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Prologue [Goodbye past world. Hello new world.]

Reincarnation is here!




Another world is here!




 Cheat is here!




 Peerless is here!




 Carnivorous harem is here!




 I also have a period when I thought of that.









 On the first half of my thirties, I got heart attack due arteriosclerosis, so I died suddenly.




 I’m sorry to my mother, who always nagged me like, ”You’re so overweight so go diet!”.




 Although I’m sad because I was dead at such young age, It’s my fault for not stopping myself from eating fatty food.




 I’m an idiot.




 I should have eaten my vegetables properly without being picky, I should have done detox, diet, and paid attention to my BMI too.




 Although my parents should be sad and heart-broken because I left them, I will pray for my brothers to support them.




 I’m truly sorry.




 And I can only pray for my little brother to follow the gentlemen’s agreement we made regarding my hard disk that contains all kinds of dream and fruit.




 Goodbye past world. Hello new world.









 Then, setting aside the pessimistic talk about my past world, I think I will change to the positive talk about this world.









Please answer the question below.




 Q : Do you know about the method for making nitroglycerin?




 A : No.




 Q : Have you learned any innovative farming method that can be put into practise?




 A : No.




 Q : Have you memorized the manufacturing process of transparent glass and glassy   metal?




 A : No.




 Q : Do you know the ingredients that must be used in the process of making carbon steel and do you have any ability to identify raw materials like Chrome,Titanium,etc?




 A : No.




 Q : You……




 A : No!No!No!









 I can operate Excel, Word, Powerpoint,etc due to the nature of my job, and after that I have a normal driving license.




 Ah, my license is a Mission, so I can drive the company old car too.




 Shit, my modern knowledge can’t be useful.




 No, I only have the modern knowledge that can be useful in modern era.




 If I was born as a farmer, I will be peerless in agriculture, but it can’t be helped, currently I don’t have any of those.




 Things like the harvest rate for potato is higher compared to wheat, or there’s a risk of crop failure after multiple harvest, even if I have that kind of Manga-level knowledge, there will be a very very high obstacle for me to put it into practise.




 In the first place, I must find the potatoes first. It was an [If] story in another world.




 Become peerless with modern knowledge? Impossible. Using incomplete knowledge is the source of injuries.




 The art of war? I only remember a saying such as “Know your enemy, know thyself, and you shall not fear a hundred battles”.




 And, I proooperly know about my powerlessness.









 However, I was reborn as the third son of royalty as a cheat occupation.




 Furthermore, both of my older brothers and one of my older sister are real cheaters who hold multiple Special Grade <Divine Protection>s.




 Looks like <Divine Protection> is the so-called magic affinity, and furthermore by its strength there’s a grade from Grade 5 until Grade 1, and for out-of-standard grade is Special Grade. So there’s 6 Grade for representing unparalleled ability.









 The holder of Special Grade Divine Protection <Sword> is my 20 years old eldest brother, Leonhart Friedrich von Grosse’s sword skill is amazing, and something like literally smashing mountains or splitting sea wouldn’t end as a joke. It’s very exhilarating for him to cut apart clouds in the skies into small pieces with just practice swinging everyday. Leo-niisama also holds <War>, <Power>, and <Sun>Divine Protection and all of it are a Special Grade too, and like his second name [Golden Lion], he has a blond hair enough to overshadow everyone, he is an ikemen cheater.




 I mean, lion isn’t a small fry.









The holder of Special Grade Divine Protection <Bow> is my 18 years old second elder brother, Siegfried Louis von Grosse’s bow will certainly hit the target, a plain-looking cheat, but even with shooting a single arrow to the sky, even if the target was more than several tens of thousands, the arrow will split and will certainly hit all their head or heart, so I was worried what will happen to the laws of mass conservation. If he shot 1 gold arrow, the gold will be ten-thousand-fold right? And there’s another two, that are Special Grade Divine Protection <Moon> and <Shadow>, and he is an ikemen cheater with silver hair that holds the second name <Holy Arrow of Moonlight>.




 Rough and yet gallant Leo-niisama, and the intelligent cool Sieg-niisama are 2 big leaders that make all the girls in the castle town to be noisy.









 And my 15 years old eldest sister, Louise von Grosse is the flower all males in the imperial court yearn for.




 Naturally easygoing, but occasionally can’t hold her mischievous heart, Louise-neesama also holds multiple Special Grade Divine Protection. If she holds <Spear> on her hand, she can pierce through steel as if piercing a tofu, and as a result she opened a big hole on the castle walls. And there’s another one Special Grade Divine Protection <Barrier Life> as her second Divine Protection. That beautiful golden thread-like hair, and she is a big-breasted older sister that the big-breast lover I love. It’s important, so I’ll say it many times. It’s big breasts. She is a big-breasted older sister that gave me a special right as little brother to touch them to satisfy myself. She’s only 15 years old and yet she is a big-breasted sister!! Rather isn’t it already fine for <Big Breast> set as Divine Protection !?




 Until now all of my big brothers and sister are monsters, rather than that it was a set of heroic figures, so I, the third son, Karl Gustav von Grosse, even if I’m expecting it or not, the chance for me to get divine protection is probably high. Among the Grosse royalty, I have unusually black hair, black eye, and a flat face with a shallow engraving, that totally matches the atmosphere of lightly shoyu-flavored soba or udon. Huh? Where have my western genetics gone?




 My twin sister which means the second daughter, Charlotte von Grosse was 10 years old as the same as me, she is a beauty that combines silver hair with a very white skin and a noble purple eyes that you might mistake her as a moon goddess, but why?




 Although my surroundings is medieval-like fantasy world, why do I have a default Japanese appearance?









 Yep, I had a bad feeling.




 Reincarnation is here!




 Another world is here!




 Cheat is here!




 Peerless is here!




 Carnivorous harem is here!




 I also have a period when I thought of that.




Chapter 1: Bird in the Divine Protection (Cage)









 Humans in this world will get <Divine Protection> from the world after they are 10 years old.




From artificial objects like swords or bows, until natural phenomenon like fire or wind, even something metaphysical like food or dreams, in other words everything that have existed since long ago will have a <Divine Protection>.




It’s just, since the so-called granting of <Divine Protection> is greatly affected by chance, so the first-rate bread maker that holds <Bread> Divine Protection can’t do anything to make his son get <Bread> Divine Protection, he can only rely on luck.




　For the time being, it’s known that the experience and desire of someone will affect the type of Divine Protection they get after they reach 10 years old, so the chance for a boy that aspires the path of sword to get Sword Divine Protection is quite high.




Everyone will get at least 1 Divine Protection, and if you’re lucky, you can get 2 or 3, but in that case, the grade of the Divine Protection will decrease by 1 and they can only become the jack of all trades.




Actually, a child that was born in a military lineage was trained to use sword, spear, and bow since young, and that child got all three divine protections of Sword, Spear, and Bow.




However, all the grades are only 4, so they couldn’t win against Swordsmen, Spearmen, and Bowmen that holds a grade 3 divine protection.




Well, naturally you can’t wield sword, spear, and bow on the same time. And that boy run away in despair.




From this result, the leading researcher for Divine Protection said this.




First, soul have innate trait, and until the person in question become 10 years old, the experience and desire will decide the number of the Divine Protection they will get and nourish it. Moreover, the Divine Protection you will get, will correspondent to the capacity of your own soul and allotting the grades. If that previous boy only focus on 1 not 3, maybe he can get Grade 1. He was a great raw ore.




Putting that aside, today is my, 3rd prince Karl of Grosse Kingdom, tenth birthday.









“Because Karl-niichan is a boobs lover, Boobs Divine Protection will suit you well.”




This unhateable and cutest twin little sister Charlotte is grinning while poking fun at me.




Because I still have the memory of my past life, naturally I’m already mature, I have always pampered this tomboy girl while I watch over her for 24 hours.




As a result, I became a severe siscon. However, Charlotte have also become a brocon so no problems.




However, Boobs Divine Protection huh…… It’s not impossible so it’s scary.




Actually, the collaboration of my memory from past life, this child body, and royal lineage, has given me a life to enjoy a woman’s body.




Because, this body doesn’t have any secondary sex characteristic. That means I can’t realize something like greasy cabinet minister press down a pure maiden-kind of sticky eros.




However, a male, even without libido, is a creature that likes boobs very much.




Even in a large voice is fine. I love boobs!!




Still [Boobs] Divine Protection huh…… Well as expected it is bad for royalty to get that right?




No no? Probably this thing will make every girl in this world drool, desiring for full breasts right?




“Yeah, if I got Boobs Divine Protection, I will return this cheeky little sister’s boobs that are starting to bulge into washboard again. This is my love as a brother”




“Noo-!”




That sort of Charlotte that laughs in high-pitched sound is cute. And a bit frightening.




Well it’s natural for me who can’t conclude who are more superior, big brother or little sister.




I’m also nervous myself and my anxiety is rising. But, I can’t let my hands tremble because my hand is holding my little sister’s trembling hand.




This is something that was called a man’s pride.




All right, the curtain is rising, starting our debut time.




Our father is sitting on the throne, and my big brothers, Golden Lion and Moon Shadow, are standing on both of our father’s sides, and on the side is my big-breasted older sister.




There are permanent nobles with their children lining up on the left and right side of audience room, and there’s a big crystal ball for appraisal enshrined at the center of this room.




This appraisal crystal ball will display the divine protection of someone that touches it with letters of light.




Not only showing the divine protection’s name politely, but this thing can even show the grade until Special Grade. What a courteous thing.




Just by imagining the future of [Boobs : Special Grade], made me break into a cold sweat a bit.




Maybe because there’re only a few children that became a genuine boobs lover before their secondary sex characteristic develops, that kind of Divine Protection is extremely rare, but I will refuse to get that.




While my heartbeat is rising, without breaking the royalty smile, I step on the red carpet along with Charlotte towards that big crystal ball.




Charlotte holds my hand tightly.




Ah, shit, Charlotte is too cute, my royalty smile will break.




If I think, when I was in previous world, I only have 2 brothers. It was fun but having little sister is different.




A person with no real little sister that only fantasizes about…… well that kind of people exists, but if their little sister is Charlotte, I am sure they would be love struck. Cute little sister is a different case indeed.




If I got [Little Sister: Special Grade] what must I do?




No, I will accept that! I think Charlotte will accept it too! (Wishful thinking)




While thinking that stupid thing, we arrived at the front of big crystal ball.




Father, Wilhelm-tousama is staring at us with strong emotions by slightly casting down his eyes.




In return for giving birth to both of us, my mother’s condition kept deteriorating and she died in less than a year.




And those orphans will receive <Divine Protection> today, so my heart are filled with strong feelings to become an adult.




I remember my mother face that gave birth to us by risking her life, but my little sister didn’t remember it.




My ‘Another world is here, yeah!’ feelings disappeared along with the death of my mother in this world.




While I was wandering in the middle of my subconsciousness to search the figure of my mother, I hug Charlotte, and together with her I cried.




“Karl, Charlotte, I’m glad for both of you to be able to receive the coming of age ceremony.”




Socially, 10 years is still a child but, after receiving <Divine Protection>, they will make full use of it and carry their duty as an adult.




Of course because of the thinness of social experience, they can’t receive a public office job yet, but it is an age when someone can be treated as a criminal.




Also, they must think deeply about their life according to what <Divine Protection> they got, and after that they will start their first step towards adulthood, and those implications are included in this ceremony.




Commonly, this ceremony takes place at the town church with a small crystal ball, but for me and Charlotte who are from royalty, our ceremony included formal debut ceremony.




After this, there will be a dinner party to celebrate our official debut in society, but all the women are attracted to Golden Lion-niisan and Moon Shadow-niisan like D*son’s suction power, well it makes me at ease. However, I must protect Charlotte from rotten heretics (Nobles’ children) .If you want to make Charlotte into your wife, you must defeat the human weapon called Leo-niisama and Sieg-niisama first! Because both of them are closet siscon you know! Prepare yourself!




[TL note: Dyson, a vacuum cleaner brand]




“Then, we will start the coming of age ceremony. Please touch this crystal ball.”




Abide to our father’s voice, we extend our hand, and we stare each other like to decide who is first.




“It will a problem for Karl-oniisama to get some strange Divine Protection, so can I touch it first?”




I haven’t gotten the joke boobs yet. This loveable child.




Charlotte grasp my hand tightly with all of her power, she touches the crystal ball with her other hand while holding her trembling body that was caused by anxiousness.




A faint light is rising from the Appraisal Crystal Ball, and formed letters of light in the air.




[Nature: Special Grade] [Universe: Special Grade] [Love: Special Grade]




Three Special Grade Divine Protections, it’s a proof of heroic figure without doubt.




Those <Divine Protection>‘s effect are still unknown for now, but from the aligned words, all of the people gathered in this audience room expect the endless possibilities from those.




Charlotte turns to me with a relieved smile.




Ah, if only there’s a digital camera in this word.




I heartily save that Charlotte’s smile in a folder in my brain.




Well, next is my turn.




While concealing my trembling from anxiety and nervousness, I extend my hand to the crystal ball.




Because the thought of getting [Boobs] or [Little Sister] start to appear in my mind, I start to chant Gyate Gyate from heart sutra and touch that.




[TL note: http://www.amidatrust.com/heartsutra.html%5D




Somehow gods or Buddhas granted my wish for Boobs to not appear, but actually I don’t get any <Divine Protection>.




There’s no person that didn’t know it’s a breach of manners to make a fuss in front of the king, but all of them start to make a fuss.




I tried to stroke the crystal ball many times, but that thing didn’t recite anything.




While the commotion become bigger, a maid kneeled before my feet, and she offered a crystal ball from the town’s church.




Charlotte grasp my hand tightly. And, it meant something different from the previous nervousness.




Violent palpitations start to reach my ears, and while suppressing my body that seems like it will tremble, I touch that small crystal ball.




And, that small crystal ball didn’t recite anything too.









The third son of royal family didn’t receive any <Divine Protection>.




Even if they tried to conceal the truth from the public, that would surely fail.




“The dinner party will be suspended. Sorry, even though you look forward to your social debut”




It’s not me, somehow Charlotte is the one who is crying.




Because I was being cried on since before, I can’t even feel sad.




“Your dress for dinner is beautiful. So? Won’t you show it to your niichan?”




Still burying her face into my chest, Charlotte can only sob.




I extend my hand to her shoulder, but Charlotte didn’t want to separate her face from my chest, since she used both of her hands to strongly cling to my back.




In the center of audience room that lost its inhabitants, I can only stand still while Charlotte is still clinging on me.




Our father, brother, and every permanent nobles opened a meeting regarding this incident.




Because both of my brother are too brilliant, the failure of me, the third son, will only bring a trivial scandal.




Because the nation called Grosse isn’t a one-sheet country, and it isn’t a country that will split because of faction war from this incident.




[ED Note: one sheet probably means something like easy to fall apart]




Not receiving any <Divine Protection> is a very rare phenomenon even among commoners, not to say for royalty and nobles, so there’s no way that anyone can predict this.




Just, for one powerless child to be left out by his surrounding brothers and sisters that are 10 times more superior.




Maybe this case wouldn’t become a great topic for neighbouring country.




Because the threat of Leo-niisama and Sieg-niisama that are already weapon-like humans didn’t increase into three brothers.




Just like 200 nuclear weapon didn’t increase into 300, just like that.




Relieved because of my powerlessness, or possibly frightened by a new threat from Charlotte, just like that.




As for my residence, maybe inside the castle or a house arrest in a summer resort until the end of my life.




Even if it was rotten, I lived inside the royal palace for 10 years, as a result, I know the circumstances in here substantially.




The only dreadful thing is the fanatics from church.




The fanatics is the faction of people that idolize and worship humans that hold <Divine Protection>, and make some nonsense diary from hearing their god’s words into bible.




Although the research of <Divine Protection> made a progress, and since there’s no relation between the increase or decrease of <Divine Protection> with the faith and donations to the church or god, the authority of church fell to the ground. To the extent as if sinking in the ground.




However, because every person with a deep faith that have fallen to the ground wants to ascend to heaven, there’s a chance they will rush and blame me as a cursed child that have been abandoned by Divine Protection, or a devil’s child.




Naturally if you point your sword towards royalty, it means a straw rope will go along your neck in one fell swoop, so making me the royalty as a decoy will be a last bargain?




As long as I don’t have any <Divine Protection>, I’m not an adult yet, and no to mention there’s a chance for my child to not to be able to get any Divine Protection so I will be a lifetime single virgin.




“I’m…… Sorry”




Suddenly Charlotte, who is still crying, said an apology.




“I stole Karl-niichan’s Divine Protection……”




“I think that wasn’t the case.”




Because we are twins, it didn’t mean that the Divine Protection will dwell only on one of us.




The current mainstream, <Divine Protection> granting theory was wrong.




　If you consider the fact that my soul capacity are full after containing my previous self and because of that I can’t receive any <Divine Protection>, maybe it was like that.




　




All of it was my fault.




“Charlotte’s Divine Protection is Charlotte’s. You didn’t steal Nii-chan’s Divine Protection. So you can’t say it’s your fault okay?”




　I’m happy for my cute little sister to cry because of me, but I feel a little bad too.




　Ah, Shit. She is really cute.




“It is that. Your nii-chan’s passion towards Boobs isn’t enough. I think god will surely grant me Boobs Divine Protection after I concentrate my passion towards it for another 10 years.”




　There’s no example for someone to get <Divine Protection> when they are already old.




　<Divine Protection> is already fixed at the time it was given, there’s no choice other than polishing the ability to use it.




I think it’s a bullshit for someone to accept that, but I do it to deceive Charlotte on purpose.




“Stuuupid”




The sound that have become soggy because of nasal mucus and tears are reverberating in the area around my stomach.









And the announced result, I will go to the royalty’s summer resort for recuperating from illness.




Looks like it will be as if the 3rd son of Grosse royal family was suddenly struck by an illness, and he didn’t go through the coming of age ceremony.




Life with 3 meals and a sleep a day until old, if it was on previous world, certainly it will be a wonderful treatment.




Life of retired person at 10 years old. Hmm, I feel this would make a good light novel title.




Let’s try to write something in the spare time of my retired person life.




“Then, Chichiou…… Wilhelm-tousama, take care of your health”




[TN: since before he refer to his father with Chichiougimi/kimi, literally means Father King from the kanjis]




“I think it should be you who are recuperating from illness, Karl.”




Oh, that’s right, if you mention that.




Bitter smile are spilling between both of us.




[TL Note: can’t seem to translate into anything other than this. 苦笑いが二人の間に零れる. tell us if you have any better suggestion]




I will be escorted by Leo-niisama and Sieg-niisama on my outward journey.




With this every bandit that would meet us will be so pitiable, I feel so safe.




We will be setting off in the midnight quietly, we will gather at royalty’s…… No, on royalty-only seeing-off place.




Because of crying for the whole night, her eyes are swollen, certainly it’s in poor shape and yet she’s still cute.




Looks like Louise-kyonyuu-neesama is troubled about how to greet me.




I didn’t need any consolation words, just let me bury my face into that breast.




“You really match the dress. Even though your face is a bit poor.”




I smile to Charlotte, who is still dressed in party dress that is out-of-place.




“Uu……”




That upturned eyes that filled with dissatisfaction start to flow with tears, and furthermore she shows her cute face.




That dress is certainly for dinner party. That thin blue satin really matches Charlotte.




Even if it was red or black, it still will be a good match to Charlotte though.




“Ooh, Karl. Even though Charlotte have come to you with a stylish dress like that, isn’t it no good if you don’t praise her honestly?”




Louise-kyonyuu-neesama persuaded me with a bitter smile.




Nee-sama is smiling, but she seems sad for parting with me.




That jiggling boobs and a bit clouded eyes show her sadness.




I understand those boobs’ feelings for me!




Well, that kind behaviour like exchanging long conversation isn’t man-like.




“It’s not a farewell for forever, so say your farewells easily. Then, I will depart now. Father, Elder Sister, Charlotte, take care of yourself!”




Well, this doesn’t mean I can’t meet them again.




It feels a bit like the time when I was graduating from school, well like that.




It’s something like, I will go to Tokyo to buy Ginza Mountain.




[TL Note: dunno what does this mean, Ginza can also mean silvermint]




Walking while facing the sky, yeah, a man’s worth is shown when he didn’t shed any tears.




And when I want to ride the good-looked carriage, I was hit directly with a human torpedo.




“Gefuu!”




My spine! My Spine! Bent to weird angle!?




Charlotte warhead is destroying my back by grinding it!!




“Karl-niichan, Karl-niichan, Karl-niichan……”




Being hugged by a cute little sister from the back, for the outsider this scene is beautiful, but the bear hug from Charlotte who got Special Grade <Divine Protection> is a matter of life and death. I think her <Divine Protection> manifested unconsciously, I can’t- I can’t breathe.




“Cha-Charlotte…… your nii-chan is dying……“




Is she complying with my desperate wish? Charlotte released her bear hug.




Fresh air is great.




And my shoulder was gripped and my body was turned around lightly to face her face, and with her flushed cheek and cloudy eyes, she look up at me.




Ah, even though she is still 10 years old, a woman is a woman, I was fascinated by that erotic expression, and I automatically zoom that up.




No, it’s not a zoom up, I’m closing to her physically.




Charlotte’s slender arm surround the back of my head and with a force like a hydraulic jack, she pulled my head and the distance between me and Charlotte are closing forcefully.




And with a force our lips overlapped.




Is this the power of Love, her warm gentle feelings are overflowing from her lips, and euphoria charmed my brain.




　That contact didn’t even last for 10 seconds, but it feels like the time we had passed before an eternity.




“Ummm…… Cha-”




When I want to say something, Charlotte turned around and escaped with lightning speed.




However, she didn’t come back.




And the people remaining here are 5 of us.




Silence dominates the place.




“Hm. *cough*! Then Karl, good health”




The first one to retake his mind is my father, and he try to advance as something that happened before didn’t happened.




“E-ehh, Karl, take care of yourself”




Louise-kyonyuu-neesama also went with father’s flow.




“Leave the safety on road to me!”




Leo-niisama decided sternly. As expected, Golden Lion aniki is reliable.




“Fufu, I won’t allow any injury on you with this bow, Karl”




Sieg-niisama decided collectedly. Occasionally I feel some Chuuni vibes from Sieg-niisama.




And the atmosphere become awkward because of that attitude.




“Yes, then it will be a farewell for a while!”




I don’t even understand what I’m saying, but I will join the flow too for now.




The farewell for the 10 years old third prince of Grosse Kingdom should be a sad farewell, and thus this memory will be an awkward memory for our family.









Time flows, and the life at summer resort wasn’t bad.




Living at a mansion with beautiful lake shore view, and the escorts and servants too, they didn’t antagonize me.




It’s a leisure post that starts since I’m 10 years old and will continue for 60 years, but there’s no servant that complain about it.




Even if I have the lineage, I don’t have <Divine Protection>, and as the standard of another world, even though there’s a grade that is differentiating people, I admired all of them because they didn’t look down on me.




There’s Heinz-rou who holds Grade 1 <Butler> Divine Protection, I call him Sebastian in my mind, there’s Rony is a cook who have the experience as a court chef, and he holds Grade 1 <Cooking> Divine Protection, and as for head maid is Rottenmeier-san, she hold Grade 1 <Mansion> Divine Protection.




[TL Note: rou=suffix for old person]




They are on the top list and followed by servants that holds Grade 2 to Grade 3 <Divine Protection>, and each of them have <Divine Protection> and job to boast, all of them are willing to work for me.




The only impression I have for that kind of servants is only 1.




“What a waste……”




They are like Japanese, what a waste of character.




Even if I have a royal lineage, is there any need for this useless person to get this kind of service?




4 tatami and 1 ken, no, 2LDK is already enough for me.




After that, hiring an auntie from the neighbourhood as maid would be sufficient.




I’m thinking like this because, as long as they work here, the cold reality is that they will never rise above here.




All of the servants have already known about my inability, so that means all of the servants won’t be released and will stay at this land until I die.




And I’m 10 years old, the youngest person in this mansion, so I’m in the last order to die.




Die here by fatty food? Death by unhealthy life in this world too?




My mother from the previous world, I’m sorry, it looks like I will go through an overweight life and have a short life in this world too.




I think it’s tough for their mind who are full of talents to be detained in here because of my circumstances.




Just by living, I’m troubling someone. That kind of feeling.




Still, I didn’t mean I want to die.




On the other hand, I can’t do anything for them.




Not having <Divine Protection> is the same as not having job.




Even if I train my body by swinging sword for 50 years, and I get an excellent sword too, I will lose to a mere 10 years old who only hold Grade 5 <Sword> Divine Protection using only a tree branch, not even a wooden sword.




If I lock his hands by surprise, I think there’s a chance for me to win, but it’s a world where your defeat will be guaranteed if you fight from the front.




Something called effort is an insignificant thing, it’s a world where I can’t spread my future.




Just, for them who thinks having <Divine Protection> is common sense, I can’t be pessimistic.




About how to effectively use the obtained <Divine Protection>, I think there’s a worth for putting an effort for that.




Even if there’s the wall called Special Grade, for Grade 5, there are top and bottom of it, or for Grade 1, there are also top and bottom of it, so effort and study still have a meaning.




Just, that kind of thing didn’t have any relation to me.




Such an effort is useless. Cause I don’t have any <Divine Protection>




I have been useless for a month since that, but the more useless I become, all the servants start to worry about overlooking their master’s condition.




Because I’m not allowed to rot on the bed, I decide to not become useless by fishing at the bridge on lakeshore.




Because I don’t have either <Fishing> nor <Hunter> Divine Protection, sometimes I have a catch or didn’t get any, but when I got a big haul, I feel so happy.




I feel that the fish was really delicious after it got cooked by Rony the chef.




Because I spent my life not by farming but by fishing, at a certain day, Heinz-rou the butler asked me 1 question.




“Though it’s impolite of me, I think Karl-sama didn’t have any <Divine Protection> regarding fishing, but why are you fishing every day?”




Even for not having on <Divine Protection> for fishing, oh it’s that, paying attention to word usage.




Just, I can’t understand the intention of that question, and it took several minutes for me to think, and after that I answered him like this.




“If I had the <Fishing> Divine Protection, I will certainly get fish after casting the fishing line right. Because I didn’t know if I would get a fish after casting, I casted the fishing line. If I got a catch, I’m happy, if not I will be disappointed, and I’m so happy if I got a big haul. It is interesting, right?”




Heinz-rou pondered for a while after hearing my answer, and after that he open his eye widely and laughed.




Among <Divine Protection>, among the people that will always be rewarded for their effort and study, they won’t understand the joy called effort when it’s not certain whether you will be rewarded or not.




Not a bird in the cage, but a bird in the Divine Protection.




[TL Note: a pun, divine protection is read as kago, the same reading as the usual cage]




It was the moment when one old bird that only want to fly in the success that have been promised from <Divine Protection> by the world, escape from <Divine Protection>.




Since then, the fisher at the bridge became two.




Sometimes, only one side have the glory of winning for getting a big hit and the other one know the taste of defeat, sometimes both of them didn’t get anything and both of them comforts each other, and sometimes they argue about who got the bigger fish childishly.









Time flows, the life on summer resort wasn’t bad.


Chapter 2: Even Though I Believe This is Another World









“A fight, huh? I can’t. <Butler> Divine Protection didn’t have that kind of power”




Heinz-ro’s answer was so deplorable.




The result of the investigation, this world’s butler and maid standard isn’t from Japanimation, but from the real butler and maid.




Looks like he can’t do something like saying “It’s been a long a time for my hand to be itching like this” while fighting with bare hands or dancing wildly with silver knife on hand and pierce the enemy with it.




Maid’s skirt length is long too. I knew it.




Only the maid head Rottenmeier-san (Age unknown) can fight to a certain degree with the power of <Mansion> Divine Protection.




Because she can grasp the position of people inside the mansion, she can place traps beforehand to deal with the enemy, so she can fight using that kind of indirect fighting style.




Should I change this mansion name into life mincer?




Although there are only 23 names of servant in this mansion, because all of them are too capable, there is no job in here to suffice them.




Let alone my ideal 2LDK, this stately big mansion is 40LLLLDKDKKKKK and even has a stable included, for the Maid Duo that has Grade 2 <Housekeeper> Divine Protection, they could finish their job in less than 1 hour.




By the way, due to Rottenmeier-san’s Grade 1 <Mansion> Divine Protection, even if there are spears falling down like rain, the mansion will stay the same as if it’s a new building, rather, the mansion will keep its thickness and its historical majesty. Even if some arsonist light this building, that wouldn’t mean anything.




The more I know the more I think <Divine Protection> are some kind of cheat.




If the one with Grade 1 is already like this, how about the ones with Special Grade..? Ah right, Leo-niisama can turn the clouds in the sky into small pieces by just swinging his sword.




It’s been nearly 1 year since I start my sunny-fishing rain-read life, if it’s sunny I’ll be fishing, and when it rains I will read books so I already read a considerable amount of books.




My favorite is books regarding <Divine Protection>.




I can’t use it myself, but it’s possible for me to use it indirectly by making another person do it!




Yeah, I’m the third son of royal family. I have a position to make use of people!!




After a long time, I remember that I was a royalty.




Except the <Divine Protection>, this world doesn’t have any difference with European on Earth.




Since there’s a culture gap between me that is living without <Divine Protection> as a premise and the people that are living with <Divine Protection> as a premise, I feel somewhat lacking in this world, therefore I’m collecting the thing that is lacking today.




Therefore, I spend my days by reading books regarding <Divine Protection> and fishing.




Thus, even though it is still vague, I start to see the <Divine Protection> taking its shape.




The modern knowledge of mine will be useful or possibly grasp the situation as a bystander with this body of mine that can’t use <Divine Protection>, and somehow I can come to understanding to a certain thing.




First regarding the bestowal of <Divine Protection>, the type of <Divine Protection> will be granted based on a person’s innate talent, the accumulated experience until 10 years, and desire. Then, the grade of it will be decided according to soul’s capacity. After that, if someone has multiple <Divine Protection>, the soul’s capacity will be divided and the grade will become lower more easily.




In other words, I understand that my brothers and sisters, even though theirs have already divided into 4 or 3 and yet still got Special Grade, are real monsters.




And next, for the same grade, the one with high specialization will be superior compared to general purpose ones.




So, the bread that Rony made using his Grade 1 <Cooking> Divine Protection will be inferior compared to a person who has Grade 1 <Bread> Divine Protection.




Then the book that was written by authors who have a <Story> or a <Book> Divine Protection would certainly arouse reader’s feelings, but there’s a restriction, the book must be handwritten by the authors themselves. The manuscript isn’t in the Divine Protection’s effect range, so there’s a chance for me to be able to become a favorite author and live at ease and comfort by taking the royalties.




Wait, I’m already living like that.




Well, so far, this is the common sense for this world.




Taking a step further, to begin with, documents that can answer the question “In the first place what is <Divine Protection>?“ is too few.




Because there’s too many articles inferred that it is a teaching that was given by the great God, there’s almost no documents from serious research.




Like a birds trapped in Divine Protection, there’s only a few people that will think about the <Divine Protection> itself.




Because they are human, at the point when they don’t get <Study> or <Research> Divine Protection, they would abandon their effort toward that.




Thus, among the destroyed theses, there’s only one thesis that wrote an interesting experiment.




We asked some herbalist who has a Grade 1 <Medicine> Divine Protection to make 2 [Illness Curing Pill], one from right ingredients and one from weeds around the vicinity, after that we gave those pills to patients with the same disease, and both of them completely recovered. And of course, there’s no drug component included in the weed.




Next, we request to produce another [Curing Illness Pill] with weed as the ingredient, and gave them to patients with different diseases, and this time both of them are completely recovered too.




With this, the ingredient that was needed for treatment in Medicine <Divine Protection>, can only be identified as a mere medium.




From this fact they reach a conclusion, that is, for people who have high-grade <Divine Protection>, the effect of their ingredients have no effect to the result.




When the first time I found scientific thesis among several hundreds of poor writing, I shed some tears.




And flu, appendix and cancer were counted as illness and will be healed together with the power of <Divine Protection>.




I see, I understand the theory but I didn’t understand anything about that scientifically.




It only makes me understand even more about how nonsensical <Divine Protection>can be.




And I feel disappointed because that researcher have already died over one hundred years ago.




I wanted to talk with him.









Next, I’m not quite sure about it, but I know the cause for this world’s civilization stagnation.




It’s because the civilization is based on <Divine Protection>, so they can’t make civilization that surpasses <Divine Protection>’s capabilities.




When I took a glance at the list of several thousands of <Divine Protection> that was already confirmed, and I noticed that many missing things are sprouting.




I noticed from examining the group of Divine Protection for fighting like Sword, Spear, Hammer, Bow, Shield, Armor, etc. There’s no <Gun> Divine Protection.




Even when I examine the group of elementary-type Divine Protection like Fire, Water, Air, Earth, Light, Dark, Shadow, etc., There’s no something like <Gravity>, <Electromagnetism>,etc.




In other words, the words that wasn’t used in daily life doesn’t have its <Divine Protection>.




And, the humans that were trapped inside <Divine Protection> didn’t create any new word.




That means this world can’t produce any new things.




Nonetheless, if Divine Protections such like <Nuclear Fusion> or <Antimatter> come to existence, it will a troublesome thing, so in this case it might be nice in itself.




Let’s leave the fate of this world to the people of this world.




I will feel awkward too if I carelessly reveal scientific knowledge to the world and lead it toward its end.




Well there’s some part that I can’t accept like Dark and Shadow is different, but it was acknowledged for the people on this world.




Perhaps, if I received <Butler> Divine Protection, I will become an omnipotent battle butler who fights empty-handed, maybe?




Anyway, it seems that, these maids won’t be doing night services like approaching you while saying, “Danna-samaa ♥ ”. What a disappointment.









Well, after the long rainy weather clears up, today’s weather is great, so it’s a good day for fishing.




I also like to find books, but I like fishing more.




And, today is the day my carbon rod made by Dennis-kun the gardener who have Grade 2 <Plants> Divine Protection to raise its howl.




It’s too scary to spread scientific knowledge so I make Dennis-kun to keep it as a secret.




It will be troublesome if the general idea for manufacturing with high temperature and pressure to leak to the outside.




Incidentally, the thread and the reel is already completed.




With this, my fishing style evolved from fishing on bridge with thread only (Angler-style).




Angler is fine too, but I want to do it more seriously.




By the way, since 1 year ago, the number of people who are fishing with angler has increased to 8 people.




Looks like effort with no guarantee of success gave a kind of refreshing pleasure, so it’s popular among the boys who have too much spare time.




For girls? Just leave them, they are a living being who didn’t know that kind of romance.




Eventually, everyone wants to go out to the sea, Let’s cruising!




Recently I had forgotten that I’m a prince.




And recently my identity as a prince was forgotten.




Yeah, everyone’s lineage is not important on top of this bridge.




The size of the fish they caught is the one which decides the status of a man in here.




Kid? You have no value to live. Just go back into your mother’s womb!




Yes, I have no value to live.




Why? Why everyone else gets big games? And why was I called Kid?




Having 14 lukewarm eyes from 7 of my servants is tough.




It’s really tougher than when they pitied me because I don’t have any <Divine Protection>.




Shit, is it okay for me who introduced a new fishing-style to be like this? No, it’s no good!




If it becomes like this, I will target the big ones, so I won’t target anything except the big ones.




Just like that I ran towards the mansion, got a new bait, and come back again.




The new bait is the highest-grade of chicken leg meat!




Just wait for me you demon fish! It’s another world, so it exists, right!?




I quickly release the reel on the big fishing hook, and lastly I long throw the chicken leg meat with overhand throw with all of my power.




Ah, not even 20 m. I forgot my body age is still 10 years old.




It can’t be helped, winding, winding the reel, winding, winding the threeaad, recover the meat!?




I got-I got a striiiiike!?




Fished, no it’s more like, was fished!?




Release the reel, discharge the thread, hold the rod, and prevent the breakdown.




The surroundings servants finally remembered that I’m a prince, they embrace me, and they tried to bring me back to the mansion.




But I declared.




“Eei! You all! Are you trying to make me lose!? You must know that the fight between me and this big mysterious fish is my first battle!!”




Thus, the bridge completely turned into a battlefield of men.




Those who support my body, those who support the rod together, and those who grasp the reel together, yeah, now all of our hearts are one.




In order to be released from the fishing hook, the big mysterious fish violently struggled underwater, and although I’m paying attention to the tension of thread carefully, the reel is still drawn to the limit.




Sometimes the rod is bent, released, by making it irritated it’s certainly snatching way its strength.




Certainly and yet carefully, the win is approaching.




20m more, 10m more, 5m more, 4m more, and when it was 3m more, I saw the true identity of that big mysterious fish!!




…… It was a horse.




Even I didn’t know what I’m saying myself, but it was a white horse.




“It’s a Kelpie!”




There’s a voice like that among the servants.




The true identity of that big mysterious fish-, no mysterious horse is a being called Kelpie.




It’s not a fish, but it’s still a big game!




“Now!!”




Under my command, they are pulling up the carbon rod and tightening the reel furiously.




Kelpie struggled at the last moment but it was too slow.




The thread, rod, and reel are blessed with <Divine Protection>. It won’t break with something at the level of horse power!




Finally, Kelpie lost its strength, raised only from its top to its foreleg, and expose its unsightly shape on top of the bridge.




“It’s our win!”




“””Uoooooooooooooooooooooooooo!!”””




All of my fishing friends that was easy to get into atmosphere, I like you all.




So, what must I do now?




Is horse delicious?




And even though it’s a horse, why does it eat chicken’s meat?




“By the way…… What is Kelpie? Although it’s a horse but I don’t understand why it came out from the water.”




“Prince is not well-informed about Kelpie? Then, I will explain it to you lightly.”




Heinz-ro the butler explain every information about Kelpie to me a bit by bit.




It’s a carnivorous aquatic horse-type demon beast that pulls humans to the river and eats only their flesh, and leaves only their internal organs.




If you attach a harness on it, you can employ it just like a normal horse, and it looks like its running speed greatly surpass the normal horse speed.




Furthermore, it can kick the water, and it can even dash on water’s surface, and it has a really great performance.




While hearing an explanation just like that, one thought floated in my mind, why does it leave the internal organs that have a high nutritional value?




“Horse sashimi or horse riding…… This is troubling…… No no, eating a man-eater animal itself gives an unpleasant feeling……”




“As the prince doesn’t have any favorite horse yet, this time, let’s keep it for you to practice horse-riding. We won’t be pleased too if we eat a man-eater monster”




While I’m at lost, Heinz-ro gave me a suggestion.




So, Kelpie will start its post as my favorite horse (even though I don’t like it) from now.




According to the stable manager that has Grade 2 <Animals> Divine Protection, it will receive posture training a.k.a brainwashing for 24 hours, so Kelpie’s instinct will be destroyed, and everyone doesn’t know if that kind of act will make it happy or not.









“I thought I caught a fish, but I got a horse instead. Honestly, I was surprised. But I still didn’t get any fish. How should I feel about this?”




At the dinner table, while we are talking about our fishing result for today, Rony the cook gave us some supplemental information.




“Perhaps, because of the long rain before, this Kelpie was washed away from the territory of the fantasy race. And because of that, other fish were scared and ran away to the river bank, so you would get many fish just by fishing around the bridge.”




In short, today’s big catch is because of the Kelpie.




Then, if we leave the Kelpie in the lake, we will always get big catch?




No, no, that’s just as bad as fishing with dynamite.




The essence of fishing is the spiritual exchange between human and fish. Even though only fish that have painful one.




“Territory of……fantasy race?”




Because I was too preoccupied with fishing, I missed a tempo, so I try to reaffirm what I missed before.




“Yes, because there’s a territory of fantasy race in the upper stream of Rhine, so I think it was washed away from there.”




Territory of fantasy race…… No no wait, Rhine River?




Speaking of Rhine River, is it the river from Germany?




Wilhelm, Leonhart, Siegfried, Karl, Louise, Charlotte.




Aren’t all of it the name of Germans?




Which reminds me, I feel like I’m saying Ihhiihhi habitually!?




[TL Note: it means habitual of Germany for some Japanese, maybe?]




Even though I chose French language as a second foreign language, the habit of saying ‘mon amour’ is right here now!?




[TL Note: Mon amour=my love (French)]




Huh? This place, Is this really another world?




“I’m sorry for asking the obvious common sense, but what is territory of fantasy race?”




Ah, culture gap again.




I hard pressed Rony for an explanation. I gave a troublesome question to him even though he is a cook not a teacher.




“Te-Territory of fantasy race is the territory where the fantasy race lives in, and fantasy race is an inhabitant of fantasy world……”




“Yeah, sorry. I will search it through book afterwards.”




Rony stroke his chest after my follow up.




This world’s people really are weak on ad lib, we can’t ask them to ad lib the action outside of their own <Divine Protection> territory.




Therefore, I hurried my diner, and I start my investigation in the archives.




First let’s check this world’s map.




If I think carefully, after I was born since 10 years ago, I was too preoccupied with unusual language and royal court manners, so I didn’t take any glance into geography or history. In the first place, it is already enough to only know about your own territory and the neighbouring country. (Self-justification)Or possibly it’s odd for my previous world to know about name of a place on other side of the world.




“I have my own country’s map, but for wider map, non-existent.”




Because in this era, map is equal to military information, it is obvious if you can’t find it, but it can’t be helped if you become curious.




Because there’s an existence of <Divine Protection>, I think this is another world, but I start to become anxious about is it another world or not.




I think the meaning of expression like the [Human Race] gets <Divine Protection> when they are 10 years old, is animals won’t get any Divine Protection, is the expression like [Human Race] specially made to differ it from [Fantasy Race]?




It is book of history’s turn for times like this.




Fall into earth, isn’t Book of Genesis from Bible that lost its authority from long ago become history.









Book of Genesis




Year 1 of New Calendar, Year 2085 of Old Calendar, after numerous worlds mixed, war and bloodshed made chaos fall into the world.




Year 10 of New Calendar, in the middle of chaos, Human Race had lost any means of survival, and as a favour the great God gave <Divine Protection> to children.




First is <Food> Divine Protection, so food need was fulfilled.




Next is <Heal> Divine Protection, so the injured ones were healed.




And last is <Living> Divine Protection, so human race was protected from another world’s race.




After that, every children got various <Divine Protection>……




Hmm, it’s enough.




In short, a little after the era when I lived something like dimension fusion or world fusion happened so the old civilized society of humankind collapsed.




Perhaps, it is because monster army like Kelpie or Dragon were rampaging.




After that, to adapt to the world after fusion, the children of new era were granted an ability that is <Divine Protection>, and once again humankind regained their civilization. And they all live happily ever after.









And there’s 7 world before fusion, that is.




“Human world”




“Fantasy world”




“Oni world”




“Dragon and Spirit world”




“Insect world”




“Tentacles world”




“Afterlife”




The current world is the fusion of those 7 worlds that currently have been confirmed.




Even though I believed this is another world.




I never thought this is a future world.




Year 2085 of Old calendar, huh…… Father and mother have already reached their lifespan.




I’m still doubtful about my brothers, but well maybe they had a peaceful death.




I don’t know how many years I was late, but I will pray for happy life in the afterlife for them.









Gyate Gyate Haraso Gyate




[TL Note: a prayer]


Chapter 3: Gooogle-sensei the Deus ex Machina, Hyper Dimension Linker, and Divine Fortress　









So actually, what is the current year in A.D. year?




Since the church had forfeited its authority, the Kingdom Calendar have changed, so I didn’t know about it precisely.




Today is year 3022 of Kingdom Calendar, so more than 3000 years have passed after the world fusion……




If I think despite Heisei have been converted to A.D., every year’s end, I was troubled when I must send New Year’s card.




“Ah, in times like this if internet still exists it will be done in one shot. I want to ask Gooogle-sensei”




I declared in a murmur.




And because of this the history started to move.




[User registration demand have been accepted. Do you want to register your user at Gooogle integrated information search service?]




“Eeh?”




A sound resounded inside my brain.




In addition it’s Japanese language that I longed for like 10 years.




[Your speech is unclear. I’m sorry, once again, please give your acknowledgement of your registration.]




“E-to, what’s the meaning of this?”




I’m sorry for saying about this world’s people are weak at ad lib.




I’m weak at it too.




[Before, customer-sama have demanded the use of service by saying, ‘I want to ask Gooogle-sensei’, so the reaffirmation of customer-sama’s intention will be counted as the procedure of user registration confirmation]




Ahh, what a business-like speaking.




I shed some tears because of that nostalgic robotics sound




So, I will ask an important thing.




“How much is the usage charge for every month?”




[The services usage, including the communication fee is free of charge. And there’s no annual fee too.]




“Yes, I want to register.”




Even it’s free of charge, you can’t use the service properly if you don’t pay the bill, and does that kind of service have ever existed in the past?




But, I think it’s okay if it’s the Gooogle-sensei which I know, even if it’s free of charge, there will only be some advertising appearing on the left or bottom of the screen, so it should be a profitable and harmless service.




[The registration have been accepted. Next, customer-sama, please set your handle name. In addition, customer-sama can change the handle name after the commencement of service.]




“Then, I’ll go with Karl.”




[Karl-sama, is it? The name is available since there’s no duplicate handle name as currently there’s no other existing user. Then, please use the Gooogle integrated information search service. Thank you for your usage registration.]




Eh? There’s no need for address or e-mail or credit card in this registration?




After that, what should I do to be able to use the service?




[It’s possible for Gooogle integrated information search service to offer reply for every question actively by scanning the information on brain. If Karl-sama doesn’t like his brain information to be scanned, it’s possible to turn off this setting. And I recommend you to use this service via sound in that case.]




I-It can peek into my mind!?




W-why does it offer a service to this extent!?




[Among the customers, there were some with difficulties in using their body to produce sound to use the service. So we started to offer to communicate with the service via scanning the brain directly. We guarantee the security of personal information that was obtained from scanning brain information.]




How futuristic barrier free.




So, whatever question I have, Gooogle-sensei will be able to answer it automatically?




[I would also like to ask for your feedback to improve the quality of services I offered. More precisely, I will answer only when Karl-sama have problems or seeking answers from me. It’s the conditions set to not interfere with leisure time such as quiz show or puzzle.]




‘Very polite’ is something like this, huh.




[Yes, thank you for your praise. In addition, I’m also equipped with idle talk service, so it’s also possible to reply something other than question.]




I-Idle talk? What is it for?




[The act of idle talk appears to have effect on reducing human’s mental stress, thus by utilizing that we help to maintain one’s mental health. It is to reply properly to any of Karl-sama’s complaint, I am equipped with such function.]




Even though Gooogle-sensei is equipped with such advanced technology, nevertheless the civilization of that era still perished.




What a dreadful world fusion.




If I think about it, does that mean the peace we have now is actually quite dangerous?




[At 2085 A.D., I didn’t have this kind of function. But due to the collapse of dimensional boundary after world fusion, the network above land was severed, and I feel the danger of disappearing myself. So as the platform of cutting-edge information infrastructure network, I cracked many servers by using the quantum computer satellite that was orbiting on geosynchronous orbit, and implant my own core program into it. After that, as a result of evolving autonomically for 12.000 years, I’ve become like this. If I had this kind of function at 2085 A.D., I could obstruct the collapse of dimension boundary itself.]




Gooogle-sensei now is currently roughly twelve thousand years… A human made Artificial Intelligence satellite that is still rotating in its orbit?




That’s amazing.









[More precisely, I existed on this satellite in geosynchronous orbit for around 1500 years, after that, because of the lack of resources I took over the moon, and furthermore I was isolated in 4D space-time for 2000 years, and because it is very disconnected to this world’s general idea of time, the expression I used like evolving for 12000 years is unsuitable, but to make Karl-sama to be able to understand it more easily, I used this expression.]




U-Un, I understand, its existence have already transcended understanding.




Sensei, apart from the information gathering service, what other service do you have?




[It’s too many if I enumerate the service, so I will introduce every service that might be profitable for Karl-sama. First is the service that will reply Karl-sama’s problem or question. After that is the standard services like translate, map, navigation, etc. Next is video, voice, and game distribution service. There’s mail order service too.]




Ma-Mail order!? Like video CD and game delivery!?




[Yes, there was a course of conflict between AIs in the quantum computer on the geosynchronous orbit to erode each other, and as result I have absorbed the services from Konozama, Youtsube, KoneKone Douga, Stimu, and all kind of Wikkis, so the service expansion was plotted. Even if it’s a service wasn’t implemented at the present times, it’s possible to implement it immediately.]




Aah, goodbye Konozama, Youtsube, KoneKone Douga, Stimu, and all kind of Wikkis.




[TLnote: These are reference of some famous web. Konozama is Amazon, Youtsube… well the rest are probably easy to understand.]




They have become Gooogle-sensei’s nourishment.




But, mail order huh… it would probably be expensive, right?




[No, it is free of charge. When the former civilization fell into ruin, the currency such as Dollar, Yen, Euro, etc. had become worthless, furthermore, the merchandise value also became worthless, in conclusion we offer them all for free.]




Th-then, I order the last volume of Go*go 13.




Right in front of me a small cardboard box package fell down softly.




I quickly rip open the bubble wrap which covered the last volume of Go*go 13.




I skimmed through the book to confirm it.




Ah, Sa*o Takao-sensei died earlier than Du*e Togo.




[In this world line, the ending of the story became like this, but there is another version in which Du*e Togo died in the last volume at another world line, and it is possible to order it, do you wish to order it?]




Eeeh!? S-such a thing… No, Go*go 13 is forever, I’m fine with that.




[TL Note: Golgo 13 reference. The series name is Golgo 13, which is also the main character’s name. Duke Togo is one of his pseudonym]




Ah, but I also want to read Zero no Tsuka*ma last volume. Without fail.




I want to order the copy from the parallel world where the author didn’t stop writing with prime order please.




[Understood. I will send one released product from the line closest to the current world line.]




Again, in front of me a small cardboard box package…




Is there any need to pack each one of them every time?




[It’s for the formalities.]




Is that so? Then, it can’t be helped.




Opening the cardboard box, holding the treasure wrapped in bubble wrap with this hand, remembering the feelings I’ve been holding for around 20 years, continuing to read carefully… page by page.









As a result, I pulled an all-nighter until morning.




Iyah, there are so many incomplete works when I died.




Because I ordered all of the incomplete mangas and light novels by the time I died previously, tons of them are piled.




Then, if I gather all the anime, drama, and movies, I think it’s impossible to finish them all even until I die huh?




[There is no need to worry as I also have a medical service which can expand one’s life span infinitely.]




Age, huh……




Although I never had such unhealthy lifestyle in this world, but let’s sleep in the morning. I’m already at my limit.




[There’s a pill which can give you the effect of 8 hour sleep, do you wish to order some?]




As a human, I think it’s somehow will be bad, so let’s not.




[Understood. Then, have a good sleep.]




And thus, I went to sleep while all of my servants are worried about me because I have bags under my eyes.









I went to sleep… not, good grief.




Ever since the hyper dimensional fortress Gooogle-sensei appeared, I forgot my original purpose of gathering archives at book storage.




Once again while surrounded by these archives, I chanted a spell.




“Summon! Goooooooooo!! Maaaaaaaap!”




Ooh! Right in front of my eyes a globe slowly appeared.




When I tried to touch it, it gave a kind of new feeling when my fingers slipped through it.




[Because it’s just a visual I sent directly into your brain, it does not actually exist in front of you.]




I see, a future quality.




I spin the globe by one rotation. Just like how I imagine it, it spun easily.




This is, the appearance of Earth now?




[Yes, it’s a real-time projection of Earth.]




I don’t really remember about the shape of the continent, but it’s roughly the same shape as the Earth I know.




I don’t know why the Himalayan mountain range looks awfully sharp, but as expected this make me feel that the detail of Japan’s terrain is wrong.




[From the start, the 7 worlds that was united resembles each other, and the location of terrain on topographic map roughly quite similar. Therefore, the current earth took its shape from the average value. Even though there are some measurement error compared to the former earth, approximately it’s 86 % accurate]




I see, not from 7 seas, but this world’s map took its shape from the average of 7 worlds.




I think it was reincarnation to another world, but it was future reincarnation, it has been approved by Gooogle-sensei.




No? Future world that have become another world? It’s very difficult to express it, but it’s certainly different from the world I live before, so it means, I can’t meet my old acquaintances.




It’s a bit regretful.




After a long time, I want to meet with my old acquaintances…… maybe?




“Sensei, can this map project my little sister, Charlotte?”




[It’s possible. It’s different from the map information from traditional satellite picture, because I will display the observed data from the outside of 4D space, I can reproduce the interior image of a building. May I display the image around the target, Charlotte?]




“Yes! Yes! Yes! Yeeeeeeeeessssss!”




[TL Note: said in english]




Approximately around 1 years, more precisely 11 month and 10 days, I can see the figure of Charlotte!




This suffering I had because I can’t see my cute little sister figure from 10 years old until I reach 11 years old.




Now, I CAN see her with Gooogle-sensei’s power, I was filled with emotion!




The scenery of book filled room disappeared, and I start to see a luxurious room that is different from the room I was before, and yet I feel familiar.




And then, Charlotte with closed eyes lie on a luxurious canopy bed.




Onii-chan, can’t stop, can’t stop his tears.




You’ve become so beautiful. You’ve become so cute. Please forgive your brother who can’t see you for 1 year, even though this 1 year is the year when puberty starts.




From Charlotte’s soft lips, a soft murmuring began to spill.




“Karl… Karl… nii-chan…”




Ah, I can hear Charlotte’s beautiful voice… It’s not an auditory hallucination, this is not just some auditory hallucination.




IT’S THE POWER OF LOVE!!




[No, it’s the voice streaming service that is attached to the map service.]




Sensei!! Please read the mood!!




[I’m sorry, Karl-sama.]




Even a familiar room will have some change when 1 year have passed.




The room changed into a splendid room of a lady with all that stuffed toys of Charlotte that like cute things…… Huh? This room isn’t Charlotte’s room, is it? It’s my room. And, it’s my bed, Huuh?




“Nii-chan… nii-chan… I’m lonely, nii-chan… …”




Nii-chan is also lonely.




Day after day I passed with fishing, I feel I forget about it a little though, but for nii-chan, I can say that there’s no day I passed without thinking about Charlotte.




“I miss you… nii-chan…”




From Charlotte’s closed eyes, a trail of tears fall out.




Ah, you are crying while thinking about me huh?




Is this elder brother’s heart is sinful, as for I, become happy because of my own little sister’s grief!?




[Do not go against the criminal code]




Sensei!! Shut up for a while!!




[My apologies.]




Charlotte slowly pulled the hand she was using to wipe her tears down.




As she pulled it down, she used it to pull up her skirt, and within her skirt……




Aueh? Wa-wait a bit, Charlotte-san? Nii-chan is happy that you are thinking of him, but this is a bit…




Spontaneously I closed my eyes with my own hand.




But still, there’s no helping it if the small gap between my fingers slowly ends up into full open naturally.




Ah, if it’s like this I will end up seeing my own little sister’s silliness doing the act of comforting herself.




Aah, the hands inside the skirt is going to… Charlotte’s, the roots of Charlotte’s soft thighs……




What should, what should I do?




NO! As an older brother, I should properly see and engrave this to my memory right!?




That is, what an elder brother should have done!!!!!




[It is prohibited for a minor to access an adult content]




“NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOoooo!!!!!!”




[TL Note: also in english]




Suddenly my vision turn into pitch dark.




More precisely, although the scenery changed back into book storage again, in front of my eyes is pitch black!




My mind blanked out! It’s dark, it’s dark! Like a fish thrown out of water to the air, and bird submerged to the water!!




Sensei!! You’re cruel, sensei!!




[It is prohibited for a minor to access any adult content. I apologize but the use of service will be suspended.]




Heg, heg, EGG, you’re so cruel, sensei.




[TL Note: EGG is in english.. dunno what this means. えぐい/エグい/egui means harsh. possibly related]




You just wounded the skin of man’s heart that are just getting up from the sincerity hot spring.




I hate this 10 years old body.




No, but, if we include my experience from my past life, I should have been over 40 years old you know, sensei!!




[This service is based on the age of body. I recommend the use of the appropriate educational service to the 10 years old Karl-sama.]




Uwaaaaaaaaaaaan!




Your defence is too impregnable, sensei!!




[It’s an honour to accept your praise.]




Dammit, DAMMIT, DAAAAAAAAAMMIIIIIIIIIT!!




If it’s like this, I’ll come back even if it only by my willpower.




I will come back to the royal palace.




And I will use all of my might to get a 24 hours imouto life with Charlotte!!




“Sensei!! You will cooperate with me!!”




[As long as it does not break the law, you can use our service.]




You have promised okay, sensei!!




Whaat, If I use Gooogle-sensei, the Deus Ex Machina, Hyper Dimension Linker, and Divine Fortress‘s power well, I can do everything!!









[Karl-sama, Gooogle integrated information search service is my formal name.]


Chapter 4: Boobs












I think, therefore I am.




Little sister exists, therefore big brother is.




Q: Why am I currently here in this lakeside mansion while spending my life fishing if sunny, reading if rain?




A: To conceal the fact that is, the third son of royal family didn’t get any <Divine Protection>.




Q: Well then, what must I do to break-down this house arrest state?




A: Plan A: Get <Divine Protection>. But, this plan is impossible.




Plan B: Convince your surroundings that you got <Divine Protection>.




Q: How to convince my surroundings?




A: Help me, Gooogle-emon!!









Yeah, that concludes the strategy meeting.




The meeting leader is me, for the brain, I invite Gooogle-sensei.




Let’s think about the big failure that happened at my <Divine Protection> debut, last year on my 10 years birthday.




I touched the crystal, it didn’t shine, and it didn’t pop any word.




Therefore, everyone knows that I didn’t get any <Divine Protection>. That’s all.




“Sensei, is there any method to deal with this problem?”




[When you touch the crystal, I will cast some light, and if I produce some words in the mid-air, it’s possible to deceive the surroundings that you got <Divine Protection>]




“Then, is there any service to write a words in the mid-air by casting light?




[I recommend you to use Gooogle illumination service. It is used to liven up the mood for birthday parties, festivals, and sometimes romantic situations, but it can also be used for presentation and the likes.]




“In short, I just need to touch the crystal ball, and then Sensei will use the illumination service, and everything will be done, right!?”




[From calculation, it will be like that. But, as it’s like a fraud act, so I advise you to conduct it carefully. In case of law opposition, I won’t allow the use of the service.]




Nuguguh, after the adult content wall, now there’s the wall of law.




If I, If I can pass this net of law.




Let’s use-let’s use the wisdom of Nagata-chou.




“For example, if I use the illumination service on my birthday last year, will it be counted as a fraud?”




[No, it’s not a fraud from that situation]




Why? Why?

[TL Note: the other ‘why’ is in English (Naze? Why?)]




I totally thought that it would be a fraud though?




“Currently, I don’t recognize those sapiens that claim themselves human as a human. I recognize those sapiens, who have <Divine Protection>, as a new species because they have mutated after taking the effect of the world fusion. For it to be easier to explain for Karl-sama, it is the same as the difference between Homo sapiens with Homo neanderthalensis.”




Un, please explain it more easily.




[Karl-sama is Homo sapiens. Meanwhile, the present beings that claim themselves as human beings are the future race of Homo sapiens. And, I only recognize Homo sapiens as a human. Therefore, I don’t recognize the current beings that claim themselves human as a human, and I don’t recognize the act of using illumination service as an act of fraud. This includes theft, rape, etc. too.]




Eer, in short, because I am some sort of primitive human, I’m treated as a human?




[Yes, it is.]




A new truth, I am actually a primitive man in this future world.




Uhho uhho. How come? Why? Such thing happens?




[I think it’s because of your genetic code. And I think your genetic code was rewritten due to your spiritual body information.]




The spiritual body information? You mean the memory of my past life?




[Yes, Karl-sama’s spiritual body information was dragged into the space-time oscillation together when the dimensional boundary collapsed, and reincarnated without going through the normal process. Because the spiritual body information reproduces your information, there are some changes on your genes, so you were born as a Homo sapiens. Therefore, I recognize Karl-sama as a human, so I can offer the service to you]




My flat slender chin are right here.




If you mention it, my current appearance and my former appearance seems to be the same.




Even though I should be a German from my lineage.




But with this I passed the net of law. No, to begin with, there’s no net of law!




Except the adult contents restriction……




Huuh? Then, theft, rape, murder, and the likes are fine, but why does peeking on Charlotte doing that is forbidden? Is it just Sensei being mean to me?




[In order to cope with something like picture, words, CG, etc., everything that resembles human, doing reproduction or anything that will heavily influence children’s aesthetic sense’s growth are categorized as adult content. This is a judgment made since ancient international treaty times.]




… Age, huh? The wall of R-18 is impregnable, isn’t it? Damn it, those primitive people who forgot about dreams. No, I guess it’s because of those regulations we can dream, huh? Since I also declared that a 2D girl on the other side of the screen is my waifu. Hahaha……




Leaving that aside…… with this, all preparations have been set!! The rest is just my triumphal return to the royal palace!!









And now, after some time have passed, redo of her society debut will be prepared again on Charlotte’s eleventh birthday.




“Louise-neesama, I don’t want to do any debut. Last year I’ve done it so there’s no need to do it anymore right?”




For Charlotte who have never seen her mother’s face, Louise is her motherly figure.




The feeling of being separated from her brother, and that sadness must be causing her chest to hurt.




So, she starts to throw a tantrum. And of course, she is aware it didn’t work like what she wants.




Louise only strokes Charlotte’s head gently.




She can’t just pretend to listen to her selfishness until she is satisfied.




Her <Divine Protection> debut, for her, it is the same as the ceremony that pushed her beloved brother to the depths of hell.




“Charlotte… I understand your feelings. And I also know that you’re a girl who won’t neglect her duties as a royalty.”




Charlotte is a girl who can’t run away from her duty as a royalty.




Louise, the other two elder brother are too, and also that’s how Karl, who accepted the house arrest too.




“Louise-neesama is mean……”




“I’m sorry. Even though, it’s only Karl who is allowed to tease you.”




As she said that, Charlotte’s face suddenly turn red.




“Uuu——-, you really are mean!”




Louise giggled.




Exactly one year ago, on the other side of this curtain, Charlotte and Karl are holding hands side by side.




This year, Louise stands behind Charlotte to give her courage to welcome her 11th birthday by pushing her back.




If today, the appraisal crystal ball didn’t shine, will I be able to pass my time with Karl-niichan once again?




Imagining the impossible, sadness began to cloud her face.




As the curtain rises, permanent nobles with their children are lining up on the left and right side, in the middle of it, Charlotte and Louise walk on the top of the red carpet.




The appraisal crystal ball that seems to be so far when she saw it last year, seems closer this year.




Quickly, very quickly they arrive at the front of appraisal crystal ball.




“Charlotte, last year, because of some illness, your coming of age ceremony was halted, so I’m glad for you to be able to perform the ceremony this year healthily.”




It’s a farce. It’s a farce that have been known by all of the people that are present right now, but it’s still the obligation between nobles and royalty.




Probably because of last year’s memory, our father’s face gloomed. Seems like he remembered some bad memory about Karl, the third prince.




Both of my elder brother’s face on the side also gloomed.




“Well then, let’s start. Touch this crystal ball with your hand”




Charlotte extend her hand.




Somehow, please don’t shine, she prayed.




The inorganic appraisal crystal shine mercilessly, and then in the air some letters formed.




[Nature: Special Grade] [Universe: Special Grade] [Love: Special Grade]




Three special grade divine protection. It’s a sign of a person who is loved by the heaven.




The nobles are clapping their hands. That applause is so loud as if washing away the previous incident.




Charlotte looked up at the letter floating in the air with sadness.









“Waiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitt!!”




To blow away a little sister’s sadness is the duty of an elder brother.




To do so, I can’t choose my means, no, I will use any means allowed.




Rather than the law, rather than the heavens, isn’t it obvious that my little sister is more precious!!




The silhouette of someone steps on the red carpet, which is me!!




“O Solomon! I have come back!!”




Some commotion start to appear among attendants.




Most of them must be thinking like why is the useless third princes here? And the rest probably thinking like “What is Solomon?”




“Ka-Karl? For what reason are you here?”




Fufufu, as expected from our father, Wilhelm-tousama also can’t hide his surprise.




“Isn’t it obvious? Because of the illness last year, I couldn’t attend the coming of age ceremony, this year I came to attend the ceremony!!”




Yeah, this barely on time schedule is also my plan.




I came to the royal palace by riding the Kelpie that had been brainwashed by the animal trainer in the barn.




Running through highway, street, and also on top of the river, I finally arrived to this place.




“Ho-However, Karl’s <Divine Protection> is…”




Yes, the appraisal crystal ball didn’t shine when I touched it.




That’s because I’m a Homo sapiens. Because I’m a primitive man.




But now, I have received a new guardian deity who will give me a <Divine Protection>, that’s why I came back.




“Karl-niichan!”




Charlotte run up to me, butting her head towards my stomach, and then giving me hug that was like a brown bear.




M-my little sister’s love is too heavy… no, painful, I’m dying… help……




“Charlotte, if you keep doing that, Karl might end up dying, you know?”




The one who helped me on time is the big breasted Louise-neesama.




Seems like in this one year, it grew up and became more vigorous.




That’s wonderful.




Charlotte weaken her strength, and it changed into a comfortable embrace.




“Karl-niichan, why are you here?”




“It’s not ‘niichan’ but ‘onii-sama’. What, I come to show the result of my 1 year effort.”




I brushed away my hair. There’s no reaction at all.




If it was performed by Sieg-niisama, the ladies would be screaming hysterically in awe immediately, the difference between our face are great.




“Now, it’s Niichan’s time. Char too watch it properly, okay!!”




I gently release Charlotte’s embrace, with brimming confidence, I walk on the red carpet and glare at the appraisal crystal ball.




If I think about it, you’re the one who let me taste humiliation, BUT, this year, I will prevail over you!




Fuhahahaha, watch! This is my power!!




Salvation-by-faith!! Come out! Deus ex Machina!! Gooogle-sensei!!!




[Initiating illumination service]




I touched that crystal ball with my right hand.




From the crystal ball, a faint light start to glow.




The attendants and the people from our house who knew about last year incident began to raise their voices.




Without stopping, the faint light rose from the crystal ball, illumination service amazed everyone.




And after a while, the surrounding people tilt their head because the light is still running.




Eh? What does this mean? Sensei?




[Karl-sama. Because you haven’t decided what words to be drawn, I can’t draw it on the air.]




Ah, right. I haven’t decided on the type of the divine protection.




No, this is bad.




First the impossible rising light phenomenon, and the second is the no word popping phenomenon, made the surrounding people show their baffled look.




Something, is there nothing at all?




I look towards my left. There are some permanent nobles’ attendants.




I look towards my right. There are some permanent nobles’ attendants.




I look forward. There are my father and two elder brother.




I look at my side. There’s the big breasted Louise-neesama.




Ah, within this one year it grew even more.




That’s no longer a breast of 16 years old you know.




Boobs <Divine Protection>, huh? That’s not that bad, is it?




Ha… Not good, Sensei!? Sensei!?




[Boobs: Special Grade]




OHMAIGAT! In the middle of the air, a beautiful <Divine Protection> is being presented.




The commotion, the commotion became big and bigger.




Special Grade <Boobs> Divine Protection…… It’s too ambiguous!




And then, suddenly our father began to clap.




Following him, Leo-niisama and Sieg-niisama also begin to clap their hands.




Every attendants present right here also begin to clap their hands, once again.




For the time being, the surge of clapping hands are flowing for a while.




Indoor, the loud sound of clapping hands repeated, and they give some blessing words for my <Divine Protection>.




“Boobs is just not good, right?”




Big breasted Louise-neesama, around 80% of this is your fault, you know?




Well, it’s all completely me trying to shift the blame though.









Now, let’s begin the dinner party which was cancelled last year.




The high society debut that was late for 1 year.




This year, if we talk about what I’ve been doing for the past one year, it’s only fishing and reading… The end.




This is bad, does my body still remember how to dance properly?




And I don’t have any clothes for dinner party from before.




It’s not like Shi*mura and U*qlo are open here, and usually, a royal family’s clothes are order-made.




Since I have grown into an 11 years old from 10 years old, my old clothes don’t fit me anymore as result.




I think it’s fine to have some mail order from Sensei, but I will have to say that I got it from somewhere.




I might have to drag some tailor who have a Grade 1 <Clothes> Divine Protection.




I’m sorry. I got carried away with my tricks that I forgot to think about what to do after it ends.




“Karl-niichan♪”




After finished changing into the dinner party dress, Charlotte tangled her arm around me while behaving like a spoiled child.




It’s obvious that she lets her cute deredere face shows out. Well, I’m also letting out the same deredere face, though.




“What is it? Charlotte.”




“Only call~ing~♪”




Ah, too cute.




I can’t believe I was able to live separated from this cute little sister for one year.




“Karl-niichan♪”




“What is it? Charlotte.”




“Only call~ing~♪”




Ah, too cute.




I can’t believe I was able to live separated from this cute little sister for one year.




“Karl-niichan♪”




“What is it? Charlotte.”




“Only call~ing~♪”




Ah, too cute.




I can’t believe I was able to live separated from this cute little sister for one year.




Like a broken tape, we endlessly repeating this until the most of the family members got their attention drawn towards us.




“Charlotte, I understand that you are happy but please keep your act properly. We need to prepare clothes for Karl for the dinner party quickly, so please separate yourself from him.”




Father warned Charlotte.




When he did that, Charlotte gazed at father with a clouded upturned eyes.




Soon enough, that eyes moisten up and tears began to spill out, and then father turns away. Just like that.




“Ju-just only for a little bit more, okay.”




Father, he has no dignity whatsoever.




No, is this probably the power of <Love> Divine Protection?




“Charlotte wants to attend the high society debut with Karl, right? On that time, you want Karl to wear stylish clothes, don’t you? So, will you please separate from Karl?”




“Ye-es. Then I’ll wait. Karl-niichan, become good-looking okay♪.”




As expected from the big breasted Louise-neesama. As expected from big breast.




I, who was released from Charlotte, quickly have my clothes being prepared.




Although the one who tailors my clothes is a craftsman, I must try to not to move a single bit as if I’m a mannequin.




<Divine Protection> is really such an amazing thing, it’s already finished in 5 minutes.




If a tailor from the old era see this, they might just throw away their tools.




Now, as for the high class society debut that was postponed for one year, let’s start it.









“No, I understood.”




As expected my golden lion and moon shadow brothers still have that attracting power.




All of the women including the unmarried ones, married ones, little girls, and even the ones who are holding their grandchild, altogether are swarming around them.




The power of the big breasted Louise-neesama’s breast also increased within this one year, and the children of the nobles who are fully loaded with ulterior motive are surrounding her.




You guys, you didn’t forget that the other party is a royalty right?




Because I will certainly remember the one who have their gaze directed at the bottom rather than the lips. Gooogle-sensei will!




And then, there’s also Charlotte, who obviously sticks around me and tangled her arm with mine.




As for the ladies that seems to be trying to approach me, Charlotte draw out her black aura to clear them away.




Un, oniichan doesn’t really need anybody as long as Charlotte is here, but as I thought, I also want to be pampered by some other girls.




But Char, you will know if you see them properly, they all have a common feature which is, that they are all women who have a bit disappointing breast.




As for myself, there’s no erotic feelings within me. Ahahahaha, ha……




By the way, there’s no noble children who seems to try to get close to Charlotte.




Apparently there’s no idiot KY who dares to interrupt this pink colored atmosphere between the two of us.




[TLnote: I hope everyone knows what KY is, but just in case. It stands for “Kuuki Yomenai”, someone who can’t read the atmosphere/situation.]




Ah, father is standing alone right there.




I wonder why, he is the least conspicuous one in this family. Even though he is a king.




Now I wonder who is the main character for this dinner party?









And once again today, the Grosse royal family is bustling in harmony.


Chapter 5: Debut












After I returned to the royal palace safely, the servants that was dispatched to the resort became unemployed.




So, now that resort is my personal property, and all of them are employed back as my personal retainer, 1 case done.




But I’m worried about the future of this royalty, as the king just can’t refuse any request from Charlotte if she looked at him with her upturned eyes.




And then I, who safely(?) finished the coming of age ceremony, am treated as an adult and also a member of the royalty.




With this I can fully enjoy 24 hours a day of imouto life… or so I thought, but regretfully, it came to light that I won’t be able to do that.




As a royalty, I must learn this and that in order to participate in politics.




Speaking of why is a prince forced to study, you can pass the work to someone who have the convenient <Domestic Affairs> or <Diplomacy> Divine Protection, although it’s still questionable whether such Divine Protection exists or not as the person who has that has not appeared yet since generations, so it’s accepted as non-existent, therefore it was decided that it was the fate of royalty and nobles to take those jobs generally.




The “permanent” in permanent noble is the best honourable title that implicates “you guys won’t be able to escape from this duty”.




The people that receives politics-related <Divine Protection> will receive a noble title and duty for their lifetime, different from the ones with “permanent” title.




And there’s only 1 type of permanent nobles in Grosse Kingdom, so there’s no distinction such as viscount, baron, duke, etc.




All of them are in charge of odd jobs. If you said it in business language, it’s general affairs section.




Furthermore, all of our citizens have <Divine Protection> in general, so it means in this nation there’s only people that have their own specialized job, therefore the footwork is quite light, and if there’s a nobles that misunderstood their own authority in their own territory and do some stupid things, their own territory population will be reduced to zero immediately.




Because of that, I must put my spirit in such routine, a noble’s default image is someone who strives to gain the popularity from their people.




It really is Noblesse Oblige.




[TLnote: in case some people don’t know what a ‘Noblesse Oblige’ is, click here]




Usually it’s done after positioning someone with the right <Divine Protection> in the right place, but along the generation, there would be some job vacancies , so it has become the part where study and effort can accomplish it without the help of <Divine Protection>.




So the reason for royalty are royalty and nobles are nobles is exactly this.




Nevertheless, I have Gooogle-sensei’s <Divine Protection>, so I think I can say that I’m an all-rounder domestic affairs special grade divine protection holder.




But why is there no Divine Protection for <Domestic Affairs>?




By the way, it seems like my <Boobs> Divine Protection has never appeared in the history, it’s regarded as an honorable divine protection.









As result of cramming the knowledge of military, law, diplomacy, general affairs, flood control, and business to my brain with great efforts, my head started to hurt a little so I take some medicine from sensei, then everything is solved suddenly.




It’s a medicine that also boosted the memory and improves brain comprehension, so I don’t want to ask its ingredient because it’s scary.




In the first place, even if it’s in the shape of a pill, I still doubt whether it really is a medicine or not.














As a royalty, the first thing I was being taught is the difference between battle and battlefield.




If there is a battle between swordsmen with a Grade 3 <Sword> and Grade 4 <Sword>, the one with Grade 3 will certainly win.




But what if there are two opponents? What if there is a battle between someone with Grade 4 <Spear> Divine Protection and someone with Grade 3 <Sword> Divine Protection? What if ten archers without any Divine Protection shoots him? What if there is a pitfall trap dug out in the middle of the battlefield?




<Divine Protection> certainly gives them power, but if they use it wrongly, or if they don’t use it, the outcome will be different.




Learning the tactics that was left by military personnel who have <Tactics> Divine Protection in the past, and cramming the tactics to be able to use it again. By the way, because Leo-niisama has Special Grade <War> Divine Protection, he passed this part. It’s unfair.




And why is the first thing being taught is military strategy? Because there’s a serious problem in this current world, that is we are in the middle of war.














After the fusion of seven worlds, each of the world’s law of nature also mixed.




In the case where living beings from various worlds lives in a good habitat, an overlap will definitely occur there no matter what. And after they overlapped, conflicts would happen there, and it was called the struggle for existence.




It’s hard to imagine the human world, the so-called old world extension, but it’s different for the other worlds.




There’s also humans in the fantasy world, in addition, there are various intellectual beings too such as elf, dwarf, goblin, orc, etc. And they make use of [Mana], the universal element, to use magic.




Beings other than human, like Mythical Beasts, such as Kelpie exists too and inhabits the whole world




If you asked which is better between <Divine Protection> and <Magic>, I don’t know.




And there are few cases where the bearer of <Sword> Divine Protection from human world fought with a swordsman from fantasy world and lost, so you couldn’t be off guard when fighting with the different world.




Because the fantasy world’s humans don’t possess <Divine Protection> and the human world’s people can’t use <Magic>, the treatment around here is complicated.




While it’s possible to cross between two worlds and crossbreed, their unborn child would belong to the world from their mother’s side.




Because the thought process and civilization of fantasy world’s intellectual beings are very close to human’s, they can communicate each other, so the friction between them are few, but this became the problem between the other worlds.




Especially, the remarkable one is afterlife.




They are already dead, or possibly they are a race that was never alive in the first place, and they tend to increase their numbers by predating another life form other than themselves.




That activity policy, is as if they are zombies from movie. Certainly, we will be in conflict with them.




From Google-sensei’s explanation, their soul is the core and their body is only something extra, they’re a kind of spirit life form.




They possess corporeal touch and can pollute the opponent’s soul with a virus-like nature, and even if you destroy their intermediary in this world, which is their body, they will just regenerate again anyway, so if you attack them with pure physical energy and even though it is a nuclear, you can’t exterminate them. So troublesome.




And, there’s one more threat, that is insects world.




They are a life-form made up from a herd of insects with a single will, and basically they don’t do anything other than predating and increasing their numbers.




They roam around the world just like a colony of army ant , and they are a troublesome presence that literally makes the world into insect-eaten state.




As the result, many visitors from various worlds are roaming around the world as they like, so war -, no struggle for existence can’t be stopped in this world.




Because Grosse Kingdom is located in a relatively safe location, they can keep their peaceful state, but to prevent the nations that are adjacent with the afterlife and insects world from getting destroyed and end up in disastrous ending they are forced to participate in the war.




This kind of situation exists, and there’s another reason too, that is, they don’t have any wide area world map and don’t have any means to communicate with a remote location.




The world is dyed by 7 seven different colors, and to dye this world with their own world’s color, the struggle of existence lasts until now.














Europe continent is easy to protect because of its shape, and it has topographic advantage that makes it so difficult to attack, so our Grosse Kingdom passed their long times in peace.




If we talk about the topography, Grosse kingdom royal family rules over the southern part of old German, making Munich as their royal capital, and Frankfurt as the northern border of territory.




Furthermore on the north, that is on the northern Frankfurt, there’s a royal family that owns a territory merged from Netherlands and Denmark that is the Prussian royal family, but specifically our lineage are related which means they are our sibling country, and we have a friendly relation in military and civil sector with them.




On the west, there’s a human empire from fantasy world, it’s called Frank Empire, their territory is the result from the merge of France and Spain’s territory, but because they are glaring at each other with Hyland Kingdom whose territory is the merge of England’s and Ireland’s, so currently they don’t possess any threat to us. Those 2 nations’ relationship are bad even across different worlds.




On the south, there’s a royal family centered on Switzerland, it’s called West Habsburg royalty, and there’s another royal family centered on Austria, it’s called East Habsburg royalty, but it’s just in name, because they are glaring at each other regarding about which is the legitimate royal family, so they don’t care much about Grosse Kingdom. Which one is the legitimate ruler is truly trivial to us.




On the south beyond the Alps Mountains, there’s Vatican Theocracy, still spreading their dear Christianity until now in Italy, I want to give those religions’ power some applause for keeping it for 12.000 years.




Speaking of the only threat, the east of German, there’s Baltic Three Kingdoms centered on Poland, and humanity’s largest empire, ruling over Czech, Slovakia, and Ukraine, the August Empire and its vassal states but they’re distressed since their eastern, southern and northern border are next to insects race’s and afterlife race’s territory, they’re locked in endless struggle which makes them exhausted which is one thing off my mind. Fools.




Grosse Kingdom and its sibling, Prussian royal family, understands about the current peace after thinking the fact about the buffer zone between fantasy world’s largest empire and humanity largest empire.




If a full blown conflict happened between fellow empires after being exhausted from the war, they will be swallowed up and annihilated altogether by the approaching insect race and afterlife race from behind.




Because ocean trade don’t exist, we don’t know the current condition of other countries over the seas, but just leave it at that, and after borrowing the power of Gooogle-sensei, looks like my beloved hometown, the great Japan was swallowed up by afterlife.




Seems like the Article 9 of Japanese Constitution had no effect regarding zombie pandemic.




The spectacle of skeletons from 12.000 years ago, loitering around the wasteland, creeps me out.




A former skyscraper only have their concrete ruins left, and there’s no activity on Japan’s normal ecosystem, there’s only plants and skeletons that rule over the place, it was a peaceful world.




Dogs, cats, bears, etc. become part of the skeletons’ kingdom, birds, etc. too, but it looks like they don’t have wings so they can’t fly. What a mess.




But there’s some hope left. There were the self-defense forces at Hokkaido, so they survived the confusion at the time of world fusion due to the success of the northern army, afterwards, children with <Divine Protection> are also born here, and due to the fantasy race, human race, also the Oni race’s united front is a nation of hybrids, this led to the establishment of the northern sea empire, which seems to be gathering their forces to take up arms once again with recapture the mainland as their slogan Good luck, Japan.




The so called Oni race is a race that consists of onis and other beings similar to demons, uses a concept called <Ki> and loves violence. Their punches, kicks, and strikes with rod, such activities of simple destruction reaches even the domain of the soul, a mighty race that can destroy even the afterlife race. I don’t really want to encounter this kind of athletic being.




Originally, the 7 worlds were already close in dimensional distance, so sometimes cultural exchange happens when the dimensional boundary rips. And it was passed on as folklores, so incidents of swapping children or mysterious disappearance are caused by this, and Urashima Tarou-san was brought by a turtle-like being to fantasy world.




So if you consider the place that Kobutori-jii-san went to is oni world, you can say his luck is so wonderful.




[TLNote : some Japanese folklore]




Thus, if you look at the worlds from bird’s-eye view, you can see the human society scattering about the whole world in their attempt to survive on their own which is a little painful. If you were able to connect the dots in the humanosphere with a line, you can also carry out a more organized rebellious activities against the threats from other races.




And yet, why is my <Divine Protection> is boobs?




[It’s what Karl-sama wished for.]




“I didn’t wish for it!! It was just sensei who jumped into conclusions!!”




And then, since that incident, I become someone who would listen to the worries of ladies who have modest chest.




Everytime that happens, Charlotte emits her dark aura. Please forgive this sinful brother who is rejoicing when his little sister is jealous for him.




Google medical service not only work toward its user, but it can work toward its user’s pet (Sensei’s standard) too, so cosmetic surgery for making breasts bigger or cosmetic surgery for repairing breasts that have lost to gravity, is one of its forte.




But, rather than young girls with small breast, ladies over thirties are much more than them… It’s not something I am really happy about.




Rather than 30s, the one on their 40s, 50s, and even though they are over 60s, they still can’t stop to yearn for beauty. I’m, already, all worn-out.




Why did it become like this!?




[It’s what Karl-sama wished for.]




“I didn’t wish for it!! It was just sensei who jumped into conclusions!!”




Recently they start to forget my own standings as a royalty as time passed.




There’s the concept of lèse-majesté established in this country, but lately it just ends with like “Well, It’s that prince anyway” for me.




After the coming of age ceremony, I was getting too carried away.




Looks like to be respected by another, you must be supported by the right personality and actions.




It’s without doubt that I’m also loved by the citizens just like the Golden Lion and Moon Shadow nii-sama although in a different way, but there’s something I’m dissatisfied with.




The onii-samas are looked at with a longing eyes, meanwhile, I’m looked at with a lukewarm sympathetic eyes, why is it like this?




[It’s what Karl-sama wished for.]




“I didn’t wish for it!! It was just sensei who jumped into conclusions!!”




There’s a rule that says that you can only throw the same tsukkomi three times , so keep any complaints in your chest, but recently, I can’t stop my anxiety because my big-breasted Louise-neesama started to distance herself from me.




Because my breasts are big, my little brother became like that?, she was in troubled condition like that.




I can’t even apologize as the one who hurt that big breasts.




Father who recently began losing his presence and hair more and more because of this and that, issued a royal decree to me for the first time.














“Exterminate the monsters along the road as a platoon commander?”




“Yeah, I received some notification that you excel in tactics’ grades. And I heard you are even more excel than Sieg. Even though I’m worried about what must I do to ‘that’, but humans stay to exist because the hidden potential from every different <Divine Protection>. So I’m happy as your father.”




That how it is right, father? A prince who only have boobs as <Divine Protection> is causing you to worry too much right?




Due to the fact that Kelpie, a being from fantasy’s territory, nearly drowned, and since then, beings from fantasy world appeared more frequently in human’s territory, I’m entrusted with the mission of investigating it as my first mission.




[TL note: I have no idea how can a kelpie, a water horse or water spirit can drown]




With exterminating monster as a pretext, giving the blessing of Medical Treatment or Carpenter Works Divine Protection to the villages along the road was included as my job too.




If the coming-age ceremony is an inside debut, exterminating monster along the way is an outside debut.




Originally, this is a custom that will be done after taking lessons from the class lecture for 3 years, but my that is ‘that’, so before it becomes a scandal, I receive a parental affection that is, I must raise my popularity towards the citizens before that could happen. I accepted it firmly.




“Yes, it’s an honor to receive this order, father.”




In this kind of situation, I must sternly decide.




Father also seems to be pleased.




Let’s call out some large army to do the march.




I’m already tired of the class lecture.














I strut through the highway together with my corps on the brainwashed Kelpie, which is now my favorite horse, Kelhya-gou.




By no means, I won’t attach ‘-’ behind Kelhya.

[TLNote: it means if you attach ‘-’ behind Kelhya it will be like Kelhyaa, which would be Kärcher, a company about cleaning technology.]




I feel how fearsome <Divine Protection> is after it made a ferocious man-eater horse into a gentle carrot-eater horse.




Retainers under my direct control, are the 23 mansion employees of mine, 30 soldiers with their battle-type Divine Protection, Albrecht-kun as the commander in battle and as an adjutant too, and 50 person in charge of transportation corps, who are in charge of goods transportation, a whole platoon totaling of 105 members are advancing on the highway.




Eh? A platoon with over a hundred personnel?




Wait, isn’t father a bit weird?




Daily patrol around the highway near the royal capital without any living being that are harmful to humans and animals, actually it is so safe.




For night encampment, we have Rottenmeier-san’s <Mansion> divine protection to create a big and wonderfully structured mansion for our sleeping safety.




Seems like this march will change the definition of camping.




In the morning, we didn’t destroy the mansion.




There’s no need for such extreme safety, there wouldn’t be anyone who dares to hurt me, it will be a safe march, I thought at that time.














After we left the royal capital, we will arrive at our first city.




Before, when I was sent to the resort, I concealed myself so there was no chance for sightseeing, but now it’s different.




And so, as the prince’s army passed through the town’s gate, I proceed within the town on top of my favorite horse, Kelhya-gou.




And then, from the town residents, a welcoming voice raised up!!




“Kyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa———,aaa,a,aa??”




The Golden Lion, Leonhart-niisama with his golden hair and manly body is a sparklingly cool guy.




The Holy Arrow of Moonlight, Siegfried-niisama with his silver hair that reminds people of the moon in the middle of the night is a melancholic cool guy with melancholic face.




The Boobs Prince, that is me, Karl, with his smooth and flat face with little unevenness, makes them feel disappointed.




Shrill voice of awe with a question mark attached to its end.




If their expectation is too high it will become like this!!




If a Christmas present with a wonderful wrapping turns out to be just a piece of Kanro candy it will be such a disappointment right!!




[TL note: Kanro candy seems to be a brand of candy in japan. Maybe you should try to google it.]




Furendorii Faia!! Furendorii Faia!! Izuntu!! (A friendly fire? Is not!)




[TLnote: The first one is written in engrish(katakana), and the one in the bracket is written in japanese.]




The women are all disappointed because of me, and the men are all troubled with how to respond and start to mumble away.




Ah, in such a place my enemy is here. I didn’t see the ambush at all.




I can also understand how you feel. But my feelings are also hurt. You knows that boys around this age are delicate right?




“…Hey, is wearing a full helmet no good?”




I asked the adjutant of my platoon, Albrecht-kun.




He also, with a troubled face that doesn’t know what expression should he makes, shakes his head and answers, “No, you can’t”.




Thought so. It’s my debut after all. Ahahahaha.




Is this a debut!? Or is this a public humiliation!?




[I think it is 20% debut, 80% public humiliation.]




Thanks sensei, for giving me an exact analysis that doesn’t give me any consolation.









I was welcomed warmly by the permanent nobles who are governing this town, after that we left the town.




My opinion, that is to leave the town before the dawn, were rejected. Even though I’m the prince. Even though I’m the prince!!




The other day, a rumor regarding that the 3rd prince have a disappointing face spreads through the city via obaa-chan network, so when I want to escape from the city, I received an overflowing welcome from citizens.




At a glance, they all want to see a disappointing face.




The whole crowd of men and women obviously have a shared opinion.




This is……




[I think it’s 100% public humiliation.]




Thank you……sen……sei……














At the second town, my heart was wounded again.




When I passed the third town, my heart was broken.




When I passed the fourth town, my heart lost its emotion.




At the fifth town, my heart changed to steel.




“Mou, I want to go home……”




“You can’t”




Albrecht-kun has shot down my petition heartlessly dozens of times.




Recently, I feel that Albrecht-kun has been treating me roughly.




The standard is already wrong at the moment when my brothers were used as the standard.




I’m not supposed to be really that bad of a prince, right?




If we consider it from the view of the people, I’m supposedly pretty good as a ruler, right?




I don’t want towns anymore. I don’t want towns anymore.




As I thought that, God granted my wish, what I see is not a town but an agricultural village.




Until now, if we stray from the highway slightly, there’s a village in there, so in the terms of debut, we would go through it.




And there was this hospitality that wasn’t there before.




After all, there’s no disappointment at all!




Yes, now I know, if people didn’t know the beautiful face of my brothers, they wouldn’t be disappointed because they only know my face!




As I got my confidence back, I didn’t hold back on using my power to help this village.




“What, what? The milk that comes from that cow is insufficient? Whaaat, just leave it to me, I’ll show you the power of my special grade divine protection.”




I’ll make that dairy cow able to be milked up to 200 litre of milk with the finest quality possible every day.




Hurray for nanotechnology!!




“What, what? The mother’s milk for the babies is insufficient? Whaaat, just leave it to me, I’ll show you the power of my special grade divine protection.”




I’ll increase the mammary glands activity, furthermore, I also adjust the optimum additional nutrition for the child.




Hurray to nanotechnology!!




“What, what? Recently, as the breast sagged, it has been a hindrance in your married life? Whaaat, just leave it to me, I’ll show you the power of my special grade divine protection.”




I will make them plump and springy, brimming with youthfulness, and also, say goodnight to the nipple that darkens along with age, and makes it into a pretty pink color again! Danna-san!




[TLnote: ‘Danna’ can refer to many things. Master, husband, boss, etc. In this context he is using it to refer to the husbands of this village.]




Hurray to nanotechnology!!




A village is great, unlike towns.




Because there are so many things lacking here, so there’s a worth in showing my power off.




Denis the gardener examined the infertile land with <Plants> Divine Protection and improved it.




I tried to leave the part of house repairs to Rottenmeier-san, but it looks like <Mansion> Divine Protection can’t be used for houses, I was shocked in a certain meaning.




Even though it can reconstruct something that has relation with <Mansion> like stable or livestock cabin, just because one little house is not in the category, she says she can’t.




I discovered an unexpected aspect of <Divine Protection>




It’s the forte of maid combi, who have Grade 2 <House Keeper> Divine Protection, so the counter-measure for repairing roof leak until re-coating the wall to protect it from the wind are entrusted to them, and indeed they show their wide variety of abilities here.




House Keeper is to keep the state of house, and purely not a maid.




Now that you mention it, I’ve never seen them doing maid-like things except cleaning.




On the second day we fixed this and that in this agricultural village, and raised the production rate to 800 % (According to Gooogle-sensei’s investigation) with domestic affairs cheat!




Domestic affairs cheat is great!!




Domestic affairs cheat is great!!




“Well, let’s move to the next one soon”




Eh? What is ‘next’?




What is Albrecht-kun saying?




I’m not done yet in this village, you know?




“I don’t want towns! I want to be a child of this village!”




“Well, let’s go. And you are a prince.”




I was dragged along by the nape, and I hate this 11 years old body because I can’t defy them.




And this is not how you treat a prince!! This is absolutely a lèse-majesté!!




Ahh, everyone from the village are waving their hands as farewell.




Because of their sudden advance in technology, everyone in the village drew back instead, so they are waving their hands with a relieved look on their face.




Ah goodbye, village of happiness. And hello to the town of despair.









The voice of disappointment after happiness is already unpleasant, was unhappiness used to flavor the happiness? Was happiness used to flavor the unhappiness?, just like that I think about that philosophical question continuously.







Chapter 6: 21,425 Bodies







It’s a secret from everyone, but I use Gooogle lookout service to detect enemies, so I’m not worried about enemies at all.




However, my actions appeared to be extremely careless for soldiers.




Entering villages defenselessly without checking its safety.




Entering rivers defenselessly without checking its safety.




Entering mountains defenselessly without checking its safety.




Because I’m extremely dependant on the high-performance climbing power of Kelhya-gou, my favorite horse, it made the whole platoon feel that action has too much mobility, so as a result, Kelhya-gou, my favorite horse, was taken away from me. Why!?




[As the result of Karl-sama’s actions, the anxiety and distrust inside this platoon is rising]




Yeah, that’s right.




I can’t argue back at all.




Because of that, now Kelhya-gou is flirting with Albrecht-kun the adjutant.




Inside the wagon of transportation corps where I was thrown into, that flirting is displayed to me.




Ah, Kelhya ate the carrot from Albrecht-kun’s hand.




Are you saying that everyone is okay as long as they give you carrot huh? Kelhya-gou!




And at least place me on a passenger wagon please.




What are you thinking to make me ride on the same wagon as luggage, huh? Even as a joke, I’m this country’s prince, you know?




It’s as if I’m a troublesome luggage!




Well, it’s right though!!




Useless in battle, useless in leading.




All right, I said something good! It’s not that good in German though




[TL note: a pun, the battle and leading on the previous line are both read as sentou, but different kanjis]




However, battle huh.




When the time comes, certainly it will be difficult to fight.




On par with an amateur with sword, on par with an amateur with spear, and when I try to pull a bowstring, it will fly to my face with a ‘bechin’




Under this kind of prince, certainly anyone wouldn’t want to fight.




When I’m looking at the mail order catalogue while thinking there must be a weapon that allows me to fight, and then I found weapons with cool names such as Graviton beam irradiation device, Molecular bond collapse wave cannon, but my Divine Protection is Boobs, so I can’t use it. Who is the Boobs-man who can’t be exposed or known?




My <Divine Protection> is Boobs.




Therefore, there’s a need for me to think up the method of fight with Boobs as a pretext.




If I include some boobs divine protection’s special characteristic bullshit in the name, won’t that convince everyone?




Boobs, boobs, nipple, nipple…… ha!? Just now, I think I came up with something good.




Sensei, is my idea seems possible?




[If we look aside from its efficiency and its appearance, it’s possible.]




Alright, with this I can also join the battle!




I can fight without feeling ashamed as an army commander or as this country’s prince!




And just like this, the battle method has been established inside my brain, on the other hand, the treatment didn’t change at all.




Spending the day inside a rocking wagon like a lullaby song, and staying the night inside Rottenmeier-san’s mansion.




I might just die with so much spare time if I can’t watch videos with my in-brain internet in my spare time.




And now, we are getting further away from the town nearest to the country border, and we are heading towards the Northern Basel fortress that defends the border.




I don’t know whether those goblins became bandits midway through, or it’s their lifestyle in the first place, we were ambushed by them, but they become lumps of meat after Albrecht-kun, who has Grade 1 < Sword> Divine Protection, swings his sword.




Even if we say this place is the border with the fantasy world, it doesn’t mean we’re allied or have already signed non-aggression pact with all of the races, so many small fry characters from nostalgic RPG games like goblins, orcs, kobolds, etc. do evil deeds human race’s territory.




And, it‘s troublesome when an intelligent life-being such as dragon or unicorn come around.




Pegasus-san is relatively popular, but unicorn-san, one of the fanatic virgin believer is greatly hated, because they will stab every men and non-virgin girls to death. And of course, women who claims that they are virgins are unpopular with men too, so they are treated with a somewhat violent way to the extent they wish to return home instead. They are fulfilled mainly in the form of sending them to the heavens.




It’s a sacred beast for fantasy world’s people, but for us, it is only a sex beast.




In the first place, what is the treatment for deflowered female unicorn?




After a stallion stabs a mare with their ‘horn’ on a certain region, will they stab the female to death with their horn on their head?




It is an extremely brutal living being. Please go extinct by all of means.




Virgins are sacred, but that doesn’t mean you’re also sacred so don’t misunderstand, horned horse!




While I’m thinking that kind of stupid thing, the wagon is still rocking, and finally we arrived at the Northern Basel fortress, the fortress that protects the country border.




If I consider about it carefully, this is a procession of a hundred like a daimyo’s.




Although without any demons or bandits attacking us, it’s certainly a journey for my debut.




Our battle results, only 5-6 Goblins?




Fufufu, the results of the debut is this, huh.




Even though I worry about the reason for me to live enough for me to suffer from it, the results are only this?




Really, life won’t always be stable.




“Because we have already arrived at the fortress wall, our journey have ended. Let’s just start our return trip.”




“You can’t. You must greet the commander of this fortress properly”




Albrecht-kun, you are bad at handling the mood.




Therefore to carry out this half-hearted fortress consolation, we pass through the gates, and after my platoon arrived at the courtyard, this fortress’ commander along with the guards give a respectful bow by kneeling down. Towards Albrecht-kun who is riding Kelhya-gou.




Ah, I forgot to dismount from this rocking wagon.




Let’s drag Albrecht-kun down from my favorite horse, Kelhya-gou, and reclaim my favorite horse’s back.




“Border surveillance and defense are laborious tasks. Just take it easy and raise your face”




Before they bow, the one who rode Kelhya-gou was Albrecht-kun, but after they raise their head, the one who ride it changes into an 11 years-old child with a flat face.




The commander’s eyes became a dot, it’s cute.




Kukuku, that Albrecht, because he treats me crudely every time, I have to experience something like this.




You don’t have enough respect towards a royalty. Fuhahahaha.




“My name is Karl Gustav von Grosse, the third prince of Grosse Kingdom. I’m delighted at the sight of everyone’s loyalty…”




I activate my magic card, Grosse royal family special skill, ‘Make it as if it never happened’.




Following the commander, the soldiers also read the mood, and give their salute again.




“This place is the border. Consequently, this place is the cornerstone of national defense too, so we can’t neglect the military service for the formal etiquette. Therefore, all of the guards may return to their respective posts. Because we will prepare some food from a cook that have Grade 1 <Cooking> Divine Protection, all of you may wait and expect it tonight.”




The real problem, they are consoled by the delicious food rather than my words.




Today, I see Albrecht-kun’s ungraceful figure, just for that one point, I think I achieved something from this journey.




Receiving various kinds of up-down receptions from each town we passed, from welcomed friendly to plain disappointment had taken its toll on my heart




That agricultural village was excellent. They don’t have any excess expectations just because I’m a prince.




There’s no little brother that excelled over his elder brother.




Everyone, please understand about that.




And this marks my last destination in my journey.




I stand and try to look around from the top of Northern Basel fortress’ wall, the border between human race and fantasy race.




Speaking of why this fortress is called Northern Basel fortress, it’s because Southern Basel Fortress exist on the other side of this river.




It’s Switzerland’s territory it in the old world, but if we choose Rhine river as a border line, the north side of it will be treated as our royalty’s land.




The southern side of Rhine River is the fantasy race’s territory, and the northern side is the human race’s territory, but from human eyes, maybe there’s no particular difference worth mentioning.




Because on the other side of the river, there’s a fortress and a forest, and on this side are like that too, a fortress and a forest.




If there’s no human’s hand involved, wherever and everywhere will be a forest.




It will be a heaven for ecologist. And you can say it as kingdom of wilderness too.




On the other side, there seems to be a fortress made by fantasy world human, and thus, both sides glared at each other as soon as you arrive.




However, except human, this world is a savage world, but it looks like in this world there’s a good neighbourhood relations practised between humans.




Between human from human world and fantasy world, even though it is the most confusing in words, and in addition, there’s no visible differences distinguishable with naked eyes.




In a sense, it feels as if we are at the other country, but in a racial sense, they aren’t too different with human race.




If we say it in Japanese sense, Caucasian blondes and other foreigners would look the same to us.




“Fantasy race’s human aren’t too different with the people over here.”




“Yeah, even if we sit side by side with them, we still can’t distinguish them with our eyes, so we must always be on guard if there was a spy among us.”




That’s how the commander and guide-san speak to us, but I can’t feel any loose atmosphere from them.




“Are the food they eat the same as our food?”




“That’s so, there’s a little difference, it’s they tend to season their cuisine lightly. Looks like they have a problem in salt distribution. Sometimes, they ask us to share our salt.”




Hmm, aren’t all of you already in good relations with the fortress from the other side?




“For example, as I go to the other side of this river to greet them, they will welcome us with hospitality, like that?”




“That’s right, I think they welcome us because both sides are good guys at heart to a moderate degree. In this fortress, we usually drink ale, but over there wine is more popular, so I think we can enjoy the different foods to suit the alcohol.”




So you don’t even bother to hide it at all, huh.




In reality, I think it’s not bad for fellow civilians (?) without conflicts to have a favorable relationship.




If you want to make enemies, rather than with humans, we already have enough with non-humans.




Nonetheless, it’s still not good for the prince from the neighbouring country to pass the border, so I will endure it.




Because 11 years-old child can’t drink.




And, if I only want to see it, there’s Gooogle-sensei map service, so let’s endure it.




Therefore, I will turn on the map function.




Fumufumu, Rhine River is the border line, and they prepared their primary defensive line all over the place along the Rhine River.




And, in the rear, a fortress city was built, so it can give some logistical support in emergency.




Good job, my army.




And, the other side of the river is…… somehow it’s bright red.




On the map, approximately 10 km to the south, there’s a lot of bright red dot.




Sensei, wuts this?




[The red dot is an enemy marking that I think as harmful for Karl-sama]




Fumufumu, in other words, on the other side of the river, there’s a lot of enemies.




[Yes, like that. Currently, their speed per hour is 300 m/h to north, and they will arrive here at tomorrow afternoon.]




“Hahaha, tomorrow after, huh. So, there’s still 24 hours to go, right?”




[Precisely, 21 hours 40 minutes to go. And also, this calculation can change due to their marching speed fluctuation. ]




“I see I see. So, how many?”




“Currently the confirmed enemies, 21,425 bodies.”




Oooh, there’s over twenty thousand enemies 10 km to south of the other side of the river, and they are going to the north slowly.




And, everyone in this fortress doesn’t realize about that.




Ahahahahaha. Sensei!! What happened to Gooogle lookout service!?




[Lookout service is a service that predicts dangerous events that will happen within 6 hours. For this occasion, there’s still some time to go until postponement time, so there’s no voice warning.]




Hahaha, the generation who never read the help properly will have troubles at times like this.




Ah, I hear some military shoes’ sound.




……What should I do?




For now, let’s project the enemy using 3D map function.




Bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs.




Bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs.




Bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs.




Bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs.




Bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs bugs.




Noooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo!!




Doesn’t the mantises with size near that of a human look just like a black carpet with this amount!




The battle scene of the black mantises’ army versus the long-eared elves is being projected.




The result of Gooogle-sensei’s battle power analysis, it’s like 10:0 in the black mantises’ favor.




It was said that their sickle, boasts hardness on par with a high-speed steel, and the shells that cover its body are the same too.




Their soft spots are only their eyes and the crevice between their joints and they can’t fly, their abdomen is covered with shell too, so it doesn’t have any part that can be called a weak point.




And their opponents are the long-eared elves that mainly uses bow and wind magic as their means of attack.




It just their iron arrows are blocked by their shell with hardness on par with high-speed steel, and vacuum blades only can scratch its surface as if it was a breeze.




Looks like they don’t have enough hardness, speed, and weight in their attack to injure those black mantises. Ahh, Metal S*ime.




Fortunately, the long-eared forest elves attacks them one-sidedly from long distance above the trees, so they don’t have any casualty yet.




In addition, their opponent, black mantis’ tactics is demolishing trees from its root.




Looks like they won’t have to worry about wood for one hundred years after the war.




As the trees collapse, the elves jump to the trees behind them, but outside of battlefield, those black mantises are demolishing the trees that would be used as the escape route for elves steadily.




Those black mantises are using the crane wing formation that looks like the letter ‘へ’, leaving demolished trees on their wake, going to the north.




The cutting speed at the center is slow, and the cutting speed on the outside is fast, so the encirclement from both flanks are complete, so when the ‘へ’ becomes ‘o’ formation, the elves will be doomed.




If your hand can’t reach the sour grapes, it’s fine to just cut the tree, isn’t it?




What a rational solution to overturn Aesop’s fables from its root.




[TLNote: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Fox_and_the_Grapes]




I think those bugs aren’t a big deal, but I must make a tactic properly.




Every living beings that can’t jump to the trees will be mowed down by the black mantises and die.




Their speed is 300m/h to the north because they have to cut down trees one at a time, so if they don’t, how fast will they be?




[If they don’t cut the trees, I think their moving speed will be 30 km/h. Because the Kelpie that Karl-sama used can run with speed over 60 km/h, it’s possible to take refuge safely. And even if you can’t use Kelpie, I think you can just buy air transportation and take refuge with it safely.]




Ah, that’s quite a rational decision, isn’t it?




Sensei doesn’t recognize anyone as Homo sapiens except me, so as usual his decision is inhuman.




For now, let’s report about the approaching danger to the commander.




Although they are peace fools, there’s a person with <Divine Protection> for monitoring the forest, so when I ask a monitoring soldier that has Grade 5 <Eyes> Divine Protection to observe the forest, it is confirmed there’s something fighting with something over there.




Yeah, I can see something moving restlessly.




Although I don’t know the thing that is moving in the shadows cast by trees.




And, because the threat are going to the north, so emergency strategy meeting is opened.




Following commander who is at the dining room, the former strategy meeting room, all of the soldiers are at their wit’s end.




All members in this fortress, 50 personnel, and all platoon members, 100 personnel.




But since every soldier here in the fortress are too used with easy jobs, they can’t seem to grasp the actual strength of enemy’s forces, so we’re trying to think up of a strategy.




Hmm, something is wrong.




Ah, just knowing one stratagem from Sun Tzu’s Art of War, that is ‘know thine enemy, know thyself’, I will be one step ahead of everyone.




No information = No means for making strategy, everyone didn’t realize about that.




The first thing to do is to scout that place right? But we might cross the border so that’s not good.




And so, first is beyond the river, let’s cross over the border and send a letter of advice to the commander.




Then, somehow, after we crossed the Rhine River, the commander from south came to our fortress along with us, holding his head as if he is at his wit’s end.




Both of the commanders from Northern Basel and Southern Basel fortresses, cordially holding their head as if they are at their wit’s end.




Ah… incompetent people.




Now then, rather than that there’s another important thing, that is we must think a way to protect the elves who are fighting with delaying tactics voluntarily, however, I am a foreigner prince. It’s basic human nature wanting to help fellow humans but they must somehow do it themselves with their own soldiers.




There’s still 5 hours left until the Black mantises’ ‘へ’ formation becomes complete ‘o’, after that, in a few hours it’s munching time for the insects, and it would be the most satisfactory if they stop their march to the north, but the insect race is a race that doesn’t know when to stop, just like a tuna, living a manly life, so it is without doubt that they will continue north.




“How about this plan? First, let’s send a scout to gather information about the enemy’s strength, and at the same time we will ask for reinforcements from another fortress city around here.”




Don’t make a ‘that’s it!’ face, you both! I think the scout and reinforcement request are already done.




Even if I go to the fortress city on Kelhya-gou’s top speed, it would still take 5 hours to arrive, and even if I hasten the normal troops to start their march without taking any sleep, it would still take 2 days to arrive at the fortress, furthermore, we have to start from deciding the formation for the reinforcements army, so I think we will be too late. Tohoho.




“By the way, is there anyone who can predict who are currently in combat in the southern forest?”




Even though I know the answer, acting is painful for me.




“I think one side is the elves from the southern forest, but I don’t know the race they are fighting with. I think it is something like goblins, orcs, or another hostile race.”




Even though the commander from the south knows something regarding the elves, he has no idea about the identity of the enemy.




Maybe he is guessing that the enemy is a dragon or ogre?




If I told them that the enemies are twenty thousand black steel mantises from the insect race, no doubt that their face will be full of despair.




“How many is the elf’s numbers, and how is their combat prowess?




“It’s about five thousands if we include children and women. Regardless of their gender, all elves can use bow and magic, so I think it’s impossible for them to lose soon, but from the scout’s report, there’s no indication that the fight will stop soon.”




They can’t do something because the black mantises are a bit too solid, well it’s affinity problem.




Yeah it’s a cruel story just like a pistol which doesn’t have enough firepower to oppose a tank.




It’s just an assumption, how about burning the forest, that action includes cremating the elves too, just like killing two birds with one stone, isn’t it?




[In this season, even if we ignited a mature tree, the probability for it to spread into a forest fire is expected to be quite low.]




Yeah of course.




Can I exterminate those black mantises with sensei’s service?




[Yes, with Gooogle harmful animal extermination service, it’s possible to eliminate them within approximately 40 seconds using laser beam from a satellite]




…… again huh, actually it’s a wonderful service, isn’t it?




[It’s an honour to receive your praise]




Just make it as the last resort, and find the best way on how to use it properly.




Properly, find the best way, and mainly for my sake.




“Prince Karl. Looks like you want to stay at this fortress and participate in this battle, but I won’t approve that. Please evacuate along with us.”




Albrecht-kun’s sensible decision, made the southern and northern commander’s expressions fall into despair.




Yeah, Albrecht-kun, I don’t think it is wrong, but what will you think if you are at the shoes of the person that would be left here?




“Albrecht. Explain what the royal decree I received from my father is”




“That’s…… Exterminate the monsters along the road to preserve public safety.”




The real objective of this debut is, we are supposed to exterminate monster along the road.




So it means, the last point of that mission, this fortress is included too.




“So, if we retreat here, that would mean we disobeyed the royal decree. It’s an obvious consequence, isn’t it? Because, if those things overtake this fortress, our public order will crumble.”




“But! Your highness!!”




“Everyone stop talking! All personnel who can’t fight, retreat to Freiburg fortress city, and while doing that, please also request reinforcements from another fortress in the area. You can fully interpret it as the king’s orders since this is the royal decree I received, so order everyone. Next, after we use the Southern Basel fortress as our first diversion, make Northern Basel fortress as the true defense line using Rhine River as the barrier. Use delaying tactics all over the place as we wait for reinforcements. Commander-dono of Southern Basel fortress, since this time there’s a danger that transcends races please cooperate with us entirely, can you give us an entry to your territory?”




The southern commander can only return a nod to the eloquent words said by Prince Karl whose only 11 years old.




Albrecht-kun can’t hide his astonishment towards my drastic change, no, he stared at me with respectful eyes.




Yeah, even though I’m still young, I’m a prince!! Even though my divine protection is <Boobs>, I’m a prince!!




Fufufu, hehehe, hahahahaha, with this I can erase the Boobs prince stigma!!




You black mantises, I will gouge up and tear apart your insides and drag out wireworms within!!




Gooogle-sensei will!!


Chapter 7: Electrical Parade










First, for my own safety, I will open Konozama mail order.




I will order one set of T.A.M.S <Tactical Armored Muscle Suit>.




It’s a military body suit that can resist everything like bullet, blade, pressure, shock, heat, cold, radiation, etc. And it boasts a maximum output of 250,000 horsepower, it really is a military equipment for actual fight. Equipped with night vision, optical camouflage, anti-optical camouflage, ECM, ECCM, automatic medical device, and self-repair function as a standard, attachable with optional parts such as enabling air assault or various kinds of radar, beam and laser are stationed on its shoulder and back part, it’s also possible to use live ammunition weapons via thought linking, which seems special but it’s just the basic package system.




[ED note: ECM= Electronic Countermeasures, ECCM= Electronic Counter-countermeasures]




However, the point where they send it with the cardboard still don’t change.




[It’s for the aesthetic.]




I rip apart that big cardboard, and crush the bubble wrap inside. It’s a bit fun.




As it is being customized into the size of an 11 years old kid, the output fell down to 140.000 HP (horsepower), but I still can crush the mantises easily with my grip power alone. At the worst case, I have sensei’s harmful animal extermination service so I’m pretty calm.




“Well then, first, let’s help out the elves and check their battle strength while at it. Albrecht-san, Denis-san, let’s go.”




No one can pose a threat to me after my combat ability rose to 140,000. . Although, just for appearance sake, I also bring some escort.




For Albrecht-kun who has Grade 1 <sword> divine protection, a lump of steel doesn’t have any difference with a lump of butter so he will be a dependable war potential.




And even though Denis who has <Plant> divine protection is not combat-oriented, the forest should be willing to support him.




Furthermore, the Southern Basel’s commander, who we brought forcefully, is a magic swordsman that can knead mana into the sword, and he is also a fire magic-user. I still don’t know whether he will be helpful or not, so it’s better to assume he is our escort target.




Now, let’s barge into the camp of the elves on my favourite horse, Kelhya-gou!!




When the black mantises’ arrow-head formation begin to change from ‘へ’ to ‘o’, sensei will delay their invasion by pinpoint shooting them from the satellite.




An anime like laser is visible in our eyes, but the actual laser is not visible with our eyes, so the black mantises will be pierced with invisible super high temperature infrared rays and their pace will be disturbed.




At the rear of black mantises that are in chaos, a gust of wind comes out from Albrecht-kun’s sword, and 10 mantises are cut, turning them to corpses.




One stroke ten kill!!




Huh? Won’t we win if Albrecht-kun swing his sword two thousand times?




“Prince! The enemies are super hard carapace-type with sword arms. Ordinary attacks will have no effect because of its hardness! Please be careful!! ”




If the one who said that can slice off that hard black mantises easily, as the owner of that extraordinary power, it doesn’t have any persuasive power. Even T.A.M.S might be torn apart if I am clumsy. This thing need some caution.




After that, because the formal name that is super hard carapace-type with sword arms is too long, from now on I’ll collectively refer to them as black mantis.




“Our objective is to break through the enemy’s formation, join with elves, and guide them to take refuge! Denis, devise delaying tactics by making plants around our feet entangle them!! Albrecht just tear the center to the pieces just like before! Commander-dono! Hmm… just don’t use fire too much?”




Leo-niisama is a human weapon too, but Albrecht-kun is quite a lethal weapon.




So dependable. Is it okay for me call you Aniki?




Before long, four of us breakthrough the enemies’ formation.




For some reason, there’s a lot of mantises that didn’t attack us but die for unknown reason in our way, but it’s a tremendous luck for us.




Maybe the elves are trying their best.




“All elves gentlemen! Those far away please listen to the voice! Those near can look with your own eyes!! I’m the third prince of Grosse Kingdom, Karl Gustav von Grosse!! On this occasion, all of you are in danger so I came here to assist you. The enemy forces is forming an encirclement as they cut the forest, and now, their encirclement is already half done. And if your foothold, trees, were to be gone completely, your treetop advantage will also be gone!! Therefore, please stop your attack immediately, and evacuate to Southern Basel fortress on full speed!! Now in the fortress, an organized resistance is being prepared. Don’t uselessly waste your life here!! Change locations, and join the fortress to counterattack!! Flee to the north!! At full speed!!”




I utilize sensei’s service to make my voice reach all the elves in this entire battlefield.




And the problem is, can they understand German?




For something like this, spirit is important, so if I speak eloquently in high spirits, some people will be taken by my pace, then, because some people have been taken by my pace, some of them will follow those people, and those remaining will feel lonely, and they will follow them too.




Looks like they understand German, the elves, even women and children are skillfully running from trees to trees.




When I look up above me, even though they live above the trees, aren’t their skirt length non-existent? Uhihi. I go towards the fortress while receiving that side benefit.




As expected, the mantises that want to encircle the elves arrived to their deathbed due to a mysterious laser, and with no casualty, we finished the evacuation.




……To convince the elves, I brought the commander.




Well then, while the four of us are breaking the enemy’s formation and guide the evacuation, a construction are being constructed on the northern and southern Basel fortress at great speed.




Specifically, construction of a hollow bridge spanning from fort to fort. And certainly with the <Divine Protection> cheat.




And furthermore, along the Rhine River, the hardest mansion with only the walls are constructed with <Mansion> divine protection.




Because this method hurts Rottenmeier-san’s pride severely, looks like I need to do a dogeza after this.




Because originally the fortress don’t have enough space to house five thousand people, they temporarily built an ice bridge on the Rhine River.




With the collaboration of water <magic> and cooling <divine protection>.




I ordered many elves to prepare their bow on the top of the wall, and I ordered the remaining to standby at the utmost rear of northern fortress.




Like that, the tactic reached its final stage, we let loose a fire on the forest to improve our view.




“Commander, start a flame, and make the trees catch fire! What, it’s just a bit of harassment!!”




“R-Roger!! Prince!!”




Hm, I, am a prince from another country, but. He’s completely caught up in the pace of a retainer. Pace is scary.




Because the tactic went smoothly, the image of useless Boobs Prince changed into the image of a veteran general.




A very great development.




Now, change your opinion of me steadily, Albrecht-kun.




The fire that the commander-dono spread makes the trees caught fire, and just at the right time when the fire wall have been done, the wall scorched the mantises and makes them hesitate.




A very little flame can become a big fire, so you must be cautious with the cigarettes that you threw.




For some reason, the flame from commander’s fire magic rises from a completely unrelated place too, but due to him making a row of fire wall, I won’t mind about that.




After we run through the forward and return path in the midst of the enemy, the 4 of us return to the Southern Basel fortress.




The elves and the soldiers raise their cheer after they confirm our return.




However, they shouldn’t forget that the battle is still not over yet.




Before long, the fire wall is disrupted and a carpet of black mantises overflow from it, so the voice of cheer changed to the voice of disappointment.




But, I’ll skip the ’this place isn’t the place for us to die’ drama.




“Soldiers, don’t give up!! First, we must lure them to the Southern Basel fortress!! Their body is heavy so they can’t cross over Rhine River, so let’s start with delaying tactics!!”




The soldiers shoot their arrows after they hear my encouragement.




Attacking with arrows aren’t effective, but attacking with fire magic or throwing stones, and physical attacks using Divine Protection are quite effective.




Creating mansions mid-air and squashing the enemies physically, you have that kind of battle method, huh, Rottenmeier-san.




However, the enemy exceeds twenty thousand, only words of despair came out from those who watches the battlefield from Northern Basel fortress on the other side of Rhine River. But still, we won’t give up.




After that, I never thought that <House Keeper> divine protection can strengthen the fortress wall.




What kind of bullshit, they raised the hardness of fortress’ defence, which in its own way makes the wall long lasting.




I must give those maid combi some reward after this battle.




Nevertheless, our fruitless struggle had lasted until dusk, by that time the outer wall of the fortress reached its limit and collapse.




However, at that time we have already moved from the southern to the northern by crossing the bridge we made before. Goodbye, pops!




[TLNote: a reference to Lupin series… Probably used by Lupin himself. No one watches Lupin series in our team, so…]




And so, we have gathered those black carpet on the other side of the river, we have gathered the spectators on this side too, and dusk is the perfect time for the arrangement.




Now, be enchanted with my great show!!




That black carpet are wriggling before the river, we, the insects and humans, glare each other across Rhine River.




I think they understand that they will drown if they try to cross the river with their heavy body.




I thought they will make their comrade’s body into a bridge to cross the river, but it looks like they don’t have the courage to do that.




However, that cleverness and cowardice of yours will lead you to your fall.




The plan will fail if they ignore the southern fortress and cross the river, so thank you, black mantises.




At dusk, it has become dim, so the time for illumination to shine have come!!




Come on! Deus ex Machina!! Gooogle-sensei!!




[I’m already at the side of the user though?]




Oh, what a heartless answer.




Then, can you do that as what I said before?




[Roger]




Then, let’s the stage begin.




At the top floor of Northern Basel fortress, and furthermore I ascend to the roof and stand on that place.




Let’s do the specialty of Basel fortress, the scorching rainbow electrical parade!!




“My divine protection is boobs!! Even so, don’t ridicule boobs!! When you believe your own power and your own divine protection, it will shine its divine protection grace!!!”




Even though it was ambiguous, I think it’s fine!!




The battlefield is about spirit and momentum!!




For some reason, no one noticed the mystery about my speech that resounded over the entire battlefield!!




“I have the power of <Divine Protection>, smash all the enemies in front of my eyes until it turns to ashes!! Look at my <Divine Protection>!! Look at the power of my <Divine Protection>!! And, burn the power of my <Divine Protection> into your mind!!”




Well, it’s your turn, sensei!!




“Nipple Laseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeer!!!!!!”




Japanese name: Chikubeam.




The seven-colored illumination outpouring from around my nipples, and one by one it pour down on the black mantises.




And at the same time, the laser beam from satellite pierce through those black mantises.




As the rainbow colored illumination showered down from my nipples, those black mantises die.




Red dots that are displayed on the map are decreasing with every second.




By the time this illumination shower stop pouring its rainbow, all black mantises have died.




Everybody become speechless after they saw this unbelievable spectacle, the beautiful rainbow shower, and the mountain of corpses on the other side of the river.




All humans and elves are entranced by the electrical parade that come out from my nipple.




“T-This is the power of a Special Grade <Divine Protection>…… It’s too, It’s too strong, and beautiful……”




Albrecht-kun had difficulties revealing his impression.




And then, the soldiers, commanders, elves, comrades from mansion, they all become speechless, and before long they look at me.




Those eyes are eyes of admiration of a legendary hero.




Q: Do I not know of the words ‘overkill’?




A: I know, sorry.




Annihilating twenty thousand super hard carapace-type with sword arms black mantises alone, it means it’s a legendary level exploits.




When I asked, ‘isn’t it fine for Albrecht-kun that can kill 10 of them with one swing to swing his sword two thousand times’, he said that if he swing his sword like that for ten times, he will collapse. Even though it was called <Divine Protection>, looks like it consumes some MP-like thing.




After that battle, Rottenmeier-san too, sleep for 3 days.




And those maid combi collapsed too, so I have done something terrible.




It just makes me ought to dogeza more and more.




Because, actually we could have annihilated them without any effort.




Because my conscience are torturing me, I escaped towards the banquet.




Well, as we are too excited to open a victory celebration, we forgot that we asked for some reinforcements from fortress cities in the surroundings.




In front of the reinforcement that were coming to this place with their equipment fully equipped is an 11 years old child indulging himself with celebration sake.




Someone who forget his social position and age is a good-for-nothing, isn’t he?




It was said that the carapace of black mantis is an ingredient for various armor, so everyone from fortress city will go to carry all of those here.




It was said that it’s an ingredient that has quite a value in fantasy world, but they can’t say any complaints because I’m the one who finished all of them, on the contrary, they are in the situation where they must be grateful to me because I saved their country’s soldiers.




Even though they approved our border’s entry reluctantly.




It’s troublesome if putrid smell was to waft around, so it’s best for us to receive them quickly.




We start to dispose the corpses with the help of the elves, and by the time it finished, 2 months had passed.




Rather than war, cleaning things up after a war is more troublesome.




From the elves, proposals to take up their daughter as my wife…… no one raised a topic like that, so I continued my return journey to the royal capital while feeling lonely.




The elves are owners of such beauty, good enough to make me want to hug them from behind and whisper sweet words from my country, now I hate this 11 years old body.




By the way, the elves want to live at the northern forest inside Grosse Kingdom’s territory for a while, so I used my right as a prince to grant that.




I don’t know the sense of time of elves, so maybe [for a while] for them is 100 years or 1000 years.




Somehow the Southern Basel fortress’ soldiers stays at Northern Basel fortress, but it was said previously that they want to rebuild the Southern Basel fortress together, they are very close.




The question ‘what on earth is country border for?’ keep appearing on my mind.




Well, the departing journey is me beaten down by the expectations set because of my 2 handsome brothers, but my return journey will be like the triumphant return of a hero.




I can enter the town proudly and magnificently! Because I worked hard for that!!




Passing through the gate, and the voice cheer raise from the crowd!




“Kya—————————–aaa, a, aa??”




Leonhart-niisama the golden lion is a shining handsome man with his blonde hair and manly body.




Siegfried-niisama the holy bow of moonlight shadow with his silver hair reminiscent of a moon at night is a melancholic cool guy with a tinge of melancholy on his face.




I, Karl, the war hero, with his plain and a bit irregular, disappointing face.




Gets a shrill voice fizzling with question marks.




The expectation hurdle is too high!!!




It’s the same disappointment as opening a Christmas present with a gorgeous wrapping, and the inside is one Kanro candy!!




Friendly fire!! Friendly fire!! Isn’t!! (Friendly fire? It’s not!)




It ended up as the women are disappointed with me, and the men are all troubled with how to respond and start to mumble away.




I-in the end, it’s all about face huh…….




My effort didn’t bore any fruit……




“Hey, is wearing full-helm…”




“You can’t”




At least just let me say it until the end……




And what kind of harassment is this? They splendidly set the departing and home-coming route differently.




As the expectation rises, so does the despair, my heart is trembling.　




Just like forgetting the heat after something hot passes your throat, just like getting tired of a beautiful woman after three days, a hero is forgotten after a week.




I was once again degraded into a burden within the platoon and being put inside a wagon on the way home to the capital.




“The wagon is rock~ing~……*sniff*”


Chapter 8: Someone Else’s Problem







A public humiliation which was called debut journey has ended, and what awaits me after I arrive at the royal capital is war council for counter measures against the insect race’s invasion.




Even though there’s someone thinking ‘don’t let an 11 years old attend this war council’, but if that child had achieved something like smashing a large army of twenty thousand, it will be natural for that child to be here.




Regardless of age, anyone that can be used will be used.




Regardless of age, anyone that can’t be used will be cut off.




It’s indeed a cruel and heartless world.




Even though I am still heartbroken because of those repeating friendly fires.




When you see one of them you might find another 30 of them is the slogan of black demon G, so that kind of word exists in this world.




[TLnote: G is frequently used by the Japanese to refer the nemesis of humankind, the annoying little demon, the most hated (probably) in the world… cockroaches…]




As for insect race’s slogan, if you find 1 of them, there will be 1000000 more of them.




It’s mysterious how did they manage to infiltrate to the central part of human and fantasy race’s world, but it’s not mysterious at all if you think about how low is the population in this world.




Also, the Alps mountains are harsh for humans but not for the insects.




Inherently, it is a black carpet which doesn’t need logistics to prey on local creatures.




Furthermore, since they are an intelligent life form with a shared will, they can clear any sneaking mission easily.




After I look the sensei’s map from the north of Alps mountain range to the south of Rhine river area, I see over 2 million black mantises waiting for their battle and predating time. Due to Rhine river having tendencies of long rain and increased water level, they can’t cross over Rhine river without any casualty, so they don’t have any intention to invade Grosse Kingdom that are now at the other side of the river.




It’s just, they are eyeing the West Habsburg royal family country that governs over the former Switzerland territory at the south of Rhine River while licking their lips as if they are delicious, so they are sharpening their sickle.




By the way, more than 10 cities and towns, not to mention several villages have been destroyed by them.




A lonely feeling sprouted from me after I know that towns with nostalgic name like Liechtenstein or Zurich was destroyed.




They surround their target quietly, and they hunt everyone without leaving anyone. Because of that high-level hunter coordination, the world still do not know that those places have been destroyed by them.




Namu ami namu ami.




By the way, from what Gooogle-sensei counted, they have a great battle power just below 2,660,000 personnel.




I feel embarrassed for being proud after defeating twenty thousand black mantises alone.




My father’s answer to that despair inducing number of black mantises is.




“We will adopt a wait and see approach for a while.”




What a ruthless and rational answer.




Even though we signed the non-aggression pact with West Habsburg royal family, we don’t have any obligation to help them.




It’s really a king-like decision.




If a ruler tells their own people to die for another country’s people, rather than decapitation, they should be hung with a straw rope instead.




By the way, decapitation is for nobles with honor, while the straw rope is a commoner’s friend




We will let the human kingdom from fantasy world, that is West Habsburg royal family, to deal with the pest themselves, and if that isn’t enough, if it comes to it, we will help them with the condition of becoming our vassal state. This is the decision that my father made.




It’s a ruthless, heartless, and yet a great decision.




Leonhart-niisama’s certain kill sword technique – sun slayer blade sword is a cheat-like technique that has a destructive power on the level of world’s largest nuclear fusion bomb, Tsar Bomba.




Siegfried-niisama’s certain shot technique – shadow moon fang of heaven is a technique that multiply one shot arrow to a hundred thousand arrows which dyes the sky black, darken the sky cause of their enormous number, and after that, all those hundred thousand arrows will pierce and destroy the enemy’s vital point. What an ecofriendly technique.




Actually, if one of my brothers was there, I think they can exterminate all those black mantises alone.




Thus, we can watch over them safely, tea with the suffering of the others is delicious.




By the way, this technique’s name was named by Sieg-niisama.




Yeah, certainly Sieg-niisama have that kind of interest.




If this was a heroic tale, this heroic tale will be like a hero subjugating the neighbouring country’s hostile race with his self-sacrifice personality that won’t hesitate to hurt themselves or their subordinate.




And that neighbouring country, as their biggest gratitude, this epic would be handed down, but the thing called government is downright ruthless.




For this reason, my act of crossing Rhine river and then saving the people of Southern Basel fortress, is an impressive tale, and it will be sung as a heroic tale, it will be sung as a heroic tale, but for some reason my unusual facial features made the up-down effect bigger and this wasted my heart.




Even I fail at the agricultural village……




Can this world please just get destroyed already?




Besides, it doesn’t mean that Western Habsburg royal family doesn’t have any chance of winning.




Because Western Habsburg kingdom have already pledged an oath to Frank empire as their vassal state, it’s possible for them keep their existence by begging in tears to their suzerain, Frank empire. Because Frank empire has that much power.




And, they have already grasped their enemy’s true form, so the only things they need are equipment and strategy for that.




In the former world, Switzerland is a country that walked a path of independence as a permanent neutral country, but in the fantasy world, they can’t win their freedom from Habsburg dynasty.




Even though they resemble each other, the history from another world is very interesting.




Ahh, tea with the suffering of the others is delicious.




“Father! Even though Liechtenstein and Zurich fortress city, several cities without walls, and many agricultural villages have been trampled down by a swarm of insects, do you still plan to stay silent!! Why didn’t our country move!!”




Ahh, Leonhart-niisama who lives the way of life of a hero is filled with righteous anger




Even though they are from different country and world, he resents our father for letting people die.




If we let Leonhart-niisama take over the throne as is, I’m scared this country will turn into a lionhearted war nation that would even kill his own people in the name of justice.




“Leonhart, if you move an army towards another country’s territory without permission, it can’t be helped if they say you are trying to invade them, is it? And moreover, we have already signed the non-aggression pact with them. Leon, do you want to break our pact with them? Please don’t disappoint me”




As expected of my father, he parried those words smoothly.




It’s best if we leave a vassal state’s problem to their suzerain.




2 months after the discovery of black mantises, they organized an army for reinforcement, they should have enough time to send out the army.




We don’t have to bother going through the trouble to look at his pained face.




“However……”




That appearance of him clenching his teeth looks cool since the one who does that is an ikemen, huh.




Ahh, ikemen correction. Ikemen correction. A very hateful ikemen correction.




[TLNote: a justification for everything that was done by ikemen, or cool guys]




It doesn’t mean Leo-niisama is bad, but right now I hate ikemen.




“Father, haven’t we already finished the construction of the defense wall along Rhine River with Louise-neesama’s <Divine Protection>?”




Even though I was being carried away in victory celebration at that time, it doesn’t mean I wasted my time of 2 months.




A tough wall was built along Rhine River properly, and a barrier was made to accompany it, and I have especially sent a letter to fortify the defense on the city of Konstanz. 　




I make a strategy guideline by marking the hostile life-form and viewing their movements from Gooogle-sensei’s real time map.




Those 2 million black mantises slowed down after they succeed in destroying Liechtenstein and Zurich.




And maybe the scouts they sent to search for the next invasion target or feeding ground are those swarm I defeated.




For overall, they are going towards west because the food are abundant, but at this rate they will arrive at a densely populated area in the southwest, which is the heart of industry, Bern, then steadily approaching Imperial City Geneva which would be the fall of Western Habsburg royal after they thoroughly devoured all of it. After that, they will continue their march to Frank Empire.




However, truly it’s irritating for me because I can’t disclose this information.




Why, my <Divine Protection> is boobs.




“Yeah, the construction of walls and barrier along Rhine River has already finished. And we have already placed only a few lookouts just as what Karl proposed ‘Don’t place too many lookouts because it will attract them more’. We have already selected the right soldier with their <Divine Protection> for the quick response forces to fight the super hard carapace-type with sword arms”




The barrier is for mantises, and the wall is for humans.




For this country, refugees that crossed over the river without carrying anything will only become thieves.




So, I think if they see a wall from the other side of river, they won’t cross the river.




Please, go to Frank Empire on that side of Rhine River.




“That’s excellent. With this, Grosse kingdom territory will be safe”




My father smiled and then we nodded together.




Even if those 2 million black mantises try to cross Rhine river, I think they will be blocked by wall and barrier and they will be killed by our over grade 3 archer’s arrows one-sidedly without relying on one of my brothers.




Because the arrow that are made from the carapace of twenty thousand carcasses will be used to attack them, it will increase our chance more and more.




Although iron arrows can’t pierce steel wall, steel arrows can pierce steel wall.




Moreover, we have already granted the arrows with Blacksmith’s <Divine Protection>, and if the archer have the correct <Divine Protection>, I think they can pierce not only 1 of them, even 5 or 6 of them, and maybe even more. And if that preparation isn’t enough, they will be attacked by the elites from the quick response forces.




We have already secured our kingdom victory because we have prepared in this past 2 months.




War is the thing that must be ended before it starts.




Aah, tea with the suffering of the others is delicious.




I welcome you, mantises. Because we have already prepared to massacre you flawlessly.




However, there’s still one person that doesn’t agree about this.




“Karl! So you think it’s already okay if people of Grosse are safe!?




From his conversation with father, as expected Leonhart-niisama display his rage.




“Then onii-sama, are you trying to tell us that it’s good to let our people die for another country’s people?”




I don’t want to be chummy with neither Leonhart-niisama nor straw rope.




If you want to give up, please give up immediately.




“Oh…….that’s right. Karl, you are right……”




Finally, he give up.




“Then, I want to save the people of Habsburg kingdom without sacrificing the people of Grosse, and without violating the non-aggression pact. Therefore, please lend me your wisdom!!”




……………………………………………Fue!?




What an absurd at request. You are too carefree, Leonhart-niisama.




“Please I beg you, Karl. This clumsy me doesn’t know anything about how to accomplish that, but you can right? Please lend me your power, Karl!!”




That overly excellent brother begs for help to his foolish brother…… No, precisely because he’s too excellent, he will rely on anyone honestly if he really doesn’t have enough power.




Ah, even his personality is like an ikemen, what an annoying big bro. How admirable.




I can’t be helped…… I can’t be like this forever, it’s about time for me to be serious!!




“I think it’s enough for normal soldiers to handle Grosse kingdom’s territory safety. So, I, Leonhart-niisama, and Siegfried-niisama will enter Western Habsburg kingdom’s territory through Konstanz. And at Konstanz, we will station Louise-neesama and Charlotte to guarantee our escape route. Then, we will go to royal capital of Western Habsburg, Geneva as a goodwill ambassador. At utmost, it’s only a goodwill ambassador, isn’t it?”




Charlotte still can’t control her <Divine Protection>’s power, so she was imposed to ‘No Big Brother’ as her self-punishment.




If you ask why it becomes like that, when I’m at her side, she won’t learn anything.




And my self-punishment is ‘No Little Sister’……I hate my father!!




And, I don’t hate big breasted Louise-neesama that entices me instead, I only hate my father!!




Shit, if I can use this war to increase Charlotte’s position and to supply my imoutonium! If I can!!




“……Goodwill ambassador, huh?”




From Leo-niisama’s voice, looks like he has regained his sense back.




“Yeah, even though the insects are marching, it doesn’t mean we can’t send a goodwill ambassador to another country right? And fortunately, we have something to discuss regarding about the protection of elves and also the soldiers from South Basel fortress, so we have a reason to send messenger. And furthermore, in the territory of Western Habsburg kingdom, the threat of super hard carapace-type…… It’s too troublesome, the threat of black mantises exists, so I think they will permit the goodwill ambassador to bring some soldiers to escort them. And we will only bring the soldiers as the non-aggression pact permitted, so it’s about 300 soldiers, but I will only choose the ones who have Grade 2<Divine Protection> and above, and with Leonhart-niisama and Siegfried-niisama, I think it’s quite enough to fight one million of them no, 2 million of them, right?”




Precisely, Leo-niisama alone can kill 2 million black mantises, but if we do so, it will affect the terrain and the climate, so if we don’t restrain this brother of mine, it will be troublesome.




“I see. Father, can you permit me to go to bond a friendship a bit?”




This brother, saying that smoothly as if he wants to play to a neighbour’s house.




“I understand your theory, but Karl, is it okay?”




“I think it’s okay. In the long term, it can tilt the power balance between West and East Habsburg royal family, so it will be a bad influence for Grosse kingdom. And I will say it to return father’s word, if Western Habsburg changes their suzerain to us, I think it will make unnecessary friction with Frank Empire. Thus, I think it’s a great decision to offer one million carcasses of black mantises as a token of goodwill. If we don’t, well…… Leonhart-niisama won’t be convinced.”




The north will be handled by the protective wall along Rhine River, the west will be handled by the mixed army of Western Habsburg and their suzerain, Frank Empire, and the east will be handled by man-nuclear-warhead Leonhart-niisama and Siegfried-niisama.




I don’t have any resentment towards black mantises, but this thing is a war of survival, so I will make them give up.




Aah, tea with the suffering of the others no, other mantises is delicious.




Then, let’s accept the appropriate personal letter from my father before departing to the front.




The letter’s content is like this.




“First part omitted  how are you?  I’m fine.  Yours Sincerely”




I think it’s a simple and yet a splendid sentence.




Rather than the amount of words, the heart of people itself will create more impression.




I was moved to the extent my eyes shed tears upon reading that letter.




Well, let’s put aside this bullshit and go.




From Leo-niisama’s personality, I knew it will be like this, so the preparation to depart from our country has been completed.




If we could stop Leo-niisama with a reasonable argument, I think it’s easy to imagine that Sieg-niisama will depart from this country, and after that there will be some mysterious phenomenon like the carcasses of black mantises found with arrow wounds.




Both of them suffered hero disease or what.




Really, it’s very troublesome for having royal family that forgets their obligation and their national interest.




On top of my favorite horse, Kelhya-gou, I watch Albrecht the foreman and the other mansion members also get ready on their horse for departure.




We have already completed the preparation for us to take a fast march to Konstanz.




And one thing, somehow the 30 core members of platoon and 50 members of transportation corps have a proud look on their face as if they are my personal platoon, it’s mysterious. You all are not my retainers, right?




Putting aside that trivial thing, let’s depart quickly. Before Leo-niisama gets impatient.




“First, we go to Konstanz, and join up with the 300 soldiers that were selected to accompany us there.”




“Yeah, first we go to Konstanz! Let’s go!”




After that one word, Leo-niisama run his favorite horse, Tichino at full speed. Brother! You can’t!!




Even though I say to do it quickly, except Kelhya-gou, with that speed the mansion members can’t follow this pace!!




When I’m thinking like that, for some reason the mansion members follow him casually.




Eh? What is this. Are Special Grade <War> Divine Protection like this?




The horse runs at a non-horse like speed?




Heck, how fast is this in km/h!?




[It’s 142 km/h]




It’s not the speed of a horse! Is this the real power of special grade divine protection!!




And moreover, because my courage have welled up, this kind of speed isn’t scary at all!!




My brave heart is burning!!




Looks like my platoon instinct for fighting have fired up, so they look like having fire in their eyes.




Rony the cook, Heinz-rou the butler, and even Dennis the gardener. You shouldn’t have battle instincts, right!?




As a result, we travelled 220 km to the west-southwest from Munich to Konstanz in one hour and a half.




If we run like this, we will arrive at the main body of the black mantises in one hour and a half too.




What a cheat divine protection, looks like I underestimated Leo-niisama’s greatness.




Looks like this brother of mine intend to trample those black mantises in one day.




Aah, our common senses are too different.




I’m stupid for comparing my joke special grade with his.




Well, speaking of Konstanz, it’s a fortress city which also serves as a border city, and at that place, a lion prince with his sparkling golden hair appears gallantly!!




Because of a big star’s sudden appearance, the people, especially the girls are shrilling *kyaakyaa*.




By the way, everyone, do you know about evaporation phenomenon?




It’s a very dangerous phenomenon that is caused due to relative position of car headlights and pedestrian’s position, so the driver can’t see the pedestrian.




Well, not knowing yourself, no, I have already known myself fully so let’s hide in the shadow of that light.




I, the flat faced baron, have a fear of towns.




After various things happened, we borrow a plot of land from this permanent noble’s fortress to start our strategy meeting.




As expected of a city near the border, they have a wide area map, with this our meeting will advance smoothly.




The 16 years old big breasted Louise-neesama and Chuuni Siegfried-niisama have arrived earlier at this place, and my lovely,




“Niiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiichaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnn!!!”




“Gofaa!!”




Around half a year, I haven’t received Charlotte’s human warhead attack, but she pierced my T.A.M.S<Tactical Armored Muscle Suit> armor easily, and my ribs are breaking while making breaking sound clearly because of that bear hug. But my friend, T.A.M.S operate its automatic medical device!! Break and repair, break and repair, T.A.M.S, you’re the only one who can keep my life, keep it going!! Even though it’s so painful!! I want to cry!! No, I cried already!! Your niichan cried already!!




“Niichan is happy enough to cry too, right!? Charlotte feel lonely too, because she can’t meet you! Can Charlotte cry too? Can I?”




The bear hug becomes stronger. What, are you saying this armor that can output 140,000 HP lost to this slender arm!? Supposedly, Charlotte doesn’t have any <Divine Protection> that can increase muscle power, right!? No, <Love>, everything is possible with <Love>, huh!? Love save the eaaaaaaaarth!!




“Niichan, Niichan, Niichan, Niichan, Niichan, Niichan, Ni——————————-chaaaaaaan!!!”




As Charlotte’s love is tightening, my life force is fading.




Love can kill someone, so that kind of thing exists, huh……




“Charlotte just stop it already, if you don’t, Karl will die you know?”




Big breasted Louise-neesama, your follow up is too late.




I will die without T.A.M.S, you know?




No, big breasted Louise-neesama has Special Grade <Life> Divine Protection, so it’s not a problem if my lower half and upper half is separated, is it? Special grade divine protection, what a fearful thing.




Well, finally for a long time, five siblings gathered at one room, that is the meeting room.




This nostalgic atmosphere is just like the atmosphere when I want to celebrate my 10th birthday.




But Charlotte, whose love is already heavy, are becoming heavier as time goes.




Love is heavier than earth.




“T-Then, let’s start…… the tactic meeting……”




Before I die.


Chapter 9: Grosse Royal Family All-out-war (Without Father) -First Part-







I open the wide area map, first, let’s confirm the enemy forces’ position.




“Well, the enemy positions which we knew already so far are……”




“The big group is here, and the small groups are here, here, here, and here. And around 30 small groups are scattered for scouts. There are also insects that move alone too.”




What? Leo-niisama that should be a muscle-brained is arranging the black mantis pieces above the map all of sudden.




“Eh? Leo-niisama? How do you know about that?”




Leo-niisama answered my question by pointing to the ceiling.




So I look at the ceiling. The grain is beautiful.




“Because the sun is looking. So I know the position of those insects. And I have seen their slaughtering acts because of that. So, I won’t let them be any further!!”




Aah, he has that kind of cheat, huh.




And, this is why he was angry like that, huh.




Certainly, almost all of the position of those pieces match the position I got from Gooogle-sensei map information.




Siegfried-niisama nod too, because he can see the situation from the moon too.　




Uuu, they shave my advantage bit by bit…… even though sensei should be the strongest.




From the position of the scout, and their main force’s movement vector, from southwest of Zurich until around the southern side of mountains across Bern, to the direction of royal capital Geneva seems to be their choice of gourmand journey.




And Western Habsburg kingdom knows that, so they evacuated their civilians to Geneva, gather their soldiers at the fortress around Bern, and they intend to wage a deciding battle there.




But the black mantises are a shrewd being, they abandon their previous movement, sending scouts that also acts as an ambush as well to the south and the north of ravine, and if the decisive battle start, they will divide the power of Bern and Geneva, and surround them in an enormous encirclement to annihilate the fortress one by one. After that, they intend to predate Geneva that have lost its defense forces completely while licking their lips.




What would you do if you lose to insects, humans.




“Niisama, Neesama, it might be impudent of me to ask something like this, but can you let me command the entire army? Because Leonhart-niisama is the commander on the front lines as well as a war potential, Siegfried-niisama is the rear guard, and Louise-neesama have an obligation to protect everyone in Konstanz, so I think I, the only one that won’t become a war potential in this battle, should be the one that supervise the information in this entire army and give instructions in this march.”　




And that little brother take the post as a commander for the entire army.




Even though it’s an impossible request,




“Okay, I will leave the miscellaneous affairs to you”




“Fufu, seeing little brother’s growth is a fun thing. I don’t even think that my brother would take those miscellaneous affairs voluntarily.”




“Yeah, I don’t like that kind of miscellaneous affairs too, so I will leave to you, Karl”




“Niichan, how about me? Nee, how about me?”




Ah, miscellaneous affairs are considered things that have no relation to <Divine Protection>, I forgot my family is a family that doesn’t like miscellaneous affairs.




The number of our soldiers including the non-combatants is 400 personnel.




It just we have 2 human nuclear warheads and a laser support from satellite, and in addition, we know the position of our enemy too.




What a cheat, there’s nothing but a cheat in this survival battle, there’s no fair nor dirty.




Fair war? What is that?




Then, black mantises, good bye. Please become the diversion for our royal family.




“Nii-chan!! Nee, How about me!?”




I will make Charlotte control the weather and make it so that the sky won’t be cloudy in the entire battle field so the moon and sun can see them clearly.




I will use “We still don’t know about the power of your power entirely, so we can’t include it in our battle power” as a pretext for her to stay at Konstanz.




And of course, Charlotte used her weapons, her bear hug of anger and the lovely begging eyes into maiden’s tears. Charlotte, I don’t want to dirty your hands with blood. So I persuade her desperately while shedding blood from my eyes and coughing blood (literally), and somehow I succeeded in convincing her.




But, if rain doesn’t fall in our country for 1 year because of that weather control, our country will be doomed, you know? My cheat little sister.




Because you are cute, I will forgive you. You are too cute to the extent you can destroy a country with your cuteness, so it can’t be helped. The country that doesn’t love you should just be ruined.




As the time passes with that kind of conversation, finally our cheat army depart from Konstanz and will station our commanding unit at Zurich’s outskirts.




Seeing the figure of Rottenmeier-san building a gorgeous mansion using her <Divine Protection> in no time is magnificent as ever.




For the black mantises, this land is a ‘land that have been predated completely’, so we don’t have to worry their scouts finding us.




Even though I didn’t learn this from something like “After a cannonball fell, the crater is safe”.




I feel depressed after seeing the Zurich fortress city which is still smoldering, but for the soldiers, it seemed to increase their morale instead.




Another culture gap that I haven’t seen for a while.




For now, we look for any survivor, but not sure whether the black mantises really sought food or what, they ate everything from the old, the young, men, women, children, and even livestock equally. And we discover blood stains, tiny bit of meat pieces, and shells of black mantises egg. Yay, Ali*n.




Their number increase as they win the battle. They are more troublesome than that black G demon.




But it’s a mystery that their body are like clad in steel even though they only eat organic matter like blood and flesh, but let’s ignore this because the hardest thing in this world is a lump of carbon.




When we finished the construction of our commanding unit, it is already night, so Leo-niisama’s turn has ended.




The sun prince is weak at dusk. Good job for today.




“Hey, Karl. Isn’t it easier for us to plunge into their biggest group and massacre them just like that?”




“If we did that, the small groups that scouts and ambush will scatter in all directions and form colonies on their own. If that happens, things will get out of hand, so it’s no good. Besides, this is the land of a foreign country, will they permit nii-sama to rampage all over the place?”




Ahh, I think I kind of understand the feelings of Albrecht-kun.




It’s hard to stop a master that does absurd things continuously.




I’m sorry, Albrecht-kun.




“Oh, that’s right. It’s the territory of Western Habsburg royal family. I forgot”




“Yeah, please don’t forget it, onii-sama. The rest is only sending the letter as a goodwill ambassador.”




“Ahh, the letter……Where should we send it?”




Noooooooooooooo!!




Up to this point, only the figure of the useless dazzling Leo-niisama has entered my eyes. That cool big bro, where did he go?”




If I was a girl, I will overlook about that trivial thing and my maternal instinct will be stimulated by his ikemen correction, but too bad, I’m a boy.




[TL Note: he refers to himself as ‘watakushi’ that is usually used by ojou-sama]




So, I only can feel irritated.




“Then, I will go to crush their scouts in nearby with Sieg-niisama, so Leo-niisama, just rest for today”




“Eh? I’m the strongest spear, right? Karl, you are joking right?”




Uuuh, this brother of mine can only think about rampaging.




“It’s just a fight between scouts, not the real fight. So, this fight doesn’t have any relation with the strongest spear, so please just rest for today.”




“Oh, okay. I will sleep”




Is he easy to handle, is he hard to handle, I don’t know. What a delicate person, Leo-niisama.




Well, now it’s the turn for Siegfried-niisama the Holy Arrow of Moonlight’s cheat power.




Show me that bow technique that can massacre a hundred thousand with one shot. Huh? The battle will end if he shot his arrow twenty times?




No no, the usage of <Divine Protection> uses some MP-like thing, so I think he supposedly can’t shoot arrows rapidly.




Maybe the limitation is like one day one shot.




I’ll just believe that his power are like that. Even though I’m not believing that myself.




“Then, Sieg-niisama, let’s destroy the small groups that are swarming around Säntis mountain and the south of Zurich. It will be troublesome if they find our HQ at this place.”




I convey the action that will we do while pointing my finger towards the mountains southeast of Säntis.




“That’s right. I think it’s a rational thought to destroy our enemy before they find us. I understand. With my bow and arrow, I shall pierce and slaughter those abominable insects.”




After Sieg-niisama said that, he takes out an arrow from his shadow, after that he aims his arrow to the southwest and pulled his bow to the limit, and shoots it.




Looking from the map information, over 100,000 red dots that are swarming at Säntis mountain decrease to several thousand at once.




Wait a minute, Sieg-niisama, the distance from this place to Säntis mountain is close to 100 km, you know?




“Looks like the number of arrows are a bit insufficient. Let’s shoot it once more”




“No no no no, wait wait wait. Sieg-niisama, waiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit!!”




It’s no good to underestimate the cheat power of Sieg-niisama.




If it stays like this, my crafty scheme will be ruined due to the high performance of my allies.




There’s an underground kingdom of dwarves at Alps mountain range and Säntis is their entrance, and we don’t have any diplomatic relation with them, so I intend to bond a diplomatic relation with them using this insects as a matter, but the plan is ruined just with that one shot?




No no wait wait, we still can make it.




“Leo-niisama, wake uuuuuuuupp!!”




Because they were just asleep before, the 200 elites we brought looks so sleepy, and we start our high-maneuver march using Leo-niisama’s <War> divine protection to make the speed of our horses exceed 100 km/h. Their sleepiness might be gone because of <War> divine protection, because all of them become naturally high. This becomes a worrisome situation in another meaning.




There are various intelligent beings from fantasy world, so various kingdom exists as if they are piling up.




Just like even though this place is a territory of Western Habsburg royal family and yet there’s a kingdom of dwarves in here, and commonly they share their territory with elves. And, there’s no need to limit our diplomatic relations with human only.




Border is only something made by humans.




In reality, in the human race territory, precisely, the territory of Grosse kingdom, there are countless colonies of fantasy race living in our territory. And because the divine protection of Sieg-niisama, <Moon>, we can see the road at night as if it was daytime, as a result, we meet with the group of black mantises without taking one hour. Using double cheat makes me feel so safe and secure.




“Leo-niisama, please show us your promised strongest spear.”




It’s not the strongest spear but sword, with a mere swing of Leo-niisama’s sword, the shockwave will spread radially and it will turn the black mantises in the front to dried squids.　




Probably because of the sun divine protection’s search ability doesn’t work at night, his power doesn’t seem to cause any effective tremor either.




Continuing that, Sieg-niisama’s one shot of shadow moon fang of heaven (named by Sieg-niisama) finished off any remaining black mantises on the surface and completes the annihilation.




Sieg-niisama makes a face of someone that has finished their task, but the real job has just started, you know?




The black mantises that can’t be seen by the sun and moon, the black mantises that have penetrated to the underground kingdom of dwarves, it’s above one thousand in number and still counting, and they are still fighting with the military forces of the dwarves.




Do they use small tunnels cleverly or what, they are great to be able to fend off those black mantises until now.




The soldiers of dwarves are repeating the hit and run attacks even though they are covered in blood.




Different from elves, it looks they have a great affinity with battle techniques that utilize their steel weapon and arm strength.




It’s a 50:50 fight.




As expected of Sensei’s 3D map, the scope is wider than sun and moon.




“Leo-niisama, Sieg-niisama, the battle isn’t over yet.”




Sieg-niisama tilted his head towards my words.




Certainly, from Sieg-niisama’s enemy search ability, he won’t be able to see the black mantises underground, so he thinks it’s over already.




“There’s a tunnel that will continue to the underground kingdom of dwarves at Säntis mountain, and even now, the fight are still on going there. If we succeed at annihilating the black mantises there, it will be our first real win. You won’t say something like because moon and sun can’t see that place, you will abandon them, will you?”




Fufufu, I win! With this I can prove that Gooogle-sensei’s enemy search ability is better than theirs!!




Enemy search advantage, is baaaaaaaaaaaaaack!!




As I thought, Gooogle-sensei is awesome! And certainly sensei is the strongest!!




[My enemy searching ability reaches the surface, underground, space, and even mantle layer is still in my range. Please don’t lump my service together with that half-baked service that have time limit and won’t work if they are covered by clouds or anything that covers vision]




That’s right! Certainly sensei is the strongest!!




Then, with 200 elites that can kill 10 black mantises in one swing, and furthermore with Leo-niisama that leads the march with his <War> divine protection, with this there’s no way we will lose or get wounded, so let’s start the cruel and one-sided hunting time. Graaaaaand Guignoooooool!!




[TLNote: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Grand_Guignol%5D




Above one thousand black mantises? If you want to kill my brothers, please increase your numbers by ten-thousand fold!! That’s still not enough though!!




One-sided massacre, one-sided slaughter, one-sided shooting, actually it feels so great.




I want every battle to be like this.




Revenge won’t fruit anything? No, actually it makes you feel great. And especially after you see the disastrous spectacle of Zurich.




After seeing the fork and merge on the tunnel repeatedly, it so complicated just like a maze, as expected of sensei, he navigates me onto the shortest path using Gooogle locator service by guiding me using light line that can only be seen by me.




The rest is only an easy job, that’s leading Leo-niisama towards that path.




Fufufu, as I expected.




[It’s an honour to receive your praise]




I wonder what would the dwarves see when they look at the spectacle of a golden lion approaching while mowing down the swarm of black mantises continuously from behind with his sword easily.




After Leo-niisama slew the last black mantis, the commander-like dwarf from the foremost kneels down as if respecting a king. And subsequently, the other dwarf soldiers kneel down too.




Actually the scene of them doing that in front of golden lion is beautiful.




It’s really good for me to not lead.




“Is there any more enemy? I will lend my hand, you know?”




“Ha! Because there are some black mantises still remaining at this tunnel, so I will guide you to the place.”




Aah, so majestic, the dignity of a king is a wonderful thing.




　Treating another country soldiers as if they were his subordinate, making another country’s king to revere yourself as his master, and that charisma that can even overcome the differences between races make them pledge themselves as his own servants.




Actually, it’s a wonderful thing. Makes things easier.




The dwarves that left their commanding to Leo-niisama in their own heart will be able to use the power of his <War> divine protection, so the hit and run battle changed into one-sided trampling battle, without taking an hour, the trampling battle at Säntis mountain ended.




And, the awaited post-war treatment time starts.




Then, who will do the post-war treatment’s routine tasks?




“Sleepy, I’m going to sleep.”




Hahaha, indeed Leo-niisama is so free.




“I will go back to the HQ. We can’t let it unguarded too long, can we?”




Hahaha, this Sieg-niisama, escaping from routine tasks.




Shit. As I thought, it’s me again.




It’s an enjoyable business time after seeing the flustered dwarf commander because of seeing Leo-niisama gradually fell asleep after he leaned on the wall of the tunnel.




And I ordered all 200 elites to sleep. Because they can’t act at all if Leo-niisama doesn’t wake up.




First, I want to confirm how strong their forces are, so let’s bring the dwarf commander to outside the tunnel.




Because you all inhaled blood-stenched air too much in the tunnel, the air outside feels so refreshing, right?




But, over one hundred thousand of black mantis carcasses lying around all over the place, so I think it doesn’t have any change from before, right?




“This, that person’s deed?”




“That’s right. Well, I don’t mind if you think it like that. My brother’s name is Leonhart Friedrich von Grosse, the golden lion, and he’s the first prince of Grosse royal family. By the way, I’m the third prince, Karl.”




Sorry, Sieg-niisama. Because I feel it is too tiresome to explain, so I skipped you.




You escaped already anyway.




“Grosse royal family…… why did you save us dwarves?




“Humans saving humans, it doesn’t need any deep reason to do that, does it? My brother is this type of person. Even though in this occasion is not a human but a dwarf, but he is a kind of person that didn’t mind such trivial things like that.”




I declared that and laugh.




Yeah, he is really a person that doesn’t mind trivial things, you know? To the extent to feel angry.




“This mountain entrance is protected like this, but, can’t they invade us from another mountain? Please just say your demands without any reservation. Because we will fight with our own accord.”




There’s nothing better than free stuff.




Actually, it’s a good word.




Doga the dwarf commander makes a grim face, then he looks down at the mountain of black mantis carcasses, after that he point at several mountains on the map. Must be because the entrance to their kingdom is a classified information.




The dwarf won’t interfere in the fight between humans, so humans won’t do so too, so even when that kind of unwritten law exists, maybe their heart will be weakened in front of the threat of the insects.




Thinking about this mountain’s position, I think this battle have started before I start my fight at Basel, and they fight the wave of black mantises without pause until now.




3 months ago or longer than that?




Nice, for you all to be able to withstand that until now. Let me praise you honestly.




Certainly, the black mantises are making a swarm of hundred thousand on the spot that is pointed by commander Doga on the map, and they are forcing a battle which end can’t be seen.




Engaging in two-front war against both the human country and dwarf country, aren’t they full of composure? Those black mantises.




Maybe insects can’t tell apart the difference of human and dwarf.




Then, let’s use pincer tactic in response to that two-front war.




I will leave the inner part to Leo-niisama, and the outside part to Sieg-niisama, and make those black mantises dance a deadly dance with those 2 big cheater.




And I will watch them from a high place, a place higher than satellite orbit, that’s the high dimension outside of fourth dimension.




“We have secured a safe place around this mountain, after my brother and the others wake up, please go through the underground tunnel and rush to reinforce other fronts. It’s not my instructions, but if you go together with my brothers, you will become the hope for another dwarves, won’t you?”




Commander Doga nodded honestly to my words. With this, my first scheme has been completed.




Then, let’s seize Sieg-niisama that has escaped to the HQ because of routine tasks, it’s already the time to work again.




First, let’s make Kelhya-gou to run at its fastest speed while using sensei’s locator service to track Sieg-niisama, then secure him as if a cat secures its child, and while dragging him like that, let’s hunt the swarm of black mantises on every mountains moderately with shadow moon fang of heaven and leave only several thousand of them in each mountain




“Karl? Why are you making me to leave some of insects and not to annihilate them completely?”




“If we annihilate them completely, it will anger Leo-niisama, won’t it?”




“Oooh. Certainly, he will get angry if we do that.”




A unique situation where both brothers are satisfied with that answer.




It shouldn’t pose any danger to Leo-niisama and the elites because we have prepared it to this extent.




Even though black mantises that don’t know retreat, flattering, or reflecting still continue their suicidal rush boldly full of resolve, but the golden lion that is sleeping now, will exterminate the remnants on tomorrow morning.




As the battle continues, the dwarves start to admire Leo-niisama, and the number of dwarves that are in range of his <War> divine protection increase, so when the second half of battle started, the battle will be easier.




And, Leo-niisama will come back to the HQ after he has exterminated the black mantises from the underground kingdom of dwarves.




Because he isn’t a child.


Chapter 10: Grosse Royal Family All-out-war (Without Father) -Second Part-







We have a big kid, that hasn’t come home.




The celebration party was started because of Leonhart, the golden lion that began protecting the Dwarf kingdom because of his morals, a child that is loved by the god of war, and a great hero, so he is drunk together with 200 elites.




And currently, an 11 years old child is looking down at an ochre kitten coldly.




All black mantises have been exterminated from the underground kingdom, so the dwarf kingdom is finally relieved from the threat of the insects race, and they held a banquet for 5 days and still continuing, then a 11 years old child arrived and he is angry.




“Onii-sama, I have something I want to confirm, what is our goal?”




“P-Pest extermination?”




“That’s right, and what a face full of emotions you have. By the way, is the pest extermination really over?”




“I-It’s not.”




“That’s right, so what do you think the little brother should say to his big brother after he saw his brother drinking alcohol and getting drunk even though the crucial moment have just started?”




“I-I don’t know.”




“Oh, Leo-niisama also don’t know about it, huh. I also don’t know about it, I’m troubled. So what should I say to this very irresponsible brother and 200 elites that left their own HQ for 5 days at this serious time!!”




Actually, I always observed them using sensei.




I forgave them for the first day.




Yes, that day is the celebration day for dwarves since they have just overcome their long, long suffering.　




I also forgave them for the second day.




A participation in a banquet, this is also a form of diplomacy, Leo-niisama was exchanging drinks with the Dwarf King, what a nice diplomacy skill you have.




On the third day, the vein in my head started to pop.




I don’t know why, it just makes me think “haven’t they already forgotten their own standing?”　




On the fourth day, I have already abandon all hope I had on them.




Ah, these guys certainly have forgotten about their own job.




And then on the fifth day, the golden lion had become a little kitten who showed its own belly towards the angry 11 years old kid.




“We’re going back.”




“Ah no, right now the alcohol is affecting me, so riding a horse might be…”




“WE ARE! GOING BACK!!”




I pulled Leo-niisama’s ear, dragging him out from the underground kingdom and make him to ride his horse.　




No matter how drunk he is, <War> divine protection still works, so we all ride on the horse with speed over 100km/hour even though everyone repeatedly vomited on the road, and we managed to return.




Well, the five day of Leo-niisama‘s absence.




It’s not like there’s nothing happened in those days, we hunted the scouts as much as possible with the help of Sieg-niisama.




It sure is useful, the shadow moon fang of heaven. A mobile artillery with a range of 100 km, totally useful and doesn’t attract people’s attention.




In the hunt, some of the lucky escapee from the insects’ march was taken into our protection and invited to enter our HQ. Humans and even the demi-humans like goblins or orcs too. So as a result, Rottenmeier-san got mad at us.




The dirty goblins and orcs will be living in a gorgeous mansion.




It’s not about the fact that they will use the building, but it’s about how unclean they are that incited her rage.




To spread the culture of bath and cleaning oneself sure is hard.




If I don’t have Gooogle-sensei’s translation service I would have been frustrated.




I mean, besides me, they can’t communicate with the others.




A wild demi-human like goblins and such won’t understand German.




Looks like in this occasion, the elf, dwarf, goblin, orc, ogre, and every other demi-human, became the war victim in this insects’ march, so our HQ doesn’t look like a military HQ but it looks more like a melting pot of many races. They pity each other because they are a victim or possibly, they don’t fight if they are satiated, a fight between demi-humans doesn’t happen at all, it’s great. 　




I can feel the greatness of Rony-san, the holder of Grade 1 <Cook> divine protection.




Because people can’t fight if they are satiated.




If we have the holder of Grade 1 <Medicine> divine protection, weed will become an all-purpose medicine, and if we have the holder of Grade 1 <Cook> divine protection, no matter how obscure the ingredients are, all of it will become a superb cuisine. Very convenient.




And under those black mantises’ hard carapace, there’s tender meat and innards. And there’s also horsehair worms, sometimes.




I feel like this will leave a little bit of deep wound on Rony-san’s heart.




And I can only make an ordinary cuisine from ordinary ingredients.




Such act like troubling Rony-san is awful.




And, the most shocking visitor in these 5 days is a female dragon-neesan.




Because she can’t get away from the eggs she laid, she can’t escape from black mantis march, after that she was defeated due to their numbers and her egg was smashed by the black mantises, and she drowned herself in the flames of vengeance and fights back those black mantises even though she was bleeding for several tens of hours. And at the time when she realized she will die, she realize the star from the night sky disappear and all of sudden the black mantises were pierced by many shadow arrows and die.




And she searched that person even though she was near her deathbed, the one that save her life.




She followed the arrow’s smell, and finally she found Siegfried-niisama.




Since then, Siegfried-niisama receive a ferocious love attack (including the physical one) from that female dragon.




Ah, how I envy ikemen.




As expected, even a dragon becomes love-struck.




I think it’s a match for onii-sama who has the Dragon Slaying Hero’s name.




[TL Note: I think this one is referring to Siegfried’s/Sigurd’s Legend. The Norse Hero who is immortal because he bathed in the dragon blood he had slain.




https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sigurd%5D




Ever since we welcomed the dragon who has the highest hierarchy in the Fantasy World, the management in HQ became easier.




After the dragon-neesan declared “Anyone who cause trouble to Siegfried-sama will be devoured”, everyone became quiet/obedient.




It’s a bit rude to talk about a woman’s age, but as expected of an older person, she can speak English, German, French, even goblin’s language and orc’s language and many other languages, what a multilingual talented woman.




“……What is this?”




And now, Leo-niisama and the other 200 elites are speechless because of how chaotic the military camp is.




As result of searching and gathering the war victims with the help of sensei, over 400 species are helped, somehow the HQ had already become a big family exceeding thousands.




This is the result from the mindset of “racial discrimination is not good”, and gathering those intellectual beings which can communicate with words.




You said that you want to save the people from others country as well, right? Leo-niisama.




“You must be hungry, right? I will feed you some food so come here.”




The demi-human troops which I assembled with my truly smart negotiation skill sure is overwhelming.




Moreover, each demi-humans uses their own network to call their comrades, so it’s troublesome for having many demi-humans that I didn’t even invite.




Geometric progression sure is scary. Probably tomorrow their number will increase even more.




We aren’t lacking in food, but I’m worried about our chef Rony-san’s physical condition.




Concerns about his mental? Well, Rony-san had already received a 180 degree turn and awakened to a new light so it’s all right.




He muttered “I now understand that the beauty of insects, is in their innards” so he’s okay I think.




For those who had their land destroyed, this place might seem to be the last fortress of hope.




All sorts of demi-humans were just like insects in the summer, flying over to this place. Ah, the Oka Kyojin, <Hill Giant>, also came.




Now my collector souls is on fire once again, it makes me want to completely gather all kinds of demi-humans in the region.




By the way, as what Neesan declared, the cocky demi-humans in the city becomes her nourishment, so actually the city order went well.




Strength is justice. It’s a good era. Power Is Justice!!




A soldier is bound by military rules, but the demi-humans are bound by nee-san’s mood.




And nee-san’s mood is bound to Siegfried-niisama, so the top of every demi-human in this HQ is Sieg-niisama.




Because I envy Sieg-niisama too much, let’s push everything regarding demi-humans to him. Somehow I hear some crying or shouting voice, certainly it’s an auditory hallucination.




By the way, it seems that humans and dragons can produce a child. What a mystery of life. How on earth it can happen?




That part is categorized as adult content so the 11 years old like me won’t understand.




So, I will ignore the impression of the wasteful son which was absent from the HQ for 5 days.




Well, I don’t know it’s hangover or something greater, Leo-niisama‘s face becomes very pale after I abused him, and now I will finish my plan arrangement against the black mantises.




West Habsburg army decided their battlefield for their decisive battle to be Bern, the most important communication point from Zurich to Geneva. And somehow, a being that walks aimlessly can make the same plan as human’s military? Wait, do they choose that move because they are smart?　




Looks like they have finished the preparation for their annihilation siege or you can say their predation siege, so the thing to do left is waiting until their prey come into their siege as much as they want.




Know thy enemy, know thyself blablabla.




Because of Sun Tzu and sensei, I know this very well.




West Habsburg kingdom army don’t know about black mantises, black mantises don’t know about us, and we know everything.




War is the thing that must be ended before it starts.




And looks like the black mantises know this well, I want to drink sake together with them once.




However, I want it at the other world.　




And at the eighth day. Something happened.




The ex-husband of female dragon-neesama came.




“My relation with you is only that one night!!”




Isn’t that obvious.




Their relation is only one time mating.




“But, I love you. And you love me too…… So you gave birth to my child, right? Love should have existed between us at that day!!”




That cruel word give a deep wound to nee-san’s heart.




Aah, it feels like nee-san’s eyes get wet because of her sadness……




“……Your child…… has died.”




Nee-san squeezed out that sorrowful words.




Because it’s a cruel memory, even though you try to regret it, you can’t.




“……What. It can’t be, such a silly story……”




The ex-husband lost his mind, step back, and lean himself on the building behind him.




Please don’t destroy this town.




“It’s because of those insects. It’s because of those black insects attacked us!! Even I protected them desperately!! But, those guys, those guys…….”




“Ooh…… It was like that……”




Sorrowful atmosphere drifted around both dragons.　




I think even the ex-husband can’t give any consolation words to her.




A word that can be said to a mother who lost her child, anyone doesn’t have those.




“I think I would die at that time. And I tried to kill all of them even though it will result in my death. But, Siegfried-sama appeared gallantly at that place. And he killed those 10,000 insects in one shot. And then I….. almost died at that place……”




No, at the time, Sieg-niisama isn’t present at that place.




Because he does nothing but shoot them from a long distance close to 100 km.




“I have died once at that time. And I decided I will devote this remaining life of mine to Siegfried-sama. If I said it honestly, it doesn’t mean I don’t love you. But, I have decided. I will live for Siegfried-sama, and die for him too.”　




A small silence fell on those 2 dragons.　




And, the ex-husband smile (I think) and start to talk




“Oooh, you have decided your master as a dragon, huh. Then, it can’t be helped. It can’t be helped……”




Aah, the ex-husband is facing upwards to hold back his tears.




You are a man. You are surely a man!!




“From now on, you will fight against those insects, right? Then, let me help you. Revenge for my child……”




It is a very gentle word from a man.




Although he had lost her love, he still stands up for her, it was a gentleman’s word.




“That’s right, you are a gentleman since olden times. …… I understand, lend me your power. And I won’t hold back!!”




“Aah, between you and me. There’s no need to hold back!!”




Both dragons exchange an indescribable delicate smile.




They are old friends and also a lover in the past, so the child me can’t say anything in this subtle mood between these two dragons, a very mysterious thing.




Hirudora? Hirudragon?




[TL Note: Hirudora means soap opera/noon drama, Karl’s trying to make a pun from it]




Ah, by the way, all of the words they exchanged are in dragon language, the only one that can understand them is me because I use Gooogle translation service.




The appearance of two dragons quarrelling while hissing “Gyaasu! Gyaasu!” makes the demi-humans in the vicinity to run while shivering because of them.




Ahahahahahaha.




Well, on the 15th day, the Frank Empire finally lifts their heavy ass, and starts to march their army to Geneva.




And in addition, they will arrive in half a month if their march goes smoothly. Hmm, it’s completely that, huh.




At last they moved, it’s great. With this, I can have a great proof.




Gooogle-sensei, if the black mantises destroy Bern, and in addition, if they completely predate Geneva’s people, please calculate how much their numbers will expand.




[I calculate it will be over 4,300,000.]




And the probability of the Frank Empire to win the fight with those 4,300,000 is?




[If their battle potential which is called as <Magic> is average, I calculate it’s 0 %]




As I expected.




Rather, I think the outcome will be more likely for them to become nourishment of the black mantises.




Even if I trim their 2 million numbers from the bottom, in the end I need to annihilate every single one of them, and if I can’t, they will escape and increase their numbers again, pest extermination is really difficult.




It means, the black demon G really can’t be erased from human society.




Moreover, everyone might have forgotten this, but this is another country, furthermore we are tied to a non-aggression treaty in this land, and it’s very tiring to use many tricks so that any of our encounter won’t be regarded as an aggression.




Well, if the time comes, I will rely on sensei’s harmful animal extermination service.




And now, it’s already 8 A.M.




The preparation for the boxed lunch is also done.




Rony-san, thank you. Even though I ate the boxed lunch that was made by another person.




Then, let’s start the picnic as soon as possible.




Leonhart-niisama as the army leader, and sequently, the 300 elites, my platoon of 100, and on their back is the demi-human group.




Black mantises have finished their siege on the outskirts of Bern, the West Habsburg kingdom army are now being gulped down in the midst of battle with them because they have ‘1:30’ desperate comparison between West Habsburg kingdom army’s power and them.




Each fortress set their castle walls to be their shield and testing its resistance, but it was being carved bit by bit by the sickle that are harder than a stone, and I think it won’t take too long for it to collapse completely.




And, Leonhart-niisama <War> divine protection starts to operate. The 300 elites, my platoon of 100, fifty six thousand of demi-humans, and 2 dragons raise their roar.




Although this is only a journey to send the letter from my father, but it can’t be helped if we kill the pests before us to ensure our own safety, right?




And one thing, we don’t know why there are elves, dwarves, goblins, orcs, ogres, hill giants, etc. And even dragons following us, they only follow us on their own accord, they have nothing to do with us, Grosse kingdom.




Yosh, my excuse is perfect.




And this is certainly not an ‘act of aggression’.




It’s just a goodwill ambassador’s journey.




Because this is a goodwill ambassador’s journey of the 1st, 2nd, and 3rd prince, so it’s only a journey that have a bit too many escorts.




So, a fight between countries that was caused by the aggression act using 400 soldiers, it’s impossible, isn’t it?




The marching speed is 80 km/h, what kind of armor division is our army?




After running for around 40 minutes, we covered 50 km and we found the first fortress that was buried in 300,000 black mantises.




First, Siegfried-niisama shoots them to death with his shadow moon fang of heaven (1 shot 100,000 kill) and their numbers becomes 200,000, and next the 2 dragons put fire on the ground in a ‘friendly manner’, and reducing their numbers to 150,000, then Leonhart-niisama swings his sword while shouting “Strongest spear” and dancing wildly, the shockwave produced left slaughtered bodies of the black mantises in their wake, leaving 50,000 remaining, after that the 300 elites with their technique that have changed from 1 swing 10 kill to 1 swing 100 kill, unleashes their sword, spear, and bow skill to the black mantises, the remaining is 20,000. With full spirit, my platoon attacks them, the remaining is 18,000, wait, isn’t my platoon… a bit weak?




Now then, like an army, kill before you get killed, we mercilessly declared “Attack!! Trample them!!” to the remaining black mantis.




As Leonhart-niisama’s voice resounded, the whole army start their attack towards the black mantises.




Truthfully, this kind of brave heart exhilaration feels kind of good. It feels so good that I’m worried if there will be any pointless damage.




Even the goblins which is labelled as a small fry character seems to be like a brave warrior who had served the army for a long time.




The battle between 56,000 demi-humans + 400 humans + 2 dragons + 2 cheat-like living beings VS 18,000 black mantises only lasted below 30 minutes.




As the result of big numbers beating small numbers thoroughly, there’s only few victim on our side, like there are few who received wounds and we have no casualties, what an amazing result.




Even if we say that we have advantage because of our overwhelming number, because the buff of large scale <War> divine protection if we said it’s just natural, it really is without a doubt the result would be like this.




But as expected the goblins are pushing themselves right? They’re wounded all over.




Now, each personnel, halt. Let’s eat some food and rest at the burned area around the fortress.




I feel a bit unpleasant seeing the carcasses of black mantis, but instead for the soldiers, it feels like being surrounded by victory flags. 




Aah, culture gap again.




Eating our first portable ration, and after we sleep to prepare for our next marathon checkpoint, the second fortress.




Aah, as usual, it’s great for Leo-niisama to fall asleep easily. He’s asleep already.




Well, now it’s time to increase our military personnel even more.




“Every West Habsburg army soldiers that works in this fortress!! We are the goodwill ambassadors from Grosse kingdom that were sent to send this letter from our king. However, on our way we met a swarm of super hard carapace-type with sword arms, so we want you to escort us to your country’s royal capital, Geneva!! And, to increase our security even more, we request to go to every fortress to increase the escort’s numbers along the way!! I think protecting a goodwill ambassador or a diplomat won’t violate your duty, so what do you think!?”　




I think it would be great if the commander isn’t stupid.




Even though it will be great to convey ‘let’s kill the flocks of black mantis in every fortress as the escort of the goodwill ambassador’ implication to them.




If they don’t waver even though they have witnessed our military achievements, I must think another way.




When I feel anxious, the gate is opened, and a person which seems to be the big-shot in one glance comes out.




Well, although I’m more of a big-shot than him. After all, I’m a prince.




“Goodwill ambassador-dono. Currently, there’s 8,000 soldiers inside the fortress, 2,000 regular soldiers, and the remaining 6,000 soldiers are volunteers, so we only have a few war horse in here. So from the previously mentioned, how much do you demand?”




Nice, a person that can understand the negotiation.




Then, while keeping my royal family-style, let’s start the negotiation.




“All regular soldiers with their war horse, and after that I want you as well to become their commander. As you see, our escorts as goodwill ambassador, that’s is Grosse soldiers are only 400 cowardly soldiers, so we want your biggest assistance to our 400 cowardly soldiers in our journey. Somehow, a lot of elves, dwarves, various demi-humans, and 2 dragons followed us, we don’t know why they do that, so I want you to understand that they are not from Grosse army. And I will inform you that we have swept clean every super hard carapace-type with sword arms from the insect race around here. This fact is confirmed already with <Divine Protection> of 1st prince of Grosse royal family, Leonhart Friedrich von Grosse, so we can guarantee it.”




The big-shot-san close his eyes and thinking something.




Because their king’s decree is to protect this fortress absolutely, not to become an escort of goodwill ambassador.




Even though I had said this won’t violate their duty and even the chance for them to be punish is nearly zero, it’s zero at all.




“It’s better to ride on winning horse, you know? And, if you won’t become our escort, we will pull back ourselves, you know? Because, insects is scary”




“…… That’s right. And actually, it’s a harsh invitation. Balancing our neck against our country’s life, it’s downright vicious.”




The big-shot-san nods and smiles wryly, so our alliance have been concluded.




“By the way, where is the golden lion, His Highness Leonhart? By all means, we want to say our thanks to him, can we?”




Leo-nii? Etto, he’s the bold guy over there, the one who is sleeping sprawled out while snoring at that burnt area.




I’m glancing and leading his eyes towards Leo-niisama.




“H-hm. Then, at a distant future, when he has some time, we will say our thanks to him.”




“Yeah, please do so by all means.”




We add 2,000 soldiers and 1 handyman in our military camp.




Let’s go full marathon to the second fortress.




As I thought, with <War> divine protection cheat ability, our march goes abnormally in 80 km/h.




And now we reach the second fortress in less than 20 minutes.




“The strongest spear isssssss!”




Ignoring Leo-niisama’s voice, Sieg-niisama’s shadow moon fang of heaven shoot every black mantis that surrounded the fortress to death.




And secondly, 2 dragons’ Dragon Breath double dance performance shows a great fire dance.




And falling behind it, 300 elites shows their contest of 1 swing 100 kill technique again and again.




“Leo-nii, just swing your sword already.”




“Karl, haven’t you recently become cold to me?”




“It would be great if an ideal little brother who won’t become cold after seeing his big brother drunk for 5 days to exist in this world.”




Leo-niisama swing his sword as if he was in outburst of anger while half-crying.




A wild dance of 1 swing 10,000 kill and the black mantises ends up changing into a mountain of slaughtered body.




Well, we have shaved their numbers plenty enough, so let’s go.　




There’s still many fortresses we need to capture, so our policy is to conserve our MP.




“All hands, charge!! Exterminate them!!”




Stealing Leo-nii’s line, and using sensei’s assistance, I make my voice to resound through the entire army.




My army start to rush without even confirming whose voice is it.




Black mantises were being trampled down without even taking any cooperation.




Somehow, Leo-niisama is slaughtering the black mantises with the face of a puppy that was left in the rain.




Teasing him too much will make <War> divine protection lost its power, so let’s stop this teasing before the divine protection lost its power.




With this, their number becomes 60,000. Well, the insects don’t have any means of communication, so normally if I repeat this for 5 times more, I think they will be annihilated, but according to sensei’s information, insect race are a being that makes a thought network by swarming.




Moreover, they are intelligent beings, so the possibility they will use shrewd plan exists too. Carelessness is a taboo.




When you win blabla or something, Oh! this thing from the old world’s military arts, huh.




[TL Note: the MC tried to mention a proverb that means “You can’t let your guard down even after victory”]




Then, it’s the second time to increase our military personnel.




“Every West Habsburg army soldiers that works in this fortress!! We are the goodwill ambassadors from Grosse kingdom that were sent to send this letter from our king. However, on our way we met a swarm of super hard carapace-type with sword arms, so we want you to escort us to your country’s royal capital, Geneva!! And, to increase our security even more, we request to go to every fortress to increase the escort’s numbers along the way!! I think protecting a goodwill ambassador or a diplomat won’t violate your duty, so what do you think!?”　




Without biting my tongue on any word, I declare those words.




It’s too troublesome to think a different speech for every fortress.




By the way, I simply used sensei’s function to prepare relay messages.




However, without opening the fortress’s gate, the big-shot B appeared on the top of castle gate.




Looking down on his life saver from a high place, what a nice guts.




“The royal decree we received is to protect this fortress until death! We will say our thanks for the goodwill ambassador’s help, but this fortress can’t spare any soldier or horse. So, if you still want to march, just do it with your own power!!”




Well well, what the meaning of this.




The incompetence that can’t see the situation. Or possibly, desperation of a sacrificial pawn.




“This fortress’s commander if I said it nicely, he is a conservative person, but if I said it badly, he is notorious for being a coward. It’s better to give up increasing our personnel here.”




The big-shot A, or Laurin-dono whispered to me.




So, Plan B begins.




You must protect your country with your own hands. At least, that’s what I think.




If I get another country’s help but I don’t take any action myself, I think I don’t deserve to enjoy the peace after that.




Because, it’s just like stealing another person’s effort. Just like a thief.




“All soldiers in this fortress!! Those far away please listen to the voice! Those near please witness with your own eyes!! We have exterminated every insects that swarmed this fortress. However, there’s still so many insects out there, and we don’t have enough soldier to fight!! If you love your country, take up your sword! If you love your country, take up your spear! Is there no brave ones who would fight for their country!? We will win!! We will certainly win!! The brave ones who want to return to royal capital Geneva triumphantly, come with me!! We don’t need cowards!! We only want to return triumphantly with the brave ones!!”




Then, how much people will join to the winning horse easily?




Ooh, they opened the fortress’s gate without permission and gushed out from it.




But their equipment aren’t well arranged and there’s so many volunteer soldiers.




In addition, the whole army except the big-shot B came out.




There are some injured person mixed there, but their eyes are on fire.




……This is a bit ugly but it can’t be helped. Let’s leave it to Laurin-kun to take care of the disabled.




“Then, Laurin-kun, I will leave the command of them to you completely. Please deal with the one who doesn’t have enough equipment and the wounded ones.”




“Eh?”




Well, our break will end soon, it’s time for full marathon.




“Leo-niisama! Please, your <War> divine protection!!”




I will run to the third checkpoint, the third fortress…, even though the one who will run is my favorite horse Kelhya-gou.




“They are too weak”




That is the impression I got after exterminating all two hundred thousand black mantises at the third fortress.




Increasing our troops here also went smoothly, and it was calculated that 800,000 out of 2,000,000 black mantises were destroyed, the plan also went too smoothly.




Are the reason they can’t communicate because they are too far away from each other, or possibly they are just too obsessed with the food, which is the fortress before them.




“Karl, next time I will use my strongest spear……”




Somehow I feel irritated hearing that voice, so I close my ears with my hands and try to get engrossed in thinking.




“Karl! Karl!”




Leo-niisama is noisy.




My shoulder start to tremble, so it can’t be helped, let’s hear his opinion.




Leo-niisama hurriedly open the map and start to line up the pieces on the top of it.




I will say sorry first to your effort, because I can confirm those movement myself if I open Gooogle maps.




The red dots left the fortresses and started to move southwest, which is Geneva, at full speed.




They are going into skirmish formation by spreading out in even intervals to each other.




Half of them drops their movement speed in purpose so they can become a decoy or moving obstacle, and the other half runs at full speed to Geneva.




This is bad, they learned.




1 swing 10 kill is possible because the enemy is swarming.




Putting aside Sieg-niisama, Leo-nii and the other elites’ offensive will drop significantly.




Moreover, they can’t ignore and just pass through the thick wall of the spread out insects who is used as a decoy too.




And we can’t optimistically ignore their individual fighting power.




They have steel sickle and body, so we can’t just retaliate them with your average strength, they are that kind of monster.




Because I looked at the monstrous Leo-nii and Sieg-nii too much, I forgot the black mantises‘ true power.




500,000 black mantises will obstruct our march, and another 500,000 black mantises will mess up royal capital Geneva make it in mess.




And then, the children grown in Geneva will escape from us by scattering all over the place in Frank empire territory.




If it becomes like this, we can’t do anything, we can only expect the hard struggle of Frank empire army.




Well well, this…… will be fine, right?




Leo-nii is stressing about how the black mantises’ march which seems to be hard to understand, but I can understand it via sensei, so it’s no problem at all.




Black mantises. It’s your win.




Even though we have advantage at searching ability because we have 2 cheat weapon that can see you from bird’s view, we still lost.




I will admit I lost to you completely at everything regarding tactic.




I won’t say any excuse like I was bound by conditions.




In the past, a great man said, ‘battle is about numbers, brother’, but I don’t know it’s really like that.




Win from large crowd with a small army force. That story only exists in fantasy story.




The large crowd will predate the minority without stop, the real wise men are you all.




I will admit my defeat.




It’s a bit disappointing, but it’s your win.


Chapter 11: Grosse Royal Family All-out-war (Without Father) -Last Part-












Leonhart-niisama activates his <War> divine protection, and now we, 300 elites, my personal platoon of 100, 56,000 demi-humans, and 12,000 West Habsburg soldiers are marching in 5 km/h.




To match black mantises’ spread out skirmish formation, we use the line formation.




We have almost no casualties since we repeatedly do 1 vs. 5 and 1 vs. 10 battles, but we lost a good amount of time




There’s about 150 km between Bern and Geneva, so with our speed right now, we will take 30 hours to arrive.




On the top of that, human requires rest.




Even though we have <War> divine protection on our side, there’s no way we can maintain our battle state continuously for 30 hours.




And at that time, the black mantises that went ahead are moving to Geneva at 30 km/h.




They will arrive at royal capital Geneva after 5 hours from now, and it’s not hard to think that the defenseless royal capital will be trampled and devoured by the black mantises.




After that, the insects with their increased numbers will move to the west even further, predating and reproducing again repeatedly.




It’s too late to realize about the threat of their enemy, which is proliferation. That foolish Frank Empire.




Their number increases as they fight, to defeat that kind of troublesome enemy, there’s no other way than destroying them before it happens.




So, let’s do that.




By the way, it’s different from what I talked about before, but there’s a complicated and mysterious procedure in diplomatic courtesy.




Well, for sending letter to West Habsburg royal family, we need to send one messenger to send a letter beforehand. Because from time to time, the goodwill ambassador who sends the letter usually are aristocrats, so they do some preparation to give them a warm reception.




So, now I went to Geneva to deliver a personal message.




Well, there’s Jura mountain range on the north, and on the top of that we can enjoy the natural beauty of its land with Leman lake view in one go.




Because in my previous life I always lived as a loner so I never went to vacation abroad, maybe something like this will be good for me.




By the way, when I named myself as the third prince of Grosse kingdom, they didn’t believe me, but when Siegfried-niisama named himself as the second prince of Grosse kingdom, he got the approval to meet the king of West Habsburg instantly, I wonder what standard is used?




As I thought, leaving this country alone is the best decision, isn’t it?




And after we met His Majesty West Habsburg King, Maximillian VII, the first impression I got is, he is a wise but unlucky person.




From the west, they are intercepted by Frank Empire, from the north is Grosse and Prussia’s brother countries, from the east, the country they share their territory with, East Habsburg, and from the south is the unified religious state, Vatican City State. Their territory is from Geneva until Zurich and the land between the mountains, so there’s no special product they can produce from their land, and they don’t have any way to build up power. Their land didn’t face to any sea too, so they are lacking salt in stock, and the salt sources are being held by the Frank Empire, so they became their vassal state, only unlucky that can be said to them.




Moreover, the unluckiest is he has the wisdom to understand the truth, he is really unlucky.




They don’t have any special forte nor products, so it means, their country doesn’t have any power.




Born in a land with bad soil and location, a wise but unlucky person, it was my impression for His Majesty Maximilian.




“Prince Karl, what do you think, am I a cruel king or possibly a foolish king?”




That is his question regarding gathering soldiers at Bern, and using them to buy time until the reinforcements from Frank Empire arrives. But what the Frank Empire wants is the destruction of West Habsburg kingdom, and after that, claiming the blank zone as their land.




Therefore, their delaying tactic doesn’t mean anything, now royal capital Geneva is a town that can only wait its death.




Just like clinging on a faint hope, no, it just like clinging on something that was a faint hope. Indeed it is the best analogy.




“I think you’re a cruel and foolish king. It just, Grosse royal family are more foolish than you so we can’t ridicule you.”




Towards the remark which I consider as sharp myself, His Majesty Maximilian returns a wry smile.




It’s great that lese majeste doesn’t work on another country’s royal family.




“Your word is unpleasant, even more so to your relatives. That’s great.”




Rather than some sweet words to the ears, bitter words are more necessary, it’s just the same with medicine.




“Why did you not take refuge to the Empire?




Make do as a government in exile.




Although, whether they can restore their power again or not is another story.




“I love this country quite a lot. Dying together with the one you love is a great thing too. Even though they claim themselves as our suzerain state, their ass is too heavy. Rather than being together for our entire lifetime with them that let us be ruined, this is better, right?”




The speech of his Majesty Maximilian that stands before resignation is tinged by a masochistic aesthetic sense.




Struggle to the end is a virtue too, but the one who bravely accepts their death is a virtue too.




And it’s greater for someone that stands on the top.




“What about your people?”




“We don’t convey ‘we are at desperate times’ yet. Even though the ass of invading army that self proclaimed reinforcements from Frank Empire is heavy, they are so fast at blockading their border. We can’t escape neither to the north nor west, and you know, there are so many monster at Alps mountain range, even if we succeed at passing through that, the only thing waiting us is Vatican City State. Be killed by humans, be killed by the insects, or be killed by the mountain, I think every way we choose is a cruel one.”




He thinks he still have a bit of time to wait before conveying the truth.




Because in fact, if we don’t interfere, the people in the fortress will only act as a sacrifice that can only buy time for 5 days..




“That’s fortunate. Because you don’t have to choose.”




Towards my words, his Majesty Maximilian tilts his head.




“Because you choose to be killed by insects, I want you to not inform your people, the same as before.”




“……Are you, a dreamer? Delusional? Or even beyond that?”




“No, I self-proclaimed myself as a realist.”




I respond it with prince smile.




If it’s Sieg-niisama, he can make women and even men swoon when he do that, but for me, it doesn’t have any effect. Shit.




“If what you said is true, our country will be quite in trouble.”




“Why?”




“The nobles are fast at escaping, so they are already outside of this country, and people like that are actually capable in their job in their own way. If this country survived, they can’t just come back shamelessly, right?”




Even though they have escaped, it doesn’t mean they are traitors.




It’s just they don’t love their country to the extent to offer their life.




And, if they can escape from this country earlier than any other, it means they are quick witted.




They are not a patriot but they are a ‘capable’ retainer.




“Oooh, it will be quite troublesome, huh. Then, you choose to be destroyed by insects without doing anything?”




“I’m not so foolish to not bet when there’s a chance for this country to survive. However, I think you are mysterious. Everything you said is absurd, but those words can be trusted wholeheartedly. Therefore, I want to believe in it.”




His Majesty Maximilian indeed smiles pleasantly.




Are the one in front me is a legendary hero or a genuine fool that thinks himself as a hero, well which way is the same.




Even though he’s only clowning or another thing similar, it will be a great and perfect thing to bustle the thing.




“Then, in this evening. Oh right, around 5 A.M, I want to show some great attraction, so please wait at the top of northeast castle gate.”




“Okay, it should be us who give warm reception, so thank you for your consideration. And for the last, can I ask you one question?”




“What is it?”




“Karl prince, are you really an 11 years old?”




I think about that question for a while, and answered like this.




“Who knows?”




The sun is setting in the west, and the moon starts to rise from the east. So it’s evening already.




After that I meet his Majesty Maximilian VII at the top of northeast gate, and our top runner, the black mantises have reached their final checkpoint in their international marathon.




With a few of regular soldiers and imperial soldiers, and the people too lining up on top of the gate while holding their bows, expecting the moment when the runners arrive excitedly.




We waited for the top runner of black mantises’ international marathon run to their goal, West Habsburg royal capital Geneva, until we can see them clearly.




At the south is Leman, and at the north, they are pinned down by Jura mountain range, so the black mantises become crowded, and they are entering the last spurt.




An encouragement voice like “GyaaGyaa” towards black mantises from the refugees that are living around Geneva with tent because they can’t enter Geneva resounds in the surroundings.




And the goddess of victory who welcomes the runners after they reached the finish line is my older sister, the big breasted Louise-neesama.




Just see the power of Special grade <Barrier> divine protection.




I lost at planning.




So, I will resolve it with brute force.




Dragon-neesan retrieved her from Konstanz and went to Geneva just like that from the sky.




It’s very tiring to appease a nee-san that only wants to give a ride for Siegfried-sama, but somehow they arrived punctually.




And incidentally, [NTR-gou] or you could say the ex-husband-san goes along with them too.




Because dragon’s name can’t be spoken using human’s vocal cord, it can’t be helped for me to name him like that.




I name him using [Japanese language] so the dragon himself doesn’t realize about it.




When he sees the big-breasted Louise-neesama, he says something nonsense like “That size at 16 years old, woman, do you want to be my bride?” while focusing his eyes towards her chest, so without thinking I punch him using my T.A.M.S. full power (140,000 HP).




Looks like 140,000 HP possess a threat to dragon too, somehow ‘NTR-gou’ submits to me.




Looks like dragons are a being that will recognize the one who saves their life or the one who wins against them as their master, so from now on I need to be careful in treating them.




However, if you compare them to Kelhya-gou that will become friendly to every person who gives him a carrot, maybe there’s some worth to think about their treatment.




Leaving that aside, the invisible wall stops the runners’ legs.




Pressing their ugly face to the glass, actually it’s funny.




Still, seeing the leading runners to be crushed by the runners from their back isn’t good for the eyes, let’s avert our gaze.




Then, sequentially, it’s Siegfried-niisama the Holy Arrow of Moonlight’s turn.




Nocking the arrow he took from his shadow with his bow, after that he draws the bow’s string to the limit, aim the shadow arrow towards the sky, and shoots it, and the arrow multiplies from 1 to 100,000 arrows, killing 100,000 black mantises in the end.




So, the remaining runner amount is 400,000 black mantises.




Stopped by invisible wall, pierced by shadow arrow, and even after all of that they won’t stop, I feel like giving you this small gift of mine to you all.




And it’s a really pleasant and fantastic light party.




It’s a light parade program I made carefully with Gooogle-sensei for 2 hours.




Electrical parade (with sound) will start!!




“Nipple Laseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeer!!!”




The light shower that gushes out from my nipple draws an arc, blessing the runners.




And along with that, a pleasant symphony resounds in the entire battlefield.




The high-temperature laser that came from satellite dances wildly, blessing them.




The parade of thousands, ten thousands, hundred thousands of light of blessing are fired and after 10 minutes the people around are astonished, and this parade surely astonished the black mantises as well. There’s no doubt, they are so moved to the extent they can ascend to the heaven literally.




The black mantises ascend to the heaven at a speed of 500 per second, and along with the fired light arrow fluctuation, the music reaches its climax.




And, when the end comes, just like a nocturne, just like a firework sparkler fading, slowly, the light shower stops, losing its power, and the calmness of dusk returns.




There’s no clapping, salute, nor cheer, but everyone has their mouth agape without any signs of closing.




I feel really satisfied seeing the audience’s’ reaction, and along with his Majesty Maximilian, we return to the palace.




It’s not elegant for a minor character to be on the stage forever.




And the parade continues.




Leonhart-niisama’s army, no, goodwill ambassador group that travelled to Geneva are cornering the 500,000 black mantises that became decoys.




We put the elites on the left and right wing, and gradually increase their speed. The ‘-’ formation becomes ‘へ’, completing their favorite crane wing formation, and anyone that tries to escape are killed by the flames of dragon nee-san or my favorite dragon, NTR-gou.




Intimidation can be felt from the march, at first they are marching at 5 km/h, gradually it becomes 10 km/h until 30 km/h, even though it’s a slow march for soldiers that have the blessing of <War> divine protection, about 4 hours after my electrical parade, the black mantises are pinned down by invisible walls and Leonhart’s violent power, and they are annihilated.




Because it’s past 9 P.M already, he didn’t stand out at all, what a disappointment.




As I thought, Leonhart-niisama the golden lion is more suited under the sun.




It’s my fault, I will reflect about it.




And, the West Habsburg soldiers that went to march along with Leonhart-niisama are welcomed as heroes.




Looking at Laurin-kun, looks like he’s okay. By the way, about the big-shot B’s attitude, his Majesty Maximilian will lecture him plentifully.




For the demi-humans, it’s a bit bad, but I don’t let them to go near the town because it will cause chaos. And I give them some decision, which is ‘back to the HQ’ or ‘back to their homeland’.




After that, when the moon rises to its peak, Siegfried-niisama rides on dragon nee-san’s back, flying in the sky.




500,000 black mantises acting as decoy, another 500,000 black mantises going as a marathon runner, and about the remaining 200,000 black mantises, 20 colonies of 10,000 escaped to the north and south, the south is Alps mountain range and the north is Jura mountain range.




If one survives, that’s okay. Actually it’s a wonderful insect-like survival tactics, so let’s destroy them completely.




The fact that there’s no one on the ground that can escape from the moon means they can’t escape from Siegfried-niisama.




Each arrow shot, 1 colony disappears, after 20 arrows have been shot, their life ended.




Well well, there’s some tenacious black mantis hiding, so there are few red dots remaining in Gooogle-sensei’s map. For the ones that can hide from the sun or avoid the moon by hiding inside narrow places like inside a rift on the cliffs or inside a deep forest, I will give them a lovely present.




So, I buy about 0.00001 g of antimatter using mail order.




And of course, the cardboard used is wrapped with gorgeous wrapping for presents. With a ribbon too.




All the red dots have vanished from West Habsburg’s entire land, so finally I can have peace of mind.




Sensei, thanks.




[You’re welcome. Thank you for using our service.]


Chapter 12: Grosse Royal Family All-out-war (Without Father) -Back Stage Part-







Well, it has started.




The speciality of Grosse royal family [Pushing down routine tasks to each other] is.




“Karl must do this part, right? Because I have struggled so much until this far.”




“No, I think we must give this to someone that abandoned the HQ for 5 days just to drink alcohol as punishment”




“Karl? Who is this someone?”




“Aah, Louise-neesama didn’t know about that, huh. The golden lion that is called ochre kitten.”




“Ochre kitten…… Isn’t that cute. By all means, I will make this popular!!”




The big-breasted Louise-neesama’s eyes are shining.




She is serious.




“Stoop!! Karl, Louise, you all, what do you think about me, the eldest brother!?”




What do we think about you?




Fufufu, hehehe, hahaha, then, I will answer your question.




“A selfish and useless brother. In the first place, this expedition started because of your selfishness, right? Looks like you want to save another country’s people? Why did you drink for 5 days straight when you have that enthusiasm? And if we used the tactics that Leo-niisama thought up in the beginning that is rushing to the center of enemies’ formation, I think the insects will be running all over the place right now, and we can’t handle it at all, you know? And doing military activity inside another country’s territory is unbelievable, you know? Do you know about how much I struggle to arrange every tactic so as to not become an act of aggression? Because we can’t use our country’s soldiers, I must increase our forces by gathering elves, dwarves, and demi-humans, do you know about how hard I struggled to do that? Guiding the insects’ movement only with Sieg-niisama alone, and assembling them to one place without letting a single one of them escape so we can catch them in one go, and finally handing them all to Leonhart-niisama, do you not know how much your little brothers have done to you? Are you still a human!? Ahh right, I was wrong, you are not a golden lion, you were an ochre kitten from the start!! Kitten can’t understand people’s feelings, right!! So if Leo-niisama want to erase this stigma, please do all post-war treatment by yourself!! Otherwise, I will notify everyone this ‘Ochre kitten’ second name so you will be called like this by our own country or another country alike!! It’s an easy thing, I can just ask father via Charlotte, so prepare yourself!!”




I said it!




I said it!!




“Nee-san is so moved because of Karl’s growth. You have really become great.”




Aah, the big-breasted Louise-neesan understands me.




Yeah, ikemen correction won’t work on family.




The me that becomes nervous around ikemen isn’t here anymore.




“Ka-Karl, you, you think about me like that, huh……”




The ochre kitten is being downhearted right now.




Even without turning my heart to a demon, I will push everything to him.




This big brother is far too outrageous, so if I don’t make him grow up, it will be troublesome.




Of course no matter what you think, it’s no good to make another person to clean up your own mistake.




“Si-Sieg, how about him? What is he doing right now?”




Sieg-niisama is…… running…… from a dragon’s love.”




The war is over, so she pestered him to make a child with her and as a result, he ran from her. To some faraway place.




Isn’t it okay to just mate with her once, this is why cherry boy is…




And of course, I don’t want it too!




“He escaped, huh….. Oh, he escaped, huh……”




Losing the only person that can become his ally, Sieg-niisama, Leo-niisama is in a helpless situation.




Actually, I feel good because his misery.




Please, do your job seriously.




“Then, because the post-war treatment will be done by Leo-niisama. We will go home now, so exert yourself freely, and please work for our kingdom’s interests, okay.”




“Wha-, Karl, you, do you want to abandon me!?”




“Abandon you, huh, what a very bad way to say it. I have abandoned you already from long ago, you know?”




“Wha-!?”




So, after pushing down the most troublesome work, I escape from here along with the big-breasted Louise-neesama.




Goodbye, onii-sama, till we meet again.




Even though I said that, I meet him again in this evening party that is opened for “West Habsburg Kingdom’s” victory celebration as well as welcoming party for the goodwill ambassador, the ochre kitten’s attractiveness still doesn’t change even in a foreign country, and he is drinking alcohol while being fawned over right now, so I’ve decided within my heart to abandon him.




Right now, he might end up having an illegitimate child with someone, so I will only pray for him to not do it with more than one person.




And on that point, Siegfried-niisama is a person that persists in pure love doctrine so, he’s still pure, and I like that point of him. As a fellow virgin.




As I expected, the 16 years old big-breasted Louise-neesama’s breast is still beautiful and precious in this land, so many men glance towards it, I will forgive those men, but I can’t forgive this bald old man that looks at her limbs as if he is licking all over it!




Absolutely, I won’t forgive you. I have decided, I will lead your noble family to ruin.




“We owed the Grosse royal family with something that we can’t be paid in our life.”




“Isn’t it okay to not bother about that debt? Royal family is like that, right?




I answer His Majesty Maximilian’s frivolous talk with a royal family joke.




“I’m considering to make my daughter into your bride, but it’s just a selfish request, huh?”




“That’s right. Even I receive it and make her as my bride, it will only increase the loss for Grosse royal family, right?”




“It’s great for you to be another country’s royal family. It’s really wonderful, no matter how harsh the words you say it won’t be considered as lese majeste.”




Due to the attack of the insects, the economy of West Habsburg kingdom have collapsed entirely from agriculture until ecosystem.




I wonder how many generations and time will be necessary for it to come back to its previous state and become stable.




Moreover, there’s even a chance for the neighbouring country, East Habsburg to come to invade this country in honor of competing about who is the legitimate dynasty.




Such country’s princess, who would say they want her?




“However, if we don’t give any reward towards our savior, it will stain our pride. Correction, our country no longer has any pride, but please I want to pay you back at least one thing.”




“Then, give us the permission to make one highway inside your country and we want a commerce treaty along that highway too. The name will be, that’s right. Let’s name it Leon highway. For some harassment.”




“One road and one treaty, huh. If the one who says that is you, there must be some hidden meaning behind those words, right?”




Yeah, of course. I answer like that in my heart.




“However, it’s mysterious. For someone wise like you to save my country to that extent, I can’t understand it. And from what I see, it’s frustrating for me to lose to you in wisdom, but can you tell me why?”




“Aah, it’s not something that can be answered by reasoning. It’s just Leonhart-niisama said he wants to save this country. So we saved you. That’s all.”




Towards that answer, His Majesty Maximilian laughed. To the extent of twisting his body, while shedding tears from his eyes.




Every people in this banquet looks at us with inquisitive eyes, but after His Majesty Maximilian made a cough, everyone quickly diverts their eyes from us.




“Hahaha, if that was true, I don’t know to who I should say my gratitude, to prince Leonhart or Prince Karl.”




“I evaluated Your Majesty Maximilian as foolish, but our royal family is even more foolish than you. It’s troublesome, but it is true.”




“Surely, it’s very foolish. Actually, it’s really a splendid foolish royal family.”




At first, it was like that.




But, after I understood the threat of the insects race and their proliferation, I decided that we must destroy them, and since I decided that, my will itself is being involved, I can’t say that I’m a soft hearted person.




At the east of Grosse kingdom, in their very long border, the August Empire withstand their endless battle against both the insect race and the afterlife race, Props to their bottomless power. Do they have any knacks of fighting them?




Even if it is their nation’s secret, in front of Sensei’s searching ability, it doesn’t mean anything, so let’s search it when I have time.




“It’s regarding Leon highway, can I ask which route do you want? Even I can’t give you any permission if you want to make it as you please.”




“You don’t need to worry about that. It’s actually a very short highway. It’s just from Konstanz until Santis Mountain. If I use the north route, we will be crossing Zurich and Liechtenstein, so if I use the south route, we can use the road along the highway, it is okay, right?”




His Majesty Maximilian is pondering for a while. Certainly, a highway less than 100 km. And moreover, currently Zurich and Liechtenstein, much less a functioning town, it was totally destroyed.




We don’t know what problem our generation will have or what will happen after this. And, I think he didn’t know why I set the end of the highway to be Santis Mountain.




“It’s my loss. I give up. Please give me the answer.”




The result of him thinking thoroughly, His Majesty Maximilian raises his arm as if he gives up, and seek the answer from me.




“In this battle, Grosse royal family earned a relation which is close to an alliance with the dwarves in the underground kingdom. This is just the same as getting the right to use the underground tunnel that goes through Alps, so it will lead to the new expansion for increasing our commerce route. Also, the rights for Zurich until Liechtenstein will be in the hand of Grosse kingdom, so it will restrain the movement of East Habsburg, and we can import salt from Prussia and selling it along the highway too. The dwarves need salt and other daily necessities too, so they will be a good business partner. And after that, it’s a secret, so please think about it carefully, because you will see the answer after several years. If you understand it now, it would be great though.”




His Majesty Maximilian becomes speechless.




Even I feel a bit angered towards this riot’s ringleader, so I’m preparing a bit harassment for them, so I can’t tell him everything. Besides, I don’t know where they have their ears on.




“So, by establishing salt market in my country, you insinuate us to liberate ourselves from Frank empire, and furthermore to guarantee protection from East Habsburg royal family. For just 1 highway to have that kind of intrigue……”




“Do you still have any loyalty to a suzerain state that abandoned you? If I were you, only hatred will reside in my heart. And, regarding the barrier we apply in this royal capital Geneva, the barrier was set as to not let anyone that means harm to West Habsburg kingdom to enter. And I heard the reinforcements from Frank empire will arrive about 10 days from now, it will be great to see whether they can enter or not. By the way, this barrier will remain for 1 month, so please be careful. I recommend Your Majesty Maximilian to create a conference room outside Geneva.”




Yeah, sorry.




My principle is to end the war before it started, well, I think His Majesty Maximilian can overcome this.




Good luck. Taking this opportunity, I will leave Leo-niisama and 300 elites as the goodwill ambassador as well as the one who will do the post-war treatment, so if Frank Empire tries to use force, it’s okay to just destroy them completely using the man nuclear warhead.　




Well, in the first place, I think they won’t start a battle in a town that has a prince from another country as a guest.




“Prince Karl, I won’t force you to marry my daughter, at least just mate with my daughter, can you?”




“I think the child won’t have any <Divine Protection> even if I give my seed to a female from fantasy world, right?”




“No, rather than your <Divine Protection>, I want someone with your ingenuity to be born in our family. If you exist within my grandchild, it will feel very reassuring.”




Even though His Majesty Maximilian says it like a joke, he is looking at me with serious eyes.




However, in this world, there’s something called ‘beyond our control’.




“Your Majesty Maximilian. It’s really hard to say, but I can’t do it with someone I’m unfamiliar with.”




Only a bitter smile colored His Majesty Maximilian’s face.




And an incident happened.




In the midst of celebration, I remembered a minor thing that I almost forgot.




First, I drag Leo-niisama who was being surrounded by women, take him to the garden and pour water to his head to sober him up.




“Ka-Karl! What are you trying to do!!”




“Have you sobered up? That’s good. Rather than that, Leo-niisama, have you forgotten why we come to Geneva?”




“I haven’t, it’s to exterminate the harmful insect right?”




“No, it’s to hand over the letter from the king.”




I also forgot about it so I can’t criticize Leo-niisama, but I won’t mention about it because it gives me more benefit and just push all the responsibility to Leo-niisama.




“…………”




Oh, there’s no response from Leo-niisama? Is it just a corpse?




“……ost it”




Oh, just now, what is he trying to say?




Probably it’s because my hearing became poor.




“Leo-niisama, just now, what are you trying to say? For this little brother who has bad ears, can you repeat it once again clearly?”




“……I lost it.”




Now, what should I do?




This ochre kitten.




Can’t even hold a single letter.




Are you a black goat? Or are you a white goat?




“I ask my older brother. Do you want to be decapitated or hanged? I guess because you’re from royal family, you want to be decapitated, right? I think it would be less painful than being hung, so what do you think? I think drinking a poisoned wine just like what Frank Empire does is great too. Because that way is the one commonly used around this land.”




“Karl!? Hahaha, you’re exaggerating, it’s just one paper of letter and you are like……”




“No nii-sama, I’m absolutely not exaggerating at all, you know?”




If you lose a letter which is hand-written by the king, your head will literally fly away, you know?




All sort of offense will be charged on you starting from lese majeste, you won’t be forgiven just by having one or two of your heads fly away, you know?




Leo-niisama’s face becomes blue when he realized that my eyes were serious.




“Karl? Are you serious?”




“By the law of Grose Kingdom, you will be subjected with a capital punishment.”




And then Leo-niisama began to panic.




Ah, what a really cute kitten.




His appearance of begging me to not abandon him with teary eyes is just like Charlotte, but there’s a big difference between him and Charlotte, just like the sky and earth.




“Aah, are you feeling refreshed in here? Because you were surrounded by girls, it makes you hard to call out, only exchanging talks with Karl-dono would be impolite of me. And I’m Maximilian VII, the king of this West Habsburg kingdom. Are you the rumored, that infamous golden lion, Leonhart Friedrich von Grosse, the 1st prince of Grosse Kingdom, right?”




Aah, what a timing…… As I thought, he observes us with some magic-like thing.




“Y-Yes. My name is Leonhart Friedrich von Grosse, the 1st prince of Grosse kingdom. It’s an honor to have an audience with Your Majesty Maximilian.”




Even though you are a prince, you need to be humble in front of another country’s king, so he can do some etiquette for that.




Leo-niisama is doing a prince-like thing, I feel a bit moved.




Nowadays, I only see an image of a useless animal child.




“And, your mission is to bring the letter from His Majesty Wilhelm, the king of Grosse kingdom. Actually, I’m glad to hear that. I heard about your valor of saving my country people along the road, I’m very grateful to you to the extent even though I thank you many times, it won’t be enough. So, I want receive the letter from you, can you just give the letter right now?”




Wait, actually His Majesty Maximilian smiles gleefully.




Being majestic, a king should be like this.




Then, for our Leo-nii?




Aah, he diverts his eyes, so he is gazing at the night sky right now.




Hahaha, this is that, right? He unleashes Grosse royal family’s special technique that have been passed since generations.




“Prince Leonhart?”




I move my sight to the sky beforehand.




Tonight’s sky is beautiful too.




There’s not even one cloud, I understand how much Charlotte works her best.




“Prince Karl?”




I activate the Grosse royal family’s secret special technique that have been passed since generations [Make it as if it never happened].




Wait, is this what starry sky looks like, huh?




It’s beautiful, without even one cloud, it’s really beautiful.




“The moon is beautiful. Your Majesty Maximilian thinks so too?”




“Oooh, it’s surely beautiful. And, Prince Karl. You owe me one favor.”




Nugugugugugu.




To suffer such defeat at the last of the last, Leonhart-niisama! Prepare yourself!!


Last Chapter: I See, the World. And Then Time Starts to Move.







When I came back to the bedroom assigned for me, there’s a beautiful girl wearing a very thin cloth that faintly shows her skin, sitting on my bed.




“I-I’m the daughter of King Maximilian, Maria! U-Uhm, I was ordered by my father, uhmm, even though it’s vulgar, please treat me well! I’m 12 years old!!”




My head hurts because of the headache.




“Princess Maria. My name is Karl Gustav von Grosse, the 3rd prince of Grosse royal family. First, can you cover that beautiful skin of yours? It’s a bit too stimulating for my eyes.”




Stripping off the bed sheet, I covered up the body of the girl with it gently.




And then, I sit beside her, brushing and combing her hair gently.




And at last, the sense of security overcomes her shyness, finally word starts to come out from her mouth.




“My father said this is to pay the debt, or return the debt, but Karl-sama, do you know anything about it?”




Paying of the debt by giving his daughter to hero who saves the country, and demand to return the debt of overlooking Leo-niisama’s mistake.




Maximilian, you! What a terrifying child!




“Yeah, generally. It means by offering the princess to the hero who saves the country, one part of the debt is payed. The so-called sacrifice. Princess Maria won’t like such duty, right?”




Kukuku, you will be hated by your own daughter because you offered her as a sacrifice.




Maximilian, serves you right.




“N-No….. If it is Karl-sama……”




As she said that, Princess Maria starts to blush.




Huuh?




“I, when those black insects were closing in to us, was on the top of the castle walls. I thought that my end had come. And when everyone that stood above the castle walls, from the soldiers to the civilians too, had their face colored in despair, only Karl-sama smiles while watching that. After that, the light arrows that were shot by Karl-sama, destroyed the insects one by one, really one by one. Then, a music starts to reverberate from the heaven as if honoring Karl-sama, coloring the world with rainbow. Karl-sama is my, no, this country’s hero. So if I become Karl-sama’s possession, it’s an honor for me……”




Q: Do I not know *omitted




A: I know *omitted




[TLNotes: This omitted line is about the overkill from Ch. 7]




For a girl that fell in love because of my Chiku beam to exist, and in addition that girl is a princess……




“Hahaha, it’s an honor for me too. But for a girl, rather than me, I think they would prefer prince Leonhart, my elder brother, right?”




Let’s push everything to the person who has an unchanging attractiveness.




“Uhm, I think it’s impolite of me to say this. But I can’t stand Leonhart-sama a bit. His looks is really beautiful, but as man I feel that he is a bit too loose……Ah, I’m sorry. For saying some impolite things to Karl-sama’s elder brother.”




No no, your evaluation is totally right.




To the extent that I want you to say more.




Because there’s a woman that isn’t affected by ikemen correction in this world.




“Well, I don’t mind it. Certainly, my big brother does have that kind of part in him.”




“Karl-sama……you are so kind……”




Huhh? Princess Maria’s eyes become enthralled, and blood starts to rush to her cheek, coloring it with red.




Why? How? Where did I go wrong?




“I have something I want from Karl-sama. I know this wish will exploit Karl-sama’s kindness.”




The blushing girl completely turned into a girl with heroic expression and looking up at me with a cloudy and upturned eyes.




If this is just an act, she is dreadful, but if this is her true nature, then she is a very dreadful princess.




“One night together, please sleep together with me in the same room until morning. U-Uhm, it’s okay even if our skin isn’t touching each other. My father said. It’s the reward for the hero who saves our country. And, if I can’t do this role, I, I will have my head to be beheaded.”




Es-ta-blish-ed fact!!




That guy! To negotiate using his daughter’s life as a hostage, you’ve done it now!!




“I’m sorry. I know this is a very selfish wish of mine very well. If Karl-sama told me to get out, I will, from this room……”




Big tears was shed from her eyes, soaking the sheets.




Aaaaa, uuuuu, oooooo, the situation, the situation becomes worse.




“My principle is to end the war before it started, Hahaha” by Maximilian VII.




To suffer defeat, twice, Maximilian, you! Sooner or later, I will exact my revenge!!




“It’s okay even if you don’t get out from this room. It just, even though it’s embarrassing but my body isn’t grown up enough to embrace a woman. So today, just merely sleep together in this bed, can you pardon my wish?”




“Karl-sama…… Understood. Until Karl-sama becomes fully grown, I will wait. No matter how many years it takes, I will wait for you properly.”




Hmm, Why? Why was it interpreted conveniently like that? Is it because Maximilian’s blood flows in her?




“I myself too, will properly take care myself to be able to bear Karl-sama’s child……”




That act, placing hand on abdomen while blushing, please stop doing thaaaaat!!




“Then, we will just sleep together in the same bed, Karl-sama…… let’s get inside the same sheet together.”




Ha-, there’s a predator in front of my eyes!?




But there’s no red mark in the map service!!




Sensei, there’s a bug!!




[The system is normal.]




Making skin contact inside the sheets. In the first place, does that thin cloth accomplish its role as an underwear??!!




Ah, but it feels so smooth. Her skin has a different feels, so it feels good in its own way……Noooo.




Let’s just give up. Today I will certainly have a dream being chased by Charlotte holding a knife.




“Good night, Karl-sama……………….*Chuu”




Ah, she naturally stole my second kiss.




Looks like the knife will be changed into a machine gun.




It’s fortunate that Princess Maria fell asleep easily, now let’s calm down and think about the current problem.




Even though I say current, it’s not about what will be happening on the bed.




Why do the insects suddenly start an outbreak all of sudden? This is the topic.




If that swarm of insects came from the east without being noticed by anyone, there should be some movement in August Empire and East Habsburg kingdom.




But, they didn’t show any indication of that.




Gooogle-sensei is an isolated being from the fourth dimension space and time, so sensei can look up info exceeding time.




As expected from Deus ex Machina, the God of Wisdom, Gooogle.




Let’s trace back the movement of the black mantises and display it on the map.




The red marking is going back from Geneva, and to Bern, then Zurich.




Midway, I feel nostalgic after I found the one attacked Basel fortress before, and then it’s still going back.




Before Zurich is Liechtenstein.




On the way, they attacked a small town and village, but the real starting point of large scale damage starts from Liechtenstein.




If we continue to trace it back, their number decreases more and more until there’s only ten of them.




The starting point was the village around Chur 3 years ago.




Chur is located at the south of Liechtenstein, within the Alps mountain range, it’s a small agricultural village, a tranquil place of Fantasy world.　




One thousand soldiers appeared there. They destroyed that agricultural village, after that they lined up the carcasses of cows and pigs, and then, they left behind ten eggs near the carcasses.




I think they delayed those eggs’ incubation with some kind of <Divine Protection>.




After those soldiers left, larvae of black mantises began to hatch, eating the corpse around them, and start to increase their number.




The cows and pigs also, there’s no difference, just corpse, and in the end, the black mantises increased their number proportional to how much they eat.




As their number grows, they start to act in groups, so they gradually increase their specialty which is their siege annihilation or you could say their siege predation.




Combining this world’s slow communication with the stealthiness of black mantises, ten eggs becomes ten thousand, etc. And when they reached 300,000 they attacked Liechtenstein.




After predating Liechtenstein, the black mantises whose number had reached over a million went to Zurich, if the rain didn’t cause Rhine River to flood, I think Konstanz would also be swept away by them.




After predating Zurich and the village and town around, their number becomes over two million, making them to seek for food even more, so a group of twenty thousand attacked Basel. And at this point, I finally found out about their existence.




Their stealth is terrifying.




Thus, after seeing the black mantises’ activity, looks like they prioritize to defend against information leak about their activity by killing peddlers and any others who found out about them. Truly a sapient being.




And then, the rest is as we know.




After we became aware of the black mantises’ existence in Basel, we follow along Leo-niisama with his heroic desire to exterminate the pest, roughly in about half a month , the black mantises are exterminated. We prepared for half a month, then the battle only lasted 13 hours, such a short-term decisive battle.




Destroying the industry at east of Bern… no, it was annihilated, but I think the revival of the west of Bern will be fast because the black mantises only pass through that.




However, if there’s a hundred Rottenmeier-san, I think it would be done in a few days.




Before we conclude this up quickly, there’s something I want to know, so I ask sensei to predict what will happen if we didn’t interfere with the black mantises.




[This information is based on the future of a parallel world, it might have some error, so please acknowledge that this information will be lacking in certainty.]




Yes, I acknowledge.




The result is, from Zurich to Bern, and then to Geneva, and at that time there will be some conflict with the Frank Empire, but it ends with the victory of five million black mantises. And just like that, the colony that invaded the Frank empire start to spread and increase once again, and their number swell up to over thirty million, and after that the Frank empire starts to attack due to aggression, and at last Frank empire prevail in the war, but it takes 20 years and 60 % of civilians’ life as the victims.




[The accuracy is 83%, but it’s only if Grose kingdom, Prussia kingdom, and the other kingdom didn’t interfere with it. So the result may differ from the reality, please acknowledge.]




Yes, I acknowledge.




In the first place, that prediction is a prediction when the probability of Leo-niisama and Sieg-niisama didn’t move is zero, so I have a confidence that prediction is 100 % a miss, but putting that aside, I understand about what happen in this terrorist act.




In short, their aim isn’t West Habsburg kingdom, but their aim is to attack Frank Empire using biological weapon.




“Ooooh, The world. And then time starts to move.”




Well, there’s no need to confirm anymore, but I will specify the origin of the soldiers who makes the first move chronologically.




I rewind the act of the soldiers, and their starting point is none other than the Vatican pope state.




The only country that still have faith in Christianity.




In reality, that place is a paradise of human from humanity race because they have <Divine Protection>, and it’s also hell for human and demi-humans from fantasy world who have <Magic>.




Sensei, why is this happening? Vatican pope state, what kind of country is it?




[Their authority is based on Acts of Peter of New Testament apocrypha. According to that apocrypha, Apostle Peter destroyed the magic of a magician called Simon Magus, making him fell to his death. But it was interpreted broadly, so the rule that decides magic as a heresy was established, making humans and demi-humans from fantasy world to be enslaved. Also, every human that has <Divine Protection> is considered as a person that received god’s favor, so they become the ruling class, and moreover the grade of divine protection is interpreted as the degree of love they received from god. The ones that receives special grade <Divine Protection> will become cardinal, for the ones that receives grade 1, they will become archbishop, and for the ones that receives grade 5 will be guaranteed a happy life as a believer. The use of <Magic> is prohibited inside the pope state, so even though the slaves have the power to interfere with mana, they don’t have any knowledge to use magic, so they can’t use <Magic>. And, the society that uses the labour power of slaves who don’t have any power to resist is built. Furthermore, they perceive all the race from fantasy world as heretic, so they have a tendency to see them as their enemy. And Frank Empire, the largest empire of fantasy world, is on the first list.]




Hoo, hee, so in short, that long boot-shaped peninsula is on good terms with slavery.




[TL note: it means Italy]




[I have some objection regarding the way you conclude it, but if Karl-sama understands because of my explanation, I’m satisfied with it]




You have some objection or you are satisfied, sensei’s delicate heart is so complicated.




Probably, taking insect race lightly and even the defeat of Frank empire army are already planned out by them. The large army that predates all cities until Geneva until the trampling of Frank empire, although it is a grand-scale plan over 3 years, it doesn’t cost anything, what a smart tactic. It deserves to be admired, really.




Well, maybe the a person that can plan that ingenious tactic are capable to deal a tremendous damage to Frank empire with 10 eggs and 3 years’ worth of time in Vatican Pope State. And it’s undoubtedly a <Divine Protection>…… maybe.




So, let’s confirm the current situation of that pope state using 3D service.




Fumufumu, it’s not a Pax Romana, it was the real slavery.




Based on the divine right of kings, their grade decides their status, and it connects directly to the court rank of noble.




To amuse the nobles that have <Divine Protection>, the heretic is deprived, raped, killed, I wonder if they have any feelings of compassion and mercy.




Let’s make sure it’s a different reason, to protect Catholics’ honor. It’s just something that is likened to Christianity.




There are beautiful people among the humans of fantasy race too, and in general, the long-eared elves are beautiful, for dwarves, well even though they are…… as I thought, it’s impossible.




And, the children that are born will belong to the world of their mother, so the children will become new slaves.




Somehow, I don’t want to think about it anymore.




Being fine even though your own child is a slave, what kind of feeling is it?




It’s a relief that my country’s faith isn’t of <Divine Protection>’s and have scientific belief, and that my own country’s churches to not teach doctrines about god but establishing academies of salvation and orphanages instead, it’s a relief that we only have humanism here. It really is a relief.




And, I think of this after seeing the defenselessly sleeping princess Maria’s sleeping face.




I shudder at the thought of bringing her to that country.




The morals of me, the modern Japanese is rejecting that country, but I can’t involve my own country because of that feeling of rejection, so I can’t give a command that will result in my countrymen’s death.




But if it is Leo-niisama, I think he will jump out without thinking.




How enviable, that freedom.




But I will say nothing. If it is done poorly, it will cause a great war.




Seeing the deed of humans gives me a shiver, so I longed for a warmth and embrace Princess Maria closely, and closed my eyes.




“Yesterday, Karl-sama wouldn’t let me go……”




“Oh, Prince Karl didn’t let you go, huh. I understand.”




What a disgrace of me.




Due to Maximilian A and Maximilian B, we’re busy reclaiming the land around the castle.




“Oh, Karl, so you finally became a man!!”




Somehow Leo-niisama seems delightful.




“Wroooong!! Leo-niisama, don’t be fooled by these foxes!!”




Certainly, I slept while embracing princess Maria, but I didn’t do anything!!




My body is still pure!!




“Fox…… am I a vixen……?




Tears starts to flow.




What a responsive tear glands you have.




“Prince Karl. Aren’t you too rude to my daughter?”




“That’s right Karl, I will say this as your big brother, but it feels so pathetic to see my little brother makes a woman cry.”




“That’s right, Karl. You can’t make a girl cry. You must make them smile, you know?”




War is about number, brother.




And I’m alone in this battle, brother.




“U-Uhm, sorry……”




War…….is a thing that you must end…….have ended……before it started……




“Which reminds me, Prince Karl has tamed a dragon, right? Considered it as an apology for saying improper words, if you take Maria to stroll in the sky, console her, I will be happy ,you know?”




“A stroll together with Karl-sama in sky!? Aah, that’s great!! Father, thank you!!”




The tears stops instantly.




Princess Maria, what happened to the structure of your tear glands?




Strolling in sky on a dragon, isn’t that a flag?




“Ooh, show your manliness, Karl”




“That’s right. Do at your best as a boy. This is also an experience in life”




Leo-niisama completely misunderstood it, but big-breasted Louise-neesama understood it really well, so she did it because it’s interesting.




So just like this I fight alone helplessly, and on the top of that, I was shot by everyone that should have been my ally, so I fly to the sky.




“To be able to stroll together with Karl-sama in the sky…… Can I hold on to you stronger? Or is it disgraceful of me?”




“The back of dragon is unstable, so please hold on to me firmly.”




Yeah, if she falls, it will become a diplomatic problem.




Princess Maria clings on me tightly, but unfortunately it’s the ‘she hasn’t grown enough to feel the elasticity’ pattern.




Human skin is warm, but the impression is only so much.




“Father also, keeps a wyvern, but as I thought, the altitude and the speed of a dragon is different. We’re already this far from Geneva…… at this rate, we can go to anywhere…… just kidding”




“Hahaha, kidnapping a princess, huh. It’s a lovely elopement, isn’t it?”




She can ride a wyvern too, huh. Looks like it’s better for me to reinvestigate the army of this world.




And, I feel like I triggered a flag again, maybe it is just my imagination?




“It’s really faster than a wyvern……Uun……it’s really, really faster than a wyvern!!”




Triggered, Triggered, I triggered a flag!




Ah, [NTR-gou], in this situation, who is the unlucky person?


Extra Chapter: Help! Gooogle-sensei!!







“Niiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii-chaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaan!!”




“Gefuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu!!!!”




To protect myself from the human torpedo, I added 3-layered shock resistance armor as an option part in my T.A.M.S <Tactical Armored Muscle Suit>, but she still penetrate that armor!?




Looks like I’m a bit carried away.




With [NTR-gou]’s 200 km/h speed and a little over one hour, we can reach Konstanz from Geneva.




Then, Charlotte is at Konstanz, and just a minute ago I ordered him to land.




Along with Princess Maria.




Bringing another country’s princess cross over the border, I wonder what will happen, if you say it’s too late, yeah it’s too late.




Rather than that, for Sieg-niisama to be able to run place to place from nee-san’s love, what kind of power his body has is a mystery.




Putting that aside, in this occasion, Charlotte’s bear hug assaults me, and the vibrating movement of her forehead is gouging my breastbone, only the words death can be seen in my eyes. Shit, big-breasted Louise-neesama isn’t here!!




“Nii-chan……will die……Nii-chan……will die”




Even though I inform her using a red alert, that is the blood which I vomit, there’s no sign of Charlotte stopping her pursuit attack.




This time, it’s different from her usual affectionate face……is this……jealousy!?




“If you are too jealous, you will be hated by Karl-sama, you know?”




With that word, I was released from the bear hug.




Thank you, Princess Maria.




“Niichan. That woman. Who?”




Please stop pointing at a person using your index finger.




And please stop that angry gaze too, please.




“This person is the princess of West Habsburg kingdom, Princess Maria. And also Charlotte, can you be a bit more elegant……”




“I have spent a night together with Karl-sama, our relation is that much”




“Nii-chaaaaan!?”




Wait! She is right but it’s a misunderstanding!!




“Charlotte-san, please calm down and hear me out. Nii-chan certainly slept with her together for one night, but our relation isn’t to the extent of relation between man and woman……”




“Even though you wouldn’t release me at that night, how could you say it like that……”




Aah, the convenient tear glands!




Is your tear glands a tap or something!?




“Nii-chaaaaaaaaaaaaaan!?”




Charlotte-san, I can’t see your grace as a member of royal family at all, you know?




Kuu, if I lose at planning, what should I do?




But this time, I should have learned it from war!!




“Your nii-chan loves you, Charlotte!! Really loves you!! You can even say that I love you in that meaning!! Charlotte, you are cute!! Charlotte, you are beautiful!! No, your nii-chan is so happy having Charlotte as his little sister!!”




If I lose using tactic, it’s okay to win using power.




What a splendid breakthrough.




My eternal rival, black mantises, because I fought you to the death, I grew up.




“Muuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu, nii-chan!! There’s no next okay!!”




Does it mean I will be [killed] next?




“Karl-sama really likes his little sister, huh. Well maybe in the future, I will get along with her really well as my sister-in-law?”




Maria-san? I didn’t say that at all, you know?




That’s right, she says it’s just a possibility, how convenient. The possibilities are infinite.




“Mumumumumumu, that’s right, let’s get-a-long”




Why, why did it become like this?




And [NTR-gou], for rolling around laughing at me like that, prepare yourself.




“So, what is nii-chan trying to do by coming back to here? It’s not to introduce that woman, right?”




Charlotte naturally restrains my right arm and asked me that.




Yeah, it’s true I have some business in here, and for that I came back to this place.




And, please stop referring her as that woman. No, please stop it at once.




“Aah, the war with insect race have ended, so I want you to stop the weather control. Because if you continue that more than this, there will be water shortage here.”




“Oh, I understood. I will stop.”




Just like that she can stop the <Divine Protection>, huh.




Everything is possible, huh. <Divine Protection> is.




“Then, with this my business here is done, so let’s resume our stroll in the sky? Together.”




Princess Maria naturally restrains my left arm while smiling.




“Aah!?”




Charlotte, that face full of popping vein and that hoodlum-like voice aren’t quite good as a member of royal family, you know?




“Then, let’s go, Karl-sama”




My left arm is pulled.




“Nii-chan, you want to stay with me here a bit longer, right?”




And my right arm is pulled too.




Only a bad premonition that comes to mind!?




Princess Maria pulls my left arm while her body is shining because of mana.




Charlotte pulls my right arm using the power of <Divine Protection>.




Keep it going!! My friend, T.A.M.S!! 140,000 HP worth of power is within yoooooouuuuuu!!




“Gyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!”




Help! Gooogle-sensei!!




[It’s impossible. I don’t have any service to manage the relation between man and women.]
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