
  
    
      
    
  


  Chapter 440: The beginning of the end


  

  

  I waved my hand and saw off the guys who were heading off to the Golden Highway.


  They could just return by teleporting. Just why did it end up with them wanting to walk in order to feel the vastness of the world? 


  It was natural that even Shiki, who likes looking after people, refused to accompany them with a smile on his face. 


  …Well, I am sure they will get on the teleport circle of the next city they arrive at. 


  “I give them until the next city.” (Makoto)


  “Don’t think they will last till the second.” (Shiki)


  “…Can’t make a bet like that.” (Lime)


  “Even if they have gotten a bit of a dense experience here and got high from it, they should be calming down after walking for half a day.” (Makoto)


  Shiki and Lime by my side were having a conversation that completely agreed with me. 


  After walking for around half a day, they will regret their own decision, but it would look uncool if they were to return here, so they will do their best until the next city, and get on the teleport circle there. 


  Yeah, that’s what I would do too! 


  “Then, Waka-sama, I will return to Rotsgard a step faster than them and receive them there. I have received reports that they have been doing well there, but there’s no assurance that no problems will occur if there’s no executives in the area.” (Shiki)


  “Yeah, thanks. Staying too much in Asora is one thing, but there’s the need for a bit of respite, okay? Keep the goings to Goutetsu moderate too.” (Makoto)


  It depends on the lineup of things you eat, but the recent goings of Shiki to Goutetsu have completely become like junk food. 


  Stuff like the raw cream nabe and mayonnaise nabe, making those his staple daily diet is most likely bad. 


  “By the way, Jin was strangely on edge.” (Makoto)


  “Aah, true. Since the time he was brought around by the boss Root, he has been acting weird.” (Lime)


  “If anything, I would say the change of tune of Jin occurs every time he meets Sofia though… Hmm.” (Shiki)


  “I don’t think even Root would go as far as putting a hand on Jin, but can you see after him just in case, Shiki?” (Makoto)


  “Understood.” (Shiki)


  I don’t think the current Sofia and Jin will be able to progress their relationship.


  Even so, I don’t think Root would try any sexual approach on Jin. 


  Well, it seems everyone passed their last day in their own way they liked. It is not like ‘that’ is the root of every single thing, huh. 


  He does have a variety of past crimes, but making him into the biggest suspect of anything that happens does make me feel bad. 


  “…So, what brings you here?” (Makoto)


  Me, Shiki, and Lime were looking at the same place. 


  The two of them didn’t say anything, so I was the one who opened it up, but they have been watching us since a while now. 


  Even when seeing off the students, they were still looking at us, so their objective must be us. 


  The shadow that existed naturally on the building swelled abnormally, and then left the figure of a person, and scattered away. 


  Is that dark elemental magic? 


  “Excuse me. I am not hostile.” 


  “Who may you be…?” (Makoto)


  If she were hostile, we would have already dealt with her a long while ago. If I remember correctly, she is…


  “If it ain’t Risui. Even though lady Sif was here, why were you hiding?” (Lime)


  Risui…


  Ah! 


  The teacher of Sif’s magic had that name, I believe. 


  I remembered her face soon, but I certainly wasn’t clear on her name. 


  The other day, we really didn’t talk that much, and we also didn’t say our names.


  But it is a bit weird if she was here to see Sif off while hidden.


  She had already left, and there’s no need to direct her attention to us, right? 


  “Did you have some business with us?” (Makoto)


  “…Hey, Raidou-dono, I wanted to talk with you for a bit.” (Risui)


  Risui glanced at Shiki for a moment and then soon switched her gaze here.


  “? Yeah, I don’t mind.” (Makoto)


  She is an acquaintance of Sif, and a demon that stays all the time at the base. 


  It wouldn’t be a bad idea to learn what kind of person she is. 


  “Thanks. Since I have already asked, I would like to ask for one more thing. Raidou-dono, can we please talk one on one?” (Risui)


  “…Hoh?” (Makoto)


  “Oi oi, Risui, that’s not a really good joke you made there.” (Lime)


  One on one, huh.


  So she is basically saying Shiki and Lime are not trustworthy.


  Even though she should know Lime a lot longer than me by a lot. I don’t understand what this is about. 


  “Risui-san, you should be closer to Lime than me and there should be more trust there, right? And yet, you are proposing a one on one talk with only me?” (Raidou)


  “…Can’t be too cautious. This is a talk that involves the heroes and the demons, and both heroes apparently have charm powers that are hard to go against. As you say, I trust Lime, but there’s no absolutes. But you are a different story. I myself am confident that there’s no abnormal status spell or skill that can affect you.” (Risui)


  “!” 


  Heroes and demons. 


  Risui-san is a demon, but she is staying at a wasteland base. If I remember correctly, at a place called Rinkawa. 


  I don’t think she would get important information faster than us, but…I am interested in what she is going to be telling me. 


  It seems like Lime has an idea of what she is going to be saying, he was making a bitter face.


  Did something happen on his side? 


  “…I see. By the way, is that the same reason why you are making Shiki leave too?” (Makoto)


  “…I am older than I look, you see. There’s rarely any demon who would trust Larva with any fiber of their being.” (Risui)


  So she straight out said Larva, huh.


  That’s nostalgic. That’s the past name of Shiki.


  I look at my side, and Shiki is making a troubled face at the name that reminds him of his past. 


  By the way, Risui-san looks like she is seriously scared here.


  I am not aware of all the acts Shiki has done as Larva, but I know that he didn’t discriminate between demons or hyumans when it came to the things he did.


  Hmm…


  “Okay, got it. Then, you two, let’s separate here. Let’s see each other again at the company.” (Makoto)


  “Is that okay?” (Shiki)


  “I won’t be listening, but at least stay on standby somewhere close…” (Lime)


  “No, I will talk with Risui-san alone.” (Makoto)


  “Understood.” (Shiki)


  “…”


  Shiki obediently stood back, and Lime lowered his head reluctantly.


  “Then, let’s talk while walking around randomly. I will be in charge of making sure our talk doesn’t leak to the surroundings.” (Makoto)


  It is not like being indoors will make it safe. 


  If it is just to create an environment where others can’t listen, I can do so just fine even while we are standing around and talking. 


  “…You are skilled. I thought you would be using a more powerful and rough spell.” (Risui)


  “If this is enough for you, go ahead. If you are going to be requesting something, depending on the request, I might not be able to comply though.” (Makoto)


  It is not like I am fine with anything. 


  She may have looked after Sif, but the words heroes and demons have shown up after all.


  “I am not good with long talks. Not good with gracious talks either.” (Risui)


  “I don’t mind. I am not a noble or royalty anyways.” (Makoto)


  Risui began talking while we walked through the congested city.


  “The Empire has begun moving for real now.” (Risui)


  “So it seems.” (Makoto)


  It doesn’t have anything to do with the school trip and Tsige, so I didn’t pay it much mind, but the hyuman soldiers of the Empire in the Stella Fortress are heading to the north. 


  Tomoki seems to be standing at the vanguard as always. 


  “The cold has softened a bit after all. They must have taken it as a good opportunity. I have fought against the army as a mage of the demon side. They obviously have already considered the possibility of the hyumans marching north from the Stella Fortress.” (Risui)


  “…” 


  Is Limia serving as the supply train this time around? 


  The damage from the demon invasion was bigger on their side, so maybe Hibiki-senpai took the careful plan.  


  Regarding Kaleneon, it seems like our minute setups have worked, they have passed by it without noticing, and the hyuman expedition army is exploring the demon metropolis as they march on. 


  If their march continues going well at this pace, they might notice the barrier of Kaleneon at some point in time, but at that time, we have no choice but to have the Aensland sisters do their best. 


  But Risui, who seems to be aware of the situation to a certain degree, hasn’t mentioned even the Ka of Kaleneon yet, so I would guess it is fine. 


  “If they are still using the snow deep imperial capital, the decisive battle is still further down the line, but if they were to fight on locations with great benefits like the harbours, farms, and the mines…the demons might finally be done for.” (Risui)


  Snow deep imperial capital.


  The place I went to.


  Lord Zef said that he has moved the capital, so that would make it the old imperial capital?


  Risui-san glances at me. 


  ?


  It doesn’t seem like she used a spell on me or anything. Is this what you would call sizing one up?


  “That’s surprising. You have gone to that city too, Raidou-dono?” (Risui)


  “Eh?” (Makoto)


  “Aah, I swear I haven’t used any spell or skill. I simply read your expression a bit. You are hiding it well, but for a person like me who has observed the expressions of others the whole time to keep myself alive, you still need to practice more.” (Risui)


  “Well, I have been invited there. The ice field was a precious experience.” (Makoto)


  “Fufufu, I see. In the current Demon Generals, there’s Io, Rona, Reft, Mokuren, correct?” (Risui)


  “Yeah.” (Makoto)


  “I was working for a Demon General from one generation before, so I am not that acquainted with the young ones currently on post. I see. It is true that they were people who excelled in ability back then.” (Risui)


  Risui was reminiscing and getting nostalgic here.


  Previous generation, huh.


  Now that she mentions it, I only know those Demon Generals. 


  The other ones would be the children of the Demon Lord Zef. 


  Do they become drill sergeants, or is it the type where a successor comes when they die?


  I want it to be the former one, but I feel like the demons are the latter one. 


  “I am surprised you can do a second life like this when you were in the demon lord army that was technically like a suicide squad.” (Makoto)


  “Puh, second life, huh. Ahaha, that’s an interesting way of calling it, Raidou-dono.” (Risui)


  “I apologize if that was rude.” (Makoto)


  “It is not such an extravagant thing. I am simply a slightly problematic escapee. That’s why I am being left alone since I have pulled back to the wasteland. I am a pathetic old woman.” (Risui)


  “…”


  “Went out of topic there. And so, that’s why I am a bit more knowledgeable about the demon lord army than your average person. You see, the other day, the transmission that they would normally never use again once the Demon Generals change reached me. It is a special one where you have to use a magic tool. It was implemented by my boss when they considered the possibility of the thought transmissions being intercepted.” (Risui)


  “Intercepted thought transmissions, huh. You are quite discreet.” (Makoto)


  We are doing that though. 


  I was surprised too that the demons were also improving on the thought transmissions, but…I see.


  It is the result of someone having been worried about it in the long past and having started working on it, huh.


  Demons are really a race of steady workers.


  I respect them. 


  “The gears in that person’s brain were on another level after all. They were more suited for research than practical business which is a shame. But that made their successor Rona be more proficient in using them rather than developing them. She is reliable in her own way, but it is sometimes worrying that she doesn’t care about the means she uses.” (Risui)


  “She is loyal to the success of her mission. Doesn’t that make her exemplary as a Demon General?” (Makoto)


  “Accomplishing one’s mission is important. But there’s no point if that increases the enemies more. For example; like Larva.” (Risui)


  “…It is Shiki.” (Makoto)


  “Right, sorry. Shiki-san. He was a pretty problematic person even for us demons, so it just came out.” (Risui)


  “Don’t mind it. And so, this matter about the transmission, does it have something to do with me?” (Makoto)


  “…Yeah.” (Risui)


  Risui-san cuts off her words with a face as if she says she finds it hard to understand this. 


  I don’t think Rona does things on just a passing thought. 


  I don’t know the reason why she would go through the trouble of using an old transmission method to contact the former soldier Risui-san.


  Judging from her way of speaking, Rona and Risui-san seem to be friends. 


  “‘I will be going there soon, so tell Raidou’ -she said.” (Risui)


  “? Rona went through the trouble of telling you that?” (Makoto)


  That’s impossible.


  I don’t understand the reason for that. 


  She could just do a thought transmission directly to us. 


  Also, when exactly is ‘soon’?


  It should be impossible. 


  She would have to slip through the eyes of the empire army all the way from the demon territory to Tsige, you know?


  “To be precise….she said: ‘I will be going to your place soon. I am going to kill Raidou, so call him’.” (Risui)


  “????”


  By ‘your place’, does she mean Risui-san’s?


  And?


  That Rona?


  In a situation where the empire is going to attack the demons? 


  Against me who she knows she has no chance of winning against? 


  Has called me and is going to come to kill me?


  “Uhm… Maybe there’s some sort of mistake in that transmission?” (Makoto)


  “I want to believe that too, but there’s no mistake. Honestly speaking, I am probably more confused than you are in all of this, but that really is what the Demon General Rona said in her transmission.” (Risui)


  “Well, uhm…” (Makoto)


  “?” 


  “I understand that was of utmost importance. And so, would the place she is calling me to be around Ringa?” (Makoto)


  “…Y-Yeah, that’s right.” (Risui)


  “Haah, it is definitely going to be trouble. I know that plenty well. Just what is Rona thinking? If it is a stupid surprise, I am going to show her a bit of pain.” (Makoto)


  Is it a prank? 


  A scheme of some sort? 


  The hero is rampaging in the demon lord territory, and Rona is coming to kill me, huh.


  Whatever it is, even if the school trip is over, it looks like there’s still one more job left till I can take a break. 


  Chapter 441: Safety Measure


  

  The war between demons and hyumans continues even now. 


  The Demon Lord, Zef, was a person that could be reasoned with, but he had no intentions of stopping this war in a half-baked state. 


  It is somewhat hard to understand the thoughts of Tomoki from the Gritonia Empire, but their military expansion route is still the same as always, and judging from how he is standing on the vanguard in the march to the demon territory, I think that he might be completely into the idea. 


  As for Hibiki-senpai from the Limia Kingdom…I would say battle is unavoidable.


  I don’t think the long war will be settled in this march, but…the empire must be serious to a certain degree here. 


  We still don’t know what their objective is in this march. 


  As of now, there’s no one in our place that has been hit by the Charm of Tomoki, but there’s no absolutes. 


  I don’t want them to go too deep in the investigation of the Empire. 


  Even the Superior Dragon Grount-san has come to Tsige to take shelter, so it amplifies that feeling…


  “Ah.” (Makoto)


  My voice leaked out unconsciously.


  Now that I think about it, there was that.


  At the time when I went to Lorel, at the time when we fought the mercenary group deep in the dungeon, the Forest Oni Shi’s state was strange. 


  When we had her come back ahead of time, the result was that it was the result of the Charm. 


  Someone who had been caught in the Charm of Tomoki was mixed in their group, and apparently infected her in the middle of the battle. 


  After Tamaki and Shiki treated her, she is now normal and there’s no problem. 


  The person herself seemed to be pretty down about it though. 


  That girl…she admired Eris, so she created a queer personality, but if I were to describe her actual personality, I would say she is closest to a straightlaced hardworking person like Akua. 


  No, Akua isn’t that straightlaced, huh. 


  She does have stiff parts about her, but she is decently serious and also has a scent of rotten. 


  If she really were straightlaced and a fastidious hard worker, there’s no way she would be partnering with Eris. 


  Well, and so, the Charm is a pain and problematic. 


  Shi was infected by it, but it wasn’t something that could be easily treated -cured. 


  I was asked before by Sofia why I am increasing my defensive power even more.


  But would you enhance a power like Charm? 


  The Charm of Hibiki-senpai and the Charm of Tomoki may be different types, but they are apparently royal rights conferred to them by the Goddess, so maybe there’s some other merit aside from strengthening the Charm Skill?


  “Uhm, Raidou-dono, you accepted quite easily there. You aren’t going to doubt me?” (Risui)


  This is the rocktree forest that is around 1 hour from the Ringa Base on the feet of an adventurer. 


  Just as the name states, it is a place where there’s a lot of trees of rock growing there. 


  Rock trees are normally called ore trees, and they are a material of the wasteland. Their uses are vast and have a decent price tag. 


  But it is heavy and the mamonos are troublesome, so this place is quite unpopular. 


  If there were a magic tool or Skill like that of an item box, there’s the possibility of things changing, but there’s currently no one around.


  It is an invitation that has outstanding chances of it being a trap, so it is better this way since it wouldn’t drag anyone else. 


  Of course, the only ones around here are me and Risui-san. 


  …Also, Tomoe and Mio are hiding.


  There’s no way I would face Rona one on one… There’s no knowing what she will tell me and what she will try to make me do. 


  It is not only fighting power that can be a threat. 


  Moreover, Rona is deeply in love with the Demon Lord. 


  It is basically like Shiki and Amelia in the fact that there’s no knowing what she would do. 


  The state of Rona is pretty dangerous. 


  There’s no doubt she has pledged her allegiance not to the demons or the country, but to the Demon Lord. 


  “Eh, it is not like I believe you.” (Makoto)


  “Wa?” (Risui)


  “I do think that you have your own circumstances. Considering the personality of Rona, she would use anything and anyone aside from Lord Zef, and would threaten them too. There’s the chance it is hard for you to say it.” (Makoto)


  “I am thankful for that, but…even though you know that much about the situation of the demons, you are not interested in the war?” (Risui)


  “Are you telling me to take a side?” (Makoto)


  “I think that’s the normal decision.” (Risui)


  “That’s just the normal of demons. The way of thinking where people with power have fitting rights and responsibilities.” (Makoto)


  “Uuuh…” (Risui)


  Even though Risui-san has left the army, her way of thinking in those areas is still the same, huh.


  It might be similar to how even hyumans living in a small village with no outstanding traits at all believe that they are the favorite children of the Goddess without a doubt about it. 


  Even though she would treat you like trash if she doesn’t like you, regardless if you are a hyuman-sama, just like me. 


  I wonder just how important of an existence are hyumans for her. 


  Even when she woke up, I haven’t seen her favoring the hyumans that much. 


  I would say the most she has done are the Goddess Apostles? 


  Alte. 


  Using a cheat element like lightning. 


  Tomoe was a pretty bad match against her and she got really injured from it. 


  “…I simply thought that, rather than having her do stuff sneakily and cause trouble for everyone at the company working hard in Tsige, it would be better to just solve matters here. And so, would you attack me together with Rona depending on her movements?” (Makoto)


  I have judged that won’t be happening, but I try to confirm just in case. 


  I doubt she would say yes even if that were the case though.


  “I have no obligation to go that far for her. I would rather cooperate with you and show Rona some pain, Raidou-dono.” (Risui)


  “That’s a relief.” (Makoto)


  Tomoe and Mio have taken their spots while considering the surrounding demonic beasts. 


  Now then, it is fine for her to come at any time though…


  “…By the way, is there a chance that she won’t be coming today?” (Makoto)


  It would honestly be a pain to make the Base my center of operations for a few days.


  Risui-san shakes her head to the sides as if trying to dissipate my worries. 


  “None. That Rona, that always does minute thought transmissions, seemed to have been pretty hurried, leaving out a trail from her carelessness that even I can track. She is heading straight here. There’s no doubt the worst thing has happened to either the demons or herself. She will definitely be coming.” (Risui)


  “…That’s a relief.” (Makoto)


  The complexion of Risui-san isn’t good.


  Is she being threatened? 


  She doesn’t look like the type that can be threatened though…


  “Oi oi, what really happened with Rona?” (Makoto)


  It seems like she has already left Ringa. 


  I thought for sure that she would hide and make a surprise attack, or use Risui-san to set a trap as a way of greeting, and yet…her presence is completely leaking. 


  She has absolutely no intentions of hiding. 


  “She is here already? I don’t feel her yet.” (Risui)


  “Yeah, I don’t think she will take more than 30 minutes to get here.” (Makoto)


  “…I see.” (Risui)


  “It is not like her. With the way she is right now, she is like Io.” (Makoto)


  “The four armed Demon General, huh. He seems to be a skillful man that can be both a warrior or a leader.” (Risui)


  “I would say he is tilting more into the warrior side though, even if he is capable of being faithful to the missions of the army as a whole.” (Makoto)


  “Being able to properly suppress the inherent warrior blood of a giant race is already impressive. On his level, he could even exchange blows with a Spirit.” (Risui)


  Risui-san seems to be acquainted with Io, or there might even be a chance they are friends. 


  It is true that, if it is Io, he might be able to obviously put up a good fight against a Mid Spirit but even a decent fight against a High Spirit if he were to use those 4 element gauntlets of that time. 


  (Waka, it is Rona. She is clearly in a strange state. Should we capture her?) (Tomoe)


  (No, there’s no need to. I would like to see her directly with my own eyes.) (Makoto)


  (As you will.) (Tomoe)


  So Rona’s state is strange even in the eyes of Tomoe, huh.


  (Waka-sama, Rona seems to be using a strange spell.) (Mio)


  (Mio?) (Makoto)


  (Please be careful! This kind of…doesn’t feel good!) (Mio)


  (?)


  Mio is feeling danger? 


  Towards Rona?


  In this situation where the forte of Rona that is her smarts has been lost because of her strange state? 


  Well, of course I am on guard here. 


  For a battle or for negotiations. 


  I won’t just get defeated by her so easily. 


  “Ra-Raidou-dono!” (Risui)


  In the time I was on guard from the thought transmission of Tomoe and Mio, the flustered voice of Risui-san reached my ears. 


  I look at her. 


  “Wa?” (Makoto)


  “Raidou, please, die.” 


  Rona was right in front of me. 


  No, why?


  For a moment, the natural thought ran through my mind. 


  I make eye-contact with Rona. 


  But while at it, I felt it, the abnormal air around her whole body was what pulled my gaze even more than anything. 


  This feeling…could it be…


  Rona reached right close to me with movement unlike herself, and just like that, she tried to stab me with a black something covering her left hand without any hesitation. 


  It is impossible to avoid. 


  For some reason, barriers are not working. Doesn’t seem like I can expect much from deploying barriers continuously to take distance, huh. 


  No choice but to take it. 


  I lower my center of gravity with both legs planted to the ground. 


  I will endure it and punch her once. 


  Rona, what are you going crazy for?! 


  “!!!” 


  This is…! 


  The place where the thrust hit…no…! 


  My whole body is as if it were being torn apart…!


  “Gaha…! Fuh…!” (Makoto)


  I breathe… Just by letting my breath out…it made me…want to shout. 


  My heart and body…were rampaging from the pain.


  A gentle impact suddenly came. 


  “Ah…the knee, huh.” (Makoto)


  Looks like I have gone on my knees without my notice. 


  Damn it, doesn’t look like I can fight back immediately here. 


  This is far beyond the red lightning of Alte… What’s with this…black lightning-like thing…?


  This is without doubt the most pain I have felt since coming to this world.


  “Waka!” (Tomoe)


  “Waka-sama!” (Mio)


  The voice of the two I have grown used to listening to.


  When I looked, they had already seized Rona, and the both of them were looking at me. 


  Tch, I was thinking of doing that myself, and yet, the power was more than I had expected it took my all just to endure it. 


  She had obtained a trump card strong enough to kill me, and she came from the very front for the kill.


  So that’s what it was, Rona.


  “…Why…alive…that’s exactly why…there’s the safety measure…” (Rona)


  “…Huh?” (Makoto)


  In the first half, she had an expression as if she didn’t understand at all what was happening here; the latter half, Rona made a face just like her as if saying she got us…and blood spurted out from her whole body. 


  “Hah?!” 


  “Tch, what a problematic fox!!” (Tomoe)


  “Dirty!!” (Mio)


  “Rona!!” (Risui)


  Aah, I don’t get it at all.


  I don’t, but…


  It just hurts. 


  Just like what happened to Rona…


  I tried to confirm my whole body to see if blood was coming out just like hers did. 


  Looks like my leisure time in Tsige is over now…is what I thought as if it were somebody else’s business.


  Chapter 442: The era moves


  

  

  The attack I got hit with had quite the power. 


  A martial art thrust that doesn’t match Rona…was just an extra. The real attack was the black lightning. 


  But there’s no way demons can utilize the lightning element that’s like the ultimate affection of the Goddess.


  It is true that if that’s her trump card, I wouldn’t have imagined it no matter what. 


  Even now, I am still confused. 


  Several stone trees have been broken behind me, and there’s no doubt that adventurers who come here by mistake will be taking those back with vibrant faces for pocket money…


  That’s what I was thinking in a daze while Shiki and Tamaki were checking me. 


  After that, we sent Risui back to the Base. 


  I thought I was going to die, but I managed to endure it without collapsing, so I returned to Asora slightly unsteady on my feet.


  While thinking that maybe it was a bad idea to leave Rona to Tomoe and Mio.


  “So, here?” 


  At the time I told Shiki and the others the situation and had them check the state of my body, Tomoe and Mio had come back while dragging Rona with them. So they have brought her to Asora, huh.


  Well, she won’t be meeting the demon Sari by coincidence here. 


  “We also thought about bringing her to Tsige instead, but that thing that hit Waka flickered in my mind, you see.” (Tomoe)


  “Tomoe-san said that we shouldn’t kill her immediately, so we brought her here belatedly… Waka-sama, is your body alright?” (Mio)


  “…”


  Tomoe didn’t say it outright, but she is also worried. 


  I am thankful for that. 


  “They are checking right at this moment. Shiki-sensei is done, so it is now Tamaki-sensei’s turn.” (Makoto)


  “For now, we have dealt with it using normal healing magic.” (Shiki)


  “…Hope you are telling the truth here-ja na.” (Tomoe)


  “I wouldn’t lie in a place where there’s only family here.” (Shiki)


  Tomoe is a worrywart. 


  …Or more like, it looks like Rona has not received any treatment at all.


  “Aah, Shiki, I am sorry after you have just finished, but please see after Rona too.” (Makoto)


  “Yes, Waka-sama. I will do the preparations for the dissection at once.” (Shiki)


  “That’s—ugh! Ouch!” (Makoto)


  “Waka-sama?! Was there still somewhere left that hurt?!” (Shiki)


  “N-No, I wonder. It is true that it does feel as if it has been healed, and there’s no problem of movement. Just that, how to say it, I feel as if my joints hurt somewhat…” (Makoto)


  What might it be? 


  I do feel as if I have been healed. 


  However, this sensation is nostalgic…


  Right, it reminds me of my childhood. 


  That time when I would collapse or get injured from every little thing, worrying my family the whole time. 


  It feels as if my body is accepting this pain as if it is normal. 


  It is that sensation as if the memories of pain were clinging to my body or my mind. 


  “This is not the time to be dissecting Rona, huh. Tamaki, have you grasped something on your side?” (Shiki)


  “I think his body has completely recovered from your treatment, Shiki-san. I am scouring for any traces of a special type of spell or curse, but I don’t find any abnormalities that stand out.” (Tamaki)


  I thought that Shiki was joking around in order to soften the mood here, but it seems like he was seriously planning on making Rona his guinea pig. 


  It bothers me that the other 3 here are not retorting at all. 


  “Have any ideas at what kind of attack it was-ja?” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe asks Shiki and Tamaki. 


  “Magic. It is hard to believe, but I think it is an offensive spell that broke through all of Waka-sama’s barriers and Magic Armor on top of piercing through his body.” (Shiki)


  “Same opinion here. If I had to add anything, Tomoe-sama and Ema-sama have been hit with an attack of a similar type before. I would say it is an elemental magic just as it looks.” (Tamaki)


  “…Lightning, huh. But Alte is an Apostle of the Goddess, and the lightning was red…” (Tomoe)


  “I haven’t seen it directly myself. However, I could tell by instinct that it wasn’t that good of a thing.” (Mio)


  Shiki and Tamaki answer the question of Tomoe. 


  Mio has not seen the lightning element directly, but has tasted the one from Tomoe directly. 


  Alte said something about colors.


  If I were to trust Alte’s words, depending on the user, red and black should also be possible. 


  “We still only know little about this lightning element that’s said to only be used by an Apostle of the Goddess. It doesn’t leave any outstanding aftereffects, but if I were to speak medically instead of about magic, I can see quite the stress in the nerves and muscles of Makoto’s body. In other words, they are terribly exhausted…no, I can’t give an accurate conclusion just yet.” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki doesn’t know much about the lightning element either, huh.


  This matter relates to her master, that’s me, so she shouldn’t be able to lie.


  Then that means we have even less of a reason to kill Rona. 


  “Rona was…clearly not in a normal state. She couldn’t even hold a proper conversation. However, she was utilizing that black lightning properly as if it were her own. That’s why we won’t be doing anything to Rona right now. What we should be doing first is not dissecting but medical treatment.” (Makoto)


  “But you went through the trouble of leaving her close to dead.” (Shiki)


  “That was just Rona self-destructing by herself -after getting a hit on me, that is.” (Makoto)


  “It is most likely the cost of the spell.” (Tamaki)


  “Leaving aside the fact that she was brought to Asora, there shouldn’t be much to worry about if she is here. We don’t have to worry about her escaping either.” (Makoto)


  It would be bad if I had a curse that can be infectious, so Shiki and Tamaki moved locations after returning to Asora. 


  We are in the suburbs of the Neptunes’ underwater city capital. 


  An accommodation that was made at the bottom of the ocean trench. 


  If it is just medical treatment, the Highland Orc Ema would be reliable as well, but the lightning element isn’t a good memory for her, so I had her stay on standby this time around. 


  However, she has taken the job of obtaining medicine and goods, so there’s no doubt that she would bring them at once if we were to ask her for something. 


  After what happened, Ema said elegantly “I should not slack on my fighting power. Looks like I was quite rusty” and upgraded her training to an even harsher one. 


  It was simply that Alte was on a cheat level and Ema is still one of the most prominent mages in Asora though. 


  “That Tomoe-dono and Mio-dono brought Rona here must mean that…” (Shiki)


  Shiki had a bad feeling about this and had difficulty in saying it. 


  “…Yeah. Just as Waka must have already noticed as well, there’s the chance that Rona has been Charmed by the Empire.” (Tomoe)


  “Yeah, she stinks.” (Mio)


  So it really was that, huh.


  I felt like she looked similar to the ones in Lorel. 


  But it wasn’t the same. 


  Please don’t tell me there’s types of Charms too. It would be a pain.


  “Makoto-sama?” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki asked me too as if doing a final confirmation.


  Okay~.


  “Yeah, I also think that Rona has been Charmed in some way or form.” (Makoto)


  “I see. She may be a Demon General, but she is a woman, so maybe it is easier for her to be hit by that Hero’s Skill…?” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki goes silent most likely falling into thought. 


  “…Right.” (Shiki)


  “Shiki?” (Makoto)


  “Rona is a Demon General that specializes mainly in intelligence and back maneuvering. She has the most chances to get close to the Empire and Kingdom. Even if she is not at her best, she still easily got to Tsige and got to the Base.” (Shiki)


  “Yeah.” (Makoto)


  “The murder declaration beforehand towards Waka-sama which she had no chance to achieve by herself. A setup method that’s so reckless and rushed which is the furthest from her usual self.” (Shiki)


  “…”


  “The ultimate trump card that we have never seen until now; the lightning element. Thinking about the personality of Rona…hmm.” (Shiki)


  “Shiki?” (Makoto)


  “What-ja? If you have noticed something, say it already.” (Tomoe)


  Being urged by Tomoe, Shiki approaches the collapsed and thrown away Rona, raised her chin, and turned it his way. 


  “We will ask her every single thing she knows after we have healed her, but as for my current deduction…” (Shiki)


  ““…””


  “Rona might have used Waka-sama as her safety measure for the time when she got hit by the Charm.” (Shiki)


  “Safety measure? If I remember correctly, that’s what I think Rona said after asking why I haven’t died.” (Makoto)


  “…Before she fell into the ranks of the Empire’s Hero, she must have put a suggestion in a magic tool that has some sort of compulsory power for Waka-sama to kill her, or something like that.” (Shiki)


  “…So she wanted to get killed in the process?” (Makoto)


  What an unbelievable thing to be using me for, Rona. 


  So you went that far in order to not become a hindrance to Lord Zef? 


  “Yeah, it wouldn’t be a mystery for her to think there isn’t anyone who can surely kill her aside from Waka-sama. That’s how much the Kuzunoha Company and Waka-sama have done after all.” (Shiki)


  “What an unsavory evaluation.” (Makoto)


  “For now, we will look after Waka-sama and Rona. It may be discomforting for a few days, but please let us keep watch over you constantly, Waka-sama.” (Shiki)


  Shiki lowers his head deeply. 


  I feel a presence by my side and look there, and Tamaki also lowered her head the same way. 


  Well, it can’t be helped. 


  But if even a Demon General has fallen to the Charm, that would mean the Empire is attacking the demons pretty seriously. 


  Tomoki, that guy…


  No, it is not like we know everything about the war either. 


  I feel like he is strangely hurried here, but it is not something that I should be voicing out right now. 


  However, it is true that a Demon General being absent is a big loss for the demon lord army. 


  Limia might not serve just as a supply train but also join the Empire army in a big attack. 


  “This is looking like it is going to be a big war.” (Makoto)


  “Rather, since the matter of Rotsgard, you could say the demon side has been way too strangely silent.” (Tomoe)


  ““…””


  The words of Tomoe were kind. 


  I do think the independence of Tsige we participated in was decently stimulating to the world. Even the Apostle of the Goddess, Alte, should have had an effect on the hyumans. 


  And yet, she was aloof without showing it in her face. 


  Thanks. 


  I didn’t say to Tomoe outright what I really thought, and simply left it at looking at her and nodding. 


  Chapter 443: Last Demon Lord


  

  The advance of the Gritonia Empire’s army in the demon lord territory. 


  The demon side was already aware of that movement in itself, so it wasn’t a surprise attack or anything of the sort. 


  However, it is not like they properly managed to read their move and intercept them. 


  The current situation is that the Gritonian army is finally already aware of the present capital city of the demons which is something that was completely outside of expectations. 


  That was how fast and fearsome the march of the Empire’s army was. 


  The Gritonian army isn’t aware yet of the existence of the old capital that’s in a special location, but the army of Gritonia that’s mostly composed of hyumans had found the capital of the demons. 


  The meaning of this is big. 


  If they bring that place down, it is over. 


  The Demon Lord is there. 


  Their target was clearly pointed. 


  The demons understand plenty well the meaning of having their capital seized. 


  This is the first time in this war that demons were being pushed back by hyumans.


  Not only that…


  “How’s Rona?” 


  “…No news of her. There isn’t much time left before the time limit that Rona-sama herself had set.” 


  “…I see.” 


  Zef sighed on his throne at the report that wasn’t much different from before. 


  The Demon Generals each have their respective roles. 


  Io manages the army; Reft trains the army; Mokuren researches weapons; Rona is intel. 


  Their roles are more defined than that, but that would be their general duty if put briefly. 


  The one who gets in contact with hyumans the most within those is Rona. 


  Thus, she was the one who moved the busiest this time around. 


  And all news of her had been cut off around 10 days ago. 


  That not only her subordinates but even Zef himself can’t contact her was clearly an abnormal situation.


  “I heard that, if anything happens, she would rely on the Kuzunoha Company, but…even a scrupulously careful person like Rona couldn’t escape from the Charm of the Empire’s Hero, huh. It looks like it has grown into a far more dangerous ability than I had anticipated.” (Zef)


  There’s no doubt that Rona has fallen into the effect of the Charm in some way or form. 


  Zef is thinking and moving with that in mind. 


  The fortune within the misfortune was that Rona was an incredibly excelling intelligence agent, and even when she was the head of an organization, she was not alone. 


  Even when she is gone, the organization still operates, so the demons still haven’t lost their eyes and ears. 


  “…But your Majesty’s fears have been proven correct again. Hero Hibiki from Limia right now has powerful influence in the political front, and she has shown fearsome growth in a different sense from the Empire. That girl is plenty enough of a threat herself.” (Io)


  The four-armed giant, Io, speaks out his opinion.


  He has clashed with Hibiki a number of times, and even with that, he hasn’t been able to finish her, so it can’t be helped that there was emotion within that statement of his. 


  Is it the direction of the Goddess, or the heavenly luck of Hibiki herself as a hero? 


  The strange distance between Raidou and her was also something that Io was bothered by greatly. 


  Hibiki gets stronger every time she gets away. Io was already resolved that, by the next time, she will most likely be on par with him or slightly stronger than him. 


  On the other hand, he has been no match against Raidou from the very beginning. 


  He is a man that doesn’t deal with you seriously, but Io thinks that Raidou has his own luck as a warrior. 


  If the time comes when he has to fight him, he was sure that he wouldn’t be able to win against Raidou.


   No matter where he fights, there would be no saving. That would definitely be his end.


  (The next time I meet any one of the two, it might be the moment I die…) (Io)


  Io was slightly jealous of Rona who has made contact with Raidou several times already and still managed to come out alive. 


  There’s no other person that would be as much of a miraculous medicine or lethal poison than him after all.


  The type of medicine that could even bring back the dead, and also a fearsome poison that could even kill a country. 


  There are a decent amount of areas in the demon lord territory that have been saved from hunger and disease thanks to them. 


  But when the name of the Kuzunoha Company surfaces in Io’s mind, he can’t help but end up in a gloomy mood. 


  “…In the end, the Heroes were actually Heroes, huh. Let me confess here. I even doubted a great number of times that the Goddess was the god of idiots. But lo and behold, the move she pulled is properly working, so no matter how much I doubt it, she is still a being worthy of the god title.” (Zef)


  Zef spits out poison, annoyed, while making it sound like a joke. 


  Actually, Zef was devastated by the fact that his countermeasure that not only served to fight against the Charm of the Empire’s Hero, but was even supposed to resist the abnormal effects of the Goddess, had been broken through. 


  The treatment is taking a longer time than before. 


  If not, they could have ‘bought plenty enough time’.


  It truly was a vexing situation. 


  The reality that maybe it really was impossible to even have a clash of smarts against the only God of the world. 


  “Your Majesty…” (Reft)


  The half hyuman half snake Naga and Demon General, Reft, couldn’t find words to say to him.


  When the abnormal report that Rona was not returning had come up, he silently thought that maybe Rona had run away. 


  When the child of the Demon Lord, Sari, was taken by the head of the Kuzunoha Company, Raidou, Rona’s influence had clearly decayed in this next era’s demon nation.


  When Reft told Io that they should consider the possibility of the crafty Rona having deserted, not only did he get a pretty painful fist on the crown of his head, he ended up getting a rare intense lecture and scolding. 


  He shouted that Rona would never betray Zef.


  Even if Zef were to choose the demise of the demons, Rona would still be by his side. 


  Io finally told Reft to observe others more carefully.


  “Forgive me for speaking out here, but I don’t want to think this situation was a given because we were fighting not only against destiny but a god itself. Mokuren, what’s the situation?” (Reft)


  “Including the plan of Rona, our best prospects would be 90%.” (Mokuren)


  “…Bullshit.” (Zef)


  ““…””


  The one word that Zef leaked out faintly made everyone stop talking and was ignored. 


  It was a word not befitting a ruler, but reprimanding him would be too ballsy. 


  Even if a battle is decided by time and luck, the current distress of the demons is way too horrible. 


  If at least one result were to change for the better, they could have won.


  No, rather than change for the better, it would be better to say that they could have won if it could have fulfilled its objective to the bare minimum.


  The 10 years of sleep from the Goddess.


  Why didn’t she sleep for 11 years? 


  The summon of the heroes.


  Why did she not only bring 2 but also an unnecessary one? 


  If she was going to throw him away in the wasteland, she shouldn’t have brought him here in the first place. 


  Fighting off the hyumans and countering in the Stella Fortress. 


  They could stomach the horrible result of not being able to kill the heroes there. 


  They even mobilized a precious hidden chess piece that was the dragon slayer, and yet, why is it that they didn’t manage to at least destroy the Limia Kingdom’s capital? 


  By using the Academy Town as the fuel, they wanted to bring chaos to the two major powers of the hyumans, the Limia Kingdom and the Gritonia Empire, and after that, Rotsgard would be inoperational. Before the Kingdom and Empire could recover from the chaos, they would be made to suppress their former compatriots from the back that have been turned into variants. That was their variant plan.


  It would have delayed the advance of the hyumans by years. It was a trump card that should have served as a big linchpin in this time’s war. 


  Years of setting this up carefully, really carefully to not be detected, and it was finally about to bear fruit. 


  It is impossible that that didn’t manage to cause any outstanding damage aside from a certain percent of the Academy Town’s population. 


  The capital of the Kingdom and Empire should still be in the middle of rebuilding. 


  It is troubling that not even one hero has died. 


  And then, there’s the large-scale march of the Gritonia Empire. 


  It is not like they can’t deal with it at all.


  They certainly did have prior knowledge. 


  But the intricate details were outrageous. 


  Even when stacked by so much unreasonableness, they could still fight. 


  If it had been sooner, they would have been checkmated.


  If it had been later, they would have been able to checkmate them.


  And yet, at the time when they were thinking that even if they were to do their best here, it was clear that it would only turn into a muddy free-for-all-fight…


  It was at that time when Gritonia moved. 


  Even Zef, who resolved himself to live as a king and throw away a life of his own, was warranted to mutter a curse or two in his anger. 


  There’s no time. 


  No matter how many lives they sacrifice, it isn’t enough. 


  There’s no knowing if the hatred of the demons…of the demi-humans will be reaching the Goddess.


  On top of that, Rona is not returning. 


  It was way too harsh of a time for the demons.


  “…It is okay, we will adjust to the situation…is something I can’t say. I am a scientist and a researcher after all.” (Mokuren)


  “No, that’s what you should be. Reft, gather the children. There’s a job I want to leave to them.” (Zef)


  “Yes!” (Reft)


  “…It is already time for the remainders… Time for the last Demon Lord.” (Zef)


  The meaningful words of the Demon Lord Zef come out. 


  It is not known yet whether it was fortunate or not that Rona wasn’t here. 


  This is how the meeting in the old capital closed its curtains. 


  Chapter 444: Reunion Fullfilled at the Deep Depths


  

  

  “…Sari-sama, it has been a while.” (Rona)


  “Yeah, Rona, it has been a while. It is rare to see you do something unreasonable. Be properly grateful that Waka-sama didn’t kill you.” (Sari)


  “…Yes.” (Rona)


  “Then don’t be so obstinate and don’t ask for the unreasonable either. This is none other than a matter about demons, so I will be observing you as a member of the Kuzunoha Company.” (Sari)


  “…”


  You should be saying ‘yes’ there, right? 


  About Rona, we have roughly removed the Charm and finished the treatment of her injuries. 


  For some reason, we haven’t been able to completely treat her abnormal state.


  Thus, ‘roughly’.


  She is at least in a state where she can maintain rationality, and it has been made faint enough that the Rona I know should be able to hold it down with strength of spirit, so we have restrained her, brought her to Sari, and had her be present too. 


  According to Tamaki, it should feel incredibly uncomfortable to continuously fight back a lingering Charm. 


  She told me that they would be tasting the pain of being sane and feeling the continuous rewriting of a favorable opinion on a person they should be hating. 


  She should be experiencing at least that much suffering for dragging me into this without my consent. 


  Let’s not touch the issue that she is being restrained in a certain turtle manner. 


  This is by no means my taste and was the result of Tomoe and Mio fooling around.


  “If it would be smoother for you to talk with only you and Sari, I am fine with that.” (Makoto)


  Thinking about a situation where we would have to doubt and confirm each and every piece of information Rona says, it is not like I have to really be present here. 


  Sari has called me Waka-sama in Rona’s presence.


  She won’t be calling me Makoto-sama by mistake. 


  Different from me, she can properly sense the subtleties in a conversation, and she might be a girl that can unconsciously use the necessary words. 


  It means that, even if she were to be left alone with Rona, she won’t be betraying the Kuzunoha Company. 


  “You are quite reasonable, Raidou. I am sorry, but could you do that? Unfortunately, in my current state, I might end up saying things I shouldn’t be saying. I would prefer being together with someone I can trust.” (Rona)


  “No, I will have Waka-sama stay here. Rona, this time’s matter has worsened the impression the Kuzunoha Company has of the demons by a great deal. I have eagerly served Waka-sama, and at the time when he might have accepted our requests, you used Waka-sama in the worst timing. It is absolutely necessary for the demons to redeem themselves here.” (Sari)


  The result of me saying ok to the migration of demons. 


  There’s Lorelei too, so if they were to mostly live in the sea, I wouldn’t have minded accepting it. 


  Lime did ask me to accept orphans that have hyumans included after all. 


  I honestly do think that accepting them has higher risk compared to other races. 


  Kidnapping is out of the question, but whether it is demons or hyumans, there’s no reason to refuse them if they are asking to migrate respectfully. 


  About the hyumans…there’s the matter of the Goddess so, if possible, I would prefer to accept them after I have dealt with her though. 


  But from experience, I know that things don’t go as I want.


  I silently thought that things would end up with me having to accept them before I finished things with the Goddess.


  Right now, Asora is just on the rise in terms of money and goods, so there shouldn’t be any problems with accepting a whole village or race unless there’s quite the circumstances involved. 


  As long as the reports they give are not filled with erroneous numbers because of fear of punishment, I think it is a worry that Asora doesn’t need to have. 


  “Even if you were to try to use me as a hostage and tried to escape here, this place is technically like a prison with no exit. Even if I were to cooperate, it would still be impossible to run away.” (Sari)


  Sari takes away the choice of escaping from Rona.


  I am grateful for that. 


  Rona might endlessly try to aim for that if she doesn’t understand that it is pointless.


  By the way, the front here is that the only ones here are me, Sari, and Rona. 


  Tomoe, Mio, Shiki, and Tamaki are also off to the side, but Rona probably can’t detect them. 


  “Then, let’s go for the things that might be easier to answer for you. Rona, you were hit by the Charm of the Empire’s Hero and came to kill me. Correct?” (Makoto)


  “That’s not an easy question to answer at all.” (Rona)


  “Rona?” (Sari)


  Rona tried to bring the lead of the conversation back to her with a light tone, but Sari pointed it out and she pulled back.


  “…Yeah, that’s right. I used you as a safety measure. Not being dead is a complete miscalculation though.” (Rona)


  “Alright. Then, next question.” (Makoto)


  “Hey, are you really the Kuzuno Company’s representative, Raidou?” (Rona)


  “I doubt there’s many hyumans resembling me. What’s the matter?” (Makoto)


  If it hadn’t been hyumans, I would have conceded that there might have been similar-looking people to me though.


  I don’t know if I should be happy or sad about it, but I haven’t met a hyuman that looks like me yet. 


  There’s apparently 3 people who are similar to you in the world, but that might not apply to this world. 


  “Because your atmosphere has changed quite a lot.” (Rona)


  “I am still young, you see. Of course I would grow a bit while we haven’t seen each other.” (Makoto)


  “Grow?” (Rona)


  “Yeah. Also, you said that not being dead was a miscalculation. About that…whose death were you referring to there?” (Makoto)


  “…!” (Rona)


  About the fact that she is still alive, or…about the fact that I am still not dead?


  The words of Rona at that time, the ‘why not dead…’ felt like words out of surprise from me still being alive. 


  “…”


  That black lightning. 


  Of course I will have her talk about it later, but that attack was quite the special kind. 


  Pain I haven’t felt before. 


  If I hadn’t experienced the one of Alte before, I seriously think I could have lost consciousness from it. 


  The one imbued in the thrust of Rona was far more painful, but I received several shots of the lightning of Alte, so there’s no doubt it served as a plus here. 


  The eyes of Rona were shaking with uncharacteristic hesitation here.


  Sari at the side took a step back and showed an atmosphere similar to fear there. 


  “What’s the answer, Rona?” (Makoto)


  “If it is about the words at that time…it is both. As for the one today, me.” (Rona)


  “The all-winning element that should only be possible to use by the Apostles of the Goddess, lightning. That black lightning was your trump card, and even when facing me, you still maintained a sense of leisure, so you were aiming to use me as your safety measure. Have both you and me die by having someone from the Kuzunoha Company kill you after. That’s the picture you painted then?” (Makoto)


  “…Yeah. When I use that, there’s an incredible burden to the body, so it by no means can be used frequently. Even so, it is the truth that it is my most powerful attack and my trump card. It cuts all spells and magic power, and it is in theory a one-hit kill weapon that’s impossible to evade on the first time.” (Rona)


  “…By the way, what effects does the black lightning have?” (Makoto)


  “Rona, answer with no lies.” (Sari)


  “With Raidou still being alive here, I won’t be able to kill him anymore, so I will talk without hiding anything.” (Rona)


  She really is honest when it is Sari. 


  She is an actual Demon Lord child that is blood related to Zef-san after all. 


  Rona knows that, and that’s why she must think dearly of Sari. 


  There’s no doubt she isn’t serving the demons but the Demon Lord Zef himself after all. 


  If I were to compare her to someone from our side, it would be Mio.


  I personally don’t like this, but I feel like Mio would prioritize me over anything that happens to Asora.


  “Even though it is already a cheat element, it even has a lot of effects. There’s still an Apostle of the Goddess, so I would like as much information I can have of the lightning element. What’s the effect of the black one?” (Makoto)


  “…You are talking as if you know other lightning aside from this one. Even though the existence of this era’s Goddess’s Apostles hasn’t been made clear yet.” (Rona)


  “…”


  So the demons don’t know about Alte. 


  “The effects of the black lightning are simple. Pain that brings death. That’s all.” (Rona)


  “Pain that brings…death? What kind of pain is that?” (Makoto)


  Is it different from poison and curses? 


  “There’s times when people die from shock by registering way too much pain -even if the wound itself isn’t lethal.” (Rona)


  I see.


  Death by shock from a way too intense pain.


  Unbearable pain? 


  If that’s the case, it certainly is simple. 


  Judging from what Rona said, it most likely doesn’t pack high destructive power. 


  I have managed to endure the damage after all. 


  “First time I have heard of that.” (Makoto)


  “At the very least, that’s the information I am aware of regarding the black lightning. If you are using it on a person, it can bring deadly pain even if you are a woman.” (Rona)


  “Even if it is a woman, huh. I have certainly heard that pain receptors of women have more resistance than that of men…” (Makoto)


  “Really? I thought that it was because women have an easier time getting the blessing of the Goddess. The reality is that I have shot the black lightning around 5 times until now, and they have all died instantly without showing any exterior wounds.” (Rona)


  …That black lightning is way too scary. 


  Shiki said that Rona was injured because of the backlash of the spell. 


  She was in a state where she would have died from blood loss if she had been left there. 


  And yet, she has used that 5 times. 


  She is also in the nutcase category. 


  “…And why did you begin bleeding?” (Makoto)


  Alte doesn’t spurt out blood and collapse each time she shoots red lightning. 


  In that case, it may be a price characteristic of the black lighting, or the price when others aside from the Apostles of the Goddess use it. 


  The chances of it being the latter are higher. 


  I wait for her answer while predicting her answer myself. 


  “I don’t know, but whenever I use the black lightning, I always end up that way. The lightning element is apparently one of the trump cards of the Goddess that can only be used by the Apostles of the Goddess, so maybe it is the price of being able to use it as a demon, or simply the fact that I am lacking in my amount of magic power, so my body ends up taking the toll for it.” (Rona)


  “You haven’t investigated it then?” (Makoto)


  “The only ones who have seen it and come out alive are you and Risui. No, Tomoe and Mio too, huh. There’s no other. The only ones who know I can use that are me and his Majesty. I am in a line of work where I would be dying from everything else aside from my lifespan, so I could just use it and deal with it later with every trick I had in my book.” (Rona)


  That’s a mess.


  ‘I am alive right now and can use it, so that’s fine’, ‘I can just kill everyone who knows about it’, huh.


  “Leaving aside that violent way of thinking, don’t go calling Tomoe and Mio without honorifics while you are here, okay? That goes for Shiki too. Make sure to at least add the -san. They are being liked by the employees, I will have you know.” (Makoto)


  I felt like the people themselves had veins popping out and were about to pounce, so I at least pointed it out. 


  I have no intention to reveal that this is Asora and what kind of place it is. 


  But I can’t just return her immediately, so her interaction with others will increase to a certain degree.


  Problems might happen if she were to call Tomoe and Mio without any honorifics.


  “I will be careful. And so, how should I be calling you, Raidou? Boss—” (Rona)


  “Risui is alive? Well well.” (Sari)


  “!” 


  ?


  Sari?


  “The things I would personally want to ask have increased. Waka-sama, do you still have time?” (Sari)


  I feel like I heard the added words ‘you do, right?’.


  Before Rona could string dangerous words, Sari created a mysterious pressure and came out to the front. 


  …


  Looks like the talk isn’t going to be ending anytime soon. 


  We are deep down the ocean anyways. 


  It is impossible to escape without the cooperation of me or a follower. 


  Let’s go the patient route here. 


  About Rona and Sari, well…they have been reunited after a long time after all. 


  Chapter 445: Pact and Price


  

  The conversation of Makoto, Sari, and Rona was making clear the current situation of the demons and the state of the war while mixing some side-talk. 


  You could say it is going well.


  “Now then, I will return to the shrine for now. I would like to advance the nullification of the Charm that we extracted from that Demon General.” (Tamaki)


  One of the 4 followers of Makoto who were watching the situation with those 3 from the other room, Tamaki, stood up. 


  “Hm? You won’t be watching till the end?” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe directed a dubious look at Tamaki. 


  “Yeah. There’s you and Shiki-san anyways. That’s plenty enough.” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki glanced at Mio, but it seems like she purposely didn’t mention her. 


  Maybe she was fascinated by Makoto, or it might be that she is zealously gathering information from the conversation. She thought that there was no point asking Mio at this point. 


  “Well, right. It is true that that…thing…I don’t know if it is the sacred treasure or the holy object or whatever, but it has grown to a good point. That’s your area of expertise. It should be okay.” (Tomoe)


  “Right, it is just that…” (Shiki)


  “Yes, Shiki-san. I will finish my matters and return at once. It is just that the holy object is showing signs of upcoming change, so it is not like I have to stay so constantly caring for it. At this rate, that demon woman will be staying here for a while, and our medicine and magic tools won’t bring enough confidence in the current state they are in. I am going off to choose at my own discretion on that front too.” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki bows and leaves.


  “…She has a valid point-ja no. I don’t think Waka would just let Rona out immediately. It should be safe to assume that we will be looking after her for a while.” (Tomoe)


  “Yes. She should be able to bring the necessary things, so in this opportunity, we should bring out every single thing that fox is hiding even in her very depths.” (Shiki)


  “…Fox, huh.” (Tomoe)


  “I didn’t expect her to have a hidden trump card like the dark lightning. Depending on the situation, it could have even brought casualties in Asora.” (Shiki)


  Shiki was relieved that they somehow managed to take notice of a threat to Asora in time. 


  Makoto being the one who was hit by it was the worst thing that could have happened, and at the same time, since it ended with him still being okay, you could also say that it is because it was Makoto that it ended up being safely endured. 


  “Now then, I wonder if there’s only one fox…” (Tomoe)


  “Tomoe-dono?” (Shiki)


  “Aah, don’t worry. It is just a bit…yeah…a woman’s instinct-ja yo.” (Tomoe)


  “That’s rare. To think I would hear the word ‘instinct’ from you, Tomoe-dono. I thought that was monopolized by Mio-dono.” (Shiki)


  Shiki reacts to what Tomoe said without touching the ‘woman’ part. 


  The past of the demon called Risui, the present Sari, and the failure of Rona. 


  The situation that can be glimpsed in the other room with magic, Shiki could tell that his master was secretly desperately trying to keep up with the conversation. 


  But he is not leaving Sari and Rona alone, and is staying there with strong perseverance. At times he would throw in questions after digesting the information, and it is properly forming a conversation between the 3. 


  He looks a lot more reliable than at the time when he met Rona at Rotsgard. 


  Tomoe was also watching over that figure of Makoto with deep attention, without dropping her guard, and with her mouth showing slight jealousy. 


  The final diagnosis results of Makoto, and the preparations for the future medical treatment for Rona; the followers were arranging the things that should be done in the corner of their minds while analyzing the conversation in the other room.


  ◇◆◆◆◇


  “Now then…” 


  Tamaki had come out from the accommodations at the bottom of the ocean and returned to the shrine. 


  This place where the 3 gods and Makoto had gathered and formed a bond is also the place of jurisdiction of Tamaki and her dwelling. 


  Of course, Tamaki has private quarters in both here and the underwater city. 


  However, even if Makoto has a place to sleep in the shrine, there’s only a private room for Tamaki. Tomoe, Mio, and Shiki don’t have any of that there. 


  Tamaki mostly sleeps there, and Asora also recognizes the shrine as Tamaki’s house too. 


  “Even if it is called a reception spot, it’s practically a villa.” (Tamaki)


  She leaked out her impression of the first construction in the deepest part of the ocean in Asora while putting her right hand inside her shrine maiden’s clothes. 


  She felt the sensation of a bottle with her right hand. 


  Within the 3 shrines that exist, she went to the one that has her own room, however, she didn’t enter her room but went to the basement. 


  Rather than confirming the sphere in the main shrine where the faith is being accumulated, she had an objective that she had to prioritize. 


  Tamaki’s legs stop. 


  Right in front of her, there’s a door with hemp ropes and countless sealing talismans on it. 


  Tamaki tears those off without hesitation and enters. 


  That place is the laboratory that Tamaki has been staying in as much as her own room or even more than that. 


  There wasn’t anyone inside. 


  Tamaki is the follower of Makoto.


  That’s why, it is not like she is hiding something here from Makoto and doing something horrible. 


  She would help out in the research of the Arke Minato and the Highland Orc Ema, and a lot of things come and go from here, so Shiki also knows about this place. 


  It is simply that this place deals with dangerous things, so it is a laboratory that is strictly managed. 


  On the front, that is. 


  “Tomoki’s Charm…here.” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki has preserved a part of the Charm that was extracted from the Forest Oni Shi before. 


  It is already inactive, but it is plenty useful as a sample. 


  Tamaki compares the bottle in her right hand and the bottle she brought from the shelf. 


  The several wavelengths that appeared in front of Tamaki in mid-air overlapped perfectly, and there was one part that had a line that was greatly different. 


  “! Unbelievable. Can it be enlarged to this degree?” (Tamaki)


  She would then bring out even more bottles, and would overlap those wavelengths. 


  The ones with similar lines would overlap and disappear, and Tamaki sighed. 


  She labelled the one from Rona, and put it away on the shelf. 


  “I heard that Charm is just one part of the Royal Rights’ manifestation, but…does that mean that Tomoki has also strengthened his presence as a ruler as well? In that Empire? The ones that have been continuously performing plays that prioritize flashiness more than anything else against the demons?” (Tamaki)


  It is weird. 


  Even without saying it out loud, Tamaki was showing that in her attitude. 


  The expression she was showing is a lonely one that she hasn’t shown Makoto, the followers, or anyone from Asora. 


  In that silence, at the moment when the clothes of Tamaki floated slightly…


  “!!” 


  The leg of Tamaki tore. 


  Suddenly, in this room where there’s only Tamaki present. 


  However, she wasn’t surprised.


  “The pact, huh. What a faithful one. Even with just this degree of intention of treason, it still doesn’t show mercy. I have already grown accustomed to it though.” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki placed a hand on top and immediately healed the injury in her leg.


  Judging from her words, she must have thought of something bad regarding her master, Makoto. 


  “However, it is a saving that Charm is a manifestation of the Royal Rights. With this, it can be brought to the outside with the cognition that it is buff rather than a curse.” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki laughs. 


  Towards her objective. 


  Making a plan for a loophole in the pact of ancient times. 


  She is doing her all in the role that Makoto fears and expects from her. 


  Not for the sake of her master, but for her own objective. 


  Being close, yet unreadable. 


  One that moves in the shadows with unexpected actions, and would at times bring destruction. 


  Makoto was simply trying to change that evil intended form into his own power, and it isn’t as if he thought about it too deeply and had much understanding as he accepted Tamaki as his follower, but from a 3rd person’s perspective, Tamaki could be considered to be in a standing that’s called a trickster. 


  “Daikokuten-sama, Susanoo-sama, and Athena-sama, you have my gratitude. Yeah, no matter in what form it was, you have given me the chance to face a Goddess. Just as you have proclaimed, I will use my all to face this.” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki brings out several cursed tools from the laboratory. 


  All of them are powerful, but against Makoto and the Gods, they are unreliable tools. 


  Tamaki heads to the main shrine with hurried steps that lack any etiquette. 


  There was a sphere enshrined there.


  Inside of it, there were vibrant color lights swimming powerfully. 


  And it was pulsing. 


  Just like Tomoe said, the time for the accumulated emotions in the holy object to take form was closely approaching. 


  “If this is exactly as I presume it is, it should finish into something plenty good with interference.” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki had the sphere absorb every single cursed tool that she had brought. 


  The pulsing sphere smoothly absorbed all of them, and began to shine strangely. 


  The right arm of Tamaki begins to twist. 


  It meant that what she is doing right now is not exactly something good towards Makoto. 


  If this were a clear betrayal, Tamaki would have perished in one go by the pact. 


  Even if it is pain that the other 3 have never experienced before, Tamaki was showing no hesitation.


  It is an action that had that into consideration, a price she had already resolved herself to take.


  She heals it. 


  Her leg tears apart.


  She heals it. 


  Her back…healed.


  Her left arm…healed.


  Healed.


  Healed.


  Healed.


  The sphere began to shine even more strongly, and it finally changed shape. 


  Several beautiful pillar shaped protuberances.


  An ore that looks like a crystal the size of a curled up adult male orc. 


  “? It is a bit different from what I thought. [God Eye Appraisal].” (Tamaki)


  Tamaki covers up her slight uneasiness and activates a skill. Her eyes dye golden. 


  It is different from the normal appraisal skills that adventurers get. It is a rare skill that shows every single thing without a single blur or difference per person. 


  And so, the identity of the ore was shown. 


  The mouth of Tamaki warped into a big smile.


  “It can reach a God Slayer. With this, I can do adjustments. Just in case, I will place countermeasures for appraisal.” (Tamaki)


  Even when her forehead was torn open, she didn’t show any signs of being bothered by it. 


  After placing some sort of measure on it, she immediately placed a hand on the ore and teleported it. 


  The blood flowing down from her face had already disappeared cleanly. 


  “Now, I have to find the necessary medicine for the treatment of the Demon General. Fufufu, it is going to get busy.” (Tamaki)


  The ore that was reflected in the golden eyes of Tamaki. 


  The cursed ore, executioner stone. 


  Matching the movements of the demons and the Empire, Asora has also begun to move greatly.


  Chapter 446: The Wind of War


  

  An emergency order was given to the drug store in the mountain of the demon territory, the foreign business unit of the Kuzunoha Company, to gather information in detail. 


  Until now, they have been asked to not push themselves to go all the way to the suspicious places, but according to Rona, the Empire’s march is truly at breakneck speed, and their domain was getting dyed up in an instant. 


  It really shows that the winter and the cold had been working as quite the barrier before. 


  At this rate, if we gather information in a safe manner, our reports won’t be able to keep up with reality. 


  Kaleneon has not made contact with both the Empire and the demons thanks to the barrier and brute force, but it is currently within the Empire’s territory of influence. 


  This is a problem.


  I thought that the Neo Kaleneon debuting to the world would be after a few years more, and the people of Asora involved with Kaleneon and the Ansland sisters also thought that. 


  I don’t really want to accelerate this. 


  Even I can tell that that country is charging up.


  “It looks like it was the right move to have you be present.” (Makoto)


  We had Rona enter the tatami room prison after we finished the talk, and Sari and I head to the room where Tomoe and the others are.


  “I am honored to have been of service, Makoto-sama.” (Sari)


  “The demons seem to have been pretty cornered here.” (Makoto)


  “…I think there’s a lot of unavoidable circumstances. So I say, but with the history of demons, you could say it is the usual though.” (Sari)


  Sari showed pain in her face for an instant, and her words were dyed in self-derision really quick.


  So things not going their way is the usual for demons, huh.


  That’s mostly the case for me, so I sympathize. 


  The Empire’s maneuverability from their air force, utilizing their quite enhanced charm to full force, their intel gathering, and…explosives.


  One of the means of utilizing gunpowder, bombs.


  The Empire abandoned the mass production of guns, and instead implemented bombs into the battlefield.


  Normal bombs may work against civilians, but it is hard to expect much against trained soldiers. 


  However, not only does it combine with magic so that it shows proper firepower even in the battlefield, they have an abundant amount of it. 


  The bombs thrown down from the sky, coupled with bombs inside the settlements were apparently accomplishing terrifying results in the battlefield.


  “A tactic that incorporated the battle style of Tomoki on his flying dragon, huh…” (Makoto)


  “The people who had fallen into the Charm of the Hero would live their life completely as usual in their settlement, and they would one day suddenly explode, dragging their surroundings with them. If what Rona says is accurate, it is one of the worst weapons of war.” (Sari)


  “There’s no point in her hiding the truth there, so I would say it is mostly correct.” (Makoto)


  “Yes, there’s no benefit in her hiding it.” (Sari)


  Sari was answering my questions indifferently, but both of her fists were closed so tightly that they were trembling.


  “…The Charm that propagates even without him being there. The betrayal of the citizens that would conceal themselves as weapons. I didn’t expect the power of the Hero to be on this level.” (Sari)


  “I see. The demons have had a grasp of the powers of the Heroes from a very early stage. And yet, you couldn’t predict a situation like this?” (Makoto)


  “The demons at the time when I was participating, they thought that they would be able to deal with both Charms of Otonashi Hibiki and Iwahashi Tomoki with the countermeasures they had found and displayed.” (Sari)


  “So you repelled them saying those abnormal status effects won’t be working?” (Makoto)


  It is true that if one were to learn that you can’t Charm them, and even if you managed to, they would soon treat it, that person would normally try to find a different method instead. 


  Senpai and Tomoki are not one-trick ponies like me after all. 


  Hibiki-senpai’s Charm is of a different type than that of Tomoki. It would be more accurate to call it Charisma, so I feel like it would be difficult for the demons to find a countermeasure for that though.


  Hm, thinking about it in that way, Tomoki’s Charm would be more all-purpose? 


  I don’t know right now, but the one of Hibiki-senpai felt like it was more exclusive towards allies. 


  It simply raised morale, but it would be quite the troublesome thing if it were used to bring together an army. 


  “Just as you have guessed, Makoto-sama, for the demons, the threat of Otonashi Hibiki was higher. Her Charm is the type that inspires her allies, so it was thought of as being more dangerous.” (Sari)


  …She read my mind?! 


  In that sense, Tomoki and I are similar; I am more like Tomoki than Senpai. In the sense that we don’t let go of the weapon we rely on the most. 


  No matter how many countermeasures the other party were to make, you persistently aim for that one point. There’s cases when that applies to me. 


  If the opponent is confident of their weapon, crush that. 


  If it is a shield or armor, smash it. 


  And no matter how many countermeasures are made, sweep them down with your number one weapon. 


  I think that’s plenty good as one strategy. 


  That’s why, if Tomoki choosing to perfect his Charm without a care for anything was the result of the situation now, you could say his strategy is the one that won.


  “Tomoki seems to be going in no questions asked right now, so that means he is free to do intel gathering, betrayals, and suicide bombing. It seems like he would be a problematic opponent to have just like Senpai.” (Makoto)


  Not only have they been cornered in their territory greatly, there’s also the high firepower of the Hero, moreover, the main locations they should be protecting are being bombed from the inside and destroyed. For the demon lord army that’s inferior in numbers, there’s no doubt their fighting spirit has been scraped away with this. 


  At worst, they could even doubt the family or friends they are having a meal with…


  That the hyumans can do all this even when it is a war is because the hyumans have an overwhelming advantage in numbers. 


  Or could it be that they are only using the charmed demons? 


  I doubt Tomoki would use demi-humans aside from the hyumans and demons that he has charmed.


  Whichever the case, it is certain that this is not an ethical strategy.


  If it is a powerful Charm that even Rona would fall for, they must have gotten quite the detailed and good quality information as well.


  …Yeah, the Charm of Tomoki has grown to a dangerous degree.


  “To think they would improve the gunpowder at this point in time and make it to a level where it works on the battlefield… The shrewdness of Princess Lily makes even demons shudder.” (Sari)


  “The Emperor is already a puppet, right? The Gritonia Empire is in essence moving with the two tops being Lily-san and Tomoki then.” (Makoto)


  My memories of the last time I met Tomoki were honestly not good ones. 


  That Tomoki told me to give him Tomoe. 


  Princess Lily was researching guns while saying she would support the Hero. It seems she is currently working as the tactician of Tomoki.


  I doubt it is a coincidence. 


  That’s what I thought when I saw that woman. 


  It would be best to think of it as her pretending as if she were moving away from the political field, and her arranging the stones in order to benefit through the Hero. 


  I don’t know what they are thinking, but their determined purpose of eradicating the demons has not changed, huh.


  If they have already dropped the Emperor to their control with the power of the Charm, I thought that he would be jumping into the throne himself since we are talking about him here, but…his objective of eradicating the demons first… No good, I can’t get a full picture here. 


  “By the way, Makoto-sama, about the fact that I went ahead and said on my own that you would be accepting the demons to this land…was that not displeasing for you?” (Sari)


  “No…” (Makoto)


  “Thank you very much. The demons are already in the middle of war. I have not been away from this land, so I don’t really know what’s going on out there, but…if there’s a number of demon refugees that have had their home taken away…” (Sari)


  Sari looks at me. 


  Yeah, she really hasn’t proposed migration until now.


  That’s a relief. I thought that was wiped out of my memory or something. 


  “What do you think about accepting them into these lands, Makoto-sama? Actually, I have been curious about this…” (Sari)


  “If they can get along well with the people here, I do intend to accept even demons, you know.” (Makoto)


  “!! Really?!” (Sari)


  “Yeah. Lime has also asked me to accept orphans after all. Even if I have my grievances because of my personal beliefs, I don’t intend to reject others because of their race.” (Makoto)


  …That’s what I think.


  I personally can’t imagine what kind of emotions will arise from me when the time actually comes to having hyumans move here though.


  Maybe I will be surprised there and I won’t be feeling anything. 


  “! Is that so? It is not like my work was acknowledged, huh… Also, even hyumans…” (Sari)


  “Hm?” (Makoto)


  “No! I am moved by your accepting thoughts.” (Sari)


  Sari looked down and mumbled something…


  But refugees, huh.


  Looking at the attack of the Empire, I would say there are already quite a lot. 


  I feel like they would flow into Tsige too. 


  Risui told me just recently that she had come to Tsige and the Ends of the World a long time ago to investigate whether they could become the new land of the demons, so it feels like a possibility. 


  “Demon refugees, huh.” (Makoto)


  “Makoto-sama?” (Sari)


  “It certainly is troubling. Sheltering them in Kaleneon for now would be an option too… No, hmm…” (Makoto)


  “…”


  “Until just recently, I was thinking about the future of Tsige, but now because of Rona, there’s suddenly the matter of the demons and the empire and all other things… I have a bad feeling about this…” (Makoto)


  “! That’s…” (Sari)


  Sari overreacted when I said I had a bad feeling about this. 


  No, I am not Mio, you know.


  I would say my instincts are mediocre. 


  “I think there’s a lot of overlap. You know about that feeling, right? It is called a spiral. I am sure this alone isn’t going to be the end of it…” (Makoto)


  “…”


  Sari gulps.


  If possible, I would like Tomoe and Shiki to refute it cleanly. 


  “Sorry for the wait.” (Makoto)


  I opened the door to the room where my 4 followers were waiting in. 


  Chapter 447: Inscription, unexpected work


  

  2 days later.


  Rona obediently spent a night in the tatami prison room. 


  It is great to see that she didn’t plan on making a big prison break on the very first day. 


  The Charm has certainly faded away more than yesterday. 


  I am in a different room today. 


  Shiki and Sari will be the ones listening to what Rona says.


  …This feels kinda like the questioning room scene of a police drama. It is nice.


  “I am glad that you were able to sleep well. Make sure to be grateful for Waka-sama who prepared a comfortable environment to rest instead of a prison cell. You of all people who -regardless of the circumstances- tried to kill him.” (Shiki)


  “Yeah yeah. I am really really grateful. And so, why is it Larva now? It was Waka-sama yesterday. It is so cruel that I got a rank down in just the second day.” (Rona)


  “Wa—?!” (Shiki)


  “At the very least, make it the first confidant-looking person, Tomoe. It makes me sad, La-r-va.” (Rona)


  “That’s not where I reacted. It was at the part about rank down, you fox. Also, don’t go calling me with my old name the whole time. Learn that stupid provocations are a waste of time. You would want to be returned to your master as soon as possible, right?” (Shiki)


  “…Want to return…you say?” (Rona)


  “You were waving your tail the whole time before, right? Towards the upstart called Zef or something like that.” (Shiki)


  “I am not objecting to that. Are you saying that I will eventually be able to return? Could it be that your brain has finally rotten?” (Rona)


  “As if this is a place that people of your mettle would be able to get out from.” (Shiki)


  …Shiki and Rona were throwing jabs at each other while beginning the conversation.


  Sari still can’t get in between the two.


  The grudge between these two is so deep, they have the tendency of forming a world between themselves. 


  Is this a tendency of schemers or intel agents? 


  “Well, it looks like she is on the know of the hierarchy of us followers-ja no. That Rona has done her research.” (Tomoe)


  “It is probably just that her information hasn’t been updated. Ronarona seems to be acting haughty here after all.” (Mio)


  Ro-Ronarona? 


  Mio…even though she is showing confidence here, she is making fatal mistakes. 


  She probably didn’t get too familiar with the demon territory. 


  “Now that I think about it, where is Tamaki today?” (Makoto)


  “It is about time she comes back.” (Tomoe)


  “Sorry, I am late. Good morning, Waka-sama.” (Tamaki)


  “Ah, no, we just began, so it is okay…Tamaki.” (Makoto)


  Speaking of the devil.


  Tamaki showed up at the time when she was brought up in conversation. 


  With this, everyone has gathered at the bottom of the ocean. 


  And then, I looked at her for an explanation on the thing that she had brought which is wrapped around a cloth and is releasing a presence. 


  Even the problematic creations of the eldwas rarely release a sense of presence like this. 


  It should be weakened slightly from the cloth wrapped around it, and yet, it is still this much.


  80% it is a god…


  “Yes, it is the holy object that we were talking about yesterday.” (Tamaki)


  It is not something as exaggerated as a seal, but Tamaki undid the wrapping cloth without any hesitation and brought out the thing. 


  A katana or a wakizashi.
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    Wakizashi(Top) Katana(Bottom)
  

  No, it is a bit long? 


  But I don’t know if to call it a long wakizashi…


  Yeah, it is probably a wakizashi.


  “A wakizashi…huh.” (Makoto)


  “It materialized as a special ore, but it settled in this shape.” (Tamaki)


  ? 


  The holy object itself was an ore? 


  …Aah.


  If I remember correctly, in Japan, there are a number of shrines that would consider grottos or big rocks as holy objects.


  I was imaging more specific things like ritual tools or armor, but even strangely shaped rocks and trees were plenty possible. 


  “It was a special ore that was even a holy object. Was it big?” (Makoto)


  “…Yes, decently big. It was a powerful cursed ore in the shape of crystals.” (Tamaki)


  “Cursed ore?” (Makoto)


  No recollection of hearing that before. 


  Also, Tomoe has completely lost interest in Rona and is staring super hard on the wakizashi. 


  Of course she would. She loves her katanas after all.


  “Hohoooh. Hooh! Hoooh…” (Tomoe)


  That’s some extreme interest. 


  Even though I am in the middle of getting an explanation from Tamaki, the side-glances are on a whole other level. 


  “It refers to an ore that has accumulated a strong amount of thoughts.” (Tamaki)


  “Thoughts? I don’t feel a good presence from this though?” (Makoto)


  Cursed? 


  I don’t have that much of a good impression about it.


  When hearing about ores and gems that gather thoughts, the first thing that comes to mind is that series where the owner is brought misfortune. 


  I don’t have much knowledge about gems of Japan, so I can’t really think of anything, but if it is ores, the *sessho-seki* is a famous one.  <Executioner stone or killing stone. A stone that’s said to kill anyone who comes in contact with it>
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    Killing Stone in Nasu, Tochigi
  

  “It depends on how you use it. In a stable state like this as a sword…well, if it is Makoto-sama, I feel like -be it a curse or whatever- it wouldn’t really matter though.” (Tamaki)


  “I don’t mind, but since it is a sword, the one who will be holding it is Tomoe, right? It also doesn’t bode well that a cursed item was made from a shrine.” (Makoto)


  “Waka…” (Tomoe)


  T-That’s…of course I would be worried if you are the one who will be holding it, Tomoe. 


  It is natural for me to worry.


  “Makoto-sama, when you think of cursed ores, what kind of thing do you think of?” (Tamaki)


  “Sorry that I can’t bring much spin to it, but it would be the executioner stone.” (Makoto)


  “! Splendidly done. It is not exactly the same, but the holy object materialized with the name Cursed Ore, Executioner Stone. As expected of Makoto-sama.” (Tamaki)


  Saying this and having the need to show the blade, Tamaki half unsheathes the wakizashi. 


  It is similar to the dagger of Toa. 


  It is transparent, and its color isn’t like that of a sword.


  It has an unconventional purple gradation, and yet, there’s proper transparency to it. 


  It is indeed…hard to think it is from this world. 


  It is pretty, but it gives off a dangerous feeling.


  It would feel safe if it were used as decoration, but in the hands of a person…that’s the kind of feeling it gives.


  “It is okay now, Tomoe.” (Makoto)


  For now, I give the permission to Tomoe who was already in a state as if she were a dog drooling like crazy. 


  After receiving the wakizashi from Tamaki, Tomoe began to enjoy the wakizashi with glaring eyes and white gloves that I don’t know when she put them on.


  “Because of its name, after confirming its change to a sword, I tried investigating the details, but it didn’t seem to have any problematic effects. I am sure Tomoe-sama will be able to master it.” (Tamaki)


  “I also looked at it a bit, but it seems like there’s nothing bad on it, or has some strange effects.” (Makoto)


  I tried using Sakai to appraise it, but aside from the fact that it is nameless, it is a pretty excellent wakizashi.


  The material was just as Tamaki said, the cursed ore executioner stone. 


  It is just…


  “So you also had a powerful appraisal skill, Makoto-sama.” (Tamaki)


  “Something like that.” (Makoto)


  “I have already arranged for Shiki-san and the elder dwarfs to check it out later, but is it okay to proceed with that?” (Tamaki)


  She works fast.


  Must mean that she will have Shiki check it out here, and then the eldwas later. 


  “Please do.” (Makoto)


  “Understood. That said…I am not that worried about it though.” (Tamaki)


  “And why is that?” (Makoto)


  “A wakizashi is a sword for self-protection. If that had been an otachi or a tachi, I would have been a bit more careful in the inspection before presenting it.” (Tamaki)


  “…Even if it is a wakizashi, it is not like they are all for self-protection.” (Makoto)


  “And so, I think that what’s left is for Makoto-sama to give it a real nice name and it will settle as a reliable weapon.” (Tamaki)


  Name.


  I see, the nameless is in order to give it a name, huh.


  “Name… In this occasion, isn’t it okay for Tomoe to be the one—” (Makoto)


  “It is a holy object conferred to you by the 3 Gods. I would personally recommend you to be the one giving it a name, Makoto-sama.” (Tamaki)


  …She has a point. 


  A name for a sword, huh.


  I feel like I might unintentionally give it the name of an existing one. 


  If it is a wakizashi…maybe Nikkari?


  “I think Nikkari Aoe might be good.” (Makoto) <A sword made by the Bichu Aoe school>


  How’s that…?


  “Den do den—” (Tamaki)


  “Tamaki, stop.” (Makoto)


  I feel like she would pick it up too if I were to say Awataguchi… <A famous swordsmith>


  The reality is that my imagination amounts to that much…


  “…More homework.” (Makoto)


  “I would say it is a job that only Makoto-sama can do exactly because you are the ruler of Asora.” (Tamaki)


  …Point taken again.


  Name for a sword, huh.


  “Waka! Then, is it okay for me to be the one to carry it?!” (Tomoe)


  “Once the investigation of it is complete, I am fine with that being yours, Tomoe.” (Makoto)


  “Ooh, and what’s the name?!” (Tomoe)


  “…Wait for a bit on that one.” (Makoto)


  Hmm, this is hard.


  “Bottom of the ocean?!” (Rona)


  “That’s right. Thus, it is absolutely impossible to escape. Even long distance teleportation requires a precise grasp of the distance… You get me, right?” (Shiki)


  “Are you crazy?! It is not like you don’t know about the Neptunes that are at the depths of the ocean!” (Rona)


  Hm?


  “Neptunes? Of course I know of them. By the way, we are acquainted with the Lorelai too. The Kuzunoha Company is a company that connects with even the ocean. Learned your lesson now?” (Shiki)


  “Could it be that you wiped out the Neptunes that act like Superior Dragons?” (Rona)


  “Lumping us together with the barbaric demons is troubling.” (Shiki)


  Shiki and Rona are burning over there. 


  So the demons were aware of the Neptunes, huh.


  Acting as Supreme Dragons, huh…


  Must be talking about the person that leads Serwhale-san and his siblings. 


  “The water pressure of the ocean trench far surpasses your imagination, you know? It is absolutely impossible for you to go back to the Demon Lord without our permission!” (Shiki)


  “Ocean trench? Water pressure?” (Rona)


  “Rona, what Shiki-sama is saying here is the truth. We are currently really deep in the ocean. The world down there is really profound. As someone who doesn’t know about this, I don’t recommend doing anything reckless.” (Sari)


  …Sari is joining in, huh.


  On top of that, we are in Asora. 


  I have no intentions to tell her though.


  Right, Rona too, huh.


  I also have to think about the timing to push her back to the demons…


  Chapter 448: Makoto in admiration


  

  Now that I think about it…


  “Hey.” 


  Rona.


  The effect of the Charm has already been diluted to a degree where she can completely suppress it. 


  In just a few days, she should be healing completely. 


  But I would say there’s no problem letting Rona go already. 


  “…Hello?” 


  Demons are living in a world where your ability is everything.


  Looks like I didn’t understand properly just how much of a thing the path to become a Demon General is. 


  Of course, if we are talking solely of battle power, there isn’t really anything special about demons.


  That’s not where it is.


  If it is Io and Reft, it would be command and strategy, and depending on the role, even domestic affairs?


  Mokuren looked like a researcher, so it would be development capability, outstanding ideas, and viewpoint, I guess?


  And for Rona, it would be…stealth, information gathering, grasp of oneself, and manipulation.


  “Putting pressure on someone to make them talk, Raidou, that’s not a technique that suits you, you know?” 


  The Demon General Rona being the one approaching the Kingdom, the Empire, and the hyuman force the most is natural, so the chances of her getting exposed by the Charm of the Heroes are high.


  Well, I don’t know if the Charm of Senpai is suited to make others betray though.


  However, the Charm of Tomoki is clearly dangerous. 


  It shows especially high effects against the opposite gender. It is possible to make them understand that they themselves have been under the effect of it if it is analyzed.


  Even so, they can’t just pull back their hand against the Empire.


  Of course their sense of danger will increase.


  And so, that’s where I come in, huh.


  The countermeasure for the time when she gets hit by the Charm.


  After being Charmed, for the sake of not going straight to Tomoki’s place to blabber all the info of the demons, for the sake of not being an hindrance to her Zef, she would kill me who Tomoki is hostile against and present it to him -that’s the kind of suggestion she placed in her head in order to take an action that wouldn’t be contrary to the charm’s effects.


  “You really are quite the person, Rona.” (Makoto)


  “?!” 


  ““?!?!?!?!””


  My true feelings leaked out. 


  There was no negotiation technique or anything about it, just plain honest feelings.


  I think I felt a strange atmosphere being created in the other room after that, but well, it shouldn’t be that big of a deal.


  “Wa-Waka-sama?” (Sari)


  Looks like Sari, who was with me, was concerned about me. 


  Her eyes were wide open. 


  Why are they getting this surprised just because I praised Rona a little bit? 


  I have had Sari cooperate in hearing things out every day, but maybe I asked a bit too much of her?


  “This time you are going to flatter me into submission? You won’t be able to know the effects if you test out a technique that you learned just recently, you know? Despite my looks, I am a pro in that area. I understand that it is pretty hard to say your true feelings towards your subordinates but—” (Rona)


  “I think you have planned and understood your surroundings pretty well.” (Makoto)


  “?” 


  “If it were me…” (Makoto)


  “…”


  “I would be able to treat your charm or kill you. You really thought it well.” (Makoto)


  “Heeh.” (Rona)


  “Moreover, even though you charged at us in such a dangerous fashion, you were sure that me and the Kuzunoha company wouldn’t judge the demons as enemies and confront them…right?” (Makoto)


  “…”


  “Rona? You…” (Sari)


  Rona stays silent.


  As if finding fault in that silence, Sari called her name.


  “I am not as good as you at seeing through the minds of others, but there’s one thing I want to ask. If I am right, please tell me.” (Makoto)


  “I don’t mind if it is that much. Or more like, I should be answering if asked in this scenario after all.” (Sari)


  “Did you decide that I should be a safety measure when I took Sari in?” (Makoto)


  The condition for her to judge that I would not get antagonistic against all the demons if Rona were to do a surprise attack on me or assault me.


  It might be at the time when I would take one of the demons into my side.


  “…Correct. But I wonder about that. I feel like it would be more correct to say that it is the right answer as a result. Of course, I think you can use your head a whole lot better than at the time when you met his Majesty though.” (Rona)


  “Isn’t it because you obtained a clear instance of me accepting the demons?” (Makoto)


  “Fufu, that was the last key. Even if you hadn’t taken in Sari-sama, I was already almost completely sure. Sari-sama was more like a protection charm.” (Rona)


  …


  So she is saying that she judged I wouldn’t get hostile against the demons by getting a grasp of my actions, personality, and the opinion of my surroundings?


  That would mean Sari was simply in the case it didn’t work.


  This is getting even more dangerous.


  This demon brought me to such a cold place, and managed to read that I would have no choice but to kick the ass of a Demon General that had gone weird. 


  The reality of it is that I wasn’t thinking that far.


  But considering the case where I would have died, there was the chance to fall into a war against us. 


  While my brain was spinning with those thoughts, I sat in front of Rona and looked at her face, and I suddenly felt the fearsomeness of a schemer or a strategist. 


  It made me admire it from the bottom of my heart.


  “I see.” (Makoto)


  “…Uhm, Waka-sama, this is an aside, but can I ask you one thing?” (Sari)


  “What is it, Sari?” (Makoto)


  Now that I think about it, this girl has been totally dyed by the colors of Asora, and that stiff feeling of hers has begun to fall off already. 


  Ah, right, I have to advance the plan of accepting a part of the demons and hyumans too. 


  “I was wondering what you were thinking of doing for the retribution of the demons.” (Sari)


  “…”


  Rona falls silent. 


  I could tell her complexion had changed.


  She is clearly sizing me up here. 


  Of course Rona would think I wouldn’t go as far as not doing anything at all for this action of hers. 


  That must be what it means.


  But…


  “Nothing for the near future.” (Makoto)


  ““!!””


  Sari, who asked, and Rona, who was trying to sound me out, opened their eyes wide in shock.


  Well, it is natural to react that way.


  “You are not going to do anything? No matter the circumstances, she completely used the Kuzunoha Company, no, Waka-sama for her own convenience, you know?” (Sari)


  Said Sari.


  “You are kidding, right? You would normally use me as a negotiation chip at the very least, you know?!” (Rona)


  Said Rona.


  It is true that there were a good amount of suggestions by Tomoe, Shiki, and Tamaki about splendid ways to get back at the demons and wring them out. 


  But there wasn’t something that really clicked with me so I put it on hold for now.


  “It is true that I thought ‘Rona with black lightning? Isn’t that something that can only be used by the Apostles of the Goddess?’ and also wondered whether it was worth it when your whole body spurts out blood when you use it.” (Makoto)


  “That’s the first thing you thought?!” (Rona)


  “The instant death type that interferes with the senses was, uhm, endured by me, so I thought that’s the kind of ability it was. The red one was a parade of abnormal status effects after all. I even grimaced, thinking that’s some messed up magic, really fitting of that Goddess.” (Makoto)


  “…So you have already met a real Apostle of the Goddess and have even confronted them, huh. That was completely out of my calculations. Magic Armor, was it? I was overwhelmed by the magic power at the time when I saw it at Limia, but I thought that my black lightning would be able to defeat it if I resolved myself to die too. The lightning element wins against any magic power or magic after all.” (Rona)


  Limia…


  Aah, at the time when I fought Io and Sofia, huh. 


  It was at that time when I reunited with Senpai. 


  “By the way, asking just in case here, but it is not like you can use lightning because of the technique development of the demons, right? I have not seen or heard of anyone aside from you using it, Rona.” (Makoto)


  “Yeah, it is impossible to tell you in detail, but that’s not something just anyone can use. I just can use it incidentally and with repercussions.” (Rona)


  “I see.” (Makoto)


  “Relieved?” (Rona)


  “Yeah. Lightning is something that made important comrades of ours suffer terribly -the Charm of the Empire’s Hero too. Of course we would be on guard.” (Makoto)


  “I share that sentiment. And so, as a result, you have coincidentally obtained a sample of the Charm and a sample of the lightning. I have provided a decent degree of information. Isn’t it about time you release me? I think you understand this already, but this is an important time where each and every second is crucial for the demons. There’s no end to my regret just from the fact that I messed up, and here I am restrained and questioned. You understand that…there’s no benefit here for the both of us, right?” (Rona)


  “Yeah, I will be freeing you as soon as tomorrow. I could even send you all the way till Kaleneon.” (Makoto)


  “! That would be helpful.” (Rona)


  Rona was dumbstruck after being easily told that she would be released, even so, she showed a big smile. 


  An attractive smile, or like, a full mark smile that would make you fall in love with her if you didn’t know how she truly is. 


  It seems like she was surprised by the Kaleneon place, but that feeling disappeared in an instant.


  The Demon General Rona, huh.


  “Got it. Then, I will leave the rest to Sari. You can catch up for old time’s sake, or you can talk about something that bothered you or ask whatever you’ve forgotten to ask. I will come get you by evening.” (Makoto)


  I stand up from my seat. 


  I have asked a variety of questions in these few days to Rona.


  Tomoe would then propose questions with the faint information that surfaced in her memories at those times. 


  There’s already nothing to ask her.


  I have also pulled out most of what she can and can’t say. 


  “Is that okay, Waka-sama?” (Sari)


  “Of course. You could even ask for a list to be made for the people that you want to bring here. What you think is also in a way for the sake of the demons. Even Rona wouldn’t refuse you from the get-go, right?” (Makoto)


  “…Yeah. Raidou, I am aware I am not in a position to ask you this, but is it okay to ask you one question?” (Rona)


  Oh, that’s rare. 


  A question from Rona, huh.


  She already knows the information about my body, so I wonder what it is. 


  It has not been one-sided, I have answered a decent amount of questions she has had too.


  That this is the bottom of the ocean and that teleporting from here can be life threatening. 


  I have also told her what day it is.


  “Go ahead?” (Makoto)


  “Why aren’t you seeking retribution? And what do you mean by ‘in the near future’?” (Rona)


  “Because I can’t think of any retribution to give right now. The reason why I said in the near future is because, once I free you, there’s the chance that I will do something to you guys, and you would just have to accept it…right?” (Makoto)


  “Really?!” (Rona)


  Really.


  At the time when I am going to be doing something that will be disadvantageous towards the demons, I can just use this matter as the reason.


  You sometimes need justified reasons to do what you do. 


  Even if not, it can make it a lot easier to move in a lot of meanings.


  I will just think of it as having received a blank check.


  Well, that’s how it is.


  “I was attacked by a Demon General -that’s an irrefutable fact. Well then, that’s about it.” (Makoto)


  There’s no need to inquire about the Demon Lord.


  Zef probably doesn’t know about the actions of Rona this time around. 


  Then, if I just throw her at the outsides of Kaleneon, she should be returning by herself.


  Sari must have things she wants to request of the people outside, and there’s no worry about her revealing the matters of Asora judging from her actions until now. 


  What. Looking at only the results, the scheme of Rona wasn’t solely a bad thing. 


  Chapter 449: Release and Relay


  

  Looks like people who always think about conspiracies really become distrustful of others. 


  I have managed to ask Rona everything I wanted to ask, so I decided to return her to the place of the demons.


  “Is this really the bottom of the ocean?” (Rona)


  She asked.


  It seems like she couldn’t help but wonder whether what Shiki said was true or not about teleportation being pointless.


  Honestly speaking, if I were in her position, I would have let that part go.


  I probably wouldn’t be bothered by it.


  Or more like, I wouldn’t have the leeway to. 


  Rather, I would be more worried about my own situation.


  The Hero and the hyumans -her sworn enemies- are attacking her country after all.


  She is tough.


  “…Can’t see anything.” (Rona)


  I did guide her to a window that lets you see the outside, but even when she tried to push her face onto the window to confirm the outside, it didn’t work.


  Obviously, since we are at the ocean depths after all.


  There’s no way light would reach, and would naturally be pitch black.


  Having windows here was 100% solely because the eldwas were trying to brag about their technique.


  I thought ‘isn’t there no need for something that’s pointless to have?’, but it seems like the production of windows that can be used in the bottom of the ocean are popular with the Neptunes and the races living there.


  The sense of values for creations changes greatly when seeing it from an insider’s perspective.


  I have once again noticed something that’s extremely simple, period.


  When I told Rona that the bottom of the ocean is dark and the reason for it, she used a night vision skill or magic to confirm the outside.


  After a while, it seemed like a giant something swam here, and she accepted that this was the bottom of the ocean. 


  …The one of Asora, that is.


  Well, I won’t tell her things that I don’t need to tell her though.


  “I can’t see anything.” (Rona)


  And then, when we were going back, Rona said the same thing. 


  That’s because we have blindfolded her.


  When I asked her whether she knew the area around Kaleneon, she told me why I was asking such an obvious question, which was a response that made Shiki pop a vein, so we are leading her there. 


  I have obtained quite a lot from my reunion with Rona as a result. 


  I don’t mind her tone or way of speaking. 


  Or maybe…she still thinks that being killed by the Kuzunoha Company will be beneficial for the demons…no, for Zef.


  I don’t know and don’t have much interest in it. 


  It is an old book method, but we blindfolded her, warned her not to use magic, and on top of that, spun her around before we had her teleport into the mist gate. 


  And that brings us to now.


  “Ugh…what terrible torture at the very end… Can’t believe this.” (Rona)


  Looks like getting spun around is also painful for even a Demon General. 


  It is also because Mio went ‘I forgot to thank you for what you have done’ and forcefully added around 100 more times to the count. 


  To think you could use strings like that… Mio, what a fearsome woman.


  As for Tomoe, maybe because she is completely enthralled with her new sword, she didn’t seem to be that irritated by the conduct of Rona.


  It must be possible because of her trust in Mio…or not. 


  “I will take off your blindfold, so stop for a bit.” (Makoto)


  “I will try.” (Rona)


  She is staggering.


  Not so hindering that it would make it difficult to take off her blindfold.


  “It is a bit north of Kaleneon. You shouldn’t have any problems here, right?” (Makoto)


  “That’s impressive. Yeah, no problem. Super long distance teleport… That Raidou himself had to personally come with me must be because of the magic power, huh. With that absurd magic power you have, you would be able to move from that ocean who-knows-where to the territory of the demons.” (Rona)


  Magic power?


  Aah, that.


  It is a convenient misunderstanding. I shouldn’t retort to that and just leave it as it is.


  “Well, there’s no problem with crossing one or two countries.” (Makoto)


  “…That’s crazy. Well, I don’t think I will ever see it again, but I was shown the world of the deep sea, so I will at least believe it.” (Rona)


  “It will be a long long time before the demons can reach the deep sea after all.” (Makoto)


  I feel like the Neptunes here would get in their way after all. 


  That’s the opinion of none other than Rona.


  “Those are some fighting words. And so, I am really free from here on, right?” (Rona)


  “Of course. Give my regards to Lord Zef.” (Makoto)


  “…I see. I will at least express my gratitude. Thank you, Raidou.” (Rona)


  “That’s rare. This may not be a necessary thing to tell you, Rona, but the tower ahead has been dropped by the Empire. Oh well, just be careful.” (Makoto)


  “! Alright, then…” (Rona)


  Rona raised her hand without looking back here, and ran into the expansive forest, concealing herself with the trees, and disappearing from sight. 


  Magic power, huh.


  I came here personally in order to confirm the momentum of the Empire.


  The basic strategy of Tomoki is to preemptively rule the battlefield with high firepower from the sky. 


  Has his strategy changed after the effects of his charm increased, or has it simply enhanced that strategy of his and it is still the same?


  On the other hand, just how are the demons dealing with it? 


  They are being pushed back, but even if they have the numerical inferiority, by seeing their actions, I feel like we should be able to tell a bit how they are thinking. 


  After seeing and hearing, I can go back and ask for the opinion of everyone. 


  I sniffed and confirmed just a moment ago, but it seems like the Empire is currently in the middle of invading further north.


  Sorry, Rona, but I will go ahead of you and check out the state of the war.


  “As for Kaleneon…next time, I guess. Its presence is still being hidden even in the march of the Empire.” (Makoto)


  Maybe because it was a good move in the short run to have the Empire’s scout team disappear, there’s no shadow of the Empire’s army close to Kaleneon.


  The Limia Kingdom that has already dispatched soldiers and has Senpai on campaign too are most likely more rational than the Empire.


  Meaning that it is currently fine. 


  A diplomatic relation improvement with the hyuman major powers this fast would be way too hard. 


  “Now then…” (Makoto)


  I teleport. 


  Thanks to the foreign business team making a map, I am not troubled about where I should be teleporting. 


  They have also checked the points where there’s no eyes of people. 


  I arrived at a place close to where there were a number of skirmishes on the way. 


  It has been around 3 minutes since Rona disappeared into the forest. 


  I feel a bit bad for her. 


  …Yeah.


  It isn’t long before they reach the place the demons seem to be using as their capital. 


  The demons might be in much more trouble than I thought. 


  From the attitude of Rona, I thought that they had a bit of leeway. 


  Could it be that?


  She has taken off her poker face and is now desperately trying to return to where her comrades are?


  “Waka-sama, I have been awaiting your arrival.” 


  Oh.


  I was told that one group of the foreign business teams was here.


  “Sorry for suddenly saying I wanted to come here.” (Makoto)


  If there are people waiting for me, I have to first speak to them.


  This is not the time to be lost in thoughts.


  “No, it is an honor to be able to report to you in person.” 


  The Forest Oni leader of the team speaks to me. 


  1 Forest Oni, 2 Winged-kin, 2 Gorgon. 


  Hm?


  If I remember correctly, this person is…


  “Ririto, right? You have reported to me about a different matter once before, right?” (Makoto)


  “Eh, y-yes! We have spoken before directly about the matter of the Saber Cats!” (Ririto)


  Yeah yeah, I remember now. 


  I am glad I was right. 


  “Ririto, Robal, Egi, Natsuha, Uduki; good work. I apologize for the suddenness, but can you please tell me the current situation?” (Makoto)


  It seems like I was right on the names of everyone, they made slightly surprised expressions.


  Well, if you ask me whether I can see the faces of each and everyone and call them by their names, I don’t think I could. 


  But even I am trying my best to remember them all. 


  What I can tell from a glance about this war, is that it has already turned into an urban area battle.


  In other words, the Empire has already won the battle at the outer walls, and the demons will sooner or later lose this one. 


  “Yes sir! As you can see, the Empire’s army has already entered the urban areas. That city will most likely fall to the hands of the Empire before the night comes.” (Ririto)


  “Right.” (Makoto)


  “That said, there wasn’t really an intense battle before things reached this state. The internal maneuvering of the Empire they are specialized in has proved useful here. Leaving aside whether to call ‘maneuvering’ using betrayals through Charm.” (Ririto)


  “There were several charmed people even in a place this deep in the demon territory?” (Makoto)


  No, if we consider the perfume that they released in Lorel, they could just have their infiltration agents spread it and have them go under the effect of the Charm, huh. 


  I find it hard to believe that the Charm has planted its roots that deeply into the demon cities. 


  Moreover, coincidentally matching the marching route of the Empire.


  I suddenly felt a shiver run down my spine.


  I remember that happening where…an adventurer had made a mess of Asora, and because of a lot of lucky events, she managed to escape to Tsige…


  The heavenly luck of hyumans. 


  Since then, I haven’t met someone with as ridiculous luck as her, but we are talking about the army that has the Hero as their lead. 


  It wouldn’t be strange for there to be that factor here. 


  But if you think like that, all reasoning and speculation would lose any meaning though.


  “I don’t know the details, but with the arrival of the Empire’s army, conflict occurred in several locations of the urban areas, and hostilities happened.” (Ririto)


  “…What about explosions?” (Makoto)


  The Empire has apparently added explosives to their war tactics.


  In that case, there must have been explosions in the conflicts inside the walls.


  “There were. There were differences in scale, but there was one that got a direct hit on the outer walls, and opened a big hole.” (Ririto)


  “I…see.” (Makoto)


  Even if there are people infiltrating, is it really possible to bring that many explosives? 


  Maybe Tomoki has a power similar to Item Box?


  Destroying the outer walls is complete treason. There’s no doubt it was either a spy or someone charmed.


  “At the time when the Empire army was about to arrive, they activated their blessings, and attacked the city just like that as if they were flowing inside. It felt as if they already knew about the chaos inside the city.” (Ririto)


  “…”


  “But…” (Ririto)


  “Hm?” (Makoto)


  I thought that was it, but Ririto continued. 


  “I think there will be a small pause here, even for the Empire. The settlements they have downed until now were hurried constructions that one can’t expect much defense from, but this place, Bellgoat, is a long standing city of demons that has good enough outer walls. I think Gritonia will be making Bellgoat their base, wait for the reinforcements of Limia, and the support supplies of other countries before resuming their march.” (Ririto)


  “Defense, huh. I see. That’s true.” (Makoto)


  “Thus, it creates openings on them. If you give us a few days, we can enter and get even more detailed—” (Ririto)


  “No.” (Makoto)


  “Eh?” (Ririto)


   I immediately reject Ririto’s suggestion of gathering even deeper information.


  “The Charm of Tomoki is dangerous. I would like you all to not get too close…” (Makoto)


  “But…” (Ririto)


  “Observing and reporting is enough. Even a Demon General was Charmed. There’s the off-chance something might happen. Also…” (Makoto)


  “?”


  “We have also obtained extra information from that Demon General. That’s why Tomoe, Mio, Shiki, and Tamaki are against going too deep currently. In other words, Asora has to be careful of the Empire’s Charm, understand?” (Makoto)


  Ririto nods. 


  I could also tell the other 4 agreed. 


  Yeah, observing this city called Bellgoat from the hills around here should be safe from the Empire.


  Even so…


  Making this their base to wait for the Limia Kingdom, Hibiki-senpai, and the supplies, huh.


  Ririto had convincing logic and opinions here 


  But we are talking about Tomoki here.


  I don’t know. I feel like it might be wrong.


  Then, will they empty this place and continue their march on this momentum?


  I feel like that would be too stupid…


  “Then, we will cooperate with the other teams to maintain the current state and continue gathering information.” (Ririto)


  “Tell the other teams that infiltration is strictly prohibited, and making contact with them is also strictly prohibited, okay?” (Makoto)


  “I will tell them immediately!” (Ririto)


  “I will be counting on you then.” (Makoto)


  My business here is done. Let’s return to Asora for now. 


  I also have a name for the new wakizashi. 


  I am also interested in the information that Tomoe extracted from Rona. 


  Aah…


  Even though I ended up knowing about the demons attacking the hyumans even when I didn’t ask for it, when it is the other way around, the information isn’t coming in.


  I don’t know how to feel about this.


  Chapter 450: Unchanging Place, Fleeting Moment


  

  2 times in the past. 


  I have been practically forced by the Goddess to get involved in the battle between demons and hyumans. 


  That’s right, by the Goddess.


  It is not like I had prior knowledge, thought it smelled fishy, or heard that there was weird movement in a country somewhere. 


  Reality is a cruel mistress.


  And so, it seems like this is the 3rd time a big battle has begun, but there was no notice or effect on me. 


  If the hyumans are at an advantage, I would just go ‘that’s how it goes, I guess’.


  By the way, there’s barely any talk about the war in Tsige either. 


  “It seems like the Empire is making a big move.” 


  Is what Rembrandt-san brought up in casual conversation. 


  That it is quite the delightful march, but he doesn’t know how it will go. 


  I just nodded without really listening.


  That person’s information network is astounding.


  I honestly don’t read the newspapers much, but it might not be a bad idea to at least skim over the pages. 


  Which newspaper was the one Rembrandt-san said he always makes sure to read? 


  It has been a while since the students safely left Tsige. 


  My side has also calmed down a bit too.


  As for the city, whether the students are there or not, it doesn’t change much.


  It is in a way because Tsige is a frontier all day every day.


  Normally, things would get more noisy if promising students of the renowned Rotsgard Academy were to come.


  We cooled them down in that area beforehand, so we managed to avoid any weird things happening.


  With our name only, it would be too weak, so we had the joint signature of the Adventurer Guild, the Merchant Guild, and also the Rembrandt Company when deciding their plans to make it so no unnecessary meddling from outside happened…


  Man, we really worked hard. 


  If the long awaited school trip had turned into a big recruitment war, the meaning of it would have changed.


  In the middle of it, I found myself asking the fundamental question of ‘just what is a school trip in the first place?’ but we did it. 


  I couldn’t get an answer though.


  “Gritonia will be waiting for Limia and the supplies, huh. Hmm…” (Makoto)


  That means they will be having some breathing room over there. 


  It is not like the demons will be having a big change in objective because of Rona having returned.


  It is a war state as if a pike has been stabbed in their eyes, but well, it is not like the demons will just get pushed till it is over.


  I know after having felt the atmosphere of the Demon Lord and the demons with my own skin.


  They are not people that would let it end just like that. 


  The report of the foreign business teams is ok with this, then.


  The big companies of Tsige…are all greedy. 


  The place of Batoma-san is riding the idol path of his daughter and selling limited products, and creating a sister group with the employees to service the customers, opening a new idol chain store for a big offensive. 


  This city is entering a new type of advertisement with handsome men and beautiful women singing and dancing. It is impressive how they are taking that in without any reservation. 


  At the place of Capli-san, I heard that they are on the way of establishing a great horse rearing that will bring a revolution to the mass transportation of goods. 


  A great horse is a demonic beast. 


  It is like a giant and stronger version of a normal horse, and its speed isn’t bad at all.


  It was said that it is impossible to rear them because of their violent temperament, but Capli-san told me with a puffed out chest that they have made it possible behind doors. 


  She also said with vexation that this should have monopolized the talk of the city, but with the current Tsige, that wouldn’t be possible. She really has that young side of hers.


  The Bronzeman Company has ascertained that there’s a Skill called Item Box within the production branch of the blacksmith, and that has created a festive mood. 


  Even if you learn Item Box, because of some issues with it, it is easy for problems to occur, so they are having meetings with the Adventurer Guild every evening regarding the matters of the rights and the shares for the cases when the people with that Skill accompany others in adventures. 


  War?


  Shut up, do it where I can’t see ya! 


  That’s the kind of atmosphere Tsige has.


  “There’s no changes to the amount of bases, and there’s no problems with our sales. Yeah, it is currently peaceful.” (Makoto)


  The demon city, Bellgoat, had fallen into the hands of Gritonia before night came just as Ririto, who had been watching it long before me, had guessed.


  The reinforcement requests must have reached Aion and Lorel, and the major powers will have no choice but to move again.


  The independent country, Tsige, will obviously have to show a stance in the war too.


  According to the meeting in Asora about the Kuzunoha Company, it is apparently going to end with giving out some money and things and that’s it. 


  Rembrandt-san didn’t seem to show much interest in the war, so I also think that’s about it.


  “That doesn’t seem to be the case, Waka.” (Tomoe)


  “That’s rare of you, Tomoe. Showing yourself in the office.” (Makoto)


  Tomoe has been cooped in Asora lately. 


  Going through the trouble of showing herself in the Tsige store…could it be that she had some business with Root or Grount-san?


  “That side has gotten used to accepting adventurers, so problems are not as prominent anymore, you see. So I am thinking of learning from Mio and going out more often.” (Tomoe)


  “I thought you had moved around outside to the point that you were already bored from it. And so, were there any bad waves or something?” (Makoto)


  “I wouldn’t really say ‘bad’. Lorel is apparently going to propose opening a land route with Tsige in the near future.” (Tomoe)


  “The tunnel that was spoken of before? Isn’t that tame compared to the war north?” (Makoto)


  “The people of Lorel being able to easily come here is quite the big deal for us.” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe brushes her sword. 


  …Aah.


  In the end, the former holy object turned into a wakizashi that Tamaki had brought and has now settled onto the waist of Tomoe.


  I personally prefer Shirafuji better since it is more matching, but it seems Tomoe has taken a liking to it. 


  The name I was hurried to think of and ended up with was Madoromi Kohaku <Drowsy Amber>.


  It came from a shrine, so I was thinking about a name related to Tsukuyomi-sama, but somehow…this sword gave me a strange feeling of uneasiness.


  And so, I gave it a name of ‘please stay docile, okay?’.


  There’s also a part of me that feels like such a wish won’t be working when it comes to my surroundings though.


  The amber part is because the handle of the wakizashi has an orange stone polished into a ball embedded there. 


  I felt the power of the Charm in it, so I asked to confirm with Tamaki, and she apparently encapsulated the Charm power that she took out from the Forest Oni Shii and Rona. 


  She said that, in case of emergencies, you can break that stone to Charm the people in several kilometers for an emergency escape or something.


  It is probably the consideration of Tamaki in her own way since Tomoe goes out often.


  “I haven’t heard any detailed info of that from Rembrandt-san either. Where did you get that information?” (Makoto)


  “The dragon network. That place has a pointlessly high amount of dragons, so the information is all laid bare.” (Tomoe)


  “So it came out in a tea talk with Root or Grount-san?” (Makoto)


  “Basically. Lorel is apparently going to send dragon knights north, so it looks like hyumans are going to be settling the battle here.” (Tomoe)


  …So that’s the main piece of information, huh.


  Lorel will be bringing out their treasured dragon knights. 


  So they are going to properly show that they have participated…


  “What about Aion?” (Makoto)


  “They are in a mess as always. They have probably accepted that they will soon not even be considered one of the 4 major powers.” (Tomoe)


  “…With Tsige obtaining independence as well, they have only been standing out in a bad way after all.” (Makoto)


  “They have gathered up a decent cavalry, so they do have their good yields, but you know, there have been talks recently about Tsige using big horse demonic beasts as transportation. They are barely holding on, hahahaha.” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe is merciless.


  And I have almost the same opinion, so I can’t even cover for them a little bit. 


  “But the Goddess is staying quiet this time around.” (Makoto)


  “Right. Must be because the hyumans are on the advantage here.” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe made a daring smile as if saying she can bring it on. 


  “I just hope nothing happens. Like, seriously.” (Makoto)


  Just how great would it be if things just wrap up with Tsige simply talking about it for a bit like right now. 


  “Pretence, isn’t it, Waka? I can tell. You are waiting for the moment when the Goddess does something, right?” (Tomoe)


  “It would indeed be fun to see her trip.” (Makoto)


  “Oh, those documents are about Mio. Recently, she has been going together with the Neptunes to Koran and doing her best in stuff like appraising the maritime products of Koran. How praiseworthy. A fish market that doesn’t lose to that of Tsukiji** might be made there. I am looking forward to that.” (Tomoe)
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    Tsukiji Fish Market.
  

  “True. The market of Tsige always ends up being mostly centered around meat. There’s a decent amount of vegetables, but…the market for rare items from the wasteland is just too strong…” (Makoto)


  “…A tourist market that beginners can look around…hmm, it might become a special feature together with the food carts.” (Tomoe)


  “I will try telling Rembrandt-san the next time he comes. If it is an idea that utilizes what’s already there, implementing it might happen in the blink of an eye. The great horses apparently contributed heavily already with the large passenger carriage of before.” (Makoto)


  “A city where the main method of moving around goes from walking to vehicles is probably only Tsige even when speaking in terms of the whole world. The plan of turning Tsige into Edo is finally reaching its climax…” (Tomoe)


  “Don’t turn it into Edo. Please be satisfied with just Asora.” (Makoto)


  ‘Oops’, Tomoe says as she shrugs her shoulders.


  She is already going crazy with the city structure of Asora. 


  There may be a number of areas where it is really similar to Edo with the district divisions and all that stuff, but she has been doing as she pleases. 


  There’s even the cottage that’s serving as the villa of Tomoe.


  “…I will restrain myself to a certain extent. Now then, will we be participating next time on the hyuman side again? It would also be amusing to rampage on the side of the demons for once. We are also looking forward to how Waka will be destroying the plans of the Goddess.” (Tomoe)


  “I also plan on restraining myself there. I won’t be able to answer your expectations even if you look forward to it.” (Makoto)


  “I wonder about that.” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe laughed ominously. 


  The plan of the Goddess, huh.


  She hasn’t been making any actual moves as of late, so won’t she just be doing whatever whimsically this time around as well?


  There aren’t many people as unfitting for the word ‘tactician’ as the Goddess after all.


  Chapter 451: It came unexpectedly indifferently


  

  Yup.


  The 2nd generation students have begun to not get involved in perfect arias and focusing more on the activation of the spell with the least amount of effort. 


  I was told this by Shiki, but the 2nd generation students are clearly growing faster than the 1st generation students. 


  I don’t know if it is because of the curriculum of me and Shiki, if we have gotten more proficient, or because of the existence of their seniors that are the 1st generation being a good influence on them, or simply that the 2nd generation surpasses the 1st generation in talent. 


  It might be all of them, or maybe not a single one of them is right. 


  I should have a proper talk with Shiki about that and see what brought this result. I would like to reach a conclusion soon.


  “Too slow. Also, your choice of spell was bad. The two over there pass. The remaining ones will take the test again in the next class.” (Makoto)


  Have them complete a spell in a set time. 


  We have created a variety of situations and placed a number of conditions as we gave the 2nd generation the test. 


  What’s being evaluated here is the selection of the spell used, the rate of the shortening, and the rate of the firepower decrease that comes with it. 


  Those are factors that the 1st generation didn’t really learn in lectures but instead learned through mock battles. 


  But they are things that test decision making and quick-wittedness, so we are properly explaining to the 2nd generation as we include it in the lectures.


  By the way, only 2 have passed.


  I wasn’t thinking everyone would pass with just one test anyways. Well, they are doing great.


  …Now that I think about it, the 2nd generation has had less chances of mock battles compared to the 1st generation. 


  It is also because I thought that it is okay to teach them in lectures and have tests for the parts that could be cut off, so you could say that’s an achievement from the 1st generation.


  However…it is also true that the instincts of the 1st generation hammered through mock battles are better.


  I wouldn’t go as far as saying the 2nd generation wait for instructions, but comparing the 1st and 2nd generation, they do have a slight air of wanting to be taught instead of learning themselves…


  When it comes to adapting at the moment, the 1st generation would be superior, I guess.


  There’s its own merits to making mock battles the main constituent?


  Hmm, one more thing to think about for the lectures.


  So vexing.


  ““Thank you very much!!””


  “Good. Do your best in the next lectures too. Properly think about the pre-established conditions once more, and make sure to pursue the best option for each situation. That said, the next time will be a test with the same conditions. You can consult with your own circle, or lower your heads and ask the 2 who have already passed. Make sure to do your best to pass.” (Makoto)


  Today, I was in charge of the 2nd generation’s test. 


  Shiki is watching over Jin and the others. 


  After the school trip, the color of their eyes have clearly changed even more, and they are working even harder in their lectures. 


  I personally thought the learning here had already simmered down, so I was thinking about closing up the lectures with the preparations of the graduation in mind, but it looks like my plans have changed slightly here.


  As for the Rotsgard Academy as a whole, it is already that time when people are aiming to scout the graduates.


  Even though they are being highly coveted for, they are all still so passionate.


  While I was tidying up and organizing the luggage, Shiki came back. 


  “Sorry, Waka-sama, to have you do the clean up.” (Shiki)


  “You came here to finish the lecture of Jin and the others, right? I am the one who made you wait. And so, how are they? Are there any signs of an end to the lectures?” (Makoto)


  “None. At that rate, they might cling to the very near end of graduation.” (Shiki)


  Shiki smiles wryly as he goes ‘good grief’.


  That I can also feel the same amount of happiness in that expression of his must be one of the secrets for Shiki-sensei’s popularity. 


  “This isn’t something a temporary teacher should be doing, but it might be better to announce a graduation exam and put down a line on it.” (Makoto)


  “…They have long since passed the growth we originally had settled on. It is true that a graduation exam would serve as a good ending point. There’s the need for a knot after all.” (Shiki)


  “Yeah, I think so too. You definitely would want something that says ‘I properly did all my lessons and have finished’. If they want to participate in the lectures after that…well, let’s just leave that to their own discretion.” (Makoto)


  I think it is better to draw a proper line for stuff like retirements and graduations just like in the last tournament of sport clubs. 


  Why? Because I myself am used to that in the sport clubs, so it feels too natural for me. 


  I undo the barrier that I overlapped on the field we applied and borrowed for the lecture.


  Alright, with this, today’s class is over.


  “A fitting task for the current students…” (Shiki)


  “We have to think whether we should have them do it as a party, or give tasks individually.” (Makoto)


  Shiki and I walk the academy grounds on the path to our office. 


  There’s already no wounds remaining from the incident in the academy.


  The students are also regaining their everyday life.


  The town as well. 


  What’s different is the evaluation and impression towards the Kuzunoha Company, and how busy we are. 


  “Oh?” (Makoto)


  “Waka-sama?” (Shiki)


  “Even though they should be in Bellgoat. What brings this?” (Makoto)


  I sensed a rare presence. 


  Moving at high speed in the sky and heading here.


  It seems like Shiki hadn’t noticed yet, but he must have gotten on guard because of my state, he noticed soon after.


  “Just what’s going on…?” (Shiki)


  Shiki opened his eyes wide.


  “I doubt they will be dropping them here, but I can’t read their objective. Sorry, Shiki, but protect the students and, if you have the leeway to, the state inside the academy grounds…” (Makoto)


  “Leave it to me. What about you, Waka-sama…?” (Shiki)


  “I will be okay. Counting on you.” (Makoto)


  “Yes!” (Shiki)


  The figure of Shiki disappears.


  The luggage I was carrying also disappeared. 


  Ooh.


  Nice, Shiki! 


  “Now that I think about it, Hibiki-senpai and the Priestess had come too. Of course it wouldn’t be strange for you to come too, huh.” (Makoto)


  That’s fast. 


  When I looked up, there was the shadow of a dragon.


  The students grow noisy. 


  It is bigger than the dragon I saw before, I think?


  I thought the chances of coming here because of me were extremely low, but it looks like it is coming my way. 


  Judging from the shadow on the dragon, it seems like they plan on jumping off here.


  They could just land with the dragon, you know.


  There’s a proper landing space for flying beasts in the Academy Town, you know.


  “…What. It is you all of a sudden.” (Makoto)


  “Heya, been a while.” 


  “…Yeah, it has.” (Makoto)


  “Does the Empire have time to come to a place like this?” (Makoto)


  “Time? The Hero of the hyumans is visiting the Rotsgard Academy that’s nurturing the talented young ones who will support the future. Hibiki from Limia is also doing that, you know.” 


  How to say it. 


  It is true that I was uneasy about what kind of mental state I would be in if I were to meet him, but… 


  I am indifferent to a surprising extent.


  As if I am meeting after a long time with a classmate from middle school I wasn’t close to at all and only knew the name of.


  Is it indifference, or is it just that so much has happened since then that we have both grown enough that we can talk calmly with each other?


  It is certain that it is a mysterious mental state.


  “You’ve got a point. Well, it must have been destiny that we reunited here in this way. I don’t know where you are going, but I can guide you…Tomoki.” (Makoto)


  “You? Me?” (Tomoki)


  “At the time when Sen—Hibiki-senpai came, I met her by coincidence as well. You are both heroes, so it is not good to make distinctions here.” (Makoto)


  Yeah, this is a front. 


  It would be troubling if you were to spread your Charm here and there.


  “Is that so…” (Tomoki)


  “And so, have you managed to control your Charm now?” (Makoto)


  “Don’t just suddenly ask something that’s like trying to peek at someone’s hand. Are you sane?” (Tomoki)


  “This place is my workplace in a way. Even if you are from the Empire, just try and spread your Charm here. It will get wild.” (Makoto)


  “Wild, you say? As in?” (Tomoki)


  “There will be a storm of complaints.” (Makoto)


  “…Huh?” (Tomoki)


  “It will be plain troubling. I am sure of that.” (Makoto)


  I wouldn’t want to deal with that. 


  Anyways, as expected of one of the only two heroes.


  The students around noticed him and were frozen in shock.


  This goes without saying, but the female students were welcoming him with cheers.


  However, fortunately, it is not accompanied with Charm.


  It is a pain to deal with the aftermath, so I am definitely not letting you spread your disease.


  “I thought you were a psycho bastard that solved everything with violence, but you are suddenly playing the fool with nonsense.” (Tomoki)


  How rude.


  I did try to soften the mood, but I wasn’t playing the fool.


  I won’t deny the violence part. 


  It is true that I have had those moments. 


  “The Empire’s Hero has suddenly come to visit. It wouldn’t be good for the academy grounds to be too tense. I am thinking in my own way, you know.” (Makoto)


  “There’s no way I can’t properly act as a Hero. I have been standing on the stage a decent amount of time as a Hero, you know.” (Tomoki)


  Saying that, Tomoki begins to respond to the surroundings with a soft and gentle smile.


  …I see. It is the natural and beautiful practiced smile that an entertainer would show. 


  A good amount of nobles and merchants have also learned it as well.


  He does it so easily. 


  Just how long do you think it took me to get that smile that doesn’t show my nervousness and ulterior motives?


  Senpai also has that. Damn Heroes.


  Damn it.


  “…See?” (Tomoki)


  “I have completely lost, Hero-sama. And so? Where do you have business at?” (Makoto)


  He hasn’t used his Charm.


  He hasn’t, but the smile of Tomoki has shown its power towards both men and women.


  The place was covered with a favorable impression, and there weren’t any rude people who would get in our path.


  Everyone was showing respect towards the Hero.


  It is not only the title, appearance, and the smile, but how to say it, attraction?


  Looks like Heroes really are on a different level.


  “Hm? Well, it is more of an inspection as a whole. I will be greeting the principal first. Lily should have contacted them beforehand.” (Tomoki)


  “That’s quite the rough plan you got there. Oh well, got it. Let’s head to the principal’s office.” (Makoto)


  “…You were seriously intending on acting as my guide? I really can’t read you.” (Tomoki)


  ?


  Speaking of which, the principal…what did they look like?


  Chapter 452: Brushing Sleeves…


  

  “Going to the bar during the day, huh. How carefree.” 


  “The war is far in the north. I don’t know about Gritonia and Limia, but Aion and Lorel’s lives are the same as always. Also, I am a temporary teacher. Once my job is done, I have a lot of free time.” (Makoto)


  “So walking around the town and securing a place to drink booze is right up your alley, huh.” 


  When I entered the establishment, the bartender tried to guide us to a room where we could have a private talk. 


  When talking about bars I would go to in Rotsgard, it would be this Rabidoll.


  The atmosphere and scent of the bar changes every so often.


  Today, it is the faint scent of incense smoke which was not unpleasant. 


  I was going to accept that offer, but Tomoki said straight up that he didn’t mind the counter.


  Tch, I thought he wasn’t used to going to bars. That’s why I chose this place, and yet, this guy is actually familiar with it -That’s what I was thinking.


  In the end, we sat at the counter where there’s almost no customers because it was still early in the day. 


  …I did try to voice out my wishes, you know?


  That I would prefer the corner.


  “A nice atmosphere, right? I come here every now and then.” (Makoto)


  “Yeah, it is a place that gives the vibe as if dandy middle-aged men would hang around here. “ (Tomoki)


  …Is he giving praise here? Or is he implying that this place doesn’t match my age? 


  Since coming to this world, the times I have to pick up the underside of words has increased.


  If I knew this would happen, I would have learned more kyoto dialect…! 


  I do know the famous ‘even if it is bubuzuke…’ though. <It is a kyoto style modest expression of saying gently ‘There is nothing, but please eat this simple dish at least’.>


  That was apparently an invented story and it wasn’t actually used, from what I remember.


  “The food here is plenty good.” (Makoto)


  “Food, you say. Mako—ah, Raidou, was it?” (Tomoki)


  “Whichever is fine -while we are talking here.” (Makoto)


  “Then, I will go with Makoto. This is a bar, right? It would be one thing if we are having expectations of the drink assortment, but talking about the food and all that is an insult to bars, don’t you think?” (Tomoki)


  “There’s dining bars, right? There’s no problem. Anyways, you really know a lot about bars.” (Makoto)


  “I have gone to bars in the Empire too. I had one made in the castle.” (Tomoki)


  “…That’s quite the outlandish thing to do. The empire is on another scale.” (Makoto)


  Go to a bar with your own legs at the very least. Why are you having the bar come to you?


  “If a Hero like me were to walk around the city all the time, it would instead cause trouble. It isn’t a matter of scale.” (Tomoki)


  “I…see.” (Makoto)


  “…Fuh. Listen here, even entertainers, when they become celebrities, they would enjoy themselves in establishments with a membership system in order to avoid scandals. Even if it comes with a cost, it is safe and gives peace of mind. My standing is a bit more special, but it is similar. If it can be solved with money, that would be for the best.” (Tomoki)


  “You know a lot.” (Makoto)


  “That’s all you can say?” (Tomoki)


  “Well, I have not had any interest at all in entertainers. Did you work in that field on that side?” (Makoto)


  It wouldn’t be strange even if he had been aiming to become a model or an actor if he was good looking from the very beginning, huh. 


  “…Not really. You can google that and get such information easily.” (Tomoki)


  “Is that how it works? And so, it doesn’t seem like you used your Charm in the academy, Tomoki. What did you come to the academy for?” (Makoto)


  The talk about Japan was completely extra only. 


  I wasn’t really interested in his answers. 


  This is what I was interested in.


  Tomoki met the academy principal for the inspection of the academy, and to disclose everything about the treasuries and the museums. 


  I doubt he is trying to study about the history of this world at this point in time. 


  I doubt Tomoki is lacking tools either. 


  The Gritonia Empire seems to have quite the amount of great quality magic tools. Honestly speaking, I think Tomoki and his group have higher ranked equipment than what Hibiki-senpai and her group have. 


  Also, there are no signs of him doing what I am most wary of -spreading the Charm around.


  This is a mystery.


  “You have become quite sensitive to the activation of magic and skills. You think I am going to be using my Charm here?” (Tomoki)


  “…Well, you know, that’s your number one weapon, and its effects have already been proven after all. Students gather here from all around the world. Of course I will be wary. I am still a teacher, you know.” (Makoto)


  “…I cooperate on the research of it and would use it on enemies. But, aside from the beginning when I still wasn’t able to control it, it is not like I just spread it around willy-nilly.” (Tomoki)


  “I am not swallowing that. You tried to use your Charm when I went to the Empire. Also, you are using your Charm inside the Empire without any restraints.” (Makoto)


  Moreover, he threw them at Lorel as assassins. 


  Do you know how much of a mess you dragged me into thanks to that?


  “? Of course I would use the power of a Hero to maintain the ruling stability of the Empire. It is my country after all.” (Tomoki)


  “Your country, you say. You might be super popular as a Hero, but it is an empire, so the emperor and the imperial family are the ones holding the propriety of it, right?” (Makoto)


  “I see, it still hasn’t been widely announced. The emperor of the Gritonia Empire has officially announced that he will be conferring the empire to me once I put an end to the war against the demons. I am the next emperor. By the way, the majority of the others agree as well.” (Tomoki)


  “You serious?” (Makoto)


  Aah, I feel like it has been a while since I have said ‘you serious?’.


  “An oracle of the Goddess came right in time, so it turned into this time’s blitz march.” (Tomoki)


  “By the way, how’s the march going? Well, asking here since I am assuming it is doing well, considering you are here and all.” (Makoto)


  “The cold is softening and the information gathering is going swimmingly, so I would say it is going decently.” (Tomoki)


  I am impressed that he can say that when he has already occupied Bellgoat.


  “And so?” (Makoto)


  “Hm?” (Tomoki)


  “Don’t play dumb here. I can’t ignore it if danger is approaching the academy again. What’s your objective?” (Makoto)


  ?


  No, wait. 


  Aside from the objective, I think Tomoki said something that I shouldn’t be ignoring…


  “I swear that I am not abusing my Charm on anyone aside from the Gritonians and the demons, and I have no intention of using it here. Good grief. And here I was wondering why you were offering to be my guide; you are a bundle of doubt. You and Hibiki are way too on guard against me.” (Tomoki)


  “That’s because what you say and your actions are way too ominous. I am sure Senpai would say the same, you know?” (Makoto)


  That person would probably be able to gather up more detailed reasons. 


  For me, what weighs heavily here is that I found it dangerous he was using people like objects the last time I met him. 


  Including how he says he isn’t doing it and yet he is spreading his Charm all around the world, too! 


  …About that, I think that, when I was in the empire, I told him something similar to ‘feel free to use his Charm’, so I am somewhat uneasy here.


  “Also, because I wanted Tomoe?” (Tomoki)


  “!” 


  Are you really saying out loud that taboo yourself? 


  Could it be that, for good or for bad, not being able to learn is the personality of Tomoki?


  “Well, that was my bad.” (Tomoki)


  “Huh?” (Makoto)


  “Of course you would get mad hearing my proposal when you haven’t made such a good woman your own despite being by her side, right?” (Tomoki)


  “…” 


  “If I had put myself in your position and thought about it a bit, I would have gotten something as simple as that. My bad.” (Tomoki)


  Did he apologize?


  Tomoki apologized just now?


  How can this be? He has grown?!


  “I didn’t expect an apology to come out from your mouth, Tomoki.” (Makoto)


  “Haha, it has been quite a while since then.” (Tomoki)


  “Y-Yeah.” (Makoto)


  “Have you slept with Tomoe already?” (Tomoki)


  Pft?! 


  That was the mother of all straights. 


  No, this might be how talks work when drinking between men around 20 years old. 


  You would be a college student or a working person already after all. 


  I think it is an age where talking about silly stuff is still allowed though.


  “…”


  “Oi, you listening?” (Tomoki)


  “Well, thanks to you, we are getting along well.” (Makoto)


  “…I see. That’s great to hear.” (Tomoki)


  “What are you asking as if nothing? It is not like you are drunk.” (Makoto)


  “It is unfair that I am the only one getting questioned here. Also, that’s about as much as I am interested in you anyway, so I asked without restraint.” (Tomoki)


  “At any rate, that woman can also do men, huh. She gave me the impression that she was the very picture of an amazon, so this is unexpected.” (Tomoki)


  He was drinking and drinking. 


  Even when drinking strong alcohol, his pace wasn’t declining. 


  Tomoki is a heavy drinker, huh.


  Moreover, no matter what he orders, depending on the drink, he would drink it straight or add a bit of water. I feel like it would be tastier if he were to use hot water for the water split though.


  “For Tomoe, it is as I have said before. Don’t ever think about putting a hand on her again.” (Makoto)


  That said, I am not getting drunk either. 


  I will be telling him what I want to tell him.


  It would be troublesome if he were to be scheming something here. 


  “I don’t have such time when I am dealing with the demons.” (Tomoki)


  “That’s no answ—” (Makoto)


  “I am searching for a stone.” (Tomoki)


  “?” (Makoto)


  “You wanted to know the reason why I went through the trouble of coming here alone, right? I am searching for a stone.” (Tomoki)


  “A stone?” (Makoto)


  “Of course, it is not just any stone. There’s apparently a stone just for me.” (Tomoki)


  “A stone just for you…huh. The type used by Heroes…?” (Makoto)


  Searching for a special stone?


  A stone for heroes?


  Aah, so that’s why he was asking for the museums and treasuries of the Rotsgard Academy, huh.


  There should be things that are normally not in exhibition after all.


  But why now? 


  “Yeah. This story goes back to a time a bit before the oracle. We can’t underestimate the power of the demons. She told me to find the Protection Stone and put it on in case something happens.” (Tomoki)


  Protection stone. 


  A word I haven’t heard from Hibiki-senpai either. 


  Oracle, huh.


  Meaning that it was a direct message from the Goddess.


  It is not the result of some suspicious fortune telling.


  …?


  Oracle.


  Oracle?! 


  From the Goddess?! 


  Wait wait wait. 


  When I met Senpai at Limia, she said that there was barely any communication with the Goddess and she didn’t know what she was thinking! 


  That’s why Senpai held suspicions of the Goddess. 


  I also agree with that. 


  Wait, that’s not it. 


  What’s going on?


  Senpai lied to me?


  Was the Goddess making contact with them that often?


  “Tomoki, uhm…was that oracle from the Godd—” (Makoto)


  “Who else would there be? Makoto, if I remember correctly, you are pretty high up in the remote city of Tsige, right? I have heard that your company is pretty influential here as well. I don’t mind any stones as long as it has magic power. Please gather them within a few days. Of course I will pay for your troubles, and I will buy the ones I will be taking separately. It is win-win for you.” (Tomoki)


  Tomoki affirmed the existence of the oracle as if it were obvious. 


  As if it were a common occurrence. 


  Is it only Tomoki who is getting the oracles, or was Senpai lying to me? 


  I don’t know yet. 


  I need to accept Tomoki’s request, even if only on the surface. 


  I have to ask about the oracle in as much detail as possible. 


  I honestly don’t know how to tell what’s a Protection Stone, so I have no choice but to just gather stones with magic power and magic tools that apply to this. 


  “Stones, huh. Got it. I will try to get as many as possible. I will talk to the guild here too. Is it okay to bring out your name as a hero too?” (Makoto)


  “I don’t mind.” (Tomoki)


  “I had forgotten. If I am to cooperate with you, in the time when you are here, don’t you use your Charm. Okay?” (Makoto)


  “Got it, got it.” (Tomoki)


  “Also…” (Makoto)


  “There’s still more?!” (Tomoki)


  Tomoki shows me his glass as if saying ‘let me take my time drinking’.


  “I have barely heard about the oracles of the Goddess. How are they normally? What kind of topics does that Goddess talk about?” (Makoto)


  “That’s what it was? Or more like, the topics are truly thin, you know?” (Tomoki)


  Saying that, Tomoki spoke about the oracles of the Goddess.


  This is beyond light. 


  Even though they are oracles.


  Is this because it is Tomoki? Or did I underestimate Tomoki a bit too much? 


  But…


  I didn’t expect that this would be a night of surprises. 


  The details of the oracles he was talking about were shocking.


  …And I ended up respecting Tomoki a bit. 


  Chapter 453: Right, he is a merchant


  

  Oracle of the Goddess.


  I barely have gotten any of that. 


  When I came here…as if kidnapped…the only thing we did was exchange some words.


  Hibiki-senpai apparently hears about it rarely. 


  But a shocking truth was revealed here. 


  Tomoki has been contacted by the Goddess pretty often. 


  Tomoki himself said it happens every now and then, but compared to the amount of times with me and Senpai, it is a world of difference. 


  “Hm? The oracle of the Goddess? There aren’t many requests where she asks for anything big. I would say around once every 3 months.” (Tomoki)


  No, that’s a lot. 


  The drinking got longer than I expected, and I did my best to ask Tomoki about the Goddess’s oracles and the connection.


  “But I would say that, aside from that, we have completely unimportant talk once a month? Speaking of which, I have not heard much about you and Hibiki from the Goddess. You guys would only come up at the times when we decide on what to do.” (Tomoki)


  That’s not an oracle anymore but mail or chatting. 


  That’s how it feels. 


  So he was the closest Hero to God, huh.


  I have my doubts, but…what’s the reason she likes Tomoki more than Senpai? 


  No matter how you think about it, it is Senpai all the way. 


  “In the beginning, it was about the latest fashion trend in the time I was in Japan, asking about the synthetic fiber, the feel of the texture, how it feels on the skin; well, she may be a Goddess, but she must have had interest in fashion. After that, she would ask about whether there’s any useful material that could be used here as well, and talked about how we should make down jackets first because the Empire is a cold country. She is someone that really likes to talk about clothes and the latest fad.” (Tomoki)


  …


  That’s why your world is turning into this much of a mess. 


  Only developing the sense of beauty and things related to hyumans to an abnormal extent. 


  Even though a God is present, it is far from being peaceful.


  “I unfortunately don’t have much of a connection with her, but…she is quite the frank Goddess, huh. My impression of her has changed a great deal. It is surprising that she is unexpectedly caring.” (Makoto)


  It simply changed from the absolute worst impression to a fast slide downwards though.


  I unconsciously stirred the wine that doesn’t even intoxicate me. 


  “You could call the Goddess a busybody too though. The Goddess is apparently tied up to the rules of Gods which is rough for her, and I am made to listen to her complaints… It is a pain.” (Tomoki)


  “…Hey, Tomoki, can I ask this?” (Makoto)


  “?”


  “You say Goddess Goddess, but…have you not been told her name?” (Makoto)


  In the end, she didn’t tell me her name. 


  Senpai didn’t know either. 


  If even Tomoki hasn’t heard it even though he is this close to her, is there a reason why she hides it?


  “Now that you mention it, I haven’t. But the Goddess is only her, so is there any point in a name?” (Tomoki)


  “Eh?” (Makoto)


  …


  Eh?


  “It is not like she is like us mortals who are a dime in a dozen, right? She is a God and she is the only Goddess in this world. The church also calls her Goddess, and it is apparently disrespectful to say her name, so it isn’t made clear. The Goddess is the only eternal existence, so there’s no need to distinguish her with a name or…” (Tomoki)


  “Or what?” (Makoto)


  Let’s hear what he has to say for now. 


  They are in a close relationship where they listen to their complaints, so there’s no need to know their name? 


  Is that the thought process of a normie? Or the type where they make nicknames on the spot and go all yay? 


  It is a world that I had no involvement or interest in, so I don’t understand it at all.


  “Maybe it is a sparkly name that she herself wants to throw away so she doesn’t want to say it? There’s a lot of weird names among Gods, right? Like the Amateran, ChupaCabra, and the Abhos.” (Tomoki)


  The first one is probably a Shinto God that is worshipped in Japan. 


  By Ameteran, is he referring to Amaterasu-sama? He gets it wrong in a way as if it would be a mobile suit. 


  The other one is an UMA.


  The last one may be a God, but it is in a special category that shows in the Lovecraft-san’s mythos. 


  Moreover, he somehow managed to get the obscure ones…was it by coincidence?


  “Sparkly name, huh. I didn’t think of that.” (Makoto)


  “Really? There were a number of those in my class, and you could find people like that in the school pretty normally, you know. People like Adam, Mario, Romeo, Pudin, or Lemon.” (Tomoki)


  …No, there was none of that.


  There was no one who had names like that in my class.


  Could it be that Tomoki came from a far earlier era than mine? 


  No, if that were the case, he wouldn’t say ‘sparkly names’.


  If it were normal, he wouldn’t call them like that.


  “I-Is that how it is?” (Makoto)


  “That’s how it is. I would say it is something like…Goddess Hamohanyamuni or whatever.” (Tomoki)


  “?!”


  “What?” (Tomoki)


  “N-no, I kinda felt really embarrassed hearing that name for some reason…” (Makoto)


  I have heard that Hamohanyamuni somewhere.


  From what I know, it is not an acquaintance. Yeah…


  “I see, so even you have a weakness of sorts, huh. You and Hibiki as well; your strengths are placed heavily in one-on-one. In the eyes of someone like me who places my weight on large scales, that style of yours -despite being inefficient- it looks invincible, and that in a way makes me jealous.” (Tomoki)


  “Then just prepare equipment suitable for one-on-one.” (Makoto)


  “?!” 


  Why are you making a surprised expression?


  Isn’t that a really normal response? 


  “You changed your type depending on your equipment; you could call it the composition of your strength? Putting it negatively, you rely on your equipment; putting it positively, you are all-purpose depending on your equipment. In online games, one form of being the strongest is to pay money to become strong, right? In your case, thanks to the blessing of the Goddess and the overwhelming national power of Gritonia, this can be possible, right?” (Makoto)


  No matter what you think about it, Tomoki has an unbelievable affinity with magic tools. 


  It might be the effect of the Goddess’s blessing or divine protection.


  In other words, in this world where there’s Item Boxes…you can carry a variety of equipment, and adapt depending on the situation of the battle. 


  Also, because he is originally from Japan, his physical strength is quite high from the very beginning.


  From what I know, the battle style of Tomoki is to do a rapid-fire of high firepower attacks in the air from a flying dragon to overwhelm his enemies. It is a standard tactic, but Tomoki judged that that was the optimal choice. 


  If you take the lead, it would be hard to cause friendly fire in the air. 


  That’s why there’s no way Tomoki wouldn’t think of getting the best equipment centered on one-on-one battles. 


  He just has to take powerful magic tools and artifacts with those effects. 


  Fortunately for Tomoki, he probably can bring out the power of anything. 


  There’s no way he is even Charming inanimate objects. That would be a bit scary. 


  “Oi, have you taken a peek in the treasury of the Empire?” (Tomoki)


  “I haven’t. The only memory I have of the Empire is the tour I had in the white desert.” (Makoto)


  The granny incident was a sad happening that was brought on by an unfortunate misunderstanding and thoughtless ill intend…


  “Oh man, even if I am a Hero and I can’t hide being exposed to the public eye, having so much of myself known by a guy that I am not even that close to is a bit…” (Tomoki)


  “That’s the fate of Heroes. Just give it up.” (Makoto)


  “…Yeah yeah. And so, I will be staying in this city for a few days. I promise on my name as a Hero and on the name of the Goddess that I will not use my Charm once if you help me search for the stone. How’s that?” (Tomoki)


  Tomoki looks at me as if testing me out. 


  The answer was settled a long time ago.


  Even if the Goddess instructed it and it was to utilize his time effectively while waiting for Senpai to arrive, he went as far as leaving the battlefield to obtain it. 


  I am interested in it. 


  Also, despite appearances, I am the representative of a company in the wasteland and this town. 


  A customer is looking for an item. 


  There’s only one thing to do.


  “Of course, a teacher protects their students from the hands of evil. Even if they are unsung and told they are creepy…” (Makoto)


  “…If you are going to be looked down upon, you should have just stayed as only a merchant. With your taming and that abnormal power of yours, even that dangerous zone that is the wasteland would be a walk in the park for you.” (Tomoki)


  “And so, I need a compass of sorts. You said it is a gem. Are there any conditions, or on the contrary, are there any conditions that don’t fall in line at all when it comes to it?” (Makoto)


  I am trying to act cool here, but it is true that it would be troubling if he were to just tell me it is a gem. 


  The magic power, the size, the color, and if it is embedded in an ornament, what’s the appearance of said ornament. 


  Even if it is a small thing, I want something to go by. 


  “I apparently will be able to tell if I touch it, but…ah!” (Tomoki)


  That’s a relief.


  Looks like Tomoki has gotten an idea of it. 


  …Honestly speaking, there’s a lot of stone types around.


  It isn’t impossible to gather them all haphazardly, but it would be impossible to do so in a few days. 


  “Please tell me.”  (Makoto)


  “It is a stone that doesn’t have magic power.” (Tomoki)


  “T-That’s all?” (Makoto)


  “Aah, no…now that I think about it, she did say that what’s important is the wavelength.” (Tomoki)


  “Wavelength.” (Makoto)


  Wavelength? What does that mean? 


  …That you are menta—let’s not. 


  “It is not like there’s something made solely for me somewhere in the world, but more like a…Power Stone?” (Tomoki)


  “A power stone, huh.” (Makoto)


  “I wasn’t interested even if I was told about it being like a power stone, and I didn’t get it at all. Did that serve as a hint? If it were in the precious items of the Academy or in the exhibited items of the museums, it would have been easy.” (Tomoki)


  I see.


  Don’t underestimate me who was sandwiched in between my older sister and little sister. 


  Power stone, huh. I get it to a certain degree.


  And wavelength. 


  I think it refers to affinity. 


  It is not something exclusive to heroes. 


  In other words…there’s a stone that conforms to Tomoki, or something that can fit Tomoki.


  Rather than seeing the quality, I would say it is more important to gather quantity here. 


  Then, I should gather stones that are found in the wasteland, things that could be found even in Japan, and stones that can only be found in this world. 


  Ones that don’t have magic power and have a decent amount of quality, right? 


  The size…


  “No delineation for the size?” (Makoto)


  “It would be troubling if it isn’t something in a size that I can wear.” (Tomoki)


  “To make it into equipment, huh. But the important thing is the stone itself though.” (Makoto)


  “Yeah. At worst, if you can at least find the stone, we can prepare the stuff like the pedestal, the head, the chain and stuff like that on our side.” (Tomoki)


  “Got it. Then, see you in 3 days.” (Makoto)


  “Nice. I like that confidence. I see, you really are a merchant.” (Tomoki)


  Hearing my words and looking at my face, Tomoki raised the corners of his mouth and grinned.


  Did I make a confident expression?


  Even if that’s the case, it is natural to do so. 


  I am the representative of the Kuzunoha Company; the merchant, Raidou.


  “…Ah.” (Makoto)


  “?” 


  “No, it is nothing. Then, in 3 days. Right, come to the Kuzunoha Company’s store at noon.” (Makoto)


  …


  I thought for a moment that it has been quite a while since I have had normal merchant work. 


  It really has been a while since I have interacted personally with a customer for a business deal.


  I was a bit grateful towards Tomoki for that.


  Chapter 454: People and Secret Stone


  

  “Ah, Shii.” (Eris)


  “Eris-senpai! Do you need anything-ssu ka?!” (Shii)


  “…Yeah, there’s a bit of Lime mixed in it, but the dedication to imitate the way of speaking and attitude of the people you admire, as leader, I will permit it despite being slightly embarrassing.” (Eris)


  “??” 


  “It is okay to ignore her. It is almost noon, right?”


  “Yes!” (Shii)


  The Kuzunoha Company’s store in Rotsgard. 


  The one in charge of looking after the store today is the Forest Oni Eris who was talking to the junior Forest Oni Shii who is also on duty today. 


  “Sorry, but can you delay the lunch time for a bit. There will be a guest coming, so can you please guide him to the place of Waka? Counting on ya.” (Eris)


  “Me, guide a guest of Waka-sama?! -ssu ka.” (Shii)


  “Yes-ssu yo.” (Eris)


  Shii is originally a more diligent type than Akua, but the one she admires is Eris. 


  She is trying her best to learn from the lawless Eris, but as one can see, she is having trouble.


  “It is nothing special. It is just checking the cargo that was brought to the basement, so Waka is on standby there too… You can do it, right?” (Eris)


  “! Understood! I will show you that I will perform my duties splendidly!” (Shii)


  “I am counting on you~. Ah, there’s no need to ask for his name since he’s got his circumstances. If a slim handsome guy with heterochromia comes in, that’s the guy.” (Eris)


  Eris makes a thumbs up and goes down to the basement with light aloof steps. 


  Shii was originally off-duty today. 


  However, Eris said that this is to learn in the actual workplace, so she had the shift of Akua switched forcefully. 


  The reason is simple. 


  It is to confirm whether Shii has truly completely recovered from the customer that will be coming here.


  To see whether there’s any faint remains of Charm left. 


  Eris was trying to confirm this. 


  Shii was waiting expectantly with burning zeal for the moment when the customer will be coming to meet the company representative. 


  Of course, she was also attending the customers with her all while doing so.


  It truly was the sight of the successor of Akua. 


  And then, the time finally came.


  “Excuse me, I am the person that has an appointment with the representative Raidou.” 


  Heterochromia. 


  Coming in with a woman.


  A handsome man that one can tell his sturdiness, kindness, and elegance instinctively.


  Shii had judged in an instant from his outward appearance that there’s no doubt it was him.


  She wasn’t told that he would be bringing a female student that looks like a noble lady, but it flashed in Shii’s mind.


  There was one other hint in Eris’s words.


  “We have been waiting for you. Will you be confirming the goods?” (Shii)


  “Yeah.” 


  “Raidou is waiting at the warehouse. Will your partner also be coming? She can wait in the reception room…” (Shii)


  Aside from the times when they are sorting and cleaning, the warehouse is not a place they normally let a customer come in. 


  It is of course not made in a way to receive a noble. 


  Complaints surfacing from that would only be a loss for both sides. 


  That’s why Shii proposed the plan of waiting at the reception room, but the noble lady shook her head elegantly to the sides. 


  “Don’t worry. I have been in contact with the general knowledge of commoners at the academy.” 


  “…Sorry for the trouble. Please guide us, ah…” 


  “Apologies for the delay. My name is Shii. Then, this way please.” (Shii)


  Truly natural. 


  In a way that Shii would normally interact with a customer. 


  And…


  The small shadow behind the pillar, Eris, breathed a sigh of relief and showed a satisfied smile as she silently watched her state -without anyone seeing her. 


  The Empire’s Hero stepped into the Kuzunoha Company’s warehouse. 


  ◇◆◆◆◇◇◆◆◆◇


  “O-Oooh…!” (Tomoki)


  The admiration of Tomoki leaked out from his mouth. 


  Yeah, he is actually surprised. 


  Right right. 


  Behind me, there were shelves crowding the place, and there were mostly fist sized stones of varied types lined up. 


  This is a bit of a mineral museum that was made after researching and gathering the stones of Tsige, Asora, and every place in the world.


  …Well, even though we did our best burning with the passion of a merchant, our business partner Tomoki came with a woman. 


  Just how does he take a promise? Good grief. 


  “Stones from the whole world. I have the confidence to say that we have gathered a great deal here. You could call it the serious face of the Kuzunoha Company. Ah, me explaining the goods wouldn’t be the most efficient thing to do, so I will have 2 people assisting me here. Please don’t mind that.” (Makoto)


  I don’t want Tomoe to be in the same space as Tomoki. 


  I don’t want him to take an interest in Mio either. 


  And so, I had the eldwa armor craftsman Rugui-san who I could expect specialized knowledge of stones and things revolving around it, and the Forest Oni Eris for the instinct department. 


  The two follow my words and bow to Tomoki and the female student. 


  “This is truly impressive. They are all normal stones that I don’t feel magic power from.” (Tomoki)


  “Our explanation will come after you have checked it out yourself first but…Tomoki.” (Makoto)


  “Hm?” (Tomoki)


  “What’s with that student? The promise was to not use your Charm here, right?” (Makoto)


  I have to make this clear before showing him the goods. 


  If the condition that was cooperation has crumbled, there’s the need to reconsider this after all. 


  “As you can see, she is a student of the academy. She is a noble lady of the Empire, and as the future emperor, she is an important subject of mine. I brought her here because I wanted to hear her opinion.” (Tomoki)


  “What I am asking is about the Charm—” (Makoto)


  “I haven’t used the demonic eyes. No skills or magic either. It is not like I used some kind of trick here. If you doubt me, I don’t mind you confirming it. Of course, I am not thinking about doing something that would dirty today’s transaction, and won’t be doing it.” (Tomoki)


  Tomoki wasn’t trying to dodge my question here. 


  He wanted to hear her opinion. It probably means in the sense that he wants her to appraise the items.


  And just as promised, he hasn’t used the Charm and other skills. 


  “Eris.” (Makoto)


  “Yus, Boss.” (Eris)


  I had Eris come to the front with the recovery potion just in case. She stood in front of the student and looked up at her. 


  It is kinda irritating that she is moving so efficiently despite the way too informal response. 


  “This is a pretty valuable potion that drives away any abnormal status effects in one go.” (Eris)


  ““?!””


  “There’s no problem with the Hero-dono there since it is the person himself, but you, lady, are a completely unexpected factor for us. Therefore, I would like you to gulp this thing down in one go.” (Eris)


  Now that I think about it, the buddy of Eris today was Shii.


  Akua is normally together with her, so what brought that change? 


  “You are…proposing quite the rude thing, Raidou-sensei.” 


  “…”


  The female student narrowed her eyes at me without looking at Eris. 


  From my experience, nothing good will come out from responding to this, so I just ignore her gaze. 


  “!” 


  “I am well aware this is rude. That’s why I will be giving you one of these potions once you have drunk it.” (Makoto)


  Eris brings out a similar bottle from her pocket. 


  But her complaints didn’t stop there.


  “Not only that, but 3 more of them as service. Isn’t there plenty of reason for nobles to have stuff like this in reserve?” (Eris)


  Eris shows off several potion bottles she holds in between her fingers. 


  That way of holding it reminds me of a clumsy guy somewhere, so I would like her to not do that. 


  “…”


  The girl glances at Tomoki.


  Tomoki nods and she takes the potion from Eris and gulps it down in one go.


  “! This is…” 


  Did the Charm go away? 


  It is true that, at a glance, there weren’t any abnormalities on her just as Tomoki said. 


  But the Charm can remain and nest in it. 


  It is my honest opinion that there’s no knowing unless we deal with the abnormal effect outright. 


  I observe the state of this girl who seems to be absentminded. 


  By the way, Tomoki himself is not agitated at all. 


  “SO tasty!!” 


  “It was that?!” (Makoto)


  I ended up retorting out of the stupidity. 


  “Of course. The base of the taste is from the currently in season muscat. Can be preserved for 3 years at a fixed temperature. By the way, it works wonders even when used as a cocktail ingredient on the rock or straight.” (Eris)


  Eris, that’s not a sale pitch for the potions, but for booze. 


  “Hoh, make potions tasty, huh. The Kuzunoha Company is impressive. I will buy them at double the price, so send me around 100 crates.” (Tomoki)


  Tomoki gulps down the potion that the shrewd female student gave him.


  He must have taken a liking to the taste, or he has confidence in its effects, he ordered a massive amount of it. 


  He didn’t go ‘please make it cheaper since I am buying in bulk’, but ‘I will be buying in bulk and will pay you higher for the trouble’. It is a sight you see often in negotiations between merchants of this world. 


  Shutting someone up with money might be unexpectedly normal in Japan as well.


  “Didn’t I tell you? I haven’t broken the promise. I haven’t done anything strange to her.” (Tomoki)


  “…So it seems.” (Makoto)


  “It is not like we made an unreasonable promise like ‘don’t sleep with women and don’t let them fall in love with you’ after all. It is normal to end up in that kind of relationship with 5 or 10 in a few days, right? That’s just how it is.” (Tomoki)


  …In other words, he seduced them the regular way and they fell. 


  Tomoki is handsome after all.


  He is tall and well-built. 


  His position is that of a Hero, and the daughter of the Emperor is his supporter. 


  He has looks, money, and political power.


  Aah, I see. 


  My only impression of him is the Charm, and that has become super big inside of me. 


  I see, this guy is naturally popular. 


  Looking at it objectively, it makes sense. 


  No way he wouldn’t be popular. 


  Even if he didn’t have his Charm power, his appearance, wealth, and political influence are charming enough. 


  It is true that I told him not to spread his Charm. 


  But I didn’t tell him not to seduce women or sleep with them. 


  …Hmm, for some reason, I feel like I have lost here. 


  “Ma—Raidou, can I see them already?” (Tomoki)


  “Yeah, I will guide you.” (Makoto)


  I exchange glances with Rugui and Eris. 


  The two nod. 


  They are already concentrating on their respective field which is Tomoki and the stones. 


  Now then, I wonder what kind of reaction it will bring to a Hero, a human, or a resident of the Origin World, if they were to hold a stone with no magic power. 


  “…You really have gathered only gems and crystals with no magic power.” (Tomoki)


  “Yeah, that was the request after all. How does it look in your eyes?” (Makoto)


  “This is…aah, is this what you were referring to as Power Stones, Tomoki-sama?” 


  “That’s right.” (Tomoki)


  “I honestly can’t tell. I think they have ornamental value, but to serve as protection or a trigger to open up paths…I can’t see that at all.” 


  “Figures. In this world where there’s magic power and magic, wanting normal stones is weird.” (Tomoki)


  “However, Tomoki-sama needs it. You are finding worth in stones that have no magic power or history. It is most likely a world that only the chosen ones can see. I am jealous.” 


  “It was just an oracle. It probably has no point for anyone aside from people who have come from another world. Right, since we are here, tell me which stone you like, Kuroe. I will properly send you an amulet with magic power in it. The least I can do to thank you.” (Tomoki)


  …


  Non-stop flirting. 


  I am surprised from the bottom of my heart that she can spit out such sweet words when Tomoki is saying he has conquered 5-10 people.


  I learned the reason why gems in this world don’t have that high of a value for the residents of this world after this event, but hearing it from the mouth of an actual resident is great. 


  Nobles prefer accessories that have magic power and practical use instead of just being shiny; be it rings or necklaces.


  I guide Tomoki and his partner in order while feeling slightly annoyed. 


  The zone where there were big lumps of gems that even in Japan had stories of being power stones didn’t make Tomoki stop his feet. 


  The girl stopped her feet every now and then and showed surprise and admiration though.


  Hmm.


  He also ignored the birthstones. 


  This part was actually the one I thought would be a hit. 


  I myself didn’t get any reaction when I touched a diamond, but I thought that a Hero would be different. 


  He even ignored the zone of the stones that can only be found in this world.


  Rugui and Eris made questionable reactions to the soft emerald and a number of other gems, but Tomoki and Kuroe didn’t react at all.


  Tomoki must be touching each and every one of them because it is the key to finding the stone he is searching for. 


  In that case, what’s left are the crystals, corals, ambers, and the slightly different category ones. 


  I might have messed up here. At the time when I was feeling discouraged wondering that this may be the pattern where there’s no hits…


  Tomoki’s legs stopped.


  ““!!””


  I could tell Rugui and Eris were strengthening their guards. 


  I could clearly tell as well.


  The moment he took that stone in his hand, the presence of Tomoki increased by a step. 


  I don’t know if a step or two is the proper way to describe this presence.


  However, it was clear that it shot up.


  That alone, I could tell.


  He simply held the stone.


  Oi oi oi.


  Is this the benefit of a Hero? 


  It might not go as far as Root, but I would say he matches Zef-san plenty enough.


  It might not be a completely accurate evaluation just from the impression I am being given here, but it is still a pretty horrifying sight. 


  Moreover, it is from the zone that I didn’t have much hopes for. 


  That zone is…


  Aventurine, tiger eye, and rose quartz, I think. 


  What Tomoki is holding is…a rose quartz.


  It is called the deep crimson crystal or the rose quartz, but it is a stone that’s not that expensive. 


  I think Nee-san had an amulet of that. 


  It gives me the image of a stone a girl would have, and it doesn’t suit Tomoki…


  At any rate, I should investigate in detail just what kind of stone it is.


  Also…I might have a stone like that too. 


  …Ah, following that logic, Senpai must obviously have a stone too. 


  For Senpai, I think it would be a diamond, emerald, or sapphire; the classic ones. 


  “…Raidou.” (Tomoki)


  “Looks like that’s the one.” (Makoto)


  The eyes of Tomoki were not separating from the rose quartz.


  His blazing eyes were staring intently at the stone. 


  Kuroe is…aah, her face has gone completely blank at how Tomoki has obtained an abnormal degree of power just from holding a stone that doesn’t have even a trace of magic power. 


  It is a natural response. 


  I don’t know if it is a reaction only humans can get or if it is possible even for hyumans.


  I won’t be able to know unless I ask the Goddess or someone like that. 


  “That was a great help. I will take this pink one. Please send me the bill for the cost of all the stones here including the transportation cost, and your price for the work.” (Tomoki)


  “It was unexpected that it was a rose quartz. But I am relieved that we managed to get what you requested. Keep the war in moderation.” (Makoto)


  “Rose quartz, huh.” (Tomoki)


  “Yeah, it is also called the deep crimson crystal.” (Makoto)


  “You have my gratitude, Raidou. But…” (Tomoki)


  “?” 


  Tomoki’s grateful smile changed into that of a ferocious warrior as he looked straight at me. 


  “There’s no moderation in war.” (Tomoki)


  “Right. That’s why I hate war.” (Makoto)


  Killing and being killed with a straight face, every single one of them.


  I am tired of that. 


  In that point, I feel the same for hyumans and demons. 


  We managed to see a part of the effects from Tomoki obtaining the stone he wanted. 


  We see off Tomoki and Kuroe, and thank Rugui and Eris for their good job.


  Well, I would say the job has ended well. 


  In the evening…


  I got a call from Hibiki-senpai requesting me to do almost the same thing I did with Tomoki.


  Oof…


  Chapter 455: The Three Arrived


  

  (Iwahashi Tomoki has practically not changed at all. If anything, his ability to smooth over his outside mask has gotten better…) (Tomoe)


  Tomoe, who was stealthily observing the state of Makoto and Tomoki, left the place with narrowed eyes as if baffled or as if pitying it as she sighed.


  The moment when Tomoki grabbed the deep crimson quartz and reacted to him was certainly worth watching, but for Tomoe, what was a better harvest for her was being able to see with her own eyes that Makoto and Tomoki have not resonated just like it was before. 


  (Waka is soft towards the Heroes-ja ga, but he properly drew a line this time around. I am a bit happy about that part.) (Tomoe)


  You could say the reunion with Tomoki finished well. 


  But it is not like the problem is gone.


  The other Hero that had gotten in touch as well, Otonashi Hibiki of Limia. 


  In terms of reunion, the reality is that for Tomoe and the others, this one is a problematic one. 


  Makoto is soft towards the Heroes. 


  If Hibiki and Tomoki were to hear this, they would immediately object with a ‘what part about that is soft?’.


  But from the eyes of Tomoe, Mio, or Shiki, Makoto was soft towards the Heroes who come from the same world as him.


  Tomoki still isn’t aware of this, so that’s still on the better side, but Hibiki will try to use Makoto while understanding this. 


  (Hmph, that’s why that woman Hibiki is not good. Waka didn’t pursue that state of Tomoki much. If Heroes are going to be involved, we have to keep an eye…) (Tomoe)


  The message of Hibiki was the same as Tomoki. She wants help in finding a stone. 


  Tomoe ordered to delay relaying the message to Makoto until evening, and in that time, Tomoe divided and finished the other work as she increased her guard towards Hibiki. 


  Evening is just about the right amount of time to delay the message of Hibiki in a way that Makoto doesn’t find strange. 


  It is not an easy thing to compress the other work and have the other followers cooperate to finish it. 


  However, this is effort done for the sake of Makoto, so even if it was strenuous, Tomoe didn’t find it a pain. 


  “Tomoe-sama! If it is a stone that can match Hibiki, there shouldn’t be a problem since we have already matched the crimson stone too, right?” 


  An eldwa welcomed Tomoe, who showed up in a part of the workshop, in surprise. 


  Hibiki is coming to Rotsgard tomorrow afternoon.


  Preparations have suddenly been done and there was no real reason for Tomoe to come here. 


  Hence the surprise of the eldwa.


  By the way, whenever Tomoe comes to the workshop without prior notice, it is normally to ask for something unreasonable. 


  Because of that experience, the eldwa was slightly nervous. 


  “…Umu, well done. Have you contacted Waka already?” (Tomoe)


  “Already did. She said she didn’t mind if the array of goods is the same as with the Empire’s Hero.” 


  “Have you reported to Waka about the previously arranged goods?” (Tomoe)


  “…Just as you instructed, we haven’t.” 


  “Got it. Then, can you please bring them out?” (Tomoe)


  “Bring ‘those’ out?” 


  The eldwa made a dubious look.


  “I want to make a few changes. If my memory serves me right, there should be a decoration stone inside that thing too-ja.” (Tomoe)


  “?!” 


  The eldwa opened his eyes wide and hurriedly lowered his head, directing his gaze to the side. 


  A slightly younger looking artisan that was standing a few ways back turned around and ran deeper into the workshop. 


  “This is a good opportunity-ja no. It should be time to show Waka for the purpose of thinking about what to do with it as well. What about the research?” (Tomoe)


  “We have thoroughly done so; every little bit of it. If needed, we can prepare a share for the two as well.” 


  “It is okay for now. Then, please send the complete set to the residence. Counting on you.” (Tomoe)


  “We will make sure it arrives by meal time!” 


  “Umu.” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe gave detailed instructions to the eldwa, and then, without even taking a short rest, she disappeared in the mist. 


  Her destination: the mansion.


  She is moving around pretty busily. 


  However, in the eyes of Makoto, she looks as if she is taking it easy, but Tomoe moves rationally and efficiently when she does decide to move. 


  Because of her own abilities as well, she is extremely skillful, but it is not like her days are twice longer than others, and she is not a superhuman either. 


  (Tomoe, got a bit of time?) (Makoto)


  (Oya, Waka? Did things go well with the Empire guy?) (Tomoe)


  (? You were also watching from afar, right? I would say not good, but not bad. Ah, but it made me notice something.) (Makoto)


  (…I thought I hid well there. How dejecting.) (Tomoe)


  (And so, the matter with Tomoki is done, but Hibiki-senpai has come with the same request. Well, you should already know that too, Tomoe.) (Makoto)


  (Yeah, just recently. The eldwas seem to be completely ready too.) (Tomoe)


  (Right. Just that, there’s something I would like to add that’s not in that line-up.) (Makoto)


  (…Hoh?) (Tomoe)


  (Can you open some time after dinner?) (Makoto)


  (Of course.) (Tomoe)


  The thought transmission with her master ended. 


  The voice of Makoto remained inside of Tomoe soothingly and resonated within.


  “He called sooner than expected. But something he wants to add… Could it be?” (Tomoe)


  A smile showed in the face of Tomoe, and she was looking at the passing days with fun.


  ◇◆◆◆◇


  What Tomoki chose was the rose quartz. 


  This is not the best way to put it, but for a guardian stone of a Hero, this is…normal.


  It is pretty, but it is not a jewel, and it is something that a commoner would be able to get even without trying that hard.


  …Hm, speaking of which, what demarks a jewel and a crystal? 


  Rose quartz is a crystal… Jewel? Mineral?


  …


  Alright, let’s not think too deeply about it. 


  Anything expensive looking, I will call it a jewel. 


  And so, at the time when I was asked by Senpai to search for a stone, I thought: “What’s the Guardian Stone of Hibiki-senpai?” 


  Because of how Tomoki’s was a crimson crystal, I ended up thinking about one thing that we didn’t bring here. 


  The thing that I thought of with my shallow knowledge strangely bothered me and I asked this of Tomoe, and as expected of Tomoemon**, she had prepared it perfectly after dinner. <Ref: Doraemon.>


  Even if it was a coincidence, Tomoe is one fearsome woman. 


  “But to think that you and I would think of the same thing. I don’t know if I should be happy that Waka has polished his intuition, or that maybe you were trying to get the better out of me together with Hibiki with this.” (Tomoe)


  Is intuition something you can train or polish? 


  But before all that…


  “Don’t say such ominous things like ‘impudent’ and ‘getting back at’.” (Makoto)


  “You are a bit soft towards the Heroes after all. We have to be strict to cover up for it.” (Tomoe)


  “…Promise me.” (Makoto)


  “…”


  “But I am surprised that you had what Senpai had disposed of.” (Makoto)


  “And I am surprised that I can have pillow talks with you so calmly.” (Tomoe)


  “Don’t tease me.” (Makoto)


  After finishing the regular report meeting with Shiki and Tamaki, working out some good sweat, and taking a bath.


  I am currently in bed with Tomoe and Mio.


  …It is true that I didn’t imagine myself talking to a woman in this way in the future.


  I definitely wouldn’t have believed it when I was in Japan. 


  As thanks for breaking and changing the topic of the conversation, I brush aside the hair of Tomoe and touch her ear.


  “! Good grief, I can’t match you.” (Tomoe)


  “After being together with you almost every day, even I will be able to tell.” (Makoto)


  “I am in awe that you are not only skilled in combat, but also in this.” (Tomoe)


  “How did you obtain the personal belongings of Senpai?” (Makoto)


  I mixed a bit of skinship while returning the topic to what I was curious about. 


  What Tomoe brought and wanted to show me after dinner were the personal belongings of Hibiki-senpai.


  Clothes, accessories, and even cosmetics and a backpack.


  Within those, there was also the earring or piercing that was made of a mineral that I wanted her to find. 


  “Don’t worry. It isn’t a difficult or dangerous story, but a pretty boring one. It seemed like Hibiki had cleared herself out from a variety of things in Tsige, so she let go of a lot of things that would make her think of Japan.” (Tomoe)


  “…”


  “Because they were things from a Hero and a lot of them were almost new, they were pricey, but because of the origin of those items, it was hard to bring them out. And so, after passing through the hands of a number of people, I bought it from someone who was troubled financially. That’s all there is to it.” (Tomoe)


  “I see. Senpai did come to Tsige at the time when I had just gone to Rotsgard.” (Makoto)


  “She also taught Mio Japanese recipes. It seems like she also got a lot of knowledge herself, so both of them had a beneficial relationship with each other.” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe said, and I looked at Mio, who is sleeping at the opposite side of where Tomoe is. 


  Mio is the type to do her all when she has decided to do something. 


  Tomoe looks over from a high standpoint and assists when necessary. 


  And so, Mio is currently sleeping soundly. 


  …I won’t go into detail about what I am talking about here though.


  “Senpai should know more about cooking than me and make it tastier, so Mio has found a good teacher.” (Makoto)


  “There was a decent amount of hardship before being able to make something that’s okay for you to eat, you know…” (Tomoe)


  “Why are you making a tired face as if you were the one who suffered?” (Makoto)


  “Well, my evaluation of Hibiki isn’t as high as yours, Waka, but yeah, I will at least give her good marks in how she taught Mio how to cook. That girl probably has a talent for teaching others.” (Tomoe)


  “One of the many talents she has. That girl really would fall in the category of a superhuman.” (Makoto)


  “…But Waka, the words of the god about ‘look after the heroes’, there’s no need to be so tied up with them, you know?” (Tomoe)


  I could tell from her face that, rather than admonishing me, she is saying this out of concern for me. 


  The words of Tsukuyomi-sama.


  It is true that those words are rooted deeply in me. 


  However, the way I am taking those words is a bit different from the time I first heard them. 


  “Hmm, of course I am not thinking about being their ally with no distinction or unconditionally.” (Makoto)


  “…Really?” (Tomoe)


  “Yeah. In the beginning, I was worried more than needed about those two because I thought I dragged them into this, but after actually meeting them and interacting with them, my impression has changed greatly.” (Makoto)


  “You say all that, but for us, it looks as if you are communicating with Hibiki with a familiarity that we don’t find that amusing. What do you have to say about that?” (Tomoe)


  “I can’t say with confidence that I was not acting that familiar with her, but isn’t that the distance of a senpai? Is it that bothering even from yours and Mio’s eyes?” (Makoto)


  “Even though you can tell that it is me and Mio when I say ‘us’, you can’t tell the important bit, huh. There’s also the part of you having noticed me in your exchange with Tomoki, but it looks like our master is sharp in the most unnecessary parts.” (Tomoe)


  Am I being dissed here?! 


  I was simply shocked at how Senpai had such impressive conversational skills and silver tongue, with exquisite technique to deepen relationships that didn’t go as far as calling it seduction.


  “I haven’t been acquainted that much with normal women after all. I certainly do think I am dense in those parts.” (Makoto)


  It also depends on how many of those I will have in the future as well…


  Not being people, being superhuman, being an adventurer; I think the women that I meet are outstandingly tilting more on the side of abnormal. 


  “…Haah.” (Tomoe)


  “It actually hits me, so please stop with the sighs…” (Makoto)


  “Alright. I will soften my questioning for today.” (Tomoe)


  “Thanks, Tomoe.” (Makoto)


  It bothers me that she said ‘for today’.


  But I shouldn’t retort to that part right now. 


  I also learn.


  “It was the case with Tomoki, but could it be that crystals hold some sort of special meaning in your world, Waka?” (Tomoe)


  “You change topics really abruptly.” (Makoto)


  “Great, isn’t it?” (Tomoe)


  “Uh, yeah, it is.” (Makoto)


  “The stone that you got in mind for Hibiki was also a crystal type. In the future, we will order everyone to put their all into finding the stone that matches you, Waka, so I was thinking that your thoughts about it might serve as reference.” (Tomoe)


  There were no such stones in the ones we gathered for Tomoki that I thought ‘this is the one’.


  Not even a smidgeon of ‘it might be close to this’ when I touched the stones. 


  Tomoki and Senpai are human, and I am strictly speaking a hyuman, so I don’t know if such a stone will even exist for me. 


  A plain stone that has no magic power and matches that specific person, and when you put it on, your power clearly increases; it was the first time even the people of Asora heard about it and they were pretty surprised. 


  In other words, there’s a good enough chance that this reaction is exclusive to humans.


  “Chrysoprase is categorized as a crystal?” (Makoto)


  “? Yeah, the dwarfs said that it has similar characteristics.” (Tomoe)


  A creamy green stone, chrysoprase.


  It is apparently decently rare, but it is a stone that can be bought at a power stone shop just like rose quartz.


  The reason I immediately thought of that stone when thinking of the stone of Senpai was because my sisters had gotten this knowledge from a strange magazine and spoke about how dreamy it was. 


  …They soon got bored about it, so I only have surface knowledge about it. 


  Senpai had that chrysoprase, I had prior knowledge about it, and I am in a situation where I can show it; you could say it is a miraculous chain of events. 


  This is Hibiki-senpai.


  “So it really isn’t that rare of a thing, huh.” (Makoto)


  “Right. If it is of good quality, it would go for a decent amount of coin, but most of them are not expensive to a point where you wouldn’t be able to get a hand on one.” (Tomoe)


  I would say around a few thousand or ten thousand? 


  If looking at the low end, it would go for hundreds to thousands of yen; a reasonably priced stone. 


  “So you think that that Hibiki is going to react to a common stone like this just as Tomoki did with the crimson crystal?” (Tomoe)


  No, it is not like I think cheap stones suit Tomoki.


  “Chrysoprase is apparently just a protective amulet even if normal people have it on them.” (Makoto)


  “Fumu.” (Tomoe)


  “But when rulers or brave heroes put it on, they protect their wearer with immense power; a stone that chooses their owner.” (Makoto)


  “A mere pebble that doesn’t have magic power chooses their owner and lends them power?” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe isn’t saying it outright, but her eyes were saying ‘how impudent’.


  “Or maybe it is a stone that you can’t bring out its evolution unless it is from an outstanding person. By the way, even when I touched it, it didn’t even twitch at all.” (Makoto)


  “I have seen it with my own eyes.” (Tomoe)


  “Right.” (Makoto)


  “Tomorrow…no, today at noon, Hibiki will be arriving at Rotsgard. If this really is Hibiki’s stone, I will once again be hating her in secret. Thinking: ‘How pretentious’.” (Tomoe)


  “That’s no secret at all.” (Makoto)


  “Kuku, is that so?” (Tomoe)


  Hibiki-senpai, huh.


  With the words of Tsukuyomi-sama, I have looked after the two Heroes to a decent degree.


  But…


  But maybe the one he wanted me to look after was Tomoki.


  Leaving aside whether Senpai was caught in it or not, she is here on her own will.


  She is certainly trying to live.


  But Tomoki…


  It somehow feels like…it is different for him.


  From Tomoki’s attitude, I have told him before that maybe he was bullied a long time ago.


  That might have been the truth. 


  And then, at the worst timing possible, the Goddess spoke to him, and he ended up ‘running away’ to this world.


  “Waka?” (Tomoe)


  “Tomoki, that guy…” (Makoto)


  “…Yes?” (Tomoe)


  “I wonder what kind of life he is seeking that he went as far as throwing away his humanity.” (Makoto)


  “…! So you noticed.” (Tomoe)


  “I can tell. I simply didn’t ask before because it wasn’t that big of a thing to ask about to others. He had a whole lot of things mixed on him and has become a sort of chimera.” (Makoto)


  “But despite that, there wasn’t any hesitation in him. That guy has resolved himself and is stubbornly trying to redo his life perfectly…or at least that seems to be his intention.” (Tomoe)


  “I think the one I should be looking after isn’t Senpai but Tomoki. He was an acquaintance of Senpai, and my meeting with him was a bad one, so I was thinking about only helping him a bit if it is just to gather information.” (Makoto)


  “…”


  “It seems like he has shaved off his lifespan by quite a great deal. From how it looks, I would say he doesn’t have long.” (Makoto)


  “…Yeah. Must be one of the reasons he is hurrying the conclusion of the war.” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe softly wraps her body around my arm. 


  Looks like you have gotten emotional enough to worry, Tomoe. 


  “Stupid body modifications, obtaining stupid powers; what part of that is perfect?” (Makoto)


  In the first place, there’s no perfect in life. 


  You could say you led a fulfilling life with few regrets on your deathbed. 


  But that’s all you could get.


  “Waka, there’s only one thing I want to say.” (Tomoe)


  “Tomoki’s desire for revenge?” (Makoto)


  “…! Yes. He looked like he was totally burning with the desire to get back at you.” (Tomoe)


  “Couldn’t read him in detail?” (Makoto)


  “It seems like he has taken countermeasures for that. I am sorry.” (Tomoe)


  “Don’t worry about it. I could somewhat tell…that we were both talking with masks on. The type where, when you are an adult, you hide the things that would be bad to show in the moment. If I could utilize that properly, I would be a skilled merchant.” (Makoto)


  Like Rembrandt-san.


  If it were him, he would be able to skillfully hold the reins of the vengeful spirit and hatred of people like Tomoki and bring them to their demise. 


  Regarding the demise part, I can only see it as Tomoki already sprinting his way to that path, so I feel like he would self-destruct by himself anyways.


  “Even if, at some point in time, we get involved in the war happening right now, I would like you to rely on us just like you do with your business.” (Tomoe)


  “? I am relying on you guys to the point where I feel bad about it though?” (Makoto)


  “No no, the more dangerous something is, the higher the chances of our Waka running wild after all. Have to voice it out properly.” (Tomoe)


  The expression of Tomoe when saying this was not joking at all; it was painted in the color of seriousness.


  I felt sad that I am being thought of as someone hopeless that runs into bad routes just like Tomoki.


  Chapter 456: Hero Teacher…born?


  

  “Run aw—eh?!” 


  The Hero Hibiki, who was riding a wolf far above, began lowering her altitude as she was approaching her objective. Sensing several presences in her approach, she was about to take a battle stance, but let out her voice in surprise. 


  It would be one thing in the territory of the demons, but it is an impossible reaction in Rotsgard. 


  It is rare for Hibiki to get flustered in the sky no less. 


  “Makoto-kun’s acquaintances? I don’t have the time to be tagging along in any pranks though.” (Hibiki)


  That said, Hibiki is someone who has already overcome several tribulations. 


  She is a hero that would stand at the same level as the top class of the people in this world in terms of power without any shame. 


  “An elite platoon of the demons? …No, it is more of a squad…? If it is this much, there should be no problems.” (Hibiki)


  She gauges the ability of the other party in one glance. 


  “! I see…” (Hibiki)


  Hibiki feels that a spell of some sort was deployed and she was caught in it. 


  Her body was slightly heavy. 


  The wolf she is riding on, Horun, was peeking its fangs as if finding this sensation unpleasant. 


  It is an unusual first move, but for Hibiki, it isn’t to the extent that her movements would be dulled. 


  Hibiki continues observing them without lowering her descending speed.


  “They are not picking a fight with me in the sky. Instead, they are using anti-aircraft spells, huh.” (Hibiki)


  Several different offensive element spells were flying their way. 


  Getting an idea of the power they have, Hibiki sighs. 


  “…Exemplary students, I would say? These must be the students of Makoto-kun I have heard of before. What are they thinking, picking a fight with m—geez!” (Hibiki)


  She has somehow understood the situation here. 


  However, the only choice Hibiki can take is most likely the development Makoto wants. 


  Considering all the debts Hibiki owes him, she has no right to complain here. 


  She would use her Japan connection to act shamelessly audacious when necessary, but she also understands when to stand back.


  If Makoto considers this as paying back the interests to some extent, then this would instead be a tasty development for Hibiki. 


  Also, Makoto doesn’t take into account the situation and circumstances to a relative extent. 


  For him, even if it is daily life or the battlefield, a debt is a debt, and a favor is a favor. 


  One is one. 


  Hibiki switches her mindset to battle mode. 


  She takes out her sword, and forms a plan with her partner wolf with thought transmission.


  Two at the frontline. 


  Dual-wielding sword and longsword; a rare composition for a frontline. 


  Longsword slightly a few steps back. 


  The positioning is strange for a middle guard. 


  (Also the rear; there’s a strange pseudo-Makoto-kun. The one who deployed this spell is…the dual-wielding guy, huh. A line-up to gauge the strength of the opponent; if that works, then stay like that; if not, the two withdraw; and…aah, that longsword guy is the shield, huh.) (Hibiki)


  There’s still a few seconds before contact.


  Hibiki’s fearsome situational awareness. 


  The spells that were shot at Hibiki lacked aim and were dealt with by the roar of Horun. The spells that were clearly aimed to hit Hibiki were already swept away by her sword.


  And then, the dual-sword and longsword frontline face Hibiki riding Horun.


  ◇◆◆◆◇◇◆◆◆◇


  “A chance to fight a hero rarely ever comes. I think it was a good decision.” 


  “Moreover, it is against a person that I am sure will hold back and not kill them, so no objections about it.”


  Jin and Daena came out first to clash blades in this battle against the hero. 


  Today, a single line ran through the sky, and Hibiki-senpai’s presence was approaching at fast speed.


  …Good grief. 


  Tomoki came without even a notice beforehand, so that’s a hopeless case, but I have to question Senpai who is coming in the middle of the morning lessons despite the arranged time being in the afternoon. 


  It would have been fine if she didn’t come here, but now that she has, I have to deal with her. 


  Right now with the matter of Tomoki the other day, I am being seen with weird eyes, so meeting Senpai at the school would be the worst. 


  And that worst is certainly approaching this location. 


  Weird rumors are going to sprout again…is what I thought, and suddenly had a good idea pop up. 


  It is not an all-powerful idea that can solve everything, but it is at least a move that can utilize the situation. 


  I said this to Jin. 


  “Jin, we are changing the lesson of today. Try to fight the person that will be dropping down here in the remaining time with everything you have.” (Makoto)


  ““!””


  A hero dropped down just before, so the students hesitated for a few seconds, but they immediately predicted the landing point after that, and they all nodded before running off.


  Yup yup, these lectures have seeped in your bodies. 


  Is what I thought.


  “Oh, so she is not even going to let them clash blades with her?” (Makoto) 


  “It seems like she has accepted to participate in this. That girl seems to have the concept of returning a favor which is slightly relieving.” (Shiki)


  “…I think Hibiki-senpai is a person that does things properly in that area.” (Makoto)


  “Right. However, she isn’t the honorable type that returns a debt without a contract either. She is a bit of a different sincere type from you, Waka-sama.” (Shiki)


  “…And here I was wondering how she would be coming here. To think she would be coming from the sky on a wolf, Senpai really has her surprises.” (Makoto)


  “Yeah. She unleashes a chain from some sort of skill or magic tool, and puts it on the wolf that she summons. I can’t get an exact gauge on it, but I think it is a transportation method that excels in the cost for performance. The only con to it would be that only one person can be transported -2 people at most.” (Shiki)


  “Despite appearances, Senpai is the 1-vs-1 type in terms of abilities. Even though it seems like she would be good at commanding. Her abilities don’t match.” (Makoto)


  Jin and Daena were sent flying by the tackle of Horun. 


  In the opening when Misura charged at Horun: Amelia, one second; Yuno, 3 seconds; Sif, 1 second.


  They do a pincer attack at Horun with Misura. Even though it should be the first time it is fighting and seeing the abilities of Misura, who can literally control the damage, it ended with him being suppressed by Horun. 


  By the time Jin and Daena had recovered, there wasn’t anyone left aside from themselves. 


  Even though they barely managed to deploy the clone and the pseudo-Sakai… What a shame. 


  Senpai had already run behind them. 


  Even though she isn’t wearing that embarrassing attire, she is still outputting that speed, huh. 


  That’s impressive, Senpai. 


  I get why it was written in Lime’s report that she has a super high speed battle style. 


  The blades of Jin and Daena hit nothing, and the two fall on their knees.


  “10 seconds after the battle began. Let’s just say they did well.” (Shiki)


  “To think Senpai would manage to judge how much damage the Juuki can take in just a few seconds. That’s nasty.” (Makoto)


  “Using a handle to crush her jaw was a bit too actual combat oriented though.” (Shiki)


  “…It might be that she shows no restraint because they are both women. Senpai is a hero, but she was originally Japanese. It might be that she doesn’t adhere that much to the concept of beauty as much as hyumans do.” (Makoto)


  “…Amelia had her hair grabbed and was sent flying with some strange barehanded combat style.” (Shiki)


  “I don’t know if that’s judo or aikido, or maybe she learned it from someone here. That was an impressive throw.” (Makoto)


  “Otonashi Hibiki has become quite ferocious in the time we haven’t seen her.” (Shiki)


  “How is it? Do you think you could win against her, Shiki?” (Makoto)


  “Not sure… I can fight in a way that I don’t lose though. I don’t know how good of a fight this person Waka-sama calls Senpai can put up.” (Shiki)


  So he would be reserved because of me, huh.


  “If it were without any of such restraints?” (Makoto)


  “I would win with an 80% chance. Depending on the hidden trump card of Hibiki…it would be 10% we end up taking each other out, and 10% I lose.” (Shiki)


  “That’s quite the defeatist mindset.” (Makoto)


  “I smell the faint scent of Tomoe-dono and Mio-dono from her after all.” (Shiki)


  “?”


  What does he mean with that? 


  I end up whispering that in my mind.


  Hibiki-senpai, Tomoe, and Mio.


  I don’t think they are that similar. 


  “The tactics of Tomoe-dono and the tacticless Mio-dono; for some reason, I can feel both of those from her.” (Shiki)


  “Tactics and tacticless, huh.” (Makoto)


  I don’t get it. 


  “The style of Tomoe-dono where she lies in wait and sneaks in several plans, and…” (Shiki)


  “Yeah?” (Makoto)


  “The reckless style of Mio-dono where, no matter how many hits she receives, she doesn’t care.” (Shiki)


  “No, Shiki, Senpai isn’t the type to take attacks but avoid them, right?” (Makoto)


  Shiki looked at me with a blank stare at my retort. 


  “It is the recklessness of ‘if it doesn’t hit, it doesn’t matter’. Isn’t that the same?” (Shiki)


  “R-Really?” (Makoto)


  It is true that Mio is the type that, no matter how many hits she takes, as long as she is standing, she doesn’t care. 


  Senpai is the type that would avoid any powerful attacks or crush them before they are shot. 


  Depending on how you look at it, they are the same, I guess? 


  Wrapping them up as reckless? 


  I do feel as if this evaluation of Shiki is being affected by his personal grudge or trauma. 


  “Judging it calmly, I would still be above her, but even if I were to win 99 times out of 100 battles, there’s still that 1 fight that could happen when we clash. I can’t throw away that faint fear. There’s that factor in that hero.” (Shiki)


  “…I see. I get that.” (Makoto)


  Oh.


  Senpai and the Wolf-kun are approaching. 


  She and the wolf are carrying the whole group of students. 


  What a surreal sight.


  The 2nd generation is watching this whole development absentmindedly.


  “It has been a while, Makoto-kun.” (Hibiki)


  Senpai says this with a smile that you would find hard to believe someone would show after having a battle. 


  Not a single sweat in sight. 


  Not a single sign of her reproaching me for this. 


  That’s Senpai for you. 


  I already know that, internally, she wants to say something about this after all. 


  “You came quite early, Senpai. Long time no see.” (Makoto)


  “It has been a while, Hero-dono.” (Shiki)


  Shiki and I also return the greetings. 


  The 2nd generation grows noisy. 


  Someone must have noticed the identity of Senpai. 


  Or more like, I can feel the presence of people in the surroundings too. 


  This damn swarm. They plan on coming into the practical application field too?! 


  “Thanks for giving some of your time to my students.” (Makoto)


  “! No, I can’t refuse the request of none other than Makoto-kun after all. I couldn’t pat their heads and say ‘good job, good job’, but was that good enough?” (Hibiki)


  Senpai decides on the situation before anything is said. 


  It is better to just wrap it up quickly as ‘she has paid a bit of her debt’.


  “Of course, there aren’t many opportunities to spar with a living legend after all. If possible, I would like you to look after my students in the academy for a few days.” (Makoto)


  But well, I mix in a few jokes. 


  What’s next can be after I finish the lecture, and we can meet at the store. 


  “Oh, I do have an interest in the students of Rotsgard who are going to be rearing the future of this world. Since you have so kindly offered, maybe I should do just that. In exchange, please give me a bit of a discount for the unreasonable request this time around, okay, Makoto-kun?” (Hibiki)


  “…Eh?” (Makoto)


  “A miracle stone that has no magic power. That Goddess began throwing a tantrum like that of a grade schooler saying ‘we don’t have this’, ‘we don’t have that’. Give me a break. She made us rush into the very depths of enemy territory, and now she suddenly tells me to search for a power stone. What kind of joke is this?” (Hibiki)


  “Hahaha. No, that’s not it, Senpai. You have come from that battlefield, so this isn’t the time to be looking after students, you know? It would be better to return as soon as possible…” (Makoto)


  So Senpai also imagined a power stone from the details of what she was told, huh.


  That I managed to reach the same conclusion as Hibiki-senpai, even if it is something simple like this, it makes me a bit happy. 


  Also, why is it that so many people take my jokes seriously? 


  “The current state of the war is because of the big charge of the Empire; I am just decoration.” (Hibiki)


  “No way that’s the case.” (Makoto)


  “Fufu, right. Tomoki has returned, so this time it is my turn. This time around, we have talked it out.” (Hibiki)


  “Between Senpai and Tomoki?” (Makoto)


  “Between the Empire and the Kingdom.” (Hibiki)


  “…”


  “The Empire is serious. We plan on putting an end to the battle against the demons. I have felt it with my skin. Limia was one step late, but we are seriously sending supplies and reinforcements.” (Hibiki)


  “So you are going to be settling this, huh.” (Makoto)


  “We will technically be using the momentum of the Empire to its full extent, but…we will settle this.” (Hibiki)


  Looks like I will have to hurry if I am going to go ahead with the plan of accepting demon refugees.


  I plan to have Kaleneon be the core of this plan, but I should shape up the details with Sari on the Asora side. 


  I exchanged glances with Shiki, and he nodded silently. 


  So the preparations are done. 


  How reliable. 


  “Hm, I apologize for having come a bit earlier than planned. This is the first time I have traveled this much of a distance, so my plans were slightly off the mark.” (Hibiki)


  “No no, don’t worry about it.” (Makoto)


  “I am already here anyway, so I will go with you to the company, okay?” (Hibiki)


  “Eh?” (Makoto)


  Senpai said something outrageous as if nothing. 


  The voices of the students grow noisier. 


  This gallery of students that just came out as if they own the place. 


  I picked up a number of words I didn’t want to hear through Sakai.


  “Raidou-sensei really is friends with the Hero-samas.” 


  “The Empire’s Hero-sama and now even the Kingdom’s Hero-sama; moreover, they act so close.” 


  “Hmm, isn’t he being relied on?” 


  “That black hair is so beautiful…” 


  “Could it be that Raidou-sensei is also a hero?!” 


  “No way that’s the case! But…” 


  “Yeah, he may be a legendary warrior that can stand side by side with them.” 


  “I did hear that the battle against the demons is heating up.” 


  “No matter what the future may bring, the heroes will always leave new seeds of hope.” 


  ““?!””


  “That’s right, I have heard that they would make a vow with their irreplaceable friend to please raise the eggs of future heroes.” 


  ““?!?!””


  “I didn’t know that Raidou-sensei was that, but…there’s no doubt.” 


  “T-Then…” 


  “Yeah, Raidou-sensei is the one who raises the future heroes…being a legendary warrior himself yet a teacher.” 


  “Hero…Teacher!!” 


  …I want to puke. 


  Why is it that shitty rumors that go from 0 to 100 are the ones that spread like a disease. 


  Since the time with Tomoki, there has been the budding theory that Raidou = Hero Teacher. 


  In the first place, a Hero Teacher is something I haven’t seen or heard in this world’s history. 


  We are heading to dark times just like in the confession rush days. 


  T-This is so unreasonable! 


  “Since when did you class change into the Hero Teacher Raidou, Makoto-kun?” (Hibiki)


  Senpai whispers to my ear. 


  “You are doing this while fully aware, aren’t you, Hero-dono?” (Shiki)


  The way too familiar conduct of Hibiki-senpai which would invite even more misunderstanding. 


  Shiki retorts, but doesn’t seem to have any intention of fixing things. 


  Oof.


  “And then, Raidou-dono who had to part ways from the Hero-dono of the Kingdom to walk the path of a teacher…has finally reunited with her again!” 


  “Eh?! I heard rumors that the Kingdom’s Hero-sama was engaged with the Empire’s Hero-sama though. Could it be…?!” 


  “Does that mean…?!” 


  Aah, geez.


  Heroes are always the center of conversations. 


  Being dragged into all of this by the people themselves is quite the pain, oi. 


  Thinking about how I am going to be called something I don’t want to again, I get dejected.


  Chapter 457: Stone of the Monarch


  

  Leaving aside the plans of Senpai, I think Hibiki-senpai will be good stimulation for Jin and the others. 


  In other words, there’s nothing for me to worry about when it comes to the academy. 


  I think this while watching Senpai carefully take each exhibited stone to confirm just like at the time with Tomoki the other day.


  I had a few thoughts of my own, so I didn’t add one thing there, thinking: ‘is that even possible?’.


  The stone that Senpai brought from Japan, chrysoprase. 


  Within the exhibited stones, there’s actually the chrysoprase that I had them search for a bit abruptly.


  One that was manufactured into a ball in a way that fits the palm of your hand just right. 


  If that stone really is the correct one for Senpai, would it react to that one too, or would it only react to this one? Or maybe she will react to both? 


  I am a bit interested in that. 


  I could feel the sensation of Senpai’s accessory from my hand that I had in my pocket. 


  Of course, it isn’t reacting at all to me. 


  “She is confirming them pretty meticulously.” (Shiki)


  “Yeah, Tomoki was rough when compared to Senpai. No, just as you say, Shiki, he would be the normal one and Senpai is the meticulous one.” (Makoto)


  “Right, it is like there’s no oversight with her… I can understand why Tomoe-dono has her own share of thoughts regarding Hibiki.” (Shiki)


  It seems like Shiki found this a good opportunity to observe Senpai. 


  He is not even calling her Hero-dono here. 


  It is because we are at the basement of the company -at homeground. 


  Of course, this change is brought by his notice that Senpai doesn’t have any intention of admonishing his attitude. 


  Shiki is also the same in that there’s no oversight with him.


  “Hibiki-senpai is a person that can concentrate all too naturally after all.” (Makoto)


  “…Using her origins, sipping on the benefits as she asks for things, and yet, that impudent boldness of seriously checking the goods in admiration.” (Shiki)


  “?!” 


  “It should be natural for her to have something akin to an item box since she is a hero. She should be able to take the goods with a smile and check the goods after that.” (Shiki)


  “But with that…” (Makoto)


  If the item she is looking for is not there, it would be a pain to make another request. 


  But my words didn’t continue.


  “To comrades, she would act grandly but never open her heart completely; and with compatriots, she would depend on them and would drag them into her own troubles without a shred of guilt.” (Shiki)


  …


  “I see…she certainly is a scary person. Most of all, she excels in personal relationships which Waka-sama is not proficient at. To put it in simpler terms…she has a bad character.” (Shiki)


  “Shiki, did Tomoe put something in your head again?” (Makoto)


  “Haha, it is completely my personal opinion and my impression of her.” (Shiki)


  That’s even worse.


  “But she is indeed appealing. I do understand why Lime would be pulled by her and why you would evaluate her highly, Waka-sama.” (Shiki)


  “Ooh.” (Makoto)


  This might be the first time a follower of mine has given a decent evaluation towards Senpai. 


  “I do have the intention to give an objective opinion, but it really ends up being the perspective of a man in the end.” (Shiki)


  Shiki scratches his eyebrows while saying this with a bitter smile.


  “Does the evaluation of that person change that much depending if it is a man or woman?” (Makoto)


  I feel like it was actually women who were liking her more to an overwhelming extent. 


  “The majority of the people that hate Hibiki are most likely women with excelling capabilities.” (Shiki)


  “Excelling capabilities? Only capable women?” (Makoto)


  “A part of that group.” (Shiki)


  “In other words, stupid men and women and capable men won’t hate Senpai?” (Makoto)


  What’s with that? 


  And what’s with that division? 


  The fact that I can somewhat tell what division you are in is making me a bit uneasy, Shiki-san. 


  “That shrewdness and her impudence as if she had already predicted it. Even within the men who have enough intelligence to notice that, they would count it as one of her cute points, or would forgive it, looking at it as if it were the impudence of a cat. On the other hand, if it is a woman, there would be people who would feel disgust, jealousy, or hatred.” (Shiki)


  “But it is not like Senpai is doing radical stuff like doing evil deeds or stealing from others.” (Makoto)


  “She most likely doesn’t. That’s why there’s the chance of being hated by the layer of people that hate idealistic things. Hibiki is the type that would make those idealistic words into reality -with good and bad included in them. If her own strength isn’t enough, she would easily take the hand of others to achieve it.” (Shiki)


  “Yeah, isn’t that what makes her an incredible person?” (Makoto)


  “Waka-sama, there’s people in society that hate those types from the bottom of their heart.” (Shiki)


  “…Are you saying that’s Tomoe? Hey now, Shiki…” (Makoto)


  The period dramas that Tomoe likes normally have those types of people in it. 


  I would say Tomoe actually likes people who have a mix of good and bad, and are able to back up their idealistic words. 


  Good grief.


  “There’s different types when it comes to mixes of good and bad after all. I myself feel slight disgust in the mannerisms of Hibiki, but I would find it a lot more agreeable on Tomoe-dono.” (Shiki)


  “Eh?” (Makoto)


  “They are both the same type, but they are slightly different. Disliking someone can come from faint differences like this…” (Shiki)


  Is there differences between mixes of good and bad…?


  No, there indeed are. 


  So deep. 


  But where would Mio fall into with that logic? 


  I feel like you could say she is the type to swallow anything. 


  “By the way, Mio-dono always puts Waka-sama at the forefront, so there’s no clean or dirty about it. Poor eating and the good and bad mix are two completely different ways of thinking, Waka-sama.” (Shiki)


  “…Yeah.” (Makoto)


  What’s this? I feel like Shiki has been seeing through my thoughts lately. 


  “Makoto-kun.” (Hibiki) 


  “Oh, sorry, I spaced out there thinking about something.” (Makoto)


  Not good, not good. 


  Senpai had come back at some point in time. 


  “This one felt somewhat different from the rest. Just that, I feel like it is different from what the Goddess explained.” (Hibiki)


  Aah, I see.


  There wasn’t a clear-cut reaction like with Tomoki, so I lowered my guard there, huh.


  It didn’t cross my mind.


  There was a creamy green colored ball in the hand of Senpai.


  …The ruler stone. Is the chrysoprase really the stone of Senpai?


  “The chrysoprase, huh.” (Makoto)


  “Oh, you are well informed.” (Hibiki)


  “I would at least know the name of the goods that I am handling, Senpai.” (Makoto)


  “I somewhat feel that it is this one, but…it doesn’t click. What an irritating feeling.” (Hibiki)


  “…Then, how about this one?” (Makoto)


  “? !!” (Hibiki)


  I bring out one earring to Senpai and give it to her.


  No…return it? 


  “This is…?” (Hibiki)


  “Yours, Senpai. It was going around in Tsige from an underground route, and we ended up with it. Of course, your clothes and such stuff too.” (Makoto)


  I say this and point to a cloth bag with my eyes. 


  There’s no value for us aside from being collector stuff. 


  There’s no problem at all in returning it to her here. 


  “…No, this alone is enough.” (Hibiki)


  The words ‘figures’ surfaced in my mind.


  The power of Senpai shot up. 


  It is the same as with Tomoki. 


  The two heroes have stones that serve as their Guardian Stone. 


  How about me? 


  Shiki said before that he would be able to defeat her 99 out of 100 times, but from what I can see right now…


  I looked at Shiki and his face was stiff. 


  This is most likely because he is witnessing a rare occurrence in this world and because he has gauged the latent power of Senpai after her power up. 


  If we put it in numbers, I would say Shiki surpasses her by a little bit. 


  How unfair, right? 


  It turns out like this with just one piece of equipment after all.


  “Those are things that there’s not much point in us having though.” (Makoto)


  “Then, how about you try to sell them to the academy as personal possessions of a hero?” (Hibiki)


  ?! 


  T-There was that option!! 


  It is a much better idea than selling it to some perverted old man (prejudice) on Tsige!!


  Damn it, why didn’t I think of that sooner?! 


  “…”


  “Makoto-kun, you are a merchant, right?” (Hibiki)


  “K-Kinda.” (Makoto)


  “W-Well, that’s fine. But why is it this? At the time when I had it on me, it didn’t serve me much purpose.” (Hibiki)


  Senpai tilts her head while lightly playing with the earring that she has already put on.


  “Maybe a beloved article awakened?” (Makoto)


  I answered with whatever. 


  It is completely a protagonist move there -though I won’t say it out loud.


  “Beloved? Even though this is only my second time putting it on?” (Hibiki)


  Eh? 


  “Why did you bring something you didn’t even like that much over here?” (Makoto)


  “Even if I were to leave it in Japan, it would only bring unnecessary trouble.” (Hibiki)


  “As in?” (Makoto)


  Shiki warned me later that I should pick up on it to a certain extent from the atmosphere, but despite me having become pretty careful in those areas recently, I ended up asking by habit. 


  “…It is a present that was given to me by the father of my fiancee at that side. That’s why, even if I am gone, no one would benefit from it if I were to leave it behind anyways.” (Hibiki)


  “…Fiancee.” (Makoto)


  “You see, there’s a number of people who still have those kinds of practices, you know; fiancees. The so-called political marriages.” (Hibiki)


  “Political marriages…” (Makoto)


  An incredible word jumped out. 


  Eh, we are talking about reality here, right? 


  “What a face you are making, Makoto-kun. In the first place, having fiancees and political marriages is common in this world, and swords and magic are all over the place, you know.” (Hibiki)


  “It was a word that I didn’t hear anywhere else aside from TV when I was in Japan, you see. I got a bit dumbstruck there, sorry.” (Makoto)


  “It is fine. I forgive you.” (Hibiki)


  “Thanks?” (Makoto)


  “That’s why, won’t you come with me to settle the score against the demons?” (Hibiki)


  “I humbly decline.” (Makoto)


  “Tch, can’t you?” (Hibiki)


  “What are you trying to throw in the confusion? Good grief.” (Makoto)


  “The joke ends there, huh. Then, as thanks for your cooperation here, how about I share with you a bit of what I currently know about the situation?” (Hibiki)


  “…Is that okay?” (Makoto)


  “Of course. I don’t want to be hated by you, Makoto-kun. I don’t know if I can provide any new information, but I will do my best.” (Hibiki)


  Senpai, Shiki, and I head to the reception room. 


  Now then, how are things on the site? 


  There’s no contact from the demons, so let’s indulge in the offer of Senpai and hear what she has to say. 


  Chapter 458: Victory Conditions


  

  

  The demons might be far more cornered than I ever thought.


  As far as what I heard from Hibiki-senpai, that is.


  “That’s basically how it is. Considering how much we have struggled until now, it has been going scarily smoothly. That said…it is an opponent that’s plenty possible they are inviting us into a trap like at the time at Stella.” (Hibiki)


  It seems like Senpai thinks it is her role to actually be prepared for that surprise attack.


  “Aah, Hades, was it? The aforementioned giant pitfall.” (Makoto)


  “You know about it as if it were natural for you to do, Makoto-kun.” (Hibiki)


  The trap at the Stella Fortress.


  It refers to the giant pitfall trap that Rona set in front of the fortress, called Hades.


  ‘Their forces crumbled in an amusing manner and it killed many. It was exhilarating’ -is what Rona herself said.


  I can’t go telling Senpai this though.


  There’s no need to and it would only worsen the atmosphere unnecessarily.


  “Despite appearances, I am a merchant, you know.” (Makoto)


  It is a trade where information is life.


  Leaving aside the Hades name, Rembrandt-san should also know about what happened there.


  But the Hades naming…


  Do the demons have the knowledge and sense like that of Wises and Lorel and all that stuff?


  It is true that there was a Demon General that had a name on that vein.


  The guy that used something called talisman magic.


  “…Demon Generals aren’t showing up yet, so it is only inflating the bad feeling though. Just like at that time, I can’t read what’s awaiting in the future. So vexing.” (Hibiki)


  “Meaning that, in your eyes, the demons have no cards anymore?” (Makoto)


  So it is a state like in chess where, even when you try to read several moves ahead of your opponent, there’s no moves they can make -a checkmate.


  Does Senpai think that this time’s invasion and the fruits of it have left it in a state that can settle the battle of the hyumans and demons?


  I have seen the Demon Generals, Demon Lord, and the demon lord children directly, so I think they still have some cards up their sleeves though.


  Even if it was an unexpected invasion, they are not the kind of guys that would just get pushed all the way and lose.


  It is true that the state of the war isn’t good for them.


  The demons must have to admit that themselves.


  “I think it is a slanted war to the level of ‘I wanted to stand up, but my knees were broken’. Their second and third biggest cities have already been seized by us. If the remaining one, the Sandglyph capital, were to fall, it would be the end…” (Hibiki)


  “Eh?” (Makoto)


  “? Makoto-kun?” (Hibiki)


  Ah, I see.


  The place I was invited to…wasn’t the capital, huh.


  Or more like, the capital’s name was Sandglyph, huh.


  If Senpai knows about it, Tomoki probably also knows about it. He can use his Charm to get decently accurate information.


  …


  Eh? Something is bothering me here.


  Something is, but…I can’t quite pinpoint it.


  Ah.


  Right now what’s more important is Senpai, huh.


  Stuff like the former capital, the capital, the name, and all that can come later.


  “So it would be the end if the capital falls.” (Makoto)


  “Yeah, their main cities have already fallen after all. There shouldn’t be any more settlements that could serve as their capital city anymore.” (Hibiki)


  “In other words, the decisive battle will happen in the capital?” (Makoto)


  “Even if you ask me if that’s what will happen, I don’t know how to answer that. Normally, there’s no choice of falling further back. What’s bothering you?” (Hibiki)


  What’s bothering me is something about this capital.


  The reason why I let out an ‘eh?’ at the question of Senpai was…


  “What Waka-sama found strange was whether all the Demon Generals, the Demon Lord, and their elites were all gathered there.” (Shiki)


  Shiki answered in my stead.


  On top of that, even if they were to bring down their main cities and seize the capital city, as long as they have the drive of rebellion, war won’t end.


  At worst, they would escape to the hyuman territories and begin guerrilla terrorism.


  That’s the problem of this war.


  I don’t know what Senpai is thinking.


  But I think the will of rebellion is the most important part.


  If they want to end the desire for battle on all fronts, in the case of the war between the hyumans and demons, it doesn’t matter if they direct their blades towards soldiers and civilians.


  It would be inhuman…and at the same time, I am confident in thinking it is the correct opinion.


  “It is true that it is unknown how many demons remain.” (Hibiki)


  “As well as information.” (Makoto)


  “Information?” (Hibiki)


  “For example; how many Demon Generals are there? What are their fighting styles?” (Makoto)


  “Io, Rona, Mokuren as their researcher from the back, and Reft who is a military commander like Io, right?” (Hibiki)


  Senpai continued on by lining up the fighting styles of the Demon Generals that she knows of.


  …I see, it isn’t precise.


  It is a lot more vague than the information we have. They are also not clear about their appearance and about Mokuren.


  “I see. Then, what about the Demon Lord? Do you know the name and appearance?” (Shiki)


  “Demon Lord…if I remember correctly, the name is Zef. As for appearance, I only know it is a fearless and blonde demon.” (Hibiki)


  “That’s basically like not knowing anything. Even if the Demon Lord were to hide in the shadows and escape, you hyumans wouldn’t have any means to know.” (Shiki)


  “! A double. Right, there’s of course that possibility.” (Hibiki)


  “The people closer to the Demon Lord naturally have more loyalty, but they also get more knowledgeable about the Charm of the Hero that is being used heavily in your strategy. They would kill themselves before you could get their information extracted helplessly. On top of that, you of course don’t know about the child of the Demon Lord, about who is the successor of the Demon Lord, right?” (Shiki)


  “…I see. There’s a heavy chance that we will end up letting the head of the enemy escape. That’s quite the negative move for the demons…no, would they go that far if they were cornered?” (Hibiki)


  Well, Rona was Charmed though.


  The words of Shiki probably have some spite towards her mixed in it.


  ‘Killing themselves’, that’s basically what she chose to do.


  Also, leaving aside the talk about not using me, we managed to learn about the hidden trump card of Rona, and it was quite shocking for her that I managed to endure it, so you could say it ended up with a result of two birds one stone.


  …It hurt a hella ton though!


  I ended up remembering something I didn’t really want to.


  “Speaking of which, I wonder if the Demon Lord is married?” (Makoto)


  “W-Waka-sama? Right, since he is a king, he should have several wives. I think he would have many children as a result as well.” (Shiki)


  “Right. And so, I was finding it strange that there was no information about his children or wives, you see.” (Makoto)


  I have met him once, so I know that he isn’t married and the only one blood related to him is Sari.


  But it is not about Zef, I simply was curious about how Demon Lords manage their marriages.


  The successor is decided by ability, so do they have a custom of not leaving children? Or maybe they definitely leave strong descendants, so they work hard to make children?


  How was it with the past generation of Demon Lords?


  “In other words, my bad feeling is half my trauma and half the lack of information. Is that what you are trying to say, Shiki-san?” (Hibiki)


  “…Who knows.” (Shiki)


  “If you still have more to say, I am in Academy Town, so I would like to be taught by Shiki-sensei and Makoto-sensei too.” (Hibiki)


  “What I am slightly worried about is truly just the common stuff though.” (Makoto)


  “I don’t mind. It is the words of the Hero Teacher after all.” (Hibiki)


  …Senpai, that’s a critical hit.


  If you hadn’t gone and put on a play there, it wouldn’t have caused this much damage.


  “Even if it is a fast invasion, I feel like you have gone way too deep in a straight line. Because of how impatient of a march it was, you don’t have enough forces. If you don’t manage to put an end to it and instead get countered, it won’t end nicely. That’s the kind of foolish worry I have.” (Makoto)


  “Way too fast of an invasion… Is that what it looks like to you, Makoto-sensei?” (Hibiki)


  “I will be repeating something pretty similar to before, you know?” (Makoto)


  “Go ahead.” (Hibiki)


  “Even if a number of settlements get taken away in the hyuman and demon war, it won’t become a winning condition. I think you should properly gather information and shouldn’t lower your guard until you certainly lop off the head of the opponent.” (Makoto)


  “Throw away the softness, huh. It is simple, but cruel. And it is truly the one thing that we shouldn’t forget.” (Hibiki)


  “That said, I am not telling you to be dyed in hatred. It doesn’t suit you, Senpai.” (Makoto)


  “…Really?” (Hibiki)


  Senpai narrowed her eyes for a second and asked me while showing uneasiness.


  It was truly for a moment, to a degree where I could mistake it as being my imagination…


  “I think you are an extremely capable person that would even use your own anger in a calm manner.” (Makoto)


  “With what eyes are you watching this uninteresting student council president, Makoto-kun?” (Hibiki)


  “That was my impression when seeing you, Hibiki-senpai.” (Makoto)


  Seeing Hibiki-senpai immediately switching and showing a condemning expression as she interrogated me, I expressed my heartfelt impression.


  “Good grief, joking around the whole time. At least spare me from the Kuzunoha Company showing up once we attack Sandglyph, okay?” (Hibiki)


  “The Kuzunoha Company has no business trips to the demon city.” (Makoto)


  “…I can trust you in that, right?” (Hibiki)


  “Yeah, I wish you luck.” (Makoto)


  I see.


  Senpai came here to erase the uneasiness that maybe we are already on the demon side, huh.


  The clash between Demon Lord and Heroes is finally coming close.


  Tomoki whittled down their army and opened the path, and Senpai is the blitz arrow.


  The battle formation of the Goddess is simple but certain.


  They even got a power up.


  After that, we had a little chat, and Senpai left.


  Seeing that state of hers, she might stay in the academy for a bit.


  It seemed like she wanted the academy to bring out the priced magic tools that are exhibited.


  Tomoki came and demanded, then Senpai came and demanded.


  Giving away and getting demanded.


  “Hey, Shiki.” (Makoto)


  “Yes, Waka-sama?” (Shiki)


  “The Goddess is more serious than ever.” (Makoto)


  “Right. It seems like she is trying to hit the war in perfect condition.” (Shiki)


  “You see, I don’t have any basis for this but…” (Makoto)


  “Yes?” (Shiki)


  “I feel like the more you choose steady and certain cards…the higher the chances of failing.” (Makoto)


  “If it were as usual, I doubt any uncertainties would happen with the Goddess, but right now there’s Waka-sama, so there’s no knowing.” (Shiki)


  “What do you mean by that?!” (Makoto)


  “The existence of Waka-sama creates irregularities. Just like you, Waka-sama, I have nothing to back this up, but I myself think this.” (Shiki)


  “W-Well, leaving aside my presence, it seems like the Kuzunoha Company holds a decent amount of weight on Senpai and the demons.” (Makoto)


  It rarely happens in reality that putting plus and minus ends up with minus…


  But at the same time…


  Me and the Goddess being plus and minus might be an unexpectedly accurate comparison.


  “You could call it a plus and minus relationship. Waka-sama and the Goddess would definitely repel each other after all. Hahaha.” (Shiki)


  “Strangely, we were thinking the same thing, huh. Now then, I wonder what card has Zef-san truly left.” (Makoto)


  “There’s no doubt that it will be a deciding factor in the victory or defeat, but it is vexing that I can’t imagine what it might be.” (Shiki)


  Even Shiki can’t read it, huh.


  By the way, I wonder who is the plus and who is the minus between me and the Goddess inside of Shiki’s head.


  I of course asked him, but he simply chuckled and I didn’t get an answer in the end.


  I-It bothers me now.


  Chapter 459: The marks of the Heroes, Shiki’s grieving, and Makoto’s mess up in a long while


  

  The Rotsgard Academy was in a festive mood from the visit of two Heroes back to back. 


  Even when they have already left, the excitement hasn’t cooled down, and the surroundings of the temporary teacher that was judged as a related party was growing noisier. 


  “This is unbelievably unpleasant.” 


  “I agree with you from the bottom of my heart.” 


  That’s right, it is us! 


  Being called the Hero Teacher or stuff like that! 


  Damn it, the student that spread lies as if you were a connoisseur of the situation.


  We are…from the same homeland…so I won’t say I have no connection at all with them, but…


  We are not close friends and we are not in a relationship where we would make promises with each other! 


  “Even though our standing at the Academy should be completely unrelated to politics…” (Makoto)


  “They have completely dug it back up. It is the epitome of pain as a parting souvenir of the Heroes.” (Shiki)


  “Could it be that Senpai lengthened her stay because she wanted to strengthen their impression of a relationship between us? No, no way, huh. There’s not much point in that.” (Makoto)


  “If you are referring to Hibiki, I would say her objective was mainly to assess the strength of Jin and the others. They are without doubt the strongest among the student body after all.” (Shiki)


  It is rare to see Shiki not hiding his displeasure. 


  “Not scouting?” (Makoto)


  “No, I would say it is assessing. I would say she was trying to see the difference between here and the Limia Academy, and bring that information back.” (Shiki)


  “So to elevate Limia, she was confirming the level of Rotsgard, huh. Senpai has her work cut out for her. Fighting the demons should be plenty strenuous already.” (Makoto)


  On top of that, she is touching on the national power of Limia, the domestic affairs, and even diplomacy. 


  …It is so nice to be able to think of several different things at the same time. 


  “That said, that isn’t the only effect Hibiki had by moving around… The eyes of Amelia changed, seeking to work even harder to get stronger, and that’s resulting in her overworking herself slightly.” (Shiki)


  “That’s how the surroundings of Senpai end up like. The one with the most talent is working harder than everyone else, and bringing results on top of that. It is overpowering.” (Makoto)


  Of course Jin and the others would get desperate when their ages aren’t that far apart. 


  The light of Hibiki-senpai is truly intense.


  To the point that it might even be able to change a big nation like Limia.


  She has helpers and believers from the royal family, and her relationship with the Priestess of the Lorel Union is favorable. 


  It makes one think…


  “And those traces are clinging onto us and making it hard to move. Having the eyes of people being directed at us the whole time at every corner of the academy is troubling.” (Shiki)


  “Is it affecting your investigation too, Shiki?” (Makoto)


  “The librarian of the academy is skilled, but…yeah, I do feel undesirable gazes.” (Shiki)


  “Even in the divisions of the library where it is hard to enter? Good grief.” (Makoto)


  Asora has a decent amount of books, but the collection of books in Rotsgard Academy really is on a level of its own.


  Even though we finally got permission to read any book in the library of the academy as long as we don’t take it out from there, this is happening. It must be quite the pain for Shiki.


  It is because the standing of Shiki in the academy is that of my assistant that he would try to always stay gentle. 


  The unpleasant gazes, questions and chatting you can only think they did in the passing; he would have to respond to all of those with a smile on his face. 


  It is far from being an environment where his research would progress favorably. 


  Shiki is on the strong side when it comes to researching and knowledge, so it goes without saying that he loves books. 


  “It seems like you have been getting pretty serious love confessions too, Waka-sama.” (Shiki)


  “Love, huh. I don’t need such greed driven love…” (Makoto)


  It is too adult. No thank you.


  “We can’t bring Mio-dono to the current academy even by mistake.” (Shiki)


  “I definitely wouldn’t want to bring her here -that goes for Tomoe too.” (Makoto)


  Tomoe’s way of seeing it may be different, but she still does get decently jealous. 


  What the two share in common is that they don’t unleash their anger on me, but onto other people. 


  It is already pretty nerve wracking to stop them at those moments, but there’s also no knowing where the sparks will fly off to.


  Conclusion: prevention reigns supreme.


  “I will do my best to not say anything unnecessary.” (Shiki)


  “Sorry about that. So, is your investigation going well, Shiki? Leaving aside recent happenings.” (Makoto)


  Shiki showed a vague reaction to my question.


  Not good but not bad, maybe?


  “It is not progressing as I want. There would be times when I would find things that would stimulate my memories though…” (Shiki)


  Shiki was a Lich before he was my follower. 


  He abandoned his flesh and became an undead, but Shiki was originally hyuman.


  Just that…the time he lost his sanity as an undead was also long.


  There are a lot of missing parts in his hyuman memories due to taboo practices.


  Of course, the things regarding Graunt that he went as far as becoming an undead to seek, he remembers them clearly. 


  His objectives and methods were insane, and were on the verge of reversing, but…well, let’s leave that aside. 


  It seems like he also remembers a decent degree of things regarding magic and the research and its results even after becoming an undead.


  On the other hand, his relationship with people, his environment, affiliations, school, and nation at the time when he was a hyuman are almost in a catastrophic state.


  According to Shiki, his parents and friends look like shadows with no clear height. 


  I think that’s quite the saddening situation, but the person himself acts as if he doesn’t care much about it. 


  Seeing how Tomoe and Mio are growing stronger, he finally began to dig through his roots and the researches of those times which might serve to be the key to his growth.


  I also think that a researcher on the level of Shiki should have left some sort of papers in Rotsgard, and there should be something regarding Shiki in the Rotsgard Academy. 


  It does seem like he has met with things that have stimulated his memories after all.


  “It seems like I wasn’t doing much research that would put me at the front of the academy, and it doesn’t look like I was someone that would build a new era… If I was a buried talent, then who knows when I will be able to meet my beginnings.” (Shiki)


  “I doubt you were the average person, Shiki.” (Makoto)


  “Not even my memories as a lich were clear. I might have unexpectedly been a klutz.” (Shiki)


  Shiki falls into self-deprecation.


  But I am sure he was someone with a name for himself.


  Even if you are famous and have the ability, there’s cases like the Adventurers of Origin.


  If he is being treated as an untouchable being that’s not written even in history, it would be pretty difficult.


  “Even though I was a bit optimistic, hoping that everything would be resolved if Tomoe-dono checked my past…” (Shiki)


  “She couldn’t see the past of Mio either, so the past memory reading of Tomoe isn’t all-powerful.” (Makoto)


  “I investigated the Graunts, reached the Graunts…chasing after a friend that jumped to a parallel world… What did I want to do after that? It seems like there’s a hole cleanly open there… It is pathetic. In the first place, I threw away my humanity, so what would it achieve to reunite with them…?” (Shiki)


  “Shiki…” (Makoto)


  Shiki mutters this while looking faraway, towards nowhere in particular. 


  “Even though there’s certainly something remaining in this body about having taught students… ” (Shiki)


  “Your aptitudes when you were alive, the style you specialized in, elements; I am sure that once your memories come back, you will become an even more reliable Shiki than you are now, so I have to do my best too.” (Makoto)


  “I would like you to keep your own pace and wait without overworking yourself, Waka-sama. I am happy that you are putting spirit into the path of the merchant.” (Shiki)


  “I was told that by Tomoe too.” (Makoto)


  “Once the battle between hyumans and demons reaches closure, we are going to end up being caught up in the chaos of society. I want to be the support of Waka-sama at that time. I will definitely remember everything and obtain new power.” (Shiki)


  New power, huh.


  “In your case, you have to train your 13 Steps, right?” (Makoto)


  “It is true that there are a few numbers that don’t have a stable activation…” (Shiki)


  “Not that. That’s quite the powerful skill, right? You have to properly master it. You are still in the introductory phase after all.” (Makoto)


  My rings entered Shiki, were transformed, and became his special ability: the 13 Steps. 


  They are really versatile. 


  “Introductory phase? I do know all the abilities of the rings…” (Shiki)


  “…” (Makoto)


  “I can use them now though.” (Shiki)


  “That’s all you can manage, right?” (Makoto)


  “…”


  Hm?


  Could it be that Shiki himself wasn’t aware of it? 


  He is asking back seriously as if he doesn’t get it.


  Now that I think about it, I haven’t told Shiki directly…?


  I just assumed he knew about it. 


  It is his own special ability after all. 


  “You would call your rings and activate your abilities, right?” (Makoto)


  “Yes.” (Shiki)


  “You have 13 stages, right?” (Makoto)


  “Right.” (Shiki)


  “On top of that, there’s 13 phases to that. Were you aware of that?” (Makoto)


  “?!?!?!” (Shiki)


  Ooh.


  He is making a face as if this is the first he has heard of this. 


  At the time when he managed to activate the 13th Step, he was strangely filled with a sense of accomplishment because that was his goal at that moment, huh.


  So that’s the reason why there was such a difference in the excitement between me and him since, for me, I considered that simply as a checkpoint in a single division before being able to use the whole skill.


  The 13th Skill: [Archer of the Heavens, Golgotha] has quite the picky capabilities, but it is not like I was directing lukewarm eyes at that. 


  So the misunderstanding went on for this long, huh.


  “There’s an experimental agricultural ground in Asora, right?” (Makoto)


  “The one with round shaped terraced rice-fields.” (Shiki)


  An important facility that is suitable for growth, with calculated sunlight and temperature, running parallel with magic and is being put to practical use a whole ton.


  “Terraced…yeah, your 13 Steps are exactly that. You are in the center, and there are 13 stairs in 13 different directions.” (Makoto)


  “?!!!!!” (Shiki)


  “The 4th Step that enhances your base capabilities, was it? To put it simply, there’s a 2nd phase and 3rd phase to that like with Daena, you know?” (Makoto) <The 4th is supposed to be equipment enhancement. I really hope the author shows a full list of the Steps eventually to make it more clear.>


  “Wa, eh?” (Shiki)


  “Well, Daena has learned the cloning technique and is running into the ninja route though.” (Makoto)


  “Uhm, Waka-sama…wa?” (Shiki)


  “The magic power consumed and the control of it gets several levels more difficult, so I thought that being able to activate them all first was one option, but…I see, so you weren’t aware of it.” (Makoto)


  “…” 


  “I thought for sure that you were searching for your memories so that you could decide which ring number you would challenge first… You know…sorry. I forgot to tell you.” (Makoto)


  “…”


  “It is not only Tamaki who has latent power that can line up with Tomoe and Mio; you do too, Shiki. You must not forget to study your 13 Steps too.” (Makoto)


  There was a time when Tamaki and Shiki were seriously consulting with each other about the difference in power between them and Tomoe and Mio.


  But, in my eyes, Tamaki and Shiki are on the same level when it comes to their basic elements, and their growth potential. 


  It seems like my followers, leaving aside their beginning stats, will end up getting around the same level of strength depending on their effort, is how I lightly thought of it. 


  It was so natural for me that I didn’t share it with them.


  At that time, I told them if they do their best, they will eventually line up with them, but they might have taken it in a completely different light from what I thought.


  “…M-My 13 Steps… No way… Eh? Completely mastering it would finally allow me to be on the same level as Tomoe-dono and Mio-dono… That means, those two, just how monstrou—” (Shiki)


  “Shiki, you must not say any further than that.” (Makoto)


  “M-My apologies!! I am sorry, Waka-sama, there’s no work in the academy anymore, so is it okay if I return first?!” (Shiki)


  “Yeah, go ahead.” (Makoto)


  Shiki ran off like a gale. 


  He is so diligent. He is not going straight to Asora, but heading to the company first to give instructions before returning. 


  Right, maybe I should tag along in digging through the books of the library as an apology to Shiki.


  He won’t be able to use the 13 Steps properly until he polishes his foundation anyways, so it isn’t something he will be able to resolve in one or two days.


  Even so, if Shiki can find a path, he will run at full power to that direction.


  Yeah, this enlightenment that got delayed to 1-2 months wasn’t wasted. 


  Chapter 460: Peaky


  

  

  “Waka, can I ask what you put in the head of Shiki?!” 


  This is something that happened a few days after Shiki began to direct half of the time he used to shut inside the academy and his laboratory into training. 


  Tomoe questioned me while in a rare sight of still being covered in dust on her body and clothes. 


  Even though it is the Kuzunoha Company in Rotsgard, she showed no hesitation.


  Lately, I have seen her the most in Asora, second in Tsige, and I would rarely see her in Rotsgard. 


  Tomoe and Mio could tell from Shiki and my attitudes that there was nothing interesting regarding the academy. 


  And yet, when she feels like something urgent has happened, she would direct her ears there.


  In other words, this kind of situation:


  ‘Shiki suddenly became strong in mock battles’.


  ‘But it seems like he is in a dangerous state of mind’.


  ‘It feels as if I am dealing with an incredibly unstable and troublesome guy, and it is gross’…is what Tomoe said. What a horrible way of putting it. 


  Mio probably has the same opinion about this.


  “It doesn’t look like his memories have been made clear, and when I asked him, he said Waka-sama taught him a secret technique.” (Tomoe)


  “It is not something extravagant like a secret technique.” (Makoto)


  “I will be the judge of that! Now now, obediently tell me the reason for the rampage of Shiki!” (Tomoe)


  “The difference in our views regarding the 13 Steps was cleared.” (Makoto)


  My answer made Tomoe tilt her head in confusion.


  Oi oi, the origin of that power was you and Mio using my rings as an experiment to do the pact to begin with.


  “What is it about those cheat powers that are the 13 abilities?” (Tomoe)


  “Right, Shiki thought it was a special ability that let him activate 13 powers.” (Makoto)


  “? What do you mean by ‘thought’?” (Tomoe)


  “Could it be that you also thought that, Tomoe?” (Makoto)


  “…Yes.” (Tomoe)


  Seriously? 


  I commented before to my 4 followers that my current understanding is that the 4 of them have the possibility of reaching the same level of strength.


  Seeing how Shiki was the other day, my words were most likely taken half as flattery, and half being that he thought I meant he would be able to regain his original power if he were to get his memory back.


  I thought Tomoe and Mio had noticed, but it looks like the situation was more serious than I thought. 


  “I said before that you and Mio were currently opening up to new powers, but that, in the end, you all could obtain the same level of strength. Do you remember that?” (Makoto)


  “…Yeah, that talk where you were being considerate of Shiki and Tamaki, right?” (Tomoe)


  “…I wasn’t being considerate there at all.” (Makoto)


  “?!” (Tomoe)


  “I was serious.” (Makoto)


  “Waka, that’s a bit too much of a stretch.” (Tomoe)


  Ooh, she isn’t taking me seriously at all.


  Tomoe was born as a powerhouse from the very beginning after all. It can’t be helped.


  “Tamaki does seem to be hiding a lot of her cards in the first place, and there are times when her gazes towards me are suspicious.” (Makoto)


  “…” 


  “Shiki was originally a hyuman, so he had a lot of room for growth to begin with, and that speed is also fast. On top of all that, he obtained the 13 Steps after his pact with me. That power is literally as its name states: an ability that can activate 13 powers with 13 phases. An outrageous ability.” (Makoto)


  “13…phases?” (Tomoe)


  “That’s right. He was adjusting his activation with the weakening mist, Nivlheim, so I misunderstood that he was already aware of this a long time ago. To think that Shiki…no, that even you were unaware of this…” (Makoto)


  It truly is surprising.


  By the way, if it is that mist, I think that at the end of its growth, not only a city, it would even be able to cover a country. 


  It would require quite the efficient management of magic power, and an incredibly strong catalyst that has had magic power stored into it beforehand though.


  “I see, 13 phases, huh. That’s crazy. That abnormal rise and fall of output, and when you think you  caught it, it is so crude it would for some reason disperse… The ability whose control is the epitome of difficulty.” (Tomoe)


  “It is still not on the level of being the epitome of difficult to control though…” (Makoto)


  “…It is quite the crazy ability, you know?” (Tomoe)


  “He has just begun taking the challenge, so he is probably simply on both sides of not knowing how to adjust the power and not being used to it. Also, Tomoe, you seem to be surprised, but what Shiki is currently struggling with is the 2nd phase, you know?” (Makoto)


  “!” (Tomoe)


  “There’s also the matter of compatibility with Shiki himself, but it is not the kind of ability where you can just concentrate on going through the phases of only one power. However, Shiki will eventually be able to master all 13 phases of his 13 powers.” (Makoto)


  “…”


  “Shiki wasn’t the type to overwhelm an opponent with massive magic power and violence, but with control, technique, and strategies. When Shiki reaches that point, wouldn’t you agree that he would be standing on the same level as you and Mio?” (Makoto)


  “…Waka…” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe directed a questionable smile towards me.


  ? 


  I have known her for a long time, but it is a face that I don’t know at all how to describe it. 


  It is as if she were baffled, proud, satisfied, and regretful all in one expression.


  “Hm?” (Makoto)


  “…No, thank you for the generous evaluation.” (Tomoe)


  “I honestly don’t know at all how the memories of Shiki will affect his strength, but the powers he already possesses made me reach that conclusion, you know. If I knew, I would have told you all sooner.” (Makoto)


  “Memories, huh. That thing had gone pretty insane after all.” (Tomoe)


  By ‘that thing’, she is most definitely referring to Shiki when he met us as a Lich.


  “You were the one who said that memories…may be forgotten, but you simply don’t remember them and they don’t disappear though.” (Makoto)


  “Yes, that’s why it should be possible for me to see them with a power like mine. It should be possible but…” (Tomoe)


  “I know. It is not all-powerful, right? It can be counteracted with magic tools and spells, and the power of the person themselves can also become an obstruction, right?” (Makoto)


  “The reality is that there’s many ways to deal with those countermeasures. However, the biggest obstacle would be…emotions.” (Tomoe)


  “Emotions?” (Makoto)


  “Yes, especially the ones pertaining to madness, tenacity, and hatred; they would at times serve as tremendous barriers. A case like Shiki becoming an undead and losing his sanity is already quite the troublesome one, and the case of Mio is in a sense the strongest amongst them all.” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe brought out the two cases closest to her that she can’t properly read memories from, and waved both hands as if saying she gave up.


  “Well, it seems like Mio has already reached a compromise with that, so that’s fine, but I would like to know the meaning behind ‘strongest amongst them all’.” (Makoto)


  “There were almost no memories at all regarding herself to begin with. On top of that, most scenes were filled with her chanting repeatedly that she is hungry and wants to eat.” (Tomoe)


  “Hmm.” (Makoto)


  “Adding to that, she has lived for a long time like me, so the amount itself is plain massive. The effects of emotions are similar to that, but…if I had to give an example, it would be as if a randomly painted out layer had been overlapped endlessly, and there’s pointless elements to them on top of that. As the one doing the analyzing, it is the worst of the worst.” (Tomoe)


  Tomoe spoke as if she felt heartfelt disdain towards it. 


  But well, as I said before, Mio seems to have at least remembered her own memories to a certain extent. 


  She still hasn’t told me about them, but in terms of the roots of Mio and that stuff, there’s no issues. 


  There’s not a trace at all of her having been enlightened to some shocking fate or being crushed by a smoldering past. 


  The only time I have seen her actually depressed was when she was one-upped by Rokuya-san in Lorel.


  It seems like they reached some sort of agreement, she didn’t go berserk and began killing anything and anyone.


  Mio would say dangerous stuff every now and then, but she is actually not that wild, you know. 


  …The reason why she doesn’t get the agreement of anyone is probably because she prioritizes me. 


  J-Just don’t mind it! 


  It is not as if objective people always reach a happy conclusion! 


  “But is it possible for Shiki to not be able to regain his memories this much despite him going to Rotsgard that much? He did say that he has found words that have stimulated his memories every now and then though.” (Makoto)


  “It is a complicated matter. When he lost his sanity and went to the wasteland, his means and objective had completely switched places. The kind of terminal disease that 10 out of 10 people would say is already too late.” (Tomoe)


  “I do want to do something about it though.” (Makoto)


  “…He is already plenty blessed with what he has now. I would like to advise you to not worry about it, but…I doubt you would be satisfied with that, huh.” (Tomoe)


  I could see faint jealousy in the eyes of Tomoe.


  Seriously, Tomoe-san, even towards Shiki?


  “Tomoe.” (Makoto)


  “It seems like Shiki is Waka’s favorite. I have my own thoughts about it, you know?” (Tomoe)


  “Uhm, I think I give the most attention to you and Mio though…?” (Makoto)


  No, seriously. 


  Like, you can’t get more serious than that.


  “Really-de gozaru~?” (Tomoe)


  “…Where do you learn that stuff? I hope Eris hasn’t been infected by that.” (Makoto)


  “It is because I was caught off guard and had to get involved with the rampaging Shiki so much.” (Tomoe)


  Surprisingly, Tomoe seems to be sulking a bit (self-evaluation).


  And then, I had Tomoe explain trivia about undead by her mention of terminal disease. I heard about what happens at the end with undead and fixed the mood of Tomoe.


  “You are still overwhelmingly stronger than him for a while, Tomoe.” (Makoto)


  “Not ‘for a while’ but forever-desu zo!!” (Tomoe)


  “Yeah yeah.” (Makoto)


  Shiki is currently unstable and peaky. 


  Well, there isn’t much to tackle at the academy, so there’s no real problem there, huh.


  Chapter 461: Intermission – Daily Life Double-face (Top)


  

  

  “Then, I am counting on you.” 


  A single gentleman comes out from the Adventurer Guild. 


  Guild staff members match his movements and line up in front of the entrance, seeing him off with a deep bow. 


  The carriage at the plaza in front of the guild had the emblem of the Rembrandt Company. 


  The name of the gentleman that would have adventurers make way is Patrick Rembrandt. 


  There was a period when the relationship between the Rembrandt Company and the Adventurer Guild was close to being the worst, but that’s already a story of the long past. 


  You can’t see much negative emotion from the eyes of the guild staff members and the adventurers that make way. 


  There may be fear towards the massive assets, power, and achievements of Rembrandt, but most of the impression he gives is a positive one. 


  The feet of Rembrandt stop as the subordinates come out from the carriage, moving somewhat hurriedly in order to welcome the representative.


  A number of street stalls are packed up closely together with decently good conditions at a section at the side of the water fountain. 


  “Isn’t that the master painter Rinon? So your store was open today.” (Rembrandt)


  “R-Rembrandt-san, it has been a while. My sister has been under your care the whole time!!” (Rinon)


  Rembrandt speaks to the owner of the street stall that mainly draws portraits of tourists. 


  The one who spoke frankly but nervously to the representative of the big company that leads Tsige and is the chairman of the Free Congress is Rinon.


  A girl that still has her youth showing. 


  That said, she has the experience of living in the most rough of environments that was at the depths of the wasteland and is managing a street stall on her own, so she is more mature than her looks let on. 


  “I am the one who has been in the care of your older sister. I even feel bad for relying so much on her.” (Rembrandt)


  “No, we are being helped out greatly by your nomination requests. But, uhm…” (Rinon)


  “Hm?” (Rembrandt)


  “Please stop calling me a master painter. I am still unskilled…” (Rinon)


  “Was it better to call you a sensei?” (Rembrandt)


  “?! B-Both are a no!” (Rinon)


  Rinon was being overwhelmed by the teasing of an adult. 


  But Rembrandt is half joking and half serious here. 


  “But…rather than the artists that I pay ten times more to come all the way here, your paintings are more popular for my wife and daughters. Then, instead of going for stupid artists or painters, it would be far better for me to go for you, Rinon-kun.” (Rembrandt)


  “Your wife and daughters are also joking around…” (Rinon)


  “Even my butler Morris has the same opinion. It goes without saying that I also hold the same opinion.” (Rembrandt)


  “Spare meee.” (Rinon)


  “Fumu, I think you should hold more pride about this. You might have been influenced by Raidou-dono in that area. He is also strangely humble. Anyways, I will be paying you the amount you deserve the next time, so I would like to order a drawing of my family in the near future. What do you think?” (Rembrandt)


  “Ah, alright, I will accept that request. I will be intruding on the day when all of you have time and I have been called, okay?” (Rinon)


  “…Alright. Counting on you, Master Painter-dono.” (Rembrandt)


  “Rembrandt-san!” (Rinon)


  “Haha, you will eventually be called that by everyone. Then, see you later.” (Rembrandt)


  Rembrandt raised a hand elegantly and returned to where his carriage was. 


  He then got on the carriage urged by his subordinates. 


  Morris was nowhere to be seen. 


  The coachman and a subordinate sitting opposite to him were the only people with him as the fancy carriage runs through the busy city of Tsige. 


  Rembrandt normally doesn’t have bodyguards. 


  In the past, he would take a number of personal bodyguards and adventurers, but since the time a defense force was made in Tsige, he has kept this style. 


  “…It seems the sudden price jumps of the land continue on. How’s the area around here?” (Rembrandt)


  Rembrandt speaks to the subordinate sitting opposite of him.


  “! Yes, the old divisions are currently part of the central area, so it is most likely an increase in land price as it is considered top class.” 


  “…So you are not sure about it.” (Rembrandt)


  “There’s only a really limited amount of land that is either keeping the same price or lowering, so I have been checking those mainly. I will be careful from now on.” 


  The place the carriage is currently crossing at is the land that has been bought by the congress of Tsige to serve as political grounds. 


  Rembrandt internally sighs at the subordinate that apologized with a classic excuse when his important coverage is still low. 


  That’s right, this is not a place for chit-chat, but evaluation. 


  The young man that was spoken to of course understood this as well, thus was more nervous than normal. 


  “Any member of the Kuzunoha Company would have been able to respond to this even if their way of answering differed by individual. If I remember correctly, didn’t you say you wanted to specialize in the trade of land at our place?” (Rembrandt)


  A correct answer or an amusing answer.


  For example; the Forest Oni Akua would accurately talk about the difference of the views in the plots of land, and would point out that there’s no rise in price. 


  As for her partner Eris, she would first remember Rembrandt speaking to Rinon, would sing praises about the new form of expression called ‘manga’ which Rinon had begun recently, and would try to escape from the question. 


  Rembrandt still doesn’t know about the existence of manga, but if he were to hear about manga from Rinon, there’s no doubt he would instantly become her patron, and would raise a new project. 


  Unbeknownst if it was a fortune or misfortune, Rinon’s shocking debut was avoided today. 


  Excuse my words, but aside from the representative Raidou-dono, t-they are all a bunch of demi-humans. They have to work their cut or they would be…” 


  “Are you saying hyumans would be superior on the same field?” (Rembrandt)


  “It is true that there are those that are diligent or exemplary among the demi-humans. However, when it comes to which side you would like to be served by, most would choose hyumans. As proof of that, that style is only working for the Kuzunoha Company.” 


  “…You can hire demi-humans for cheaper than hyumans despite having the same ability, and depending on the industry, they could prove to be a big boon, you know? In that case, wouldn’t your way of thinking be outdated?” (Rembrandt)


  Contempt towards demi-humans. 


  This is one weak point of him who is decently skilled and is counted as a candidate for an executive position.


  In the current Rembrandt Company, the standards for the ability evaluation between demi-human and hyumans is changing. 


  There are those who can deal with that flexibly, but there are also those who can’t throw away their hyuman elitism. 


  If the former were exemplary and the latter were incompetent, Rembrandt would have just cut them off and that would be the end of it, but the current state is that there are exemplary members within the latter ones whose sense of worth are unchanging. 


  That’s why he would leave them by his side for a period of time to observe them, and would at times admonish them for this while ascertaining how to deal with this. 


  “I do believe they are really competent as slaves. However, the treatment of slaves has been delineated to the finest details in Tsige, and I have heard that it is pretty hard to get profit from it like that. If the law proposals for the social hierarchy goes well, there might be a high rate of employment for demi-humans as a loophole for it, but the risks would still be high. I would say that raising hyuman personnel would be the most accessible option.” 


  “…I see.” (Rembrandt)


  ‘Failed’, is what Rembrandt assessed.


  Tsige is the city of merchants and adventurers.


  There’s a lot of demi-humans as adventurers, thus, the rate of demi-human residents in this city is one of the highest in the world. 


  Demi-humans have no issues with being serviced by demi-human clerks.


  Right now, Tsige is the nation of adventurers and merchants. 


  Making a man, who sees the demi-humans in contempt and brings out talk of slaves with extreme logic at the difference in salaries, into an executive would be way too dangerous since it clashes with his vision of the future. 


  The Rembrandt Company does business with a wide variety of people, but he mostly doesn’t do unlawful business.


  They have enough power to not rely on that. 


  From here on, Rembrandt feels like he won’t be able to raise the people, who can’t lower their heads from the bottom of their hearts and serve demi-human customers, to a certain rank.


  He even went through the trouble of bringing out talk of the Kuzunoha Company, but that ended up missing, and his interview with him was about to end.


  “…Representative, can I ask one thing?” 


  “? What is it?” (Rembrandt)


  Seeing that the young man, who Rembrandt was already losing interest in, spoke as if he had resolved himself about something, Rembrandt urged him to continue on. 


  “Isn’t it about time to seriously think about the church?” 


  “The church?” (Rembrandt)


  Being caught off guard by the sudden word that came out, Rembrandt ended up asking back dumbfounded. 


  Church.


  The facility for the believers to worship the Goddess, and also a general term that refers to them.


  “…Yes.” 


  “What exactly should I be thinking about?” (Rembrandt)


  “Cooperation with the church. We can’t look away from the make-up products and esthetics that they specialize in.” 


  “…”


  (No, thanks to the cooperation of the Kuzunoha Company, the situation is that we won’t be needing the church for several years though.) (Rembrandt)


  “Even though you have obtained a great deal of land as a nation, the congress continues ignoring the demands for land donations from the church. It wouldn’t be strange for this to be considered an antagonistic stance against the church.” 


  “…”


  (No, if you want land, you can use the coin donations you rolled up from your believers to buy it. There’s no way I can provide land for free to the church only. Allowing them to keep their current place as it is is already plenty benevolent.) (Rembrandt)


  “The church has connections with all the 4 major powers. It is clear that the disinterest of the Rembrandt Company is creating a dicey relationship between the current church and its residents. Representative, please open your heart and have a talk with the church. I don’t mind taking the lead in the practical businesses of the company.” 


  “…”


  (I plan on eating the Aion Kingdom in the future, and we already have a thick pipe with Lorel. Limia and Gritonia are not looking at us due to their hate towards the demons. No matter what they think of us, I have no interest in the church anymore. Why do I have to be the one giving in and opening up a space to talk? Also, you are on the verge of being demoted, so I definitely can’t put you in a position where large sums of coin are moved. Also, it is evident that his alignment with the church is…aah.) (Rembrandt)


  Rembrandt kept silent and was listening to the petition of his subordinate for a while, and as he was retorting internally, he reached a conclusion.


  That he is a fervent Goddess believer. 


  “The power and importance of the church, huh.” (Rembrandt)


  “It is also the heart’s bastion for the people living in this land.” 


  “The religion of the Goddess, huh. It certainly is a complicated problem that I can’t continue ignoring.” (Rembrandt)


  If it is to use it, it would be a different story, but being swallowed by religion is unacceptable. 


  “! That’s right! That’s exactly it!” 


  Not a single hint of his real intentions were being transmitted to the young man that is happy from the bottom of his heart. 


  The number one problem here is that they managed to slip in a believer, or have brainwashed one of his employees. 


  Rembrandt thought this with cold eyes.


  ‘Aah, it has been a while since I have had a fight’, is what he thought. 


  “Representative?” 


  “It must be dealt with at once. Can you please gather the executives and Morris?” (Rembrandt)


  “Yes, at once!” 


  Or maybe he was simply bribed or seduced.


  If it is those possibilities, then that would make it simpler in a sense. 


  The young man was promptly preparing the magic tool. 


  Rembrandt was thinking of a countermeasure while feeling a headache on his way back.
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