
  
    
      
    
  


  Prologue: The [Time] Demon Lord’s Party


  
    After we arrived at the [Time] Demon Lord’s dungeon, we were brought via Transfer into a dungeon room prepared specifically for entertaining guests.


    “Master, Kuina didn’t come?”


    Fel, the [Time] Demon Lord’s monster with white wolf ears and a white wolf tail, asked me so.


    She was an S rank monster created using the [Creation] medal who viewed Kuina as a rival.


    She was also the one that picked me up from Avalon.


    “It’s a shame, but she has to house-sit. There’s something she has to do in Avalon”


    “I-it’s not like it’s really a shame or anything. It’s just that it frustrates me to be the one on the losing side and thought using my new special move to get even!”


    Even though she said such things, I could feel she was a bit lonely.


    I was very grateful to Fel. Through her invitation, Kuina was able to do dangerous training and sparring methods at no risk in the [Time] Demon Lord’s arena where time could be rewound.


    Originally, one couldn’t use such a place freely, but because it would help Fel as well, the [Time] Demon Lord had given his consent.


    Thanks to that, Kuina’s lack of actual combat experience was being offset.


    Having a rival was certainly making Kuina stronger.


    “I’m looking forward to that. I’ll be watching when you two fight again.”


    “Definitely do! Watch how I kick Kuina’s ass down!”


    At that, I could only smile wryly.


    As much as I was happy that Fel and I were close, I was ultimately on Kuina’s side.


    “I’ll do my best, so cheer for me, okay?”


    After saying so with such a wide smile, Fel flaunted the top of her head toward me.


    When I indulged her wish, she issued out a funyaa as her facial expression became meeker.


    She really is a good kid.


    But then, I suddenly felt a gaze trained on me.


    “Fel-tan, my precious Fel-tan, she’s being deceived by that green horn. Un-unacceptable. Even though I’ve lived for much longer and have had more life experience, even though I have such a dandy appeal, why?”


    The piercing gaze belonged to an old man wearing a white robe.


    For some reason, he was gnawing on a handkerchief while tears fell from his eyes.


    His real identity was the [Time] Demon Lord’s dragon. Despite what his temporary humanoid form might suggest, when it came to fighting, he was a force of nature.


    He was one of the monsters that possessed the most amazing [Time] powers. He outshone even Fel in this regard.


    He was the ace of the [Time] Demon Lord’s winning hand, the [Chronos Knights]. The Chronos Knights were so feared by the other Demon Lords, it was said that once they appeared, one better escape right away or all was over.


    Or at least that was how it was supposed to be… right now, he was nothing but an idiot grandparent that was doting on his grandchild.


    “Ragna-jii, you’re so annoying. I’ve told you, stop following me around. And stop with the my Fel-tan, please. Fel isn’t yours!”


    Fel, having noticed Ragna’s presence, scolded the latter off.


    “M-my Fel-tan, my precious Fel-tan’s gone astraaaaaaaaaaaaaaaayyyyyyyyyyyyyyyy!!!”


    Losing the respect of his grandchild, the time dragon who had made a name for himself in numerous battlefields ran away while crying.


    What did he come here for anyway? Speaking of dragons, it’s about time I let him out.


    “Phew, finally out. My lord, as to be expected, being in the [Storage] is rough on the shoulders.”


    Duke, the middle-aged gentleman, appeared.


    Today, he decided on wearing a black tailcoat suit.


    “You seem more pumped than usual, Duke.”


    “Hahaha. Because my wife knew today was my big day, she tailored for me this special item. Thanks to her, I am ready for whatever’s to come!”


    As ever, Duke’s family life seemed to be going well. How stupidly happy he and the Dwarf Smith were would show whenever he talked about their married life.


    Except for them though, I don’t think any of my monsters are in a relationship.


    It wouldn’t be strange for my monsters to have a romantic relationship with humans, but…


    Mythological Foxes: A man’s merit is in his tail. If he doesn’t have a fluffy one, then forget about it. Ah, but if it’s Procell-sama, it’s perfectly fine.


    Dwarf Smiths: a weak man is a hard pass. At the very least, the man has to be stronger than us for us to feel charmed.


    High Elves: Elves are long-lived beings, so being in a relationship with a man of a short-lived race is more trouble than it’s worth. At the very least, the man has to live 300 years.


    Their preferences were quite strict.


    Out of my monsters, perhaps only the Ocean Singers had the possibility to form a relationship with the humans, but being part of our intelligence corps, they had duties that required them to be away from Avalon a lot.


    To be in a relationship with their fellow monsters was also possible, but for some curious reason all of my humanoid monsters except from Duke were all female.


    Can it be that I’m cursed? But whatever, I’ve let my thoughts wander for too long already. It’s time to get back on track.


    “Fel, is everyone already here?”


    “I don’t know. For the time being, let’s head over there. That’s what father told me.”


    Like that, Fel led me by the hand. I just smiled wryly and let her.


    ◇


    The place where Fel led me to was a garden where flowers of all colors were in full bloom. For a second, I forgot we were still within a dungeon.


    And, in a roofed terrace, I saw [Time] Demon Lord Dantalian and [Beast] Demon Lord Marchosias enjoying some tea.


    “Ah, Procell, you’re finally here. You sure took your time. I was so tired of waiting, you know.”


    Marchosias, or Marcho as I called her, waved at me and then greeted so.


    “Sorry, I got caught up in something.”


    “Well, thanks to that, Dan here’s making some moves on me. If you neglect me for too long, I just might get stolen away, you know.”


    Marcho said so in jest.


    She was just joking, but it was pretty much an indirect appeal for us to spend more time together.


    I had no intention of ignoring that, but as it was, I was too busy for anything special and only had time for the bare minimum which was nothing but meeting up with her.


    “Well, I don’t want that. Alright, I’ll free up more time to spend with you. Actually, why don’t you come to Avalon next week? A very famous troupe will be coming to the city. The Meteor Theatrical Company, I believe they were called. It seems like they’ll be performing a program about the fight between a hero and a Demon Lord. Let’s go watch it from special seats.”


    On days that we didn’t hold a worship meeting, the hall made to be our church was open for rentals.


    These kinds of events were always very much welcome. Not only do they have the effect of attracting more guests, they also improved the quality of emotions the guests were feeling.


    And because of the large aforementioned hall as well as the Hippogriff stations we had built which allowed more people to come to Avalon, people in the entertainment business were holding our city in high regard. So much so that the next vacancy for the hall was half a year from now.


    Moreover, should the shows prove successful, Avalon would turn even more entertainment people’s heads, repeating the cycle over again.


    “The Meteor Theatrical Company, you say? Yeah, I’ve seen them before, and I remember them being quite amusing. That program seems interesting, too. As expected of my ward, you know me so well.”


    I was glad she liked the idea, but when she brushed my head like I was a child, I got a little angry.


    Suddenly, I felt Fel tugging on my arm.


    Could she perhaps want to see the show too? Even if that was the case though, I obviously can’t just casually invite her in front of her father, can I? Wait, I just thought of something good.


    “Dan, I still have complimentary tickets left. How about you and Fel watch it too?”


    “Thank you. Fel, if you’re interested in it, let’s go watch it together.”


    At that, Fel had a complicated expression on her face.


    She might have originally wanted to watch it together with me, but the idea of watching it with Dan was something she liked just as much.


    “Thank you! Let’s go enjoy it together, father! And then, let’s go play those things you’ve been telling me about. You know, that game with that spinning wheel and the flying dragon races!”


    Now with a bright smile on her face, Fel said so and nodded.


    She really is good kid. Only, I fear that when she sees Dan gambling, she might become disillusioned.


    At normal times, Dantalian was a young-looking and beautiful [Time] Demon Lord who had a mysterious air around him, but when gambling, he was just Dan the old man.


    Anyway, I took my seat and sipped some black tea. I then tried the snack served with the tea. At first glance, it looked like a plain cookie with some nuts, but upon tasting it, my eyes became wide open.


    “Can these perhaps be Arnold cookies?”


    “Yes, they are. We occasionally buy some. There’s just no shop that sell better pastry than them. Not even in Avalon, I think.”


    Arnold’s, the globally recognized pastry shop. Certainly, not even Avalon had a pastry shop that exceeded their products.


    “Yeah, it’s vexing, but their pastries are just so good. …too bad it’s tough to buy them. Not only is their shop two continents away, there’s also the issue of the ever-present long queue.”


    “Are you making light of my ability? For the sole goal of being able to buy their pastries, I had sent my subordinates to their main shop via a dragon and made them set up a pair of Transfer arrays that links that place and Eclaba. And then, monsters that could disguise themselves as humans would occasionally be tasked to use those Transfer arrays and queue in those lines for as long as it takes.”


    “You’re putting too much effort for those pastries.”


    Arnold’s pastries were great not because they were made using special ingredients, but rather because of the pâtissier’s skills. That being said, the ingredients used were not subpar.


    In fact, we had received a request from Arnold’s asking for them to open a branch store in Avalon. It seemed like they were interested in the golden apples that could only be found in Avalon. With the present conversation with Dan in mind among other reasons, I would be reviewing their request favorably.


    While we were chatting idly like that, [Dragon] Demon Lord Astaroth and [Wind] Demon Lord Stolas arrived.


    As ever, Enlil was perched on Stolas’s shoulder. Upon noticing Duke, Enlil issued out a gau, to which Duke responded with a greeting of his own. They definitely had become close.


    “Sorry for being late, Dan. There were some things I had to go over with Stolas in order for her to be fully ready for tomorrow’s fight.”


    “Ast, you sure you can fight seriously tomorrow? You care for that daughter of yours too much.”


    “What a silly question. There’s no way I’ll go easy on her. It’s precisely because I love her so much that I will fight seriously tomorrow. This is her first and last chance to fight with me, so I’ll do my best to make her understand what it means to be one of the strongest Demon Lords.”


    Astaroth said so and then laughed.


    What drive. I’m getting goosebumps. We’re supposed to challenge such a monster tomorrow? I’m scared, but also very excited.


    “I stand corrected. Apologies. I should have known better. You are that kind of guy, after all… anyway, now that everyone’s here, let’s begin. I have prepared a grand banquet today. So, let us end this tea party, and drink alcohol until we drop!”


    When Dan said so, his humanoid monsters appeared. They brought out a large table and some chairs, set those, and then brought out dish after dish.


    And then, before I knew it, there was an orchestra in the corner. When Dan held his right hand up and snapped his finger, the blue, sunny sky became a starry one and a beautiful melody began flowing.


    “In the banquet Procell hosted, he prepared dishes that can only be eaten in his Avalon, so this time, I prepared dishes that only I can prepare. I shall spare no expense to give my dear friend, Astaroth, the sendoff he deserves. By my honor, I am certain you all will enjoy this party.”


    Dan proudly declared so.


    And then, glasses were lined up and filled with red wine. Just by their scent, I could already tell that it was high-quality wine.


    “Now, Ast, come give us a toast.”


    “Umu, very well,”


    Ast stood up and purposefully cleared his throat.


    “For hosting this event dedicated to me and for coming today, I would like to express my gratitude to Dan and you all. I am so happy to be surrounded by my close friends and our successors. Today, I shall enjoy this happiness, and tomorrow, I shall display my might. Stolas, Procell, my greatest wish is for me to able to give you my beloved dragonschildren. So, please defeat me tomorrow and grant this wish. And then, Marcho and Dan, my dear friends, it has been a blast to live a life alongside yours… now, cheers!”


    We raised our glasses, bumped it into the other’s, and drank the delicious wine.


    Looking at Ast, I said to myself that I want to be like him when I reach the end of my days: to be able to declare with full confidence that I have lived a full and happy life. I wonder, how hard would that be?


    He also asked us to inherit and take care of his dragonschildren. I was sure that Stolas was also thinking that it would be serious stain on our honor if we couldn’t do that. Like that, Stolas and I looked at each other and then clenched our fists.


     


    But for now, we should enjoy the party as much as possible.


    This was our last chance to drink with Astaroth, after all. This was a miracle that lasted for only one night.


    


    TL note:


    In this chapter, it’s become more emphasized how Fel speaks. She refers to herself in the third person much like Kuina does. Moreover, she adds desu(です) to the end of her sentences even if it isn’t supposed to be there.


    I’d like to think she has enough personality as is, so I’m not going to change her way of talking to this. I just find it annoying, more so when in English.


    Thank you for your understanding.

  


  Chapter 1: The Ones that dared to challenge the Emperor


  
    It was finally the day for the dragon’s trial. I was currently getting ready in the room lent to me.


    The previous day, we had such a great party. The alcohol and food were all first class.


    I was especially surprised about the food.


    In terms of cooking techniques, Avalon’s chefs had the edge. Instead, the reason behind why even I, someone who was so used to delicious food, was surprised was the quality of the ingredients used. They were definitely of finer quality than those found in Avalon where the best things in the world have gathered.


    When I asked how that was so, I was surprised again.


    Apparently, the meat used were item drops from monsters.


    A fixed time after a monster has died, it would turn into blue particles of light. There would be nothing left of the deceased monster except for items that could drop at fixed rates.


    Among these item drops were meat items.


    Basically, these meat items were categorized into pork, beef, poultry, and lamb meat, while some rare monsters dropped uniquely named meat. They were also graded as inferior, average, superior, and first-class.


    Naturally, the higher the grade of the meat, the better tasting it was. And the flavor of the first-class meat items, which unsurprisingly could only be dropped by B rank or higher monsters, was enough to make any gourmet feel ecstatic.


    Because nobles and other wealthy people were willing to pay large amounts of money for the first-class meat items, adventurers would often dive into dungeons looking for such things. A lot of the time however, before these adventurers could get out of the dungeon with their loot, they become exhausted and die.


    According to what I heard, the food served to us used what was recovered—and later preserved—from those adventurers.


    “I guess I should have known that unfamiliar flavor.”


    A Demon Lord that ran a so-called orthodox dungeon would surely be familiar with the deaths of their monsters within the dungeon as well as with item drops.


    However, I didn’t run such a dungeon.


    In fact, I built Avalon primarily so that I could avoid the deaths of my monsters as much as possible.


    …and then, it hit me. I finally understood why [Time] Demon Lord Dantalian said that last night’s feast was something only he could have prepared. Certainly, I wouldn’t have been able to serve the same food.


    While arriving to that conclusion, I used the water from a water jug in the room and washed my face.


    Good, my eyes look perfectly awake. Let’s go.


    ◇


    Next, I went toward the [Time] Demon Lord’s arena.


    Already rushing to the audience seats were the [Time] Demon Lord’s monsters. Their excitement for the fierce fight between S rank dragons were visible on their faces.


    A few moments after I arrived, my dragon did too.


    His name was Duke, and he was a Black Dragon of Death Siegwurm.


    Just like yesterday, he was wearing the tailcoat suit that his Dwarf Smith wife had made for him.


    “Good morning, Duke. Were you able to get a good night’s rest last night?”


    “Not really, my lord. I can’t stop picturing defeating the world’s strongest dragon and taking its place.”


    “You’re as reliable as ever, Duke.”


    A few moments after that, Stolas and Enlil the Storm Dragon Knight Bahamut came along.


    Enlil dropped down from Stolas’s shoulder and reverted to his true form: a large, jade-green flying dragon.


    Each of his scales were filled with astonishing amounts of magic power. So much so that each one glimmered like an emerald.


    Stolas standing side by side with Enlil while he had a stoic countenance in that form, it was truly a sight to behold.


    “Enlil, what good wind we have today, right? I hope you’ll fight well together today and emerge victorious.”


    “GYAAAAAAAAAAAAAA”


    Enlil replied with a forceful roar.


    Seeing that, I could tell Duke also wanted to transform into his real form, but his had a time limit and that vexed him.


    At any rate, the challenger side was complete.


    Now, all we needed to do was wait for the champion.


    And right on cue, they arrived. With their appearance, the [Time] Demon Lord’s monsters cheered. The whole place shook because of it.


    Three Demon Lords climbed up the stage.


    One was a beautiful looking young man, one was beautiful brown-skinned woman with wolf ears and a wolf tail, and the last one was an old man whose body was thoroughly trained.


    They were the three strongest Demon Lords. [Time] Demon Lord Dantalian, [Beast] Demon Lord Marchosias, and [Dragon] Demon Lord Astaroth.


    If these three were together, there was nothing they couldn’t do. Even world domination would be easy.


    The [Dragon] Demon Lord then walked toward the center of the stage.


    He then crossed his arms and assumed an imposing stance.


    “Come!”


    When he shouted so, dragons that each had crazy amounts of power appeared from all directions. Each of them had been made with the ability to level up and had been trained to the utmost. As if that wasn’t enough, each of them had [Berserk], allowing them to go against even S rank monsters. Each was a monster capable of destroying a country.


    And there were 19 of them.


    They landed in such a way that they surrounded the arena’s stage. They then roared. It wasn’t meant to threaten, but rather to revere something, to request for something’s affection.


    As if to answer those roars, a crack appeared in the sky. That crack was then pried open from within.


    And what emerged was Caesar the Emperor Dragon Typhon.


    Standing at over 20 meters tall, he was large even by dragon standards. His reddish-brown body was wrapped in some kind of golden light. There was something malicious but at the same time holy about it.


    Just with his arrival, the battle has already begun.


    He didn’t glance at the other dragons. He simply looked from above at Duke and Enlil to evaluate them.


    Enlil let out a growl. The fear in his voice was quite apparent.


    To make someone like Enlil be afraid, Caesar definitely was a dragon among dragons.


    Duke was somehow able to maintain a calm face, but I could see that his hands were shaking.


    “This is the apex dragon… the true [Dragon Emperor]”


    As for me, I leaked out such words with a dumbfounded expression on my face.


    This is the kind of monstrosity we’re going against?


    I knew Caesar was going to be a formidable enemy from the get go, but when I got another look at the thing we were challenging, I froze.


    …no, stop.


    As Duke’s master, I knew I must snap out of it. As it was, my fear was already being transmitted to Duke.


    Duke believed I was a superb Demon Lord, so I should act like one.


    Like that, I took a deep breath, walked a step forward, placed a hand on Duke’s shoulder, and said:


    “Duke, he’s strong, stronger than any monster you’ve fought before. However, I have one thing to say: I command you to win.”


    Duke once said to me that whatever I ordered him to do, he would accomplish it. According to him, I wasn’t some incompetent Demon Lord who would give him a command that I knew myself to be impossible to accomplish. Believing I knew for a fact that he could do what I commanded him to do, he would do everything to make it so.


    Duke didn’t turn back to face me, but his back told me enough.


    Meanwhile, Stolas faced Enlil and reached out her hand. When Enlil lowered his face enough, she petted the tip of his nose.


    Just like that, whatever anxiety Enlil had was brushed away.


    Such was a knight’s disposition, I guess. He couldn’t stomach letting his lady see what he considered an uncool sight.


    And so, Stolas and I nodded at each other and then went up the stage with our dragons. Once there, the [Dragon] Demon Lord spoke again.


    “Fumu, so, you’ve chosen to stay and fight my [Dragon Emperor], have you? That alone deserves recognition. Truth be told, I was worried you’d get cold feet and back out.”


    What he said was incredibly condescending, but if anyone had the right to say such things, it would be him.


    Before replying, I just smiled thinly while Stolas just stared at him.


    “We came here to defeat you and inherit Caesar’s [Dragon Emperor], and that’s exactly what we’ll do.”


    “We’re going to surpass you, Astaroth-sama. Here and now.”


    Echoing our resolve, Enlil roared while Duke yelled.


    Seemingly satisfied by that, Ast nodded.


    “Good, you’ve got drive… The audience for this grand fight isn’t just Marcho, Dan, and his monsters. We also have my [True Dragon Squadron]. They are here to ascertain whether their new leader is worthy or not. You better keep that in mind.”


    The 19 dragons that appeared earlier weren’t here to simply watch the fight. They were here to evaluate their possible new leader.


    The bar had been raised even higher, but I had complete trust that Duke and Enlil would pull through.


    “Ast, Procell, Stolas, no matter what happens, rest assured that I will rewind time. So, feel free to go as wild as you want.”


    “I’ll also provide magic power to the barrier, so you don’t have to worry about the audience either. It’s been a while since I’ve broken a sweat. But holding back the attacks of three S rank monsters might tire me out more than I’ve hoped.”


    This was the reason these two were here.


    For a battle of this scale, if an ordinary barrier was used to surround the ring, that barrier would be dissolved by just the aftereffects of the dragons’ attacks. Only truly tough monsters would remain in the audience.


    To prevent that, Marcho decided to participate. By pouring her magic power into the barrier, not a stray attack would get pass.


    As for Dan, he was going to turn back the time for those within stage after the fight had reached its conclusion. Even if a monster has died, they would be as fine as they were when the fight started.


    What that meant was that both sides could fight with the intent to kill without any repercussions.


    Everything was set, all that was left was to formally begin the fight.


    “Then, let us begin. My lord, I assure you, we will achieve victory.”


    “Yeah, I believe in you, Duke.”


    Like that, I sent Duke off to battle.


    His form then changed into a large black dragon whose body was clad in dark miasma.


    In this form, he could exhibit his full potential.


    “GRYUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUR”


    “I’ll leave it up to you, Enlil. I love you.”


    Enlil roared like that and dyed the wind whirling around him turn jade-green.


    The golden dragon was now standing opposite the jet-black dragon and the jade-green dragon.


    For some reason, that made the [Dragon] Demon Lord smile.


    And then…


    “I hereby declare the dragon’s trial begun!”


    The [Time] Demon Lord loudly announce that the fight to determine the new [Dragon Emperor] has begun.

  


  Chapter 2: Those that would become [Dragon Emperor]


  
    Standing within the arena’s stage were three dragons.


    An Emperor Dragon Typhon which was the one that had reddish brown limbs and was clad in a golden aura.


    A Black Dragon of Death Siegwurm which was the one clad in dark miasma.


    And a Storm Dragon Knight Bahamut which was the one clad in jade-green wind.


    Just from the aura projected by the three, anyone would be overwhelmed and have goosebumps.


    Such was the fight I, Stolas, and the three strongest Demon Lords were about to witness.


    “Dan, the ring seems to be much larger than when Kuina and Fel fought. Is it?”


    Previously, the ring had at most a radius of 30 meters.


    Right now, the ring had a radius of about 500 meters.


    “If it’s dragons that are fighting, a stage of this size is only proper, don’t you think? It was a lot of work, but we’ve manage to prepare this specially-made arena. And because it’s simply impossible for me alone to cover an area of this size with the powers of [Time], I summoned all the members of my [Chronos Knights] to help me today. That should be enough to enable the rewinding of time.”


    I see, the larger the area, the exponentially greater the time powers needed. There’s also the issue of how long it’s going to last.


    When I asked how much time could be rewound for an area of 30-meter-radius arena, I was told a couple of hours.


    Surely, even with all of the [Chronos Knights] to help, the time that could be rewound for the current arena would be less.


    But then again, that might be more than enough for the dragons.


    In the first place, the maximum distance of 1 kilometer was actually rather short for them. Considering they could all exceed the speed of sound, they would be able to traverse from end to end in about 2 seconds.


    Moreover, each dragon boasted incredible attack power.


    And so, the fight began.


    The one to make the first move was Caesar. He stomped the ground, opened his mouth widely to produce a golden ball of energy, and then fired it.


    Rather than a violent breath attack of golden light, it was more of a thick, concentrated laser.


    In response to that, the two dragons flew and split up left and right.


    The only thing that Caesar’s attack made direct contact with was the protective barrier being strengthened by Marcho. When it hit, there was cold sweat flowing from Marcho’s temple.


    “Geez, what absurd raw power. If I wasn’t my current self, this attack would have definitely pierced through.”


    Marcho had always been strong but after being reborn via [Rebirth], she was significantly stronger now than when she was a Demon Lord.


    And yet, she still said such a thing.


    Actually, the aftereffects of the blocked attack were so strong, part of the ring being used got obliterated. It didn’t just break, it got obliterated.


    Had Duke and Enlil not managed to evade that attack, they would have been killed then and there.


    “GRYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYY”


    Enlil, who had flown high up in the sky, unleashed a rain of lightning bolts.


    Each one was capable of wrecking even an A rank monster.


    Caesar, after glaring at Enlil, surrounded himself with a golden light and flew up, pushing his way through the rain of lightning bolts until he got close to Enlil.


    It was hard to believe, but it didn’t look like Caesar got hurt from Enlil’s lightning attacks at all.


    The distance between the two shortened, Enlil flew as fast as he could to escape the charge. He even used the wind around him. Alas, he was still grazed.


    It was just a graze and yet Enlil’s magic-power-enhanced scales were smashed, leaving him bloody.


    Despite that, it gave the chance Duke was looking for. Almost at the same time that Caesar ascended to charge at Enlil, Duke flew up as well.


    After the moment Enlil was grazed, Duke activated his skill, [Netherworld’s Miasma], and fired off a darkness breath attack full of miasma. In addition, Duke also activated his [Valor] skill to boost his attack power. With this attack, even Caesar would be deeply hurt.


    Even so, there was no sign of being perturbed from Caesar’s face.


    Much like what Enlil did to evade earlier, Caesar flapped his wings harder and even converted the light he was clad in into propulsive force in order to boost his speed.


    Unlike what happened with Enlil however, Caesar was unscathed.


    Duke’s full-power breath attack did nothing but slice the sky.


    Not deterred, Duke tried to give chase, but Caesar was able to get away in an instant. Caesar was so fast, he soon was the one giving chase to Duke instead.


    In the next moment, Caesar was able to catch up and smashed Duke into the ground.


    Intending to provide support to Duke, Enlil engaged in a dogfight with Caesar. In terms of speed and maneuverability, Enlil had the upper hand. However, his attacks were not doing damage despite of hitting due to the golden light around Caesar.


    “……this is not good. Caesar’s too powerful.”


    “Yeah, he’s quick, tough, and strong. But all that’s within expectations.”


    Stolas and I commented so while watching our respective dragons.


    In order for Enlil to beat Caesar in their dogfight, he needed to be able to do damage to the latter. However, with his attack power, he couldn’t punch through Caesar’s protective golden light.


    On the other hand, Duke’s attacks could penetrate through, but his problem was that he couldn’t land a hit on Caesar.


    In other words, neither Duke nor Enlil could land a telling blow.


    Meanwhile, thanks to using a net-like technique over a wide area, Caesar was able to make up for Enlil’s superiority in terms of speed and land attacks on the latter repeatedly. There were no decisive blows yet, but it was only a matter of time at the rate they were going.


    “Fumu, Stolas, Procell, your dragons are strong, but I guess it’s still too early for them to challenge Caesar.”


    As though taunting us, Ast said so and then chuckled.


    “No, we’re just getting started”


    “Don’t make light of our dragons, Astaroth-sama”


    Just as Stolas said earlier, everything was going as expected.


    The fight up until now was just a preliminary test.


    We had made Duke and Enlil gather as much data about Caesar without receiving any fatal wounds.


    And there were a couple of things we had noticed during the fight.


    One such thing was that golden light around him. He was using it to boost his attack power, his defense, and even his movements.


    However, thinking the other way, without that golden light around him, Enlil’s lightning bolts would deal damage and Duke’s attacks would hit. Without that golden light, we had a chance at victory.


    As far as I could tell, Caesar couldn’t use that golden light for attack, defense, and maneuvering all at the same time. Once Enlil and Duke realized that as well, their course of action should be clear.


    In my opinion, that course of action should be doing Formation 2 of the five formations the two dragons had prepared for this fight.


    Looking like he thought the same, Duke signaled Enlil.


    The two flew and formed a line.


    Enlil took the lead, made his wind form an aerodynamic shape, and sliced through the air in front of him. That way, Duke who was following close behind was able to slipstream and thus fly at an increased speed.


    Caesar sensed the potential danger this formation presented and tried to create some distance. However, unless something happens, the two dragons would eventually catch up with him.


    If Caesar used his golden light to boost his speed, Enlil would have to leave Duke behind in order to fly as fast as he could and catch up. In this case though, Caesar then would be susceptible to Enlil’s lightning bolts.


    So, what Caesar chose to do was keep the golden light around him and rush toward Enlil instead.


    Right before impact though, Enlil suddenly ascended. When Enlil vanished from Caesar’s field of vision, Caesar found himself opposite Duke.


    As for Duke, he already had a darkness breath attack filled with [Netherworld’s Miasma] primed and ready to fire.


    Caesar accepted that he couldn’t evade in time and instead converted the golden light into a breath attack of his own.


    The breath attack of light and darkness collided and pushed each other, both refusing to give way. Black and white light flashed in alternating order. It was a blinding spectacle.


    At the point where the two breath attacks met, energy from both sides gathered and then swelled until it finally exploded.


    The one that was able to push farther and receive less damage was… Caesar.


    Duke meanwhile fell to the ground.


    He was in tatters. After using his left arm to protect his body, it was now gone. All of his scales were also scraped away. His wings were blown away too.


    He’s alive, but only barely. He’s certainly in no condition to fight anymore.


    However, his attack was not in vain.


    Although Caesar wasn’t as close to the explosion as Duke was, Caesar was still heavily wounded.


    Moreover, he had used up his golden light. Duke’s breath attack had forced him to. From the start, this was Duke’s true goal.


    It would take some time before the golden light was back online.


    “GRRRYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYY”


    Enlil who had flown upwards earlier was now charging downwards while being clad in lightning.


    Numerous lightning bolts then descended upon Caesar, making him shriek.


    Now that the golden light was gone thanks to Duke, Enlil’s lightning bolts were able to inflict damage to Caesar. And so, while Enlil chased after Caesar, he kept firing his lightning bolt attacks.


    Caesar tried to shake Enlil off, of course, but due to the lightning bolt attacks he received, his body had gone fairly numb and thus was unable to function as well as he wanted to.


    And then, finally, Enlil caught up with Caesar and the two wrestled while falling downward.


    Stolas and I watched with bated breath. We hoped, prayed even, that we would win. Just a little bit more and it’s our win.


    But then…


    “Your plan was good, but too bad… it’s paper-thin, but it seems Caesar has already reconstructed a new one. This is checkmate. Your Duke and Enlil fought well. However, it seems they’re no match for my Caesar.”


    Ast confidently declared his victory when Caesar was once again clad in a golden light.


    What?! While he was getting hit by all those lightning bolts, he was storing power!? At this rate, unless Enlil can tear that down soon, it’s over…


    “No, it’s not over yet!”


    I shouted so.


    I had felt a strong heartbeat. It was Duke’s.


    It’s not over yet. As long as Enlil notices Duke, there’s still a chance. I guess the question now is, how much does Enlil trust Duke?


    And then, Enlil began acting oddly.


    Instead of lightning, he began using his wind again.


    No matter how much he tries, he’ll never get through that golden barrier with his wind. The most he can do is slam Caesar to the ground… wait, he’s noticed it!


    “Push through, Enlil! Remember, you are my knight!”


    Having received his master’s encouragement, Enlil exerted even more power.


    He produced a powerful downburst while biting down on Caesar’s wing, causing the two of them to descend swiftly toward the ground.


    “Planning for a crash to the ground, are you? Sorry to tell you, but that amount of damage won’t be enough to down my Caesar.”


    “No, we’re aiming for something else. And Enlil believes that Duke will get them there.”


    Enlil had put his faith on Duke. He believed that Duke would persevere despite his injuries and do what must be done.


    And so, careful to not expose Duke’s form, Enlil plunged himself down along with Caesar.


    Duke’s injuries had left him immobile, missing an arm, and even unable to do another breath attack. Even so, he could still stand on his feet.


    So, while looking up at the sky, he poured whatever remained of his magic power, miasma, and everything else into his remaining arm. He was hoping and believing that Enlil would notice him and bring their enemy near him so that he could unleash this attack. This was literally going to be his last shot.


    When Caesar noticed Duke on the ground, he got startled, but it was already too late.


    Of course, he tried to break free, but he just couldn’t when Enlil was going all-out in bringing him toward Duke.


    And when they were really close to the ground, Caesar decided to take a risk and convert the golden light from a barrier into a propelling force. However, the moment the barrier went down, he became numb from the lightning Enlil attacked him with and was thus unable to resist further.


    “GUGAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!”


    Duke roared like that as he raised his right fist that contained everything he had.


    Upon contact, there was thunderous crash and the surroundings was wrapped in a black flash. When the flash was no more, I discovered a cloud of dust.


    For a moment, everyone forgot to speak. Everyone watched and waited for the cloud of dust to clear so that they could know the outcome of this fight to the death.


    And when the cloud of dust no longer obfuscated the arena, we saw lying on the ground a barely alive Enlil.


    Near Enlil was Duke who, almost like a statue, had his right arm firmly raised up.


    As for Caesar, he could be found impaled by Duke’s arm.


    “We won… Procell, we won! Enlil and Duke won!”


    Tears in her eyes, Stolas embraced me.


    I embraced her back and expressed my own joy.


    Our dragons had bested the strongest dragon. What a truly terrifying monster he was though. If Duke or Enlil had challenged him alone, there wouldn’t have been any chance for victory.


    The completely silent audience then erupted in applause.


    That was soon followed by the roaring of the 19 other dragons. I was not familiar with the dragons’ language, but I knew what that meant: they approved of Duke and Enlil.


    “Stolas, let’s go to the two.”


    “Yes, we have to praise them.”


    Our arms linked, Stolas and I headed toward our dragons.


    I was quite curious on who inherited Caesar’s [Dragon Emperor], but more than that, I just wanted to praise Duke for the excellent job he had done.

  


  Chapter 3: And the one chosen to be [Dragon Emperor] is?


  
    Right when the dragon’s trial had concluded, the powers of [Time] were activated.


    Considering the size of the arena, Dan had to enlist the help of his most elite force, the [Chronos Knights].


    Like that, a large magical array shone brightly and hummed.


    I had seen such a spectacle before.


    It was back when Stolas and I had an exhibition war as part of a side show during the Creator’s Evening Party. Back then, Dan had received support from the Creator and was able to rewind the time for the temporary dungeons Stolas and I made.


    To reiterate, Dan had to rewind time for a total of 6 dungeon rooms and an area of more than 20 kilometers squared.


    Needless to say, that was amazing.


    I wonder, if ever I am supplied power by the Creator, just how much could I do with my [Creation]?


    While toying with that idea in my head, the destroyed portions of the ring were slowly being repaired through the powers of [Time]. Moreover, Caesar who had perished after being impaled by Duke was brought back to life and was healing alongside the previously near-death Duke and Enlil.


    When it was all clear, Stolas and I rushed toward our dragons.


    “Duke!”


    “Enlil!”


    We each called out to our respective dragons.


    Duke was now in his dragonewt form and Enlil was currently the size of a kitten.


    “My lord, we’ve somehow managed to pull off a win.”


    “Gaugau!”


    The two were fairly fatigued.


    It seemed that even though the power of [Time] could heal their wounds, their mental state remained as it was.


    And it was one intense fight. It only lasted for a few minutes, but even I was mentally exhausted.


    A little later, Ast appeared as well.


    He looked at Caesar, smiled, and exchanged two to three words with his dragon.


    After that, he laughed.


    Caesar still had a rather intimidating presence, but his facial expression became somewhat softer. The two shared a faith cultivated over a very long period of time.


    And then, Ast walked toward us.


    “I wanted you guys to defeat Caesar, but to be honest, I didn’t imagine at all we would lose. Well done, you guys have bested me and Caesar. Thanks to this, I can rest easy knowing my dragons will have a place after I’m gone.”


    After Ast said so, he extended a hand to me.


    I firmly grasped and shook it.


    Ast then shook hands with Stolas.


    Now that I think about it, I’ve been forgetting about something important.


    “In the end, which between Duke and Enlil became a true [Dragon Emperor]?”


    By defeating Caesar, one of our dragons should have inherited his [Dragon Emperor] which had been made strong after absorbing the strength of tens of thousands of souls.


    When I asked the question, Duke and Enlil had a complicated expression on their faces.


    …Considering the immense power that the two both had after the fight, I was able to form a guess, but I thought it was infinitely better to ask and confirm.


    The one to answer my question was Ast.


    “This is the first time I’ve encountered a case like this. It seems Caesar’s [Dragon Emperor] has been split exactly in half. Apparently, Caesar has accumulated so much power that even when split in half, each half would still be enough to make a true [Dragon Emperor]. As to why that happened, my guess is that it’s because Caesar thinks he didn’t lose to either Duke or Enlil, but to Duke and Enlil.”


    At that, I unintentionally smiled.


    To think that the supreme leader of dragons was being pedantic over such things.


    “Caesar doesn’t like losing, does he?”


    “Neither do I. I mean, I’m glad you were able to beat Caesar, but being the one on losing side leaves a sour taste in my mouth. So much so that I want a rematch right now.”


    …please stop kidding.


    Our tactic composed of surprise attacks worked this time, but given that we had exposed a lot of our hand already, we likely wouldn’t win another time.


    While I was thinking of how to refuse, help came from somewhere unexpected.


    “Spare me and my [Chronos Knights], Ast. We just did an absurd time rewind. We’re far too tired for another one.”


    “I’m pretty much on the same boat. If you fight again so soon, I might not be able to maintain the barrier.”


    The two dead-tired, unsung heroes of this battle approached and said so.


    If it was not for Dan, Caesar would have stayed dead while Duke and Enlil would be wounded beyond any hope of recovery.


    Similarly, if it was not for Marcho, the audience monsters and us Demon Lords would have been hurt by the dragons’ attacks.


    “Don’t worry, I was just kidding. I wouldn’t do anything to soil this great battle. Well, moving on, now that we have two dragons capable of leading my True Dragon Squadron… one half can go to Stolas and the other to Procell. What do you two say?”


    The original plan was for the one to inherit Caesar’s [Dragon Emperor] to be the one to take care of the strongest dragon army there was.


    However, because both Duke and Enlil both qualified for that, the issue of which dragon to lead the squadron arose.


    Fortunately, I had a solution to that.


    “I think Stolas should inherit them all. She is Ast’s successor, after all.”


    I had decided that it should be as it should have been from the start.


    I would be lying if I said I didn’t want the True Dragon Squadron, but even so, I firmly believed this to be the correct choice.


    “Wait a minute. Wouldn’t that be too unfair to you, Procell?”


    “It’s fine. The fact that Duke became a true [Dragon Emperor] is more than enough for me. Besides, if I accept them, I feel like Avalon would be too different too quickly. It’s like it won’t even be Avalon anymore.”


    “Even so, are you sure it’s ok?”


    “Absolutely.”


    “Alright then. But I’ll only be borrowing them. I’ll give them back someday.”


    “And when that day comes, come and stay a while in Avalon, ok?”


    Like that, Stolas and I laughed.


    As Ast’s successor, I had no doubt she would use the True Dragon Squadron masterfully.


    I didn’t say it out loud, but this decision of mine was a bit more calculating.


    When the rule protecting us new Demon Lords have expired, I was of the opinion that it would be better for us as a faction to have an even spread of our strength than just me having incredible power.


    With the True Dragon Squadron, Stolas wouldn’t be defeated so easily by most threats, thus eliminating the need for me to back her up in a lot of situations.


    And then, somebody hugged me from behind.


    “That was really astonishing, Procell. That’s the first time I’ve seen Ast’s Caesar get defeated. As expected of my ward!”


    It was Marcho.


    Her chest pressed against my back, I felt strange.


    “Stop hugging me, please”


    “Woah, how mean. You’re so cold to me and yet so happy when Stolas hugged you.”


    Marcho said so in an effort to tease me.


    Meanwhile, Stolas’s face grew bright red.


    “That was just a spur of the moment thing.”


    “Fufufu. You and Stolas really are obstinate, huh. It’s fine for Demon Lords to practice concubinage or bigamy, you know. It’s just my own opinion, but I think that it’s a crime for an excellent man to make only one person happy. If you can make a lot of people happy, then you should make a lot of people happy.”


    “…what an absolutely absurd opinion”


    I didn’t understand what Marcho was thinking.


    In any case, I broke free from Marcho’s embrace.


    At the moment, there was something more important. As such, Duke and I stood opposite one another.


    “You did great Duke, my prized monster.”


    “It makes me happy to hear I fought befitting a monster under your command.”


    “It is my hope you continue supporting me and Avalon.”


    Duke smiled and kneeled in place.


    “So long as you have need of me, I shall follow you anywhere, my lord. I hope this new power of mine will help you be even stronger.”


    Duke’s stylish gestures and words really suited him well.


    We might not have gained the True Dragon Squadron, but his [Dragon Emperor] maturing this much was already a great boon.


    In fact, it wouldn’t be such a bad idea to mix my next [Creation] medal with another A rank medal and an imitation of the [Dragon] medal. The resultant monster wouldn’t have [Berserk], but the strengthening effects of Duke’s [Dragon Emperor] was plenty enough.


    Moreover, we would have another kind of B rank dragon added to our war potential.


    Like that, Duke’s role would be greater than ever before.


    Meanwhile, Stolas was giving Enlil plenty of petting. Enlil was purring.


    But then, for some reason, he looked at me and acted all haughty.


    “Well then, it’s time to declare the dragon’s trial officially over. Stolas and Enlil, I’ll introduce each of the members of the True Dragon Squadron to you two later. Their strengths, personalities, all that. I have no doubts that you’ll be able to employ these children skillfully.”


    “Yes, Astaroth-sama.”


    After all was said and done, it looked like Ast was really glad that the one he would be entrusting his dragons to was Stolas, his daughter.


    It was proof that I made the right decision.


    “Hmm, it’s a bit lonely if we all go home now, right? So, Dan, go whip up another of your parties.”


    “As ever, you say the most ridiculous of things. I’ve used up my magic power and I’m tired. Even staying awake is an effort now. I want to go lie down and sleep as soon as possible. Not to mention, because I prioritized the preparations for the dragon’s trial, there’s also all the work that has piled up to worry about.”


    “Don’t be so uptight. Come on, just do it already.”


    “…Geez, what a stubborn fellow you are. Alright, alright. I’ll do it if I must.”


    While looking exasperated, Dan still replied with a voice full of affection.


    He might seem aloof, but deep down, he’s really a compassionate guy. Anyway, maybe there’s something I could do to help.


    While I was thinking that, an Abyss Howl appeared from my shadow.


    An Abyss Howl was a blue, giant dog monster that could use Transfer as well as travel to the other dimension.


    In case of an emergency, I had instructed it to come to me via Transfer. Originally, without a Transfer array at a targeted location that’s outside of one’s dungeon, one couldn’t use Transfer to go to that location. However, the necklace—or more specifically, the jewel in the necklace—that Rorono made acted the role of a Transfer array. Through it, Abyss Howls could contact me or bring someone to me anytime regardless of wherever I was.


    Once used, the jewel would break, but it was undoubtedly an extremely useful device.


    On the collar the Abyss Howl wore was a blue gem that could project moving images with sound into the air. The one being projected right now was Kuina.


    “Oto-san, Avalon’s been attacked, Rorono-chan, she, she’s in danger! Come back quickly!”


    Rorono’s in danger? To the point that Kuina’s panicking? No way, can she have been kidnapped?


    “Sorry, everyone, it’s possible that one of my monsters has been kidnapped. I have to go back to Avalon right away.”


    Everyone approved of my early departure.


    They all understood how serious of a matter an emergency about one’s [Monster of the Covenant] was.


    Did they really get past our tight defenses? No, I don’t want to believe it. But it seems to be the case. Whatever it is, we have to save Rorono. No matter what.


    I was sure my monsters wanted to do the same.


    We had insurances put into place too, but returning immediately was still the best course of action to protect my beloved daughter.

  


  Chapter 4: The Captured Rorono


  
    Just when I thought I could relax, an Abyss Howl showed up after the dragon’s trial.


    He arrived here using a single-use tool Rorono made that functioned as a Transfer array. This allowed the Abyss Howls to come to me like this in times of emergency.


    And the emergency this time, according to Kuina’s message, was that “Rorono-chan’s in danger”.


     


    For her to be that panicked, it surely can’t be trivial. 


    And so, I spoke to the [Time] Demon Lord and asked him for permission to set up a Transfer array within his dungeon so that the Abyss Howl could take me home swiftly.


    Thankfully, Dantalian approved.


    The Abyss Howl worked as fast as it could, but I just couldn’t help but feel impatient as it drew the point-of-origin Transfer array we were going to use.


    After what felt like an eternity, it was finally done.


    “Be safe, Rorono.”


    Whispering that prayer, I, along with Duke and the Abyss Howl jumped to Avalon.


    ◇


    The destination Transfer array was in the basement of my estate.


    In case something unforeseen was to happen within the city, most of my top monsters were to meet in a room in the basement that could serve as a command room. It had all kinds of equipment prepared, like communications as well as surveillance equipment.


    It was almost like being in the crystal room in the deepest part of my dungeon.


    When I opened the door…


    “Kuina, reflect. You shouldn’t have jumped to a conclusion right away.”


    “I’m really sorry, Rorono-chan, but if anyone saw you like that, they’d misunderstand too.”


    …Rorono, who was supposed to be in danger, was pressing her knuckles to Kuina’s temples.


    Meanwhile, Kuina was teary-eyed and profusely crying.


    “Because of your lapse in judgement, not only did you waste that mobile Transfer array—which I worked hard on—you’ve also summoned master to come home even though he’s in the middle of undertaking the dragon’s trial. You lack calm, Kuina. Reflect on that.”


    “Uuuuuuu, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean itttttt.”


    Kuina was actually in a bit of pain. Even her prized tail was in bad shape.


    After all, despite Rorono being a production-type monster, she still had extremely high physical strength as well as the skill [Herculean Strength]. It was more than enough to hurt Kuina.


    I don’t know what happened, but at least it seems that Rorono’s safe. That’s a load off my chest.


    “Why don’t you two tell me what happened first?”


    “Oto-san!”


    “Master,”


    When my two daughters saw me, they ran up to me right away.


    ◇


    “I understand the situation now. When an adventurer controlled by a Demon Lord used a mysterious item, a large number of monsters suddenly appeared in the city. Am I correct?”


    Monsters aside, adventurers were free to come and go in Avalon.


    The rationale behind that was that they were just adventurers, so the threat they presented was small and manageable.


    Unfortunately, that was taken advantage of today.


    An unknown seal was carved in the said adventurer. When that seal shone brightly, a lot of monsters poured out.


    It sounded like it was a magic spell that was similar to [Storage] or maybe even [Transfer], but I had never heard of magic spells that could replicate those things.


    My next guess was that it was a Demon Lord’s skill. If so, it was a truly troublesome skill because it would essentially turn humans into pack mules for transporting monsters.


    The point where this ability would shine the most was perhaps when that Demon Lord allied themselves with other Demon Lords. And with the monsters of several Demon Lords pouring out of the humans, even a dungeon with as much defense as Avalon would be put on the back foot.


    But then again, in the attack just now, there were only about 20-30 monsters—most of which were C ranks—making me think there was some kind of limit to that ability.


    I would be happy if that was the case, but that might be too good to be true. If they intended to kidnap Rorono, they would need a force of at least 10 times the previous one to get past the Ocean Singers, Abyss Howls, and golems protecting Rorono.


    “Mhm. Each of those enemy monsters headed to my workshop. It would have been easy to defeat them, but the humans in Avalon would have been caught in the middle. Obviously, that was not ideal… but then I remembered that they were after me, so we gave them a false target.”


    “You’ve prepared something like that?”


    “Mhm, a moving doll. Its appearance is exactly like mine. It even gives off the same scent as well as touch as me. And to a point, even the same magic power signature. It’s very hard to tell us apart at first glance.”


    By giving the moving doll to the enemy monsters, they would think they had accomplished their mission and leave Avalon as soon as possible. And thanks to that, a battle didn’t have to take place.


    “It not just a doll though. So long as it’s not in another dimension, it would periodically send signals telling us where it is. Soon, we will know the enemy’s headquarters.”


    “Ohh, that’s interesting. What is the maximum range it can support?”


    “Up to 200 kilometers.”


    By “another dimension”, that included a Demon Lord’s dungeon.


    Because each dungeon room of a dungeon was on a different dimension, communication devices that used radio signals couldn’t breach through.


    Even so, it was more than enough to know the doll’s location before it entered a dungeon. Because then, we would be able to confirm who the enemy Demon Lord was.


    Of course, there was also the chance their dungeon was more than 200 kilometers away, it would at least give us clues.


    “By the way, if they tried to dismantle the doll or a day have passed after it left Avalon, it is set to explode. It has as much explosive power as can be fit in a humanoid sized body. At point blank range, even Kuina would be in trouble.”


    “Why does Kuina have to be the example!?”


    “Because you’re sturdy and you’re the most familiar to me.”


    “Rorono-chan, you’re mean!”


    Teary-eyed, Kuina protested so.


    “It’s that strong, huh.”


    “Aghh, you too, Oto-san?”


    This time, Kuina was also puffing her face.


    A bomb that had enough power to heavily injure even Kuina certainly was reliable. It was enough to kill most average A rank monsters and even Demon Lords. If it detonated in the center of an enemy formation, the damage to them would truly be major.


    “When did you make such a thing?”


    “Quite a while ago. It was in preparation for the possibility that our enemies would target your [Monsters of the Covenant]. As such, I have also made dolls resembling Kuina and Aura.”


    “Interesting. Mind showing them to me?”


    “Mhm, alright. It’s in my workshop, so please follow me.”


    At any rate, Rorono was safe.


    And apparently, it was greatly thanks to a Dwarf Smith. That same Dwarf Smith was about to explain in more detail what happened.


    She had noticed that the attacking force was too small if their true intention was to kidnap Rorono. So much so that if they ever succeeded, it would all come down to miraculous luck.


    And so, she theorized that the attacking force was most likely an expendable force sent to assess how we were going to protect Rorono.


    So, in order to not only suppress the damage to Avalon as much as possible but also to not expose our hand, the decision to give the enemy a fake was made.


    It would be most welcome if we could identify the Demon Lord behind the attack. If that happens, we would immediately go to [War] and eliminate them.


    If we couldn’t formally go to [War], we could always simply dive into their dungeon and break their crystal.


    As I currently was, I believed that to be more than possible.


    They had dispatched monsters to Avalon as well as stolen property from us in the form of the Rorono’s doll.


    In other words, the other side raised their hand first and we were only exacting what we were due.


    “Master, you seem lost in thought…?”


    “Oh, yeah… I’m just thinking how amazing my monsters are.”


    The reason we did a great this time was because the Dwarf Smith thought of this strategy and also because Rorono made the doll that fooled the enemy monsters.


    “…Oto-san, Kuina’s very sorry. Kuina misread the situation and thought Rorono-chan’s been kidnapped. Plus, Kuina wasted the valuable mobile Transfer array thingy.”


    Teary-eyed once again, Kuina apologized like that.


    “No, it’s fine. You were just doing your role. You wanted me to know that Rorono was in danger as soon as possible, right? I can’t fault you for something like, now can I?”


    I replied like that and then patted her head.


    Even though we won this time, it was unlikely the enemy Demon Lord would give up just like that.


    Of course, it would be ideal if that Demon Lord was somehow caught up in the explosion Rorono’s moving doll was going to cause, but that might be asking for too much.


    What could their next move be? Well, whatever it is, we’ll smash it too.


    “Dwarf Smith, has the corpse of the adventurer who released those monsters been preserved?”


    “Yes. The Ocean Singers have used their magic to freeze and preserve the corpse. There should be no trouble for Duke-sama to resurrect the adventurer later and interrogate him.”


    It was possible we wouldn’t get any information at all, but it was worth the shot.


    ◇


    After that, we headed toward Rorono’s workshop.


    We were currently looking at the dolls that resembled Kuina and Aura.


    “Woah, it looks exactly like Kuina. …Amazing, this feels just like Aura-chan’s chest.”


    For some reason, Kuina grabbed the doll Aura’s chest and began moving her hand.


    But still, the dolls were surreal.


    “You’ve made them so well. Can you make a doll of anyone?”


    “If I tried, I could. Obviously, there’s one of master too.”


    “Could you show it to us as well?”


    “……no. Not right now.”


    Before Rorono turned her head, I saw that it grew bright red.


    Could the reason she can’t show it be because it’s broken? I have a feeling asking more would be like stepping into a landmine. I better just keep quiet.


    Nevertheless, the dolls for Kuina and Aura were so convincing, even I had trouble telling them apart. No wonder the enemy monsters couldn’t either.


    Moreover, if the dolls were this exquisitely made, they could serve purposes other than just being a decoy.


    But it’s better to drop the issue because that’ll mostly be just a waste of Rorono’s efforts.


    “Master, the signal transmission from the doll has ceased. It’s still within the maximum range, so it’s more likely that it had entered a different dimension.”


     


    Rorono then took out her tablet and opened a map.


    A certain point in the map was glowing red.


    “Great job. I’ll go consult Marcho about it tomorrow. She should know whether there’s a dungeon there. If there is, she might also know the Demon Lord it belongs to… Once we’ve confirmed those, we’ll go crush them.“


    Though it was an unsuccessful attempt, the fact of the matter was that they aimed for my important daughter.


    For that crime, I’m going to make them pay. That is unless they’ve already been blown up by the Rorono doll.

  


  Chapter 5: The Price for underestimating Rorono


  
    ~Within [Pig] Demon Lord Agares’s dungeon~


    [Pig] Demon Lord Agares was laughing loudly.


    He didn’t think they would succeed in the first try at kidnapping the Elder Dwarf who was the lifeline of [Creation] Demon Lord Procell’s war potential.


    It seemed to him that his scheme had taken Procell by quite a surprise. That scheme consisted of turning that person’s artificial heroes into monster-carrying mules via a different Demon Lord’s powers.


    Humans were weak, but by training prodigies to their maximum potential, that person was able to make them as strong as average A rank monsters.


    The ability to make a human be able to carry monsters was courtesy of a third Demon Lord. The number of monsters that could be put was only a few, but that didn’t change the fact that it was a very convenient ability.


    This attempt wasn’t a serious attempt. It was more for scouting out what Avalon would do in case of an attack.


    As such, Agares wasn’t excited to use his own monsters in this way.


    But then, their target just nonchalantly appeared before them and was easily caught. Despite securing two hero-class adventurers, it ended in an almost anti-climactic way.


    “With this, I be number two in alliance. That not all. Elder Dwarf make weapons for my monsters, and we grow even stronger. I happy.”


    [Pig] Demon Lord Agares was laughing not just because his strategy was a success, but also because he had obtained war potential in the form of the Elder Dwarf.


    Normally, to gain sovereignty over another Demon Lord’s monster, the owner must first give consent on the exchange.


    However, Agares didn’t need to be given such consent. After all, he was the [Pig] Demon Lord: he ravages and defaces anything he wanted, and makes it submit.


    And to that end, he didn’t stop at just brute force. He had an ability that allowed him to break even a target’s mind and control it like a puppet.


    “I very grateful to you, Procell. Your stupidity very helpful.”


    Agares was growing tired of waiting.


    Until halfway through, the raiding monsters were travelling via the other dimension. When they came back to the main dimension and reached a predetermined location, they handed over Elder Dwarf to another set of monsters and made those monsters transport her the rest of the way.


    Travelling solely via the other dimension would have been safer, but there was a limit to the distance his monsters could travel within the other dimension. Moreover, transporting in the main dimension was much faster.


    They had deemed the meeting point of the two set of monsters to be far enough away from Avalon that there would be no chance of them being found.


    Little did they know, however, that that course of action was their downfall.


    Had they simply continued to travel via the other dimension, Procell wouldn’t have found out who attacked his Avalon.


    Because the Elder Dwarf doll—which Agares’s monsters mistook to be the real Elder Dwarf—had a limited power source, it was not wise for it to send radio signals unceasingly. So, instead, it sent a signal once every five minutes.


    Even though there was a need for Agares’s other-dimension-type monsters to resurface once in a while, if they go back to the other dimension right away, it might have already been too late before the Elder Dwarf doll succeeded in transmitting a signal.


    But ever since the Elder Dwarf doll was foolishly made to travel in the main dimension, it was able to send signals regularly.


    The first time it did, a flying golem departed from Avalon.


    This flying golem was one of Avalon’s three strongest knights.


    This was the white knight that was designed to reign supreme in the sky.


    For a golem, it had quite a bizarre form. It was almost like a fighter airplane, given the long, aerodynamic ordnances attached to its armor and wings.


    According to the Elder Dwarf, its developer, ‘The white knight is going to specialize in aerial combat as well as aerial bombardment, so it has less need of limbs than other golems. Those will just get in the way of them gaining aerial superiority instead of helping’


    As such, it had that form and was able to fly at over three times the speed of sound.


    Agares’s dungeon was 320 kilometers away from Avalon, but the doll’s maximum transmitting range was just 200 kilometers.


    The Elder Dwarf had anticipated such a scenario and thus dispatched the white knight to fly as fast as it could toward the point where a signal was last sent.


    Given the golem’s overwhelming speed, it didn’t take too long for it to catch up to the monsters that seized the doll. It could have eliminated each of Agares’s monsters right then and even possibly retrieved the doll. However, its instructions were to just follow from a very high altitude so as to not get noticed.


    After all, the purpose of the white knight wasn’t to recover the doll, it was to work in tandem with the doll and identify which Demon Lord attacked Avalon.


    And so, completely unaware, Agares’s monsters entered their dungeon.


    Meanwhile, its mission complete, the white knight began heading toward Avalon posthaste.


    ◇


    In his great delight upon hearing that his monsters have returned, Agares ordered to bring their captive to his room at once.


    Many Demon Lords liked having their own personal rooms. So much so that, out of all the rooms they could make with their [Demon Lord Book], they prepared multiple rooms whose function was solely to satisfy their wants.


    As for Agares’s room, it was a room of obscene extravagance. It was arranged in such a way that each of the treasures he had obtained was displayed in the loudest possible sense.


    And in the very center of the room was a very large, luxurious bed. It was so that he could make use of his ability.


    After a short while, his subordinates have brought the Elder Dwarf to the room.


    To restrict her movement and make her docile, the Elder Dwarf had been stung with the paralyzing poison of a scorpion-type monster beforehand.


    Upon looking at his captive, the [Pig] Demon Lord produced a vulgar smile.


    He liked young girls. Especially those that were beginning to transition to adulthood.


    In other words, the Elder Dwarf was just his type. It didn’t hurt that she was beautiful either.


    “Good. Exquisite. From now, you mine, bitch”


    Agares then began to take off his clothes.


    This [Pig] ability of his not only had the function to increase his attack and defense, but also the function to make a female become completely his through violating her.


    In a sense, it was similar to [Evil] Demon Lord’s ability. In [Evil]’s case, his ability impregnated women so that they could give birth to monsters.


    As a matter of fact, there was a fixed number of Demon Lords whose abilities required sexual intercourse to take effect. That kind of thing was closely connected to the history of beings known as Demon Lords.


    With a wide, malicious smile on his face, Agares then tore the Elder Dwarf’s clothes.


    She was young and still not fully developed, but her exposed body was beautiful and almost fairy-like.


    “Pretty. Even after I own control, still give you attention. Good idea! I use you and lure other Procell monsters. They also pretty. And soon, you all become mine!”


    Agares stated so as he leaned toward the Elder Dwarf.


    Using all of his senses, he enjoyed her.


    “Look good, smell good, taste good, feel good. Mhm.”


    The Elder Dwarf was still unable to move, not even a twitch.


    But then, while Agares was too busy savoring her body to notice it, she began to make a tick-tocking machine sound.


    And just when he was about to do the deed, there was a flash and then an explosion.


    The Elder Dwarf, or rather the Elder Dwarf doll exploded.


    Unfortunately, the room was airtight, meaning there was nowhere else the blast could escape.


    Monsters who had been stationed within the room just in case were annihilated instantly.


    According to the bomb’s maker, the Elder Dwarf herself, the explosion caused by it was strong enough to seriously injure even Kuina. Ordinary monsters didn’t stand a chance.


    As for [Pig] Demon Lord Agares…


    “My, my thing, not theerrrreeeeeeeeeeeeeee, aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa”


    Agares narrowly survived. As mentioned before, part of his [Pig] unique skill was enhancing his attack and his defense.


    That said, a rather fragile but precious part of his was too close to explosion and was now gone.


    “Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa, how, how can I feel good nowwwwwww. Unforgiveableeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee. This cowardly trap, absolutely unforgivableeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee. Kill, I kill you Procell and Elder Dwarf. I kill youuuuuuuuuuuuuuu”


    Half crazed, Agares continued to shout and trash around like that.


    For him, his thing was the most important of all. He needed that crucial organ to make full use of his unique skill.


    After a while, a monster of his entered the blown-up room.


    Agares’s [Pig] medal allowed for the easy creation of goblins and orcs. And the higher-ranking goblins that possessed intelligence were the ones he chose to manage his dungeon.


    “Agares-sama, I have something to report”


    “Laterrr. I noooootttt in mooodd. I angrrryyyyyyyyy”


    “Sorry, but it’s an emergency”


    Upon hearing that, Agares picked up a lump of melted gold that was originally a piece of decoration and threw it toward the reporting goblin. It almost hit and crushed the goblin’s head.


    “If that not interesting, I kill you”


    Despite his trembling body, the goblin proceeded to complete his report and fulfill his duty.


    “Multiple monsters have invaded the dungeon and they are overwhelming us. Leading them is [Creation] Demon Lord Procell. Moreover, he has a message: We accept your declaration of war. The price for the sin of attempting to harm my daughter is death.”


    Upon finishing the report, the goblin’s head was crushed by Agares in an outburst of anger.


    “How? How? How he knows it’s me? Hooowwwww!?”


    In addition to being enraged, Agares was now also confused.


    In his view, he had taken over-the-top precautions and yet here Procell was.


    He knew that it would be hard, if not impossible, to win against the new Demon Lord alone, so he joined the alliance against Procell. However, with this sudden attack on him, there was no time to call for help.


    One moment he was at the top of the world—about to ravage a beautiful girl, gain control of her, and also obtain unimaginable power—but in the very next moment, he was plunged to the absolute bottom.


    But then again, he had nothing else to blame but his own foolishness.


    The Elder Dwarf was an S rank monster, and thus he should have known that there was no way she could have been abducted easily like that.


    Now that he had the attention of the god of death, he must pay for that foolishness.

  


  Chapter 6: The [Creation] Demon Lord Departs


  
    After the Rorono doll was abducted, Rorono showed us the other dolls she had made.


    At the moment, Kuina was poking the doll that looked like her. After a while of poking, Kuina then slid her hand beneath the doll’s clothes and did a peculiar set of movements.


    “Amazing. Even this place feels the same!”


    I get that she’s curious, but I wish she didn’t do that in front of me.


    Not long after that, a transmission from the Rorono doll came in.


    Rorono then immediately sent out her white knight, an improved Avalon-Ritter specializing in aerial combat and bombardment. Add in the fact that the white knight was also capable of receiving the electro-magnetic signals sent by the doll, we would still be able to locate of the enemy’s dungeon even if it was too far away for the doll’s range.


    And then…


    “Master, it looks like the white knight is about to come back”


    “Has it found the enemy’s dungeon?”


    “Mhm, most likely.”


    That’s great news. With this information, we can go to war.


    Several Demon Lords had decided to form an alliance whose goal was to defeat me.


    I had wanted to avoid a head-on fight with any of them, but not so much anymore. This time, I wanted revenge. And if I was to get revenge, attacking now while the enemy was alone would be best.


    While waiting for the white knight to return, I suddenly thought of something.


    “Out of curiosity, how do you communicate with things that are outside of Avalon? I mean, once the white knight has stepped outside, the radio waves it sends shouldn’t be able to reach us here, right?”


    Dungeons were in a different dimension than the main world. As such, it was isolated from radio signals coming from outside.


    Even though Avalon was also a city, it was a dungeon nonetheless.


    “I’ve solved that through a very simple method. A golem that carries telecommunications equipment stands right outside of the [Plains]. Every five minutes, that child enters the [Plains] and then transmits the data it has gathered to the golem standing right outside of the city. The golem that has just received the data then enters the city and transmits it to me.”


    “…it’s completely like a bucket relay.”


    “Sometimes, the simplest methods are the best ones.”


    Through this method, we weren’t limited to just receiving data from the outside, we should also be able transmit it.


    “If we use this system, send golems that have the proper telecommunications equipment to Stolas and Marcho’s dungeon, and then set up several relay stations along the way, we would be able to communicate anytime with them, wouldn’t we? We need to keep our information safe, which also means not relying on the blue birds anymore. So, Rorono, can I ask this of you?”


    “I think it’s going to be impractical. The building we are in now is just two dungeon rooms away from the golem that is outside of the dungeon, meaning we only need two golems. That most likely wouldn’t be the case for their dungeons. We would need to deploy several golems which will be quite a burden. There’s also the risk of adventurers destroying the golems.”


    “I see. Yeah, that is impractical.  But what if we only set up until the entrance of their dungeon? That way, we might not be able to initiate communications, but they can. That’s still better than sending a letter.”


    “That is… manageable. Once you’ve talked to them about it, I’ll handle the rest.”


    “I’ll be counting on you when that time comes then.”


    Marcho had been looking a bit lonely lately.


    I still couldn’t make enough time to meet her, but hopefully, having an easy and quick way to get in contact with one another would somehow shorten the distance between us.


    “Ah. Master, the white knight has come back.”


    “Yeah, it’s quite hard to not notice.”


    The sound of it landing was quite loud.


    Like that, I went outside together with Rorono.


    “There’s something quite odd about a limbless golem, isn’t there?”


    “Maybe, but this child is all about aerial superiority. If it comes to the point that it has to use arms, its entire concept has failed. Moreover, I had decided to mount its ordnance in the center of its body for better accuracy. Having limbs there would only serve as dead weight.”


    Rorono proudly explained so.


    The so-called white knight was a white aircraft that had a gigantic ordnance built into the center of its body.


    I had heard that it was going to be a flying type golem that specialized in long-ranged combat and bombardment, but I didn’t imagine she would make something this ridiculous.


    “Master, the white knight was able to take photographs of the enemy’s dungeon.”


    After saying that and some fiddling of her tablet, Rorono showed me photographs of the enemy’s dungeon.


    Now that we not only had knowledge of the dungeon’s location on the map, but also photographs, identifying which Demon Lord did the attack would be easy.


    Once we’ve inquired on the enemy Demon Lord’s war potential and have determined we wouldn’t have trouble, we would immediately begin preparations to sortie out. If we didn’t have much of an edge, then we would strategize first.


    As much as possible, I wanted our attack to happen while the enemy was still reeling from the attack the Rorono doll was about to give them.


    For now, I should head back to Dan’s dungeon. Given the Demon Lords gathered there, there should be at least one of them that knows who the dungeon in the pictures belongs to.


     


    “Rorono, I’ll be heading to the [Time] Demon Lord’s dungeon and gather information about our enemy. Please print out those photographs and a map.”


    “Mhm, ok.”


    Rorono nodded and walked away, but stopped right away.


    Thinking she must have seen something, I turned around.


    “That won’t be necessary. I’m here!”


    A beautiful brown-skinned woman with white wolf ears and wolf tail stood there imposingly.


    This woman was Marcho, both my guardian and my monster.


    “Why are you here?”


    “Come on now, don’t be so cold. If my precious little sister was in a pinch, why wouldn’t I come? Besides, I’m still your monster, aren’t I? Wait, what’s that, Rorono? Look at that? Hmhmhm, yeah, I recognize this dungeon. This belongs to a kid born, what, fifty years ago. [Pig] Demon Lord, I believe he was called. He’s pretty mediocre. Although, there is one thing about him that left quite an impressionon me: the story that went around back then that warned of his ability to cuckold other Demon Lords.”


    I couldn’t help but smile wryly at the speed we were able to identify the enemy thanks to Marcho.


    “What do you mean by cuckold other Demon Lords?”


    “Hm? It’s just as it sounds like. You see, after that guy has violated a female monster, he gets the right of control over that monster. Quite a dangerous ability, wouldn’t you agree? If there was a monster he fancied, he would kidnap it, paralyze it, and then violate it. He might seem stupid, but he’s actually sly. According to what I heard, he would even send the monsters he dominated back to their previous Demon Lords so that those monsters could deceive their former allies and get him new monsters to dominate. Quite understandably, he is despised by some.”


    How nasty.


    Upon hearing Marcho’s story, Rorono embraced herself while shaking.


    If the enemy was ever successful in abducting her, not only would she have been violated, she would have also been used to abduct Kuina and Aura.


    They might have failed, but that intention alone was worthy of a death penalty.


    “I’m just gonna ask frankly, who is stronger: me or that [Pig] Demon Lord?”


    When I asked Marcho that, she laughed.


    “You, without a doubt. There’s no way that you, who had rescued even me, could lose to Demon Lords like him.”


    “Alright, then we’ll begin preparations to deploy at once. Kuina, tell Duke to assemble the attacking force within 30 minutes. Also tell the Dwarf Smiths to ready our defenses.”


    “Got it!”


    Like that, Kuina dashed away.


    “Rorono, please prepare the Avalon-Ritters and the containers we will use.”


    “Mhm. Master, may I have permission to also deploy the three knights? I’ve already done enough practical tests, to be honest, but a chance at actual combat data is just too good to pass up on.”


    “If you can say for certain that they’re free of defects, you have my permission. In this case, I’d trust your judgement as their developer more than my own.”


    “I can assure you that it won’t cause any accidents nor will it hinder its allies.”


    “Ok, deploy them as well then.”


    “Mhm, all should be ready within 30 minutes including retrofitting the knights with proper attack gear.”


    After saying that, Rorono also dashed away.


    Now that we were deploying them, the three knights would most likely play a huge role in this fight.


    To be honest, a war right now was ideal.


    We were actually having trouble leveling Tiro up. As to be expected, without a [War], it was hard to gain massive amounts of experience.


    As such, I would be placing Tiro in the same party as Rorono. The three knights and the Avalon-Ritters were regarded as Rorono’s equipment, meaning all the experience points from the monsters those golems had taken down would go to Rorono and her party.


    Tiro’s level was sure to skyrocket.


    This [War] was going to boil down to extensively testing the performance of the three knights as well as leveling up Tiro.


    ◇


    Ordinarily, we would assemble our troops in the [Plains], but since the casino and the surrounding infrastructures were now there, that obviously wasn’t an option anymore.


    For that reason, we were gathered in the dungeon room that used to be the [Mine] room. Because the city of Avalon was getting crowded by the day, I had decided to use the second [Mine] room in the dungeon proper as our main one and replace the one in the city floor with another [Plains] room.


    And so, the Darkness Dragons were perfectly lined up. Behind them were the containers which had Avalon-Ritters and ammunitions inside.


    By using the Darkness Dragons for air transportation, we would arrive at our destination in no time at all.


    Time was of the essence this time. If we take too long, the enemy Demon Lord might be able ask for assistance from other Demon Lords. In that case, there was a real chance that Avalon would be attacked while our main force was away.


    “Everyone, listen. As you may already know, Avalon was attacked. The enemy’s aim was Rorono. He intended to abduct and then violate her!”


    Those that haven’t heard it before were shocked by the information I gave and thus shouted in anger.


    “By no means am I to forgive such atrocity. I am sure the many of you whose lives were saved thanks to the weapons Rorono has made feel the same. Come, let us seek retribution! Let us teach that foolish Demon Lord what it means to mess with us!”


    My monsters shouted and roared in response.


    Their morale was at an all-time high. Which wasn’t surprising considering a lot of them, if not all, regarded Rorono as a valuable comrade.


    “Now, everyone, to your positions! We depart at once!”


    My monsters then hurriedly but still orderly filed in to the container they were assigned to.


    After everything was ready, the Darkness Dragons roared and took to the sky while carrying the containers.


    I will never forgive him for his attempt of harming my precious daughter.

  


  Chapter 7: The Power of the Three Knights


  
    I, my monsters, and our equipment were being transported to [Pig] Demon Lord Agares’s dungeon by the Darkness Dragons.


    Time was of the essence. The enemy was part of an alliance formed to oppose me. If I took too long, he might be able to call for help.


    “What a crass-looking dungeon”


    “Kuina doesn’t like it either”


    The [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon was a castle-type.


    More likely than not, castle-type dungeons were chosen by self-aggrandizing Demon Lords. Moreover, his choice of design was just awful.


    At any rate, after landing, we assembled near the entrance of the dungeon.


    The Avalon-Ritters formed a defensive wall in front while Abyss Howls set up Transfer arrays.


    When the humans saw the large number of nightmarish dragons, they ran and fled as fast as they could.


    Which was the correct decision considering the dungeon was going to turn into a battlefield.


    We would be as considerate as we could, but even so, some humans that have ventured in dungeon could still be harmed.


    Unless…


    “I’ll leave our first wave to you, Rorono. Take Tiro and the three knights and rampage as flashily as you could. Once we’ve shown them we’re to be taken seriously, declare [War]. If they’ve accepted to do a formal [War], we’ll regroup and start again. If they don’t, we’ll continue rampaging as is until we break the crystal.”


    If possible, I would like for them to accept our declaration of [War].


    It wouldn’t change things too much if they did, but the moment our dungeons were connected by the white space, the humans within the dungeons would be transferred to a different space where time didn’t flow, thus eliminating the risk of the adventurers getting caught in the crossfire.


    The humans had nothing to do with this fight. I didn’t want the blood of such blameless creatures to be on my hands.


    As for the [Pig] Demon Lord, he should find a formal [War] to be also favorable and would most likely accept it.


    After all, unlike me, he didn’t have a way to transport large amount of fighting force over a long distance. At the very least, none that he could prepare right away. So, as things were, we were the only ones on the offensive.


    In a [War] though, because of the white space, he would have the option of sending his monsters to attack Avalon and try to break my crystal.


    One thing that wouldn’t be in his favor in accepting my declaration was that it would remove the chance of him getting assistance from other Demon Lords. But then again, we made such good time that that was almost an impossibility.


    Plus, a [War] has the allure of having the possibility of receiving a reward from the Creator, should it strike his fancy.


    “Mhm, leave it to me, master. I’ll show you the power of the new models.”


    From a while ago, monsters of the [Pig] Demon Lord had come out of the dungeon and surrounded us at a distance.


    Seeing as they were not attacking, their purpose was more likely to gather intelligence.


    Their bewilderment was very apparent.


    “My lord, the Transfer arrays had been set up as well as our defensive formation.”


    “Good work, Duke.”


    With this, we could begin at any time.


    Rorono’s three knights were also now active.


    There was the red knight that had heavy armor and a gigantic piledriver.


    The eccentric white knight that was basically ordnances with wings.


    Lastly, there was the black knight that had an elegant body. Additionally, two swords were hanging from its back while two machine guns were holstered at its hips.


    Each of them was made with a different concept in mind.


    The red knight was specialized in charging attacks; the white knight was for long range and aerial bombardment attacks; and the black knight was for adaptability.


    They were accompanied by a total of ten Avalon-Ritters.


    Needless to say, it was a sight to behold.


    “Shall we begin, Rorono? Their scouts have returned, so they should have fortified their defenses a bit. That should be enough of a stage for your knights. Go and show me their might.”


    “Mhm, leave it to me.”


    How reliable.


    I was sure she would do as well as I had expected, perhaps even more.


    “Aura, you’re making dissatisfied face, you know?”


    Maybe it’s because she didn’t get the chance to draw first blood? But even so, I’d expect such a reaction more from Kuina than her.


    “Oh, I’m not questioning your decision or anything. It’s just that, when I see those goblins and orcs, I have this extreme urge to blow their heads off. So, when you didn’t make me join the first wave, I felt frustrated, I guess… I wonder why though”


    “Maybe it’s because you’re an elf?”


    A tale that was commonly told about elves was how orcs would go to their villages and violate their women.


    Perhaps, that deep seethed hatred was even embedded to their DNA.


    “Anyway, I’ll go rampage later. Rorono-chan, save some for me, okay?”


    “Sorry, I can’t promise that. We’re going to fight with the intention to annihilate all of them.”


    Rorono was fired up, alright.


    The enemy aimed for her, so it was only natural she was pissed off.


    All preparations complete, I decided it was time to go in.


    “Alright, let’s go.”


    “Mhm”


    After Rorono nodded, sounds of activity came from the three knights and the Avalon-Ritters.


    ◇


    Generally, Demon Lords would place the weaker monsters in the early floors of their dungeons and the stronger monsters in the deeper areas. That way, they would be able to get a wide array of adventurers delving into their dungeons.


    However…


    “Hoh, it seems they’re giving us a grand welcome.”


    In the first dungeon room of the first floor, right when we entered, hundreds of monsters were assaulting us with their murderous intents.


    The [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon was a castle-type and, typically, the first dungeon room of such a dungeon was a wide entrance.


    That being the case here, there was not much cover. It was a good place to take advantage of the enemy’s great numbers.


    However, that was a foolish plan against us. If they had known of the tactics we used, they definitely wouldn’t have picked this place.


    The enemy forces were primarily composed of C rank High Goblins.


    Additionally, taking command of the goblins were several B rank Goblin Lords.


    Goblin-type monsters were generally weak, but they were capable of reproducing extremely quickly.


    Moreover, even though the Goblin Lord was just a B rank monster, it had a skill that made goblins it commanded stronger. Army-wide strengthening skills were such powerful skills that they were almost exclusive to A rank monsters and above.


    “Rorono, this is quite the sight, isn’t it? I’d say the enemy numbers at around 300. Meanwhile, our side only has the three knights and the Avalon-Ritters as well as you and Tiro. It’s 300 versus 15. Do you think you can win?”


    This time, I was going to make Tiro to just sit back and not fight but still earn experience points for some level ups. Additionally, Rorono herself wasn’t going to intrude either. So, it was more like a 300 versus 13 fight.


    Furthermore, an open field, despite the lack of cover, still presented some advantages to the side that had the larger force.


    “Master, our enemies this time are quite clever. Assembling a large number of High Goblins and then augmenting their low stats with the Goblin Lords’ skill, they have a good amount of quantity and quality. Even so, such petty tricks stand no chance against my knights. We will crush them.”


    “I look forward to it, then.”


    From this moment on, this battlefield was going to be Rorono’s stage. Any unnecessary interference from me would only sully the beauty of her performance.


    And so, I stood beside Tiro and became nothing more than Rorono’s audience.


    By the way, the aforementioned Tiro was simply rubbing her head against my leg. Geez, what a cheeky child.


    A few moments later, the goblin force charged at us like an avalanche.


    In response, Rorono raised her hand. With just that gesture, the golems began to move.


    The ten Avalon-Ritters then stepped forward. The mass-produced Avalon-Ritter models had guns and swords as their standard weapons. Right now, the ten were equipped with their guns.


    If the Mithril Golems had the heavy machinegun Browning M2 caliber .50, the Avalon-Ritters had the improved version of that: the EDHB 02 Ascalon. If the Browning M2 wasn’t supposed to be carried and then fired by human infantry but rather to be used while mounted on something like a combat helicopter, the Ascalon was even more so. In fact, if a human tried to fire the Ascalon, they would be blown away by the recoil.


    And so, the ten Avalon-Ritters fired their guns in even intervals.


    In no time at all, a lot of the High Goblins were turned to minced meat. Which was no surprise, considering the Avalon-Ritters’ stats and their weapons’ firepower.


    “Gumooooooooooooooooooooooo”


    While using the High Goblins as shields, the Goblin Lords shouted like that.


    The goblins were desperate to find a way to escape the onslaught of bullets coming their way. And surprisingly, they did. By digging holes in the ground.


    Against heavy machineguns, digging trenches was a correct tactic.


    However, it wasn’t just heavy machineguns that the goblins were up against.


    One of their other opponents was the fighter-airplane-looking white knight that just took off.


    “Rorono, there’s something intriguing attached to the white knight”


    “Mhm. This time, it’s in bombardment mode”


    Attached to the white knight’s wings were two large containers.


    When it opened, certain words popped in my mind: missile launchers.


    While flying at high velocities, the white knight showered the goblins with missiles. It fired more than a hundred missiles, each one with tremendous power and accuracy.


    And because the goblins were grouped together after digging the holes that they thought would save their lives, they became easier targets.


    “On top of the missiles being guidable, it seems they’re even stronger than the bombs the Darkness Dragons use.”


    “Mhm. Those missiles aren’t ordinary bombs, after all. It has a magic spell that is powered by the white knight’s excess magic power, which is a lot due to its twin drive system. Such destructive power is out of reach for the Darkness Dragons.”


    “I see.”


    “There are also other reasons that make it hard for the Darkness Dragons to use those things. For one, it takes me a whole day to finish a container’s worth of missiles… a whole day, and yet it was gone in an instant…”


    “Well, it’s no wonder you feel that way after using those things against enemies of only this caliber.”


    “It’s to showcase the power of the white knight though, so it couldn’t really be helped.”


    After it spent all of its missiles, the white knight hovered in the air and then removed the containers. The reason it could hover like that was most likely due to some anti-gravity mechanism it had.


    Obviously, a fighter airplane that could hover was absolutely overpowered.


    Next, the white knight readied its guns and then unleashed a barrage of bullets from up high… though it might be more accurate to say that it repeatedly sniped at the goblins.


    “The guns that the white knight uses has a caliber of .905 or approximately 22.9mm. That is almost twice than what Aura’s anti-materiel rifle has. In order to reduce the recoil and obtain stability, I made use of an anti-gravity unit.”


    “How crazy”


    “And in order to increase its accuracy and precision, there was a need to also increase the weight and power behind each shot. If need be, it could also do rapid-fire. If this much wasn’t done, the white knight would fall far behind Aura, the truly absurd one, who could freely control the wind.”


    Increasing the weight of the bullet and the kinetic energy it had would certainly make it travel in a straighter trajectory, thus also increasing the accuracy.


    At any rate, in less than a minute of a bullet storm from the front by the Avalon-Ritters and from the sky by the white knight, the 300 goblins were almost annihilated.


    At that point, the storm stopped.


    “Gumooooooooooo”


    A Goblin Lord turned around and ran.


    As it fled, I then felt an upsurge of magic power. In the next moment, the red knight was in motion. It was afloat thanks to another anti-gravity unit and was using all of the magic power produced by its twin-drive system to charge forward and attack with its right-arm-turned-piledriver.


    The moment after that, the red knight vanished.


    Even with my eyes, I failed to follow it.


    At the same time that it vanished, a gigantic metal stake appeared and pierced through the running Goblin Lord. A couple of Avalon-Ritters along the path to the goblin were also blown away.


    And then, after what felt like forever but actually was less than a heartbeat, the Goblin Lord exploded with tremendous force.


    Rorono did mention that the red knight possessed the greatest charging speed, but this felt more like teleportation to me.


    My eyes were involuntarily wide open. Considering the red knight’s charging speed and power, it could take out even an S rank monster. There would only be a few individuals who would be able to react to its charge, especially if it was the first time they saw it.


    “The new thrusters seem to be working as designed. With that, nothing can escape the red knight. Within a distance of 200 meters, not even the white knight could.”


    “That’s not to mention its power.”


    “Mhm. It probably could compete even against Duke’s attacks when he’s in his dragon form.”


    The red knight’s piledriver was originally supposed to be Tiro’s weapon. And now that it was customized for the red knight, it was stronger than before.


    “Ah!”


    “What’s wrong, Rorono?”


    “The enemy’s too weak. I haven’t even gotten a chance to show off the black knight yet… what a shame”


    I unconsciously smiled wryly.


    “There should be others chances for that soon enough. This is only the first clash, after all.”


    Through our overwhelming fighting force, we decimated our foes.


    But before we pushed through, there was something I had to do.


    And so, I had made the Avalon-Ritters gather some of the High Goblins that miraculously survived and bring them before me.


    Goblins mostly had the intelligence of mere beasts, but High Goblins were at least capable of speech.


    “I want you to relay a message to your master. Ahem…”


    Alright, sound authoritative. I have to let them know just how serious we are.


    “’We accept your declaration of war. The price for the sin of attempting to harm my daughter is death.’ Deliver that and this message as well: ‘if you do not want to engage in a formal [War] or if we simply do not hear from you within five minutes, we will resume our invasion. Do you want to die while cowering or do you want to die while fighting? The choice is yours.’”


    For me, whatever he chooses was fairly inconsequential.


    I didn’t want the humans to be caught in the middle as much as possible, but it wasn’t to the point I would consider it a priority. I would not hesitate just because humans were in the dungeon.


    Now, I wonder how he’ll answer.


    While waiting for a reply, I talked with Rorono about my impressions on her three knights.


    But then, after a while, I began to hear a voice in my mind.


    <<Children of the Planet, the [War] between [Creation] Demon Lord Procell and [Pig] Demon Lord Agares shall hereby commence. Go and show me your radiance, Children of the Planet>>


    Through the Creator’s voice, I knew the [Pig] Demon Lord’s answer.


    After the announcement, I felt the sensation of being transferred to the white space.


    All of the monsters I brought to invade the [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon were safely brought there while all of the humans and animals in both dungeons were relocated elsewhere.


    I wonder what kind of medal he has.


     


    If we break the [Pig] Demon Lord’s crystal, I would gain access to making the [Pig] medal. If it turns out his medal was an A rank medal, then I would have another A rank medal without destroying the [Crimson Cavern] and thus losing a convenient place to earn experience points.


    I haven’t had a formal [War] since my fight against [Evil], [Viscosity], and [Steel]. My blood’s boiling. Alright, time to begin the massacre.

  


  Chapter 8: The [War] with the [Pig] Demon Lord


  
    The [Pig] Demon Lord had accepted my offer of a formal [War].


    Soon after that, I was transferred to the white space that connected our dungeons.


    Once dungeons have been linked by the white space, outside interference was no longer possible until the fight has reached its conclusion. Now, let’s see which between me and Agares breaks the other’s crystal first.


    “You! How know!? How know I behind attack!? I did it perfectly”


    Together with me in the white space was my previous uninvited guest.


    Upon cursory inspection, he was a bipedal pig. Most of his monsters were orcs and goblins, so I did guess as much, but he was still a surprise to see.


    That walking pig’s whole body was covered with bandages. From what little of his body was peeking out, I could tell he was burned horribly. It was likely caused by the Rorono doll’s explosion. From there, I could imagine what he was trying to do when it exploded.


    “Please. I’m not an idiot that will expose his own hand.”


    “You! I kill you! This unforgivable! Absolutely unforgiveable! I kill you, then rape your monsters! My, my thing, now goneeeeee! But my monsters, can still rape for me!!! We fuck your monsters til they deeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeaaaaaaaaaaaaaaadddddddddd!!!”


    After shouting all that, the pig was panting.


    “After looking at you and listening, I can guess what happened. But aren’t you misunderstanding something here? I am the one who cannot and will not forgive. You will get what is due for aiming for my daughter. Prepare yourself.”


    As soon as I uttered that, I returned to Avalon.


    There were things to prepare and we only had an hour to do so this time.


    I didn’t have the luxury or the inclination to waste that time talking to him.


    ◇


    When I returned to Avalon, one of the first things I did was to hide the city floor deep within my dungeon via Floor Swap. I then instructed Kuina, Rorono, Aura, Duke, and Ruhe to gather my monsters.


    While watching my monsters busily move about, I pondered upon our strategy.


    “Master, I’ve finished supplying the Avalon-Ritters.”


    “Good work. Sorry for the trouble.”


    Rorono informed me that the preparations for the golem corps were done.


    This time, the core of our attacking force would be them.


    In terms of attack power, the dragons led by Duke wouldn’t fall behind, but there was the chance that some dungeon rooms would be too tight to fit the dragons’ enormous bodies. For that reason, we chose to make the dragons handle our defense instead.


    That said, I was still going to put the most of them I could into my [Storage] and bring those ten along. After all, there might be places where their might and bombarding capability would be vital.


    After delivering her report, Rorono didn’t leave and instead just motionlessly stared at me.


    “Master… no, Father, I just want to say, I’m happy that you got angry like that at the [Pig] Demon Lord for me. Thank you.”


    She said that while holding tightly on my cuff. Perhaps it was because she felt shy, but her normally white skin was now burning red.


    “But of course. You’re my important daughter.”


    For emphasis, I brushed her head.


    In reaction, she squinted her eyes in delight.


    “Oh, I almost forgot something. Even though we haven’t seen the black knight in action yet, I can already say that the three knights are a huge success. I think this deserves a better reward than promised. So, why don’t you think up of something you want to request from me? You can’t say you don’t want anything, because then, I’ll just do the choosing for you. Understood?”


    “Mhm. There’s actually something I have in mind. I’ll ask it after the war is over.”


    It was rather rare for Rorono to smile from ear to ear, but there it was. And it was beautiful.


    I looked forward to her request. After all, listening to his daughter’s request was one of a father’s pleasures. To that end, I must see to it that this [War] ends soon.


    “Oto-san, the land units are now fully prepared! They’re ready to go anytime!”


    “Great work. You’ve gotten used to these kinds of things, haven’t you?”


    “Yup!”


    Kuina was going to take command of our land army.


    The said land army composed of the Mythological Foxes and half of the Abyss Howls.


    Put simply, they were extremely mobile and capable of breaking through enemy lines.


    “We in the backline have finished our preparations as well”


    Aura showed up and reported so.


    She and the High Elves composed our backline. Their main duty was to provide support by sniping from afar high priority targets as well as aerial enemies. And if the field was wide enough, then the Darkness Dragons in my [Storage] would be made to help the elves gain complete aerial domination. The backline was a relatively small force, but they were more than enough to accomplish this important task.


    “Patron, I have finished assigning which members of the intelligence corps will join the attacking force and which will join the defending force. I’m not going to join the attacking force, but you don’t have to worry, the kid I’ve picked to lead the others is very reliable.”


    Because they were essential for both offense and defense, the intelligence corps would have to be split in two.


    In a similar fashion, Tiro was going to be on the attacking force while Ruhe was on the defending force. After all, if we didn’t have a powerful monster in the other dimension and the enemy had, things would get dire for us right away.


    “You being in charge of our other-dimension defense puts me at ease. We are in your care.”


    “Leave it to me. Ruhe-chan the R’lyeh Diva is the strongest in the other dimension!”


    It seemed like Ruhe picked up another weird phrase. Out of all my monsters, the one that was most keen on watching anime was either Rorono or her.


    The last to come and report was the middle aged dragonewt.


    “Duke, I leave the command of the entire defending force to you.”


    “Yes, please leave it to me. I will protect Avalon in your absence, my lord.”


    Duke had always been strong, but by acquiring the perfected [Dragon Emperor], he had grown stronger still. Not only did the [Dragon Emperor]’s aspect of army-wide strengthening to dragon-type monsters improved, it now nullified the disadvantages of [Berserk] for himself and other allied dragons. In other words, he no longer had to worry about a time limit when unleashing his full power.


    In truth, I wanted Duke to be on the attacking force, but just like with the case with Ruhe, taking too much for attack meant not having much for defense.


    The enemy Demon Lord had been around for quite a while and was bound to have a few fully trained and leveled A rank monsters. For him to have an S rank monster was not impossible either.


    And so, the plan was for Ruhe to take care of the other dimension while Duke worried about the main one.


    “Attacking force, follow me to the entrance so that we can begin our attack as soon as possible”


    “Understood, Oto-san!”


    “Mhm, let’s do our best”


    “Fufufu, I can finally shoot the heads of those orcs.”


    When I heard a rather disturbing reply, I couldn’t help but smile wryly. Well, let’s give her a larger role so that she can shoot more of them then.


    ◇


    <<The preparation phase is over. The battle phase of the [War] between [Creation] and [Pig] shall hereby begin. Children of the Planet, shine brightly>>


    The Creator’s voice in my head declared so.


    As such, I immediately lead the attacking force toward the enemy’s dungeon.


    Duke was gravely against me joining the attacking force and requested that I stayed in Avalon instead, but I had a reason for doing so: I wanted to level up.


    After all, the stronger I was, the safer I was as well.


    Moreover, if I leveled up, my MP would increase. And the more MP I could spend without worry, the more things I could make with my [Creation].


    Also, apparently for some Demon Lords, by leveling up enough, they could use the next stage of their Unique Skill even without using [Awakening].


    Whenever I activate my [Awakening], my [Creation] becomes [Create].


    Whereas [Creation] materialized objects of the past, [Create] made things advance to their future versions.


    To be able to use [Create] without the risks of [Awakening] certainly was good enough, but what if, by leveling up, another ability also manifests?


    At any rate, because the Avalon-Ritters were treated as Rorono’s equipment, she would undoubtedly have the most kills, which had the high chance of translating into the most experience points gained. For that reason and more, I joined up with her party.


    Like that, my monsters and I walked forward.


    “Come to think of it, you’re not changing out of your energy-conservation form, Kuina?”


    “If a strong enemy appears, Kuina will! There might not be any enemy strong enough to force Kuina to change though.”


    “Alright, I’ll leave it to your judgment. But if you lose because you didn’t transform soon enough, expect punishment, ok?”


    “’Kay!”


    Kuina looked like a thirteen-year-old girl at the moment, but her true form ever since she had earned enough levels was that of a girl in the latter half of her teens.


    She was assuming this form in order to conserve as much energy as possible. Once she had filled up 9999 tail furs with magic power, she could evolve from a Celestial Fox into the being one rank higher than that.


    “How many more tail furs do you have to fill up before you can evolve, anyway?”


    Before answering, Kuina tilted her head a little.


    “Hmm, let’s see. If I can continue to consume Aura-chan’s golden apples daily, it’ll be done maybe in three months.”


    “Oh? That’s great.”


    If that was the case, her evolution should come sooner than the expiration of the rule that protected us new Demon Lords from other Demon Lords.


    This might be hoping for too much, but there was a chance that an evolved Kuina’s power might exceed even a reborn Marcho or a true [Dragon Emperor] Duke.


    Half of the way to the [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon, we passed by a large group of goblins and orcs.


    In this white space we currently were in, harming as well interfering in anyway with the others involved were strictly prohibited.


    As such, simply passing by the enemy’s starting offensive force had been rather customary.


    Some more walking and we were finally at the entrance of the enemy’s dungeon.


    Before we entered though, there was something I wanted to ask Rorono.


    “Rorono, in case we are outnumbered, I intend to use the power of [Awakening]. Do you mind if I use [Create] on your three knights?”


    During the Marcho rescue campaign, I used [Create] on the weapon of mass destruction known as MOAB and made it evolve. The MOAB back then was already improved technologically and magically by Rorono, but [Create] pushed it further.


    The same would likely apply to the three knights. If so, the question I just had to know the answer to was how ridiculous more powerful can the three knights get?


    “I don’t really mind. However, I will do my best to avoid a situation wherein that is necessary. [Awakening] is a dangerous power, master, and I would like to lessen the times you have to use it.”


    “Yeah, I’d prefer not to use it too. I’m asking this just in case.”


    If we could win easily, there was no need to use that power.


    Still, I had this foreboding feeling that that power would somehow become necessary.


    At any rate, my monsters have begun entering the dungeon.


    From our first wave of attack, we had learned that the first dungeon room was an [Entrance]. This time though, there wasn’t any enemy monsters deployed there.


    Rorono even placed her hand on the ground and used earth magic to make sure, but she didn’t find anything, not even traps.


    Well, aren’t they generous, letting us pass through without a hitch.


    I jokingly thought so, but I knew numerous traps and strong monsters were waiting for us after this place. That said, whatever they had prepared, it wouldn’t be enough to stop my monsters.


    


    TL note: I have no clue what anime reference Ruhe is making.

  


  Chapter 9: The [Transfer Labyrinth] Trap


  
    We had entered the [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon.


    Apparently, this dungeon had 12 dungeon floors, meaning it had 36 dungeon rooms.


    That was a lot and I had no plans to take my time on each one.


    “Everyone, double time! Anyone that can’t keep up will be left behind”


    “Understood!”


    “Mhm, I will do my best”


    “Fufu, don’t underestimate my speed, master!”


    My monsters enthusiastically replied so and walked faster.


    I wanted to break the enemy’s crystal as soon as possible.


    My worry right now wasn’t the potentially strong enemies and deadly traps lying in wait somewhere for us. Rather, it was my crystal being destroyed before I could break the enemy’s.


    Duke, Ruhe, and several Avalon-Ritters remained in Avalon to handle its defense.


    It was unthinkable for them to lose in a head-on battle, but many other things were possible. One such thing was the enemy having some kind ability to instantly arrive at my crystal room without any battles.


    That said, worrying wouldn’t change anything.


    The only thing we in the attacking force could do was to beat the enemy’s dungeon as fast as we could. To that end, a lot of the members of the attacking force were what one could call quick-footed.


    While walking along the way, the Ocean Singers gave me a report. According to them, the other dimension was currently just as empty of enemy monsters as the dungeon room we were in.


    Could it be possible that he simply wasn’t able to obtain an other-dimension type medal?


    As great as that would be, it was more likely that this was some kind of trap designed to lull our judgment. So, I gave out instructions to be alert.


    An hour like that passed…


    “Oto-san, this dungeon’s weird. There’s no one in here”


    “Even my wind isn’t picking up anything. This has got to be a trap.”


    “Try not to mind it. There’s nothing to it but to move forward. They’re likely lying in wait somewhere.”


    Dungeon room after room, we ventured deeper into the dungeon.


    Other than the very first dungeon room in the first floor, every dungeon room we passed was more or less what would be called a labyrinth-type room.


    We had already progressed to the 2nd dungeon room of the 4th floor, but we still haven’t encountered anyone.


    The same was also true in the other dimension.


    Could it be that they’ve decided to pool their war potential somewhere and clash with us en masse? No, that can’t be it. They should’ve learned from their initial encounter with the Avalon-Ritters and the white knight what would happen if they simply rushed at us in large numbers. But then, what else could it be? It’s almost impossible for them to be missing and not have a plan.


    “Aura, be more rigorous with your wind scan than usual. Rorono, also be more rigorous in your trap perception.”


    “Mhm, understood. I’ll send it via our data link”


    Rorono was an earth magic expert. As such, she was able to gain information on anything that had any contact with the ground.


    That made traps visible in plain sight.


    That wasn’t all. Tablet-type access devices had been handed to the monsters that were filling the role of leaders, and thanks to that, those officers were able to readily view information Rorono had gathered. Without a doubt, this was a much faster and much more accurate method of relaying large amounts of information than oral communication.


    Overall, this allowed for ultrafast dungeon exploration.


    “Rorono, I’ve been thinking of adding more dungeon floors, but I wanted to hear your opinion first.”


    “I am of the same opinion. In times of [War], the more floors, the better. It makes buying for time easier.”


    “Yeah, that’s what I thought. Even without monsters to man them, just having additional floors that takes time to traverse makes quite the difference. Using the remaining DP I have, I’ll make dungeon rooms with difficult terrain as well as those filled with traps.”


    “I support it. And if we can sequence the rooms properly, the time we can make our enemies waste will be even greater.”


    When talking about monster deployment, a dungeon room needed to be easy to fight in for certain monsters, but when it was simply about making the enemy take as much time as possible, something like a [Lava] room full of nothing but magma might suffice.


    But then, enemy flying monsters wouldn’t have any problems at all. In that case, placing a [Labyrinth] room with a ceiling that was as low as possible right after the [Lava] room should slow the advance again.


    These were just a few examples of how effective sequencing of dungeon rooms with special terrains could impede, sometimes even halt, the enemy’s dungeon conquest. In the above example, if a [Lake] room was added after the [Lava] and the [Labyrinth] rooms, only a small group of monsters would have been able to progress quickly.


    It was an exceedingly simple method, but because it was simple, it was effective and hard to counter.


    “Well then, let’s proceed to the next room. Brace yourselves.”


    Everyone nodded, and we went to the next dungeon room.


    At that moment, a sense of dread came to me.


    And then, there was this feeling like I was floating. It was almost similar to being Transferred.


    No, it’s not almost similar, I am being Transferred! So, it’s that dungeon room, huh. It’s troublesome, but we have no choice now than to deal with it.


    ◇


    There were various kinds of dungeon rooms that could be bought from the [Demon Lord Book]. [Grasslands], [Plains], [Lava], [Sea], [Wasteland], and more.


    The simpler the room was, the cheaper it would be. Conversely, the more special the terrain it had, the more expensive it got. For example, a [Lava] room was three times more expensive than a simple [Plains] room.


    Additionally, if a dungeon room had some kind of magical function to it, its DP cost would be even higher.


    The [Treasure Vault] room, which periodically produces a treasure chest, was a fine example of this.


    There were also [Therapy] rooms which increases one’s own healing power as well as magic power recovery just by being in the dungeon room.


    These two rooms were astronomically expensive, but I was hoping to have such rooms in my dungeon someday. If I made Kuina stay in a [Therapy] room, the rate at which she was storing magic power to the furs of her tail would surely skyrocket.


    And then, there was the dungeon room we happened to come upon.


    It was an even more expensive room that had a very amazing magical effect.


    Its name was… [Transfer Labyrinth]


    Just as its name would imply, the moment one entered this labyrinth room, they would be Transferred at random to one of the six transfer points within the room.


    To make matters worse, those transfer points were all placed in the outer edges, while the exit was placed in the center of the maze. Moreover, until one has exited the room, not only would they be unable to reunite with allies who were flung to the other transfer points, they would also be unable to return to the entrance.


    “So, this room fails in this regard”


    At first glance, the Transfer Labyrinth was a very convenient room to divide the enemy’s war potential. However, it would seem it had the defect of transferring members of a party to the same transfer point.


    So, for adventurers who worked well enough as a party, the Transfer Labyrinth’s effect was not as impactful as it initially seemed to be.


    And yet, despite that flaw, the room’s cost was that absurd. I was feeling less and less inclined to buy one in the future for my own dungeon. There was still the charm of forcing the dungeon delvers to search for the exit without the option of going back to the entrance, but that just wasn’t enough for that kind of asking price.


    Anyway…


    “I’m so happy to be with master.”


    “Gaugau!”


    In order to raise my and Tiro’s levels, the two of us were in the same party as Rorono, her Avalon-Ritters, and her three knights.


    As for the others, they were likely thrown to the other transfer points.


    Just then, I realized something I had overlooked.


    “I see, it seems my judgment was a little premature. Even though this room doesn’t mean much against adventurers, against other Demon Lords and their monsters, the scattering of war potential that it does can indeed turn the tide.”


    Like usual, I had made monsters that filled similar roles form parties together. This time though, that backfired on us.


    Having similar roles, it would be hard for them to make up for their weak points by themselves.


    The ones that could have it the worst would be the snipers. Aura and the High Elves excelled in taking down enemy elites, but against a swarm of enemies, their limited wide-area attacks and spells might not be enough. Moreover, this labyrinth was sure to make gaining distance difficult for them.


    Against such enemies, there was a real chance they could lose.


    “Master, thanks to the access device that the commanding officers are carrying, I’ve been able to ascertain their locations. What’s more, I’m able to communicate with them so long as they’re in the same dungeon room as us.”


    “Great job. I want you to tell them this: Head to the exit at the center of the labyrinth as quickly as you can.”


    “Mhm. I’ll also send them the map data for this place.”


    So long as they had Rorono’s map data, they should be able to reach the exit without ever getting lost.


    After much thought, I came to the conclusion that if the [Pig] Demon Lord was ever going to make a move, it would be here and now while our forces were scattered.


    Most likely, the enemies would focus on the other groups first while leaving Rorono’s group, which had already proven that large number of enemies wasn’t even a bother, alone for the moment.


    Agares seemed dumb, but apparently, he’s quite the schemer. And I must admit, I underestimated [Transfer Labyrinth] rooms.


    Aside from learning that such rooms were effective in Demon Lord to Demon Lord fights, I also learned a valuable lesson on how to form parties.


    Rather than to have a party whose members all fulfilled the same role, it was better to form a party with members that could cover one another’s weakness, making them able to stand alone if need be.


    I had to thank Agares for that lesson.


    “Rorono, Tiro, come on, let’s hurry. And Rorono, I fear Aura is the one in most danger, so pinpoint her location and formulate a route that would lead us to her. The exit should be where all our paths converge; it’s only a matter of finding the route to the exit and then to her.”


    “Leave it to me.”


    Like that, we sprinted. All while praying that the enemy would come after us instead.


    ◇


    Procell’s [Sniper Corps] was composed of Aura and the High Elves.


    They had been separated from the rest of the army and was currently making their way toward the exit.


    Along the way, Aura was being more cheery than usual in an effort to encourage the anxious High Elves.


    After a while, they came upon an open space.


    Inside a labyrinth-type room, open spaces were definitely out of place.


    Furthermore, occupying that open space was an absurdly large army of orcs, which were beings that were stronger and tougher than goblins. There were even high-ranking orcs among them.


    “I’m glad we have a lot of targets today, but I don’t think our bullets are enough…”


    There was only a limited number of bullets that Aura and the High Elves had for their anti-materiel rifles. Obviously, they prepared and carried bullets with them, but because each bullet was large, there was only so much they could carry in their person.


    Normally, this wasn’t an in issue since Rorono’s Mithril Golems carried with them large containers of ammunition and those golems would routinely give out bullets to the monsters. However, such an option wasn’t available for the elves at the moment.


    “This doesn’t look good for us, does it? But if I lose with just this much, I have no right to call myself master’s [Monster of the Covenant]. Besides, Rorono-chan’s been hogging the spotlight for a while now; maybe this is my chance to shine”


    Aura said so and then readied her prized anti-materiel rifle.


    In the next moment, a gunshot and a scream of an orc was heard almost at the same time, signaling the start of the fight.


    Despite the circumstances, Aura smiled at the thought that this might be the perfect opportunity to use that.


    Much like Kuina, who unlocked the possibility to evolve, and Rorono, who gained the powerful skill called [Materialization], Aura acquired a new trump card by being one of Procell’s [Monsters of the Covenant].

  


  Chapter 10: The Might of a [Monster of the Covenant]


  
    Avalon’s attacking force led by Procell had broken through the [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon.


    At first, they encountered no resistance of any kind and that led to decent progress. However, as soon as they stepped foot in the [Transfer Labyrinth] room, they were split up into smaller groups.


    The land forces led by Kuina and was composed of the Mythological Foxes and Abyss Howls made one group.


    The golems led by Rorono, Rorono herself, Tindalos, and Procell made up another.


    The other-dimension unit led by Ruhe and was composed of the Ocean Singers and the rest of the Abyss Howls were one more group.


    And then, there was the sniper corps led by Aura and was composed of the High Elves.


    Each group was transported via Transfer to a different point.


    “Well, this is worrisome, isn’t it?”


    Aura whispered so while cold sweat flowed down her face.


    Through the tablet computer that Rorono made, Aura was able to view in real time certain gathered and shared information such as which group was being attacked.


    As far as she could tell, the main body of the enemy force was the one sent to them.


    The sniper corps was extremely strong. They could one-sidedly take down enemies using their high-power, ultra-long-distance attacks. As such, the role Procell had given them was to take down enemy elites as well as aerial enemies.


    They were masters at their roles.


    That said, they still had weaknesses.


    One major weakness was they were rather poor at exterminating a large number of enemies. Their wind was useful, but lacked power. And while their beloved anti-materiel rifles boasted great power, it wasn’t great for rapid-firing and thus it didn’t have much mass extermination capabilities. The limited number of ammunitions the elves could carry didn’t help either.


    And then, perhaps worst of all, they were in a labyrinth. That meant the elves lost the advantage of range.


    “It can’t be just coincidence that the largest force is sent to us, can it? It seems the enemy knows us more than we assumed. And, yup, while facing these pests, the others seem to be facing just enough of the enemy to be slowed down from reuniting with us. We’re in quite a pinch, I must say.”


    However, this wasn’t the time for complaints.


    “Everyone, retreat up to the passageway we were in earlier! Fire at them while falling back. And don’t forget to use wind barrier either!”


    Aura gave such a command to the High Elves.


    Like that, half of the High Elves fired their anti-materiel rifles while the other half constructed barriers of wind.


    As for the orcs, the ones in the vanguard have started their charge, while the ones in the back attacked with magic, arrows, and even thrown rocks.


    There were many races categorized as orcs, and each one had a deadly role fulfill in this army. To name a few, there were Orc Warriors, Orc Mages, Orc Archers, and Orc Kings fulfilling the roles of frontline soldiers, magic users, bow users, and leaders, respectively.


    If the sniper corps was to clash head on with this large and organized army, they would be crushed.


    “Everyone, their attacks are coming! Ready yourselves!”


    “””Yes!!”””


    A downpour of arrows, spells, and rocks were coming down on the elves.


    However, thanks to the wind barrier made by the High Elves, those projectiles were brushed aside.


    It was true that their wind lacked power, but it made up for it via defense and utility.


    In this world, most long-range projectile attacks were rather weak from being deflected by laterally applied forces. Considering some magic spell attacks—like the staple fireball—had little to no weight, the elves’ wind could even bounce it back.


    As for why Aura ordered a retreat to the passageways, it was so that they didn’t have to fight in the open space where it was disadvantageous for them.


    Given the enemy forces’ large numbers, it would have been easy for the elves to be surrounded.


    By retreating to the narrow passageway, she had limited the direction the enemies could come from to one.


    Now, I wonder how long we can hold our position.


    Like that, Aura and the High Elves fired their guns.


    Because they were separated from the golems that served as supply trains, all the bullets they had were the ones they carried in their person. Once that was gone, they wouldn’t be able to get any more.


    It was just impossible for their stock of bullets to ever be enough for the horde they were facing.


    Despite knowing that, Aura still did her best.


    She was even killing three lined-up enemy monsters using only a single bullet, her excellent sniping skills, and the support of her wind magic.


    Even so, the enemies were not deterred. Not paying any mind to the corpses of their allies, they forged ever onward.


    “Everyone, keep on falling back! Because we’re in a [Transfer Labyrinth], it will be hard for the enemies to flank us! So, keep falling back!”


    The path that the elves had traveled so far was a direct one. It twisted and turned, but it didn’t split. As such, the enemies couldn’t take the rear.


    And, even though the enemies were still advancing, the narrow passageway had slowed their advance to a few monsters at a time. Additionally, since there was less space to cover in the passageway, the elves’ wind barriers were denser.


    It was a tense situation, but by taking advantage of the anti-materiel rifles’ power, the elves had been whittling down the orcs’ numbers.


    Truly, retreating there was a good move for them.


    That said, being in the narrow passageway was also advantageous for the orcs.


    Because the entrance to the dungeon room was gone and the only way out was through the designated exit point, the passageway was essentially one-way. If the elves continued to fall back as they were doing, they would inevitably reach a dead end.


    Thinking it was only a matter of time before their larger numbers drive the elves to that literal dead end, the orcs vulgarly smiled.


    “Aura-sama, we don’t have bullets left!”


    “Our wind barriers are also reaching its limit!”


    The High Elves shouted so, panic clear in their voice.


    In exchange for taking down over a hundred orcs, the elves’ bullets as well as magic power were near exhaustion.


    Aura had foreseen this and thus decided beforehand to conserve her own magic power.


    “Don’t worry, everyone… Thanks to all your efforts, my preparations are now complete. Sorry it took so long, but it’s now time to unleash my special technique.”


    [Monsters of the Covenant] were beings that were deeply connected to a Demon Lord. Not just in the figurative sense, but also in the literal sense in that their souls were bound to their Demon Lord.


    Moreover, unlike an ordinary monster, S rank monsters were capable of receiving all of a Demon Lord’s powers without any reservation. The result of which manifested itself in the form of a skill that was heavily influenced by their Demon Lord.


    In Kuina the Celestial Fox’s case, her [Transformation] was the one to be influenced.


    First off, Procell’s [Creation] was the ability to access the [Memory of the Planet] and produce things that existed in the past.


    So, the way Kuina’s [Transformation] was influenced and evolved was that it gave her knowledge that was lost everywhere else except in the [Memory of the Planet] about the strongest being in the lineage of Celestial Foxes, and more importantly, it allowed her to transform her body into that being.


    As for Rorono, a skill called [Materialization] had manifested. It took [Creation]’s aspect of creating anything that the user wanted and then added in Rorono’s ability to enchant things. The result was that she could create materials that contained one usable-by-anyone magic spell from Rorono’s repertoire of magic spells.


    Given that Kuina and Rorono had skills that were influenced by Procell’s [Creation], it wasn’t much of a leap to assume that Aura had such a skill too.


    Upon reaching a level on par with a static-level S rank monster, Aura unlocked hers.


    There was no particular reason she hasn’t used this new skill before. She just didn’t need to.


    Up until this moment, her anti-materiel rifle and her wits had proven to be more than enough.


    This time, however, she had to use it.


    As things were, not only herself but also her adorable little sisters would be trampled over by the orcs.


    Her instincts as an elf were screaming loudly. Her instincts were telling her that if they were defeated here, they would be violated over and over again, be turned into nothing but breeding tools, and be forced to give birth to the orcs’ children.


    When compared to the orcs, elves were weak.


    Their wind wasn’t enough to stop those huge lumps of meat called orcs, and their arrows found it hard to give the latter any fatal wounds.


    For the orcs, the elves were great game. Once they’ve found an elf village, they would rally their allies and descend on the village right away.


    After years and years of such a thing happening, it eventually got embedded to both the orcs and elves’ instincts. Elves, even Aura, were inherently wary and resentful toward orcs, while orcs were inherently stimulated upon seeing elves.


    So, for that reason, Aura could not tolerate the orcs. Add in that the orcs frightened her little sisters by their desire to rape and impregnate the latter, just the fact they were breathing disgusted her.


    “I, an Ancient Elf, an avatar of the planet, wishes for something from the planet itself. I beg thee, lend me the use of the original wind.”


    The aspect of [Creation] to make things was its more noticeable part, but its true value lied elsewhere. Namely, it was its ability to access the [Memory of the Planet]. And that was what Aura’s ability made more use of.


    Ordinarily, when using wind magic, one had to appeal to the mana in the wind. However, Aura was currently working with something of a much higher order: by accessing the [Memory of the Planet], she was now able to wield the primordial wind, the breath of the planet itself.


    It was too powerful, too divine to be simply called wind.


    As though some kind of proof of a contract, there was a crest of sorts embedded into her [Jade Eyes]. Moreover, the primordial wind surrounded Aura and dyed everything around her green. It was almost like she was donning a jade green dress. It was beautiful. She was sublimely beautiful.


    And because of that, she named her skill…


    “[Jade Wind’s Garment]”


    The orcs trembled when they noticed Aura, but proceeded to charge forward nonetheless. They figured that because she was an elf, she was nothing more than the powerless, miserable, child-making tool that elves were. That the trembling they felt was nothing more than a passing moment of hesitation.


    Thus, their chance to escape was gone.


    No matter how much force they put in each step, the orcs couldn’t advance forward, not even an inch. The jade wind became an impenetrable wall. Eventually, the orcs in front were sandwiched by the wall of wind and the orcs from behind.


    “It’s futile. You can’t break through my wall of wind!”


    The primordial wind had more force behind it.


    No arrows, stones, or even orcs could pass an area that Aura had declared to be her domain.


    Aura slowly raised her hand… and then all of a sudden brought it down.


    When she did, the jade wind enveloped the landscape and crushed all of the orcs in Aura’s field of vision.


    Aura displayed power beyond common knowledge. She was wielding the breath of the planet itself, after all. Although, in a sense, it shouldn’t have been so surprising. There was just no way a strong S rank monster like herself wouldn’t get an extremely powerful ability when she became a [Monster of the Covenant].


    After seeing the carnage their brethren had suffered, the orcs that were reserved in the back began to flee, without thought of how cowardly they looked like.


    Meanwhile, the High Elves cheered and began singing praises for Aura.


    In response, Aura gave them a little smile, but then suddenly fell.


    The High Elves hurried to support her body up.


    “Aura-sama, are you ok?”


    “I might have overdone it a little. The power of the planet isn’t something meant to be wielded by a mortal body.”


    [Jade Wind’s Garment] was the power to wield the primordial wind. However, the primordial wind wasn’t something Aura made, rather it was a power she had borrowed from the planet.


    The burden of using the power of the planet was simply too much for any individual. A high-level S rank elf like Aura was no exception.


    In fact, it was only because her extremely high affinity with the wind and the planet—represented by her three skills, [Personification of the Planet], [Divine Protection], [Ruler of the Wind]—that she was only left exhausted and out of action after using such a power.


    If another monster was somehow able to wield that power, their brain would have been fried out, consumed by the wind.


    “Lighten up, everyone. Reinforcements are coming. It seems Kuina’s group has already reached the exit point in the center and are heading our way as quickly as they could… it also seems I can’t walk anymore. Mind lending me your shoulder?”


    “Not at all. Please!”


    “It’s kinda frustrating, but my role in this [War] has ended. After I’ve reported to master, I’ll have an Abyss Howl transfer me out. After that, I leave the rest to you, vice-captain.”


    Hearing that, the face of the High Elf appointed as the vice-captain was instantly filled with anxiety, but was just as quickly filled with determination.


    “Yes, leave it to me!”


    Seeing the growth of her subordinates, Aura became delighted.


    “Phew, the [Jade Wind’s Garment] sure was an amazing power, but I have to think at least twice before using it… I mean, my magic power and physical body’s fine, but my heart and mind are exhausted. Although I think if I get more used to it, I might become less exhausted. I guess I should follow Kuina’s footsteps and take some special training, huh.”


    Speak of the devil, Kuina and her group appeared and were waving to the elves.


    It seemed like they had finished hunting down the remnants of the orc forces that the elves encountered.


    While being supported, Aura smiled and began walking toward Kuina.

  


  Chapter 11: The Defensive Battle of Avalon


  
    ~Procell’s Point of View~


    While worrying about everyone that was transported to the other transfer points, I ran as fast as I could.


    When I looked at the tablet pc, it seemed like Kuina was the first to reach the exit point at the center of the dungeon room. This was likely due to the fact that Kuina was my strongest monster, and that the Mythological Foxes and the Abyss Howls that composed the rest of her group were highly mobile monsters.


    As they had been instructed, her group was now heading toward Aura’s location.


    “Master, we’re soon about to reach the exit point as well.”


    Even though we were being attacked every now and then, we were making good progress toward the exit.


    In order to preserve ammunition, I had prohibited the Avalon-Ritters from using their guns, and ordered them to use their swords instead.


    The Avalon-Ritters had two standard weapons: their heavy machinegun and their magic swords. These magic swords were the more streamlined, easier-to-use version of the prototype weapon that was given to Fel.


    By adding in a limiter, even the Avalon-Ritters were able to form rather stable magical blades. In exchange for that though, the power output was far inferior compared to the prototype.


    Even so, that was more than enough to stave off the monsters sent our way.


    “Any news from Kuina and Aura?”


    “Mhm, they’ve just sent a message. It seems Aura has eliminated most of the enemy battalion sent their way, and Kuina’s group, while on their way to Aura, was able to take down those that managed to escape. Their two groups have joined together and are now heading toward the exit.”


    “Is that so? Aura pulled that off?”


    That was a fortunate miscalculation.


    I had thought Aura’s sniper corps would perform poorly in a fight against a large number of enemies, but it seemed like that they managed somehow.


    “Mhm, but I have some bad news as well. Aura’s fine, but she’s exhausted and can no longer fight in the meantime because of that.”


    “Understood.”


    Not having Aura was a serious blow to our war potential, but she had already done her part. Instead of making her feel guilty, she should be praised to the utmost.


    “How about the others?”


    “Every group is advancing favorably. It doesn’t look like any group other than Aura’s has faced against a large number of enemies. There’s no need for concern.”


    This was a hurdle and once we were over it, things might all at once go easier.


    ◇


    We had reached the exit point.


    It looked like we were the third group to make it here, with my other monsters soon to follow.


    After a while, Kuina arrived with Aura, the latter being supported by a High Elf.


    I had heard Aura was exhausted, but she looked worse than I imagined.


    “Great work, Aura. I heard you defeated a large enemy force. Thank you for that.”


    “…Master, I’m sorry. As one of your [Monster of the Covenant], I should be fighting ‘til it’s over, but if I continue like this, I would just be a burden.”


    Aura apologetically murmured so.


    She was a very wise kid. Moreover, she had the ability to be objective about herself. If she herself said she couldn’t fight anymore, then it truly was impossible.


    In terms of physical health and magic power level, she seemed quite fine, so perhaps the reason behind why she could fight anymore was that she was mentally exhausted.


    “Well, thanks for your hard work. I’ll have an Abyss Howl transfer you back to Avalon. If you rest by the golden apple trees, you should recover much sooner.”


    “Yes, I’ll do just that. Master, may the fortunes of war be with you.”


    “Leave it to us. You’ve done more than enough. For which, a reward is in order… hey, look at me, don’t torture yourself. You did great work, Aura.”


    She looked apologetic again, so I decided to brush her head. When I did so, she smiled a beautiful smile.


    “I’m happy to be praised, of course, but I still can’t help being frustrated at myself. I promise, next time, I’ll fight until all the fighting ends.”


    “I’ll be looking forward to that, then.”


    After that, Aura went back to Avalon through a Transfer array prepared by an Abyss Howl.


    Being soaked in the golden apples’ Ki would surely hasten her recovery. In case of a prolonged [War], she might be called back to action again.


    “The fighting within Avalon should have also started. I’m kinda curious on the status there… but whatever, we have Duke and Ruhe over there. There’s no cause for concern at all. Duke losing isn’t even a remote possibility.”


    That was how competent Duke was. He was my most dependable monster, after all.


    ◇


    ~At the same time, in Avalon~


    Present in the operation headquarters located in the basement of Procell’s estate were Duke and his Dwarf Smith lieutenant.


    “Report: the Mithril Golems in the first dungeon room have been annihilated.”


    “It’s only been an hour after the start of the [War] and they’ve already broken through. As we expected, our enemy this time is unlike any we’ve fought so far.”


    While spreading out a situation map, Duke began to think deeply.


    “And how did they break through?”


    “Through brute force. An Orc that had monstrous defensive and charging capabilities withstood the storm of bullets sent by the heavy machineguns and advanced until it reached the Mithril Golems, upon which it smashed the latter.”


    “Interesting. Even Kohaku-dono found it necessary to avoid the bullets of the heavy machineguns. It seems they have immensely powerful monsters in their side. It might be better if I myself sortied. And what are the current movement of that monster?”


    While the Dwarf Smith answered, she made changes to the situation map.


    “Hey, Duke, did you just call me weak? It’s just that that’s not how I fight, I’ll have you know.”


    Visibly displeased, Kohaku the Byakko growled and then said so.


    Given that he was an A rank monster that could level up and had leveled up to the fullest, and that he had a name, it wasn’t an exaggeration to say that he had incredible fighting strength.


    And yet, that wasn’t what made him frightening. Rather, it was his massive combat experience and the ability to make full use of it.


    Through some events, Kohaku became Procell’s monster. Ever since, a lot of Procell’s monsters, including Duke, had regarded him as an advisor.


    Some monsters like Kuina even adoringly called him Kohaku-jii. He didn’t mind it and would occasionally even give such monsters some training to supplement the areas they were lacking in.


    As for why Duke invited Kohaku into the headquarters, it was of course to hear the latter’s opinion on things.


    Duke was painfully aware that Avalon’s monsters lacked real combat experience and thus hoped Kohaku’s knowledge and experience was enough to make up for it.


    “That’s not what I meant… but how about it? Will you fight again after a long while? With you on our side, victory is practically guaranteed.”


    “No, I’m good. I would rather have the young’uns get some experience under their belt. Especially the Abyss Howls. They’re pretty much newborn pups. They’re born from Maelstroms so experience points from kills does nothing for them, but combat experience is something else. I think it’s preferable to choose a few of them and have those few be experienced enough in combat to lead the others.”


    “Thank you for such a valuable suggestion. I wholeheartedly agree.”


    The Abyss Howls were B rank monsters that had high stats as well as useful abilities like Transfer and other-dimension manipulation.


    There was no doubt they would be a core part of Avalon’s fighting force from now on, so Duke had also thought that training them was necessary. However, given their numbers and how each one was born every day via the Maelstrom, training them all was quite the arduous, if not impossible, task.


    The solution to that, as simple as it might be, was in this conversation between the two: by training only a select few that will eventually act as leaders.


    Not to mention, Abyss Howls had the trait of forming groups, so having trained leaders should have a more advantageous effect.


    “Then, let’s have the Abyss Howls be the centerpiece of this fight. Our strategy will be simple. First, the Darkness Dragons will bombard them and thin their numbers. Then, amidst the chaos, the Abyss Howls shall launch their sneak attacks. Dwarf Smith, please send the word,”


    “Yes! Leave it to me!”


    With that, the monsters of Avalon sprang into action.


    Even in Avalon, a full-blown battle was about to break out.


    ◇


    ~From an Orc King’s Point of View~


    At present, the [Pig] Demon Lord’s attacking forces’ conquest of Avalon was progressing well.


    His appearance and way of talking made it hard to imagine that he was prudent and wise.


    But in fact, he had anticipated a [War] with the [Creation] Demon Lord would eventually happen, and thus gathered intelligence on him and made countermeasures based on that. For that reason, his attacking force was able to break through the rain of bullets in the deadly first dungeon room of Avalon. The first room was the [Stone Corridor] room that was guarded by the heavy-machinegun-wielding Mithril Golems, by the way.


    Even though the Mithril Golems’ rain of bullets was a serious threat, so long as one knew about it, breaking through was possible.


    In the orcs’ case, they made an Orc Sentinel, a kind of orc that had extreme defensive capabilities, take the vanguard while wearing magical armor made and borrowed from another Demon Lord in the anti-Procell alliance.  This Orc Sentinel also received as much defensive buffs from orcs that had leader-type skills.


    As though that wasn’t enough, it was also made to consume various medicines that had the combined effects of dulling its sense of pain while also strengthening it and heightening its focus.


    …In exchange though, once the Orc Sentinel had depleted its energy, it would lose its life. But then again, to be able to break through the Mithril Golems’ defensive line by sacrificing just one monster, well, it was such a windfall already.


    The Orc King that stood as leader of the attacking force then sent out some scouts ahead. After confirming it was safe enough, he led his troops toward the second room, which was a [Graveyard].


    Just because they had cleared a hurdle, even a significant one, the Orc King knew better than to be complacent. In his opinion, the thing that one needed to watch out the most about Avalon wasn’t the heavy machineguns, it was the bombardment of the Darkness Dragons. Those things exceeded even the wide-range magic attacks of A rank monsters.


    However, they brought reinforcements just for dealing with the Darkness Dragons. Made to enter the [Graveyard] area first were the Holy Cranes, which were white-winged C rank monsters.


    Monsters with a holy attribute were strong against monsters with a darkness attribute.


    Even though the C rank Holy Cranes had numerically lower stats than the B rank Darkness Dragons, the attribute affinity between the two more than made up for it.


    With enough Holy Cranes, the Darkness Dragons could be erased from the sky. And if the Holy Cranes did gain total aerial dominance, there would be no bombardment to worry about.


    And so, the Orc King looked at the Holy Cranes dancing in the sky, and made a sigh of relief.


    Once all of the monsters had entered and had fallen into formation, the Orc King shouted a command.


    “GuGaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!”


    Avalon’s secrets were fully exposed to the Orc King. There was no doubt that they would break through every single dungeon room just like they did the first one.


    …or so he thought.

  


  Chapter 12: Duke’s Leadership


  
    The defensive battle of Avalon had begun.


    The first room, a [Stone Corridor], was valued for its might. Even if enemies were to get past it, it at least had taken many enemies down. This time though, one monster was all it took to break through.


    While making a displeased face, Duke dashed toward the [Graveyard] area along with his escort Darkness Dragons as well as Kohaku, who came just in case.


    The first room being unable to shave away some of the enemies’ war potential was vexing, but not unexpected.


    Such an outcome had always been assumed to someday come up. After all, even among the monsters of Avalon, there were quite a few that could break through unharmed. The appearance of enemies that could do the same was inevitable.


    Duke had left the Dwarf Smith temporarily in charge in order for him to go to the [Graveyard] area and command directly from the frontlines. This way, he could give more detailed instructions faster.


    Above all, by being there, he could use his [Ruler of the Dead] skill to strengthen his undead troops.


    A [Graveyard] was obviously a very advantageous terrain for undead monsters, thus many undead monsters were stationed there. Factor in the Darkness Dragons that were on their way, and Duke’s presence would make a significant effect.


    The enemies posed a threat not only in terms of quantity, but also in terms of quality in the form of the monsters that could strengthen the rest of the fighting force, the Goblin General and the Orc King for example. If Duke didn’t do at least the same, Avalon’s defeat would have been clear.


    “It might be best to ask my lord to improve the first room in preparation for future wars against other Demon Lords. Avalon-Ritters equipped with their new model heavy machineguns should do great, I think.”


    The damage a weapon could do was influenced by the user’s stats.


    Even if the Avalon-Ritters and the Mithril Golems were to wield the same gun, the damage inflicted would be totally different. Following this, an Avalon-Ritter equipped with a newer, more powerful heavy machinegun model would deal damage an order of magnitude higher than a Mithril Golem equipped with the standard heavy machinegun.


    Considering even the latter had dealt enough damage to bring the monster that defeated them to the brink of death, the former would have no trouble at all with said monster.


    All of this seemed sound to Duke, so he had no doubt the person he revered would give an approval to his idea.


    ◇


    Duke reached the [Graveyard] area.


    True to its name, it was a gloomy area that had countless tombstones.


    Upon arriving, he activated his commander abilities.


    Because of that, he was able share senses with the allied monsters that had the death attribute. They became his eyes and ears.


    For the moment, he instructed them to remain out of sight.


    “So, they’re finally in formation and are about to start their advance in the 2nd room.”


    Through Duke’s eyes, he saw a Goblin General and an Orc King leading countless goblins and orcs.


    “If only the High Elves were here, I would have asked them to take down enemy elites starting from the leaders… I guess I should also ask my lord later to deploy the same number of High Elves for both the attacking and defending forces. As it is, we don’t have anything as powerful and convenient as the elves’ sniping.”


    Once the goblin and orcs were done falling into formation, the enemy army began to advance through the labyrinth formed by the countless gravestones without breaking their formation.


    Just that was enough for Duke to tell how proficient the enemies were.


    “Hmm, they seem tough. It would be foolish to engage them without reducing their numbers first. Alright, let them advance a little more. Once escape becomes no longer possible, we begin.”


    Duke relayed that order to a group of subordinates he shared senses with: the thirty Darkness Dragons.


    Because Procell said they didn’t have to hold back on the use of explosives, most of the Darkness Dragons carried a container full of said explosives.


    Usually, the bombardment would have started once all of the enemies had entered the dungeon room, but the white-winged birdmen—monsters that had the head of a bird but the body of human covered in feathers—guarding the goblins and the orcs gave Duke pause.


    At a glance, these birdmen could be mistaken for angels, but further inspection would quickly reveal they were too ugly and detestable to be angels and were much closer to being birds.


    They weren’t particularly strong, being just C rank monsters. As such, the Darkness Dragons could probably even deal with them while still carrying the containers.


    However, something about them gave Duke a bad feeling.


    “Kohaku-dono, those ugly, C-rank-looking birdmen flying above the goblins and orcs, is there anything you know about them?”


    Duke asked so to Kohaku the advisor.


    Duke was a prudent individual. As much as possible, he wouldn’t execute a strategy when so many details were uncertain. To that end, he wasn’t afraid to ask about these uncertain and unknown things.


    After giving a big yawn, Kohaku spoke.


    “Yeah, I know about them. If I recall correctly, they’re called Holy Cranes. As you guessed, they are indeed just C rank fodder monsters… though not for monsters that’s of the Death attribute. They deny it, not permitting anyone with that attribute to exist near them. If such monster enters their territory, that monster will be enfeebled until, finally, it falls.”


    “I see. Then, they should be doubly as effective against the Darkness Dragons, since those kids have both the Death and Darkness attribute. It might even be appropriate to say they are the Darkness Dragons’ natural enemies. The fact that they were reserved until now means they’ve studied us and our strategy with the Darkness Dragons… interesting.”


    At this point in time, Duke had thought up of three strategies.


    The first was to trash those white winged monsters himself. They might have an attribute advantage, but an S rank monster that had become a true [Dragon Emperor] like himself should be able to overpower them.


    The disadvantage in this strategy was that the strongest in the defense force, Duke, would be gravely exhausted. This early in the [War], such wasn’t ideal.


    The next strategy was to make the Darkness Dragons fly at an altitude high enough that they wouldn’t be affected by the birdmen’s special powers. Once they were flying that high, bombardment would then commence.


    The flaw to this was that bombarding from such an altitude would cause the accuracy to drop tremendously, which then might lead to some enemy monsters not being hurt as much as they were supposed to be. Some might even come out not hurt at all.


    The last one was to make use of the monsters his lord Procell had received from his close friend and ally. Those monsters were just as capable as the Darkness Dragons. Furthermore, Duke could also strengthen them via his [Dragon Emperor]. As an aside, it didn’t appear like the C rank birds were receiving any effects from the strengthening skills of the Goblin General or the Orc King.


    The demerit to this strategy was… none.


    “It’s decided then. Kohaku-dono, thank you for your guidance.”


    Duke then closed his eyes and drew out his power.


    Right then, the middle-aged dragonewt grew bigger and bigger.


    His whole body became covered with black scales and dark miasma.


    He had exposed his true form as death incarnate, as the strongest death dragon: a Black Dragon of Death Siegwurm.


    Apparently, to be able to use his power as a true [Dragon Emperor], Duke first had to assume this form. Thankfully, he didn’t have to worry anymore about the time limit caused by his [Berserk].


    “GRYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYY”


    Duke roared loudly.


    It was his imperial command.


    It was so powerful that it reached through the other dungeon rooms as well even though it originally shouldn’t be able to.


    And so, when they heard the emperor call, they flew with all haste. A few moments later, jade green dragons appeared in the [Graveyard] area. All in all, there were ten of them.


    These ten were the monsters two ranks below the Storm Dragon Knight Bahamut in the same lineage. They were the Tempest Wyverns.


    Much like the Darkness Dragons, these dragons held top-end power for B rank monsters. What’s more, these wind-controlling dragons could fly in the sky at speeds beyond human imagination. In terms of dogfighting capabilities, they probably held the most potential among B ranks.


    Procell didn’t make these dragons, but were rather obtained through the deal he made with Stolas.


    The Darkness Dragons and Tempest Wyverns were both undoubtedly powerful monsters, but even so, they still had weaknesses. For that reason, Procell and Stolas had decided to exchange monsters made via [Maelstroms] so that they could each form a mixed corps whose members would make up for the others’ weaknesses.


    In other words, they did so for times like these.


    “GRYYYYYYYYYYY”


    Duke roared once more.


    This time, it was to use his true [Dragon Emperor] and empower the already strong wind dragons even more.


    Flying at over twice the speed of sound and without slowing down at all, the wind dragons clashed with the group of Holy Cranes and began their attack.


    Many Holy Cranes were instantly torn to shreds, while twice more received damage without seeing what did it. In fact, they didn’t even realize they had received damage. It was only a few moments later that they cried out in pain.


    After that, the wind dragons charged once more and tore many of the enemies to pieces again, still without them knowing what hit them.


    By no means were the Tempest Wyverns doing anything special.


    They were simply cladding their wings with their wind—thus granting it excellent cutting capabilities—and hitting their enemies with it.


    As for the others, they were receiving damage from the sonic boom generated by dragons.


    The fight was too one-sided. It shouldn’t even be called a fight at this rate. Which could be said to be the obvious result.


    Pitting the empowered high-end B rank Tempest Wyverns against the low-end Holy Cranes who excelled only in defeating undead monsters was like pitting a fully-armed special forces member against a demon exorcist.


    Before long, the Holy Cranes all fell.


    The Tempest Wyverns then gave a victory roar.


    “GRYYYYYYYYYYYYYY”


    Duke roared as well.


    However, it wasn’t to celebrate or to give praise to the Tempest Wyverns. It was a command for the Darkness Dragons to do the next move.


    The hindrance out of the way, the Darkness Dragons were now free to drop the contents of the containers they were carrying.


    Perhaps knowing what those containers had within, the goblins and orcs ran for their lives while some tried to fire magic and arrows in attempt to stall the dragons.


    In the end, it was all futile.


    The effective range of an aerial bombardment was vast. Escape for the goblins and orcs was pretty much now impossible.


    Magic and arrows were also useless since those wouldn’t reach the dragons. And even if those attacks did reach the dragons, their buffs and already tough body made it so that they didn’t mind at all.


    And so, the 30 Darkness Dragons reached their designated positions. Bombarding from these positions would kill the highest number of enemies.


    The containers then opened and released the bombs they had within.


    Like that, crimson flowers bloomed in the ground.


    The whole place was covered in flames. In the flames of hell.


    After dropping the bombs, the Darkness Dragons turned around, swooped down, and unleashed darkness breath attacks on those that were tough enough to survive.


    The Tempest Wyverns joined as well and attacked with blades of wind.


    In just a few minutes, the army made up of goblins and orcs was on the brink of annihilation.


    [Pig] Demon Lord Agares was right in being vigilant against the Darkness Dragons, but the countermeasure he thought up was certainly not enough.


    Agares should have, among other things, taken into consideration the Holy Cranes’ low stats. Like Procell who prepared both Darkness Dragons and Tempest Wyverns, he should have prepared another monster to make up for the Holy Cranes’ weaknesses.


    That ability to foresee things was what granted Procell this victory.


    A few more minutes passed and the flames have died down.


    A few monsters survived by using their allies as shield, having extremely high defensive capabilities, and by just being really lucky.


    The Goblin General and the Orc King that Duke purposefully let survive were currently reorganizing their surviving troops. Thinking they could do such a leisurely thing like reorganizing was foolish though.


    “Pyugyaaaaaaaaa”


    “Gyuigyui”


    “Kyaaaaaaaaa”


    Shrieks of goblins and orcs resound all over again.


    This time, it wasn’t caused by the dragons.


    From the goblins and orcs’ shadows, from the grave markers’ shadows, from the dragons in the sky’s shadows, large blue dogs came and struck the goblins and orcs at their vital spots.


    These large dogs were Abyss Howls.


    They were monsters that used shadows as the medium to enter and exit the other dimension.


    From the start of the fight, these monsters were patiently waiting for a chance like this. A chance to do their roles as assassins that strike from the shadows.


    After their initial attack, the Abyss Howls roared.


    It was no ordinary roar though. It was a skill.


    Dark Roar: Launches a roar filled with magic power. If the target is successfully inflicted, its body will be stiffened and weakened. Chances of success will be halved for monsters of A rank and above. When this skill is simultaneously used by a group of skill-holders, there is a bonus to the success rate.


    ※Do note that the potency of the weakening and stupefying effects don’t receive any bonuses, just the success rate.


    The roars of 30 Abyss Howls reverberated in the Graveyard area.


    Like that, the survivors were frozen in place.


    Duke then initiated the endgame by summoning some undead from beneath the ground that was a few meters away from where the bombs fell.


    These undead were monsters and humans resurrected by Duke’s [Enhanced Resurrection]. Instead of becoming weaker by turning undead, they were actually stronger than when they were alive.


    Even the once-human undead were strong. As for why, they were actually artificial heroes. These A-rank-monster-equivalents were once sent by the [Black] Demon Lord, but were now turned into Duke’s fighting force.


    These undead were disposable units.


    Per his lord’s policy, Duke was supposed to lead Avalon’s war potential in such a way that it would result in no casualties. However, these undead were corpses of those that once were their enemies.


    Sending them to attack relentlessly and unafraid of death, or to act as a wall was completely fine.


    There were many among the enemy army that could overpower the undead horde, but thanks to the bombardment, the dragons’ breath attacks, and the Abyss Howls surprise attacks, the enemy army could do nothing but get taken down one after the other.


    Which was a bit of a shame too because the undead horde couldn’t demonstrate their true might.


    In about an hour, the [Pig] Demon Lord’s attacking force was almost no more.


    The only ones to remain were the leaders and a few others.


    Right then, Duke in his dragon form descended.


    Overwhelmed, the leaders’ hearts gave way and they fell to their knees.


    Their instincts were repeatedly telling them defeat was inevitable.


    “It’s about time we end this. Before I kill you, Goblin General and Orc King, I, as a fellow leader, have something to ask you. Do any of you know why I commanded to let the two of you live until this moment, despite finding your army-wide strengthening troublesome? Well?”


    The Goblin General and the Orc King each tried to voice out their opinions, but Duke simply shook his head.


    “The answer is so that I may present you to my lord. You and your guards seem to be the strongest among all of you. From this moment on, you are no longer leaders, merely servants to our lord.”


    In the next moment, the Goblin General and the Orc King’s heads flew.


    Their guards then received deathblows one after the other from the Abyss Howls that appeared from the shadows.


    Their bodies then began turning into blue particles of light. For a moment, they felt relieved that it was all over. However, there was a monster that denied them of that relief.


    Duke used his [Enhanced Resurrection] skill and resurrected them.


    After doing so, Duke reverted back to his dragonewt form.


    At the same time, the resurrected Goblin General, Orc King, and their guards all knelt before Duke, their faces devoid of any emotion.


    “Henceforth, devote yourself to our lord, the supreme Demon Lord, [Creation] Demon Lord Procell. Fuhaha, I’ve gotten quite the nice present for my lord, haven’t I? Quite the powerful pawns they are. If I combine this report with my suggestion for the improvements of our defense, my lord should be greatly pleased. At any rate, everyone, take this moment to rest. The next wave of attackers should be here soon enough. Though I hope there are strong individuals in that wave as well so that I can make my present even nicer.”


    As Procell’s appointed staff officer, Duke wasn’t satisfied with just winning. For his beloved lord, he wanted more.


    Because of that, some would say he was more relentless and merciless than even Procell.


    If one seriously wanted to conquer Avalon, they first had to bring down Duke through whatever means they could. Or else, they were liable to repeat [Pig] Demon Lord Agares’s biggest mistake.

  


  Chapter 13: The Fallen Demon Lord


  
    ~From the point of view of [Pig] Demon Lord Agares~


    [Pig] Demon Lord Agares felt confident about his dungeon conquest of Avalon.


    The first room was said to be the most dangerous room in Avalon. Up until now, almost all of the Demon Lords that had fought with Procell had lost a considerable portion of their war potential to the Mithril Golems and their enigmatic weapons in the very first room of Avalon.


    However, Agares viewed himself different from those Demon Lords.


    In his view, he had correctly appraised his enemy’s war potential and made the proper countermeasures.


    He might lose a powerful war potential in the form of an A rank monster that could level up, but it shouldn’t be enough to hurt his overall war potential.


    His [Pig] medal was an A rank medal. Considering he could produce up to 12 A rank medals in a year, he could then make, on average, four A rank monsters per year.


    Actually, despite being in countless [Wars] in his 50 years of existence, Agares had accumulated and managed to keep alive over a hundred A rank monsters.


    Obviously, it was difficult to level them all up, so only about 20% of his A rank monsters could level up.


    Assigned to his attacking force were: 10 A rank fully leveled up A rank monsters, 50 A rank monsters with static levels, and several hundred B and C rank monsters.


    This attacking force could be said to be overkill war potential against a Demon Lord that wasn’t even a year old.


    Furthermore, Agares had also received Holy Cranes from the anti-Procell alliance of Demon Lords. These monsters were added so that they could deal with the Darkness Dragons that unleashes wide-area destruction magic from the sky.


    There could have been some issues, but Procell foolishly decided to put all of his high-ranking elves that could attack from far away into his attacking force.


    And now, those troublesome elves had entered the [Transfer Labyrinth] and had been isolated from the rest of Procell’s monsters.


    The entrance to a [Transfer Labyrinth] would randomly send an individual to a random point, but getting in through the designated exit point would not trigger such an effect. As such, the large force sent to crush the elves simply had to travel the route that would lead to their targets.


    “This war, I win.”


    Agares believed his victory was within arm’s reach.


    He believed that the only way for Procell’s numerically inferior war potential to win would be through a swift offensive. If so, it made sense why Procell put all of his [Monsters of the Covenant] into his attacking force.


    Unfortunately, Agares perceived that and made plans to take advantage of it.


    He stalled Procell’s attacking force as much time as possible and then, upon reaching a certain point, separated them from one another.


    In the meantime, his own attacking force was making great progress toward breaking Procell’s crystal.


    Despite being pleased with his plan, Agares couldn’t help but feel a small measure of regret since this plan wouldn’t give him the chance to fuck Procell’s monsters, including the Elder Dwarf that used that cheap trap on him. Even so, increasing the certainty of breaking Procell’s crystal took priority over such wants, he thought.


    And while thinking of such things, he used his crystal to watch the ensuing battles in his dungeon.


    At the moment, the isolated elves and a large group of his orcs have encountered one another.


    “Yes, as I thought”


    The elves’ enigmatic weapons were one-sidedly downing one orc after another. However, in the end, it was but a simple attack. If the orcs rushed en masse, there was nothing to be worried about.


    The elves were steadily retreating. However, given that they were in a [Transfer Labyrinth] where the only way to get out was through the designated exit point, it wouldn’t have been long before the elves were chased into a corner and then slaughtered.


    After a while, the elves were driven to that corner.


    The elves had stop firing. Because their weapons were projectile-shooting weapons, running out of ammunition was an inevitability.


    And even though the elves could use their wind magic instead of their weapons, their wind magic didn’t have enough force, especially not against the orcs. It might be enough to cut through the orcs’ tough skin and flesh, but making it all the way through the bone would be quite difficult.


    A high-ranking elves’ wind magic could deliver a killing blow, but compared to flame magic or some such, the elves’ wind magic would consume a lot more magic power. And when from a great distance away, perhaps even an S rank monster could only make 1 or 2 shots.


    As such, the orcs became aroused even more from looking at the premium goods known as the high-ranking elves before them.


    They roared and then approached their prey.


    “Yes”


    Agares exclaimed so after drinking his celebratory liquor.


    He then focused his vision on the Ancient Elf who was currently clad in jade-green-colored wind.


    In that form, the S rank monster was so beautiful, she managed to steal even the [Pig] Demon Lord’s heart.


    In the following moment, however, the supposed to be powerless wind crushed most of Agares’s large army all at once.


    In his shock, he dropped the glass that held his drink.


    Impossible, Agares thought. His victory was supposed to be assured the moment he separated Procell’s monsters.


    The few surviving orcs were overcome by fear and thus began to flee.


    Just as they were doing so though, they encountered another group of Procell’s monsters and were eliminated.


    “No. Such thing, unforgivable”


    Agares shouted so while kicking a couch and sending it flying.


    Having his certain-victory strategy be overturned like this wounded his pride deeply.


    At that moment, a subordinate of his appeared before him.


    Even though this subordinate’s fighting capabilities were relatively low, it was one of the goblins assigned to be Agares’s staff officers for its intelligence and excellent capabilities for information analysis.


    “I have a report, sir. It’s about the force sent to Avalon.”


    Agares took a deep breath and began to listen.


    It took him great effort to regain his composure, but he calmed down nonetheless.


    Being bested by the elves was outside of his expectations, but overall, it didn’t matter much. Everything was fine so long as they broke Avalon’s crystal first. However…


    “…almost all of them have been eliminated. At present, the few that have survived are desperately defending the [Transfer] array that have been set up in the second dungeon room. Please advise us on how to proceed: should we use the [Transfer] array and send reinforcements or should we evacuate from there, regroup, and attack again?”


    The staff officer’s recommendations were sound.


    Through the established Transfer array, they were able to send a large group of monsters to the second room. Once it was gone, they would have to start the conquest of Avalon right from the beginning. But then, the monster they used to break through the first room was now gone. That meant that even if they could make it to the second room again, their losses would be higher this time.


    All that said, cutting their losses now might be for the best.


    Whether to fight or fall back, a decision had to be made soon.


    After hearing the staff officer’s report though, something inside Agares snapped.


    “Hoooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooowww!? I planned it alllllll! So how!? How could my forces looooooooooooooseee!?”


    “……sir, according to the report, a group of wind dragons appeared and defeated our Holy Cranes. With the Holy Cranes gone, the Darkness Dragons were then free to use their wide-range attack magic from the sky, despite our efforts to prevent it from happening. The report also states that from the survivors’ backs, huge dog-like monsters suddenly appeared and attacked them, whittling their numbers further. After that, those dog monsters roared and made all the B rank monsters and below that heard it paralyzed with dread. While our forces were like that, a powerful army that included artificial-heroes-turned-undead then surrounded and attacked them. The Goblin General and the Orc King were left alive until the last moment where they were killed, turned undead, and made to switch sides. Through them and their skills, the few surviving low-ranked goblins and orcs were being adversely influenced to the point they were being controlled.”


    After hearing his subordinate’s report, Agares became greatly perplexed.


    “Wind dragons? Dog monsters appear from back? Artificial-heroes-turned-undead? I, I not know he had them! Unfair! Unfair! Unfair!”


    Completely like a child, [Pig] Demon Lord Agares have begun throwing a tantrum.


    “Agares-sama, a decision, please. If we’re going to send reinforcements, we have to act now or else it will be too late. But if we’re not going to, we should call them back now. They’re already at their limit.”


    “Noisy”


    “Gyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!”


    Suddenly, the goblin staff officer’s whole right arm was gone.


    Agares has bitten it off.


    “This your command. Dispatch my secret weapon. If Procell going to play dirty, I will too.”


    By secret weapon, Agares meant the female monsters he had stolen from other Demon Lords through his [Pig] ability. Some of these female monsters were even used as lure for their former comrades so that he could gain control over the former comrades as well.


    Thanks to this devious method, Agares had obtained powerful monsters without the use of medals.


    Among Agares’s war potential, which mainly consisted of orcs and goblins, these stolen monsters were not only unique, they were also especially powerful.


    As such, he had decided long ago to keep them concealed, even from ally Demon Lords, as much as possible.


    Since the reinforcements had to be sent via Transfer, sending a small but highly capable group such as these female monsters was absolutely crucial.


    Furthermore, since the Goblin General and the Orc King were now on the enemy’s side, it was suddenly harder to deploy goblins and orcs.


    If the monsters were low-ranked enough, the Goblin General and the Orc King were able to control them momentarily. In fact, even higher-ranking monsters were being affected by them.


    Considering these, this decision of sending the stolen female monsters did seem to be a correct one.


    “Understood. I will see to it at once.”


    The goblin staff officer exited the room while putting pressure on his right shoulder with his remaining hand.


    His perseverance wasn’t out of loyalty to his Demon Lord. No, he was doing all this in the hopes he could save at least one of his comrades.


    And while he had good intentions, what he and his Demon Lord failed to consider was that there were monsters in Avalon so way beyond the norm that no normal A rank monster could ever hope to kill them. The reinforcements wouldn’t be of much help.


    …If anything, it would only serve to make their enemies stronger.


    ◇


    ~Several minutes later in Avalon~


    A black dragon covered in miasma roared thunderously.


    He was the strongest dragon of darkness that ruled even over death. And recently, he had become a true [Emperor Dragon]. He was a dragon that had transcended S rank in all but name.


    Underneath his feet were the corpses of numerous female monsters.


    Having achieved his goal of giving the Abyss Howls some combat experience, he had the urge of testing out his newfound strength.


    But to achieve that, well, he would have had to actually use his newfound strength.


    In all truth, he could destroy the enemy side’s Transfer array along with the pitiful goblins and orcs desperately defending it in mere seconds had he wanted to. However, he purposefully avoided that.


    As for why, he was hoping for the enemy to send mighty reinforcements. And true to his wish, the [Pig] Demon Lord sent his trump cards: a group that consisted solely of female A rank monsters.


    And yet, after all that, he only expended a miniscule amount of magic power and effort on the monsters that were supposed to be the enemy’s best.


    After reviving the corpses and making them swear obedience, he proceeded to destroy the Transfer array since he had no more need for it.


    “I might have become too strong. Even these monsters weren’t enough to measure my new strength. How frustrating. I might have to fight Kuina-sama or Marcho-sama for that. Ah, no, no, no. They’re allies. What am I thinking?”


    He hasn’t realized it, but for the first time, something else other than his loyalty to his Demon Lord and his love for the monsters in Avalon, especially for his wife, had taken a place in his heart.


    This was the poison mixed with [Rebirth].


    The Creator liked mischief, loved it even. Anything amusing took priority over anything else.


    Oftentimes, that meant tormenting and toying with the Demon Lords, much to their dismay. Even when the Creator gave prizes, it was almost never a purely good thing. There was always a catch to it. [Rebirth] was no exception.


    All that being said, the Creator wouldn’t do something like subjecting the Demon Lords to nothing but agony. That just wasn’t much fun for the Creator.


    So long as they did things right, Demon Lords should be able to overcome whatever trick or trap. This way, the Demon Lords that failed and got ruined regretted their blunder even more.


    And seeing the Demon Lords’ faces while they despaired like that was the most enjoyable thing for the Creator.


    As for the challenge to be overcome in [Rebirth], it was about the bond between the monster and their Demon Lord. If the bond between them was true, the Creator wouldn’t mind blessing them with even more power. But if that wasn’t the case, the monster would turn into a mindless beast and wreak havoc within his home dungeon.


    The time to determine which it was going to be for the Black Dragon of Death and his Demon Lord was soon approaching.


    ◇


    Several minutes later, it was reported to Agares that his group of stolen female monsters were annihilated.


    It was at this time that he came to understand that destroying Avalon’s crystal was impossible. Having said that, defeating the monsters within his dungeon was no small feat either.


    The only way to win at this point would be to kill Procell.


    For that reason, he summoned all of his [Monsters of the Covenant], used [Awakening], and then began to eat all three of them. With the resolve to throw away everything, he activated a forbidden power.


    If the enemy was a beast, he simply needed to be an even stronger beast.

  


  Chapter 14: The Three Knights, Broken


  
    After clearing the [Transfer Labyrinth], we were progressing at a good pace once again.


    However, given that half a day had already passed since the [War] began, our dungeon conquest was simply taking too much time.


    I hadn’t imagined that beating a dungeon that focused on stalling would be this difficult.


    This should serve as a good lesson, at the very least.


    Compared to the Marcho-rescue campaign, we were facing significantly fewer enemy troops. Maybe not even a tenth of what we faced back then.


    But through the skillful use of dungeon rooms that were hard to traverse as well as dungeon rooms that had many traps, we had spent more time now than back then. And that wasn’t yet factoring the dungeon rooms that remained.


    The [Pig] Demon Lord’s methods were a valuable lesson indeed.


    At the moment, we were resting in one of the hard-to-traverse rooms.


    My monsters had begun to show signs of fatigue, so I decided to call for a respite before proceeding to the next room. They took recovery potions to enhance their magic power and stamina recovery.


    And, to make better use of this downtime, the Abyss Howls made a Transfer array and went back to Avalon together with the broken golems and the heavily wounded monsters. A few moments later, they returned with a Mithril Golem that carried as much ammunitions and potions as it could.


    So long as one had monsters that could use Transfer as well as the opportunity to make Transfer arrays, going home and then back to the frontlines was possible, meaning fighting force reorganization was relatively simple.


    While at it, I also made an Ocean Singer go back to Avalon to check on the status back there. That Ocean Singer then relayed to me the report that Duke gave.


    “Duke’s really amazing. Ever so dependable.”


    It seemed like Duke and Ruhe were doing well.


    They had destroyed the attacking force sent their way. Duke then used his [Enhanced Resurrection] on noteworthy enemy monsters and converted them to our side.


    Duke’s [Enhanced Resurrection] had limited uses per day, and he had used all but two instances of it. These two instances were being reserved for when other, more noteworthy monsters show up. But in the case no more reinforcements came or no better ones at least, he did have candidates prepared that were preserved before they turned into blue particles.


    But then again, if we broke the crystal too soon, those preserved monsters would vanish as well.


    As such, Duke decided that if no better monsters arrive within three hours, he would just make use of the preserved monsters.


    This was a chance to gain units that rivaled A rank monsters.


    Curation of which ones to resurrect was critically important and Duke was wise to recognize that.


    “The end is in sight, everyone! Let’s go!”


    Revitalized by the rest, my monsters enthusiastically replied to me.


    This time as well, we’re going to win without losing anybody.


    After always being in the front and acting as our shield, half of the Avalon-Ritters were broken, but they could simply be repaired later on. As for my monsters, many were wounded, but no deaths. They should recover completely given time.


    ◇


    Another three hours had passed since we took that break.


    It was plain to see that the [Pig] Demon Lord’s forces were acting strangely.


    It was as if all chain of command had vanished. It was just monster after monster charging at us recklessly. It was almost as if they attacking more out of fear of something than anything else.


    If they were going to attack without any sort of plan, then the outcome would be decided by the quality of the monsters involved, which our side definitely had the upper hand in.


    “I see.”


    The more Avalon-Ritters were damaged, the more the three knights were seeing deployment.


    And of particular note was the black knight.


    According to Rorono, the black knight was rather plain compared to the other two.


    Compared to the heavily-armored red knight that also had an extraordinarily large right arm and the wings-for-limbs white knight, yeah, the black knight’s appearance was indeed on the tamer side of things.


    The black knight had a slender form and an elegantly designed humanoid body.


    The idea was for it to have a skeletal frame that could do more varied movements than a human’s could, artificial muscles that offered excellent flexibility, and multiple, powerful boosters that provided mobility and attitude control.


    With those concepts in mind, I thought it was going to be relatively normal, but after seeing it fight, I could say for certain that the black knight was another weird golem.


    Its battle style involved two swords and two guns.


    The Avalon-Ritters could barely wield their new heavy machineguns, but the black knight was wielding two of them. The two large swords it wielded were blade-forming ones.


    It wielded those weapons all at once. And yet, despite that, it displayed such refined movements.


    Not only that, in each fight, in each passing second, its movements became better and better.


    It was learning.


    “Rorono, what happened to being multi-purpose and generic? In the end, it’s just another flashy golem, isn’t it?”


    “It’s more useful this way”


    The reason it was able to wield two swords and two guns at once was simple enough: it had four arms.


    If you think about it, it’s quite obvious. The more arms a golem had, the more useful it was.


    “But master, it actually has more than four arms.”


    Previously hidden arms then appeared and changed the magazines of the black knight’s guns.


    That was in the midst of battle and without skipping a beat.


    The ability to make the golems into whatever form the maker wanted it to be could be said to be one of the golems’ greatest strengths. There was no sense in limiting it to have only two arms, or four for that matter.


    When on standby, the black knight hid its two unused arms and sub-arms in its back.


    “Mhm, this marks the completion of the experiment to test the three knights’ abilities. Master, it’d be kind of sad if we continue to call them as just red knight, white knight, and black knight. Please consider giving each one a name. Unlike monsters, naming them wouldn’t have any adverse effects on you or your powers.”


    “I understand. I’ll think on it. Considering their abilities, their strengths, and that they would serve as one of Avalon’s trump cards, a bit of special treatment for them should be alright.”


    I’ll have to think up of good names for them. Names that will easily give an idea of what each did best.


    But now that trying them out in the battlefield was over, what I was looking forward to next was their mass production. And if only one could be mass produced, it would most likely be the black knight. The red knight and the white knight were strong, but their uses seemed somewhat more situational.


    At any rate, having finished the current dungeon room and the enemies within it, it was time to move to the next.


    ◇


    The next dungeon room was a lot like a party hall.


    Red carpets were laid down, the whole place was filled with first-class furnishings, and there were even chandeliers in the ceiling. The [Pig] Demon Lord’s ostentatious tastes were well represented in this room.


    Excluding the place where the [Pig] Demon Lord’s crystal was in, this could possibly be the last area in his dungeon.


    The moment I stepped foot in the room, I felt a change in the air.


    The scent of blood was thick. There was also a chomp chomp sound, as though someone was chewing loudly on something juicy.


    Right when an awful stench hit my nose, I felt an unpleasant power. A dark power.


    …a dark power that I was familiar with. After all, I had been enthralled by it. By [Awakening].


    So, this this how it feels, how awful it feels from an outsider’s point of view.


    As for the source of the chomping sound, it was in the center of the room.


    There, where the red carpet was redder still, the [Pig] Demon Lord was busily munching on his ally.


    Marcho had told me about his [Pig] ability, but we knew nothing of it after [Awakening] was activated.


    It was dangerous, that much I knew though.


    There might be exceptions, but typically, the greater the risks and tradeoffs, the stronger the ability was. Given that, there was no way that an ability that required the user to sacrifice and devour their allies to activate could ever be weak.


    From this scene of carnage, I surmised something: the more monsters he ate, the stronger he got.


    But for him to get this strong, how many has he eaten? Tens? Hundreds?


    “…attack. Crush him.”


    Thankfully, even though we had entered the room, he was so preoccupied with eating that he hasn’t noticed us yet.


    Killing him now would save us a lot of trouble.


    There was nothing cowardly or underhanded about this. We were in a [War], after all.


    The first ones to make a move were the three knights.


    The red knight charged at him by setting its thrusters to max; the white knight flew and then fired at him using the rifle installed in its nose cone; while the black knight fired from a distance using its two heavy machineguns.


    Per Rorono’s instructions, the three knights activated [Burst Drive]. [Burst Drive] could only be initiated by the golems that were installed with twin-drive golem cores. By overloading the cores to the point that the overflowing magic power produced light, the golems could temporarily gain power that rivaled even S rank monsters.


    One attack from any of the knights could kill most monsters. And all three knights were simultaneously attacking.


    The red knight’s metallic stake made a thunderous sound as it hit the [Pig] Demon Lord’s chest.


    The white knight’s high caliber rifle made a direct hit on his temple.


    The black knight’s heavy machineguns were continuously showering him with bullets.


    However…


    The metallic stake broke into pieces upon contact, the high-caliber bullet wasn’t even able to leave a scratch, and the barrage of the heavy machineguns’ bullets did nothing more than tickle.


    “Guoooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo”


    The [Pig] Demon Lord roared.


    Right after, he grabbed the red knight’s right arm, ripped it off, and then mightily threw it. The right arm easily and instantly accelerated to three times the speed of sound before colliding into the white knight, causing the latter to fall to the ground.


    Meanwhile, the black knight approached and swung the swords it held. However, the magic-power-based blades that were supposed to be able to cut anything wasn’t able to cut his skin.


    Agares retaliated via a punch that had a big windup and was therefore obviously telegraphed. It was the kind of attack that the black knight, which possessed a learning brain, could easily avoid. However, the punch itself was just too fast. So, even though the black knight anticipated the punch and moved in advance, it was still caught.


    The punch destroyed the black knight’s armor, blew it far away until it hit a wall, and ultimately rendered it out of commission.


    In an instant, the three knights were decimated.


    Impossible, I wanted to cry out.


    But then, the [Pig] Demon Lord looked at me. His eyes glowed red. He was just like a starved, wild beast.


    “Proccceeeeeeeeeeellllllllllllllllll! You! I kill youuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu!!!”


    He declared so and then leapt toward me.


    There were hundreds of meters between us, so I thought there was no way he was going to reach me right away. But his speed and momentum proved otherwise. In an instant, he was almost before me…


    “Master!? Move, Avalon-Ritters! Protect him!”


    Rorono hurriedly gave instructions to the Avalon-Ritters which then formed a wall.


    However, the [Pig] Demon Lord just continued to charge through as though the Avalon-Ritters’ defensive wall was nothing but a glass wall.


    His muscles had swelled to twice its size before; his skin had become so much tougher and thicker to the point that it was almost like a suit of armor; and his face had become that of a demon’s.


    It was like seeing a nightmare.


    And now, the fist that destroyed the Avalon-Ritters were coming for me. My death was imminent…


    “You won’t get to kill Oto-san, not while Kuina’s here!”


    A girl’s hand caught and stopped the [Pig] Demon Lord’s fist.


    The girl was Kuina.


    The size difference between her hand and his fist was almost surreal, and yet her little hand was tightly holding his fist without a twitch.


    Kuina’s whole body was currently wrapped in golden flames.


    Moreover, she had changed into her adult form–into her real form.


    She had grown taller, certain parts became developed, and her normally charming and fluffy tail became even more so. Also, any signs of childishness vanished from her face, turning her into an absolutely stunning beauty.


    She was in her younger form only to conserve energy. But then again, even though it was called that, there weren’t many monsters that could force her to fight seriously and assume her true form.


    “Oto-san, Rorono-chan, Tiro, Kuina wants to go all out against him. The chance to fight seriously doesn’t come a lot, so please don’t get involved until one of us is dead, ok?”


    Kuina said so after blasting away the [Pig] Demon Lord with a burst of her flames. The blast left behind a trail of fire, which Kuina followed to get to the enemy.


    If the only concern was winning, making Kuina fight along with Rorono and Tiro was the way to go, but when considering the future, it would be more beneficial to make Kuina fight alone so that she could get more experience in fighting a strong enemy by herself.


    “Alright, but if you lose, prepare to be punished, you hear?”


    “’Kay ♪! An enemy aside from Fel-chan that won’t go down easily even after Kuina gets serious, Kuina will enjoy this fully!”


    Kuina was always suppressing her power, so I didn’t really notice, but she was so strong now that even I, her ally, got a chill down my spine.


    Afterwards, Kuina stylishly beckoned the [Pig] Demon Lord to come at her with all he got.


    In response, the latter roared furiously.


    The question now was which between the [Pig] Demon Lord—who obtained extraordinary power via [Awakening]—and Kuina—who was my strongest monster—was the real beast.

  


  Chapter 15: The Defeat of Kuina


  
    We finally reached the last dungeon room of the [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon.


    What awaited us there was the [Pig] Demon Lord himself. Through [Awakening], the ability he was born with had ascended to something else.


    Originally, his [Pig] skill had two effects:


    First, by raping a female monster, his [Pig] ability allowed him to forcibly gain control of the said monster. It was his desire to make use of this effect on Rorono that sparked this [War] between us.


    The second effect was self-strengthening.


    The simpler the ability, the stronger it was.


    Marcho’s [Beast Transformation] was a great example of this. Its effect was simply strengthening her, but because of that, the power it gave her allowed her to surpass even S rank monsters.


    Meanwhile, because the [Pig] skill had two effects, its self-strengthening effect wasn’t as strong as Marcho’s.


    It still was troublesome like most self-strengthening abilities, but overall, there was no need to be afraid of it.


    The version it evolved into through [Awakening] was another matter though. That one gave him unimaginable power.


    Using that, the [Pig] Demon Lord was able to crush Rorono’s three knights in an instant, despite them activating [Burst Drive] and thus being comparable to average S rank monsters.


    …at that, my blood ran cold. If Kuina hadn’t responded in time, I might have been killed.


    Kuina then engaged him in a one-on-one battle. Their clash alone was strong enough to send shockwaves.


    On one side, there was the [Pig] Demon Lord who looked utterly disgusting. He was quite ugly before, but this was something else. His muscles swelled to over twice its size, bulging bizarrely. His skin had thickened to the point that it looked like an outer shell that cracked at various places. Dubious lumps from his back were spouting out smoke of some kind.


    On the other side, there was Kuina who looked utterly beautiful. She wasn’t in her child form—her energy conservation form—anymore after judging that she would have low chances of winning even if she made use of all her power. Her hair was longer, certain parts of her had developed, and her already fluffy tail became even more so. She looked so beautiful, so divine.


    “Beauty and the Beast, huh.”


    It was the clash of an unsightly fiend and a beautiful girl.


    It was a surreal sight.


    “Master, sorry, they still weren’t… strong enough”


    Her head down, Rorono began collecting the broken pieces of her three knights using the few remaining Avalon-Ritters.


    “It’s because the three knights I made were so weak that father almost got killed.”


    With a tearful voice, she subconsciously called me father.


    She was thinking that had Kuina not been there to stop the [Pig] Demon Lord’s fist, I might have been killed. And that if only her golems were strong enough, I wouldn’t have been put in such a dangerous situation in the first place.


    While she was blaming herself like that, she began repairing the knights.


    “…I won’t even try to offer you words of comfort. You won’t listen to them anyway. So, I’ll just say this: I look forward to you making even stronger golems.”


    “Mhm. I promise, this won’t happen ever again.”


    I was certain that Rorono was going to keep her word.


    What a strong girl.


    At any rate, there was no reason for me to just watch the fight.


    First, I gave instructions to the Ocean Singers and the Abyss Howls. There weren’t that many enemy monsters in the other dimension to begin with, so after the Ocean Singers and Abyss Howls exterminated those enemies, they could move freely. In other words, they could disregard the [Pig] Demon Lord and go straight to the crystal room.


    In the crystal room, there were some monsters deployed for defense, but considering the defense was the bare minimum, the Ocean Singers and the Abyss Howls were able to care of them swiftly and quietly via surprise attacks. So much so, the enemy monsters weren’t even able to call for help.


    One of the Abyss Howls had the crystal in its mouth and was on standby to crush the thing with its mouth.


    In case the other monsters of the [Pig] Demon Lord or the [Pig] Demon Lord himself entered the crystal room, or in case I just signaled it to, that Abyss Howl would immediately crush the crystal.


    This was insurance.


    It wasn’t that I had no confidence in Kuina, or in Tiro and Rorono should Kuina fail, but it was my job to think of a solution for the worst-case scenarios. Kuina might resent me for interfering, but if it meant saving her, I would not hesitate to break the damn crystal.


    My girls were more precious to me than anything else, and I would not lose any of them.


    …in a sense, it was because I had this insurance that I approved of the duel, thinking that it was vital to Kuina’s growth.


    Anyway, now that the insurance was in place, I could focus on simply watching Kuina’s fight.


    The two of them were still exchanging blows as they did earlier, but something was changing.


    Kuina was being pushed back.


    The [Pig] Demon Lord was gradually becoming stronger, tougher, and faster.


    It seemed like I misunderstood something: he wasn’t fighting optimally yet. He was still getting used to his new powers. Each moment, he was getting better and better.


    And now, Kuina couldn’t keep up.


    “What, Kuina can’t win!?”


    “Ugaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!”


    The situation was growing dire.


    In terms of attack and defense, and even speed, the transformed [Pig] Demon Lord was getting the upper hand.


    Not to be deterred so easily, Kuina repeatedly pulled the trigger of her shotgun.


    In this latest iteration of the ED shotgun series, the more magic power Kuina poured into the shotgun, the more its power would increase. Combining that and the durability to withstand as much of Kuina’s immense magic power as possible, it was the perfect shotgun.


    Also, in order to further increase the attack power, Kuina used slug shells which didn’t disperse after being shot.


    Kuina was also making use of two of her skills: [Precognition] and [Ultra-rapid Reaction].


    Through [Precognition], she was able to peek into the immediate future, into the world to come. And through [Ultra-rapid Reaction], she could display unbelievable reflexes and thus always take the best course of action.


    Thanks to those skills, even though her speed was now inferior to the [Pig] Demon Lord, she could still reliably hit him.


    All three of the slug shells she fired hit him at exactly the same spot. Kuina had judged that one shot wouldn’t be enough to kill the enemy, so she fired three at once with pinpoint accuracy. However…


    “Kiiilllllllll youuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu!!”


    Although the bullets were able to smash through the outer shell and gouge his flesh as intended, it was not fatal. His muscles were so flexible and strong that it dampened the impact of the bullets.


    And then, as though he didn’t feel any pain at all, he proceeded to charge at Kuina.


    At that, Kuina quickly sidestepped and dodged. The [Precognition] and [Ultra-rapid Reaction] combo was also highly effective in evading.


    But to win, she knew she needed to fire again at the spot her three bullets hit before. However, before she could fire again, the [Pig] Demon Lord’s body regenerated.


    Her shotgun could only rapid-fire three bullets at a time. Before she could fire more, he was beginning to heal.


    To be short, her shooting wasn’t doing anything lasting.


    After she used up all her ammo, she tossed her shotgun aside.


    “Ugaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!”


    The [Pig] Demon Lord screamed and then stomped the ground hard.


    When he did so, countless spears that was made out of the earth and that was also covered with black aura arose and attacked Kuina.


    Of course, Kuina used [Precognition] again to avoid this attack, but before she could fully do so, the [Pig] Demon Lord had charged at her. Kuina also tried to avoid to this, but was still grazed in the end. Although it was a graze, it was enough to throw her away with great force.


    She tried to reduce the impact of hitting the ground by spinning around. Even so, the damage she received was quite serious.


    …The reason Kuina, who was supposed to foresee attacks coming her way, had received such damage was simple: the [Pig] Demon Lord had created a situation where evasion was futile. She was checkmated.


    Kuina then stood up and raised her right hand. Her left hand dangled there, unmoving, leading me to think that it was broken.


    And then, her right hand was ablaze with golden red flames.


    She knew half-assed flames wouldn’t work on the [Pig] Demon Lord as he was now, so ever since she threw away her shotgun, Kuina had been continuously amassing power all while buying for some time by enduring and avoiding attacks.


    “[Golden Crimson Jewel]!”


    She shouted so and fired off a flame from her right hand.


    Despite pouring as much power as she could into that attack, it was only the size of fist. It even looked ordinary. However, it was greatly dense. Moreover, the flame she used was the primordial flame which burned everything it touched. It was the concept of burning itself. No matter how tough an object was, this flame would burn it.


    And thanks to [Precognition], it was a guaranteed hit.


    The compressed flame travelled at the speed of light. The [Pig] Demon Lord used his right arm, which was covered with his dark power, and struck Kuina’s attack. As to be expected of the primordial flame, it burned all of the right arm. The black aura, the outer shell, the muscles, the bones, all of it was burned. However…


    “It’s not enough!?”


    It wasn’t that her flame was ineffective. It still burned everything up to his shoulder, after all. It was just that there was simply too much of the [Pig] Demon Lord to burn.


    Even though her flame could burn anything, it consumed a lot of energy in exchange. So, even though Kuina gave her all to it, it was only able to burn an arm.


    “AgaGAgagaGA!!”


    When the [Pig] Demon Lord roared like that, the right arm that was burned away grew back.


    Only this time, the new arm’s muscles and outer shell were bigger and thicker than before.


    He grew stronger!?


    And then, as though an idea popped into his head, he punched at Kuina even though she was several meters away.


    After having a look of surprise in her face, she was sent flying until she hit a wall. The wind pressure of the punch alone was enough to send Kuina flying!


    He then punched the air several more times. Kuina was hit and hit and hit and hit, each one making her sink deeper and deeper into the wall.


    Several hits later, the [Pig] Demon Lord finally stopped and the tattered Kuina fell forward.


    “Agaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa! Killllllllllllllll! Kiiiiiiiiiiiiiiilllllllllllllllllllll!”


    The [Pig] Demon Lord screamed once more.


    Any trace of reason was gone from his eyes. It seemed like the stronger his Awakening made him, the less of what little intelligence he had remained.


    The price of power and some such.


    …truth be told, I became a little afraid.


    Up until this moment, I had always made light of the Demon Lords in the so-called anti-Procell alliance, regarding them as nothing more than second-rate Demon Lords that couldn’t win against me by themselves.


    In actuality though, even a single Demon Lord, albeit one that threw away everything he held dear in exchange for immeasurable power, was showing power that rivaled and perhaps even exceeded even Kuina, my trump card.


    Perhaps the [Pig] Demon Lord is just special, an exception, I wanted to believe. But such optimistic hopes were irresponsible. There might come a time we would have to deal with several of such fiends at the same time.


    At any rate, the [Pig] Demon Lord seemed to have lost interest in Kuina and was now looking at me.


    …is this how far their fight goes? Should I end it?


    There was already a Transfer array under my feet, and the moment he comes at me, an Abyss Howl would pick up Kuina and use Transfer to help us escape. Meanwhile, the Abyss Howl stationed in the crystal room would be given the order to break the crystal.


    We would win that way, but that would also deny Kuina the chance to keep her promise of prevailing against the [Pig] Demon Lord. Even at this point, I wanted to believe she was going to keep her word.


    “Kuina, are you giving up? If you don’t get up, I’m going to end this [War].”


    Prepared to draw even more of the [Pig] Demon Lord’s attention, I shouted so.


    Rorono and Tiro then moved in front of me, ready to protect me. Even if they too couldn’t defeat the [Pig] Demon Lord, their efforts could stall him for several seconds at the very least.


    “Proceeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeelllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll! Kiiiiiiiiiiiiilllllllllllllllllllllllllllll”


    Even in this state of madness he can remember my name? Well, consider me flattered.


    The [Pig] Demon Lord rushed toward me.


    Rorono wore her [Mechanized Warmaiden] while Tiro gathered magic power. The many Abyss Howls nearby also used [Dark Roar] and put a very slight but still valuable weakening effect on the [Pig] Demon Lord.


    I ordered my monsters to prioritize buying for time. If they focused on defense, they should be able hold on for quite a while.


    “It’s not over yet. Kuina hasn’t lost.”


    Kuina, with great effort, stood up and said so.


    At that, I smiled a little.


    “Then, fight. The next time you fall down, it’s over.”


    Her courage aside, the fact that she was wounded all over remained.


    To be honest, I wanted to end the fight right away and not risk losing her.


    But Kuina decided to continue. Given that, and the small part of me that wanted to see her grow despite the risks, I decided to give her one last chance.


    “’Kay, Kuina won’t fall again”


    She seemed like she was going to try something, but given her state, she might not have enough power.


    …then, should I help out a little?


    A Demon Lord and his [Monsters of the Covenant] were connected.


    The stronger the [Monsters of the Covenant], the stronger the Demon Lord was.


    The reverse was also true. So, the stronger I was, the stronger Kuina was too.


    At the moment, there was only one way for me to get stronger: [Awakening].


    I activated that and the dark power that I hid within me began to overflow.


    My desires engulfed me. The filthy me that I kept in check has now come to the surface.


    “AhahahAHHAHAHAhahahaa… I almost got too excited again”


    If it was the previous me, I would have been consumed by this dark power.


    Thankfully, Marcho had taught me how to control it. The first steps were to recognize that this filthy me— even those desires—was a part of me and learn to manage it.


    And so, I took a deep breath.


    I was the usual me. The one loved by my girls.


    I was the Demon Lord who, instead of feeding off of humans’ despairs and griefs, decided to make a city so that I could live happily with the humans and with my monsters.


    Through my connection with Kuina, the overflowing power poured into her.


    When she noticed this, she smiled and then wrapped her body with her golden flames.


    “Oto-san, thank you. I can definitely win now.”


    Kuina said so and smiled again.


    I had no idea what she was planning to do, but I fully believed she would overcome her limit once again.


    


    TL note: Her golden flames are different from her golden red flames. This is more of a reminder for myself because I somehow have this idea that “it’s a flame, saying it has red is redundant”. I don’t think I’ve made the error of omitting it, but just in case lol.

  


  Chapter 16: Going Beyond One’s Limits


  
    In order to turn the tables, Kuina wanted to access a new power. But as she was now, she didn’t have enough strength.


    For that reason, I used [Awakening]. [Monsters of the Covenant] and their Demon Lord were connected. The stronger I become, the stronger Kuina would become too.


    When Kuina noticed the strength flowing into her, she smiled.


    And so, it began.


    Her whole body was wrapped in her golden red flames. Aside from the color of the flames, it looked similar to when she was about to use [Transform].


    Back then, she would use [Transform] to make use of her hidden potential, changing her form from being a young girl into a woman in the latter half of her teens in the process.


    The flames she was exhibiting now was fiercer than ever before.


    “Using the ultimate form of a Celestial Fox, Kuina can win”


    This time, Kuina changed from her now-base-form of a woman in the latter half of her teens to a woman in her twenties.


    The innocence from her face vanished, turning her into an even more breathtaking beauty.


    As an added bonus, her broken left arm, her wounds, her bruises, and even her clothes were all healed and restored.


    Moreover, her tail count increased from one to four.


    This was the form recorded in the [Memory of the Planet].


    By obtaining more power, the number of tails a Wild Fox had would increase. Upon obtaining nine tails, they would ascend into a Nine-tailed Fox. If that individual gained even more power after that, they would ascend into a Celestial Fox but then have fewer tails than before, instead of gaining more.


    Originally, Celestial Foxes had four tails.


    But Kuina didn’t even have four until now. It was highly likely that her teen-age form was still an incomplete form as opposed to her adult form which had the four tails.


    Whichever the case might be, Kuina’s latest form possessed unbelievable power. So much so that even I, her ally, couldn’t help but get goosebumps.


    Actually, even for her, this power was too much. Through our connection, I could tell that each passing second consumed a great deal of her strength and magic power. I estimated that she had about three minutes at most.


    “Rorono-chan, Tiro, thanks but Kuina’ll take it from here.”


    “Mhm. I’ll leave him to you. But if I see you performing poorly, I’ll beat him myself.”


    “Gaugau!”


    In order to protect Kuina and me, Rorono and Tiro engaged the [Pig] Demon Lord in combat. I had instructed them to prioritize defense rather than offense.


    As long as they didn’t receive any grave injuries from such a powerful foe, it was a great success. Not only did the two do that, they also helped whittle down the enemy a bit more. Without a doubt, the two did great.


    From now on though, the spotlight was back to the star of the show, Kuina.


    Or so it should have been, but the [Pig] Demon Lord was now totally devoid of thought and just attacking wildly. Just because Rorono and Tiro were uninterested in continuing to fight, that didn’t mean he would focus on Kuina instead.


    And so, the [Pig] Demon Lord caught Rorono and pierced through her chest with his arm.


    “Ugaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!?”


    But then, Rorono dissolved, turned into flames, and burned the [Pig] Demon Lord.


    Infuriated, he then kicked Tiro, but Tiro turned into flames as well.


    Without the enemy knowing, the two were replaced by phantoms made of flames. As soon as that was over, the original Rorono and Tiro appeared beside me.


    “Kuina’s also able to do this kind of thing, huh.”


    “I was surprised too… Kuina’s so enviable. She became so strong naturally, it’s unfair. If only I could become that strong too…”


    I found Rorono’s complaints amusing and laughed.


    “What’s so funny, Master? I was being serious.”


    “I know, it’s just that Kuina said she was envious of you. According to her, unlike her who is supposedly only helpful to me in battle, you are helpful both in and out of battle. She really envies your usefulness in developing the city as well as improving our war potential via your weapons.”


    Rorono was taken aback. It seemed like she wasn’t aware of Kuina’s envy of her, or at least the extent of it.


    For Kuina and Rorono to be envious of each other in this way, they sure have a great relationship, don’t they?


    Anyway, looking back at Kuina’s fight, multiple Kuinas were now surrounding the [Pig] Demon Lord.


    Just like earlier, these other Kuinas were flame puppets. If one was struck in hopes of striking the real Kuina, the flame puppets would turn to flames and burn the attacker.


    By the way, the flames being used were the golden red flames that could burn anything.


    Riled up and even more furious, the [Pig] Demon Lord was swinging his arms wildly. While he was like that, a blast of flames hit him from behind by the real Kuina. Thanks to the distraction that the flame puppets provided, Kuina was able to gain time and thus was able to freely increase the output of the blast. All that led to the large hole in the [Pig] Demon Lord’s chest.


    “Kuina’s dominating again…”


    Kuina was normally faster and stronger than her opponents, so she liked employing brute-force tactics on them. This time though, she was making great use of her special abilities and was even exploiting the enemy’s weak points.


    Since the [Pig] Demon Lord was devoid of his reasoning and thus could only move in a straightforward fashion, Kuina was able to lead him by the nose.


    “Gaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa”


    The [Pig] Demon Lord shouted once again.


    Unfortunately, that wasn’t all he did.


    The flesh in the large hole Kuina made swelled and filled up the said hole. At the same time, his dark power swelled and swelled until it exploded.


    The explosion hit and extinguished Kuina’s flame puppets.


    If finding the real one is too hard, why not eliminate them all at once, I thought.


    Still, that must have taken some serious toll on him.


    Especially considering that the explosion reached even us. Thanks to the barrier Tiro and the Abyss Howls made though, I was left unhurt.


    With the flame puppets gone, the real Kuina was now exposed.


    Even so, she was calm and even had a faint smile on her face.


    She had wrapped her golden red flames around her and used it as armor. She turned the ultimate attack into the ultimate shield.


    However, ever since Kuina assumed her present form, 123 seconds had already passed.


    Just staying in that form continually consumed magic power, and a large amount at that. Given that her magic power was limited, it followed that the time she could remain in that form was limited as well. She did have magic power stored in the furs of her original tail, but I had no idea whether she was going to use those or not.


    As though to answer me though, her flames became even more fierce. It looked like she was going to use what little magic power she had left and risk it all in her next attack. Soon enough, her flames took on the shape of a large fox.


    “Win or lose, Kuina’s gonna end this fight with this attack. If you can withstand this, Kuina admits defeat.”


    It was such a close fight, but I could tell Kuina was enjoying it.


    She hadn’t had such a close fight since she fought Enlil back when she had low levels and when he was still just an A rank Emerald Dragon.


    And so, Kuina took a deep breath and then extended both her hands toward the enemy.


    “[Golden Crimson Celestial Fox]”


    Kuina poured all of her flames into the large fox and made it go forward. By all of her flames, that included the ones that surrounded her, thus leaving none left for her defense.


    “UGAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA”


    In response, the [Pig] Demon Lord made his body expand even more. This time, he pushed his body way beyond its limits. So much so that his body was visibly in the process of breaking down.


    At the same time, he drew more of the seemingly endless dark power of his and used it to cover his body. Like that, he collided with Kuina’s golden red fox.


    “Yaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!”


    “Ugaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!”


    Kuina and the [Pig] Demon Lord both shouted.


    Both put their all into this clash.


    If Kuina couldn’t defeat the [Pig] Demon Lord with her golden red fox, she wouldn’t have any moves left. In other words, the [Pig] Demon Lord would win.


    And then, the [Pig] Demon Lord’s charge stopped as the golden red fox enveloped him. The golden red flames were steadily burning the dark power protecting him.


    Until finally, even his tough exterior was burned. His flesh was next.


    However…


    “GAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA”


    It was less of a scream and more of a bellow.


    The [Pig] Demon Lord released all of his remaining power instantly.


    It was almost like an explosion. As such, the golden red fox that engulfed him was torn apart and scattered.


    With his burnt flesh exposed, he walked toward Kuina. And when he was right in front of her, he raised his arm.


    “I… lost”


    Kuina, exhausted but somewhat satisfied, said so as she fell to the ground.


    I should order the Abyss Howl to break the crystal now, I thought.


    I didn’t act on it though. And the reason for that was because Kuina won.


    The [Pig] Demon Lord fell to his knees, turned as white as salt, and began to crack. Also, the arm he was about to swing down fell off.


    Agares had sacrificed too much. He didn’t have enough strength to live, to exist.


    Unlike Kuina who only exhausted her magic power, he exhausted his very being.


    “I, i, i, I… thought finally became Demon Lord like [Dragon]… that person, I admire, aspire to…”


    The [Pig] Demon Lord spoke those words before his entire body crumbled and then turned into particles.


    So, this is the fate of a Demon Lord who used up all of his power. I better take note of it.


    “[Pig] Demon Lord Agares, I will never forgive you for what you tried to do to Rorono, but I’ll at least say thanks for helping Kuina grow.”


    I issued such parting words to him.


    Right after, I went to where Kuina was. She had passed out.


    Her [Transform] was undone, but instead of reverting to her base form, she involuntarily reverted to her energy-conservation mode.


    From that, I decided that letting her know we won could wait until she woke up.


    We could break the crystal now to instantly end the [War]. Killing the opponent Demon Lord would also end the [War], but that would make us wait several minutes first. In either case, the Creator would forcibly Transfer us afterward.


    But before any of that, I wanted to undo my [Awakening]. Being in this state was tiring, after all.


    Wait, no, not yet.


    I then thought of something to do, and rather than use [Awakening] sometime later and go through the whole process again—which had certain risks—I decided to try it now.


    “Rorono, I’d like to get your permission on something.”


    “What is it about, master?”


    “I’m wondering if it’s alright to use [Create] on your three knights.”


    Rorono gasped.


    Whenever I enter [Awakening], my [Creation] evolves into [Create]. Whereas [Creation] materializes certain things recorded in the [Memory of Planet], [Create] was the power to advance something that already exists into a future version.


    Objects advanced in accordance to their base functions.


    So, in the case of the three knights, they would grow stronger than they were now, but still retain the concept behind their designs.


    Based on that, it seemed like there was no downside at all in doing it. And there technically wasn’t, but going ahead with it might end up hurting Rorono’s pride. As the world’s best alchemist, it wouldn’t be at all strange for her to want to make the knights stronger through her own efforts.


    “…mhm, yes, please make them stronger. I would then study the improved knights and make them even stronger. So, yes, please do so.”


    While clenching her fists really tight, Rorono said so. Her frustration was well conveyed even though she didn’t mean to.


    In response, I brushed her head a bit rougher than usual.


    “Understood. I’ll do it now.”


    Rorono had done temporary repairs on the knights earlier. She had put them back together just enough for them to look as they did originally.


    While they were like that, I used [Create].


    A crest of dark power appeared and made the outer layer of the knights pulsate. Before long, they melted and then began to reform.


    The magic power consumption of [Create] varied depending on the target.


    For Rorono’s masterpieces, all of my magic power was spent. I had hoped I would still have enough to use [Create] on the Avalon-Ritters as well, but pushing myself beyond the limit might make what happened to the [Pig] Demon Lord happen to me.


    “Their new forms are quite cool, aren’t they?”


    Each knight’s weapons and peculiar traits were more emphasized than before.


    Their material also changed. It was now a metal I had never seen before. More importantly, it was a magic metal that was better than even orichalcum.


    “Amazing. [Create]’s ability to evolve something is amazing.”


    Rorono said so while her eyes sparkled and while her fingers traced the outline of the knights.


    It wasn’t that her frustration was gone, it was just that curiosity got the better of her.


    She wasn’t the only one; I was quite intrigued as well. Later on, once she has calmed down, I intended to make Rorono explain to me how the knights have changed.


    After that and cancelling [Awakening], it was time to end the [War].


    So, I picked up the unconscious Kuina, carried her in my arms, and then snapped my fingers.


    When I did that, the Abyss Howl that held the enemy’s crystal in its mouth closed its jaw with all might and crushed the crystal.


    Right after…


    <<Children of the Planet, you’ve shown me your great radiance tonight as well. The [War] between [Pig] Demon Lord Agares and [Creation] Demon Lord Procell is hereby finished. The victor is [Creation] Demon Lord Procell. Fuhahaha, [Creation]’s fights are always entertaining!>>


    The familiar feeling of my whole body being afloat then enveloped me.


    Looking back on this [War], we not only won, we also gained a lot of things.


    Duke was able to steal war potential from the enemy via his [Enhanced Resurrection]. Ruhe, Tiro, and the Abyss Howls also gained actual combat experience, which was something they sorely lacked. Additionally, we were able to gather data on the three knights and even made them evolve.


    But most of all, my ace Kuina was able to surpass her limit once more.


    All in all, it was really fruitful [War]. Hopefully, it would prepare us enough for future wars and battles against the anti-Procell alliance, who most likely would be crueler now.


    While thinking of such things, I entrusted my body to the Transfer.


    A Transfer now courtesy of the Creator could mean one of two things.


    If the Creator was really pleased with a Demon Lord’s [War], that Demon Lord would be summoned to go to the Creator’s side and be given a reward. Otherwise, things like the involved dungeons would simply return to where they were before.


    The Creator did say he was pleased with my [War], but I wonder which one it is this time…

  


  Chapter 17: The Creator’s Rewards


  
    We had broken the crystal and thus ended the [War].


    Immediately after, I was being Transferred.


    Which is it going to be? Am I being returned or am I being summoned?


    ◇


    I slowly opened my eyes.


    I found myself sitting at a round table.


    It didn’t seem like I was in the [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon anymore, to say the least.


    “I know this place. I’ve been here before…”


    It was the same place I was brought to after my [War] against three Demon Lords.


    Suddenly, at what seemed to be the designated head of the round table, a light shined brightly and then formed the outline of a person. After a while, the light faded and revealed calm-looking old man.


    The Creator had no fixed form, merely taking on the form of whatever the observer imagined the former would have. In my case, he was like this, an old man.


    “[Creation] Demon Lord Procell, you’ve entertained me today as well. I haven’t seen a child of the celestial bodies as strong or as brilliant as you. Why, instead of being a child of celestial bodies, you might have ascended into being one yourself.”


    The Creator, who had a coarse voice and a good mood, praised me so.


    Even if I asked him what he meant by me ascending into being one of the celestial bodies, he might just dodge the question. If anything, to see how I would react might just be why he mentioned it and made it sound important. He was the kind of individual to enjoy such things, after all.


    So, I decided to just ignore it.


    “It’s an honor to have entertained you. Is it safe to assume that the reason why I’ve been summoned here is to receive your kind words?”


    I chose to be respectful. This was the being that made me, after all.


    “Indeed, but it would be stingy of me to give you just that. So, like all children of the celestial bodies that have managed to entertain me, I would be giving you a reward. But before that, it seems you still haven’t used the reward I’ve given you before. That saddens me, you know.”


    The Creator was talking about the reward he gave me when I won against three Demon Lords.


    Actually, because of the advice I got from Marcho, I had been doing the best I could to avoid using the reward that he gave me. According to her and my own experience thus far, the Creator was someone that enjoyed the suffering of us Demon Lords.


    A power given by him was fascinating and powerful, but at the same time, it always came with some kind of trap.


    If the reward was purely detrimental, us Demon Lords would resent him more than we have and be plunged into pure agony, which apparently was something the Creator didn’t find entertaining.


    So, the system in place was one where we could potentially avoid the trap in the reward so long as we made correct judgements. If we make the tiniest of mistakes though, we would suffer for it deeply, maybe for the rest of our lives even.


    And yet, even knowing that, I had used [Rebirth] two times. For I had not, I would have lost Duke and Marcho. I would rather suffer the cost for the rest of my life than lose them.


    Fortunately, I haven’t been put in any dire situation where using the other reward I received was necessary.


    “I just want to avoid overreliance on the Creator’s powers. Instead, I want to win using my own strength as much as possible.”


    It wasn’t like I could say I don’t want to use your so-called reward as much as possible because it has a built-in landmine, now could I?


    “How admirable. Sadly, it’s also boring. So, how about this to give you a reason to use [Rank Up]: if you don’t use it within two months, starting now, something unpleasant would happen.”


    The Creator said such an unreasonable thing. Worse yet, he didn’t specify what he meant by something unpleasant.


    [Rank Up] was the aforementioned reward I got from my [War] against three Demon Lords.


    Just as its name would imply, one of the effects of this ability was to increase a monster’s rank by one. That much was plenty strong enough, but it also had the effects of healing the target monster’s wounds and restoring the monster’s magic power.


    Because of that, I had decided to reserve it for when one of my monsters was on the verge of death. In those situations, on top of being restored to perfect condition, they would also grow stronger, allowing them to challenge in better terms a previously unbeatable enemy.


    It was an ability worthy of being called a trump card. However, that only made me even more vigilant against the trap it had.


    “Understood. I’ll use it within two months.”


    I didn’t want to use it, but the threat of not using it gave me little choice.


    The next question then was on whom to use it. I was curious what would happen when used on an S rank monster, but I had no desire to use it on Kuina and the others. They were my precious daughters and I was not willing to put them at risk.


    “Umu, prudent choice. Now, to congratulate you this time, I’m giving you a new reward.”


    One of the Creator’s fingertips shined with a light. That light then slowly floated toward me until it hit my forehead.


    Like that, I received a new ability. At a glance, it seemed very useful, but…


    “Thank you very much.”


    “Umu, I’m glad you liked it. Just make sure you don’t sit on this one. I haven’t imposed a time limit on it, but if you take too long again, I will.”


    “Yes. I’ll make use of it as soon as an opportunity presents itself.”


    It seemed very useful, but like all of the Creator’s rewards, I first had to think hard on it.


    Until now, I had the luxury to not use the rewards. For that reason, I had an inclination to acquire as much of them as I could, saving them up in case of a rainy day. There were the traps to be mindful about, sure, but knowing I had insurance made me feel better.


    However, now that I was forced to use them, it might be necessary to win in such a way that it didn’t entertain the Creator.


    “Then, [Creation] Demon Lord Procell, who shines noticeably brighter than the other new children of the celestial bodies, you may now return. I expect you to shine brighter still.”


    My body was then overcome with the floating sensation of [Transfer].


    In a sense, this meeting with the Creator has tired me out more than the [War].


    I just want to return to Avalon and rest already.


    ◇


    The [Transfer] was over and I found myself on a plain.


    This was where the [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon would have been if his crystal was still intact.


    Upon seeing me, my subordinates gathered around me.


    “I’m sorry to have kept everyone waiting. Let’s go back to Avalon, shall we?”


    “Welcome back, Oto-san. When we get home, let’s have a party!”


    “Mhm. The golems will help in the preparations.”


    “Count me in too! After resting under the golden apple tree, I’ve recovered greatly!”


    My [Monsters of the Covenant]—Kuina, Rorono, and Aura—were the among the firsts to rush to me.


    Aura had returned to Avalon in the middle of the [War], but had been Transferred back to the place she was in before the [War] started which was here.


    “A party, huh? Not a bad idea. Yeah, sure, let’s hold a victory celebration party.”


    “Yay! Today’s gonna be feast too!”


    The [War] this time had been so abrupt that the thought of such things hadn’t crossed my mind.


    But since we have been holding a celebration party after each win to the point that it have become a sort of tradition, not having one this time would make everyone feel rather disappointed.


    “Alright, let’s go grand this time. Ruhe, can you hear me? Go back ahead of us via the Abyss Howls and then cooperate with the ones in Avalon to prepare for the party.”


    A nearby puddle of water rippled, and in the next moment, a blue-haired, beautiful girl appeared.


    She was Ruhe the R’lyeh Diva.


    “Eeeeeeh, I’ve already worked so hard though. And now, you’re giving me even more work. You’re really a slave driver, patron.”


    “…I guess I should mention that sky’s the limit for the budget on this party. I’ve also been thinking of leaving you in charge of choosing which drinks to serve.”


    Ruhe’s face then made a 180 turnaround from being displeased to being exuberant.


    The bait worked.


    “Yes, beloved patron, I’d love return to Avalon right away! Everyone, come on, hurry. Gufufufufu, I wonder which ones I should pick. There’s the vintage wine I’ve always wanted to drink, there’s also that, and that… Oh, there’s also those high-class brandies and whiskeys making the rounds in Avalon lately. I’ve always wanted to drink them, but they were just too expensive to buy with my own money. Oh, oh, oh, good drinks need good snacks! I have to be careful in selecting each item. So much to do!”


    With a suspicious-looking smile, Ruhe returned to Avalon together with some Abyss Howls.


    By leaving that task to her, I could expect the finest of drinks and snacks to be served in party. There were a lot of things to be said about her, but her palate and aesthetic sense were not among them.


    Moreover, Duke was there in Avalon to assist.


    “Alright, time to go home. Everyone, enter the containers!!”


    My monsters all began to move.


    While lining up, they were pondering on the aftereffects of the [War], being excited for the party, and generally just laughing with each other.


    When I looked at them, a warm feeling spread within me.


    “I’m so glad we won again. Otherwise… I would have lost them all.”


    Looking at the flatland that used be the [Pig] Demon Lord’s dungeon, I felt pain in my chest.


    Once a Demon Lord’s crystal was broken, their dungeon as well as their monsters would all vanish.


    Not the city that was gradually getting closer to being my ideal city, not my important monsters who laughed with me, no, none of them would remain should it come to that.


    That realization hit me once again.


    And so, I renewed my vow to never lose. To that end, I needed to grow stronger.


    Which reminded me that when I broke the [Pig] Demon Lord’s crystal, I obtained the ability to use his [Pig] skill, as well as the ability to select his [Pig] medal as the medal to produce for a given month.


    Being able produce another kind of A rank medal meant a lot to me and my [Creation] medal.


    His [Pig] skill was extremely useful as well. I didn’t care for its function to gain control over female monsters via violating them, but its function to strengthen my body was very welcome. After all, if a Demon Lord dies, it was all over.


    While I was on it, I remembered that I had obtained three other Demon Lords’ skills from breaking the respective Demon Lord’s crystals.


    [Steel]: Allows the user to summon and to freely shape steel. Such things as weapon generation is also possible.


    The power to make steel weapons was extremely irrelevant to me. I had no need to make weapons made from inferior materials.


    [Viscosity]: Freely produce mucus. Also allows the user to harden mucus.


    Other than having shock absorption and magic resistant properties, this mucus could also be used in place of antifreeze and fire-spread-inhibiting materials. It’s a surprisingly useful ability that could even help in the healing of wounds. If made to harden, it can be as tough as steel and thus be used as a weapon. All that being said, I haven’t found the chance to make use of this ability.


    [Evil]: Can impregnate females. The strength of the born monster is relative to the mother’s strength. The burden the skill places on the mother is severe.


    …how the hell am I to use this? Using this on my girls is out of the question. I didn’t want to use it on other Demon Lords’ monsters either. And since I was aiming to coexist with human beings, I didn’t want to use it on them too. This one would be locked away for the rest of my life, unused.


    With the arrival of the [Pig] skill, I finally gained something I could use.


    After reviewing all of the skills though, I realized once again just how absurd my [Creation] was.


    “Oto-san! We’re ready to leave!”


    Kuina beckoned to me.


    It’s time to go, huh? Better not keep them waiting.


    While I thought that, I once again promised to myself that I would never lose, that I would never part with my city or my monsters.


    I would get so strong that this would be the last time we would have such a close fight.


    Now, time to go home. Back to Avalon.

  


  Chapter 18: The Party and Procell’s Rewards


  
    We were on our way back to Avalon via the Darkness Dragons and their containers.


    Right after drinking some golden apple potions, Kuina and Aura fell asleep.


    The two of them had exhausted themselves in the [War]. They greeted me when I returned from my meeting with the Creator, but that was more likely them pushing themselves.


    Kuina was currently leaning on me and breathing somewhat loudly.


    She was too adorable. Thus, I decided to brush her head. When I did so, even though she was still asleep, I saw a smile form on her face.


    Meanwhile, Rorono was busy inspecting the three knights that had evolved via [Create].


    Her three knights were originally made of orichalcum, but right now, they were made of a mysterious magic metal that surpassed even orichalcum. Their golem cores now featured an evolved twin-drive golem core system that had increased output and stability.


    Rorono was most likely busy working out those mysteries. Once she got a good handle on the theory, she could then apply them to make the evolved three knights even stronger.


    “Master, what you made with your power is truly marvelous. I knew going in that the evolved three knights have become ridiculously stronger, but I don’t think I can fully understand their construction and the theory behind them within one, maybe even two days… how frustrating”


    Rorono sat beside me and murmured so.


    “Are you giving up?”


    “No. If I can’t understand them with one or two days, I’ll just continue studying them… Master, I have a request. Please make more of that metal. If we have more, increasing Avalon’s war potential is more than possible.”


    “I don’t mind, but for the moment, I’ll try asking Marcho about it first. It’s her, so she might know about metals that are better than orichalcum.”


    “Mhm, yes, please. In this match against this unknown metal, the manufacturing techniques I’ve cultivated with orichalcum and mithril are rendered ineffective. I have to start from scratch all over again…. It gets me so excited”


    Geez, this girl.


    But then again, it was because she was like this that she had time and time again invented truly innovative things for Avalon.


    She was the core of Avalon. And she was going to continue doing her best.


    After the party, I must remember to reward her for the completion of the knights.


    “It looks like we’ll be at Avalon soon.”


    The Darkness Dragons began descending.


    They were instructed to pass the city and land on the [Plain].


    When the container we were in opened, Kuina’s fox ears stood at attention. Immediately after, her eyes opened.


    Aura woke up as well.


    “Oto-san, we’re back!”


    “Yeah, but are you sure it’s alright for you to be up and about already?”


    “Yeah ♪! Kuina’s rested enough to enjoy the party! Kuina won’t collapse until it’s over!”


    It was either frightening resilience or an insane obsession for parties. I was betting on the latter. Kuina did love parties, after all.


    “Is that so? Then, go party ‘til you drop. Without a limit on the budget, Ruhe is sure to deliver a fun party that has excellent food and drinks.”


    For these kinds of things, Ruhe was highly reliable. For the sake of fun, that girl would leave no stone unturned. More importantly, she was great at delegating tasks.


    Coupling those with a lack of budget ceiling, this party was sure to be one of the best.


    “Let’s eat, drink, and make noise today!”


    “Mhm, I’m in the mood for that as well, Kuina. Today I’ll drink a lot and distract myself. And tomorrow, I’ll work harder than ever.”


    “I want to drink some alcohol too!”


    “Then, let’s go. We also have to help prepare.”


    Like that, my monsters and I exited our containers.


    Ruhe was very capable, but I shouldn’t let her take all the burden if I could. So, I decided to visit shops I was familiar with and purchase food and drinks.


    If we somehow wound up with too many, we could always find some other way to make use of it.


    ◇


    I guided the monsters that came back with me to the so-called other face of Avalon, the Graveyard area. More specifically, we were headed to the factories located there.


    Almost all of my other monsters were already gathered there.


    The Ocean Singers were briskly transporting the food and drinks, while the Dwarf Smiths were quickly but also efficiently doing construction work.


    Even though was an impromptu party, they had prepared this much already.


    As though not to be outdone, the monsters that just came back spread and began to help however they could.


    Well, except for Darkness Dragons who were too big to fit inside.


    The Darkness Dragons had contributed a lot to the [War]. It would be rather poor of me to not reward them after such efforts, so I bought another [Forest] dungeon room using the large amount of DP I earned this time and temporarily allowed all of them to enjoy the privilege previously exclusive to the winners of the races. The said privilege was the feasting on the wild animals that spawned in the [Forest] rooms.


    At around this time, the Darkness Dragons were probably ecstatically gorging on the wild animals there. They were probably more excited now than during the [War].


    We also invited Marcho, who was currently busy killing time in the casino, to the party. After all, this time as well, we were helped a lot by her and her advice.


    She had expressed she wanted us to act like lovers from time to time, so I thought that we should at least leisurely talk later.


    At any rate, when Ruhe saw me, she rushed toward me.


    “Ruhe, you really did a great job here.”


    “Fufun, like I said before, music, dancing, and parties are my specialties! Alright, here’s the report for the money used in this party. I asked Duke to take the needed gold coins from the warehouse.”


    Ruhe said so as she handed me the report.


    Looking at it, I was surprised at the amount spent… the amount splurged for a single party was easily what the casino would earn in three days.


    This amount can’t be just because of food and drinks…


    When I looked around me, I noticed several unfamiliar furnishings. And because Ruhe was a connoisseur of fine things, each one was of high quality.


    Thanks to those furnishings, the venue became extravagant.


    “You’re unbelievable. And what do you propose we’ll do about these furnishings once the party’s over?”


    “Just let them stay here and let them enhance the place”


    “…why would a bread factory that’s run by Skeleton need these furnishings?”


    We usually hold our parties in the bread factory. It was better than the weapons factory, but I still didn’t see the sense in decorating the place.


    “Now, now, patron. Don’t be so stiff. They’ll enhance our parties! Following that, we just have to make this place our official party venue. So, you see, this is an investment, an investment!”


    “I’m going to say this just in case, but if I find out that you carry these out of here and use them to decorate your home, their entire cost will be deducted from your salary.”


    “Ghh!? Ahahaha, patron, there’s no way I’ll do something like that, come on. Ohh, ah-ah, well, I’m busy, busy, busy. Still have to prepare for the party. See yah!”


    Ruhe said so and then ran away.


    Good grief. I can’t let my guard down around her.


    The food I ordered on the way here should be ready by now, so I decided to go and pick it up.


    For Kuina, I got her extra-large spare ribs that she absolutely loved. For Rorono, I ordered her favorite stir-fried, gigantic shrimps. And for Aura, cakes with lots of fresh cream from her favorite store. Moreover, I told the stores to make as much as they could until a specified time.


    This was to reward my [Monsters of the Covenant] who contributed greatly to the war this time as well.


    Of course, I was also going to reward Duke who protected Avalon. However, instead of giving his reward in the party, I planned to visit his marital home later and give it to him there. His reward would also be for becoming a true [Dragon Emperor].


    I’m sure he’ll love it.


    ◇


    Thanks to my monsters who worked really hard, the preparations for the party were finished sooner than expected.


    The bread factory was extravagantly decorated for the party. Delicious food and alcohol were served and waiting to be consumed.


    As soon as Ruhe confirmed that the preparations were done, she immediately instructed the Ocean Singers to give a musical performance. Their music filled the place with an extravagant atmosphere more so than before.


    My monsters were tired from the [War], but their desire to have fun exceeded even that. Still, letting them wait more than necessary would be cruel of me.


    And so, I decided to declare the start of the party.


    “Everyone, we won again! The one we beat this time wasn’t a new Demon Lord, but rather one with a few years of experience under his belt. This victory officially turns us from being strong for a new Demon Lord’s army to simply being a strong army. And it’s all thanks to all of you. I am proud of each and every one of you. This party is your reward. We’ve prepared even more food and drinks than usual. So, tonight, eat, drink, and make merry as much as you can!”


    My monsters cheered in reply.


    Once all of them had a drink in their hand, I raised mine.


    “Cheers!”


    “””Cheers!”””


    They said cheers back in chorus as they clinked their glasses together.


    In no time at hall, the venue was filled with laughter.


    These were the moments I love, and I would do everything I could to protect them. I wouldn’t let anyone take away my precious monsters.


    “Oto-san, you’re not eating!”


    “Master, come get some food too”


    Kuina and Rorono called out to me while carrying plates full of food.


    Seeing them take almost nothing but their favorites filled me joy. Thank goodness I ordered those.


    “Yeah, I’ll get some for me too.”


    After saying so, I went to where the food was being served.


    Ruhe’s excellent taste was apparent in the selection. As expected of her, she knew stores in Avalon that even I was not familiar with. There was even food I was seeing for the first time.


    The centerpiece among the ones served was probably the dim sum. Thanks to the use of rice flour and the steaming of it, the dim sum’s outer layer became translucent. And somehow, seeing the content made it even more appetizing.


    When I finally ate one, I found it to be amazing indeed. It was filled with lots of delicious crab meat. And thanks to the crab miso paste as dressing, it had a deep, rich flavor.


    Satisfied, I decided to go for another. This time, it was filled with beef and dressed by high-salt miso. Its saltiness greatly stimulated my appetite.


    Each of the dim sum was different, and that was really exciting.


    “Oto-san, are they delicious?”


    “Yeah, they are. Plus, each one having a different taste makes it fun to eat”


    “Oh. Then, Kuina will try some too!”


    Right after declaring that, Kuina began eating them too. Judging by the pace she was taking one item after the other, it seemed like she also enjoyed the new taste each one offered.


    While watching her like that, I felt a tap on my shoulder.


    It was from beautiful woman that had white wolf ears and a white wolf tail.


    It was from Marcho.


    “That’s another complete victory, isn’t it Procell? Against an enemy Demon Lord that has both an A rank medal and years of combat experience under his belt, no less. That’s quite an unbelievable feat for a new Demon Lord, you know”


    “It was closer than I wanted it to be though. Now I realize I got too full of myself after the campaign to help you. The enemy Demon Lords then had been exhausted from fighting with you, so when we arrived, they were pretty much sitting ducks for us to take out.”


    If we were to fight those Demon Lords head on and while they were at top condition, we would most likely be defeated. After all, just one veteran Demon Lord gave us such a close fight.


    “Just you realizing that makes the fight even more rewarding. You know, I still have a lot of advice to give to you, my adorable ward. If you have enough drinks and snacks, I don’t mind talking all night.”


    “Oh, yeah, please. …Kuina, Rorono, sorry, Marcho and I are going to talk for a while, so why don’t the two of you do something else in the meantime?”


    “…understood”


    “See you later, master.”


    Kuina and Rorono had disinterested looks on their faces for a moment, but they understood how beneficial a talk with Marcho could be to me, so they took their leave.


    They were such good girls. I should make it up to them later.


    ◇


    Marcho and I headed to the bar by the wall.


    …I’m sure this bar is Ruhe’s idea. Ah well, it’s the perfect place for a leisurely chat.


    The smile on Aura, who was going to be our bartender, as she approached got me feeling a bit anxious.


    “Master, Marcho-sama, may I suggest this special cocktail? It’s quite good for the body.”


    While saying that, she presented a dubious-looking liquid that seemed to be a mixture of alcohol and a potion.


    I was hesitant at first, but decided to drink it nonetheless. And when I did, the fatigue in my body became much less. Also, as the alcohol spread, the better I felt.


    “Ah, this is great. I like this taste. I’ll have another.”


    “Yes, right away. How about you, master?”


    “I’ll have another too”


    Aura quickly made another batch of the cocktail.


    Wait, is it my imagination or did she just increase the amount for the potion? Bah, whatever. Besides that, I wonder where she got that bartender outfit? It’s frightening how good it looks on her.


    “Your parties really are fantastic, you know. The food and drinks are nice too, but what fascinates me the most are your monsters and the great facial expressions they make.”


    “Thank you. They’re my pride and joy. Each of them’s a really good kid.”


    “You know, monsters take after their Demon Lord. So, if they’re good kids, that means you’re one too.”


    From then on, Marcho gave me various advice.


    She taught me new and unknown ways to fight other Demon Lords. Some were even borderline foul plays.


    The rule that was protecting us new Demon Lords was about to expire, so for me, this was a most excellent gift.


    “I’ve learned a lot. Thank you, Marcho. You’re really amazing.”


    “Well, I can only do this much for you after you stubbornly keep refusing to use my power. …I’m going to say this though, if you ever wound up in a [War] with multiple Demon Lords, I will not remain silent like I did this time.”


    Marcho was now my monster, and her dungeon was treated as my own.


    According to her, when the [War] with the [Pig] Demon Lord began, she was given the choice whether or not to participate as part of my faction.


    It was quite surprising that the choice was given to her.


    “Thank you again for abstaining. It’s still too early to show off my ace in the hole.”


    “I thought you’d say something like that.”


    If Marcho and her monsters participated in the recent [War], it would have been a cakewalk.


    I didn’t want that though. Not yet, at least.


    It was already common knowledge that I came to Marcho’s aid when she was being attacked, but the only other Demon Lords who knew that I made her my monster through [Rebirth] and that her dungeon was now under my control were [Dragon] and [Time].


    So, just having her, her monsters, and her dungeon show up at the start of a [War] would be enough to overturn the enemy’s strategies. As such, it wasn’t entirely an issue of my pride, but rather also a matter of reserving my trump card for when I needed it the most.


    “Procell, I’m certain you’ll someday become the strongest Demon Lord there is. I am guiding you, after all… to that end, how about I teach you the charms of a woman? Say, later tonight?”


    “…pfft, what??? Is that some kind of joke?”


    “I’m serious. I want us to do things lovers do. Besides, you’re a virgin, right? That’s pretty unbecoming for a Demon Lord, you know”


    She hit a sore spot.


    I was a virgin, but I wasn’t some degenerate that would lay his hands on his daughters. I tried to visit brothels several times, but just couldn’t build up enough courage to go through with it.


    “Alright, let’s do it. But let me be clear: I’m doing this not to get rid of my virginity. I’m doing this simply because I love you, Marcho.”


    “Fufuu, I love it when you say charming things like that.”


    Like that, what I would do for the rest of the party was decided.


    First was to drink moderately. Drinking too much might ruin it all.


    And then, around twilight, when the party has ended, Marcho and I would head to the carriage near the golden apples, which acted as my second residence. There, we would be uninterrupted to do whatever we wished.

  


  Epilogue: The Foxes’ Dance and A New Comrade


  
    I awakened in the carriage stationed near the golden apple trees.


    I quickly noticed something warm in my arm. When I looked, I found Marcho.


    She and I spent the last night together.


    As a result, I was helplessly falling even more in love with her.


    …my first time was amazing. Unbelievably so.


    In a way, it might have been better to have remained a virgin. Because now that I knew of this pleasure, I might just get addicted to it.


    And so, I should be careful to not get too caught up with my feelings and desires toward Marcho and turn into nothing but a lovestruck idiot. More importantly though, I should be careful around my girls.


    They usually enjoyed a fair bit of skinship with me. That was fine before, but now with my newfound knowledge, I might get weird thoughts and go over the line. If that happened, I would never be able to forgive myself.


    “I was shocked you were that good, Procell. I intended to take the lead all throughout, but toward the end, I just let you do what you wanted. And I tell you, it felt so good”


    Marcho awoke, said so, and then kissed me.


    It was an adult kiss, and it got me excited. One particular part of me got excited too.


    Because Marcho and I were locked in embrace as we kissed, she noticed it and then laughed.


    “Hoh, after doing it so much last night, you’re still energetic, huh. Alright, let’s do it some more. A lot more.”


    “…sorry”


    “Don’t be. I don’t mind being wanted by you. So, instead of feeling sorry, just be sure to love and hold me more, okay?”


    “It’s a promise.”


    Like that, Marcho and I made love again.


    ◇


    After that, cleansing herself in Avalon’s famous hot spring, and eating breakfast, Marcho returned to her dungeon.


    It saddened me to let her go back, but she had duties to attend to in her dungeon and thus couldn’t stay for much longer.


    After seeing her off, I returned to my estate. There was a lot I wanted to do.


    “Oto-san, you didn’t come home! Kuina was worried!!”


    Kuina greeted me with a pouting a face.


    It seemed like Rorono and Aura had already left for their jobs.


    “I’m sorry. Marcho and I… had a lot of work to do.”


    “Oh, it can’t be helped if it’s work.”


    A strange feeling of guilt hurt my chest.


    In the first place, why did I lie and say it was work? At any rate, since Kuina’s here, let’s do one of the things I wanted to do and cross it off the list.


    “Kuina, there’s a dungeon room I want to show you. It should be very useful for your evolution.”


    “Really? Let’s go! Kuina’s so excited”


    I had purchased another [Forest] room using the DP gained in the [War]. There was still some left afterward though. I thought of buying another [Maelstrom], but decided on something else.


    That something else was a [Recovery] room. It was on par with [Treasure Vault] and [Transfer Labyrinth] in terms of being very expensive, but just by staying in there, one’s wounds would be healed and their magic power would be replenished quickly.


    For myself who uses [Creation], for Rorono who uses [Materialization], for Aura who makes the [Water of Life], and for Kuina who save up magic power in the thousands of furs in her tail, such a room was very useful.


    As great as it was though, a [Recovery] room was a double-edged sword. After all, anyone who was within the room enjoyed its benefits, not just one’s own army. The enemy could occupy it and turn it into a forward operating base. In fact, Marcho had experienced this firsthand when she was attacked.


    And then, there was also the issue of the jewel placed in the middle of the dungeon room. If that jewel was to be destroyed, the very expensive [Recovery] room would turn into nothing but a [Stone Corridor] room.


    But so long as those were prevented, the [Recovery] room was highly useful.


    Thus, thinking that the benefits exceeded the risks, I decided to buy one. Before that though, I had to buy an additional floor as there was nowhere left to put the room. While I was at it, I bought a [Treasure Vault] room to add to the new floor.


    Between the [Forest] room, an additional floor, the [Recovery] room, and the [Treasure Vault], the DP gained in the [War] was almost gone, but I daresay it was DP well spent.


    The [Treasure Vault] periodically produced magic items. I was interested in those as some of them couldn’t be made through normal means. Giving those to Rorono should help her growth.


    In a sense, the [Recovery] room was a reward for Kuina and the [Treasure Vault] was for Rorono.


    ◇


    And so, Kuina and I travelled to the [Recovery] room.


    “Oto-san, this room’s amazing! Power is welling up from within Kuina! Woaaah, woah!”


    While Kuina was exclaiming a series of woahs, the furs in her tail stood in excitement.


    She was absolutely adorable.


    “Glad you like it. Now, let’s see what happens when you drink a golden apple potion while you’re in here.”


    “Let’s! *Glug, Glug*… They’re both taking effect!”


    As I predicted, their effects stacked.


    I was thinking of it before, but now I was convinced that I should place a golden apple tree here. The synergy between the golden apple tree’s sacred Ki, the [Recovery] room, and the potions made from the golden apples should prove to be dreamlike.


    I can also remove the ceiling so that the sky could be seen. Some terraforming should be important too.


    Thinking like that, I decided to consult Aura later.


    But then, another thought popped in my mind. It was about building a house here and making it our new home. Our current home located in Avalon could serve as an office, instead.


    Then again, that was only if the golden apple tree’s effect worked together with the [Recovery] room’s effect. From my experience, basking in the golden apples’ Ki had about the same potency as staying in the [Recovery] room, so if the effects didn’t stack together, having a resting area in the city part was good enough.


    “Oh, before I miss the chance again, there’s something I want to ask you. There has been a sudden increase in the amount you’ve saved up, right? I don’t think even staying near the golden apple trees and drinking their potions wouldn’t explain that spike. So, how did you do it?”


    Recently, Kuina was storing magic power to her tail’s furs at a much greater pace. That had me curious on what unknown method she was doing to achieve such results. But due to other matters, whenever we had the chance to talk, there was always something else more pressing to talk about.


    “Kuina’s been borrowing from the Mythological Foxes! Oto-san, do you want to see?”


    “Yeah, I definitely do.”


    Hearing her answer got me even more interested, so I asked her to show me how.


    ◇


    Night fell, and the Mythological Foxes’ work in the city ended. The Mythological Foxes then headed toward the reception hall of the inn managed by Duke to meet up with Kuina. Once they were all gathered, Kuina handed them money which was likely from her savings.


    Because of the Mythological Foxes’ ability to transform be more human-like, they could be assigned to work in all sorts of workplaces. And due to that, they were now wearing all kinds of outfits.


    There was a waitress, a cook, a maid, a weapon shop clerk, a bunny girl, and more.


    Fox-eared beautiful women wearing such work outfits surely was a sight for sore eyes… it almost felt like a cosplay event.


    “Please everyone, take care of me today as well!!”


    Kuina stood at the highest place in the reception hall and loudly declared so.


    When she did, the Mythological Foxes lined up, evenly spaced from one another.


    And then, it began…


    “””One, two, FOX, konkonkon ♪”””


    Kuina and the Mythological foxes began to sing and dance.


    They were swinging their arms up and down in alternate order while their hips were lowered and were swinging left to right.


    “””Shake the tail, shake, shake, konkonkon ♪”””


    This time, they turned around, put their hands on their waists, and began shaking their hips and tails.


    “””Our ears, only the tips are black ♪”””


    They put their hands over their ears


    “””But our tails, only the tips are white♪”””


    Next, they supported their tails up with one hand while pointing at it with the other


    “””One, two, FOX, konkonkon ♪”””


    They then repeated the first line, leading me to think it was the song’s chorus. Of course, they repeated the movements they did for that part too: swinging their arms up and down in alternate order while their hips were lowered and were swinging left to right.


    …wait a minute, I’ve seen those moves before! It’s in the opening credits for Overman King Gainer!


    “””Shake the tail, shake, shake, konkonkon ♪”””


    They again shook their hips and tails.


    “””Ko—————n♪”””


    To end it, all of them jumped at the same time.


    It was an incredibly adorable dance. Especially so since it was done by these fox-eared girls. It was picturesque.


    It wasn’t just a dance though. It was also a ritual.


    The Mythological Foxes’ magic power all went to Kuina.


    It was highly likely that the purpose of their song and dance routine was to improve their synchronization to the point that their hearts were united as one.


    Transferring one’s magic power to another person was originally an extremely difficult process, but with both sides perfectly in sync, it should be like cakewalk.


    But then, I started to act up.


    They’re so cute, I want to gobble them up. I want to pet them all. Let’s make today a fox festival! …wait, what am I thinking? Okay, calm down. Petting them without permission is unacceptable. Especially since I’m their Demon Lord; if I ordered them to, they will have no choice but to obey. That’s just too despicable.


    Okay, okay, deep breaths, deep breaths, there, back to normal.


     


    “Everyone, that was such an adorable song and dance number. I see now how Kuina was able to gather that much magic power in a short time.”


    “Yup, it’s all thanks to the Mythological Foxes!”


    The Mythological Foxes were B rank monsters and thus didn’t have a stellar amount of magic power. But the story changes when there this many of them.


    “Where did you learn that song and dance though?”


    “We have no idea! Kuina and the Mythological Foxes just knew about it when we were born! It’s been carved into our souls. We just know that if we sing that song, we can become one.”


    Mythological Foxes nodded to what Kuina said.


    It was quite incomprehensible, but I had a feeling that asking further wouldn’t make it less so.


    It’s cute and that’s all that matters.


     


    “I see. Well, everyone, thank you for helping Kuina. Making her evolve faster is synonymous to making Avalon’s war potential stronger. So, I think a reward to those who are lending a hand is in order. From now on, your salaries would be increased.”


    The moment I said that, the Mythological Foxes shouted in glee.


    What should I buy, one asked. Let’s eat at that expensive store we’ve always wanted to go to but can’t, said another.


    “Is it alright for you girls if I come by again later and see you doing that song and dance?”


    “Of course!”


    It would be a great shame to never see such a cute performance again.


    So, I decided that if I had the free time, I should go see them again.


    For now, it was time to go home.


    Just when I was headed to the exit though, the exit’s door opened with great force.


    An Ocean Singer then came through.


    “Procell-sama, I’ve been looking everywhere for you. You have a visitor. A Demon Lord visitor.”


    “A Demon Lord? Is it someone I know?”


    “No. I believe this is going to be the first time the two of you will meet. He says he’s [Despair] Demon Lord Belial. He also says he came here to ask you to form an alliance with him.”


    For me, who was being targeted by the anti-Procell alliance, an ally was just what I was looking for.


    I had anticipated that this would happen. After it was known that I had enough power to defeat even the [Pig] Demon Lord, it was only a matter of time before someone offered alliance.


    However, there was also the possibility that this offer could be a trap. Rather, it was more likely to be a trap.


    “Kuina, come with me and be my guard, okay?”


    “”Kay ♪! Leave it to Kuina!”


    I have to be cautious in the negotiations.


    If I wasn’t careful and if this was indeed a trap set up by the anti-Procell alliance, receiving a fatal wound was a realistic possibility.


    If it smells like a trap, I should turn it down… better yet, maybe I can even use this against them.


    While thinking of that, Kuina and I headed toward where the visitor was waiting.


    


    TL Note: Kon is the sound that foxes make. Yup, that’s what the fox said.
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