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    Chapter 128 – Chaotic trial, Part 1

    

    I took Gunther’s advice and handed the invader over to the military police, making this into an official investigation.

    I considered the fact that the invader might have disguised himself as a servant, but his clothes are quite a standard type for those serving the lower-ranked noble families. These clothes are usually custom made to order, so there’s no way a rush job could have been done just for the sake of this attack. Perhaps, knowing the high risks associated, he wore these clothes anyways thinking it would help him achieve his goal.

    But since the Ogren family’s crest was discovered sewn into the inner linings of his clothing, this can be treated as definitive evidence of Viscount Ogren plotting an attack, or even an assassination attempt on me.

    The next evening, the following involved parties, Viscountess Kaldia, Viscount Ogren, the presumed target of the invader, Feria Rogshia, and her father Viscount Rogshia, we were all summoned to a church located in the noble district for a trial convened by the judicial branch of the priests.

    This dispute between the lower-ranked nobles such as ourselves became such a huge commotion, that many other people got into an uproar as well, which caused the church to crack down upon nearly 100 illegal acts by the nobles in this short time period.

    For us three viscounts, there were three priests here today, including one judge priest, and they all had extremely strict expressions as they began writing the records for today’s trial.

    Viscount Ogren who was basically forced to come here after falling into my trap, still appeared calm on the surface. However, the hatred in his eyes was rather unexpectedly directed in Viscount Rogshia’s direction instead of mine.

    As for Viscount Rogshia, he was looking back in Viscount Ogren’s direction with a terribly cold look. I still don’t know the exact nature of their relationship, I could only feel like I was still missing some pieces of the puzzle as I glanced back and forth between them.

    Well, the actual target of the attack was Feria anyways, and I’m only technically involved because Feria was staying with me at the time of the attack. While watching sparks fly between Viscounts Ogren and Rogshia, now, how exactly should I play this out today? I thought about the hectic previous four days, and mentally went over everything that happened.

    The scenario we set up was that when Feria heard that her friend Eliza Kaldia had gotten sick with a fever, she came running from noble school in order to visit. Unfortunately, my illness had been contagious, and Feria came down with a fever as well. Since she was also sick, she just remained resting at my residence instead of returning to school.

    That was the “reason” that I created for Feria remaining at my residence. I sent messages to both the noble school and Viscount Rogshia informing them that she was “sick.”

    I sent out three other messages as well that day. One was to the House of Lords, informing them that I would be absent the next day. Another one was to Earl Terejia’s residence, informing him of the current situation, my predictions for what was going to happen and letting him know about my upcoming plan. The last message was to the Kaldia domain. I summoned Ratoka, Gunther, Teo, and Rashiok to the royal capital.

    “-So, when Viscountess Kaldia returned to her residence from the House of Lords, you found out that soldiers from your army staying at your residence just happened to capture an intruder.”

    The judge priest confirmed the situation on the day of the incident with me, and I nodded and said yes in affirmation.

    “Since you were present at the House of Lords during the time of the attack, you weren’t present while the attack was taking place. It seems that most of the servants were also outside for the time being, so it’s a good thing that nothing happened to Lady Feria.”

    This is what the judge believes, but of course it’s all made up. Ratoka was the one present at the House of Lords, not me, and I was personally commanding at the scene itself which led to the capture of the invader.

    I snuck a glance at Feria, as she knows the truth of what happened. Yes, this is good, just keep quiet without saying anything unnecessary. And if all this manages to break the engagement to the Ogrens, she can marry Cornell Freche like she wants.

    “It’s time to ask you some questions, Viscount Ogren. The attacker was wearing servant clothes embroidered with the Ogren family emblem. Its authenticity has already been confirmed by our experts. It’s compelling evidence that you should also bear responsibility for this attack.”

    “……Indeed, the person who attacked the Kaldia residence was wearing servant clothes from my family. However, I have no recollection of ever hiring someone like that. If you check my employee ledgers in my residence, I’m sure you can find that out for yourself.”

    Viscount Ogren was pretending to be hurt by this accusation. “I see,” said the judge. I’m actually slightly impressed that Viscount Ogren already faked some documents in his residence, with only one day to prepare, in case of a search. Even if we search his whole house, it probably means that nothing strange will be found.

    Viscount Rogshia just kept glaring nonstop at Viscount Ogren. I suppose I should give him credit for being a noble as well, he seems like a completely different person from having that gentle demeanor when I first met him.

    “Besides, what reason could I possibly have for attacking my own son’s fiancée?”

    “I don’t know what you tried to do to my daughter, but I can certainly think of a motive, Viscount Ogren.”

    At hearing Viscount Rogshia’s icy voice, Viscount Ogren’s reaction was almost comical as he took a defensive posture.

    “I myself intend to file an official complaint against Viscount Ogren as well. There was a serious problem with the business that we jointly ran together – because Viscount Ogren intentionally started this issue. I’m certain that he must have been trying to threaten my daughter in order for me to not file an accusation.”

    



    Chapter 129 – Chaotic trial, part 2

    

    “What are you talking about, I don’t understand!”

    Viscount Ogren laughed off Viscount Rogshia’s accusation. Since he must have cleaned up his house of any incriminating evidence, he appeared supremely confident. His eyes were still sharp and he scoffed while he directly met Viscount Rogshia’s glare.

    “Exactly what have I done? I’ve dedicated myself to supporting your business over all these years as well. Plus, your business is even turning a profit these days -”

    “Viscount Ogren, please don’t interrupt. Give Viscount Rogshia a chance to state his accusation.”

    Although Viscount Ogren was eloquently defending himself, the judge priest stopped him from speaking any further. Viscount Ogren stopped talking, and glared at the judge in annoyance. The military police member standing behind Viscount Ogren clanged his spear loudly against the stone ground as if to threaten him, and he finally became obedient.

    “Then, Viscount Rogshia. Please continue what you were just saying.”

    When the judge urged Viscount Rogshia to continue, he seemed to realize as if he was about to do something truly frightening by making this accusation. His face was turning incredibly pale, and his shoulders were shaking. Feria next to him seemed puzzled by this, but she held his arm in support, and he finally opened his mouth again.

    “Yes. ……I’m accusing Viscount Ogren because during the course of our partnership in the beeswax business, our beeswax showed poisoning symptoms.”

    “Poisoning symptoms? Is that…… really true?”

    For what the judge probably expected to be a small, simple trial, he must have never expected to hear a word like poison being thrown around. The judge’s face was full of shock and doubt.

    “Yes. Although weak, people started developing a dependency on the beeswax – and Viscount Ogren was responsible for the manufacturing process. He signed off on our contract that he would guarantee the safety of the manufacturing process.”

    As Viscount Rogshia finally began his case against Viscount Ogren, a perceptive military police member held out a cup of black tea for me while I was feeling like none of this had to do with me anymore. He drank a few drops of the tea himself first, as if to assure me there was no poison. As expected of military police in the royal capital. They’ve undergone excellent training, it was quite smart of him to do.

    Well then, as I elegantly sipped on my black tea, Viscount Rogshia’s story was causing the three priests’ faces to turn pale as he continued. According to him, they started producing the addictive beeswax five years ago, and the wholesale routes were left to Viscount Ogren. Apart from the addictive beeswax, they also produced ordinary beeswax for trading, and the production method for the two types of beeswax wasn’t really all that different, except that one was an addictive substance.

    “What exactly are the specific differences between the two types of beeswax?”

    “Well…… roughly speaking, resin produced by the Renvia fruit is added to the production process.”

    “Renvia? It couldn’t be. That plant isn’t poisonous at all.”

    The judge priest was furrowing his eyebrows. Indeed, the Renvia flowers themselves certainly aren’t toxic in any way whatsoever. As a popular horticultural species grown in many gardens, any poisonous properties would have been discovered long ago.

    “Well, what happens is…… When you mix the resin produced by ripe Renvia fruits together with honey and burn it, the smoke has addictive properties.”

    “That’s certainly something I’ve never heard about before……”

    “When the Renvia fruit is ripe, it will release a pungent smell that strongly affects the senses. I’ve been cultivating them so that we’ll always have a stockpile of ripe fruit ready to harvest any time we need to.”

    “Ah…… I see.”

    Well, the judge priest most likely doesn’t have any experience with gardening, as he was only nodding ambiguously. On the other hand, the two priests probably have to take care of plants in the monastery, they were nodding more affirmatively.

    “Indeed, if what you say is true and you can prove that this manufacturing process creates an addictive beeswax, Viscount Ogren will be charged with fraud against Viscount Rogshia, and also narcotics trafficking within Arxia. I think that you wouldn’t be able to avoid drug charges either, though……”

    “Please wait, I didn’t participate in such a thing at all! All of this is nonsense by Viscount Rogshia. I don’t have any specialized knowledge about plants. It’s inconceivable for me to have manufactured such a drug.”

    Viscount Ogren’s insufferable voice loudly interrupted at this point again.

    “Also, you priests should know already! The fact that a few days ago, I secretly accused Viscount Rogshia of tax evasion. He’s just trying to cover his own crimes by blaming me!”

    “What!?”

    At hearing Viscount Ogren firmly accuse him, Viscount Rogshia who had remained calm up until now stood up from his seat.

    While continuing to sip on the delicious black tea that the military police member gave me, I gave a hand signal to Oscar who was behind me, as we may have to intervene in this chaotic situation soon.

    Adults are all liars, it’s impressive, really. About this entire incident, there were limits to what information I could gather with my own resources, so I had to rely on Earl Terejia’s information network, through which I learned all about the ugly truth behind the conflict between the two viscounts. It’s amazing how silver tongued people can be, lying with such straight faces.

    



    Chapter 130 – Fire

    

    Both Viscount Rogshia and Ogren’s tales were full of exaggerations and lies. In the first place, both of them were in on creating this addictive substance together, purely out of the ugly desire to make profits in any way possible, and now that it’s been exposed, they’re both trying to make sure the other one takes the fall.

    Secretly creating drugged candles with beeswax, drug smuggling, tax evasion…… Any argument they had on the surface about their children’s engagement was only camouflage for their secret activities, a deep swamp that I’ve been dragged into because I found what was truly going on behind what appeared to be a simple engagement conflict.

    How long is this farce going to continue for, I wonder.

    All the evidence that Earl Terejia helped me gather of their illegal acts, I modified the evidence so that it would benefit Viscount Rogshia, and I’ll submit it to the priests when they’re finished with their arguments.

    The fact will remain that Viscount Rogshia still has a large debt, but the person truly holding the key to Viscount Rogshia’s future prospects is Earl Freche. For the mere price of 20 million arcs, a paltry sum to him at least, Earl Freche will be able to acquire large amounts of fertile land in the Greenfield region and extensive beekeeping facilities. It’s good for all of us that Earl Freche accepted his youngest son Cornell’s plan to pay off Viscount Rogshia’s debt and essentially gain control of the Rogshia domain.

    The crookedness of the Ogren family surely must be connected to the main family behind them, the Nordsturms. Earl Terejia wants to find a concrete connection somewhere so that he can drag Marquis Nordsturm in front of the House of Lords, so this time I’m acting as Earl Terejia’s chess piece with this final objective in mind.

    ……It seems that the issue between the Ogrens and the Rogshias will come to a close soon. However, I felt an unexpected uncomfortable feeling in my ear, so I raised my head instinctively.

    “Is something the matter?”

    Maybe it was too much of a sudden movement, the priests that were coldly and calmly listening to the viscounts argue, and even the two viscounts that had been verbally sparring so viciously, everyone in the room’s attention was pulled to me. I could hear a high-pitched tone in the distance, increasing in volume, causing my ears to tremble slightly.

    “……I think, there may be some sort of commotion outside?”

    “Eh?”

    One of the priests quickly signaled a guard standing in front of the door to this room, who opened the door.

    At that instant, all of us could clearly hear some sort of commotion. Also, there was some sort of strange sound in the air, almost like the rustling of leaves.

    Exactly at this time, guards from outside panickily rushed into the room, shouting “it’s a fire! There’s a fire near us! Evacuate to somewhere safe!”

    Everyone stood up in unison. If this is just a simple fire though, this other sound we’re hearing is still too strange.

    “Since this is an emergency situation, this trial will end for the time being. Everyone, follow me.”

    One of the priests who looked absolutely ashen lead the way, while guards escorted both viscounts. Since Feria still looked lost about what was going on, I pulled on her arm. Since I gave a hand signal to Oscar for him to go fetch the documentary evidence against Viscount Ogren and we’re currently separated, will we be able to meet up later properly? He shouldn’t be that far away.

    ……But anyways, what an inconvenient timing for such a ruckus. I hope that this doesn’t have a negative impact on resolving this incident.

    At a brisk pace, I walked out of the church temple for the trial. What I saw next made me doubt my eyes, and everyone was speechless.

    The sky itself was crimson. Although it was evening, the air itself appeared to be burning. From the direction of the commoners’ district, black smoke could be seen rising here and there, and sparkling fiery powder could be seen glittering everywhere in the air.

    “Are these…… fire moths? It couldn’t be. Such an enormous amount?”

    Viscount Rogshia made that comment in a daze. Well, I felt the same way he did as I looked up at the sky.

    A crimson sky. There’s an uncountable number of fire moths swirling about, dancing in the sky.

    With their strange buzzing, wherever the fire moths swarmed like waves over the commoners’ buildings, a new fire would vigorously sprout. Screams are echoing everywhere. Everyone was lost for words at this abnormal situation.

    “Exactly what is going on here?”

    “At any rate, let’s evacuate from here…… this area is dangerous.”

    It happened right when the priest turned around. Suddenly a great force hit me, and my body struck a wall. Due to the shock of the impact, I couldn’t breathe for a moment. I limply fell down to the ground against the wall, as I couldn’t summon up any energy.

    “Nobody move! Don’t move!!”

    Someone is now pressing up against me forcefully on my back. It’s Viscount Ogren, who’s even louder than before and sounds almost hysterical. When I somehow managed to turn my head around, I also saw two unfamiliar men in black clothing removing their swords from the guards’ bodies that they just ambushed.

    Feria’s screaming pierced through the air. I also saw Viscount Rogshia collapsing to the ground without uttering a sound.

    “What is all this!!”

    Those were the last words that the judge priest ever said. Buzz, as the fire moths approached us, he met his end and was wiped out of existence instantly.

    This temple’s garden began smoldering as well. As the fire started spreading here as well, it reached the tunic of one of the dead guards on the ground. I could only watch the licks of fire expanding in blank amazement.

    “How excellent. All of you can just be burned alive by this fire!”

    Viscount Ogren’s screaming voice was overjoyed as he kept stepping on my back, and a moment right after I felt something cold on the back of my left hand –

    “Uu, ahhhhhhh!!!”

    Sweat started trickling down my entire body as I was racked in pain and screamed instinctively. My left hand is so hot. It’s burning with pain. Viscount Ogren had taken a spear from one of the dead guards, and stabbed it through my left hand, pinning it to the ground.

    The viscount’s crazed laughter as he ran off even drowned out the sounds of Feria trying to struggle and escape the grasp of one of the black-clad attackers. The crackling sounds of fire, screaming, and the buzzing of the fire moths, at any rate I was surrounded by nothing but horrible sounds, and my left hand’s pain would soon become the least of my worries.

    



    Chapter 131 – Finding refuge

    

    I grinded my teeth, and grabbed the spear sticking out of my left hand with my right hand. It was difficult to catch my breath because of all the impacts my body had just received. I could hear unpleasant sounds as the fingers in my left hand began cramping terribly.

    It seems that at least the spear’s blade avoided piercing any of my bones. This is fortunate. If my bones had been broken as well, I would be even more sluggish and nauseous.

    I tried to pull the spear out of me. My palm was slippery with sweat, and it was difficult to get a good grip. Because of the fire’s close proximity to me, impatience and anxiety spread all through my body. If I don’t hurry, I’ll be burned to death…… There’s also several people fallen around me.

    I could still see signs of life in the priest on the ground close to me. Viscount Rogshia is probably still alive as well. It’s too late for the others. Someone seems to have stuck a blade through the judge priest’s heart just to make extra sure he was dead, and both guards are dead as well.

    At the very least, I have to make sure this priest lives. If he makes it out of this alive, he can send Viscount Ogren to be executed. ……Well, before all that, I have to solve my own urgent situation first.

    But, I don’t have the strength to remove a heavy metallic spear with only a single hand and the strength of a young child. I’m burning up with impatience. Just thinking about the possibility of the fire moths getting any closer to here sends chills running down my spine. I should be trying to calm down and catch my breath, but on the contrary I’m getting all heated up.

    The smell of burnt flesh caused me to recall unpleasant memories, and I felt disgusted. I don’t need additional reasons other than heat and pain to cause me to sweat right now.

    Calm down…… Calm down, me. How about I just take drastic measures, and try ripping the spear out of my flesh, even if it tears my fingers off? At the very worst, maybe I won’t be able to use my middle finger, ring finger, and little finger for the rest of my life, but that’s probably still better than dying here being burned alive. Plus, my left hand isn’t even my dominant hand.

    “-Eliza!”

    Just when I was thinking about sacrificing some fingers, how fortunate for me, I heard a voice calling for me from the sky.

    It was so unexpected for me to hear this voice, that I almost called him by his real name, but I managed to stop myself. I don’t want to get into another argument with him.

    “……’Elise,’ I’m here!”

    Swoosh, the fire moths scattered. As Rashiok landed, a child with remarkably similar black hair and scarlet eyes to me rushed by my side. He looked at the spear stuck into my hand and his expression distorted, then he grabbed the spear handle with both hands and pulled it out of the ground.

    Blood is now falling to the ground with a pitter patter sound. An intense pain and numbness is causing my wrist to shake. I tore my cloak into strips with my mouth and right hand, and I had Ratoka help me tie the cloth strips around my hand and stop the bleeding, then I also had Ratoka carry the priest to Rashiok’s back as well. I had Rashiok carry Viscount Rogshia gently in his mouth, while the rest of us rode on Rashiok’s back as he soared through the air.

    I can hear the sounds of the wind blowing past us. Even though we’re flying straight in the middle of so many fire moths, none of them can approach us at all, probably because of the fact that Rashiok can control the wind with his magic.

    When I looked down at the royal capital’s downtown area, it was truly in a terrible condition. There were groups of people everywhere, trying to escape the fire moths through narrow alleyways. Fire and black smoke was everywhere, and there were constant screams of despair and anger.

    “You, how come you’re here?”

    “Rashiok suddenly…… made me get on his back and flew off from your residence.”

    Is that so, I nodded. Ratoka actually didn’t know what was going on. It was Rashiok that decided to move on his own. I would have preferred Teo or Gunther to Ratoka, honestly, but what most likely happened was that the moment Rashiok noticed something was going on, he probably just found the closest person and brought him here to me, so I can’t complain. I felt a bit relieved, and stroked Rashiok’s neck with my fingertips.

    “Oi, don’t move your injured hand.”

    “The bleeding has stopped. I’m fine. It shouldn’t get worse unless I move my palm around.”

    My tightly wrapped left hand had already stopped bleeding. I pushed the throbbing pain out of my consciousness and instructed Rashiok to land on the waterway. Since fire moths are weak against water, they shouldn’t be close to the waterway. There were many commoners that had escaped the fire moths standing in the water, shivering in fear.

    “Ratoka, take care of the injured people we brought. Don’t let them die. Especially this priest.”

    I suddenly gave Ratoka an order, and removed the remnants of my cloak that was interfering with my movement, and pressed it into Ratoka’s arms telling him he could use it for bandages. Eh, was all that Ratoka could say, as I dropped him off on the high ground together with the two unconscious men.

    “Don’t leave the waterway. The fire moths won’t approach here.”

    “Where are you going, with such an injury!”

    “Viscount Ogren escaped and took Feria Rogshia with him. I’m going after them.”

    “What!?” I soon put Ratoka’s shouting behind me, as I ordered Rashiok to fly again. Once again I felt the wind’s roar, as well as the internal sensation of my organs floating.

    



    Chapter 132 – Scarlet blood-red eyes

    

    “Follow Feria’s scent, hurry!”

    They shouldn’t have been able to go far yet. With this much chaos, and how conspicuous they would be, they would probably be noticed by someone everywhere they go. Especially in the noble district.

    But, I don’t know the identity of the two men in black clothes, and I can’t be certain that Viscount Ogren and Feria are together. That’s why I want Rashiok to hurry as much as possible.

    Rashiok landed on a street in the commoners’ district where the fire was weak, then took off running down the street. Occasionally he pushed some packs of fire moths away with gusts of wind, and ran down an empty road.

    I finally realized that there was something strange about the fire moths’ movements. They were still gathering on the edges of Rashiok’s control over the wind in groups, but they weren’t moving in waves anymore.

    There’s something unnatural about all this, is what I think. The abnormal behavior of magical beasts has been continuing for the past few years. But, such behavior that clearly deviates so far from their natural behavior, shouldn’t happen unless it’s the prelude to some sort of calamity. All the knowledge I’ve accumulated about magical beasts is telling me something’s off.

    It’s absolutely impossible for the fire moths to cause such a major incident, based on their biological behavior.

    –Then, this incident must be the work of a human.

    I had a flashback to what happened three years ago. A magical beast that left the Monster Forest and entered a human structure, the monster baboon. It had seemed to get excited over human blood. But considering that beast’s original nature, that shouldn’t have been possible.

    Although monster baboons have high intelligence, it’s still a magical beast. Its inherent nature is that of an animal. In other words, for it to have been hunting humans that aren’t its food in a building that was currently burning goes against all the laws of nature.

    When something that cannot naturally occur does occur, the cause will almost certainly be due to humans. I don’t know how they do it, but there must be a person somewhere that has a technique to make monsters and magical beasts run rampant. As I got lost in my thoughts, Rashiok gave me a low growl.

    “You found them?”

    I unsheathed the sword fastened to my waist. It’s only a ceremonial light sword, but it will still suffice as a weapon.

    In a small plaza with a fountain, I saw two men dressed in black. One was carrying Feria on his back, and the other was vigilantly watching the surroundings while holding a spear.

    I could also see two shadows on the other side of the fountain. ……Viscount Ogren was the only person I couldn’t see. But he wasn’t alone, there was the shadow of someone else there, presuming one of the shadows was Viscount Ogren.

    First I must consider, is it really necessary to rescue Feria? I can’t do anything if I’m worried about the fact that they have a hostage. –In my opinion, it’ll be difficult to steal her from them.

    “Go, Rashiok. It’s time to hunt.”

    The man hurriedly swung his spear at Rashiok when he finally noticed us ambushing him, but it bounced off his scales uselessly as Rashiok bit into his unarmored arm. The momentum from the collision threw him into the fountain, causing water to splash all over.

    Simultaneously, I jumped off of Rashiok’s back, and I aimed directly with my short sword to pierce through the man carrying Feria.

    I’m not worried about the fate of the hostage, but I must bear the full brunt of my choices. This is a realization that I’ve come to after reincarnating.

    A strange sound spewed out from the mouth of the man whose shoulder I pierced through completely, causing life to leave his body, as I also peeled Feria off of him. Feria screamed as we hit the ground together rolling, and I used her to absorb some of the impact from hitting the ground. After all, since I’m still only nine years old currently, it would be difficult for me to do something like actually carry a girl that’s sixteen like Feria by myself.

    “Get down.”

    Giving blunt instructions that get straight to the point has become my habit already. As Feria tried to get up while just looking at me in amazement, I stepped over to the person that Rashiok bit to death, and took his spear. Well, it’s a little heavy for me, but it’ll do.

    At that moment, I heard the sound of a heavy object falling into the fountain and water splashing again. On the other side of the curtain of water droplets falling like rain, two people were coming in my direction.

    “……Well, well. Eliza Kaldia. I didn’t expect to meet you so soon. You’re really so similar to your father, who enjoyed killing people in such a garish manner.”

    I heard a man laughing gloomily, which gave me an eerie sensation of familiarity, and when the water droplets stopped falling and I saw the man who had just been speaking, that’s when it hit me.

    I couldn’t do anything but stand there stunned.

    While his black hair was wet from the water, his dazzling scarlet blood-red eyes were exactly the same shade that I loathed to look at every time I saw myself in a mirror.

    For an instant, I almost thought I really was looking into a mirror. However, the clothes and hairstyle were different. Also, this person had the same crazed aura about him as a person from my memory.

    “………… …… F, father?”

    Is this some sort of nightmare that I can’t get away from, that’s come into the world of reality? As the man slowly turned his head towards me and I got a clearer look, he appeared more and more reminiscent of my late father.

    



    Chapter 133 – Brother and sister, or maybe uncle and niece

    

    Clang, the spear I was holding slid down my palm and rattled against the stone ground. The sound brought me back to sanity, and I hurriedly gripped the spear properly again.

    This man who resembled my father to such a great degree, was rolling Viscount Ogren’s body with his feet quite casually as he approached me slowly.

    –The viscount. The sound I heard earlier of something falling into the fountain must have been him. He’s drenched in water, and I can also see a dark red color spreading.

    Was Viscount Ogren killed by this man I wonder, and just as I was realizing that my head still wasn’t able to get a grasp on this situation quite yet, Viscount Ogren’s right hand lifted up weakly and grabbed the hem of the blood-red-eyed man’s pants.

    “Why, you, Nor…… dstur…… do this…… to me!”

    He’s having difficulty speaking clearly, but I was still able to hear him as he sent water droplets flying. I think he probably took a blow to his head. Too much information to process…… rather than processing information that I can’t understand right now, it’s probably better to stop thinking about it entirely for the time being.

    Just now, what did Viscount Ogren call this man? Did he refer to him as a Nordsturm?

    “Melchior, is that the child? You two really do look alike.”

    The chuckling sound of a woman I didn’t know cut through the air. The woman who had been standing behind the blood-red-eyed man stepped out in front, all while casually grinding her foot into Viscount Ogren’s head. The viscount groaned once, then fell silent.

    She’s a rather tall woman wrapped in a simple traveler’s cloak. I can’t tell the color of her eyes because most of her face is covered by a cloth, but going by her smooth tan brown skin that she exposed so casually on her belly and thighs, she’s definitely not from Arxia.

    “……Just who are you guys?”

    When I asked who they were, they looked at each other. Then, they suddenly started laughing.

    “Listen up closely, little child. This man here is Marquis Melchior Nordsturm. He’s got a much higher rank than you. Don’t you think you should be showing a little more respect?”

    With her annoying laughter all throughout introducing her companion, the woman used a high-pitched tone of voice that almost sounded like she was singing.

    –Ridiculous. Marquis Nordsturm…… Really? This man who’s obviously some relative of mine is a Nordsturm? Just the fact that his family name is Nordsturm is shocking enough, but he also has the high noble rank of a Marquis? Confusion and surprise is whirling through my head right now.

    In the first place, none of my relatives other than me should have survived. –It can’t possibly be, did I fail to kill one back then?

    I looked directly at the man again. I gripped the spear tightly with my right hand. While this man looked exactly the same as my father did, almost as if it were a photograph, there’s clearly a point of difference. It’s his age.

    I can tell that this man looks a bit younger than my father from my memories. I think he’s probably about fifteen years older than me. I can’t imagine him being more than twenty years my elder.

    “Don’t stare at me like that, Eliza. Isn’t this the first family meeting for us~? Isn’t that right? My sister. Or perhaps you’re my niece?”

    I got goosebumps on my flesh. So he’s acknowledged and knows that we’re related in some way……

    A strong feeling of disgust was welling up within my chest, and gathering at my throat. It feels like my insides are tossing and turning, and it was getting difficult for me to keep my balance, so I supported my body by leaning against the spear.

    However, I couldn’t bear the disgust and nausea any longer, and I leaned over and vomited right on the spot. It wasn’t just once, either, I vomited several times, to the point where I emptied my entire stomach and my body was cramping up.

    “Oh my, it seems I’m so disliked to the extent that you even vomited. Such a pity. I had always looked forward to meeting you though, since you’re the person my father pays the most attention to.”

    His tone of voice was that of getting excited and having a lot of fun. Just this alone further increased my nausea. Things are swirling in my head right now. My father’s maniacal voice is forcibly coming back to me.

    Before I realized it, Rashiok had crawled beside me, and was barking at the two of them as if to intimidate. Suddenly a gust of wind blew, and both of them almost lost their footing.

    The cloth covering the woman’s face was blown away, and I could see her face clearly now. She had the distinct look of someone from the eastern countries, sharp features, and for some reason, the left side of her face was strangely distorted.

    It’s a chalk tattoo. It’s a complex pattern, while the right half of her face only had a cross of some sort drawn on it, which also spread to and was repeated again on her arms and legs.

    “Oh, wow. You have quite the exotic pet, little kid. I’m jealous~.”

    The woman’s lighthearted tone of voice as if she was merely bantering resounded through my ears. I forced myself to swallow down any feelings of nausea, pursed my lips, and looked directly at the woman. When she noticed my attention, she smiled creepily again.

    “I’m so jealous, you should lend him to me. I want to have some fun, too~.”

    Although she was empty-handed, the woman reached out to Rashiok with both her hands. Then, although I almost doubted my eyes – the toxic purple tattoos on her body began glowing.

    “You may want to play, but we need to leave here soon, Diferis.”

    “I know, Melchior. Just for a little while. Just let me play for a little while, until that little kid’s heart gets completely shattered into pieces.”

    With signs of madness in her eyes as she looked directly at me, her smile was warping to an incredible extent. Exactly what is she planning to do? I increased my level of vigilance, and readied my spear.

    This man just called her Diferis. Meaning, this woman is the foreign church terrorist that’s infiltrated Arxia for so long.

    “Alright, let’s have a little fun with your pet, shall we!?”

    At the same instant that the woman was crowing with her annoying voice, that’s when it happened. Suddenly, Rashiok who was next to me emitted a scream, and fell down on the spot.

    



    Chapter 134 – Crazed killing intent

    

    “Rashiok……!? You bastard, what did you do!”

    I aimed my spear directly at her neck in an effort to pierce her through. While Diferis did open her eyes and see me coming, all she did was tilt her head backwards.

    Before I was able to strike her throat with my spear tip, a sword interrupted me from the side, and I glared at the man who interfered. Using the momentum of my thrust, I turned my body around and the centrifugal force from my spear was threatening enough that both of them jumped backwards instantly.

    “Oh no, you’re actually surprisingly strong.”

    “She’s merciless. There’s something messed up about her, that’s why she can kill people without any hesitation. It’s proof that she’s inherited more traits from her crazy father than anyone else.”

    The man – Melchior seemed to be delighted as he said those words, and even though my logic knows that he’s just trying to shake me mentally, it still had its effect and I could feel my brain going numb.

    Calling my father crazy, saying there’s something messed up about me – shut up, even if he doesn’t say such things, even if it’s disgusting, I still mentally acknowledge it – thinking so, I couldn’t help it anymore and began grinding my back teeth loudly.

    Let me analyze the situation. A two against one battle will be almost hopeless for me, but with Rashiok currently fallen down, I don’t have any other choices. I tried to regulate my breathing as much as I possibly could, so that I could calm down and stay in control.

    “……You don’t need to glare at me with such a scary face, little kid. You have a different opponent.”

    Dark red blood was flowing from her tattoos now, and Diferis’s distorted face was showing signs of pain while still laughing somehow. She was holding both her arms out to empty space. A demonic glow was tracing patterns in midair.

    With a rumble, the ground suddenly shook, then Rashiok behind me slowly stood up.

    “Rash-”

    I was interrupted before I could finish calling out to him, normally he should have replied with his typical bark, but this time his huge body came hurtling straight at me.

    “……Rashiok?”

    I called out his name again in a daze, there’s clearly something wrong with him. He fell down to the ground again, moaning painfully while pawing the ground in front of him with his front legs. He’s frothing from his mouth, and his pupils are extremely dilated, as if he’s in a state of terrible excitement.

    Exactly what is going on here? Suddenly, my hairs all stood up on end, and I got a bad feeling about all this.

    “Hehehehe. Alright then, let’s begin playing with your cute pet~!”

    Diferis started her grating laughter again, and she began swinging her arms. It’s almost like she was dancing, while drawing ominous purple trails through the air.

    Rashiok stood up again, and turned towards me. I could tell from his eyes that he was no longer in control of himself, he was dripping slimy pieces of drool, and roaring at me.

    I saw nothing but white. I barely managed to dodge Rashiok charging at me, I was basically moving unconsciously.

    “Rashiok-”

    I could hardly believe what was happening, and I tried calling out to him again. Once again, Rashiok moaned in agony, and he rubbed his head against the ground as if to clear his head of any confusion. At this obvious act of resistance, Diferis’s mocking laughter became even higher-pitched.

    “As expected of a relative to dragons! It actually has quite some ability to resist!!”

    This woman who’s prancing around with blood coming out of her face and neck, dirtying her whole body, is such an incredibly distasteful existence. She’s incomprehensible, and of course, what humans can’t understand is usually frightening to them.

    This woman, she’s definitely controlling Rashiok.

    Could it really be? Is such an outlandish thing even possible? Being able to control the wills of other living creatures, such a thing – although a little part of me inside still wanted to deny it, in the edge of my vision, I saw the fire moths still in the sky, dancing and spreading fires everywhere in the commoners’ district.

    “……You, can, control magical beasts?”

    Can she use magic, just like Rashiok who’s able to manipulate the wind?

    On my way to this fountain plaza, I’d already considered the possibility that the abnormal behavior of the fire moths was caused by a human. And, I also remembered about the monster baboon that appeared where it shouldn’t have been.

    At that moment, my vision was dyed pure red.

    I put all of my strength into my right arm, and threw my spear. It drew a black line as it flew, and pierced through the woman’s right thigh, causing a spurt of fresh blood to come out in mist form.

    Her cackling laughter turned into screaming. “Diferis!” Melchior lost his calm demeanor for the first time, as he called out to her.

    My lips are smiling, drowning in this brutal pleasure, that’s so heavy and dark, just like oil. When I traced my left hand’s fingers along my cheek, I noticed that I also had a terribly distorted smile on my face.

    Heh heh, some laughter escaped from me as well. It feels like my insides are boiling, it’s painful to the point where I’m wondering if my body is beginning to fester, but contrary to all that it feels like my head is encased in ice, I’ve never felt such a chilling coldness before.

    My ears are ringing harshly. I’m feeling wondrous, as if I’m floating and not connected to the ground. My murky emotions discharged themselves from my body by turning into a low-pitched laughter.

    I stepped on the head of the corpse which just happened to be close by, and pulled out my light sword that I had just stuck through his neck and shoulder earlier. At this time, Diferis also managed to pull out the spear from her own leg, and threw it on the ground with a clang. Her expression is painted over now with anger and humiliation, and she was glaring at me with hatred and murderous intent. I could feel my lips turning even further upwards.

    This woman, was directly responsible for Kamil’s death. At thinking so, my muddy feelings that I couldn’t describe just began overflowing. Even Rashiok’s suffering disappeared from my mind.

    “I will kill you.”

    As my atrocious declaration echoed, I could feel my brain reaching subzero levels.

    



    Chapter 135 – Crazed killing intent, Part 2

    

    As Diferis rose both her hands up again, I rushed directly for her with my short sword in hand. I aimed for her stomach, but just like I expected, a sword interfered from the side again. I heard the sound of someone clicking their tongue in impatience, before a metallic clang from our swords colliding drowned out all other sounds.

    I suddenly had the idea to stomp on the stone that the spear happened to be resting on close to me, causing it to bounce up into my hand. At seeing this, as if she wanted to escape, Diferis hurriedly backed away from me.

    “……Urgh, this shitty brat……!!”

    At the moment that Melchior jumped backwards and seemed to be rubbing his sword, Rashiok roared from behind me as he soared into the sky. I grabbed some mud in my left hand, and targeted his eyes.

    I listened to my draconis crying painfully from having his eyes blinded in a surprisingly cold, detached manner. I aimed for a spot slightly away from his nose, and smacked him with the blunt side of my sword without hesitation. Some of his sparkling scales fell off in front of me.

    However, I wasn’t able to avoid his wing that struck my left shoulder. My arm started swinging loosely, and I definitely heard an unpleasant cracking sound from my shoulder.

    I was feeling sharp pain and numbness in tandem, and I also found that I wasn’t able to control my left arm anymore.

    ……Has my shoulder been dislocated? It’s fine if it’s only a subluxation, but a complete dislocation will be quite bothersome.

    “Ahh, Diferis. I think you’ve really gone and done something unnecessary here-”

    As Melchior aimed for my leg with his sword, his voice was tinged with frustration. I kicked the ground with my shoes, jumping up as high as I could, and directly targeted his red eyes with my sword tip.

    He twisted his body and face as much as he possibly could, causing all the water still clinging to his hair to scatter about, and since his long black hair was swinging freely in front of me, I took the opportunity to grab his hair.

    With a ka-shing sound, I almost sliced off part of his head. Melchior’s face was painfully distorted as he cut off his own hair to get away from me, and my short sword also managed to graze him on his ear.

    “Urk!!”

    He let out a shriek. I analyzed him coolly, as if I was a hunter who was observing her prey, and came to the conclusion that he wasn’t used to fighting. Also, he didn’t seem to have much killing intent towards me. So, they probably didn’t intend to kill anyone at this location.

    How convenient for me. If they’re still going easy on me, then it may be possible after all to kill them.

    “Melchior!”

    Diferis entered the fray again with a short sword in her hand. Compared to her more practical weapon, my short sword is ceremonial in nature, a rapier. I ducked the blade clearly meant to cut off my head, scooped up some more mud and aimed straight for the fresh wound on her right thigh.

    “Gah, you!!”

    With the next swing of her blade, she sliced directly at my left arm that was hanging limply. I completely ignored the threat, and flicked my rapier upwards, stabbing directly at her face.

    I heard her scream again. It seems that I’ve managed to cut open the left side of her face. As if she just realized for the first time she could possibly lose, she backed away and put as much distance between us as possible.

    Without any hesitation, I fell back as well, to take this chance to rest for a small moment after their combined attacks.

    Also at this time, I started tearing off the high collar of my coat with my teeth. I leaned my rapier against my left hand’s fingers, and now that my right hand was empty, I grabbed my left shoulder. I felt my joint that was clearly displaced and slowly, forcefully pushed it back into place with all my strength. The pain was even more severe than when it got dislocated, sweat started pouring out all over as if my body was a raincloud. Click, a loud and horrifying sound echoed throughout my body, and the pain when it popped back in made me white out for an instant.

    I had an awful feeling like I was about to vomit once again, and what little remained in my stomach came flowing up into my mouth. My throat was burning. I spat out the contents of my mouth quickly, and returned my sword to my right hand, in combat position.

    My breathing was so ragged, that I forced myself to take a deep breath. My body is wobbly. I wonder if I’m somewhat overdoing it.

    As for Diferis, she was also treating her injuries while keeping watch on me. I could see her hand trembling violently as she covered her left eye with her hand, and she was glaring at me furiously, like some sort of wild beast, panting uncontrollably. There’s zero sign of the mocking laughter from earlier.

    “Diferis.”

    From behind Diferis, while holding a hand over his bleeding ear, Melchior kept his cool as he talked to her.

    “We’re just about out of time, we need to get going.”

    The primal expression on Diferis’s face distorted momentarily. I wonder if they’re going to be late for something really important to them, she kicked the ground in frustration, then swiftly acted again. She shook those mysterious tattoos on her body again, and waved her fingers in my direction.

    This time it wasn’t Rashiok that moved, instead it was the mass of fire moths still floating in the sky. Without being deterred by the fact that water was still everywhere after being splashed out from the fountain, the fire moths formed into a huge dark clump and flew straight in my direction. I splashed myself with as much water from the fountain as I could before they got here, then reflexively covered my face with my arms. Soon, I saw and felt nothing but fire moths all around me. I heard their wet wings crashing into me one after the other, then falling onto the ground. As I expected, because I’m still wet from being splashed, they aren’t able to start a fire on me. Although they can’t really do anything to me right now, as they’re mostly harmless when their fire magic is negated, and they die when they come into contact with water, there’s so many of them that it’s difficult for me to move.

    While I was being surrounded by the leafy sounds of the fire moths’ buzzing, I heard a girl’s high-pitched screaming.

    –It’s Feria. I couldn’t help it and mentally cursed myself. Even though she should have been close by still, right now I can’t even stretch out my hands, and I’m so covered in moths that I don’t even know which direction is which currently.

    “See ya, little kid!”

    In Diferis’s parting remark, I could detect anger, contempt, and even regret that she wasn’t able to stay.

    Finally, the fire moths all died off after coming into contact with the water on my body, and I was able to see Melchior and Diferis’s backs in the distance. I also saw what appeared to be Feria in Diferis’s arms.

    I swept away all the dead moths that had accumulated on my body, and used a coat from one of the dead men in black to wrap all the dead moths in. Then, I inspected my rapier. It has a dark aura about it now – but I was interrupted by Rashiok who was glaring at me with bloodshot eyes, and frothing saliva was dripping everywhere from his mouth again.

    “Rashiok-”

    This time when I called him, he didn’t rub his head against the ground in confusion. As if he had gone rabid, just like a wild beast, he opened his jaws wide and jumped straight for me.

    



    Chapter 136 – Struggle to the death

    

    It’s quite obvious that if Rashiok manages to bite me, I’ll die. I was calmer than I expected as my brain continued to work.

    I barely managed to escape Rashiok’s charging, by rolling on the ground. However, his snake-like tail came crashing into my left side at a frightening speed, and my light body was blown away.

    “Urk, oof……!”

    My body was tossed and turned on the muddy ground several times, bouncing up and down. My body was making unpleasant rattling sounds. Even though I still hadn’t recovered from the impact yet, I got up again as soon as my body stopped rolling. I held my sword in front of myself defensively, and prepared myself for Rashiok’s next attack.

    My heart felt so dry, like it was splitting into pieces, a terrible feeling. When I wiped some of the mud off of my face with my left arm, I felt a stinging pain. My entire body was aching. ……Now then, how can I make it out of this situation alive?

    Rashiok seemed to be in a bad mood as he watched me and shook his tail back and forth. Even though Diferis has completely left this location by now, he still isn’t returning to normal.

    Is this a complete brainwashing, then? For all sorts of magical monsters and beasts, making them ignore their inner natures, and giving them amnesia…… It’s definitely not an ability that can be explained by anything other than magic.

    While I think that the concept of magicians is a bit ridiculous, I acknowledge that magic definitely exists in this world. The ice lizard that froze an entire forest, Rashiok and his wind magic, and the fire moths. While there are monsters and beasts that can use magic, there’s never been any evidence that humans can cast magic.

    “Rashiok, please turn back to normal……!”

    Even when I shouted, Rashiok didn’t show any signs of reacting to my voice. He increased the volume of his roaring instead, and fixed his gaze upon me as if I was his prey.

    Am I going to have to kill him? Will I be able to do it?

    –Also, blades are ineffective, they’ll bounce off his scales easily, and I might injure myself. I either have to aim for his eyes, or his open mouth.

    When I thought about the possibility I would have to kill him, my mind already began to race on effective methods to kill my opponent. The sword will be ineffective. So, I should switch to the spear. Since Rashiok is so huge, I can’t let him corner me in a confined area. The spear is currently spinning around on the ground between me and Rashiok. If I jump for it…… can I make it in time?

    I could feel my body rapidly increasing in sluggishness. I don’t have the confidence to say I can avoid his next charge. So, I’m going to have to go for the spear immediately.

    I made my decision instantly. I kicked the muddy ground so hard, that I almost tripped and fell. As if lured by my movements, Rashiok came running as well.

    The mud on my shoes caused me to slip, so I grabbed the spear handle while tumbling on the ground. Just as I managed to right myself, Rashiok’s open mouth was already in front of me.

    Reflexively – I used the long spear to block his teeth from chewing down on me.

    I myself was surprised at my instant reaction. The momentum from Rashiok’s charge pushed me back however, and my head hit the ground.

    Suddenly, I felt a pressure being applied to my left arm. Is he playing with his prey, like a wild beast?

    “Ah, ahhh!!”

    My throbbing shoulder caused me to scream in pain again, and I also saw my red blood flying out from a gash on my left arm. I heard Rashiok making a sound from his throat as if he didn’t want to do this.

    In addition to the pain, something else was making my vision go blurry. I wasn’t able to see Rashiok’s unfocused eyes in front of me clearly anymore.

    Damn it, why is it at this time, that my tears would well up……

    Although Rashiok let out several sounds of reluctance, he wasn’t able to stop himself. Why must I fight with him in a life or death struggle? Even though I helped bring him up myself before he even opened his eyes. This beautiful beast, that was always at my side, am I going to have to kill him?

    –It’s impossible. I can’t do it. Even if I die, I don’t want to do it.

    My arm is trembling. The tears from my eyes rolled down and washed away some of the mud on me.

    Still, no matter what I feel, or how much I cry, it won’t help persuade this beast that’s lost its sense of reason to let me live. Even though I raised him up myself.

    In the instant that his teeth got stuck on the spear I was still holding on to, I kicked at Rashiok’s defenseless throat exposed in front of me with all my might. I surprised even myself with my half-unconscious acrobatics, as Rashiok wailed in pain and I used this chance to get a good grip on my spear again.

    Alright, let’s die. In this current situation, when your body collapses, it’ll probably crush me under it, and we can die together.

    However, my spear didn’t pierce his flesh like I had expected. Suddenly Rashiok began roaring thunderously, and his gigantic body took flight above me. I heard the sound of some object falling onto the mud. It was something big, that was beautiful and reddish-violet colored.

    It felt like as if my heart was being squeezed by a hand of ice. Rashiok was making sounds of agonizing excruciation, and I was crying for him as well.

    “-Are you alright!?”

    “…………Oscar?”

    An adult’s arm picked me up from the mud I was wallowing in. His usually serious voice was tinged with anxiety, and I finally said his name after catching my breath.

    “I thought you would die……, no, my apologies, this happened right after I left your side.”

    No need to apologize, I was the one who ordered you to leave my side to fetch the evidence against Viscount Ogren. I shook my head slowly.

    “How, is, Rashiok?”

    My voice was weak and choppy. My lungs feel bruised, and hurt terribly.

    “……I cut off one of his wings.”

    A wing. –I see. The sound of pain as Rashiok kept thrashing about in this bog-like area continued to increase in volume.

    “Rashiok…… Rashiok!!”

    I wonder if the pain will be able to dissolve the brainwashing. It was a faint – a tiny hope that I clung to as I called him.

    But, indeed, he responded to me. Through his roars of suffering, although it was weak, Rashiok did respond to me just the way he always did.

    “……Rashiok,”

    In the end, that woman – things happened just like she said it would. She put me into a situation where I had to kill Rashiok, no matter how much I didn’t want to, stabbing through my heart all over. Just like she said she would do, she successfully shattered my heart into pieces.

    However – both Rashiok and I are still alive. I’m injured all over, one of his wings has been cut off, and yet, we’re still alive. Neither our bodies, nor our spirits, were broken entirely in this battle we were forced to fight against each other.

    The heart isn’t like paper or a piece of cloth. As long as the heart can still see hope, it can be mended again.

    Oscar wiped my tears for me as they kept flowing out. He also had the foresight to caress my cheeks, and soon his hand was replaced by Rashiok’s warm, moist tongue that still had life in it as he licked me.

    



    Chapter 137 – Wings of wind

    

    I washed all the mud off my body with what little water remained in the broken fountain, then with Oscar holding on to me, both of us got onto Rashiok’s now one-winged back.

    Rashiok and I are both at our limits. However, they’ve kidnapped Feria. Also – that woman, Diferis, I want to kill her more than anyone else, in this chaos today while I have the chance.

    That woman’s ability is way too dangerous. I can’t allow her to get away, and there’s also the fact that she wants to kill me just as much.

    “Please, it’s unreasonable to push yourself any further!”

    “I know. My apologies, I’ll have to leave any fighting up to you, Oscar.”

    “Anyone that would make you fight in your current injured state would have to be heartless.”

    Then, Oscar continued speaking.

    “You’re not a knight, you’re the commander, and I’m not a civil servant, I’m a knight. That’s how it originally should have been. ……I’m so sorry for my late arrival.”

    Since Oscar was more accustomed to riding on a draconis than I expected, we were able to push our limits, and tracking down Diferis and Feria wasn’t that difficult.

    A black cloud of fire moths was swarming on top of the central area in the commoners’ district. There were fires everywhere, but dark clouds were also gathering right now above the royal capital. Are they intending to escape under the cover of rain? More than the dark clouds though, the sky was almost completely blackened by smoke.

    “If it starts to rain, their scent will be erased by the rain, and Rashiok won’t be able to track them any more……”

    “We have to catch up to them before then!”

    As if in response to Oscar’s tone of urgency, Rashiok’s feet began kicking off from the building rooftops with increasing speed. Even though he lost one of his wings, his agility was still amazing to behold as he lightly jumped through the air. Even with the current situation, I have to thank Earl Terejia. He was the one who helped me meet such a splendid draconis.

    Rashiok uttered a low growl. I could already see the rooftop in question. There was a huge mass of fire moths above it, with a huge buzzing sound. Diferis was standing in the church plaza, and seemed like she was dancing while controlling the fire moths. Those toxic purple tattoos were drawing patterns in the air again, and the fire moth flocks acted as if they were puppets attached to strings coming from her hands.

    It was a fantastical scene to behold, one that couldn’t get any weirder. I shook off my body’s painful memories that it brought up in my left hand. Next to the dancing Diferis, I saw Feria sitting there listlessly on the ground. I lightly tapped on Rashiok’s neck.

    “Let’s go!”

    With my voice as the cue, he jumped straight for Diferis who was on a three-story building’s roof. For a magical beast whose natural habitat is the treacherous cliffs and the snow-covered Amon Nor mountain range, something like this is nothing.

    She must have noticed us descending upon her, Diferis’s expression suddenly changed and she backed away from where she was standing. I took this chance to make my next moves together with Oscar and Rashiok.

    Rashiok picked Feria up in his mouth, and instantly left this location. Oscar drew his sword and headed straight for Diferis, while I slipped behind one of the church’s statues. I suppressed an urge to cough from my weakened body.

    “So you came after all, hey, you’re getting really annoying!!”

    Shing, a sharp sound hung in the air after Diferis deflected Oscar’s sword aiming for her heart with a large knife. They traded several successive blows with their weapons, and Oscar could only stay on the defensive, having to block her dagger with his one-handed longsword.

    An incredible buzzing sound suddenly arose from the fire moth swarms, and this time they went after Oscar.

    This is the first time I’m seeing his combat abilities, and while he’s not bad, his movements are too inflexible. He’s definitely not a monster of Claudia’s caliber. His aristocratic swordsmanship is too ceremonial.

    However, as if representative of his steadfast nature, his style is extremely simple, it’s the very essence of consistency and reliability.

    “Now then, if you don’t want to become fuel for the fire today, dance for me as much as you can!!”

    Her high-pitched frenzied shouting was soon swallowed up completely by the deafening buzzing sound of countless fire moths.

    While Oscar has considerable ability as a warrior, there’s a limit to what he can do by himself. With fire moths everywhere in the air, flying irregularly, gradually he was no longer able to close the distance to Diferis anymore.

    “Ahahaha, come on come on, dance more for me!!”

    Her dancing increased in fervor. Also, the number of moths now flying near the ground around us increased even more.

    This time, there’s no convenient water source close by that we can use and blow up. Diferis seemed to be giving it everything she had, and sent a red wave of fire moths at Oscar.

    Impatience seeped into Oscar’s expression. Swish, he immediately cut off his knight outfit when it began smoking, and numerous fire moths kept trying to get close to him.

    I held my breath while staying in the statue’s shadow, and kept my gaze on everything occurring. It felt like I was watching an animated painting, as Oscar kept dancing with death with the fire moths trying their utmost to kill him.

    My role is to act as the eyes currently. I have to see what Oscar can’t. Just as he said, I’m not a knight, and he is.

    I removed all unnecessary actions and emotions, and made my mind into ice –

    “To your right, Oscar! Aim for her blind spot!!”

    –As I expected, Diferis’s magic depended on her vision. Since I sliced her left eye earlier, it seems that it’s affected her eyesight quite considerably, although I doubt it was serious enough to make her go blind in that eye. When I observed her calmly and coldly, it appeared that the fire moth groups on her left side lacked precision in their movements.

    I think that her flashy dancing is misleading, whenever she attempted to control Rashiok, or gave some new orders to the fire moths, she had to have her target in her line of sight. Being able to exert some partial dominance and give some simple commands while letting the target be in auto mode, or manually controlling the target’s movements, it seems that her magic can work both ways.

    Diferis seemed surprised for an instant, and as if lured by my voice, she looked away from Oscar. She presented her back to Oscar, while she faced my direction, where I was hiding behind the statue.

    She pointed her fingers at the sky above me. All the glittering red fire moths in the area, immediately rushed straight for me.

    “Burn to death, you brat!!!”

    My vision is dyed pure black right now.

    I’m holding my breath. My body is in such a tense, excited state that it’s like I don’t have any energy.

    –You’re the one who’s going to die here, Diferis!!

    As a wall of fire moths approached me, a draconis wing opened up and blew them away with all its power. Woosh, the sound of the wind was strong. I was almost blown away as well, I had to desperately cling on to the statue.

    The sudden gale easily pushed all the individually light fire moths back in the direction from where they came.

    There was a wail of despair from Diferis mixed in with all the sounds, and – just for an instant, it changed to a final scream of death.

    In the middle of the plaza where fire moths had scattered everywhere, Oscar’s sword had penetrated her chest.

    When he pulled his sword out, her tan body collapsed onto the ground. She was still convulsing slightly, and bright red blood was spreading out quickly.

    The fire moths were dancing in confusion, but as if attracted by her blood, they slowly started gathering to Diferis while she was on the verge of death.

    She finally stopped making any noise entirely.

    The smell of her burning flesh began to trigger nausea in me from my old unpleasant memories.

    –But, I won. I’ve definitely succeeded in having her killed.

    It’s, my, victory.

    



    Chapter 138 – Meeting of the Jugfena region domains

    

    The major fire disaster that occurred in the commoners’ district of the royal capital was finally extinguished with the help of the rain, two days after it began. The number of dead people was estimated at roughly 700 to 800, and the priests and nobles of the kingdom were making efforts everywhere to support the commoners.

    Also, as for a few nobles that unfortunately got caught up in this fire – Viscount Rogshia, Viscount Ogren, and Viscountess Kaldia, who were having a trial at a church near the commoners’ district, the House of Lords was thrown into a state of confusion about their matters.

    According to the surviving priest’s testimony, he reported to the House of Lords through the church that Viscounts Rogshia and Ogren were under suspicion of illegal narcotics manufacturing, smuggling, and tax evasion, and that two unidentified men connected to Viscount Ogren attacked us.

    With that lead to go on, after being made aware of the facts, a large-scale undercover investigation was done by the church to root out corrupt nobles. Among those caught were nobles from the north and the southwest inland region of Evitonis, which caused a huge uproar because Evitonis is the sacred land that the church founder Kusha Fema came from, so it was a problem to find out some of the ruling class there was corrupt.

    With that as the catalyst, Chief Priest Faris from Shanak Temple forcibly conducted an investigation against all the church branches in the Evitonis region. The terrible news that the church, which should have been the guardian of the law, was also discovered to be corrupt during the course of the investigation. About half of the churches in the Evitonis region were declared excommunicated from the Church of Arxia, and with the charges brought against them of misusing judicial authority, many people lost their social statuses all at once.

    “So, the ones secretly pulling the strings behind the curtains were Marquis Nordsturm, and this Western Alfena Church?”

    “That’s correct.”

    “……Is all of this really true? That you fought a member of the Western Alfena Church which infiltrated Arxia. Not only that, your opponent had a mysterious ability to control monsters?”

    “The one who killed her was Oscar Terejia, knight to my guardian Earl Terejia. All of the dead bodies from our fight were taken by Chief Priest Faris of Shanak Temple. One of the corpses died due to draconis bites, please confirm it with Chief Priest Faris. As for her ability, there’s no physical evidence of it. Currently the church is investigating the dead bodies.”

    Margrave Genas who was sitting directly across from me was stroking his thick brown beard as he asked me questions with doubt in his voice. Ergnade sitting in a chair by my side nodded with a hmm as if he was deeply interested in this subject.

    “Well, seeing Viscountess Kaldia’s injured state, I think there’s no need to doubt her words. As for her draconis’ wing, I completely believe what she has said. This Jugfena region domain meeting is a good chance for all of us to remove our internal disagreements and unite together, so I think continuing to ask if her words are true or false is insignificant.”

    Ergnade who was here on the behalf of the Jugfena royal domain’s…… no, I should say as the representative, backed me up in front of Margrave Genas.

    After such a major incident within the royal capital, big changes occurred in the domestic situation. One example of this was the heir to the Jugfena royal domain, Earl Einsbark’s second son Wiegraf, taking over for him in the political arena.

    For a domain where the position is usually appointed instead of inherited, this would usually become a huge topic of discussion, but thanks to the sudden change in the domestic situation, it’s been buried by other topics.

    From all the incidents that happened, there was parts where the church and the House of Lords intentionally withheld information from the public. Diferis’s existence, my involvement and fight with her, the reason for the fire moths’ abnormal behavior, basically most of the information about my involvement wasn’t made known publicly.

    I don’t know what their intention is, but Earl Terejia and I have already decided to conceal our involvement. The only exception is at this Jugfena region domain meeting. As Ergnade just said, this is the time to come together, so we should share as much information that may be relevant to border defense as possible.

    So I shared my knowledge about an unknown ability to control monsters, and the terrorist that infiltrated Arxia and the incident she caused, as this isn’t the place to conceal such information.

    Margrave Genas glanced over at my bandages. I barely got any sleep and rode Rashiok overnight to get here to this meeting on time, but according to my doctor, I need to obediently rest in my bed for an entire month in order to recover.

    I forcibly fixed my dislocated shoulder, I have a laceration in my arm, and I had a hole drilled through my left hand. I was told that continuing to fight in this condition would of course be impossibly unreasonable, and that scars and impediments using my left arm in the future may remain. It’s possible for it to recover full functionality with rehabilitation, but time and patience will be necessary.

    “…………This entire uproar, was caused by the Western Alfena Church sect from Densel. Meaning, this is a complete loss for our Arxia. She’s successively caused massive chaos within Arxia, and together with the loss in noble rank of so many people, the number of Royal Knights have greatly decreased. She’s successfully managed to greatly weaken our national power and combat capabilities.”

    Margrave Genas sighed, and looked up at the sky. He was looking out the window to the east, and his wrinkled face showed signs of bitterness.

    “One fortunate thing among all this misfortune, was that my father had decided to reorganize the command structure at Jugfena right before the incident. The system of command at Jugfena isn’t under much chaos right now. Originally, my older brother Wiegraf the strategist, was in a position where he could command both the knights and the army. If you compensate for the loss of personnel, you can organize a new command structure quickly.”

    “I believe that Earl Einsbark’s current age greatly exceeds that of the average soldier. –I’ve heard that the injuries he received a few years ago are affecting his strength, how is he doing……”

    He’s referring to the defensive battle three years ago at Fort Jugfena which was smoothed over into nothing, it was a war in which Earl Einsbark wasn’t even able to swing about his weapons to his satisfaction. Earl Einsbark’s domain is technically a northern domain, and his position is conferred upon him. There’s a rumor going around that Earl Einsbark may be promoted to Marquis this month, and that the territory confiscated from the corrupt northern nobles will be given to him.

    “It’s not as if resting is the only thing he can do anymore, so it’s not all that bad. My eldest brother Volmar is also doing his best to manage the affairs of the domain, so that takes some of the burden off him.”

    “Ah, I see.”

    Since the second son Wiegraf is becoming the heir and entering politics, the eldest son Volmar is helping with running the domain more now, and had to resign from the Jugfena Fortress knight order. Since currently there was a shortage of noble candidates and the House of Lords was busy dealing with the aftermath of the fire moth incident, the two older Einsbark sons that were both accomplished in their own right acquired power just like that.

    “……I would like to propose that we proactively share information with each other from now on, how about it? There’s so much information coming from my Genas domain that it’s too difficult to sift through it all, so I think it should be fine for both your domains to assist me.”

    Right after we finished talking about domestic affairs, Margrave Genas himself proposed that we share information. Ergnade and I agreed to this with no hesitation whatsoever.

    And so, the first Jugfena region domains meeting succeeded in strengthening our ties, and we decided that we would hold such a meeting again in the future.

    



    Chapter 139 – Reunion

    

    This happened right after our meeting concluded. Ergnade softened his strict expression, and beckoned for me to come over. Hm? When I tilted my head and followed him while puzzled, he leaned over and met my eyes with a deep gaze.

    “……It’s only been three years, but you’ve grown so much, Viscountess Kaldia. In the past, I wouldn’t have been able to meet your line of sight unless I was crouching down.”

    “Ah, is that the case? It seems like you haven’t changed all that much.”

    “I’ve already finished my growth period long ago. The only thing that’s going to happen to my appearance from now on is that I’ll get older.”

    His eyes were twinkling with mischief, although there were more wrinkles around his eyes than the last time I saw him. He’s beginning to resemble his father Earl Einsbark even more. More so than three years ago, the last time I saw him.

    “How’s Oscar doing? I heard that he became your knight.”

    “You know him? I thought that he wasn’t one of your direct subordinates.”

    “He has the blood of the Terejia family. He’s not someone that I should know nothing about.”

    ……Well, it’s indeed as he says. Although Oscar’s grandmother was born to a different mother, she was still a half-sister of Marquis Rittergua and Earl Terejia. With such a powerful noble family like the Terejias, it would be difficult to ignore Oscar’s existence, even if he was only a distant relative.

    “He’s a capable fellow. He’s similar to Earl Terejia, and quite efficient in his work.”

    “He tends to get overly passionate about what he’s doing. Since you’re so overworked, it’s a good thing for you to have a subordinate like him.”

    “Ah, well, yes.”

    Ergnade sat down on a sofa, and motioned me towards a sofa opposite of him. If he wants me to sit, he must have something else to talk about. I obediently sat down across from him like he wanted.

    “I’ll get straight to the point. Earl Terejia himself requested something of me.”

    “……Does it have something to do with me?”

    Earl Terejia requested something from Ergnade. I was lost for words for a moment in surprise. To my knowledge, the Einsbark family and Terejia family aren’t deeply connected, but it wouldn’t surprise me if Earl Terejia had personal connections with them. However, for Earl Terejia to directly make a request to Ergnade, I could only think that it had something to do with me.

    Over the past few years, Earl Terejia’s body’s condition had deteriorated, and I faintly detected with him summoning his relative Oscar to aid me that perhaps he was also preparing to share more and more of his duties running the Kaldia domain with everyone. If he keeps overworking himself like that, I feel as if he may die within the year, and I’d actually prefer that he get some rest for himself so that I also know to prepare to find a new guardian. ……Unlike before, I’m getting increasingly worried that something may happen to him at any time.

    “Yes, it mainly has to do with you. I’ll skip the details of his request. Basically, he wants to know if you would like to become my daughter.”

    …………Wha?

    I couldn’t help but furrow my eyebrows and I took a good look at Ergnade which told me he was being serious.

    Become his, daughter? Me, and him?

    “……You’re thinking about adoption?”

    “Nope. Not adoption, but legally taking on my family name. This method – it seems that you don’t know about it.”

    Ergnade gave me a simple explanation, that taking on the Einsbark name wouldn’t confer any new legal responsibilities on me at all. He told me not to overthink it, this is quite simple, he said quite naturally. It’s just as if he was lending me his family name.

    –I can’t comprehend. What does he get out of all this?

    Is there something behind this proposal of his? But for the second generation of a major noble military family, to support a young girl from a small domain with a reputation for infamy, I could only think that they would receive unnecessary hardships.

    “Hey, I already told you this isn’t such a hard thing to decide. Taking on the family name isn’t for the sake of any benefits. In ancient times, it was a way to have even closer ties to people you really liked, that you considered family. If you happen to be unsatisfied with me, feel free to say no, but if you decide you like me then just go ahead and say yes!”

    “Ahh……”

    “Well, don’t worry for my sake, I do gain something from this as well. Right now I’m currently under pressure from my family to have children. I’m not even married yet so it can’t be helped, and giving you my family name will give me a daughter, it’ll be good for me as well.”

    It’s quite a common story, and it struck a chord with me. Ergnade’s currently twenty-seven years old right now. Now that he’s become the leader of the Jugfena knights, it’s probably expected of him to have children as well.

    “I don’t think that just because you take me in, that the voices wanting you to have children will disappear……”

    “Oh, but there is a way to quiet them. Then maybe I should say that I don’t mind just giving you my family name, how about I adopt you as well, eh. I think that when people hear your name, they’ll fall silent. Your name is beginning to get known as a warrior. After this incident, probably even more so.”

    As I tilted my head, Ergnade added the ambiguous comment that “you’re not just any simple child, after all.”

    “By the way, hasn’t my father already talked to you about taking on our family name?”

    “Oh, no, not yet. You must be joking?”

    “Who knows,” Ergnade just grinned like a cat as he chuckled, he was probably joking I suppose. And, without noticing, all the tension in my shoulders was finally gone. This warm, relaxing feeling, where Ergnade cared for me and always tried to relieve my tension, was just like I remembered it, without changing.

    “Since Earl Terejia went to the trouble of requesting you, I have no objections.”

    “I see. Well then, from now on you’ll be known as my daughter.”

    “Indeed so. Then, please continue to take good care of me from now on.”

    “Well, nothing much will change, really.”

    After a surprisingly plain and simple discussion for such an eventful matter, on that day, I acquired an adoptive father. When I tried calling him father though, apparently I got an incredibly strange expression on my face, so I think I’ll just continue to call him Ergnade.

    (TL note: Some readers with sharp eyes and rudimentary Japanese knowledge may have noticed from the LN pictures that it spoiled the fact that Eliza was named “Eliza Kaldia Einsbark” in the character pictures. Well, this is why! From now on, Eliza has a new name, Eliza Kaldia Einsbark!)

    



    Chapter 140 – Underground drug trade

    

    When I met Earl Freche’s youngest son Cornell again, autumn was just about to end. It was around the time when the commotion over summer’s incidents was finally dying down.

    With only a minimal number of servants, I received Cornell in my plain drawing room and served him black tea, and we got straight to the main point after briefly exchanging pleasantries.

    “……That thing you mentioned, is this it?”

    He brought out a cream-colored lump with a tense expression on his face. I took it from him, and handed it to Ratoka behind me who was wearing a veil. Ratoka confirmed the aroma for me, and tapped my shoulder. That’s the signal that there’s no mistake.

    “It seems that this is correct. Thank you for your troubles, Cornell Freche. With this, our deal is now complete.”

    “……I’m glad to hear that. This is a load off my shoulders.”

    He rubbed his hand over his heart in relief, and kept anxiously looking over at the lump in Ratoka’s hands.

    “Um, is this really alright? I mean, that’s…… it’s what caused such an uproar in the royal capital, right……”

    “This is the addictive beeswax, so of course it caused that commotion.”

    “I knew it……”

    As I nodded in confirmation, his face paled. I told him that there wouldn’t be any problems.

    “Starting from tomorrow, this beeswax will become a ‘controlled medicine’ that can be traded.”

    “Controlled, medicine?”

    “Indeed. A licensed doctor’s prescription will be required, but any noble can purchase it. They must acknowledge that side effects may occur, and only take it according to a doctor’s instructions. Arxia has decided to regulate this drug and control its supply.”

    In Arxia, there’s laws and a system preventing the use of dangerous drugs, any drugs classified as dangerous would be banned from being manufactured, sold, or taken. While there is a system in place for licensing doctors, the mortality rate remains high because the medical knowledge in this world isn’t that advanced yet. ……By the way, Arxia’s average lifespan is still higher than the neighboring countries.

    Younger noble boys that aren’t heirs often go down the path of becoming a doctor, but there’s still not enough research and medicine available. If anything is recognized to be harmful to the human body, it doesn’t matter what type of effects it has, it will become regulated. Since medicine and drugs go hand in hand, so technological innovations in both fields have been slow to progress.

    ……I haven’t done anything all that remarkable. It’s just that during the final dance parties of this season, I just talked to some adults about my own ideas. I had many opportunities to chat with nobles that lost some of their family members to drug addiction, as well as nobles that had domains where medicinal herb production was thriving.

    “Renvia flowers – in particular its resin, it does have addictive properties, but the symptoms are light compared to most other regulated drugs. It doesn’t have much of an effect unless it’s used frequently and daily. Also, it has a history as a folk remedy for being a treatment for forest syndrome.”

    “Forest syndrome?”

    “……Ahh, you don’t hear about this disease much in the south. Forest syndrome is a type of respiratory problem caused by inflammation in the bronchial tract due to inhaling powder from a type of cotton butterfly monster that lives symbiotically with cypress trees. Since the north has many cypress forests, these butterfly monsters are very common. These butterflies avoid the scent of the Renvia flower, and its smoke seems to have easing, anti-inflammatory properties. I prepared a lot of information on its medicinal properties in advance, which I also gave to your father, and it was decided that this would be certified as the first regulated medicinal drug.”

    I could tell that Cornell was confused as he only said eh, ah, and um, so I subtly moved my line of sight away from him. When I tilted my head, he looked down as if he was greatly relieved.

    “My apologies. There were probably many words you haven’t heard before, that you didn’t know the meaning of.”

    “……Ah, no. I wasn’t being considerate.”

    In this world, medical knowledge is mostly only for experts, so medical vocabulary isn’t widely known. Many common words that I know because of my knowledge from a previous life aren’t typically taught even to nobles.

    Recently I’ve only been talking to nobles that are experts in medicine and pharmacology, so I’d forgotten to watch what I say. ……This time was my mistake.

    “To explain things simply, the Renvia flower can be used as a medicine for some northern regional diseases. It’s easier to use after being processed as beeswax.”

    “You’ve made it quite a lot easier than your previous explanation.”

    “If you want to know the details, ask your father. I’m sure that you’ll probably be deeply involved in the future as well.”

    At any rate, this will become the main business of his future wife-to-be’s domain. More than anyone else, Cornell should go and learn some knowledge from Earl Freche.

    “Well, that’s true. –Then, this ends our deal. I’m deeply grateful for all your assistance, Lord Kaldia.”

    “Not at all, same to you.”

    



    Chapter141 – My best wishes to you

    

    Tap, tap, I knocked on the door. I heard the maid Maya replying “yes?” from inside.

    “Excuse me, Elise-dono.”

    “Eliza-sama!”

    A smile bloomed just like a flower on Elise’s face as she called out my name. Today as well she was resting on her bed with the window closed, and her complexion didn’t seem well. It seems that she’s been having more seizures again recently, and she’s staying bedridden with a weak body.

    “I’m glad that you’ve been visiting so often lately.”

    “Not at all…… I just come by whenever I’m free. But, well, I don’t mind coming to visit Elise-dono once in a while, although this time I have another reason for seeing you.”

    “You do?”

    Elise’s eyes were round, and she closed her eyelids ambiguously. She has an innocent smile, but it also seems like she’s given up. It’s definitely a hard thing to accept, having your illness get worse again when you’ve gotten better before. Although, her symptoms should still be lighter now than when she first came to my domain……

    “Elise-dono, I have something I would like to give to you.”

    “Yes? What is it?”

    As she tilted her head, when she saw the inscrutable person whose gender and age were both a mystery dressed in white behind me, her eyes became like round saucers in astonishment.

    “……Oh, is this the girl?”

    Elise glanced over very interestedly at Priest Faris’ veil, and behind Priest Faris, Ratoka nonchalantly came in as well.

    “This person here, is Priest Faris. Priest Faris is a licensed national doctor, so I troubled this person to come see you today. Elise-dono, I also informed your father and uncle in advance already, so please rest assured.”

    At the words licensed national doctor, Elise’s mouth went wide agape and a small gasp escaped from her.

    National doctors are extremely rare. The test to become one requires much medical knowledge, and the high test fee narrows the candidates down even fewer, and of the doctors that do take the test, fewer than half will pass.

    Basically, the national doctor’s license program was launched as a qualification to become a royal physician, and it’s basically not needed at the local level. As they’re required to handle the controlled drugs, their number will probably increase in the future, but currently there’s fewer than 50 licensed national doctors.

    “It seems to be forest syndrome. Would it be alright to ask you some questions about your illness?”

    “Ahh…… Of course.”

    Elise seemed confused at everything that happened so suddenly, but seeing me nod at her affirmatively, she was able to relax.

    “I’ll be in your care.”

    Priest Faris inquired about how frequent her coughing was, how serious her seizures were, and when she would have them. Elise answered most of the questions, and occasionally her maid Maya would add some details as well.

    After Priest Faris finished the medical diagnosis, she wrote a medical permit that’s sort of like a prescription and handed it to me, giving her permission for Feria to burn the Renvia beeswax candle for fifteen minutes every day, in order to reduce her seizures and telling her to burn it especially during the seizures. As I took the permit, I asked “will this be alright?”

    “Repeat attacks are common with forest syndrome seizures. If your mind and body are weak, coughing will increase even if there are no cotton butterflies around anymore. Symptoms are also dependent on age, so they should lighten as she gets older and her body matures, so please make sure to keep a positive state of mind as much as possible.”

    As expected of a holy person, I’m impressed that she can say such things as well. Just hearing this will convey a sense of relief.

    “Yes.”

    “It’ll be alright, while the royal capital area does have more cypress trees than Kaldia does, cotton butterflies almost never fly near the noble district and the noble school. Most of the trees are basically outside the huge city. Your symptoms won’t worsen if you come to the royal capital.”

    Pat pat, Priest Faris even patted Elise’s shoulder as if to comfort her, while Ratoka and I listened silently.

    It was only recently that I noticed Elise’s seizures would become more severe whenever she had to leave Kaldia. Since she’s about to turn thirteen years old, she’s going to be required to attend noble school next spring. I was worried about her having to leave this domain that’s beneficial for her recuperation, and of course she’ll have more pain as well if her seizures increase. And according to Ratoka, Elise was more attached to life in Kaldia than I believed.

    “……Elise-dono. In the royal capital, it’ll be easier to meet with your father and uncle. I’ll also being living there during each summer. I believe that the winters in Sherstok were colder than Kaldia’s to begin with, so you should be able to handle the royal capital’s weather.”

    “Eliza-sama……”

    Priest Faris slipped out of the room without a sound. I walked up to Elise’s bedside near her pillow, to fill in the empty space where Priest Faris just was.

    Thirteen years old. In Arxia, this age means you’re almost an adult, and many laws will treat you equal to adults. However, this girl in front of me still only thinks that I’m an unreliable child.

    At this moment, I saw for the first time an expression from Elise that seemed like she was about to cry. This is despite the fact that she’s already been in Kaldia for three and a half years now.

    Elise would rarely let her anxiety show, because she didn’t want to worry her family. ……Even though she has a great relationship with her affectionate family, it doesn’t mean that she doesn’t suffer. Maybe it’s impossible for someone like me who killed her own family personally to completely empathize with her, but it’s not a good idea for me to ignore emotions I can’t understand.

    My world is such a heavy one to bear. Pain and suffering are so close to me, much more so than in the world of the memories left to me.

    “……In winter, I probably won’t be able to visit this domain anymore?”

    To Elise’s tiny little desire, I could only shake my head and answer:

    “I’m afraid not.”

    Is that so, was her reply as her shoulders drooped in disappointment. Honestly, I wanted to say that I didn’t mind if she came over whenever she liked. Even though I haven’t visited her all that much, having a gentle, kind-hearted girl close to me where I can visit her any time I want, it’s a wonderful healing experience for my heart.

    However, it won’t come true anymore. There’s a high chance that she won’t ever visit Kaldia again in her lifetime.

    A formal protest has arrived in Arxia from the Planates Dukedom regarding the treatment of Prince Albert. When Prince Albert was forced into the monastery, it basically meant that he lost the right to attend noble school. For being born a noble, just what type of unfair treatment is it that he isn’t able to go the noble school that’s required by law to attend, this sort of protest.

    The protest was a strong condemnation, and sharply criticized Arxia for the insult to the Planates bloodline. The disappearance of the Rindarl Kingdom could now happen at any moment.

    It’s a very dangerous situation, with the only potentially friendly country of Planates in the future Rindarl Union making a formal protest to us at this timing right before the Rindarl Union will be formed.

    ……Everyone is concerned about the relationship with the neighboring country. Especially when I was at the meeting of the Jugfena region domains earlier, our domains made plans to increase our military armaments and prepared for the possible outbreak of war.

    I kept all of these matters to myself, and gently presented the box of beeswax I had in my hand to Elise.

    “This is what I was referring to earlier when I said I have something to give to you. I’ll be really happy if you accept it.”

    “What’s this?”

    “A type of beeswax that’s also a medicine to treat forest syndrome. You must follow the law and Priest Faris’s instructions when using it, but there should be a beneficial effect for your seizures.”

    Elise looked at the box placed on her knee with a look of amazement. Of course, medicine is rather expensive in Arxia. And for the Renvia beeswax which is now a controlled medicine, it’s probably going to be one of the most expensive to prescribe.

    “Whenever you’re feeling better, please come and visit my summer townhouse in the capital. It’s a bit of a small, ramshackle house, but…… you’re welcome anytime.”

    



    Chapter142 – Snow and draconis

    

    As usual for this time of year, thick snow was piling up outside yesterday. Today a light powder is falling soundlessly, further increasing the thickness of the snow.

    When I arrived at the dining hall for breakfast, Claudia was chatting with Earl Terejia, Bellway, and Mrs. Marshan about something, and she greeted me with an energetic “good morning!” when she noticed me. I greeted all of them as well, and took a seat after asking the cook Boswef to make me something in the kitchen.

    Maybe it was a coincidence, Oscar and Mrs. Hortensia came in right this time as well, along with Elise who was feeling better lately and her maid Maya.

    The dining hall at my Mansion of Golden Hills is now completely filled. Is this the first time that so many people have gathered here all at the same time, I wonder?

    Everyone in the mansion that has some sort of social status is currently here. I heard Earl Terejia muttering under his breath to himself about how unusual this all was.

    “……Various different kinds of people have lived together in this mansion up until now. Looking at all this again, I think it’s all so interesting.”

    As Oscar, who was the newest person here, made a comment, I mentally agreed with him.

    Earl Terejia, Bellway, Mrs. Marshan, Claudia, Elise, Mrs. Hortensia, and Oscar. Before I realized it, the number of people living here increased to be more than the number of family members I killed with poison before. ……Thinking about it like this gives me profound emotions.

    Earl Terejia and Elise are going to leave this mansion next spring, however. Also, Mrs. Hortensia will probably also leave once I reach teenage age and a quasi-adult status, having finished her role as my nanny.

    Perhaps, the concept known as family was originally such that members will leave the household little by little. No, not all families are like this though. As someone with memories from a previous world, someone with the experience of killing all of her own family, I know better than anyone.

    As the snow fell in the dim light, Rashiok was rolling around on the snow excitedly. The snow from this morning is soft and easy to walk around in. My cold weather clothing, a woolen cloak, is exasperating to deal with though. It’s so heavy even though it only reaches to my knee, but when the hems brush against the snow, it absorbs water and becomes even heavier.

    As I expected, I really think that I can’t bring myself to enjoy winter.

    Maybe it’s a sign of my growth, I feel like it’s not as difficult to walk in heavy clothes as it used to be, but I dislike this sense of inhibited movement. I buried most of my face in my scarf, and I followed behind Rashiok without a word as he turned around in the snow.

    We descended the hill, and plowed through the snow-covered fields to reach Claria village. There were lights on in the village, but it was so quiet everywhere that you could hear a pin drop.

    This is typical of midwinter. Every house has its doors and windows tightly shut, they’ll add extra wood to the fireplace, and each family will quietly sit around the fireplace together, and not waste unnecessary energy. They might not be sleeping, but it’s really similar to hibernation.

    I watched everything in this peaceful silence for a while, and warmed my hands with a glass bottle of hot black tea. Rashiok kept bouncing up and down in the village square, which had no footprints other than his.

    I paid a visit to the village mayor’s house, and asked if there was anything that was worrying him or giving him trouble recently. The mayor nodded and told me there wasn’t anything at the moment, so I told him I’d come check things out again the next time it’s snowing weakly like this.

    I rode on Rashiok’s back and headed for the next village. I watched the scene of snow-covered trees passing by me silently, at a speed that would be impossible for humans. However, this is normal for a draconis, even with a human riding on his back.

    Pat pat, I stroked Rashiok’s empty right shoulder where there was now a missing wing. I laid myself down against him, and although I still think it’s cold, his remaining wing opened up slightly and blocked the wind for me.

    I don’t know exactly how it works, but it seems that the draconis manipulates wind magic using its wing as the starting point. This was something that Oscar knew already, and he taught it to me right before my battle with Diferis. That’s how I was able to plan for Rashiok to use his magic in his remaining wing to create a strong gust of wind.

    Some materials obtained from magical beasts’ bodies are able to retain a portion of their magic power, such as crystallized fire moth scales that usually act a source of light in this world. Of course, it can’t be used forever though, it’s just like a battery, it will run out of power one day.

    Rashiok’s wing that was cut off no longer has the power to control wind, but it’s been stored in a warehouse after being treated with preservative chemicals. It seems that the light and durable film of the draconis wing will be incorporated into my personal armor one day in the future when my body matures.

    I will use my draconis’s wing that was cut off, for as long as possible. I feel like I have an obligation, this is the least I can do.

    “Rashiok……”

    Sorry, and thank you, neither expression managed to make it out of my throat, I ended up not saying anything at all. Rashiok’s long snake-like tail that moves freely stroked me on my left shoulder that I don’t move very much these days. Although we’re a human and a draconis, we understand each other better than anyone else.

    I’m glad that you’re here with me. I’m really happy that I didn’t end up killing you.

    I remembered another day just like this when I was outside walking in the snow, and I felt sentimental, thinking about the person who’s now only in my memories.

    Every time something happens, it feels almost like a little bit of me is being scraped away from the edges, it’s a gruesome idea that’s been sticking with me.

    For me to have changed to where I was happy just because we were alive, and being grateful that I didn’t have to kill Rashiok. A sigh containing self-derision escaped from me.

    How did it become this way? This world was supposed to be from an otome game. ……And yet I’d gotten used to thinking that this dark way of life was normal. Just how did it get like this?

    All these oppressive emotions, swirled down into my chest as if they were snowflakes that wouldn’t melt. As I laid face down on Rashiok’s back, I took long, deep breaths, and exhaled until my lungs were empty.

    Author note: This chapter ends the childhood period of Eliza’s story.
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