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  World.1: To The South
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  A solemn ancient tree was standing upright. Being several hundred years old, the tree had grown so much that it seemed to be piercing through the heavens. It had countless branches; its thick leafs were still fresh, emitting a wild fragrance.


  Elven forest... At the place where this ancient tree several hundred years old was standing, the scenery was captivating in all directions.


  "I've been mindlessly walking through it up until now, but calming down and taking a proper look, this forest is great."


  Said the young man who was sitting on the tree's roots. With the black bayonet "Drake Nail" by his side, Kai was squinting at the dazzling sunlight filtering through the leaves.


  His name was Kai Sakuravent. He was a young man of age 17, with hair and eyes of dark ultramarine colour. He was wearing MDA's battle suit, mass-produced garments for soldiers to fight against other races. Under it was a body that had undergone training for countless days, radiating a definite strength.


  "As one would expect from Io's unexplored region..."


  The forest where Kai was currently in, was the territory of the race called sidhes. They comprised of elves, dwarves, fairies and angels. Far wiser than humans, and in possession of magic tools far more powerful than human weaponry. Often called as a [better version of humans]. And on this land, humans had been dominated by sidhes for over a hundred years.


  But right now... Sidhes showed no hostility towards the humans who had entered the forest. Across the forest could be heard the chirping of birds, and there were no signs of ferocious animals. It was a calm and relaxing place. A true tranquillity.


  "Kai, you've been resting here?"


  He looked beyond the thicket. A silver haired girl, clad in light armour, peeked at him from within the animal trail. Her name was Jeanne. She had a beautiful and dignified face. Her long silver hair was tied behind, and together with her tall figure, she looked a bit boyish. While being just seventeen, as Kai, she was the leader of a whole Resistance Army.


  "Didn't you say that you were going to look for Reiren? It's not really good to laze around here, while everyone is busy preparing for our next expedition."


  "I'm waiting for Rinne, she is the one who went to look for Reiren."


  He wasn't lazing around. Saying so, Kai jumped up from the root on which he was sitting.


  "Eh, Rinne? I'm kinda worried if she hasn't gotten lost..."


  "Don't worry. When it comes to Rinne, wherever I am, she can quickly..."


  "Quickly?"


  "...She'll come back for sure. Rinne has already gotten used to exploring this forest."


  Kai wondered how Jeanne would react, if he'd just said that Rinne could pin down Kai's location with her nose.


  The girl named Rinne, was in fact non-human. She had a mix of blood from various human enemies. But among humans only Kai was aware of this fact.


  "By the way, Jeanne, weren't you supposed to attend a meeting in the village?"


  "That's right. Together with the angels... Anyway, the elven elder got tired of waiting... just where is our Reiren?"


  "Well then, how about I go fetch her? I remember which direction Rinne took."


  He pointed towards bushes deep in the forest.


  "Jeanne, are you going back?"


  "No, I'll tag along. I've been sitting the whole time while in discussion with the sidhes, now my body feels stiff. So I feel like taking a short walk."


  They walked through the animal trail, moving forward with withered grass under their feet.


  "Just now, I heard quite a surprising story from the elves."


  He wanted to ask what, but before that Jeanne heaved a sigh and continued.


  "So for the sidhes it might be normal to sit down for about a month without eating anything when they have serious discussions. They tend to carry on, without sleeping or even a single drop of water."


  "I cannot imagine."


  "Yeah, hearing it made me shiver. And we were fighting against the race that could calmly talk about something like that."


  A bitter smile appeared on the female commander's face.


  "Until now humans were not able to stand up against them. We're fundamentally different when it comes to our vitality. After all, our lifespan is tenfold shorter. To be honest, I'm really relieved that we were able to manage the ceasefire."


  "...Yeah."


  As Kai agreed with her, it reminded him about the exchange he had with a single demon. It happened far north. In vast Urza, which is controlled by demons, shortly after Kai was able to take back the capital. All of a sudden, the succubus queen had appeared.


  [Don't get carried away. It was miracle after miracle that you were able to defeat onee-sama. If the three of us would still remain here at the capital, you'd have no chance of winning.]


  She was the succubus queen Hinemarill. And number two among demons. Her pressure was close to that of Vanessa's.


  After a fierce battle Kai was able to defeat the dark empress. So he had hoped it would finally reverse the scale between humans and demons. But at that very moment he realized that he was wrong.


  "Without a doubt, we got lucky. It might really be that we barely won."


  "...Right. Things have been going too smoothly up until now."


  Jeanne's expression stiffened.


  "In Urza, thanks to Kai we were able to take back the capital alone. But the rest of it is still under the control of demons. As for Io... Well. It was only because of Alfreyja's rampage that we ended up cooperating with the sidhes. Either way, both remain strong."


  Both demons and sidhes. Even though their respective heroes were lost, they were able to retain their strength.


  With demons we got only the promise of non-interference for arbitary time.


  With sidhes we attained one year ceasefire agreement.


  Both had their own merits and demerits. The non-interference promise with demons could continue for several years, but no one knew when it was going to end. With sidhes they were able to conclude a concrete ceasefire agreement, but it was only for a mere year.


  "Let us not lose our focus. Up until now it has been going so smooth, that my subordinates are starting to feel restless. But overconfidence is going to get us hurt."


  "I'll leave that to you, Jeanne. Let's see, I think it is this way."


  They went after Rinne, who still hasn't come back. Going deeper into the forest. Even though he told her not to venture too far away.


  "Rinne. Hey, Rinne, where are you?"


  Jumping over the roots which were reaching his knees, Kai carried on the animal trail.


  


  [TL Note: Reiren POV]


  The forest with the ancient tree. This forest became a dwelling place of the elves 200 years before. Originally the dwelling place of the fairies, the elves came and settled here after the dwarves. In the spring flowing with crystal clear underground water...


  "..."


  Water splashed. In this transparently clear water, the single figure of an elf was floating face up. Her figure looked like that of small human girl. With her eyes closed from the dazzling sunlight filtering through the forest, her beautiful azure hair was vividly spread on the water's surface. Moreover her almost transparently white skin made her even more beautiful.


  But...


  "Aah! Damn, what's with this!"


  Ruining this beautiful scenery, the elven girl got up all of a sudden, while her angry scream echoed throughout the forest.


  "I'm the elven shrine maiden! More than a few hundred years I've been performing rites in this forest. Even though I've been called with reverence by my brethren as [shrine maiden-sama], why ought I accompany humans in their expedition!"


  A big splash of water arose. The elf revealed her anger and started hitting on the water's surface with both her hands time and again.


  "...Huh...Huh...Uh...N-not good. For me of all people... I came to bathe to calm myself, and instead my heart became even more agitated."


  It had the completely opposite effect. She came to soak in the cold water in order to clear her head, but instead she had a vivid recollection of her memories.


  "Compose... Compose yourself... The reason behind a rift among us... Alfreyja-dono is the reason behind it after all..."


  The main cause of everything is what happened few weeks ago. For long living races like elves, it is not much different from just memories of yesterday. She was able to clearly recall it.


  [Everyone except me. First I ought burn down all corrupted sidhes who walk the ground.]


  Who could believe that these were words spoken by the sidhes hero. It was obvious that at that time heaven lord Alfreyja had lost his mind. Whether it was brainwashing or confusion. Reiren couldn't possibly know details behind it. But she had an idea about who could be the culprit.


  "..."


  Her long azure hair spread throughout the water like a stream. Putting her hand on her moderate chest. The elven shrine maiden clenched her teeth.


  "...Patience. I have to accompany these humans for the sake of vengeance for Alfreyja-dono. I already resolved to make this detestable beast to realize the gravity of his crime."


  The one who caused the heaven lord Alfreyja to change. It was highly likely that the culprit behind it was the [Fang King] Rath=IE. And it was a duty, bestowed upon Reiren, to ascertain it with her own eyes.


  "That's right. It is a honourable mission for the sidhes. So accompanying humans, so to speak, is a honourable duty to become the elves' representative... Right, if I think about it like that..."


  "Hey, hey?"


  "Hh-yaa!? W-what is it!"


  It almost made her to scream, and then Reiren turned over. Cold hand, wet in water, which reached her back now touched her cheek. Of course she raised her voice because of the sudden touch from the cold hand, rather than being surprised.


  "...Mu. As I remember thou are Rinne."


  "Yup."


  Reiren wondered when she came to this spring. Before her was a golden haired girl, her body up to chest being under water. Her clothes could be seen on the bank of the spring; it would seem that this girl swam all the way here.


  "It feels so good. This water is spring water, right? Cold, but so pretty. And there is even small fish swimming around."


  "U-umu. It is filtered water from within underground after all. With an abundance of clear water, this is a watering place for every living creature of the forest... Wait, no, that's not it!"


  She waved her hand and pointed towards Rinne in front of her.


  "W-why are thee here!?"


  "Cuz I searched for you. Kai was looking for you."


  "...Mu. That guy?"


  Which reminded her that there was indeed some talk during the ceasefire agreement about deciding on some minor details of their cooperation. She was so absorbed in her bathing, that she had completely forgetten about the time.


  "Understood, I'm coming. Hey, thee too come out of the spring."


  "Can I swim here?"


  "No way."


  Her answer came instantly.


  "This is a bathing place for elves only, therefore other races are not allowed."


  "Muu!"


  Rinne was pouting.


  "I hate such things. Things like race, I don't like it."


  "Race is race after all. It cannot be helped..."


  She started saying, but stopped. The reason for Reiren's hesitation was seeing Rinne's white and silk like skin, that wouldn't lose to her own. Her skin looked like that of elves.


  On her back could be seen tenma wings, which were usually hidden. At their roots the wings were black, but closer to edges they became more white. Roots were that of demons, while edges were of angels. Even though she had already heard about it, it was actually her first time seeing it with her own eyes.


  "...Oi, Rinne?"


  "What?"


  "Bear with me for a moment."


  She nervously extended her hands. Touching these wings gave a similar feeling to that of angel wings. It didn't just look like angel wings, but now she thought it was exactly the same as angel wings.


  "A-ahaha, stop, it is ticklish!"


  "Mu... the colour is good, touching feels the same. They are exactly like that of angel."


  Both angels and elves belonged to sidhes race. So she wondered if that's the case then wouldn't the girl with elven skin and angel wings belong to the same race. But the answer was no. Reiren noticed a few other scents from this girl. Of demons, of spirits, of cryptids. Furthermore there was something else.


  She was an unidentifiable girl, a mix of various races.


  "Thee..."


  While touching girl's wings, she continued gazing at the girl.


  "This is quite a good opportunity. Tell me honestly, just who are thee? Why thee tags along with Kai?"


  "Dunno."


  "What?"


  "Just who am I? Even I don't know that. And Kai told me to [come together] so I'm with him."


  The golder haired girl, who answered with that, brightened up. Reiren wondered whether she'd be angry or upset about the question. But contrary to her expectations Rinne gave her answer while placing her hand on her chest with pride.


  "Kai told me [it is fine to be together] himself too. Regardless of who says what I don't care."


  "..."


  "That's why it is fine for me to swim in this spring. It is my freedom!"


  "Such leap of logic is just too much, don't thee think!?"


  Reiren grasped with her hand the hair of Rinne who was swimming.


  "Ai? W-what are you doing damn elf!"


  "I just told thee, this is the bathing place for elves only. No other race can use it."


  "It is fine! I got some elven blood in me."


  With her hand on her bouncing bossom, Rinne objected. Indeed Reiren could see from the pure white skin, that Rinne had some elven blood in her. But...


  "Hohou? Then what about this! This uselessly big chest and ass! Elves do not have such obscene bodies."


  Reiren pointed her finger on Rinne's left breast. Almost as if it was sinking into softness, it gave a profound and heavy feeling of flesh.


  "Kya? W-what are you doing!"


  "Just look at it! Thy chest is not like that of elves. Our, elves, bodies are far more modest for both woman and man. It is our virtue."


  Figures of both male and female elves tend to be slender, with a little apparent difference. Males hardly develop big muscle mass, while females never have big hips or chest like human women.


  From Reiren's point of view, Rinne's body was [too ripe]. She suspected it might be the influence of human blood, or maybe from demon succubi.


  "How obscene!"


  "I-it is not obscene! You damn elf just got it [non-existent] that's all!"


  "Wha!?"


  The one who claimed to be modest, got her quite modest chest under Rinne's gaze. This time it was Reiren's turn to shrink back.


  "What are thee saying! It might look like that, but I'm quite confident about my body. My body, which has no unnecessary meat, is in fact the best!"


  "It is flat!"


  "What is wrong with being flat!?"


  Rising both of her hands above her head, she poured spring water onto Rinne's face.


  "You, now you've done it! You damn flat elf!"


  "Are thee still going on about that, thee damn mixed race! Thy body is just too obscene!"


  While soaking into spring water, they were glaring at each other. Then, the bushes shook and both girls quickly caught onto who it might be.


  "Hey, Rinne? Reiren, are you there?"


  Pushing aside brushes, appeared a young man with ultramarine hair.


  "Ah, there you are. So you've been here all this...."


  Appearing out of the bushes in front of the girls while searching for them, Kai showed relief on his face, but his smile froze immediately. He looked back and forth between the clothes of two girls on the bank side, and the girls themself soaking in cold water.


  "..Ah, s-sorry! I didn't mean..."


  "Kai, how is it? Did you find them?"


  Following Kai appeared the silver haired girl Jeanne. Under sunlight both girls were exposed stark naked, and then there was Kai, who was standing in close proximity to these girls.


  "Kai..."


  Jeanne's gentle face soon became clouded by a heavy glare.


  "To think the reason you wanted to come to look for them... Was to peek on them while they were bathing."


  "Even for a misunderstanding, isn't it a bit too much!?"


  Deep within the elven forest. The lone scream of a falsely accused young man echoed.


  


  


  One day, the world had been [overwritten]. Before Kai's own eyes, the history itself had been re-written by [World Reincarnation]...


  Kai remembered it. In his true world, a hundred years ago five races fought to a bitter end over world domination. It was known as the Five Races Great War. And the victor in this war was humanity, with [prophet] Sid as their leader. Sid had crushed the four other races and sealed them away in remote regions.


  However... That history disappeared all of the sudden. Instead it became the opposite. It became a history where [humanity was defeated in the great war].


  Hero [Dark Empress] Vanessa, who led demons, wielders of powerful magic.


  Hero [Heaven Lord] Alfreyja, who led the sidhes alliance, comprised of angels and elves.


  Hero [Spirit Sovereign] Rikugen Kyouko, who led spirits, ghost-like existences.


  Hero [Fang King] Rath=IE, who led cryptids, enormous and ferocious beasts.


  Four races now controlled the world. And mankind, who barely managed to escape the eyes of these four races, was now struggling to survive by hiding in remote regions, ruins of old buildings or underground. This was the current state of the [overwritten] world.


  Only Rinne and I remember the true world.


  No one remembers it apart from us.


  Then there was Kai himself. In this over-written world, he himself, as well as the hero no longer existed. It was unclear whether his parents or relatives existed there. And both his superiors and colleagues from his previous world no longer remembered him.


  Being in such a hopeless situation...


  "I do not mind it at all though? It doesn't bother me to show myself naked in front of a human."


  "I'm fine too. If it is Kai, I can show him anything."


  "Umu, not intending to treat Kai as somewhat special, but I'm of a different race. For humans it is perfectly fine to see a naked dog or cat, after all?"


  They paid no heed to Kai's suffering. Reiren and Rinne just talked carefreely.


  "Jeanne, are thee going to be fussy over such a trifle matter?" [TL Note: Reiren]


  "...Listen, put on some clothes already. It is a matter of how you look. The elven body is quite similar to that of humans."


  Kai had turned away to not watch them changing. And Jeanne kept watch on Kai to make sure he did not turn back.


  "Also, Reiren, give me a bit of your time once you finish changing. I have something to talk about. I'm sure you know what about?"


  "Of course, it is regarding the expedition. I came here to cleanse myself in order to prepare for that."


  Reiren, who finished changing, was now in her seven layered silk garments. It was an elven magic tool. Once activated, each of the layers could act as powerful protective barriers.


  "I'm going to accompany thee as a representative of sidhes. And in order to avenge Alfreyja-dono we're going to attack western country, where cryptids are. Right?"


  "Yeah, but..."


  Looking back at the elf, who was looking up at her, the female commander of Urza Resistance answered with all seriousness.


  "We're heading to the South, not the West. We're heading to Yurun country on the South, which is currently the domain of the spirits."


  "Wha!?"


  It was a completely different story for her. But before shrine maiden could raise objections, Kai continued after Jeanne.


  "That's why I came here looking for you. To let you know what elven elder said."


  "I heard nothing of it though?"


  "Someone was enjoying her bath, while we were discussing it. And it already got decided."


  "...Mu. That's... Well..."


  "I'll tell you the reason on our way, let us return quickly."


  He gave a silent cue to Rinne, who had finished changing. Kai pointed towards the animal trail, that led to the village, and walked deep into the ancient forest.


  


  Io Federation... It is a big country in the eastern part of the continent, and at the moment it was under control of the sidhes. Humans, who lost in the war, had to reconstruct ruins into cities and live in hiding, somehow scraping by. Each of the 18 human cities is guarded by Resistance soldiers, who serve as defence for the people from the sidhes invasion.


  The headquarters of the Resistance was in 8th ward Cassiopeia. It was at the site of what was once a large scale factory, and in one of the areas there...


  "Jeanne-dono is about to depart... right?"


  In the office for commanding officers. There were three man and woman standing in this room, with curtains obscuring the sunlight. It was the elderly soldier, standing in center, who addressed Jeanne. He was the staff officer, Tsekhman. The man who serves as the right hand to Io Resistance's Commander.


  "Isn't it too early?"


  "Jeanne-sama made her decision. Our, Urza Resistance's, morale is at its peak. To suggest not to continue our expedition..."


  Face to face with the old soldier was Farin, one of the Urza Resistance's top brass. Normally being by Jeanne's side as her guard, right now she had to separate with her master, in order to inform them.


  "And the reason is... Defeating Vanessa in Urza and forcing demons to leave you alone. And now achieving a ceasefire agreement with the sidhes. You do not want to lose your momentum here?"


  "That's right. However..."


  Said Commander's bodyguard Farin. And then Urza strongest female warrior continued with husky voice...


  "Jeanne-sama is concerned. Up until now it has been going too smooth."


  "..."


  "Even with the loss of Vanessa, the demons remain strong. And then the ceasefire with the sidhes too, wasn't the result of an actual victory in war, but instead they suggested it themselves."


  "That's..."


  "What an unlovely boring response."


  Behind the old soldier, a plump man turned away from a window, slowly turning towards Farin.


  "Reclaiming Urza's capital, and then achieving truce with sidhes in this country... Despite achieving so much, he has no intention to relax even a bit?"


  "Indeed. And I share the same opinion. And as for the remaining two heroes, we ought to remain vigilant."


  "How wise of you."


  Said Commander Dante, who looked like a bored child. This self-proclaimed emperor was known to be a lump of conceit and pride. He had ambition to become a hero, leading the mankind, but instead the sidhes used it against him and let him taste humiliation of being taken a prisoner. And the one who freed this Dante was Jeanne.


  Even though he was thankful to his rival for saving his life, but just admitting the achievements of his rival was an annoyance for him. And that was his current state of mind.


  "It seems Jeanne is planning to head south, to Yurun."


  "Yes."


  "Spirits are quite a troublesome bunch. Even now we still have no idea how those eerie entities live, and also how to deal with them. Plus on top of that, we cannot talk with them."


  What that meant... is that truce was not possible. They do not posses intelligence that would make them temporarily retreat like demons, or seeking peace like sidhes. The kind of species that would fight until the very end.


  "How are you planning to drive away those monsters?"


  "South Yurun Resistance Army Commander is an acquaintance of mine."


  Farin replied. And the staff officer, who raised his eyebrow at her words, said:


  "Lion King Balmung?"


  "Yeah, I've been indebted to him. Hopefully he still remembers me."


  Farin faintly smiled. It was quite rare for this female soldier, who remained cold as steel, to show such emotions.


  "I have no doubt that he is a great commander."


  "Quite different from me, right?"


  Once again Dante lamented.


  "Me and Jeanne failed to establish cooperative relationships after all. So to avoid repeating this mistake, you decided to head to the country with a more reliable commander, something like that?"


  "I wouldn't dare."


  "Stop it. The only possible reason for you to choose Yurun as your next destination can be only it. This time you want to establish an allied front between two resistance armies and fight against spirits together."


  "..."


  "Jeanne, indeed, was able to take the demons by surprise. But now two remaining races should become more wary of humans. This time you will not be able to surprise them. However mankind would be at a disadvantage in a full-fledged war. The chances of victory are quite slim unless you ally with your fellow comrades."


  Therefore they are planning to head to south, where they can find a reliable commander. That was Jeanne's plan.


  "Am I not right?"


  "...It is a pity."


  Farin chuckled. It was simply her way to express admiration for Dante's insight.


  "Commander Dante, it might be rude, but I'd like to say one thing."


  "Go ahead."


  "You certainly have talent to see through the situation. If you'd be able to throw away your cheap pride and seriously behave yourself as a commander, then I believe you'd really be able to take the role of a leader for humanity."


  Or even if not in a commander's role, but as officer, he'd be able to leave a mark on history.


  "It is still not too late. How about using your wits for a real purpose?"


  "...Humph."


  Plump commander turned his back towards her.


  "Tell Jeanne this. If he gets the audience bored with this pretence of being a leader of humanity, soon enough I'll drag him down and stand on the stage myself."


  "Understood."


  "That will be all. As a farewell gift, I'll grant you provisions and ammunition."


  Bowing towards Dante, who quickly finished saying his piece, and giving a small nod towards the old soldier, Jeanne's bodyguard turned back.


  Two days later. Urza Resistance Army, led by Jeanne, departed towards the south.


  World.2: Elven Forest, Gods Hokora
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  [TL Note: Hokora is a mini shinto shrine.]


  The green labyrinth [Ciel Mir Forest] - was a natural maze, with many trees, towering over the ground, being lined up in disarray. Only a sparse amount of light could pass through the cover of densely growing leaves.


  The ground was covered in muddy leaf mould. Leaves blown by the wind were shaking and rustling with a pleasant sound. The serenity of this land had likely been undisturbed for hundreds of years. And now that...


  "Kai, cannot thee run it more silently? This thing thee call a car, is just too noisy. It spoils the forest's serenity."


  "I'm already doing my best here, you know?"


  He had already lost count of how many times the Reiren sitting cross-legged complained from the passenger seat.


  "It might not seem so, but our tires are low-noise. They are actually quite silent. I explained it already, but we have around 30 cars lined up behind us."


  "...Good grief."


  "By the way, this road is quite narrow..."


  "Indeed so. It shall not become any more narrower though, so these cars shall be able to pass."


  The shrine maiden pointed towards the front window. With Reiren showing them the way, the Urza Resistance Army, led by Jeanne, was crossing the unmapped forest. ...The largest forest in the world.


  While looking up towards great trees completely filling their field of vision, 28 military cars were moving forward. And Kai was driving the car leading them. He was following Reiren's guidance, who was sitting on passenger seat. Behind them was the regiment of vehicles.


  "Kai, turn to the right here."


  With these words, all of a sudden Reiren directed him to the right.


  "Here?"


  "We just passed by, it would seem."


  "Couldn't you tell me 5 seconds earlier!?"


  He quickly steered the wheel. Towards the road entangled by roots of the ancient tree. Because of the roots, the road was uneven, and their field of vision was also obscured. But what helped them was that the road was as wide as the main road.


  "This time it is quite a wide road, but..."


  "An atractylodes purine has passed through here. Look at these trees with their barks being peeled off. These are the marks left by Atractylodes purine."


  "Atractylodes...?"


  "It is massive hedgehog. When it becomes round, its diameter can be around 10 meters."


  Reiren nonchalantly answered.


  "It rarely appears, but if it comes rolling over the car, there will be nothing left."


  "Wait a sec...!?"


  "Hey, wait a second!?"


  From their back seats on left and right, Resistance soldiers Saki and Ashlan shouted. Up until now they were completely bored, but now they reached out in confusion.


  "Wait, wait, Reiren-chan!? You're our expert on this Elven forest, right? What are we going to do if this thing appears!"


  "That's right, are you sure it's a good idea to take this road!?"


  "No need for worry."


  Said the shrine maiden, who folded her arms with confidence.


  "This forest is akin to my own garden. It is fine, leave it to me."


  She was their geographer, Reiren. Right now in addition to her seven layered garments she wore a white robe, and her long ears were hidden under the hair. Her background was a researcher from Io Resistance, who was going to lend her hand - This was how Jeanne explained her presence to soldiers like Saki and Ashlan.


  "Mu..."


  Rinne was sulking from her seat at the back.


  "I cannot agree with this arrangement. Why this elf.... I mean Reiren, sitting together with Kai and enjoying herself?"


  "I'm supposed to guide thee, am I not? Human's maps have nothing on these woodlands after all."


  Reiren glanced at Rinne behind.


  "Well, I'm more talented than thee after all."


  "That's not true...! You... damn flat elf!"


  "What's wrong with being flat!"


  "Please calm down, both of you."


  The moment Rinne mentioned [elf] Kai was struck with utter terror, but it would seem neither Saki nor Ashlan showed signs of noticing it. They were probably too busy to notice, while crossing forest unmapped by humans.


  "Hey, Kai? I guess even you don't have a map of this place?"


  Asked Saki, with a gun under her arm.


  "Since you know about the true world and stuff, I thought you'd know everything."


  "I'm not that knowledgeable, you know? Besides..."


  But he didn't finish his sentence. The elf who sat besides him could receive unimaginable shock if he had done so. Thinking so, these words stuck in his throat.


  In the true world, Ciel Mir forest doesn't exist.


  It was burned down completely. During the Great War majority of the forest was burned in battles. Moreover, with the disappearance of the sidhes who were managing the forest, the ecosystem had gotten wrecked.


  In the true world there was no longer any forest.
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  Humanity's triumph in the Great War belongs to the true history.


  But it is not all that good. For example this forest.


  The forest, that remained flourishing in this world, made Kai to feel conflicted. For the hundred of thousands species that were living in the largest forest in the world, the current world is much more desirable than one where humanity had won.


  [All units, report: is everything in order?]


  Jeanne radioed to all (cars) at once, from the cadillac, which was in the queue's center.


  [This forest has thousands of animals and plants unknown to us. There are poisonous flower meadows, and also butterflies that spread the poison. Everyone, be sure to report if you feel unwell or uncomfortable.]


  "...Good grief, what a great commander."


  The elven shrine maiden said, while folding her arms. Commander Jeanne never ended her communications with orders alone. She would always end with words of appreciation for the work of her subordinates. Her subtle consideration could not go unnoticed.


  As they were proceeding deeper into the unfamiliar lands... If they lost their way, it would be impossible to return. She(Jeanne) understood the anxiety and fears of her subordinates, who were challenging such dangerous lands.


  [Vanguard car, what is situation? Any changes?]


  "Perfectly fine, as a matter of fact."


  Reiren gave a prompt response.


  "In the first place, if the forest were actually so dangerous, the sidhes wouldn't even approach it. But oh well, thee can leave it to me. Even I have no desire to get myself killed after all. So I'm going to choose the safest route."


  [Please do so.]


  They could hear Jeanne chuckle over the radio.


  [Just want to check one thing. Does this forest, Ciel Mir, go all the way until Yurun in the south?]


  "Indeed so. I had also made a direct trip on foot. At that time it took me around 7 days."


  Even for the elf, who was able to easily leap from branch to branch of the ancient trees, almost like flying, it took seven days.


  It made him wonder just how big this maze of the forest was. Hearing Reiren's answer astonished him.


  [And at our current pace?]


  "Ideally it should take us 3 days and 3 nights. But along the way we should be able to find some fruits edible by humans. No need to worry about provisions."


  [Understood. I suppose we should be thankful to the Dante for supplying us with brand new batteries.]


  Io Resistance's base was at Cassiopeia, which was an industrial city in the past.


  If it weren't for plants that could supply their cars with new batteries, there would be no way for them to carry out their plan of traversing through this maze of a forest.


  "At our current pace, we should be able to reach a stream abundant with spring water, within 2 hours."


  [So you heard her, my friends. Our next break...]


  "Kai, what is that thing?"


  Rinne, who stretched her neck from the rear, pointed towards the front glass.


  She was pointing towards the clearance between two ancient trees. As it was still far away, it wasn't very clearly visible.


  "Hmm? Meaning?"


  "There is something weird there. Many trees have fallen down, and even the ground is messy."


  "...What!?"


  Unintentionally, he put more force in his grip. As they were running straight towards the direction Rinne pointed at, right then...


  "Stop this thing!"


  The elven shrine maiden grasped Kai's left hand and started pulling it.


  And as a stiff look appeared on her face...


  "What is that thing...!"


  "Jeanne, stop. There is something up ahead!"


  All cars started to slow down at once. Their wheels, stopping all of the sudden, blew up a pile of fallen laves, leaving them dancing in the air.


  "Rinne, just what kind of eyesight thee have? Being able to discover that before me..."


  "Humph! I'm more useful to Kai than you."


  Reiren and Rinne jumped out of the car.


  "Kai, what's wrong? Did something happen?"


  Jeanne appeared from the cadillac behind them. Besides her was the female bodyguard Farin, walking with her sword already unsheathed.


  "Rinne and Reiren spotted something. Jeanne, wait here. You should be ready to give orders at any moment, if there really is something there."


  The Urza Resistance forces were about 150 in number. And as it was not yet clear what [was there], it was unwise to move all forces.


  "Kai, it might be good idea to take that with you."


  "Mm... Yeah, got it."


  Rinne, who peered into the driver's window, pointed at his black bayonet. It was a general purpose assault bayonet [Drake Nail]. Looking similar to Drake's claw, it was a weapon, developed by MDA based on records from the Great War.


  Rinne tells me to take my weapon...


  Is it dangerous to such an extent?


  "You're going to get devoured there."


  Ominous words escaped lips of the elven shrine maiden.


  "Since I'm used to walking in the forest, I'll be leading the way. Kai, Rinne, follow me."


  The elf leaped towards the ancient tree's root.


  And then from root to root, just like a locust, she easily repeated her jumps with ease. In the blink of an eye, her figure started to disappear.


  "Oi, Reiren, you're going too far ahead alone... Damn it."


  He exchanged glances with Rinne. And then grabbing the Drake Nail, he ran after.


  The forest was filled with piles of fallen leaves. Having no idea what could be hidden behind the ancient trees and brushes, Kai had to remain cautious while running.


  "Kai, be careful, if thee step on this mushroom, thy foot is going to be swollen"


  "Uo!?"


  "Ah, and that tree bug too. Its bite can take off a finger."


  "As I thought, this forest is just absurd..."


  Compared to the forest surrounding the elven village, it was an extremely big and strange natural system. Still, Kai wondered what would make the elf, who was supposed to be very knowledgeable, to regard something as unnatural.


  "Kai, it's here."


  Reiren was beckoning him from the ancient tree.


  "I suspect the evil being is no longer here. Still do not relax. We don't know where it could be hiding."


  "What do you mean...?! This is...!?"


  A shiver went down his spine. It became clear to him once Kai circled behind the ancient tree.


  The trees were mowed down and devoured...


  Dozens of fallen trees had their bark and branches chewed off with terrific strength. On the ground were footsteps that resembled giant holes. These were absurdly large footprints.


  Magical beasts that we saw in the demon's den were certainly big, but...


  This looks much worse than their rampage.


  It looked as if a raging storm had passed through.


  "Well then, I'm at a loss here. Certainly I'm proud of being knowledgeable about the forest, but..."


  Said the elven girl, who was surveying the traces of destruction with an awkward expression on her face.


  "I cannot fathom what could cause such ruckus. Being able to mow down these ancient trees? Just what sort of monster could do it? There is certainly no living being like that in this forest."


  "To me it looks like a giant dragon raging though..."


  "Huh? Wait a second, Kai, where do thee think we are?"


  Elven shrine maiden spread her hands.


  "This land belongs to sidhes. We're in the east of great continent, while cryptids like dragons reside in the west. They are on completely opposite sides of the continent."


  "Sure, I know. But is there any other race that is capable of such a feat?"


  "..."


  Having enough strength to mow down the ancient trees. And leave these gigantic footprints, smashing and destroying everything. There was no other race possessing such a destructive nature.


  "I'm with Kai on this."


  "Mm?"


  "There is some animal's scent."


  This gigantic footprint is not easy to recognize because of muddy ground. But as Rinne brought her face closer, she could feel traces of it.


  "Feels like a cryptid. Cannot say which kind, but I'm certain it is not a dragon."


  "...Truly?"


  The elf became speechless. This meant that a giant cryptid was able to trespass onto their, sidhes', territory. It was analogous to what humans would call burglars breaking into their house.


  "Then what about this cryptid's size!? If such a thing were to cross the border, the angels would have definitely noticed it!"


  Among the sidhes who lived in the forest were elves, dwarves and fairies. On the other hand angels, who lived in their sky palaces, watched over the Io territory from the sky. For Reiren it was obvious to place faith in their watch.


  "I might have an idea about it. On our way from Urza, we met a cryptid. But at that time it was just a wyvern."


  It was at the time when they departed from the capital of Urza, on their way to the Io. On the highway amidst snowy mountain range, they were suddenly attacked by it.


  [...Kai, above! It is coming from the sky!]


  [Wyvern!]


  [What is meaning of it, isn't it supposed to be the demon's territory? What is a cryptid doing here!?]


  "...In the northern country? So thee were attacked by cryptids there?"


  "I doubted my own eyes. At that time we lost two cars in the battle. We were fortunate that it ended only with that."


  Even now they were puzzled by the goal of that cryptid, stepping onto Urza territory.


  "Soon after Vanessa's defeat, we had a wyvern intrude upon Urza borders. And now after Alfreyja's defeat. The timing is quite similar I think."


  "If cryptids are trespassing the territories of other countries..."


  Reiren made a grimace. While the elven shrine maiden was lost in thought looking for words, Jeanne's voice came in from the radio.


  [Kai, how is it?]


  "We're doing all right here. Jeanne, I think you can come here too. It is just..."


  The criminal behind the destruction had already left. As Kai was watching the footprints which continued deeper into the forest, he tightly grasped the radio.


  "We might have a hard time reaching the southern border."


  


  


  The green maze was repainted in a madder red colour. Behind the thick leaves, the sun could be seen setting down to the horizon. Before long, the night had arrived.


  "Did I not tell that this forest's ecosystem is different during the day and night?"


  "Lots more incests appear. Also big sized animals I think. They rarely approach our village, but once night falls, the fairies are always laying down spells to repel animals."


  They were in a clearing of the forest. Assembling the tent, near the stream with spring water. As Kai was working on setting up the tent, Reiren was observing with curiosity.


  By the way, Rinne who was nearby, was sitting down, doing nothing.


  "Hey, Kai? Is it done yet? It is so boring that I'm getting sleepy..."


  "I'll finish soon."


  She was like a kitten who wanted to play. Compared to such Rinne, Reiren, who was looking with a great curiosity at the tents being set up by the humans, resembled a loyal dog.


  "Come to think of it... Reiren, you seem calm now."


  "What are thee talking about?"


  "Well, there are lots of humans around. Considering that you've been sent with us as a representative of the elven village, I expected you to be complaining a lot... Really, thanks."


  Rinne and Reiren. Both looked like fair skinned beautiful maidens. As long as neither Rinne's wing or Reiren's ears were discovered, no one would suspect a thing.


  "If I were to be on guard all the time, it would only make me suspicious, don't you think?"


  The elven shrine maiden didn't even bat an eye at a soldier who passed by her back just then. In such a situation where she was surrounded by more than a hundred enemies.


  "That's why I restrain myself. In all reality I want to fuss and complain about it."


  "Well, I understand..."


  "Still, it is hard for me to tolerate getting stained by human smell. I shall take a stroll in the forest."


  But before the elven girl who stood up, turned her back towards them.


  "Wait. Rinne, how about you tag along with her?"


  "Me?"


  "...Thee still has no trust in me?"


  The elven shrine maiden, who stood beside a blankly blinking Rinne, frowned.


  "Or do thee think I'll be up to no good the moment thy eyes are averted?"


  "The reason is simple: we saw the destruction during the day, didn't we?"


  "...Mu."


  "I want you to take a look around the tents' surroundings. If it's you two, then it should be fine, right?"


  It wasn't a matter of trust. It was the opposite. Precisely because elven knowledge was so highly valuable, she has been asked to patrol the surroundings after sunset, which would be an extremely dangerous task for Resistance's soldiers otherwise.


  "That is to say, this place is quite far away from these footprints, right?"


  "They can cover one thousand and five hundred kilometres per day."


  "?"


  "From the records I know: cryptids were able to perform assault of a city which was 1,500 kilometres away. So these guys are able to traverse this much by just running over ground."


  In the end cryptids are just enormous. Therefore their sense of distance is different. What would be like one kilometre for a human or elf, wouldn't feel more than few meters to them.


  From that place it takes 3 hours on car.


  Even if it is more than a 100 kilometres of straight path, we cannot be careless.


  "It cannot hurt to be vigilant, don't you think?"


  "I understand. Thee are that sort of a human, after all."


  The elven shrine maiden squinted. It looked as if she was amused by him.


  "It would seem it was me who wasn't taking thee seriously... Hey, Rinne, let us go now. Time to patrol."


  "Yup, Kai, I'll be back soon."


  Just like that with light footsteps, the two girls headed into the darkness of the forest in front of Kai's eyes.


  "...Well, I'll continue setting up the tents then."


  He finished applying the anti-wind cover onto the tent. But the moment he was about to move on the next one...


  "Kai."


  Jeanne, who appeared from behind, patted his shoulder.


  "Did you see Reiren?"


  "She went on lookout with Rinne, you wanted something from her?"


  "No, it is fine then. I was about to ask her to do the same thing actually. And if Rinne is with her then she will not be able to pull any tricks that easily."


  This was inevitable. Jeanne's worry was also in line with Reiren's own words from a few moments ago.


  [Sidhes keep their promises.]


  So they would abide by their one year truce agreement, and Reiren was sent to accompany them for that purpose. This is what the elven elder told them, but Kai couldn't trust these words completely.


  From the sidhes' point of view, humans are just inferior.


  So do they even intend to keep their promise with such humans... Jeanne's concern is natural.


  There was no way to know when Reiren would just run away. What made Jeanne's wariness even more stronger was her duty as the Commander over more than a hundred people, which was only natural.


  "And, Kai, I'd like us to chat a bit."


  "Us...?"


  "Just us yes. It will be troublesome if my subordinates overhear us, so let's move away."


  They moved towards the ancient tree, illuminated by a campfire. Around there besides the bushes it wouldn't be too far from where they placed tents, but far enough so that no one could hear them.


  "Here should be fine... Now that I think about it: We didn't have a chance to talk much about it."


  She changed from her energetic male voice to a lovely and charming female one. As she always kept herself disguised as a male commander she had to keep her voice low sounding. But in front of Kai she could return back to using her natural voice.


  "About your sword."


  She pointed at the Drake Nail, which was holstered on his back.


  "When we fought Alfreyja, it looked to me like it was emitting light and then changing its shape."


  "Yeah, it wasn't your imagination."


  "...I was wondering what sort of weapon is it?"


  This weapon wasn't the work of humans. It was pretty obvious to Jeanne's eyes. And it was obviously different from a bayonet, which was indeed the human's invention.


  Code Holder.


  It was the sword, which he found in the [Demons' Graveyard] where he once found himself lost.


  "Even I don't know about it. I only picked it up."


  "Eh?"


  "I told before: in the history known to me there was a human called Sid."


  "...I heard so, yeah. Sid was the one who brought us victory in the great war. In the history of your world that is."


  "This Code Holder is said to be the sword that Sid wielded. Although right now it is a bayonet, it can probably materialize in response to my voice. How it works though is beyond me."


  He always wondered how Sid's sword ended up in the graveyard. And Kai's question was answered by demons' hero Vanessa.


  [Sid foresaw that something strange is going to happen with the world.]


  [Sid left this sword to me. In anticipation of this situation...]


  Ability to severe the fate. This was the power of this sword, and that was the only thing Kai knew about it.


  "Doesn't sound reliable."


  The silver haired commander made a sullen face.


  "I might be barking at the wrong tree after being helped by it, but I don't feel good about you using a weapon that we don't know all that well. This thing, it is not made by humans, right?"


  "I think it might be an elven magic tool or something similar."


  It was indeed as Jeanne pointed out: a mystery.


  "But in that case, I also want to give a piece of my mind."


  "You mean this?"


  Jeanne put her hand on the armour. But she meant not the grey armour itself, but rather what was under it.


  The thin silk that was covering her skin. It was the elven battle attire - clothes which emitted faint light, which made Jeanne a [Light Knight]


  I knew that it was one of the greatest treasures that got stolen from sidhes and holds resistance against magic.


  But I didn't really give it much thought actually.


  Angels' bow and elven spirit garments. These magic tools, that Jeanne had in her possession, could be used by angels and elves because they possessed magic power. But it made him to wonder: why could a human without any magic power put them in action?


  These were burial clothes, whose shine was snatching away her life.


  Even as they were just talking, it continued to eat away at her life force. If it was the true world, Kai would do his utmost to stop her from wearing these elven spirit garments. To not allow her to do something that would be gradually snatching away her life.


  But... Right now Kai had no right to stop her, who continued to fight in this cruel world.


  "No one coerced you into wearing this, right?"


  "Of course, I decided to do so myself. I was the only one who was fit for it."


  With a firm smile, the silver haired girl shook her head.


  "Want to tell me to take it off?"


  "Even if I'd say, you wouldn't listen. I already knew it... Even from before."


  Commander Jeanne, who took the name of the hope of mankind. She herself might not remember it. But in the world where mankind won the great war, Jeanne and Kai were childhood friends who lived next to each other and got along well.


  "If I started saying anything, you wouldn't listen."


  "By that... You mean the me in the world where you're from, Kai? Where we've been childhood friends."


  "It is different now."


  "...I'm aware of it. Though I'm not planning to fix it."


  "I know that."


  Kai only responded with one big shrug to Jeanne's serious response. He thought back on how many times he had exchanges like that back in the true world. Still, like this her firm character remained unchanged, which gave him a strange feeling of relief.


  "We should be fine, right?. Just five more minutes."


  "Mm?"


  "Hey, I want to ask something."


  Her eyes upturned, she asked with a mischievous smile:


  "How was I in your true world, Kai?"


  "How, you ask... Well you were been my neighbour."


  "No, no, I mean my personality, how I behaved and things like that. After the great war ended with mankind's triumph it must have been a peaceful world. There was no Reistance, right?"


  "Of course."


  "I cannot even imagine it. What sort of life I'd have, if I hadn't become Resistance's commander. Likely I also didn't have to pretend to be a man, right?"


  Fixing his gaze on her, Kai remained silent. Wondering just what kind of girl Jeanne E Anise was in the true world.


  Will she remember once I tell her...


  What I'm thinking... That would be just too good to be true.


  The moment the hope crossed his mind, Kai shut down this thought. After all, it was just his selfish wish.


  What's more, remembering it right now was not necessary a desirable thing for Jeanne herself.


  "Hey?"


  "...You used to be quite popular."


  Taking a big breath he continued.


  "After the humans won in the great war, the other four races had been sealed in graveyards. Both me and you, Jeanne, were a part of the troops responsible for safeguarding them."


  "Could it be I was also a commander there?"


  "No, no, but likely you were to become one in the near future."


  Looking at her listen with such confidence, he smiled deep in his heart.


  "With my low position I was just standing watch around the graveyard. But you, Jeanne, were planning to head to the capital. Youngest, and moreover the first woman, at that."


  "Oh, so Kai, from your perspective, I didn't change much then?"


  "...Well, I was surprised to see you dressed as a man."


  When he first met her at Neo Vishal, he was really quite surprised at Jeanne's change. Even now while seeing her in front of him, he felt the same.


  "The Jeanne that I knew had her hair down and wore fashionable clothes."


  "Me? Ahahah, then I've definitely changed."


  She burst out into laughter.


  "It has been a while since the last time I wore a skirt. Not to mention make-up, I have never imagined myself becoming more feminine. ...But... Well, I see..."


  For a short while she laughed. But soon enough, his silver haired childhood friend's eyes showed sadness.


  "I've forgotten already... When was the last time I yearned for such feminine things?"


  "..."


  "Hey Kai, can I ask you for something?"


  "Mm?"


  ── Would you be my friend even in this world?


  [TL Note: There is very interesting furigana ボーイフレンド (boyfriend), Jeanne should go for it! But pretty sure it would be more literal male friend though.]


  With her face dyed slightly red, his silver haired childhood friend said, almost whispering.


  "...Me?"


  "It is not something I can ask of my subordinates in the Resistance. I'm their commander, so I cannot cross this line with them."


  But that was different for Kai.


  At most Kai is only an outside helper. Together with Rinne, he is looking for a way to return back to the true world. And their interests coincidentally aligned with the Urza Resistance, no more no less.


  That's why... The relationship between these two were not that of a boss and their subordinate. They were just a boy and a girl of the same age.


  "I don't mean to change anything, and it is not a request per se. Just... Ehm, well, I miss... [friendship] quite a lot."


  "..."


  "N-not good...?"


  "No. I'm just surprised that you've been thinking about such a thing."


  "It is a serious matter, though!?"


  Jeanne's voice rose.


  "After I finally summoned enough courage to say it!"


  "I understand. Well, of course I'm glad to hear it."


  It reminded him... Kai didn't remember her saying something like that in the true world. He thought back to their past. Since childhood they had been playing together, and there was no sense of [becoming friends]. Before he was even aware, they had been in such relationship already.


  "Nothing has changed, but best regards."


  "Y-yeah!"


  Instantly Jeanne's face brightened up and she responded with big nod. And immediately following that...


  A long scream resonated echoed from the direction of the camp site.


  "...!? What is going on!?"


  Following it was an even louder scream. Sounds of footsteps, which seemed as if belonging to a elephant, resonated throughout the forest. They could hear dull sounds of tree branches being broken. And then gunshots...


  "Kai!"


  Jeanne was quick to react. She only shouted Kai's name and rushed towards the campsite.


  Could it be what we encountered during the day...?


  Oh well, please let it be no more than a bad premonition!


  Pushing aside the bushes, he sprung out into the open. Kai could see sparks from the scattered bonfire, smashed trees and then, dyed in the color of dusk, the head of a gigantic beast.


  For a second he thought it was a lion, but then he couldn't comprehend what sort of a creature it was. It had a mane, similar to that of lion, but that was the only similarity. Its forefoot were very burly, even thicker than human body itself.


  It was 4, or maybe even 5 meters tall. As half of its body was hidden by bushes, it could likely span for over 15 meters.


  "Is that the master of the forest!?"


  "No. Jeanne, look at his forehead. It might be hard to see now, but his vein is visible there. So it is definitely a cryptid."


  One could wonder if gigantic beasts like whales, who swim across great oceans, or elephants who traverse the plains, are classified as cryptids. But the answer would be no. No matter how big they are, to be called a cryptid, they must possess a certain organ, common to all cryptids.


  It is called [Magic bloodline].


  In their case, the magic producing organs also possessed by demons and sidhes, were small blood veins. And this was the most prominent feature of the cryptid race.


  "There is a dull glitter from the red vein on his forehead."


  "During the day...! Did it follow us?"


  Jeanne clenched her fists.


  "Everyone, scatter."


  Her hoarse voice echoed throughout the site. While soldiers with machine guns were moving away from the beast, Farin nudged forward toward it with shamshir in her hands.


  "This cryptid..."


  As she started saying, she narrowed one eye like a needle and continued.


  "Is it a Behemoth?"


  [....!!!]


  The cryptid roared. Whether it was due to countless bullets firing at its body, or Farin's call, it responded. It started to raise the forefoot.


  Farin stomped the ground with great strength and moved to the side. The beast mowed down only upon the tents in the clearance as Farin slid under its nose. The anchors that were holding the tents served little purpose against such force. And wreckages of metal and cloth were blown far away.


  "Hesitating here might get you killed".


  The cryptid was just too big for this forest. Only half of the Behemoth's body could be seen from within the gap between two trees. While the remaining half was still stuck there, unable to free itself.


  Towards the beast which lost it's balance. Farin attacked its shoulder with her shamshir in both hands. But it wasn't a slash, instead she used all of her arm strength and weight to slam the creature with maximum impact. But...


  "Tch."


  Her shamshir had been stopped by the Behemoth's skin. Hardened by hundreds of years of life, its skin was able to stop the sword, leaving it without a single wound. The same thing as with bullets just few moments ago.


  "As one would expect, that's a grown up specimen..."


  Kicking the Behemoth's shoulder, the female warrior escaped into the air. Seeing everything from the very beginning, the Behemoth slowly moves its body towards Farin in the air, baring its fangs to crunch her.


  "Look here, beast."


  Right under it, Kai took an aim at the beast's left foot with his Drake Nail. The impact from his attack felt like he was hitting a solid piece of rock.


  This thing is so sturdy! Is that really the skin of a living creature!?


  And even the recoil alone makes my hand numb.


  He couldn't even cut for a millimeter. Though in all honesty, this blade was in the first place designed with strength in mind, rather than sharpness. So it was at most a half-arsed attempt.


  This is precisesly made for such absurdly armoured beasts like you.


  A spark appeared at the edge of Drake Nail, like a blooming red flower. Then there was a blast.


  It was a simplified drake bullet.


  At its core it was an explosive that was trying to match the power of fire breath of a real Drake. As soon as Drake Nail's blade strikes, it explodes and pours all of its firepower onto the target in such a close proximity. And this firepower was supposed to be enough to break through the cryptid's armour.


  "No good, Kai! Move away!"


  Straining her throat Jeanne shouted towards him. With fires and smokes limiting visibility, if it weren't for the Commander's yell, Kai could end up torn apart.


  "...How!?"


  From within the fire Behemoth's forefoot appeared. Including its toes, it looked like it wasn't even scratched.


  "You gotta be kidding me!"


  He crouched on the spot. Leaving a few strands of his hair in the air. If he had hesitated even for a split second, he would have been tore apart by the Behemoth's claw.


  Drake bullet was ineffective. One could wonder if it was due to the lack of firepower, or whether the blast from Kai's attack was just weak. But most likely it was because this beast's skin was far more sturdy than anyone could predict.


  Drake Nail was made accordingly to records from the Great War.


  And of course information on Behemoth was present among the cryptids' data.


  Which meant that comparing to the cryptid in records from the true world, this monster was a far more tougher enemy. Likely belonging to a class similar to elder dragon. And unless they had a canon, there was no way to shoot it down.


  "How troublesome. Jeanne-sama, please move to the rear together with the rest of the soldiers. For this beast elven armour has no meaning"


  Said Farin, who stood besides Kai. The shamshir in her hands had been slowly heating up and turning red from impact.


  "It is just too big. If it were a dragon we could at least try to crush it down from sky, but that is not going to work for this guy. Any suggestions?"


  "I'm thinking... If anything the forest helped us."


  For the Behemoth with its enormous body, the trees around it became a cage. Even now the trees blocked its way and prevented it from moving freely. It can only slowly creep in.


  "What would be prudent to do..."


  While glaring at the large beast.


  "Aim at its forehead. I think that's its weak point."


  On the forehead was a blood vein. It was the [Magic bloodline], a rudimentary magic organ. And it was a vital point, commonly found among cryptids.


  But of course even the Urza Resistance soldiers knew it. That's why they were concentrating their fire on the forehead, but the Behemoth's skin was able to repel their bullets. And therefore they were unable to pierce down below, where its vein was.


  "Either me or you has to strike his forehead."


  "Sound strategy. Putting aside if we can actually do it."


  They had to consider whether Kai's Drake Nail's explosive blast or Farin's shamshir slash could seal the deal. But...


  "!"


  "Move!"


  In a few moments the ground was stomped upon. The moment he felt chills from the wind pressure, the giant beast's foot already landed in the middle between Kai and Farin, who jumped to their respective sides. Masses of sand and earth were flying around, together with fallen leaves.


  We shouldn't get too close to it.


  That beast might be slow, but once it aims for its prey, it gets so damn fast!


  Amidst constant gunshots and Behemoth's roars, something fell from the sky.


  "Take cover!"


  White smoke with strong smell enveloped the area, reducing visibility to zero. Breathing it in was so hard, almost making one to choke, as if it was some sort of minereal dust. In the blink of an eye, their campsite became fully covered with it.


  One would think it was a tear-gas. But in fact it affected neither eyes or nose, so...


  "Reiren!"


  "It is a mist mushroom. Took me some time to gather."


  Breaking though the smoke, the elf rushed forward with her vibrant seven layered robes on.


  "...Cryptid, breaking into our forest with such audacity is going too far!"


  The elven shrine maiden aimed her silver knife resembling a full moon at the beast's foot. Splashing its venomous blood...


  The beast roared in anger. Reiren clicked her tongue with an unpleasant expression, stopped her attack and jumped back.


  "Tch, even this magic blade unable to pierce it in the end..."


  "...Kai!"


  He heard a voice from above. Amidst the white smoke, he could see the spread tenma wings of a girl who was descending. With her blonde hair fluttering, she looked like a descending angel.


  She looked otherworldly majestic.


  "Hold onto me!"


  He responded by grasping the girl's hand above his head.


  "Going up!"


  He felt the wind with his whole body. Wind pressure created by Rinne's wings, together with magic power, very quickly moved Kai into air.


  I see now. This smoke wasn't for deceiving the Behemoth.


  It was to hide Rinne's wings!


  With this she could hide from the eyes of the soldiers who were gathered here. Moreover, being concealed from the beast, together with winged girl he could fly up to the trees. To get right above the beast itself...


  And from there he could see the Behemoth's forehead. Filled with magic power blood vein, slightly lit with red.


  "We can do it now. Rinne, start descending now."


  To strike down the weak point.


  But Kai's resolve was drowned in the beast's breathing. Right below the two of them, the Behemoth leaned its neck, looking straight in their direction. With extraordinary speed, it twisted its neck and bared its fangs at them.


  "It noticed!? Impossible, being able to sniff out among these spores..."


  "Is it magic!?"


  A similar thing had happened during the recapture of capital Urzak; numerous demons were pursuing Rinne by following her magic.


  Even though it is just a little, but cryptids do possess magic power.


  So it wouldn't be surprising for some individual to be able to spot the same magic.


  The way it was going, Kai suspected it wouldn't end with the beast just spotting them.


  "Rinne, let go of me!"


  "Kai!? No way... It is dangerous!"


  He brushed off the hand of girl, who was trying to grasp him. He made a swoop aiming at the Behemoth amidst the white smoke. Adding his left hand on top of the right hand gripping the Drake Nail, he raised it overhead.


  Just below there was an enormous mouth that could chew off a human in single mouthful.


  "Kaiii!?"


  Rinne screamed. A human without wings, would only be bound by gravity to fall down. Using this momentum, Kai swung down his black bayonet.


  Behemoth's fang against the imitation of Drake's nail. As Rinne gasped, two blades passed each other by a few centimeters.


  "Explode!"


  Then amidst the white smoke... The explosion from Drake bullet burned and smashed the vital spot on the Behemoth's forehead. As soon as Kai confirmed it with his own eyes, he dropped down.


  Soon enough the ground was dyed red in blood. Just as Kai's sword had reached it, the beast's fang had also reached Kai's shoulder, tearing off a piece of it.


  "Ouch!"


  Looking at the the human crawling on his knees, the beast, while staggering, raised it's forefoot preparing to trample over. But the cryptid didn't notice at that moment. While it was so focused on Kai, under the beast's foot were forming magic circles.


  "Preparations complete."


  The elven shrine maiden placed both of her hands onto the trunk of a large tree. There was a small magic circle, which could be used to activate a teleportation trap.


  "Where does thou think it is? This is the sidhes' domain."


  This was the elven trap which had entrapped emperor Dante before. The magic circle under the Behemoth's feet, slowly started to emerge.


  "I shall send you to the garden of crimson lotus. Feel free to rage around to your heart's content over there."


  Light erupted. And the enormous Behemoth disappeared in front of Kai's eyes without even a shriek.


  It was teleported towards the valley where purgatory flowers blossom...


  


  "I gave it an invitation to the garden burning as hot as magma. Though no idea whether it will be able to escape somehow or just get burned alive."


  "...Guess one problem is solved."


  He let go of Drake Nail and sat right there on the ground.


  "That was quite reckless. At that moment even I was struck with fear. Still, as long as thee is safe, all is good, but really, that's quite the luck: evading the Behemoth's fang during such a suicide assault... Kai!? That wound...!"


  Kai silently took off his jacket. Seeing the state of his left shoulder, Reiren's expression froze. The elf who had only thought of it as a scratch, finally saw how bad it was.


  They were taken aback.


  Even meat was gouged out on his left shoulder, leaving pure white under the flowing blood. The wound had reached his bones. Twenty more centimeters. And the beast's fang would have reached even his lungs.


  And if it were to slide ten more, it would pierce his heart.


  I was really lucky that beast wasn't able to see me in the smoke.


  If not for that fact, I could end up being chewed by it.


  "KAI!?"


  Rinne, who returned from the skies, also became speechless at the sight of his bleeding wound. But it continued only for few seconds, then she clung at him from behind, embracing him with both of her hands with all of her strength.


  "... Don't... Do it."


  He could hear her crying. The body of the girl, who was clinging to him from behind and didn't wish to let go, started to tremble like a frightened puppy.


  "...Why... such a reckless thing. I don't want to see you... so badly wounded. I hate seeing Kai in such pain..."


  "We beat it, didn't we?"


  "...No!"


  Rinne's cry echoed throughout the whirlpool of white smoke.


  "It was a really close call, you know?... I... really didn't know what to do when Kai let go of my hand..."


  "It is good that I was alone in that."


  "Eh!?"


  He took out pain killers from his pouch and took a few of the pills.
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  Using his right hand, which was in a far better shape than his completely immobile left hand, he placed his palm against onto the girl's hand.


  "As long as it keeps you safe."


  "!"


  The moment she understood the meaning of his words, she gasped.


  At that time... The one, towards whom the enormous Behemoth had reacted wasn't Kai; it was Rinne after all.


  Since he turned towards us in response to magic power...


  The one who it aimed for wasn't me, but Rinne.


  She was the target of it's attempt to crunch.


  At that moment Rinne was holding Kai while flying. If the Behemoth would have sprung at them, Rinne wouldn't have been able to to escape up in time.


  Carrying him would have made it impossible... Therefore Kai left Rinne and was forced to face the enormous beast that aimed to get at Rinne.


  Ideally he had hoped to finish it with one strike. But even if it didn't work, Rinne could have enough time to fly up. That was the truth of it.


  "Ah, I don't mean that my wound is because of it. It is my fault and lack of training..."


  "Stop it."


  The girl's hands were full of strength.


  "Please... If you say any more... I'm just... going to cry..."


  "..."


  "...I don't really understand it myself. I'm both happy and sad, which is confusing. Seeing Kai caring about me so much makes me so happy... But seeing Kai hurt makes me just sad as well..."


  She said while shaking her head.


  "If I'm gonna cry it is going to be very loud, you know...? Even louder than that Behemoth."


  "Please spare me."


  With a faint smile, he took out a bottle of antiseptic and bandage to stop bleeding. But as he couldn't move his left hand, there was no way he could apply treatment himself.


  "Where is Kai! What about the Behemoth!?"


  From within the smoke he could hear footsteps. And it was around this time when Jeanne, accompanied by her soldiers, arrived with a tense look on her face.


  Seeing Kai on the ground finally calmed her down for a moment. But soon enough she saw both Kai's wound and blood under his feet, opening her eyes wide.


  "Medic squad, ASAP! We need to prepare for a surgery immediately!"


  "My bad, Jeanne. We met some unexpected troubles. But in the end we were able to trick Behemoth into falling in the elven trap."


  "Don't talk. First we need to stop the bleeding, then talk."


  With bandages that she took from Kai, she skillfully patched up his shoulder all over.


  Without even batting an eye at getting her own hands covered in blood...


  "...As a commander, I'm thankful for your efforts in battle. But, do you know how it feels for me to get so worried right after we became friends?"


  She said quietly, so that no one but Kai could hear her.


  


  


  The green labyrinth [Ciel Mir Forest]. This place, surrounded by ancient trees and bushes in all directions, was covered by a thick layer of leaf mold. These fallen leaves had fermented, adding a slight sour tint to the smell of the forest.


  When this fertile soil was lightly stepped on, it produced a crisp sound of your feet sinking in. Kai was carefully walking through the road illuminated by morning sunlight filtering through the trees.


  "Hey, Kai. Are you sure it's fine for you to walk?"


  "I'm good, right now the painkillers are working after all."


  Rinne, who quickly joined by his side, looked at Kai's left shoulder. They finished stitching it last night, and now it was completely covered by who knows how many layers of bandages.


  It was obviously standing out, making it painful for Rinne to watch.


  "Hey, flat board elf, how long are you planning to keep Kai walking? Quickly show us the way already!"


  "I told thou already: we're almost there."


  Said Reiren, who was walking ten meters ahead of them. Following right after her was Jeanne, and then her bodyguard Farin.


  "Reiren, are there really ruins in this forest?"


  Asked the Commander, who wasn't looking very enthusiastic.


  "We left the soldiers behind, though..."


  "Last night, wasn't thee the one who showed interest? I only said that there were some ruins left by humans, in the direction from where that giant beast came."


  "Anyone would get interested when you say it like that."


  Following the traces of devastation left by the cryptid... Last night Reiren traced its path using its footprints, and as a result, she found ruins nearby which she believed to have belonged to humans.


  "It's difficult to imagine finding ruins left by humans so deep in the forest."


  Said Farin, who cut a vine in front with her shamshir.


  "On what grounds do you believe it to be human work?"


  "Cause it is not our work. Thus wouldn't be humans the only ones who could make such a building? I cannot fathom when it was built though. Well, see for thyself."


  Elf pushed aside leaves with both of her hands and pointed ahead with her chin.


  There... They could see a megalith. These ruins were created from multiple blocks of processed rocks.


  Its surface was completely covered by moss, various vines and flowers. Kai thought it might be the first time he saw a building getting claimed by greenery to this degree.


  "...I'm surprised. Please look at it, Jeanne-sama."


  Farin pointed towards the ruins.


  "The tree beside has bent to quite a degree alongside the outer wall of the ruins. This means..."


  "The ruins were created first. And that the tree grew afterwards."


  Jeanne quietly watched the ruins in astonishment.


  These ruins had existed since ancient times, far longer than the ancient tree besides it that was said to be several hundred years old.


  "Finding a megalith in such a place, huh?"


  "Mega...?"


  Hearing Kai murmur these words, Rinne tilted her head with curiosity.


  "We don't know who made these buildings. Several of these could be found in the true world too."


  During the aftermath of the great war, when humans had started to reclaim territories previously owned by the four races, they had discovered mysterious ruins, evidently man-made.


  "In most cases scientists believed it to be a work of sidhes and leftovers of curses. Still, a lot of unknown factors remain. Rinne, you should know about it too."


  "Know? Me?"


  "Graveyard."


  The giant black pyramids...


  In the true world, these buildings were used to seal away the four races.


  But in this world it was a place where Code Holder was hidden.


  "You should remember it as it is the place where I met you, Rinne. Though in our case it was the graveyard of Urza."


  "...This is a similar place?"


  "I'm not sure yet. It looks different from the graveyard."


  While concealed by vines, he noticed something resembling an entrance at the front, covered by moss.


  "Reiren, were you able to enter inside?"


  "I was, albeit there isn't anything of much interest inside. There is just one big stone statue, that's all."


  Hearing her mentioning a statue surprised him, and made him think that they could go in if they wanted to.


  "Jeanne-sama, let us return."


  Farin was the one to voice it.


  "We are not an archeology team. Indeed we traced the Behemoth's tracks near here, but there are no signs of cryptids remaining. Since our subordinates are awaiting us, rather than exploring this place we ought to give priority to our expedition to Yurun."


  "Yeah, that's true. Not to mention these ruins are so old that you can never know when they will collapse."


  Jeanne nodded in agreement and turned her back to the megalith. Towards the road, illuminated by morning sunlight filtering through trees.


  [Where are you going? Even though you finally discovered the heart of the world.]


  It was a well mannered and lady-like voice. Full of warmth, affection and moreover overwhelming divinity, the voice echoed throughout the place.


  [O, People chosen by the fate. I welcome your visit.]


  It felt as if the voice was communicating directly with Kai's soul itself...


  That voice just now...


  I recognize this voice? ... Where... When... Did I hear it?


  Just as he was about to turn back, he saw both Jeanne and Farin looking around as well.


  But there was no sign of the voice's owner.


  "Hm? What is it, Kai? And Jeanne, Farin?"


  Pulling her sleeves, the elven shrine maiden titled her head with curiosity.


  "We are going back to tent site, are we not?"


  "Yes, indeed... But I think I heard someone's voice just now."


  "Voice, you say?"


  "Yeah."


  When asked again, he was at loss.


  "Just now it said: [Where are you going?]"


  "What? Oi, Kai, could it be thy wound on thy shoulder is getting worse? Think about it, you're day-dreaming."


  "... There is just no way it's just that."


  In all actuality both Jeanne and Farin had stopped when they heard the voice.


  Humans were hearing it, while the sidhe was unable to.


  Which led to an obvious question. How about the person carrying the blood of both humans and sidhes? Could she hear that voice too...


  "Rinne. Listen, did..."


  "..."


  Rinne walked towards the ancient stone ruins covered by moss. Stopping in front of the entrance covered by vines, she beckoned him.


  "That voice is coming from here."


  "From within?... Reiren, stand watch please. We'll be back soon."


  "What? H-hey, Kai?"


  He followed Rinne into the dark ruins.


  "Jeanne-sama, please be careful. I feel something alarming about the voice just now."


  The female bodyguard turned her flashlight on. She gestured towards her master to step further back.


  "It's definitely some special wavelength. Strangely the elf with a far better auditory perception than humans, could not hear it."


  "...You think this voice doesn't belong to a human?"


  "Yes. It is possible that someone of some other race is luring us into a trap."


  Like a spider into it's nest.


  It is possible that something horrible is awaiting for a prey within the megalith. Especially considering that they had just been attacked by the cryptid last evening.


  "Rinne, it is ok to go ahead, but be careful, ok?"


  "I feel it."


  "...What?"


  "Great strength. It is like magic, but also not like magic... Similar to my power..."


  Saying that, Rinne continued advancing further in.


  It was a stone passage. Made from a single huge rock cut into blocks of 1 square meter each, and stacked on top of each other.


  The way the stone is cut and stacked...


  It is looking more and more like the graveyard. This strange and delicate technique too.


  The joints between the stones were so thin that even a razor thin blade wouldn't pass through. This itself was a proof that these stones were cut with mechanical precision.


  And to him it didn't look like the work of human. Such precise stone cutting methods couldn't have existed in ancient times.


  "There is nothing, huh."


  There were no candlesticks along the way, and nothing was special about passage itself. Moreover there were no living beings. Completely opposite to the outer wall covered by moss, once they entered inside they couldn't find even a single mosquito.


  This is too was similar to the interior of the graveyard.


  "Reiren said that there should be a stone statue ahead, right?"


  It was frustrating that his left hand was out of commission. Nevertheless with the Drake Nail in his right hand, he carried on further down the narrow path.


  Further ahead they could see a dim and faint light.


  "Is that a light?"


  "No, Jeanne-sama, it is..."


  The passage was leading into an open room. As if out of this world, magically an [azure] praying area appeared in front of Kai.


  It was an azure sanctuary.


  The chapel was made of deep blue panes, from ground to ceiling. But it wasn't a uniform azure colour; the chapel had gradation of colours from lighter to darker blue. The ceiling was made of the darkest blue. Inlaid on it were white dots, likely to portray the glittering night sky.


  Among buildings known to Kai, not one could match the divineness of this one. This place was solemn and beautiful to the degree that just standing there made you feel the shivers.


  [Well met, O, children loved by the fate.]


  There was a pedestal, joined with the walls and floor... And as the elven shrine maiden said, looking up Kai could see in front of him a single pure white gigantic statue.


  It was made in the image of a human girl, covered completely in robes. To his eyes it seemed over 10 meters tall.


  What's with this ridiculously large statue?


  Not to mention, it doesn't look like it is composed of multiple stones. Was it carved from a single piece?


  Or rather, it looked more like [something] petrified alive, giving its vivid vibe.


  But the question was whose voice it was. The solemn and gentle female voice was reverberating from somewhere.


  [There is nothing there. Look up, see I'm here.]


  "...What??"


  Jeanne carefully backed off. They could only see the gigantic statue amidst the sanctuary. And then the same voice claimed that the owner was up there.


  "Jeanne-sama, please step back. This statue... We don't know the mechanism behind the voice. It could be some kind of magic that started on its own once we came closer to it.


  [Such vigilance is commendable. Human, I give a praise to your conduct.]


  "..."


  [But I, as you can see, am powerless. I have no strength to bring you any harm.]


  "How curious, huh?"


  The female bodyguard pointed the edge of her shamshir. Towards the head of hooded female image, far above.


  "Stone doesn't speak. If it does, then it is no longer stone. What are you?"


  [I'm...]


  The voice echoed throughout the sanctuary.


  [I'm the being of the world, where the great war had ended.]


  "W-what?"


  At the same instant, everyone turned towards the same direction. Not towards the huge stone statue, both Jeanne and Farin turned towards Kai. Rinne, who was besides him, too was looking at him with perplexity.


  This was due to Kai's explanation to Jeanne and Farin before, at the Urza Resistance.


  [[In the world that I know, the Great War had ended a hundred years ago]]


  [[I'm from that world.]]


  He thought that only Rinne and himself had recollection of the true world.


  However...


  [I was looking forward to it. Finally, in this fresh new world, to be visited by a person eligible to succeed Sid.]


  "...Wait, please."


  His throat was spasming and he couldn't properly articulate his words.


  "Who are you exactly? No matter how I look at you, you're not just some stone statue. If that's the case, then show yourself."


  [Oh my? But you ought to know me.]


  She gently smiled.


  [Olbia Soraka Cathedral. Once upon a time this place was known by such a name.]


  "...Do you mean Olbia, the god of prophecy!?"


  Kai exclaimed. But as expected, Rinne, and both Jeanne and Farin, who had no recollection of the true world, gave him puzzled looks.


  "Kai, if you have a clue, then how about sharing it with me and Farin?"


  "...We'll continue our talk from before. The one we had at Urza's Resistance."


  In front of the silent stone statue, Kai couldn't stop himself from trembling. Assuming that the identity of this stone statue...


  "Rinne and I have come from the so-called [true] world, where there was a hero known as the prophet Sid: a human who saved humanity from despair and reversed the stage completely."


  "This much both Farin and I have heard already. Carry on, please?"


  "Jeanne, what do you think prophet means?"


  With her mouth open wide, Jeanne gave blank reaction to this question.


  "Prophet means [a person who has been given a word]. Which means that behind Sid's work was someone who was giving him advice."


  Then a natural question would be: who was the one that gave the Sid a prophecy? From this point on the [story] was no more than a joke or fairy tale to Kai.


  [[Olbia god of prophecy...]]


  [[Leading humans and defeating the heroes of the four races... Accepting revelations from gods that rule over fate, Sid became the prophet.]]


  It was a certain fact that a human by the name Sid had existed. But the fact of him fighting and triumphing over heroes of four races had little proof left remaining in the true world, which made it dubious. And...


  The reason why Sid got called a prophet was due to him [receiving revelation from the ancient god of prophecy], which Kai didn't believe.


  God, you say? There is no way such a thing exists.


  There are over several hundred million living beings in this world. Yet no one had seen such a thing.


  If going by strength alone, it would be the four races. With their extreme might, angels and demons were often described as [god-like], but an existence called god would be a completely different matter.


  [Asurasoroka. Being able to see through the future humans treated me as a prayer god]


  "..."


  He was at a loss for words. Besides Kai was Rinne, who was a girl of mixed race. And there was also the existence of that monster called rasterizer, therefore Kai didn't plan to deny potential existence of a race that is yet to be known to this world.


  But that made him wonder what this being was. Could it really be the god governing fate, that has been worshipped in the ancient times? Could such a transcendental being really exist?


  "I have never believed in things like gods."


  [...]


  "Do you say that you're such an existence then? Neither a human, nor someone of four races. But quite different, a transcendental being?"


  [No, all I'm saying is that I'm a being that grants a prophecy.]


  She didn't exactly answer the question. And despite Kai lowering his voice to a menacing tone, the female voice from the stone statue retained the same genteleness.


  [All I'm capable of right now is to answer your request, and to grant you a meager power word.]


  "...Other than that you can do nothing more?"


  [I have no more strength left.]


  She said with a hint of regret in her voice.


  [I had to muster all my strength in order to create Code Holder.]


  The words echoed throughout the sanctuary over and over again. Even after the silence had returned, Kai couldn't muster his voice immediately.


  Wait...


  ...What did the statue say just now...?


  She mentioned the Code Holder. Kai wondered if he heard her right.


  [Far before the great war among the five races came to, humans prayed and worshiped me. Therefore when the great war came, I was caught in a dilemma on what would be the best way to aid humans in order to protect them. And I created Code Holder which could serve as trump card against the mighty four races.]


  "..."


  [Thus I entrusted Sid with it. With this sword he was able to....]


  "Wait a minute, please!"


  Almost unintentionally Kai interrupted the stone statue. His heart couldn't stop throbbing.


  The sword of the prophet Sid. Kai himself knew more than anyone that the sword held mysterious power of unknown origin.


  Certainly I never expected the sword to be created by humans...


  And it was different from the tools of elves and angles.


  But never could he even imagine this. That this blade would be created by the being transcending the five races.


  "Really, I had suspected it. But it is actually true!? You are... The one who created Code Holder!?"


  [Really, it matters not. Kai, you have heard my voice before, haven't you?]


  It was in the demons' graveyard. The moment when he had mistakenly attacked Rinne, who was unconscious....


  [[Code holder severs the Fate. Now, cut the fate of meaningless death out of the world.]]


  Out of nowhere he had heard a female voice. And now after refreshing these memories, he could see that the voice coming from the stone statue matched it exactly. The voice full of love, was coming from the prayer god Asurasoroka.


  [Did you remember?]


  "...Yeah."


  [It makes me happy to see that you were the one to discover the Code Holder in this world where Sid doesn't exist. Please, treasure this sword.]


  She said with an unexpectedly lively and delightful voice. But, soon enough she returned back to her previous calm demeanor.


  [Returning back to your previous question: this is the reason behind my current powerlessness. With my body exhausted of all of my power, I wasn't able to resist the alteration of the world.]


  "...Got it. I understand that you're completely incomprehensible to me."


  Hoarse voice echoed through the sanctuary. Giving a silent nod to Jeanne, the female bodyguard stepped forward.


  "Answer me straight: What is your goal?"


  [I wish to entrust the fate of the world to you. For that reason I give the prophecy.]


  "...Be more specific?"


  [This world is a fabrication. This much you know, right?]


  She said, not allowing any objection. Almost like in the tone of a mother lecturing her children, her voice was bringing about awe to everyone, making them feel absolute pressure.


  [This is an unforgivable alternation of the fate. With the world reincarnation, the existence of Sid has been erased, thus erasing the history of humanity's triumph. And then...]


  "Wait!"


  The silver haired girl exclaimed. And after giving him a side glance for a moment, she spoke up.


  "...I'm unable to believe it. Me and my father fought for over ten years in Urza! And you're saying that this world is a fiction..."


  [That's right. The history became like that after being over-written]


  "..."


  Her expression at that time... Kai would never be able to forget it.


  "Mine and my father's, Farin's, and even my subordinates' efforts. You want to say all of that was a lie...!"


  It was the first time he saw Jeanne's emotions overflow to a degree where even her shoulders were shaking. Biting her lips, she was glaring at the gigantic statue with bloodshot eyes. This look was so intensely beautiful that it mesmerized him to shivers.


  It was indeed the image of a Valkyrie fighting for the sake of humanity. Raising objection to calling the history of their struggle a lie.


  Towards the appeal of commander who dressed herself as a man, she said:


  [Rather it is the opposite.]


  "...Opposite, you say?"
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  [Light Knight Jeanne. Precisely because of your and your soldiers' struggle, the world was able to escape the fate of becoming a complete lie.]


  Prayer god Asurasoroka. Dubbed so by itself, the image of goddess said, as if admonishing her own child.


  [With the world reincarnation, the fate of the world was reversed. Then, Jeanne, tell me what if the history were to be completely over-written? What sort of world would it become?]


  "Eh... That's..."


  She remained silent for few seconds. Then the silver haired maiden answered timidly.


  "... A world where humanity would be destroyed, right?"


  [Indeed. But humanity has still not been destroyed, hasn't it?]


  A gentle laugh was mixed in her voice.


  [Far from complete ruin, you struck back.]


  "..."


  [That's how it is. Because of the world reincarnation the fate has been completely changed. It wouldn't be surprising if the humans would be wiped out from this world. But, this nightmare was just barely unable to come to fruition, without doubt thanks to your worthwhile struggle.]


  It was logically sound.


  If the fate was completely reversed due to world reincarnation, then by the point when Kai had arrived to this world, humanity would have already been sealed away in the graveyard.


  However, that was not the case. It meant that the world hadn't been completely over-written yet.


  [Your struggle supported the world of humans. Is this answer acceptable for you?]


  "...I understand. Hearing so makes me relieved."


  Jeanne with a ghastly expression, took a deep breath.


  "The world being a lie... Honestly I'm still finding it hard to believe. It just doesn't feel real... But our struggle is not pointless, isn't it..."


  [You shall correct the fate of this world.]


  "...Eh?"


  [Prophet Jeanne. In Sid's stead you shall become this world's hero.]


  "What!? Wait, a second, what are you saying all of the sudden!?"


  [I've seen this world.]


  Jeanne was taken aback. As if lecturing her, the gentle voice continued.


  [People who are qualified to replace Sid. Among your group there are several candidates of this world. And naturally, Kai, who defeated the demons' hero is included too.]


  "Me?" [TL Note: Says Kai]


  [But strong aptitude is but a one among many requirements. Originally, you are an existence that doesn't belong to this world. Like me, and of course like her...]


  "!"


  Surprised, Rinne as if frightened, moved behind Kai's back.


  Rinne? Now that I think about it she has remained silent all this time.


  Did something happen?


  He asked her with a glance, but Rinne just weakly shook her head. This was a different reaction from what she had before when meeting formidable enemies.


  [The one who shall become this world's hero, will be also a role model to the humans of this world. Jeanne. Exactly because of who you are, I judged you to be the most suitable candidate.]


  "...What should I do then?"


  [Nothing will change. Lead your soldiers in the war. Defeat the heroes of the four races, and then that rasterizer. With that the world shall be restored.]


  "...That monster?"


  Jeanne was unsure. Even if she was told to defeat the monster that caused the sudden changes in Heaven Lord Alfreyja, they had no idea where would they encounter it. It was akin to asking to catch a cloud.


  "I want to ask something. That monster rasterizer is certainly suspicious even to us. But do you know its true colors?"


  [No. As it didn't exist in the original history, it is outside of my knowledge.]


  "...As I thought it is something that didn't exist before."


  [I feel this abnormal being has been created by the power of world reincarnation. It is unclear who is the culprit behind world reincarnation, but it would be premature to decide right now what kind of existence that is.]


  Kai remained silent. Even the god who could see through the fate was unable to grasp the true nature of that abnormal monster. But what he knew was that these monsters were the ones who sealed Rinne.


  Moreover they were monitoring both the Dark Empress and the Heaven Lord.


  What was their goal?


  Kai had no doubt that these monsters, which held mysterious power, were beings that couldn't coexist with humans.


  "One last thing. Let me ask you something too."


  [But of course, Jeanne. Humans prayed to me since the Sid's era. And in order to correct this twisted fate, I'll spare no affection and wisdom.]


  "I... If I defeat all the four races' heroes and the rasterizer, will the world be restored?"


  [Most likely.]


  "When that happens, what will become of this world?"


  Her look was filled with tension. It was a question that Kai had intended to ask, if Jeanne hadn't. Compared to the true world, this one was in quite a different condition. So they wondered which world it shall become.


  [It depends on the erosion in world reincarnation.]


  "..."


  [No one can measure to which degree the world has been over-written. But Jeanne, remember one thing. It is always a person's will that brings about change to the world.]


  "..."


  [Your mission is to liberate mankind from the oppression of the four races. It is enough to think that much for now. Having doubts about the future would dull your blade.]


  If Jeanne loses, then humans will have no future either way. In which case nothing would matter.


  [Go then, Jeanne. In order to become a new hero of humanity. And Kai...]


  She let out an amiable chuckle. This atmosphere reminded him of someone familiar, but before Kai could think of who it could be...


  [I expect a lot from you.]


  "...?"


  [You're always welcome to visit. You can find my sanctuaries all over the world, after all.]


  With these words, the voice that was coming from the stone statue went silent.


  


  "What took thee so long!"


  They heard from outside the temple covered by moss. The elf, who was glancing at Kai who just came back, immediately raised a dissatisfied voice.


  "What did the four of thee were doing for so long? I've been waiting forever... Or could it be there was something else aside from the stone statue?"


  "It was just the statue."


  He replied so to the elf, who was sitting on the ancient tree's root, while shaking his head.


  I guess it would be better not to talk with Reiren about what happened inside.


  It's not a topic to discuss with other races.


  Meeting one of the gods that govern the fate. Reiren, who belonged to sidhes, was unable to hear the voice that they had heard from the statue.


  Moreover, the content of what they just discussed wasn't something that one would find easy to believe.


  Kai himself was still pondering on what to make of it. And about who was the being that they just talked with.


  "Let's go back. Our people are awaiting us."


  Jeanne led the way. Although on the surface she looked calm, Kai was sure that her walking posture felt unusually strained.


  After such a discussion it is to be expected.


  Even I feel the same.


  To become a hero that leads the humans of this world. His childhood friend just received the direct command from the being that resembles the god of ancient beliefs. Kai couldn't imagine the pressure that she was feeling at that moment.


  And then...


  "Rinne, are you ok?"


  "Yup... I'm fine. Nothing really happened though?"


  Since they exited the sanctuary, Rinne, who was walking besides him, finally spoke. Until then she was tightly glued to Kai's back and didn't step away.


  Even before she was on guard against Vanessa or the Rasterizer, but this time it felt different.


  "Rinne, did hearing that voice make you remember something?"


  "Nope. But it felt odd..."


  "Odd, you say?"


  "I dunno. I wasn't sure if that odd voice was dangerous, so I was just looking at it carefully."


  "That's why you were silent then."


  The girl answered with a deep nod.


  Having experience with beings such as Rasterizer which are incomprehensible even to Rinne, this time they were lucky that it didn't turn out to be an enemy.


  The god of fate that gave the prophecy to Sid? Prayer god Asurasoroka?


  Is that really true?


  Prophet Sid was a mystery.


  Even with Code Holder, it was an open question why he was able to defeat the heroes of the mighty four races. It could be that one of the mysteries of true history has been answered.


  But one question remained. Assuming that Code Holder was given to him by the prayer god Asurasoroka, why, after the great war, did he hide it in the demons' graveyard?


  One would think that if all fighting would end, then it would be prudent to return it back to Asurasoroka. And so one mystery remained: Why didn't Sid do so?


  "Kai?"


  "...Once the four heroes and that rasterizer are defeated, the world would be restored. Or so she said..."


  This matched the purpose of their expedition: Find the ringleader behind this world reincarnation and defeat him.


  "Next is south, huh?"


  Towards Yurun. The country located beyond this vast elven forest.


  Towards the domain of spirits, the most mysterious among the mighty four races...


  World.3: Yurun Resistance
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  At the naturally created border... It has been three days and nights since they had entered the forest, controlled by sidhes. Finally, a vast plain of ocher colour appeared, where the national border that separated Io and Yurun was located.


  "I'm able to guide thee only up to here."


  Said the elven shrine maiden, who looked reluctant seeing off the fading away forest.


  "Beyond these plains lies the Yurun country. Thee know this much, right?"


  "That's right. Once again, quite a depressing scenery..."


  Ashlan answered from the driver's seat. As Kai's arm was wounded in the battle with the Behemoth, he had taken over the wheel for now.


  "I thought the maze of big trees was getting tiresome, now it is just plains with weed all the way."


  "Right so. Having nothing around instead makes it dubious, right..."


  Sitting on the passenger seat, Saki was anxiously looking with her binoculars through the window.


  "Talking about the border. Aren't the four races supposed to watch over it normally?"


  "It is but an exaggeration. Only demons watch over the entire border. As only they possess sufficient numbers."


  Reiren said from the back seat on the right.


  "By the way, Kai, how is thy wound on the left arm?"


  "Hey, you!"


  From the left came Rinne in order to 'restrain' her.


  "I'm the one who is going to worry about Kai's arm. Kai, is it ok?"


  "Muu. Anyway there is nothing to do, might as well not mind some small talk."


  Reiren was sitting to the right of Kai. While Rinne was on the left.


  Being surrounded on both sides, Kai leaned on the back of his seat.


  "It is all right, but it would nice if you wouldn't cling to my arm so much..."


  As his arm was fixed with a bandage, he was unable to move it.


  But then Rinne was clinging to Kai with such an arm, not leaving his side. Of course he appreciated her [I'm going to protect you] sentiment, but each time Rinne put in some strength, Kai would feel impact through the whole arm up to the shoulder, making his wound ache and becoming the source of his worry.


  "Hey, Saki. How long should we go?"


  "Mmm, some more time I guess? But well, even I've gotten tired of riding the car."


  They've been on the road for three days and three nights. By now Kai's party had traversed several hundred kilometers. Consisting of 30 military cars closely following each other, their party was starting to run out of both provisions and battery power.


  "Seems like it's going to take a bit more time to reach the human city... But this map is like ten years old, so I'm not sure about its reliability."


  Saki was continuing to stare at the map of the continent.


  "Hey, isn't that the thing?"


  Rinne, who was looking out of the window, pointed straight ahead at the horizon.


  "The town of humans."


  "Hm? Where is it, Rinne? I cannot see anything there. Wait, wait, where are binoculars... Ah, it is really there! Looks like some sort of abandoned building... Wait, ehh... What's that!?"


  Saki raised her voice in surprise as she was looking through binoculars.


  "...A little perilous."


  Reiren who got up from the back seat, knitted her eyebrows.


  "Kai, can thee contact Jeanne behind? These ruins, these are not just simple buildings. Making a detour might be wiser. It is a nest of the spirits."


  "Really!? Jeanne, this is the vanguard car, answer me!"


  He tightly grasped the radio. Without waiting for a reply, Kai continued his report to the commander's car, which was immediately behind them.


  Rinne and Reiren, whose eyesight surpassed that of Kai, were already able see a scenery beyond the horizon.


  "Ahead on our path are ruins, which have become a nest of spirits. I suggest taking a detour!"


  [I was about to contact you about it.]


  He couldn't sense any worry in Jeanne's voice.


  [We're receiving directions on the course to our destination from a radio corps of Yurun Resistance. And we're told to head straight ahead as it is.]


  "Then..."


  [There is indeed the nest of spirits among that group of building. However there are no signs of spirits themselves. Apparently they moved to a another place around two years ago.]


  "...Meaning it is completely empty, huh?"


  It was similar to the migration of birds.


  Spirits had a tendency to frequently migrate from their nests every dozen of years. But the reason was unclear.


  "But there is a chance that some still remain on lookout, right?"


  [There will be few at most. We've been requested to intercept them in case we have an encounter. Put it simply: While Yurun Resistance welcomes us, they also intend to test us out at the same time.]


  Just a few spirits. If they'd went all out against the enemy, it wouldn't be a serious threat.


  [For us it would be a welcoming experience. Before a full blown confrontation with the spirits, I believe it would be valuable for us to gain experience fighting them right now]


  "Therefore heading straight to it, huh..."


  The shadow of the city could be spotted just beyond the horizon with the naked eye.


  On these vast plains, illuminated by intense rays of sun, a queer scenery appeared in front of Kai's own eyes.


  ...Shining ruins.


  Steel buildings were covered by something moss-like, emitting lights.


  Was it spider threads or maybe hyphae?


  It looked like a shining object d'art. Once a human city, it had been transformed into a bizarre [nest].


  Demons just use human's cities as it is when they snatch it.


  Sidhes are not living in human cities at all and instead letting them get consumed by the forest.


  But spirits were different.


  They just transform city's buildings into completely different things. One had to wonder just what kind of life form could make such a nest.


  "Whew... That's gross. The buildings are completely covered in something like bluish mold."


  "Ashlan, turn a bit to the right now. We don't really need to go through the center of these ruins. Whenever possible we should go by the edge of the city."


  As they were going through the ruins that became a nest to the spirits. In order to pass this eerie building even a second faster, they started to raise the speed.


  "Rinne, just to be sure, did you have to fight spirits before?"


  "Mmm, just a bit? But I really disliked it cuz I had no idea what spirits are thinking."


  "...Undoubtedly they are not someone you can talk with."


  Slimes. Ghosts. Lanterns. Among the five races including humans, they were the only race that didn't use human language. The reason for that was quite simple: they didn't posses intelligence to comprehend language.


  Therefore any discussion was out of question.


  "But spirits are well versed when it comes to creeping around. They can hide from sight and completely eliminate any sound... Who knows if our car is already in their sights or not."


  "Please stop, Reiren!?"


  Saki screamed while tightly gripping her hand grenade as if it was a precious talisman.


  Guns were ineffective against the spirits.


  While bullets could wound slimes, they would quickly restore themself up. As for ghosts and lanterns, bullets would just pass through them.


  They had to be completely destroyed by using flames or a blast.


  [Preparing counter-measures against traits of each race is very bothersome.]


  [There is a universal way to overcome such resistances regardless of race. That is a blast.]


  [TL Note: These are Vanessa's lines from V1C5]


  Seeing Saki holding the hand grenade so dearly made Kai remember Vanessa's words.


  At that time... Never would he ever have imagined himself doing something like coming to the spirits' land.


  "Okay, we're already leaving the city."


  "...Ah, nice. I thought my lifespan was about to shorten."


  Kai's car passed the buildings. Following them was the second car, then the third and so on, passing through the spirits' nest, but there were no signs of anything threatening to attack them.


  "Jeanne, how are things on your end?"


  [We're passing through without troubles. Though unfortunately it also means that we're not going to meet the Yurun's Resistance's expectations.]


  From the other side of radio he heard the Commander's self-deprecating laugh.


  [To all cars, follow the road straight ahead. We're heading towards the Yurun's Resistance headquarters. Their leader is a renowned commander named Balmnung-dono, also commonly known as Lion King. Be mindful to not act impolite.]


  


  


  A stronghold among wilderness, Ruin S Fulham. The red brick castle. Once it was a land where a clan that lost a fight for the crown of Yurun, had escaped.


  And this stronghold, which was the last hope of mankind crushed by the spirits' invasion... Was the headquarters of the Yurun's Resistance.


  "Welcome to our Resistance. Let us greet expedition of our fellow army!"


  With hundreds soldiers by his side...


  The giant man with his golden hair and beard, befitting of a lion, loudly exclaimed.


  His upper torso looked even greater than that of his subordinates. But despite his fierce look that would make left any child crying, his voice didn't sound harsh.


  He was the Lion King Balmnung.


  Exact opposite of the emperor Dante.


  Despite his large frame and fierce look, meeting him face to face doesn't feel so suffocating.


  In front of Kai, Light Knight Jeanne came forward and shared a firm handshake with Lion King Balmnung.


  "Thank you for coming all this way. Jeanne-dono, rumours of your great achievements have reached even this remote land. I want to borrow your strength."


  "It is nice to meet you, Balmnung-dono. I thank you for your welcome."


  Compared to the Lion King Balmnung's stature, Commander Jeanne, who was disguising as a man, looked like a child. Despite their physique being like that of a child and an adult, Lion King didn't show any hint of disrespect.


  "Balmnung-dono, are we going to gather for the meeting as it is?"


  "While this is what I'd like to say, but your honorable army requires rest after such a long trip. Not to mention your cars would also need some maintenance. Allow my engineering squad to assist with that."


  He pointed towards the stronghold's entrance.


  "Jeanne-dono, we could go together to the office. Well, nothing like a strategy meeting, just a small talk."


  "Meaning?"


  "The good news of you crushing the demons' hero and sidhes submitting to you. I would be glad to hear about it in detail. As I wish to spread these news among the seven cities of Yurun too."


  "I understand, then by all means."


  Lion King Balmnung walked with a long stride, and Jeanne joined him by the side.


  "...This is quite different from our time in Io. Looks like a decent commander."


  "Really. Dante seemed like a sly king, but here I can see a leader of soldiers. Well, he looks scary though."


  Saki and Ashlan were whispering to each other.


  On the other hand, behind them was the elven shrine maiden Reiren, who was grumbling with a sullen look on her face: [Sidhes submitting? Huh, what a joke. It is merely a cease fire.]


  "Hey, Kai?"


  Rinne tugged at Kai's right sleeve.


  "What are we going to do now? Jeannya already left though?."


  "Yeah, let's see... ehm."


  "For you it should be all for today. I'll attend to Jeanne-sama, so you can go ahead and rest up."


  As Farin was going after Jeanne, she whispered to him when passing by.


  "This place has a trustworthy commander. He is different from the Dante."


  "Could it be that you know him?"


  "For about a year. I just served here during my soldier's training."


  She said with a profound smile.


  Leaving it at that, the female guard disappeared inside the castle.


  


  


  Human city Ruin S Quin.


  It was located 30 meters under the stronghold Rin S Fulham... The largest known underground city of Yurun, which could be reached by taking an elevator inside a solid bedrock.


  Similar to Urza's Neo Vishal it utilized the underground railway system, but there was one main difference and that was the scale.


  Neo Vishal was at most the size of a single shopping district.


  While Ruin S Quin was said to almost completely replicate the townscape of Yurun's capital.


  Thanks to the vast plains they benefited from wind and solar energies. Due to that they were able to maintain all their production factories.


  The cornerstone of it all was... Thorough defense of the Ruin S Fulham stronghold.


  "You're not Balmnung-dono's people, aren't you?"


  Human city, Ruin S Quin, northern district...


  Inside the hospital, which was also filled with piles of books and served as a library, the old head doctor was skillfully undoing Kai's bandages.


  "I'm not versed in the nature of spirits. They look for humans' ruins and make their nests out of them. You'd think they'll make it their base, but a few years later they abandon the nest and start migrating."


  "...They abandon their own territory?"


  "There are cases when the destination of the said migration is humans' shelters too. As they abandon old territory they start searching for new ones. Almost like locust swarms."


  He finished undoing the bandages covered in blood and dust.


  "...Oh?"


  The old doctor opened his eyes wide behind the lens of his glasses. He fixated his gaze onto the wound left by Behemoth's fang gouging Kai's left shoulder.


  "It even took some meat from your shoulder. You're young, but did well to endure it. Disinfecting also was quite painful, wasn't it?"


  "Luckily, I had painkillers on me."


  "Fool. It is not a minor wound. Fortunately the wound itself didn't fester, but..."


  Next old man's gaze shifted to Kai's face.


  "Your face doesn't look like that of someone reckless. This is in contrast with your appearance."


  "...I've been told that I'm stubborn."


  "For the forty years that I've been examining soldiers that come here, I cannot remember seeing such a gruesome wound. I cannot imagine a fight with spirits causing such a wound though."


  "I've been bitten by a slightly large beast..."


  "Bitten, you say? Meaning this wound on your shoulder is left by teeth?"


  The hand of the old doctor, who was re-applying bandages, stopped.


  "And what was the beast that could leave such large teeth marks? Could it be that you've been attacked by a dragon?"


  "Something like that."


  "..."


  The old doctor was speechless.


  If it was a soldier or a civilian then they would just laugh it off as an [absurd joke], but this old doctor could guess the size of monster from marks of the fang that left the wound on Kai's shoulder.


  "It will be one of these two. Either you'll die young or become a great warrior like Balmnung-dono... Now then, the examination is over. I'll prescribe you strong painkillers."


  "Will it be ok to hold a gun?"


  "Wouldn't recommend. You'll be unable to use your left arm for the time being. While painkillers will do their job, your grip will remain weak either way."


  He was weakened. While his face didn't show it, this was what he felt about the situation.


  Jeanne and the Urza Resistance were going to participate in the fight against spirits.


  In this situation where he couldn't use one of his hands, if he would for example end up fighting the spirits' hero then...


  "What is it?"


  "I was just thinking. Have to do my best and use every possible trick. To survive."


  No soldier that protected the city had to pay money there...


  Kai bowed to the old doctor who firmly refused to take any payment, leaving the infirmary behind.


  


  


  Public cottage. Normally soldiers were staying at the one of the seven Yurun's cities, Once a month, they would gather at the stronghold Ruin S Fulham to hold large-scale councils of war.


  This was one of the lodgings which they would use at those times.


  "This is cool. Since these lodgings are used by soldiers they got a conference room here, and they mentioned something about lending us tools to look after our guns, right?"


  "Moreover they completely lent them to us. They are so welcoming that it is actually scaring me."


  Saki and Ashlan were taking the baggage out of the car.


  As he saw the two walking down the corridor with plenty of baggage...


  "Hm?"


  He heard an energetic voice from within the room allocated to him.


  "It is completed!" [TL Note: Reiren]


  "Hey, hey, are you sure it is going to be ok? It smells very awful..."


  "Thee can leave it to me. If thee would like, how about sampling it?"


  "Mmm, I'd rather not."


  These voices probably belonged to Rinne and Reiren.


  He asked both of them to take care of their luggage while he was visiting the old doctor, but surprisingly he could hear lively voices from the other side of the door.


  "Hey, Rinne? Reiren? ...Eeww, what's this smell!?"


  His nose was assaulted by a terrible smell.


  As soon as he opened the door he was attacked by a bizarre mix of sweetness, like that of condensed milk, together with a rotten smell that would make you cough when you inhale it.


  "I'll open the window to ventilate..."


  "What is thee saying? I'm just making a elixir. Look."


  Elven shrine maiden pridefully showed off a flask.


  Just as Kai brought his nose closer to the slowly boiling pink liquid, he was assaulted by an even stronger smell that already filled the room.


  "What a terrible smell; is that an elven elixir...?"


  It was said that elves and dwarves who were living in the forest would combine together various fruits and leaves that were natural remedies and create elixirs, which held mysterious powers.


  Potion that could cure ten thousand illnesses with a single drop.


  Sake that could tame any animal in the forest.


  Then there was the thing that Reiren was holding in her hands. To Kai it smelled like a juice squeezed out of food scraps.


  "On thy wound, human medicine is unlikely to have much effect, isn't it?"


  Reiren looked at his bandages.


  "That said thee would be troubled fighting spirits in such a sorry state. Therefore feeling generous, I thought of trying to make this elixir that would cure your wound in half a day."


  "Half a day!?"


  "Umu. If thee drinks it this evening, tomorrow it shall be healed completely without leaving any single trace of the wound."


  "Hearing you now makes me less inclined to try it though..."


  "Well, I wouldn't mind two thousand massages as a reward too."


  "Are you an old man!? ...Ah, well, I suppose you're older than human elderly."


  As he received the flask from Reiren, he fixated his gaze inside.


  That pink liquid. Even though it wasn't burning hot, it continued to boil on its own. And then there was this smell that would instantly force your eyes open.


  It looked so suspicious that he wasn't even sure where to start with.


  "What about this pink colour?"


  "Umu. See, the finishing touch is a fruit of the winter mountain flower. Boiling it and then drinking would greatly boost the body's metabolism... Or so I'd like to say, but this herb grows only deep inside the elven forest, therefore I had to substitute it with a different thing."


  "Eh. But this is a human's town. Would there be a replacement?"


  For Reiren, who was part of the sidhes, this place was an enemy's den.


  It was hard to imagine this elven shrine maiden, who wouldn't go out unless she is with Kai, walking around the city.


  "I had requested Rinne."


  "Rinne? Did you find some alternative remedy on the market?"


  Saying that, Kai noticed a small plastic bag for shopping in Rinne's hand.


  "So see, this flat elf said that the winter mounter flower's fruit is small and red, that's why I was looking for a similar fruit."


  "What did you buy?"


  "Strawberry."


  "Not good!?"


  Without even testing it was obviously a failure as the replacement.


  "This sweet smell, is that of strawberries...?"


  "Hey, Kai. Do not sniff it like a timid dog, summon thy courage and just drink it to see for thyself. There would be no other chance for a human to try out the elven elixir."


  "This boiling thing? Obviously it is going to burn my throat, but how do elves drink it? Do you not cool it?"


  "I do not know."


  "Eh?"


  The moment elven shrine maiden gave him the answer with such a serious look, Kai turned white.


  "This is a first time for me to see it in such a boiling state. I wonder if there was some sort of mistake when I've been mixing it."


  "Obviously there has been some mistake, right!?"


  "Well, worry not, just gulp it in one go."


  She pushed the flask with suspicious liquid towards him.


  "...Well then Reiren try a single gulp and see how it goes. If everything is all right then I'll drink it too."


  "Very well. See then."


  Taking the flask into her hand the elf sipped directly from it. With a deep gulp, she finished.


  "See? Smell might be a bother, but once savor it, thee shall feel invigorating."


  "Oh? Really."


  "..."
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  "Reiren?"


  "...Blarghhh...!"


  "Vomiting blood!? Isn't it a complete failure? Oi, Reiren, come on!"


  The elf fell down with a cry of agony.


  Good that I didn't drink it.


  Kai felt relieved all the while patting her back.


  


  


  "Night" of the underground city.


  Going to the surface would let you to see a scenery of vast plains dyed in the colour of diluted ink. With the night wind washing away and tearing apart clouds, stars were able to peek through the gaps.


  But...


  Nothing of that was here.


  Being 30 meters under the stronghold Ruin S Fulham, all they could see was the lights of the tunnel's ceiling turn off.


  Illumination is lit in the morning, and turned off at night.


  I already had the same experience in Neo Vishal.


  Seems like the situation is the same even outside of Urza.


  He was not used to the idea of such 'nights'.


  To Kai's surprise the elven shrine maiden Reiren, who was probably the most used to natural night, was soundly asleep with little discomfort.


  It was likely that she accumulated quite a lot of mental fatigue after leaving the elven forest for the first time in her life.


  Kai's room had three beds.


  With her body in side posture she was soundly sleeping on the inner most bed. She took off her seventh layered robes, and now she was in a thin nightdress. Although the design was tight, completely fitting her body, the dress was tailored up to her ankles.


  "...I think it would be good if you go to sleep as well, Rinne."


  "Are you sleepy?"


  On the middle one of the three beds.


  On the bed that had enough space to stretch yourself for a single adult, Rinne was lying down with her face down close to Kai, while he faced up.


  Kai's left shoulder...


  Was barely at a distance close enough to not touch his wound, covered in bandages.


  "We should sleep on our own..."


  "No way."


  The girl gently touched his left elbow with both hands.


  "Kai was hurt like this because of me. That's why I'm going to protect Kai. Until your wounds heal completely, I'm absolutely not leaving Kai's side."


  "Rinne..."


  "Though even after they heal, I'm not leaving either."


  "Business as usual!?"


  She was persistent about being by his side.


  Now that she was used to the daily life, even if it was the same room, they were supposed to sleep on separate beds. But this night she seemed to totally reject the idea of sleeping on separate beds.


  "Reiren was able to successfully mix the medicine on her second try. It is going to be healed properly."


  "...Was it bitter? The medicine made by that flat elf."


  "A good medicine is one that is bitter."


  First time her elixir was a failure, but the second time she was able to do it successfully.


  At first she tasted it herself as the creator of the mixture, next was Rinne, afterwards Kai drunk it.


  I don't feel like my wounds started to close up faster though.


  When used on the human the elven medicine should at least have rejuvenation effect.


  It was so effective that it would put a heavy strain on the body. And due to the elixir containing elven magic power, it might have a side effects when used on the human.


  What kind of effect it would be was entirely up to Kai.


  His life could be shortened, or it could also be prolonged.


  "By the way, Rinne, weren't you saying it was too cramped to sleep in the sleeping bag of our tent?"


  "Yeah it was cramped."


  "Then..."


  "Kai, how do you think I think of Kai?"


  That was rather straightforward.


  Kai was about to say, but his words stuck in a throat. Not because of the meaning of these words.


  Amidst the darkness. The light in Rinne's gaze became clear to a scary degree. He felt as if he was being sucked in by just gazing into the eyes of deep sea colour.


  "..."


  She had risen from her laying posture with the upper half of her body supported on her elbows. She was only in a single thin nightdress.


  "...It is strange. I have a really mysterious feeling."


  "Eh?"


  "I'm very happy to be together with Kai. I like you. Even if it is only my own feelings, it is more than enough. I..."


  The girl went silent.


  She closed her small mouth and was just looking at him.


  "What should I do to make Kai to start liking me..."


  "..."


  She wanted to be closer to him, to touch him and to get to know him even more.


  Such an appeal was coming from her eyes.


  "I cannot?"


  He wouldn't deny it. And he didn't hate it.


  In fact it was making him glad to receive Rinne's affection, and he had no desire to betray these feelings.


  But...


  "I understand... To be honest with you, I'm just not used to it. Actually, I'm also not used to talk about it."


  "What?"


  "Well, having a girl like Rinne sleeping so close. In the true world I was living in the men's dormitory and I've been always sharing a double room with Ashlan. Saki and Jeanne were staying at completely different place: the women's dormitory."


  "..."


  Rinne titled her head with a curious look on her face.


  "Does Kai like Ashlan?"


  "...No, I didn't mean it like that, there were just strict rules on gender segregation."


  "Why?"


  "This is going to be a rather philosophical discussion so let's have it at another time. Anyway, the reason why I'm hesitant about sleeping with you, Rinne, is not because I dislike the idea. I'm just not used to it. Even you, Rinne, first time you came to the human city, you weren't used to it, right?"


  "...Yup."


  "Do you understand now?"


  "Understood."


  Seeing Rinne so quickly agreeing was almost anti-climatic.


  This reply of her brought him only a brief moment of relief.


  "Then I'm going to give Kai training."


  "...Yes?"


  "Yay, caught you!"


  With a vigour of a carnivore aiming for its prey, Rinne hugged him around the torso.


  "I didn't know that Kai is bad at sleeping together with a girl. But no worries, I'll give you proper training. We're going to sleep together more, far more than before!"


  "I didn't mean it like that though!? Actually, Rinne, the shoulder is a bad idea. It is in pain, it is painful when you cling to it so...!"


  "Eh? What, I didn't hear you."


  She was so obsessed with clinging to him that his voice could no longer reach her.


  While he was desperately trying to shake from such Rinne...


  "Eei, silence!"


  Hearing the elf's voice, Kai and Rinne stopped moving completely.


  "Be quiet during the night. Even though I'm grateful that today ended without troubles, I wish to rest my body peacefully. Cannot thee comprehend that much at least!?"


  "...Ok."


  "...Got it already."


  "If thee understood then good."


  With a completely sleepy expression, Reiren nodded, oddly satisfied. But for some reason instead of going back to her own bed, she was approaching Kai's direction.


  "Good, I shall sleep."


  "What do you mean good!? This is my bed after all!"


  "...Suya."


  "Could it all be sleep-talk...?"


  "Ah! Hey, you, flat elf, move, move! I'm the only one who can be close to Kai!"


  The elf occupied the edge of the bed, seeing which Rinne got up.


  He was sandwiched between them.


  "...Ah how I miss sharing a room with Ashlan in the true world."


  Kai heaved a big sigh from the bottom of his heart.


  


  


  Stronghold Ruin S Fulham...


  The fortress was surrounded by a threefold mud wall with a ditch, and at the time of enemy invasion they would set the ditch on fire, surrounding the fortress in a wall of fire, which could act as defense.


  "Probably even in Urza you've gathered intel from various hearsays, but against spirits neither swords nor guns are effective. Their bodies are composed either of mist, light or viscous liquid!"


  At the conference hall, on the fifth floor of the stronghold. Lion King Balmnung's strong voice echoed throughout the room.


  "As for their weak point, these guys have a core that holds magic power inside their bodies. While at least in theory it is possible to crush it with a bullet or sword, but that's hard even for a skillful sniper. Not to mention each has their core at a different place."


  It required a miracle to shoot them.


  When it comes to an enemy race against which firearms were ineffective, first on the list would be cryptids with their firm scales that could reflect bullets, but spirits were no less troublesome in a different sense.


  "Effective weapons are these that can target the whole body. You can quickly take care of the core by thoroughly burning the whole body using flames or bombs. Like with this..."


  Thump!


  A grenade launcher was placed on the table with a loud noise.


  Being able to toss around the large sized gun single-handedly, which was supposed to be held with both hands, was certainly a display of strength, befitting the name of the Lion King.


  "It is loaded with incendiary rounds. Here against the wall you can see flamethrower. Our Resistance is specialized in incendiary weaponry, even our tanks uses such ammunition."


  "I see, though we're primary using machine guns..."


  "But of course we've already finished arrangements for your army. We placed order to our weaponry production lines and our workers have already organized mass production for you."


  "You've been thorough. Allow me to express my gratitude, Balmnung-dono."


  "Umu. That will be all then. Prior to actual strategy planning we must make sure that you know all about Yurun's situation and spirits' biology."


  Giving a nod to the Jeanne with a serious look, Lion King once again looked over the people present.


  The place where they were holding the meeting. It was a banquet hall with desks and chairs lined up, once used by the kings, now it was used by Jeanne's and Balmnung's subordinates.


  All the commanding officers were present, hence this morning's meeting was mainly for introduction.


  And here is also me.


  I hope Rinne and Reiren will keep quiet.


  They disliked idea of sharing the room full of humans.


  Both expressed the same sentiment and probably right now they were already out of the fortress, taking a walk through the plains.


  "Jeanne-dono, please remain here. Rest of you are free to start preparing for joint manoeuvres."


  All the soldiers stood up at once.


  There was a strong sense of responsibility in the eyes of these strong soldiers who were leaving the room now. Each of them carried a fighting spirit as if to reciprocate commander Balmnung's instructions.


  Jeanne also gets respect from her soldiers.


  But this commander feels a bit like a senpai to his soldiers.


  Lion King Balmnung.


  This was a name that he didn't remember hearing in the true world. And in this alternative world he was a distinguished figure, like Jeanne, who stood up in the time of mankind's crisis.


  And now gaze of this man was...


  "I've kept you waiting."


  He turned towards Kai, who was sitting at the edge of the room.


  "Just yesterday I had invited Jeanne-dono to my room for a discussion. At first I only intended it to last for one, or maybe two hours, but unintentionally our discussion kept going. For about five hours I guess?"


  "Seven hours."


  Farin interjected with a serious look.


  "As you can see. This commander has the scariest face in all of Yurun, but in his heart he is just like a young maiden. Continuing chatting, forgetting about time, and turns out his hobby is cooking. On days off he would gather his subordinates to serve them homemade dishes..."


  "Farin."


  "Oh, my bad."


  The bearded man folded his arms and looked with amazement at the female warrior who pretended to turn away in shame.


  "What I found particularly interesting in our talk with Jeanne-dono is that a certain name popped out quite frequently during it. Isn't that right, Jeanne-dono?"


  "...Yeah. Well, around three of four times."


  "Twenty eight times actually. According to my notes."


  Lion King opens up a notebook which was filled with detailed notes.


  It was a seven hours long talk. Which filled his notebook with almost thirty pages of notes.


  "Let us be honest here. I already said that to Jeanne-dono, but under the demons' domination, Urza's situation was hopeless."


  "..."


  "There might be few smaller countries in addition to the four main ones, but among all of these Urza is likely the region where humanity would have been completely wiped out. I was already already prepared for such an outcome. Considering the total territory that demons control and the overall efforts of the Resistance."


  Jeanne, together with Farin, remained silent.


  Paying no attention to two of them, Lion King's gaze was fixed on Kai.


  "And in such circumstances, the demons' hero was crushed, allowing to turn it all around. Jeanne-dono would often mention your name when talking about the reason of the success."


  He was glancing to the side. Balmnung was looking towards the black bayonet, which was set by Kai's seat.


  "As I heard, it is a rather strange weapon. Bayonet... To me it looks as a rather old weapon, but mind if I take a look?"


  In front of Kai, who gave silent agreement, commander Balmnung took Drake Nail into his hands.


  After carefully checking that it was not loaded with ammunition, he stared at the two triggers attached to the gun barrel.


  "Normal bullets. And another one is to blast explosive upon slash?"


  "Yeah, correct."


  He saw through Drake Nail's mechanism with a single glance...


  As one would expect from a naturally born soldier. He was easily able to analyze the bayonet, that one could call a futuristic weapon that doesn't exist in this world.


  "I see, this is rather sophisticated."


  Lion King showed a hearty smile.


  "I've made similar weaponry before, but this one is two generations ahead. The blade itself is robust enough to withstand explosive blast... Huh, well then I wonder if my engineers could reproduce it... No, weight would be an issue..."


  He lifted the Drake Nail with one hand. While the other hand was going through his beard, he remained silent for more than a minute, carefully examining it.


  "As Jeanne-dono mentioned, even to me with my long history as a soldier, seems that it incorporates unprecedented technology. Hence I would like to hear about it in details."


  "...That's..."


  "I do not care about your origin. There are already a lot of maimed soldiers, So I'm not planning to be picky when we don't have enough soldiers."


  He held out the bayonet towards Kai's upper torso.


  Kai considered the meaning behind Balmnung's manner of speech.


  So does he mean it?


  Jeanne already talked about where Rinne and I come from.


  It was likely because of the defeat of the demons' hero.


  Obviously such a story is hard to swallow for the Resistance's commander. So then how should he gain credibility?


  It would be quicker to just show evidence that Kai is coming from so called the true world.


  "So that's why drake nail...?"


  "I'm only confident about your story for at most around 20%. This bayonet is only a bare minimum evidence. It is unlikely to be the key in defeating the demons' hero."


  Balmnung's somewhat awkward expression maybe coming from his honest thought: [I'm not convinced yet.]


  "So that's why I asked Jeanne-dono to let me talk with a person in question."


  "Understood. Then what would you like to hear?"


  "About them."


  With his jaw he pointed towards a pile of documents on top of the desk.


  Kai had already gone through them during the meeting. It contained records of Yurun's Resistance battles for the last thirty years.


  "The Great War had ended. So does it mean spirits were defeated?"


  "For certain."


  "Then answer me. What is their weakness? What kind of forces and ammunition is necessary to destroy them. Everything you know about their biology."
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  It was extremely direct.


  "In the history that I remember?"


  "That's right."


  "I'll start from conclusion: I believe focus on military equipment is the correct approach. My Drake Nail is a general purpose model, simply put it is designed to be used against all four races. Of course that includes spirits."


  "With that two stage gunpowder?"


  "Yes. For spirits you need [fire], without mistake. Another thing is that there are no records of them appearing in extremely cold regions, therefore they are considered to be weak against [cold]."


  "It is warm here, so rejected."


  "That's right."


  From the battle records, there are no changes throughout a year when it comes spirits' raids in the Yurun. The winter here is unable to weaken the spirits' activity.


  "Next is military strength. Honestly I'm not sure how reliable it is."


  "Reason being?"


  "If we take Urza's example. Battle between humans and spirits would depend on whether we're able to defeat the spirits' hero."


  That was the case in the true world. As prophet Sid defeated Spirit Sovereign Rikugen Kyouko, he was able to put an end to the conflict between races.


  [All I'm saying is that I'm a being that grants a prophecy.]


  [To grant you a meager power word. Like once I did for the Sid.]


  But...


  It was indeed true that Kai had never imagined that there was an entity behind the scene of the history that gave Sid the prophecy.


  No, I should stop thinking about it at the moment.


  Unless you see [it] for yourself, there is no way you'd believe it.


  "I'll ask you straight: is there a way to beat such monster?"


  "According to the records known to me Spirit Sovereign Rikugen Kyouko is described as [ultimate type of protist]"


  It was a vicious slime creature.


  While it does possess a core like the other spirits, being guarded by massive cells, bullets cannot reach it. And when a sword slashes at it, it would be wrapped and caught inside the slime body.


  -Neither guns or swords are effective.


  -Even if you blast it into pieces, they would quickly gather and regenerate.


  It could change from the size of a human to the size of a building.


  "After burning Rikugen Kyouko's cells completely, we can destroy the unprotected core. But the main problem is..."


  "Lack of firepower. Yesterday, we came to the same conclusion."


  Jeanne leaned against the wall. With a thoughtful look, the silver haired commander was just staring up at the ceiling.


  "Balmnung-dono already ordered large scale weaponry at the underground production plant. But right now it is in its testing phase. Mass production would take time, but it seems to be uncertain whether it would be enough for high ranking spirits."


  "Yeah, honestly I think it is a rather difficult problem. It is not a simple task to create a large enough weapon that would be effective against high ranking spirits."


  Humans of the true world had also suffered from spirits.


  When prophet Sid defeated Spirit Sovereign Rikugen Kyouko the power balance got reversed, but until then they had only been on the defensive.


  Still... They've been able to hold the spirits' invasion on few fronts.


  You cannot beat high ranking spirits with ordinary firepower.


  To make up for the lack of firepower a plan has been devised, If I'm not mistaken...


  "Commander Balmnung, did you try using traps?"


  "Traps, you say?"


  Lion King repeated Kai's word in a rather stern manner.


  "Setting up multiple incendiary bombs to compensate for a lack of firepower? It makes sense, but spirits appear out of nowhere. There is no way to know where they would appear, so we cannot narrow it down if we want to set up a trap. We need to compensate for a risk of concentrating our firepower."


  "Not just a stationary trap, but rather a luring trap."


  A [stationary trap] is one that endlessly awaits the enemy to touch it, like a land mine.


  But the trap that Kai had in mind would be attracting spirits.


  "There seems to be only battle records here."


  While he was going through massive amount of documents.


  "It is common for spirits to be attracted towards strong light or energy. At least there are some records left that indicate so."


  "...Tell me more."


  "There are reports that spirits were gathering in large quantities when cities were being burned down. Similar to insects and snakes, spirits for the most part rely on heat to detect their enemies."


  Spirits bodies are composed of [light] or [mist] or [viscous liquid].


  They only have a single core which acts as their magic organ, the source of their power; they possess no complicated organs like ears or eyes. Therefore only the magic organ is able to perceive heat - such was his thinking.


  "That's worrying."


  Yurun Resistance's commander responded in a low voice.


  "Gathering around big fires is a rather weak basis. I'm the commander. Being entrusted with the lives of my soldiers, it is my duty to make decisions based on solid grounds."


  "I might have a theory for the reason behind their migration of nests."


  "Hou?"


  "They make their nest amids humans' ruins, but then suddenly move somewhere else. This behavior makes my theory feasible. When a city is attacked, it also gets burned. This fire lures them in and they create their nest there. But as time passes the ruins starting to cool down so..."


  "I see. So they move aiming for a stronger source of light and heat."


  The Lion King closed his eyes partly.


  He already understood it. [Stronger source of light and fire] are nothing else other than human cities where humans seek to hide.


  Spirits are perceiving light and heat... Which also serves as adequate explanation for a reason why they attack human cities.


  "Apparently there are ruins that became a nest of spirits, just beyond the mountains in the northwest."


  Farin stepped forward.


  She walked towards the speaker's chair during the meeting and pointed on the map of the country stuck to the wall.


  The area controlled by spirits was painted grey.


  "The closest nest to this fortress would be there. General Balmnung, how about we give a try to this one?"


  "Not a light trap, but a spirit trap, huh?"


  Balmnung fixed his gaze on the map.


  "...It is worth considering. If we are able to lure them ourselves, then it would make the strategy of concentrating firepower a viable option."


  "No, Balmnung-dono."


  Placing hands on desk. Light Knight Jeanne made a clear declaration.


  "Let's not just consider it, but do it."


  Intermission: Possible? Impossible?
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  Southern part of the world's continent. At the mountain peak, where was national border with Io, there was a waterfall that was considered sacred for spirits.


  This was unexplored region known as [Great waterfall Gracial Fall].


  Massive number of spirits were inhabiting this place, which served as a base from where they would gather to invade human cities.


  And this spirits' controlled territory was...


  Burned down.


  Mountain slope what carried waters of the Great Waterfall, as if it was melted magma, was flowing down, with noise and buzz running down together with the water stream, getting vaporized into white smoke by a blazing flames.


  There was a single beast man.


  The spirits' den was able to repel attacks of human army ten thousands strong, yet now it was trampled down by the single cryptid.


  "Rikugen Kyouko, that was magnificent way to fly off, don't you think?"


  The lone beast man.


  Beast man, whose fur reminded of blazing flame, looked around in satisfaction. Water and fire. Countless number of fire sparks and water splashes flew around with the great waterfall as a background...


  "One... Two..."


  Pointing to one by one to count them all.


  And what was being counted is a group deep blue mucus near the area around the beast man. Like pieces of meat torn from the animal.


  This group of mucus belonged to the spirits' hero.


  The best way to describe this situation would be simply put they were unable to return to the original form. As this bunch of blue mucus were crawling over the ground, they were hoping once again join together.


  And they were...


  Destroyed by the drake's fire breath from the above, completely evaporating them.


  "470... And with this 471?"


  There was only one last piece left.


  Beast man, Fang King Rath=IE, picked up the last remnants at his foot.


  [TL Note: I have no idea what sort of sound is じゅぅ, sound of something burning?]


  Last mucus left on Rath=IE's palm vanished as if melted. He was looking at it's last moment with a grin.


  But...


  "...Ain't some amiss?"


  He suddenly changed.


  His sharp fangs peeked out of the corners of his mouth, and crimson beast man burst out horrible laughing.


  "Your smell scattered all over the place when you exploded your own body. Diverting my sense of smell, preventing my pursuit, all the while letting your core to escape alone. Is that possible? Or impossible? ...Ah, how troublesome. Was all of it planned for this single chance?"


  He turned towards the great waterfall.


  Fire waterfall was connected to a large river far down in the great wetlands. And that river was reaching a [certain place] in the Yurun.


  "Could it be you went there?"


  Cryptids' hero stood at the peak.


  Fang King Rath=IE's monologue didn't stop. Almost as if talking to himself.


  "Perhaps you sensed it? ...Weird though. Even if you're one of the four heroes you were not supposed to notice it. What do you think?"


  Addressing a grotesque monster, standing nearby...


  It was the rasterizer.


  Which was being petted with affection despite being of a far different from cryptids race.


  "Change of plans. I was about to grab this country, but let's go home. Just in case you should await at that place."


  Rasterizer sunk into a rock itself.


  And looking at it...


  "Did you vanish? Or are you still alive? Indeed, Rikugen Kyouko, you're surprisingly handful. As expected of spirits' sage. You're even more troublesome than I anticipated."


  Then crimson beast man vanished to somewhere without any trace.


  World.4: Sage of this world
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  The stronghold Ruin S Fulham.


  From its walls twenty military cars departed towards the western part of the country. Mixed force of Urza and Yurun resistance armies...


  Hundred people in total.


  [Provisional supreme commander Balmung here. Ladies and gentlemen of Urza's Resistance Army, on behalf of Jeanne-dono I shall be responsible for your lives during today's operation.]


  This was radioed from the lead vehicle.


  Hearty voice of the Lion King Balmung echoed throught Kai's car at a very loud volume.


  "So noisy!"


  Reiren screamed. For elves, who possessed many fold sharper hearing than humans, it would seem that the loud voice of the Lion King was too loud.


  "Kai, what is this loud voice? Thee ought to tell that person to speak quietly!"


  "Radio's volume is already at its lowest though..."


  Besides the person in question was that giant.


  On the battlefield where you may not get a hand on radio, being able to command soldiers with your natural voice alone - for a commander it was one of these excellent talents.


  [You've been already informed about it a day before yesterday, this time goal of our expedition is not a battle. We are to check our traps for spirits.]


  Light trap - to lure spirits by means of artificially created light.


  As beings that lacked organs like eyes and nose, spirits used their only organ, the magic organ to detect light and heat, and to move towards its direction.


  It was speculated that due to phototaxis they are able to detect cities where humans hide, due to them being source of heat.


  Therefore... This small experiment was meant to use this trait of theirs.


  [And last thing for you members of Urza's Resistance. We're going to pass through the plains, aiming for the city ahead. That said it had been invaded dozens of years ago, now that land is just ruins. Spirits set up one of their nests there, likely to be used as a breeding ground.]


  The number of traps to be installed was nine.


  It was to be installed 1km, 10km and 20km from the spirits' nest. Furthermore each made with various amount of heat and light: strong, medium and weak - making it total of nine.


  How much they prefer of light and heat?


  Not to mention I'm yet to know at what distance they can detect it.


  Light traps were used during the great war in the true world. But as one would expect Kai didn't check on details such as what amount of light they'd use.


  "Say, Kai? I have a bit of a bad feeling about it."


  Ashlan, who was driving, said.


  While chasing close after Yurun Resistance's cars on the path off road.


  "We are going to experiment to lure them, right? We were hastily in our preparations so we don't have a lot of ammunition. I mean catching them all is likely impossible."


  "I think so."


  "If they'd learn about our trap what are we going to do? Next time we set a big trap, but their bunch would be cautious and avoid approaching it, then there would be no meaning to it."


  "They are not good with their heads, it is fine."


  From the back seat...


  Rinne, who was as usual sitting left to the Kai, completely glued to him, said.


  "I have no idea what spirits are thinking about. Or, rather because they don't think at all. Even if they'd get caught in a trap, they wouldn't even remember about it."


  "I'm of the same opinion. Among four races they are the only one incapable of human speech."


  Shrine maiden, who was by the right side of Kai, nodded in agreement.


  "We are... I mean, sidhes learnt human language not because of wanting to have a dialogue with humans. But because sophisticated language, first invented by humans, was a quite handy tool. Naturally it wasn't taught by humans, just self-learnt."


  What makes four races special is... Their powerful innate abilities in magic and physical strength, as well as extremely high intellectual curiosity.


  Naturally that includes elves, dwarves and angels. But high ranking demons were also capable of speaking human language, and even some part of cryptids, like dragons, was capable of comprehending human speech.


  However. Spirits completely lack any means of communication.


  Or rather one had to wonder if they even posses clear intelligence. Even in the true world, where the great war had ended, spirits were considered as primitive organisms that moved on their instincts.


  "Remember traps placed by sidhes in the elven forest? Even if thee know about traps, whether thee would be able to avoid them is another matter."


  Both Rinne and Reiren approved of setting light traps. No one expected it to bring down spirits' hero, but depending on amount of firepower it could take on high ranking individuals.


  "Will be good if it works. Gather them with a trap and then boom! If it blows them off, then it is going to be easy. I mean spirits are so weird. Honestly don't wanna fight them fairly."


  Saki was sitting down with her hands holding both knees.


  "Not to mention they pass through buildings' walls and windows."


  "They do not pass through, they melt. Whether it is concrete or metal spirits can melt it and attack from there."


  "Stop scaring me!?"


  "Saki, you should probably know it already."


  Spirits' bodies can be made of various things such as [light], [mist] or [viscous liquid], and by consuming own body spirit can activate special magic of equal value.


  Although it is know to be similar to demons' spells, Kai's first thought was Rinne's magic. The one that she used to bring down Vanessa together with herself.


  [This liquid is your life itself. Whatever defense you have, it cannot defend against it. It is going to flow until your life itself will disappear.]


  [Together with my own life.]


  The magic that consumes the life upon its activation. Thinking about it now he thought that magic roots may lay in spirits' magic.


  At any rate spirits' magic is worrisome.


  It is not like demons' destrucitve magic, but instead roundabout and far harder to get read on it.


  If it is a fire, then it is hot. If it is a ice, then it is chilling.


  From appearance of such spells it is hard to get read on potential effects of spirits' magic.


  "Well, there is no need for a worry. After all range of spirits' magic is quite short. At most maybe five meters, I think? As long as thee is not all too close, thee shall not be basked in it."


  "T-that's so... If so I'm relieved. If they get close, I can run away."


  "Still there are always exceptions. There appears to be spirits' magic with a range over 50 meters."


  "That absolutely not going to calm me down!?"


  Saki's expression was becoming darker and darker as she was talking with Reiren. But then.


  [Comrades, slow down. Once we cross the railroad bridge ahead, we'll be able to see our destination.]


  It was Lion King Balmung.


  [Along the southern border of the country lays Spirit' territory. Great waterfall Gracial Fall - This river runs down from that great waterfall.]


  "Isn't it a cryptids' territory."


  In response to the Lion King's radio, Reiren whispered to herself.


  [While abundant with large quantities of water, it cannot be be used by humans as it comes from the nest of spirits. ...That's to say right now it is rather useless information. We're heading towards the city as per our plan.]


  A great steel bridge spanned above the vigorously flowing stream.


  Once it was a railroad that run from the east to the south of the country, but now there were no trains running. Once they pass these railway tracks, beyond...


  Was group of buildings, emitting faint light.


  Ruins, which became the nest of spirits, could be seen beyond the horizon.


  "Yikes. It looks like tons of glowing mold grown there. So creepy... Kai, take a look too?"


  "Don't show it to me after saying it is creepy."


  Receiving binoculars from Saki, he peered in the direction of a road ahead.


  It was similar to the spirits' nest he saw few days before. However, this time nest was still in use, so it was glowing with far more poisonous color.


  [My friends of Urza Resistance, here is our stop. Stop.]


  They were at distance where you could barely check the situation.


  While Kai's company's car stopped, commander Balmung's leading car together with two escorting cars carried on. As per plan only three cars will advance further as scouts.


  [...Carry on according to the plan.]


  Radio switched from hearty commander's voice to cool commander's voice.


  [From now on Balmung-dono is going to check the state of the nest. If something is amiss we shall keep watch. Otherwise if there is no issue we shall proceed with setting up a trap.]


  "...Hey, Kai. Can I go outside?"


  "Rinne?"


  "It is ok. I'm not going far."


  Rinne, who got out of the car, was glaring beyond the horizon without blinking. In the direction of the ruins where spirits' nest was.


  "Hmh... Kai, we're setting up the trap around that nest?"


  "Yeah. Nine in total."


  "But there is nothing."


  "...Come again!?"


  He jumped out of the car towards the Rinne.


  Young girl's, whose hair was being shaken by winds mixed with dust, eyes were still captivated by ruins, remaining unmoved.


  "By nothing you mean..."


  "It is probably empty. It is not as dry as the nest we saw before, so without mistake it is been used, I think? But for the most part I don't feel any magic power."


  Kai was looking through binoculars, unable to see anything unusual aside from shining buildings itself.


  But she is right.


  It wouldn't be strange to see one or two spirits loitering outside of the building.


  There was the nest. However there was no sign of even a single spiring being present.


  "Did they notice us approaching and moved? ...No, that shouldn't be the case."


  Spirits's nest was akin to a human fortress. Even if enemy would be approaching, they wouldn't let go of it so simply.


  "Kai, is something wrong?'


  As if feeling that Kai being outside of the car meant that something is wrong, Jeanne dashed outside of the Cadillac One, half running.


  "There might be no spirits in that nest. Likely it is completely empty."


  There was Lion King's car heading towards the ruins. They were going to notice it soon, or maybe they already noticed it. The fact that any sign of spirits in the nest ahead already disappeared.


  "Jeanne-sama, is something wrong?"


  "It became rather strange. Could they really abandon that nest?"


  Farin and Reiren. As they were peering at the situation from within the car, one by one they headed outside.


  "Shall we go and investigate that nest? But, that's rather dangerous, isn't? If spirits were to lurk among building's shadows, they might cause a devastating attack."


  "...If that's the case, we cannot let Balmung-dono to go alone."


  Nodding in agreement to elf's words, Jeanne grasped radio tightly.


  "We shall head out too. With our combined forces our search will be successful."


  


  


  Ruined capital city Yungberg. During the spirits' great invasion it had fallen and was transformed into the nest.


  Once city wall was 50cm thick concrete wall, now its had been scrambled without a single trace, leaving a gate alone, covered in hyphae like shining buildings.


  "Are you all right, Balmung-dono?"


  "Yeah, my apologies, Jeanne-dono, for causing a worry."


  Lion King turned his head in response to Jeanne's hail.


  He held in his hand a maul, made of metal, likely being a weapon of Lion King as a soldier. Such heavy maul would be difficult to lift even with both hands for a delicate woman, but this man could calmly hold it with a single arm.


  "Situation?"


  "Jeanne-dono, your keen insight is admirable. For me, of all people, to be unable to notice it before actually approaching the nest..."


  While caressing his beard, Yurun's Resistance Commander continued with a bitter look.


  "It is empty. We're yet to make a complete sweep, but it is strange to not see a single sign of spirits after going through a single city block. Even if we set the trap, there is a little sense to do while we are without a target to catch."


  "Then shall we investigate...?"


  "Indeed. Probably we should finish before sun sets. We'll stop our cars here, take weaponry and sweep whole area..."


  Two commanders were making a fast exchange of words with one another.


  No less than hundred soldiers were carefully listening to this exchange, while two girls standing by Kai's side were looking into a complete different direction.


  "...Fumu. This smell."


  "But I don't feel any magic though? And smell is slightly off."


  "Unless we check it ourselves, we cannot know for sure. I'm also not well versed when it comes to spirits."


  Rinne and Reiren. Both girls, who had far more keen senses than humans, became silent and pointed deeper inside.


  "Hey, Kai, that building. I smelled it the moment wind changed its direction."


  "Possibly some is lurking out there."


  "R-really...?"


  Either it was few who was left after the migration. Or the group of them was hidden out there.


  "Jeanne, a second."


  "M? Kai?"


  "What is it?"


  Jeanne turned towards him, and the Lion King noticing it followed suit. At Kai's beckoning both commanders stepped forward with puzzled expression.


  "I'm going to take a look at building over there. That's fine with you?"


  They were in situation where they are surrounded by soldiers around them. It was impossible to say whether Rinne and Reiren noticed it, but the commander, who disguised herself as man, noticed subtle change in Kai's expression.


  "Did you find something?"


  "...Maybe."


  This single world was more than enough.


  Farin, who was standing behind Jeanne, placed her hand on the sword, moreover Balmung, who saw that, furrowed his brows.


  "We'll go. Guard unit, follow me! Jeanne-dono..."


  "Of course both me and Farin shall join you. If spirits are still left in this nest, it would be too dangerous to search in small numbers."


  Soldiers led by Balmung. Moreover Jeanne and Farin who lined up. Kai too followed towards the ruins.


  "Jeanne-dono, do not approach such piles of rubble. Slime is a type that can change its form. Sometimes they lurk in gaps among the rubble."


  "I see."


  "Upon meeting them, first distance yourself. Still, saying that, you never know how it may turn out."


  With maul in his hand Balmung advanced over the main street. His vigilance in checking every suspicious thing, be it melted traffic lights or twisted fences, was without doubt a behaviour befitting of a experienced soldier.


  When facing demons we wouldn't need to be so careful.


  They are not the type to hide by the building corner and attack.


  Required soldier's skills were different.


  Searching for signs of hidden enemy. Having sharp intuition.


  "Rinne, how about there?"


  "Yup, probably soon... Ah, that building on the other side I think."


  "My nose thinks so too. Smell is stronger."


  They took left in the city area illuminated by the sunlight. Lion King opened his eyes wide suddenly.


  "...What's that!?"


  "What's wrong, Balmung-dono!?"


  Jeanne and Farin rushed over. Both of them backed off too once they noticed that the Lion King was looking.


  There were [marks] left on the road.


  Asphalt's surface had been melted, in addition to that the road was completely covered in a mix of shining hyphae and mucus.


  The spirits migration.


  Even now magic lights were rising up from the road's surface into the sky. It hadn't been a while. Likely these are traces left by migration just few days before their arrival, or perhaps even few hours before.


  "...Without mistake this nest has been completely emptied."


  Lion King was looking over the [traces] left by spirits with annoyance. As he said, traces, left by them, were directly leading out of the ruins.


  Not even a single one was left here.


  "Did they head towards the great plain? Still, this is the first time they left such flashy footprints. Spirits are elusive. I thought their race would not let others know where they are going, but..."


  Indeed that was so.


  That was the reason for Balmung to be taken aback, and Kai was speculating on the reason of that.


  To leave traces like that.


  They moved such large group at once, was it because they were in such rush to travel?


  One had to wonder what could be a reason. Why would spirits to be so impatient.


  "Commander Balmung."


  "What, Kai?"


  "I suggest pursuit. With traces left behind now, it should be simple enough to chase after them."


  Soldiers around them stirred with discomfort.


  With all gazes focusing on him, Kai pointed the footprints left by the migration.


  "These rising up particles of light are remnants of magic power. I never saw in records any mention of such large quantities of power being used during the migration."


  "..."


  "Spirits ability to appear out of nowhere. I think we have a lifetime chance to solve this mystery."


  However it posed a risk. If they chase after them right now, there was also a chance to be noticed and attacked.


  "I'm fully aware of that, but..."


  Lion King solemnly nodded in agreement.


  "What about this place? Before spirits would come back we have to burn down these revolting hyphae and mucus sticking to the buildings, to reduce their territory. This is too one of our important battles."


  "With two parties."


  With sword's point... Shamshir's pointed end, Farin stabbed remaining trace.


  "Split our group into two. Standby squad to burn remnants of the nest here, and another squad to pursuit them. It should be fine to split us roughly fifty fifty. I leave personnel selection to you."


  "What a boring theory. However, it is reasonable... Comrades, it is as you heard!"


  Lion King's command roused up the spirits' nest.


  "We're reorganizing our forces. First, third, fifth, seventh and ninth squads to be on standby here. Remaining shall join me. To chase after them!"


  


  Traces of light... Shining spores and mucus, and finally remnants of magic power.


  It was difficult imagine the number of spirits that came trampling down to leave tracks no less than 10 meters width. Hundred or even two hundred wouldn't leave such tracks.


  "Say, Kai, saying to chase after them, wouldn't they notice engine sounds if we're doing it on cars? With ten cars here that's quite a great roving, don't you think?"


  "That's up to your ability, Ashlan. Try to drive as quietly as possible."


  "Say that to other nine cars...Oh"


  Ashlan smoothly turned handle greatly to the right.


  Going through the ruins of abandoned city, spirits's footprints were leading straight to the west. However, with grass being overgrown it was rather troublesome as they couldn't see ground.


  Glowing footprints were being hidden within the grass.


  Great plain Grand Arc.


  It was a big green plain, which spread west to the ruins of the capital, which was the spirits' nest.


  One would think that plains are just smooth and flat, but here was a land where you could find giant lumps of rock, plenty of hills and walls of rocks.


  "Hey, Kai."


  Rinne, who was looking through the window, once again moved to back seat.


  "The smell that goes with the wind, it is becoming stronger."


  She said in low voice. Whispering in secret so that Saki and Ashlan wouldn't hear. Though with Reiren on the right, Rinne's whispering could probably be heard by her.


  "We're drawing close, huh?"


  "Yup, I think it hasn't been that long since they passed here... But I'm a bit scared though."


  "Scared? You, Rinne?"


  "For Kai's left shoulder. You're not going to be reckless and get it torn off, right?"


  "I'm not. It is all right, and pain is almost gone too."


  Rinne was looking with her upturned eyes full of worry.


  Putting his hand on the left shoulder, Kai loosened bandages in front of her without a hesitation to show it.


  "O-oi, Kai!?"


  As he was driving, Ashlan turned towards the rear seats with his eyes opened wide.


  "What are you doing, just when we stitched it up finally!"


  "We're pursing spirits. There is no way I can go with my left shoulder out of commission during the fight."


  As he loosened bandages, he started taking off bandages that was going from shoulder to the arm. Leaving bare skin.


  Although there were some marks left by stitches and it was still red, there was no bleeding. While it wasn't a complete recovery, but tissue regeneration already started.


  I was doubtful of it.


  But it seems elven elixir really had an effect on humans.


  Although he had difficulties to grasp Drake Nail with both hands, but light impact shouldn't cause anything like opening his wounds.


  "Didn't I say?"


  Reiren puffed her chest up with pride.


  "There are no one prominent as me, who uses natural remedies of our forest!"


  "Yeah, I was quite seriously surprised."


  "Umu! Therefore..."


  Elf, who folded her arms in satisfaction, was about to say something when...


  "...Huh? What's that? I spotted weird building!"


  Saki was looking through binoculars. While chewing through her favorite gum remaining focused on the front, she was murmuring as if speaking to herself.


  "What is it, Saki, could be spirits' nest...!?"


  "Nah, not that, Kai. If that'd be a case, I wouldn't be so relaxed about it. It seems there is some old building in a distance."


  "Where?"


  "Look there."


  Saki pointed out, but they were still at the distance where it would look hazy to naked eye for Kai.


  On other hand... There was girl to his left. He noticed Rinne's astonishment, after seeing her to look there without closing her opened mouth in a shock.


  "..."


  "Rinne? What's wrong?"


  Something was off.


  She was watching where Saki pointed without blinking.


  "Mm, wonder what's that. No matter how I look at it, that looks like relic of antique."


  Meanwhile Saki titled her head with curiosity and continued.


  "Is it black due to shadows? Or is it because some black stone like obsidian? Still, it is quite beautiful triangle shape."


  "...Saki, what did you say just now?"


  "Eh?"


  "The building that you saw through binoculars. Once more, take a good look and describe how it looks to me already."


  Kai still couldn't see it with naked eye. But what Saki, who was sitting at front with binoculars, described made Kai to think of only one particular thing.


  "As I said it is building shaped as black triangle."


  "Saki, binoculars!"


  "Eh? W-wait a sec!?"


  He took binoculars as if mugging her, and looked in a direction where their car was heading.


  Beyond the plain covered by vibrant overgrown grass... As glittering sunlight downpours everything, black pyramid, the only thing that wasn't dyed in light, stands out in Kai's field of vision.


  Graveyard.


  One of the megaliths existing in the world. In the true world Yurun's graveyard would be a place where spirits are sealed. And then that graveyard was a destination to spirits' march.


  "Commander Balmung!"


  Picking up the radio, Kai shouted into as loud as possible.


  "Tell cars to stop. All cars, right now!"


  [Wha...?]


  There was no reason to do so. Nevertheless he had some sorta bad premonition.


  With their speed, heading towards the graveyard without taking any measures was just too dangerous.


  "This black pyramid is not just some ruins! ..Anything can happen at that place. It would be better to approach it carefully step by step."


  Leading car suddenly stopped. Next were second and third, until all all ten cars stopped in the middle of the great plain.


  "Kai, what do you mean?"


  Lion King get off from the cadillac one.


  "It is not like I'm not aware of it. With such weird aura to it. But I think it was something left behind by sidhes and demons long ago."


  "No, that's..."


  In the true world this was a place where four races would be sealed.


  But in this world these ruins are considered to be created by four races instead.


  Code Holder was hidden inside demons' ruins.


  That being the case, could there be something in Yurun's graveyard too?


  And then there was also the fact that spirits' march was heading towards the graveyard. He was thinking it wasn't a coincidence.


  "Their tracks are following in a direction of that black pyramid. It would be conspicuous to head there on cars, so wouldn't it be reasonable for us to get off right here?"


  Farin joined them from behind, already holding in her hand shamshir, ready for battle.


  "Possibly these ruins is spirits' base."


  "Then it our chance to find it out. Comrades, hence on we shall head towards these ruins on foot. Each squad, chose three people among you and follow me!"


  Lion King raised his maul overhead.


  Each squad in Yurun's Resistance consisted of five people. So three people would be heading towards the ruins, while other two were going to be on standby in cars, to start engines in case emergency escape would be necessary.


  "Commander Balmung, shall I take a lead?"


  "Weren't you the one who said to be careful? If it is indeed their base, there is no guarantee that our vanguard shall survive."


  "Well, since it was I who suggested that we should get off here."


  Lion King remained silent.


  In response to this silent affirmation, Kai stared straight ahead at lushful plains.


  While his eyes could only vaguely catch it, Rinne, who walked besides him, was looking beyond the horizon without a blinking.


  "Hey, Kai, that's... Is that a place where Kai saved me?"


  As they were walking towards it. Blond girl asked him timidly while her gaze was focused upon the graveyard.


  "You call it graveyard, right?"


  "Yeah. That's how it was called in the true world. I do not know whether there was official name to it, but underlings like me and instructors were calling it like that."


  No one knows who gave it such name. However likely this was the name from when the great war ended.


  "...Smell..."


  Rinne's pace slightly slowed down.


  Traces left by spirits' march... Almost as if a storm, it moved down grass and bushes in a straight line, leaving there lights of magic power.


  "The smell, it is becoming stronger."


  "Hey now, do not leave me behind!"


  Elven shrine maiden was catching after them, pushing aside grass. Following her were Jeanne with Farin. And then Lion King Balmung.


  "Good grief... Thee shouldn't forget about me."


  "Do not overdo it. From now on it is going to be dangerous, so it would be better for you to stay behind."


  Reiren was representative of the sidhes. If something serious was to happen to the elven shrine maiden, that could affect cease fire treaty between sidhes and humans of Io.


  If due humans' incompetence Reiren is going to risk losing her life.


  Without mistake Io Resistance shall face elven anger.


  Even while he was fully aware that she belonged to the enemy race, Kai had to protect Reiren's life as well as his human companions.


  Considering that, Kai was walking at the head of the line.


  "Forgive me, but as expected I have no wish to walk besides humans other than thee."


  With a tempo run she chased after Kai, and in no time Reiren reached the head of the line.


  "It is better be here than staying behind. Besides wind is nice on these plains. After all sitting still forever in that narrow thingy called car would dull even my body."


  "Got it. But do not go too far ahead."


  "Umu. The magic power that I feel from traces of their march is becoming stronger. Spirits are nearby here..."


  The faint sound of leaves rubbing against each other... Behind him Kai could hear footsteps of thirty strong mercenaries.


  But, that sound was coming from the front.


  "Guh!?"


  Intense light burned Reiren eyes. Then [something] jumped out, aiming at staggering elf. The moment it entered Kai and Rinne field of vision, they started moving.


  "Come here, elf!"


  "Move, Reiren!"


  Rinne forcibly pulled up a arm of petite elf.


  In their stead Kai jumped out and swung his Drake Nail downward aiming at this [something] with all of his strength. ...But it went through


  Almost as if he was cutting a air, Drake Nail's blade gave no response on contact.


  I know about you.


  Your race had always been like that.


  The race against which neither a gun or sword were effective.


  "Burst."


  Drake Bullet.


  The gunpowder loaded into the drake nail was fired off, sending luminous body that attacked Reiren off.


  [....Oo!]


  "That's Will-o'-the-wisp!"


  It was a strange screaming orb. Its body was constantly releasing electric energy as magic, making it a dangerous spirit which could bathe you in high voltage just by a touch.


  Upon blast Will-o'-the-wisp's body was scattered, but it was yet to be destroyed completely.


  "Spirits' ambush!?"


  "Jeanne, be careful. It is yet to be defeated."


  A range of its electric discharge was about 3 meters. As he was shouting back reply to Jeanne, he himself jumped back outside of Will-o'-the-wisp's range of attack. A area, where Kai was standing, was surrounded by a wall of gray.


  That wall transformed into something akin to a dome, drawing near the Kai to crush him.


  Next is slime. Moreover it is so big.


  Finding such group just before the graveyard. Do they want to prevent us from reaching the graveyard!?


  It could be said that they are watchdogs.


  Like animals preying on anyone who approach their [home], called the graveyard.


  "Everyone, fire!"


  Deformed slime, that was approaching, had been enveloped in flames.


  Soldiers, that was gathered on left and right of Balmung, readied their flamethrowers, and thrown fire all at once. Wave of fire, that died part of plains in red, swept both the slime and the Will-o'-the-wisp.


  Fire was a weak point of spirits. But...


  All of the sudden one of the soldiers with flamethrower screamed with a horrified voice.


  "...AAAAaaa!"


  It was a long series of screams.


  Soldier, who was firing crimson flames, got caught up in pale flames in a blink of eye. And at the same time, something came flying through the flames that stopped spirits' attack.


  A lump of pale flames.


  Rather than being dispersed in flames of flamethrower, it was becoming bigger as it bathed itself in these flames.


  "It is an ignis! That damn thing was hiding among Will-o'-the-wisps!"


  "Stop fire, it is just going to swell!"


  There was always an exception. Among spirits who were weak to fire there was a sole exception: this monster that looks like a lump of fire. It was one of the high ranking species which once exposed to fire, would become more and more stronger as long it is exposed to fires.


  Ignis was flying in air.


  It was extremely difficult to deal with as neither guns or fire were effective against it. It rushed overhead of its next prey. And...


  "Not so fast!"


  Strike of Balmung's maul blown away the fire monster.


  Metal hammer would be rather ineffective against Ignis, which was made of fire. Yet despite that fire monster was blown away, purely by Lion King's unparalleled strength.


  As if blast of wind, impact of maul blew away flames enveloping the Ignis...


  Small crystal in a star shape was left exposed.


  "Fire!"


  His subordinates fired upon core of the spirit clad in flames. Flames, shrouding partially destroyed core, instantly weakened, Ignis screamed in pain and started to rise into the sky.


  "Now, all forces advance. This way....mu...?"


  In front of the Lion King who stand on guard. They could see changes happening to the spirit hiding itself among grass.


  "Farin? It seems to me these guys are withdrawing, but could it be a feint...?"


  "No. I doubt spirits posses such wits."


  In front of Jeanne and Farin, alongside Kai and other soldiers, who were cautiously standing on guard. Even Ignis who was resilient against fire joined the flock of escaping slimes and will-o'-the-wisps outside of flamethrowers' range, fading away in the distance.


  In the direction of the graveyard....


  "Aid injured and contact standing by unit, right now! Rest follow me. We'll continue pursuit!"


  Balmung, carrying his maul on shoulder, commanded. Then this experienced soldier glanced towards him with uncouth smile.


  "You got good senses. Hope you'll continue with it."


  The moment when the graveyard became visible and Kai requested to all cars to stop. Had they continued at that speed, they would find themself surrounded by spirits in this place without even noticing.


  "It is as you said, that black building is rather suspicious... Let's go."


  Lion King led their column.


  Deep into the great plain, following escaping spirits. At that rate they were going to reach the graveyard.


  His hunch... Suddenly transformed into greatly uncomfortable feeling.


  "Stop."


  Balmung extended his left hand to the left. They were at about 200 meters distance. The commander, who was fiercest among his soldiers, had even grimmer expression on his face now.


  "Have spirits stopped... No, that's...?"


  He said in almost a whispering voice.


  "Are they... Gathering?"


  There was group of spirits. Number of specimens were less than one or two hundred. And in addition to these who escaped flamethrower's flames, these scattered in all four direction of the great plains were amassing there.


  "They are gathering at single place, are they intending to hide? Or are they threating us..."


  "Does it look like it? It would be better to give it a better closer look."


  Elven shrine maiden, who stood by Balmung's side, said. Like that of human commander, her forehead shown a rather profound wrinkles, her lips slightly trembling.


  "It is the fusion."


  "What..?"


  "Never heard? Spirits' magic are spells that invoked by consuming their own bodies. The same is true of Will-o'-the-wisp. Likely their bodies are already burned out, aren't they?"


  "That I understand. What I want to hear is why fusion... It cannot be!"


  "Got it now?"


  Elven shrine maiden made a big sigh.


  It wasn't a disdain for the human commander. Rather she was so amazed by the [magic] that spirits were putting in action over there that she forgot to even breath.


  "Their fusion is likely the [flesh restoration]. It is a spell that sacrifices their whole flesh, it can be nothing else."


  But the question was whose [flesh restoration] it was.


  "No way..."


  Without even realizing it a laugh escaped Kai's lips, like that of trembling with excitement. Cold sweat, which wouldn't amount a droplet of water, couldn't help but to start to swell onto his chest in a blink of eye


  He had a bad feeling. Such big number of spirits was gathered to restore someone. There was only one being known to humans that would be of such importance to spirits.


  "Kai, what are we going to do?"


  Rinne's voice was mixed with a bit of tension.


  "If Kai is fighting then I'm going too, you know? But is it ok to do in such place?"


  "Commander Balmung, withdraw!"


  Kai shouted almost hurting his own throat.


  "I'm pretty sure that at the center of that group is no other than spirits' hero!"


  Resistance's equipment wouldn't be enough for that. Today's goal was to check out traps, not spirits' extermination. They didn't have weaponry for large scale battle, and without doubt neither soldiers were prepared for that.


  If they'd battle here it would lead to massive casualties.


  "Retreat! We're falling back to capital's ruins, and joining with squad standing by!"


  Balmung brandished his metal maul pointing towards military cars.


  The fact that they soldiers started to retreat all at once without a single doubt was saying how good is their organization. Turning back here they run towards cars at full speed.


  At the rear were Lion King Balmung, and Kai's group.


  "Farin, we're leaving too. It would seem we got into far more dangerous spot than we expected."


  "Certainly."


  Facing each other Jeanne and Farin came to agreement. At that moment...


  [...Humans...Forein gods...?] [TL Note: Using [] for Rikugen's speech.]


  Grass cracked. They could hear zuzuzu as if giant snake was sliding over land. A pale blue swarm of mucus was approaching them like a wall, pushing aside plains' grass.


  He wondered whether it already caught up to them. And the moment when he readied himself pale blue slime manifested itself there.


  It had transparent blue body, like a [sea]. One could wonder if comparing its solidified body to that of a jelly would be appropriate.


  [...]


  There was that pale blue semi-transparent body.


  Its appearance was that of human girl. In a true history of the great war they witnessed a great amount of spirits, and among these there was only one specimen with outward appearance of a human.


  Right. The only spirit able to change its appearance freely


  They said that for some reason only this guy alone prefered to take appearance of other races.


  While tightly grasping the Drake Nail a cold sweat was running over his cheek.


  Scariest slime ever... Spirits' hero [Spirit Sovereign] Rikugen Kyouko.


  It could compress itself to a size of a human body, but it was known to transform into the [sea] that could swallow the whole building.


  However did I mishear?


  Just now it... talked!?


  Its intelligence was supposed to be virtually non-existent. Even in MDA's records there was no mention of this spirits' hero speaking.


  He thought maybe it was repeating words like a parrot.


  [...]


  Slime in a form of pale blue girl moved her right hand. And then at the point of its elbow something made a noise.


  "Scatter!"


  Someone shouted these words.


  But there was no time to see who it was. Kai, Rinne and Reiren went to the right, Jeanne and Farin went to the left, and then rest of the soldiers together with Lion King threw themself out of the way in whenever direction they could.


  All-embracing mirror creation [sea]


  Mass of mucus advanced on. What was a right arm of the slime transformed into giant tidal wave, mowing down any plant on its way, crushing against big boulder and shaving off wall of rocks in front of it.


  Its width was no less than 10 meters. They saw how it moved down everything across 100 meters of the great plains.


  "It can change land itself..."


  Elven shrine maiden's voice was trembling.


  What was now is nothing special that spirits' hero [Spirit Sovereign] Rikugen Kyouko did. Only extending her hand.


  [TL Note: I'll address Rikugen as female from hence on, since it took form of a girl.]


  In humans terms it would be something akin to put out a fist. But it shown a destructive power, equal to that of demons magic, which changed land of the great plains itself.


  [...]


  Like a gum the slime shrunk back her right hand.


  Her attack missed. Whether she understood that or not, next she raised her left hand. In face of that no one on human side raised voice in alarm.


  But it went without saying. Unless they evade it, they are going to be annihilated.


  This time Left hand transformed into a sphere like a giant iron ball.


  Fist made of mucus mass. With a single punch she would gouge out land of the great plains. Great deal of both of ground and plants will be blown away.


  Probably it has even greater power that from a direct hit by artillery?


  Just how heavy is that swollen left arm!?


  It probably could even knock down angel in air.


  It was as in records of the great war. Originally spirits' hero wasn't someone humans could fight.


  But even so...


  "This sword, you probably see it for the first time, aren't you?"


  He stabbed the Drake Nail into the pale blue mass of mucus. The blade pierced through almost as easy as if slime's body was a softened jelly. Immediately Kai pressed trigger to fire explosive.


  Then explosion.


  As the Drake Bullet explodes, pale blue [sea] bursts open from within. And then blown away mass of mucus was enveloped in flames.


  [!?]


  Body of pale blue girl waved.


  "It seems to be working, huh?"


  Only a small fracture of mucus mass that composed Rikugen Kyouko disappeared. But he also understood something. She didn't have a steel skin like a cryptid which attacked them in the elven forest. Therefore she could be cut.


  Remaining drake bulets, eight.


  If I use rest of what I brought form the true world, I certainly can do some damage.


  Even if guns and swords were useless, flames would still work. Slime, whose left hand was blown off, tried pull it back in hurry. But before the swollen mucus could shrink down once again...


  "Burn it down!"


  Commander Balmung roared.


  Yurun Resistance flames dyed pale blue slime body into crimson red colors. All soldiers fired at the same time. Just for single spirit they used all possible firepower to erase every single piece of mucus cell.


  In the middle of that burning blaze...


  All-embracing mirror creation [fire]


  With a murmur. Tearing from the blazing fires, crimson red slime appeared with a size of giant.


  Mucus mass which was supposed to be throughly burned became even more active. Part that was blown away with Kai's Drake Nail soon enough restored itself.


  This was...


  "It is no use!"


  Kai shouted. Towards soldiers holding flamethrowers.


  "It is the same as Ignis. Even if you envelop it in fires, it is just going to absorb!"


  Guns are useless. Swords are useless.


  With fire as its only weakness being absorbed it became completely resistant...


  [Spirit Sovereign] Rikugen Kyouko!


  Does its body trully have no limits!?


  Slimes had bodies capable of any change. That's what records in MDA said, but there was no mention of any kind of ability to change its body to become resistant to fire.


  Whether it was something unrecorded in the true world, or newly acquired strength in this world.


  "Kai!!"


  Only Rinne's cry reached him.


  If they weren't going to take it serious, they could end up being annihilated. Therefore there was no time to hesitate. He silently nodded towards Rinne.


  At the same time...


  Slime with appearance of crimson red girl took a deep breath, swelling her chest.


  Was it a breathing? No, there was no way that's the case. Then what would be a reason for such action? Among records of the great war the closest thing would be...


  "Fire breath!?"


  There was no time to hide or shout a warning. The moment everything became dyed in crimson red, Kai's Drake Nail cut empty air.


  "Code Holder!"


  In response to sword's name metamorphose happened.


  It took less than a 0.1 second for the black bayonet to be transformed into shining sword. With its semi-transparent blade it was as beautiful as a gem.


  This heavenly blade...


  With a ding it cut hellfire breath emitted by Rikugen Kyouko. Splitting apart the heat wave, which melted into thousands small flames.


  "Wha!?"


  Commander Balmung voice contained both shock and admiration.


  "Kai, is that also a weapon from your world!?"


  "..."


  Without giving answer, he looked up at the slime that became a fire giant. He only defended against a single attack. While it looked like a flashy technique that cuts flames, in fact their situation didn't change much.


  She just [breathed].


  Such attack just shows how much she is looking down on humans.


  The thought pierced him reaching the very core.


  When fighting against Dark Empress Vanessa, Kai was very close to death even tackling her with the Code Holder. Four races hero wasn't something like that.


  "I know it. It is not your full strength, isn't?"


  All the while feeling the heat of flames that burned the air.


  "Come, spirit."


  Spirits' hero was just looking at human who cut her flame wave. Then...


  [...Code Holder... Sid... Why...?]


  It was gentle and young voice.


  The tone gave feel of being even younger than Rinne. Soft and sweet voice echoed throughout the great planes.


  "...Reiren? What is it all of the sudden?"


  "It is not me, either thee or Rinne?"


  "Not me. It can be only Jeannya."


  "H-hey!"


  In reflex Jeanne raised her voice towards Rinne who was leaking the fact that she was disguised as a man. However the owner of the voice wasn't among three girls in this place.


  [You're Sid... But feels different.]


  "Eh."


  [Different specimen? Differentiating between humans is difficult.]


  In a blink of eye slime's body shrunk. Once again becoming a size of human, and changing back her body to pale blue body.


  She spread both of her hands... A gesture that would indicate her [surrender] and [defenselessness] in human terms.


  [The end.]


  Spirits' hero declared in a extremely listless way.


  [Kyouko is tired. Will be your opponent another time.]


  To a surprising degree her speaking was fluent. While it did sound like she was talking from the underwater, the voice itself was very close to that of a young girl. But what really deserved attention was the fact that spirit could speak human language.


  It is not a dream. This would cause quite a fuss at the MDA.


  It would turn upside down research into four races.


  Taken aback everyone was watching the slime in front of them. Even Rinne and Reiren.


  Likely questioning assertion that [spirits possessed no intelligence]


  And to the leader of such race...


  "You speak human language?"


  [Learnt from Sid.]


  "!?"


  [Mimicked Sid. Afterwards found human ruins, learnt word rules.]


  "...What?"


  He was surprised by what this spirit said. She was learning language by deciphering meaning of words left in the ruins? It was a feat possible only for a group well versed in both archeology and linguistics.


  What's more there was mention of Sid.


  "Spirit."


  There was voice from a group of soldiers with flamethrowers. Leading them was Lion King Balmung, who pointed his maul.


  "What are you trying to do by reverting back to your old appearance. Are you intending to stall for time with your mimicry of human words?"


  [Kyouko has a proposal.]


  Spirits' hero turned facing the Lion King.


  [Let's stop fighting. Cryptids have an eye on this country.]


  "...What did you say?"


  [Cryptids are too strong. Fang King Rath=IE's strength reached the level where it breaks the balance of this world. No other race can stand alone and simply win against it.]


  The meaning of these words...


  Wasn't hard to grasp. Both the Lion King and his soldiers behind should have guessed by that time. What was proposing the leader of spirits.


  "...What is meaning of that?"


  Balmung had a loathsome expression on his face.


  "You're hoping for humans and spirits join forces. Is that what you want to say?"


  [Not only humans. Sidhes too.]


  Slime's gaze fell onto Reiren but no one among soldiers noticed the glance.


  [Besides I want demons. Unless four races destroy cryptids, the world shall belong to cryptids.]


  "...Saying that now? All the while attacking us!"


  The Lion King's doubts were natural.


  Rikugen Kyouko was speaking of joining forces as something natural. But if it wasn't for Kai intercepting fire breath with the Code Holder, Yurun Resistance wouldn't be left unscratched.


  "Weren't you hostile to us just now?"


  [Kyouko is tired. Humans approached aiming for this break. So counter-attack.]


  "..."


  The Lion King was silent due to a certain reason. Countless spirits were fusing in attempt to perform [restoration]. Reiren who suggested it was indeed correct.


  So it means Rikugen Kyouko was really exhausted.


  Was her injury so serious that it took several hundred spirits to fuse?


  From human perspective she was on a brink of death. On other hand even in such mortal situation she was able to display her power. Imagining full power of this hero was dreadful indeed.


  "...Suggesting that so late now! Are you making fun of us!?"


  The Lion King was grinding his teeth with apparent anger and distress. These soldiers were continuously fighting to liberate the Yurun. And now at the very last moment spirits' side made a proposal.


  Likely There were also some soldiers who had grudge against spirits.


  Moreover there was only handful of Yurun Resistance soldiers at the moment. Many were awaiting the Lion King at fortress Ruin S Fulham. It would be thoughtless to tell them something like [I accepted spirits' proposal to join forces.]


  "I attest credibility of the proposal."


  "Jeanne-dono!?"


  "I too was witness to it. There is no doubt that cryptids are sending out minions all over the world."


  Light Knight Jeanne broke the silence.


  "Soon after defeating Vanessa there was intrusion by wyvern when we were crossing Urza's border. And we were attacked by that wyvern."


  "The same was in Io. Behemoth spoiled the elven forest."


  Next words came from Reiren.


  With her delicate fingers she pointed towards the equipment of soldiers standing behind.


  "Ain't humans of this land uses weaponry specialized in dealing with spirits? Flamethrowers will be insufficient against cryptids."


  "..."


  Soldiers met each other gazes. They just noticed it.


  If Rikugen Kyouko words were truthful, then even if they defeat spirits, Yurun's liberation would be unlikely. Instead it would be just invaded by cryptids. In which case Yurun Resistance's preparations against spirits would be fairly useless.


  Defeating spirits would just make situation even worse.


  "This proposal that took into account upcoming threat. It is inevitable for us humans to join forces."


  Jeanne's words were directed towards soldiers, standing behind the Lion King. It would hold a little meaning for only the Lion King alone to accept it. Every member of the Resistance had to make the choice: whether to accept or reject the proposition.


  "...Jeanne-dono, I'm ashamed to ask..."


  The lion King spoke as if he was vomiting blood.


  "What should I do. What is the way to save people of Yurun. I want to ask you, who fought against demons and sidhes, to lend me your wisdom."


  "Change the order of who we have to defeat. That's it."


  Light Knight's words shown no hesitation.


  "Defeating cryptids is essential in order to liberate mankind. So first you defeat cryptids, after that you can settle score with spirits."


  [...]


  Spirits' hero remained silent. Maybe it was due to concern for far future course of actions, or silent approval. But in fact...


  [Human over there.]


  With her indifferent tone. As if to indicate that she has no interest in the Lion King's distress, Rikugen Kyouko's gaze fell onto the Kai.


  [Kyouko has inquiry for you. What are you of Sid?]


  "Oi, wait a second! I'm having a talk with you right now. Don't change the subject!"


  [Proposal is finished.]


  "...Gu!?"


  Balmung gritted his teeth in anger at being rebutted by her directly.


  Rikugen Kyouko presented the threat of cryptids on behalf of spirits. So for her talk was over. Rest was up to humans to decide.


  "...I'll put replying to your proposition on hold. But we shall finish our fight here."


  After long, very long silence passed. Yurun Resistance's Commander nodded with anguishing look.


  "I cannot decide here on my own. But do not forget, you're humanity's enemy. Even if we'll deal with cryptids, this fact is not going to change!"


  [I see.]


  Pale blue girl turned around. Although not used yet, she was walking just like a human.


  "Wait, where are you going!?"


  [There.]


  She was pointing towards the black pyramid. This giant structure with such bizarre presence among these plains, was thought to be a home to the spirits.


  [Code Holder human.]


  It was third time. Spirits' hero stopped and turned her face towards the Kai.


  [Kyouko forgot. What is that black house?]


  "!"


  Shiver run through his whole body. She put emphasis on forgetting. Which wasn't something you would say unless you didn't remember the purpose of the graveyard in the true world.


  No doubt about it.


  This spirits' hero have memory of the true world?


  When Kai mentioned [Sid] both Dark Empress Vanessa and Heavenly Lord Alfreyja had changes to their memories.


  But this time it was different. Rikugen Kyouko herself mentioned names [Sid] and [Code Holder]. Furthermore she was desperately trying to recall memories of the graveyard.


  [That black house. What's that?]


  "...Graveyard."


  [Graveyard. Graveyard. Graveyard, GraveyardGraveyard... Ah... Right.]


  She hummed as if with nostalgia. Then she walked with in a new manner.


  [Sid. The most detestable human. Enemy of all spirits. However he brought wisdom to Kyouko. Kyouko studied to understand words of that human.]


  Fate's counter attack is started.


  Everything is my fault. My mistake brought upon us this future.


  "...Is that true?"


  These were unthinkable words. That it was Sid' mistake. The greatest hero who saved humanity for some reason felt of it as a crime. Moreover for some reason he decided to tell that to the leader of enemy race.


  [There is already no time. I know not when cryptids shall come to take the graveyard.]


  Pale blue girl turned back with a provocative smile. And to these behind her...


  [Graveyard, will you come with me?]
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  Yurun, Great Plain Grand Arc...


  There was a huge black building [Graveyard]. In truth these ruins were built up by composing several millions carved into cubic form out of the rock that wasn't reflecting light.


  But it was yet to be know who left it.


  [Rath=IE, whom I met at the west border, said: 'You're going to erased. Though it would be better for you to be sealed away at that place in the true world']


  They were on their way heading to the graveyard. Together with Kai and Resistance were Reiren and Rinne. And leading them...


  [But Kyouko didn't understand it. That place? To be sealed? I had no idea what it meant, but it struck me. That's why Kyouko thought to search the most suspicious looking place.]


  It was Rikugen Kyouko.


  With her body made of semi-transparent mucus of sea color, at the moment she took an appearance of a young human girl. One could say it was like a blue glass made in the image of young girl.


  [And only this place feels different from human cities.]


  "Hm? What do you mean?"


  Lion King raised his voice as he was glaring at the graveyard, which height could rival that of skyscraper.


  "Are you telling me that this absurdly big pyramid is not yoursspirits?"


  [I meant different.]


  "What then?"


  [I do not know. Spirits thought it was made by humans. Kyouko too, until I came here I forgot that it was called the graveyard.]


  Spirit Sovereign Rikugen Kyouko answered with an indifference.


  "..."


  [Cannot believe?]


  "Yes, I cannot. Neither about these ruins that you call the graveyard nor about joining forces with you bastards. I have no intention of trusting a single word of yours. Jeanne-dono, you should certainly be careful too."


  His unfaltering courage in face of spirits' hero was certainly praise worthy.


  [I see.]


  On other hand Rikugen Kyouko shown no indication of getting angry.


  Next to the Liong King were Urza Resistance's Commander Jeanne and Farin. Rinne and Reiren were following behind. Looking at them from behind, Kai unintentionally clenched his fists.


  This was a tension coming from thoughts of when war among three races would break out.


  We, Reiren and Rikugen Kyouko.


  Even putting aside Rinne, gathering here such variety of races is certainly exceptional.


  Lion King Balmung's attitude was understandable.


  These plains were part of spirits' territory. Yet despite that they saw no one aside from Rikugen Kyouko.


  Considering spirits' population, it wouldn't be surprising to find large ambush there. Thus it was impossible to deny possibility of this invitation to the graveyard to be a trap.


  "I instructed my soldiers to stand by in the plains, waiting for my return within three hours. They're not going to wait a minute longer and withdraw."


  Just in case he'd be unable to return... The Lion King Balmung considered that spirits may betray and attack them inside the graveyard.


  "Got it?"


  [I see.]


  Spirit's reply was as usual vague.


  And while watching this exchange...


  "Reiren, I want to ask you one thing: say, is there the graveyard in Io?"


  "I've never seen."


  Elven shrine maiden, who knew everything about the elven forest, shook her head.


  "If there would be such gigantic ruins, as one would expect, it would stand out. Maybe angels could know something."


  "Maybe Alfreyja knew..."


  Now I think about it, it totally slipped my mind.


  I didn't even think about investigating what happened with the graveyard in the Io.


  Demons' graveyard had the Code Holder. Thus it was possible that Sidhe' graveyard would have something too. It was certainly a blunder for him to forget about it and leave the country.


  "That thing, the graveyard, from where we're supposed to enter it?"


  Reiren asked Rikugen Kyouko.


  "Is there some sort of door that you can see from the atop?"


  [Don't know.]


  "Oii!?"


  [Kyouko still doesn't remember all about the graveyard. Rath=IE mentioned the graveyard, so Kyouko remembered about its existence. But Kyouko don't remember its role.]


  Spirits' hero then looked at Kai.


  For slime whose body was composed of mucus cells, there was no such thing as human's five senses. Even if these [eyes] were able to mimic that of a human, it wasn't supposed to see him at all.


  Yet. He couldn't help but feel a intense spark of intelligence in these.


  [You know about it well?]


  "...I don't really know what happened to graveyards in this world. But I might have some ideas."


  [That's good.]


  He guessed that she probably meant for him to guide. As Kai started walking, Rikugen Kyouko too walked after him, in a manner that she was yet to become accustomed.


  "Kai, aren't we going to the backside?"


  "Yeah. Urza's graveyard had a secret passage there."


  He beckoned both Jeanne and Farin. Liong King Balmung, who was at the end of their formation, reluctantly followed them, while watching Rikugen Kyouko. Walking around outer perimeter of the graveyard, towards the other side.


  "...As I thought."


  At the back of the graveyard. Kai narrowed his eyes in front of the grass in the shade.


  Rolled over there was a big boulder in a shape of the globe. Though normally it was supposed to be buried inside the graveyard's wall.


  The sealing stone...


  Locking four races inside the graveyard, it served as [stoprock] preventing their escape. It was probably functioning considering the faintly glittering green pattern on the surface of the rock.


  Where this stone was supposed to cover the graveyard's wall, they could see a hole.


  Again the same.


  As with the demons' graveyard where I found Rinne.


  "When I found the graveyard in Urza, I also entered it from the back side. As you can probably see, this building is so big that it would be a pain to search through it, however this entrance leads to the shortest route to the center."


  "Is it dark in there?"


  Sunlight couldn't reach inside the graveyard. As he stepped in, the Lion King immediately frowned. Suddenly a cold air caressed their necks while passing them.


  "Hey, Kai, is there really any point for us to search through this place? You yourself said that you have no idea what is here, didn't you?"


  "As I just said. I already visited the Urza's graveyard once."


  "...There you found monster of unknown origin, right?"


  When they arrived to the Yurun Resistance, the Lion King also got report about the rasterizer from Jeanne. About the monster that caused sudden change to the Heavenly Lord Alfreyja.


  "Jeanne-dono, it is in a soldier's nature so I'd like you to excuse me, but I find it hard to believe such monster exists."


  "I'm the same. Unless you see such thing yourself, it is difficult to believe."


  As Jeanne replied, she stepped forward with a tensed expression on her face.


  It was a narrow passage, that could barely fit two adults walking together. Inside the walls were standing like that in a gigantic maze, making it hard to understand where you're.


  "Was it a dream or a phantom? It was a unimaginable monster. The monster that attacked the Alfreyja was giving air of something that doesn't belong to five races. Like the smell of death itself."


  [Is it about the rasterizer?]


  "...Halt. Why does thee know this name?"


  Elven shrine maiden pointed her finger at the spirit, who mentioned monster's name. Waving her seventh layered robes.


  "This name should be known only to these present at that place... If so, could it be thee is a ally of that thing!?"


  [You're wrong. At the western border Rath=IE mentioned it. And Rath=IE also knew that Alfreyja was gone.]


  "...Mu!?"


  [Kyouko fought too. But Kyouko's body was cut in pieces and lost.]


  Everyone stopped and stared at the slime. These words meant... A mortal combat between two heroes?


  In the end Rikugen Kyouko lost most of her body, and likely reached limits of supporting her life.


  It makes sense when she says that she was [tired].


  She said that Rath=IE is just too strong, meaning it literally from her own experience, didn't she?


  "Wait, wait. Rath=IE knew?"


  Reiren voice echoed inside the graveyard.


  Elven shrine maiden was fearlessly talking with spirits' hero.


  "Was that rasterizer's attack at the Alfreyja-dono instigated by the cryptids' Rath=IE?"


  [I do not know.]


  "...!?"


  [Kyouko wasn't present at that time so she doesn't know. Kyouko cannot say whether the rasterizer, that Kyouko saw, was the same thing as the one which attacked the Sidhe' hero.]


  "...Is that so..."


  Dropping her shoulders with disappointment, Reiren clenched her teeth.


  "Still it also matches with Raphael's account. Rath=IE tamed the rasterizer. And without doubt cryptids were invading other countries."


  At Urza it was the wyvern. At Io it was gigantic behemoth.


  And then cryptids's heroRath=IE himself appeared in the Yurun in order to get rid of the spirits.


  "Early she mentioned attacking cryptids. So to speak turning conflict of five races into conflict of four races. Maybe we should do as Rikugen Kyouko is suggesting?"


  "...I'll consider that."


  The Liong King made a small nod and walked with big steps.


  "That's also why I feel we're wasting time dwelling into such weird ruins. Let's just end it quickly. Where exactly we even should go in this maze!?"


  [Kyouko doesn't know. Human, what about you?]


  "Me? It is the same for me. Even when I was in demons' graveyard I was just walking blindly in the end... But well, at the end of endless walk there was a place with some light."


  He remembered there was a wide open area. The place, that was supposed to confine demons, was empty and instead he discovered sword, stuck in the ground.


  [Fuun?]


  Making interjection with her voice expressing admiration, Rikugen Kyouko pointed at the bayonet.


  [Found Code Holder there?]


  "...What makes you think so?"


  [In this world it is the only place where you can find it.]


  While it was rather simple answer, it did make sense.


  [Kyouko is sensing something weird about this world. Sid told: be careful. However, Kyouko has no memory of when this weirdness appeared.]


  "..."


  He silently exchanged glances with Rinne. Only him himself and Rinne felt something [unusual] about this alternative world. On other hand while Rikugen Kyouko didn't affirm the same [unusual], at the same time she was able to sense that something is [strange].


  She cannot remember when world became strange.


  Which means similarly to Jeanne she is not aware of the world reincarnation.


  She wasn't able to recognize the world reincarnation. Yet she was able to sense something strange about overwritten history. The only question was why?


  Both Vanessa and Alfreyja weren't like that. Among four heroes only Rikugen Kyouko was aware that [this world is weird]. So what could cause such difference?


  "Wind?"


  Reiren murmured as if something rung a bell. Buzzing winds caressed Kai's neck as its passing through.


  "Is that a draught?"


  "It is rather odd isn't, Jeanne-sama? If it would be by entrance that would one thing, but here we're deep inside these ruins. And there are no cracks from where wind would be coming."


  Jeanne was looking as if understanding something. Besides her was following Farin also with a sharp look.


  "This is not just simple wind, right?"


  [...Wave.]


  "Is there a surge of power?"


  Just like in a refined chorus. Beautiful voices of Rinne and Rikugen Kyouko created a harmony.


  "Kai, here."


  "O...oi, Rinne? It is dangerous so do not go on alone!"


  Footsteps' sounds of half-running Rinne echoed from solid stone floor. She was pushing through the complicated road of the maze almost as if there was no hesitation.


  "Eh, that?"


  There was a dead end.


  Standing in front of the wall that was dividing a small area. Rinne had a questioning look as the area in front had nothing unusual about it.


  "...How weird. Even though flow of power should be coming from somewhere here."


  Rinne fixated her gaze on the empty space. She was reaching out with her hand unable to grasp anything.


  "What's wrong? Did you find something odd?"


  It was the Lion King peeking out from the end of their line. For him it was reasonable to question someone who suddenly started running inside such eerie ruins.


  "Hey, Kai?"


  Rinne whispered to him.


  "Before Kai saved me, what exactly happened?"


  "What you ask..."


  He did nothing intentionally. There was a similar hall in the demons' graveyard where shining sword was struck. He remembered that after he reached out it with his hand there was voice.


  It was solemn elderly voice.


  You, who was entangled by hatred of the fate. Never let go of this sword.


  Sid's sword. It was at that time when Kai found out the true name of this sword.


  "...Code Holder, huh?"


  There was no deep meaning to him muttering this name. Although it was him purely recalling past, the moment he said it...


  Shining sword in Kai's hand burst open.


  "Wha!?"


  Into countless glittering drops of light. These glittering particles swept through the dim empty space, becoming a flash, and leaving there a trace of light.


  Lights formed a door.


  It is same.


  The same as when I met Rinne!


  "W-what is it!? Kai, what did thee..."


  Did Reiren's voice disappear? No. It was they who disappeared. Kai together with everyone else disappeared from the [world], leaving behind Reiren's voice echoing throughout the graveyard.
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  There was endless sea of rainbow clouds...


  "...Am I dreaming?"


  The Lion King Balmung used own fist to hit his forehead. But even if he'd strike strong enough to leave red mark, he wouldn't wake up.


  It was a reality.


  Far from a dream, in front of their eyes dreamlike dimension spread.


  "Where are we? We... were supposed to be inside the graveyard. Did we just get teleport into such weird place instantly!?"


  The Lion King Balmung's voice pierced through this infinite area.


  It was a complete change from the gloomy graveyard, anywhere you look, it was a fleeting world of the clouds filling the sky. Moreover these clouds weren't just white, they were glittering slightly with rainbow colors.


  "I feel you, Balmung-dono"


  Jeanne assented with a vexing.


  "As a commander, one should remain calm in any situation. That is what I strove to do, but as one would expect this... Can shake such pledge."


  Saying that Jeanne's voice started to get hoarse, making it hard speaking with her usual masculine voice.


  "Farin, your opinion?"


  "...If you're meaning to ask for an explanation, I think we have someone more qualified for that role."


  The one who was in Farin's line of sight.


  She didn't outright declared who. But her silent gaze was saying that it is himKai.


  "So then, this place is...?"


  "Seems similar to a place where I ended up after getting lost in the demons' graveyard."


  He couldn't say it was the same. While he could remember this scenery of wide sea of rainbow clouds, he couldn't say it was the same, but only that it was similar.


  Obviously I cannot say that Rinne had been captured here.


  Then I should tell...


  "Me and Rinne met the rasterizer here once."


  "...Wait a second, Kai, you kept such important thing from me!?"


  "I didn't mean it. Jeanne, even you wouldn't able to believe me, right? I mean such place..."


  Even though he was her comrade. He turned towards Jeanne, whose dissatisfied look was saying that, and pointed at their surroundings.


  "Do you think I'd expect you to believe my story about such place, which I'm myself wouldn't be able to believe unless I'd see it."


  "...T-that's... Might be true..."


  "Even when I just came to the Urza Resistance, I've been just thought of as [some suspicious guy saying things], but wouldn't me talking about such place just shock you?"


  Being unable to speak truth without restraint... For Kai it was quite troublesome thing.


  Just talking about [world where the great war was finished] had been quite suspicious, but he knew that saying something about such otherworldly place would just make him lose all the trust.


  "Both me and Rinne were escaping from the rasterizer's chase, and soon enough we escaped outside of the graveyard."


  "You were able to break out?"


  "There was a door. It was similar to that shining door that we saw just now..."


  However, at the moment there was no such thing. As far as he could see there were only endless stone passage.


  "I would love to get out of such weird place... Still, all there is this passage, wonder who made it."


  Big solder trampled down under his foot.


  This stone passage was made with marble design in white, similar to marble. And sturdy like it too. Even if strong man like Balmung would kick it with all of his strength it would leave not even a single crack.


  "With such sturdiness. It would take quite a lot of time to process the stone for this passage. Considering rumors I heard, is it made by Sidhe?"


  There were majestic stone pillars, looking just like ancient sculptures. Along the passage, where Kai and company where, these pillars were lined along the passage with few dozens meters intervals, almost as if it was a ancient temple.


  They could clearly feel that it was someone's design.


  "I heard that angels' palace is flying in the sky. So could it be the same?"


  "Absolutely different thing."


  It was no other than Reiren who outright asserted against.


  Elf, who up until that moment remained silent, placed her hands onto nearest stone pillar and leaned against it.


  "There are two differences from Sidhe'. First both stone pillar and floor is made with different material. And second is why this floor is flying. Angels' palace is able to fly into the sky thanks to enormous magic power, but here it is different."


  "Specifically?"


  "Not a magic power. Having said that I think there is source of that, or maybe trick to it. But I'm not very sure what is it."


  Like leaves floating on the water. This stone floor too was floating along the boundary of vast sea clouds. And as Reiren said, if there would be no trick to it, this stone corridor would be sinking down of sea clouds.


  "Still, it is quite a wonder. I wouldn't say I dislike such places, you know? There could be treasure of novel wisdom. So then, Kai, let us depart!"


  "...And you're hiding behind me because...?"


  "It is but my noble desire to leave it in thy capable hands to lead us. By no means it is out of a fear. After all it is my duty to be a brain behind you here. Also just making sure: it is not out of the fear, understood?"


  Clinging from behind to Kai, she tightly grasped his jacket, not letting it go.


  By the way, Rinne, who saw it, was glaring at Reiren with obvious displeasure, but it would seem to certain elf had no time to notice it.


  "Hey, Kai, that spirit is moving forward..."


  "...Likely the one with the most guts among us."


  If they'd look. They would see that they've been left behind by hundred meters by no other than spirits' hero.


  While it wasn't clear whether spirits know of wariness, but once teleported to this place, she shown no sign of timidness.


  "You cannot, flat board, get off the Kai!"


  "Isn't it fine? Or what, could it be thee is so scared that makes thee want to cling to Kai?"


  "I-i'm scared of nothing!"


  Two girls behind him were being busy.


  Oh, well, isn't it fine.


  In such place being so lively will in return calm you.


  It was world without noise. There, where even wind didn't blow, nothing except them would move. Everything was still, as if time itself was missing.


  It was quiet.


  This place would seem to be most weird so far.


  [...]


  Rikugen Kyouko stopped, looked left and right.


  Ahead there was a fork splitting into three. They could go straight, left and right. And further ahead they could see that these roads splits once more.


  [Carry on?]


  "Yeah, let's go straight ahead. Turning would just get us lost."


  Kai nodded in response to the blue girl who turned around.


  Holding Code Holder in his hand, he carried on.


  They ignored forks. For a moment he remembered how he found himself lost here. Wondering how far this place went he thrust himself foolishly into exploring it.


  He wondered if it was already one hour, or maybe two. Around the time when lively exchange between Rinne and Reiren diminished.


  [There]


  Rikugen Kyouko, who was leading them, pointed out.


  [There is something. Altar? Seems similar to human ruins.]


  "Ah, there was where I first found Rin..."


  Rinne, who was crucified.


  He hurried to push back these words coming from his month.


  'There was a girl, crucified to the stone pillar.'


  'As if she was hold there as some ceremonial sacrifice.'


  ...How nostalgic, wait, it should be some different sentiment.


  At first I had no clue what to do, even lost.


  The girl with tenma's wings.


  He remembered being wary of her as he had no clue what was her race. If at that time he'd do even a single thing differently, then without doubt he wouldn't be able to arrive to this point with Rinne by his side.


  [...Hee?]


  This place stood out as an altar. At the end of the stairs, which was less than ten steps, there were three solemn stone pillars, towering as if reaching the sky itself.


  Voice of Rikugen Kyouko, who looked at the center, had gotten slightly hoarse.


  [There is a angel statue.]


  It was a stone statue of the six winged angel [Heavenly Lord] Alfreyja.


  Even though he was supposed to be gone. The archangel's image was installed here, carved as if it was petrified form of his.


  "What!?"


  With a cry, elven shrine maiden completely forgot about everything and run up the stairs.


  Remaining still at their places, Jeanne, Farin and Lion King Balmung were looking up with expression of amazement.


  Rinne leaned closer to Kai, with a vigilant look.


  [Hmmm. Came to find a little doll.]


  Rikugen Kyouko started her monologue.


  [Kyouko remember to fight against this angel. It resembles Sidhe's hero. Rath=IE said he was supposed to be destroyed, so then this is?]


  She slowly ascended onto altar.


  With her hand, made of blue mucus, she attempted to touch the stone image of the Heavenly Lord Alfreyja...


  "Stop it. Do not touch."


  Reiren's sharp words interrupted it.


  "Spirit, what are thee trying to do!? Even if it costs me my life, I will not let thee to touch Alfreyja-dono."


  [...What a folly.]


  "What?"


  [Kyouko couldn't be know whether it is Alfreyja or not. Only thought it is a well made stone statue. However, such reaction of yours made it clear to Kyouko.]


  This stone statue was Heavenly Lord Alfreyja himself.


  For spirits' hero it was the greatest adversary. But now he became completely defenseless. With how he was at this time his destruction would be trivial.


  [If you wanted to be wary of Kyouko, instead you ought to pretend not to recognize it.]


  "...!"


  [However]


  Rikugen Kyouko reached the stone statue. With her fingers she crawled over it to ascertain how its surface feels, but despite Reiren's fear, she did nothing harmful to the stone statue.


  [This statue is not alive. Kyouko has no need to attack.]


  "I-it cannot be true!"


  [Want Kyouko to attack?]


  "N-no! I mean that it is yet to be decided if this petrification can be cured or not. It is a mere petrification. This can be done with some demons' magic."


  There was example of gargoyle attacking the Urza Resistance. Among demons' magic [petrification] was known as the most atrocious. For human without magic power there was no way to resist it.


  But it was a different story for Sidhe, who possessed significant amount of magic power.


  "If there would magic formula to undo it, they it would be possible to revive Alfreyja-dono. In theory..."


  [Suspect it is not so simple]


  She spoke while caressing the stone statue.


  [It is not a simple petrification. Rather it looks like a complete freeze. Most likely stone covers only a surface.]


  "Wha... I-is that so?"


  [Can you heal it?]


  "Eei, wait. I'll think about it right now."


  Reiren remained silent in front of the angel statue.


  "Kai, lend me thy wisdom."


  "I'm thinking too. It is just..."


  Then he recalled. This appearance of the Heavenly Lord transformed into [something] like a stone statue. It was almost like...


  'Stone doesn't speak. If it does, then it is no longer stone. What are you?


  'I'm the being of the world, where the great war had ended.'


  [TL Note: Refers to meeting with talking stone statue in chapter 2.]


  It was like at the blue sanctuary. Deep within the ancient forest, they saw goddess statue inside the megalith.


  He couldn't help but remember meeting with that talking stone statue. A god of prophecy who could see the fate itself. And then the current image of the Heavenly Lord overlapped with that statue.


  He wondered if it was a coincidence.


  However, the Heavenly Lord Alfreyja was completely frozen in place, without any signs of being aware. Kai couldn't deny that while similar, but it was also quite different.


  Regardless, what is this place?


  Did the defeated Heavenly Lord get sealed here? Or was he isolated?


  "Jeanne-dono. Is this angel statue that Sidhe' hero?"


  The Lion King climbed the altar.


  "This stone statue is detailed to a terrific degree, but is it truthful?"


  "Yeah. It is the angel that we fought. As they just discussed, it would seem to be more than a simple petrification. And investigating it will take some time."


  "No, no need for that."


  Bearded big man raised metal maul with his strong hands.


  "If it is truly that hero, then destroying it here would benefit all of mankind! Leave it to me. For such statue a single hit..."


  "As I was saying stooooo!?"


  "Mu. Let go, Reiren!"


  "Like I would let you do it!"


  Reiren was clinging onto back of the large man. Maybe because Reiren was rather small even among elves, but it looked like a child clinging to the adult, wanting to remain together.


  "Got it, little one. I'll get you some sweets later. Now is it fine?"


  "Thee treating me like a child!? Kai, Jeanne, thee don't stand silent there, cannot thee say something!?"


  "Ah... Balmung-dono?"


  Urza Resistance commander stepped in to mediate with the soldier whose maul was ready to swing down at any time.


  "It would benefit us to carry on investigation of the stone statue. If we destroy it now, we would lose important source of information."


  "Mu... You might be right."


  "There also might be something else out there. We should make it our priority to continue our search."


  Jeanne looked in the direction of the stone corridor once again. This altar wasn't the final destination. The corridor continued further on, going beyond even these absurd clouds.


  "And above all we have to find exit. There might be other altars like this one too."


  Above the commander, who was disguised as a man... It was at that time that something strange happened.


  'Foreign instruction invaded the Zero World. Detected it close to the erased hero...'


  Out of nowhere swirling black point appeared. From within a hole, similar to that of whirlpool, widening it in silence [something] appeared.


  'Danger of interference with new world. [Caution] is advised.'


  'Initiate expulsion by Rasterizer class 1 [Destruction will]'


  It was girl belonging to a weird mix of races. Her outward appearance was similar to that of human, but her lower half had a form with four legs like that of lion. There was a gap in her abdomen, from which could be seen light shining like it was a strike of lighting. On her back there were grown skeleton wings.


  Having numerous races mixed in made her similar to Rinne... But that was all.


  It being disorderly combined together looked awfully unbalanced.


  [...A...Haha, ha...]


  It was a reverberant voice. While having such repulsive appearance, this voice was fit to that of lovely girl.


  This time it is different from guy before.


  Another specimen!?


  "W-what is this monster!? Right now, where did it come from!?"


  Monster, previously unheard of, landed on the altar.


  While opening his eyes wide at this bizarre feel, the Lion King remains standing still without retreating, likely thanks to his long history as a solder.


  [This guy...]


  Blue girl said with cold voice.


  [It had been together with Rath=IE. It came to strike.]


  "I see. So it is pet of Rath=IE. Which means it is one of the culprits behind how Alfreyja-dono ended up..."


  Reiren's voice had anger to it. She tightly grasped knife of crescent moon color in her hand.


  "Will Rath=IE appear too then? If so it would make my work quick."


  [Impossible]


  "...Whatever you mean, spirit?"


  [If that beast and this thing would combine forces, no one will be able to defeat them. To begin with this guy in front of you is strong.]


  Rikugen Kyouko faced against the rasterizer... Towards the monster with its creepy smile, spirits' hero spoke once again with piercing cold tone.


  [This is world enemy. Just single one can destroy the balance of the world.]


  It was an enemy of every being alive. Able to change the world itself.


  [And possibly stronger that four heroes.]


  As if in affirmation. Monster's charming smile shook the world of Zero.


  World.6: What Tears Apart the World


  

  


  


  lu xemille-l-phenoria xiss. 


   All the unborn children. 


  


  Sez cia lisya pha peln lef Es. 


   I will love the world on your behalf. 


  


  eyen Ez et shela, alra, hem, meki, ende bleiya. 


   I’ll stroke you, I’ll touch you, I’ll hold you, I’ll break you. 


  


  ---------------------------------


  


  「Just right. I was hoping for this opportunity!」


  Fluttering her seven-piece robe, Reiren crouched down. 


  Ready for battle. With the leg strength of an elf running through the forest, she can dive into the chest of the rasterizer at any time. 


  「I will avenge Heavenly Lord Alfreyja’s death.I will make him reveal Fang King Rath=IE's purpose. Let him lead us to the exit of this world. All of these are good things!」


  「I generally agree.」


  Balmung, the Lion King, stepped up next to Reiren. His face twisted into a grimer expression.


  「I’m a pacifist, but looking like this I don’t think I’m the kind of person you can talk to……I smell something disgusting. It has a nauseating smell of death.」


  「Farin.」


  「Jeanne-dono, please go down...I see, this is the monster that attacked the Heavenly Lord Alfreyja.」


  Rinne, carrying a curved sword, keeps her distance without moving an inch. 


  ──Dead line.


  ──A warrior estimates the time of death by experience.


  The same is true for the Lion King Balmung and Reiren. 


  『…………Intruders……Observed……Shhh……Exclusion……As necessary……Destruction……』


  The edge of the altar.


  A distorted and deformed species comes up the stairs, chattering away。


  If there is a god, is this monster the embodiment of that god’s malice? It’s so horrifying that I feel chills. 


  「Rikugen Kyoko!」


  Kai barked in front of him to the viscous creature slime in the form of a deep blue girl. 


  「I’m sure you’ve fought it once before. What are his attacks? What should I watch out for?」


  『Don’t grab it.』


  Rikugen Kyoko stares at the rasterizer as it climbs to the edge of the altar。


  『If I am grabbed by that hand, I will be erased. It’s from Kyoko’s body, but half of it is gone.』


  「……It’s called a no-coordinates zero code.」


  Kai holds tight the Code Holder for the world coordinates.


  Sid won the Five Races War with this sword, a sword that can be used by the heroes of the four races. But it might not work on this monster. 


  ……The one who attacked Dark Empress Vanessa, on the other hand, disappeared under her law.


  ……If that’s the case, then will Rinne and Reirin’s plan work？


  Stare at the deformed monster’s every move.


  But.


  Ascending to the altar, the rasterizer stopped moving。Only its eyes moved eerily from side to side, but there was no sign it was about to attack. 


  「Hey Kai. There’s no signs of an attack……it looks filled with openings……」


  「Don’t approach any closer, shorty. It’s a rule that beasts are quietest just before they jump on their prey. That’s why.」


  Balmung takes out the gun strapped to his back.


  Grenade launcher. It’s filled with incendiary rounds for spirits, but this gun is a large custom-made gun designed to fit the extraordinary strength of the Lion King. 


  「If it doesn’t move, I’ll move it. If it doesn’t avoid it, it’s a direct hit.」


  He points the gun. 


  There’s about ten meters between it and me. 


  『Ah ──────────────』


  Suddenly。


  The mouth of the rasterizer, which had not moved a muscle, lifted in the shape of a smile。


  『So, the number of monitored individuals,……seven,……sorted, or, completed……number of responses to the forbidden word “Sid,” three……to……ha, ha, destroy…………』


  A pure white elf-like white arm.


  A scaly snake-like right arm.


  With its hands outstretched, the rasterizer declared its “Destructive Intent.”


  『Exclude the unresponsive four』


  Swoosh.


  The void melts with a scorching sound。


  A large distorted hole was created behind Jeanne, Farin, Lion King, and Reirin. On the other side of the hole was a view inside the graveyard. 


  「What!?」


  「Whoa, what’s with this wind!?」


  Be sucked in.


  The space itself swirled and spiraled like an unplugged bathtub, dragging the four people into the other side of the large hole.


  「──────Jeanne！」


  「Kai!」


  Kai reached out to his childhood friend who was being sucked into the other side of the big hole. Their fingertips touch, and the moment kai puts all of his strength into squeezing her hand──


  『Exclusion complete.』


  The space closed. 


  Farin, Lion King Balmung, Reirin, and Jeanne, who was supposed to be holding Kai’s hand, had disappeared from this space. 


  The only ones left were Kai, Rinne, and Rikugen Kyoko.


  「Kai!? Jeanne? Anyone！」


  「It’s okay……」


  Kai clenched his teeth and kept calm.


  He would scream if he could, but right now he had to focus on the monster in front of him. 


  「You saw it too, Rinne. The four of them just got blown out of here. I think they went back to the graveyard.」


  He pointed to the void where the big hole was spread out.


  「What’s more worrying is our situation. Why did it leave us here? If you think about its reasons, you know what we have to do.」


  『I agree. It said to have a response to「Sid」. Rikugen Kyoka and the others were left behind intentionally.』


  Rikugen Kyoka backs away one step.


  『Perhaps the rasterizer has a habit of attacking those with Sid’s memories. The existence of Rikugen Kyoko and her friends causes inconvenience to the world. So...』


  『Destroy.』


  The rasterizer, a mutilated organ, spreads its wings. 


  Spreading its fossil-like wings with only bones──that is the declaration of war.


  


  A black hall filled with silence.


  Inside the graveyard──


  The only thing that broke the silence was the call of Jeanne, the Knight of Spiritual Light.


  「Kai!? Rinne!? Where are you, answer me! Reirin, where are you！」


  「No. I can’t smell Kai and Rinne. They’re not anywhere near here.」


  The elf and lion king appeared from behind the maze of intricate walls.


  Why are only Kai and Rinne missing?


  「Jeanne-dono, Farin, come here please. It’s urgent.」


  The Lion King beckoned them to go to the back.


  Ss Jeanne turned around the wall of the crossroad, a quick radiant light burned her eyelids.


  「Huh. The sun!?」


  「It seems like we’ve been returned to the front of the graveyard.」


  The machinedoorwas empty.


  The clouds drifting in the blue sky and the brilliant western sun reflected on the horizon. The door on the front of the cemetery is 30 meters above the ground. 


  From this towering height, the entireGrand Arc Great Plainscould be seen.


  「We should have entered from the back of the graveyard……」


  「Oh. And now we’re at the front door. I thought we were attacked by a monster in that strange space, but then I realized this was the case.」


  The door to the outside of the graveyard is right there。


  「That monster, the rasterizer, must have hated our intrusion.」


  Farin, standing in front of the door, squints into the western sun.


  「But it doesn’t make sense. If the only purpose was to get rid of us, then Kai and Rinne should be back.」


  「The spirit, too. In any case, they’re not around.」


  The elf priestess clenched her teeth.


  「If you’re still at the same altar as the rasterizer, the situation is hardly amusing.」


  「……I’ll be back.」


  Jeanne turned on her heel as her heart beat faster and faster.


  「Let’s try to get in from the back of the graveyard again. There should still be a door leading to that space!」


  「Jeanne, wait.」


  A strong right arm touched her shoulder. The lion grabbed her shoulder with strength, and Jeanne turned to the big man behind him.


  「What are you doing, Lord Balmung? Every second matters now!」


  「That’s why I’m telling you to calm down.」


  Balmung had the strong look of a man who was a skilled mercenary soldier. 


  「That monster was clearly abnormal. How can you be sure you’ll be able to kill it when you get back there?」


  「……That is...」


  


  “It may be stronger than the heroes of the four races.”


  


  That「Spirit Hero」Rikugen Kyoko admitted as much.


  Both Jeanne and Rerin witnessed Heavenly Lord Alfreyja being attacked by the rasterizer. 


  Would they be able to beat the monster that buried the hero of the sidhes, even if it used a surprise attack?


  「What should we do then……！」


  「It’s me.」


  That answer──


  It was not addressed to Jeanne, but to the communicator she retrieved. 


  「Captain, get that thing down here. Yes, we’re going to need it now.」


  (Hang up)


  The Lion King nodded vigorously to Jeanne, who stared at him with bated breath. 


  「Let’s go, Jeanne. I’m a mercenary.I'm not so understanding as to tuck my tail and run when I see that monster.」


  


  


  


  

  
    

    
      No Coordinates World Zero.


      A seven-color dyed sea of clouds with a stone corridor that spans the clouds. An inorganic space consisting of only two elements. And there──


      『*Eep!*』


      The monster’s broken smile resounded like a gong announcing a slaughter.


      Rasterizer Phase I『Destructive Intent』.


      As soon as the strange deformed girl bent down, her thighs bloated with an eerie sound.


      「It’s coming!」


      With the momentum of pushing off the stone floor, the rasterizer jumped with its wings spread.


      The left arm was white as snow and delicate like a pretty, dainty girl’s. But I knew this arm was not what it looked like. (TL: From now on whenever pronouns not in dialogue show up, just assume that those are Kai’s thoughts.)


      ……Don’t let it touch you.


      ……The moment it touches you, you’ll be annihilated like Heavenly Lord Alfreyja!


      「Kai.」


      「Rinne, get away！」


      I am the target.


      Kai kicked off the altar floor and jumped before Rinne could see and try to protect him.


      『────*Eep*』


      The mockery of the ridiculously strong rasterizer.


      This is the monster that obliterated the Heavenly Lord Alfreyja, who had the protection of numerous magic tools, without allowing a single hit. It’s not surprising a human could be erased just by touching that arm.


      「Good.」


      Sunlight flashes.


      Kai swung his [Code Holder] at the rasterizer’s extended arm.


      『Tsu？？？？？？？』(TL: This is more like a pause, I don’t think the rasterizer actually speaks Japanese. But I also can’t really find any SFX for っ)


      The strange girl’s smile freezes.


      「The next is right there.」


      The right arm looked like a scale-covered snake tail.


      It became like a whip and instantly behind Kai to a length of about four meters. Even then, Kai turned out and shook it off.


      『……Strength information……correction……recognizing threat……！』


      The rasterizer’s eyes widened to almost perfect spheres.


      It alternated between Kai and the [Code Holder], and its movement froze as it tried to jump down to keep distance between them.


      Rinne was behind him.


      And sensed the enormous storm of magic power swirling around it.


      「……You attacked Kai.」


      『Tsu？』


      「I’ll never forgive you！」


      Faster than the rasterizer could turn around.


      Rinne started punching the monster’s back with all her strength. The rasterizer’s back creaked as it was beaten by the dragon’s arm strength inherited from Rinne’s mixed blood.


      But.


      「……It’s so hard……！」


      Rinne was the one who lowered her swollen fist and jumped away.


      「What kind of spine does this monster have? It’s harder than steel……！」


      『*Kaka*』


      The monster’s head spins 180 degrees.


      It opened its arms and jumped at Rinne.


      『Restraining──』


      「No！I don’t want to be hugged by anyone but Kai！」


      Just before being grabbed by the arms approaching from both sides, Rinne kicked away the rasterizer.


      「I’m not done yet！」


      Black and white feathers danced in the air.


      The tenma’s wings spreading from Rinne’s back testified to her usage of her full strength.


      ──Heavy lightning crashes down.


      A huge thunderbolt that could even be called a pillar of light illuminated the altar divinely.


      The rasterizer was struck by a torrent of lightning from the brain to the feet. Its body was charred in places, and its wings were bent in half.


      『Restraining.』


      「What!? It can still move……！」


      It is definitely damaged. But the monster doesn’t stop. Do you not feel pain, or is your vitality messed up? Instead of slowing down, the monster’s jump accelerates──


      『I got you.』


      A bright blue arm wraps around the rasterizer’s neck.


      Kai and Rinne. The monster was so focused on them that it didn’t notice the sticky slime that crept up behind it.


      『Get away from me.』


      Without waiting for their reply, Rikugen Kyoko’s right arm exploded. Hundreds of mucus droplets clung onto the deformed body, starting to glow.


      ──Mirrored『Thunder』──


      A great flower of lightning bloomed.


      Kai backed away, and even Rinne gasped as a raging discharge scorched the air.


      ……Lightning Flower Discharge!?


      
        [image: ]
      


      


      ……Is this also a spirit tribe technique that is activated by using one’s mucus body as fuel?


      The strength is not on the level of the Lightning Flower Discharge. It’s as powerful as the destruction magic of the archdemons, or even more so.  And above all, it’s the most troublesome.


      ……If I were on the receiving end of the magic.


      ……Even the [Code Holder] wouldn’t cut it, would it?


      After all, the Mirrored Thunder’s source is Rikugen’s countless mucus clusters spread everywhere.   It would be impossible to cut off all of the discharge from not more than a hundred or two hundred cell fragments.


      The same would go for Reirin’s spiritual garments『Seven Princess Guardians』。


      Even a robe that prevents up to seven magic attacks simultaneously would not be able to prevent the accumulation of hundreds of lightning bolts.


      『I’m exhausted.』


      「Rikugen Kyoko!?　You……」


      『I’ve used up my body. I can’t do this anymore.』


      The lightning stopped.


      After the blinding light faded, the blue sticky slime on the altar became a little smaller.


      It should have been as tall as Rinne, but was now smaller than the petite Reirin.


      This is the price of spirit magic.


      『I have a small body because I fought against Rath=IE. The thunder was also like this.』


      「It didn’t look anything like this, though.」


      The rasterizer on the altar.


      The deformed body collapsed and barely held on before falling to its knees.


      『……Damage……「Door」No concealment……Obstruction……』


      A crack of light.


      Immediately afterwards, the streak of lights overhead formed a divine door.


      「Kai, look, the door!?」


      「Is that where it’s trying to hide?」


      From the beginning, the exit from the different world was on the altar. It was hidden by the monster.


      「Rinne, get out. Rikugen Kyoko, that door！」


      『……Body is heavy……』


      Perhaps struggling to even maintain the structure, the lower half of the body became an irregularly shaped slime instead of human legs.


      「Can you move？」


      『……Can go』


      The human legs formed again. However, the Spirit Tribe’s hero did not start running. The rasterizer stood in front of the door of light.


      The mouth laughed.


      “『World■■』Awakening。Executing rasterizer’s 『Overwrite』──” (TL: the ■■ characters are intentional)


      As Kai looked on, the space around the deformed girl twisted and turned. The black vortex born in the void wrapped the injured body.


      The black vortex converged.


      The space twisted subsided, and silence filled the air like nothing happened.


      『Done.』


      The rasterizer had been restored to its original appearance.


      It was if time had been rewound. There was not a scratch on its body. Behind it, the door of light that was about to open started closing instead.


      「No way！……what’s this? The wounds healed!?」


      『Regeneration. But it’s too fast.』


      「No.」


      It didn’t take Kai long to realize that…


      「Overwrite. It overwrote itself to make it look like it was brand new！」


      The power that transformed Heavenly Lord Alfreyja.


      By applying it to himself, he rewrote his body after receiving numerous injuries. As a result, everything returned to nothing as if time flowed backwards.


      And this is not just a one-time use ability. Perhaps it could be revived again and again.


      「This monster, it’s almost indestructible……！」


      『Kaha.』


      The rasterizer made a strange mockery.


      A dark purple light illuminated both of its hands, creating a magical circle of terror.


      『Reproduction of the Forbidden Curse・Demon Mask』


      The face of an ancient demon was born on the entire floor of the chalk-colored altar. The face of the ancient demon slowly opens its mouth underneath Kai, Rinne, and Rikugen Kyoko.


      ……What is this!?


      ……The devil’s magic？No, this was never recorded in the Five Races War.


      「Run, Kai, or you’ll be swallowed by the curse！」


      The demon’s face shines suspiciously.


      A moment later, Kai, illuminated by the glow, jumped with Rinne from the altar. He jumped a dozen or so stairs at a time to the stone passage.


      After another moment, Rikugen Kyoko also landed backwards.


      The rasterizer’s right hand pierced her abdomen.


      『Capture the spirit.』


      『What!?』


      The slime’s body is not damaged when it is skewered. But it is enough to stop the movements of Rikugen Kyoko.


      『No Coordinates Zero Code──』


      「You thought I’d let you？」


      A sword flashes.


      The Code Holder’s brilliance easily cut off the arm that pierced Rikugen Kyoko. The scaly snake-like arm rolled across the stone floor.


      「That’s the third time. I’m sure it’ll learn by now！」


      Dark Empress Vanessa, Heavenly Lord Alfreyja, and now.


      It attacks the heroes who have Cid’s memories. If one understands how it acts, it is not difficult to react to.


      『……You saved me？』


      「Now we’ve both done each other a favor. We need to retreat！Its arm will regenerate soon anyway！」


      The arm which fell to the ground began to shrivel up.


      The rasterizer looked down at its own arm, which became as fine as desert sand, and raised its right shoulder to the sky as if nothing happened.


      『Overwrite Kio──』


      The right arm materializes.


      It’s not a lizard-like growth, but rather an appearance of a brand new arm that connects to the shoulder.


      『Done.』


      「Oh, I knew it！」


      Kai bit his back teeth and gripped Sid’s sword with all his strength.


      ……You can’t get out of this other world if you can’t defeat this monster.


      ……And what is required is a one-shot kill.


      Incapacitate with a massive blow that does not give any opportunity to overwrite. Rinne and Kai looked at each other and silently nodded their heads. Rikugen Kyoka must have prepared to do so.


      But.


      Kai and the rasterizer. It was then that their mutual「Miscalculation」 occurred.


      「What？」


      A thump, and.


      In front of the stairs reading to the altar, the rasterizer about to jump at Kai stopped moving and looked at the floor. Its right arm had just been overwritten and regenerated.


      It fell the same way as before and returned to sand.


      『？』


      The rasterizer, noticing the change, raised its right shoulder to the sky again.


      『Overwrite Kio──』


      “No tampering allowed.”


      “The Code Holder slashes fate. An [Overwrite] of a damaged destiny is not permitted.”


      At that moment.


      Kai was the only one who heard the voice of Asurasoraka, the God of Prayer, echoing from the Code Holder.


      ──It didn’t activate.


      The [Overwrite] when Rinne and Rikugen Kyoko were struck by lightning was not triggered. As everyone watched the situation in awe, the door of light opened again behind the rasterizer.


      There was an exit leading to the graveyard.


      「Wow!?　Kai did it！」


      「No, I didn’t do anything……but……」


      Sid’s sword shines in the sunlight.


      It is known that this sword “slashes fate.” But even Kai didn’t expect that the rasterizer’s wounds would not generate.


      The rasterizer overrides fate and「pretends the wound never happened」.


      But the Key Holder is the very sword that cuts fate at the root. This is known from the battles against Dark Empress Vanessa and Heavenly Lord Alfrejya.


      「……Was I mistaken？」


      Sid won the Five Races War with this sword.


      Therefore, the Code Holder was recognized as the trump card for the heroes of the four races. But is the truth something else？


      The reason this sword is in another history.


      The real reason why Sid kept this sword in the Devil’s Crypt──


      「Is it a trump card to the rasterizer!?」


      A godlike power that can「Override」the fate of the world. However, the Code Holder nullifies the tampering by slashing fate itself.


      ……Does not allow fate to be tampered with？That can’t be right.


      ……That world reincarnation too.


      All history had been overwritten, and all races have lost their memories. Why was I the only one to keep my memories?


      ……I first found Sid’s sword ten years ago.


      ……It was when I fell into the Devil’s Crypt.


      Surrounded by countless demons.


      I remember clinging to the Code Holder just before I was attacked. At the time, I was definitely touching the Code Holder.


      That’s all I can think of.


      Ten years ago, when Kai first touched Sid’s sword.


      Kai was recognized as the new master of Sid’s sword.


      ──The Code Holder protected Lord Kai.


      In the middle of alteration caused by world reincarnation.


      Only Kai was spared from the event that [Overwrote] fate on a global scale. The Code Holder did not allow fate to be changed.


      ……The Code Holder was not just a sword to end the Five Races War.


      ……Did Sid hide this sword in order to resist world reincarnation!?


      Why was Sid able to prophesy the future of world reincarnation?


      I’m not sure why, but with this sword, I can fight against altered fate.


      『Sid is the enemy. He has a grudge against the Code Holder. 』


      Rikugen Kyoko had an annoyed expression.


      『It is a bit frustrating for Rikugen Kyoko to feel reassured by that sword.』


      「We’re not done yet.」


      Kai glared silently at the rasterizer.


      「It’s just that the attacks are getting through……Things haven’t improved yet.」


      I found a clue to break through the immortal opponent. At the same time, it means I made the monster take me seriously.


      『────Useless.』


      The girl murmured with a broken doll-like expression.


      『Reproduction of the Forbidden Curse・Demon Mask』


      「That’s the magic it just did!?」


      The face of an ancient demon rises from the floor.


      It used to be on a large altar, but now it’s on a narrow corridor. There’s nowhere to escape.


      「Rinne, run up to the altar！」


      To the altar again. Rinne flew through the air and Kai jumped up the stairs in a single leap. Rikugen Kyoko was one step behind Kai. The rasterizer was closing in behind them.


      「Extend your hand！」


      Kai reaches out from the altar.


      Rikugen Kyoko, who sensed his intention, raised her hand. Stretching her mucous arms like a rubber band, she grasped Kai’s hand from more than ten meters away.


      「Shrink！」


      The fully extended arm recoiled and contracted at once. The reaction’s force lifted Rikugen Kyoko’s body from the floor. I shook off the hand of the rasterizer that was about to attack me and went to the altar.


      ──I thought so.


      And Kai. And even Rikugen Kyoko, who escaped from the monster’s hand.


      『Release of Authority』


      The rasterizer reaches out.


      It was just a paper-thin margin that prevented it from reaching Rikugen Kyoko. But.


      “Higher Level Ability『Race Tampering Alter Code』, use permitted.”


      The left arm was as white as snow and as delicate as a flower.


      His fingertips grabbed Rikugen Kyoko’s「shadow」. As if pulling a board off the floor, it scoops up a supposedly untouchable shadow.


      「Huh!?」


      『It hurts.』


      Kai couldn’t believe his ears at the scream.


      Pain? Did the spirit’s hero scream in pain?


      There should be no pain receptors in a slime body. Had Rikugen Kyoko not just had no reaction to being pierced by the rasterizer’s arm?


      『It got me.』


      A bright blue girl lands on the altar and kneels on the floor.


      『It’s taken my life.』


      「……what?」


      A deformed monster climbs the altar.


      What was once Rikugen Kyoko’s shadow that had been scooped up by the rasterizer’s fingertips began to grow and wriggle as Kai and Rinne breathlessly watched.


      The black shadow became a terrifying mottled pattern.


      It wriggled like an amoeba, and transformed into the form of a familiar girl.


      ──The spirits’ hero「Spiritual Head」Rikugen Kyoko.


      However, her body surface is not sea-colored, but a poisonous shade of mottled patterns. The mucus body also had many goat-like horns.


      『Annoying.』


      Rikugen Kyoko’s voice was mixed with tremendous fury.


      She glares at her newborn forgery.


      『This is not a provocation to Rikugen Kyoko. This is a blasphemy against the spirit tribe itself. Now, this instead of Sid is what I hate the most in the world.』


      Altered lives.


      ……If Rikugen Kyoko’s words are correct.


      ……Using the lives of other species as raw materials, the rasterizer made them into this kind of creepy life！


      It has the ability to「Overwrite」the very existence of others.


      It is equal to God. No, it is an immoral power that even God cannot forgive.


      「What is this monster……」


      「I hate it too.」


      With her throat trembling from fear, Rinne continued to speak.


      「I don’t know why, but I hate it. Just looking at it sends chills. through my body.」


      「Aarghh.」


      On the other hand, the mystery of the Cryptid Hero Rath=IE deepens. How did he tame such a monster, and what is he plotting?


      『……I am,「Spiritual Head」Rikugen Kyoko.』


      A horrifying colored sticky slime creature approaches with a stagger.


      『Avatar Incarnateー』


      The mucus swarm stirred.


      It became a wall of flesh high enough to cover even a tank, and it was coming to crush them.


      ──The target is me.


      「Kai!?」


      「Don’t worry about me, Rinne, just look ahead！」


      Kai saw the rasterizer spreading its wings in the air towards Rinne.


      Instead of flying, it jumped at Rinne with the force of a shell shot from the ground.


      ……The only wounds the rasterizer cannot recover from are what my Code Holder inflicts on it.


      ……It’s thoroughly trying to avoid fighting me. So that’s it！


      The rasterizer ordered Rikugen Kyoko・Avatar to fight Kai.


      The rasterizer itself interferes with Rinne’s ability to support Kai. It’s a terrifying tactician.


      『Dangerous people. Burn.』


      「Gu!?」


      ──Mirrored『Fire』──


      The slime with a speckled appearance ignites.


      The approaching wall of flesh boiled and erupted like magma. The flames spread scorching heat all over the place.


      「It’s even using the same ability！」


      『It’s a blessing in disguise. We’re better off because Rikugen Kyoko was weak. Because the life taken was small, this flame is also very small.』


      Like Kai, Rikugen Kyoko escapes from the heat wave.


      『It’s growing underneath us.』


      「I know.」


      Kai used the Code Holder to slash the mucus slime’s tentacles that grew beneath his feet. The cut off mucus group disappears.


      However, there is no change in Rikugen Kyoko’s avatar movement.


      ……There is no point in cutting it off.


      ……I see. To the slime, the Code Holder is just another sharp sword.


      The story would have been different if it was the gunpowder of the Drake Nail.


      For opponents like the spirit and cryptid tribe, a bayonet is more effective than the Code Holder because of its simple destructive power.


      「Isn’t that thing you? Is there any good way to hit it? Where’s the core vital!?」


      『I can’t teach you about other species.』


      「……Is that so?」


      『There’s another reason why I can’t teach you. You can’t find a core vital at the same position as Rikugen Kyoko’s. You should think of it as a different race.』


      That’s right.


      If even Rikugen Kyoko can’t locate the core vital, then Rikugen Kyoko・Avatar is nearly immortal in a different way than the rasterizer.


      『But there’s one thing bothering Rikugen Kyoko.』


      「What?」


      『Why does the rasterizer keep isolating Rikugen Kyoko and us in this other space?　It’s the one who threw the other humans and Reirin out.』


      「Because it’s after us. It’s more of a hassle with Jeanne and the others.」


      『No.』


      「What？」


      『At first, Rikugen Kyoko thought so. But it doesn’t feel right.』


      The Spirit Hero affirmed.


      She pointed to the Rikugen Kyoko・Avatar standing in front of her.


      『If it has the ability of Race Tampering Alter Code, the difference in numbers would not be disadvantageous. In fact, there would only be more targets to work with.』


      「……That is true.」


      If Jeanne and Farin remained here, they would have been the target of the Race Tampering Alter Code. The battle would be intensified further as new avatars of different incarnations were born.


      「So there’s another reason why the rasterizer wants to stay in this different space？」


      『But the reason is unknown to Rikugen Kyoko.』


      「──No.」


      That’s all that needs to be known.


      Kai had an idea as long as he understood what Rikugen Kyoko observed correctly.


      『Do you understand something?』


      「Yes, thank you！」


      Rikugen Kyoko had no way to know what was going on.


      But for Kai, who experienced fighting Dark Empress Vanessa, the clues provided from Rikugen Kyoko’s speculation was more than enough.


      「The rasterizer that Dark Empress Vanessa fought did not regenerate!」


      『……Ah.』


      「That’s how it is.」


      “Did you think Heavenly Lord Alfreyja’s dog would be able to take my head?


      “Empress Vanessa’s resistance is increasing?　Unexpected magic power. We’ve almost completed the No Coordinates──”


      “Disperse.”


      The rasterizer that attacked Dark Empress Vanessa was struck back by her anger.


      That’s the answer.


      「The only place where it can『Overwrite』its body is in this different space！」


      『Or maybe Rikugen Kyoko’s avatar incarnation can only live in this other space. Either way, there is no advantage for Rikugen Kyoko and the others to fight here.』


      「Agreed……But what do we do?」


      Above the altar, the rasterizer clashes violently with the soaring Rinne.


      The right arm severed by the Code Holder had not been repaired. The rasterizer was still damaged, and the door of light leading outside of the different space still existed.


      ……It’s not difficult to escape now that the door has emerged.


      ……But if we want to beat him, it’s meaningless if he doesn’t follow us as we run outside.


      I’ve removed all intruders from the other space.


      From the rasterizer’s perspective, that would have achieved the minimum goal. It is unlikely that it’ll chase outside where the「Overwrite」ability does not work.


      『Rikugen Kyoko and her friends will run away and lure it to the graveyard. There you can beat it.』


      「Lure it out?」


      How?


      Before I could ask that, the bright blue girl kicked the floor and started running.


      『Do this.』


      To the center of the altar──


      She picked up the petrified Heavenly Lord Alfrejya.


      『~~~~~~~Tsutsu！』(TL: Some more SFX that I can’t translate over to English well. It’s some kind of yell, anyway. ッッ in the original.)


      The deformed girl let out of a roar that transcended the dimension of voice. It didn’t even look at Rinne, who was about to jump at it, and instead glared at Rikugen Kyoko, who held the Heavenly Lord Alfreyja.


      『It seems like this statue is still important. A tremendous rage……The atmosphere is scary……』


      「Rinne, come over here quickly！」


      「Uh, yes！」


      To the door of light.


      Following Rikugen Kyoko, Kai jumped in at the same time as Rinne. Beyond the circle of light.


      Inside the black grayard, near the front door──


      For a moment, Kai closed his eyes against the light’s glare.


      When he opened his eyelids again, Rinne and he landed on the hard black floor. A chilly breeze caressed their cheeks.


      「We’re already in the graveyard?」


      The spatial shift was so sudden that the situation couldn’t be recognized immediately.


      It was pitch black.


      Compared to the other space filled with seven colors of light, there are only a few luminous stones in this place, making it as dark as the void.


      「I’m back！……Eh, but it’s different here?」


      「It’s not the place where we came in from. But we’ll run anyway！」


      I felt a new presence behind me.


      At the same time, the graveyard was filled with a hair-raising yell. It was neither the voice of a human nor a beast. It was the roar of an otherworldly creature.


      「I knew it’d come after us！」


      It was a flash of genius from Rikugen Kyoko that hit the nail on the head.


      There was some reason why the Sidhe Hero was confined in that other space. And now, the rasterizer was fiercely trying to get the evidence back.


      That is, after it had eliminated the witnesses.


      「Kai!? I can see her……！」


      Rinne’s scream.


      A deformed girl crawled out of the door of light. Looking back, Kai’s voice froze in the back of his throat.


      ──Alien evolution.


      On her forehead, a third eye shined so brightly that it could be mistaken for a jewel.


      Her mouth was torn to her ears, and peeking out of it were sharp fangs. Her right arm, which was white and slender as an elf’s, had grown explosively and was thicker than the Lion King’s arm.


      ……It doesn’t seem to be interested in doing something like Race Tampering Alter Code anymore.


      ……It is a form of pure destruction.


      It won’t stop until it has destroyed all the enemies in front of it.


      『Run outside.』


      Rikugen Kyoko, carrying the statue of Heavenly Lord Alfreyja, started to run at the end of the dark passage.


      『I can smell an elf.』


      「Kai, the light is shining from the other side! I’m sure it’s an exit！」


      Rinne flies just above the ceiling with her wings.


      Kai ran down the corridor alongside Rikugen Kyoko. An oddly shaped girl from only a few seconds of distance behind chased them at breakneck speed.


      Zun, a straight footstep sounded. (TL: “Zun” is some sfx. Original: ズンッ)


      The scale of the earth tremor was no less than that of a giant behemoth’s step. Even though she was only about the size of Rinne.


      「Are we there yet, Rinne?！」


      「Almost there! The sun is shining right there!」


      We turned right at the corner.


      Almost at the same time that Rikugen Kyoko turned the corridor, the black wall shattered loudly.


      『──Where are you going?』


      The monster that destroyed the wall pushed the shortest distance forward.


      「Kai, hurry！」


      「Rinne, fly ahead！Rikugen Kyoko, now──────…………Huh!?……」


      The statue rolled on the floor. The Spirit Hero, who threw away the Heavenly Lord Alfreyja she was holding, stood in a daze.


      『Tired.』


      That word.


      It was like the last drop of life had been consumed. That’s what it looked like to Kai.


      『We’re almost at the exit. You should bring the stone statue. 』


      「────Wait, Riku────────────」


      He tried to reach his hand out.


      Kai was snared with the archangel’s statue. With Rikugen Kyoko’s extended tentacle whips.


      To get away from here as far as possible.


      『Capture.』


      The eerily swollen arm grabbed the Spirit Hero and lifted her up.


      It tightened its grip on her.


      『Execute the No Coordinates Zero Code. The『Record Code』of the Hero・Rikugen Kyoko is erased from the world.』


      『…………』


      At that moment.


      Kai certainly heard the spiritual words the bright blue girl spun.


      ──Mirrored・Final Performance『Light』──


      The glow like a midnight sun.


      A shock that choked me.


      A roaring sound echoed through all the graveyard’s walls.


      It swelled and burst from the bright blue girl’s body, became a storm of light that engulfed the rasterizer, and blew into the graveyard’s interior.


      There was high destructive power from the walls falling and shattering like dominoes.


      ──Firefly’s light.


      The color and condition of the light should be different.


      Its transience reminded me of an insect dancing with the light of life.


      「…………」


      *Drip*


      What adhered to Kai’s cheek was a group of mucus that did not retain its original shape and burst into a thousand tiny pieces. The remnants that once made up the Spirit Hero’s body.


      On the floor. On the ceiling.


      Sea-blue fragments stuck to Kai’s cheeks and clothes.


      「…………What……happened……」


      The rasterizer also disappeared in a flash of light.


      The spirit tribe is the humans’ enemy.


      The Spirit’s Hero is the greatest threat to the Yurun Federation. This is a common truth in the canonical and alternate histories. Rikugen Kyoko herself said that she still hates Sid.


      That’s right. She’s an enemy.


      We are not on the same side by any means.


      …………


      ………………That should be the case.


      Then what is this intense sense of loss that I’m feeling?


      My throat is so dry that it hurts, and I can’t stop the cold sweat from running down my forehead.


      「Kaiiiiii！There’s Jeanne and Reirin！」


      I turned around at Rinne’s call.


      The sun was shining from behind the corner. The sun was shining on their backs, and Jeanne and Reirin appeared with short breath.


      「Kai, are you okay?！」


      「Come here quickly……eh, Heavenly Lord Alfreyja!?　And what’s with this strange magic? What happened！」


      The enormous air currents swirling inside the graveyard were caused from Rikugen Kyoko’s explosion.


      When Reirin sensed the power, she turned pale. However, she quickly came back to herself and ran to the stone statue lying in the back.


      「*Pull* What a heavy object. Jeanne, lend me a hand to carry Heavenly Lord Alfreyja away.」


      「Wait. Kai, what about that monster!? Did you escape safely？」


      Jeanne stares at the end of the corridor with a wary look.


      Those two do not know yet.


      In order to defeat the immortal rasterizer, the Heavenly Lord Alfreyja was used as a decoy to lure the rasterizer to outside of the other space. The restrained Rikugen Kyoko blew herself up along with the monster.


      「What’s wrong, Kai？」


      「……It’s okay, let’s just get out of here. I’m fine.」


      Towards the light.


      There was the Lion King Balmung with dozens of mercenary soldiers in tow.


      「Is everyone safe！Everyone, run. Escape to the outside────」


      *Crack*


      There was the sound of pebbles rolling over the rubble.


      Then there was a strange roar.


      It sounded like a shout or sneer. Such a bizarre sound roared out, and Jeanne, Reirin, and the Lion King opened their eyes.


      ……No way.


      ……Because it was……Rikugen Kyoko’s self destruction…………


      I look back.


      At the back of the shadowy passage. The light shining through the graveyard’s front door revealed the figure of something wriggling there.


      ──A girl with a strange shape.


      Her entire body was burnt, with strange body fluids scattered around, but her eyes’ murderous intent was not reduced one bit.


      「It’s the real monster！」


      Jeanne, the Knight of Spiritual Light, barked.


      She wasn’t telling the monster anything, but was instead trying to inspire her subordinates who were terrified of seeing the strange form for the first time.


      「Kai, he’s following us here！」


      「……I know.」


      I hold the Code Holder.


      No one is allowed to get close to that monster. Either they will be wiped out of existence by the No Coordinates Zero Code, or their lives will be stolen by the Race Tampering Alter Code, which will alter their race and birth deformed species.


      In the middle of it all.


      「Commander Balmung, loaded and ready, sir！」


      A mercenary jumped into the graveyard’s entrance.


      「I can shoot！」


      「Everyone get down. You’re worth something to the monster！」


      「──Kai, Rinne. Bend down！」


      What？


      Kai was pushed to the ground without knowing what was going on.


      Kai is with Jeanne. Rinne falls to the floor while hugging Reirin. The only person standing is the Lion King.


      He pointed his finger at the rasterizer.


      「You should be honored, monster. This is a decisive weapon developed by the Federation for the heroes.」


      『Tsu？』(TL: ッ)


      「Biological extinction cannon, fire！」


      The Lion King roars.


      The shell did not look like a bullet.


      ──Optical ray.


      It’s not a flame or a bullet.


      It’s an extremely sharp laser that uses light rays compressed to the limit through repeated reflection and amplification to burn through anything, regardless of steel or rock.


      It pierced the graveyard door and shot through the rasterizer.


      「How……！」


      Jeanne and Farin let out a sigh of admiration.


      I’ve never seen anything like it. The optical ray that cut through the walls of the incredibly strong graveyard is a research that had not been realized in the Urza Federation.


      ……Laser Blade!?


      ……You’ve taken one of the Human Defense Agency’s undeveloped weapons and made it so practical！


      Destructive force that could cut even the graveyard’s outer walls.


      When Kai caught a glimpse of the blade’s sharpness, Kai felt his body go into a frenzy. Even in the official history of the Five Races War, this weapon was still in its planning stage.


      Its development was virtually discontinued due to the huge budget and research costs involved.


      「It’s unbelievable. With human weapons like this……！」


      The elf shrine maiden was speechless.


      Even Rinne, who was crouching over next to her, stared at the remnants of the light ray with her mouth half open.


      「Each cannon can only be used once. The only drawback is that the turret overheats and becomes junk, but you can see the power.」


      The Lion King had a wild smile.


      「It’s a weapon for the spirit race, but on a monster like that? How could we not spare ourselves from using it？」


      「……I’m surprised. Is Lord Balmung the one behind this?」


      「I only gave permission to build it. Jeanne, we’ve both been blessed with each other’s subordinates. Now everyone, get out. We don’t know when the stones of the destroyed door will collapse.」


      He beckoned from outside the door.


      「Come on, chibi. Come quickly.」


      「Who’s the chibi！Can’t you see this statue I’m holding so carefully? If it’s this heavy, we’ll have to carry it outside────」


      『…………Where are you going？』


      The sound of footsteps echoed from deep within the dark labyrinth.


      The begrudging voice was filled with a murderous intent that shook all of its listeners.


      「What！」


      The rasterizer was illuminated by sunlight──


      This time, Balmung screamed hoarsely in front of the deformed girl who was crawling up the rubble of the collapsed tiles.


      「It was assuredly a direct hit. It had wounds from the beginning. Are you still breathing……?！」


      Why hasn’t it fallen?


      Why is it still alive?


      There is no reason to it. This monster is beyond human comprehension. Dare I say it?


      「So that’s your obsession, huh?」


      「Wait, Kai!?」


      Kai kicked the black floor as hard as he could, ignoring Rinne telling him to stop.


      Inside the graveyard where the western sun shines──


      The illuminated, deformed girl was so sore and smouldering in black smoke that she could not retain her original form any longer.


      ──Rikugen Kyoko was exposed to the self-destruction.


      ──Even after receiving a shot from the decisive weapon of the Yurun Resistance, they will still come at us with even more killing intent.


      One more blow.


      Maybe, all it takes is one more blow. That’s all it would take for this monster to decay.


      However.


      It would never fall until it received the finishing blow. What else would you call that besides obsession?


      「They’re not letting us leave, no matter what. That’s right.」


      『────』


      The rasterizer jumped.


      It raised its huge arm, the only unburned, unscratched, and snow white part of its body. It slammed it down on Kai’s head.


      Kai, on the other hand, swung the Code Holder upward.


      A huge arm and a cutting edge. The collision of the two──────did not sound.


      「Huh!?」


      『……Code Holder.』


      A begrudging voice leaked from the mouth that was torn to the cheeks.


      The girl laughed while grabbing Kai’s raised sword.


      『The Code Holder is captured！』


      A blade that slashes fate.


      The only sword the rasterizer feared was stolen, and it rushed in with ferocious force.


      『Stealing, that sword──────』


      「It’s a mass-produced type.」


      『What!?』


      「Look closely at the sword you’re holding.」


      General Purpose Assault Bayonet「Drake Nail」.


      It’s not Sid’s sword. The rasterizer held a black sword. The possession of the Code Holder was revealed to be that of a sword with a rugged, mechanical form instead.


      A blade that the deformed girl grabbed and wouldn’t let go.


      A spark lit at the tip of the blade.


      「──Brief Drake Bullet.」


      Zero distance blasting.


      The blast from the Drake Nail’s blade burned the rasterizer and slammed it into the passage wall.


      But it does not fall. I know that. This level of blasting wouldn’t be enough to break this monster’s obsession, even if hundreds of rounds hit.


      「Let’s go!」


      Kai carries his Drake Nail and runs.


      The deformed girl, who was knocked against the wall, was no longer able to stand. She doesn’t have the strength to catch a blade like she did before.


      「This time I’ll finish it. You’re done, monster.」


      『*Eep*』


      The rasterizer sneered.


      A milky white light lit the floor of the graveyard, creating a complex and mysterious magic circle. As soon as she saw it, Rinne screamed.


      「It’s a trap!? No, stop, Kai! It’s laying an activated magic there！」


      『Reproduction of the Forbidden Curse・Angelic Mask』


      A pattern of pure white light emerges from the black stone floor.


      It turned into a strange angel’s face.


      ……A variant of the previous magic!?


      ……So instead of a devil’s face, an angel’s face comes to life?！


      A sidhe magic？What kind of attack is it this time? Since Rinne yelled, it has to be an extremely dangerous substitute.


      「*rumble*……！」(TL: SFX is くっ)


      An angel’s face emerges.


      To Kai, who waited until the last minute to move.


      「Don’t be afraid. Run！」


      A pale, seven-colored robe covered his left arm.


      Seven Princess Guardians──


      「Jump！」


      Kai kicked the floor as Reirin’s shout pushed him.


      He jumped over the face of the emerging angel. The light that emerged from beneath him scorched Kai’s entire body.


      ──That magic had no use.


      The rasterizer had been detected.


      Using spiritual armor only makes sense with an elf’s strong magic power.


      It cannot be handled by humans, who have no magic power. Even if a human used his or her life to activate it, the effect would be weak. There is no way to block this curse.


      The spiritual clothing wrapped around Kai’s arm was just a scare tactic.


      『Light of Divine Punishment.』


      「Repel Bullets！」


      『────！』


      It was then that the rasterizer’s smile froze.


      The seven-colored robe wrapped around Kai’s left arm was activated. It spread out in a beautiful trajectory and acted as a shield to receive the light radiation.


      「I can’t activate it because I don’t have the magic power. Did you think that？」


      Jump over the ground where the angel’s face rose.


      Kai leapt over the head of the defenseless rasterizer.


      『Tsutsutsutsu!?』(TL: Yeah this SFX or something again, I don’t know how to TL this sorry ッッッッ)


      「Lord, you’ve underestimated the sidhes a bit too much. 」(TL: The “Lord” is strange, the furigana means “monster” but I’m not really sure why there’s a name switch here.)


      Elf shrine maiden.


      The elixirs she prepares are too strong for humans. If used by humans, it would have dramatic and powerful side effects.


      One of the side effects──


      Humans are given a temporary magic power.


      ……If there is no magic power, it can be forcibly supplemented.


      ……It’s just a coincidence！


      An elixir to heal the wound on his left arm. That’s what gave Kai a powerful magic power. That’s why the Seven Princess Guardians was activated.


      「Rasterizer. Do you now the story of how this all happened？」


      This was why I was wary of the Code Holder.


      From the rasterizer’s perspective, it understood that it was the only thing to be afraid of. It’s not only humans, but also the sidhe’s weapons, that he looked down on.


      That’s why──


      Kai, who was given the elf’s elixir, tried to surpass that expectation.


      Elves making elixirs for humans was impossible in the canonical history.


      Human martial arts and the sidhe’s wisdom.


      The integration of the two had never been achieved, not even by Sid in the Five Races War. Coordination of different races’ powers should not have been possible in history.


      But that’s what was happening in the overwritten world.


      The boy who knew the canonical history surpassed the canonical history, even if only for a moment──


      It’s not the five heroes that we should be wary of. It’s not even Sid’s sword.


      The deformed monster was oblivious to this.


      「Two shots.」


      『Tsutsutsutsutsu!?』(TL: ッッッッッッ)


      Drake Nail blows flames and crucifies the rasterizer’s body to the wall again. The deformed girl screams as the back of her head and back hit the wall.


      「That’s my part. And the next person this is for──」


      It still moves. To the monster that turns its glaring, murderous eyes. I step in further.


      This is.


      A genuine blow to the soul to cut off the rasterizer’s obsession.


      ──It’s for the sidhe’s hero.


      A roaring sound.


      It was if the blasting method had been decided.
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      This time, Kai’s full-throttle strike completely knocked down the crucified rasterizer.


      

    

  


  

  
    『…………、──cannot────Sid──』


    A deformed girl caved in.


    『──World──────────』


    The Code Holder, which she grabbed and refused to let go, finally fell to the floor with a rattle.


    Her body crumbled before Kai’s eyes. It became particles as clear as glass powder, and melted and disappeared in the sunlight like light snowflakes.


    「……I was able to……defeat？」


    「I want to think so.」


    In response to Rinne approaching, Kai picked up the Code Holder from the floor.


    When. Behind me, I heard the footsteps of a large man.


    「I thought the creepiest creatures in the world were the sidhes.」


    The Lion King walked alone, leaving his men waiting outside.


    「But, there are some very strange creatures out there, aren’t there? Jeanne-dono, was this the monster you were talking about?」


    「Yes. The individuals seem to be different, but they should be the same race.」


    Jeanne and Farin followed cautiously.


    Each tightened her mouth in front of the wall where the rasterizer had just disappeared.


    ──Nothing’s left.


    Like after a dream.


    There was no evidence that the monster was here. It would be difficult for even the Lion King to make people believe this story.


    「So there’s a sixth race?」


    「We don’t know that much. I don’t think there are enough individuals to call them a race. The only ones I’ve seen are Heavenly Lord Alfrejya’s attacker and this one.」


    Jeanne’s face turned.


    「What about Kai?」


    「Ah. Rinne and I have seen three of them so far, but the only remaining one is Heavenly Lord Alfrejya’s attacker. The other two should have disappeared.」


    The first one──the watchdog for the imprisoned Rinne. The same individual who attacked Heavenly Lord Alfrejya.


    The second one──disappeared after being defeated by the Dark Empress Vanessa.


    The third one──defeated by Kai and disappeared.


    It was the first one.


    I’m sure the individual who watched Rinne in that other space is still there.


    「By the way, Kai. I can’t seem to find that hero.」


    Reiren looked around, leaving the statue of Heavenly Lord Alfreyja behind. It was something Jeanne, Farin, and more than anyone else, the Lion King, was concerned about.


    「This magic power floating in the air. It seemed like there was an explosion.」


    「…………」


    「Kai?」


    「……She……aimed to trade her life with the rasterizer’s.」


    I only had to say one word.


    I’m not sure why I’m struggling to get my voice out like this and making my throat hoarse.


    She is not human.


    A human enemy. If I think about it calmly, it should be good news that one of the threats has disappeared.


    「She was caught by the rasterizer and couldn’t do anything. She didn’t think she had the strength to escape……so she chose to do it.」


    The technique of a companion.


    The explosion had nearly killed the rasterizer. And because it was slowed, it had been hit by the light ray of the Yurun Resistance Army’s weapon.


    「And Reiren.」


    「What?」


    「I’m not the one who brought this statue here. It was Rikugen Kyoko’s wit. That’s all I’m saying, but please remember.」


    「……really?」Reiren looked behind in surprise.


    The statue of the sidhe’s hero. It’s still unclear if this is Heavenly Lord Alfrejya himself, but the rasterizer definitely did not want this to be taken out.


    「It’s not done yet……」


    The Lion King Balmung gave a low growl.


    He squinted at the remains of the viscous slime that had stuck to the walls everywhere.


    「That Rikugen Kyoko girl was the greatest enemy of our federation. At the same time, she was the greatest challenge I had to overcome. Someday I would settle it with my own hands. That’s what I thought……」


    The commander, who was raised as a soldier, closed his eyes.


    He exhales deeply.


    「I will defeat the cryptids that we have a mutual grudge with. I don’t know her last will is……so I guess the only thing I can do is defeat the cryptids instead of her.」


    『Does Rikugen Kyoko have to do anything?』


    「Ah, yes. Look at my fight in the other world.」


    『All right. By the way,  where is the「other world」. 』


    「It’s already──……hmm？」


    The large man with a beard frowned.


    「Maybe it’s my imagination. I thought I heard a voice that sounded as if Rikugen Kyoko had come back to life……」


    『I haven’t come back to life. I’m not dead.』


    「I see. Good, then────────that’s not possible!」


    The lion king looked around in a panic.


    Kai, as well as Rinne and Jeannne, could clearly hear it, but the voice’s source did not appear.


    「Umm, show yourself! Where are you?！」


    『Here.』


    「Where is here!?」


    Behind the shouting Balmung.


    Jeanne, who was watching him, suddenly made a small jump.


    「Kyaa!?」


    A girl screams.


    She screamed in a very cute and adorable way, as if she forgot she was dressed as a man.


    「Wait, what……eh? Fa, Farin help me！It’s moving under the armor?!」


    「Jeanne-sama?!」


    「Ah, for real, what is it！Come out！」


    At the same time as Jeanne’s angry declaration, something fell from the gap in her armor.


    A bright blue viscous slime. Although it looked like a girl, its size was small enough to fit in Kai’s palm.


    「Uh……Umm……」


    『Rikugen Kyoko. Don’t you understand?』


    A small bird-like figure, Rikugen Kyoko, looked up at humans and elves in the crowd. I’m not sure if it’s the effect of a smaller size or just that her voice sounds younger.


    ……I mean.


    ……It’s, real. Definitely.


    「I know this is a strange question, but aren’t you dead?」


    『Why?』


    「Why……you blew yourself up in such a destructive way. It’s hard to believe that only the nucleus survived that explosion.」


    『The core vital was destroyed.』


    The hero of the holy spirit tribe readily affirmed this.


    However, for Kai and the others, the mystery was only deepening. The core of the holy spirit is like a human vital. Regeneration is not possible. If it is destroyed, it will lead to death.


    『Rikugen Kyoko didn’t say there was only one nucleus. There is one, but it can split. 』


    「Wow!?」


    Rikugen Kyoko jumped and landed on the Knight of Spiritual Light’s shoulder.


    『The same thing happened when I fought Fang Lord Rath=IE. I made him think I had self-destructed and ran away. This time, I figured it would be safe to hide in this person.』


    「……When did you get into my armor?」


    Jeanne asked in a calm, masculine manner.


    「We were the first ones sent back from that other space. After that, we must have been separate……」


    『So I split the nucleus at that moment.』


    Jeanne, Farin, Reirin, and the Lion King were all sent back from the other space.


    Kai and Rinne were left in the other space.


    Rikugen Kyoko existed in both dimensions.


    『At the time, I wasn’t sure whether to stay in the other space or return the graveyard. I wasn’t sure which would give the better chance of survival. That’s why Rikugen Kyoko decided splitting her body into two was correct.』


    「Sneaky!?」


    『It’s not sneaky. I lose a lot of strength. And now this is the body.』


    Rikugen Kyoko sighs while sitting on Jeanne’s shoulder.


    She pointed to Kai in front of her.


    『So I leave it to you.』


    「……To me? What?」


    『Fighting Fang Emperor Rath=IE.』


    The hero of the holy ghosts affirmed.


    『Because he should know how to restore Heavenly Lord Alfreyja and how he tampered with the world.』

  


  Epilogue: Beast King


  
    
      [image: ]
    


    


    Crater Lake──


    In ancient times, a massive volcanic eruption triggered the disappearance of a once large, 2000 meter tall volcano. A huge lake formed where the underground magma had accumulated.


    Surrounded by the majestic virgin forest, the lake’s water was a frighteningly dark blue color.


    The shores of the lake were still and quiet, the insects were quiet, and the birds refrained from singing. Because the cryptid king is here now.


    Silence to not disturb the king’s sleep──


     


    「You don’t understand. It’s hard to sleep when it’s too quiet. 」


     


    One beastman.


    One furry beastman, reminiscent of a blazing fire, lies on his back on a floating island in the middle of the lake and yawns.


    「Don’t you think so?」


    Immediately after──


    The chorus of birdsong filled the once silent virgin forest.


    「Good boys.」


    The beastman laughs, his fangs peeking out of the edge of his mouth.


    The cryptid’s hero「Fang Emperor」Rath=IE──


    「……That’s strange.」


    The cryptid king rolled over on his back and squinted at the sun. Looking at the sun that had just reached its peak.


    「There shouldn’t be any Code Holders in this world. Or maybe, Sid, you just didn’t want to tell me.」


    Communication from the rasterizer was lost.


    Defeated?


    How can one defeat an immortal being?


    Only the Code Holder could have defeated it if the matter was settled in the 『No Coordinates World Zero』.


    However, the Code Holder did not appear in the story Sid told Rath=IE.


    「There are many things I don’t understand, but……」


    A few seconds later.


    「Oh well. I should ask you directly.」


    The cryptid king stopped thinking


    He stopped getting「lost」to be exact. He knew what he had to do. It would be boring to find out so quickly. It was a precious pleasure left in this world where everything else is complete.


    「Time is up. The world alteration is complete. Isn’t that a shame, human?」


    If the facts were given to the person with the Code Holder instead of Sid, what kind of reaction would he or she show?


    He looked forward to it.


    「For now, I’ll just watch the movements of the different Sids.」

  


  Afterword


  
    The future that God tells us. What lies ahead on that road?


     


    Prophecy──


    Unlike the word「prophecy」that tells the future, this「prophecy」implies there is a god who gives the words behind it.


    This time, I’d like to talk about Sid’s prophecy.


    I hope you enjoyed this third volume, which unraveled some mysteries from the first volume and introduced some new characters to the stage.


     


    Thank you for picking up the third volume of 『Why Doesn’t Anyone Remember My World?』（『Why Me?』）.


    I think this is finally the beginning of this work’s true value.


    The mysteries of the past have become a little clearer, and the worldview has expanded.


    The story will become more intense and magnificent with each volume, so I hope you will continue to look forward to it in the future.


    And now for some good news.


    The game and manga will be released at the same time!


    I hope to be able to give more information about the game in the future. Please be sure to check out MF Bunko J’s official announcement and Sazane’s twitter.


    And the manga!


    Since it will be serialized in Monthly Comic Alive (issued on February 27th), it will appear in the magazine right after the release of the third volume. That is also the feat of「serializing two stories at the same time」……hmm. Arikan-sensei, the artist, is probably in agony by now.


    But, the drawing is really amazing. The moment of the world’s reincarnation and the subsequent scene of the demon’s appearance are amazing and give me goosebumps, so please check out the magazine and book!


    The fourth volume of the novel is scheduled to be published around June 25th.


    The story will continue to develop from the third volume, so please look forward to it.


    In the meantime, I’d like to introduce you to another of Sazane’s series that I’m working on in parallel with this one.
  


    
      	
        	
          	
            	Fantasia Bunko

          


        


      


    


    『Kimi no Boku no Saigo no Senjo, or Sekai ga Hajimete Seisen』（『Kimi Sen』）


    (TL: “Our Last Crusade or Perhaps the Rise of a New World” (Your Battle) )


    A heroic fantasy about a swordsman and a witch princess who clash on the battlefield.


    The main character and the heroine are enemies and rivals, and what will happen to those two? ──It’s a unique worldview. The third volume has just come out, and they’re in a large reprint!


    Volume 4 will be released this spring, so please pick it up while you can!


     


    By the way, it seems like there are a few pages left.


    I’d like to express my sincere thanks to neco-sensei for the beautiful illustrations and Mr. N, the person in charge who has always been so kind to me. Thank you very much.


    And above all, I would like to express my heartfelt thanks for those of you who have read this work.


    Hopefully──


    The fourth volume of 『Kimi Sen』will be published this spring.


    And I hope to see you in the fourth volume of『Why Me』in June. The story will be even more exciting, so stay tuned!


     


    In the afternoon of a winter’s day　　Sazane　Kei


    https://twitter.com/sazanek　※We will announce the publication on Twitter!
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