
  
    
      
    
  


  Chapter 173 – Prologue before the meeting


  


  「I have nothing to teach you anymore. You mastered it fully.」


  Said Ariante with dignity like a master.


  Looking back, it feels like only a blink of time. When he first came here, I thought he was just a stupid brat that only had guts——


  「What full mastery! Isn’t it just going to be the real thing from now on!」


  He has no talent at all.


  The one who is barking loudly in front of me in Raiotto, who has completed the full course for beginners of Ariante Dojo.


  The training period is not that long.


  But still, if you even have a little talent, you will be able to grow into a warrior after many near-death experiences.


  But still.


  「Look at this! Even though I trained in magic to the point of death, it’s still like this!」


  Raiotto snarled with his vein showing up on his temple, looking at the crackling and sparking coming out from his fingertips.


  The spark is smaller than someone using a flint. To be clear, it’s just some garbage ignition magic. But, his shoulder is going up and down heavily even though he only used it once.


  「It’s a big deal if someone without the qualities of a mage can use magic even just a bit. Now, give up, go home and spend the rest of your life there.」


  「Who’s going back to their parent’s house!」


  Ariante sighed.


  Of course, he didn’t really master anything. This is just a countermeasure in response to the fact that Rēko’s power has reached the ridiculous area.


  If Rēko somehow went out of control next time, this world will surely end.


  In this case, this reckless stupid brat cannot come in contact with Rēvenida by any chance. I’ve been reminding him from a while ago that he is talentless and that he should give up.


  ——But it’s useless since he’s so persistent.


  It’s a fact that he has no talent. Among all the apprentices that visited Ariante to be her pupil, he is by far the worst. If he perhaps spends his entire life training, he should be able to hunt one low ranking monster at best.


  「Fine. If you don’t want to give up, then I won’t stop you. But I’ll tell you this just in case, no matter how much you train in the future, you will never reach Rēvendia.」


  It’s a lie.


  If he went right now, he could kill that harmless lizard easily. Needless to say, a terrible situation awaits after that.


  The strength of “Rēvendia” that Ariante’s talking about, to be exact, is actually Rēko’s strength.


  「That strength is beyond the realm of human training. Even if you borrow a spirit’s power and a lot of powerful magic tools, it would just like some water to a heated stone.」


  「…from the city folks, I heard that Master has a secret technique. Is it still useless even with that?」


  「The secret technique is not that big of a deal. “A big skill for when the time has come”, I don’t trust the practical use of some skill like that. It’s just an extension of the basic skill  that I usually use. 」


  「The usual skill?」


  Ariante picks up a big sword hanging on the wall of the dojo. It’s her favorite one to use for hitting disciples——It’s a sword that deal no damage and is used for training(torture).


  Maybe because of a trauma, Raiotto stepped back with tremendous force with just the handle being grasped.


  「What. I didn’t pick it up to particularly hit you. With this guy, use it to hit your own head.」


  「…ha?」


  「It’s okay if you don’t want to do it. But I don’t think you can master the skill if you didn’t do it.」


  「Di-Didn’t I decide to do it already! If it’s for the secret technique then!」


  Raiotto grabbed the big sword I offered with his hand and swung it down to his head with the blade.


  「Guua! It hurts…this isn’t like the usual pain. What’s the difference?」


  Raiotto collapsed with a scream.


  Normally, one would just felt the impact spreading for a bit, and it shouldn’t actually hurt——


  「Eh, what? Why is there blood?」


  Right now, a line of blood is flowing from Raiotto’s forehead. It may be just a minor injury, but that still means some damage is dealt. Even though this sword isn’t completely blunt, it has a mechanism that can absorb shocks, and this sword is originally only able to cause some small scratches.


  「Extending the technique of ” you won’t get hurt no matter how hard you get hit” with that sword, that is the culmination of my skill. Well if you understand go try it.」


  「In the end, you will just teach me again didn’t you…」


  「Moron. There is a worth in understanding it yourself. It may not be as good as Rēvendia, but it’s still a great skill if you master it.」


  Raiotto seems to be accustomed to shedding blood already, he immediately wiped the blood from his forehead with a cloth that he took from his pocket.


  I failed to make him give up. Then, there is no other choice other than to buy time in the form of training like before. If I deliberately give him expectation of the secret technique with a roundabout explanation, he should stay in this city for a while.


  Leaving Raiotto in the dojo, whose eyes began to fill with enthusiasm for the new goal, Ariante went to the back and began packing.


  She is going to the Hunt God’s cave and meet Rēvendia.


  Because she also wanted information on the Demon King Army, she planned to make Doradora accompany her. Of course to make sure that no problem occurs(mainly with Rēko), she will try to minimize their contact as much as possible.


  「Iyaa~! I’m looking forward to it! It feels like it’s been a while since I met Lizard-san.」


  Some water poured from the faucet of the stream.


  The body of the Saintess of Seiren formed from the gathered water.


  Since Seiren’s water was drawn all the way to Peryudōna, if she had some free time, she would come to Ariante to talk like this.


  「…Saintess-sama. You are not invited right?」


  「What are you talking about! I was originally a demon, and was invited by the Demon King Army before, so I am an indispensable resource for future strategy meetings! I will also bring a lot of vegetables as souvenir.」


  「Well that’s fine, but be sure to take good vegetables instead of vegetable scraps. It will be over if you touch the reverse scale of the kin girl.」


  By the way, I haven’t told the Saintess that Rēko magic power has increased 343.2 times.


  If I told her the shock alone may have killed her. That’s why I really want to leave her behind, but she is too eager to go with me.


  Of course, I don’t expect to hear any new information or any useful suggestions from this Saintess.


  「Come to think of it, Ariante-san.」


  「What is it?」


  While packing, I replied back. The Saintess then continued her small talk.


  「I remembered something about Lizard-san, do you know about an animal called Taizan Katari Lizard?」


  Chapter 174 – Prologue before the meeting②


  


  「Taizan Katari Lizard…?」


  Ariante stopped packing and stared at the Saintess.


  It’s the name of an animal that she just heard for the first time. She takes pride in her knowledge of magic and demons, but she is unfortunately ignorant about animals other than the dangerous ones.


  「Yeah. We do livestock farming, so there are a lot of veterinarians in our town. Recently, there is a rumor going around the veterinarians that “The Evil Dragon that came before looked a lot like this lizard.”」


  「But it is a fact that he is a lizard. If the official name of that rare animal is known, then it isn’t a particularly new information.」


  「That is right but, there is a reason as to why this rumor is strange.」


  The Saintess tilted her head while holding on a straw hat.


  「What’s strange about it?」


  「Everyone. This rumor suddenly started a few days ago. When I hid in the water and listened to the rumor secretly, it seems that everyone forgot the existence of the Taizan Katari Lizard all this time.」


  「…Forgot?」


  「Yeah. It seems like they do appear in old literature and some biological picture books but, I didn’t remember anyone who read it at all. I also just remembered about this recently.」


  “Wait”, Ariante’s face turned serious.


  「You say a few days ago, but when did you start exactly?」


  「Three days ago maybe.」


  Three days ago.


  That was the day when Rēvendia contacted me for consultation.


  I didn’t hear all the details, but speaking of what happened that day—


  There is that 343.2 million incident.


  I cut the communication impulsively, so I haven’t heard what specifically happened yet.


  However, the fact that Rēko powered up so much, there must be some corresponding relation over there. There is no doubt that it is related to this.


  「By the way, Saintess-sama. What kind of an animal is that Taizan Katari Lizard? Is there anything ferocious about it?」


  「No. It’s very smart, but it is a quiet animal that eats grass all year round. The veterinarians said that “ Only It’s appearance resembles that Evil Dragon”.」


  「The content is exactly the same then.」


  If it is originally a ferocious wild animal, I thought that it would be possible to awaken the wildness by training, but there is little hope if that animal were like that from the beginning.


  「But there is no need to worry, you know. I coached Lizard-san well before. I’m sure that he is the strongest and invincible by now.」


  「…ha?」


  「Are? You don’t know Ariante-san? Um you see, I taught Lizard-san the mental attitude and how to be a demon before. We went around picking up grass together. As a result of that, he should have become the real Evil Dragon Rēvendia. In other words, I am the teacher of the strongest Evil Dragon, ehe.」


  I don’t understand the meaning.


  What kind of reasoning did she have to think that picking up grass would make a lizard the strongest?


  As Ariante looked at her suspiciously, the Saintess began to blah blah blah, explaining the situation in a proud tone.


  She says that Rēko’s magic power came from the collection of “Fear of the Evil Dragon” from around the world.


  She says that she gave Rēvenida a lecture on wrongdoings so that he can get it back.


  「That’s not how it is.」


  「Ehh!?」


  After listening to her and denying what she said, Saintess-sama has an astonished look on her face.


  「Why is that! Even thought I was supposed to make a name for myself as Lizard-san’s teacher all over the world!」


  「First of all, don’t count picking up grass as a bad thing. If anything, that’s a good deed. If you want success in the same direction, take at least take a million steps and steal some crops.」


  「That’s no good, you know! It is ridiculous to steal the crop that farmers grow with great care! That way of thinking has gone past wrongdoing, and has become demonic! I have my own aesthetics for doing a bad thing!」


  「Right.」


  I can’t believe she is a former demon.


  I’m the type of woman to get rid of any demon she sees as soon as possible, but I think that I would still hesitate to attack her even if I met her when she was still a demon.


  「And not only that, your assumption is probably wrong in the first place. Your theory that “Fear of Evil Dragon” is gathered in Rēko is interesting, and in some cases I might actually have believed in your guess.」


  「Then why?」


  「When she came into this city here shortly after she awakened, she was exhausted after using too much magic.」


  As The Saintess seems to be confused as she probably still doesn’t understand what Ariante meant, Ariante provided some supplement information.


  「If you had an almost infinite amount of magic power from an outside source that is ”Fear of Evil Dragon”, you won’t be able to run out of magic power. But at that time, the kin girl was weakened enough to the point that she could be defeated by me. That itself is the best proof that the magic power is her own.」


  However, probably because Rēko herself has a huge amount of magic power on her own now, it is unlikely that she will run out of magic power. This is a rare case due to repeated battles right after she awakened.


  「If I hadn’t seen her running out of magic power, that theory would be worth considering… And depending on his actions, he might have been able to take it himself.」


  Of course, picking up grass is out of the question.


  「Then, does that mean that Lizard-san is still weak?」


  「Probably. He didn’t seem to have changed when I talked with him.」


  「Is that so… But he is actually the strongest since he has Rēko-sama. So no matter what, there is no change in the composition that I am the master of the strongest Evil Dragon.」


  The Saintess said with a nonchalant tone.


  This small accessory feeling of her went around and made her feel like a big shot instead.


  Ariante resumed packing, which she had stopped at some point, and finished packing her entire set of supplies into her backpack. Since the Hunt God‘s cave is nearby, this supply is mainly for Rēvendia.


  Does he want a supplement of rejuvenation medicine?——Is what she thought, but then stopped. The first amount could rejuvenate for a few years, but it’s quite expensive.


  「I’m ready anyway, so let’s just leave. Let’s go Saintess-sama.」


  「Yeah!」


  Leaving behind Raiotto who is training in the dojo, Ariante went out from the dojo’s back door with the Saintess.


  All that she had to do was to call Doradora here.


  Although he is quite a troublesome person, he has been surprisingly helpful recently because he is convenient as a mount for moving around. I kinda felt sorry for my favorite horse though.


  「Doradora-san is that Silver Dragon-san, is it? I had little connection with him, but I would have never thought that a day where I would ride on his back would come. It’s a situation where it solidifies after raining, huh.」


  「So you met him before…?」


  He was certainly a member of the Demon King Army who came to attack the town of Seiren, but the Saintess is probably no longer in Doradora’s eyes now.


  While a little amazed, she whistled with her fingers to call him here.


  It usually only took him a dozen seconds to come with this.


  「…he’s not coming.」


  「Maybe he’s not here?」


  「No. He has only been away from here when he is training with other adventurers or when he is running away. I already told them to not hurt him too much since I am going to use him as my  transport today. 」


  「This city is scary as usual.」


  Doradora himself is aware of this, so there is no need for sympathy.


  However, even after waiting for a few minutes, Doradora is not coming at all.


  「Maybe he is tired of being treated like that?」


  「I thought he had the guts…」


  If it is just as a mount, then a horse can be used as a substitute, but this time it is essential for Doradora to attend as a former member of the Demon King Army.


  And then,


  「Ah, isn’t that him?」


  The Saintess pointed outside of the wall.


  It is very slow, but there is a shadow of Doradora who is soaring in the sky while swaying.


  However, he didn’t seem to be able to fly satisfactorily and soon fell to the ground.


  「…he looks weak.」


  Did someone in the city go against my word and squeeze Doradora out without my permission?


  No, that is not possible. Those who imitate such selfishness will get beaten up themselves, and the people of this city are well aware of it.


  「Saintess-sama, let’s go.」


  Arinate held the Saintess under her arm and began to run at a tremendous speed.


  She jumps on the roofs of the building one after another, and runs up the wall that is surrounding the city vertically with that momentum.


  Climbing to the other side of the wall, she jumps down to the place where Doradora just fell.


  There was Doradora who was quivering while upside down.


  Although it’s bad to say this, he looked like a dying insect.


  Chapter 175 – Prologue before the meeting③


  


  「Oi, what’s wrong, Doradora? Who did this to you?」


  Ariante crouched down beside Doradora and began to ask questions.


  If it is an enemy that can beat Doradora this far, then they are someone that is needed to be wary of. If they are roaming near the city, then I can’t overlook it.


  「I was not, beaten. In the last few days, my magic power has strangely disappeared…」


  「You lost your magic power?」


  When I was wondering what was going on, several adventurers ran here from behind. They are the ones who are always squeezing Doradora, but now they are carrying heaps of crystal in a basket. It is probably something with magic power. 


  「Hey! I brought some magic stone for food!」


  「Don’t die, Doradora! You still has to live as our easy-to-use sandbag practice partner…」


  「Well, at worst, even if you did die, we can still make you into a zombie with a spell.」


  They apparently rushed to save Doradora with some evil intentions. What a messy friendship.


  「Ah, Ariante-san also came to help him.」


  「I didn’t actually come here to help but… You guys, do any of you have any idea as to why this guy is weakening? Did someone try a new poison on him?」


  「No, no way. He is such an important public use item. He just suddenly started to weaken somehow.」


  While saying that, the adventurers began to try to stuff magic stones into Doradora’s mouth.


  But Doradora shook his head and refused it.


  「That is unnecessary assistance. I vowed that I won’t attack people. But I am not so low to start receiving alms from people.」


  「Damn, you are so stubborn… Then here, some vegetable scraps as usual.」


  「Ahh.」


  One adventurer took out a worm-infested eggplant and threw it into Doradora’s mouth. Then he started munching without rejecting it.


  Ariante asks quietly.


  「Oi, Doradora. Isn’t that an assist too?」


  「This isn’t a meal. I’m just biting the humiliation  that kin girl gave that day.」


  「I don’t really understand your standards.」


  「Speaking of which」, the Saintess muttered.


  「Demons near our town have been quiet recently. I used to drive them away since low-ranking demons alway come to me, but I haven’t come close to any of them in the last few days. Is there are a disease or epidemic among demons?」


  「Demons don’t contract diseases.」


  「If you ask me, no demons have appeared in the last few days too.」The adventurers also began to say something similar to the Saintess.


  However, this incident also happened a few days ago. Is it related to the sudden recollection of the existence of the Taizan Katari Lizard?


  「By the way, by the way. It seems that the demons around the world are weakening, but I don’t feel weak at all, you know? I am a special being after all. My existence is different from other demons.」


  「That is so.」


  To the saint that is so proud, I whispered 「Don’t make the other adventurers ask what you are okay」. And in the first place, I don’t think she is included in the category of demons, but it’s troublesome, so I just nodded roughly.


  「It can’t be helped. I’ll leave Doradora behind then.」


  「…wait. If it’s just this level, I have no problem.」


  As soon as I tried to change to the horse-riding route, Doradora refused to back down.


  He might only be bluffing to act strong, but it doesn’t seem like he wants to miss the opportunity to face his enemy, Rēvendia(‘s kin).


  「Don’t try to pull a tough guy act.」


  「The vegetables I just ate gave me some fighting spirit. I can fly now.」


  「You sure have a good fuel consumption.」


  Of course, vegetable scraps can’t recover magic power. He doesn’t look good.


  「Mu! If you can fly with vegetables, then it’s my turn! Come, Doradora-san. You can eat as much as you like!」


  But the Saintess, who received his words at face value, pulled a number of leeks from the sleeves of her garment. It is probably an offering dedicated to the temple of the saintess.


  「I can’t. Those vegetables have a disgusting sacred smell.」


  「Mu! Why are you trying to make my vegetables at fault here! Don’t hate on it before eating it first!」


  While puffing her cheeks, the Saintess tries to force feed a leek through the gap in Doradora’s fangs. But Doradora is resolutely resisting it.


  At that time, Ariante gently left the place.


  I can’t afford to waste any more time on obstinate stupid things. While Saintess-sama is harassing Doradora unknowingly, let’s just go ride a horse.


  「…hm?」


  At that time, Ariante sensed something unpleasant.


  A feeling of tremendous chill, as if something awful and terrible is imminent. However, there is not even a shadow that seems to be an enemy in the surroundings.


  Am I overthinking it?—no, something like that won’t happen to me.


  In the next moment, 


  Magic power suddenly appeared on Ariante’s feet. When she looked down, a black hole appeared as if puncturing the space around it.


  She tried to escape by jumping away, but the hole created an irresistible gravity and sucked her in.


  「Sh*t!」


  She grabbed the edge of the hole with her hands, but the soil on the ground that she was holding on collapsed and she fell into the hole.


  Is it an attack from the Demon King Army? Or is it some kind of unknown enemy?


  Ariante pulled out the big sword she had on her back as she felt the sensation of falling into a pitch-black space. Is there even a chance to retaliate from this kind of place? Nay, I’ll make sure of it.


  And suddenly, her field of view widened.


  「Take a look at this, Evil Dragon-sama. They were late—so I forcibly called them here.」


  She arrived in front of the entrance to the Hunt God’s cave, which is her destination.


  What she saw was Rēko holding a dagger with a satisfied face, along with Rēvendia who was bowing apologetically. Doradora and the Saintess are lying beside him.


  「Oi Female Knight. Do you know what it means to keep Evil Dragon-sama waiting?」


  Rēko snorted with resentment.


  While giving off an overwhelming aura that seems to surpass even the Demon King.


  Chapter 176 – {Volume 3 release commemorative SS} The Only Thing Impossible for Rēko


  


  「Rēko, You’re surely a multi-talented person, but is there something that you can’t do?」


  It was when I was on a journey in the sky with Rēko as usual.


  Although the speed is still making me feel a little faint, I can afford to have a conversation thanks to me getting used to it these days. 


  So I suddenly asked Rēko something that I have been interested in for a long time.


  「Not only are you able to fight and fly around, you can also use clairvoyance and transfer magic, right? It seems like you can do almost anything, but is there something that makes you feel “This is impossible”?」


  It is a well-known fact from her past achievements that Rēko can achieve most things enthusiastically on the spot. However, she is not an omnipotent or omniscient existence.


  I wanted to be reassured that this child has a power limit by hearing something that she “couldn’t do” from Rēko’s mouth.


  「Of course there is. My power is only one end of Evil Dragon-sama’s power, so there is a limit of course. There are many things that are impossible for me.」


  「Really? For example?」


  「First of all, as my will is faithful to Evil Dragon-sama, I can never go against you.」


  I quietly look down. The clouds are flowing at a tremendous speed, and it makes me feel a little dizzy.


  「Nee, Rēko. I want to slow down a little.」


  「My apologies. As we are in a hurry to defeat the Demon King, I will maintain this speed.」


  「I see.」


  I feel like a contradiction is revealed in an instant, but this much is just the usual.


  「Also, in regards to transfer magic, it is not possible to connect the space with an unknown location. I can only do it with a place that I know of.」


  「But you can see all distant places with your clairvoyance.」


  「That’s right. Based on that, I suppose there is virtually no limit then.」


  I look down below again. After all, this flying at a tremendous speed is making me dizzy.


  「If you can look at the destination you are heading towards with clairvoyance, then you can move with transfer magic without bothering to fly no?」


  「My apologies. But I think that Evil Dragon-sama’s great wings are the most suitable for a trip to a new land, so I will just keep flying like this.」


  「I see.」


  In short, Rēko is in the mood to fly in the sky. I tried to decelerate, but it seemed impossible no matter how I struggled.


  Without being greedy, I continued to calmly confirm the things Rēko can’t do.


  「Is there anything else you can’t do?」


  「Yes. I am a combat-specialized kin that is a trump card for defeating the Demon King, so I have many weak points in the field outside of combat. I am a ruthless existence that is only peerless in destruction.」


  「But when you were cooking before, didn’t you magically increase the amount of missing ingredients?」


  「Managing logistics is also a part of battle.」


  「You cured my back pain as well. Thank you for that.」


  「Treatment is also important for combat activity. A permanent battlefield. In life, there is no moment where there is no battle.」


  In short, although she said that she is limited to battle-related things, with Rēko’s expanded interpretations, she could manage everything as much as possible.


  Incidentally, the setting ” Combat-specialized that can only cause destruction” is only there because of how cool it sounds. I’ll probably forget about it tomorrow.


  But I’m beat. From the results I’ve heard so far, I can’t find something that she can’t do in earnest.


  Now that it comes to this, let’s ask the most impossible thing I can imagine.


  「You can’t revive a dead person, right?」


  「That is impossible for me.」


  I’m relieved. I wonder what would I do if she could even make such a god-like thing possible.


  「Managing the souls of the dead in the Netherworld is a task that only the main Evil Dragon-sama is allowed to do after all. I can’t do anything regarding that.」


  「Yeah, right~. I’m now worried that it is something that I can do, but it’s actually impossible for you right?」


  「It is not something that is possible for me in the present. However, if Evil Dragon-sama delegates the jurisdiction of the Netherworld—」


  「I won’t. It would be ethically out so I won’t.」


  I can’t allow Rēko to do that much.


  「But still, there is nothing that seems impossible for you in reality, right?」


  「There are many points that I cannot reach, but when I am faced with an impossible situation, Evil Dragon-sama supplies me with the power necessary to overcome it. However, that is a skill that only Evil Dragon-sama can do, not my own power.」


  It is your own power. Without a doubt.


  Of course, I can’t say that out loud. However, when I am fully aware of Rēko’s power this way, the fact that I am in the position of her guardian is depressing.


  「But Evil Dragon-sama. There is one thing that is absolutely impossible for me. No matter how much I struggle, and even if the heaven and earth were turned upside down, it would still be impossible for me.」


  「…What is it?」


  「To be separated from Evil Dragon-sama. That is something that is absolutely impossible. I will continue to be on Evil Dragon-sama’s side at all times. It is impossible to overturn this.」


  On my back, Rēko puffed her chest.


  I was a little relieved when I saw her proud face.


  No matter how powerful she is, she is still an ordinary child.


  「That’s right. I don’t think it is possible.」


  I said while laughing. Rēko also nodded with a happy expression.


  But after all, I would like it if you fly a little slower—I secretly thought.


  Chapter 177 – First of all, let’s give everyone a souvenir


  


  「Eetoo… I’m sorry to call all of you so suddenly. Aaaaaaaaaaaaa, I bought some souvenirs for everyone.」


  The last few days after I promised to meet, I wasn’t just resting.


  I was scrutinizing Enka’s country for souvenirs.


  Given that Rēko’s power has increased 343.2 million times, it is easy to imagine that I would need a proper bribe for Ariante.


  In fact, 「Remember this」he was sentenced to that.


  Therefore, I rushed around for several days to get something that would put her in a good mood.


  「Ehh! A souvenir! Please show me what it is!」


  However, it was the Saintess who jumped in first, and Ariante, who I want to be in the best mood, was glaring at Rēko with a frown.


  「Un. This one is for Saintess-sama.」


  I unload my bag and give her a souvenir for the Saintess.


  It was a book.


  「What’s this?」


  「It’s an ingredients guide for chefs.」


  「Chefs? I am a Kami-sama and not a chef you know. Well, I tried to cook something for Lizard-san back when I was an inn daughter, that was just to hide myself.」


  「No, it isn’t for that. Can you open the page that is bookmarked?」


  「What is it, what is it… “When talking about procuring food, referencing the city Seiren is essential. With a stable supply of extremely high quality agricultural products, there is no chef that has never used the ingredients from this city. The supply may be disrupted by the rare local “festival”, but the crops that are harvested after the festival are traded with high prices as branded products and they have the best taste.”」


  The Saintess eventually forgot to read with her voice out loud, as she began to dig her face into the book.


  I selected this book with the help from the Cardinal. When I asked “Is there something that compliments the city of Seiren?” He said “There are probably some in food-related books.” demonstrating his knowledge. 


  When she finished reading, the Saintess puffed her chest with a happy face.


  「Fufun! As I thought, I am worshipped all over the world! This is a pretty good souvenir, Lizard-san! Here, some cabbage in return. It’s freshly picked.」


  「Ahh, it’s really fresh and delicious.」


  The saintess pulled out a cabbage from her sleeves, so I didn’t hesitate to immediately take a bite. As I expected, it is by far the most delicious vegetable compared to other cities. 


  「I bought a lot of Seiren-related books, so read them when you have the time.」


  「Yay! Thank you!」


  After handing over a dozen books to the Saintess, I finally looked at my favorite.


  My favorite is of course—Ariante. My main purpose is to calm her anger in the first place.


  Doradora for some reason has his whole body trembling around, so I decided to postpone his turn for later. Then I entered the face off of Ariante and Rēko, who were staring at each other.


  「Rēko, stop glaring at each other like that. Sorry, Ariante-san. Can you accept this souvenir that I prepared for you?」


  Keeping Rēko a little away in the name of lookout, so that she won’t hear my pitiful conversation.


  Then I raised the souvenir with my front leg and offered it to Ariante in hope that it would satisfy her.


  「…What is this?」


  「My sincerity.」


  I don’t think that tricks would work on Ariante. 


  Therefore, the secret measure that I took is to break through the front.


  —It’s a thick bundle of cash.


  This is based on Enka’s advice.


  When I asked how to show my sincerity to a warrior, she precisely suggested that ” If you want to be sincere, money.” 


  「Somehow… Please somehow forgive me for this… If it’s not enough, I’ll do my best to collect more… Please, at least for today… 」


  「Don’t make people into some kind of debt collectors. I don’t need the money, whether I forgive you or not is after I heard the details.」


  「Uhh… you’re probably going to get angry if I talked about the details, so If possible I would like it if you receive this right now…」


  After all, the reason Rēko’s power became ridiculous, is because I was in a good mood and allowed her wish to power up. It was completely unexpected that my intention of 100 times became 343.2 million times though.


  「Why would I move for money? In the first place Rēvendia, how did you make so much money? You weren’t that rich. You didn’t make any strange profit with your kin girl’s power, right?」


  I’m getting scared.


  「If that girl were to put her magic power into a sword, it would be a national class-treasure, but that would be an uncontrollable magic sword in the future. So I ask again, how did you get all this money?」


  「Well, I actually thought about that kind of method at first, but the Cardinal told me the same thing as you did and stopped me. So I didn’t rely on Rēko’s power on this.」


  「I don’t mind then if that was the case.」


  「Don’t worry. This money is a healthy one.」


  Ariante turned a suspicious gaze toward me. And then, she glanced at my luggage beside me.


  「Healthy, you say? Selling off valuable belongings for example?」


  「Well, something like that…yeah.」


  「The rejuvenation medicine I gave you before. Looks like that barrel were gone?」


  Ariante grabbed my tail as soon as I tried to run away.


  「What did you do to it? Did you sell it?」


  「It’s not like that. It seems that Rēko could easily duplicate that medicine, so I thought it would be okay to sell an already existing medicine. 」


  Previously, Rēko used my scales to concoct a rejuvenating elixir. I stopped myself from selling the duplicated medicine as it was, and thought that it would be safer to sell the genuine medicine that Ariante gave me instead.


  There is one thing that I miscalculated.


  「So, does the medicine that the girl duplicated works on you? Does it got invalidated?」


  「Ehehe, you have a really good insight as expected.」


  I jokingly complimented her, and I got both of my cheeks pinched.


  「I was careless. Rēko could cure my back pain, so I never thought that it will be invalidated.」


  「It’s probably because she has an image of becoming smaller = weakening. If that girl’s magical power won’t have an adverse effect on you, it would be natural that the medicine will be invalidated.」


  「Well, it should be okay since I managed it somehow. Look at this.」


  Me who confessed everything, took out a wooden board from the luggage.


  There are threads threaded on both ends so that it could be hung on my neck.


  「What is that? A collar?」


  「It’s a piece of wood from the empty medicine barrel. It seems that the medicine has seeped in, and when I bite into it, it has the usual effect, so I think that this will manage it for a while.」


  Actually, I have always liked the scent of the medicine’s wood barrel.


  When selling the medicine off, I took the barrel so that I could bite into it later. And this is the shape that worked.


  「…If that works, then I won’t mind it, but you should have let me know the situation sooner. So what made that girl so strong?」


  「Wa-Wait a minute. I’ll have to give out souvenir to everyone first—especially Sousou-san, who will definitely get angry if her part were put off.」


  If I forgot to buy some souvenirs, the future where there are blood festivals happening is almost certain, so I was very careful when choosing souvenirs for Sousou-san.


  After consulting with Rēko, she recommended to order a ”Rēvendia” plushie at the tailor in the city. Will she really like this?


  「Sousou. I see, well I have to check on her state too.」


  As soon as I said Sousou’s name, Ariante suddenly wanted to check on her state.


  「What happened that you want to check on her?」


  「Demons have been weakening for the last few days for some reason. That is the reason Doradora is dying right now.」


  「Eh? That’s worrisome. I’ll give him my sympathy.」


  And then,


  My claws turned black on his own, and the mouth of the Hunt God emerged.


  『Be, careful.』


  「What’s wrong, Hunt God-sama? To suddenly tell me to be careful.」


  『That’s right. Can’t stop it.』


  A figure popped out from the Hunt God’s cave way before I could ask what he meant by that.


  I don’t recognize the appearance of the figure that has a fluttering pink hair. However, I reluctantly could never forget that mysterious presence. 


  「Rē! Ven! Diaaaaaa! I missed you—Ubeh!」


  Hugging me with tremendous speed…or so what Sousou planned while rushing at me, but was stopped by Rēko who immediately leaned over and stopped it’s movement.


  No matter how I look at it, you were just fine like normal.


  Chapter 178 – Demons And Gods


  


  「S-Sousou-san. How are you?」


  「I’m fine, I’m fine! Rēvendia is coming, so even if I’m not fine, I’ll be fine!」


  Pink hair with red eyes. She looks completely different from the rabbit form I saw before, but I know from her atmosphere that she is definitely Sousou-san.


  「What is with your funny appearance? Are you planning to imitate a human being?」


  「So you don’t know kiddo. This is my fashionable and reinforced exterior. 」


  「Fashion and reinforcement isn’t exactly compatible, though.」


  I can see a rabbit ear growing from her head, so it seems that her stuffed animal main body is stored on the part of her head.


  She doesn’t look like she is particularly weakened. On the contrary, she might even be more energetic than before.


  Trying to run away from Rēko, Sousou-san struggled around as she reached out a hand to me.


  Because it is just the right time, I let her stretch out hand to grab the “Rēvendia Plushie” souvenir.


  「Rēvendia… this is…?」


  「Un. It’s a souvenir for you.」


  「A doll that imitates Rēvendia’s appearance…? In other words, this is a proposal that I give all of me to Rēvendia…」


  While glaring with flames on her eyes, Rēko grabbed on Sousou-san’s rabbit ears like a handle.


  「Don’t get it wrong, fool. It’s just a message from Evil Dragon-sama that “My figure looks good even on a doll.”」


  「Hee~? Come to think of it, little kid~? I know one of Rēvendia’s secret that you don’t know, you know~?」


  Sweat gushed out from my back.


  That secret is definitely the fact that “I’m weak”. Sousou-san already knows about it probably because she heard about the circumstances from the Hunt God and Ariante.


  「Fuh, what a bad attempt at provocation. I am Evil Dragon-sama’s first kin. It is not an exaggeration to say that we are one and the same. There can be no secret that you know but I don’t.」


  However, Rēko didn’t budge.


  With a fearless and confident attitude, she disregarded Sousou’s remarks as hoaxes.


  On the other hand, Sousou is grinning while looking at me.Was she just making fun of Rēko by any chance?


  Right there, Ariante divided the two of them by clapping her hands.


  「That should be enough for the greetings. It’s about time to get into the main subject.」


  「I haven’t greeted Doradora-san yet.」


  「Just leave him be.」


  Under Rēko’s advice, I prepared some pet food as a souvenir for Doradora, but apparently it would just be stored away going with this flow.


  If I look closely, the entrance to the cave is much wider than when I came here before, as I can see some kind of expansion work being done. Probably due to Peryudōna’s adventurers who practice here.


  Then, a figure suddenly appeared at the entrance.


  It was the Hunt God.


  「Ooh! Hunt God-sama, it’s been a long time, isn’t it?」


  『Long time, no see. aaaaaaaaaaaa』


  「That’s right. Yeah, I was able to do my best too.」


  As I ran up to him, the Hunt God patted my back as if praising me. He is a kind god when he is not in training mode.


  Ariante walked here quickly when I was pleased with my reunion.


  「Hunt God. There has  been a series of incidents where demons have weakened over the past few days. Has anything like that happened here?」


  「Un. Daijobu.」


  Fumu, Ariante nodded, and then she turned to face Sousou-san this time.


  「Oi, Sousou. Did you stop being a demon?」


  「Did I? I don’t really know it myself.」


  「How did you replenish your magic power recently?」


  「Uunn. Speaking of which, it seems that my magic power would spring up when I train the people who came here recently…」「」


  I’ve heard of something similar before. I mean, the person is just around the corner.


  Someone that happened to know about that—when I turned around, the Saintess was there, walking up to Sousou with a triumphant face.


  「Oya, oya? Are you also a demon that turned into a god? Then that makes you my junior! I am a top-notch demon—but due to a various course of events, I’m now a super-great existence that is worshipped in various places, I recommend that you will now worship me as your senior and devote yourself to—upeh!」


  Taking a forehead flick from Sousou, the Saintess fell on her bottom.


  「What are you doing! I’m trying to teach you what I know as a senior!」


  「Hah! Why should I call someone who smells unreliable and looks like a kid my senior!」


  「Who is the little girl! I’m probably older than you! Now, respect me obediently!」


  The quarrel between two similar people begins.


  Looking at it like this, is it really rare for a demon to turn into a god? Yoro-san, who is a demon, also came under Enka-san’s control.


  Ariante murmured quietly while watching the quarrel alongside me.


  「Is it only Doradora that we can confirm to be a weakened demon so far? Rēvendia, did you encounter any demons on your way here?」


  「There are no demons that would approach the current Rēko, you know?」


  「That’s right, huh. Except if you are bad at it, all demons would probably run away just by you approaching them. Well, it was a power-up to that extent after all, all thanks to someone.」


  I stirred up a hornet nest.


  As I shrunk my body, Ariante combed her hair.


  「Anyway, let’s get into the main subject then. First of all, just tell me straightforwardly, just what is the reason for that power-up?」


  「Uhh, it’s not what you’re thinking, you know. I’m sure that I only said “100 times stronger!”, but I never thought that it would be over 300 million times by forced interpretation…」


  「I now understand the trivial reason as usual. But, even if it’s only 100 times, it is still a pretty abnormal situation. Just what kind of enemy were you guys fighting again?」


  Ariante once witnessed the fake kin’s strength.


  If I talk about the circumstances as to why we fought against him, she will surely consider the situation.


  「Look. It’s the fake kin who attacked us before.」


  Then I explained that his ability is “strength reversal” and that I allowed the power-up so that she can twist it head on.


  Ariante who heard it had a bitter face.


  「…if you knew what your opponent’s abilities were, then there are a ton of other ways. That girl could just throw you like a cannonball, or just grab your tail and use you as a weapon.」


  「My main idea is to decrease the burden on me.」


  Had Ariante been there, I would have probably been swung around and slammed into the fake kin. Without any hesitation whatsoever.


  「Well, if you can beat it then I don’t mind…but there is still something that didn’t connect.」


  「Is it the weakened demons incident?」


  When I asked, Ariante shook her head.


  「No, not just that. There are other strange events going on. Such as people suddenly having a recollection on a certain animal’s name, the Taizan Katari Lizard.」


  「Taizan Katari Lizard…? What’s that?」


  「It’s you.」


  「So I was a lizard with that kind of name.」


  I was often sentenced to be a lizard instead of a dragon, but I never knew that I would know my official name in such a place.


  「Let me check one more thing. Are you sure that you stabbed that fake kin?」


  「Yeah. After that, Rēko checked it with clairvoyance, but she said that there is no reaction.」


  「Is that so…Then, this incident means that the Demon King, who lacked an executive, has finally started to move…?」


  「Ah, about that. When Rēko searched around, there is no Demon King either.」


  When I told her my biggest news, Ariante had an unusually stunned look.


  Chapter 179 – Let the questioning start.


  


  「…in other words, the Demon King is someone as incompetent as you?」


  「I do wonder if that was the case.」


  Currently, that interpretation seems to be the most possible route.


  According to Rēko’s clairvoyance, the organization of the Demon King army can’t be confirmed, and it is possible that the Demon King has already pulled out a rag and been destroyed.


  「But still, Yoro-san did say that it was strange. He thinks that there is a blind spot on Rēko’s clairvoyance. He also said that there is no way the fake kin, who is an executive, could get deceived by an incompetent Demon King.」


  「Yoro-san? Who’s that? A skill?」


  「Ahh yeah. He’s a demon that I made friends with during my trip. He’s the Demon King.」


  「I see, Demon King, eh. If it’s none other than the Demon King says that much, then there is no room for consideration…」


  Stopped talking halfway, Ariante grabbed my face.


  「Wait a minute. Are you fooling around? You say that the Demon King didn’t actually exist, but you met the Demon King that time? And you became friends with him?」


  「It-It’s different. Yoro-san is a Demon King, but he is a former Demon King. He’s just a harmless person now.」


  Then, I started explaining about the story of Yoro-san and Enka.


  Along with the details of the battle with the fake kin.


  「In short, that Yoro-san you’re talking about, is the Thunder Armor Ragan, huh? So you’re telling me that he resurrected…」


  「Huh? Ariante, you know him?」


  「As a Demon King who reigned a long time ago. It is said that he is a powerful demon that competes for the first or second strongest in history.」


  「Yeah.  When we first met, he had an atmosphere that seem to be stronger than Rēko’s.」


  Now that Rēko’s strength has increased to more than 300 million times, even Yoro-san probably can’t stop her.


  「Hm.But Yoro-san…Thunder Armor was well known to be an ancient Demon King, right? When the current Demon King came out, no one thought that Thunder Armor was back?」


  「According to folklore, Thunder Armor is well known to be a lone wolf. It is said that he did not rely on any strategy and applied for a duel from the front when fighting humans. The image of Thunder Armor and the current Demon King who relied on strategy didn’t fit at all.」


  It is true that when I first visited Peryudōna, the city was attacked with sneaky tactics. With a large number of human-faced carcases, wasn’t it using a “Freshly Severed Head” to control them as a strategy?


  If Yoro-san is the Demon KIng, that kind of strategy will not be executed even if he were to die.


  「In the first place, Demon King is something like a title for a particularly strong demon, not for an individual. Although not as strong as Thunder Armor, there are few demons that have called themselves the Demon King so far. It is more natural to think that a new one has appeared rather than a past one has resurrected.」


  「So it was something like that.」


  「Well, there are actually too few details about the Demon King in the past, so it doesn’t really make much difference if it is a “Resurrection” or a “Newcomer”. As for Thunder Armor, only the information that he was “Fair And Strong” remains.」


  I think if you take that into consideration with Yoro-san, that alone has probably covered 90 percent of the information.


  The rest of the 10 percent would be filled if you add the information that he tends to get drunk and his stalking temperament.


  「Then, let’s ask Sousou-san and Doradora-san in detail. Just what kind of demon was the actual Demon King?」


  「That’s right. Let’s do that.」


  Ariante and I nodded before beckoning everyone to gather.


  Rēko stopped watching the surroundings in the air and descended to the ground, and the Saintess and Sousou stopped their quarrel. As for Doradora, he’s still laying down, so I’ll just wait for his condition to recover.


  「I’m sorry to make the cave noisy like this. Here, this is the souvenir for Hunt God-sama.」


  The Hunt God who is sitting cross-legged at the entrance of the cave will receive an assortment of quick-acting energy drinks.


  It is an indispensable tool for the Hunt God to give spartan training to the practitioners who visit here more efficiently.


  『Thank you. I’ll use this, to train you more mercilessly.』


  「Please pardon me if possible.」


  『I’ll, give you plenty of these drinks later.』


  I didn’t hear the Hunt God’s death sentence for me, and I bowed to everyone who gathered in a circle(excluding Doradora).


  「Thank you for coming all the way here even though you are busy. First of all, Sousou-san. What kind of a demon was the Demon King?」


  「Uun…I don’t know.」


  There is silence for a while.


  「Eh? But aren’t you one of the executives?」


  「Nobody came to my executive party… So I never met the Demon King himself…」


  Sousou began to droop her head down and sit on the ground while hugging her knees. That’s right, this child was basically isolated in the Demon King’s Army. I may have inadvertently stimulated a trauma of hers.


  「But wasn’t there an order from the Demon King?」


  「There is…or not…I wonder if there is?」


  She is not making herself clear.


  Right here, Ariante sighed.


  「I already asked her a lot of question to get information when she turned over a new leaf of course, but as you can see, I can’t get any useful information since her memory was sealed.」


  「Eh? Then the meaning of our return…」


  Ariante pointed at Rēko as if to cut my words.


  「Hmm? What’s wrong with Rēko?」


  「It wouldn’t be impossible if her power increased by more than 300 million times. Right here, right now, unseal away all of those sealed memories.」


  「Eh? But, is it okay? I don’t really want to search through Sousou-san’s memories.」


  At that time, Sousou climbed on top of my back.


  After getting out of her humanoid body, it is the original stuffed animal.


  「It’s okay, you know Rēvendia. Because all of me is yours… I’ll let you peek into my memory! Kyaa!」


  Sousou, who is swinging her bunny ears happily, was grabbed by Rēko by the head.


  「As you wish, let’s suck out all of your memories and make you into a cripple.」


  「Don’t make her into a cripple. Just look at the part that contains the Demon King.」


  「Understood. Let’s also project the memories into a screen.」


  「Your power is really useful, isn’t it?」


  Rēko grabbed Sousou’s head with her right hand and her left hand started to radiate light towards the rock wall of the cave.


  What is clearly projected on the dim rock wall is a clear scene just like reality.


  And what was reflected there is—


  『Kukuku…Sousou. Your ability, is beautiful. I really liked it… Become my toy. And do your best to serve me..』


  『Rēvendia…! Yes! Because we, are always together…!』


  In a fantastic landscape that was shining, a glorified sight of me and Sousou-san talking happily was there.


  「No. Everyone can see the memories of my secret encounter with Rēvendia…!」


  Sousou’s cheeks are blushing heavily, but needless to say, it’s a forgery of a malicious memory.


  Chapter 180 – Mysterious Criteria for Recruitment


  


  「Rēvendia. I’m asking this just in case but, is that memory true?」


  「I don’t know anything about this.」


  As the *kyakyafufu* is shown on the screen, my facial expression along with Ariante’s turned cold.


  Sousou has an ecstatic face, and Rēko is looking down on her while gritting her teeth.


  The saintess and the Hunt God don’t seem to be interested in this whole thing from the very beginning, and they are having a godly discussion at a distance.


  「Oi, you bastard. Stop with the playful delusion. If you don’t recall the memory regarding the  Demon King right away, I’ll squeeze your head to bits right here.」


  「Hah! I’m sorry chibikko! But this is a secret memory of me and Rēvendia in our Demon King’s army era…hm…?」


  Sousou attempted to argue against Rēko,  but she gradually stopped talking.


  「Wait, no. This is a delusion that I indulge everyday before going to bed… not a memory… hmm…?」


  「Wait stuffed animal. I’ll look into it again.」


  Rēko’s right hand that is holding Sousou’s head began to shine even stronger.


  And then, Rēko’s expression turned into a frown.


  「I see. Whenever I try to make it spit out information about the Demon King, it tries to protect itself from that by disturbing it with false memories. However, with my current power, there is no protection that I can’t break through.」


  The light that was projecting to the rock wall disappeared for a moment, before starting again with a message “Loading” displayed.


  And then, what was reflected there was—


  『Yoshi. I’ll have to write the invitation for the first Demon King Army’s executive meeting hosted by me. After all, I want to invite that Evil Dragon Rēvendia as the main guest… I’ll have to prepare a lot of offerings.』


  It was a scene where Sousou is rushing to write the invitation for the Demon King Army’s executive meeting on the table with a brush.


  It was a tragic memory for her since nobody came to the meeting.


  「U…a…a」


  As expected, it’s a black history for her. Sousou began to groan in a dying voice.


  However, a great deal of hints about the Demon King Army were hidden in this scene.


  The first one who noticed it was Ariante.


  「Kin girl. The invitation. Can you expand the invitation part further? If we look at the address and the text, we might be able to grasp the names and location of the other executives.」


  Rēko focused on the invitation part while saying “I know that without you telling me.”, showing her annoyance at Ariante’s instruction.


  「The first one is “To Evil Dragon Rēvendia-sama”」… it’s you.」


  「Don’t look at it.」


  The problem is the content after that. I remember that only that grasshopper, the demon with a spiritual body that we fought in Seiren, came to the meeting, so I wonder if the second one will be addressed to that demon.


  However, that speculation of mine is instantly dismissed.


  「The second one is… it’s you again. “To Evil Dragon Rēvendia-sama”.」


  「Did she make a mistake on the first invitation?」


  I’m sorry that it bothered you so much that you rewrote it.


  While bowing at the past Sousou, I looked at the third one that follows.


  「The third one is also addressed to “Evil Dragon Rēvendia-sama”…」


  The Sousou on the screen is moving the brush with all of her might, repeating the invitation to me again and again with a crazy atmosphere.


  When Rēko fast-forwarded, the invitations piled up in the blink of an eye.


  「Oh, looks like it’s finally completed. She is putting a seal on it with satisfaction. Right now… it should be on the 200th.」


  「She is so obsessive on the invitation, isn’t she?」


  In the future, if I get some kind of invitation from Sousou, I will store it carefully. 


  Or there would be a consequence otherwise.


  Well then, the crucial one is after this. She should start addressing it to other executives other than to Evil Dragon Rēvendi—


  And with a bang,


  Perhaps because of the fatigue when she was making the invitations to me, the past Sousou slumped into the desk and began to take a break.


  When Rēko fast-forwarded again while clicking her tongue, there was a figure coming in from the corner of the screen.


  『Looks like she finished writing it. Well then, I’ll take the responsibility of delivering these invitation.』


  A person in a black coat wearing a mask that has a cross on it. It’s unmistakably the fake kin.


  Sousou nodded while laying down on the desk. Then the fake kin took the last invitations that Sousou wrote.


  「Did he deceive her and steal the letter to Evil Dragon-sama? That’s a mortal sin. I have already killed him, but if I had known, I would have made him suffer more.」


  「Chibikko… I don’t get along with you, but I’m grateful for that. Thank you for taking out my invitation’s enemy.」


  「Fun, don’t get me wrong. I just can’t forgive the rude person who stole Evil Dragon-sama’s personal belongings.」


  By witnessing a common enemy, a slight bond emerged between Rēko and Sousou.


  But, something was strange.


  After handing over the letter to the fake kin, Sousou did not write any other invitations to the other executives.


  Rēko starts speeding up to a fairly high speed, but there is no scene where she is writing a letter to another executive.


  「What does this mean, you bastard? The invitation to the executive meeting, shouldn’t you have written one to the other executives as well?」


  「Maybe. But, I can’t remember well… Ah! I see! Maybe no one came because I forgot to write it! It’s not because it was unwanted or because I was hated! Thank goodness!」


  “Sleep talk when you are sleeping”, said Rēko as she put Sousou in a chokehold.


  Sousou lost consciousness in a second, and the screen with her memories stopped.


  「Ariante. How should we interpret this?」


  「I don’t know yet. We’ll have no choice but to search on the next source of information.」


  The next source of information should be Doradora.


  Almost everyone’s eyes turned on him, who is still dying—


  「Ah! Is it my turn at last? I see that everyone is fully prepared to listen to me! To be frank, I was invited to the Demon King Army to be treated as an executive! If I had responded, there will be a good chance that I would stand out in Demon King Army and be recommended to be next Demon King!」


  The Saintes-sama began to talk energetically.


  I’m happy that I get to see you today for the first time in a while, but to be honest, I didn’t consider you as a source of information.


  Then, Ariante looked at the saintess.


  「Hm…wait. Saintess, was it this Doradora who came to invite you to the Demon King Army?」


  「That’s right, I’ve been solicited many times. I guess they wanted human resources like me. It’s a sin that I was this talented. I am so troubled.」


  At that time in Seiren, she was frightened by the Demon King Army’s recruitment, but now that the threat has passed, she turned it into a noisy and boastful story.


  「Um, Ariante. Is it okay to talk about Saintess-sama later?」


  「No. I have some doubts.」


  「doubts?」


  “Yeah”, Ariante nodded.


  「The Demon King Army—why did they bother to solicit this Saintess, who is the lowest rank of demon, as an executive?」


  Chapter 181 – What the executives have in common


  


  「Isn’t that decided, already! It’s because I am a demon that is so evil and scary that I am suitable to be an executive! What do you mean by lowest rank!」


  The Saintess uttered a protest as she got angry by puffing her cheeks.


  But, of course, no matter how you look at it, there is no such thing as an “evil and scary” element in this saintess.


  Ariante continued while looking at the Saintess.


  「If I am in charge of hiring in the Demon King Army, I will judge that you are honestly not necessary even as an underling, let alone treating you as an executive.」


  「B-but as a god, Saintess-sama is doing quite well… Maybe they misunderstood that as her being a strong demon?」


  「No. And in the first place, there is something that I thought is a little strange.」


  Ariante pointed at Sousou who fainted after being squeezed by Rēko.


  「This Sousou is certainly a strong demon. However, there is a question when it comes to whether she is evil or not.」


  「Sousou-san is not a bad demon at her root.」


  And it seems that she is breaking away from being a demon into a training god in this cave now.


  「But, I don’t think they are intentionally soliciting non-evil demons. Look, that spirit demon-san, and that fake kin were demonic enough.」


  「…Did you encounter any other executive during your trip?」


  「I haven’t met anyone new so far. And Yoro-san is not an executive but a predecessor Demon King.」


  However, I can’t rule out the possibility that Rēko slew some when I’m taking a nap.


  Then, the Saintess rushed to Doradora who was lying on the ground and began to shake him.


  「Hey Doradora-san! Please get up and explain why you scouted me! The Demon King Army wanted me as a valuable human resource right! That’s the reason right!」


  「I don’t know… I just followed my mission.」


  By the way, Rēko has touched Doradora’s head and showed his memory, but all that showed was something like a magic lantern saying, “I was beaten, submerged in water, and my mouth was stuffed with vegetables.”


  It seems like being beaten by Rēko became a great trauma.


  「But well, there is this one thing that all executives have in common that I could think of…」


  Ariante, who had been thinking for a while, murmured while squinting her eyes.


  「Eh? What is it?」


  「You have good compatibility with them.」


  「Compatibility?」


  「Yeah.」


  After nodding, Ariante dropped her voice.


  「You are weak enough to be killed instantly even if you are fighting against small fish monsters, but if you are against the executives, I can expect you having a good fight.」


  That’s true when I think about it.


  Sousou had more goodwill towards me than being hostile, so she isn’t going to fight me with all her might.


  And, if I were to confront that spirit demon, there is that sad delicious leaf monopoly incident.


  And the fake kin who seemed to be the most difficult enemy—has a strength reversal ability which makes me to be his natural enemy.


  And even if the Saintess was appointed to be an executive of the Demon King Army, I would still  be a good match with her. In fact, I fought with her when she still misunderstood me, and it was my narrow victory.


  Although,


  「Why do they bother to take a demon that’s not incompatible with me as an executive in the Demon King Army?」


  「How could I know about it even if you ask me? It could also be just a coincidence.」


  Ariante scratched her head in worry.


  Currently, there is too little information to even guess anything about the identity of the Demon King Army.


  I look back to my journey so far and ponder if there are any clues.


  And the result is—


  「Why don’t we all go eat something for a change?」


  「You are asking for something troublesome, you.」


  「Well, that is true… but everyone is gathered here today.」


  Rēko responded quickly to my proposal and took out a pot from the luggage.


  「For this number of people, is it okay for hotpot to be the main dish?」


  「Yeah, Rēko. Can I ask you to do that? And for the ingredients—」


  「Yes, yes! Leave that to me!」


  The Saintess took out some cabbage and carrots from her sleeves with full smugness.


  Good. This is the perfect flow to get a meal. Now I can take a break.


  I lay face down and smelled the scent of vegetables that are being simmered.


  I was wrapped in a sense of relief and mellowness, and it seemed that my consciousness was dropping a little.


  【——Revendia-sama】


  「…Yeah? Did anyone call me just now?」


  When I was inadvertently sleeping, I felt like someone called my name and I opened my eyes.


  However, Rēko and the Saintess are preparing the hotpot, Ariante and the Hunt God are grilling the meat, and Doradora is still sleeping(Fainting).


  「Is it just my imagination?」


  Maybe I misheard it when I was dreaming.


  I felt the weight of my eyelids again and fell into a light sleep.


  【——Please enjoy me】


  Again.


  It’s a familiar voice from somewhere.


  It’s a muffled voice that could be from both men or women.


  【——as your meal.】


  It’s the fake kin’s voice.


  However this is the line that Rēko told me…


  While thinking that, I fell asleep as is.


  Chapter 182 – The temptation of great strength


  


  「Well then, it’s the after meal, special training.」


  If I had known that I wouldn’t get a break, I wouldn’t have gone for a meal.


  Shortly after finishing the vegetable hot pot, the Hunt God put his hand on my back with a pon.


  「Hunt God-sama. If you move immediately after eating, your back will start hurting, so maybe we can do it after a while longer?」


  「Idiot. Training when it’s difficult, is meaningful.」


  「I think Hunt God-sama should adopt a more modern training theory.」


  I look around for help, but Rēko is currently bolting down a heap of vegetable porridge, the Saintess and Doradora are having a nap, and Ariante along with Sousou are having some after meal exercise (combat training).


  In short, no one will stop him.


  The Hunt God gently gave a voice of encouragement to me, whose legs were shaking when I remembered the spartan training back then.


  「It’s okay. You have worked hard. I’m sure, you can overcome, this training.」


  「Uu… Can I please pass the training without trying hard…」


  Of course, the Hunt God is not someone who would listen to such begging. I was dragged out of the cave without any question.


  「Now, let’s jump lightly.」


  And that is the first opening order.


  Jump?


  If I jumped and he heard the sound of coins, would I get mugged? No, Hunt God might be Hunt God, but he won’t make such small-time villainous threats.


  「Ahh. Did you mean fly in the sky?」


  「That’s, right.」


  「Ahaha. Don’t ask the impossible, Hunt God-sama.」


  However, there is no need to wonder why he misunderstood.


  In the battles so far, I have flown in the sky several times with the help of the spirits. The Hunt God didn’t know my detailed situation, so he probably misunderstood that I was able to fly on my own.


  So, in a logical way, I explained that “Flying alone without help is impossible for me”.


  「It’s okay, fly.」


  He didn’t listen.


  Spartan training also had it’s limit. No matter how hard you train, a lizard can’t fly in the sky.


  However, as the Hunt God began to take hold of a whip, I hurriedly stretched out my black claws and formed it into wings on my back.


  And I tried my best to make them flutter and flap.


  「It’s different, okay. Even if I try with all my might, I can’t do it on my own. See, even if I try to flap my wings like, I can’t fly at all you see?」


  「You did it.」


  「…Eh?」


  Speaking of which, the feeling of my feet is strange.


  When I looked down, my wings were pushing down the grass on the plains with the wind, and I was floating as high as a person.


  「I’m flying? By myself?」


  「As I thought. You, somehow, felt different. So, I thought, that you could fly.」


  What’s more, even though moving the black claws on my own usually consumes a lot of physical strength and I am usually out of breath by now, I currently feel like I can fly normally as it is.


  When I slowed down my wings, my body slowly descended into the ground.


  「Err… Does this mean that I’ve grown up?」


  「I hope?」


  「Why is that a question?」


  「You, have no talent. I want, to praise you, but this growth, is unnatural.」


  「That’s right, huh.」


  I myself felt more embarrassed than happy.


  Restoring the black claws that were wing shaped, I was struck with a strange discomfort.


  I wonder if Spirit-san’s power remained a little. That would be nice.


  「Now, try attacking a little.」


  「Eh? Attack?」


  I was a little restless, but the Hunt God urged me again. Flying is one thing, but I don’t exactly have a technique that is considered an attack.


  However, If I don’t try as he requested, a whip will come.


  「Eii, “Dragon King’s Claws”」


  It almost felt like a joke.


  I just raised my front right legs up and swung it towards a tree that was growing around.


  —even though it’s like that.


  Bara.


  The tree that I swung my claws to was turned into fine dust and collapsed.


  「…」


  「…」


  The Hunt God and I went silent.


  After losing his voice for a bit, the Hunt God murmured.


  「Try, blowing flames.」


  「Hahaha. Hunt God-sama, that is impossible. I can still barely understand the flying and claws, but it’s biologically impossible for me to blow flames. I’ll burn my tongue off…Err…so I should do it like this?」


  I blew it.


  I imagined that I ate something spicy, and when I tried to breathe it into the air, some bright red flame came out. And my tongue doesn’t feel hot at all.


  「Can you call thunder down?」


  「Wait a minute, Hunt God-sama. Please refrain from asking any more. I’ll hate it and get scared if I can really do it.」


  It’s an emergency.


  I was just a normal lizard, but I feel like I became something dangerous. Is this the same case as when Rēko awakened?


  But I don’t think I’m an Evil Dragon. I’m just a large lizard.


  「For the time being, let’s consult with everyone.」


  I nodded at the Hunt God’s suggestion.


  There is no doubt that there are unusual changes in my body. And it can be dangerous if it is left unattended. It would be hard if I sneezed and inadvertently blew out some flames. I have to quickly get back and talk about it.


  Quickly returning to the cave with the Hunt God—but on the way.


  「…hm? If this power is like Rēko’s, then anything is?」


  I came up with something, then I tapped the ground. While thinking “ Grow some very delicious grass”.


  However, there was no change on the ground, and no grass grew either.


  「What, are you doing?」


  「Oh, I’m sorry. I’ll catch up soon.」


  Prompted by the Hunt God, I started running again.


  Although I was swallowed by the temptation of power a little, I succeeded in getting rid of it safely.


  Chapter 183 – The Sudden Awakening of Magic Power


  


  「Um, Ariante. I now can use some weird power somehow.」


  When I returned to the cave to talk with Ariante, she had this blatantly suspicious look.


  「Weird Power?」


  「Un. When I trained with Hunt God-sama, I could shoot out a slash with my claws and breathe out some fire. This is surely an abnormal situation isn’t it?」


  「…really?」


  「Un. The power is also, can’t be underestimated.」


  Ariante touched my forehead as the Hunt God nodded beside me.


  「…Yeah, there is a sign of magic power that I haven’t felt before. And it’s a considerable amount too. Rēvendia, how did this happen? Did you eat something strange?」


  「I would like to know that too.」


  「You didn’t even have a glimpse of magic power before…why did you suddenly change so much.」


  Me, Ariante, and the Hunt god naturally turned our eyes toward the same direction.


  Toward Rēko who is taking a nap by leaning against the wall of the cave after eating.


  When an insane event happens around me, the first thing to consider is Rēko’s involvement.


  「Is Rēko’s magic power flowing to me?」


  「But, for that girl, you are “The Mighty Evil Dragon-sama”. A kin sharing their power to their master, she probably thought it as blasphemy.」


  「That’s right, huh.」


  And although it is faint, I can feel that this power did not originate from Rēko. 


  If it was a power originating from Rēko, then it should be able to do anything, and the magic for “delicious grass” could be used freely.


  「Fuh, sounds like you guys are in trouble, everyone.」


  * smug saintess sfx*


  In the middle of serious talk, the saintess interrupted with a confident face.


  「I know the reason, you know! As to why Lizard-san suddenly became stronger! Do you want me to tell you? Say that you want me to! I won’t tell you if you don’t ask it sincerely!」


  The saintess is trying to irritate us, but when we heard it, we were relatively calm.


  It was the saintess anyway, so it’s probably an irrelevant reason.


  However, there was one person who didn’t know much about the saintess’s personality.


  「Oi, you light blue person. You know what’s wrong with Rēvendia, right…? If you know something spit it out quickly.」


  It was Sousou who tapped the saintess’s shoulder from behind with murderous eyes. 


  Somehow, I think that her impatience at such times is similar to Rēko.


  The saintess, who was pressured by the spirit of a former Demon King Army executive immediately gave up while giving excuses, “It’s just a joke” and so on.


  「It’s that you know. It’s the weeding-based plan lecture I gave to turn Lizard-san to evil dragon before. The effort for that has finally come to fruition. That is why Lizard-san became strong.」


  She came to that conclusion as I expected.


  「Um, Saintess-sama. Try to think carefully. One cannot be an evil dragon by just weeding, right?」


  「What are you talking about Lizard-san. It’s a high-grade wrongdoing… But don’t you dare reach the level of being a crop thief! No matter how much power you gain, it’s unforgivable!」


  「I won’t do something like that.」


  In the first place, the assumption for the base of that plan was a failure.


  It’s assuming that Rēko’s magic power comes from “Fear of Evil Dragon” and tries to guide it to me. But Rēko’s magic power was her own in the first place. I can’t take that away.


  「…wait.」


  Ariante muttered with a serious tone.


  「Hm? What’s wrong, Ariante?」


  「I was careless. I overlooked my own words. If Rēko’s magic power was her own, where did the  “Fear of Evil Dragon” magic power gather to?」


  「Ah.」


  That’s right.


  If Rēko’s magic power was her own, then there is a good chance that “Fear of Evil Dragon” has accumulated somewhere as magic power.


  「So the magic power from that is flowing to me? But why right now?」


  「Lizard-san! You did something bad after all! It’s probably because of that!」


  「That’s a false charge, Saintess-sama. I’m not a crop thief…」


  「Don’t talk about those low dimension crimes….」


  Ariante held her head seemingly a little annoyed.


  「Rēvendia. You don’t have the aptitude for magic power, and you’re far from being an evil dragon in the first place. Even if “Fear of Evil Dragon” is a magic power, you won’t be able to use it in most cases. For real, did anything change?」


  「That said… I went along with Rēko’s usual rampage once.」


  As all of them tilted their heads, 「Hai, hai」Sousou raised her hands.


  「In short, you’re talking about whether Rēvendia did something like an evil dragon, right?」


  「Yeah.」


  「That’s right.」


  「The other day, you defeated that weird armor guy, right? Isn’t he the Demon King? If so, “The Evil Dragon Rēvendia that surpassed the Demon King” is exactly it.」


  Uun, I cleared my throat.


  「But in that battle, I just ran around until Enka-san got serious.」


  「Un, you tried, your best. But, I can’t say that, it’s a battle.」


  「What are you talking about, Hunt God. You heard it too, didn’t you? That armor, he praised Rēvendia as the winner.」


  Certainly, I do think that Yoro-san praised me from the bottom of his heart that time.


  And he also acknowledged me as “The Evil Dragon that defeated the Demon King”.


  「Then, you are saying that when I defeated Yoro-san, I became more evil dragon-like, and that’s why I have magic power?」


  Everyone went silent.


  It’s nothing definitive, but it’s full of reasoning.


  Ariante snapped her finger.


  「Anyway, I don’t think it’s a good sign. It is also puzzling that demons like Doradora are running out of magic all at once. Maybe something is going wrong.」


  After thinking for a moment, Ariante looked at me.


  「Is there any other change other than your magic power? Does the magic power of the Evil Dragon make your urge to destroy stuff stronger? Is it tempting to eat humans?」


  「Nonono. That will be ridiculous. I was—」


  After I immediately denied it, I stopped speaking.


  That is because a bit of anxiety passed through my mind.


  「Is chewing food part of the urge to destroy as well?」


  「That’s just being conscious of your health. Keep going.」


  「Thank goodness.」


  I wipe off the cold sweat on my forehead with my front leg. After being diagnosed with a weak stomach, I always try to chew as much as possible.


  「Oh, can you confirm one more thing for me.」


  「What is it.」


  I suddenly remembered something when she asked me if I wanted to eat humans.


  Of course, there is no such urge, but—


  「A bit ago, in a dream, Fake kin-san said 「Please enjoy me as your meal.」, but this should be just a dream right?」


  Chapter 184 – Evil Dragon-sama, it’s an emergency situation


  


  「That fake kin appeared in your dream?」


  In response to my words, Ariante’s voice showed caution.


  I was a little confused because I didn’t expect to get such a big reaction.


  「But it’s just something that happened in a dream, you know? We already defeated the real fake kin. 」


  「That 300 million times stronger attack, huh?」


  I don’t think that the fake kin that was hit with super powerful Rēko’s attack can escape safely. There is probably not even a single dust remnant of him.


  But Ariante was still pondering with her arms crossed.


  「Rēvendia. Do have an idea of what the fake kin is?」


  「Eh? I don’t but… why are you asking me?」


  「In the first place, it’s a demon that calls itself “Rēvendia’s kin”. At this point, we don’t know how much he had to do with you. And, they are also strangely obsessed with Raiotto.」


  「Come to think of it, that was the case.」


  I remember that the fake kin even described Raiotto as “annoying”. But I don’t think that Raiotto, an ordinary boy, could have contact with a powerful demon that is also an executive of the Demon King Army.


  「…This is just my intuition, but that fake kin may have something to do with that village that worshipped you.」


  「Village? The village where Rēko and Raiotto are from?」


  Yeah, Ariante nods briefly.


  「Raiotto’s clan continued to worship the Evil Dragon Rēvendia as the village priest. And if the fake kin has something to do with both you and Raiotto, then it is likely related to that village.」


  「Raiotto clan is that right? The one with legends of heroes.」


  「What, so you knew about it.」


  I’ve read the books at Sheina’s place. And the content certainly is—


  『A man who was once called a hero challenged the violent Evil Dragon Rēvendia to a battle to stop him. The battle ended in the victory of the Evil Dragon, but the hero managed to inflict a sword wound on the Evil Dragon. The Evil Dragon, whose black scales’s protection is something that even gods cannot penetrate, had found an unknown possibility for humans. Since then, the Evil Dragon has become neutral to humans and refrained from killing.』


  It went something like that.


  Of course, not a single hair of this was true. If a hero really did come, I would be shredded in an instant.


  Incidentally, the legendary hero’s sword that wounded me is the jewelled dagger that Rēko is currently using. Ariante once said that, “ The decoration is luxurious, but it is less than third-class for practical weapons. It’s probably some fraudulent prop.” It is usually so powerful because Rēko has extraordinary magic power.


  Ariante groaned.


  「The anomaly that sprouted your magic power and your dream with the fake kin may not be unrelated. If we want to find out who they actually are, we should go to the village and investigate it.」


  「Is it better for me to go?」


  「Rather, don’t come. What do you think would happen if you visit that village.」


  「There is going to be a ridiculous fuss.」


  Doing that may even induce a new sacrifice. And if that happens, the situation will be chaotic and Ariante’s investigation won’t proceed.


  Here, the Saintess interrupts our talk.


  「Then, why doesn’t lizard-san rest in my town during that time?」


  「Oh! That’s right.」


  Seiren, the Saintess’s town, an area famous for producing vegetables, is the best place for me to stay. I troubled the inhabitants in the past, but it should be okay if I disguise myself with a mask.


  However, there was someone who clung to my neck when I was about to float.


  「Nee, Rēvendia…? I don’t think that it’s true but, you are not going to spend your vacation with that stupid child right…?」


  Sousou threatened me with a gentle tone.


  While grinding her teeth with「Shaa—」toward the Saintess, she urged me to stay in the cave as it is.


  「Err, how about coming to Seiren with me, Sousou-san?」


  「Don’t want to. I feel unpleasant when I come close to that town.」


  「What do you mean unpleasant!  Our town has first class water and air!」


  「The water that protects your town from demons that flows down  the waterways? I don’t really like it. I’m no longer a demon, but it still smells like “Someone else’s territory”. Like dog pee.」


  「Na!! Na-Na-Na!! What are you doing likening the spring water that I devoted myself to with dog pee! That insult cannot be overlooked!」


  The Saintess, who was full of resentment with her flared up nostrils, raised her hand above her head and created a sphere of water.


  「Sousou-san! If you don’t apologize, I’ll hit you with this!」


  「Yeah, yeah, sorry, sorry.」


  「I can’t feel your sincerity! I’m gonna stop being your friend!」


  「Eh… you were friends with me?」


  「Isn’t that natural! A friend of a friend is of course a friend!」


  The next moment, Sousou covered her mouth as is suffocating.


  She probably has a really happy face. I’m happy for her, but she probably doesn’t want the Saintess to realize her weakness.


  「Fu, fun. I see. If I say that, you will be my friend…?」


  「That’s right! Then, let’s make up!」


  The Saintess smiled and threw the water ball above her head. When that hits the rock wall of the cave, splashes of water that repel demons are scattered.


  「Ouch!」


  I jumped.


  The splashes of water were hotter than I expected.


  「Geez, Saintess-sama. Please be careful with boiling water. You could get burned.」


  「It’s not that dangerous. It’s normal temperature water, not boiling you know?」


  「Eh?」


  I look back toward the rock wall that was wet with the water. Ariante was already there crouching down to check the temperature of the water with her fingertips.


  「Rēvendia. Does this feel hot?」


  「Um… it doesn’t feel hot?」


  「It’s actually a little cold.」


  Saying that, Ariante flicked some of the water to me. When it touches my scale, It feels like boiling water.


  「You, have become, a demon.」


  After a moment of silence, the hunt god said that in a worried voice.


  Only a demon could take damage from water that protects you against demons.


  「Hunt God. Sousou. Saint. Watch for any changes of Rēvendia here.」


  Ariante seems to be impatient and starts walking towards Rēko, who is taking a nap.


  「We can’t be lenient. I’ll borrow Rēko. With the girl’s ability, I’ll look for clues about the fake kin right now.」


  Chapter 185 – Imminent Threat


  


  「What? You want to go to Raiotto’s village?」


  Rēko, who was shaken awake from her nap by Ariante, rubbed her eyes with a bitter face.


  「Yeah. It’s urgent, I have something I want to find.」


  「Why do I have to go out for your investigation?」


  「I have permission from Rēvendia.」


  「Tell me that first. If it’s Evil Dragon-sama’s command, I’ll accompany you to the ends of the world.」


  I smiled and nodded to Rēko, who looked at me for confirmation.


  「Please, Rēko. I have something to do there, so do listen carefully to what Ariante says.」


  「Understood. I’ll make sure I’ll accomplish this mission.」


  I will remain at this cave.


  I don’t know why, but I shouldn’t get too close to people if I became a demon. The worst could happen if I ran out of control.


  At that point, there is the Hunt God, Sousou, and the Saintess here. So even if something goes wrong with me, they can deal with it. Doradora, who has been lying down for a long time due to lack of magic power, will be counted out.


  「Then, please, Ariante.」


  「Yeah. I’ll be back as soon as I get some clues.」


  As she said so, Ariante touched Rēko’s shoulder. And when I said “please” to Rēko, she teleported to the village by activating some mysterious space magic.


  「…fuh. I didn’t think that I would become a demon. I hope Ariante finds something.」


  「You, are unexpectedly calm.」


  「It’s not like I’m calm, I just don’t really feel like it.」


  To be honest, the feeling of my body is the same as usual. Besides, even though I became a demon, I might become a god later like the Saintess and Sousou, so I don’t feel so sad. I might be treated as the god of weed processing.


  「Wait, Rēvendia. You shouldn’t look down on being a demon, since demons inevitably sprout aggression against humans.」


  「That’s right, you know. You knew how evil of a demon I was, don’t you.」


  Both the Saintess and Sousou-san nodded. But why, I wonder? It’s not really convincing to be told that by these two.


  However, If I say that right to their face, they might get offended, so I looked at Doradora who was sleeping on the ground,


  「But, even though Doradora-san is a demon, he seems to be getting along with humans, right?」


  「That’s, not getting along. He’s being trained. Pity.」


  I groaned at the Hunt God’s remarks that hit the target. Certainly, he may just be getting pulled along by Ariante and Rēko.


  Sousou also looked at Doradora with sympathy.


  「Weak demons can be subdued with force, but it’s rare for such a strong dragon to become so quiet…」


  It’s probably the result of the strong trauma inflicted by Rēko.


  Here, the Saintess yawned.


  「But, it’s still a big problem if Lizard-san becomes a demon. You won’t be able to come to my town to play.」


  「Won’t it be okay if that chibikko make some holes so he could pass through the barrier?」


  「Uuun… I’ll be a little surprised if that happens. Do knock before you make a hole.」


  And then.


  「!」


  My body felt dread.


  I felt a terribly unpleasant sign from the entrance of the cave.


  「Ev-Everyone! Someone is approaching!」


  I hurriedly called to the Saintess and the rest, but all of them tilted their heads.


  「Is it an adventurer?」


  「But, there is no one, scheduled to visit, today.」


  「I can’t hear anything but… should I look for it for the time being?」


  Certainly, there is no sound from footsteps. However, I can feel a terrifying presence burning my skin.


  For a herbivorous lizard, it might just be a feeling peculiar to the weak.


  I stare at the entrance of the cave, suppressing my quickening heartbeat.


  The shadow of the intruder soon emerges from the twilight of the inside.


  When I saw “It”, I was terrified.


  —this is bad.


  I think that my eyes have improved to some extent after meeting strong people such as Rēko and Yoro-san.


  And those eyes of mine were telling me.


  Even with the saintess and the rest, they cannot beat “it”.


  And even if Doradora were to revive and join the battle it will be just a drop of water to a burning stone. All of them would be killed instantly.


  Only Rēko can compete with “it”.


  No.


  If it’s the me right now, maybe I could.


  「Everyone, I’ll get rid of “it”, so I’ll go!」


  Shivering, I formed the black wings on my back. The magic power can be used according to my image after all.


  If I had Rēko-like magic power dwelling in me, I might be able to overcome this situation.


  Remembering the moment when I fought Yoro-san, I inspired myself.


  Ignoring the voice of restraint echoing from the cave, I rushed toward “it”.


  Chapter 186 – Deception


  


  「I’m Ariante from Peryudōna. I want to talk with the priest of this village that has a connection with Evil Dragon Rēvendia.」


  After Rēko teleported to the village, Ariante headed for the village priest’s mansion. In other words, Raiotto’s home.


  Thanks to Rēko, who was a servant before being the sacrifice, we found the location immediately.


  「Wa-wa…From Peryudōna is it?」


  At the door, a woman who seemed to be a servant came out to respond. Originally, I would reveal my identity and request voluntary cooperation but,


  「Rēko.」


  「Don’t give me instruction.」


  Rēko, who has been hiding her face since entering the village, raised the hood of the robe. The servant who saw her face had a startled expression for a moment.


  「Obediently let us pass.」


  Rēko ordered as her eyes went blue, and at the same time, the servant fell into a hypnotic and half-conscious state.


  「Understood.」


  「Sleep for a while. And forget about our visit when you wake up. Understood?」


  「As you say.」


  The servant nodded and began to sleep quietly.


  It’s really convenient. Ariante thinks that this would be really convenient if the girl had a decent personality.


  The servant and the guards who passed by in the corridor were put to sleep with hypnosis.


  And then,


  「Yo-You are!」


  Someone was astonished while pointing at Rēko.


  He is clearly better dressed than the others, and has the same golden hair color as Raiotto. It’s the present generation priest—It’s Raiotto’s father I’m sure.


  「Do it.」


  「Do not give me instructions.」


  There is no need for a conversation. He is also made to sleep with hypnosis by Rēko.


  It is already clear that the father did not have any important information about Rēvendia. If he had any decent knowledge, he wouldn’t have sent someone as a sacrifice to that lizard and asked him to subdue the Demon King.


  Rēko snorted inside the mansion where all of its inhabitants had been put to sleep.


  「So, what are you going to do now, female knight? I do not think there is anything important here.」


  「Do you remember any of the fake kin’s signs? Look for it.」


  「He’s gone.」


  「Even if you have already defeated him, there may be remnants of his sign near here. Or was it impossible for you to search for it? Even though you are a kin of the Evil Dragon?」


  When I dared to laugh provocatively, Rēko seemed to be irritated.


  「There is no reason for it to be impossible. You should sear this into your eyes.」


  Rēko’s eyes turned to blue as she activated clairvoyance.


  And,


  「Mu.」


  She groaned a little.


  「What happened?」


  「It’s right under this mansion. There are a few traces of him in the basement.」


  「The basement? Where is the entrance?」


  「There is none. It seems like there used to be an entrance, but it is now blocked by the base of this mansion.」


  In other words, it’s a basement where its existence itself is sealed.


  Ariante secretly felt for a response.


  「Can we go to there?」


  「No. It will be a hassle if you jump in and fall into a trap. For now, let’s just blow up the floor leading straight to it.」


  「All right.」


  When Rēko swung her dagger, the shockwave opened the floorboard, and created a tunnel leading to the basement.


  「Can you fix it later?」


  「Of course.」


  「Good.」


  Ariante wields her big sword and blows wind into the depths of the tunnel. If it were an abandoned basement, the air might be lean. The windows of the tunnel might be shattered by the wind pressure that has rolled up, but there is no problem with it as it would be fixed later.


  Forcibly tearing off the magic stone lamp attached to the wall, she walked into the tunnel sneakily. As soon as they walked through the hole dug by Rēko, there was a passage covered with old bricks.


  Is it a secret library? Or is it some kind of test site?


  In any case, there is no doubt that this place is related to the first priest who deceived people to be a hero that wanted to defeat the Evil Dragon and the fake kin.


  It’s not good if Rēvendia is revealed to be just a lizard, so let’s get Rēko to wait here in the name of watching the door for the time being.


  Ariante walked down the aisle while thinking so, but suddenly stopped when she saw what was at the back of the room.


  It was a small shrine.


  A stone pillar like a tombstone stands, along with the remains of ropes that almost decayed clinging on around the pillar. It is quite old-fashioned, but it is a device for offering magic power to a God as a prayer.


  There was a place of worship in front of it, and it seems that this place is the spot that Rēko detected.


  But I can’t find anything that seems to be a document.


  「A shrine dedicated to Rēvendia?」


  「What are you talking about? A shrine for Evil Dragon-sama couldn’t be abandoned like this. No, even if it’s not abandoned, it is too plain. I would be troubled if it’s not a temple-class one.」


  Ariante crouched down in front of the shrine and observed it.


  There is no sign that something is in it. Even if there is some kind of God, it would have been a long time since it had faith and should have already died.


  「Did you feel the sign of the fake kin from this shrine?」


  「Yeah. There is still some of it drifting.」


  Just when Ariante was about to ponder with her thoughts.


  Katsun.


  There is a sound that someone is walking in from the opposite side of the aisle that they came in to.


  Ariante immediately held her big sword, and Rēko also pulled out her dagger while glaring.


  All the people of the mansion should have been put into sleep. No one should be able to follow them.


  「—It seems like you wanted to know who was enshrined here.」


  From the darkness,  a man wearing a mask marked with a cross emerged.


  There is no misunderstanding it, that was…


  「You bastard. How are you alive?」


  Rēko grinds her teeth while increasing her magic power.


  Ariante is also puzzled. According to Rēvendia, the fake kin should have been completely pulverized after getting hit by Rēko who is 343.2 million times stronger.


  「No. Your blow was very powerful. I certainly died.」


  The fake kin clapped his hand as if to praise her.


  「Shut up. I will definitely kill you this time.」


  「Is that okay? If you do your best here, I don’t think the humans above will be safe.」


  Ariante also put her hand on Rēko’s shoulder to stop her.


  If Rēko released her power with all of her might, the village above the ground would disappear.


  While clicking her tongue, Rēko suppressed her magic power.


  「Don’t worry. I didn’t come here to fight. As the first kin, I only came here to talk to Rēko-jou.」


  「I don’t remember you being a senior.」


  「Don’t say that. I really appreciate you, you know.」


  The fake kin deliberately shrugs his shoulders. 


  「I thought she was a very weak lady for someone like Rēvendia-sama, but I didn’t think that she would be able to power up so quickly. No, there may even be more room to grow for her. What a scary little sister.」


  「Who is your sister.」


  Ariante and Rēko exchange strategies with their eyes and small hand signs.


  Specifically,


  [First, get information. After pulling out as much information as possible, Ariante will jump in and block the opponent’s movement. Rēko will then take a hold of him and transfer to the sky. After that, She will erase him again with the 300 million times stronger full power attack.]


  As what they are thinking about the fight is the same, they can fully understand each other’s breathing without too many complicated signs.


  「I am not going to keep up with your silly story. Answer only this one question. How did you survive my attack.」


  The fake kin shook his head to Rēko’s question.


  「I told you already, that attack certainly killed me.」


  「If so, you are saying that you are a ghost now?」


  「Nonono, I’m alive.」


  The fake kin responded with only unsettling answers. Ariante wonders if they should just erase him as soon as possible. And then,


  「I just made the fact that I “died” became a lie.」


  Saying that, the fake kin pointed at the decaying shrine.


  「The name of the God that is enshrined here is “Trickster Katari”. A guardian God that rules over lies. A follower of the Taizan Katari Lizard.」


  The stone pillars cracked as if in response to the fake kin’s fingertips.


  「The result of a foolish man who pretended to be a hero, a lowly god born from the man’s selfishness and vanity.」


  Chapter 187 – The Kin’s Mission


  


  There are times when a demon turns around and is enshrined as a God.


  And the opposite could also happen. It is not impossible for a God to fall into being a demon.


  And as if to affirm Ariante’s guess, the fake kin continued his story steadily.


  「God and demons are just like medicine and poison. It’s just a matter of whether or not their existence is convenient for humans. Creating a God to protect the believer’s vanity, even though the difference between a God and demon is paper thin.」


  「So with your power over lies, you make your death a “lie”?」


  「Yes, that’s the correct answer, female knight. That’s a really good guess.」


  Ariante is however, not so gullible to fully trust an enemy’s words.


  But if his words about his abilities are true, he would be the most annoying enemy.


  If he can overwrite reality with lies and erase inconvenient facts, even if we defeated him with Rēko’s overwhelming power, there is no point if he erased the fact that we “defeated” him.


  「wait.」


  Right there, Rēko interrupted the conversation while folding her arms.


  「What are the two of you talking about from a while ago? What is this Taizan Katari Lizard?」


  Ariante is bewildered for a moment.


  But she immediately thought about a reasonable excuse.


  「In short, it’s a lie-spitting monster created by Raiotto’s Ancestor. You can think that everything he says is crap. Don’t get fooled. He also apparently said something about Rēvendia being just a large lizard, but it’s ridiculous. There aren’t that many dragons that are so powerful and great.」


  「What are you talking about, you bastard.」


  Erase the credibility of the opponent’s words before they managed to dispel Rēvendia’s identity. Artiante felt that her own words had become quite shameless in the middle, but Rēko, who is easily carried away, got on to it easily.


  「Geez. I might be an incarnation of a lie, but it hurt if I was told that much.」


  「Shut up. You dare call Evil Dragon-sama a lizard? What are profane thing to say for a person who call himself as his kin.」


  「No. It is necessary to not blindly believe in the Lord because as a true kin, it is sometimes necessary to give a strict evaluation. Rēvendia-sama’s true identity is nothing more than a Taizan Katari Lizard that is lifted by a lie.」


  In this dispute, Ariante was able to grasp the fake kin’s intention.


  「I-I understand. You are trying to indoctrinate something within Rēko in order to shake her trust in Rēvendia aren’t you?」


  If Rēvendia were to encourage her, Rēko would probably power up forever. It might be possible to reach an area that surpassed even the 300 million times one.


  Or if she were to acquire even more magic power, it might be possible for her to ignore the overwriting ability of the fake kin’s “lie” and erase his existence.


  「But it’s useless. This girl’s trust is not so weak to be shaken by such words.」


  「Ahh, you know me well, female knight. No matter what anyone says, I’m not someone who will break my loyalty to Evil Dragon-sama.」


  Although she has a bit of leeway, Ariante is still feeling impatient. The only reason as to why Rēko’s out of the ordinary magic power didn’t run out of control, is because of her psychological dependence on Rēvendia. In a sense, that is her only weakness.


  「No—I’m not planning to do that at all.」


  The fake kin stares at Rēko through his mask.


  「Rēko-jou, even if I didn’t bother to say it, you should already be aware of it, aren’t you?」


  Silence runs throughout the place. But, Rēko doesn’t seem to be agitated even a bit by the fake kin’s words.


  And the fake kin similarly doesn’t lose his calm composure.


  「A bit ago, you easily put away your blade with just one threat involving the village. Don’t you think that you are too lenient as the kin of the Evil Dragon of Tyranny?」


  「Don’t get me wrong. The right to kill and take away the life of all human beings in this world lies with Evil Dragon-sama. Until he decides so, I will not kill at my own discretion.」


  「If so, has Rēvendia-sama ever given you a cruel order befitting an Evil Dragon? Don’t you think that there is a big discrepancy between the Evil Dragon in your imagination and the real Rēvendia?」


  Fufufu, Rēko fearlessly laughed as if in a good mood.


  「Evil Dragon-sama has signed a pact by eating my soul, a pact to defeat the Demon King and save the world. That is why he refrain from useless killing.」


  「Geez, you are averting your eyes that much, huh?」


  The fake kin still hasn’t diverted his line of sight from Rēko.


  「Even if you try to think so, you must have thought about a lot of contradictions in the depth of your heart. But you can never face it. Because if that lizard is truly not the Evil Dragon Rēvendia, there will be no one to support your mighty power.」


  「How long are you going to make these useless talks?」


  Ariante stopped his talk there. She doesn’t think that Rēko is going to change, but there is simply no benefit to prolonging it too much.


  「If you call Rēvendia a lizard, then why do you call yourself his kin? That is a big contradiction.」


  「No, there is no contradiction at all. I pledge allegiance to the real Evil Dragon Rēvendia, not that lizard.」


  「But as you said, Rēvendia is a fictional existence made up by the first priest here, right?」


  「Yes, that’s correct.」


  The story is inconsistent. Does he intend to gradually instill suspicion in Rēko’s heart with his question and answer?


  In that case, there is no reason to go along with it.


  We will retreat here at once and power Rēko up to completely eliminate this guy. For the time being, three more times—we should be able to do it if she powered up to a billion times.


  I’m worried about Rēvendia’s stomach, but I will have to accept this much risk to get rid of this mysterious enemy.


  At that time, the fake kin continued to speak.


  「It’s fictitious right now, but it’s going to be real soon. Because it is my mission to turn that lizard into the real Evil Dragon Rēvendia.」


  Chapter 188 – A Mysterious Assault


  


  「Fu, what a ridiculous thing to say. Evil Dragon-sama is the ultimate and strongest being. To be saying something like “Making him real”… Know your manners.」


  Rēko laughed through her nose while looking at the fake kin.


  One could afford it if they don’t think that Rēvendia is just a mere lizard. But for Ariante, it is a story that she can’t just brush off.


  In fact, Rēvendia has turned into a demon.


  「Right now… So the strange magical power in Rēvendia is because of your work?」


  「Yes, that’s right. I had a very hard time, you know. That lizard’s body is just too vulnerable to hold a lot of magic power, so I had to prepare a lot of things.」


  I can’t see his expression behind his mask.


  If the fake kin is telling the truth, I want to know just what kind of “preparation” he had to do.


  After all, Rēvendia is genuinely a “small fish” lizard.


  No matter how much or how powerful magic power is poured to him, it will just leak out like a basin without a bottom.


  Moreover, if it is a demon’s magic power, it is even more unsuitable.


  He seems to be able to handle some magic power from a neutral being like from a spirit, and Rēvendia has such a gentle nature in the first place. It can be said that his affinity with evil magic power is the worst. Just like oil and water.


  「Answer. How did you do it?」


  「The outline is similar to your special move, female knight.」


  「What?」


  「It’s a big deal, you know. You are a human being, and yet you never get old, right?」


  This guy.


  Just how much did he know about our side?


  But before I could probe more information, Rēko interrupts.


  「Wait. It would be a problem if you compare her with Evil Dragon-sama. Evil Dragon-sama is a true immortal being, that female knight over there is just someone who is dependant on some age regression drug.」


  「…ahh, that’s exactly right. Or are you saying that you are filling Rēvendia with medicine too?」


  「Nonono. You don’t need to be so modest, you know. I know that you are keeping your youth “even without medicine”.」


  The fake kin clapped his hands as if to praise.


  Rēko looked at Ariante a little skeptically.


  「I have also lived for a long time. And I know all about your secret technique, along with the traditional magic of a country that is known as the magic country. Referencing them, I have made my preparation to make Rēvendia “real”. Do you want to hear more?」


  「No, if you went as far as to ask that, I’ll think the rest of it myself.」


  It’s dangerous to stay at his pace any longer.


  Ariante decided that and snapped her fingers.


  「Rēko.」


  「What.」


  「I actually kept a message from Rēvendia.」


  「Mu. Why did he give you a message and not me?」


  I don’t wanna do it this way, but it can’t be helped.


  「”In the event of an emergency, you are allowed to power-up to 10 times your current strength.” or so he said. Completely extinguish that fake kin to the point where he cannot revive.」


  「You should have said that faster.」


  And it ended in an instant.


  Without any sound, Rēko grabbed the neck of the fake kin and released a terrifying amount of magic power from her palm.


  「Know eternal emptiness and disappear. Turn into ashes that can never return. Secret technique, “The Great Fang of The Void”.」


  Gyushiyari, to.


  When Rēko broke the fake kin’s neck, his body crumbled to dust.


  「Did you see? This is one of Evil Dragon-sama’s secret techniques where he engraves the concept of death onto the enemy where it could even kill immortals. I could not use it until now, but I could use it after I powered up 10 times. Evil Dragon-sama has foreseen that he had survived after all…」


  「Yeah, that’s right.」


  I would have to think of a proper ad lib if he didn’t die right there.


  Ariante checked the remaining dust of the fake kin to confirm. There are no longer any signs of him, but—


  「Rēko. Is there a possibility that this guy is an alter ego or a substitute for example? Like the grasshopper spirit demon you fought before.」


  「No problem. It’s no matter if it was a substitute or whatever, if he was hit by the technique, the concept of death will propagate to the main body and will surely erase its existence.」


  「What a reassuring technique.」


  Somehow or another, it is a technique that I want you to use against pests like cockroaches.


  If you use it on an animal, it will be wiped out.


  However, it feels out of place to be able to easily beat him like this.


  「Now, let’s report back to Evil Dragon-sama that the insolent fellow has completely disappeared this time.」


  「…you’re right.」


  Anyway, we got some information. It will be difficult to judge whether it is fake or not, but it should likely be of help to infer what is happening to Rēvendia.


  Ariante touched Rēko’s shoulder.


  At the same time, Rēko activates a mysterious magic and instantly teleports to the Hunt God’s cave.


  And immediately after that,


  「It’s bad, Ariante-san! Lizard-san is! Lizard-san is!」


  The Saintess tackled while crying.


  Rēko immediately grabbed her face, and asked back.


  「What happened to Evil Dragon-sama? 」


  「Mugugu… It’s bad! He’s gone…」


  Ariante looked around the cave as if searching for something. Certainly, there is only the Saintess, The Hunt God, Sousou, and Doradora. Rēvendia can’t be seen.


  Sousou and the Hunt God rested their backs at the cave’s wall as if they were exhausted.


  Rēko rushed to Sousou,


  「What happened?」


  「I also don’t really understand. Geez, just what’s wrong with him… what does he mean by enemy.」


  「Enemy? Is it an enemy attack?」


  Sousou shook her head.


  「Even though no enemy came, he suddenly started to run outside by himself, saying ”Everyone get down” and shaking off our restraint…」


  Chapter 189 – The Evil Dragon-sama that won’t lose


  


  I was running through the wilderness.


  There is a small black dragon that looks just like me running by my side while occasionally crashing to me.


  However, the only thing that is similar to me is the appearance, its atmosphere and sensation is incomparable to me. It has a ferocious aura like when Rēko’s fighting, and its eyes were clearly hostile to me.


  「Y-you! Isn’t it about time to stop chasing each other!? If we talk calmly, we will surely understand each other—Kyaaa!」


  I’ve tried to persuade it a lot of times, but it would charge at me everytime I did so, as if saying that “Talking is useless”, making me stumble.


  However, my body, which has been strengthened by the mysterious phenomenon of demonization, was not injured by the vicious dragon at all.


  「If it goes on like this, then I will have to fight… yeah, no. I’ll just wait for Rēko to come.」


  I changed my black claws into wings and flew into the sky.


  The dragon also had wings and started to chase after me. And, the shape of its wings is similar to mine after all.


  However, a sudden change occurred on its body.


  Until now, it was about the same size as me when I turned small, but it suddenly became huge and transformed into a size comparable to my original one.


  And in its wide and open mouth, a burning fireball appeared.


  Aiming at me.


  「Noo!」


  I made a sharp turn to try and make it miss his aim. However, the fireball that was released homed into me with a sharp movement like a bird to its prey.


  No, if that hits me directly, I’ll die.


  The crisis in my life stimulated my survival instinct, and my body started springing up.


  My body swelled as I observed it. The rejuvenating drug is no longer effective and expanded my body to the same huge size as the enemy.


  I crossed my front legs and made a defensive posture.


  「Gya! Ouch, ouch, ouch!」


  The flames clung into my front legs that I used as a shield and I groaned from the heat, but I managed to prevent my whole body from being swallowed by the fireball.


  On the contrary, at the same time my body turned to my original size, my magic power overflowed even further, and my front legs hardly felt the damage.


  「Um… Are you going to stop already? It seems that I’m getting stronger, and this will be prolonged if we go on, and we will get tired, right? Or rather, what kind of dragon are you?」


  Without any reply, the dragon flew toward me again.


  It’s like it is a soulless doll or something.


  –


  「Even though there are no enemies, Rēvendia jumped out by himself… Is it a hallucination?」


  「What are you talking about. It is impossible for Evil Dragon-sama to be confused with hallucinations. I wonder if a monster from the netherworld, which can only be seen by Evil Dragon-sama, has attacked.」


  What are those monsters from the netherworld, I’ll leave that tsukkomi to somebody else.


  However, it feels strange to simply brush it off as a hallucination. The Saintess has a barrier in this cave. Although her personality is like that, she has considerable ability in terms of defensive performance. It is hard to think of a way to easily break through it.


  「Saintess. Is there anything wrong with the barrier?」


  「Yes? There are no intruders or attacks from the outside. I guarantee this.」


  The Saintess proudly said. I feel like it is going to backfire if she confidently guarantees it like that, so please be a little more modest.


  「If it’s not an attack from the outside….」


  Ariante ponders.


  A hypothesis emerges when I consider it together with the fake kin’s story to “make a real Evil Dragon”.


  「Rēvendia is about to become a demon… He is already in a state where strange magic power is planted into him. Is it possible that his body’s rejection toward the magic power was seen as an enemy?」


  Almost everyone tilted their heads to Ariante’s guess.


  「If you get sick and have a high fever, you can get nightmares. It’s the same thing. He may have misunderstood the foreign magic power entering his body as a threatening enemy.」


  「Do you think Evil Dragon-sama can get sick and made that blunder?」


  「Don’t get angry. It’s like falling asleep. Can Rēvendia fall asleep?」


  「Mu, come to think of it, that’s true. Evil Dragon-sama will sometimes wake up and say “Rēko~. I’m actually a herbivore, you know~” or something like that.」


  That stupid lizard.


  Did you really step into such a land mine on a daily basis with a drowsy momentum?


  「Well don’t worry about it. Evil Dragon-sama will wake up soon and come back here.」


  Rēko was calm about it, but Ariante couldn’t help but be worried. It is, however, unlikely that Rēvendia will turn into a vicious demon as it is. His affinity with magic power is bad, so the magic power would leak out before he can get used to it.


  So saying that, his current condition is not much different from a condition of complaining about abdominal pain due to diarrhea.


  If he endures it for a while and puts out the bad magic power, then that’s it.


  But—


  「Same to my technique, eh…」


  Ariante pulled out a sword in a scabbard from her luggage in the cave. It was brought along to hit Rēvendia due to the 343.3 million times accident.


  「Rēko. No matter how strong Rēvendia is, it is too soon to be relieved. Rēvendia and you are sometimes too defenseless because of being too strong.」


  「Fu. Why does the king of beasts need to defend itself against worms?」


  「If you are saying that, then stop moving for a bit. I’ll show you the ingenuity of an insect. 」


  Ariante held the sword on her hip.


  Rēko seems to be calm and composed, she didn’t even show a sign of pulling her dagger.


  The sword flashed.


  Ariante slashed with all her might, but Rēko simply tried to catch it with only her finger without losing her calm.


  「Mu.」


  Her expression stiffened.


  The moment she received the sword with her finger, her complexion changed.


  「Even a weak person has some ingenuity. Since you are strong, it might have been a while since you’ve felt pain, even if it is just a jammed finger.」


  Ariante smiled as she remembered giving a similar greeting to Rēvendia when they first met.


  Rēko shook her finger.


  「What kind of secret skill did you use? How did you damage me?」


  「What. There is no damage. I just did some “superficial pain”. In fact, it isn’t swollen or wounded right?」


  Ariante tipped over the scabbard sword into the ground, and Rēko glared at it.


  「I see. It’s a special sword that causes pain.」


  「Ah. I’ll want to say that this is a magic sword—but it is just a “training sword”. It is a common item used for training in my dojo.」


  Right here, the Saintess who is listening has a reaction.


  「Well, if you used an ordinary sword, instead of being stopped by her finger, it would have been crushed when it hit. Seems like this “training sword” is also valid to use against the Evil Dragon’s kin.」


  「What do you mean?」


  「What if this sword was strengthened?」


  Rēko picked up the sword that had fallen to the ground and sighed.


  「If I use my magic power, it won’t matter if it is a training sword or not. I’ll shoot a slash that will cuts through mountains.」


  「That kind of idea is the drawback of overwhelmingly strong people like you and Rēvendia.」


  「What did you say?」


  「Strengthening through magic power, is the basics of the basics. However, simply “strengthening” it does not mean increasing it’s attack power and strength.」


  As long as it is treated as a training, it will not injure the other party.


  If the essence of such a tool were to be strengthened to the maximum, “a magic sword that will give only pain to the opponent” wil be created.


  「Then, what about it? Are you proud of that?」


  「No. I’m just saying to not underestimate the tricks of tricks,because I still did not know what that fake kin did to Rēvendia.」


  Even if this strengthening technique were to be applied to Rēvendia as it is, only a “ herbivore that grows while eating plants and vegetables with overwhelming power” will be born. His “essence” is a creature like that.


  But, I still can’t be completely relieved. It would be a very roundabout way of doing things, but it is not impossible to distort the “essence” depending on how you do it.


  「That’s why, in order to avoid any unforeseen circumstances, we should pick up Rēvendia right away. It would be a hassle if he falls asleep as it is and got into an accident.」


  「Don’t give me instructions.」


  Dissatisfied, Rēko began to search for Rēvendia with her blue eyes.


  And her face immediately made a smile.


  「Female knight, it seems to be a needless worry. Evil Dragon-sama has just returned.」


  「What?」


  Rēko pointed to the outside of the cave.


  Certainly, when I listen, the footsteps of something huge is steadily approaching.


  「Ahh! Rēvendia is back! Thank goodness!」


  The very happy Sousou almost ran outside, but the Hunt God restrained her.


  「Wait. Something, is strange.」


  「Hm? What is?」


  「I can’t, get in touch with, the claws. It has been disturbed, by a strange noise, all the time. It’s not, normal.」


  Ariante agreed to that.


  This footstep means that Rēvendia is currently huge. However, that stupid lizard shouldn’t be able to cancel the effect of the rejuvenating drug on his own.


  Something must have happened.


  While being cautious, we all proceed to the entrance of the cave.


  Beyond the plains, a giant Rēvendia can be seen.


  But Ariante knew at a glance that it wasn’t the usual Rēvendia. He has a terrible presence. His gait is imbued with bloodlust. There is no way this change is the very same person.


  And when the evil dragon approached us, he laughed with his fangs exposed.


  「Kukuku…I am the Evil Dragon Rēvendia…the one who brings destruction to this world…gods and demons are equally powerless before me…」


  In spite of his vicious presence, a cheesy line came out.


  Yeah, he feels just like Rēko.


  「Oi, Rēvendia, right?」


  「Fuh. For a stupid human to casually call my name…your daredevilry is applaudable…pathetic…」


  「You are somewhat annoying.」


  My true feelings spilled out.


  Perhaps because it has been hijacked, my sense of urgency is low.


  「Move, female knight.」


  Rēko pushed Ariante aside and stepped forward.


  「Wait, Rēko. That is.,,」


  「Ahh. It’s a bad quality fake.I don’t know how he managed to deceive my clairvoyance…but I can see it in person. That is not Evil Dragon-sama. 」


  Rēko pulled out her dagger.


  「Evil Dragon-sama doesn’t vomit those thug-like threatening words. He always has the composure of a strong man. My eyes as a kin cannot be fooled—die. [Dragon King’s Claw].」


  Shortly after, Rēko fired a slash of light toward Rēvendia.


  It was a direct hit.


  However, Rēvendia emerged from the other side of the smoke, uninjured.


  It’s natural. Even though he has been brainwashed or something, the real thing is still a real thing. Rēko’s attack is ineffective.


  Rēvendia slowly raised his claws up.


  「Even if it’s a single blow that does not even itch,  I can’t not retaliate. Eat this. [Dragon King’s—」


  This is bad. If he really has the power of the Evil Dragon, then there is no way to defend against it.


  「Lizard-san! I’ll give you some vegetables, so please wake up!」


  Pause.


  Rēvendia suddenly stopped, as if his time stopped.


  「Vegetables… Vegetables… Uhh, my head.」


  「That’s right! It’s a delicious vegetable! There is some carrots and freshly picked cabbages!」


  「I want… potatoes…」


  「I understand! I’ll add potatoes too!」


  「Uhh, kuh… I am… I am…」


  Rolling on the ground, Rēvendia begins to cry in agony.


  「No… I am a frightening creature… more cabbage…」


  「There are also pumpkins!」


  「Guaa!」


  As Ariante began to look at him without any expression, he began to shed tears uncontrollably.


  「Rēvendia… He is fighting an enemy in his heart… So to not hurt us…」


  「He is fighting, but I feel that the direction of the fight is a little different.」


  Rēvendia, who has been suffering for a while, soon got up, breathing heavily.


  And uttered words that did not match the movement of his mouth.


  『Geez. You are just a lizard, but you are surprisingly persistent. Let’s get rid of you at later date.』


  The winged Rēvendia flew away, wandered somewhere.


  Ariante and Rēko look at each other.


  「What is happening… Wasn’t the fake kin destroyed completely?」


  「…He should be. However…」


  That voice from Rēvendia’s mouth was unquestionably the fake kin’s.


  Chapter 190 – Evil Dragon-sama In The Spiritual World


  


  「Where, is this…?」


  When I woke up I was in a pitch black space.


  Because I used to live in a cave, I was a little used to the darkness. However, this darkness where my entire vision was dyed in ink is making a chill run down my spine.


  「Err, why did I fall asleep, I wonder? What was I doing…」


  The only thing that I can faintly remember is that I was fighting the unidentified dragon. I don’t even remember who won and lost.


  While I’m fighting it, my consciousness gradually went away―and I was here before I noticed.


  「Eei! In such a case, that’s right! Rēko! Please come here!」


  I jumped on the spot and waved my front legs as some kind of signal.


  It’s okay. Even if this is the most remote space, Rēko will definitely come pick me up.


  But even so, it’s still quiet.


  Usually, she would appear out of nowhere in seconds while happily saying “I have come”.


  Then, there is a voice.


  「Is there something you need, my lord?」


  「Ahh, I’m glad you finally came, I was a bit impatient.」


  However, what I turned around to see was the white mask of the fake kin floating in the darkness.


  「Kyaa! What are you doing here! Ahh! Dream!? It’s a dream isn’t it!? Wake up!」


  I started hitting my head against the ground to try to wake myself up, but strangely, the feeling of the ground is so vague that I can’t hit it.


  It was as if I was buried in clouds or cotton. It’s almost like when you are running around in a dream on a mysterious unstable footing.


  This is a dream as expected.


  「It’s not a dream, but it’s not reality either. This place is inside your heart.」


  「Err, why is my heart so dark? I feel like… it should have been a forest or a meadow.」


  「Don’t say that. I had a lot of trouble getting it up to this point.」


  What? I tilted my head then asked.


  「But why are you here? I thought Rēko should have defeated you…」


  「Yes. I was defeated. Not only I was killed that one time, the concept of death is also completely driven into me that I can’t revive myself.」


  「Then this is just a dream right?」


  The fake kin shook his head slowly.


  「No. You saved me, Rēvendia-sama.」


  「I did?」


  「Yes. My body is dead, but I am already one with you, because you have eaten me.」


  This time, I turned the other way around at full speed.


  「Nonono. I’m a herbivore. I don’t have a hobby of eating you. Please don’t bother saying something like what Rēko said.」


  「No. You have splendidly ate me. This is the ”lie” that I have prepared.」


  The mask melted in the darkness, and the appearance of fake kin suddenly disappeared.


  Only his voice echoed throughout the space.


  「The saying that ”The Evil Dragon, Rēvendia, is an ancient demon. Despite being in the position of the highest cadre of the Demon King Army, his true power surpasses even the Demon King.“」


  The echoing words sank into my head and rang.


  「It’s a really bad lie. But fortunately, I had time. Little by little, and I mean really little by little, people started believing in such a silly story, and as the source and governor of that lie, a huge amount of magic power gathered in me.」


  「Ahh. That’s right. I always thought that the magic power had gone to Rēko, but it had gone to you.」


  Until Enka-san pointed out that “Rēko’s magic power is her own”, I thought that the theory was right. I even set my sights on becoming an evil person in order to guide that magic power to me.


  「That means it was you who spread the lie that I was an evil dragon. That’s terrible. Why did you do something that didn’t make sense?」


  「Don’t complain to me. It was the first generation of that damn priestly clan who organized this lie.」


  「Priest… Ahh, Raiotto’s clan?」


  「The founder of that clan was a scammer who tricked people into believing that he was a hero. He created a fake story because he wanted to make a heroic epic in which he had a fight with an evil dragon. And to support that lie, he even created a demon that is me.」


  I knew that Raiotto’s ancestors were the origin of that lie, but I didn’t know that the fake kin was created by the first generation.


  However, it is a big lie.


  If you wanted to make a heroic story anyway, there is probably a way to make it more rugged.


  Maybe because we are inside my heart, the fake kin read my dissatisfaction easily.


  「That is exactly right. Though, you are also a hopeless fool. Even when he first tried to kill you, he accidentally fell and almost died on his own.」


  「Err, does that mean that I was about to be killed?」


  「Yes. And you, unawarely treated the seriously injured fool. It’s your main thing, but you were beyond carefree.」


  I twist my head and try to dig up my memory.


  Come to think of it, there is that one time. I remember taking care of a seriously injured person who had fallen down the cliff into the front of my cave― that person was trying to kill me at that time?


  「But it’s ironic. The hero’s lie for glory, went around and created the worst demon.」


  「Hm? What do you mean by the worst demon?」


  「It’s about you, Evil Dragon Rēvendia-sama. I have returned all of the magic power that I have gathered with the “lie” to you.」


  Again and again, I shook my front legs.


  「I know. But somehow, I’m not suitable for that. Even when I was weeding with the Saintess, I couldn’t gather any magic power.」


  「That’s why I prepared a special ‘bait’ for you to eat, using the magic power that I have accumulated so far.」


  「Bait?」


  「Yes. It’s a bait called “Demon King Army’s Executive”. Unbalanced demons that have a great amount of magic power but are very incompatible with you. Everytime you dismiss them, you gradually approach “The Evil Dragon that is comparable to the Demon King”, and finally, when you made the former Demon King Thunder Armor admit defeat the other day, that becomes the anecdote for the Evil Dragon Rēvendia. An existence, appropriate for the lie.」


  Hah! I’m terrified.


  「D-Don’t tell me! If all of it were a conspiracy, was Rēko’s power set up by you too!? To become my kin, in order for me to defeat the Demon King――」


  「No. I didn’t know anything about that unfortunately. To be clear, her existence is nothing more than irregularity.」


  「That’s right, huh.」


  「To be honest, it was terrifying because I didn’t know the bottom of her power.」


  「I feel you, I feel you. It’s just going to go on forever.」


  Maybe Rēko’s power isn’t someone else’s work. There are no schemes or gimmicks, and it is just something beyond the limits of human beings.


  That’s why I’m still not in a hurry.


  No matter what the situation, Rēko will surely find me. Maybe she is in a little restroom break and that’s why she doesn’t come here right away.


  「Do you really think so? This is your heart, you know?」


  「It’s normal for that kid to go into a spiritual world like this. She once interrupted me when I was having a thoughtful conversation with the Saintess.」


  「Rēko-jou’s power doesn’t work on you. And no, let’s go back to the previous talk.」


  The fake kin’s voice echoed from all directions asking me a question.


  「――Have you really understood your heart?」


  I couldn’t answer immediately. The words of the fake kin continued as if to sew the gap.


  「Please be relieved. There is nothing to threaten you here. Quietly, peacefully, and for forever――please stay here.」


  I felt like sinking. Looking at my feet, my body was gradually swallowed by the jet black floor.


  I can’t resist it.


  I don’t have that kind of power. And here, no one is on my side to help me.


  The top and bottom, along with left and right disappeared. My consciousness became hazy. But sometimes, I heard the phrase “vegetables” and that almost woke me up, but I still fell asleep in the end. And what felt like a long time passed.


  I don’t care about anything anymore.


  But then.


  「Oi, shitty small fish lizard.」


  There was a voice calling me from the edge of the darkness.


  Chapter 191 – A Nostalgic Enemy


  


  「Y-You are…!」


  From the darkness, the vague figure of the one who talked appeared slowly.


  An eerie face is attached to the irregular outline that is swaying like a ghost.


  ――Honestly, I didn’t really recognize it.


  「…Who is it again?」


  「Oi, don’t mess with me! Did you forget! Who I am!」


  「Ah, so there was such a scam, I should be careful and tell Ariante about this.」


  「What do you mean by scam! Even though you prevented me from taking over the water saint! Do you remember the name “Kyo”!」


  「Err…ahh! Come to think of it that’s right!」


  Although he was the first Demon King Army’s executive that we defeated, it was quite unimpressive because Rēko suddenly defeated him immediately after the engagement. The name “Kyo” just reminds me of that.


  「Did you remember now…」


  「Sorry. I haven’t been remembering much recently.」


  「You’re lying. You obviously just categorized me as something that doesn’t matter.」


  It’s hard to argue with that.


  After bowing lightly while apologizing, I started to shift the topic.


  「So why are you in such a place?」


  「Back then,my alter ego had been purified by you.」


  「That’s true isn’t it. Nostalgic.」


  「I’m the residue from that time.」


  The past “Delicious leaf monopoly case” is recalled in my mind.


  「Because inside of you is so uncomfortable, I almost died…」


  「I’m sorry. I have aspired to be a bad guy after that.」


  「I thought I was about to be stabbed. I’m too scared of the idea of a weeding dragon. I doubt that you are just trying to take revenge on me along with that saint.」


  Because my eyes started to get a little sticky, I turned away.


  「Well, it’s been a long time, but I’m busy right now. We’ll continue again if we meet again somewhere.」


  「You’re busy? What are you hurrying about in a place like this?」


  When it was pointed out, my consciousness became clear.


  That’s right. It’s not like this is a roadside chat right now. It’s a space that I do not understand――I’m trapped in my heart and I can’t do anything about it.


  「Oh, yeah. Because this is my heart, you appeared. You were that kind of demon.」


  「That’s too dull…」


  「Well, if that’s the case, are you going to take me over?」


  When I asked, there was a sign of sighing.


  The floating “Kyo” soul flies closer to me.


  「There is nothing to take over, as you are already taken over by another guy――that masked demon. There is nothing for me.」


  「Is that so?」


  「That’s right. I mean, you really don’t understand the situation do you.」


  「Sorry.」


  “Kyo”’s soul went up and down as if exhausted.


  「Well, when you wake up,quickly regain control of your consciousness. You, who have purified me should be able to do it.」


  「Uun… I think that will be impossible.」


  「Why?」


  I remembered what the fake kin said.


  「You… The executives of the Demon King Army were originally made to lose to me. I think that kind of purification only work on you.」


  「Don’t be silly.」


  “Kyo” denied with a strong tone.


  「I am the executive of the Demon King Army. We are definitely not your food. Are you saying that my defeat is a farce play designed by that masked guy?」


  「Even so, it will be difficult for me to get out from here.」


  「You fool.」


  Contrary to his words, my feet, which were pitch black, became a little brighter. The light from the “Kyo”soul became more powerful.


  「Um… maybe you can help me?」


  「Why do I have to help you. I have no such duty.」


  However, his words continued.


  「Whether you win or lose, I will just be sightseeing. Either way, I can laugh happily.」


  I stepped just one step ono the muddy ground.


  The ground illuminated by the light of the soul can be stepped upon firmly.


  I wanted to thank him, but he glared at me with such an insanely scary face, so I hurriedly forward.


  I don’t know if there is one, but for the time being, let’s find an exit.


  Chapter 192 – It’s Not My Fault


  


  The silence is a little awkward.


  I don’t know if we are in a good relationship or not, as the one floating next to me is an executive of the Demon King Army, who is not exactly friendly.


  If I could frankly have a conversation with him a little more, maybe I could brighten up this place.


  「Umm… Kyo-san. What is your favorite food?」


  「Ahh?」


  「Well. Isn’t it boring to just walk silently?」


  「Why do I have to get used to you… I don’t do small talk.」


  「Then, how about shiritori?」


  「Do you think I’ll say “Ok, let’s do it”?」


  What a moody person.


  I want to get out of here quickly, but the dark space never ends. The floor illuminated by “Kyo” reflects only a small amount of light.


  I tried scratching the ground with my front legs to try digging a hole, but it was totally unresponsive.


  「Is this mud?」


  「You said that this place is your own heart already… There is no substance on the wall or the ground. Everything is a scene that reflects your mental state.」


  「Hmm… Then, if I thought “Become a vegetable field”, would it become a vegetable field instead if this darkness?」


  「Try it if you can.」


  「Eii.」


  I tried to think about it, but the surroundings remained dark as usual. It would be nice if some mushrooms or bean sprouts grew in the dark, but that is not the case.


  「It is that masked demon that dominates here right now. There is no room for your psychology to be reflected.」


  「Does the fake kin’s heart look like this?」


  「Don’t know.」


  To the floating “Kyo”, I casually asked him a question.


  「By the way, what kind of feeling is Rēko’s heart that you looked into before?」


  「Don’t remind me.」


  The soul-like thing trembled to endure the fear. Maybe it’s a trauma. I felt a little responsible, so I left it alone.


  「Well, my intuition says that it is mixed with various demons besides the masked demon. RIght now, a huge amount of magic power is flowing in your body. That’s probably the reason.」


  「Is it the magic power from “the fear of the Evil Dragon” that was believed in the world?」


  「Besides that. A lot of demons have been collected under the false lie of the Demon King Army. The magic power of those demons is also collected within you.」


  「Eh? Why?」


  「Because you have defeated the Demon King――in other words, the Demon King Army is also defeated, and many of the demons in the world got sucked into you.」


  Does that mean that the reason Doradora-san is weak is because his magic power is sent to me?


  「But we’re in trouble. I don’t think we can find an exit in this messy place.」


  「…That’s why.」


  「Yes?」


  「That’s why, you said it yourself that this place is the reflection of your heart.」


  「What about it?」


  「That! is! why! That means that there is no exit even if you look for it in the dark clouds! If you want it, make it!」


  “Kyo” yelled as if he couldn’t stand it.


  I was so surprised that my body jumped up, but I smiled a little.


  「What. So you’ll help me after all.」


  「Noisy! I was frustrated because you are so dull… Make it quickly.」


  「Understood! Come out, Exit!」


  Silence.


  I imagined a gate leading to the outside, but not even a light appeared from the total darkness.


  「…Why, I wonder?」


  「Your mental power is not enough.」


  「But I tried it with all my might.」


  Then, “Kyo”’s soul approached my nose.


  「Then, should I possess you? When trapped in darkness, people tend to show their true nature. The spiritual power born from the abyss will be incomparably stronger than the usual…」


  「Ah, then can I rely on you?」


  「Hesitate a bit, you coarse lizard.」


  「But you will help me, right?」


  「I’m telling you, I’m not going to add some extra care for you. Consider that there is a possibility that you’ll fall into the darkness and lose your ego.」


  「Please be gentle with me.」


  「Listen to people when they are talking.」


  “Kyo”’s soul flared up as if frustrated, before wrapping my whole body.


  ――Now, expose your true nature.


  ――Spit out your ugly heart.


  The nostalgic whisper of the devil that I heard some time ago fills my heart. I remember his former work, even though he was screaming back then.


  I have monopolized a delicious tree.


  ――So it’s about this degree.


  However, unlike before the whisper did not stop.


  ――Don’t underestimate me. Don’t think that you can purify me twice using the same thing.


  I can feel foreign matter entering my heart. I’m feeling more and more scared, I’m feeling overwhelmingly scared.


  But, at the same time, I can feel it testing me.


  ――What happened, you’re not going to grow anything?


  「That’s right.」


  I nodded.


  It’s not the same as before. I won’t lose to the devil’s whisper.


  「I don’t want to monopolize delicious food now. I want to eat them with everyone.」


  With Rēko, Ariante, the Hunt God, the Saintess, and everyone I met during my trip so far.


  Therefore, I need to be much more harmless to humans and animals than before.


  The darkness of my heart, I won’t lose to it.


  「Geez, you’re as creepy as always.」


  The soul came out of me talking with a throw something away tone.


  「Sorry.」


  「I already knew about it. Whatever. Instead, look at your feet.」


  When I looked down as I was told, a small light was born on the pitch-black ground.


  「What it this?」


  「Right now, the words you said might have resisted the darkness a bit.」


  「Resisted…just what is this?」


  When I looked into the light, there was something on the other side.


  『Mountain is mountain.』


  An unique voice that I was familiar with.


  「Um… Spirit-san?」


  『Mountain.』


  「As I expected.」


  I shook “Kyo”’s body. He swayed side to side without knowing it.


  「I originally thought that it would be connected to one of your friends, but is it someone you don’t know?」


  「No, I know the person but… why her I wonder. Ah, I’ve borrowed Spirit-san’s magic power a few times, so maybe some of it remains in me? And communication is possible…」


  「No, don’t ask me.」


  I’m worried.


  I’m happy that I was able to talk to someone I know, but Spirit-san is a delicate partner to ask for help here. It’s hard to communicate――that’s right.


  「Ah, that’s right. Spirit-san. Is Sheina nearby?」


  『Mountain will call.』


  「Sorry for the trouble.」


  After waiting for a while, the voice changes with a rattling voice.


  『Hm? What happened, Spirit-san? What do you need me for?』


  「Ah! Sheina! It’s me, It’s me! Can you hear my voice?」


  『Eh? Evil Dragon-sama? Eh, what is this? I can hear Evil Dragon-sama’s voice from Spirit-san.』


  Seems like I was able to communicate safely.


  Good. A lifeline has been created to convey my situation to the outside world.


  「Sorry, but I’m in a little emergency right now. Can you get in touch with Airante or Rēko right away?」


  『Are you in danger again?』


  「Something like that. Can you do it?」


  『Yes, yes, wait  a minute. I don’t know about Rēko-chan, but Peryudōna should have a communication line connected to our garrison… hm?』


  Sheina makes a dubious voice.


  『Sorry, Evil Dragon-sama. It seems like the communication line addressed to Peryudōna is dead. Is it under maintenance or something? That’s funny. These kind of thing usually don’t cut all at once.』


  「Is it possible to go directly to Ariante instead?」


  『Ahh, it’s okay, it’s okay. When I met her before, I listened to the frequency of Ariante-san’s communication equipment in case something went wrong. I think I should be able to connect to it directly with my magic.』


  「Then, please!」


  『Okay. I’ll concentrate, so wait a bit.』


  It seems that Sheina is concentrating on the other side of the communication. Eventually, there is a sound like something is connected.


  「Hello! It’s me, Ariante!? Can you hear me!?」


  『Is this Rēvendia??』


  She responded immediately.


  「Yes. It’s me, It’s me. I’m sorry if I worried you.」


  『Where are you contacting me from right now!?』


  「Well, from my heart… And from that point, I asked Spirit-san and Sheina to relay and contact you. What is happening to me outside, right now?」


  Beyond the communication, there is a terrible sound as if something ridiculously big was destroyed.


  「…Ariante? What is that sound?」


  After a brief silence, Ariante spoke.


  『Right now, you are in process of turning into a real Evil Dragon and is destroying the city of Peryudōna. Get back to normal quickly. Otherwise-』


  Escaping reality, I cut off the communication suddenly.


  Chapter 193 – VS Evil Dragon Rēvendia ①


  


  「…Geez. That was surprising. I heard that I was destroying a city, but I must have heard it wrong right?」


  「Seems like you have been tainted by evil too. Escaping one’s responsibility is the worst, you know.」


  「Uhh… so it wasn’t my misunderstanding when you said that…」


  Although I’m reluctant, I call out again to the fading communication light.


  「Um… Ariante? Can you still hear me?」


  『Oi, you. Did you disconnect the communication just now?』


  「N-No way. It’s just a little unstable. There is no way I’m going to run away in such an emergency.」


  『…Fine. I’ll pursue this matter later.』


  As I was shrinking my body from my postponed punishment, Ariante began to report the situation.


  『To be clear, it’s the worst situation. Right now, you are so powerful that you can be called a true Evil Dragon. On top of that, Rēko’s attack doesn’t work because it’s you at the end.』


  –


  The hellish picture of agonizing cries was spreading.


  Evil Dragon Rēvendia flew into the city of Peryudōna, and like a violent dragon that has lost all reason, began to destroy it.


  The interception from the city’s defenses had no effect, and the barrier of the Saintess’s waterway drawn from Seiren was instantly broken.


  Leisurely soaring above the sky of the city. The Evil Dragon emitted a fire breath so hot that it melts iron instantly.


  However, the city has barely been destroyed.


  「This fake bastard. All life in this world is the property of Evil Dragon-sama. Do you think it’s something that you can overrun?」


  Rēko’s pair of black wings that are flapping in her back creates a storm of wind that stops the flames.


  Her magic power does not work against Rēvendia’s body. However, it is still possible to counter if it’s derived from a physical attack. With Rēko’s current ability, her wind alone can provide some resistance.


  However, the heat waves from the flames and the aftermath of storms constantly fall on the city, causing buildings to collapse one after another. And the stones of the collapsed clock tower fell down directly above the people trying to evacuate.


  「Turn Humanoid! Stone Golem!」


  Immediately before that, countless stones were intertwined with magical threads. The threads are then sewn up to transform the stones into a giant, which then uses its back as a shield to protect people from the heat.


  「Come, everyone! Say your thanks to me! To this kind, strong, and cool Sousou!」


  The buildings that collapsed one after another turned into a stone giant that protected the people and minimized the damage.


  Moving to the next evacuation place.


  「It’s been a long time, but I’ll release my demon power! Everyone, sink!」


  The Saintess looked down to the city and shouted from the top of the stone giant that was made by Sousou.


  At the same time as the shout, the ground in the center of the city transformed into a clear puddle. And from there, the puddle spreads like a ripple, covering the entire city in just a few seconds.


  「Now, sink calmly! It is going to go to the safe square at Seiren!」


  Some adventurers full of fighting spirit avoided the water, but the non-combatant resident sank down into the Saintess’s water.


  In order to prevent that, the Evil Dragon in the sky opens its mouth toward the Saintess. In order to breathe a fire of unprecedented power.


  Magic power shone at the back of his throat. It is doubtful that Rēko’s wind pressure can offset it.


  「Kyaa――――! It’s here, it’s here! Right now, quickly!」


  「Wait, two more seconds… Now! Hunt God, do it!」


  『Understood.』


  The Hunt God moved at the sign of Ariante and the Saintess.


  The front legs of the Evil Dragon Rēvendia still have the black claws that were once bestowed by the Hunt God.


  The black claws stretched out like tentacles.


  Then, it tied the jaw of the Evil Dragon, which was about to breathe fire.


  Explosion.


  Immediately before the breath, his jaws were sealed and the flames burst inside the dragon’s body. The Evil Dragon exhaled black smoke with a cry of agony while staggering slightly in the air.


  『Ariante! What was that just now!? What happened!?』


  Ariante answered Rēvendia’s question echoing from the communication device in her hand.


  「That cooperation caused a little damage to you. Is there anything different there?」


  『Nothing in particular.』


  「So no effect…damn it.」


  Ariante clicks her tongue.


  That is a dragon with an enormous amount of magic power. Even if some attacks hit, it will recover immediately. At the very least it could act as a stimulus to awaken the original Rēvendia, but it seems like it won’t be an easy opponent.


  「Rēvendia. From now on, we’ll start trying to exhaust his magic power. In the meantime, you somehow regain control of your consciousness.」


  『But it’s a strong opponent, right? It might be better to escape…』


  「Even if we ran away, this Evil Dragon will only go to another city. We need to stop him here when we have strength to intercept him.」


  Ariante grabbed a sword.


  It was a sword that the fake kin once prepared to lure Raiotto. It was used as a trap once, but it is now a useful weapon.


  「”The Cursed Sword of The Dragon Slayer” . I’ll let you sip the blood of a special Evil Dragon. Are you ready?」


  「Ou. Don’t lick me, human.」


  The sharper the tool, the more convenient it is when strengthening it. It will have maximum attack power against dragons.


  In addition, I’ll use my trump card.


  「Listen! Warriors of Peryudōna! I swear our victory here! Defeat the Evil Dragon and show the bravery of our city!」


  From the remaining warriors, voices and swords rise in response.


  It’s not really bravery, I think.


  The me in the past, is nothing more than a weak girl who knew nothing about herself. But, that girl didn’t like that and pushed herself to the limit.


  As a first class warrior, as an immortal by relying on medicine, and always pretending to be indomitable, she made a name for herself as a maiden who dominates the adventurers of this city.


  And one day, it became a fact.


  「And one more enchantment. “Ariante, the maiden of Peryudōna”.」


  By wrapping magic power on herself, she idealizes the appearance of the warrior she has built up in her life and projects it on herself. The voices of the adventures help literally.


  She hung the communication device connected to Rēvendia around her neck and stepped hard on the ground.


  「Let’s go!」


  A leap.


  Aiming at the Evil Dragon in the sky, pushing straight to him by kicking off the air. The Evil Dragon’s attack becomes slightly delayed due to the unexpected approach of a living human being.


  A slash that leaves sound behind.


  What was dealt was just a scratch. However, the magic sword does not miss the small amount of blood that leaked from it.


  「Hyaaahaaa――! Delicious, isn’t it!」


  The blood that contained enormous magic power became the power of the magic sword as it was. Ariante grabs the wings of the Evil Dragon and lands on its back, dealing a continuous cut that doesn’t seem to stop on people’s eyes.


  Sucking the blood in each cut, the magic sword’s attack power increases.


  However,


  「Damn it…It’s too hard.」


  Even though it is sucking magic power, the opponent doesn’t show any sign of exhaustion at all. The wounds soon close.


  Eventually, the Evil Dragon flapped its wings with a gesture as if driving away some bugs. Immediately after that, countless vacuum blades were generated, chopping Ariante’s body and blowing her into the air.


  The flying Rēko collects her.


  「Don’t do something rash, human.」


  「I’m sorry. But I won’t be able to do any damage to him unless I do something rash.」


  Rēko has the greatest attack power, but it is nullified against him. And the tactic of self-destructing yourself with the opponent like before won’t work so many times either.


  Then right now, should prepare for a drastic special attack move-


  「No, what an annoyance.」


  Then, Rēko suddenly became dissatisfied with something.


  Ariante noticed it. A gray cloud was floating far above the Evil Dragon. No, that’s wrong. It’s not a cloud.


  Is that――smoke?


  「Looks like a slightly strong guy has come as reinforcement. A difficult guy to handle even for me.」


  Along with a flash of light, a lightning struck from the smoke.


  The Evil Dragon, which was hit by a lightning strike from above, fell with a tailspin and crashed on the plains outside of Peryudōna. On the ground where he fell, there is a crater made with a tremendous impact.


  「What’s wrong with you, Evil Dragon Rēvendia? Why have you become much weaker? There is your strong personality like when you defeated me.」


  There is a shadow overlooking the Evil Dragon. A big man in full-body armor covered with purple lighting.


  「That is…?」


  「That is the previous Demon King who was defeated by Evil Dragon-sama in a fight before. He was called Yoro, I think.」
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  「Ah, by the way, little girl. What happened to the dragon? It seems like he turned into something strange during the time I didn’t see him.」


  「Looks like your bad eyes aren’t that bad at all. That is just a fake Evil Dragon-sama.」


  「Where did the real thing go?」


  「Evil Dragon-sama is…」


  Rēko  is mumbling.


  Even in this situation, she is worried that Rēvendia may not appear.


  Ariante looked down on her communication device that was hung around her neck.


  Rēvendia should be able to hear that from there――


  『Err, Rēko. Can you hear me?』


  I was wondering if he is just going to be silent and just wait-and-see, but Rēvendia uttered a voice from his side.


  「Hah! Evil Dragon-sama! Where on earth are you now?」


  『Err… Actually, I also am fighting somebody here for a bit…』


  「I see! You are engaging in a battle with a stronger enemy! You are not dealing a small fish enemy like us here.」


  『Well, we are kinda fighting the same enemy. Anyway… I’ll do my best to get there soon. So be careful to not get injured.』


  「No, Evil Dragon-sama does not need to be in a hurry. We will get rid of it here.」


  Then, Yoro approached us as fast as lightning, and then grabbed the communication device with one hand.


  「Dragon. Are you fighting at your place too.」


  『Ah, Yoro-san. I’m sorry, but can you help us fight a bit? I will also do my best to so that I can do something.』


  「Of course. I’m not somebody that can be pushed by such a dragon――however,」


  『However?』


  Yoro continued with a slightly awkward tone.


  「I’m currently only receiving magic power from Enka remotely. The story is, my limit of activity is three minutes.」


  『…Three minutes?』


  「Even when we are communicating like this, my activity limit is approaching by the moment. There is about 2 minutes and ten seconds left.」


  『Isn’t that a little to short? Can you extend it?』


  「Wait a minute, I’ll ask Enka with telepathy… Mu, hello, is this Enka? It’s me. Can you do your best to increase the magic power you are sending? Do it somehow. You, who is my main rival, should be able to do it. Guts, with guts.」


  After questioning and answering for a while,


  「It’s impossible. And there is one minute and thirty-six seconds left.」


  『So severe, huh.』


  「No, I should be able to push it one more time. She is the type to show her guts at the last minute.」


  「Eii, you guys! Stop wasting your precious time like an idiot! Fight for the time being!」


  When Ariante who was paralyzed lunged at the communication device and stole it back, Yoro went 「It can’t be helped.」


  「Then, it became just a matter of exhausting that evil dragon to the point of being inactive in one minute.」


  The Evil Dragon starts rising up from the crater. His body that was burned by that single lightning bolt has already been healed. He still doesn’t look like he has suffered any damage.


  He stood up and roared. Spreading his wings at that moment, he tried to fly here――


  「Slow.」


  But by that time, Yoro had already grabbed the tail of the Evil Dragon.


  「――Mun!!!」


   A shoulder throw.


  The blow by the power of the Demon King creates a huge crack in the ground where the dragon struck. Moreover, the slamming does not end with only once or twice. Swinging the tail many times, it causes a rumbling that can be mistaken as a big earthquake.


  「Enka!」


  『Aiyo. I can’t extend it, but I’ll give you this much.』


  The smoke in the sky responded.


  And what came down from the smoke was a burning volcanic ballistic projectile dyed in bright red.


  And Yoro then threw an evil dragon at the oversized stone that fell above him.


  The Evil Dragon that collided with the projectile at a tremendous speed let out a cry of agony.


  「Forty-seconds left… But I don’t think I’ll need it. Let’s do a finishing blow with a full-powered lightning strike.」


  Yoro covered himself in purple lightning and aimed at the Evil Dragon that was in the sky.


  However, his superiority ends here.


  『Geez. It is really inferior when it is just rampaging with power, huh. As expected of the previous Demon King. You are quite a big deal.』


  The Evil Dragon flapped its wings and adjusted its posture in the air.


  Then, Yoro fired a lighting strike with a swing of his arm. It is such a powerful attack that if any demon is hit with that, the demon would surely disappear into nothing.


  『All blades are known to be powerless. The scales I wear is an invincible shield――【Dragon Protector ‘s Black Scales】.』


  Countless black scales fell off from the Evil Dragon’s body. 


  The peeled scales move in huge groups as if they had a will, forming a huge shield in front of the Evil Dragon.


  Yoro’s lightning hit the black scales directly and exploded.


  Not to mention failing to penetrate the shield, there was not even a scratch.


  The shield was then disassembled into innumerable scales again and began to fly around the Evil Dragon autonomously.


  『Unconditionally preventing any attack and responding fully to any unexpected hits from any angle. It’s the ultimate protection skill of the Evil Dragon Rēvendia.』


  Along with the voice of the fake kin, the blue eyes of the Evil Dragon looked at the ground.


  『An eye for an eye. Shall I call for some lighting? The roaring thunder that is the spear of the God of Destruction that is. Be swallowed by the light and reincarnate――【Thunder Horn of The Evil Dragon.】』


  A terrifying energy thunderball was created between the two horns of the Evil Dragon.


  Yoro looked up at it and muttered 「Impudent」.


  「In any case, I never thought that he would try to hit me with a lightning strike. Come.」


  『Yes. Without reservation.』


  At the same time with a joyful voice, the thunderball exploded on Yoro.


  A flash of light turned the world white, and at the next moment――a fallen Yoro can be seen.


  「Kuh…」


  『Oya. It’s surprising that you weren’t completely erased. Seems like you really lived up to the Demon King’s name.』


  The fang of the Evil Dragon showed when he made a ferocious smile as if it reflected the emotion of the fake kin.


  『I told you already. This is the real Evil Dragon Rēvendia. I don’t want people to think that he only has the ability to mindlessly rampage. The thinking that you were fighting until now was just he doing a preparatory movement.』


  With his mouth being a smooth-tongued hypocrite, spouting a series of powerful and convenient techniques on the spot. It was a terrifying ability even when Rēko did it as an ally, but now that ability has gone to the enemy.


  『Come, give up and get on your knees. There is no way gods, demons, or humans can resist the Evil Dragon Rēvendia. Bow down, and wait for your death――』


  In the middle of the fake kin’s words, the black scales that were automatically floating around formed a shield.


  The attack that was prevented was Rēko’s fist.


  ――To be exact, the wind pressure that was released from her fist on the ground.


  The shield, however, has no holes or scratches. No matter how strong Rēko is, the shield of absolute defense cannot be destroyed by wind pressure from her fist alone.


  「It’s enough. You people should evacuate to wherever that saintess’s water goes. You will just be a burden.」


  *Paki Poki* Rēko cracked her knuckles.


  「Wait, Rēko. Your attack on him is…」


  「I don’t have to defeat it. It is just a matter of buying time until Evil Dragon-sama comes.」


  『So reckless. Sure, you might surpass even this evil dragon in terms of simple magic power, but… It seems that you do not understand out compatibility at all.』


  「Shut up.」


  Rēko’s figure disappeared.


  It was teleportation. She appears above the Evil Dragon and shoots a blow of wind using her fist.


  And as the black scales formed a shield, she moved 180 degrees to the opposite direction. Before pulling out her dagger and releasing a vacuum slash. However, the scales managed to track and block it at an unbelievable speed.


  It’s unreasonable.


  Even if she managed to slip through the defenses and was able to hit with an attack, it would not cause as much damage to the opponent as a scratch.


  「Damn it.」


  Ariante clenched her teeth to the point of them crushing.


  She can’t think of a scene that can benefit them against that enemy. She has never before regretted her lack of power as much as this.


  Is the only way left… escape?


  『Um, Ariante.』


  「…what?」


  Is he going to apologize about his lack of power? If so, I am not qualified to condemn him for it.


  『Why is the fake kin doing this?』


  「What happened out of the blue? It might be a demon’s instinct to try and harm humanity.」


  Uuh, Rēvendia groaned, not making himself clear.


  『Somehow. In this pitch black space…I feel sad. I thought that I felt that way because it was dark and lonely, but it seems that this is not just my feelings… I think that maybe this is the fake kin’s feelings.』


  「…sad?」


  What does that mean?


  If an evil demon were to gain such power, it should have been joyful.


  「…Teacher!」


  When Ariante was worrying about it, there was a boy who walked through the rubble approaching us.


  The boy is Raiotto.


  「Why are you still here? Why you didn’t evacuate with the Saintess’s water?」


  「There is no way I can do that! Look at that!」


  Raiotto pointed at Rēko and the Evil Dragon fighting in the sky.


  「Why is Rēko fighting that evil dragon guy!?」
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  I feel bad, but we don’t have time to wait around. Let’s make him unconscious and throw him in the Saintess’s water for refuge.


  Ariante decided that in a second.


  「It will be annoying if he notices your voice. Keep quiet for a bit, Rēvendia.」


  She whispers to her communication device and hides the sword she is using before rushing to Raiotto.


  However, there was a disturbing voice from the sky before dropping her knife on his nape.


  『Oya. Did the descendants of the fool still remain?』


  With a voice of ridicule, the Evil Dragon slowly swung up his claws on his front legs.


  Rēko tries to block his movement with continuous attacks, but she cannot sneak through the scales of automatic defenses.


  『Scatter like your ancestors’s lies. 【Dragon King’s Claws】.』


  A slash that split space itself.


  A huge and powerful attack dyes the area of Ariante and the others in pure white. The claws of destruction that mute the surrounding sound swallowed the space with silence.


  ――It’s over.


  The moment she was about to give up, Ariante’s field of vision changed.


  The spectacle of being covered in light from the slash changed into the top of a castle wall overlooking the city below.


  One moment later, the light of the slash plowed straight to the city.


  The place where they were just before was transformed into a crack of the ground with an invisible bottom.


  「Heya. That was dangerous, wasn’t it you guys. Are any of you injured?」


  Ariante looks back at the source of the voice.


  Grabbing Raiotto by his neck was a strange man wearing a crown――no, a young woman with a youthful appearance.


  「…who?」


  「Hahaha, I’m an ally, an ally. However, it is hopeless for foreign people to actually recognize my name. Umu, I should change this with crown authority…」


  「Thank you for being an ally, but can you give me something concrete on who you are?」


  「Ahh. My name is Vanessa, the current king of the Asuga Kingdom, you know. I’m not very good at fighting, but I’m proud to say that I am better at running away than anyone else. I came here in hopes that I can help out with evacuation.」


  Ariante’s facial expression turned stiff. Raiotto doesn’t seem to understand the situation, as his eyes are turning white from almost losing his life.


  「…King?」


  「Umu. I have an excellent younger sister, and she sensed an incident happening in this city. Apparently, the legendary Evil Dragon Rēvendia has emerged. And that’s why, I was waiting around.」


  「Why is a king going alone to help at another country?」


  「I have a reliable sister who can take over the country safely even if something happens. And by the way, if Peryudōna is in a crisis, a good mage would definitely come and my country can give them a  warm welcome――」


  Ariante who listened to the words that follow decided that she is a weirdo.


  Still, she has to thank her for this situation.


  「How did you manage to avoid that earlier?」


  「Ahh, it’s my【Escape】 magic. It can take you to a safe place when there’s danger.」


  「Just right. I’ll leave this guy to you. After that, if there are other people in the city who can’t move, please take them with you.」


  「Oi, wait, teacher! I’m still here」


  「Shut up!」


  When Ariante dropped a fist on Raiotto, he screamed in agony before dropping on the spot.


  But when she was about to push him to the king who called herself Vanessa right then,


  『King of a foreign country. I can’t say that I’m impressed with the extra work you caused. If you continue with that, your country will be the next one to perish.』


  「Mu, that would be troubling.」


  『If you don’t want it to happen, stay still.』


  King Vanessa raises her hand as soon as he comes.


  Ariante felt something a little uncomfortable there.


  「Oi, Fake kin.」


  『I want you to call me the Evil Dragon Rēvendia.』


  「Just now, you threatened to destroy a country in order to stop Raiotto from evacuating. But when the Saintess was evacuating a lot of the city, you didn’t threaten her at all. Why are you so obsessed with Raiotto?」


  After a short silence,


  『I understand, if you say so, let’s have it that the town of Seiren will be destroyed equally.』


  「Heyyy――――――――!!!!!!」


  There is a big scream.


  Of course, it was the Saintess who was screaming in protest.


  「Ariante! Why are you stepping on a landmine! My town is near! The harvest is near! Ah, that’s right! I’ll give you some vegetables, so please forgive me Evil Dragon! There’s a lot of cabbage!」


  『When this is over, I’ll roast your field right away.』


  「I don’t want it, I don’t want the field roasted! Please don’t let amateurs touch the field!」


  A screaming Saintess.


  And Ariante ignored it,


  「Don’t divert the story by making the Saintess into soup stock. What is the reason that you want to kill Raiotto so much?」


  『…Does it need more explanation?』


  With a dark and low tone.


  『It was the boy’s ancestors who created a false monster called the Evil Dragon Rēvendia for the sake of glory. To call himself a hero. To satisfy his own desire. I’m just trying to reward you as the incarnation of that lie.』


  「…What does that mean?」


  In the immediate vicinity of Ariante, Raiotto, who had been unconscious, stood up.


  『Even when you ask what that means, there is nothing to say, you know. Did you really think that you are the descendant of a hero? Did you think the Rēvendia you met looks like an outrageous monster?』


  Raiotto seems to be bewildered.


  Once trapped in Sousou’s barrier, Rēvendia and Raiotto once fought together in order to escape.


  At that time, he must have felt that he doesn’t seem “like an Evil Dragon” from Rēvendia’s words and actions.


  『What the lizard told you on that first night is true. Rēko’s power is completely irrelevant to him, and you just have a grudge against an innocent. The real Evil Dragon Rēvendia, is me, who is right here.』


  「That guy, is just  a lizard…」


  『Yes. Your clan has enshrined a harmless beast as an Evil Dragon and pretended to be a bogus priest.』


  Raiotto is clearly upset from his eyes.


  In addition to being accurately pointed out, the current situation above all, denies the conventional delusion that “Rēko is fighting the Evil Dragon”.


  Even the words of an enemy is persuasive enough to slip through the turmoil.


  The end of the Evil Dragon’s mouth turns up as if reflecting the fake kin’s expression.


  『――Um, is a bit okay?』


  Suddenly, there is a voice without a sense of tension.


  The communication device that was hung on Ariante’s neck uttered Rēvendia’s voice, the lizard one.


  「You should be quiet.」


  『Sorry. I thought about it myself, but… I think it’s different.』


  「What is?」


  Ariante asked back. Raiotto also turned to the lizard’s familiar voice.


  And Rēvendia, in his usual tone said.


  『Maybe Raiotto’s ancestors were trying to protect me.』
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  In a pitch-black space. I keep sending my voice to the outside.


  The words I spoke are genuine.


  「I’ve always thought that it was weird. It was a very unreasonable lie. If he wanted to be known for “Defeating the Evil Dragon” for fraudulent purposes, isn’t it much easier to just get rid of me?」


  I heard 「huh」 in my ear. It’s Kyo.


  「Hey small fish lizard, was that really the case? It seems like he was about to kill you.」


  「But the reality isn’t that way. I think he stopped halfway through.」


  「That may just be your hindsight. If he really wanted to protect you, he would at least tell his descendants of what he did. Otherwise, some of his descendants might go and try to avenge him by fighting you.」


  That is exactly what Raiotto’s doing.


  If he could tell his descendants exactly what I am, it probably won’t be so troublesome.


  But still,


  「But I don’t think he had a bad intention.」


  『…Why is that』


  A voice echoed from the other side of the light. It was Raiotto’s voice.


  「Why are you saying that? I’ve always been…My parents and ancestors have always been… bothering you haven’t they? And I have been begrudging you thinking you’re all bad.」


  「Well, you are also tied up with Ariante and various things, so it’s good already.」


  Besides, I continued.


  「I’m not proud of it, but I’m a little confident in my eyesight. I can tell what kind of person someone is by looking at them. And, when I recall your ancestors that I met before――It was just like you.」


  『…like me?』


  「Yeah. You have very kind eyes. In that village, the only one that is worried about Rēko is you.」


  The ability to see through the nature of the other party is the only special skill I have.


  Without it, I couldn’t live until this old.


  「That’s the only reason as to why I think he tried to protect me. I’m not really good at reasoning.」


  『Stop- it with the consolation.』


  「It’s not a consolation, but what I really think.」


  Then, I’ll pull out my trump card.


  In return for everything that happened in the past.


  「Raiotto. Until now, you didn’t believe in me at all, didn’t you? I don’t need to to apologize for that, but I think it’s okay for you to believe me this time.」


  *Gunyari*


  The light that connected me to the outside world distorted greatly and flickered unstably.


  When I was confused about what happened, The emptiness laughed.


  「Hah. You sure did it, lizard. Looks like you brought up that masked man’s displeasure.」


  「Is that you fake kin?」


  「Yes. I didn’t even try to look at you until now, but I will crush you with all of my strength now.  What will you do now? At this rate, you will be erased soon.」


  No light can be seen anymore. The darkness around me is covering me like ink that has flowed into the air.


  The darkness gives clear anger, impatience, and hostility so much that I can feel it on my skin. However, the feeling that is transmitted the most to me is sorrow.


  「I see.」


  I was finally convinced.


  「Fake kin-san. So that’s why you are so sad. You are―― a lie made in order to protect me, but everyone forgot about it. You are supposed to be a kind god made to protect something, but you became a demon.」


  The moment I realized that, I’m not afraid of the darkness anymore.


  I was convinced that no matter how wicked it was, it wouldn’t hurt me.


  He is not someone that would do that after all.


  「All this time until now, thank you for always protecting me.」


  A light shined.


  Unlike before, it is not just a small hole. Cracks started to form and lights began to leak through it, and the darkness began to disappear as the walls peeled off.


  The space began to go against it and try to crush me. But like Rēko’s magic power, it did not hurt me at all.


  「Nguuaaaaaa!」


  But, Kyo was swallowed by the twisted space and he screamed. Even if it doesn’t work on me, it works on him.


  For the time being, let’s reach out and rescue him.


  Kyo, who I have hid under my abdomen exhaled a long breath,


  「Did you mean to help me, lizard?」


  「I mean it though.」


  「Listen, if there is a gap in your heart when it collapses, I could escape to the outside world. Also, I could bring plenty of evil magic power that is filling here as a souvenir… You should be terrified.  I may have been on your side until now because I was looking for an opportunity to escape. Regret for ever helping me. I will shake the world with my transcendental power-ups.」


  「Ah, are you going out already? Thank you for everything. Take care.」


  「Fear me a little, you small fish lizard.」


  Even if you say that, I don’t really feel scared.


   By the way, I don’t think he could compete with Rēko even if he did become an enemy.


  「…You are a creepy guy to the end. I hope we’ll never met again.」


  Then, the leaving Kyo began to slowly drift away and disappeared between the cracks, I hope he managed to get out safely.


  The collapsing of the place did not stop, and the surrounding area eventually turned into a blank space.


  But everytime I walked in it, sprouts began to grow in my footprints.


  「――Stop it.」


  There, a voice comes behind me.


  The fake kin stood there. But unlike the usual, no margin can be heard from his voice.


  「If you disturb this place anymore, even someone like you can eliminate it with your own strength. Because, the true Rēvendia is not me anymore.」


  「Yeah. And you can’t fight me. Because you are――」


  Before I finished my words, the fake kin moved. 


  A huge claw with a crazy amount of magic power in his right hand. A blow that seemingly tried to rip me apart.


  Pon, it ended up as just a light tap on my scale.


  「Because you are my kin.」


  Just as I scolded the fake kin, I turned around and swung my tail on the fake kin’s mask with all my might.
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  The space shattered.


  My consciousness is rapidly flowing away, but I’m not worried about it at all. I’m convinced that the next time I wake up, I will regain my body.


  Just before I closed my eyes, a daydream-like scene came to my mind for a moment――…


  An underground altar that looked like a cellar.


  The fake kin is standing there with a man with golden hair.


  『…Is it really okay to lie like this?』


  『Yeah. A lie that has been blown outta proportion like this should help you gather faith. A fraud should be exaggerated. It’s my rule of thumb.』


  『No, it’s not about that. Should I explain the situation to that Taizan Katari Lizard and your relatives?』


  The blonde man laughed.


  『Something like that, of course not.』


  『Why?』


  『It’s okay, you know. Don’t be worried. This is my personal business. I will carry that lizard well on a portable shrine and just let my descendants suck the delicious juices. There is no other reason.』


  『Even though you made me, you are not very good at lying huh, you.』


  The fake kin also seemed like he had a bitter smile on the other side of his mask.


  『What do you mean by lying. A guy like me, trying to give back to that lizard――What kind of a joke punch line it is, that I am saying such great things.』


  The fake kin nodded to his words.


  『Then, let’s say that I’ll fill in the overkill part. I’ll keep your bad lie brilliantly.』


  『…My bad. Counting on you.』


  『No, there’s no need to be so thankful.』


  The fake kin looked back at the altar.


  Enshrined on the altar, is a dagger with a jewel decoration.


  『It’s rewarding for me――I think it’s a really good lie.』
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  I woke up with a terrible shock.


  When I opened my eyes, it seemed like I had fallen onto the ground. I’m lying at almost the center of Peryudōna, buried in rubble.


  Since “The Evil Dragon is Attacking Peryudōna from the Skies”, it seemed like he couldn’t continue to fly and fell when my consciousness returned.


  The large amount of magic power that resided in my body is leaking like smoke. Seems like I could withstand the fall because there was some inside me left, but I will soon return to a normal lizard.


  「Heave ho… He-y! Everyone? It’s okay already! I’m back to the usual me!」


  「Evil Dragon-sama!」


  Rēko came to my side first and foremost. As soon as I made a voice, she instantly appeared in front of me, kneeling.


  「You did a really good job, Rēko. You did your best when I was away.」


  「No. If I managed to buy time, I always believed that Evil Dragon-sama would definitely come to help. Even so… to break him from the inside, that method is out of my imagination.」


  「So you interpret it that way.」


  I only regained control of my body,  but for Rēko, it seems that I have eroded the enemy from the inside. I’m actually a little scared of that way of fighting.


  「Now, the enemy is already dying. Evil Dragon-sama, would you like to deal the last blow?」


  「Eh?」


  Dying?


  What does that mean? When I regained control of my body, I should have defeated that “Evil Dragon”.


  Thinking so, I look at the sky――And there is a distorted creature.


  The dragon’s… mere shadow of its former selves, should I say.


  Its wings that are spreading in the sky are tattered with worms eating it, and its body is bare bones like a decaying corpse. There is a pitch black cavity where its eyes should be, and there are cracks running on both of its horns which makes them look like they’re going to break.


  On the forehead of the dragon, something like a human’s upper body is sticking out.


  「Fake kin-san.」


  He is hanging his head, and isn’t moving at all.


  Instead, the distorted dragon emits a roar that tears through the sky. Along with that roar, the decaying body collapses in on itself.


  「It seems that he separated and ran away just before he was eaten by Evil Dragon-sama. But he can no longer even maintain himself. Even if we just left him alone, he will die soon.」


  Separating and running away, or maybe it’s the result of being expelled from my heart.


  The magic power of Rēvendia, the Evil Dragon, was gathered around me. Now that it’s gone, that dragon is like an unplugged bathtub.


  「Lizard-san? Are you okay?」


  「Rēvendiaaa! I’m glad that you are safe!」


  With the Saintess and Sousou taking the lead, everyone soon gathered together. I’m relieved to see that no one seems to be injured too much.


  It was Yoro-san who took the most damage, but since he is originally very sturdy already, there doesn’t seem to be a need to worry too much about him. While being supported by a stranger wearing a crown, 「Yaa, even if you are a Demon King, aren’t you surprisingly reasonable?」「Indeed」he even started chatting.


  「Did you win, Rēvendia.」


  「…yes.」


  「 If that is so…then it’s fine. It would be troublesome if it started a vain struggle and continued to rampage around, but it doesn’t seem to be the case.」


  The dragon floating overhead is no longer hostile nor harmful. It continued to destroy itself, barking sadly, as if it was just waiting for its own death.


  「…hey, Ariante. Will you get angry if I say that I want to help fake kin-san?」


  Ariante looked at me and sighed.


  「I could hear a little bit of the fake kin’s exchange with you. And I thought that you would say that anyway.」


  「Then you too-」


  「But I’m against it. Right now, it is disappearing without any resistance. There is no proof that it won’t go wild with the remaining magic power if we make any extra efforts.」


  「Yeah… but, it’s okay. That person can’t really hurt me. For now please keep everyone evacuated far away.」


  I squeezed out the remaining faint magic power and spread the black wings on my back.


  The weight of one person can immediately be felt on my back.


  「Giving mercy to even the enemy is just like Evil Dragon-sama. Please let me serve you here too.」


  It’s Rēko. 


  That dragon is a remnant of the Evil Dragon that was assimilated with me. Rēko’s magic power will probably be nullified.


  Nevertheless.


  「That’s right. If you come with me, I’ll feel reassured.」


  「What are you saying? I feel much more reassured.」


  With this child, nothing is impossible.


  It has always been like this, and it will continue to be. So if she stays with me, I will be able to do anything.


  Ariante pinched her eyebrows in annoyance.


  「It seems to be useless to try and stop you.」


  「Sorry. Also, I’m sorry but can I bring another person?」


  「Is there still something?」


  「Is it possible to borrow Raiotto? I couldn’t see him for a while, where is he?」


  「Ahh, he’s here.」


  When I look closely, the rag-like object that Ariante was dragging was actually Raiotto. There is a huge bump on his head and he is showing the whites of his eyes.


  「What happened?」


  「I started to suffer because of an annoying feeling, so in the meantime, I hit him to refresh my head.」


  「That is an extremely iron fist way of counseling.」


  「”If you want to apologize, then get beaten to get even” is the educational policy of our city. I would have hit you by mistake, so I hit him instead.」


  “Poi”, Ariante threw Raiotto to the ground.


  He regained his consciousness from the impact.


  「Huh… Rēvendia…?」


  「Yeah, did you wake up?」


  「Sorry. I always thought of you as an evil dragon…」


  「Evil Dragon-sama. What kind of use will Raiotto be? It seemed like the fake kin is obsessed with this guy, so you want to use him as a decoy?」


  The air froze.


  Rēko is holding her fist with an excited face, lining up dangerous words.


  「Hey, Rēvendia. You really didn’t do anything to this girl…?」


  「That’s right. This girl was like this from the beginning.」


  「Ah, yeah. Come to think of it, she did have this kind of tendency from the beginning…」


  「I can’t deny that her personality is boosted since she came to my place though.」


  We shared the hardship with each other and nodded.


  There, Ariante joined the talk.


  「So, what are you going to do, Rēvendia? Do you have any concrete strategy, to bring that back to sanity?」


  「Well, strategy, huh.」


  I scratch my cheek with my front leg.


  「I wish I could remember the old days, even a little.」


  Chapter 199 – The Last Salary


  


  「Will it, be okay?」


  In the cave, the Hunt God is worried about the situation.


  His disciple, the monitor lizard, seems to have been safely released from the Evil Dragon’s magic power, but the battle isn’t over yet.


  There, the Hunt God quickly held up his bow.


  He felt an evil sign invading the cave.


  Turning around, a purple soul-like object is floating at the entrance of the cave.


  「Who are, you?」


  『Don’t make me out as someone cruel. I just came here to see my subordinate.』


  「Subordinate?」


  『It’s that silver dragon lying on the ground.』


  With that said, the Hunt God just now remembers the dragon’s existence. He didn’t move at all like a corpse, so he forgot about him a bit.


  The Hunt God kept his guard up while holding the bow for a while, but eventually put away his bow.


  「Sure.」


  『Mu?』


  「From you, smell like lizard disciple. I’m sure, friend.」


  『Wait, who is friends with that small-fish lizard.』


  Even while shouting protest, the soul showed no particular harm and approached the dragon slowly.


  『Hey, you bastard. It’s been a long time. Remember me?』


  「…Kyo, huh. Did you come to laugh at me?」


  The dragon that is called――Doradora raised his face.


  『No way. Don’t have the time for that. I just came to look for some pawn.』


  「…are you going to take over my body again?」


  『Who knows? If you managed to overrule the darkness, then you can use my magic power.』


  「…Doesn’t look like it’s possible. You didn’t get permission from me before, and yet you took me over quickly… If you want to do it, then do it already.」


  The purple soul melts into the back of Doradora, and purple light wraps around his whole body.


  『Oh, Dragon of the Wind. Come, let humanity know the violence of the storm. Let me give you the power for that.』


  「…Hah. Don’t feel like it.」


  It looks like Doradora smiled a little.


  「I used to be like that. The incarnation of storm, condemning many people to the crucible of horror.  However, there were those who I could never win against. And that’s why, I finally abandoned that path.」


  『Hou? Are you going to become a god, used by people like that bow user over there?』


  「Not by any means, sorry. I’m a proud wind dragon, I’m not going to get used to humans.」


  「Then you are just a fool. No longer a demon, just a lizard that refused to be a god. Are you still refusing my power after becoming such a fool?」


  「I’m the wind. I’m not under the control of anyone.」


  There was a brief silence, then the soul popped out from Doradora’s back.


  The face floating on the surface of the soul is distorted to an unpleasant expression.


  『Geez… I thought the inside of that lizard was unpleasant, but I felt more uncomfortable with you. No more. I’ll never be involved with you again.』


  Saying that, it goes out from the cave.


  The Hunt God decided that it wouldn’t hurt to overlook it for the time being, but Doradora got up. He doesn’t seem to be struggling, and took a firm step.


  「Wait, Kyo. What are you trying to do?」


  『Mu?』


  「Why did you leave me with magic power? And this is… a huge amount. There is no way your reason is to show mercy on me.」


  『Idiot. Did you forget who I was?』


  「…?」


  『I am a proud Demon King Army executive. And you are my subordinate. I just paid the salary I had forgotten to pay with interest.』


  We’ll never meet again, Kyo completely disappears while saying that.


  Doradora just stood there.


  「What are you, going to do?」


  Asks the Hunt God. And Doradora turned around.


  「What I am going to do, you say?」


  「You, stronger now. What are you, going to do?」


  「…I’m stronger? Don’t make me laugh. As he said, I’m just fool.」


  Doradora looked up to the ceiling of the dim cave.


  「But, I don’t think it’s that bad either. The wind isn’t trapped by anyone. Even with a body that is neither a demon nor a god, there should be a sky that can be blown through.」


  Heavily and clumsily, Doradora walked out of the cave.


  「I’ll fly around a little. Not thinking about anything, just let my heart go.」


  The whole body of Doradora began to shine faintly.


  The dragon’s body and all its limbs lose substance as it melts, becoming a breeze and bringing a gust of wind into the cave.


  The Hunt God who saw him off, nodded to himself.


  「As I thought, you’re stronger.」


  Chapter 200 – An Important Story


  


  「Reminds you of the old days…? What are you planning to do specifically?」


  「Err. I just want to remind myself of the old days.」


  When I was asked by Ariante, I answered back with a little bewilderment.


  「So, what kind of strategy are you specifically envisioning?」


  「It’s something… it’s something that can’t be done with force, you know?」


  「You to that guy huh.」


  Ariante pinched my cheeks as I struggled with the pain.


  「That thing has already turned into a monster that is swallowed by the magical energy of a wild Evil Dragon. Even if you did remember, it won’t be an easy person to talk to.」


  「But for now, I’m going to fly closer and try to persuade him. I’m sure he remembers Raiotto, so if he calls for him, he might respond.」


  「Besides,」 I smiled.


  「It should be fine this time, too. Rēko is here after all.」


  「But Rēko’s magic power doesn’t work on that.」


  「Yeah.」


  I know that.


  But, it should still be okay. As it has always been the case.


  「Don’t worry, I’ll be back safely. Will everyone evacuate?」


  「Unfortunately, anyone that can be persuaded to run away is not here already.」


  Saying that, Ariante looked behind her.


  Sousou and Yoro-san are standing there with their thumbs up――and the Saintess was about to fill a hole with water to run away.


  She jumped with surprise when she noticed Ariante and my gaze, dropping her straw hat to the ground.


  「…Ahh, yeah. My bad. I don’t mind if you ran away. It was my bad, Saintess-sama.」


  「It’s- It’s nothing! I’m not trying to run away, alright? I’m just using the water as a mirror to prepare my hair!」


  「Don’t do it if you don’t want to, Saintess-sama.」


  「I won’t run away, I’ll be here!」


  The Saintess sat down on the spot, facing away from her.


  Then, the woman with a crown that I was not acquainted with asked.


  「Fumu, so if you were to run away from here, you will be treated as if you can’t read the mood, is it?」


  「Err… who?」


  But it’s strange. I should be unfamiliar with her, but there is a strange sense of intimacy. I can’t think of her as a stranger.


  Maybe we were friends in some circumstance. When this battle is over, I would like to talk a lot with her.


  「Hahaha. I’m someone that is called Vannesa, an insignificant monarch――And you are the Evil Dragon is it? Unlike the rumors, you have a very gentle eyes.」


  「I’ll get embarrassed if you say that to my face.」


  「Are you going to help that sad-looking monster? I’ll lend you my support.」


  「Sad… does it look like that?」


  「Yeah. I’m not a good monarch, but I’m a little confident with my eyes. That’s right, there is a terrific girl on your back, isn’t it?」


  「Un? You mean Rēko?」


  「She has eyes that look exactly like yours. She is a kind child, right?」


  I nodded without hesitation.


  Squeezing the remaining magic power left in my body, I spread my black wings widely. The voice of the Hunting God saying 「Good luck」 can be heard from the wings.


  「Well then, Rēko, Raiotto. I’m about to fly, are you guys ready? Hold my back firmly.」


  「Of course.」


  「Ye-Yeah!」


  「Alright, then let’s go help the fake kin!」


  My wings grabbed the wind and carried my body to the sky.


  To the dragon that is destroying itself. That is turning into a monster, a sad existence that gives curses.


  「Fake kin-san! Please open your eyes!」


  The distance between us is slowly getting shorter.


  I stretched my front legs forward, 


  「Eh, kyaaaaaaaa――!」


  I was blown away.


  The dragon shook its crumbling wings, creating fierce winds.


  My body went into a tailspin and I started to go round and round. Rēko is probably holding on my back with plenty of room, so I’m more worried about Raiotto’s safety.


  「Don’t worry!」


  I heard Yoro-san’s voice.


  He ran in the air and grabbed my spinning tail.


  「Go for it one more time!」


  「Kyaaaaaa――!」


  Then, he threw me toward the dragon.


  However, the dragon spread its wings again in order to intercept me with the wind pressure.


  「Trajectory change!」


  My body was entangled with threads. It’s a magic thread released by Sousou.


  My body was suddenly lifted into the sky in a path that would not be possible in normal flight, and I brilliantly dodged the dragon’s wind interception.


  Somehow, I started to remember the moment where Rēko went out of control at Seiren before.


  At that time, I was messily thrown around and had a lot of terrible moments, but thanks to everyone’s cooperation, I was able to help Rēko. And I’ll do it this time as well.


  Below, is an unprotected back of the dragon.


  ――Reach it.


  I stretched my front legs again.


  And as if to refuse it, words are spun from the mouth of the half-decayed dragon.


  『The dark knight produces inexhaustible fangs. Howl, devour, and return all things to nothingness――【Heaven and Earth Devouring Fangs】』


  At the same time, a jet-black ray that seems to burn even the soul was released from the dragon. The attack, which can be mistaken as a torrent of darkness, swallowed me who was approaching from the sky.


  「Don’t struggle. Be quiet.」


  It was Rēko who reacted immediately. She pulled out her dagger and shot a huge slash.


  However, the slash of light shattered into pieces as soon as it touched the jet-black rays.


  As I thought, Rēko’s attack was nullified.


  「Both of you! Hide on my back and lie down!」


  It’s impossible to avoid it.


  I crossed my front legs and took a defensive stance, before plunging straight into that ray that is called 【Heaven and Earth Devouring Fangs】.


  The fake kin’s attack does not work on me.


  But even so, this attack damaged me as if to ignore my advantage. It must have been a very deadly technique. If my body wasn’t strengthened by the magic power before, I may have evaporated immediately.


  I desperately clench my teeth while being burned by the rushing ray.


  The magic power left in my body is nearing its limit.


  My wings became heavier, and my body is gradually getting pushed back by the ray.


  If this goes on――


  『I have come, to return the name that has been entrusted to me.』


  A silver gale blew in my field of vision covered with the black ray.


  Immediately after that, my wings suddenly became lighter.


  「Doradora!?」


  The one who shouted is no one but Raiotto, who was holding onto my back.


  There is no silver dragon anywhere. A silver breeze just blew through the place. Still, he knows of his existence.


  『――You can understand me huh, kid.』


  「Of course I can understand! You are…」


  『Ahh. You are a comrade who wanted to take revenge to the Evil Dragon Rēvendia.』


  I remember this feeling.


  That’s it. It’s the same feeling as when the Spirit of the Gold Mountain gave me magic power. Not a god or a demon, but somewhere between the two.


  A great being that lives in nature without relying on people――a spirit.


  It certainly felt like he was helping out.


  『How about it Evil Dragon Rēvendia? Can you feel my power?』


  「Are you, Doradora-san…?」


  『I’m the Wind and Rain Dragon Fuuro.』


  The wind said so briefly.


  I think that his voice has some aftermath of victory.


  『Did you see it, kid. I, won you know.』


  My body that had been pushed back by the ray now stayed on the spot due to the wind.


  But even so, it is not enough to break through the ray. The fake kin is still out of reach.


  If there is an existence that can break through this situation,


  「…hey, Rēko.」


  「Yes.」


  I closed my eyes and decided.


  It would be a lie if I said I have no anxiety. But, I know. Rēko is a strong child.


  「I have a very important story to tell, so will you listen to it?」


  Chapter 201 – Final Ultimate Kin Rēko


  


  「Do you remember when you went out of control in Seiren before?」


  「Of course. At that time, I’m sorry that I bothered Evil Dragon-sama.」


  「It’s okay. I think that maybe that was my role.」


  The black ray and the silver breeze clashed together, scattering spark-like lights in front of me.


  But even in such a fierce situation, the surrounding was strangely quiet.


  「I’ve been thinking for a long time. Why doesn’t your power work on me?」


  「There is no reason as to why my power as your kin can be applied to Evil dragon-sama.」


  「Yeah… that’s right.」


  I nod without denying it.


  「I think that you needed “Someone to stop me in case of emergency” or something like that. You’re strong, but… you’re still a kid. The burden to have that much power by yourself, must have been too much.」


  「Evil Dragon-sama?」


  「Rēko. To tell you the truth, I’m actually not strong at all.」


  I smiled a little to disguise my anxiety.


  「In the first place, I’m not even a dragon strictly speaking, I’m more like a lizard. The reason as to why I can fly like this is because of everyone who is helping me, as I don’t really have magic power. And I’ve never done anything close to fighting.」


  There was a sign that Rēko was going to say something, but I shook my head to stop it.


  If I stopped my words here, I felt like I would never be able to say it again.


  「That’s why there is no way that I can give you magic power to make you my kin. I’m sure that the reason your magic power doesn’t work on me… is because you have made yourself my kin.  Thank you so much for choosing me.」


  Maybe Rēko unconsciously wanted someone to control her power, which is too powerful.


  Therefore, she wanted “A person who seemed to be stronger than herself”. It just happened that I was in tune with the appearance.


  「But I think it’s time for you to stand alone.」


  No, she only needed very little support from the beginning.


  Rēko has been fighting well all this time. There were some problems with her behavior, but she has never hurt an innocent person. (※ Except for some exception such as the Saintess).


  「Because you are strong child, you should be able to use your power freely, even if you are not “The Evil Dragon’s Kin”.」


  If Rēko no longer considers me as the source, the only weakness she had “That her attack doesn’t work on the Evil Dragon” will disappear.


  Of course, there is also the danger of Rēko going out of control by losing her reins. But, I believe that she will succeed.


  Rēko is okay already. Even if she doesn’t have me, she won’t run away.


  「Evil Dragon-sama.」


  Rēko held out her palm as she muttered.


  A shield-like force field that prevents attacks is generated, and the black ray that is emitted by the fake kin dispersed in a blink of an eye.


  ――Rēko’s magic worked on the fake kin’s attack.


  This was the end of this strange master-servant relationship.


  「…I’m sorry for all this time, Rēko.」


  「As expected. Even in this kind of situation, Evil Dragon-sama can still afford to make a witty joke without forgetting humor. And that must have been intended to inspire me.」


  「Eh?」


  When I looked back, I found Rēko with a normal face like nothing happened.


  「Err, Rēko? Did you hear the story? I didn’t give any power to you.」


  「What are you saying. My power is none but the one given by Evil Dragon-sama.」


  She is not paying attention to me.


  It’s the normal nonchalant Rēko who believes in me with full confidence.


  「And even if this magic power doesn’t belong to Evil Dragon-sama, it’s nothing but trivial matter.」


  Rēko wields her dagger.


  To break the ray attack from the fake kin, straight from the front.


  「Evil Dragon-sama has always set an example for me. The dignity of a proud strong man, the dignity of a merciful ruler.」


  Before, Yoro-san once said that I was strong. When I have no power at all.


  Is this the same as that? This child too.


  「Where this magic power comes from doesn’t mean anything. The power I received from Evil Dragon-sama is far stronger and greater than any amount of magic power.」


  Rēko smiled.


  It was a very kind, and gentle smile. She has grown much more than I expected.


  「Is that so… yeah. Thank you Rēko. I’m glad…」


  「Yes. And now I will put the great power that I received from Evil Dragon-sama to my blade and release it―― 【True Form・Absolute・Absolute Dragon King Super-Large Claw】.」


  「Yes?」


  It was almost at the same time that I twisted my neck that Rēko swung her dagger.


  The black ray attack by the fake kin was instantly split in two and disappeared.


  「Of course, Evil Dragon-sama is outside the world’s reasoning. Then I, as your kin, must not be trapped in the cramped concept of this world either, such as magic power.」


  Rēko holds her fist with an excited face from the success of the new technique.


  I, on the other hand, turned pale.


  What’s scarier than ever――is that the transcendental attack just now was triggered without any magic power.


  It is neither a physical attack nor a magic attack.


  It’s a power using a principle that I don’t really understand.


  「This is exactly the true power of Evil Dragon-sama…」


  「I wonder if that’s true. I don’t think the nuances that I said were like this.」


  As usual, my complaint just passed through.


  「Well, let’s go Evil Dragon-sama. With this power, let’s save that fake kin.」


  「Will it be okay? You won’t erase him by saying euthanasia, right?」


  「Please rest assured.」


  Rēko was very excited.


  「When I went out of control, Evil Dragon-sama helped me. He――is the same as me at that time. Then I, too, will reach out to help like Evil Dragon-sama. Let’s do it.」


  「…I see. That’s right.」


  This child really doesn’t listen to people.


  It was a confession of the truth with a once in a lifetime determination, but I wonder if it got into this child after all. Besides, it was insanely distorted and she even powered up.


  But, I think that’s fine.


  The story wasn’t communicated so much, but the important things were well communicated already.


  Thanks to Rēko, I had a lot of fun so far.


  「Then, Rēko! I’ll count of you, so please support me.」


  With my hesitation and anxiety blown away, I flew with all my might.


  Chapter 202 – The Jewel Ornament Dagger


  


  The fake kin that is united with the decaying dragon roared.


  It sounded both like a scream and a roar.


  「Please leave it to me to clear the attacks. I’ll get rid of all the troubles with our power.」


  Rēko erases all the attacks that the fake kin had released in order to intercept us.


  She swept aside the ray of light, smashed the claw slashing attack, and simply glared at the innumerable scales that were about to attack us.


  「Fake kin-saaaaan――!! Would you please wake uuuuuup――!!」


  I called while swirling around, but there was no reaction.


  The fake kin that is assimilated into the head of the dragon did not let out any word as its upper body hung down.


  He may have still wanted to die as the carcass of the Evil Dragon Rēvendia.


  「… Rēvendia. I have something that I want to try.」


  At that time, Raiotto said that.


  「Something you want to try? Is it persuasive?」


  「No. If you can’t persuade him, then I think it’s useless if I do it. But… I have this one idea.」


  He didn’t seem to be very confident in his words, so his gaze fell for a moment.


  No, maybe it’s because of the silver wind that is protecting me by covering my whole body.


  Raiotto, who gulped down, eventually said.


  「Rēko. Kill that dragon with that dagger.」


  ――――――――――――


  The end of the former god that was once called “ Deception”――The fake kin is in a quiet sleep.


  He is already tired of lining up barren lies.


  Still, he is happy right now. His lie became a reality, one at a time. He can die as the Evil Dragon Rēvendia just like he wanted.


  Does he want it?


  Was that really the case?


  To make the lie of Evil Dragon Rēvendia real, is it really what that personage wanted?


  No. This lie is protecting something――


  While sleeping, he suffered from a severely unpleasant headache.


  Again, the fake kin drops his consciousness into the darkness. All he has to do is to wait for the remaining magic power to be gone and he will self-destruct. That’s it.


  『It was my bad』


  At that moment, he heard someone’s voice.


  With his consciousness still not awakened yet, the fake kin silently listens to the words.


  『I just put a heavy burden on you. I’m disqualified as a scammer after all.』


  Who was it? This voice.


  『But, just wake up for one more time. That lizard――he will surely help you.』


  The voice went away.


  As if following that voice, the fake kin regained his consciousness slightly and opened his eyes. The scenery of the outside world jumps into his field of view.


  ――There was a sword.


  The Taizan Katari lizard is flying in the sky heading for him.


  And on his back, was a girl holding a big sword with a shape suitable to be called a claw.


  It’s the kin girl. It’s Rēko.


  The magic power on the dagger with a jewel decoration――not. What is it? Flowing with some kind of unknown energy, it resembled a shining big sword.


  So that’s how it is.


  So you will stab me with that.


  After all, I’m just a lie. Dying from the hands of the real kin, what irony.


  However, when he was satisfied and tried to lose his consciousness again, he heard a voice similar to what he heard in his dreams earlier.


  「This is, the sword that reached Evil Dragon Rēvendia.」


  It was the voice of a blonde boy who was putting his hand on the handle of the big sword.


  ―――――――――――


  【The Evil Dragon Rēvendia, suffered only one hand injury in the battle with the hero.】


  【But, Rēvendia saw the potential of humans in the wounds carved by the vulnerable humans.】


  【And the violent dragon that once raged for blood and flesh had come to be calmed as a silent dragon hiding it’s claws.】


  That, is the 『folklore of the Evil Dragon Rēvendia.』


  「Rēko! Raiotto! Doradora-san! I beg of you!」


  『It’s the wind and rain dragon Fuuro.』


  Although I inadvertently rushed into a mistake at name calling, I flew toward the fake kin.


  Rēko’s jeweled dagger is not for defeating the Evil Dragon Rēvendia.


  ――it’s to calm the violence.


  To deliver that distorted lie that was devised to protect my body to another 『Evil Dragon』.


  That is the last strategy that can be done.


  「Please, Rēko…!」


  「Leave it to me. Evil Dragon-sama’s feelings, you bastard’s apology, anything and everything…」


  The light of the blade shined.


  「Let’s deliver all of it with this one blow.」


  A slash.


  The big sword that Rēko swung separated the dragon that was self-destructing and the body of the fake kin.


  The dragon’s remains that lose its core melted into fog.


  And the body of the fake kin was thrown into the air also starting to lose its body and was disappearing.


  「Fake kin!」


  Did it fail?


  I was impatient, but I soon realized that it was something different.


  「My appreciation. My lord.」


  While collapsing like sand, the fake kin told me so.


  While looking into the gentle eyes under the broken mask.


  「Someday――is it okay to have permission to see you again?」


  I nodded to that question without even waiting a second.


  「Of course, I’m a long-lived person. I’ll be waiting for you to meet again… I’ll wait forever,」


  The final appearance of the fake kin is how he squinted his eyes and laughed happily.


  Chapter 203 – Legend Last Forever


  


  Four men are walking in the deep green mountains.


  Each of them has a sword, bow, and other weapons, giving them a skilled atmosphere.


  「Hey, is it true that there is a rare beast that sells at a high price in this mountain?」


  「Oh, there is no doubt about it. I’ve confirmed it with the information, it looks exactly like the Taizan Katari lizard that should have gone extinct long ago. If we can catch it alive, we will be a rich man.」


  「But isn’t this the mountain where the Evil Dragon Rēvendia lives?」


  The bearded man at the front laughed. He is the oldest and the leader of the four of them.


  「What Evil Dragon Rēvendia. Didn’t that dragon die in Peryudōna a while ago? After defeating the Demon King, he was weakened enough that the adventurers of the city defeated him――or so the story went. There is no way he is still in this mountain.」


  The following people smiled and nodded to his words.


  The Evil Dragon Rēvendia was synonymous with the horror of humankind. But one day, his existence disappeared along with the abominable Demon King. Even if this mountain was once said to be the site of Rēvendia’s castle, there is nothing terrifying about it anymore.


  ――Or so that’s how it is supposed to be.


  「U-Uwaaaa!」


  The incident began with the scream of a man.


  When the bearded man looked back at the screams from behind him, one of the three minions who followed him was gone.


  「Hey, where did that guy go?」


  「I-I don’t know. He was gone the moment I took my eyes off him.」


  The bearded man quickly crouched and checked his surroundings. There are no cliffs or slopes that you can fall down on.


  However, there was one strange thing.


  「What? This puddle is…」


  It wasn’t raining and it didn’t look like spring water, but there was a puddle in the middle of the mountain road.


  Maybe that is exactly where the disappeared man stepped on. However, it is impossible for an adult to disappear in a puddle that is not a bottomless swamp.


  「Hey, did he go somewhere to take a dump or something…?」


  「But boss, didn’t he scream?」


  「Don’t be scared. Maybe, he was just in a hurry because it was about to leak.」


  「U-Uwaaaa!」


  The moment he tried to make an optimistic interpretation, a new scream came up.


  When the bearded man turned around again, one of his minions was gone again.


  「Hey, what happened just now?」


  「Oh, boss! Above! Above!」


  「Above!?」


  When one of the minions pointed overhead while looking at it, there was the one who screamed there.


  ――His whole body was entwined with a spider web-like thread, and the minion was hung without resistance.


  「U-Uwaaaa!」


  One of the remaining minions got frightened and started running.


  「Hey! Wait! Don’t panic at time like this!」


  Even while saying so, the boss is also upset.


  His minions are not amateurs either. Even if a low-ranking monster were to attack them a little, they shouldn’t be done in immediately.


  Is this mountain the base of a very powerful monster?


  There was also the mysterious puddle and the spider web-like thread. A monster that masters two distinctly different abilities.


  Then, the minion who was previously running away uttered a screaming-like voice.


  「Ahh! There! The adventurer right there!」


  There was an adventurer in armor ahead when he pushed aside the bushes.


  The adventurer has heavy armor covering his whole body and is tall enough that we need to look up at him. A top-notch adventurer that is relieving to see.


  「Mu? Do you have something to do with me?」


  「Yes! My friends who entered this mountain were killed one after another… It must be the work of monsters in the mountains! Please help us!」


  The minion clung to the big man in armor, but the boss stopped midway.


  Something is wrong.


  From this big man, no human atmosphere can be felt. Rather, he has a terrifying atmosphere.


  「Fumu――that is probably the work of my acquaintance. The “lord” of this mountain is not someone who deals with such small items. After all, he is the masterpiece that defeated me. I’m going to go and challenge a revenge match on him now. Wahaha.」


  「He?」


  「You may have also come to challenge him, but I’m not saying anything bad. Turn back here. Otherwise, his kin may wipe you out without a trace――sleep.」


  The boss turned his heels immediately and ran away.


  Behind him, there was a sound of his minion screaming and falling to the ground.


  He can’t understand what this means.


  Wasn’t it supposed to be only a lizard living in this mountain, which is huge but has no fighting power? Why do terrifying beings spring up one after another?


  At the end of the dirt road that he ran through with sweat on his forehead, the boss finally saw it.


  ――A huge dragon.


  It’s appearance was similar to the Taizan Katari lizard.


  However, the intimidating feeling it released is not that of herbivores. Like it destroyed the world yet still has strong signs of atrocity, staring fiendishly while making someone their prey.


  There is no way.


  The real.


  Evil Dragon.


  「U-Uwaaaaaaaaa!!」


  Filled with too much fear, the boss lost control of his bladder and fainted.


  

  「Geez, Rēko. Didn’t you say that you won’t emit your killing intent at the beginning of the encounter?」


  「Yes. My deepest apologies. These people seem to have invaded the mountain with profane intentions, so I couldn’t help but be hostile.」


  When I was busy eating grass, a man suddenly jumped out of a bush and fainted as soon as he saw me.


  The cause for that is needless to be said.


  Rēko was sitting on my back. As a greeting, she slammed her killing intent on the intruder.


  「Lizard-san. Another strange person came in!」


  「Rēvendia! I caught one too!」


  「I also made one sleep over there.」


  Then in succession, the Saintess, Sousou, and Yoro-san pushed their way through the grass.


  「Ah, sorry about that everyone. Will the person who caught them deliver them to the foot of the mountain please?」


  This was my daily routine these days.


  The story that “ The Evil Dragon Rēvendia defeated the Demon King, but weakened enough that he was defeated by Peryudōna” spread in the streets, saying that I no longer existed.


  Thanks to that, however, poachers seeking a rare beast which is me began to step into this mountain one after another.


  The days when Rēko and friends who come to play would catch them occasionally.


  「By the way, Dragon. Will you  accept my revenge match today?」


  「Ah, I’m sorry Yoro-san. I’m not feeling too well today, so can you wait for another 30 years?」


  「Mu. I don’t want to do it with you who aren’t in perfect condition. It can’t be helped. I’ll wait for that time.」


  The Saintess, Sousou, and Yoro-san are free on a daily basis, and each of them appears on this mountain once every two days. It’s not uncommon that they get together this way.


  However, in addition to this, there was another visitor today.


  「There are four people today, huh… There’s many as usual.」


  It’s Ariante.


  Bushes were slashed with a big sword and she appeared from the mountain road without any effort.


  「Ahh, that’s rare. You also came to play today.」


  「I didn’t come to play. But I have something to talk with you about.」


  It was the guild’s emergency warning poster that Ariante took out and spread from her bosom.


  「Recently, these areas are designated as a demon den because all the people who stepped on the mountain have had their tables turned on them. An investigation team will be formed soon.」


  「It doesn’t matter even if it’s a military expedition. I’ll erase them all.」


  「Rēko. As I always say, don’t ever think about it.」


  Ariante folded her arms and laughed a little before nodding.


  「Leave this place for a while until it cools down. It wouldn’t be too much of a hassle if you think of it as something like a continuation of your journey.」


  「…But Ariante.」


  「Don’t worry.」


  Ariante continued her words as if she had foreseen my concerns.


  「In the village at the foot of the mountain, Raiotto is taking care of the shrine. When he comes back, Raiotto will know right away.」


  「… I see. So Raiotto is back.」


  I am living on this mountain because I was waiting for the fake kin’s return.


  He said that he will come back. May he come back sooner.


  「… He should be able to revive soon, but what is that kin No.2 doing?」


  「Well, that person also needs some time to organize his mind… We’ll just have to wait mainly.」


  However, if Raiotto is waiting for him, it should be okay if I were to leave this place for a while.


  It’s not a good idea to stay in this mountain for a long time and make a lot of noise. I look back at Rēko sitting on my back.


  「Then Rēko. Should we travel for a while? It doesn’t have much purpose anymore… Still, isn’t it fun to meet various people?」


  「Yes. Where Evil Dragon-sama goes, I will follow to the ends of the world.」


  The trip with Rēko was difficult, but it was much more enjoyable than the lonely life I’ve had so far.


  Therefore, the trip ahead must be a lot of fun.


  「But Rēvenida. Don’t cause trouble at your destination.」


  「Haha. It’s okay. There are no Demon Kings or enemies anymore, so even if you say that, there won’t be many troubles.」


  The slapstick so far was also fun when I think back to it.


  To be honest, there is some loneliness in the fact that it won’t happen anymore. However, the world has never been more peaceful now.


  Let’s say that I will enjoy the journey with Rēko peacefully.


  「Well, don’t worry. If we have any trouble, I’ll talk to you right away.」


  ―――――――――――


  A few days later.


  『The Asga Kingdom is destroyed! The Evil Dragon Rēvenida is alive! The royal capital has become a sea of fire! Is there a way for humankind to build up again!?』


  At the temporary dormitory in Peryudōna that is under reconstruction. The command tower at the top is Ariante’s room, the leader of the city.


  There, she opened an article on the front page of the newspaper, and Ariante fell silent.


  Me, who has become mini size due to the effect of the medicine, is sitting in front of her――


  「Tehee.」


  At the same time, I felt an iron claw on my face.


  「I told you to go on a trip, but I don’t remember telling you to make such a fuss. What happened?」


  「It-It’s different. Newspaper articles are on a parade of misunderstandings and exaggerations… Actually, there is actually no human damage… Well, the royal capital did become a sea of fire.」


  「Then what really happened?」


  「It’s all about unfortunate coincidences, unexpected troubles, fateful mischief, and Rēko running wild…」


  While I and Ariante were arguing, Rēko is straddling my back with a *doya* face.


  「The majesty of Evil Dragon-sama confuses many people. It is inevitable that there will be a fuss that overturns the heavens and the earth everywhere…」


  「So, what actually happened, Rēvendia?」


  「It seems that since the Demon King is gone, the battle for supremacy for the demons has begun. Furthermore, the king of Asga and their sister are strange people, which causes great trouble. 」


  It is very difficult to explain the situation in one sentence.


  However, it seems that I can assure that peace will not come to me in the near future.


  「Now, let’s go around each place in this condition and get all the countries in our hands. Now that the Demon King is gone, no one will block out world domination.」


  Rēko is frolicking on my back, having the utmost fun.


  I wonder if this child really understood what I wanted to convey.


  Even so, while I look like I’m lamenting, I’m sure that I was having fun.


  I’m not alone anymore.


  It will be noisy and fun to do stuff with everyone in the future.


  「…Thank you.」


  I gently thank the gentle lie storyteller who has made such a present.


  Rēko, was about to flap her wings to her next destination.
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  When I was busy eating grass, a man suddenly jumped out of a bush and fainted as soon as he saw me.
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  Rēko was sitting on my back. As a greeting, she slammed her killing intent on the intruder.


  「Lizard-san. Another strange person came in!」


  「Rēvendia! I caught one too!」


  「I also made one sleep over there.」


  Then in succession, the Saintess, Sousou, and Yoro-san pushed their way through the grass.


  「Ah, sorry about that everyone. Will the person who caught them deliver them to the foot of the mountain please?」


  This was my daily routine these days.


  The story that “ The Evil Dragon Rēvendia defeated the Demon King, but weakened enough that he was defeated by Peryudōna” spread in the streets, saying that I no longer existed.


  Thanks to that, however, poachers seeking a rare beast which is me began to step into this mountain one after another.
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