
  
    
      
    
  


Akuyaku Tensei Dakedo Doushite Kou Natta

Arc 02 - Part 03







bySekimura Imuya




Novel Updates

Translator:Omega Harem Translations

Epub:Trollo WN/LN EPUB



[image: doushite2_character]



    Chapter 109 – The flow of time

    After being showered in flower petals by my citizens as blessings for my eighth birthday’s celebration, life has been going on rather shockingly peacefully and calmly. Ever since my fifth birthday’s celebration, my days have always been so busy, so it’s unbelievable how there’s such a long respite now, and another year passed by in a flash just like that. I’m now nine years old.

    As the horse-drawn carriage rattled and shook on the paved road, I took the time to reflect on how this past year went.

    Honestly, it was such a peaceful year. Of course, it also means that things have remained stagnant.

    The relations I have with the people around me haven’t changed at all in one year. I still can’t pass by Ratoka without having my heart twinge, and I still avoid Mrs. Hortensia as much as I can, so I keep my distance still from both of them. It might be more accurate to say that I had gotten so used to the new pace of things that I only noticed an entire year had passed after something unexpected interrupted this lifestyle.

    “It’s rather cool for early summer this year.”

    Maybe it’s to free himself from the silence, Earl Terejia muttered a comment about the weather as he sat across in the carriage from me while fanning himself. Although the air inside the carriage is mostly enclosed within a small space, it doesn’t feel stifling, rather relaxing instead today.

    “Yes, indeed. It feels quite nice.”

    Since I was also getting a little bored as well, I decided to join him in conversation and agreed with him. He glanced at me, perhaps sensing that I wanted to engage him in conversation, and he began talking about the recent situation in the royal capital.

    “When I visited the royal capital earlier this spring, I hardly heard any problems about the issue of the crown prince. As expected, it’s calmed down a bit since it’s already been two years since the crown prince was decided. Rather than that, it’s rumored that the end of the Rindarl Kingdom is finally near.”

    “The Rindarl Kingdom, is it. Well, two years ago they were saying the same thing.”

    “I guess it was going to happen sooner or later. Regarding the issue of the crown prince, last winter Prince Albert has completed the process of entering a monastery.”

    Maybe he’s thinking back to last year, the Earl was now looking at the ceiling of the carriage. His expression seems like he’s eating some disgusting insects, the decision about forcing the first prince to enter a monastery is one that the Earl doesn’t comprehend even today.

    “There seems to have been a big commotion about that earlier last summer.”

    Claudia who was sitting next to me spoke up as well. Just like last year, she’ll be serving simultaneously as my maid and bodyguard in the royal capital. Currently, the only ones that can serve as my attendants are Claudia, Ratoka, and Elise. But I won’t bring Elise along for the sake of her health, and since I still haven’t improved things with Ratoka, I left him behind this year.

    “About that big commotion. He might as well have said it straight that he was disinheriting the first prince. Just what is our King thinking, I don’t get it at all……”

    Maybe he didn’t want to think about the commotion caused by the crown prince incident, Earl Terejia started complaining to us as if he wanted somebody to vent to. It must be hard on him that he still can’t understand the royal family’s thought process.

    Even if we don’t know the reason, even if we don’t agree with it, we have to obey whatever the King decides on. That’s the way things are in this country. However, there’s a big emotional difference for us, his subjects, between knowing the King’s intentions and not knowing what he wants.

    “Anyways, if there’s so many rumors about Rindarl floating around this year, we need to increase our guard along the eastern border. Now, just to iron out the details……”

    “Earl Terejia, how about having a meeting with Earl Einsbark and Margrave Genas? If we can form a united front by ourselves, that would be much more effective than having to go through the House of Lords.”

    “Of course that would be for the best, but the problem is Margrave Genas’s wife. It’s difficult to establish any relations with how much she detests Kaldia.”

    With a heavy sigh, Earl Terejia covered his eyes with his left hand. When I noticed that he seemed to be getting pale, I took a good look at him.

    Seeing him like this, I can’t help but think he’s gotten so old now, even though it’s only been a little over four years since the night I first met him. Two years ago the earl’s condition got much worse, and I’ve been trying to take over as much of his work as I can, but even so he still has so much on his plate to deal with. Although he isn’t able to work as much as he did before, he still does an unreasonable amount of work for his age. He’s such a workaholic. It seems like he hasn’t been getting much sleep recently, and I’m worried about how he’s doing. It would be nice if he doesn’t suddenly die on me.

    “In the first place, we’d have to decide on what to discuss if we meet. I’m not an expert in military affairs. Einsbark is quite reasonable and easy to make dealings with, but it’s still going to be difficult to establish something like a united front.”

    Earl Terejia started talking to nobody in particular, as if he just wanted to complain. Seeing this, I decided to look over at Claudia. As for military affairs, the Rolentsors are the most famous family in all of Arxia for this. Claudia seemed to understand what I wanted and held up the palm of her left hand to me as if to say, wait for a little while. Then, she put her hand on her chin and started thinking.

    Claudia doesn’t have a close relationship with her family though…… Basically, she has zero contact with them. Her family name probably won’t be of any help.

    ……Maybe I should have Earl Terejia help me establish a formal order of knights in Kaldia. I’ve been thinking about something along those lines as of late. There are two types of knights in Arxia, personal knights and those that serve the country. National knights are officially part of the Royal Army, and there are those within the Royal Army that are able to become knights. As for personal knights, nobles with the rank of Earl or higher are allowed to appoint members in their personal armies as knights with the permission of the House of Lords and the church.

    But, there are strict restrictions on becoming a knight, only a limited number can be knighted by each noble and they must pass an examination as well. Also, to establish a personal knight order, a minimum of two knights must be selected and pass the examination.

    Well, Claudia would probably pass the examination easily. Who should I pick for the other knight, though? In terms of ability, Teomer would be the best choice, but would he be willing? Among the three eastern border domains that received defense funding from the House of Lords, Kaldia is the only domain without its own order of knights. If we request to establish one, it will probably be approved.

    I need to discuss this with Earl Terejia and figure out the details. ……Come to think of it, I discuss everything important with him. This is because I don’t have the ability to make decisions by myself yet.

    Indeed, if something happens to him, I’ll be really troubled. I need to think about what to do just in case something like that happens as well.

    



    Chapter 110 – A lot of unrest in the royal capital this year

    Earl Terejia went ahead of me and returned to his own villa in the royal capital, then I arrived at my house in the capital as well.

    “Welcome back, Eliza-sama.”

    The servants that were hired earlier this spring to take care of the house in my absence all lowered their heads towards me. Since I’m almost never here except when I visit the royal capital each summer, there’s only a bare minimum of servants that help maintain the house.

    I don’t have a memory that’s so good that I can remember their names with just their faces alone all at once in our first meeting, so I had all the servants introduce themselves to me and tell me their specific jobs. Since the nobles in the capital don’t care much to know about their servants’ details, I could tell that my servants were quite surprised. To me though, it’s only natural to want to know more about who’s working for me.

    Next, I introduced the people I brought along with me to the capital to them. Claudia who was riding in the same carriage as me, Mrs. Marshan who came along in a different carriage, my maids Phoebe and Isadora, as well as the cook Nathan. They’ve been serving me for five years already at my mansion, and I was worried about that this time my stay in the royal capital would be longer than usual and I wouldn’t be used to new servants, so I brought a minimum of servants along with me. The others all stayed behind at the Mansion of Golden Hills.

    The people around me haven’t really changed much at all in the last five years. The only servant that left was Mrs. Galton, my first nanny that got fired.

    “Sorry for coming on such short notice, but is the study available?”

    “Yes, Eliza-sama. Please use it however you like.”

    “Then, I’ll take a break there and write some personal things. Please begin preparing dinner as well. Claudia-dono and Mrs. Marshan will be eating with me, so please prepare for three.”

    “Yes, Eliza-sama. Understood.”

    The elderly man that was employed as a servant here lowered his head towards me in a polite but distant manner. The other new employees didn’t seem like they had much of a welcoming atmosphere either.

    Well, since the Kaldia name is synonymous with evil thanks to my family’s actions, this is only to be expected. The Earl had originally only hired those that were unemployed for a low salary anyways. Earl Terejia also hired a female butler as the head of the new servants and to educate the new staff, but of course it’s impossible to train them completely in etiquette in such a short time.

    But still, Isadora. Please stop glaring at the new servants like that…… Your smile looks scary, and your eyes aren’t smiling at all. She’s always so warm and friendly to everyone, this is the first time that I’ve ever seen this side of my maid Isadora.

    Under the direction of the female butler that Earl Terejia hired, while the new servants weren’t particularly friendly, they still carried out their duties properly. When I entered my study, there wasn’t a speck of dust to be found. This is actually a bit better than I expected.

    I went to the desk and took some envelopes and stationary out from the drawer. First I’m going to write a letter to Elise. Just like the previous two years, I’m going to exchange letters with Elise while in the royal capital.

    While I’m in the capital, my mansion back in Kaldia will become a rather serene place. I write to Elise so that she won’t get so lonely, even though this year will probably be different for her, but it’s become a habit already.

    I wonder if Elise still really needs me to keep writing to her. She now has the maid/attendant Ratoka, the new soldier in training Athrun, and her new playmates Tira and Reka by her side, so telling Elise in a letter that I miss her probably has less of an effect than before.

    Even though I usually almost never go to meet her, is something going to change now that Elise probably doesn’t need me as much as before? In an attempt to shake off this feeling of unease creeping into my mind, I rubbed my temples with my fingers.

    Alright, let’s get to writing that letter. First I’ll let her know that I arrived safely in the royal capital.

    Just like every time I come to the royal capital, my schedule is so full. Even though I arrived just yesterday, I have to attend a scheduled meeting of the House of Lords later today, with no time for me to rest.

    When I arrived at the royal Arctoria Palace together with Earl Terejia, just like always, a handsome lord by the name of Margrave Molton found me instantly. I’m impressed with his rugged handsomeness that’s been polished by the effects of middle age, honestly. As always, he smiled that innocent smile of his at me, and he bowed to the Earl, causing his elegant silver hair to sway slightly.

    “Greetings, Earl Terejia, Viscountess Kaldia. I’m glad to see that both of you seem to be doing well this year, like usual.”

    “Greetings, Margrave Molton. You look just like how you did last year as well. How is your son doing?”

    “Ahh, thanks for asking, he’s also in perfect health.”

    “That’s great to hear. Then, I have to get going……”

    Margrave Molton and the Earl exchanged polite greetings, then Earl Terejia left me on his own as he went to go find his seat. All of us know already that Margrave Molton is more interested in me than Earl Terejia since he has a son that’s the same age as me, so it’s already customary that Earl Terejia will go off on his own to let us discuss things each time.

    “Greetings, Margrave Molton. Thank you for attending my birthday celebration this year as well.”

    I bowed slightly deeper than usual on purpose, to let him see the back of my hair for an instant. Earlier this year at my birthday celebration in spring, he had given me a simple hair ornament decorated with a red jewel, which I was now wearing.

    For the first time ever since meeting him, I saw an expression of surprise on him, which managed somehow to remain elegant. It seems like a type of innocence, unexpected joy at seeing me wear the ornament he’d given me.

    “No, I should be the one thanking you, since I was merely returning the favor as you’d given my son a present for his birthday as well. But I’m really happy to see that you enjoy wearing it. Thank you very much, Viscountess Kaldia.”

    His eyes seemed like he was looking at me like I was his own daughter, he took my hands and shook them, while my vision began to get slightly blurry. Maybe he’ll even pat my head. This is still the House of Lords though, he seemed to recall that it may cause an incident if he is seen patting the head of another noble, even if I am a child, and he looked like he was doing his best to refrain from patting me, clenching and unclenching his fingers.

    Just last year I myself learned from the Shiru children the appeal of patting a child on the head, so I can understand his urge. I do have to say, there is an indescribable feeling that comes from being patted on the head, but it does feel nice.

    Then, he suddenly started whispering something to me without changing the smiling expression on his face at all –

    “The Densel bandit group in the knight headquarters’ dungeon was all executed earlier this spring. I’m talking about the members that you caught before.”

    ……Just where exactly does he get his information from? He just told me some information that even Earl Terejia didn’t know, and he just walked off like that to find his own seat like nothing had happened. What’s more, he still retained his elegance and handsomeness.

    Honestly, I want to copy his elegance and coolness. Although he’s a man…… should I really be copying his style. Well, usually I wear knight attire anyways, and I don’t think I mind being admired…… It feels like I’m making excuses to myself though.

    But anyways, the remainder of that bandit group – well, they were really agents working for Densel – has finally been executed, eh. If they were executed, it means that they were no longer considered useful.

    Although there might not be much point, should I see if I can take a look at the knight headquarters’ official records? I think there’s at least an eighty percent chance that they’ve been erased from the records, though.


    Chapter 111 – Harassment from the Nordsturms

    As I expected, the agenda for today’s House of Lords meeting began with a discussion about the threat posed by the possible disappearance of the Rindarl Kingdom.

    It’s located in the center of the four dukedoms to the east, and has deep historical and cultural ties to the other countries that are trying to unite into the Rindarl Union, which carries the same name.

    So, of course the Rindarl Union would want to incorporate it into its territory if they succeed in uniting, but as a kingdom, compared to the dukedoms there are major differences between their societies and their laws. The Rindarl Union wouldn’t want to forcefully incorporate a country with such deep ties into their new country, as they would have to worry about the political repercussions of doing so.

    Since the Rindarl Kingdom is geographically located within the four dukedoms, it’s impossible for other countries to interfere in their affairs. Meaning, it’s almost certain that the Rindarl Kingdom will likely cease to exist and be incorporated into the new Rindarl Union in some way.

    So, to the Arxia Kingdom, what’s important to us is the question of when the Rindarl Kingdom will cease to exist, and when our neighbors will officially form the Rindarl Union. After all, it costs a lot of money to constantly have soldiers mobilized for border defense and remain on guard at all times. It’s only natural that Arxia would want more accurate information so that it can move only when necessary.

    “At any rate, it would be great if we could get more detailed information……”

    The nobles were clutching their heads and complaining. Since Arxia of today is an isolationist country, it has too little information about other countries. Our ambassadors and just a few merchants are our only sources of information.

    Well, even if we don’t open our country’s borders, I still think that we should create some sort of spy network, but that’s just me. Well, even if we make one now, it’ll still be too late to find out the current political situation in Rindarl.

    Anyways, a spy network, hmm…… There’s no such thing as too much information. Maybe I can set up some sort of spy network using the Kaldia army, it’s worth thinking about. No wait, I’d need to think about who even has the talent for this first.

    “ – May I say something?”

    While the nobles were busy making a fuss and I was getting lost in my daydreams about creating a spy network, a loud and clear voice rang through the hall and caught my attention as well as everyone else’s. It’s an elderly voice with a low baritone. This voice belongs to a noble that I’ve been on guard against for the past two years – the major noble of the north and their leader, Marquis Nordsturm.

    “……Yes, of course, go ahead, Marquis Nordsturm.”

    The noble who was acting as the moderator for today’s House of Lords meeting was obviously surprised for a moment, but quickly regained his composure and gave Marquis Nordsturm permission to address everyone. The entire hall fell silent as if something major had happened.

    “I keep hearing everyone say that they would like more information about Rindarl. If everyone is okay with me, I have some personal resources and people I can use in Planates. Maybe I’m overstepping my bounds though, what does everyone think?

    ……Eh. He has personal connections in Planates, he says. Wouldn’t he also have them in Densel, then? Mentally inside I laughed sarcastically at his arrogance and haughtiness. Since only I have information from the Densel bandit group that he’s probably connected somehow to them, anything he says is difficult to believe. Rather than information from Planates, information from Densel on their anti-Arxian terrorist organization would be much more useful, if he were really trying to help Arxia.

    “Oh, ohh. Of course, go ahead, that would make everyone feel at ease.”

    However, it’s definitely true that the Nordsturms are well connected, especially due to the nature of their money lending business. On hearing that he had connections in Planates, the country from the four dukedoms that Arxia has the friendliest relations with, all the nobles gleefully latched on to his proposal. Having skillfully controlled the discussion in the House of Lords, I saw Marquis Nordsturm smile a dark, self-satisfied smirk, then he glanced directly at me for a moment. I saw malice in his eyes directed straight at me, and an expression as if to say everyone here was a fool beneath him, myself included.

    “Then, it is up to you, Viscountess Kaldia. May the god Misorua’s guidance be with you.”

    A high-ranking priest from the Arxia church was currently lowering his head towards me. Right after the priest said this, Viscount Ogren who was wearing the Nordsturm emblem on his scarf smiled viciously at me without even attempting to conceal the nasty grin he had on his face.

    “……Yes, I understand. I shall definitely do the best I can.”

    I suppressed myself to the best of my abilities, and a surprisingly calm and neutral voice managed to come out of me. I feel like if I look in a mirror though, maybe I can see a throbbing vein that’s about to burst.

    I’ve been forced into something troublesome. What’s more, it’s a request from Viscount Ogren. Marquis Nordsturm is almost certainly behind this very troublesome request of his.

    After the end of this regular meeting of the House of Lords, I had to participate in a medium-sized dance party with Marquis Nordsturm’s unpleasant smile still fresh on my mind. As the first evening party of the new season, many people were present, and I got a bad premonition when I noticed Viscount Ogren heading in my direction together with a person that looked like a high-ranking church official.

    I should have listened to that ominous feeling, and escaped from them while I still had the chance. Now I know all too well just what that malicious expression Marquis Nordsturm had aimed towards me was, as something incredibly troublesome has been forced upon me unexpectedly.

    “So they used a high-ranking priest to order you to mediate a dispute between Viscount Ogren’s son and his fiancee, eh. They’ve pressed something so unreasonable onto you.”

    While I was busy wallowing in regret at not running at the sight of them, Margrave Molton who had heard the story from Claudia patted me on my shoulder to console me.

    “At any rate, even if you escaped tonight, they would still send you an official letter from the church, with the same orders that you can’t refuse. Although, this is still a rather annoying task to receive at an inconvenient time. This is definitely something only dirty and underhanded people will stoop to.”

    Margrave Molton dares to say things like that out loud. The “they” that he’s referring to, is of course the Nordsturm faction.

    “……Well, you’re right. Dealing with a sixteen year old girl and her love problem, this is something completely different, even if I am also a girl, I’m only nine years old still, it’s ridiculous to be asking me.”

    They even went to the extent of using a high-ranking priest to make this request of me so that I wouldn’t be able to refuse. Since the church has the power to uphold the law, when they ask me like this to help mediate a dispute in order to maintain order, a minor noble like me, a viscountess, has no right to refuse.

    Honestly, I’ve been saddled with something so bothersome during this terribly inconvenient period of unrest and turmoil.

    “Viscount Ogren’s son’s fiancee is the daughter of the Rogshia family, correct? If it’s the Rogshia family, they’re a noble family from the Greenfield region.”

    Claudia was cool as a rock as she listened to our exchange while accompanying me as my maidservant, and she finally inserted herself into our conversation, letting me know about the fiancee’s background. As for the nobles in the Greenfield region, isn’t that the place where people ignore women’s opinions and wills almost entirely? That’s where my fired former nanny, Mrs. Galton was from. At such a busy time, I now have to go talk to a girl who was probably never brought up to think for herself for all her life, and change her heart. How meaningless. For women from that region, she probably had an upbringing where she always had to listen to anything and everything her father and grandfather had to say.

    “……Anyways, for the time being we must set up a meeting with the daughter of the Rogshia family. Hopefully Earl Terejia can give me some advice as well.”


    Chapter 112 – Claudia’s promise

    “Hey, you, isn’t that Claudia?”

    Right after I got saddled with something annoying due to the Nordsturms’ harassment, I heard a loud booming voice coming from beside us as I discussed things with Claudia and Margrave Molton. When I turned to see who the owner of the voice was, I saw a head of honey blonde hair glittering in the sunlight like a chandelier. He’s a young man with a cool demeanor that has gray eyes the color of stone, I could tell right away by his appearance that he’s definitely related to Claudia in some way. He’s almost certainly a close relative of hers.

    “Older brother!?”

    With Claudia’s surprised voice, now I knew for certain that this person was her older brother. Looks like I was right on the mark. Comparing the two of them, they definitely appeared so similar to each other.

    “What are you doing here?”

    “That’s what I should be saying, Claudia. Today’s party organizer is one of the leaders of the Knight Order, didn’t you know?”

    “I’m only attending as the personal attendant of a noble today…… I see now. That’s why there were so many of my distant Rolentsor relatives at the party today.”

    Margrave Molton seemed to be interested as he watched the siblings greet each other. It seems that since the Rolentsors are a military family, they don’t like to go to most social gatherings. Indeed, other than Claudia, I don’t know anyone from the Rolentsor family at all.

    “Then, is the one next to you your current master, Claudia?”

    “Ahh, she’s Eliza-do…… Eliza-sama, sorry for the late introduction, but allow me to introduce my brother to you.”

    She didn’t call me Eliza-dono like she always did, maybe she suddenly remembered that we were in public and she hurriedly corrected herself and used a more polite term. Maybe he’s used to seeing such things from Claudia, her brother just smiled wryly. I nodded at Claudia and she breathed in relief, as I exchanged knowing glances with her brother.

    “Eliza-sama, this is my older brother, Nathaniel Rolentsor. Older brother, this person is Lord Eliza Kaldia, my current master.”

    ……Ohh, she managed to say all that without stuttering. She’s not very used to using polite speech and she probably has butterflies in her stomach right now, but as expected she can do it when she tries. She was able to perfectly introduce Nathaniel and I to each other in a ladylike manner.

    “Pleased to meet you, Lord Kaldia. I’m Nathaniel, Claudia’s older brother. I work in the royal capital’s military police. It’s an honor to make your acquaintance.”

    “Pleased to meet you as well, Nathaniel-dono. Thank you for taking care of your sister before this.”

    I was going to bow to him, but Nathaniel suddenly stuck his right hand out at me. With a bit of confusion, I shook his hand. Then, with a wry smile on his face, Margrave Molton interrupted us.

    “Nathaniel-dono, I believe that your sister’s master is a lady.”

    “Eh? ……Ah!!”

    While I was surprised just now that he shook hands with me, Nathaniel seemed even more shocked right now, and he swiftly let go of my hand. In Arxia it’s the custom for men to shake hands with each other, while boys and girls are expected to keep more of a distance from the other gender during a first introduction. Due to the way I dress, he must have mistook me for a boy.

    “S, sorry…… To think that I was so rude to a lady.”

    “No, I don’t mind at all. I prefer to dress like this. I don’t mind being treated according to my clothes, either.”

    Boys and girls are just supposed to simply greet each other on a first introduction. I felt sorry for Nathaniel who was apologizing for treating me like a boy because of how I dressed, so I told him the truth that I didn’t mind.

    We got some drinks from the party, and everyone’s calmed down and relaxed a bit. Nathaniel apologized to me once more, and I calmly and politely told him again that I didn’t mind, then he started speaking to Claudia again.

    “By the way, Claudia. Shouldn’t you be handing in your resignation to Eliza-sama soon? Are you still going to continue on like this?”

    Both Claudia and I were wide-eyed in surprise at his sudden question. Only Margrave Molton was able to keep a cool smile on his face as he watched us with interest in his eyes.

    “Eh, what are you talking about?”

    “You don’t even know what I’m talking about…… Hey, you, didn’t you make a promise with father? If you aren’t able to become a knight by the time you turn twenty, you’ll return home and listen to his orders?”

    “……Ahh!”

    As if she just remembered something, Claudia smacked her fist into her hand. That’s not the reaction I want from her though! She’s forgotten such an important thing? Although I probably shouldn’t criticize her for it. Now that I think back on it, she told me about this several years ago when I first met her, but I’d completely forgotten about it as well. I had just been thinking about creating a knight order in Kaldia, but I had thought that I’d be able to take my time. Now I have to establish a knight order as fast as possible, so that Claudia won’t be taken away from me.

    Honestly, this is the worst time possible for me to be saddled with an annoying burden by the Nordsturms!

    Even though I was mentally screaming inside, I also started calculating and planning out what I could do as quickly as I could in order to create my knight order. And of course, Claudia would pick at this moment to go off completely on another tangent and interrupt me.

    “Eliza-sama, is it alright if I go and greet the hosts of this party tonight!? I want to see if I can ask to become a knight! No wait, I won’t ask them to make me a knight, I just want permission to take the test!!”

    “……Wait, wait, calm down, Claudia. You’re getting overly excited. Besides, you’re only a noble’s personal attendant. You don’t have the status to go and greet someone so high-ranked, please don’t try it.”

    “No way!”

    Claudia was tightly gripping the hems of her dress, and she seemed like she was almost about to fly out of here. I prepared myself mentally to talk to her about this, now just how to do the persuasion.

    I absolutely can’t have a confrontation with Claudia in front of Nathaniel. If he reports it to their parents, it might be that Claudia will be forced to leave me even sooner. When I glanced over at Nathaniel uneasily, he was grinning like a cat, a smile that looked just like his sister’s, and it looked like he was having fun watching us discuss things.

    “……You guys get along so well for servant and master. I’m glad that you were able to meet a master that complements you so well. You’ve even managed to remember her name properly.”

    This comment from him hit me hard. All my feelings, that I can’t get in order, that are going out of control. Undoubtedly, Claudia’s older brother can see how we get along.

    Margrave Molton who was watching all this from behind us seemed to be chuckling with that wry smile of his stuck to his face all this time, while I just felt incredibly tired from everything.


    Chapter 113 – Discussion about establishing a knight order

    I finally left the evening party and met up with Earl Terejia in a horse-drawn carriage, and immediately consulted him about setting up a knight order. Claudia was too embarrassed about having forgotten her promise to her father that she didn’t join our discussion and was riding on another carriage instead, and Bellway was here instead to have another person in the discussion.

    “What’s this. You forgot this issue about Claudia-dono? A mistake due to inexperience.”

    After I explained the situation to Earl Terejia, he seemed surprised for a moment, then his expression became very strict. Although I did expect his disappointment, I’m still a bit embarrassed that I caused him to be disappointed in me.

    “Yes, my apologies.”

    “Eliza. Taking care of nobles from other families is a serious responsibility. It’s important to know each person’s circumstances. Remember it well.”

    “I’ll deeply engrave it into my mind. ……Sorry for the inconvenience, Earl. Bellway, my apologies.”

    Honestly, even if the Earl didn’t tell me, I know that I’ve made a huge blunder. Claudia had promised her father that if she wasn’t able to become a knight by the age of 20, that she would return home and get married to whoever he wishes, and she’s 19 right now. I definitely do recall her telling me this before when I met her a few years ago. And yet, I still managed to forget it.

    I could feel the blood draining from my face so I lowered my head, and this time I noticed that Bellway seemed surprised as well. Well, come to think of it, we’ve had our disagreements. And now, I’ve gone and done something so unreliable. Of course he would be surprised as well, I started feeling even more down.

    “Eliza-sama……”

    Bellway uttered my name with a slightly bitter tone of voice. I couldn’t help but raise my head again as a conditioned reflex. Now I’m deeply regretting the rift between us, the harsh things I’ve said to him before and how I’ve hurt him with my words.

    I’ve never apologized even once to him in the last three years. And honestly, even now, I don’t know how I should go about it.

    A momentary silence fell upon us. Maybe Earl Terejia wanted to stop the awkwardness, he picked up the conversation again.

    “Please raise your head. Anyways, we have to make a plan for establishing a knight order immediately.”

    “……Yes.”

    “While I can apply for the establishment of a knight order for you, have you thought about the reason you’ll give for needing one?”

    “Yes. I’ll say that they’re for protecting and being in charge of the new citizens, to help them get adjusted.”

    “……Mmm.”

    For personal knight orders, they are required to have a meaning to their existence and have actual work to do. The military’s role is to maintain order and defend the territory, but they can’t be in charge of the new citizens. The soldiers in the army are also recruited from ordinary citizens, so their social status is equal to that of commoners.

    However, being knighted by a noble for their personal knight order will raise the rank and social status of the knight as well as confer noble status. Meaning, knighting someone is a noble’s way of giving people promotions, and it also allows knights to help do work that only nobles are allowed to do. Only nobles with a rank of earl or higher can create knight orders though, so Earl Terejia will have to lend me his assistance.

    “To create a knight order, you need to have at least two qualified knights, though.”

    “Claudia and…… Teomer Terit from the Shiru tribe, is who I was considering.”

    The Earl seemed a little lost at who Teomer was, but I really couldn’t think of anyone else as a candidate so I said Teo’s name in the end, and as expected, the Earl’s expression turned strict.

    “Teomer, eh. ……But, it’ll be for the best if you don’t use a foreigner to help create your knight order.”

    “As I expected, it was like that.”

    “The House of Lords probably wouldn’t approve of it.”

    Teomer is a new citizen himself, and the knight order’s establishment is meant to protect and take charge of the new citizens. Well, he can be added as a later member with no problems, but it seems that if he’s used as a founding member, my application for a knight order probably won’t get approved.

    “……Then, how about myself?”

    Although a person can’t be both a knight and the same person that the knights are sworn to serve, technically speaking this knight order will be created to serve Earl Terejia, so on paper there should be no problem if I become a knight as well. Usually the domain lord will become the master of their own knight order, but since my rank isn’t high enough, I have to use the Earl’s name and higher rank.

    As for the test to become a knight, more important than combat capability is knight etiquette, that is to say, knowledge of how to behave similar to and around nobles. That’s why nobles themselves are always the most common to become knights. Also, there’s no restrictions on gender or age. I think that I should be able to pass it as well.

    Well, that’s what I thought, but this time Bellway shook his head with furrowed eyebrows as he shot down my plan.

    “It’s forbidden for there to be any sort of master-servant relationship between a guardian and his ward.”

    “……Ahh, that’s probably true.”

    I suppose that even my idea wasn’t a blind spot in the rules after all. Since Earl Terejia is still my guardian right now, I won’t be able to become his knight.

    But in that case, I don’t have any ideas about any other qualified candidates. What should I do…… Should I ask Bellway who’s very experienced in serving nobles to do it? Although he’s not nobility himself, he’s completely accustomed to being around nobility. And since he was qualified to become the Earl’s secretary, he’s probably still the distant relative of some noble family, just not closely related enough to have noble status, this seems to be likely.

    I kept glancing at Bellway while thinking this idea over, but the more I thought about it, the more unlikely I felt it was that Bellway would become a knight. If he had wanted noble status in the first place, he would have joined as a knight long ago, instead of remaining as a commoner and becoming the Earl’s secretary. So, he probably wouldn’t be interested and his combat capabilities are questionable.

    Once again, I lamented the lack of educated people in Kaldia. Right now we’re still focused on just raising the basic quality of life in Kaldia to get closer to the average in Arxia, and I have no resources to use on cultivating future useful personnel. I don’t have any idea right now, either.

    “……I have someone that might work.”

    Even though he still had a strict expression, this time the Earl offered up a suggestion.

    “You have someone in mind?”

    It was so unexpected to hear the Earl having a candidate, that I couldn’t help but lose control over my expression and my mouth was wide agape for a moment. The Earl nodded to me in return, and this time he asked me a question in turn.

    “Yep. I only have one candidate, but he’s still a candidate. He’s someone that’s not related to Kaldia at all though, is that okay with you?”

    A person that’s not related to Kaldia at all, eh…… Well, since the knight order is technically Earl Terejia’s, the members don’t need to be related to Kaldia, it’s okay if they’re related to him as well. But since the reason for my knight order’s existence is to protect and take charge of the new citizens, I need to judge for myself what kind of person this candidate is.

    “Then, who do you have in mind?”

    “My grandnephew. He’s the grandson of my half-sister who was born from a concubine, so he’s a Terejia without noble status. You should have met him once before.”

    I was very confused at him saying I should have met him before. Other than Marquis Rittergau, I don’t recall ever being introduced to any of Earl Terejia’s relatives before.

    “……I’m very sorry, but when and where was I introduced to him before, I’m afraid that I can’t recall.”

    “No, he was never introduced to you. You should have met him at Fort Jugfena.”

    “At Fort Jugfena……?”

    I’d met so many people at Fort Jugfena, was one of the Earl’s relatives among them? However, when I thought back to my days at Fort Jugfena, I still couldn’t remember who he was.

    “He was the one riding on the red-winged draconis.”

    “……Ah!”

    When he mentioned this, I instantly remembered. When Claudia and Kamil had arrived at Fort Jugfena and saved me, there had been two draconis, and there was a person I didn’t know who was riding together with Claudia. (TL note: Chapter 51, there was a character that was described, but never introduced or mentioned again until now.)

    I recall that he was a young man who looked quite similar to Earl Terejia if the Earl was younger. I had originally planned on asking about who he was, but then I lost myself sleeping for an entire month and ended up forgetting about it.

    “His name is Oscar Terejia, and he’s nineteen years old just like Claudia. Right now he’s an apprentice to Earl Einsbark’s eldest son, but since he’s still a Terejia despite not having noble status, he hasn’t been allowed to go on the front lines in the Jugfena knight order. He’s burning for an opportunity to prove himself.”

    “I see, got it.”

    “Would you like to meet him officially?”

    “Of course. I’m deeply grateful to you for introducing him to me.”


    Chapter 114 – Asking once again

    I immediately began the process necessary for preparing the documents for the upcoming arrival of the person critical to establishing my knight order, Oscar Terejia. My knight order application needs to go to the central office of the Royal Army’s headquarters stationed in the capital and I must submit some fees as well. Their office is also quite a grand place to behold.

    “I’m here on behalf of Earl Terejia. Please give me the necessary documents in order to apply for a knight order.”

    Bellway had taken me here today and was over at the next window, taking care of what we came here to do, but since we went to the trouble of coming to the knight headquarters, I might as well investigate some other things also.

    “I would also like to ask a question. I may have heard a rumor that the bandits caught in my Kaldia domain have been executed.”

    “A bandit group, you say…… Oh, Kaldia domain? Could you be, Viscountess Kaldia……?”

    The knight at the window who was talking to me had a tired, bored voice. I couldn’t help but furrow my eyebrows at his lack of manners. What have things come to if a knight working in the main headquarters has an attitude like this, sigh.

    I managed to hear the knight saying the word “torture……” to himself quietly under his breath as he looked through some documents. My ears may be better than I expected.

    “W, what business do you have knowing these matters? The, the methods used to obtain information from them are classified as top secret. Where they are and what happened to them is also top secret.”

    “……Maybe you’ve misunderstood something. I would merely like to see the unclassified public documents available about the information learned from the bandits.”

    “Oh, ohh, ahh, the public documents.”

    While still talking so slowly like a sloth, the knight got the public documents for me. I think that this knight probably thinks I’m a torture maniac or something. I wonder if he’s seen the scars I left on the bandit group for himself.

    “Okay, here you are, the public documents available about the bandit group.”

    I took the folder of documents he gave to me, and swiftly scanned through them. As I expected, I didn’t see Marquis Nordsturm’s name anywhere, but I did see a low-ranking northern noble’s name, Viscount Garmstead. Maybe it was impossible for him to hide all connections entirely, and this is just a scapegoat? Either way, I carved Viscount Garmstead’s name into my memory, then I returned the documents to the knight.

    “Thank you.”

    “Oh, sure.”

    As I returned the documents, the knight immediately filed them away again. His expression didn’t seem to have fear or curiosity, only boredom, and I decided to leave the window before I heard something unnecessary again.

    “Oh, my my. What a coincidence, I never would have thought that I’d meet you here, Viscountess Kaldia.”

    Suddenly, a raspy voice greeted me. What a place to meet him in.

    “……Greetings, Viscount Ogren.”

    “Hmph, I can’t say that I’m feeling all too well right now. Unlike some barbarians, I prefer to avoid this type of place whenever possible.”

    I merely laughed mentally at Viscount Ogren who was guffawing like an idiot. I don’t know what he’s here for, but his words have already revealed that he must be here for something that only he personally can do since he hates being here so much.

    “By the way, Viscountess Kaldia. How are things going with my request from several days ago?”

    “I’ve gotten in contact with the Rogshia family.”

    “I see. That means, you still haven’t met their daughter yourself? Just what are you doing, you haven’t even met the person herself to take care of the problem!”

    Viscount Ogren seemed quite surprised, while I simply stared at him coldly in return. Maybe he was irritated that I would stand up to him, he gave me a look that said he was bored with me.

    “Well, I hope you’ll take care of things soon.”

    He said that as if he had to get the last word in as I continued on my way. Although I must wonder, since he’s still a noble, is it really okay for him to reveal his emotions and thoughts so easily like that. He seems so easy to take advantage of. Well, he’s just a disposable pawn.

    But just for the sake of harassing me, Marquis Nordsturm wouldn’t dispose of this pawn on purpose, would he. He’s definitely inconvenienced me at a time when I should be busy with other matters, but I think that would be careless of him.

    “I’ve returned. ……Eliza-sama, what are you been doing?”

    Bellway returned with documents in hand when he noticed me just standing there tilting my head while thinking.

    “Oh, nothing in particular. You’re finished?”

    “Yes. I’ve received all the necessary documents.”

    “Then let’s go back to Earl Terejia’s place. Time is of the essence.”

    “Tea party?”

    “Yep. There’s an invitation from the Rogshia family to see if you would like to meet their daughter officially at a tea party.”

    “Is their daughter coming to the royal capital?”

    “She’s already here, as a first-year student in noble school.”

    Ahh, I nodded in understanding. So this means that next year will be Feria Rogshia’s coming of age ceremony and debut party.

    In Arxia, people are considered adults at 16, and officially enter social circles then. Well, only those from the royal family or duke’s families are able to be well-connected instantly upon reaching adulthood, but it’s still a necessary process for all nobles. ……Or to say, it’s basically a necessity for nobles to attend all sorts of these social events. That’s why even though I’m not an adult yet, I still need to attend so many of these as well.

    “Has a date been decided?”

    “Not yet.”

    “Then…… How about leaving it to Bellway?”

    “If that’s what you want to do.”

    I nodded to Earl Terejia, while also catching Bellway’s look of surprise in the corner of my eye as he stood in the corner of the room. Then I turned around and faced Bellway directly.

    “Bellway, can I leave it up to you to arrange the date?”

    “Eliza-sama……”

    Bellway looked back and forth between Earl Terejia and myself with a confused expression. I don’t know what the Earl’s expression was though, I couldn’t see his face from here.

    Bellway coughed slightly, then he looked straight at me again.

    “……Of course. Thank you, for leaving it up to me.”

    “No, thank you instead. I’ll trust you to do it, Bellway.”


    Chapter 115 – Oscar Terejia

    

    Bellway scheduled with the Rogshia family that our small tea party would take place soon, in the middle of the seventh month in this world. But before that meeting took place, a young man from Fort Jugfena came to visit me. He was Oscar Terejia, Earl Terejia’s grandnephew, and the person that I was going to request become my knight.

    Upon meeting him formally for the first time, I started out by apologizing to him for welcoming him in my house which was only a small townhouse. Now that I’ve met him again, just like I remembered, his strict gaze really does remind me of Earl Terejia, I think anyone meeting him for the first time would easily get nervous.

    “Thank you for coming, Oscar-dono. This is our first time being introduced to each other. Allow me to introduce myself, my name is Eliza Kaldia. I’m pleased to make your acquaintance, you must be tired from your journey, coming all the way from Fort Jugfena.”

    “No, it’s my honor to be summoned by you, Viscountess Kaldia. I’ve heard that you need some founding members for your knight order that you’re establishing, so I’ve come all this way to speak to you.”

    Much like his appearance, he seems to be the serious type, and his first greeting to me was rather stuffy and formal. Behind it all I could sense that he was slightly nervous, but because of that I felt a sense of kinship with him.

    “There’s no need to be so formal with me. As you can see, I’m just a child.”

    I opened my palms to him as if I was playing, and Oscar’s eyes widened for an instant, then he smiled slightly like he just saw something funny. It also feels like his shoulders have loosened up a little.

    “As you wish.”

    I pulled a chair over for him, and he sat down with a much more relaxed air about him than when he entered the room. I’m relieved that he seems to understand and get along with me so far. Since he’s going to be someone that I may have to interact with quite often in the future, in both Kaldia and social circles, it’s for the best that we get along.

    “I’ll get right to the point, and explain more in detail about my knight order. Earl Terejia is setting it up for me in his name, and the purpose of the knight order will be to protect and take charge of the new citizens in my doain.”

    “My granduncle is setting it up in his name?”

    “My noble rank isn’t high enough. ……Only earls and higher are allowed to create their own knight orders.”

    I only remembered after I already said it that it’s not common knowledge that a higher noble rank is required to set up a knight order, so I hurriedly explained for his benefit. Because I’m receiving both a noble education and a domain lord’s education, sometimes I forget the differences in what’s taught in each.

    I’m going to appear in social circles in the future as well, but I have to remember to keep the conversation topics appropriate for whoever I’m speaking to. ……From now on I need to be more careful.

    “But doesn’t that make my grand-uncle a higher rank and have all the power instead of you, the lord of the domain who’s supposed to rule the populace?”

    “No, it’s fine. He’s my official guardian, and because I’m still a minor, he’s allowed to take care of my domain lord duties for me. Also, I have to submit my consent as well when he applies for various things.”

    “I see……”

    It was only a simple explanation, but Oscar was already nodding in understanding. He learns quickly, how excellent.

    “Although, I should note that the knight order’s actual task will be to carry out my objectives.”

    “……What type of objectives do you have in mind, do you already know?”

    “Of course. The first thing that I must accomplish is, the new citizens can actually supervise themselves sufficiently through using the old system.”

    “Doesn’t that…… go against the social hierarchy?”

    The social hierarchy in Arxia is, as interpreted from a section of the Sacred Code, commoners are not allowed to govern commoners, and must be governed by nobility. If there’s a difference in status among the commoners, it’s considered a threat to the governing method of our country. Of course he would be puzzled, so I shook my head and answered him.

    “The old system that I’m referring to is where people will have to sign contracts with me as my vassals. They will simply be communicating my will to the other new citizens.”

    Of course, the country won’t stand for anything that strains the current social hierarchy too much. The domain lords have the right to appoint the mayor for each village, and the entire right to command the soldiers recruited entirely from commoners lies solely with the domain lord as well. Of course, everyone knows that there are some unavoidable exceptions. That’s why formally encoded in our kingdom’s laws, nobles are also allowed to offer commoners contracts to become vassals. A vassal is defined as someone who serves their lord, and their primary job is to mediate between the lord and the citizens.

    In the past maybe the leader of the domain’s army and the domain lord would have been separate positions, but now after many years of passing down positions through hereditary bloodlines, they’re now one and the same. Although knights were also a type of vassal to begin with, after a long period of time it also became a special position that conferred noble status, so it’s changed into something else as well over time.

    “Ahh, vassals…… I see.”

    “Eventually, I would like to have all the leaders of the Shiru tribe become members of my knight order. They still lack knowledge about Arxia, but they’re in the process of learning and will definitely be useful in the future.”

    I also told Oscar very simply that I needed the knight order established as fast as possible for the sake of human resources. He probably knows this already, as he just nodded without asking me questions about this.

    “Although the real reasons aren’t necessarily praiseworthy, on the surface the knight order is still going to be in charge of supervising and protecting the new citizens. Most of the new citizens only speak the Artolan or Rindarl languages, and of course they’re not literate either, so they don’t know how to read or write. I’d like to do something about this. Also, about their protection. For when it’ll be necessary, their defenses will need to be expanded.”

    “Do you mean to try at increasing our defenses to cover our entire border?”

    “Your thought process is excellent.”

    I could feel the corners of my lips raising up. Capable personnel are highly welcomed.

    Anyways, I’ve been talking so much that I’ve gotten thirsty. I rang a bell and gave instructions to the maid waiting outside the room to prepare tea for us. Then, for some reason, Oscar must have found something funny as he chuckled.

    “……What is it?”

    “Nothing. It’s just…… Even though you’re still so small, you seem like such a splendid noble.”

    Oh, so he’s saying that my words and actions don’t fit my age. I nodded, and told him not to worry about it. This is a much better reaction from him than something like getting scared or disgusted, at any rate.

    



    Chapter 116 – Troublesome girl

    

    There are eight different gates in the royal capital that connect the nobles’ district with the commoners’ district. In the center is the royal palace, then eight streets spread out from it like the spokes of a wheel, forming the noble district, and the gates are on the outside edges.

    My townhouse happens to be in the vicinity of the southeast gate, and the Rogshia family’s residence that I’ve been invited to today is close to the south gate. We’re closer neighbors than I expected, but unfortunately there’s many streets that aren’t wide enough for carriages, so I had to ride there myself by horse.

    Since I’m riding a horse, I put on my usual knight attire. Riding clothes for women in Arxia haven’t been developed yet, and wearing some formal dresses or skirts would range from impossible to incredibly inconvenient for riding. For maids and teachers, their clothes are softer and easier to move about in for the sake of their jobs, but clothes for nobles are so heavy and difficult to move around in. Honestly, it’s really so inconvenient…… I’ll just wear what I like instead.

    “Well, aren’t we feeling quite casual today, Viscountess Lady Kaldia.”

    And the result is, the servants of the Rogshia family got such a negative first impression of me. The Rogshia noble family is from the Greenfield region, which is a bit backwards in regards to women’s social standings. While Arxia is a bit slightly patriarchal, Greenfield exaggerates this to another level entirely.

    So they insulted me with sarcasm, and I thought back to my time with Mrs. Galton. I must say though, it’s unbecoming to get angry over this degree of snubbing, so I slowly and elegantly tilted my head.

    “This is formal wear according to the law, is there a problem?”

    “This isn’t an official venue like the House of Lords. Don’t you think that it would be polite for women to wear clothes that make them look like women?”

    “Since I’m meeting your master for the first time, I believe that it would actually be more polite for me to wear such formal attire.”

    Has he already run out of words to counter me with, the male servant just stood there silently with a look of annoyance. Behind me, I could hear Claudia who was wearing maid attire doing her best and failing to muffle her sounds of laughter. Since she’s a girl that wants to become a knight despite her gender, of course she would also be against such fixed ideas about gender.

    The servant guided us into the Rogshia family residence, and on my way I only saw male servants inside. Even the work that maids would normally do, male servants were performing instead. It seems that rather than disdaining work that some would think are supposed to be left for females, they think it’s more important for women to not work at all. They must be very rigid in their beliefs.

    “Master, Viscountess Lady Kaldia has arrived.”

    “Ahh, welcome and thank you so much for coming, Lord Kaldia.”

    The servant guided us to a reception room with a large window that allowed the room to be brightly illuminated. Outside the window I could see a garden, and the room was nice and warm thanks to the unobstructed sunshine.

    “Thank you very much for inviting me today.”

    “Not at all, I should be the one apologizing, troubling you to come all the way over here for my family’s troubles.”

    Viscount Rogshia had a soft smile, and his age showed through the many white hairs on his head, he seems to be a gentle person despite the atmosphere of this residence. When I took a seat, he immediately had his daughter, the problem child in person, called over.

    Compared to the servants’ attitudes, there’s a startling discrepancy with how agreeable Viscount Rogshia seems to be. It’s a strange and unsettling feeling.

    “……Father, you called for me?”

    His daughter showed up soon after she was called for. She has light blue hair, which appeared almost transparent when bathed in the sunlight from the window. I think that she’s quite a cute girl. I know that she’s supposed to be 15 years old, but she has her father’s gentle demeanor, and looks younger than her age.

    “Lord Kaldia. This is my daughter, Feria.”

    While putting his hand gently on her shoulder, Viscount Rogshia introduced his daughter to me. Maybe she didn’t expect to be introduced to a child much younger than she was, there was a look of confusion on her face.

    “Feria, this is Lord Kaldia. Go ahead and give your greetings.”

    “O, okay. My name is Feria Rogshia, Lord Kaldia……”

    Although she stuttered a little, her voice was clear. She looked directly at me, and I could tell she had a strong will. I sensed that she was probably the lively, active type of girl rather than quiet and obedient, and I mentally sighed.

    Her father seems to be a calm and gentle person, and at least he doesn’t seem adhere to the special customs of the Greenfield region just yet. Feria is probably a similar type to Claudia, the most difficult for me to deal with.

    “……My name is Eliza Kaldia. It’s a pleasure to meet you.”

    Honestly, how annoying. Even if Feria doesn’t want to be engaged to Viscount Ogren’s son and wants to cancel the engagement, my job is to negotiate Feria into accepting the engagement somehow, but it won’t be easy with her father’s personality that probably lets Feria do whatever she wants.

    Once again, I cursed the northern nobles that thrust such a troublesome matter onto me.

    



    Chapter 117 – Not what I expected

    

    I got saddled with such a bothersome task in the first place all because Feria didn’t want to get married to Viscount Ogren’s son. For Viscount Ogren who’s taken up the task of inconveniencing me, and Marquis Nordsturm who’s probably the one behind everything pulling the strings, this headstrong girl must have been a perfect opportunity for them to keep me busy elsewhere.

    Feria was sitting next to Viscount Rogshia in a ladylike manner, and seemed to be quietly observing me. Well, she probably doesn’t know the reason that I’m here yet. I don’t know the specific circumstances yet, but either way, she wants to break her engagement, and I’m here to stop her from doing that despite her wishes. If she knows my goal, maybe she’ll be on guard against me.

    Well, what should I do. How do I hear Feria’s story from her without raising her guard?

    First, maybe I can use a safer topic, like the relations between the various lords, to try and probe about her circumstances. I looked at Viscount Rogshia who was smiling calmly, Feria who wasn’t trying to hide her look of confusion, and Claudia who was waiting for me in the corner of the room. What story should I use to break the ice?

    My attention was suddenly attracted to a sight outside the window. In the garden that I could see through the large window, some seasonal flowers were swaying in the wind. It was a breathtaking sight, the colors and brilliance.

    “The Renvia flowers this year have really blossomed so nicely. Last year we planted the red and yellow varieties, but this year the flowers have mixed their colors, so it’s quite something to behold.”

    It seems that Viscount Rogshia noticed my momentary lapse of attention, as he introduced the flowers to me. Although this isn’t a topic about the nobles that I was going to use, it’s still something nice and easy to begin with.

    “Ahh, Renvia flowers. You have such a wonderful garden, a lot of work must have gone into it.”

    The Renvia is a type of plant with a spiral-shaped flower. While it’s very effective at brightening any garden, since its colors are so vivid, it’s rather difficult strike a balance and find complementary colors. The garden in this mansion’s backyard has at least ten different types of flowers blossoming simultaneously. I wonder if they have a truly skilled gardener here.

    “Yes, I’m glad that you enjoy it so much. ……Feria, how about you give Viscountess Kaldia a tour of the garden?”

    At the urging of Viscount Rogshia, Feria agreed to guide me through the garden and she stood up gracefully. ……For just a moment, I saw a sparkling accessory on top of silken stockings around her thin ankle.

    –Ahh, this is really going to be quite troublesome.

    Somehow, I managed to suppress my inner emotions somehow, and didn’t let them show on my face. In Greenfield, unmarried girls that haven’t come of age yet aren’t supposed to have metal accessories. This has been a long tradition in this area.

    Even though that’s supposed to be the case, I definitely saw a flash of silver on Feria’s ankle.

    Well, this probably means that this girl is having some sort of love affair with someone else even though she has a fiance. This is considered absolutely no good.

    “Lord, Kaldia-sama?”

    Feria was looking at me confusedly and there was hesitation in her voice. She was also holding out her left arm towards me as if she expected me to escort her, and I felt a sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach. I looked directly at her hand, then met her eyes. I ignored her arm that she held out for me to take.

    “……Alright, I’ll leave it up to you to show me the garden, Feria-sama.”

    An icy look appeared in Feria’s eyes for just an instant. It seems that because I called her name so directly, she probably considered me rude. She’s definitely mistaken about my gender. For boys and girls that meet each other for the first time, they would almost never call each other by the first name unless there’s a huge age gap between them. Especially in an annoying place like Greenfield with such backwards ideas about gender, these gender customs will be even more rigidly enforced.

    “Um……!”

    “Yes, what is it?”

    “……………E, escort.”

    “I’m already nine years old, and I can walk by myself so there’s no need for an escort.”

    My sarcasm was clearly irritating Feria and her face was turning red, so I snuck a look at her father, Viscount Rogshia. He still remained the same as always, with a calm and gentle expression on his face.

    This is bad, is what I was thinking inside. If only I had investigated more about Viscount Rogshia. Just in case, if he doesn’t happen to be someone from Greenfield originally, all the plans that I had thought up would be wasted. Even though I took all the trouble of learning the terrible sexist customs and habits of the Greenfield region’s nobles, if the person I’m really dealing with, Viscount Rogshia, isn’t familiar with Greenfield customs, everything I learned will have been for naught, I can’t use my original plans.

    “That’s not it, you should be escorting me. You said you’re nine already, right?”

    “Oh, my apologies. I’m very sorry about the confusion, but I happen to be a Viscountess, a girl. I didn’t take your hand out of the consideration that we would appear to be getting too close to each other for our first meeting.”

    Unusually for Claudia, I could hear her sighing from behind me. She’s probably sighing because I’ve gotten off to such a bad start with one of the primary people I’m dealing with.

    “……Girl, viscountess?”

    Feria was absolutely frozen in shock with her mouth wide agape, and I confirmed to myself that I was right about her having mistook my gender. Well, Viscountesses are rare to begin with in Arxia, and it definitely wouldn’t be allowed at all in the Greenfield region.

    “-But, then, those clothes……”

    She finally managed to squeeze out a silly-sounding higher pitched voice than usual from that brain of hers which must be in so much confusion right now. In her eyes, apart from confusion, I could see that there was another, more complex emotion flickering about.

    It was probably, jealous envy. She didn’t feel sorry for me, nor was she disgusted with me, she wanted freedom like me, and once again I sighed in my mind.

    The more I observe, the less Feria seems like anything a girl from the Greenfield region should be like. In this mansion, every servant is just like everything I’ve heard about Greenfield, with just about everything excluding women. The only people that don’t match, are Viscount Rogshia and his daughter Feria.

    Honestly, this is such a bother.

    



    Chapter 118 – Renvia black tea

    

    (Translator note: for those of you that come from novelupdates and miss other posts, I recently posted some pictures from Eliza’s two light novels, here and here.)

    For the time being, since I’ve achieved my objective today of meeting Feria, I toured their garden for long enough to be polite, then excused myself and made my leave of the Rogshia residence as soon as I could.

    Viscount Rogshia and his daughter Feria are the complete opposite of all Greenfield customs. Thanks to all the strange contrasting things within the Rogshia mansion, I know now that I lack too much information.

    First, that sparkling accessory I saw on Feria’s ankle accidentally – this is such a great piece of information that fell into my lap. I can already guess at why Feria wants to cancel her engagement to Viscount Ogren’s son.

    What it means is, Feria most likely has someone that she’s seeing romantically right now. And, she probably wants to get married to that person instead. That’s why she has to break the engagement on purpose.

    It’s all very simple to understand. But, anything related to feelings is complex to deal with, and I also felt rather angry inside.

    Marriages between nobles aren’t made just for mere status. While they are sometimes made for alliance purposes or power struggles, it’s mostly about trade.

    To go on a bit of a tangent, merchants in Arxia don’t hold all that much power. This is because most of the largest transactions are directly conducted between domain lords. When I arranged for the new citizens to get critical supplies such as food and materials from other domains, since most of these products can’t be produced in Kaldia on a large scale, Earl Terejia and I basically bought the products directly from other domain lords, before distributing them to my citizens.

    The largest merchants don’t have power because, they mostly deal in luxury and high-class goods, so their customers are almost exclusively nobles, and they’re kept completely under control by the nobility. Even the Sacred Code, our law system, decrees that regulating imports and exports is part of the domain lord’s work. This is probably all to prevent some merchants from disrupting the country’s balance if they have too much money and power.

    Alright, back to the main topic.

    One of the most convenient methods for doing trade between domains is to arrange a marriage. In the Greenfield region, it’s common for daughters to get engaged early, but on the other hand, it’s also known to be common to break engagements if someone comes along with better conditions.

    By the way, since this time I’ve formally had to accept a request from Viscount Ogren, I’m forced to take his side and actively work to preserve the engagement. It will be a big problem if I’m seen to promote breaking the engagement instead.

    Engaged families are also formally treated as relatives. There are various benefits to this, such as lower tariffs between the two domains, and relaxing restrictions on goods that are only allowed to be brought across domains in limited number.

    This is why the church went out of its way to order me to preserve this engagement. Their trade involves daily necessities, so if the engagement is canceled, it may directly impact some citizens negatively if they can’t get enough goods, and the church’s role is to preserve order.

    I’m angry because, Feria’s already at an age where she’s almost about to graduate from noble school, and she’s still ignoring all these things for her own selfishness and trying to break her engagement.

    While it’s clear to see that Viscount Ogren’s request to me is entirely meant to harass me more than anything else, and that he’s a nasty character, still. This engagement affects a great number of citizens’ lives in both domains.

    Domain lords’ income mostly come from taxes in their own domains. And I don’t know the specifics in this situation, but whenever an engagement is decided, usually it will come with many trade benefits for the citizens. And yet, this girl whose food, clothes, and shelter all come from the people’s taxes, she’s prioritizing her own love interests over that of her people’s well-being?

    Well, I still don’t know the full story yet though, so I shouldn’t be getting angry just yet, maybe I’m making a mistake.

    Viscount Rogshia’s behavior really caught my attention. Of course I told him in advance what reason I was visiting him and Feria for. He also knows very well that I was requested by the Ogrens to mediate, so that the engagement can be preserved. And yet, he just lets Feria do whatever she wants. From what I saw today though, Feria probably doesn’t know anything. She doesn’t know the consequences of breaking her engagement, nor does she know why I’m here.

    “Eliza-dono, I’ve brought you some drinks. How about resting for a little while?”

    When I returned home, I was about to begin investigating Viscount Rogshia by candlelight in my study when I was suddenly interrupted unexpectedly. When I looked to see who it was, I saw that it was Oscar, who was already being invited into the room by Claudia. There was also a maid with a tray in her hand behind him, who walked into the room gingerly. Come to think of it, I’ve never called any maids to my study before.

    “Ahh, thanks. Hope you don’t mind the mess here.”

    “I don’t mind at all. Rather than that, what are you investigating? Is there anything I can help with?”

    With his nature of taking everything seriously, even worrying about me, I could only smile wryly. He had left with Bellway to go back to Kaldia immediately in order to take care of all the knight order establishment procedures. It would have been difficult to ask him to do anything else for me right away, and even if he could help, I would prefer it if he’d help Earl Terejia first instead of me.

    ……Is what I had thought.

    Poke, Claudia gently poked my side. Stop it, don’t pinch me next. My muscles aren’t hard enough, and have many soft spots. What is it, when I looked at her, she mouthed “Kaldia army” to me under her breath.

    Kaldia army? Ahh, reorganizing the army. It wasn’t an immediate problem, so it didn’t come to my mind.

    “Mmm, sorry, Oscar-dono. There is one thing I would like your help with?”

    “Mm? Okay.”

    “It’s not a great hurry, but I would like to leave you and Claudia-dono in charge of reorganizing the Kaldia army. There are some unique things about the army’s current system…… You can hear the specifics from Claudia-dono later.”

    Mmm, Oscar simply nodded and responded that he accepted. So this is one less thing off my mind, wonderful. I felt more relaxed already, and I took a sip of the black tea he had brought for me.

    “……What,”

    My nose immediately felt such a strong, sweet, cool and minty sensation. Um, what’s this…… It actually feels like I’ve smelled this already recently just today.

    “……Did you change the usual tea blend?”

    “Ahh, it seems that some Renvia flower petals were added today.”

    Renvia flowers again. The flowers in the Rogshia mansion’s garden, where I chatted with Feria only about unimportant gossip, with a strange and uncomfortable atmosphere that was probably mostly my own fault. I must have been smelling these flowers at that time, so this is what Renvia is.

    Renvia flowers sure have popped up a lot today.

    “……I’m sorry that you went to all the trouble of bringing this to me, but please just stick with the usual.”

    I stood up as I said so, and Oscar was tilting his head at me quizzically, while Claudia who knew about everything that happened at the Rogshia mansion was grinning like a cat.

    



    Chapter 119 – Still short on people

    

    Oscar’s come all the way from Fort Jugfena to become my knight, and it’s been about a month since he’s arrived, but before I realized it, Bellway’s become busy running all around Arxia setting up a meeting between the Jugfena region domains of Kaldia, Jugfena, and Genas, and on Earl Terejia’s end, there’s an astonishingly even greater amount of work to be done.

    I have to write the budget proposal for the knight order’s activities for the next two years, training plans, and regulations for future knights, all of these are things I must tackle immediately. Then I also have to create some new forms, design the garden for the mansion, make some proposals for new pumpkin recipes, decide the type of feed for the horses, and so on.

    The truly frightening thing is that somehow Oscar is managing to help me take care of all this work in between traveling so much between the royal capital and the Jugfena domains.

    How did this happen.

    I clutched my head. I thought that he was just a serious person before, but is he actually another unbelievable person like Claudia? The speed at which he goes about things is Claudia’s level.

    “Everything’s finally been completed.”

    Oscar said so with such a proud expression on his face, but all I said was “I see” with a nonchalant tone of voice. It’s nice that his eyes are sparkling with eagerness, but I can also see fatigue in them. He’s overworking himself.

    “We’ve almost finished making the arrangements with the Jugfena royal domain and the Genas domain, the meeting with them should be scheduled sometime late this summer. It’s been agreed upon that we’ll all meet at Margrave Genas’s mansion.”

    “Ahh, it went smoother than I expected. I’ll leave the follow-up to you. Even though you haven’t officially become my knight yet, it pains me that I have to ask you to do so much unrelated work for me……”

    “No, I like doing these things.”

    Meaning, he’s a workaholic. He must take after Earl Terejia in this, but unlike the earl, Oscar even enjoys working and has a strong sense of accomplishment when getting things done. I’ve only noticed this recently, but it seems Oscar has the same face that Claudia has when twirling her spear, whenever he’s working on something. I wonder what’s so fun about it all, but I won’t say anything. If it’s something I don’t understand about feelings, all the more reason not to ask.

    “It’s a great help that you finish your work so fast, but do remember take a break once in a while, and move your body about……”

    Oscar’s eyes quite remind me of dead fish floating in a pond. I tried to suggest that he refresh himself, but,

    “Please do not worry. Whenever I have spare time, I train as much as possible together with Claudia-dono in spear practice.”

    Even though he was smiling, I felt like the color of his eyes got even more stagnant. Of course I’d been referring to light exercise, and not the type of all-out training that training together with Claudia would entail.

    I swore to myself that I would stop interfering with Oscar and his reasons for liking to work so much. If I get too close, I’ll catch his addiction to working. I’m just going to pretend I don’t see anything.

    However, why is it that he still has the free time to train with Claudia even though he has that much work to do every day…… I twisted my neck trying to think about it, but even though I felt like I would get a headache from overthinking all this, I couldn’t stop myself.

    Having a new capable subordinate join me is the best kind of news. Congratulations to me. Oscar’s been able to take over some of Earl Terejia’s work, so my hope that the Earl’s workload will decrease has finally come true as well. As expected though, I’m still short on personnel, and once again I realized through my fatigue that human resources are of vital importance to me.

    Outside the window, the sun is beginning to set. I lit a candlestick, and began calculating the tax income sheets for Kaldia that I had laying on my desk.

    In Arxia, we use a type of paper money called Arcs, but since Kaldia is mostly a closed domain with little outside contact, we use mostly a barter system. Trading for food and other goods with domains that are better off , as well as exchanging goods for cash, is all considered the job of the domain lord. I must collect the goods given by each village as tax, trade them for other necessary items with other domains, and anything left over after giving what’s needed to each village is my profit.

    In Kaldia, the domain lord’s share is currently 30%. This is a lower rate than most other domains, but it’s not a problem. In addition to the tax income, I also receive 60% of the sales revenue from selling the wheat crops raised by the Kaldia army. In eastern Arxia the land is less suitable for cultivating wheat, and rye is the main crop, so wheat’s price is higher.

    And as for a new source of tax income, I’m thinking about the pumpkins that my new citizens brought. Last summer, I tried cultivating pumpkins around the mansion, in Claria village, and the new Pioneer village, and it was a success, so this year I’m thinking about having two more villages begin to raise pumpkins.

    I didn’t want to start so big at first, because I would need to set prices and a system for the pumpkins, but starting next year I definitely want to add some more fields and begin fully developing. Wheat crops are limited by areas where they can grow and can’t be grown in the same field all during the year, but rye is a hardier crop that grows in more difficult climates and infertile lands for longer periods of time. Also, I think that I’m going to use crop rotation between wheat and pumpkins in order to prevent any major crop disasters one year from affecting the next year as well. I’m just an amateur in farming and only have my common sense to go off of, but I think it’s better than not doing anything at all.

    Besides crops, I also want to increase the number of livestock in Kaldia, since the Shiru tribe has taken the trouble of bringing livestock with them. I want to increase the number to where it’s feasible for me to start trading in dairy products. But there’s many things I need to consider first, in order to not place too much of a burden on my citizens.

    Last year, thanks to Lord Carson’s carpenters, life in Pioneer village has finally begun stabilizing. This year they’ve been greatly successful at making traps to catch fish in shallow water, so I also need to think about distribution methods for fish. Since we don’t have the means to preserve raw fish and transport it to other domains, this will probably have to be limited to sending raw fish to other villages.

    Although Oscar’s reduced my amount of work as well, there’s still so many improvement projects to work on for the domain. I used to write down whatever ideas I had on paper, and I’ve filled up six entire pages. I wonder just when it will be that I’ll be able to finish turning all of those ideas into reality.

    Earl Terejia’s age is also getting up there, so my work is increasing every year, but with the increase in living standards in my domain, it brings more work to me as well. One of the biggest problems is that few people are literate, so only Earl Terejia, Bellway, and myself, as well as Oscar who just joined us, we’re the only ones handling the entirety of the paperwork as there’s nobody else to do it.

    After I finished going over the paperwork, I laid down on my desk weakly, drained of energy. A groan-like sound managed to escape my throat without my permission.

    ……Should I talk to my governess Mrs. Marshan, to see if she would be interested in a direct post under me as a civil official? Because she’s also nobility, she can register directly for a civil officer post. I can have her take on the simple tasks such as calculating tax income first, to decrease the overall workload.

    When I thought about how Earl Terejia might not be around for much longer, my stomach began hurting. It doesn’t matter who, but maybe I need to start searching for my next guardian. I don’t need help running my domain anymore, but as a minor I still need an adult around for various things.

    The root of all my problems is that I don’t have enough personnel……

    Once again I sighed, and another groan escaped me.

    



    Chapter 120 – Prince

    

    Knight orders are now considered a branch of the military, but in the past when our kingdom was established, knights referred to those who protected St. Ahar, or battle priests that fought in the military.

    That’s why even today, knights must have their knight cloaks sanctified by holy water in a church ritual, it’s a remnant from that time. I attended the ceremony, and from what I could see, the holy water is considered holy is because it’s water from the spring at the altar where St. Ahar is buried, which is also where the ceremony is taking place today. It’s a spring that hasn’t dried up even though St. Ahar died more than a millennium ago, so maybe there’s something special about it after all.

    Today is the day when my knight order will become formally recognized, so together with Earl Terejia, Claudia, and Oscar, we all headed to the Divine Temple of Misorua.

    Claudia and Oscar are wearing the uniforms of the Kaldia knight order for the first time today, and it looks better on them than I expected. They’re going to officially become knights, and their knight cloaks have white as the main color, they’re well fitting of the sparkling image.

    Especially Claudia, she looks so smooth and cool, almost as if she’s a handsome prince. Actually though, only the royal family’s knights are allowed to use pure white for their knight cloaks, so the cloaks I designed have silver and gold embroidery on them as well.

    Since this is a formal church ritual, I was in knight attire as well, but my cloak’s contrast with my eye color…… Well, I’ve inherited my father Orville’s scarlet eyes. It’s so similar to the color of blood, I really don’t like it at all.

    “I think we’ve arrived too early.”

    Earl Terejia looked at the water clock in the corridor and made such a comment, which Claudia replied to with her own idea almost instantly.

    “W, well then, is it alright if I walk around a little?”

    In a rare instance for her, her voice is shaky. She doesn’t seem composed, either. I suppose that even Claudia can’t keep calm on the day when she’ll finally achieve her dream that she’s had for so many years. She’s wanted to become a knight for so long, that when she finally put on her knight uniform this morning, she almost fainted. Of course, she knows that she’ll ruin the whole schedule if she actually faints, so Claudia managed to rebound upwards mid-fall and somehow stand up straight again even after falling backwards. ……Is this a testament to her flexibility, I wonder.

    Oscar who also wanted to become a knight had such a proud expression as well, so I can really tell how badly Claudia wanted this.

    “Earl Terejia, I think it’ll be good for her if she gets a little breather first.”

    “Mmm……, you’re right. Let’s take a walk in the garden until the priest gets here.”

    Although Earl Terejia widened his eyes in surprise at seeing how Claudia was acting, he merely shook his head slightly and gave his permission. I can tell that he also means for me to go along with Claudia, probably to look after her. I nodded, stopped leaning against the handrail in the corridor, and gently tugged Claudia’s sleeve. Claudia obediently followed after me, walking unsteadily.

    The central courtyard in the Divine Temple of Misorua serves as both a garden and a passageway. There are buildings north, south, east, and west of the central garden, but only the southern building is open to commoners. The northern building is where the priests and monks live and study, the eastern building is a major cathedral, and the western building has a smaller cathedral and places such as confession rooms and ceremonial ritual locations.

    “Even though it’s the central courtyard…… There’s no flowers. What a strange garden.”

    Claudia made a frank statement about the courtyard garden, and I commented “you’re right” in agreement. This garden consists only of shrubs and grasses, and although when looking closely you can see some tiny white flowers blossoming, it’s nothing even close to the ornamental flowers for admiring that you’d see in most normal gardens.

    Claudia walked around in circles for a while, then she squatted down in the shadows of some shrubs and sighed. This is even rarer, it seems that she’s not energetic because she’s too nervous.

    “……Sorry, Eliza-dono. Could you let me be alone for a little while? I promise not to move from here.”

    “Ah…… I understand. But, just for a little while.”

    “Thank you.”

    Although I’m a bit worried about leaving Claudia alone when she’s feeling so much tension, I don’t want to go against her wish, so I made my way between the shrubs, and walked deeper into the garden.

    Walking deeper into the garden, I noticed the plants surrounding the garden as a sort of fence getting gradually taller. They seem to be some type of rose plants, but with no flowers. I’m not an expert in botany, but when I looked closer, I noticed some other plants that should be flowering currently in this season, but I couldn’t find a single flower.

    Just as I was thinking how strange it all was, I noticed many traces of scissor cuts on the branches. ……Someone cut off all the flowers, no, maybe took them all for some reason. Well, I don’t know the story behind all this.

    When I looked up again to check my surroundings, I could hear the sound of footsteps crunching on grass from the north. Is it one of the monks that live in the north building, I wonder.

    Upon listening more closely, it sounds like he’s sprinkling water on the plants. Sometimes it sounds like he’s using an unreasonable amount of water though, so maybe he’s not used to the work yet.

    I thought about it a little, and looked back at the path I just took. It might be slightly too early to return yet, as Claudia had wanted some time by herself. Let’s do this instead, I tried walking as silently as possible and headed for the direction of the watering sounds.

    “……Is someone there?”

    It seems like my efforts at going unnoticed have failed. The person asking me the question sounded like a young teenager, whose voice hadn’t changed yet. He sounds like he’s highly on guard against me. Why would a monk in the divine temple have anything to be wary about, I wonder?

    “I’m just taking a walk in the garden. Don’t mind me.”

    At my answer, I could hear the tension disappearing from his voice.

    “……A child?”

    Hey, aren’t you still a child yourself? I kept that thought to myself though, and as I went around the bushes, I suddenly saw the boy who was speaking to me.

    “!!”

    I couldn’t help but stare wide-eyed in surprise. Even though this is my first time meeting him, I definitely know who he is.

    At that moment, for the first time –

    I met one of the main characters from the otome game.

    



    Chapter 121 – My remaining memories

    

    I was only slightly shaken, though. Since we are in the royal capital after all, I’d already considered that we might meet one day.

    If I manage to stay alive long enough to get there, I knew already that I would meet the otome game characters in noble school. This is earlier than I expected, but it’s not a big deal.

    He’s wearing properly fitted monk attire…… He’s in a white robe similar to a longcoat, and has rich black hair that’s clean and well cared for. I think he’s right before reaching teenager status, around 12 years old or so. He’s got unusual purple eyes that reflect the sunshine beautifully, like jewels.

    I don’t know his actual name, but in the otome game he was just called Alb. ……It’s just that, there’s one big difference between the drawings in the otome game and the boy before me. Alb had a slightly disfigured face, he was a young man that wouldn’t leave a good first impression with his appearance. The boy before me has a very healthy face still.

    Just what is going to happen to him in the five years before he reaches noble school……

    Alb isn’t his original name, it’s a new name given to him after he enters the church and becomes a monk. According to my memories, in the game’s character introductions, it says that his “monk name is Alb.”

    ……At least that’s what it said in the instruction manual. To tell the truth, I never met him ingame at all. As for why, it’s because I only played this game based on the recommendation of my younger sister, and I was only about to begin my second playthrough on another route when I died.

    So, that is to say, I don’t know what type of position Alb has, what his background or personality is like, nor do I remember most things my sister might have told me.

    Of course, he’s a living human being though, and there’s no evidence whatsoever that he’ll behave the same way as the ingame character, so this shouldn’t be a problem.

    I only remember one thing that my sister told me about Alb. He only comes into the story after Eliza is executed, but other than that I have no details about him.

    “……A formal knight, uniform?”

    When he saw me, his first reaction was one of surprise, muttering to himself. I glanced over my uniform again, then returned my line of sight to the boy.

    “I’m here for a ceremonial ritual, to establish a knight order in my domain.”

    “……Oh wow, you’re a domain lord? This young?”

    “My father died quite early.”

    I gave only a brief explanation, but the boy was nodding, it seems like he gets what I’m saying. There are also other examples out there of children inheriting their father’s position as a domain lord when the father dies young, after all. ……Well, that’s usually limited only to boys, though. When it’s a girl that’s left behind, usually it’s other male relatives that have a higher priority when it comes to inheritance.

    Normally most noble families will have many relatives. Even if not related by blood, those that marry into the family are also taken into consideration. However, there’s no precedent like the Kaldia family, where every family member was massacred and only left one person to inherit the title. Well, it’s troublesome to explain that much, and there’s no point, so I’ll just save my breath.

    “If you came here for a ritual, why are you here walking in the garden? Could it be, did you get lost?”

    “No. I arrived earlier than scheduled, so I simply thought I’d spend some time here.”

    Even after learning I was a domain lord, meaning a noble, he didn’t change his tone of voice with me at all. He must be from quite a high ranking noble family. Since he’s one of the main characters from the otome game, maybe he’s even from the Melloart royal family.

    In Arxia where the church and the law are deeply intertwined, monks aren’t people that abandon worldly life, but rather they dedicate their lives to being enforcers of the law. In other words, monks don’t completely abandon their past lives and positions.

    That’s why I don’t find it strange even if he doesn’t change his tone of voice when talking to me. On the contrary, since he’s a monk, I should be using polite speech with him.

    “Oh, that’s fine then.”

    After learning that I wasn’t a lost child, he smiled faintly. It would have been difficult to detect if I wasn’t looking directly at him all this time, it was such a minute change, but it still somehow managed to be expressive.

    “Are you taking care of this garden?”

    “Ahh. I just water the plants. ……Although, I’m still not used to it, so I’m not very good. I recommend that you not go beyond the hedges there. You’re wearing such a nice knight uniform, it would be a shame to get it dirty.”

    He gave me some advice while furrowing his eyebrows. Although his facial expression looked grumpy, I was able to accurately read his feelings. He has high expectations of himself and is unsatisfied with his own low quality of work. It was an expression that made me feel rather close to him.

    “Got it, I’ll turn back. ……But not right now, though.”

    “Why’s that? Is there some sort of problem?”

    “It’s, the knight that’s receiving the ceremony feels too nervous about it…… and asked to be alone for a little while. I wanted to give it some more time.”

    “I see. Then, I won’t water where you’re standing for the time being.”

    “Sorry about the inconvenience, and thank you for understanding……”

    He has a rather passive tone of voice. Somehow, it feels so similar to me, it sounds almost like a monotone. Maybe he noticed me observing him, he smiled faintly again. I gave a slight smile as well, but perhaps my cheeks only barely twitched, just like the boy in front of me. I feel a sense of affinity with him.

    “Since I’m not going back yet, I have some free time. Shall we chat?”

    “Chat?”

    I wonder if he minds, he fell silent after saying only one word. He stopped working on the plants and indicated with his hand for me to follow him. He led me to an open space with a plain stone bench that seemed like it was maintained regularly. He sat on one end of it, and motioned for me to sit on the other.

    ……Well, it’s not considered proper etiquette for boys and girls to sit on the same chair. Or I should say it’s not good if anyone is watching, and I can still barely make the excuse that I’m still a young child. I was confused for a moment, then remembered other situations where people mistook me for a boy, and I sat down next to him without saying anything. I don’t really have the habit of making idle chatter with myself or with others, so I decided to ask him what topic he liked.

    “So, what would you like to chat about?”

    “Anything is fine. For example…… oh, how about this. How about telling me about your friends? What types of things do you like to do with your friends?”

    When he asked me this question somewhat cheerfully, I felt like I had been struck by lightning.

    ……A conversation about friends, but I have hardly any to talk about!

    



    Chapter 122 – Giving you blessings

    

    With ambiguous, indescribable feelings, I decided to talk about Claudia.

    I could have talked about the Shiru children as well, but daily life with them is so far removed from the noble lifestyle, I felt like it wouldn’t be a suitable topic for the boy in front of me. Talking about Ratoka with how far apart we’ve drifted would be even more terrible. I’ve never had even a moment with him where I can use the term “friendship” to describe. So he’s out of the question.

    Then, the only other children around me are Elise and Paulo. ……And although there’s a bit of a gap in our ages, there’s Claudia, and even Kamil.

    Kamil may have been the closest person to me I could call a friend up until the point where I started distrusting him. He sometimes praised me or made fun of me depending on the situation, and when we were alone together, we were equals. But, I’d feel uncomfortable talking about him with someone I don’t even know. Now that I think about it, I’ve never spoken about Kamil with anyone else before. I’ve never felt like talking to anyone about him before, either.

    Since Paulo’s a soldier in the Kaldia army, I don’t have much contact with him, and Elise is so sickly that I mostly only talk to her through letters, telling her stories.

    So, that means I’m only left with Claudia to talk about.

    She’s a noble girl that’s staying in my mansion as my playmate…… When I told him this, I noticed that it didn’t feel strange at all to say it out loud. Even despite the age gap, I enjoy her antics. As for her daily life, she’s really enthused about swinging around her spear every day, she’ll talk to anyone despite whatever the atmosphere is like, she loves riding horses, and just generally running about everywhere, even jumping out of second story windows, that sort of thing. Although sometimes she will bother me, she always tries her hardest at everything she does, and she doesn’t act her age at all.

    Talking about all these silly things regarding Claudia, somehow it felt as if with her childlike innocence, she was actually younger than me.

    “She seems like quite an energetic girl, your playmate.”

    The boy who was listening to me all this time seemed to be half smiling, he probably thinks Claudia is similar to my age or younger than me, since I didn’t mention her age.

    And after I just finished talking about Claudia, the person herself gathered her emotions together and came to find me. Unlike me, she’s incredibly skilled at switching gears quickly when it comes to emotions. She now looks like a handsome knight with no sign of tension at all, and the boy next to me seemed quite shocked at her appearance.

    He would probably never imagine that this handsome knight in front of him is that “energetic girl” he just heard about.

    “Is this the, new, knight that’s going to serve under you? This is so…… How to say it, dignified……”

    “This knight has always been the most skilled in my domain, and has been aiming for the goal of becoming a knight for such a long time.”

    “Mmm, I see.”

    The boy nodded. Has Claudia ever acted dignified before, I wonder, although perhaps her behavior is also that of a warrior’s, I always felt like she acted more like a cat than a girl her age. But I suppose she can be dignified as well.

    “I see…… It’s great that your knight was able to have a wish granted……”

    In a tiny voice, I heard him muttering that to himself under his breath. I felt it was unfortunate that I heard this, since he obviously didn’t mean for anyone to hear that. I didn’t really understand what he meant by it, so I glanced at him, and immediately regretted doing so. If only I hadn’t seen his expression.

    It seems that Claudia, with her sharper senses than normal people, heard him as well, as she also took a quick glance at him, before meeting my eyes and keeping her gaze fixed on me.

    “……Shall we return?”

    I called out to Claudia, wanting to leave here in a hurry, and rose up from the bench. The boy also raised his face, and said “it’s good that you were able to find each other, see you later.” I made an appropriate response, and hurriedly left the garden together with Claudia.

    “……That boy had a terrible expression on his face.”

    After confirming to make sure nobody was around, Claudia whispered that to me in a tiny voice. She was looking directly at the garden we had just left.

    Indeed, what a terrible expression it had been. His face had been empty, desolate, or maybe it was despair. He was probably a noble before with a high position, but he had been forced into the monastery before he could attend noble school, so he could no longer do as he liked, that’s probably the reason behind the expression on his face when he said how nice it was that my knight got a wish fulfilled.

    “He must have his own circumstances.”

    I made that comment, and Claudia tilted her head as if she was thinking about it, then she nodded in agreement. Well, everyone has their own circumstances. Such as Claudia who’d always wanted to be a knight, even knowing how difficult it would be.

    She’s really lucky. Her parents allowed her to do as she wished until she reaches 20 years of age, I really need her existence by my side, Earl Terejia being able to set up the knight order for me, all these things led to her today being able to wear a knight’s uniform for the first time.

    He definitely isn’t a lucky one. And I’m sure that just like him, there are countless other “unlucky” people out there that aren’t able to fulfill their dreams.

    “……I can’t do anything for him.”

    I have my citizens. For someone like him who has barely any connection to me, I don’t have the spare time to worry about him.

    “I understand, Eliza-dono. Got it.”

    Claudia didn’t say anything else and just nodded. She was looking at me with an earnest look in her eyes. Honestly, even though she’s clumsy in so many aspects, she’s also surprisingly astute in others. For just an instant, even though we didn’t exchange words, Claudia was perhaps acting more seriously than I was.

    I hope that her beautiful heart won’t be tainted by malevolence one day. –Yes, I think that I should protect it.

    “……Oh right, I almost forgot.”

    “Hm?”

    Indeed, there’s something I haven’t said to her yet. As she tilted her head questioningly, I took both of her hands in mine.

    “Congratulations, Claudia-dono. You’ve always been such a great help to me. Thank you. I’ll be relying on you in the future as well.”

    As my knight, but there were some things I still wasn’t able to say out loud, and I kept it in my heart instead.

    



    Chapter 123 – Capture

    

    I’ve achieved my goal of establishing a knight order, but there’s still several major tasks remaining ahead of me.

    I’m talking about the meeting between the Jugfena region domains of Kaldia, Jugfena, and Genas, as well as the issue of Feria Rogshia’s engagement.

    There’s also some other points of concern. For example, the movements of the woman named Diferis and her terrorist organization described to me by the bandits a few years back, and their possible connections to the northern nobles. While Priest Faris had provided some information to Earl Terejia, there’s been no progress.

    The date for the meeting between the three Jugfena region domains has already been decided, so there’s just some various small matters that need to be taken care of before that. Other than that, it’s just waiting for the day to arrive.

    However, Feria Rogshia’s engagement is a special problem.

    The Ogren family is a northern noble family, and they’re quite close to the Nordsturms. I’m pretty sure that Marquis Nordsturm had Viscount Ogren request me on purpose, and I’m not enthusiastic about having to complete a task for them.

    Not only that, I have suspicions that they may be traitors to our country. This suspicion is because they may be connected to Diferis, who is working to undermine Arxia as a terrorist. But Diferis seems to be hiding in the north somewhere, and there’s no evidence to connect her to the northern nobles.

    Personally speaking, with my suspicion against them, I don’t want to help them arrange a marriage with nobles from the Greenfield region, so close to the capital.

    Should I crush this engagement, or should I fix it like I’m supposed to?

    Breaking the engagement will be a problem as well. If I merely break the engagement without being able to give a really good reason, this will severely affect my status as a noble, and Earl Terejia’s standing will suffer as well.

    How bothersome, this engagement involving the fates of the Ogren and Rogshia families. Both domains already depend on each other for trade. That’s why it’s so irritating that Feria’s only thinking about herself with her actions.

    And so, the days passed by as I gathered information on the other domains, looking for a method to deal with this problem.

    – If only I could unlearn what I was just about to find out.

    “Hmm? Isn’t that Earl Freche’s youngest son?”

    Summer’s almost over, and I’ll be soon returning to my domain from the royal capital. I’m currently on my way to shop for a souvenir for Elise at a high class store. Claudia made a loud comment suddenly as she peered outside the horse-drawn carriage’s window.

    “……Are you acquainted with Earl Freche?”

    “No, not at all. It’s just that his son is the same age as me, so I visited an evening party at the Freche residence once in the past.”

    Somehow, I’m a little unconvinced at Claudia saying she was able to remember Earl Freche’s son even though she only met him once. For someone like her who’s so bad with remembering names, it took several years before she memorized who I was. ……Sometimes, from the bottom of my heart, I truly believe that Claudia is an incomprehensible existence.

    I have no connections to Earl Freche at all, unless you count me getting horses and training from the Ruktoferd domain, which is part of the Freche region. Well, this is a good time to get to know more nobles, and band together against the threat of our neighbors. Thinking this, I decided to peek out the window as well to see what Earl Freche’s youngest son looked like.

    When I looked in the same direction as Claudia, at the shops along the street, I saw a teenage boy on the edge of reaching adulthood, and a girl holding hands with him walking with a delighted expression on her face. I wonder if she detected us looking, she just happened to look back directly at us.

    It’s a face I’m all too familiar with.

    It was Feria Rogshia, the person responsible for so much of my aggravation, foolishly enjoying a date in public with a boy that’s not her fiancé, without caring about who might see her.

    “……Lady Feria.”

    I couldn’t help but utter her name in exasperation. I found it so unexpected, that Feria would do this in broad daylight.

    That girl, does she have the awareness that she could be cast out of noble society together with that boy? Or is it just the recklessness of youth, and she’s not thinking at all?

    Claudia’s expression turned serious as she met my gaze. After receiving my cue, she bounded out of the horse carriage’s window as lithely as a cat – artistry in motion.

    My heart is pounding. Well, even though I’m sort of used to it now, it still gives me breathing difficulty. I feel like this may shorten my life span, but I’ve already given up on talking to Claudia about jumping out of windows. I suppose I have no choice but to get accustomed to this.

    I heard Claudia’s voice telling the servant to stop the carriage. As the horse gradually slowed, and the scenery outside the window stopped moving, this time I heard Claudia’s voice straight from above me, on the roof of the carriage.

    “-Hello there, please wait a moment.”

    This road is rather deserted, so Claudia’s voice carried far. Several people suddenly appeared from the shadows. I’m guessing they’re probably Earl Freche’s son’s bodyguards. Although public order is quite good in the noble district, it’s still impossible for most nobles to go outside by themselves.

    ……But anyways. I won’t make any assumptions about Earl Freche’s son, but for now it’s quite apparent that Viscount Rogshia doesn’t intend to restrict his daughter’s movements in any way whatsoever.

    This is getting more and more bothersome, this annoying task.

    The troublesome couple in question looked back at Claudia with expressions of shock on their faces. At seeing their faces pale in unison, I couldn’t help but chuckle slightly.

    Both of them should currently be students at noble school. There’s a rule that students who live in the dormitory aren’t allowed to leave without permission. Usually only the head of the household can give their children permission to leave……

    Since they seem so flustered at us simply calling out to them, perhaps they’ve sneaked out of school without permission. Due to this situation, are they going to have to request me to keep it secret for them?

    “W, what is it……”

    Earl Freche’s son seemed at a loss for what to say as he asked Claudia why she called out to them. Claudia has a stern expression aimed directly at Feria. ……This is the first time I’ve seen such an expression on her face. Claudia’s temperament is usually simultaneously competitive yet gentle, but I’ve always thought that she held no negative feelings towards others whatsoever.

    “You’re Viscount Rogshia’s daughter, and Earl Freche’s son, right? Who else are you with?”

    “……”

    “Are you lost? That’s no good at all. How about I take you guys to the noble school?”

    “N, …… no! There’s no need for you to go to all this trouble, when we don’t even know each other!”

    Blood seemed to be draining from Freche’s son’s face as he backed away from Claudia, and even hid behind Feria. Claudia kept that strict expression on her face, and shook her head saying she didn’t mind the trouble at all.

    “It will be evening soon enough, and we’re currently quite close to the noble school. –Also, my lord will definitely have some matters to discuss with Lady Rogshia here.”

    Feria’s shoulder suddenly jerked upwards. I could see fear in her eyes, from Claudia’s imposing presence, as her shoulder started trembling. That’s when she finally noticed me as well.

    “Ah-“

    Now she was simply dumbfounded, and she sat down right where she was standing in the middle of the street. Freche’s son tried his best to catch her, but perhaps he simply isn’t strong enough, both of them ended up falling down. With a hup, Claudia made it look easy as she pulled both of them up again.

    “Yep, it seems like you two must be quite exhausted.”

    Saying that to the two targets she’s captured, how wonderfully ironic she can be.

    



    Chapter 124 – Interrogation

    

    “Well then…… Can you tell us your story?”

    In my residence’s tiny reception room, Claudia and I, the two noble teenagers that we just captured, and Oscar, who’s also taken on the role of gathering information for me, were all crammed in together. It’s an overwhelming situation for Feria and Freche’s son.

    The young couple is so stiff, as if we’re threatening them or something. Feria’s face is ashen. ……Well, although I’m calling them young, I’m actually even younger than they are, technically.

    “Without any companions, where were the two of you headed? Also, Lady Feria, you happen to have an engagement. You won’t exactly be praised for jaunting about on the streets with a boy. Do you have a permit showing permission from the noble school? I need to notify the school that I was able to protect you. Please let me confirm your permit.”

    I held out my hand as if to say give it to me, that’s when Freche’s youngest son who had been chewing his lip all this time finally lifted his head with a glare aimed at me.

    “Why do we need to show you our permit? You’re saying that you protected us, but you’re just a child that’s not even in noble school yet, where’s the head of your household, at the very least I should be talking to someone ranked above you.”

    Oh? Come to think of it, while Feria does know who I am, I still haven’t formally introduced myself yet to this boy.

    “My apologies for the late introduction. I am Eliza Kaldia. I’m currently the domain lord of Kaldia, from the Jugfena region. I have some business with Lady Feria and her father, so that’s why I’m acquainted with Lady Feria.”

    “It couldn’t be. You’re the head of the house?”

    I nodded in confirmation, and the young Freche’s mouth was wide agape in astonishment. Then, he lowered his face again with a scared expression. Oi, you can’t show me a permit?

    “……Lady Feria.”

    It can’t be helped, let’s turn to Feria, she was biting her lips as well, although she opened her mouth to talk even as she was trembling.

    “I, I, was heading for my fiancé’s place, the Ogren residence. The reason for going there is uh, er, private. ……Um, this here is Cornell Freche-sama, my old friend, and he was taking the trouble of accompanying me to the Ogren residence.”

    For the time being, I’m going to ignore the part where she introduced Cornell Freche. Ogren? This is a name I never thought I’d hear Feria say, so I tilted my head.

    “Something private, eh. That’s why, you snuck out of school?”

    “……Yes.”

    Maybe she’s realized she can’t hide it anymore, she admitted that she didn’t have a permit to leave school and nodded.

    “I don’t know the details, but it’s about my engagement. I know that my fiancé is the Ogren family’s son.”

    “I’m already aware. After all, I got acquainted with you in the first place because…… The Ogren family asked me to make sure that the engagement with you proceeded smoothly.”

    I don’t know what Viscount Ogren thinks about this entire situation at all, so I vented my frustration as I told her my purpose. Now that she’s told me directly about Ogren when she’s kept silent all this time before, I feel like there’s no need for me to hide my task given to me by the church from her.

    “Eh……?”

    “Viscount Ogren went to the trouble of contacting the church, and asking me to convince you to go through with the engagement because it looked like you weren’t really interested. Well, neither him nor your father really matter to me, I was going to observe this rubbishy situation for a little longer, but.”

    “Such a thing……”

    Feria was covering her mouth with her hand as if she couldn’t believe what was going on. Maybe it’s an unconscious reaction, I saw her weakly grabbing onto Cornell Freche’s sleeve.

    “……Please wait a moment, Lord Kaldia. I think you’re having a misunderstanding about the relationship between Feria and myself.”

    Did he gain strength from Feria’s fingertips I wonder, Cornell Freche who had been drooping his shoulders all this time, suddenly cut in with a soft voice.

    It’s difficult to hear him clearly. I couldn’t help but furrow my eyebrows, I’ve wasted the time frame in which he was afraid. My place is no House of Lords, where even the small things can threaten and scare people. ……Besides, I think that it would be a miserable thing to be scared of a child more than five years younger than he is. Quite pitiful, really. I would prefer it if he could stand up straighter.

    “A misunderstanding? So, what’s your excuse for sneaking out of school together with a girl that’s already engaged?”

    “That’s not it! In the first place, Feria’s engagement…… Don’t get angry at Feria. Their, no, what that guy really wants is for their engagement to be broken!”

    He suddenly started shouting. Suddenly going from soft-spoken to shouting angrily in a show of unstable emotions, is he really okay, I wonder. I couldn’t help but start worrying.

    The following is the story that Cornell Freche told me.

    Originally, Cornell was a childhood friend of Feria and her fiancé, Ista Ogren. They all grew up together, being neighbors in the noble district. The three of them hung out together, even after entering noble school.

    However, when Ista Ogren became a third-year student, and Cornell and Feria became second-years, the relationship between them changed slightly. The reason was because Ista liked a noble girl other than Feria. When Ista began spending more time with that girl, the natural outcome was that Cornell and Feria started being together more often. And after that, the relationship between them developed as I expected.

    During the time that Ista was about to graduate from noble school, the three of them had a talk with each other about their futures. Ista said that he definitely agreed to canceling the engagement with Feria, and that he wanted to get engaged to the girl he liked instead, swearing that he would return to the Ogren domain to persuade his father, Viscount Ogren, after graduation.

    “After he returned to the Ogren domain, we’ve exchanged letters three times, but it seems that persuading his father isn’t going well. However, this time Viscount Ogren summoned us to his residence, saying that after much persuasion by his son, he’s decided to think it over again after listening to all three of us directly.”

    I listened silently throughout all of Cornell Freche’s long story that he desperately tried to explain clearly to me. He’s obviously not used to having to clarify things for others.

    ……Just what should I say in this type of situation? Am I supposed to be surprised, or amused? Cornell and Feria looked at me with such serious expressions as I thought about what to say.

    “It’s well known within school that Feria and Ista are good friends as well as engaged to each other. That’s why, we can’t ask for permission to go out and let rumors spread in school, as it would greatly damage the reputation of both families……”

    I wonder if he’s said everything he wants to say, after Cornell Freche finished his story, he lowered his head again. Is he trying to gain sympathy from me by acting modest?

    –I have no leeway to sympathize with him whatsoever, so I decided to pretend as if I didn’t see his action.

    I’m absolutely at a loss for what to say right now, and somehow I ended up glancing in Oscar’s direction. He had an expression that blatantly said his head was hurting from this situation. I wish I could let my emotions at this headache of a mess show on my face as well.

    



    Chapter 125 – A pesky memory about not being honest

    


    “……I see, I understand your situation now. I have several things I would like to say about what you just told me.”

    I finally cut into Cornell’s story with a gloomy tone of voice, so Cornell and Feria were looking at me with surprise on their faces. I just made a decision to use this type of atmosphere……

    “I’ve investigated various things about Lady Feria’s engagement. There’s still a few things I haven’t checked yet, but allow me to come to a preliminary conclusion based on what I currently know. Canceling the engagement between the Ogren and Rogshia families will be basically impossible.”

    “……What?”

    An expression of dissatisfaction started distorting Cornell’s face. Since explaining everything to him would be troublesome, I looked in Oscar’s direction. He nodded to me as he adopted a strict expression strikingly similar to Earl Terejia’s, and he began a detailed explanation in my place.

    “The engagement between the Ogren and Rogshia families involves a debt owed by the Rogshia family. About 15 years ago, the Ogren and Rogshia families began a deep relationship with each other when the Rogshia domain started a new business. At that time, the Ogren family made a loan as the beginning capital for the business. Also, the loan amount was so large, that the law required the two families become relatives through marriage as collateral, so the engagement between the son and daughter of the two houses was decided upon.”

    This happened right around the time that Ista Ogren and Feria Rogshia were born. Viscount Ogren’s wife happened to be from the Greenfield region, and was a childhood friend of Feria’s mother.

    “I shall skim over the details, but suffice it to say that the business ended up in failure. In order to recoup their losses, both families took on further debts, and only in the last five years have they finally begun making a profit. However, the money that the Rogshias borrowed from the Ogrens, was in turn loaned to the Ogrens by the Nordsturms, the guardian family for the Ogrens. Well, simply speaking, the Ogrens were a middle man.”

    “Such a thing…… My father, has debts?”

    “Yes, indeed. Because of this reason, breaking the engagement will not be legally possible until the debt of the Rogshia and Ogren families is reduced to 3 million arcs or less. If the engagement is broken, it will result in bankruptcy, loss of noble status, confiscation of ruling rights, and the domain itself will be subject to acquisition by others.”

    As Oscar calmly continued his summary, Feria’s face was growing paler and paler. I can tell that she’s despairing.

    The relations between various domains and the legal benefits of noble marriage should all be topics covered as part of a noble’s education, did she really never learn any of this I wonder. Well, it probably has to do with her spoiled upbringing, although I can’t say with absolute certainty.

    Conversely, Cornell’s expression was a sharp contrast to Feria’s, as he appeared to be thinking deeply about the situation. Well, since he’s Earl Freche’s son, I think just his wedding dowry alone will be around 5 million arcs simply for getting married. He’s probably considering the power of his family to intervene in this situation.

    “……This is all of the information I have on hand. Since I’m not directly involved in this situation, this is all that I could find out.”

    When I spoke up again, Cornell appeared to stop thinking, and met my gaze directly again.

    Not a bad expression, in my opinion. He’s able to face reality, and deal with a difficult situation without resorting to useless protesting. Should I say that this is expected of a border domain noble’s son? Honestly speaking though, I’ve always been living in an abnormal situation, and doubting everyone around me, it would have been nice if I had a more normal life like his instead.

    “How much is the debt owed by the Rogshia family?”

    “I don’t know the exact amount. Taking into consideration the increasing interest rate after five years, I believe that it will be in the realm of 15 million arcs.”

    “15 million arcs……”

    Well, it’s only an estimate, so in truth it may be more or less than this amount. It’s that information about loans can only be viewed by the lender and debtor, or those with a certificate of permit issued by the Ministry of Finance. There’s also some debts and donations that aren’t related to the Ministry of Finance, but that’s a story for another day.

    Cornell was furrowing his eyebrows deeply. 15 million arcs is an amount that can purchase a small domain. There’s no way that a student like him can come up with the funds so easily.

    “That’s 10 years of my salary. Quite an amount!”

    Claudia who had been silent up to this point, chimed in with an incredulous tone of voice. Now that Claudia and Oscar have become knights, their salaries are paid for by Earl Terejia’s personal savings and Kaldia’s tax revenue. Their salaries are about 1.5 million arcs a year.

    The knight orders managed directly by the kingdom pay out a higher salary than private knight orders. The knight order with the highest status in the kingdom, the Royal Bodyguards knight order, has an annual salary of about 3.5 million arcs. The border knights are paid about 3 million arcs per year, and if they rise in rank through promotions, the salary will increase.

    By the way, knights are among the highest paid for nobles. Their annual income is higher than the average baron.

    Silence fell in the room. Oscar whispered something to Claudia, and left the room.

    I just realized that the light outside is beginning to dim. Should I have some snacks prepared for these two guests of mine? At any rate, they won’t be returning to the school any time soon tonight.

    “……There’s something I would like to ask.”

    Although he looked like he was having difficulty finding a solution, Cornell finally spoke up again. Feria pulled on his sleeve anxiously, but he kept looking directly at me while ignoring her. When I asked him what he wanted to know, Cornell seemed hesitant, yet he was still able to speak in a firm tone of voice.

    “Lord Kaldia, what would you like to do about the Ogren and Rogshia family’s engagement? I would like to hear your true feelings.”

    Such a foolish question. ……Claudia next to me appeared to be stifling her laughter. I wonder if something about that question tickled the chivalric spirit within her.

    “Asking about my true feelings, I don’t think a question like this is something to be asking other nobles.”

    After I said that with a sigh, Claudia was now making laughing sounds from the back of her throat like a cat. How noisy. In order to get rid of this annoying laughter, I think I’m going to have to answer his question, however reluctantly.

    “……Honestly speaking, I couldn’t care either way about the engagement being broken or not. My domain gains nothing either way. However, due to the large debt, if the engagement is broken, it’ll set off a chain reaction leading to downfall and ruin. There’s nothing I can do about that.”

    I don’t think it’s necessary to tell them about Diferis and the terrorists, so I’ll just talk about other things in the current situation.

    “Meaning?”

    “……I’ve never heard of a single successful incident where a noble son was able to properly go through the procedures and break off an engagement.”

    Maybe his prodding touched a sensitive spot in me, I answered him rather bluntly. Everyone in the room dropped their shoulders sharply. If Kamil had been in the room right now, I’m sure I would have heard him whispering to me “you sure aren’t honest.”

    



    Chapter 126 – Preparations

    

    I made use of everyone I could, and drastically changed my planned schedule for tomorrow. I’ll go over the details later, but supporting Cornell’s plan that he came up with will be convenient for me as well. Although I want to break the engagement in some way, I still intend to keep the information about Diferis a secret.

    To begin with, it’s strange why Viscount Ogren would ask Feria and Cornell to see him and discuss things, when he’s always been so vehemently opposed to canceling the engagement.

    According to what Cornell told me, the girl that Ista Ogren likes is the daughter of a western domain lord, and that domain’s primary income stems from agriculture. Oscar gathered some basic information for me on that domain, but the conclusion is that there’s no way that domain will have enough money to cover the Ogren family’s debt to the Nordsturms.

    Meaning, there’s no way that Viscount Ogren asked for Feria in order to agree to cancel the engagement. Then, what exactly is he planning?

    ……If something happens to Feria’s engagement at this current timing, it will probably be the Rogshia family as well as me that suffer from it. The Ogren family is being supported by the powerful Nordsturm family. Even if something happens to cancel the engagement, the Ogren family is in no danger of financial ruin given their backers. The biggest victim will be the Rogshia family as it will cause their downfall, and I’d be affected by the ripples of such an outcome as well.

    The Arxian nobility greatly dislike seeing the downfall of one of their own. Although legally I won’t be directly responsible, it’s actually a heavy responsibility that’s been given to me. If the Rogshias are ruined, the other nobles are sure to assign the blame to me. I won’t be able to avoid having my reputation in shambles……

    So, did Viscount Ogren summon Feria at the instruction of Marquis Nordsturm? There’s a high chance that he’s merely working as Nordsturm’s chess piece for the sake of having Earl Terejia and I exiled from noble society.

    ……Did Marquis Nordsturm anticipate that Feria would come without obtaining permission from noble school? Students inside the school are supposed to be isolated from the outside. Basically speaking, the students aren’t able to obtain information from outside, the only things they hear about noble society are what their parents tell them.

    But conversely, it’s quite easy for those outside to learn about the affairs inside the school. There are many servants working in the noble school. They’re an easy source of information.

    Even I’ve used my personal funds to hire two commoner women working in the lecture halls for information purposes, and Earl Terejia has more than a dozen sources himself.

    While the noble school itself has no direct involvement with politics, having knowledge about the future power players in the royal capital is still useful.

    Since I’m primarily focused on my own domain for the time being, perhaps it’s a bit early for me to have hired people inside the school already, but I want to be fully prepared for the time when I’ll have to enter noble school myself. ……I’ve gone off a tangent here.

    Meaning, perhaps Marquis Nordsturm found out from sources in the noble school about Feria’s engagement situation, and it would have been quite easy for him to predict Feria’s actions if he had Viscount Ogren call her out to discuss the engagement. Things will be even easier for him if there are Viscount Ogren’s people around Feria. Because their two families are engaged, there won’t even be anything suspicious about it.

    I don’t know the exact reason that Viscount Ogren summoned Feria over. But, it seems to me that Viscount Ogren is making moves in order to destroy the engagement between their families.

    –The fact that I caught Cornell and Feria before they were able to arrive at the Ogren residence was quite a stroke of luck. But thanks to this I’m able to make a counterplay, and I’m not going to let this chance to turn everything around slip past.

    For the next three days, I was consecutively absent from meetings at the House of Lords, claiming I was ill. In the meantime, the items I had prepared arrived at my residence one after the other, and one of the items I had procured, an amount of fruit, began sending sweet scents wafting through my house.

    ……It will be nice if I can gain the upper hand through this. Some things depend on other parties’ movements though, and I don’t know what may happen in the end.

    “Um……”

    Feria who was sitting on the bed in the guest room, was looking at me with an incredibly awkward expression on her face. I lowered my cup of black tea, and asked her “what is it?” as I looked in her direction.

    “It’s about, my father’s business……”

    “Ahh. Did you learn more about it?”

    “……Yes. It seems that, he’s in the beeswax business.”

    ……Bees, eh.

    “Beekeeping seems to be a flourishing business in the Greenfield region.”

    “Yes. I believe that my father raised bees also in order to join the beekeeping business. However, his bees didn’t produce any honey, so he probably was forced to change to raising bees for the purpose of producing beeswax.”

    “Why do you think so?”

    When I asked for the reason behind this, Feria seemed to consider the answer for a short while, then she hesitantly began telling me the reasons that she came up with.

    “In my home…… We go a little overboard with lighting wax candles everywhere. Also, for the past five years, I often received skin care cream from my father……”

    “I see.”

    Beeswax making, eh…… However, I still have some doubts remaining. It’s reasonable to say that there’s a high demand for candles. But still, Viscount Rogshia’s business started out as a failure. And I’ve never heard anything about beeswax being a special regional product of the Rogshia domain before.

    ……Something about all this bugs me. I’m really bothered by it, but I have no way to investigate it……

    Besides, right now I have to focus on the opponent I have to deal with immediately, Viscount Ogren. I pushed away my doubts to the back of my mind for the time being.

    



    Chapter 127 – Trap

    

    I heard a slight clinking sound. I stealthily walked to the window, and opened it almost imperceptibly. Through a tiny gap, I saw a man I didn’t know, who wasn’t one of the servants, paying close attention to his surroundings with a vigilant expression.

    Without a sound, I simply dug my nails into the fruit I was holding. The fruit’s aroma instantly escaped and surrounded me with a faint sweet scent.

    ……Even though it’s summer currently, I’m going to have to hide in a small cabinet. It’s too hot. I don’t want to be drenched in sweat. Plus, it’s stifling. Nor is this something like hide and seek.

    From outside the cabinet, I could still detect the intruder’s footsteps as he furtively approached. Thanks to the sharp hearing I inherited from my father, I heard even the minute sound of him opening and closing the door.

    I bit into the soft flesh of the fruit I peeled with my nails. A sweet juice began gushing out. I spit it out into my palm. A terribly thick, fruity smell was emanating from it.

    Then, I finally crawled out of the cabinet. The drawing room in my house on Onboro Street was dead silent, just like usual. ……Other than the window that I opened, none of the furniture was moved at all.

    I looked upstairs. Since I’ve left things there to reliable people, I probably have nothing to worry about. Even if I hear a commotion, there’s no need for me to rush.

    Thinking so, I began eating the fruit in my hand. It’s a sweet fruit similar to a peach from my old world, and it was effective at slaking my thirst.

    – I heard some cacophonous clanging for a moment, along with a scream that sounded like it came from a beast. After I confirmed that the ruckus had died down, I stood up from the sofa.

    So, it finally happened. I don’t know what type of person the intruder is, but it seems he must have been the cautious type. Even though my residence is so small, he’s been taking his time and exploring room to room for almost an hour.

    I just happened to finish eating all of the fruit. I wiped away all of the juice on my hands.

    Even after I left the drawing room, it was completely quiet inside my residence. Although there were already few servants to begin with, in the daytime they typically go out to buy supplies and run other errands, so the house will be even emptier than usual. Especially since “I” went to the House of Lords today, the servants will prioritize their errands outside the residence.

    I slowly went up the stairs to the second floor. The guest room right above the drawing room just happened to have its door ajar. It’s the room I’ve lent to Feria for the past three days.

    I stepped into the room. The cup of black tea that I sent Feria seems to be broken, and shards were everywhere. Also, Feria was trembling in fear at the end of the bed, while the intruder wasn’t making a sound as he was currently being pressed down on the floor by two men, and a draconis.

    “……Oi, you broke this cup. Weren’t you told to not break anything?”

    “Hey, I wasn’t the one who broke it. He did it!”

    Gunther made the last comment grumpily as he stepped on the male intruder with his full body weight. The man pinned to the floor was flapping his mouth, probably in pain. Wheezing sounds were coming from his throat, and he was salivating. It’s clear to see that he’s having difficulty breathing. With this method, his thoughts and actions are considerably restricted, and he won’t be able to kill himself by biting his own tongue. It’s very painful, not being able to breathe. Even if he wants to die, his body won’t have enough energy to allow him to do so.

    “Without letting him die, strip him naked and tie him up. Also, gag him so he can’t kill himself.”

    “Got it.”

    The person who replied this time was Teo, who’d gotten used to my preferred method of treating captives already when he helped me catch the bandit group.

    Finally, Rashiok who was also crushing the intruder under his massive weight looked at me proudly and barked. His tail was sweeping left and right on the floor, but being a draconis, his tail is more snakelike, so it didn’t send dust flying everywhere. Rashiok was the one that smelled the fruit scent as my signal that there was an invader, so he got Gunther and the others to be on high alert. Draconis are really such clever creatures.

    Since Teo and Gunther just came here, they might not know all the servants yet, and they might mistake one of them for an intruder. In order to deal with that, I decided to use the smell of fruit as a signal to Rashiok. Rashiok is able to detect the fragrance even from the second floor, so he can alert them to capture any invader.

    “I think what’s about to happen next will be rather unsightly, Lady Feria. Would you mind closing the curtains of the window?”

    When I asked that to Feria who was still pale and trembling, her shoulders jumped. Since I never told her about the possibility of an impending attack like this, it seems she’s badly in shock. All of this happened around her without her involvement, and her complexion looks almost as bad as the man on the floor.

    Then, she asked me in a soft voice: “yes, um…… Can’t I just leave the room now?”

    “You should just stay by our side. Because of this current situation, I’m worried about leaving you by yourself. I’ll just close the curtains myself. What’s coming next isn’t anything that unmarried women should see.”

    Regardless of Feria who looked like she still wanted to say something else, I closed the curtains of the window personally. Right after I closed them, Teo mercilessly ripped off the intruder’s clothes.

    A small cry resounded in the room. Well, for a normal noble girl like Feria, she might not even notice the sound.

    As Teo tied the man as tight as he could, Rashiok continued to lean on the invader, causing him to breathe heavily. However, even through his hazy eyes and unfocused expression, I still saw confusion and surprise in them as he looked at me.

    It’s probably because he saw “me,” together with Earl Terejia and my rather conspicuous two knights as escorts, at the House of Lords.

    A child with black hair and red eyes. This is definitely information that this invader would have on me beforehand.

    ……Well, that child he saw earlier was just a fake though, the real me is still here and never left my residence. My prey fell right into my trap, it was a successful strategy. It was supposed to be a great chance for them to do something to Feria with the lord and all the servants gone…… or so they thought.

    “My lord, look here. This man has a family emblem embroidered in his clothes.”

    Teo tossed the invader’s clothes to me. I confirmed that the inner lining had the Ogren family crest on it, and Gunther and Teo nodded as well.

    “Indeed. Then, when you finish tying this person, put him in the winter storage room. After this, that Freche boy will be able to make his moves.”

    “-Is it alright to just leave that kid alone? Without seeing what’s going on over there?”

    “As for ‘Elise,’ she has her own task to fulfill.”

    “Have you two finally reconciled? It seems like you’ve been on bad terms for two years now, such a long quarrel.”

    “Ahh. –For a proper apology, I allowed ‘her’ to slap me once. I figured, why not?”

    When I showed Teo and Gunther my left cheek which was swollen, they almost spat simultaneously in astonishment. “To think, that bratty kid actually just wanted to slap another child!” was Gunther’s response to learning about how I made up with Ratoka.
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