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    Chapter143 – The unwritten side of history, part 1

    

    The Great Plains east of Fort Jugfena has witnessed warfare for the past six years.

    First, there was a small defensive battle that the royal capital’s practically forgotten about already, one which I participated in with my shabby domain army consisting of a mere fifty soldiers.

    Almost as if it’s a joke, it’s now known as the “hidden defensive battle,” this skirmish has been buried in people’s memories even though it was my first ever battle. In theory, this battle was also the first battle to start it all.

    The Kaldia army currently consists of 250 soldiers. More than half of them are actually cavalry troops, which is extremely rare for such a small domain army, and when I turned 12 years old, we became incorporated into the royal knight troops’ left flank formation.

    –Eh, how odd. My army’s supposed to be a border defense unit, acting as logistical support from the rear, isn’t it? How did it become like this?

    The Densel Dukedom army of the Rindarl Union, numbers approximately 30,000. As for the Arxian royal army, it can mobilize approximately 48,000 people.

    The horde of people was so thick that the ground couldn’t even be seen, and the sounds of weapons clanging, screaming, dying, gunpowder, and horses filled the air.

    “Curses, what’s with that arrow! Its sound and power is causing the soldiers’ morale to drop, and the front lines of the central army are beginning to collapse!!”

    In the middle of the Arxian army, a Shiru warrior who served as our direct messenger from the general commander was pacing back and forth and shouting from his horse. In response to his thick Artolan accent, I replied that he should calm down.

    “The core of the central army’s formation consists of the top soldiers in all of Arxia. They’ll be able to fix the formation immediately. What’s more -”

    On the other side of where the infantry was doing battle, the sound of gunpowder was booming. This is the fifth battle already since the war has begun. Screams were piercing through the air, drowning out the roaring of our soldiers and causing the soldiers around us to visibly shrink back.

    –These new ‘arrows,’ are they guns? I remembered back to six years ago when I managed to escape the fire caused by explosives at Fort Jugfena. If they were already researching explosives and gunpowder back then, it’s well within the realm of possibility that Densel managed to invent the weapon known as a gun.

    On a battlefield where swords, spears, and bows are supposed to be the primary weapons, if an unknown weapon suddenly appears that can kill instantly from a distance without any movements you can read, it’s only natural that the soldiers who witness what bullets can do will fall into chaos. Just seeing it won’t give them an understanding of how it works, they won’t know when it can attack, and they can only hope the armor on their bodies manages to protect them from this unknown scary threat.

    This is warfare in this world, it’s something that can’t be helped.

    “……The northern flank’s attack has deviated from its planned location. Both the enemy army, and our ally army are out of our effective communication range. This will be too dangerous if this goes on.”

    “I know, Oscar.”

    Oscar beside me gave me his advice on the current situation, and I worked my brain to its utmost limit thinking about the next move to take. I must make a decision in thirty seconds, I can’t afford to take any longer than that.

    Right now, my 250 member Kaldia army that’s supposed to be acting as logistical and rear support, is camped out between the central army formation and the left flank, close to the front lines.

    Even with the enemy formation’s attack on the left, it’s more chaotic than it should be, and right now dust is gently blowing in the opposite direction, toward the right side. The fight is extending out far more than any of the Arxian royal army’s troop formations. I can hear the sounds of the chaotic melee right behind me.

    If we want to regroup and fix the formation, we’d have to retreat. However, the left flank army’s melee has already spread to behind us to block our path, so we’d have to take another route. And I’m not sure how it happened, but it seems that we also happen to be in an excellent position to strike at the enemy army central formation’s unguarded right flank.

    “……It’s time to make good use of this chance that the enemy army has given us, let’s go cause chaos in the enemy troops that are using their new weapon.”

    “Mmm, an interesting battle plan!”

    After I firmed my resolve and decided on a plan of action, Claudia who was next to me smiled in expectation of going to battle.

    “What are the new arrows like, Orben?!”

    “It’s a type of cylindrical tube, almost as long as a person is tall! It makes a huge sound, and any soldiers standing in front of it will be shot by it…… It seems to fire invisible arrows!”

    I ignored Claudia’s overly excited voice that didn’t belong on a battlefield, and focused on listening to the Shiru messenger soldier Orben’s description of the enemy’s new weapon. As I expected, Densel’s new weapon is something I know of already, some type of gun.

    “What is the known information on the enemy unit equipped with this weapon?”

    “It seems to be a light infantry unit of about thirty enemy soldiers. After they fire their invisible arrows together, they return behind the cover of their heavy cavalry troops. Their heavy cavalry unit is a problem…… they seem to be quite skilled at riding horses, like us.”

    Similar in skill to the Shiru tribe, a nomadic group? The former Artolas Kingdom that was conquered and swallowed up by Densel, used to have countless nomadic tribes living in it during the past. Perhaps some of them are now working for Densel.

    “I think that their new weapon is probably unable to carry out rapid fire attacks like a bow can. It takes time and effort to reload that barrel weapon with new ammunition. That’s why they always have to take the trouble of retreating back into their formation. ……The next time they appear, I’m going to aim for a surprise attack on them.”

    “How do you plan to do this attack, do you have an idea, Eliza-sama?”

    “……These long cylinders, are most likely weak to side attacks. I believe their cavalry troops are serving as the guards for that unit. It would be normal to think that Densel doesn’t want to lose the new weapons it just invented. Let’s use a light cavalry formation, and when they bring out their long-barreled weapons unit, how about immediately retreating and regrouping with the central army formation?”

    Almost all of my light cavalry troops are Shiru warriors. For their ability as a cavalry unit, they should be top class in all of Arxia. ……I have confidence in them.

    “Mmm. It should work as an effective distraction. Claudia-dono and Gunther can lead our remaining troops, and enter the melee behind us to assist our side.”

    “Oscar, I would like you to join them as well. Depending on the circumstances, be flexible with the strategy as you see fit. I shall join the light cavalry troops together with Teo.”

    “That’s…… Dangerous. I should be the one with the light cavalry.”

    I shook my head at Oscar, and patted the head of the huge draconis I was riding on. Rashiok proudly raised his nose, and slightly opened his wing without a sound, causing a light breeze.

    “Do you remember who my partner is? If necessary, a draconis can run three times faster than a horse. What’s more, the enemy’s arrows are strongly destructive. This way, I can surely reduce the number of casualties.”

    Oscar didn’t object any more. On the other side of the dust billowing about the field, I could see the enemy’s heavy cavalry formation opening up. There were a group of soldiers coming out from it.

    “Alright then, let’s go! Do your best to live to tell the tale!”

    



    Chapter144 – The unwritten side of history, part 2

    

    I instantly arrived in front of the enemy soldiers before they knew what was going on. With a backhand grip on my halberd, I put strength into it as I slipped it through the wall of enemy spears.

    A rain of blood was falling down. As the vanguard, I’m now completely covered in blood, and the soldiers that were following me will probably get drenched in red as well.

    According to what my adopted father Ergnade told me, it’s perfect if you get drenched in blood. Just like he said, the gaudy appearance from being splashed red in blood sent enemy soldiers running away from me.

    As I remembered my teachings, I left things up to Rashiok’s momentum while slicing off the head of an enemy’s horse. A scream of anger that sounded like it came from the bottom of the stomach erupted from the rider on the now collapsed dead horse.

    I could see the shadows of the gun-holding soldiers hiding behind the heavy cavalry troops, and I raised my halberd in preparation. I felt the heaviness of the halberd for a few seconds.

    This makes five killed already. The ones that escaped will probably get cleaned up by my soldiers following me. I could still hear the explosive sound of gunpowder coming from behind. It wasn’t the sound of a gun firing this time though, it was more like a gun jamming. Did one of their weapons explode I wonder, I suddenly heard what sounded like one of their weapons blowing up, then the thumps of several heavy objects falling to the ground.

    Please let it be that my soldiers didn’t get mixed up in it.

    Anyways, dense formations are weak to side attacks. Their cavalry troops should have been arranged to protect the flanks, but were they prioritizing the encirclement of the large number of Arxian troops I wonder, they were arranged at the end of the left and right wings of their formation instead. The Rindarl side probably took many things into account when protecting their gun unit, but it seems that they probably didn’t calculate for my army’s movements because we were supposed to only be a logistical support troop.

    “Go ahead and rampage, Rashiok!!”

    I turned my halberd against the soldier that came to try and stop me. Rashiok responded to my encouragement by roaring. The roar of a carnivorous beast has the power to instinctively cause people to shrink back in fear.

    Together with a windstorm, my draconis crashed into a wall of people. Any spears that aimed for Rashiok merely bounced off his scales, or were broken by the impact, while the wall of people and horses before us was scattered so easily.

    Ahhh, all the enemy soldiers were screaming. The heavy sound of all the horse hooves following me, turned into the screams of death. Metallic armor was left deformed, and an all too juicy crunch was heard by the sharp-eared among them.

    “Withdraw! Meet up with the main army!”

    I confirmed with a glance that behind me, the gun unit had been crushed as well. The enemy formation was in utter confusion. Their dense formation didn’t take a side attack into consideration, getting confused because of this degree of attack is pathetic.

    I rose my halberd into the air, and tilted it to the right. After seeing my signal, Teomer gave instructions for our soldiers in the back to withdraw as well. My superb light cavalry troops composed of mainly Shiru warriors instantly aligned their horses and started galloping together towards the right.

    When I passed the combat area where the left wing had extended to, Claudia was there ahead of me.

    “Go straight ahead! Now, we can pincer and surround the remaining enemy troops!”

    “Alright, do it!!”

    If she says this is the correct strategy, I made the snap decision to do as she suggested. As for the soldiers following me, Oscar speedily gave orders to each small team.

    The Arxian soldiers that had been fighting were able to get relief from combat, and the Rindarl soldiers were driven away as if they were a flock of sheep that was being herded.

    How many can I surround, I wonder? ……Roughly two or three hundred? Is it possible to make a strong encirclement with the same number of soldiers? Considering I’m also using a mix of light cavalry. I’m just a low-ranked commander, after all.

    “Kill them all, don’t leave any small fry that are worthless as prisoners alive!”

    Screams of stop it were rising from the enemies. My soldiers ignored them as they circled them from the outside with their spears and killed them with the positioning advantage.

    The soldiers that were caught in a collapsed formation were helpless. The Rindarl soldiers on the inside had no ways to effectively attack, and were crushed by my soldiers on the outside. The enemy soldiers on their outside edges are pushed inwards, and cooperation with their fellow soldiers becomes impossible as their order falls into shambles.

    “This is a one-sided slaughter with the advantage of cavalry! Arxians are such barbaric brutes! Have you forgotten the spirit of chivalry or humanity!!?”

    As I killed a horse, the really muscular man who fell down from it was shouting that at me. He happened to roll right in front of me. This man noticed Rashiok, and looked directly at me who was the rider. I saw astonishment in his eyes, followed by a mix of hatred and contempt.

    “Get down from your horses and fight fair and square!! You coward, weak little kid!! If you have any pride as a knight, duel with me right here right now-”

    The man who was barking at me got an expression like he saw something inconceivable in his last moments. Then, he realized that the sword I threw at him had pierced through his neck, and gurgled up a fountain of blood in place of his shouting. Then he finally collapsed onto the ground, and he stopped talking forever more.

    “……What’s this so-called cowardice on the battlefield? The only thing there is, is death.”

    As I spat that out, I jumped down from Rashiok. I approached the man’s corpse, to retrieve my sword.

    When I noticed that his cloak was shining gold with the emblem of a high-ranked knight, I caught my breath. I am a domain lord, not a knight. Unlike this bastard, I wasn’t raised with the chivalric spirit to begin with. And in the first place, there’s no way I can acknowledge such a buff man shouting for a child to duel him as any sort of proper knight.

    I pulled out my sword, and I used my halberd instead to cut off his head. Since he does seem to be a high-ranked knight, at the very least it will be useful to take his head with me. I’m in the frontlines of battle, after all. There’s no such thing as too much reward money.

    I wrapped his head in his cloak and tossed it to my soldiers to keep for the reward money, but I couldn’t have known what it would end up causing at the time.

    



    Chapter 145 – Audience

    

    ……Just why is it that I’m standing here?

    Trying to escape the reality that I was right in front of the throne of the royal palace, I glanced over at some of the highest-ranking knights in the kingdom, Marquis Rolentsor and Earl Einsbark.

    His Majesty who was sitting there, I feel like he called my name just now, am I just hearing things?

    ……Unfortunately, I didn’t seem to be hallucinating, as someone pushed me on my back. I staggered as I stepped forward, and just like that I was in front of the king.

    “Go, and kneel in front of the king.”

    Ergnade who was right behind me was whispering to me. I proceeded the rest of the way by myself, being unable to return even though he was just a few steps behind me. I kneeled as I was told to in front of the steps to the tall royal throne, from where the king overlooked me. I met the king’s blue eyes for an instant before I looked down. Neither the king nor I had any expression of our feelings.

    “Viscountess Kaldia. During this battle, you’ve made a splendid meritorious accomplishment. For your glorious achievement, I would like to reward you.”

    “……Hearing so from Your Majesty directly, I’m grateful for the honor.”

    While managing to squeeze out polite words required of me by etiquette, my voice sounded almost like a robot to myself, surprising me mentally with how calm I seemed to be. I’m in the presence of the person who holds absolute power over this entire huge kingdom, it’s a strange atmosphere in which was fresher than I expected.

    I understood that the king was the absolute representation of authority for both the church and the law in this country. I managed to drag this fact out of my mind somehow, as if I was a computer, although right now it all feels so far away from me.

    Arxia’s political system seems feudal at first glance, but the true situation is quite different. All of the actual power is held by the king, and he merely delegates power to his vassals. The royal domain system is probably the easiest to explain, it’s similar to a Count Palatine from medieval Europe. Those that manage it receive a high noble rank from the king, which wouldn’t be possible without the trust of both the king and the Upper House of Lords, and it’s supposed to be a title that isn’t hereditary.

    The main reason that this system has successfully continued for the past 600 years without decaying is thanks to the existence of the church. The moral character of everyone in this country is guided by the Ar Xia church’s Sacred Code. Committing a felony would cause you to be excommunicated from the church, and as for excommunication…… those branded as heretics are savagely treated, almost inversely proportional to the modernity of the legal system for a fantasy world.

    Well, at any rate, law and religion in this country haven’t decayed, and it’s been an effective system for a long period of time now.

    I’ve gone off on a tangent. It seems that when my mind tries to escape reality, I can drift quite far off-topic.

    ……But anyways, did I really have such a great accomplishment on the battlefield? Indeed, I managed to disable their unit with the new weapons. But its power and shooting range is limited, and once the army knows exactly what kind of weapon it is, I’m sure that such a chaotic response won’t happen again. And as for the enemy heavy cavalry unit, it wasn’t entirely destroyed.

    As for what I did after that, is this about surrounding the enemies on our overextended left flank and annihilating them? While that unit was indeed annihilated, such a thing should have been accomplished by Ergnade several times already in the previous battles. Divide and conquer. It’s one of the most basic strategies in battle.

    Among the enemies killed, there was that muscular soldier that seemed to be a high-ranked knight, but I doubt his head would have such a high price attached to it if he was at the frontlines himself like that.

    Anyways, that was the only sentence the king spoke to me, as after that Marquis Rittergau, Earl Terejia’s older brother who’s still working despite his age, took over and read out my achievement and reward from some documents in an official tone of voice.

    Although, I don’t really understand what it is that I’ve achieved, since I wasn’t paying attention. I don’t have much military experience, and the only word that I really caught was head. I’ll have to ask Ergnade later about what he meant.

    In contrast though, the reward part was easy to understand. Basically, it was money, land, and ranking. ……I don’t really want land or ranking though, I felt somewhat bitter about it. Right now, the new Pioneer village is just getting settled down in Kaldia, and my hands are full with the irrigation construction for the largely untouched eastern half of my domain.

    Even if I receive new, unsettled land from the Jugfena royal domain, without receiving any human resources to go along with the land, this has no benefits for me. They’re just giving me more land to match my promoted title.

    At any rate, although I still don’t quite understand why, I now have the rank of a lesser earl. How strange. Something like a promotion in noble rank shouldn’t be that easy to obtain…… I guess it can’t be helped that I’m a bit confused, as too many unexpected things just fell into my lap.

    As for the otome game that’s supposed to begin when I enter noble school, that’s coming up soon, later in autumn of this year that I’m twelve.

    ……But more importantly, one year ago, war between Arxia and Rindarl broke out, and it’s a fact that I played an important role in this particular battle.

    How is this battle going to affect the otome game, I wonder. I don’t want the war to expand even more, as I’d have less time to take care of Kaldia, and it might be devastated or fall into disrepair due to the war. I finally managed to bring my domain back to a civilized level similar to the other domains – just how long did it take? It’s been ten long years.

    I absolutely won’t stand for my ten years of hard work to go to waste, so the next chance I get, I think I should remove even more of Rindarl’s soldiers.

    ……After all, it seems that I have an affinity for combat.

    



    Chapter146 – Is it a good or bad evaluation?

    

    The king’s troops under his direct command joined the battle as well, and the scope of the lines of battle on the Jugfena Great Plains expanded even further.

    Even though it was clear that the Rindarl side just suffered a major defeat, it seems that they rejected Arxia’s request for them to surrender.

    Apparently, Arxia captured over 600 Rindarl soldiers in the last battle. At a rough estimate, they had maybe 4,000 casualties.

    Even with such a loss, and abandoning their captive soldiers to be executed, sending more troops at us again…… I don’t know what Rindarl, or I should be more specific, the Duke of Densel is thinking. But at any rate, the reason why they declared war on us was supposedly because it’s a “protest against the unfair treatment of Rindarl noble blood,” because of the exiling of the first prince, Albert, and his lost opportunity to attend noble school.

    Arxia is also being Arxia. Even though they could have nominally registered Prince Albert as a student at noble school and avoided the bloodshed of its citizens, Arxia didn’t do so.

    I can’t show any dissatisfaction to the king since he even sent his personal troops to the front lines, and since the Rindarl Union is a newly formed country, perhaps they don’t want to back down for the sake of their reputation, is what I think.

    ……Although since I’m actually on the front lines, I can think whatever I want, but none of it will be of any help.

    As for the sudden change in the situation, which put my army in the midst of combat, without being able to contact our allies, the attack that I planned caused about thirty of my soldiers to be injured, and six have died. Although I know that losses can’t be avoided in battle…… I hated myself, each of their deaths cut at me.

    From among the dead soldiers, they included some that slept under the same roof as me during my time in the barracks.

    “Then, Earl Kaldia and her army, as well as her knights, will be in charge of defending to the north of Fort Jugfena, on the corner of the Bandishia Plateau known as the Ritox Plateau.”

    At the end of an overly long House of Lords meeting, when the overall commander of the Arxian Royal Army, Marquis Rolentsor, gave me my new command assignment, there was no way I could be happy about this even though I had no choice but to accept.

    “……Understood.”

    Since I received such an unwanted promotion…… My Kaldia army, I suppose it’s Earl Kaldia’s army now, at any rate, is now officially being deployed to the front lines as well. Even though my light cavalry troops should have been well suited for the role of logistical and rear support.

    Ergnade gave me some information about this location in a low voice, telling me that the Ritox Plateau was a small plateau at the southwest of the larger Bandishia Plateau, and that it had a terrain which should be easily defendable by even a small number of soldiers.

    If he says so, then it’s probably true. It’s a good thing that Claudia’s distant relative seems to be a rational person when it comes to giving me a military assignment. Well, they’re probably going to be more reasonable than what I can imagine, given the few knights I do know.

    ……Since I’ve received my orders, there’s no helping it, let’s take this chance to reorganize the command structure of my army so that no problems will occur. Since I’m going to be on the front lines, I can’t just let most things run automatically anymore like logistics, which was mostly helping the troops resupply.

    My personal messenger soldiers as well as strategist will be Oscar and his unit, Gunther will command my only infantry unit with no horses, and Agil will lead my heavy cavalry troops that we’ve been training ever since we were called to war.

    Teomer will lead my light cavalry unit that consists of primarily Shiru warriors, while Claudia will lead the unit with the fewest soldiers, the light cavalry unit made up of my domain’s soldiers. Claudia’s unit will be a mobile strike force, under my direct command.

    Perhaps it seems strange that the main troops under my direct command will be the mobile strike force, but since I’m riding Rashiok who has the best mobility of all, there’s no helping it. Besides, I’m not well versed in the strategies of warfare, so Oscar who has experience from his time with the Jugfena knights will be a more reliable leader for directing the infantry as he can come up with sound strategies.

    “Your job isn’t to mobilize and attack, but you need to prepare for defensive measures. Do you have anything in mind, Countess Kaldia?”

    Just as I being impressed with Marquis Rolentsor for his being reasonable, another noble interrupted my thought process with his disdainful attitude typical of a priest noble. He went to the trouble of calling me a countess, the female title for an earl, putting extra emphasis on that word, I suppose it’s a way to ridicule the knight attire I’m wearing.

    Even I think that it’s just lucky coincidence how I managed to get a promotion in noble rank, and since the Kaldia domain is well known for a bad reputation, this promotion was sure to earn the ire of some court nobles.

    Although Marquis Nordsturm has been lying low as of late, even now the northern nobles will still secretly say annoying things in the shadows, such as how the way I annihilated the enemy was evidence of my father’s cruel bloodline still alive in me, or that I was a demon girl who enjoyed bathing in blood.

    Well, it’s whatever, really. At any rate, I won’t have to see them very much anymore when I’m in noble school. They probably just want to say how useless my answer about defensive measures will be, the rambling of the weak with no power trying to attack me, although honestly, they know nothing about just how cruel my father had been. In strange contrast to the anger in my stomach, my mind was working at a high pace.

    Just then, a good idea appeared in my mind about how to decrease the enemy soldiers’ morale. I suddenly remembered a ridiculous story about how a European noble named Vlad the Impaler from my previous world was infamous for using the atrociously brutal method of impaling his enemies. As always, memories would just suddenly pop into my head on their own.

    “For my plan, can I ask that all of the prisoners taken that are scheduled to be executed anyways be given to me?”

    “……The captured prisoners? Exactly what kind of strategy do you have in mind?”

    I took a glance around me, and all the nobles seemed surprised. The noble talking to me hurriedly said “well, I think you should ask the general commander about that,” before turning around and returning to his seat as quickly as possible.

    What’s with that reaction?

    In keeping with the expectations of the nobility, without losing a single soldier – I went to the trouble to think up such a wonderful strategy that will deal an incredible blow to the morale of the Densel army, which will almost certainly lead to their miserable defeat at our hands.

    “You have a terrible expression on your face.”

    Ergnade beside me was laughing as he said so.

    “……Is that so?”

    “I know perfectly well just how much you loathe Densel – take the captives with you. This time, crush them utterly.”

    Ergnade’s advice was usually merciless. It’s only natural that my actions on the battlefield would imitate him, as it’s all based on his teachings.

    The impression you give others is really important. Although I don’t mean important in the typical way, I want to leave a different type of impression.

    



    Chapter 147 – The battle of Ritox Plateau, part 1

    

    In the first place, the Kaldia domain probably detests the Densel Dukedom more than any other domain would. Many of my citizens were former refugees forced to the brink by Densel, having lost many friends and family members, and I myself was also almost killed by them, so it’s not strange at all that we would hate Densel.

    I’ll get to the point, though. Since we know better than anyone their lack of respect for human life, we’ll kill them as well without hesitation. That’s just how it is. If I see them, even if they try to escape, I will kill them. And since we’re now at war – I’ll lure them out, then kill them.

    They’re just unlucky. They should have given up and surrendered.

    The extremely long battle lines extended far to the north and the south, the southern lines almost reached the Planates Dukedom’s territory, while the northern lines reached even the sea, localized small battles were occurring everywhere.

    Nonetheless, it’s unreasonable for us to go through the Bandishia Plateau controlled by Densel and cross over the Amon Nor mountain range, and the northern sea is filled with icebergs that come down from the mountains, making it almost impossible to navigate. That’s why the Great Plains is still the main location of battle, while most of the other defensive battles are concentrated in the Genas domain, the Jugfena royal domain, and the Red Forest near the Planates border.

    The king’s personal army is participating in battle on the Great Plains. Even though we’re supposed to be fighting a defensive war, it seems that we’re progressing gradually and pushing the enemy back with our attacks.

    Being able to push the enemy back to their own borders when we’re the ones being invaded, strategically this is a major defeat for the enemy. It’s unclear to me what criteria Rindarl has for victory…… Well, it has nothing to do with me anyways because I’m only a low-ranked noble with a small domain.

    “Oi, the fire arrows have been prepared, my lord.”

    As always, Gunther was overly rough and casual in his speech towards me, and I observed the view beneath me from the high plateau. It was a horrible sight of about 100 people impaled on stakes.

    The prisoners…… well, they’re getting executed. Although it was already decided on that they’d be executed, some of them died already from injuries suffered in battle before being impaled.

    “……Honestly, you’ve really come up with something. My lord never did learn the elegance that most nobles are supposed to have.”

    “I know full well that it’s something incredibly unpleasant.”

    “Ahh. Well, five or six years back, I was trying to kill you instead of the enemy soldiers.”

    At his lighthearted reference to how he was honestly trying to kill me back then, I couldn’t resist letting out a wry smile.

    “How about now? Do you still want to kill me?”

    “Now…… well then. Whatever my lord is thinking about or what methods you use, I never think about it anymore.”

    Heh, I chuckled a little. Then, while stroking Rashiok who was leisurely relaxing by my side, I looked over the horizon of the plateau.

    Northern Arxia was a barren land the same as the composition of the Bandishia Plateau, covered with reddish gravel, and at a glance one could tell that it was an inhospitable place. According to what the Shiru tribe has told me, if you go farther north and travel through the Amon Nor mountains, you can finally begin to find a few plants. Just those limited plants managed to support their nomadic lifestyle before.

    “……Marquis Rolentsor, the general commander of the Arxian Royal Army is a fair man. Even to his enemies.”

    “What’s this about?”

    I changed the topic so suddenly, that Gunther had trouble following me. As we chatted, Agil and Oscar arrived as well, but they just silently listened to me talk.

    “That is to say, he treats the enemies with the same honor and dignity as he does friends. Any prisoners that he captures, he will have their wounds treated, give them plenty of food and rest, and ensure that they have a clean bed in a warm dungeon.”

    “They adhere quite strictly to the code of chivalry, the king’s personal army.”

    “Is it really fine for prisoners of war to be treated so well? We still have to gather our own food these days, or else we face starvation.”

    Agil spat in discontent, and I nodded in agreement.

    “Now that we’re on the front lines, we no longer have to gather our own food. Rather, food will be supplied to us. Food is being gathered from the inland domains that won’t face combat and transported to the front lines, and Margrave Genas is receiving a huge portion of it.”

    “I’m glad to hear it.”

    “The problem is just like Agil said, the prisoners are being treated too kindly. Shouldn’t there be times to use the carrot and times to use the stick? Just what are they doing, showing respect and kindness to the enemies that invaded our land?”

    In the past, Arxia’s wars were always like a whip. Arxia’s military might was so overwhelming, that enemies would always be crushed instantly, and Arxia was the strongest country on the continent.

    But, the war this time is different. The Rindarl Union definitely has equal military power to Arxia. It’s time for the whip to be updated.

    The scout began waving his signal flag to indicate that he saw enemy troops. Well, this means the Rindarl soldiers are coming. I picked up my halberd, and stood up.

    “……Well then, how about, we become the new whip? Shall we try becoming a symbol of fear and hatred in Rindarl?”

    When Oscar made that suggestion, Agil and Gunther both looked at him.

    “That’s a good idea. I talked with the folks from Fort Jugfena before, the royal army should act as the carrot, while the others can act as the stick. The difference between two extremes will confuse the enemy, and surely make their morale vulnerable to target. This is all in order to end the war as quickly as possible.”

    “Oi, wait a moment. Just what specifically should we do?”

    Gunther grabbed my shoulder. I looked straight into his eyes that were so close to mine, and answered him bluntly.

    “We will become to Rindarl, what Orville Kaldia was to you.”

    I braced myself for him to hit me, expecting it for sure – but it never came.

    When I gingerly looked up at him again, Gunther was snorting from his nose.

    “You took me too seriously when I said I never bothered with what you were thinking anymore, I think! You’ve become incredibly evil, haven’t you, shitty brat!”

    Just as I relaxed and let go of my breath, flick, I received a rather painful flick to the forehead. Surprised, I reflexively rubbed my forehead with my palm.

    Gunther muttered some things like “as always, your evil brain is surprisingly excellent, always thinking about things I don’t understand well,” as he trudged back to his own infantry unit.

    



    Chapter148 – The battle of Ritox Plateau, part 2

    

    Ritox Plateau is located in the lower mountainous region of the Amon Nor Mountains, it’s a strategic location that connects the Amon Nor mountains to the Bandishia Plateau, a place that can’t be avoided if you want to cross over.

    Just in case that the Rindarl army didn’t have enough information on our movements, I intentionally let the enemy scouts know we were here. It’ll be a great help if they move just as I expect, and see what I’ve prepared for them.

    Thanks to Rashiok’s nose and Claudia’s eyes, we were able to detect the enemy scouts earlier, but we didn’t do anything to them on purpose. After all, we wanted them to tell their army what they saw here and bring their forces.

    “Claudia, how is it?”

    “Mm, there’s quite a lot of dust rising. The Rindarl army is coming! It’s going to be a battle!”

    Of course, the only one who had sharp enough eyesight to see the dust clouds in the distance, was Claudia. Go back to the shonen manga world you belong in, I brushed away that thought that reflexively came up in me again, and I avoided looking at Claudia who was clearly getting excited.

    The Rindarl soldiers passing by under the plateau after a long march to get here were all staring in shock at a ditch in which there was a forest of impaled people. This would be the perfect opportunity to ambush them from above with arrows while they’re in a daze, but in order to further increase the effect of their fear and hatred in the future, I waited on purpose.

    I could see how shaken and confused the enemy soldiers were. Although their commanders seemed to be trying to restore order, maybe there were some captives in the ditch that the soldiers recognized, there was a surge of soldiers rushing for the ditch in a huge commotion.

    Eventually the effort of their commander went to naught, as the soldiers who were probably conscripted farmers judging from their equipment broke formation entirely and starting rushing for the ditch haphazardly in a mess.

    One of their knights riding on a horse with an expression like he’d given up on this rabble, was one of the first to approach the ditch.

    “Arxians!! This is too cruel! It’s overboard! Do you even have chivalry, or humanity anymore!!”

    I stood up and faced towards the knight. Then, from the high elevation of the plateau, I threw what was in my hand in his direction.

    At first, the knight was surprised that the one who stood up was a child, but when he saw what was rolling at his feet, his complexion instantly paled.

    It was the head of a young soldier. It was easy to tell from his facial characteristics and skin color that he must have been from Densel, and the head’s expression was one of dreadful fear and pain with eyes wide open in his final moments.

    “What a joke, talking about humanity when you’re trying to sneak into someone’s home like a rat!”

    While the knight was lost for words, I spat out some more choice words for him.

    “To begin with, you rejected our terms for surrender, and you were the ones who abandoned these prisoners to their fate. This is the foolish result that you bastards have brought upon yourselves, carve it into your barbaric heads!!”

    ……This is no good, I’m not skilled at taunting the enemy. The fact that the captives were abandoned by their own country to their fate, even I feel that it’s rather pitiful. Since I’ve already decided that I should leave a terrifying impression in the enemies’ hearts, I really need to add more contempt to my voice so they won’t take me lightly. It seems that I don’t have the talent to become an actress.

    I wonder what that knight is thinking about chivalry on the battlefield now. He just kept staring at me dumbfounded, as if his entire code of morals had been shattered, and this time I started laughing.

    It seemed like he didn’t even notice the fact that the soldiers behind him were turning into a disorganized, out of control mob.

    “What’s the matter, rat? You don’t feel like fighting anymore? Then, just obediently watch from where you are. From now, let me truly begin executing the Rindarl prisoners.”

    “What……!?”

    I ignored him, and gave Gunther who was standing behind me the signal to begin.

    The Rindarl troops that had ignored their commanding knight who was just in a daze, and rushed into the ditch, suddenly heard the command of “fire!” from above.

    My soldiers suddenly stood up all at once on the plateau with the fire arrows we had prepared earlier, and all of them aimed their arrows into the ditch. It ignited the oil already smeared on the prisoners in the ditch, as well as the oil that was on the ground of the ditch as well.

    Sizzle, there was an instant uprising of a wave of heat. The captives that were still alive while being impaled, and the soldiers that rushed in to save them without thinking, all of them were burned alive as screaming began to echo throughout the plateau.

    ……This was a reproduction of the worst scene I’ve ever beheld. Anyways, I judged that this would be the most effective method of planting nightmares into the enemies’ minds, so that’s why I decided to do this. Well, it’s probably even worse than what I remember my father doing, because the scale was much bigger this time.

    I could feel cold sweat running down my entire body, and my knees felt like they had no strength in them. As I expected, I felt terrible. I supported myself by leaning against my halberd.

    Everyone in the ditch was burning. The soldiers that didn’t rush into the ditch all seemed to be watching this spectacle.

    The amount of oil I used wasn’t all that much. The roaring flames are probably going to lose their momentum soon.

    Before the enemy has a chance to calm down and think, I’m going to completely break their minds – it’s time to use my other, even more rotten plan.

    If the strategy I used in this battle becomes widely known, it’s probable that my father’s evil reputation will be completely replaced by my own. As expected of Orville Kaldia’s daughter, people will make sarcastic jokes about it, mixed with fear and disdain.

    “Rashiok, come to me!!”

    My most loyal servant, came up to me and rubbed my side.

    While it was still chaotic on the ground below, the screams were indeed dying down, and I brought out the tied young captive soldiers – since soldiers are conscripted from the commoners, they have no value as prisoners at all, and Arxia was already planning to execute them anyways.

    They were about my age, and in full view of the remaining Rindarl soldiers, I started pushing them down to the fire pit below.

    When they fall, since they’re tied up and can’t stand, they’ll end up just rolling around in the flames. Or, maybe they’ll fall onto a stake and get impaled.

    “-Stop it!! Just how rotten can you be!!”

    I could hear a frenzied, angered shouting that was louder than the fire’s crackling. I instructed my archers to aim for that voice. It’s important to kill the intelligent, rational ones first. I’m going to assert my dominance over this battle from beginning to end.

    I shall toy with their emotions, and I’ve brought their soldiers down to the level of a mob. Then, the defeated soldiers that survive will bring the news of what happened here back to their country, and Ergnade suggested I let eight captives go free as well to bring the news – about what I did to their captives in the name of warfare.

    Below the plateau, it was a living picture of hell. It was such a strange sight to behold, and with various complicated emotions mixing about inside me, what came out of my mouth was the sound of high-pitched laughter.
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