
  
    
      
    
  


  Chapter 151 [Short Story] The Melancholy of the Demon King


  Demon King Luciferd's POV 



  "The Skull King has rebelled!?" 


  "Yes, I'm sorry, sir. He said he'd fight us if we stopped him." 


  "Well, there's no way you can fight him." 


  Sylphid is dead. Feather is still too much for the Four Heavenly Kings. 


  And Mammon is gone. 


  Now there is only I and Darkgoldar who can stop the Skull King in the demon army. 


  But Darkgoldar has not returned yet. 


  I don't blame them if they can't stop the Skull King. 


  The problem is, there are too many. 


  The Mammon army has been banished. 


  And I executed one of the Four Heavenly Kings. 


  For the record, Darkgoldar and the Skull King were necessary for the sake of the demon kingdom. 


  The Skull King in particular had a trump card against humans in the form of a 'dead spirit'. 


  After all, the being he kills becomes a dead spirit. 


  In other words, the human whom he kills becomes his ally. 


  It was one of the strongest trump cards necessary to fight against humans. 


  But now it is lost. 


  Although Darkgoldar alone can defend, he cannot go on the offensive. 


  Meanwhile, Feather is only a nominal "Four Heavenly Kings" and still cannot lead. 


  If there's a war now, it's over. 


  "Speaking of which, do you know why the Skull King left?" 


  "Well..." 


  "What about it? I'm not mad. Tell me!" 


  I've been getting a lot of fearful looks from people. 


  That's for sure. I overdid it a little. 


  But it's hard to talk to them when they're so reserved. 


  "Well, that's..." 


  "What happened?" 


  "I'll say it as he said: 'I've found God! Now that I've found the one I truly serve, I have no time for false kings." 


  "So, he calls me a false king!" 


  How dare he say that to the Demon King? 


  But what is this 'god' the Skull King is talking about? 


  It can't be the 'evil god' the demon tribe believes in. 


  He's the Immortal King... who wouldn't serve a goddess if she appeared in this world. 


  A being that the Skull King would serve. 


  I can think of only one such being. 


  Bauer, the underworld dragon. 


  He's a dragon, but he's more than a god. 


  A symbol of fear who is said to have devoured many gods. 


  And 'the one who rules the world of the dead'. 


  When all beings die, they all belong to Bauer. 


  The true ruler of the world of death. 


  No wonder the Immortal King worships him. 


  "Okay, I get it! You may step back." 


  "Yes." 


  If it's Bauer, the Skull King will never come back. 


  * * *


  The more I think about it, the more I don't understand. 


  The person who defeated Mammon was a human with the power of a dragon. 


  I thought it was a dragonewt, but is it really so? 


  I mean, Mammon is a complete bug. 


  However, he is easily defeated by an ordinary dragon, and even an army of ten thousand is no match for him. 


  If he is a dragonewt who can defeat Mammon, he must have been born between a very high dragon and a human. 


  But is there such a being? 


  There is no such thing. 


  And even if it did, it would not be a young dragonewt. 


  After all, it would take a long time for even a dragonewt to become strong. 


  Besides, would he stay in obscurity while he builds up enough power to defeat Mammon? 


  Of course not. 


  And if he is going to give to others, why now? 


  If I think about it, 'never existed before' might be the right answer. 


  Then, it may be that Bauer the Underworld Dragon himself or his dependents came from the 'underworld'. 


  So, it's connected. 


  And it's not strange if the Skull King calls him 'god'. 


  It seems this is no time to fight humans. 


  I mean, what's the value of the 'Demon King' title before him? 


  He's a kind of being connected to Bauer, the underworld dragon. 


  The one who defeated Mammon and whom the Skull King regards as a god. 


  And now, he lives in a land called Kohane. 


  Fortunately, there is a truce with humans. 


  There will be no war soon. 


  So, that's why, 


  If I want to keep the demon tribe safe in the future we'll take refuge in Kohane. 


  That may be the right choice. 


  The Skull King must thanked him for defeating Mammon so he calls him 'God'. 


  Yes, let me go see him myself. 


  That's the only way. 


  


  Chapter 152 Discussion


  Protagonist's POV 



  "Skull King, I will allow you to build a tomb and live 'outside the land'! In return, you will leave us alone and protect us for the night!" 


  "O great Lord and my God! In the name of the Immortal King, I accept the role of guardian of the night... then!" 


  Phew, that's better. 


  On second thought, there's nothing wrong with being protected from the enemy during the night. 


  Although it's a little creepy, I can be sure that we will be safe at night now. 


  After all, it is a general rule that you should never challenge a Skull King at night. 


  Probably, the past Hero (Yuusha) has challenged the Skull King in the 'daytime'. 


  But is it OK? 


  Even though I'm a human... I've got the Four Heavenly Kings in my backyard. 


  Oh, whatever. 


  "I'm counting on you! Skull King!" 


  "Yes! As you wish!" 


  The Skull King left with his friends. 


  One problem is solved. 


  Now I have to deal with the remnants of the Mammon army. 


  The Skull Kings can live with little or no human contact. 


  Excuse me for sounding a bit like a fraud, but 'outside the gates of the country' is no problem. 


  It just scares people when they walk outside the gates at night. 


  That's all. 


  But here's the real problem. 


  The old Mammon army is a creature, not a dead spirit. 


  I don't know what they are, but I think they need to eat and shelter like normal people. 


  "Zorba, what do you and your men want?" 


  "I don't know what we want now! But after seeing the Skull King and the army of death become your subordinates... I want to serve you as your subordinates as well!" 


  "The Skull King and his men are fine! They don't need houses, they don't need food they just need a place to live, outside the country! But you don't, do you?" 


  "Yes, we're strong, but we need food and a place to sleep." 


  That's the problem. 


  If I'm going to have the old Mammon army, they have to coexist with people. 


  They have to go into the city and live with the humans. 


  And that's the question. 


  "Zorba, this is a human country, and joining it means living 'like a human'. A life that obeys the laws of humans! There is no such thing as 'because you are strong, you are allowed to do whatever you want'. If you are unreasonably violent, you will have to pay for it! Can you live in such a world? Can you endure a life in which even the weak may kneel to you?" 


  "If Ceres-sama commands us to do so, we will obey. However, I think it is difficult for us to live in a human society. So, I have thought about what the Skull King said, and I would like to create our own country next to this country of Kohane. Of course, as a neighboring country, we will not have any trouble with Kohane, but we will talk with the Skull King about this and consider the possibility of joining with other demons of the same race to form a country of our own." 


  "So?" 


  “Yes, how about having the king of the country we created become yours, and having you rule Kohane and the two countries we created, Ceres-sama?" 


  It would certainly be the most practical, but is it really possible? 


  "We have the number of people and many of them have the technology, so we can do it if we share funds and supplies. We just like to fight, but it doesn't mean we can't do anything else! Many of us have proper jobs." 


  "Okay, no problem, but this is a big deal, let me think about it a bit, and I will allow you to stay here until we come to this conclusion." 


  "Please consider it." 


  I'll have to discuss this with my family first. 


  I can't make a decision on my own. 


  


  Chapter 153 Can't I Get Ordinary Happiness?


  Protagonist's POV 



  I just want to have a good time with my wives and childhood friends... 


  But my wish is not fulfilled, and more and more troubles are coming in. 


  Does the luck of the Yellow Dragon not care about my feelings? 


  I don't know what's the point of this good luck. 


  But from the outside, I guess I'm happy... 


  I find myself the king of a country. 


  I found myself living in a harem with not one but all of my ideal women as wives. 


  And I have the power of a dragon, which is equal to that of a god, and I overwhelm my enemies. 


  How could he be such a cheat... someone might think so! 


  That statement makes me happy, sure. 


  But my situation is a lot harder than I thought. 


  It's really hard. 


  And this is Kohane! 


  It's a great resort but all I did was shop, eat seafood and fish with Lida. 


  There is a bath in this castle, so I soaked in the hot spring water. 


  But I haven't been to an open-air bath yet, nor have I been swimming in the sea. Of course, I haven't been to the place called "the best view" either. 


  I haven't enjoyed anything yet. 


  Do people still envy me? 


  Yet, my stomach hurts. 


  Well, it doesn't really hurt because I'm a 'dragon', but it's enough to make me scratch my hair. 


  The Skull King and Zorba have been talking about forming a country near here and me becoming king. 


  It's true that it would help Kohane defend itself, and I can't say no to the idea because I don't want to have to deal with the consequences of saying 'no' to idea. 


  But a king with half of the demon army. 


  Aren't I already the second Demon King? 


  If this project actually goes ahead, I'll have to talk to the Pope and the kings of each country to make adjustments. 


  Besides, even if the human side accepts it, will the Demon King who has half of his army remain silent? 


  I am sure he will do something. 


  This alone is enough to make my head hurt... 


  Also, the human side treats me as a 'divine dragon' because they see me in my dragon form. 


  Maybe it's good that I'm a god, but... maybe they won't treat me as a human being anymore. 


  And now, I'm waiting for the popes to come soon. 


  It's all a mess. 


  Where's the happiness in that? 


  I want to be ordinary, really. 


  King Kohane. 


  I'm done with such things. 


  If anything, I don't even need that. 


  I envy Orcman. 


  Such a life is good! 


  Work hard and live happily with my favorite wives. 


  A life with some money to spare, enough to eat good food with my wife and kids and buy them what they want. 


  We can live in the capital, in the imperial capital, or in Jimna village. 


  We all plow the fields, take an early bath, and enjoy an ale with my wives in the evening. 


  That's all I need. 


  * * *


  I told Shizuko and the others what was going on. 


  "Ceres-kun can do what you want, okay?" 


  "Yes, I don't know how to do such a difficult thing, so I'll leave it to Ceres." 


  "Yes, whatever you want, Ceres-san!" 


  "Ceres-chan, you can do whatever you want." 


  "You're God now, do as you please!" 


  "Maybe my father... I'm sure he won't object to anything... ever." 


  "Hahaha, I think I'll be fine too on my side! Although my father is an emperor, he's actually already nervous about Hero (Yuusha) Zect, so he won't complain about it." 


  "I see... I see..." 


  This is not a consultation at all. 


  By the way, my three childhood friends are not here either even though they're my vassals. 


  "At this point, Sharon, do you have any opinions?" 


  I don't care what or who. 


  "But I'm a servant,..." 


  "Well, that's all right, I'd like to hear your opinion." 


  "Hahaha, Sharon, Ceres-sama is a 'god gambler', so you can go ahead! After all, he never loses at gambling! If it's a gamble, he's sure to get good results... don't worry!" 


  "I see... thank you." 


  Seriously... No one is giving me an opinion? 


  So I have to make a decision by myself? 


  I have no choice but to think 'alone'. 


  But when will I really be able to slow down my life? 


  Ah right, I forgot to mention that Kohane has a good deputy named Korda. 


  I forgot all about that. 


  Then... 


  "Ceres-sama, I am only a deputy. I can do the job of a local lord, but not a world-shaking job like that." 


  Is luck really on my side? 


  All I want is 'ordinary happiness'. 


  Still, I can't depend on anyone... so I started to think alone that I have to do my best. 


  


  Chapter 154 Great Demon King...


  Protagonist's POV 



  Right now, an old man stood alone behind me. 


  There is a tremendous amount of energy leaking out from him. 


  Mammon's men and the Four Heavenly Kings would not miss such an existence. 


  And if I look closely, I see a beautiful woman standing next to the old man. 


  Not one, but two? 


  The beautiful woman beside him has wings. 


  Is she an angel? 


  It's bad, it's bad, it's bad... a being with angels. 


  Maybe that old man is a god. 


  If he were a god, the Skull King and Zorba would let him pass. 


  But there's only one goddess in this world... 


  However, since there's Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon... it's not surprising if there are other gods... 


  "I'm sorry it's so late at night but I can't talk to you unless I do this. Also, forgive me but I've put the others to sleep with a sleep spell and the two parties concerned will be here in a few moments." 


  Put them to sleep? 


  Shizuko and the others are the same, but there are three other people here. 


  If there is a spell that can put all of them to sleep, including Shizuko and the others, he must be a god. 


  But that's strange for a god... I don't feel the fear that I felt when I talk with Bauer-sama. 


  At most, he is like Mammon, but not the Mammon that became Arcs, instead of the Mammon of the demon tribe. 


  If I simulate it in my mind... it's easy to kill. 


  But does he have something up his sleeve? 


  "Who are you?" 


  "My name is Luciferd, you know me as the Demon King, and I'm here with Feather, and beside me is Darkgoldar. But you already know Darkgoldar." 


  Hmm... There's another one, a very well-hidden figure I hadn't noticed. 


  "Well, he was here when he brought Mammon's army." 


  "So, I have a question for you! Are you a god?" 


  God? 


  Me? 


  Maybe because I'm a divine dragon... 


  "I don't care what I am, I just want to lead an ordinary life... that's all... a human being." 


  "If you're a mere mortal, you'll kneel before me... the Demon King." 


  "I agree, if you're just a human you should kneel to us, the demon tribe." 


  Why is this getting so complicated? 


  "I heard you bastard! A mere Demon King dares to call down upon our great allies and our God... Luciferd, Darkgoldar, and Feather..." 


  "Yeah, you'll be dead in a few seconds in Ceres-sama's hands!" 


  "You bastard, after betraying the Demon King... and now you're talking like that, I will kill you...!" 


  "Do it if you can..." 


  What's really going on here? 


  Here are all the important people of the demon kingdom... 


  "Then, if you're the Demon King... can you settle this?" 


  "Hmm... how many of you are there? I'm the Demon King, Luciferd. Why are you the weakest one here telling me what to do? If you don't want to die, just stay here and tremble." 


  I see. Lately, I've been trying not to scare them. 


  So this is it. 


  I don't have a choice... things can't go on like this, so I'm just going to keep 'em down. 


  "Dragonization." 


  As long as everyone is sleeping outside, it doesn't matter. 


  "How dare you! A mere Demon King or Four Heavenly Kings... to attack me... my name is the Dragon Lord! I'm a servant of Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon who rules the world of the dead!" 


  "Now you understand, Demon King? That Ceres-sama is the god whom this immortal king truly serves." 


  "Yeah, Ceres-sama is the most powerful one in the world! Now that Mammon-sama is gone, he is the one we serve with all our hearts." 


  "D-D-Divine dragon!? We will not disobey you, my winged clansmen are the descendants of a fallen race of angels, and a divine dragon, a dragon lord like you, is the best person to serve you, not this old man!" " 


  "Feather... you're betraying me..." 


  "I can't attack him... he's a real god, we of the Winged Clan are originally connected to the angels... we react to the gods and can't resist them... sorry..." 


  "Darkgoldar, you..." 


  "Give up... no matter how hard we try we can't win. Also, I can't get the Demon King to escape. We'll die the moment we fight him." 


  "I see. I've been a fool, Ceres-sama the great dragon, this is all my fault. I'm a fool. I was really asking for your protection but you insulted me and made a fool of me..." 


  Hmm... I didn't say anything... just said my name for argument's sake. 


  "Wait, Luciferd! What do you mean by "protection"? 


  "The Demon Kingdom is at an end and we're here to seek your protection." 


  If the Demon Lord's here... it's easy... return it... 


  "Then Skull King and Zorba, you must return to the demon kingdom immediately." 


  Even though there is a truce now, we don't know what the humans will do if the demon kingdom is weakened, it's better to return it to the way it was. 


  "Wait, my great God! My allegiance is only to you!" 


  "I'm the same way! I serve only Ceres-sama, the only man Mammon-sama has chosen." 


  "My ancestors were angels... my heart and soul are yours." 


  Enough of this. 


  If I send them away now, everything will be all right... So please leave. 


  "Then how about this proposal, Demon King?" 


  "Darkgoldar, do you have a better idea?" 


  Why are they whispering? 


  If I wanted to, I could ask him, but that would be tactless. 


  But Skull king, Zorba, and Feathers join in too..? And why are they looking this way? 


  "Ceres-sama, we've all agreed to go back to the demon kingdom." 


  "That's good to hear." 


  "So, about the protection..." 


  "What about it?" 


  I have a bad feeling about this. 


  The four of them and the Demon King Luciferd look like the Pope. 


  "I hand over control of the demon kingdom to Ceres-sama and you can rest assured that I will take over for you..." 


  What are you talking about, Demon King? 


  Why are you kneeling to me? 


  """""O Great Demon King, Ceres-sama, we pledge our undying loyalty to you for the rest of our lives."""" 


  "Yes?" 


  Huff~, that's enough. 


  If there's peace just for now... that's all I need. 


  "I don't care if I'm the Great Demon King... just don't tell the human side of the story... And please go back to the demon kingdom." 


  """""As you wish""""" 


  The crisis is over for now. 


  But... how could this happen... are we really happy...? 


  


  Chapter 155 Faith of the Demon Tribe


  Demon King Luciferd’s POV 


  I knew it from the moment I saw what he was. 


  He is no longer an existence that humans and demons can handle. 


  If Mammon were with me right now, would the demons be able to win if all the Four Heavenly Kings were to attack him all together? 


  The only possible outcome would be that we would all end up being killed. 


  That's what I think. 


  That's why we have no choice but to surrender. 


  Even if I were a demon king, there's no way I could defeat a God. 


  The Goddess Ishtas exists in this world as a god on the human side. 


  And our demon tribe also has an "Evil God" to worship. 


  However, for unknown reasons, these two gods are not directly involved in the war between demons and humans, and at best they are only heard by oracles and do not even appear. 


  But there is a "truth" about this world that only the Demon King and a few other beings know. 


  It is not the Goddess Ishtas or the Evil God who rules the afterlife, but the 'family of the divine dragon'. 


  There is a family that has 'true immortality' instead of false immortality, centering on 'Bauer the Underworld Dragon'. 


  This is not a legend, but rather a tribe that is rarely seen. 


  Legend says that if one keeps on killing dragons, they will appear out of nowhere. 


  So, basically, the demons do not hunt dragons because of this legend. 


  In a sense, they coexist and co-prosper. 


  And then I saw it. 


  It's an amazing form of concealment. 


  The moment I saw him, he was like a human. 


  It seemed to be the kind of being that could kill a high-ranking demon. 


  And yet... it was a dragon as big as a mountain. 


  Its size alone makes it a tremendous threat. 


  If it were not so lucky, even the castle of the Demon King would be hit hard with a single blow from it. 


  My body trembled, and all I could think of was the word "obedience". 


  Two of the Four Heavenly Kings had been recognized him as their 'god'. 


  The Feather Winged Clan, whose blood has now faded, are said to be the descendants of angels who fell a long time ago. 


  And the Skull King is a man who knows a thing or two about death. 


  If these two say he is a god, then he must be a god. 


  "Good judgment, Demon King, for he is a 'god' of the ruling family of the underworld, and if you truly offend him, you will experience a pain you cannot escape even with death... but if you can get him on your side, it is as if you have a new god. " 


  "Yes, he's a god, a god whose allegiance lies in my heart and tells me not to go against it." 


  "I don't know about that, but for us Mammon-sama's men, I know he's the most powerful man in the world." 


  "I agree with them, Demon King. If we make him our enemy, we will die together..." 


  The Four Heavenly Kings are useless before a fight and I have no choice but death before him. 


  "I understand... I have no intention of defying him after seeing him like that and being bathed in his energy... That's why he holds the position of the Great Demon King... Loyalty is the only thing that matters now... But there's a big question of what we're going to do now. " 


  "Luciferd, that is the family of the ruler of the underworld and the 'god'. This is what, I, Skull King, can assure you." 


  "I can assure you too that he's a god too." 


  "I understand that... Ceres-sama is a 'god' and that is why he became the Great Demon King. From now on, we have no choice but to remain neutral and aim for a future where we will no longer have to fight humans... But the demon tribe already has an 'evil god' that we worship, and we have received oracles many times. What should we do?" 


  The 'Evil God' is the counterpart of Ishtas, the goddess who protects human beings, and there is 'divine dragon' that appears and exists. 


  So, there we are, two gods... what are we to do between the two? 


  "Four Heavenly Kings... I'm sorry, but please discuss the future with the Evil God Priest when we arrive at the Demon King's castle." 


  """"Yes"""" 


  Why is it that such a lot of important things happen when I'm in rule? 


  I don't know what to do anymore. 


  


  Chapter 156 Go on Vacation, Part One


  Protagonist's POV 



  At least the crisis is over. 


  Whew! That's a relief. 


  Let's leave Kohane to Korda for the time being. 


  He's a good deputy, so I'm sure he'll be fine. 


  And speaking of Kohane, there is a lot of recreational places. 


  I haven't enjoyed it yet. 


  So there's no harm in starting to enjoy it now. 


  And I want to go to the sea! I want to live by the sea. 


  After all, Kohane has a beautiful sea. 


  Besides, since I'm surrounded by beautiful wives, let's go swimming first. 


  If we go swimming, I can see sexy swimsuits. 


  So I boldly invited them to go to the beach. 


  """""""""It's nice, isn't it? I'm looking forward to enjoying it with everyone.""""""""" 


  Me too, I'm looking forward to it. 


  "Then let's go tomorrow as soon as possible." 


  """""""""Yes""""""""" 


  * * *


  I realized that I was totally wrong about the sea. 


  "Fishing...! The sea's waiting for me! Are you coming too, Ceres?" said Lida. 


  "You see, Ceres, Lida, and I are going to enjoy some food and drinks. Mama said we're free to do whatever we want since it's our day off," said Maria. 


  "Is that what we're going to do? Well, if you don't mind, Ceres, would you like to come too? We are going to enjoy the great king tuna," said Mel. 


  That's weird. 


  Why is there no mention of swimming? 


  After all, since the three childhood friends are young, I thought they would go to the beach or something like that. 


  And speaking of the beach, we're going swimming, right? 


  "Ceres-kun, you're not going to go out to eat?" 


  "That's right! Ceres has chosen a luxury hotel with a hot spring, and the six of us have talked about it and decided to relax, and Sharon is okay with that." 


  "Shizuko-san, Nee-san, aren't you going to the beach?" 


  "Yes, I'm looking forward to going for a walk with Ceres-kun in the evening and at night." 


  "Yes, it's nice to go for a walk with Ceres in the evening." 


  "It's been a long time since I took a walk with Ceres-san, I'd love to see the sunset a little earlier in the evening." 


  "Ceres-chan, you enjoy cooler evenings and walks, don't you? Hehehe" 


  "I'm a royal, I've never been on an outing like this before, so I'm really looking forward to it." 


  "I'm looking forward to it because the empire has no lakes or oceans, only rivers... But the ocean has big fish, yes, I'm looking forward to it!" 


  "I'll join you too." 


  Hey, isn't that weird? 


  I mean, swimsuit... swimming? No one's talking about that. 


  "Ceres-kun, Kohane is more than just big king tuna! We can also get the rare king crab... and enjoy the local alcohol with it." 


  "Oh yes, Ceres, I've already made reservations for king crab and ordered a boatload, so don't worry." 


  "A lazy life of doing nothing all day long, drinking alcohol and eating sashimi and other delicacies, sounds like fun, Ceres-san." 


  "Ceres-chan, that inn has a hot spring! Let's soak in the hot spring and relax... enjoy some drinks and take it easy, really enjoy it." 


  "A sea bathing, huh..." 


  "Ah, Ceres, you wanted to go swimming? Okay, I'll go with you if you're okay with me! Do you want to race?" said Lida. 


  "I'm proud of my fair skin and I don't want to get sunburned, so I'll pass," said Maria. 


  "I don't like to move my body either, sorry," said Lida 


  Lida is the only one who will go out with me even though we've known each other since childhood and, more importantly, she's a family vassal. 


  But that's okay. 


  It's not them I really want to see. 


  "Well, Ceres-kun, I'll pass on swimming too, I'm too old and the sun is too strong, you know..." 


  "Ceres...! You should consider our age! We're too old for this!" 


  If Shizuko-san, Sayo-san, and Misaki-san say so, I can understand it... but Nee-san always wears hot pants and a shirt that shows her belly button. 


  I don't think that's any different than a swimsuit. 


  "Ceres-san... I'm sorry, I'm embarrassed to swim at my age..." 


  "I'm afraid I'm sorry, even if it's Ceres-chan's request..." 


  "Such a pity. You all look so good. I'd have loved to see you in your swimsuits." 


  "Ceres-kun?! Heheheh... but it's too embarrassing, what should we do, Haruka?" 


  "Ceres wants to see me in a swimsuit so badly? I don't have a choice then, huh? Huff~ Sayo and Misaki, what shall we do?" 


  "If Ceres-san wants to see us in a swimsuit, well, I'll think of something." 


  "That's true. But shall we?" 


  "Well, everyone... me and Frey are ex-royalty and we don't like to show our skin in public..." 


  "Mariane, I think there's no problem since we're ex-royalty. If Ceres-sama wants to see us in a swimsuit, that's fine." 


  "Eh, mom, you're wearing a swimsuit at your age? You're always trying to look young but it's painful. Ceres, you must be joking, right...? Ouch!" 


  "Lida... why are you talking like that? I'm still young." 


  "Lida-chan, your mouth is a source of misfortune, okay? And Lida-chan... you're joking, right?" 


  "Yes, yes, Lida, it's just a joke, right? Haruka and Shizuko are both adults." 


  "You must be kidding, Lida. Still, don't you think it's a bad idea to joke around like this? Maria and Mel-chan too..." 


  ""I don't think it's not a good idea too."" 


  "Please somebody help me... I know it's my fault..." 


  That's right. They're still young enough and beautiful enough... 


  But they're scary when they're angry. 


  However, when they're so sweet, they're really beautiful and cute. 


  Huff... But bikinis and one-piece dresses... Can I see it? 


  "Well, if Ceres-kun wants to see them so much, I'll buy a swimsuit and wear it in the bath later, that's all right..." 


  "Yeah, the inn is reserved this time too, and if Ceres wants to see it, then there's nothing we can do, let's all go shopping for swimsuits." 


  "I didn't bring my own, so I'll buy one... that's fine with everyone. And even if Mariane is royalty, she's already Ceres-san's husband, so I'm sure he won't have a problem with it." 


  "That's true, if it's Danna-sama, there's no problem if he wants to see it." 


  "Then, it's okay, if he wants to see it so much." 


  """""""""" Then, we'll go get some then."""""""""" 


  I don't really want to swim. After all, as long as I can see them in a swimsuit, I'm fine with it. 


  


  Chapter 157 Go on Vacation, Part Two - This is it


   Protagonist's POV



  """""""""" Sorry to keep you waiting."""""""""" 


  What the heck? 


  This is not the swimsuit I'm thinking of. 


  And now, I'm in an open-air bath. 


  Thinking back on it now, what a stupid thing I did. 


  If we are going to take a bath together, it would be better to take a bath 'as it is' than in a swimsuit, right? 


  I'm sure I could have seen more wonderful things if I had enjoyed the mixed bathing. 


  Besides... maybe... 


  "Ceres-kun wanted to see it, so I put it on. How is it?" 


  "I'm ashamed to wear it, so say something else!" 


  "Ceres-san, what do you think?" 


  "Ceres-chan, how?" 


  "I've never worn something like this before, but it's embarrassing." 


  "I think it's more revealing in a light suit of armor" 


  "Why did you want to see me in a swimsuit? Does it suit me?" 


  "Yes, you all look great!" 


  "I don't know why Ceres wanted to see this." 


  "Lida, call him Ceres-sama... But then, I agree with you." 


  "Ceres is sometimes a bit obsessive, isn't he?" 


  "Hey, please put 'sama'? You know, you're his vassal, Lida, and Mel. But surely he's strange..." 


  Really, this is not the swimsuit I wanted to see. 


  This is not the swimsuit I know. 


  It's not a bikini or a one-piece, and the closest thing I can find is a prison uniform from my previous life without stripes. 


  I didn't know that before, because there is no sea in this area. 


  But they were indeed wearing normal clothes when they were playing in the river. 


  Maybe my memory is wrong, but I thought there was a kid who was wearing something like a school swimsuit, but since she was wearing a shirt over it, it might have been something like bloomers. 


  Reincarnation, teleport... what are you doing? 


  If a lot is going on, this is the place... to tell the truth. 


  I'd rather be in a public bath. 


  Huff~ I screwed up. 


  “Ceres-kun? You're not disappointed, are you? I told you... we're too old for this." 


  "Yes, yes, we're not young anymore, so don't get your hopes up." 


  "Yes, at least we need to be 10 years younger to have a skin tone." 


  "Hehe, I told you so." 


  Anyway, since the yukata seems to be in place, let's see what happens next. 


  "No, it's not that, it's not the swimsuit I know— " 


  "What's wrong? You're blushing all of a sudden." 


  "Yeah, what's wrong, Ceres?" 


  "What's happened?" 


  "You're a funny guy, seeing Mom and suddenly turning red." 


  "What's wrong? Ceres?" 


  "Lida, like I said, put 'sama,' okay? You're a vassal, right? Mel too, so be careful... but Ceres... you look red." 


  Well... now I realize it. 


  I noticed that the teleports and reincarnations didn't tell the normal swimsuit story because I wanted to see the spectacle. 


  To put it bluntly, this is more erotic than a swimsuit. 


  The fabric is so thin that it sticks to the skin and is transparent. 


  There is a scene in a period drama in which a noble person is taking a bath wearing a thin kimono, and the white kimono sticks to the skin and becomes transparent, just like that. 


  And even though it looks like a prison uniform, it's not long-sleeved and long-pants, but short-sleeved and short-pants, so... I can see everything. 


  "No, no, no, this will be see-through when I bathe in hot water... Heheheh, but it is great, I can't show this to any man except Ceres-kun..." 


  "Ceres... you know what? This is amazing..." 


  "Ceres-san, this is embarrassing." 


  "This is so stuck on, it shows through my skin. But Ceres-chan, you're a grown-up." 


  "Well, I guess I can't let it bother me... So, I just pretend that this is just the way it is." 


  "Yes, we all dress like this when we swim in the pool, But, it's embarrassing when someone says it like that." 


  "I don't mind being seen, but this is more embarrassing than being naked." 


  "Ceres, you know about this? This is great." 


  "Certainly, it's great." 


  "But I guess Ceres is used to it by now." 


  It's true that we have seen each other naked before at the same parties, and with Shizuko and the others... 


  But that's not the same thing. 


  After all... if it's a swimsuit from a previous life, I can usually look at it. 


  But with this much transparency, I'd look like a pervert. 


  In the end, I... almost got a nosebleed, and I was too shy to look at them. 


  


  Chapter 158 Time with the Three


  Protagonist's POV 



  Nevertheless, it was great. 


  In my previous life, I remember wearing a wet T-shirt, but that was only the top. 


  Underwear was jeans or shorts. 


  Still, it was a cute and beautiful figure playing in the water. 


  But this time is different. 


  First of all, it is not only the top that is transparent but also the bottom. 


  Although they are shyly hiding their breasts, when they turn around, I can see their beautifully shaped buttocks. 


  In other words... it left me with a view of 'man's romance' from either side. 


  And there is a big difference from the wet T-shirt of the previous life. 


  It is a 'swimsuit'. 


  In other words... no underwear. 


  The closest I can think of is a diver in my previous life whose clothes are shaped like a swimsuit... Hmm...not quite right. 


  Maybe sexy lingerie in an adult book would be closer. 


  I almost got a nosebleed, and I couldn't look at it so much because I was afraid of the stares of others... but still, when I remember it, I get a bad nosebleed. 


  "I can't believe that this is the figure of the hero who defeated even Mammon." 


  "Lida, you're right, is this really Ceres?" 


  "Maria, somehow he doesn't seem normal." 


  At the moment, Shizuko-san and the others have gone up first because they got overheated. 


  I also was about to go up with them when... 


  'Heheheh, we're going to get ready, so Ceres-kun, please come back in a little while." 


  So I was left in the open-air bath. 


  I soaked for a while, but I was getting a little too hot, so I sat down on a bench near the open-air bath and talked with my three childhood friends for a long time. 


  My childhood friends Lida, Maria, and Mel had been wearing the same kind of swimsuits earlier, but unfortunately, I didn't seem to be able to look at them with 'that kind of eyes'. 


  The closest I can get to that feeling is taking a bath with my 'daughter'. 


  That's how I feel. 


  Besides, when I'm in a party, I'm used to seeing their naked bodies. 


  But aside from that... 


  Am I really not normal? 


  "Am I that weird? I'm not even aware of it." 


  "Huff~ I thought you were at least aware, but you're not at all... alright? I mean, you like older people so much! No other man likes older men as much as Ceres." 


  "Lida is right, my dad likes younger women too, and basically Ceres is the only man I know who likes extremely older women, if only a little bit." 


  "Yes, yes, Lida and Maria are right." 


  Oh, I admit it. 


  "Yes, I do like older women! I like maternal feelings... and femininity..." 


  "Seriously, you're weird! Ceres is very good at housework! And compared to our mom, maybe Ceres is better at cooking and washing clothes?" 


  "Yes, yes, compared to my papa, who is a chef and cooks for a living. You're such a good cook." 


  "Even the laundry is perfect, I don't think such a person would look for maternal love in a woman~ I think it's more normal to like a tomboy girl like Lida." 


  Ugh, some people say that lovers and couples are the ones who make up for what they lack, but for me, just looking at them smile is enough. 


  "It's enough for me that they appreciate what I do and smile when I do it. Maybe I'm not very good at what I do. Because I can do almost anything." 


  "Ugh, when you say it like that... I'm kind of sorry." 


  "Lida is right, we didn't thank you enough." 


  "I agree, now that I think about it." 


  "It's okay, it's all in the past." 


  "Yeah, but you know what, I still think Ceres is hilarious, okay? Ceres, you know, when you saw all those swimsuits and you wanted to look at them, but you turned away? Why!" 


  "Even though you said so, I..." 


  I'm too embarrassed to take a good look at them. 


  "Since we've been spending time together, I'm sure you've seen them naked a lot, and since you're married, you've had some experience with our mama, haven't you?" 


  "Well, that's..." 


  "You don't have to hide it! Our mother is in a strange mood and glamorous, I understand, we're still mother and daughter, after all." 


  "If you know what it's like, you shouldn't have to ask." 


  "No, what we think is hilarious is why you're blushing when you're that close to them." 


  "Yes, I don't understand why you'd want to see our mama in a swimsuit if you've seen them naked." 


  "I want to know too. Does it mean anything to you?" 


  Maybe it's just my imagination, but maybe people in this world are not so open about their sexuality. 


  But I don't know how to explain this to my childhood friend... 


  "I don't know how to say it. But it's sexy because it's a little hidden, or it's titillating because it's a little tantalizing..." 


  "Ceres, I don't know what you're talking about." 


  The common sense of people in this world and the previous world is different in many ways. 


  Maybe it's hard to explain. 


  "I don't know how to explain it either, but that's just the way it is." 


  """Well, after all, it's Ceres.""" 


  Anyway, they don't feel like vassals at all. 


  At last, even Maria stopped using "sama" and started calling me by my name. 


  Though I like it better this way as if we were childhood friends again. 


  


  Chapter 159 It's Not Going Well


  Protagonist's POV 



  "I'm sorry, Ceres-sama. Even though I really refused them, they still come... But I wouldn't mind if you killed them all with your breath." 


  Cecilia is saying this, but there's no way I can do that. 


  In front of me were Pope Emeritus Rothman and Pope Romalis, behind them were King Zammarck IV and Emperor Suzer... and the line was so long that I couldn't see behind them. 


  "Our great dragon Ceres-sama, we are here to see you." 


  "The coming of God, I never thought it would happen when I was Pope... this miracle..." 


  Please stop crying while you worship me. 


  This is going to ruin the vacation. 


  * * *


  Seriously... Religion scares me at times like this. 


  First of all, by the way, I'm going to talk to Pope Emeritus Rothman with Pope Romalis. 


  Why do I have to talk to the number 1.2 power in the world? 


  Cecilia is beside me, staring at me with an icy smile. 


  But what do I have to talk about... Bauer-sama and Goddess Ishtas, what kind of relationship do they have? 


  They can't be heretics, can they? 


  There was no point in lying to them who were looking at me with smiles on their faces, so I started talking to them. 


  "First of all, I have never met the goddess... my god will be 'Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon'... and my position is that of a dependent of his." 


  "B-B-Bauer-sama the underworld dragon...? The legendary divine dragon who is said to rule the world of the dead and is said to have a much higher divine rank than the goddess." 


  "I didn't think He really existed. It is true that the church is a monotheistic religion, but there are stories that there is an existence that surpasses the Goddess. Among them, there is a being who rules the underworld (the world after death), and it is said that this being is Bauer-sama. Ceres-sama... this is more than the descent of a goddess... Ceres-sama... I thought my heart would stop, this is not good..." 


  "That's right... I'm sorry Ceres-sama. I didn't think you were that much of a man... even though you are a divine dragon, I thought you were lower in godhood than a goddess... how can I apologize? I'm sorry." 


  "Hey, what do you mean?" 


  It's not good. 


  I couldn't be on vacation. 


  The Pope Emeritus and the Pope had ordered the high priests and priestesses to place a statue of a golden dragon next to the goddess in all the churches. 


  They say that the statue is smaller than the goddess Ishtass. 


  But if I'm a household member of Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon, I might have a higher divine status than Goddess Ishtass, so they made a bigger statue...that's what they said. 


  "Um... can't you do something about it?" 


  I'm living a ridiculous life and I've had enough of this. 


  "What do you mean, 'Can we do something about it?’" 


  "I'll do anything you wish, divine dragon-sama! Do you want to rebuild the Central Grand Church of the Holy Church to make it more livable?" 


  No, what I want is a peaceful life. 


  The life I have now is enough. 


  I don't want to be treated as a God. 


  I'm fine the way I am. I'd rather live in peace and quiet. 


  "Ceres-sama, divine god, if that's what you want, the church will do its best to support you, but you're already a god." 


  "And it has been made known to all the believers... now like the Hero (Yuusha) Protection Law, the Hero (Eiyuu) Protection Law... has been abolished." 


  "So I don't have any privileges anymore... is that correct?" 


  "What are you saying? Ceres-sama is a god!" 


  "Yes, a being outside of the law... whatever you want, just ask! A human being or an object, the Holy Church is responsible for providing it." 


  "Yes, all living things belong to Ceres-sama... Hahaha... There is an idea that if you are a descendant of Bower-sama, the dragon of the underworld, you will belong to Ceres-sama even after your death, and that everything in this world belongs to the goddess Ishtar-sama." 


  "What does that mean?" 


  "Everything in the world belongs to Ceres-sama, that's what it means." 


  How can you say that? 


  "I want a quiet life. That's all I want." 


  "Then... let's give orders to the kings and emperors, and let's make it happen." 


  "Leave it to me." 


  I'm telling you, it won't work that well. 


  


  Chapter 160 Discussion


  Protagonist's POV 



  Sigh~ Pope Emeritus Rothman, Pope Romalis, and now King Zammarck IV and Emperor Sizer.... 


  Isn't this the whole three nations...? Isn't this where the whole human side will be decided? 


  "So, as a result of our discussion, we have found that Ceres-sama is likely to be a higher being than the goddess Ishtar... From now on, Ceres-sama's will takes precedence over everything else... The Church and the Holy Land Gandhar have agreed to this" 


  "The creatures of God who were involved in the creation of this world... and all living creatures, once they die, are belong the gods of Ceres-sama's main god... it is only natural that they will be treated extrajudicially now.... And before that, there is no one in this world that can defeat Ceres-sama anymore, so it's only natural." 


  "That's what our empire is well aware of. Even 'Hero (Yuusha)' had his castle half destroyed, so it's only natural that 'Hero (Eiyuu)' who is stronger than 'Hero (Yuusha)' is deified." 


  Hey, aren't you saying that the supposedly fierce king is... this? 


  "That's true. The kingdom has no objection to it." 


  Is it my imagination or is the feeling like I'm touching a tumor? 


  "So, Ceres-sama, the divine dragon, has a request for a 'quiet life'... how about we give top priority to discussing this immediately in order to fulfill this wish...? ?" 


  "Since that is your wish, Your Eminence, I think it would be good to make a decision to fulfill it immediately." 


  "Pope, you've said it well, Ceres-sama, may I take this opportunity?" 


  "Oh, yes, you are free to discuss it here." 


  """"Yes"""" 


  But what's going to happen now? 


  * * *


  The representatives of the three countries spent the next three days talking, eating and sleeping. 


  Of course, I had to provide them with food and a proper sleeping room. 


  I thought it was too much trouble for just the representatives... but the city is not all that much of a minus because they are profitable since they drop their money well. 


  However, it has become a real hassle. 


  If even 'hero' is troublesome, it's more so 'divine dragon'. 


  I wish they would at least treat me as the king of Kohane and leave me alone any more. 


  Seriously... 


  I want to live a quiet life. 


  That's all I want. 


  And eventually, after much discussion... 


  1. My will as God overrides all others. 


  2. Kohane will officially become an independent nation, free from any interference from other nations. 


  3 No direct wishes are allowed, though I can't refuse them because I have already announced myself to the world as a 'god'. 


  4 As much as possible, I should treat Kohane normally. 


  This is what has been decided. 


  Of course, there are many more rules, but that's about it. 


  Well... it looks like I'm free to do as I please... and I can back to my vacation... 


  


  Chapter 161 Let's Leave It Alone


  Protagonist’s POV 


  "Good morning! Ceres-sama, it's a pleasant morning." 


  "Truly, it's... Eh?" 


  "Do I have something on my face?" 


  Why is Archbishop Roanne here with a broom? 


  "Uhh, why is Archbishop Roanne sweeping here?" 


  "This is Kohane country. A country of vacation. And if you're surprised to see me, look at that..." 


  "That?" 


  Hmm... Why are Pope Emeritus Rothman and Pope Romalis cleaning up in the morning? 


  "Good morning Ceres-sama, is there anything I can do for you?" 


  "If there's anything I can do, please let me know." 


  "I asked for peace and quiet, didn't I?" 


  "Yes, that's why I'm not the Pope. I'm just an old neighbor." 


  "And so am I." 


  "So do I." 


  Three of the most powerful men in the world are my neighbors. 


  What's so peaceful about that? 


  "Seriously..." 


  "Hoho, it's just the neighbors, you know, besides us, look, over there..." 


  "Hmm? Looks like some new buildings are being built." 


  "That's right, King Zammarck IV is going to leave the affairs of the country to the regent and live here! They are building a mansion there because it's a complicated thing and they need a bigger mansion." 


  I understand that the priest moved there because there is a church near the castle, but why would King Zammarck IV build a mansion near the castle? 


  Besides, is it right that the king has a mansion and I have a castle? 


  Well, I guess it ends with "I'm a God"... 


  "Is that so?" 


  "Yes, and that one is supposed to be the Empire Sizer's mansion. I heard he'll move in as soon as they're finished." 


  "Yes, I heard once, Archbishop Roanne, that neither of the two countries has chosen their heirs yet." 


  "I don't know, has the Pope heard anything about it?" 


  "I don't know much about it, but it seems that the kingdom is thinking of appointing a friend of Ceres-sama, former Hero (Yuusha) Zect-dono, as the next king in the future. If you have any questions, would you like me to ask him?" 


  "No, you don't have to go that far." 


  "I see..." 


  Zect is the king? 


  That's a possible future after the Demon King's defeat. 


  Things are returning to the way they should be. 


  That's what I'm saying. 


  But the problem is me. 


  "Hohoho, I'll make some baked sweet potatoes..." 


  "Ah, I like the Pope's cooking..." 


  "Roanne..." 


  "Ah, I was wrong, it was Romalis-sama..." 


  "Yes, I'm just an old man here... and so is Rothman..." 


  "Yes, and don't add 'sama', just call me Rothman, and Romalis call Romalis." 


  "That's... please at least let me add 'sama'... I'm begging you." 


  Looks like Archbishop Roanne's in trouble. 


  Poor guy. 


  Still, eight archbishops, emeritus pope, and pope... 


  They are supposed to be the number one and number two men in the world. 


  Calling on them, that's not easy, is it? Archbishop Roanne. 


  By the way... what happened to the long line of people? 


  "By the way, what about the long line of people who were with you at that time?" 


  "Well, Ceres-sama wanted 'peace' so we let them go... but I heard that those who have money are now eager to buy a house in Kohane, and they are trying hard to get an immigration permit to become a Kohane citizen. " 


  "Isn't that a problem?" 


  People of power from all over the world are moving here and there... isn't that bad for the world? 


  "I don't think so. I, Romalis, and Roanne are already citizens of Kohane." 


  "Huh~... I-I'm sorry, you're joking, aren't you?" 


  Indeed, the Pope is not a king. 


  But in fact, the Pope has more power than a king and is the real ruler of the Holy Church. 


  So, it's funny that he becomes a citizen of another country. 


  "I'm not joking! The other two are a pope and an archbishop too. God before country, that's what comes to us! Ceres-sama wanted peace, so here we are... but the Holy Land of Gandhar belongs to 'Ceres-sama the Divine Dragon' if you say the word." 


  "Hohoho, the Pope and the Pope Emeritus, that country is practically..." 


  "Yes, it's like a second Kohane. It's a holy land, so all the people are religious... Now that they know there's a real 'god', most of the people of Gandar are eager to become Kohane's people. ..." 


  "For those who cannot leave for some reason, there is a movement to change the name to 'Gandar, the Land of the Divine Dragon,' so it's only a matter of time." 


  "I-Is that okay?" 


  """Yes, because we are a holy people.""" 


  The word "fanaticism" popped into my head for a moment... 


  Huff... Seriously... let's just leave it alone… 


  


  Chapter 162 The Infinite Me and the Finite Everyone


  Protagonist’s POV 


  I suddenly lost consciousness. 


  Where am I...? 


  "Long time no see, Ceres the Yellow Dragon." 


  I'm surprised... I didn't realize I was here... 


  "Why am I here all of a sudden?" 


  "I'm Bower, right? There is nothing in the world that an underworld dragon can't do." 


  "And what may I do for you?" 


  "About that, Ceres the yellow dragon, you're a young dragon but you're a divine dragon now, so be careful." 


  Divine dragon? 


  That's what we humans call them, but does it change anything? 


  "It's true, I've been called a divine dragon by some humans, but has that changed anything?" 


  "Nothing has changed at all. You've gone beyond being a dragon and become a god. In fact, you've become one of the most powerful among the dragon lords even though you're a young dragon." 


  No way. 


  "I don't think such a thing is possible..." 


  "Well, maybe you don't know it yourself, but half of the world is yours, in fact! Moreover, since you are my dependents in the afterlife, you are free to do as you please, and nothing in this world will be at your mercy." 


  As usual, he talks to me like a kind brother... but the pressure is too much. 


  Maybe I am getting stronger. 


  Maybe that's why I understand Bauer-sama's strength more than ever. 


  He has the power to bring me to another world in one shot without being noticed. 


  I probably wouldn't last a minute in a fight. 


  Well, I'm not going to fight him, though. 


  "Really? Even if Bauer-sama says so..." 


  "That's because you're still a baby dragon, Ceres, no matter how strong you are, and when you grow up you'll be my successor, I'm sure... you've reached godhood, except for me." 


  This is ridiculous. 


  "Isn't a Black Dragon a divine dragon?" 


  "Ah, he can become one whenever he wants, but the trouble is he likes his freedom and doesn't want to be one... except maybe Ceres, who doesn't want to be one either... but has become one... But now that you've become a 'divine dragon' you can't go back." 


  "Well, what's the difference between a dragon lord and a divine dragon?" 


  After all, I don't feel any different. 


  "Simply put, when you become a 'divine dragon' you are a god and you can change the 'faith' into your power. Simply put, you can perform miracles only in your world." 


  "I can perform miracles in the world?" 


  "What are you surprised at? You're my family, you died and came back from the dead with only your head! That is a miracle only for my dependents who rule the underworld. In Ceres' case, you are also a 'god' of the living world, so you may not even die anymore, and you may have already obtained a different definition of immortality, not just the dragon's definition of 'immortality'." 


  I can't wrap my head around it. 


  "I don't understand." 


  "Well, you've come a long way. That's all you need to know." 


  "I see." 


  "Then, here's the thing. There's a woman who's very interested in meeting you, and I'd like to introduce you to her... well, compulsively, I suppose." 


  "You're introducing me to a woman?" 


  "Yeah, sort of." 


  From behind Bauer-sama, a very beautiful woman appeared. 


  She is so beautiful, it's almost out of this world. 


  Who's this? 


  "Nice to meet you Ceres, my name is Ishtas and I'm a goddess!" 


  I see... No wonder I've seen her before. 


  I've been praying in church since I was a little boy. 


  "Ishtas-sama...? Why in the world is the goddess of this world..." 


  "Why are you surprised to see her, my dependents? Well, it's no wonder you are so young, but your godhood is already equal to or higher than that of Ishtas, so you should talk to her normally." 


  But she is a goddess... it's not so easy to do. 


  "Don't be so surprised. I've known you since you were a little boy! I liked you so much I gave you a good job as a magic warrior." 


  "Is that so?" 


  "Yes...as you know, four main jobs including Hero (Yuusha) are obligatory, so it's the best job if you want to live freely... Well, you got caught in the middle of it. ...But Ceres-sama is amazing... you defeated Mammon, and you even managed to get rid of Arks who Mammon turned into a god of war...I'm really impressed." 


  "I see." 


  "So I was thinking that I would like to give you a 'reward'." 


  "A reward?" 


  "Yes... you will have the right to marry me, the goddess Ishtas." 


  This is a bad idea. 


  Shizuko and the others will be furious. 


  "I'm afraid I must decline." 


  "You know... Ceres-sama has no right to refuse this! You must give up and become my husband." 


  "Why?" 


  "Ceres... you have become an object of worship 'together with Ishtas'...don't you see the statue of Ceres next to the statue of Ishtas? In other words, that world has already become a world ruled by 'two gods, Ishtas and Ceres' externally." 


  "Yes, and since Ceres-sama has the faith of the demon tribe as well, the right of the evil gods has disappeared and the world belongs to the two of us completely, right?" 


  "That's..." 


  "Well, Ceres, you'll have to rule that world with Ishtas, but not right now. Just as I am the dragon of the underworld and rule the underworld." 


  "I am a goddess, so I am not jealous, and since you are a god too, time moves differently, so don't worry! I'll wait for 500 years... and 500 years from now, all you have to do is to be my husband... If you wait for 500 years, your wife and your best friend will all be dead, so you can be my husband without any worries." 


  No, I'm a servant of Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon, so I can come and go to the afterlife, the underworld. 


  "That is true for human beings, but I'm already a slave of Bauer-sama, so I won't lose my connection with them even if they die." 


  "Yes, but Ceres, now that you are connected to Ishtas through faith, the connection between you and me will never be broken... Well, since Ishtas says she'll wait 500 years... why don't you just think about it for a while? ?" 


  "Maybe I'll still love you guys 500 years from now." 


  "Ceres... I'm telling you, those girls probably won't love Ceres 500 years from now." 


  I don't think that's true... I'm sure they love me too. 


  "No... they still love me." 


  "Ceres, listen to me... they are reincarnated. Unlike us, who will never die. In the near future, they will die, come to this netherworld... and be reborn. No matter how much you love each other, they cannot carry over their memories to the next life. Even you, as my dependents, can only interfere with them while they are dead and in the underworld... sorry, but that's the truth of this world." 


  Well... that's natural... 


  But still, I think... 


  "For us, God, time is eternity... so take your time and think about it... because I can wait as long as you want, Ceres-sama..." 


  "That's right, it's a long way to go... take your time." 


  "Well... okay." 


  I answered and I lost consciousness again. 


  


  Chapter 163 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Sixteen - I Was a Weak Hero


  Zect’s POV 


  "That idiot, what are they doing?!" 


  "What's the matter? Zect-sama!" 


  "Zect, what's wrong?" 


  "No, it's nothing..." 


  But... is Ceres in trouble again? 


  Unlike me, he's not attracted to success, he thinks peace is best... but now, he was treated like a king of a small country... and now he's treated like a god. 


  'Poor guy.' 


  Now I know what he wanted. 


  The life I'm enjoying now... that's what Ceres would have wanted. 


  I'm not aiming for the top. 


  Just living a happy life with everyone around me. 


  Don't need a castle... or even a big house like this one. 


  Just a peaceful, quiet life. 


  Maybe this is the life he wants. 


  But when he tries to live this life, he realizes... there is happiness in the truest sense of the word here. 


  This happiness is more humanly happy than Hero (Yuusha). 


  Everyday is like a battle to get to the top. 


  Fighting, fighting, fighting... and coming back to the city covered in blood and cheers of 'Hero (Yuusha)-sama'. 


  There is no peace there. 


  In exchange, an engagement to a royalty whom everyone envies, a position and a fortune. 


  That's the reward. 


  But how many piles of dead monsters and demons will it take to get it? 


  Probably, I'd be 'happier' living as an adventurer. 


  Ceres, is this the price for saving me from the fate of Hero (Yuusha)? 


  "It's great, Ceres-sama, at last a statue of the divine dragon is going to be displayed next to the goddess Ishtas-sama." 


  "Zect's friend is a god... great!" 


  "Yeah, he's great... really great..." 


  Really great! 


  But Ceres... He is... 


  The man who I knew was a magic warrior. 


  He was not a divine dragon... let alone a dragon... but an ordinary human being. 


  I, or rather perhaps we, forced the world upon him... and he's not even a human anymore... 


  He became a god. 


  That's a great thing, an accomplishment. 


  It's because of that power that the truce with the demons was made. 


  That's really great. 


  But... even I, who've fallen to this junk... know that. 


  Ceres, he doesn't want to be a king, or a god. 


  Maybe he just wanted to live a peaceful life. 


  Marry my mother, work the fields, fish with Lida and me on our days off. 


  Drinking with the villagers... 'If we can all live together and laugh, then we don't need anything else.' 


  That was his ideal life, wasn't it? 


  Ceres... are you happy now? 


  You probably have everything you want, and you probably get more respect than anyone else. 


  But... maybe that's not the life you want. 


  I know I pushed you into everything, including our childhood friend, and I'm really sorry about that. 


  The happier I get the more I remember how I put you through it all by running away, and the more I regret it. 


  I can say it clearly now, I was a weak Hero (Yuusha). 


  I would have been a Hero (Yuusha) who will die someday if I had not quit that place. 


  So... I can't do anything for you, Ceres. 


  But someday, I'm going to go and apologize to you from the bottom of my heart. 


  That's all I can do. 


  I promise, I'll bring you the best drink. 


  "Zect-sama... Zect-sama..." 


  "Zect..." 


  "Yeah, what's wrong?" 


  Why are they looking at me so sad? 


  "Because Zect-sama is crying... is something really wrong?" 


  "Zect... are you crying? Are you sad?" 


  It's not worth thinking about right now. 


  "No, it's nothing... it's just... it's the day of the cookout... let's get ready and go." 


  "Yes." 


  "Yes." 


  Ceres I'm sorry... I'll pay you back someday. 


  


  Chapter 164 Enjoy the Moment


  Protagonist's POV 



  Lifespan... 


  Certainly, the lifespan of the human race in this world is between 50 and 60 years. 


  And 500 years is too long. 


  But as a Yellow Dragon, I don't think it's that long. 


  Is this what it means to change races? 


  I hadn't thought about it. 


  In fact, my old ideal was to die before everyone else. 


  Maybe some people would disagree with that for someone so young, but that's what I've been thinking ever since my parents died. 


  'Mom, don't leave me behind.' 


  'Dad, don't leave me alone.' 


  I remember crying and screaming. 


  My parents were dying... and I was so sad to see them go. 


  So, if I had a choice, I wanted to be on the side of the dying, not on the sending-off side. 


  But then, I don't want to die. 


  If I have to choose one or the other. 


  But now that I have become a divine god, I have become an immortal being. 


  Now I have no choice but to be the one to see them off. 


  My beloved wives, my childhood friend, my best friend... will my heart be able to bear the parting? 


  Probably not. 


  Anyway, ordinary human beings have to say goodbye to their loved ones... but as a dependent of Bauer-sama, the ruler of the underworld, I can see them all even in the afterlife, in the afterlife, so the complete farewell will be a long time in the future. 


  Even Bauer-sama cannot remove other beings from the circle of reincarnation, so the real goodbye will come in a few hundred years. 


  However, even if their souls do not perish, their memories cannot be carried over... so everyone who has been reincarnated is not 'everyone now'. 


  There will come a day when everyone in the village, everyone who has ever known me, will be a different person. And so— 


  'I'm going to miss them.' 


  I wonder how it happened? 


  'I wonder why I can't die.' 


  Some people want to live, even though they die of illness. 


  Some people also want to live and are fighting to stay alive, even if only a little. 


  I understand that. 


  But I never thought that 'I'm the only one who won't die' would make me so lonely and sad just thinking about it. 


  This is a very extravagant trouble. 


  Even if I know that. 


  But I'm still lonely and sad. 


  "Ceres-kun." 


  "Ceres..." 


  "Ceres-san." 


  "Ceres-chan." 


  They were looking at me anxiously. 


  "What's wrong, everyone?" 


  "Ceres-kun, you're crying! What's wrong?" 


  It's nothing... 


  "Ceres... is something bothering you? I'm here to help you." 


  No, it's really nothing. 


  "Ceres-san, were you having a sad dream?" 


  I said it's nothing. 


  "Ceres-chan, shall I put you on my lap like we used to do?" 


  It's okay. 


  "Don't worry, everyone, it was just a sad dream." 


  """"Really? (Are you okay?)"""" 


  Come to think of it, aren't we just newlyweds who just got married? 


  It's silly to think about 500 years from now. 


  "For the time being, let's just play around and not think about anything for a while! I mean, I've been busy for a while now..." 


  It's foolish to think about the future. 


  For now, enjoy the moment. 


  That's all that matters. 


  


  Chapter 165 To the Hot Springs!


  Protagonist’s POV 


  Kohane is a place of resorts. 


  Last time we went to the beach, but there are mountains and hot springs around here. 


  I thought about where to go this time, and decided to take everyone to a hot spring. 


  By the way, there is a hot spring in the castle where I live now. 


  However, I would like to go to a proper hot spring resort. 


  That's what I thought. 


  At first, everyone was going to go to the hot springs, but for various reasons, the number of participants has been reduced. 


  The group consists of Shizuko-san, Haruka-neesan, Misaki-san, and Sayo-san. 


  Cecilia, Mariane, Frey, Sharon, and three of my childhood friends will not participate this time. 


  First of all, Cecilia said something like this. 


  "I'll take care of the church this time, so please take your time." 


  Well, I decided to accept her kindness. 


  After all, the church is very eager to make friends with me these days. 


  Cecilia, who is a former saint and is good friends with both the pope and the pope emeritus, can stop them, which is a great help to me. 


  I mean, I would prefer not to be in a hot spring with the Popes. 


  Frey and Sharon were not so interested in the hot springs, and they chose to stay behind because they thought Cecilia would be lonely there alone. 


  Mariane was quite concerned about it, but in the end, she chose not to come. 


  Well, if I may say so, I may have made them feel uncomfortable. 


  As for the three childhood friends, they had little interest in the hot springs themselves. 


  But it seems that hot springs are not so popular among the young ones in this world. 


  Anyway, I feel very relaxed... maybe it's because I'm an old man with a previous life and a little bit of heart. 


  Nevertheless, it's been a long time since the last time the five of us were together. 


  I'm looking forward to remembering our life in the village. 


  * * *


  After about an hour's ride, we arrive at our first destination, Hell Valley. 


  This time we don't ride a dragon... if we ride a dragon, we can jump all the way to the top, but it would be a bit less elegant, so we take a horse-drawn carriage. 


  Still, it's within the same territory, so we'll be there in an hour, no problem. 


  "It's amazing, Ceres-kun, it's really hellish!" 


  "Yeah, it's a great sight, but it smells like rotten eggs." 


  "Great, it's bubbling all over the place. Is it gas?" 


  "They say this smell is sulfur, once you get used to it you won't mind it." 


  "This is Hell Valley, one of the famous places in Kohane! Rumor has it that black eggs are the specialty here." 


  "Black eggs? Ceres-kun, don't the white eggs taste better?" 


  "Ceres, are you sure about that?" 


  "Well, well, let's see what this place is famous for, shall we? Right, Ceres-san?" 


  "I agree, let's wait and see, right, Ceres-chan?" 


  "Well... if you don't like it, I'll eat it all! Let's go buy them right away." 


  """"Eh"""" 


  Here in Kohane, I remember from my past life, it's like Hakone or Odawara. 


  So I can imagine these black eggs. 


  I remember that if an egg is boiled in a hot spring pond, its composition becomes... Well, I don't remember. 


  Anyway, it makes the eggshell black. 


  But I don't think the actual eggs are black, but rather dark blue or something like that. 


  "Old man, black eggs, please!" 


  "Here you go, 5 pieces for 5 small copper coins (500 yen)!" 


  "Ouch, it's hot even on the bag!" 


  "That's of course... it's freshly made!" 


  As one would expect from a tourist attraction, there were many other things for sale in Kohane. 


  But it's not always good if everything is black... 


  Black curry, black ice cream... black food everywhere. 


  Well, my curry rice (modoki) was well-received by everyone, so maybe it'll work. 


  "Can I have 5 black curries, please!" 


  "Okay... This one's pretty spicy and tasty." 


  "Yes... I'm looking forward to it!" 


  Should we wait until we've had the eggs and curry before we decide whether or not to buy ice cream? 


  "Here you go, I got it right away!" 


  Shizuko and the others are still amazing... 


  They had taken the place well and prepared drinks and other things. 


  This kind of attention to detail is what makes a difference. 


  "Ceres-kun likes tea, right? I put lemon in it." 


  "I saved some space for you, Ceres. Isn't it a nice view?" 


  "I thought you might like it while you're out? I brought pickles, Ceres-san, you like them, don't you?" 


  "Ceres-chan, I brought simmered vegetables too! I don't know if you like it..." 


  "Oh... thank you!" 


  I don't mind doing things for people. 


  I'm even willing to do things for the people I like. 


  But... 


  I'd still be happy if they return it. 


  "What are you talking about? Ceres-kun" 


  "Yeah, Ceres! You prepared this for us, didn't you?" 


  "That's right, Ceres-san! You are the only one who can bring us on this trip!" 


  "Yes, Ceres-chan... it's us who should thank you!" 


  "Ah, no... well... anyway... I bought some black eggs and black curry, shall we eat?" 


  """"Yes..."""" 


  The black eggs and black curry we had together tasted great to me. 


  But... 


  "Ceres-kun, this egg has a black shell, but it's just a boiled egg inside, isn't it?" 


  "This curry is black too, but Ceres' curry tastes better!" 


  "Yes, it is! Ceres-san's taste is even better!" 


  "This one is good too, but Ceres-chan's curry is better!" 


  I'm glad to hear that, but the black eggs and the black curry are starting to seem a little too subtle. 


  


  Chapter 166 The Truth is Different


  Protagonist’s POV  


  I wonder who made this... 


  I made a reservation in advance at Kohane Daigoku-en. 


  It is a beautiful Japanese-style inn that reminds me of my previous life. 


  A stay in such an amazing in would cost about 50,000 yen per night per person in Japan. 


  Such an amazing building in another world... amazing. 


  Past reincarnated people... How could they build something like this out of nothing? 


  I guess anything's possible now. 


  "Wow, Ceres-kun... I don't know how to say this but it looks really nice." 


  "Ceres, it's amazing, it's a castle differently... yeah." 


  "Ceres-san, this is the most amazing inn I've ever seen." 


  "Ceres-chan, I've never seen such an unusual building." 


  I can understand why people say that. 


  If I were to look at this place alone, it would look like Japan. 


  No, this is the only place in the whole world that looks like Japan. 


  I could almost believe it... this place is Japan. 


  "Yeah, it's really amazing! Very amazing..." 


  I'm a reincarnated person, so it's no surprise that everyone is surprised. 


  """"Welcome, Ceres-sama, the King of Kohane! ~""""" 


  As if to welcome us... some women in kimonos in here...? 


  But what are they wearing?! Hey, past reincarnated people!! 


  I know they're wearing kimonos. 


  Yes... it's a kimono... but... no! 


  Why is it so short... a mini-skirt kimono? 


  Such as that. 


  It's not a strange kimono, it's a normal kimono, but a kimono that's about 20cm above the knees, that's the closest I can think of. 


  And they are wearing cat ears. 


  "Ceres-kun, what are you looking at?" 


  "Ceres, don't stare at a girl's legs, it's embarrassing." 


  "I see, I see, Ceres-san is a boy too... what can we do?" 


  "Ceres-chan, can I talk to you later?" 


  "No, it's not like that! Kimonos are so rare, I was just looking at them." 


  "Oh my, dear guest, you know about kimonos, you're quite a connoisseur!" 


  "Yes, I've read about them in books, but this is the first time I've seen a real one, so I was surprised." 


  "Well, you can't see it except in a place like this, so it's certainly a rarity." 


  Shizuko and the other four look at me quizzically but it seems that the crisis has passed. 


  "Then, let's get your baggage... oh, my..." 


  "Oh, if it's our luggage, it's in the storage bag, don't worry!" 


  "Is that so? This time we have reserved the entire room, so don't worry! Let us show you to the platinum suite which is the pride of this inn." 


  The kimono-clad woman led us to the room first... 


  But, on the stairs, I was surprised. 


  I was surprised to see something that I shouldn't see. 


  I couldn't believe my eyes that I was looking at the wrong thing... but Shizuko and the others behind me looked surprised too... so I knew I wasn't looking at the wrong thing. 


  "Uhh... You forgot to put on your underwear." 


  I whispered a warning... 


  "I refuse to wear underwear! Dear guest, when wearing a kimono, you're not supposed to wear underwear. Didn't the guest know this much? Well, I was very embarrassed at first, but I heard that this is the 'official attire' in other worlds. Now I'm used to it and feel proud of it." 


  The woman proudly puts her chest out, and I say to her... 


  "I see..." 


  That was all I could say. 


  But the past reincarnated and transported people, they can do whatever they want... 


  """"Ceres-kun (Ceres) (Ceres-san) (Ceres-chan)... another world is amazing."""" 


  Well, Shizuko and the others also think so..." 


  "Yeah" 


  I could only say. 


  The real 'Japan' is different. 


  I can't argue with that! 


  


  Chapter 167 Outdoor Bath


  Protagonist’s POV 


  "It's really great!" 


  "Ceres-kun... this is great!" 


  "This is the tatami I've heard so much about!? Ceres, isn't that right...?" 


  "No way, Ceres-san, there's a bath in the room." 


  "Is this what you call "otherworldly taste"? Ceres-chan..." 


  "Yeah, it's really great." 


  I can only say that. 


  Because I have memories of my previous life and know the real Japan, I am amazed at how well it has been recreated. 


  This is a luxury Japanese inn, just like it should be. 


  "This is not all! Even though there is a bath in the room, this inn is for private use, and there is a large outdoor bath, so please enjoy it. Why don't dear guests go ahead and take a bath first? I'll prepare the meal in the meantime." 


  "Sure." 


  It's hard to say, 'Shall we take a bath together?'. 


  "Ceres-kun, would you like to take a bath first?" 


  "Ceres, let's go to the outdoor bath first." 


  "Ceres-san, an outdoor bath. I'm looking forward to it." 


  "Ceres-chan, I wonder why there's a bath outside..." 


  "Shall we go then?" 


  """"Yes"""" 


  This is what I like about them... they know what I want to do. 


  It's hard to do this with young girls. 


  Besides, they're all beautiful women to my liking... 


  * * *


  What... no mixed bath? 


  "Then, Ceres-san, see you later." 


  "Ceres... maybe you think it's a shame?" 


  "Ceres-san, I'm also a little disappointed." 


  "Yes, it's a pity, but it can't be helped." 


  A curtain is hung in a typical hot spring bathhouse. 


  Was I a fool to think that hot spring = mixed bathing? 


  "Well then, dear guests, please change into your bathing suits before entering the baths... and enjoy the hot spring. Then, I'll prepare the food when you get out of the bath." 


  We thanked each other and went into the hot spring together in a separate way. 


  Alone, I feel a little lonely... 


  But after I took off my clothes in the changing room and entered the hot spring... 


  "Eh... Ceres-kun? Why are you here? It's not good." 


  "Ceres, did you come into the women's bath? You should leave." 


  "Ceres-san..." 


  "Ceres-chan, this is not good." 


  "Uhh... that's the entrance I came in from." 


  However, the bathing suit is also amazing. 


  It is made of a very thin white fabric, and the front part is tied with several strings. 


  And it is transparent. 


  Even though it is not wet with hot water, it is faintly see-through...that's for sure. 


  But the past reincarnated and transported people are really doing whatever they want to do. 


  In a way, it's amazing. 


  """"No way, we are together with Ceres-kun (Ceres) (Ceres-san) (Ceres-chan)!!"""" 


  "Ahaha, I want to see it." 


  I remember a hot spring like this... it's pretty well built. 


  It's a solid rock bath... amazing. 


  They really have recreated it too well. 


  "So Ceres-kun... do you want to join us?" 


  "Ceres, why are you blushing?" 


  "Ceres-san, haven't you seen enough?" 


  "Ceres-chan, seeing this old lady's body doesn't turn you on anymore, does it?" 


  No, I'm not tired of looking at them. 


  All four of them are older 'beauties' in my opinion, although they are all of the different types. 


  It's such a shame that such wonderful beauties are treated like old ladies in this world. 


  "I never get tired of looking at you all! If I'm not careful, I could get a nosebleed.: 


  "Ah, geez... no more Ceres-san... this old lady... I haven't been doing this for a while... Then, I'll play with you later... " 


  "Ceres... you really never get tired of me, I may have a baby face and I may look young... but I'm Maria's mother... Well, really, it's okay." 


  "Ceres-san, I am an old lady, you know? Even so... well~, I'm happy to play with you as much as you want until Ceres-san gets tired of me." 


  "Ceres-chan, you totally... I'm fine with it too." 


  I think it's really too early in this world to be treated like an 'old woman'. 


  To not treat a woman like a woman in her mid-twenties is a real shame. 


  To me, a woman has to be about this age to be considered a woman. 


  To be frank, no young girl has femininity and receptiveness by any means. 


  Well, I'm a boy in this world, so I guess I'm a babacon to everyone around me. 


  But... it doesn't matter. 


  "Well, then..." 


  "Ceres-kun... your nose is bleeding." 


  "Ceres... nosebleed..." 


  "Ceres-san, here, let me wipe it off for you." 


  I took the towel from Sayo and put it on my nose. 


  "Thank you..." 


  "Ceres-chan, did you get hot in the water yet?" 


  "No, it's not that... but..." 


  "It can't be, Ceres-kun, did you get excited by this? It's a little transparent, but that's all." 


  "Well... Ceres, I'm sure you've seen much more than this." 


  "Ufufufu... it makes me happy as a woman that Ceres-san is excited by my body like this." 


  "But Ceres-chan really likes us... only Ceres-chan would be excited to see an old lady's body like this." 


  I'm sure it's more amazing naked... but the way the thin fabric of their clothes sticks to their skin and shows through... it's so, so sexy. 


  "It's so beautiful, it's so exciting..." 


  "Ah, geez, hehehe, then, I'm going to work hard for Ceres-kun tonight?" 


  "Hahaha, Ceres, I can't help it at all~I'll do my best then." 


  "Ceres-san, it's really great that I can be desired by a man again at your age, and since you're young, I'll do my best tonight." 


  "Ceres-chan is really... Then, I'll do my best tonight too." 


  They looked so sexy in their bathing suits, but... the fact that they were saying such things... made my mind wander and made me feel less erotic. 


  


  Chapter 168 The Beginning of a Fun Night


  Protagonist’s POV 


  Enjoying the hot spring? When I returned to the room after enjoying a hot spring, a dish was prepared. 


  I had requested that the dish should be mainly mountain food. 


  And the prepared dish seemed to be a hot pot. 


  One iron pot was prepared for each person, and the ingredients seemed to be already prepared. 


  Other dishes were also laid out, such as wild vegetables, grilled fish, soup, and many other local delicacies. 


  It was great to be surrounded by beautiful women after taking a hot bath. 


  However, they are also dressed in yukata, which is amazing... 


  After all, they are not wearing a bra, though they are wearing undergarments as usual. 


  Come to think of it, since the yukata is also a nightgown, it's not surprising that they don't wear a bra. 


  In my previous life... if I'm not mistaken... it's like that too. 


  Moreover, since the bust is open, I can see their breasts from the side, which is very erotic. 


  Also, their legs sometimes show their thighs, which is erotic. 


  "Ceres-kun, you have been glancing at my chest and thighs. It's not so interesting to look at such a woman's thighs, is it?" 


  "Yeah, Ceres... well, in my case, I have confidence in my legs and I look a bit younger... but I can't beat a young girl..." 


  "Yes, Ceres-san, I'm embarrassed because I'm a good old lady too." 


  "Ceres-chan, you know, my breasts and hips are losing their firmness and they are not pleasant to look at, are they?" 


  But Shizuko and the others are around 30 years old... and they're all very pretty. 


  From my point of view, they're all different types, but they're all my strikes. 


  "Everyone always says the same thing... I never think of you as an old lady... I think you're all very beautiful... and I've always liked you since you were that little... So, sorry." 


  "Geez, Ceres-kun, why don't you just look at them if you want?" 


  "Ceres and I are married, so you can look if you want..." 


  "Is that so, Ceres-san? Then, right now, I'm wearing only this yukata. But do you want to see what's underneath?" 


  "Ceres-chan, I'm not sure about my figure but would you still like to see it?" 


  I almost said 'Yes'. 


  But I was a grown-up in my previous life. 


  "I'd like to see it, but I'll hold off for now... I'll make the most of the night... the pot is simmering, let's eat..." 


  "Still, dear guests, you are very harmonious.... Ah, it's going to burn..." 


  """"Oh..."""" 


  All four of them blushed as they remembered the presence of the waitress. 


  But such a situation is... really sweet. 


  * * *


  Anyway, even the bowls are really reproduced... it's amazing. 


  The past reincarnated people are amazing... including the chopsticks too. 


  But what I'm interested in is 'this pot'. 


  After all, the miso paste has been recreated and is simmering. 


  And the meat in it. 


  But it seems to be a bit fatty for pork. 


  "What is this?" 


  "This is a wild boar pig." 


  Amazing... there are orcs in this world... and a boar pig... where did they get... the past reincarnated people... 


  "Ceres-kun, let's eat. Let's eat... It's delicious." 


  "This sake is good too, Ceres... but it tastes different." 


  Sake? Is it a japanese alcohol...? 


  "Ceres-san! The food is good, the sake is good." 


  "Yes, yes, everything is good! Ceres-chan." 


  Their faces are reddish with alcohol, their skin is slightly reddish, and they are glamorous and sexy. 


  This kind of glamorous atmosphere is something a child like my childhood friend would never have. 


  "It's beautiful and mature and amazing..." 


  "Heheheh, Ceres-kun, you're so... really, but this drink is too much, it's making me hot... now that we've almost finished the meal... can we put the table out in the hallway? ?" 


  "Seriously, Ceres, we're too old for this... you always look at me like that... even though I'm no longer in demand because of my age... still, it makes me feel confident as a woman. 


  "Ceres-san is really... ufufu, it makes me very happy as a woman." 


  "I feel sorry for Ceres-chan if I make her wait too long, and we've already finished eating, shall we start?" 


  Beautiful women in a yukata with a slightly reddish face comes at me on all fours. 


  "Yes..." 


  "T-Then, Ceres-kun." 


  "Yeah, Ceres..." 


  "Ceres-san." 


  "Ceres-chan." 


  These women were so beautiful as they came up to me. 


  They're not old ladies at all... they're really beautiful, really beautiful. 


  And thus, I began to enjoy the night. 


  


  Chapter 169 No Change


  Shizuko’s POV 


  "But Ceres-kun is so amazing!" 


  In the end, the four of us pushed Ceres-kun down and had segs with him afterwards. 


  It's okay because we're married... but to other people, it looks like a nice lady assaulting a young boy. 


  Anyway, it's a great sight... 


  Because after that, Ceres-kun sleeps soundly. 


  And more importantly, Ceres-kun may be the ideal of all mothers. 


  Because there is one thing every mother of a boy would like to be told at least once. 


  'I love you, Mama! I want to marry you when I grow up! ' 


  Well, my Zect never said anything that cute... 


  Perhaps, many mothers dream of marrying their 'son' at least once. 


  Because I think this is inevitable. 


  Well, a normal 'son' looks just like his husband when he was young, and if she is in love with her husband and her son tells you 'I love you' or 'I like you' as your 'young husband'... it's natural that she loves him so much. 


  Well, Zect grew up to be a boy who chases after girls instead of a boy who says such sweet things. 


  So, 'Ceres-kun' was the one who filled the void... 


  Heheheh, what a great story. 


  'The ideal son every mother dreams of.' 


  'I love you, mother.' 


  I love you, mama.' 


  That's what he says... a really sweet boy. 


  And even as an adult, he continues to love us just the same... it's an amazing story, isn't it? 


  "Shizuko~ what's wrong?" 


  "Haruka... you have woken up too." 


  He's a really great boy... because Ceres-kun keeps doing it until everyone's satisfied. 


  And the next thing I know I'm passed out from the pleasure. 


  And he's so kind to keep the covers on me... 


  "Yeah... Still... Ceres is really demanding... and amazing... but... you know, I think he's probably thinking about us somewhere. ...Hahaha, I feel so much better afterwards." 


  Haruka looks so relieved afterwards. 


  "That's true. Being loved like this makes me very confident as a woman... I feel like I'm going back to the days when I was young and in love, and I'm becoming a 'woman' again." 


  "Well, in my case, I was also his 'big sister'... and with Kazuma, I saw him as my little brother... so it's a bit complicated. But I never thought he would grow up to be such a good man." 


  "Ceres-san has always been a good man, you know?" 


  ""Sayo..."" 


  "Ufufu, but isn't it true? I don't know if I've ever had a boy who gave me so many presents. He gave me more presents than my daughter Mel? He was so cute... 'Pick me some flowers, I love you'... I was so moved I almost cried." 


  "Heh~, I didn't know that was a thing that happened to you, Sayo." 


  "So that means Shizuko too?" 


  "Heheh, if it was me, I had a beautiful stone... you see, this is it..." 


  "That's not fair... unlike flowers, stones can be kept forever... I wish I had a stone too, why does Haruka look so dissatisfied?" 


  "Hahaha, you know, I was with Kazuma most of the time, so he started calling me 'Nee-san' rather quickly... so there's no event for that..." 


  "That can't be helped, can it? Haruka was always with Kazuma-kun back then." 


  "Well... it can't be helped... Haruka also can't read the air, she didn't notice Ceres-san who always looked sad when the two of you were together." 


  "You're lying, right...? Sayo?" 


  "You really are insensitive." 


  "Yes, as Sayo said, you were so insensitive that you didn't notice the sad look on Ceres-kun's face..." 


  "Sayo... Shizuko... I-I've screwed up, haven't I?" 


  "Ara... you're all awake already?" 


  """Misaki...""" 


  "I can't tell how it's going. But you all look amazing." 


  "Isn't it nice? We've got the place to ourselves anyway." 


  "Yeah? But Ceres-chan might be attracted to an old lady dressed like this!" 


  "Ara! Misaki doesn't know Ceres-kun. Hehe, he'll make a pretty red face if Ceres-kun sees us like this!" 


  "I vote for Shizuko, because it's Ceres, and I'm sure he'll be very happy with a red face." 


  "Hmm, you may be right, but I think we should be modest! Ceres-san will be pleased, but I think it's very immodest." 


  "Sayo, aren't you also looking very sexy with your front bare?" 


  "I'm still on fire... let's cool off. Misaki doesn't have a sash and her breasts are exposed." 


  "Well... we're all the same, aren't we?" 


  """I guess so.""" 


  "So what? Are you talking about Ceres-chan? 


  "Yeah... it brings back memories." 


  "Yes, yes, ever since he was little, Ceres has been too fond of me." 


  "Haruka... it's us! And if you knew Ceres-san liked you, how could you flirt with Kazuma-san?" 


  "Because, at that time he was just a child... and you thought so, right? Then, what could you do?" 


  "Well, that's true... that's what people usually think... but Ceres-kun is the ideal man, don't you think?" 


  """?"""" 


  "Because, you know? He went from being your ideal son, to continuing to love you... to actually marrying you, right? In a way, it's the ideal love for all mothers, don't you think?" 


  "Shizuko... When you say it like that, it makes me feel a sense of immorality." 


  "Haruka... Ceres-san is not our biological child, so there's no problem." 


  "Sayo... I think it's great that you married a friend of yours who is the same age as your child..." 


  "Misaki... let's not think about that anymore." 


  Anyway, it's a great thing. 


  Ceres-kun likes us. 


  And Ceres-kun has everything a 'mother's ideal of love' has to offer. 


  "Hey, everybody, what's going on? Whoa...." 


  "Hey, Ceres-kun, what's the matter? Hmm?" 


  "Ceres... your face is so red!" 


  "Ceres-san, you can look at us as long as you want, since we're married." 


  "Ceres-chan, you're blushing too much... even though we were just doing it a few minutes ago..." 


  "Because everyone is beautiful..." 


  """"Really?"""" 


  Ceres-kun is always so cute and innocent. 


  


  Chapter 170 Today's Another Fun Day


  Protagonist’s POV 


  Yesterday was really great... After all, I was tempted by the revealing yukata and ended up continuing the session after that. 


  After all, older women are so nice. 


  Maybe it's because I have a previous life, but I don't like the fun part of young girls. 


  There is something about their charm that younger girls don't have. 


  Besides, I don't think girls of my age would be so absorbed in this kind of thing. 


  They also know what hurts and have the charm of adult women, and that's probably the reason why I'm so into them. 


  And Shizuko and her friends are my first love in this world, so that's even more important. 


  It's a shame that people in this world don't understand this appeal. 


  "Hmm... Eeee...!" 


  I wake up to find the four of them staring at me. 


  "Morning, Ceres-kun." 


  "Ceres, morning!" 


  "Ceres-san, good morning!" 


  "Ceres-chan, morning!" 


  "...Yeah, good morning!" 


  I'm a dragon lord, so by nature I have a keen sense of perception. 


  But I don't feel anything when Shizuko and the others are around. 


  Hmm... my mind is completely through with them, or maybe it's just safe... but the yukata... it's amazing. 


  Their bosoms and thighs... too sexy. 


  "Heheh, your face is red from a while ago! Ceres-kun" 


  "Ceres, why are you blushing? Hmm, where are you looking~?" 


  "Ceres-san, after all you did yesterday, do you still want to do it?" 


  "Ceres-chan, you're so energetic!" 


  It's true, I did a lot of work yesterday... but I'm a dragon lord, so my stamina is almost limitless, and I'm not really tired at all, but it would be bad if I didn't take it easy, so I just cut out a little slack and went to sleep. 


  And now sleep is nothing more than a preference. 


  I sleep because I feel refreshed by the habit of having been a human being. 


  My body has no problem if I don't sleep for years, maybe even a decade if I'm not very good. 


  On the other hand, I can sleep for tens or even hundreds of years if I want to. 


  Anyway, it is certain that I am beyond the norm. 


  It is the same with sexual desire. 


  Perhaps it is because I am a dragon lord, but I think it has changed to something close to a half preference. 


  If I don't, it doesn't matter if I don't do it at all, on the other hand, I can do it as much as I want. 


  But... well, I don't care. 


  "However, if a beautiful woman were to look like that... I'm sure I would." 


  """"Arara~..."""" 


  Maybe they'll accept me, but it's breakfast time and we're still going to be here for a few more days... so I'd better not. 


  * * *


  Amazing, is this also recreated? 


  The recreation of the futon and the tatami are great, but... this breakfast. 


  The past reincarnated and transmigrated people are amazing. 


  Grilled fish, miso soup, sashimi, and... is this wakasagi tempura? 


  And there is boiled tofu with vegetables. 


  The miso soup is a very good recreation... and the tofu tastes very much like tofu. 


  "Ceres-kun, this is a splendid breakfast!" 


  "Ceres, this is called Japanese food, right?" 


  "Haruka, even Ceres-san can't make this." 


  "If he could do it, it would be extraordinary, Haruka." 


  Heh~, I wonder...? 


  I know how to make it, though it's a bit vague, because I used to cook for myself in my previous life. 


  But... the problem is whether or not I can get the seasonings. 


  "If I had the ingredients and seasonings, I might be able to do it somehow?" 


  "Are you kidding me...? Can you do it? Haah~ I see now why you and Kazuma-kun, the cooking fool, are so close." 


  "Well... but, Nee-san... that's only if I can get the seasonings and ingredients... which I probably won't be able to, so that's impossible." 


  "I see, not even the Ceres can do that." 


  "That's right..." 


  But this breakfast is also very delicious. 


  "Anyway, everyone, I have a place we can go." 


  """"Where shall we go?"""" 


  Looks like today's fun day again. 


  


  Chapter 171 At the Lake, Part One


  Protagonist’s POV 


  Today we have come to 'Ude's Lake' to talk about a lot of things. 


  But the past reincarnated and transported people are so crazy. 


  How much more can they recreate... 


  This place looks like Japan. 


  There are swan boats and even a big ship that looks like a Western-style luxury liner. 


  The stores and houses in the neighborhood are Showa-era retro-style buildings, which is somewhat strange. 


  Moreover, the signboards... are written in Japanese. 


  At the bottom of the sign, there are translations in other languages. 


  'Boat for rent,' 'Brown sugar buns,' and 'Sungen mochi'. 


  The fact that 'mochi (餅)' is written as 'mochi (持ち)' (rice cake) is amusing. 


  In a previous life, there was a city in a foreign country called 'Little Tokyo' that was modeled after Tokyo in Japan, and this is... exactly it! 


  Besides, this place 'suits Shizuko' well. 


  Shizuko is another-worldly person who grew up in this world, but she looks like a beautiful Japanese beauty, perhaps because she has Japanese ancestors. 


  Her name 'Shizuko', which is not appropriate for another world, shows that her parents love Japan. 


  "What's the matter? Ceres-kun!" 


  Unexpectedly, I was fascinated. 


  "No, I just thought this place would suit Shizuko-san..." 


  "Um... Ceres-kun... thank you!" 


  Even though we are in this kind of relationship, I find it very cute to see her blush in a moment. 


  This kind of indescribable gesture is something young people can't do. 


  Yes, yes, it's very cute. 


  "Ceres, why are you making a world for you two? Don't I belong here?" 


  "Ceres-san, I don't fit in?" 


  "Ceres-chan, what about me?" 


  "You... look good too." 


  In my previous life, Hakone was quite a tourist town. 


  If I think about it, there were a lot of foreigners there, so... in that sense, they look good. 


  A foreigner sightseeing... or something a little different. 


  "Huh?! I feel like I'm being treated differently from Shizuko." 


  "Nee-san, that's..." 


  "Ceres-san? I wonder why~" 


  "Ceres-chan, isn't your treatment a little bit different?" 


  "Everyone, Ceres-kun didn't mean to..." 


  """Shizuko, please be quiet.""" 


  "Yes." 


  Shizuko looked at me with a 'sorry, I can't help you' look. 


  Ugh... what should I do now? 


  This place really is just like Hakone in the old world of Japan. 


  "This place is just like the otherworldly country I read about in books called Japan. Shizuko-san looks like a Japanese, so I thought it would be a good fit!" 


  "Indeed, 'Shizuko' is such an unusual name that only an otherworldly person would give it to her... I get it!" 


  "It's really rare to find a name with otherworldly characters like 'Shizuko', so I guess you could say that." 


  "It's true that Shizuko's appearance is unusual... so that's what it means." 


  Indeed, that's true. 


  Haruka, Misaki, and Sayo all have names that sound like they could be from my previous life, Japan, but they are not written in kanji, only in the script of this world. 


  Only Shizuko has Kanji characters other than those of this world. 


  So, it is not possible unless one's ancestors or parents are Japanese. 


  "But I don't know the origin of the name 'Shizuko' myself." 


  Me too, I don't know either. 


  My memories of my past life are a bit foggy. 


  I understand the meaning as far as 'Shizukanako' is concerned, but I don't understand the meaning as a name... 


  "I heard that "'Shizuka (静か)' has a meaning of 'delicate' or 'quiet'." But I don't know much more than that." 


  "Well, Ceres-kun... you know a lot." 


  "I only know it as a matter of knowledge! Since we've come all the way to Ude's Lake, why don't we try the famous fried wakasagi (smelt) and black bass sashimi? Let's eat first!" 


  By the way, neither of them are real. 


  Wakasagi is a small fish and looks like a wakasagi, but black bass is a really black fish with a big mouth, but... nothing like black bass at all. 


  "Well... I'm hungry too, shall we?" 


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


  "It's nice to eat something unique to a place like this." 


  Thus, we went to a restaurant called 'Sanbotei'. 


  Wow, they have not only fried wakasagi but also tempura. 


  "Welcome!" 


  The owner of the restaurant, who looked like the old man of a teishoku-ya, called out to me. 


  Amazing, these past reincarnated or transported people... they've gone this far? 


  "Why are you dressed so differently?" 


  "Oh, this? It's a traditional restaurant uniform handed down by people from another world long ago. This has been my family's uniform for generations." 


  "It suits you." 


  "Well... thank you!" 


  Everyone says leave it to me, so we have fried wakasagi and tempura. 


  I also ordered fake black bass sashimi... and a few other dishes. 


  When I saw it... I was impressed. 


  Not only the fried and tempura dishes, but the sashimi was served with wasabi and soy sauce. 


  "This can't be, soy sauce and wasabi..." 


  "Yes! Wasabi' is grown in this area because of the clean water! But customer, you are amazing! How do you know about wasabi and soy sauce?" 


  "Well, I like cooking." 


  "Well, then, enjoy your meal! I'm proud of it." 


  "Yes." 


  I was impressed by the taste of fried fish, tempura and sashimi... 


  Though, Shizuko and the others were not so impressed. 


  


  Chapter 172 At the Lake, Part Two - Swan Boat


  Protagonist’s POV 


  Now we are taking a walk around the lake. 


  The lake reminds me of when I was little. 


  Back then, fishing used to be a big thing... 


  However, fishing in this world is not a sportfishing like in the previous world, because it is also a 'food security' activity. 


  I used to give 'crops' and 'fish' as gifts because I couldn't easily buy gifts like in the previous world. 


  I miss it terribly. 


  """"What's wrong with?"""" 


  Everyone looked at me as if they were peering into my face. 


  "No, when I was a little boy, I wanted to give a present, but it was a village and I couldn't get anything good, so I caught a fish and gave it as a present... or so I thought." 


  "Yes, Ceres-kun used to give me grilled fish. Whenever you had two fish, you always gave me the bigger one, didn't you?" 


  "Huh!? Shizuko, he gave you that too? I used to get it a lot too." 


  "Ufufufu, araara, Ceres-san, you gave them to Shizuko and Haruka too... I thought I was the only one who got them..." 


  "Ceres-chan, so!? If it were now, who would you give the biggest fish to?" 


  'What? ' 


  "Now that you mention it, who does Ceres-kun like best?" 


  "Ceres likes me, right? Because I'm not only your wife but also your 'sister'." 


  "Arara, you're so confident... Ceres-san likes motherly women, right? After all, Haruka is far from that." 


  "If you're talking about motherhood, why not me rather than Sayo? I have bigger breasts... right? Ceres-chan." 


  Oh... I'm not very good at this. 


  "I love... everyone!" 


  "Ara, Ceres-kun! Heheh, we know that, okay?" 


  "That's right! Ceres, there can only be one number one, right?" 


  "That's true! Ceres-san! There's only one number one, you know? There's no such thing as all of us." 


  "Well... Ceres-chan... what if the four of us are all dying and you can only save one of us? What would you do?" 


  It's not that I don't understand Misaki. 


  I am strong now... and I can protect all of them. 


  And even if I let them die, I'm still Bauer-sama the Underworld Dragon's servant. 


  I can go to the underworld and bring them back under the right conditions. 


  But this is only possible because I am a dragon lord... a yellow dragon. 


  If it is just an adventurer Ceres, I could lose someone. 


  And there will be times when I can only save one person. 


  But I still... 


  "Still, I want to save you all... even if it costs me my life!" 


  This is good, this will probably work... right? 


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


  I'm glad I did this... 


  "Ceres-kun, that's not an answer, is it?" 


  "Ceres! You're naive! I won't be fooled by that." 


  "Ceres-san, you can't be indecisive!" 


  "Ceres-chan... can you decide with that?" 


  While they said that, I have a bad feeling about this. 


  And that's that thing at the end of Misaki's finger... a swan boat? 


  No way? 


  "What about it? A swan boat?" 


  "Shizuko, that boat seats two people..." 


  "Misaki... do you know what it means, right?" 


  "Well, we'll walk over there slowly, and by the time we get to the eye of the boat, Ceres-chan will decide who he wants to ride with." 


  "I can't choose who I want to ride with." 


  """"Ceres-kun (Ceres) (Ceres-san) (Ceres-chan), you can't be indecisive."""" 


  Ah, what should have been a fun trip seems like a scary thing to me, a swan boat with an adorable swan on it. 


  In the end, I'm in front of the swan boat... but I can't decide with whom to get on it. 


  """"Who are you going to ride with, Ceres-kun (Ceres) (Ceres-san) (Ceres-chan)?"""" 


  "I'm..." 


  "Ceres-kun, who are you going to ride with?" 


  "Ceres, you're riding with me, right? Or not?" 


  "Ceres-san... it's me, right?" 


  "Ceres-chan, it's only me, isn't it?" 


  The girls were always so kind to me, but now they were like prawns. 


  I, the dragon lord... feel fear. 


  "Well... did you want to go on the swan boat? I'm afraid we're closed right now... sorry." 


  """"So, I guess that's it then?"""" 


  Looks like the crisis is over. 


  


  Chapter 173 Acorn Necklace


  Protagonist’s POV 


  "But, why can't we take a swan boat?" 


  That's weird, no matter what you think. 


  The weather's nice today. 


  And looking at the lake, there is no sign of waves. 


  It's really warm, and on a day like this, it's nice to be in the water. 


  So it's weird why we can't go boating. 


  "Well, it seems that the God of the water is acting up at the bottom of the lake, and that's why the boats are not allowed to go out," said the employee. 


  "So, it's dangerous for the tourist boats, too?" 


  The boats aren't out because of the danger. 


  And God of the Water? 


  I never heard of it... 


  "What's the God of Water?" 


  "We cannot say with certainty! But it is our belief that a massive creature resides in this lake! We think it might be a legendary water dragon..." said the employee. 


  If it's a dragon that lived for many years... 


  Then it's easy. 


  I'm the Dragon Lord. 


  "Ceres-kun, the lake is so lovely, but we must let it go." 


  "Yes, we have acquired the resort. Let us not pursue the lake further." 


  "That's right, Ceres-san, the creature is referred to as 'God' after all." 


  "Ceres-chan, time to go!" 


  Even they said so, I still sent a message to the lake. 


  If it was a thought from me, a member of the same tribe and near the top of it, there should usually be some kind of response. 


  But there is none. 


  Something is weird. 


  "Well, if we can't play in the lake, we'll have to go somewhere else." 


  I leave the lake with the four of them, looking a little sad. 


  After that, we spent the rest of the day at the Kohane Forest Museum of Art and the river fish pond. 


  We caught some river fish and ate them grilled with salt... 


  "Ceres-kun used to give me grilled fish." 


  "That's right! I just realized, that was a gift as well." 


  "Ah, yes... Heh-heh, fish, nuts, and baked potatoes... I do miss those tasty treats." 


  "Ceres-chan has a remarkable talent with his hands and has gifted me with a beautiful acorn necklace and other charming trinkets, which I cherish to this day." 


  "Yes, I also have one from Ceres-kun when he was a child... Oh, goodness, I'm starting to hate Sector... Heheheheh, should I kill him after all?" 


  Shizuko's face suddenly turns cloudy, and a dusky smile appears on her face. 


  "Hey, Shizuko, what's wrong? 


  "Haruka, when I was sold into slavery... that guy threw away my belongings at home, so all the things Ceres-kun gave me were thrown away..." 


  "Wait a minute! Shizuko-san... I'll make it again... okay?" 


  "Yes, Ceres-chan will make them for you again, okay! We'll pick up acorns on the way home..." 


  "Heh-heh... now that I think about it, Ceres-san did give me an acorn necklace at that time as well... and now that I reflect on it, I understand the significance of that gift! Ceres-san, my dear..." 


  "Yes... at that time... Ceres-kun said, 'I love you! I want to marry you'! Ah, I knew it, I should kill Sector..." 


  "..." 


  "Well, well, Shizuko, it was a long time ago, right? Don't worry about it." 


  "Yes, it is." 


  "..." 


  "While I'm saying that, I'm wondering why Misaki and Sayo are smiling at me, but that's okay! Let's quit worrying about it! However, what's troubling you, Haruka? You've been quite quiet, and your expression is quite unsettling." 


  "...I didn't get it." 


  """Yes?""" 


  "I've gotten food and stuff from Ceres, but never an acorn necklace! What do you mean? Ceres..." 


  "Ouch, that hurt!" 


  Haruka pinched my cheek. 


  "Why am I the only one who's been left out...? Can you explain that to me?!" 


  "Nee-san, it hurts, it hurts... let me go!" 


  Maybe it's because of my childhood imprint, but I can't dodge Haruka's attacks. 


  It's scary... the imprinting. 


  "Is that so? Then, please explain it to me..." 


  Haruka, who is always so lovely and beautiful, is looking at me with a terrifying smile. 


  Scarier than Mammon. 


  "Because, Nee-san was dating Kazuma-niisan back then, you know? So, I don't think a necklace would be a good idea, even as a toy..." 


  "Hmm, is that so?" 


  "Haruka, that's terrible! Ceres-kun, I feel sorry for him." 


  "That's right! Ceres-san must feel like he's been falsely accused." 


  "That's true. This is completely Haruka's fault." 


  "Ugh, Ceres... it's my fault..." 


  "It's okay... I don't care." 


  "Well... thank you." 


  I don't mind at all because I think Haruka is very cute even when she's angry. 


  


  Chapter 174 UMA?


  Protagonist’s POV 


  Needless to say, I rested early this evening after working hard yesterday. 


  I can do it as much as I want, but I don't think Shizuko and the others will be able to handle it. 


  Then, having worked hard until morning yesterday, we had a crabmeat dinner and soaked in the hot spring... all four of them fell asleep, probably because they were so tired. But I... 


  "I want to go away for a while..." 


  I called out to the sleeping Shizuko and the others, and jumped out of the window into the sky. 


  "Dragon wing!" 


  If the water dragon are the reason we can't get on the ship, that's easy. 


  I am the Yellow Dragon of the Dragon Lords. 


  All I have to do is ask. 


  * * *


  Now, I've flown to the Ude's Lake. 


  People said there's a legendary water dragon called the God of Water at the bottom of this lake. 


  So, I dove straight into the lake. 


  Still, the dragon's body is very useful. 


  It makes it possible to move freely from the water to the volcano without any restrictions, even as a human. 


  But... it's weird. 


  A water dragon should like clean water, but this lake is clean on the surface but not at the bottom. 


  And if this is the pattern so far, dragons should have come out as soon as they felt my presence... but... they didn't. 


  Something's not right. 


  "Dragon ears." 


  I've released one of my dragon abilities. 


  There's definitely something big here. 


  But it's not a dragon. 


  But what exactly is there...? 


  There's something crawling around on the bottom of the lake. 


  What is it? 


  I don't know, but it's not a dragon. 


  But from these tracks, it's definitely big enough to be a dragon. 


  There is something here that is not a dragon, but something comparable to a dragon. 


  If a human encounter with such creature... there is a possibility that it would devour them. 


  Well, I'd just have to pierce its belly... 


  "Dragonification!" 


  I've transformed into a yellow dragon, a dragon lord, as big as a small castle. 


  With this, I can handle any creature... no problem! 


  And so, after an hour of searching... it was there. 


  'Rumble... Rumble...' 


  What is this creature? 


  This is definitely a dragon. 


  Not the otherworldly type... more like an oriental dragon like the one from the previous world. 


  'Who are you!?' 


  'Rumble... Rumble...' 


  It seems that dialogue is no longer an option... and I have no choice but to fight. 


  So, I bite the dragon-like creature and head for the surface. 


  What is this thing? I bite it with the intention of biting something hard, but it has no scales. 


  The closest thing to it might be an eel or a catfish. 


  And as I went straight to the surface, spread my wings, and flew out. 


  The creature, I don't know what it is... it's tangled up with me. 


  Purple fluid, not blood, oozed out from where I had bitten it. 


  This fluid makes me tingle a little. 


  If I, a dragon lord, am tingling, my body must be melting if I am a bad creature. 


  Perhaps even Mammon might get burned by this bodily fluid. 


  Now, I swung the dragon above the sky, and its body was easily torn into pieces. 


  However, this mysterious creature at the end of the fall... was already dead. 


  But what is this creature? 


  Its face... is different from that of an ordinary creature. 


  If I had to guess, it looked like a slug or a snail, but it looked like a tentacle, the tip of which had eyes. 


  It had a mouth-like structure but no teeth. 


  But from it sprouted numerous anemone-like tentacles. 


  Its body is green, but it is not an eel. 


  A sea cucumber? Anaspidea... What the hell is this thing!? 


  I don't know what this creature is, but it is a mysterious creature about the size of a large dragon. 


  I could get away with this because I was a dragon lord... but a smaller dragon might have gotten the better of me. 


  And it is not compatible with humans. 


  If it is cut without knowing the secret of its bodily fluids, they will probably be exposed to sulfuric acid... and their lives will be over. 


  Fortunately, it didn't bump into Shizuko and the others. 


  If this creature had attacked, they would have been in trouble. 


  "Dragon Breath" 


  Apparently weak to fire, it burns easily and finally vanishes as if evaporating without leaving any ashes. 


  Maybe it was a watery creature with no bones. 


  I dove into the lake again, just in case there were others... but there seemed to be no others. 


  I don't know what it is. 


  And I've never seen anything like it in this world or in any of my previous lives. 


  Is it UMA...? I didn't think they existed in other worlds. 


  


  Chapter 175 Let's Peel It Off


  Main Character’s POV 


  What in the world was that UMA I fought yesterday? 


  I never thought I would encounter an UMA in another world. 


  After all, otherworldly UMAs are hard to come by. But in my previous world, there are such UMA as Loch Ness and Kussie of Lake Kussharo. 


  Maybe they have no natural enemies in my previous world. 


  After all, such a huge creature would have no enemies unless it was in the sea. 


  But the other world is different. 


  There are probably any number of creatures that prey on even UMAs. 


  After all, this is not Earth, but another world. 


  Still, I don't understand the past as well as I did the world before. 


  Maybe that creature is a survivor of what they call 'extinct creatures' in my previous world. 


  But in this world, the printing technology is not developed and books are handwritten, so the number of them are few and far between, and I have never seen a book like 'The Dinosaur Book' that describes the old creatures... so there is no way to find out. 


  Since I have killed it, it is possible that it has gone to Bauer-sama, so I can ask him when I meet him. 


  But now, I'm going sightseeing. 


  There are no more UMAs called "God of Water" anymore. 


  The lake should be safe now. 


  Well, it's too early to go to sleep... 


  My body doesn't need sleep, but I can enjoy it. 


  * * *


  "Ceres-kun, good morning!" 


  "Ceres, morning." 


  "Ceres-san, good morning." 


  "Ceres-chan, good morning." 


  All four of them were in my face before I even woke up. 


  I woke up to this. 


  I'm a little embarrassed, but this moment makes me incredibly happy. 


  This is a ryokan, so all four of them are in yukatas (Japanese bathrobes). 


  No, they are not just staring at me. 


  Perhaps it is because all four of them don't know how to wear a yukata well... but they are so disheveled that it's quite erotic. 


  Their bosoms and thighs were bare, and they had an indescribable sex appeal appropriate for their age. 


  It's a kind of sex appeal unique to this age group, something I don't get if it was young girl. 


  This is what I call glamour. 


  I can't help but blush as I stare at them. 


  "Good morning." 


  "What's the matter? Ceres-kun, you look red." 


  "You look really red, Ceres." 


  "Ceres-san, are you blushing? It's okay!" 


  "Ceres-chan, what's wrong? Look away." 


  After all, being older is great in this world. 


  They look up at me like they're making fun of me. 


  This gesture of older people is unexpectedly cute and beautiful. 


  And lately, I've been thinking about what I can do to make myself happy, but now, I feel like I'm enjoying it. 


  "Because you know, of course I blushed because I saw you all like that." 


  I can't help but look at her breasts and thighs. 


  "Ceres-kun, I just woke up." 


  "That's right, I just woke up too." 


  "And besides, you're already doing everything right, aren't you tired of looking at us?" 


  "Certainly, I'm sure you've seen enough of us." 


  "That said, yukata and futon are different. I can see the nape of your neck and your breasts and your thighs... They're so beautiful... yes, so beautiful..." 


  "As expected of Ceres-kun, to say such a thing to such an old lady... well, it's very nice to hear you say that." 


  "I'm trying my best, but I'm still a good old lady, huh? But thank you Ceres. It makes me feel like I'm still a woman, you know?" 


  "Ceres-san, I'm so happy to hear it from you... saying it for such an old lady! Araara..." 


  "Ceres-chan, is it possible? Are you excited about us?" 


  There's no man who wouldn't react to being crawled on all fours on the futon with their yukata exposed. 


  "I'm excited... of course I'm excited... isn't it natural?" 


  "Then Ceres-kun, don't hold back!" 


  "Patience is poison for the body! Ceres!" 


  "Well, we have the whole inn to ourselves, and the hostesses already know how the bedding is, so there's no point in being shy." 


  "I was so embarrassed on the first day that my face was on fire, but it's great to get used to it." 


  "Well then..." 


  "But then, we'll do it for you once in a while. So, Ceres-kun, you don't have to move." 


  I feel like my eyes are sitting on something. 


  Though I thought it's too early in the morning, I guess I don't have to hold back. 


  "...yes." 


  But wait, I wonder if my age in this world is pulling me back to a boy at times like this. 


  "Well then, shall we peel Ceres-kun?" 


  """Yes!"""" 


  With that, the four of them quickly undid their own obi belts and yukatas, and then put their hands on my yukata. 


  In the end, we continued to eat each other without breakfast, and by the time I realized it, it was already late in the evening. 


  Even through the sliding doors, I think the hostesses looked very red-faced and troubled. 


  


  Chapter 176 Poor UMA


  Protagonist’s POV 


  As I do my work and take a nap, suddenly the place goes dark. 


  "B-Bauer-sama?" 


  In an instant, I seem to have been transported to the underworld. 


  "Long time no see! Ceres the yellow dragon!" 


  "Good, good, you're my kin and a young one at that. Don't be so hard on yourself. Just take it easy on yourself." 


  That being said... now that I'm a yellow dragon, I understand. 


  I feel an overwhelming power incomparable to that of God. 


  He is the master of the underworld. 


  Bower-sama the Underworld Dragon. 


  "I understand. So what can I do for you today?" 


  "Don't be so formal. I'm here about the mysterious creature you sent the other day. I thought maybe you'd like to know. Don't you want to know?" 


  He's talking about that mysterious UMA? 


  Well, what was it, indeed? 


  I have no idea. 


  "I've certainly never seen or heard of such a creature. What in the world was it?" 


  I have no idea what it is. 


  "That creature is 'that creature'." 


  Is this some kind of a joke? 


  What does he mean by "that creature"... is he making fun of me? 


  "I'm not making fun of you. That creature is 'that creature,' that's its proper name. I don't know when it appeared, and I don't know the details. But... it's... it's a very good thing." 


  A good thing? That messed-up creature? 


  "That thing is a 'good thing'?" 


  "Hahaha, you may not imagine it from its disgusting appearance... but it's delicious, Ceres the Yellow Dragon should try it... someone bring him a steak of 'that creature'... " 


  At that word, some beautiful woman came out of nowhere and brought steaks. 


  Still, am I going to eat that disgusting creature? 


  Is it safe? 


  After all, it's as disgusting as a candy cane... 


  Though, I remember that in my previous life, I ate pomfrets, kangaroos, bee larva, monkeys, and crocodiles. 


  Well, there was also a restaurant that served parasitic food... but I think 'that creature' is even more disgusting than those. 


  "Do I have to eat this?" 


  They say that the yellow dragon has luck on its side, but I have a feeling that it definitely doesn't work. 


  "Go ahead and try it... it's delicious!" 


  Because Bauer-sama said so, I couldn't stop myself from tasting it. 


  So, I put the meat in my mouth. 


  "Itadaki... masu." 


  Hmm? What a tasty dish. 


  A light taste like fish and chicken. 


  It's very healthy... it feels that way. 


  Very, very tasty... less greasy... more like crocodile meat in texture and taste than anything I've ever eaten. 


  It tastes a little like tough chicken, but even though I look like a man, I am a dragon... 


  So, I can bite through it easily. 


  "How's the taste? It tastes good if the meat is drained and prepared properly... but we dragons can eat it 'raw' and still enjoy it. You should try it once in dragon form... it's good raw, too." 


  Bower-sama says that our taste buds are different when we are in dragon form and when we are in human form. 


  The meat I just ate was prepared, but in dragon form it tastes good even in its unprocessed state, he says. 


  "It was indeed delicious." 


  "It sure was! It is the best food for us dragon people. If their numbers continue to increase, our food situation will improve tremendously." 


  "If by "more" you mean more of those creatures, there were more of them?" 


  "Yes, there are." 


  Well, I saw a lot of remains of 'that creature' lying near Bower-sama. 


  After all, creatures that die in this world always go to the underworld. 


  But... what happens to 'that creature' who die there? 


  "I see." 


  "Ceres the yellow dragon... no creature dies in the underworld. Even if they are dying, they always come back to life." 


  I can't hide anything from Bower-sama. 


  After all, he can read everything. 


  Now that he tells me that, it looks to me like the creature is regenerating. 


  "I see..." 


  "Yeah, that's why you can eat all you want." 


  A being that will be eaten in the underworld forever. 


  I feel so sorry for them. 


  


  Chapter 177 It's Lovely, That's Why It's Human


  Protagonist’s POV 


  It was dark again, and the next thing I knew I was back in my room. 


  Although I am a dragon lord, the difference between me and Bauer-sama is more than that between an insect and a human being, isn't it? 


  He suddenly takes me back to the underworld from a normal place. 


  And... not even time has passed. 


  As expected, he is a ruler of the underworld that surpasses even a 'god'. 


  He's on a whole other level. 


  Anyway... is it evening already? 


  I think I'll invite everyone over for a nice meal and a soak in the hot spring today. 


  But before that... I saw the four of them are still sleeping peacefully, perhaps because they are tired. Nevertheless... 


  'They're so cute.' 


  It doesn't matter what my previous life was like, I'm still a teenager, after all. 


  Even to me, I think they are very 'cute'. 


  They are 'beautiful,' 'cute,' and 'patient'. 


  It's amazing... 


  When I was a kid, I wanted to marry any one of them. 


  I remember the world before... and not just that. 


  Maybe, having lost my parents at a young age, Shizuko, Haruka, Misaki, and Sayo all seemed like 'ideal mothers' to me. 


  My first love was my friend's beautiful mother. 


  This is a common story, including in my previous life. 


  In most cases, the first love in the past life is 'a kindergarten teacher' or 'a beautiful friend's mother' or even 'one's own mother' in rare cases. 


  But such dreams usually don't come true. 


  There is the age difference, and most of all, they have husbands other than the 'kindergarten teacher'. 


  But in my case... 


  It came true. 


  In this world, my first love has come true, whatever it was in the previous world. 


  Not only that... when I was a child, all the princesses and saints I thought were beautiful... are now my wives. 


  I can see that happening to me now. 


  A dragon who has luck on his side. 


  That was me, a yellow dragon. 


  But at the time I was just an ordinary adventurer. So, I guess I was lucky. 


  Still... they're all beautiful... really pretty. 


  I know it's not a good idea to look at a woman's sleeping face but I can't help being fascinated. 


  Shizuko is kind and beautiful, but once when Zect and I made a girl cry... she held me down and spanked me on the ass. 


  And when Zect put a spider in Maria's back, Zect... well... 


  Isn't it Zect's involvement that got me in trouble? 


  Anyway, for a long time, Nee-san used to give me a lot of slaps. 


  But why did she always call me 'Ceres'? 


  I think she used to call everyone else with 'kun'. 


  Now that I think about it, Nana had a suitable partner named 'Kazuma-niisan'. 


  So, I gave up on her early. 


  Unlike the other three husbands, 'Kazuma' had no defects at all. 


  Even though I was older than him in my previous lives combined... he seemed so mature, sophisticated, and cool. 


  And he became my brother and sister since I had no family. 


  Well, if we were talking about age, I would say 'mother' or 'father' age, but when I told them that, they said 'Niisan' and 'Nee-san'! Still, I never gave up. 


  Kazuma also did not give up, saying just call me 'Niisan'. 


  But when I think of Lida's parents... father and mother would be more appropriate... though I'm sure I'd get beaten up if I said so. 


  As for Sayo, she looks a bit less happy, probably because of her crying mole. 


  Well, her former husband Kaito-san is so strong that maybe it makes me think so. 


  Because of that, I felt like I wanted to protect her so much that I, a child, was hunted by the desire to protect her. 


  And Misaki... she looks intelligent at first glance, but from a different point of view, she looks very erotic. 


  When I was little, she used to hug me when I was lonely, but even though I had a previous life, I remember that I often blushed because I was in puberty. 


  Now... I'm doing something even more amazing than that... 


  When I look at their face, a lot of memories come to my mind. 


  So beautiful, so cute... so adorable. 


  But even though I'm a dragon, my heart is still human. 


  I think so every time I touch Shizuko and the others. 


  


  Chapter 178 The Meaning of the Words "You can Do Whatever You want"


  Protagonist’s POV  



  But my body is a dragon. 


  My race has changed, but I 'still like' humans. 


  I don't lust after other dragons. 


  Of course, I don't think reptiles are 'cute'. 


  I'm glad that my body doesn't control my mind. 


  If it had... I'd be scared. 


  * * *


  So, when are we going back? 


  I haven't decided. 


  This is my territory and I can leave whenever I want. 


  On the other hand, if I want to keep going, I can keep going as long as I want, though there's a limit to how long I can keep going. 


  What should I do? 


  Basically, no matter who I ask... 


  """"Ceres-kun (Ceres) (Ceres-san) (Ceres-chan), you can do whatever you want."""" 


  And that's the end of it. 


  It's good that everyone is happy when I'm happy. 


  I don't know what to do. 


  I've had this experience maybe four times in my past life. 


  "〇〇〇-kun, you can do whatever you want, okay? Come on..." 


  I can't remember the face anymore, and when I try I can't see it because it's hidden in a haze of light. 


  But I know that this person loved me more than anyone else. 


  And her smile seemed so beautiful, so kind, wrapping me in her arms. 


  I'm sure of that. 


  Yes, it's my mother in a previous life. 


  And one more. 


  "You can do whatever you want." 


  Another great smile. 


  Her face is similarly obscured by a haze. 


  She supported me, had my children, made me a father. 


  It's the wife I was married to in a previous life. 


  The other one... 


  "You can do whatever you want, father." 


  My daughter from a previous life. 


  I can't remember her face now, but I remember her smile as warm and lovely as the sun. 


  And the last one I remember well now. 


  My mother in this world. 


  'You can 'do whatever you like' 


  Her words and her smile are filled with so much trust. 


  So these words make me very happy. 


  But... it's also very troubling because it reminds me of my past life. 


  Because I'm indecisive. 


  I'm not very good at being left to my own devices. 


  I'll have to think about how much longer we're going to be here. 


  * * *


  "Ceres-kun, why is this steak so thin?" 


  "It's really good, but yes? Why is it so thin?" 


  "Really, this is like a regular steak after about 10 pieces." 


  "It's not a steak at all, it's just thinly cooked." 


  I can understand why. 


  But it's amazing how the past reincarnated and transmigrated people are. 


  They can recreate so much. 


  And it's just my guess. I don't know what really happened. 


  But this place, Kohane, is probably like a combination of Hakone and Odawara in my previous life. 


  Perhaps it is a city created by the past reincarnated and transmigrated people that is similar to Hakone. 


  I remember 'Hakone' in my foggy memory. 


  It was located deep in the mountains, so it was difficult to procure ingredients, and the result was 'thin and expensive steaks'. 


  It was a course, but it was very small and expensive. 


  This steak is probably a replica of that. 


  But the problem is that Kohane is not in Hakone. 


  So, that can't be explained by the bad location and the lack of 'meat'. 


  It cannot be explained as that, still... 


  "I don't know why, but if it tastes good, why not?" 


  """"I agree."""" 


  Thus, we enjoyed the taste of the steak, and had several second helpings. 


  But then, as a kid, I wanted to eat a lot of this steak, but my parents told me to limit myself to one, so I couldn't have a second. 


  I never thought I would be able to eat so much after coming to another world. 


  * * *


  I'm really enjoying this trip. 


  If only I could keep it up... 


  I wish we could keep going. 


  But a vacation is a vacation. 


  It has to end somewhere. 


  The thought of going back depresses me. 


  


  Chapter 179 Vacation Continues


  Protagonist’s POV  



  I received a letter from Mariane. 


  Cecilia has been trying hard to stop the Pope Romalis from joining us, but she said it was getting difficult. 


  Frey also said that "I stay too long in there." 


  I guess I should go home soon. 


  But then, what am I? 


  The happiness I wanted wasn't this big of a deal. 


  All I wanted was to be with someone I love, to plow a field, to have a little bit of luxury. 


  That's all I wanted. 


  "Ceres-kun, you're making a difficult face again." 


  "Ceres, what are you thinking about again?" 


  "Ceres-san... are you okay?" 


  "Ceres-chan, you're looking difficult again." 


  "I was just thinking." 


  """"I see"""" 


  All four of my favorite people are now my wives. 


  The princesses and saintess I idolized when I was a child are also now my wives. 


  All of my childhood friends that I was close to except Zect are now my vassals. 


  There is no reason why I should not be happy. 


  I've had more success than ever before and more money than ever before. 


  I'd be punished if I said I wasn't happy. 


  So what am I supposed to do now? 


  I'm like... 


  "I don't know what's bothering you. But you can do whatever you want, Ceres-kun." 


  "Ceres... are you confused? When I say 'you can do whatever you want', I don't mean that Ceres has to do everything himself. We're going to help you do what you want to do... okay?" 


  "That's right! Helping Ceres-san do what Ceres-san wants to do is what we want to do." 


  "I said, you can do whatever you want to do, Ceres-san." 


  I see... 'Do whatever you want to do'. 


  Now that I think about it, I've been letting myself be carried along. 


  But then. 


  I haven't decided what I'm going to do now. 


  "But, I don't know what I want to do right now. However, when I decide what I want to do, I may need your help... I'll ask for it then." 


  """"Yes."""" 


  "So, shall we go home now?" 


  "Ceres-kun, you know we haven't even taken a sightseeing boat or a swan boat yet." 


  "Ceres, as your sister, I'd like to try the famous stone oven pizza and herb pasta. Can't we wait until we've had those?" 


  "Yes, Ceres-san, I heard that there are beautiful marquetry boxes in Kohane and I'd like to see them... what do you say?" 


  "Me too, Ceres-chan, I'd like to see the glasswork and try the famous rice casserole." 


  Well, that's true. This place is amazing. 


  I wonder how past reincarnated and transmigrated people have recreated such things. 


  I'm not so much interested in the marquetry or the glasswork, but I am interested in the stone oven pizza and the rice casserole. 


  Mariane, Cecilia, Frey... sorry. 


  I don't think I'll be going back for a while. 


  "Well, then, when we've had all the fun we can take and we're tired of it all, we'll go home?" 


  "Yeah, take it easy on the trip. Ceres-kun." 


  "That's right! Ceres! It's our trip, we should enjoy it more." 


  "It's a trip with Ceres-san... so I'd like to take my time too." 


  "Ceres-chan, there's no need to rush, okay?" 


  And thus, the vacation continues. 


  


  Chapter 180 A Different Look of the Girls


  Protagonist's POV 


  After defeating the mysterious UMA, both the sightseeing boat and the swan boat were working as usual. 


  "Well, let's take a sightseeing boat first, shall we?" 


  """"Yes, let's go"""" 


  The four of them are smiling, but I'm afraid of what comes next. 


  It will probably be a swan boat. 


  This reminds me of the other day. 


  Oh man, what should I do... 


  * * *


  """"Ceres-kun (Ceres) (Ceres-san) (Ceres-chan), don't be indecisive."""" " 


  """"Geez, Ceres-kun (Ceres) (Ceres-san) (Ceres-chan), who are you going to ride with?"""" 


  "Ceres-kun, who are you going to ride with?" 


  "Ceres, it's with me, right? Or not?" 


  "Ceres-san... it's me, right?" 


  "Ceres-chan, is it anyone but me?" 


  * * *


  I don't know what to do. 


  I know it's extravagant, I know it's indecisive. 


  But still I can't choose. So... 


  "Whew, the wind feels so good, Ceres-kun." 


  "Ceres, a big fish jumped over there!" 


  "Ceres-san, isn't that strange thing called a Torii?" 


  "Ceres-chan, the water is so clear and beautiful..." 


  The four of them are amazing. 


  Seeing the four of them on the boat like this is really beautiful and picturesque. 


  "It feels really good, and yeah, it's great." 


  And I can't help but admire them. 


  Working hard and taking a vacation with my wives once in a while. 


  That's enough for me. 


  I don't need anything more than that. 


  Ordinary is the best. 


  As I gazed at the surface of the lake, a telepathic message suddenly reached my head. 


  'Ceres-sama the Yellow Dragon, my name is Sui, the ancient water dragon who just moved to this lake.' 


  'You've moved?' 


  'Yes, I was asked to live here by Bauer-sama who thought that it would be a problem if strange beings lived in the area where the yellow dragon lives. And I'm glad the water is very clean and it's a nice place.' 


  'I'm glad you like it. Then I asked you to take care of it.' 


  'You asked me to do it?' 


  "What's wrong? Are you thinking something else? Ceres-kun." 


  "Ceres, as usual, you're in a daze." 


  "Ceres-san, are you tired?" 


  "Ceres-chan, you look not good." 


  "Don't worry about it. I'm fine." 


  However, I'm afraid of what's to come. 


  * * *


  "Well, Ceres, first you're going to take a swan boat ride with me." 


  "Uh, Nee-san? Um..." 


  "Don't worry, don't worry! We had a rock-paper-scissors rule yesterday. I'll go first." 


  "A-Although I'm reluctant, it's the result of rock-paper-scissors-scissors. But of all things, I'm number 4." 


  "Well, it can't be helped, I'm the third." 


  "Heheh, I'm number two, Ceres-chan." 


  Does this mean they're all going to be on the swan boat with me? 


  Well, that sounds like fun. 


  "Okay, now that that's settled, Ceres, let's go, shall we?" 


  "Yeah, let's go." 


  As Haruka-neesan and I want to take a swan boat, the staff who manages the swan boat come to us. 


  "Are you sure you want to ride with the four of them, buddy? Then why don't you take this big swan? It's a six-seater, so you all can ride on it." 


  At the staff's words, Shizuko quickly ran beside me and jumped onto the swan boat. 


  "That's good, then Ceres-kun, come here." 


  Shizuko pulled me by the hand and forced me to get in front of the swan boat. 


  "Shizuko! I'm the one who won at rock-paper-scissors-paper." 


  "Yes, Shizuko, I should be next to Ceres-san..." 


  "Make it fair, don't be a cheater." 


  "Oh, really? But you better hurry up or we'll be rowing." 


  """Ah, you're cheating.""" 


  In the end, Haruka-neesan sat on the other side of me, and Misaki and Sayo sat behind us. 


  "You know, you're usually so quiet, but when you're like this, you're really sneaky, Shizuko." 


  "Shizuko... you're always so unfair." 


  "Goddamn it, Shizuko, if it comes like this, you are like this..." 


  "Heheheh, isn't it nice sometimes? Right, Ceres-kun?" 


  I didn't know Shizuko had a mischievous side. 


  "Pfft! Hahahaha!" 


  "What's wrong? Ceres suddenly burst out laughing." 


  "Ceres-san, what's so funny?" 


  "Ceres-chan, what's wrong?" 


  "No, it's just that I saw Shizuko-san and everyone else's funny sides. 


  """"Ceres-kun (Ceres) (Ceres-san) (Ceres-chan) is terrible."""" 


  "No, no, I mean, I'm glad to see a different side of you... I don't know how to say it, but that's what I mean." 


  "Well, with Ceres-kun it's like I'm young again." 


  "Yes, we used to run around like this when we were young, didn't we?" 


  "Well, nowadays, Shizuko is always pulling away, and that's the end of it." 


  "Ceres-chan, Shizuko is very unfair. When it comes to a game like this, she can't win." 


  "Is that so?" 


  Lately, they have been showing me this side of themselves. 


  They also show ne their mischievous faces. 


  And that makes me very happy. 


  "Ceres-kun, that's not true... I'm not that unfair... If anyone's unfair, it's Sayo, isn't it? I can't beat Sayo." 


  "That's not true, Shizuko, I can't beat Haruka." 


  "Why me? Misaki's better." 


  "Me? How can it be me?" 


  It looks like they are fighting casually, but it's just a playful exchange. 


  They seem to be getting along well. 


  I used to play with Zect and Lida like this, so I understand. 


  "Well, well, it's almost time to go, let's go for herbed pasta and stone oven pizza now, shall we?" 


  """"Yes"""" 


  See, they are good friends after all. 


  * * *


  Dinner is over and we're off to do some shopping. 


  The adventurer's card doubles as a credit card, so it's handy in this case. 


  "Well then, everyone is free to buy whatever they like." 


  "Ceres-kun, won't you go around with us?" 


  "Yes, Ceres, I'll go around with you." 


  "Ceres-san, will you look at the marquetry with me?" 


  "Ceres-chan, I'd like to see the glasswork with you." 


  I'd love to, but... no. 


  I realized I knew too many people. 


  I'm going to need a lot of souvenirs just thinking about it. 


  "Hahaha, I realized that I have a lot of friends, so I have to buy a lot of stuff... Sorry." 


  """"Well, you're right."""" 


  And all the important people, the souvenirs are a pain in the ass. 


  * * *


  While I was shopping at some stores... a big sky dragon ship appeared in the sky. 


  Maybe this is really the end of my vacation... or so I think. 


  


  Chapter 181 Three People


  Mariane’s POV 


  "They took the trip too long. It is true that we are the ones who have sent them, but we are also the new wives," said Mariane. 


  "In my case, since my master (shisou) is Shizuko-sama, I don't want to complain too much. But still, it took too long..." said Cecilia. 


  "Ah~h, I should have gone with them if this is the case. It seems that there are many other places to visit besides the hot springs. Really, I shouldn't have taken Cecilia's advice," said Frey. 


  "You're right, Frey, I thought I could get a good impression by taking Cecilia's story, but if this is the case, I should have gone with them." said Mariane. 


  "Mariane-san and Frey-san... do you two think they would enjoy traveling with Master Shizuko and the others if you were to go with them? Wouldn't it be best for us to sell a favor so that the four of them can have some time alone with Ceres-sama?" said Cecilia. 


  I certainly agree with her. 


  We three owe Shizuko-san and the others a big debt. 


  That's why we can't all be so aggressive. 


  But still, we are two princesses and a former saint. 


  We have the right to be powerful, to be wives, to monopolize our husband... And of all the men in the world, the man we love and married is Ceres-sama, the only one who has absolute power in the world. 


  That is why all seven of us are married to the same man... 


  Well, he takes good care three of us. 


  That's great... but... 


  We're not the same as the Shizuko-san and the others. 


  "That can't be helped, Ceres-sama and Master Shizuko are married out of love," said Cecilia. 


  "Yes, yes, there is a difference," said Frey. 


  I understand what Cecilia and Frey are saying. 


  "But don't you two feel lonely?" said Mariane. 


  "Why would I not? But we can't beat Master Shizuko and the others," said Cecilia. 


  "Yes, yes, even if we play the role of a perfect woman in front of Ceres-sama. It's impossible. And it's a marriage after a grand love affair. I'm sorry to say, but isn't ours a political marriage?" said Frey. 


  They're right. 


  And I know that too. 


  But they have a little misunderstanding. 


  What I mean is that even though Ceres-sama doesn't have 'love' in his heart, he has different feelings for the three of us. 


  "If you two give up, I won't talk to the rest. Still, I'll do my best on my own. But Ceres-sama had different feelings for us than Shizuko-san and the others, you know," said Mariane. 


  "Huh? Could there be something there?" said Cecilia. 


  "Yes, is there something?" said Frey. 


  Well, it wasn't love, but there was always a bond between us. 


  "Yes, he had a longing for us. After all, Ceres-sama told me exactly that. I mean, he used to admire us when he was a little boy, who loves older people. Wouldn't it be natural if there was a time when he did?" said Mariane. 


  ""Indeed."" 


  "That's what I thought. A hero admires a princess or a saintess," said Mariane. 


  "But still, at this age it's painful," said Cecilia. 


  "Yes, I think so too," said Frey. 


  No need to worry about that when it comes to Ceres-sama. 


  "I know if it's normal, but that's not the case with Ceres-sama. He is... it saddens me to say this, but he's a Baba-con. That's why he married us. Otherwise, he would have chosen Lida and the others instead of Shizuko-san and the others," said Mariane. 


  "I see. That's right," said Cecilia. 


  "Yes, I suppose so... but what are we going to do about it?" said Frey. 


  We have our own weapons, no, we have a weapon, which is only ours. 


  "We will return to being the 'princesses' and 'saintess' that Ceres-sama longed for. We have a nobility that Shizuko-san and the others do not have, and that is our weapon," said Mariane. 


  "Will it work?" said Cecilia. 


  "Yes, is it going to work?" said Frey. 


  "I don't know that, but their trip is too long. Why don't we think about it before they get back?" said Mariane. 


  ""I guess so."" 


  And so I wrote a letter... 


  * * *


  "Again, they took too long... we can't wait any longer," said Mariane. 


  "Well, I think this is too long. I'll ask Pope Emeritus Rothman to send a sky dragon ship," said Cecilia. 


  "A former saintess is a very powerful person... to easily get a sky dragon ship..." said Frey. 


  "Well, the church is not so picky when it comes to Ceres-sama. They'll have it ready in no time. Mariane-san and Frey-san, let's get ready for our journey." 


  ""I agree."" 


  And so we set off for Ceres-sama. 


  


  Chapter 182 Stealing Ceres


  Protagonist’s POV 


  Sky Dragon Ship. 


  Perhaps the passengers must be the three wives I left behind. 


  But still, I can't believe they would use one of the few vehicles in the country. 


  Cecilia or someone must have asked Pope Emeritus Rothman. 


  "Ceres-kun, I guess this is the end of our vacation." 


  "Now that someone's here, I guess we'd better go home." 


  "Ceres-san, it's been fun." 


  "Ceres-chan, we'll come back again." 


  "Well, this is my territory... so we can come back anytime we want." 


  """"Yes."""" 


  That was really fun. 


  But it's no good now that someone's coming to get us. 


  * * *


  "Ceres-sama, you're terrible. This is too long for a vacation," said Mariane. 


  "Yes! I can't even begin to tell you how hard it was to get the church officials and the king... it was really hard," said Cecilia. 


  "Yes, yes, it was a lot of work," said Frey. 


  It's true that this vacation was made possible by the three of them holding down the fort. 


  Without a doubt, they are the ones who made it happen. 


  "Hey, wait! Frey, you didn't do anything!" said Mariane. 


  "Yes, you're just in on it, aren't you?" said Cecilia. 


  "Oh, really? I did my best, remember?" said Frey. 


  For some reason, these three remind me of my childhood friends. 


  Even though they are a princess and a saintess and the central figures of the church, they may not be so different from Lida and the others inside. 


  "Well, well, I'm sorry, everyone, I was just having fun..." 


  "I understand, it can't be helped... I'm not angry with you." 


  "Don't worry, I'm not angry too." 


  "I'm not angry either." 


  Even as they said this, I could see the sulking on the faces of Mariane, Cecilia, and Frey. 


  But then, Shizuko and the others are very special to me. 


  Since I was born into this world, they have been the women of my dreams and the object of my childhood romance. 


  I have loved them for more than 10 years. 


  But now, they are my wives. 


  So, Because of that, I might have been a little careless. 


  "Well, don't blame Ceres-kun too much, it's been a long time since he's been away from home, so he got a little carried away." 


  "Yes, it's our fault, not Ceres's." 


  "It's not only Ceres-san's fault, you know." 


  "Indeed, it's not only Ceres-chan's fault. I'm just as guilty." 


  Shizuko and the others said so. 


  But then, I noticed that Mariane, Cecilia and Frey's faces were covered with sweat. But I wonder why? 


  "That's right, Shizuko-sama is at fault this time, isn't she?" said Mariane. 


  "Yes, yes, Master Shizuko and the others are at fault too. I see you admit it," said Cecilia. 


  "Yeah, my master is at fault too," said Frey. 


  "Yes, yes, I'm sorry for monopolizing Ceres-san." 


  "I'm sorry, too." 


  "I'm sorry, okay?" 


  "Pardon me, is that enough?" 


  "Then, please make sure that you make up for it." 


  "Yes, Master Shizuko has admitted that it was wrong." 


  "Well then... I'll take it..." 


  Frey suddenly carried me. 


  """Well then, we'll borrow Ceres-sama this time! See you later...""" 


  "Wait, Cecilia, that's not the same thing." 


  "Give me back my Ceres!" 


  "Let go of Ceres-san." 


  "Give me back my Ceres-chan!" 


  They say this, but Shizuko and the others are smiling. 


  If they really wanted to catch up with us, they could easily do so, being former high-level adventurers. 


  Aside from Frey and Cecilia, Mariane is a little slow for a princess. 


  This is probably a playful game between them. 


  So it is appropriate for them to take me away from them. 


  Still, it is weird that only Mariane and the others came down from the sky dragon ship. 


  Normally, there should be a valet coming down first. 


  Moreover, Sharon is not here... 


  This means that Mariane and the others are intentionally trying to make Shizuko and the others understand. 


  That's what I think. 


  So this is just communication. 


  "Well then, Shizuko-sama and the others, we will borrow the Ceres-sama." 


  "Master, we'll borrow him..." 


  "Master, see you later!" 


  """"Wait a minute!"""" 


  As the three of them board the flying dragon ship carrying me, the bridge rises. 


  Shizuko and the others are frustrated before the bridge rises. 


  If they really wanted to, they could have jumped on the boat. 


  But they did not. 


  And thus, the sky dragon ship takes off into the sky, leaving Shizuko and the others behind. Anyway. 


  'They are all good friends after all.' 


  This is just a pretext, and neither one of them is serious. 


  Shizuko and her friends are already smiling and waving at us. 


  * * *


  "Well, Ceres-sama, you're going on vacation with us now." 


  "That's right! Master Shizuko and the others are not fair!" 


  "That's right, you should take care of us as well." 


  "I know... sorry." 


  Oh, Sharon is with the three of them, but as usual, she doesn't talk. 


  But still... what are we going to do? 


  Sure, the three of them are already my wives, and we're doing everything we should be doing, but.... 


  Unlike Shizuko and the others, I don't have many memories of them. 


  And maybe it's because they are princesses and saintess when I used to be a villager, I felt nervous. 


  Moreover, unlike Maria, Cecilia seems to have an aura about Saintess. 


  On top of that, although they don't really have such an aura, I feel a kind of 'noble aura', and I can't feel at ease with the three of them. 


  "Ceres-sama, I wish you would speak a little more openly." 


  "No way, I'm a little nervous because it feels like I'm talking to a princess." 


  "But according to the Church, Ceres-sama is the greatest person in the world, isn't he? I'm just an old saintess and the two of them are just princesses." 


  "Yes! she's second only to the goddess..." 


  They're right, but... 


  Things make me nervous... so I can't help it. 


  "But that's just the way it is." 


  "Then we'll make sure Ceres-sama gets used to us on this vacation." 


  "Hmm, Mariane-san... That's a good idea." 


  "That's right. Then, first of all..." 


  """Let's hug each other!""" 


  This makes me happy, but... this is a sky dragon ship, and there are many people around us. 


  It's a little embarrassing for me, because I'm a timid person. 


  


  Chapter 183 Not Ordinary


  Protagonist’s POV 


  "So where are we going now?" 


  Being on a sky dragon ship means that we can go far away from here. 


  "Well, as long as Ceres-sama is okay with it, we're going to a resort facility," said Mariane. 


  "A resort?" 


  "We've been to the sea before, and this time Master Shizuko and the others are going to the lake and the mountains with Ceres-sama... so we were thinking that a resort facility would be good... what do you think?" said Cecilia. 


  "It's near the ocean, but there's a luxury hotel that has a spa and many other facilities. Why don't you enjoy yourself without deciding what you want to do?" said Frey. 


  That's right... I hadn't been to the resort yet. 


  Mariane and her friends must have been looking for places I've never been to in order to entertain me. 


  The ocean, the hot springs, the mountains, the lakes. 


  Now I feel like I'm having a little bit of a normal time. 


  "Wow, that's great... so what kind of place is it?" 


  "Here it is!" 


  Said Mariane while showing me a pamphlet... Printed in black and white. 


  But it's quite thick. 


  And Wwhat is it... the Royal Kohane Four Season Hawaiian Platinum Hotel? 


  What the heck is this? 


  Four Seasons' stands for the four seasons, right? 


  Hawaiian' only reminds me of Hawaii in my previous life. 


  No matter how I think about it, this seems to have something to do with the other world (Japanese). 


  The trees in this pamphlet are palm trees, for all intents and purposes. 


  The woman in the illustration resembles a hula dancer too. 


  'This hotel is one of the oldest hotels in Kohane. The hotel's first owner, an otherworldly man named Girounimo Suzuki, spent his life recreating an environment similar to Waikiki and Maui in Hawai'i, which he admired so much. Enjoy the man-made private beach and pool... and spa. There is even a famous Merlion, a giant buddha (ダイブツ) or a large otherworldly statue of a god... even a temple... 'This is Hawaii,' says the first owner. Legend has it that an otherworldly Hero (Yuusha) shed tears when he visited this place in the past.' 


  Yeah... someone from another world is definitely involved. 


  I don't know if it's a Japanese who loves to travel or just a Japanese who longed for Hawaii, but it must be 'a facility built by such a person. 


  Anyway, isn't 'Girounimo, suzuki' supposed to be Jiro Suzuki or something like that? 


  Well, it's sure to be fun. 


  The size of the hotel is... 


  788 rooms, fitness gym, spa. 


  A 'full course meal of otherworldly cuisine' is available by advance reservation. 


  I suppose it's a great room, if the illustration is to be believed. 


  And it says it has an ocean view... but does it have a view of the man-made beach? 


  Anyway, there is a shopping mall on the first floor, with a bar and a lounge. 


  It is also said that guests can enjoy watching Hawaiian dances and fire dances. 


  "It's a great facility. But isn't it difficult with such a large facility and the crowds?" 


  "What do you mean? I'm sure it's all reserved," said Mariane. 


  "Cecilia... this?" 


  "Ceres-sama, what are you talking about? We're still royalty, and besides, Ceres-sama is a 'divine dragon'... wouldn't it be a problem if a civilian were here?" said Frey.. 


  "That's right... I'm a former saintess too, so I assure you. We can't even walk around here seriously... otherwise all the available rooms would be filled with church people." said Cecilia. 


  "But how did you manage to get a reservation?" 


  After all, it's not every day we get a back-to-back stay at a place like this. 


  "It was easy enough when I asked father," said Mariane. 


  Fathers...? King, pope, or emperor, huh...? Well, who can resist them? 


  "Please don't get it wrong... we're not using any of our power. It's just that Pope Romalis said 'I'm too afraid to sleep with God... even I wouldn't use it.' He said so in a whispered manner, so don't worry about it," said Cecilia. 


  I see, the Pope is too afraid to use it. 


  And no one can use such a place. 


  "I feel like I've caused a lot of trouble." 


  "Then, it's all right. I invited my father and other people who helped us with this trip for one night during the trip," said Mariane. 


  "They were very happy to see you," said Cecilia. 


  "Although they don't have much contact with Ceres-sama, it's okay because they were so happy! And we're planning a surprise for you, so please look forward to it," said Frey. 


  Yeah... not so ordinary at all. 


  


  Chapter 184 Resort, Part One


  Protagonist’s POV 


  "Is this the Royal Kohane Four Season Hawaiian Platinum Hotel...? Wow!" 


  I was astonished from the moment I saw it. 


  At the entrance, there are many big cycads, palm-like trees, and a huge lawn. 


  If I look closely, I see different trees... but it seems to be similar to the resort I saw in my previous life, which was modeled after Hawaii. 


  Moreover... The building looks like a huge castle. 


  Could that be a hotel? 


  Next to it is a transparent dome-like building, and arrows point to a large swimming pool and an open-air bath. 


  There is also another large building with an arrow pointing to a shopping mall. 


  By all appearances, it is several times larger than the domed stadium I saw in my previous life. 


  Amazing... that's all I can say. 


  More than that, the 'otherworlders' are awesome... though I guess the otherworlders in the past contributed to this world so they could do this kind of thing. 


  But... Kohane is not half bad. 


  Isn't it a great place for me, a man with Japanese memories from a past life? 


  "It's really amazing. No wonder they call it the best resort in the world," said Mariane. 


  "I'm a former saintess. I've never been in such a luxurious place," said Cecilila. 


  "This place is amazing, I've never been here before but the scale is totally different," said Frey. 


  They have never been to this place even though they are two royalty plus a saintess, which is what royalty and aristocrats would normally do at a luxury resort like this... 


  "Cecilia is a former saintess, but Mariane and Frey are princesses, right? Wouldn't you normally visit there?" 


  "In our country, royalty don't show their skin to anyone except their wedded partners and their own servants so we can't come unless it's a private party like this one." 


  "The Empire doesn't care for that sort of thing, but I've always liked wielding a sword so I wasn't really interested. If it's this good, I should have come earlier." 


  Royalty, huh...? Well, as Mariane says, there's that. 


  "As a former saintess, I was working in salvation, so I didn't have the luxury of this kind of thing." 


  And Cecilia, unlike Maria, had a solid job as a saintess and a church worker, so it's understandable that she didn't have time. 


  "Shall we go then?" 


  Anyway, we start walking to the hotel... 


  * * *


  "Welcome to the Royal Kohane Four Season Hawaiian Platinum Hotel." 


  When I arrived at the hotel, a tropical beauty kissed me on the cheek with a lei made of flowers around my neck. 


  "Richt-samaaa~, you're blushing." 


  "Your face is red." 


  "You look red." 


  A beautiful tropical-looking woman is smiling with her mouth clamped shut. 


  The other employees are smiling, too... 


  But Mariane, Cecilia and Frey are not smiling. 


  "Well, that's enough, isn't it? Shall we go to the hotel for the time being?" 


  "That's right, it's been a long trip, why don't we take a rest?" said Mariane. 


  "Hmm, what do you think?" 


  "Well, I'm tired. Shall we take a rest, everyone?" said Mariane. 


  "Yes, I'm a little tired too," said Cecilia. 


  "Yeah, let's take a rest," said Frey 


  "Well then, will you show us the way?" 


  "Understood." 


  I have known Shizuko and the others since I was a child for a long time. 


  In contrast, I have known Mariane and her friends for only a short time. 


  It would be good to deepen our friendship through this trip. 


  


  Chapter 185 Resort, Part Two - The Feeling for Three


  Protagonist’s POV 


  But I am restless. 


  I have known Shizuko and the others for a long time. 


  But I don't know Mariane and the others that well. 


  They are my wives, but they look like 'princesses' to me. 


  "Is something wrong?" 


  "No, I'm just thinking that Mariane really is a princess..." 


  "What's the matter with you all of a sudden?" 


  She has beautiful wavy golden hair. 


  It shines in the light. 


  And her skin is clear and white. 


  Moreover, in her late twenties... this is the most beautiful time for a woman who can be called 'beautiful' instead of 'cute'. 


  Maybe she is a beautiful French doll I saw in a previous life... or a princess from a girls' manga (shoujo manga). 


  "No, you're very beautiful... or so I thought, and I was just admiring you." 


  "I like that word... maybe in the past, but I'm old now... it's what people call an old lady." 


  In this world, a woman in her late twenties is an old lady. 


  It's a shame, really. 


  "No, I really think so... your hair is beautiful and silky and you look like a doll. Your skin is so white, you don't even get a tan, just a little red under the strong sun... you're really beautiful." 


  This kind of talk makes me blush. 


  But then, this is the moment when a beautiful woman goes from cute to beautiful. 


  And that's what makes her look so pretty. 


  "Geez... if that young Ceres-sama says that about me I don't know what to do anymore." 


  And the way she wiggles her hips... yeah, she's beautiful and cute. 


  "Ara, Ceres-sama likes Mariane a lot, doesn't he?" 


  No, Cecilia is also very beautiful. 


  She has long golden hair, a little lighter than Mariane's. 


  She is said to be a reincarnation of a goddess, and she looked like a goddess in her youth. 


  If I compare her with the statue of the goddess, she really looks like the goddess. 


  When a goddess gets a little older, she becomes Cecilia... or something like that. 


  If I were to talk about in my previous life, I would say that the goddess of beauty in Greek mythology might be close to Cecilia. 


  Of course, at this age. 


  Late twenties... that's the only reason people don't treat them like women... but for me, they're only just starting to get really beautiful... 


  "It's not only Mariane... Cecilia is also very beautiful." 


  "It's true, I used to have a reputation for looking like a goddess, but now I'm as old as Mariane..." 


  "People may say that, but I like you better at this age... so please don't call yourself an old lady, you are still one of the three most beautiful women in the world to me." 


  "I understand that, but..." 


  "Well, isn't that fine? Ceres-sama's ideal age is about ours... and we know she likes older women when he's my Master's wife," said Frey. 


  "That's true... hahaha," said Cecilia. 


  I feel like Babacon. 


  And I don't like it when people say that. 


  "So, what do I look like to you, Ceres-sama?" 


  And now it was Frey’s turn. As for her, it was a lithe beast. 


  That's the closest I can get. 


  Or a female knight... a goddess of war or a valkyrie, maybe. 


  In short, Frey is a medieval beauty. 


  Well-muscled but not ripped, feminine. 


  And 'leopard', something like that. 


  "A beautiful beast... or war goddess, I guess I'd call you like that... and you look like a very beautiful woman too." 


  "Oh, uh... thank you for that. I don't think about it when other men say it, but when Ceres-sama says it, I get a kick out of it." 


  "I guess so," said Mariane. 


  "Yes, it does," said Cecilia. 


  It's true that they're very beautiful in my opinion... but they're so beautiful that it's a little troubling. 


  "But, Ceres-sama... if you think we're so beautiful, why don't you come to our bedroom so often?" 


  "Well, it seems that you visit Master Shizuko a lot, but still, I miss you." 


  "That's right, I'd be happy if you could come a little more often." 


  I know it's not nice to say it this way, but if Shizuko and the others are the sisters of my dreams, they are like the celebrities of my dreams. 


  Even if they are beautiful, it is somehow difficult to be in a relationship with them. 


  "No, Mariane and the others are like the princesses of my childhood." 


  "Oh, really? But I'm Ceres-sama's wife now... so I'll miss your company that night too." 


  "Yes... I would like you to come a little more often." 


  "Yeah... Ceres-sama is young... and since this trip is with 'us', you'll be with us every night, right?" 


  I feel a little embarrassed when three of the most beautiful women in the world say to me. Still, 


  "I'll do my best." 


  That's all I could say, as my face turned red. 


  


  Chapter 186 Resort, Part Three - Underwear


  Protagonist’s POV  



  Having just arrived, I decided not to go out and just relax. 


  But... it's amazing. 


  Mariane and the others, who look like foreigners in my former life, are wearing yukata. 


  Their large breasts are emphasized, and perhaps because women in this world are not used to sitting on the floor, their thighs are visible because their legs are folded down, and their underwear is visible because they move their legs so much. 


  This is indescribably sexier than the naked women. 


  Mariane and Cecilia are still sitting at an angle, which is fine... but Frey imitates me and sits with her legs crossed, so that her underwear is completely visible. 


  "Um... Mariane, Cecilia, Frey... I can see them." 


  "I think it's a bit immodest. But this tatami, the cushions or the chairs, I don't quite understand..." 


  "I'm sorry... to show you my dirty things... but how should I sit?" 


  "Even though I'm imitating Ceres, it's not good...? Well, I don't know if it's bad... but it doesn't bother me that you can see it." 


  It's true, the only place in the world where there are tatami mats is here in Kohane... and for those who have never sat on them, it's hard to sit on them, and their feet get numb. 


  What should I do? 


  "You can sit diagonally...but it bothers me a little, so it would be better if you put your feet closer together." 


  You've already done what you're supposed to, but... it's still very sexy. 


  And unlike Shizuko and the others, their nightlife is very casual because they are with royalty, so they are very accommodating to their partners... which makes them look even more so. 


  Maybe it's because they're usually so neatly dressed... but the yukata makes them look very sexy. 


  "As I thought, it's unsightly... I'm sorry..." 


  "Me too, I'm sorry, I'll be careful." 


  "Hahaha, as expected from an old lady wearing underwear...! Sorry, sorry." 


  Even though they say that, I can't help but think that they are a sight for sore eyes. 


  The underwear of the former royalty is also very impressive. 


  Lace and silk or something, I don't know... 


  But it's almost the same as the underwear of my previous life. 


  "No, you're all so beautiful... I can't help but look at you with my eyes and my face turns red. And please don't call yourself an old lady. I really only think of you as 'beautiful women'." 


  "If you say so, Ceres-sama, I won't call myself an old lady. But you can look at us as much as you want. After all, we are a married couple... What do you think then? The kingdom is famous for lace knitting, so I think it's good underwear." 


  Mariane rolled up the hem of her yukata to show her underwear. 


  Mariane's underwear was a beautiful pink color with elaborate lace and embroidery, and it was a little sheer. 


  It was also very sexy. 


  "The Holy Land is famous for a fabric similar to 'silk' that was invented by a past reincarnated person. So my underwear is made of this fabric.... It's also very comfortable to touch, you know? Would you like to touch it?" 


  Cecilia's underwear is a light purple, smooth and comfortable to touch. 


  I have never seen such sexy underwear in this world, let alone in my previous life. 


  "The fabrics in my country are not so good. So the fabrics for this underwear are imported from other countries, but I'm confident in the design and functionality. Like this, so you can move easily." 


  The underwear Frey showed me was what is commonly called a T-back. 


  The color is black, and the back of the T-back looks as if she is no longer wearing it due to the very tight cut. 


  Involuntarily, my eyes were glued to it. 


  "That's amazing." 


  I could not say anything else as my face turned red. 


  "So, Ceres-sama, what kind of underwear do you prefer?" 


  "The ones from the Holy Church that are comfortable to touch, including the inside, are the best, aren't they?" 


  "No, this functional one from the Empire is the best, right? If you want to talk about what's inside, I also work out, so I have the firmest buttocks." 


  "Why do you have firm buttocks? My butt is softer and more beautiful than your hard butt. So it's nice to touch." 


  "If it's a butt, mine is the most beautiful, not hard and not soft, right?" 


  Gradually the atmosphere becomes a little uncomfortable. 


  Not good. It has to be like this. 


  "So, Ceres-sama, whose underwear is the best?" 


  "It's mine, isn't it?" 


  "No, it's mine, right?" 


  "They are all very attractive and beautiful." 


  "Ceres-sama, there is only one number one." 


  "Yes, that's true! I am the best, aren't I?" 


  "No, I'm the best!" 


  No way... I can't escape. 


  And no matter who I choose, I'll be on the wrong side. 


  Oh, no. 


  "Ceres-sama, please choose quickly. Mine is the best." 


  "No, it's my butt." 


  "No way, it's mine!" 


  Well, I can't escape if they ask me like that. 


  But I should think... 


  Ah, right, Sharon... 


  Sharon was here. 


  Sharon followed us because she's like Marianne's companion. 


  Okay, here it is... 


  "Sharon... what kind of underwear are you wearing?" 


  Having a memory of my previous life, I don't like asking a woman about her underwear out of the blue like a pervert... but I have no choice! 


  "Huh? Me? Ceres-sama, do you want to see mine? I was a dealer, so I was like this so people could see me... I took off my stockings and..." 


  She had not yet changed into a yukata, but was wearing a blouse and a tight black skirt. 


  As Sharon rolled up her skirt, I saw red underwear and a garter belt underneath. 


  "It's lingerie... I choose Sharon..." 


  "Huh... No way..."" 


  Well, with that... the danger was over. 


  I'm glad Sharon was there. 


  "Hehehe, I won! Will I finally get your favor now?" 


  "It's just about the underwear. It doesn't matter what's inside." 


  "Yes, it's just a piece of cloth." 


  "That's right, we're just talking about underwear. What's wrong with you?" 


  "Ehhh, no way... I thought this was a great opportunity for me. Then, Ceres-sama, how about changing it up and letting me spend the night with you?" 


  "Sharon, you may step back." 


  "Sharon, step back, this is our time as man and wife." 


  "Yeah, yeah... I don't think that's a good idea." 


  "No way." 


  I know she just saved my life, but... I'm sorry, I can't help you even if you look at me with tears in your eyes. 


  


  Chapter 187 Resort, Part Four - Spa


  Protagonist's POV 


  The bathing suit competition from earlier was still lingering. 


  "Well then, Ceres-sama, let's take a rest and go take a bath, shall we?" 


  That's true. Since it's already late, the only thing I can think of is to take a bath before and after dinner. 


  And since we are in a spa resort, I want to enjoy the hot spring as much as possible. 


  "Sure, shall we go?" 


  "Then let's start the second round!" 


  "That's what I want! I'm confident of my proportions." 


  "Really? I work out all the time, you know? I'll show you the difference." 


  What are they fighting about? I don't know. 


  Maybe they have some kind of competitive spirit that I can't imagine. 


  But, it's okay, the hot spring means I get to see them in their bathing suits again. 


  I mean, that was great. 


  It wasn't a nice design like the swimsuits of my previous life, but it was like an old fashioned bathing suit, really scruffy and stuck to the skin when it was bathed in hot water... and I got to see all kinds of amazing things... it was really awesome. 


  But, as always, the construction of this facility... it really makes me bow down. 


  Behind the curtain that says 'hot spring' in Japanese, there is a curtain that says 'men and women'. 


  They are so detailed to this point as always, it's amazing to see past people from other worlds. 


  To build such a crazy facility. 


  I wonder how influential they are...? Definitely more than royalty, maybe? 


  Anyway, I parted from the three of them in front of the change room and went through the man's curtain. 


  Maybe we are separated only in the change room, but inside is the same... no guarantee, right? 


  Just because it was the same last time doesn't mean it will be the same this time. 


  If so... am I alone? 


  It made me feel that the change rooms are segregated for men and women. 


  There is one bath towel and one towel in each locker. 


  There's nothing to wear on the bottom half of my body like there was in the last place. 


  The previous common sense says it's right to go in without anything, but if there are three of them I'll wrap a towel around my waist to avoid embarrassment... but I think most spas where people don't wear bathing suits are separated for men and women. 


  If so, that's fine. 


  I can just enjoy the spa by myself. 


  With that, I took off my clothes, wrapped a towel around my waist, and went into the hot spring. 


  * * *


  I opened the door and went in... 


  "Ceres-sama, you're late... Come on, hurry up..." 


  "What took you so long?" 


  "Ceres-sama, how is it? What do you think?" 


  "What?" 


  Needless to say, I'm surprised. 


  Unlike last time, this time they're not wearing anything. 


  Though they are holding towels in their hands... they are not even wearing bathing suits like the last time they were bathing in the bathtub, they are just... naked. 


  "What on earth are you doing naked?" 


  I mean, it's great for eye candy, but... it makes my nose bleed. 


  Unlike the acts with Shizuko and the others, the acts with Mariane and the others are done wearing what in a previous life would be called a "negligee" or "camisole". 


  It seems to be a manner peculiar to the royal family. 


  So, technically speaking, today is the first time I've seen them 'truly without a stitch on'. 


  But... they look so beautiful. 


  "I heard that it's the real etiquette not to wear a bathing suit when you go to the hot springs..." 


  "I'm a little... embarrassed, but since we had the place to ourselves and there was no one else here, I decided to take the plunge." 


  "Yeah, what do you think? Ceres-sama." 


  I think it's a bold move. 


  "But why... all of a sudden, as a man, I'm very happy to see you, but I don't think you should really expose your skin." 


  "That's fine, Ceres-sama is a god, you're beyond royalty... even my father won't complain... and skin my age... but I promise not to tell you this..." 


  "You're treated like a god, so it's not a problem. As a former saintess you can do whatever you want." 


  "Well, the empire has always been loose in that area, and no one will complain if it's Ceres-sama." 


  "I-I see." 


  But this is embarrassing. 


  In my previous life, people would wear bathing suits at a spa resort, but now they are completely nude. 


  It feels indescribably immoral. 


  It's like being on a nudist beach. 


  "Besides, it's not fair! I heard that you and Shizuko-sama sometimes take a bath naked, or even have a night-night stand naked..." 


  "Master Shizuko told me that too." 


  "I've heard that too." 


  "That's because I heard before that it was noy good manners to do things with royalty, right?" 


  "It's true. It's bad manners... but it's just a little sad..." 


  "Well, one piece of clothing, I feel like there's a difference." 


  "I think so too." 


  "But, I'll treat you the same as Shizuko and the others. Is that okay?" 


  """Yes.""" 


  Besides, if I were in the same position I might feel lonely. 


  If it's sad that Mariane and the others are treated specially because they are royalty, then maybe it's okay to be treated the same as Shizuko and the others. 


  "Then, from now on, that's what I'll do." 


  "I'm so happy." 


  "Thank you very much." 


  "Thank you." 


  If they are this happy, maybe I should have done so earlier. 


  * * *


  Right now, the four of us are soaking in the Jacuzzi. 


  "So, out of the three Ceres-samas, whose body do you like best?" 


  "Well... it would be me, wouldn't it?" 


  "What are you talking about? I work out all the time, okay?" 


  The voluptuous and sexy Mariane, the slender Cecilia, and the well-trained and supple Frey. 


  They're all different types, but they're all very well proportioned. 


  "You are all very beautiful, and I like you all." 


  "I know Ceres-sama thinks we are beautiful, but there is only one number one, isn't there?" 


  "There's no Sharon here, you can't fool us again." 


  "That's right, let's see who's the best, Ceres-sama, let's call it a spa! I won't be mad if it's not me..." 


  No, Frey will be angry for sure... 


  But now, I don't know how to answer... 


  The three smiling faces staring at me are scarier than Bauer-sama right now... 


  


  Chapter 188 Resort, Part Five - Sauna


  Protagonist's POV 


  "Everyone has a different charm, I can't compare it." 


  "It's Ceres-sama, I guess it can't be helped." 


  "I don't think we'll be able to spend any more time on them." 


  "Well, it's Ceres-sama, there's nothing we can do." 


  Somehow, I managed to get through the conversation by continuing to tell them how attractive they are and emphasizing that they are 'incomparable'. 


  "I'm sorry..." 


  "Well, it can't be helped. I don't want to see Ceres-sama choosing someone else, so maybe it's for the best." 


  "That's what I was thinking. I don't want to see him choose someone else, so it's all right, isn't it?" 


  "You're right. It would have been awkward if he had chosen one of us, and it's our fault for asking. I apologize."" 


  Huff~ The crisis is over. 


  I'm glad. 


  But... 


  "What's wrong with the way you've been looking at us?" 


  "Yes, you look so cute with your eyes swimming." 


  "Hey, we've done that before, so it doesn't bother you, does it?" 


  The three of them are still naked, as if they don't care because they have the place to themselves. 


  Mariane and Frey are not trying to hide their nakedness from the beginning, or they are proud of it. 


  Mariane looks like an imposing actress, dashing around naked and showing off her body. Frey looks a bit masculine, but likewise not concealing anything. 


  Cecilia is hiding her front side by using a towel, but her busty buttocks and beautiful backside can be seen from behind, which is sexy in its own way. 


  One thing has become clear to me over the past few days. 


  Mariane and the others were raised as royalty, so their 'common sense' is different. 


  Even if this is Shizuko and her friends, even if this is Lida and my childhood friends, it is embarrassing to be naked in front of a man from real life. 


  That's how they think. 


  This is because they were brought up in such an environment. 


  But Mariane and Frey, being royalty, have the knowledge of 'it is shameful' but they have not experienced it, so it is just in their minds... and they may not really feel shame. 


  Cecilia spent most of her life in the church, so she may be similar to them. 


  Because she is a 'naive young lady', she may not have the fundamental idea of being ashamed. 


  But this spa... it's huge and really awesome, and we are now enjoying a "歩行浴" (ho-gyou yoku). 


  Simply put, it's a walking spa. 


  The three of them are sweating a little under the influence of the hot spring, and it's indescribably sexy. 


  "Ceres-sama, what is that?" 


  Mariane pointed to a sauna. 


  "That's a sauna." 


  "I've never seen it before." 


  "What's a sauna?" 


  I told them about the sauna. 


  "It's a facility that makes you sweat, correct?" 


  "It warms the body... that's unusual." 


  "It seems to be very comfortable." 


  Sauna sure feels good. 


  In my previous life I used to go in with my friends. 


  " Once, they used to race to see who could stay in the longest..." 


  "A competition to see who can stay in the sauna the longest? That's nice." 


  "Yes, that's wonderful. That's a great idea. We could have a competition." 


  "I'm good at sweating... I'll beat you all." 


  "Then, let's see who can stay in the sauna the longest." 


  I'm a yellow dragon, so I won't lose this game. 


  After all, my body can handle being submerged in magma. 


  "That's great. But why don't we make a bet?" 


  "And what would you like to bet, Mariane?" 


  "Yeah, what do you want to bet? I don't want anything in particular." 


  Royalty, saintess, important person in the church... they've got everything they want. 


  "Then how about betting on a bedtime tonight? I'd like to have Ceres-sama all to myself." 


  "Yes, that's the least interesting thing I could do." 


  "Okay, I'm in." 


  "You three want to make a bet, but what if I win?" 


  Well, they'll have to play without me. 


  That's what's going to happen. 


  "Then, if Ceres-sama wins, you're free to pick a partner for today's bedtime... how about it?" 


  "I think that's a good idea." 


  "That's settled." 


  Hey... isn't that the same as what you all just argued? 


  The one I choose is the one I like the most. 


  What should I do? 


  "No, no, no, if I win, not one, but all three of you will have to play with me at night. How about that?" 


  "That's what we sometimes do with Shizuko-sama, isn't it?" 


  "That's what Master was getting all red in the face about..." 


  "That's... well, that's fine." 


  Their faces are turning red. 


  By the look on their faces, they may have heard about the night from Shizuko and the others. 


  "Then it's settled then." 


  Thus, the four of us went into the sauna together. 


  * * *


  "It's so hot... it's quite uncomfortable..." 


  "It's hotter than I thought it would be, but it's not so bad." 


  "I'm fine! It's no big deal." 


  I never thought I'd be in a sauna with such a foreign looking beauty. 


  In my previous life, I'd have said, "Die, you riajuu!" 


  Anyway, sweat is pouring out of me, and there is a puddle of water underneath. 


  Sweaty beautiful women who are enduring the heat are very beautiful and erotic. 


  Moreover, their legs are slightly more awkward and open than usual due to the heat. 


  Neither Mariane nor Cecilia, let alone Frey, would show such a figure to me. 


  I feel like I've benefited a lot just by being able to see them. 


  "I can't stand it any longer!" 


  Cecilia was surprisingly the first one to speak up. 


  "Hehehe, I didn't expect the former saintess to be so miserable. Frey, you've reached your limit, haven't you?" 


  "I still have plenty of time! Mariane, aren't you the one who's sweating too much?" 


  Both of them are really sweating, and their sweat is pouring down like a waterfall. 


  This is very sexy and erotic. 


  "I can't do it anymore... my body can't take much more of this." 


  Saying this, Mariane left the sauna. 


  "So now it's me and Ceres-sama against each other." 


  "Yes, it is." 


  It's not very cool, but I'm the yellow dragon, so there's no way I can lose. 


  I can't lose because I can't choose just one opponent for the night. 


  "How patient you're... Ah, I can't do it anymore." 


  Of course... I'm the winner. 


  


  Chapter 189 Resort, Part Six - Hot Night


  Protagonist's POV


  After the three of them got hot in the sauna, they came back to the room dressed in yukata. 


  But they look very sexy in their sweaty clothes. 


  And Mariane, Cecilia, and Frey look like foreigners in my previous life. 


  I wonder if they mistake them for kimonos, or if the otherworlders intentionally passed them down to them, or if they have their own mannerisms, or if they do not wear underwear. 


  Furthermore, they are wearing yukata without wiping their sweat off. 


  Therefore, they are really 'beautiful women dripping with sweat' instead of 'good women dripping with water'. 


  The yukata is stuck to their bodies with sweat, and they look very sexy because of the way they are wearing it. 


  "Maybe it's because of the sauna, but my body is burning hot." 


  "It's really hot, isn't it?" 


  "My body is so hot... really hot." 


  The way they flap their yukata around as they say these things, they look like a high school girl from my previous life... well, I've only heard rumors, but I've never seen it before. 


  "Oh, there's a fan." 


  Amazing, there were no air conditioners, but there is a fan. 


  Of course, the climate here in Kohane is nice, cool in the summer and warm in the winter. 


  Maybe they made this fan to enjoy after taking a bath. 


  Since there is no cord, it must be powered by some kind of magic. 


  """A fan?"""" 


  "When you turn on this switch, these blades rotate and the wind blows." 


  "That's amazing... it looks cool." 


  "It sure does, it looks cool." 


  "Yeah, that's nice..." 


  Well, I'm a yellow dragon, so I don't feel the heat. 


  "I don't need it, so you three can use it." 


  As I say this, they use the fan on a swivel and flaps their yukata around. 


  Yes... it's quite erotic even from behind. 


  Anyway, after that, our meals are brought to the tatami room. 


  I had ordered 'sashimi and white rice' in advance, but the three women had Western-style meals. 


  Sashimi and rice are a menu for people from other worlds, and it seems to be unpopular among people. 


  So, I was the only one eating these. 


  "Ceres-sama likes raw fish, doesn't he? Be careful with your stomach." 


  "The rotten beans on the side are considered strange food, but you are eating them with great relish." 


  "If it's tofu or raw fish, it's fine with me too, but natto, right? I can't eat those rotten beans." 


  "Well, there are people who don't like it, so it can't be helped." 


  I understand that people who don't like natto don't like natto. 


  I used to hate natto when I was a child in my previous life. 


  It wasn't until I grew up that I became able to eat it. 


  Now... it's like a dish from my hometown and I miss it so much. 


  * * *


  When I finished my meal and was about to go to the bathroom again... 


  "Ceres-sama, today... you promised to spend that hot night." 


  "You will make sure that we are there together like you are with Master Shizuko and the others... I'm looking forward to it..." 


  Hmm, I think it's still pretty early. 


  "Yeah, Master Haruka and Master Misaki told me that they are doing it without wearing any clothes at all... Thinking it again, isn't it amazing? So, I've never thought of doing it with all three of us together, and I find it very erotic." 


  After saying this, the three of them began to take off their yukata. 


  As they undid their obi belts and let the yukata fall down, I was struck by the sight of their sexy, well-styled, well-fleshed bodies. 


  It may be that it is only possible for a woman such as themselves to look so confident in taking off their yukata without any shyness that is peculiar to women. 


  It is so majestic that I feel like I am being shown a beautiful body. 


  As it was, the three of them lay down on the futon that the waitress had laid out for us after the meal. 


  "Well, Ceres-sama, you can do as you like with me.: 


  Mariane said, holding out her hands in a pose as if inviting me to come. 


  Beside her... 


  "Ceres-sama... you are free to do as you like with me too, please, as you like..." 


  Cecilia was lying down, hiding her breasts, perhaps embarrassed. 


  "Ceres-sama likes this kind of thing, huh?" 


  Frey was saying that, and she was sticking out her butt and shaking it. 


  She was in what is commonly referred to as the back or doggy pose, which revealed a lot of her body. 


  Well, since all three of them are royalty, we have only ever done it in the normal position, wearing a thin garment similar to the negligee like in my previous lives. 


  But I wonder because they have heard about Shizuko and the others, or maybe they have, but the atmosphere is completely different from before. 


  "Gulp!" 


  I gulped involuntarily. 


  "Ceres-sama, you promised to do the same for us as Shizuko-sama and the other." 


  "Yes... Master Shizuko said that 'that's foul~', so please do the same." 


  "It's not fair just to the Masters... Ceres-sama, come on, let's do it..." 


  As I hesitated, Mariane pulled me by the hand, and I was pushed into a dive by the three of them. 


  "Come on, Ceres-sama, you're free to do as you wish. If you want me to do something for you, just ask. I'll do anything." 


  "I don't mind if you do as you please. You can be as rough as you like, and you can order me to do whatever you want. I'll do anything." 


  "I'm the same way... I'll do anything, just tell me." 


  And thus, a different night with the three of them begins. 


  


  Chapter 190 Resort, Part Seven - Because She's a Saintess


  Protagonist's POV


  This is great... 


  The room is filled with the smell of chestnut blossoms and sweat peculiar to men, and the indescribable sweet and sour smell peculiar to women. 


  But then, I opened the curtains and the window for ventilation. 


  Immediately, a breeze fills the room. 


  The three of them... are sleeping tiredly, dressed so lewdly. 


  They are naked without a stitch of clothing on their body or on their backs, but they are sleeping comfortably with drool dripping from their mouths. 


  I like this slovenly figure. 


  I love to see the 'sluttiness' that a usually innocent and solid woman shows only to the man she likes. 


  My next favorite is 'when she's laying on my arm afterwards,' but unfortunately, yesterday, Mariane and the others were doing it until they passed out and fell asleep, probably because of their rivalry with Shizuko and the others... so I didn't have that kind of time... and here we are. 


  I put a blanket and a futon on the three of them and, well, I cleaned up around them briefly so that the leftover couldn't be seen. 


  Needless to say, I feel sorry for the waitresses. 


  Even so, anyone can tell from the sweat and the stains on the bedclothes that we've been here yesterday... but that's just the way it is. 


  There is still quite some time before breakfast time. 


  "Well, I'm going to take a bath..." 


  But Yellow Dragon's body is amazing... it's not tired at all. 


  For this body, sleep is now nothing more than a luxury item. 


  There is no problem if I don't sleep for a year or so, but when I do, I feel refreshed. 


  And while I can withstand the attacks of lava and war gods, I can feel the pleasure of being in human form. 


  And yet, I don't feel any pain or discomfort. 


  It really is the best combination. 


  Though, the logic... is beyond me. 


  Well, I can't possibly know what this beyond-human being knows because my brain is only human. 


  Anyway, as I swim faster in the heated pool than a tuna in my previous life and get bored and savor the open-air bath, Cecilia arrives. 


  "Good morning." 


  "Cecilia, are you all right now?" 


  "Well, after all, I'm a former saintess and a professional healer, remember? So, I'm fine. If you want, I'm sure I can handle it even if you want to continue now." 


  "No, I'm fine now." 


  "I see. I'm sorry!" 


  I had forgotten that Cecilia is a former saintess and an expert healer. 


  Certainly, she's different from the two of them. 


  If she had used her recovery magic even at that moment, she could have continued to do so even after the two of them had fallen... perhaps. 


  "Come to think of it, why didn't you use it last night... you're an expert in recovery magic..." 


  "Ceres-sama, Mariane and Frey didn't use such magic, did they? Don't you think it's unfair that I'm the only one who uses magic?" 


  "Sure, I guess so." 


  I'm a yellow dragon, so I'm of a different race. 


  Considering that, I might be more than just fighting against the Demon King without using magic. 


  "That's right, isn't it? After all, 'love' should be fair and honest." 


  "That may be true. But then, I am a dragon, so maybe we are not equal." 


  "Now that you put it that way, Ceres-sama is already a God... perhaps it would have been OK for me to use restorative magic or potions? Then, I'll try my best to use potions and restorative magic tonight." 


  "You don't have to go that far, do you? Well, this kind of thing is to confirm each other's feelings, not to fight... Hahaha..." 


  "Oh, but I don't like one-sidedness. Fortunately there are three of us... so I'll give it a try tonight." 


  "Please be gentle." 


  "Yes." 


  Surely, I'm a guy, and I don't mind. 


  Still, I feel like she's competing with Shizuko and the others. 


  Well, Shizuko and her friends have their good points, and Cecilia and her friends have their good points. 


  So, I don't think there is any need to compete with them. 


  "So, Ceres-sama, I have a favor to ask." 


  "Yes?" 


  What kind of a favor is Cecilia asking for, anyway? 


  * * *


  "Is this a favor?" 


  "Yes, I have a favor to ask you. I'm a former saintess, a very important person in the church. This is what I want most." 


  Right now, I'm being bathed by Cecilia. 


  I don't know about the actual situation, but there is no custom of washing bodies in this world. 


  Even in married couples, this kind of thing may not be common. 


  In fact, I have done it with Shizuko and others, but it was considered as an act of 'spoiling by mother'. 


  I think they definitely thought of it as something similar to "a mother's filial son giving me a backrub." 


  And now, Cecilia's wish was to 'serve'. 


  Indeed, Cecilia was a former saintess... a servant of the Goddess. 


  And I was treated as a 'divine dragon' in her teachings. 


  I may be her husband, but I am also a god for her to serve. 


  So... she wants to serve... that's what she said. 


  "How do you like it? Is there anything that itches, or is there anywhere you'd like to be washed cleaner?" 


  The way she was lathering me up with soap and washing me reminded me of the land of bubbles, a place I had not been to in my previous life. 


  "That felt so good, thank you." 


  "You're welcome." 


  But looking at her from the side, Cecilia is also a very beautiful woman. 


  No wonder, since she was the most beautiful woman in the country. 


  Such a beauty is bathing me naked. 


  "Did something happen?" 


  "No, I just think Cecilia is so beautiful when I look at you like this." 


  "Heh-heh, I'm so happy, but I'm so embarrassed... Ara." 


  "I'm sorry..." 


  Well, it's hard not to be cheerful in this state. 


  "Then, would you like me to do the same for you?" 


  "Please." 


  How can any man say no in this situation? 


  Neither would I. 


  


  Chapter 191 Sharon and Her Favor, Part One


  Protagonist's POV


  As I stand in Kohane, I can't help but marvel at the environment around me. Even though I know in my heart that this is a different world, I can't help but wonder if I am not in a different world. 


  Maybe it is because I am a reincarnated person, not a transmigrant, but I wonder if the memory of my previous life is just 'I was alive here' and not in another world. 


  Hmm, it seems so. 


  It is so similar to the Japan of my previous life that it seems so. 


  Though the lack of condos (apartment), cars, and cell phones... I know it's not the same. 


  Anyway, after that, I took Cecilia's offer of service very seriously. 


  The fact that a former saintess would do such a thing is amazing. 


  It is erotic to see a pure and beautiful woman doing such and such a thing. 


  Moreover, when she shook her hips and became unable to move, she cast a recovery spell on herself to revive herself and continue the act. 


  The level of "service" is such that an ordinary man would probably faint. 


  If it was a bad guy, they might die from exhaustion. 


  But I'm a yellow dragon, and I can do it almost indefinitely. 


  As a result, Cecilia collapsed happily. 


  She was sleeping happily and contentedly... so I carried her to bed in a princess's huh. 


  The other two were still sleeping from exhaustion, so I put the blanket back on them and left. 


  * * *


  Now, I was drinking tea alone on the open terrace. 


  The wind was very comfortable. 


  I feel like I've been alone for a long time. 


  Yes, yes, this coffee is very good, too. 


  "Ceres-sama." 


  It's been a while since I've been alone, but... 


  "Ceres-sama, may I have a word with you?" 


  "Sure, why not?" 


  The time for being alone was over. 


  The other servants and maids don't talk to me much but there is one person who does. 


  "Thank you, Ceres-sama." 


  It was Sharon. 


  "So what's the matter? Are you in some kind of trouble?" 


  "No, I don't have any problem... but... um... what should I do?" 


  Sharon told me that she spends most of her time with Mariane, but that she spends most of her time just playing with her. 


  "I see... but it's like a job, isn't it? So, why not?" 


  At the moment, the world is at peace with the Demon King. 


  Unlike the past, we are living happily in peace, albeit to different degrees. 


  Sharon is my slave, but since she is practically Mariane's lady-in-waiting, it is her job to entertain Mariane. 


  If Mariane is enjoying herself, there is nothing wrong with 'playing along'. 


  "But... I feel really bad about it." 


  "However, Sharon's playing with Mariane is what makes her happy, and that's all that matters... but if you don't feel comfortable, you can play with Cecilia and Frey from now on." 


  Since I came here, I have thought about something. 


  Marianne and the others are different from Shizuko and the others. 


  They are living a very 'inconvenient life'. 


  I can't help but think so. 


  No wonder, they are princesses and church leaders... 


  They have so much power that they can even rent out such a big facility. 


  But that's the other side of the coin of 'otherwise they wouldn't be able to take a vacation.' 


  Now, the world is at peace. They won't be in danger. 


  And if they're with me, I'm confident I can protect them from anything. 


  And yet, I'm sure that position doesn't allow for real freedom. 


  'It's hard.' 


  No, I really don't think so. 


  But in my previous life... 


  'There's no such thing as an ordinary life'. 


  I think I've read a manga about such a story, and that's exactly what it is. 


  Well, I, for some reason or other, have been quite unrestrained... but I don't think I'm free in the true sense of the word. 


  I guess these girls, who are nobles by nature, had a more inconvenient life than that. 


  "I hope that's all right..." 


  "Sharon used to be a casino dealer, right? A little different, but in a way you are entertaining the customers, aren't you? Now you're entertaining the princesses instead of the customers... that's what it's all about, isn't it? At least from what I saw, Mariane seems to be enjoying herself, so I think it's fine." 


  "Well... if Ceres-sama says so, yes... I understand." 


  It seems that her problem is solved. 


  That's good. 


  "I'm glad to hear that your problem is solved." 


  "So... actually, I have another problem...can you help me with this one too?" 


  "I don't mind if you do?" 


  "Master is quite sexually active, but I'm not getting any 'favors', what should I do?" 


  Well... 


  "Who is this Master?" 


  "It's Ceres-sama." 


  "I knew that..." 


  "No, it's not I knew that. I'm still Ceres-sama's slave. So, Ceres-sama could hold me... even if it's just for a little while, please... please..." 


  Of course, that's right. 


  It's true... she's a slave... so I could do like that. 


  "I understand. In that case I'll let you go after this trip and I'll give you severance pay." 


  "Like-I-said! That's not what I meant! I have made up my mind to become Ceres-sama's property by becoming a 'slave'. It may be a little strange... but I did it because I love you! I don't want to be 'liberated'... so please give me your 'favor' as a woman... please." 


  But Sharon is not my wife. 


  So what do I do now? 


  "Well... As your favor, why don't we go for a long time and gamble?" 


  "Gambling date? That sounds great... thank you." 


  I don't think favoritism is all it's cracked up to be. 


  Dating is also favoritism. 


  Sharon doesn't know any more than Marianne and the others. 


  Let's start with this one. 


  


  Chapter 192 Sharon and Her Favor, Part Two - Gambling Date


  Protagonist's POV


  The Royal Kohane Four Season Hawaiian Platinum Hotel is a luxury hotel, and of course it has a casino. 


  "Welcome, Ceres-sama, would you like to play?" 


  "Yes, I was thinking of having some fun." 


  "Really? But since the casino is now fully reserved it will be the casino's employees who will be playing with you, if that's all right." 


  "Is there something wrong with that?" 


  "We'll take it easy to some extent, and we'll make adjustments, after all, these are all professional gamblers... so it's not really gambling." 


  It's true that, as of now, the facility is fully booked. 


  So... there can't be any customers and I'm playing against a professional. 


  But, come to think of it, I'm a yellow dragon! 


  With luck on my side, there's no way I can lose even if my opponent is a professional. 


  And Sharon is a professional dealer, too. 


  'Not good.' 


  Our opponents will surely lose. 


  "Well, I'm not going to play, I'm going to watch Sharon play." 


  "I think it's better that way. Miss, what would you like to do then?" 


  "Well... why don't we play roulette first?" 


  "Roulette? Okay, I'll get ready." 


  "Just so you know, you'd better not take it easy on me." 


  "No, this is an entertainment. And to entertain you is my job, too." 


  "I warned you, okay...?" 


  "Yes, yes, I understand." 


  * * *


  "It's a red three." 


  "But, Sharon, that's great... three in a row now." 


  "Well, she's a well-known dealer with a pretty face, so you can tell a lot by her eyes, her arm, her snap, her timing." 


  "That's... ridiculous." 


  The dealer must be upset. 


  One point multiplied by 36. 


  Sharon started with 10 gold coins and started. 


  360 on the first round. 


  12960 on the second round. 


  And 466,560 on the third round (46.6 billion yen). 


  "I've never lost when I gambled with anyone but Ceres-sama, you know! Previously, I was a dealer who was known as the 'Steal Vampire'." 


  A 'steal vampire' sounds like a great character. 


  No wonder she's called that. 


  As for me, I'm just 'wearing my luck' but Sharon has worked herself up to this point. 


  All the women around me are amazing. 


  "Isn't a 'steal vampire' such an unbeatable gambler... No way..." 


  "There's no limit here, is there? Next up." 


  The next time Sharon wins 16796160 gold coins, it's over. 


  "L-Let's call this a game, okay? It's just too miserable. Sharon, you're okay with that, right?" 


  "I don't mind, but what about your pride as a gambler and your pride in the casino? What are you going to do? Do you want to play?" 


  "I don't play... but I can't win against the Steal Vampire...so I'm going to name Ceres-sama as my next opponent. How about it?" 


  "No, let's just play along and call it a night or get out of here and settle up. Is that all right with you, Sharon?" 


  "Yes, that's fine." 


  Today was supposed to be a normal gambling date. 


  A bit of gambling, a few drinks... When Marianne and the others woke up, we'd have a normal dinner, and the day would pass by like that... but why would we be gambling like a gambling bar? 


  "Ceres-sama, are you running away?" 


  Some dealer said that but I'm a yellow dragon, okay...? And I'm being worshipped these days... and these people don't know about it? 


  "I understand... but I'm Ceres, the yellow dragon... and I've never lost." 


  "Nope, we do not know it yet." 


  Now what do I do? 


  Oh no. 


  If I don't do something... I'll win again and end up like Sharon. 


  "Well if you insist, I'll accept but if I win, you'll all have to strip naked, so be prepared." 


  "That's..." "So, if we lose, we'll..." 


  "So, if we lose, we'll..." 


  I don't care if you lose. 


  "Then don't worry, we'll just win." 


  The dealer tossed the ball. 


  "Zero." 


  * * *


  "Is this what you mean by 'naked'?" 


  Now there are a lot of girls in the hot tub. 


  Sharon is too shy to come in and has a drink outside. 


  The dealer girl is washing my back.... well, some of the more stylish women are soaking in the tub or washing themseSlves. 


  Some of the women cover their breasts out of embarrassment, but I guess they'll just have to put up with it since I'm getting over a trillion yen for the money. 


  This is the Royal Kohane Four Season Hawaiian Platinum Hotel bathhouse. 


  Even though it's a 'mixed' bath, it was sad that no one was there but us. 


  So, I wanted to see a lot of people in there... so here we are. 


  "Okay, now I'm going to wash you down, and when you're done you can join me for some fruit milk." 


  "Yes, I'll go with you." 


  This is... fun and not bad. 


  


  Chapter 193 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Seventeen - Departure


  Zect's POV 


  I feel like I've managed to achieve a decent level of success in my own way. 


  The soup kitchen and the treatment are going well... the slum also seems to be getting a lot better. 


  Luna has also integrated herself into the city, and nowadays she is called 'Luna-neechan' and is very popular in the slum area. 


  Marin is now no longer looked at with a different eye because she used to be a princess. 


  Even in the capital, there is no one who looks at Luna in a bad way, from the emperor, the nobles to the people in the slums, and there is no one who looks at Marin in a special way. 


  This is a very good thing. 


  Maybe my current state is ideal for Ceres. 


  To Ceres, my 'best friend' who never gave up on me when I was about to lose everything. 


  Still, I didn't know how to look at him. 


  I am not Hero (Yuusha) now. 


  But because of my efforts to help others, people call me 'Hero (Yuusha)'. 


  I am so ashamed of it, but no one stops calling me so. 


  Just like Ceres, everyone calls Ceres 'Hero (Eiyuu)' even though Ceres is not such a job. 


  It's the same... 


  Maybe only now I'm at the starting line of what Ceres was doing to all of us. 


  After that, I continued to work with Luna and Marin in the slums, healing and feeding the hungry. 


  I also gave training to those who wanted it, as an adventurer. 


  As a result, the slum became quite wealthy. 


  We healed the sick and gave them jobs to make a living so that they would not have to worry about food. 


  I thought that after all this, things would change a little... and it seems to have worked. 


  "Hey Luna, Marin... do you mind if we go on a little trip?" 


  "Luna's good... I'll follow Zect wherever you go..." 


  "The same goes for me, Zect. Do what you want!" 


  "Okay, thank you for that." 


  It's time for me to face the matter. 


  I need to apologize to Ceres and ask his forgiveness... and say thank you. He may not need my help now that he's even a god, but I'd like to return the favor if I can. 


  I need to apologize to my mother too. 


  I have offended her to the point of breaking her relationship with me... and without Misaki-san, Haruka-san, and Sayo-san, I would have been completely cut off from her. 


  So, I need to get down on my knees, apologize, and be prepared for my cheeks to swell up. 


  Other than that, Lida, Maria, Mel... my childhood friend whom I pushed to Ceres and ran away... I'm sure no amount of apologies will ever be enough. I betrayed a childhood friend who loved me. 


  Still, a sincere apology is needed. 


  I've seen my life again and I realize what a scumbag I've been. 


  For now, I'll go to Kohane and apologize to all of them... and if they forgive me... 


  'Zect... we should have a drink sometime...' 


  I promised him, we can drink till we're drunk together. 


  Maybe I'll bring him some of my finest liquor. 


  "Where... are we going?" 


  "Yes, where are we going?" 


  "We're going to Kohane." 


  "Kohane..." 


  "Speaking of Kohane, isn't it the best resort? Besides, my sister is there, and I'm looking forward to it." 


  "Kohane... is it fun?" 


  "It's a very fun place... with hot springs and seafood... Luna-chan will love it." 


  "I see... I'm looking forward to it." 


  This trip is an apology. 


  But I don't need to tell them that. 


  Come to think of it... this is the first time I'm taking the two of them on the trip. 


  There's plenty of money to spare, so once the apology is done... maybe we can enjoy the resort afterwards. 


  "Well, we'll leave tomorrow, and we'll make arrangements for the trip later." 


  ""Yes."" 


  And so we set off to meet Ceres once again. 


  


  Chapter 194 [Short Story] Hero (Yuusha) Zect's Redo, Part Eighteen - Solicitation


  Zect’s POV 


  "But it's peaceful, isn't it?" 


  "It's peaceful." 


  "Ah, peaceful..." 


  Because of Ceres, there is no conflict with the demons now. 


  Even if someone walks down the city streets without an escort, they won't be attacked. 


  And even if they see a demon, they just bob their heads and walk away. 


  This would not have happened even if Hero (Yuusha) had defeated the Demon King. 


  The one who changed this world into a real peaceful world is my good friend Ceres. 


  A world that doesn't need a Hero (Yuusha). 


  It's a happy world, but it's also a little lonely. 


  * * *


  I was thinking... what's this? 


  I'm near Kohane, where Ceres is said to live... 


  But what a chaos... over there is one of the Four Heavenly Kings, the 'Skull King', the Immortal King... 


  "Please be careful on your way..." 


  "Thank you for your continued service, Skull King-sama... you've made our lives a lot easier." 


  "Our Lord and God, the people of Ceres-sama... if you have any trouble... please do not hesitate to ask." 


  The Skull King's army of death... countless skeletons smiling and waving to the city. 


  Death is the only thing that can befall those who encounter them... the army of death. 


  Many knights and holy knights have challenged them, and all have been buried... but are those the strongest, the worst, the army of the immortals...? Really? 


  "Zect-sama... that." 


  "Yes..." 


  "Luna doesn't know, does she? Surely that's the army of death led by one of the Four Heavenly Kings, the Skull King... and that..." 


  I think the one in the sky is Feather, the arm of the Sylphid of the Sky, one of the Four Heavenly Kings. 


  She is flying in the sky with an army of wings. 


  No way... did something happen to Ceres and the demons brought this place down? 


  "Aren't you Hero (Yuusha)... or Zect?" 


  "Huh... Is it Zect!?" 


  I turned around, and there they were... 


  No way. 


  "Dark Colder and Luciferd, the Demon King!" 


  "He's a Demon King? Oh, no..." 


  "...The Demon King, Zect's enemy!" 


  "You bastardddd....what the hell are you doing here...?" 


  * * *


  "It's my first time to see you Hero (Yuusha) Zect! I never thought you could meet me, the Demon King! Then, what do you think of the tea leaves... they're quite tasty, right" 


  "Ah, it sure is tasty... it's a very high quality tea..." 


  "Isn't it? But it's a strange thing... to see Princess Marin there..." 


  "Yes, but..." 


  "Luna-chan... are the sweets good?" 


  "...Yummy." 


  What in the world am I doing... a former Hero (Yuusha)... having tea with the Demon King? 


  "So what's the Demon King-sama doing talking to me? Sure, I've killed a lot of demons and demonkind, but Mammon has done terrible things to me too and there's nothing to complain about." 


  The world is at peace and he's a King too, so he should be called politely. 


  But I've killed so many demons and demonkind it's no wonder he hates me. 


  I was his greatest enemy. 


  "Ah, that's okay, that's okay... now the war between demons and humans is over because of Ceres-sama's influence. Don't worry, I won't try to rehash the past now." 


  "Yes, the demon tribe is all about power, so they won't complain about the results of the war." 


  "And Zect-dono is a good friend of Ceres-sama, so I don't think much of that anymore." 


  "Besides, the Winged army here has not been harmed by Zect-dono, so we have nothing to complain about." 


  "Then why did you approached me... you may not have any complaints, but you still have some feelings, don't you?" 


  Luciferd - the Demon King, Dark Colder, the Skull King, and Feather... what the heck is this? 


  "Well, the current Demon King's army is led by me, the Four Heavenly Kings, Dark Colder, Skull King... and two others have been replaced, Feather and Zolba are the main members." 


  As expected, both Marin and Luna are quiet, probably because they are surrounded by the Demon King's army. 


  Well, Luna is just quietly eating sweets... 


  "So, does this have anything to do with me?" 


  "No... Zolba is one of the Four Heavenly Kings... but he hasn't been able to lead the army well because his predecessor was Mammon... Zolba himself doesn't seem to be confident... how about you? Would you be interested in replacing Zolba as the fourth heavenly king?" 


  Hey... Is he trying to recruit me to be the fourth heavenly king? 


  "What are you talking about out of the blue?" 


  "I know Zect-dono's ability very well...in today's world, I think it's possible for the Demon King and Hero (Yuusha) to become friends." 


  "Indeed...but this is an important matter. I need some time to think about it." 


  I have wealth and I can make money in the future. 


  But when it comes to status, I'm a class S adventurer, that's all. 


  If I'm one of the fourth heavenly king, I'm as good as a duke or a marquis in the peerage. 


  It's not a bad deal. 


  "Take your time and think about it I'll be waiting." 


  "I'll think about it." 


  That's all I said and we left. 


  


  Chapter 195 [Short Story] The Melancholy of the Demon King... Prince?


  Demon King’s POV 


  "Is there no one better? There are so many of them, can't you do anything about it?" 


  "Demon King-sama... it seems that Ceres-sama doesn't want to have any more wives... If we interfere too much, the existing wives will rebel and things may get worse. " 


  I understand that. 


  But only the Demon Nation has not sent a wife to Ceres-sama. 


  This is a bad situation. 


  To improve our position we must do something. 


  Normally, the demon tribe has a higher rank of lovers such as "succubus" and "vampire," but Ceres-sama, a yellow dragon, doesn't like their charms. 


  Then there is a winged race of fallen angels in the distance, said to be as beautiful as angels. 


  But the attempt to seduce him with Feather has failed. 


  Our trump card is gone. 


  No matter how much we try to find out, he just like 'older' women... that's all we can find out. 


  But most of the powerful women of the demon tribe are 'older', regardless of their looks. 


  Still it doesn't seem to work out. 


  Certainly with so many wives... maybe enough is enough. 


  Moreover, Ceres-sama's wives are very strong-willed, and some of them are on his backside. 


  Or so sometimes it seems. 


  He is a great man who surpassed Hero (Yuusha) and buried even Mammon. 


  He even fought against Mammon who became a god of war, Arks, and the Skull King worships him as a god even though he is an enemy... Moreover, Mammon's army including Golba respects him even though he killed Mammon. 


  In addition, he is a divine dragon with power equal to that of a God. 


  One of the most powerful of them all. 


  Belonging to Bauer the Underworld Dragon... 


  An untouchable. 


  All the demons... or even if all the demons and humans joined together to challenge him... we can't win... So, we must win him quickly... 


  It makes me sick that I'm the Demon King. 


  But the king of the land of human has succeeded in sending a wife to him. 


  Although Ceres-sama is a gentle and mild-mannered man I still want something more solid to bond with. 


  * * *


  Then one day. 


  Hero (Yuusha) Zect came to Kohane. 


  This is good fortune. 


  I was lucky. 


  I had come with Dark Colder and Feather from the Demon Land to visit the Demon Tribe in Kohane. 


  Our fellow demon people live in the outer parts of Kohane, and that is why we met. 


  Zect-dono, the Hero (Yuusha), is Ceres-sama's 'best friend'. 


  This is evident... in the fact that he forgives him even though he has done such a crazy thing. 


  And it seems that he trusts him. 


  Although Feather and the Skull King had reported to me by telepathic communication, I dared to greet him with the Dark Colder... pretending that I had just noticed him. 


  I then invited him to join the Four Heavenly Kings for the purpose of taking him in. 


  * * *


  "I'm sorry, Zolba. I didn't mean to interrupt." 


  "Raise your face, don't worry about it... the title of "Four Heavenly Kings" is just an honorary title now... I'm only taking it because Mammon-sama is gone and Golba-sama is dead." 


  I am no longer fighting with the human race, and I am, in effect, a leader in name only. 


  I am the Demon King, but I am no better than a human king now. 


  In this world at peace after the war with mankind I am nothing more than a mere authority figure. 


  Although it's in name only, since the Great Demon King has become Ceres-sama... I'm a sort of a deputy. 


  These days, I enjoy physical exercise and vegetable gardening. 


  But aside from that... 


  "It's a relief to hear you say that... Since only the Demon Kingdom has not given a bride to Ceres-sama, we intend to take him in to deepen our bond" 


  "I think that's good... 'power is everything to the demons'... So, is Hero (Yuusha) Zect strong? There is such a question, but the old Mammon army has lost Mammon-sama and Golba-sama... they are not as strong as they used to be. And there will be no more battles between us... so the position of the Four Heavenly Kings is meaningless now. 'Power is everything to the demons' is practically over. And Hero (Yuusha) Zect is a good friend of Ceres-sama. Many of us in the army are devoted to Ceres-sama, and that's a good thing, isn't it?" 


  "Would that be good?" 


  "What's the matter, Feather?" 


  "In the first place, should we be concerned about the Four Heavenly Kings? Can't we adopt him as a prince as the Demon King's armchairman, military chief of staff, or even a prince since humans die early? He can only live for 80 years at most, so he'll end up as a prince for the rest of his life." 


  "Surely, a new position would be a good idea..." 


  "That's right, in a world friendly with humans, that's possible, Demon King-sama." 


  "Hmm, it might be better if it were short-lived compared to ours." 


  In the end, after discussion... we considered the possibility of welcoming him as a prince of the Demon Kingdom instead of the Four Heavenly Kings... and with that, the discussion was over. 


  


  Chapter 196 Mother and Child


  Zect’s POV 


  "Zect, how dare you show your face in front of me! I didn't cut you off out of the goodness of my heart, did I? What's the matter with you? You irresponsibly put everything on Ceres-kun's shoulders and ran away, didn't you? Why did you come here... Will you tell me why?" 


  I'm afraid of my mother. 


  Haruka-san, Misaki-san, and Sayo-san are being kicked out the room. 


  And my companions, Marin and Luna, have also been kicked out the room too. 


  "Would you excuse us for a moment so that we can have a conversation as a mother and child?" 


  In front of my mother who was really angry, everyone quietly left. 


  Damn. 


  I didn't think I'd be the first to meet my mother. 


  I went to Ceres and apologized for everything I'd done and asked if I could help. Then I was going to apologize to my three childhood friends... and report the results to my mother and the others... that's what I was going to do. 


  But it completely fell apart. 


  Unfortunately, the first people I met when I entered Kohane was my mother. 


  My mother who want to disown me. 


  This is the scariest. 


  Mother was an old-fashioned and respectful person... 


  Last time she got angry in public and even said she would never see me again. 


  But her friends covered for me, so it didn't end up that way. 


  'If that's okay with everyone, I understand... Zect, I'll cancel the disownment... if that's okay with everyone, then this is it... you're free to go! But one day you'll realize how much you've given up, and you'll regret it... now get out!' 


  Hearing this, I ended up... running away and not answering my mother... 


  'Thanks for your help Ceres... See you later.' 


  Instead I walked away and said so. 


  Not that I regretted it. 


  But I realized how irresponsible I was and I repented. 


  I'm a more serious person now. 


  I can say that now. 


  But I'm still... the worst guy here. 


  I kicked my best friend out of the party because I wanted a harem... and then I forced my best friend to take my childhood sweetheart and run away. 


  'No matter how good I am elsewhere I'm still a lousy man here.' 


  "...Mother." 


  "What the hell are you doing here? Zect! There's not much to see here, is there? Ceres-kun's away on a trip right now! What do you want? You got in trouble again and need some help?" 


  "...No." 


  "Then... what do you want? No one here has any connection to Zect anymore! You left Mel and ran away from Lida and Maria, but you're still with Princess Marin? And you're with another cute girl... how does it make you feel, I wonder? A person who wanted all her childhood friends, abandoned them all, and took the princess...hey Zect... what are you doing in such a place? Can you tell me why?" 


  "I came here to make amends. Now that Ceres is called the divine dragon, he doesn't need my power anymore... I know that... but for him, who wants ordinary happiness more than glory, that's not happiness... that's what I thought... so I came here to make amends. That's why I'm here. And I promised Ceres a drink... so I'm here... for a promise." 


  "Is that so? But Ceres-kun is away on a trip right now. We'll talk about it when he gets back... a little more seriously. But I understand that. The problem is the three of them. What about Lida, Maria, and Mel? You owe them an apology... but can you tell them how to make amends?" 


  "I haven't thought about it... until after I apologize." 


  "You're too dumb to say anything...? You're going to apologize, but you haven't decided what you're going to do...? Okay, you can stay here for a while and decide what you're going to do...? But, I'll only give you two hours. Then, I'll bring Lida and the others and you'll make an apology that they can all accept... okay?" 


  "Okay." 


  Two more hours... and then I'll have to decide how to make amends...


  


  
    Chapter 197 Zect's Side, Am I that bad?


    

  Zect's POV 




      My mother's left.


      Marin and Luna are in separate rooms.


      And I will wait here in this empty room for two hours.


      Is that what people say?


      That they feel so nervous.


      But it looks like there's at least some consideration for me.


      This room looks like a guest room...


      There was a pot of tea on the table.


      And there were cookies next to it.


      Anyway, I should eat it, I guess. And the taste is...


      'Delicious.'


      Not very fancy.


      Just flour, butter, eggs, and sugar.


      The simple taste of the countryside.


      It's my mother's taste... but Misaki-san, Haruka-san, and Sayo-san can all make the same thing, so I don't know exactly what it is.


      Still, this is the taste of the village.


      And that's correct.


      Working a normal job.


      And sometimes eat something extravagant with my friends.


      The house is just fine.


      That's all to be truly happy.


      Eating this reminds me of that.


      Life in the village was happiness.


      Now I have Marin and Luna, my family.


      What's the point of me meeting them now?


      The people I abandoned and the people I picked up...


      I shouldn't have come now, should I?


      Well... at least I get to pay for my sins.


      'But, sins?'


      What have I done?


      When I fought the dragon, I lost but no one blamed me for being a bad loser.


      'So... I'm still the party leader, I've decided to give you one order while I'm still the party leader... Maria, Lida, and Mel are to be expelled from this party in the near future! The other day in the fight with the dragon I thought... you used to be girls... you used to cry when you were little and Ceres and I used to help you... the other day, the three of you crying had the same faces as then... you should quit fighting now... You can go back to the village or you can go to Ceres.'


      From there I felt what Ceres had done for me and sought to make the three of them happy.


      Then I asked the Pope to allow me to resign from Hero (Yuusha) and to dismiss the three main jobs.


      In return, I entrusted the peace of this world to 'Ceres'.


      So far I have done 'bad things to Ceres' but I was a 'good guy' to the three of them.


      'I don't want to fight,' and I should have tried my best to make that wish come true, even if it was a clumsy one.


      As a result, I won the dismissal of the three positions.


      However, only Ceres stayed in the party, and he was forced to take the responsibility.


      With the Hero (Yuusha) party gone... the four of us ran away to the village.


      I was going to start over in the village with the three of us who had grown tired of fighting...


      But we were tricked into doing our duty as S-class adventurers... and we fought Mammon and lost...


      Then, in order to heal our injuries, we made a deal with Cecilia-sama and helped her with a plan to get together with Ceres.


      Now, the four of us called him "stepfather" together.


      Ceres is my mother's husband, so he's definitely my 'stepfather'.


      In the end, after all that happened, we decided that Ceres was what we needed... so the four of us recruited him.


      But Ceres became an important figure in the world, and Mariane was pissed off.


      At that time, I'm in trouble... so I talk to Ceres...


      'Hey, didn't I save you from Mammon too? And Zect and the others aren't Hero (Yuusha) anymore... you can live free from now on... freedom is good.'


      'You don't need me anymore, do you? You are four S-class adventurers, you can make as much money as you want... you won't fight the Demon King, you won't continue your journey... and why don't you just hire a servant for the job? Besides, you'll be happy to be with the one you love.'


      'Hey, Zect... you love the three of them... then you should be responsible for feeding them! Look at Orcman... he has nearly ten wives and many children... he is far below you in the class of adventurers.'


      But Polygamy is no longer an option.


      I told him that...


      'Zect you're wrong, you should learn 'if you belong to Hero (Yuusha) party even once', as the proof that Orcman who was a baggage carrier in the previous Hero (Yuusha) party had many wives, and I, a magic warrior, had 4 wives including Shizuko-san before becoming a 'hero'. So Zect will be fine... and if not, I'll take care of it.'


      'Good for you, huh? You can finally cross the line, get rid of your virginity and have lots of kids like Orcman.'


      In response to Ceres like that...


      'I said-! Ceres you're mistaken, I don't love the three of them... well Ceres isn't coming back... and these guys are dragging my feet.'


      'If Ceres is gone, I don't need these guys... I've kept them on hand out of 'love' so far, but they're no longer party members... so Ceres... it's up to you... I'm leaving these girls behind...'


      Yeah, I tried to escape.


      But I couldn't. I was caught.


      'Hey, Ceres... it's not me the three of them love, it's you!'


      'Zect you're gonna get me in trouble... don't lie to me like that! I hate to say it but you wanted this harem so badly that you kicked me out, right...? Now the four of you can have a good time together... So, enough!'


      'It's true! If you think I'm lying, ask the three of them!'


      'All three of you... Are Zect's words a lie...?'


      The three of them were silent as if thinking, and then.


      'What I need is Ceres... I really want to be your lover, but I don't mind being your stepdaughter... can't you let me stay with you?'


      'I want to be your lover too, but if not, let me be your stepdaughter... I believe that Hero (Yuusha) polygamy is allowed for close relatives, so mother and daughter should be fine...'


      'Ceres... I'm sorry for the horrible things I said... but I've found my true love... Can I?'


      Yes... they chose Ceres over me.


      And then the three of them and my mother and the others started to argue.


      In the end...


      I got slapped by my mother and my face swelled up.


      'Haa... haa... Zect... you are just like Sector... you think about girls so easily... you only think about yourself. Enough, you are really pathetic as my son, you should be free to live your life! In return, I'll cut off all ties with you, is that clear?'


      'Ah... that's fine, I don't need you anymore... I've done my best so far in my own way... I've taken good care of you... please forgive me already...'


      'You, you're still saying that...'


      'Wait a minute... Lida, are you sure that's what you want?'


      'I don't want to fight anymore... not about Zect... not anymore.'


      'Maria, are you okay with that?'


      'Mel, you're the same...?'


      ''...''


      'Ah~ that's enough, Shizuko, it's not only Zect-kun who's to blame, it's my Maria too, please don't cut ties with him.'


      'Yes, there's no need to go that far... it's just that in the end he didn't have a connection with our Mel... well then, thank you Zect-kun for everything.'


      'If that's all right with everyone then I understand... Zect, I'll cancel the disownment... if everyone says it's all right, then it's all right... you're free to go! Just know that one day you will realize how much you have given up, and you will regret it... now get out of here!'


      'Mother...'


      'Zect...'


      'Thank you for your help, Ceres... Goodbye.'


      'Zect... we should have a drink again sometime...'


      And so to Ceres, who looked me in the eye as I walked away...


      I think I raised my right hand and waved away.


      I'm sure of it.


      * * *


      Is this... really that bad?


      Certainly I've done some bad things to Ceres, right?


      I put him through a lot of trouble, and he had to wipe my ass.


      But... now that I think about it... what did I do wrong to my three childhood friends?


      Sure, I fought and lost.


      But when I think about it... it's true that Ceres took care of it... but I was doing my best to keep Lida, Maria, and Mel from having to fight.


      Well, it was my fault, but I had broken their hearts and as a result, their hearts had left me.


      At least when I met mother and Ceres... Lida, Maria and Mel must have been completely off my mind.


      I was saying harsh things, and I was saying 'I'm sorry', but that's it, isn't it?


      I just left three people whose hearts had turned away from me and who fell in love with Ceres.


      But... now that I think about it, I just didn't tell them because I was too harsh.


      Is it my imagination or do I feel like I haven't done anything bad to anyone but Ceres?


      

    

  


  


  
    Chapter 198 Zect's Side, I can't do it


      Zect's POV 



      I feel like I've waited a long time...


      But in fact, it's been less than two hours.


      Now, there are three people who show up.


      "Oh, Zect, you're really came?" said Lida.


      "What's up? Did you enjoy your freedom?" said Maria.


      "Zect, I hear you've been working hard lately. Is it true?" said Mel.


      "Yeah, I'm doing my best... but..."


      What am I supposed to apologize for?


      For building a harem and not keeping it together, for suggesting to kick Ceres?


      For putting their life in danger?


      I've done a lot of things... where do I start?


      "Anyway, I'm sorry for everything..."


      "Zect, what are you talking about now? It was our collective decision to kick Ceres out, and we discussed and decided what to do after that. The only person we owe apologies to is Ceres," said Lida.


      "Yeah... Well, Zect, you were just a 'disappointing hero (Yuusha)', weren't you? I can't blame you, too. You actually screwed up and almost died, but you did your best, didn't you? I mean, you told me you loved me, and I don't know how you acted, but I know you were trying your best. Well, I admire what you tried to do, even if it was all Ceres' handiwork... I'm just sorry about the whole thing... I have no problem with you dismissing the saint and getting me to safety, so if you want to apologize, apologize to Ceres, no need to apologize to me," said Maria.


      "Maria, you are out of line! Zect did his best in his own way! It's the least he could have done. Because he's Zect... he can't do everything like Ceres," said Mel.


      Why does this sound harsher than the old me?


      Do I sound like a bad guy?


      Well, okay...


      "So I don't have to apologize?"


      """It's Zect, so there's nothing can be done about it."""


      "Haa... I see..."


      If it's like this, I don't think I need to be with three people, do I?


      "Well, Zect, you are not so bad, you're just an idiot."


      "Yeah, yeah, it's just Zect."


      "It's Zect."


      What is it...? There's no need to apologize at all, is there?


      Or are they just being considerate in their own way?


      "Well then, I guess I'll just wait for Ceres to come back..."


      "Wait a minute! Zect..."


      Just as I was finishing my story, my mother came in.


      "Mother, I just finished talking to them, they'll forgive me... Ugh, that hurts, why did you slap me..."


      "Haa~ I knew it, Zect is no good. You were dating Lida and the others... and you tried to marry all three of them using Hero's polygamy system... why didn't you educate them properly?"


      "What do you mean?"


      "Well, as you can see from the lives of Ceres-kun and your mother, living like a harem means that each one of you has 'responsibilities, duties, and roles'. In our case, we don't need those roles, because we work well together... but in a regular harem, it's necessary!"


      "What do you mean?"


      "Haa~ I said... The girls who are good at cooking do the cooking, and the ones who are good at cleaning do the cleaning. Normally everyone has their own role, but Lida-chan, Maria=chan and Mel can't do anything... This is the proof that you longed for a life like a harem but did nothing."


      "I've never heard of such a thing."


      "It's fun to live like a harem in a polygamous marriage... but it's three times harder if you have three partners, right? You have to play a role, of course, but you also have to 'make an effort not to be hated by the other person and to be loved by the other person' and you have to be ready to 'love them for life'... did you make that effort and were you ready for it? Maybe you didn't. That's what your mother thinks, but what do you really think?"


      "..."


      "Look, you can't answer me! Lida-chan, Maria-chan, and Mel can't even do their own housework... and I heard that they had this idea of 'going to Ceres' if things didn't work out... and the three of them immediately agreed and their hearts drifted apart... which is more than one thing. So Zect, you are the leader of a polygamous harem... and as the leader of a harem, you should apologize for 'not making the effort to be loved' and 'not making the effort to love'.


      You should apologize for those two things... don't you think?"


      When my mother said this to me, I realized that I really hadn't made the effort or the commitment... and I understood that, so I apologized sincerely.


      Then Lida and the others started apologizing to me.


      In the end, I was just a kid... who wanted to be a polygamist but didn't make the effort.


      That's what it comes down to.


      Ceres is a monster in a way.


      He's good at taking care of himself and He's good at housework.


      All that hard work... it's beyond me.

    

  


  


  
    Chapter 199 Zect's Side, Childhood Friends


      Zect's POV 



      The conversation is over now.


      In the end, it was a rather easy thing to do.


      Maybe the time has allowed me and them to relax, and the result was good.


      If we had persisted in the conversation at that time, the outcome would have turned out to be only bad.


      In the end, I made peace with Lida and my two childhood friends, and the conversation ended with my mother saying, 'Make sure you apologize to Ceres.'


      So the deadlock is now over....


      * * *


      "So, Zect, after a long time, would you like to have a mock battle with me?" said Lida.


      "I'm a former saintess, so I don't participate in mock battles, but I've gotten better at it. If you don't die, I'll heal you with this silver staff." said Maria.


      "Then, I'll take it easy on you too, shall I?" said Mel.


      "Sure, let's do it for a while. Should I start with Lida? And with a wooden sword, right?"


      "No, let's get serious," said Lida


      Why is Lida looking away?


      It doesn't have to be serious, right?


      "Hey, let's take it serious."


      I don't know why Lida is sweating and said that once again.


      But if she's gonna say it like this, then I'm gonna have to do it.


      Besides, I owe her a small favor... and Maria's here, too, right?


      "Okay."


      I pull out my sword and hold it in front of me.


      "Let's go then! I will not be intimidated by any foe... with this sword!"


      What?


      "Come at me where ever you may."


      It's strange... how the body and the sword don't move together.


      But, sword and body as one...? I see, that's what Lida was supposed to do.


      "How's this!?"


      Sure, she's fast.


      I might have lost the attack now if I hadn't.


      But I think the attacker is even weaker.


      "You're fast... but you don't scare me."


      "Already losing? Well, you're actually on the defensive! I guess I'm winning at this rate... Come on, come on, come on..."


      It's true, she's fast, and she's hard to lose.


      But I'm not afraid.


      When I had a mock battle with Lida before, I was more scared than I could be.


      Now, I don't have that tense feeling.


      It's really strange.


      "Just so I understand, no magic, right?"


      "Of course!"


      "Sure?"


      "Yes, you're not going to use magic! That's not fair, after all!"


      "No, you're the coward, Lida!"


      I throw away my sword and ready my fist.


      And I smile...


      "Lida~I'm coming!"


      I poke Lida in the head quickly, like a child just for fun.


      "Ouch... ouch!"


      It's also known as the "round and round punch."


      "Ouch, ouch, ouch, why did you say it... ouch?"


      "Lida... that's a magic sword. If magic is forbidden, then a magic sword is obviously against the rules since it works with magic, right?"


      "Did you know that?"


      "No, but twice you said 'I won't be intimidated by any foe... with this sword!' right? If you're saying something like a spell, people will pay attention to it! Besides, do you think that I won't notice the difference in the movements of the sword and the body? If I can figure that out, I can read that the sword is a magic sword that fights automatically..."


      "As expected from Zect..."


      "Phew~You're making fun of me too much! I'm still Hero (Yuusha), okay..."


      "Well..."


      "From there it was a simple matter of figuring out how to make the sword stop working, dropping the weapon, and striking with my fist with as little will to fight as possible. That's it."


      "If you understand that, you don't have to hit me so hard! I'm making a sound... it hurts..."


      "I don't think using a magic sword without magic is fair, is it? That's a foul..."


      It was close.


      Lately, I've been reading books, like Ceres told me to.


      If I hadn't known about the 'sword that fights instead' I might have lost.


      "Hahaha, I guess so."


      "Hey, Lida, you should stop fighting. You won't be fighting demons anymore you should be free."


      "Hahaha, that's right... actually..."


      Lida told me that this guy can't do anything at all except with her sword, and that she did a lot of jobs but got wiped out... and now she's just playing with Ceres, and occasionally with the sword princess, Frey...


      "I see..."


      I may have to take responsibility for this guy.


      But I'll have to wait and see what happens with the other two.


      Maria said she's getting better at it.


      "Well, Cecilia-sama's been working me out every day... and now that I'm out, I'm kind of stretching my wings. Now I can heal almost anything if it's not really dead, even missing limbs if they have arms and legs I can put them back together... but Cecilia-sama says 'a saint should be able to grow a limb even if it's torn off'... she smiles at me... well, I'm working hard at the church as a healer and in the service."


      "So you're working hard."


      "Well... with Ceres here, the Pope and the Pope Emeritus are all over this place, so I can't run away anymore, so I have to work hard."


      "That's what a saint is supposed to do."


      "I don't want Zect to tell me that..."


      "Right, and what about you, Mel?"


      "I've been... visiting antique books with my mother and sometimes teaching the neighborhood kids. I can't be a researcher because I haven't done any research, and if I want to be a researcher I'll have to start as a student... well, I'm going to continue as a librarian... and you know what I need your help with... is this."


      Mel showed me a book.


      "What's this?"


      "It's called 'Fake Grimoire'. It's also a weapon and I need to read it while fighting..."


      "I'll help you with that."


      Now I and Mel are going to have to fight a mock battle.


      Except for Lida, everyone else has a good life.


      

    

  


  


  
    Chapter 200 Zect's Side, Mel and the Grimoire that Won't Open


      Zect's POV 



      Now I'm going to have to fight Mel in a mock battle...


      Unlike Lida, Mel cannot attack directly.


      She is a sage, so her attacks are mainly magic.


      Well, she told me to go easy on her.


      But... it's not a training session... as long as she can use her 'fake grimoire', she can handle it, right?


      "Let's go!"


      "Come on!"


      I slowly lowers my sword.


      And Mel caught the sword with her grimoire.


      "That's a good book, that grimoire... it can catch my sword..."


      "It can be used not only as a book but also as a shield! Isn't it amazing?"


      No ordinary person can catch a blow from me.


      If it wasn't for a knight, they'd have dropped their sword.


      But Mel caught it, even if I went easy on her.


      I knew there must be some kind of magic in her grimoire.


      "Still, it's nice to brag, but can't you open the book?"


      "No, it doesn't seem to open."


      According to what I heard, Sayo and Ceres couldn't open the book even if they worked together.


      Shall I go then?


      This is the only way...


      "This is the Hero (Yuusha)'s secret... the Wings of Lighttttt!"


      "Wait, wait a minute! I'll die... I'll die!"


      Don't worry, I was aiming for the book.


      At best, it'll blow off a finger or a hand.


      And Maria's still out there, right?


      Well, it's a book, so maybe not even that.


      Now, the light converges and takes the shape of a bird.


      Normally, I'd release several birds, but this time there's only one...


      "Come onnnnn!"


      Boooooommmm!


      The bird made of light was shot with a loud bang.


      But, no way...


      It is true that I went easy on her, but this is a technique for the "Demon King".


      However, I didn't expect to lose.


      "Zect... you're terrible... I thought I was going to die!"


      "I'm sorry, I was aiming for the book... it should've been fine."


      "Should?"


      "Maria's here... so you'll be okay if something happens to her, right?"


      "But that doesn't change the fact that it hurts."


      "Well, however, I don't think that book will ever be opened again, will it? Even if I hold back, if it won't open even with Hero (Yuusha)'s strongest technique, it's very likely that it won't open unless there is a 'real crisis'. Since you're not going to defeat the Demon King anymore... can't you just give up?"


      "But, the grimoire chose me..."


      "You can use it as a suit of armor. Even if you don't use the holy sword, you're still unharmed by my special moves... isn't it a great piece of armor too?"


      "Hahaha, you're right, giving up is the key, isn't it?"


      "You never give up, but it's hard... and then there's that! Since we've become good friends with the demon tribe, should we ask the demon tribe... or even the demon king, to be your partner? It might be a good idea."


      "...It's not necessary to go that far..."


      "No, it's a good opportunity."


      "Hmm... Okay!"


      "Really? The owner of the grimoire is Mel. This world is at peace thanks to Ceres! We don't need any more Hero (Yuusha), saints, sword saints, or sage... you don't need to use it, right"


      "Well, it's true..."


      Mel then began to write 'no's' in a teasing manner...


      I can't do anything for it.
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