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Prologue – Sensei is Mean









This story is a fiction, so if there is any coincidence in this story like person, place, or religion, I’m sorry.




In the middle of Vatican City State, St. Peter’s Basilica, a very disturbing meeting was held.




One thousand holy knights, a cardinal who received <Insect> divine protection, and a cardinal who received <Foresight> divine protection, and due to these two’s divine protection they are capable of performing this battle of purification, but due to some interruption, they only got a dissatisfying result, so they held this meeting because of that.




After the prepared 10 eggs had purified the heretics of heretic country, West Habsburg, they planned to destroy the biggest heretic state and their bitter enemy, Frank Empire using their power to command the black mantises that had increased their number to several millions.




But, Grosse Kingdom’s interruption foiled their plans. Good job, me.




The name of the plan is [Nero Cavaliere], it shares the name of the 3rd horseman of the apocalypse, which is the black knight that appeared in the book of revelation.




And the color of black mantises shares the meaning with a being that controls over [Ruin].




Certainly, due to the march that started from Chur region, the land from Liechtenstein until Zurich, and Bern too are completely in ruin.




Thanks to that, the people of West Habsburg is in a big turmoil right now.




“The result is really different from the prediction of Cardinal Lauro’s <Foresight>, huh.”




The leader of the holy knights, Cardinal Lombardi, with a cunning voice, said that.




Maybe in the first place for a knight like him, making a mere insect to be the cavaliere <Knight> itself is an unpleasant thing.




You are being rude to the black mantises! They were a splendid knight you know!! Over the friendship between someone who has exchanged blows with them, I protest!!




From the start, if you didn’t do anything unnecessary thing to them, I think they all will live a fulfilling life in a distant place, a survival of the fittest, so the black mantises is the injured people…… injured insect? Hmm, what was that? Well for the time being, this is all your fault.




[TLNote: supposed to be a word play here, lost in translation. higaisha is victim (or when break apart, ‘higai’ is injury/damage, ‘sha’ is person/people), he used higaichuu where the ‘chuu’ uses kanji for insect, hence injured insect. if anyone knows a better word or have an idea to preserve the word play, go ahead]




“Even though it was something predicted by <Foresight> divine protection, do you know that it can’t see the distant future very well, right? Looks like Cardinal Lombardi feels dissatisfied with this result, but I think it’s a great achievement because we can purify half of West Habsburg by just waiting.”




Certainly, they have the responsibility to investigate the reason for their failure, but they have a great military gains, which is halving the territory of their enemy, maybe it should be called an achievement. Even though it didn’t go like what they have planned, there’s no reason for them to not admit it as a gain.




Because in any case, even though it’s mortifying, the Vatican City State didn’t suffer any loss.




“Smooth words make smooth ways, huh. If you want to be proud of that achievement, I want you to destroy at least a country, like destroying West Habsburg.”




Lombardi-kun laughs with his nose.




Looks the human-weapon of Vatican City State that has two special grade divine protections, that is <Sword> and <Armor>, doesn’t like this plan.




Maybe he will be a conservative person because of his <Armor> divine protection.




Leo-niisama doesn’t have any command except [Let’s rock!!], but at least I can feel a bit of intelligence from him.




“So, you have the next plan ready, right? Cardinal Lauro the Foresight.”




Cardinal Lauro answers it with a cynical smile.




“After this, tension will run between West Habsburg and Frank Empire. And at that opening, we will march to Frank Empire’s territory using Cardinal Oldani’s <Insect> divine protection Nero Cavaliere. Firstly, we will take the coastland near Nice until Marseille. After that, we divide Frank Empire’s army into 2, and we will go to Marseille via Lyon. And when we baited them enough to Marseille, we will recapture Notre Dame Cathedral at Lyon using our holy knights. And then, we will purify Frank Empire’s army as soon as we surround them from Lyon and Marseille with our holy knights and our Nero Cavaliere.”




Cardinal Lauro said that without breaking his smile.




“Will it really work that smoothly? Wait, maybe it will. If Cardinal Lauro the foresight says like that”




It’s the word of the person that has the future premonition <Divine Protection>.




There’s no way we can’t believe it, right?




Because <Divine Protection> is the only grace that was given by the god or the father of heaven.




But it’s only among you.




“By the way, is the number of our Nero Cavaliere enough to do that? I think there’s quite many soldiers stationed there, right? Cardinal Oldani the <Insect>. I want you to explain how you will increase the number.”




What Lombardi-kun questioned is right.




The black mantises at Switzerland and West Habsburg have been exterminated, you know?




“We still have some eggs remaining. After that, let’s purify every heretic in our country to increase the number of our Nero Cavaliere. 200,000 should be somewhat enough, if we collect about 300,000 heretics starting with the older ones should be fine. After that if we add a few of unusable livestock, it will be perfect.”




Slave major power, hurray.




Looks like they don’t lack heretics to be used as food.




Disproportionate to their meeting name, that is cardinal meeting, the content of the meeting is so




“Ooh, certainly it’s a purification. Even though they would become insects, to make the heretics be born again as the vanguard of father in heaven, what a great plan indeed.”




“Hahhahha”, Lombardi laughs like that.




Maybe their way of laughing is different because of culture gap?




“For now, in addition to Nero Cavaliere, we have prepared Rosso Cavaliere too, so I think the capture of Nice will be really easy. Let the period of preparation be 3 months if possible. Since that will be around the time when we would be done harvesting potatoes, so it will be perfect. And when the march becomes more difficult because snow starts to fall, it will be the right time for both of our Cavaliere to show their true power, so by all means expect the good result.”　




Cardinal Oldani is thinking about his people while thinking about war too huh.




How great. Looks like he wants to be forced to drink nail plaque by a certain war idiot.




And, are the mantises not hibernating in winter at all?




Destroying city one by one when they are isolated by snow, it gives me shiver.




“Yes, the purification of the heretics in winter, I will expect it.”




Cardinal Lauro seems satisfied too.




And Lombardi-kun looks disinterested.




I guess as a soldier, he really hates that his merit is stolen by insects.




In winter, the human army won’t be able to move freely, huh.




With this, Vatican City State’s meeting has ended, so let’s start our meeting now.




However, Rosso? Is it the new species of mantis?




[The species that is called Rosso Cavaliere didn’t have any scientific name, but it’s the same species as the super hard carapace-type with sword arms and it can produce hypnotic gas. So if it approaches human or demi-human, it will drive them into a frenzy, making them to start fighting each other indiscriminately. So think of them as a scavenger that will eat the corpse of people that fought each other to death. By the way, as what Rosso means, their color is red.]




It’s a life-form that will eat them after making them fight each other to death without dirtying their hands.




Even though their color is red, they don’t like to dye red their hand, nature is wonderful.




I will name them red mantis, so from now on, please use that name.




[Certainly]




By the way, between them and the black mantises, which one is stronger?




[The black mantis has a super hard carapace, and it has resistance towards the red mantis’ gas too, so basically the black mantis will win. And, both black mantis and red mantis are a subspecies, but they don’t recognize each other as the same species, so they are hostile to each other. But in the current enemy’s plan, they will force them to work together using <Insect> divine protection I think.]




<Insect> divine protection, huh. What a cheat.




Moreover, they have a future premonition cheat, which is <Foresight> divine protection too.




The fight between the future premonition divine protection and Gooogle-sensei’s past vision, who will win?




Well, it’s become more interesting.




[Karl-sama. Because I’m a being separated from the four dimensional space-time, I am out of range of the effect of <Divine Protection>. So, the probability to win is 100 %.]




Even though it just became more interesting……




Sensei is mean.


Chapter 1: The Hasty Princess General







Well, even if you tell me this and that, I’m still the third prince of Grosse Kingdom, must I care about what would happen between Frank Empire and Vatican City State?




Cold? Isn’t that obvious? Because I’m a royal family.




Royal family isn’t not a hero nor savior.




We are our “people”’s ally.




Well rather than thinking about that, I must think about the approaching threat in front, no, there’s also one approaching from behind too.




“Nii-chan♪”




“Karl-samaa……”




Surrounded from the front and back, and I use the power of Gooogle-sensei because I have already lost the place to escape, and I requested to escape to the past world using in-brain internet.




After I finished giving order to Charlotte at Konstanz, and when I wanted to fly back to Geneva along with Princess Maria, Charlotte denied this physically.




And suddenly the clear blue sky became a swirling storm full of thundercloud, making [NTR-gou] incapable of taking off.




I don’t know whether is it <Nature> or <Universe> divine protection that did the job, but for you to grew up as a terrifyingly naughty little sister, makes happy tears came out from Nii-chan.




Well after many things happened, to get the permission to take off from the aviation controller, Charlotte-sama, the three of us fly together happily(?) using [NTR-gou]. With this, Grosse Kingdom was left stark naked, but it’s okay, because our father is still there. I think.




However, if I write it like “男女男” it can be read as “Naburu” which means teasing.




But if I write it like ‘女男女’, how do I read it?




[It’s read as “Uwanari”. It’s a kabuki terminology that expresses about a man involved in the fight between two women because of their jealousy, and Karl-sama current condition is exactly like that.]




Thank you for your detailed explanation, Sensei is really reliable.




[Thank you.]




Even though I praised you, I wasn’t!




Well, in aerodynamics, why can [NTR-gou] is able to fly, it’s a mystery.




Because of his aviation has a magic-like property, we didn’t feel any wind even though we don’t prepare anything like shield to resist wind.




Because it will be troublesome if the wind crumble my hair that I have styled with much trouble.




Around an hour and a half later, I was surrounded by girls, it was a sweet~ harem flight.




From my front and back, I received sweet whispering, pestering, and black flames from their exchange, my MP is already zero, you know?




People will die if their HP goes zero, but if it is their MP, they won’t. Life is……cruel.




“Nii-chan, please hug me more firmly? It will be terrible if I fall.”




Nii-chan hugs Charlotte firmly. And after that, Charlotte and Nii-chan’s body get very close.




Aah, so soft, so warm, so happy.




“Karl-sama, can I cling on you more tightly? It will be terrible if I fall……”




From the back, Princess Maria’s hand hug me in abdomen, trying to wedge herself between Charlotte and me, and after that she pulls me to the back.




Plainly, giving pressure to my solar plexus, so painful.




“Nii-chan’s hand, so warm♪”




Charlotte seizes nii-chan’s left hand with her right hand firmly, and with her left hand, she seizes nii-chan’s right hand, and forcibly, sisteeeeeeeeeeeeeeeer crossssssssssssss!!




[TL Note: like, forcing people to cross his arms, hugging her]




My right arm to the below left, and my left arm to the below right, and making my shoulder as the center, she forcibly pulled my body to the front like that.




“The back of Karl-sama, so warm……”




The light of mana dwell on Princess Maria’s body, pulling my body to the back.




Aah, when you want to backdrop someone, did they throw them from navel? How skillful you areeeeeee!!




Q: My shoulders went to the front, and my stomach went to the back, what is this?




A: The me before being torn apart.




Bear it! Please bear it, my friend, T.A.M.S <Tactical Armored Muscle Suit>, I can only rely on you!!




And, among the customers, Ōoka-sama, is Ōoka Echizen-sama there?




“Obugyoooooooo!!”




Too bad, there’s no southern magistrate among the passengers.




[TLNote: some reference about Ōoka Echizen, a very old TV drama, not sure about the specifics tho]




But comes an unexpected helping hand from somewhere.




If there is action, there is also reaction, right?




The law of physics is great.




“My master Karl-dono, and his wives. Please don’t move too rigorously on my body, it’s troubling me. Can you all pass this sightseeing flight friendlier?




It was stopped by my favorite dragon, [NTR-gou].




If something with even 140,000 HP can’t withstand what happened in his own back, it will be very tiresome, right?




Just by word ‘wives’ are they feeling better or what, the endless Ooka’s judgement from my front and back ends, saving my life.




Thank you, [NTR-gou].




As expected of someone who had divorced once, very well-informed.




Can I call you aniki?




Well, after many things happened, I swear with my heart I will rename [NTR-gou], the savior of my life with a new name full of honour.




Then, our troupe arrives at West Habsburg royal capital, Geneva.




While gazing at the sky, I feel some dangerous presence from capital Geneva.




Well, compare to something that happened from my front and back, it looks so peaceful though.




Because of that, hurriedly, to the royal palace. So I make Charlotte and Princess Maria to descend quickly.




“Karl-sama, the sky stroll, it was like a dream……Next time, take me along again, okay?”




“Nii-chan, you understand, right? There’s no next time, okay?”




And then, the two beautiful princesses staring at each other. No, two animals. No, two heads. Tiger & Dragon & Dragon (NTR-gou).




Princess Maria made a gesture of pointing with her chin.




Not losing to her at all, Charlotte smiles as if she ridicules her.




Ah, this smile, my first time.




Sensei, please save this scene.




[Certainly, *click*!]




The meaning of their gesture, even without using sensei’s translation service, I can understand it.




If one is a Japanese boy, surely he will understand, that gesture.




Princess Maria “want to settle this outside of the castle?




Charlotte “Ooh? You got some nice guts…… don’t you dare regret your words, okay?”




For the time being, please avoid any visible parts such as the face, I beg you.




……Charlotte, please, don’t be too “friendly” okay?




Well, after wasting my time idling like this, let’s pick up the pace.




At the west gate of capital Geneva, a troop that shouldn’t be here, the troop from Frank empire army is advancing to the gate.




This is bad, I hurried myself to the west gate.




And when I arrived in front of the gate, a beautiful princess general raged with the Frank Empire army as the background.




“I have said to open the gate! Are your ears only a decoration?”




Nah, our Charlotte-san is tomboyish too, but this girl is also quite tomboyish.




For the soldier or commander who only guards the gate, they can’t deal with the Frank Empire army as their opponent, so they cried. Crying man, no, that’s not.




Let’s make this more confusing before that cynical His Majesty Maximilian come to deal with them.




Fufufu, I want to see that suffering face more.




I don’t know whether they are my enemy or ally, I don’t know what’s name for this kind of relation.




Hahaha, so what is it?




[I think this relation is like a relation between bad companions.]




Please don’t say it literally. It’s too boorish, sensei.




[My apologies]




Really, sensei is boorish.




So, I, the flat faced baron, landed in front of that cocky princess from the castle gate, who looks so well with armor and helmet.




My friend, T.A.M.S. You are really reliable at times like this. It’s about 10m in height, right?




“Good morning, Ojou-san. What an excellent weather today!”




“It’s so cloudy though? Are you blind?”




That’s right, to cope up with water shortage, I made Charlotte to summon rain clouds.




Below the cloudy sky, the flat faced baron has just missed his first step.




However, the baron didn’t give up because of something like that, he is not that weak.




Because I have attained the heart of steel from many up and downs that have ever happened to me!!




“My name is Karl Gustav von Grosse. Please just call me Karl.”




And I ended it with smile.




Smile is the ultimate weapon for making the world peaceful.




“I don’t ask you that!! Rather than that, just open the gate already!! The enemy forces is approaching in this very moment, you know!!”




Aah, she misunderstood it.




The difference of information gives birth to many things.




She didn’t know that the black mantises have died.




At least, stay attentive for now, because I will give an explanation slowly.




“Well, the enemy you are thinking right now have been exterminated already. We are already at peace right now. Although I think you are very tired after your long journey, please do not intrude upon the currently peaceful city dressed like that, it could cause troubles after all.”




This peace can be retained after sacrificing the black mantises.




Certainly, I won’t ruin it.




“Are you an idiot? When I heard that over 2 million super hard carapace-type with sword arms are closing to our vassal state, we came here hurriedly without making any preparation, you know!! Or possibly, are you implying that’s only a misinformation!?




Well, certainly, she won’t believe it just like that, right?




Because the perpetrators who have done that unbelievable thing is my cheat brothers.




I don’t do any bad things. In general, the bad one is Leonhart-niisama. Or so I conclude it like that.




“No, certainly over 2 million of them…… precisely over 2.6 million of super hard carapace-type with sword arms attacked West Habsburg Kingdom, but at that time, the goodwill ambassador of Grosse Kingdom came bringing a letter, and the ambassador and the troops defeated all of super hard carapace-type with sword arms. Because they are disturbing us in the middle of the journey.”




I say the truth with a smile.




It’s completely the truth. Supposedly.




“Okay okay…… you are just ridiculing me, die!!”




Lowering her tone, certainly anger and killing intent were included in that voice, so I was blown up with a giant fireball, throwing me to the castle wall. It’s so painful, fuu, looks like it’s only ended up with a critical injury.




However, I don’t think for it to be that strong.




Thank you, T.A.M.S. You are my only friend……And maybe love and bravery too?




You want to eat my face? Eh? You don’t want because I’m ugly? How cruel you are, then just starve to death!!




And I pass my time with that kind of smart exchange, after that I lost my consciousness.




……Crestfallen.




“Unknown ceiling……”




For the time being, after I wake up, I mutter something I must mutter.




At the moment I saw Frank Empire army’s princess general, I know she is flustering, losing the normal decision making power.




Within her mind, she thought West Habsburg will disappear at any moment, so she was just thinking about how to cope with this situation as fast as possible.




This is the right decision if we are at war time right now, but unfortunately we are at peace right now, so it’s just a wrong decision.




So, I face her while taking that slippery provocative attitude.




In the midst of war, if one of the vassal state’s soldier took an attitude like that, it’s obvious for the suzerain state’s general to be raged like that.




And even though the princess general is naive, she will be angry, and normally it’s a magic that can make someone die when hit, but due to the great efforts of T.A.M.S, I’m still alive. Noo, hard times, hard times. Really, I thought I’m gonna die.




Well, violence against another country’s royal family, and when it was done to extent that capable of killing them, what will happen to the diplomatic relation between the two countries? Yes, checkmate from the first move. And ‘Tsumi’ in shogi. And in reversi…… 4 corner stolen?




[TL: a term from shogi, it means checkmate]




So, I endangered my life in exchange of getting a checkmate in the first move.




Although from the calculation in my brain, it should be safer, well, negligence and carelessness is a taboo, huh.




Nevertheless, from the calculation, they should arrive in about 10 days from today, but it looks like miscalculation existed in everything, huh.




How unusual, for sensei to miscalculate.




[It’s not a mistake from my calculation, it’s just an error because of the parameter Karl-sama inputted is wrong. Karl-sama’s impression is wrong so I correct it.]




The calculation is right!




Bug was caused because the programmer made a mistake!!




Yeah yeah, that’s right, that’s my bad!!




Now then, while currying sensei’s favour, let’s check my current condition.




“How long did I lose my consciousness?”




[About one hour. And the current time is 1:03 p.m.]




Well it’s a bit too fast for someone who have just been healed from a serious injury, but let’s assume it as an okay.




Because T.A.M.S-kun was too revved up, I was healed too much.




To make me look like being in pain, let’s break one of my arms.




Yeah, just one, I will break!! It hurts!!




[Should I break it for you?]




Please don’t do it more than this. I hate painful thing.




However, I don’t know the reason why the face of every Frank Empire’s reinforcement is so tense like that even though they came this late.




And if I add it even further, the current Geneva is protected by big breasted Louise-neesama’s barrier, so anything that may harm West Habsburg Kingdom shouldn’t be able to enter. Perhaps, the barrier have been destroyed with some kind of method?




So, let’s ask it directly.




Then, from now we will start the fun interrogation time.




Is he waiting for me until I go out from my room after I wake up or what, His Majesty Maximilian-kun is waiting and saying something, but looks like he tries to completely ignore me, the victim. How convenient, for someone who can’t be charged for lese majeste.




Because a soldier of Frank Empire army injured a prince from Grosse Kingdom, so this is a problem between Grosse Kingdom and Frank Empire.




Absolutely, I won’t stay quiet.




Like I will let something this delicious to escape from me.




And like that, I arrive at the torture room, or you could say, VIP room, and the hooligan princess general-sama is already waiting there.




Behind princess general-sama is a cocky soldier from Frank Empire who wears a sword standing as her bodyguard, indicating she’s quite high in position.




The higher the position of my prey, make things more exciting, I wonder why?




“So, princess general-sama, what did you come here for at this time?”




By chance, she is the one who shot magic attack to me with killing intent.




And that magic attack is completely based on misunderstanding.




Maybe after looking at the peaceful Geneva city, she understood the current condition completely, the face of princess general-sama is full of sweat that flows as if it’s a waterfall.




Maybe she’s not surprised seeing me uninjured like this because Healing magic exists, but I think it feels so good to question someone that have shot magic attack to you with killing intent.




Looks like princess general-sama is quite high in position among Frank Empire army, it means she is a sheltered girl, so she’s not used to this kind of sticky unexpected situation like this.




Fufufu, you, the inexperienced one, let me touch that maiden soft heart, *slurp*, guhehehehe.




“I-I run here to fulfill our obligation as the suzerain state of West Habsburg Kingdom with no preparation!! I just shot you with a magic attack a bit…… lightly……, so please forgive this unforeseen accident!!”




What a forceful diplomatic negotiation.




Okay, I will let you be my opponent.




However, even she come without preparation, it took 2 months, what the hell is she doing at that times?




“I won’t f-o-r-g-i-v-e you!! Not only you precisely emitted killing intent to me, you even insulted me as an ignorant ordinary person, right? I receive impoliteness after another, you know? Do I look ordinary to you?”




The power of that magic attack, if T.A.M.S isn’t by my side, I will certainly die, and even if I’m lucky, I still need the help of big breasted Louise-neesama because it’s a critical wound.




“……E-even though you look ordinary……”




Princess General-sama muttered that softly.




Yeah, your eyes is right! Really right!! Very very right!! You’re so right, that I want to cry!!




“How about you say that louder? To let this ordinary person be able to hear that.”




Aah, this princess general-sama resembles someone. She resembles the ochre kitten.




Living with wild intuition and power, she is that type of people.




“I-it was an accident! I have apologized many times since before, right!? Please forgive me with that!!”




“I’m saying I won’t! I should have said my name before! Do you not remember it?”




Princess General-sama tilts her head and thinks for a while.




Looks like she didn’t even remember it.




Did she just forget this flat faced baron’s name!? She forgot the name of mine who have this unique and flat face!!




“No, nou. Your, name……what is it?”




“Then I will introduce myself once more. My name is Karl Gustav von Grosse. The 3rd prince of Grosse kingdom.”




Ooh, the waterfall of sweat increased even more.




Niaa~gara, quite a beautiful spectacle.




The appearance of a beautiful princess covered in sweat is quite tempting.




Even though this isn’t a situation to feel sex appeal at all.




“O-Oh. You were the royal family of Grosse Kingdom. It’s….. great for you to be alive!




“Yes, even though a r-o-y-a-l f-a-m-i-l-y was dying before, it’s great for him to be alive. Because of that, I can talk to you at ease.”




I smile with a royal family smile.




Even though it doesn’t have any effect to make someone fall in love, it still can intimidate…… right?




Well, let’s start our serious diplomacy soon.




“Then, back to the talk. By the way, we called that super hard carapace-type with sword arms as black mantis. That black mantis started an outbreak in a country under your country’s protection and they had predated half of the population from Liechtenstein and Zurich until Bern’s outskirts, when they wanted to eat the other half of the population, your country made a blockade around the border, obstructing the evacuation of the other half of the population, and around 2 months before, we had requested reinforcement and you just arrived now, what are you trying to do at this time?”




“Like I said, we came to reinforce you!!”




Like I said, that kind of excuse is no good.




“Blockading the border, and arriving 2 months later than the reinforcement request as if you have already calculated that will be just exactly around the time when Geneva royal capital would be in ruins after being trampled by black mantises, or so I’ve been trying to say. But I will make it easier for you to be able to understand, and say it clearly. I think of you as an enemy of this country. Because invading a vassal country that have pledged loyalty to your country will worsen your country’s reputation to your other vassal countries. And with this, Frank Empire can claim the land that have been destroyed by black mantises happily as annexing the land, not invading the land. That’s why we recognize you as an army corps that is sent here, not a reinforcement.”




Like I guessed, after I said those words, the guards behind me starts to emit killing intent to me.




However, I, with a face full of composure, glare at him as if I ridicule him.




I won’t break the royal family smile! My heart throbs so hard.




Y-You all, didn’t want to fight with G-Grosse royal family…….right?




M-My b-brothers won’t stay quiet you know! Because my brothers is good at sword and bow!!




“……is that, for real?”




Towards princess general-sama’s question, not me, but towards someone behind me.




That guard commander face that looks like a knight, start to open his mouth heavily.




“Yeah, for real”




“Oh. That’s why the organizing of our troops is that slow, and moreover our march is slow too, and that’s why there’s so few refugees we met in the middle of our journey. So it’s just a plan to steal the land of a vassal state after they were destroyed from a long battle……Certainly, we are your enemy. If I was beheaded right in this place, I won’t have any excuse. Even though I feel irritated because our march isn’t advancing at all and ran to this place alone hastily, I don’t know…… for this plan to be this corrupted.”




Ooh, only knowing she came as a reinforcement for West Habsburg Kingdom, she came with her righteous anger, she is just a hasty princess general-sama, huh.




I thought she resembled the ochre kitten, so let’s revoke that title.




Even though their frankness is same, her IQ is around 3 times bigger than him, so let’s give golden kitten title to her.




“Then, I want you to think about this as a commander and answer my question. Right now, in front of the troops that came as reinforcements is the West Habsburg Kingdom that have luckily survived, I wonder, do you want to change it from reinforcement to invasion?”




“I will…..not, is what I want to say. But it’s too embarrassing……”




She sighs in resignation with a cloudy face.




Maybe she is good in nature.




“Because the northern island country are in battle with Highland Kingdom, he lost the land that should be rewarded to the lords, and when he wanted to demand a land from a vassal country, luckily the insects have just started an outbreak, so he let the insects to do the job, and for getting the empty land, he even blockaded every refugee, letting them die. Actually, it’s a very great plan. Can you tell me the name of the person who thought up that plan? By all means please, for future reference”




After that I smiled. I wonder why I smile naturally like that.




Was I like this from the start?




“…………My father. The emperor of Frank Empire, Charlemagne. In Grosse Kingdom he would be called……Karl der Grosse.”




[TLNote: or translated from German, Karl the Great]




“It is quite a familiar name. Your Highness.”




Charlemagne, alias the Great Emperor Karl.




As one would expect, he’s not a person from the old world though.




However, is it only Karl with bad attitude that exists in this world?




Even though Uncle Karl the farmer is so nice. Perhaps, this one is a cunning person?


Chapter 2: Holiday in Geneva







“Then, what would you do to me?”




The attitude of Her Highness imperial princess is magnificent.




She can express resignation, seriousness, and even shamelessness.




“What should I do? I won’t make this an official declaration of war, and fortunately we’re not hostile anymore too. It’s good for the victim to be me. Because if the victim is the commander of West Habsburg, an immediate war will begin easily. I don’t mind if you want to thank me, you know? Or perhaps, do you want to declare war with Grosse Kingdom right now?”




The victim is the prince of Grosse Kingdom.




And the assailant is the imperial princess of Frank Empire.




West Habsburg isn’t related in here, because the goodwill ambassador is Leonhart-niisama.




“Okay, I understand. I was saved by you, huh, prince. I am Princess Hildegard, the daughter of Emperor Charlemagne of Frank Empire. Let’s bestow you something as gratitude and apology from my heart. I will let you, a prince to call me Hilde as the sign of my gratitude.”




No, rather than that, just let me grope those breasts…….forget it.




For me, if you just go back right now, it’s already an okay, but let’s at least retaliate for almost making me die.




“Then, Hiruhiru. What would you do now? You can freely choose to stay in this country or go back to your troop. At this season, Leman Lake is beautiful, you know? I think it will be worthy enough to see that once, so do you want to go with me? Aah, maybe a stroll inside the city is good too. The faces of the people that were full of desperation due to insect race’s invasion before are already bright and full of hope right now. And may l guide you to some sightseeing spot which is usually visited by lovers?”




Let’s recommend it with a face full of smile.




This beautiful and elegant town called Geneva. At least, I will give a huge impact to her heart.




“Prince Karl is, indeed, cruel. Very well, please guide me to the places where lover usually visit and Leman Lake, I want to see it. But, won’t I and prince look like siblings rather than lovers instead? And also, Hiruhiru huh…… What a cute nickname. I allow it.”




Haa, the balance between this 11 years old body and an 18 years old body of imperial princess is…….well okay.




So let’s enjoy the holiday of Geneva. Where was the real entrance?




[It’s Rome]




I know it already, sensei.




The difference in our height make things difficult, if we link our arms, I would look like a caught alien.




If we held hands, it would be like an elder sister being pulled around by her mischievous little brother.




Not good, no matter how much I think about it, there wouldn’t be any sexy feeling at all!!




Apart from the stroll, this will be my first time escorting a woman on date, it’s a disappointment as a Japanese guy! No, German guy?




Sensei………Gooogle-sensei……Da-Date, I want to………Date!




[How about ordering elevator shoes?]




NO! You know the heart of man, right? Sensei!




It’s not like I want to do something amorous, well, let’s leave it at that.




I’ll put some boldness to my mischievousness to the imperial princess. Just not to go overboard to rouse all-out war with the empire.




Now then, there are many beautiful sightseeing spots in Geneva.




First, let’s start from Saint Pierre Cathedral.




I also want to see it with my own eyes after all……




“This is it, the famous Saint Pierre Cathedral. How is it? Isn’t it beautiful? It’s a precious Christian church left behind from the era before world fusion. If we count it from the present, roughly it’s a building that was built 13000 years ago, so it has received so many renovation and you can feel the history regardless of which religion you are, you can feel how moving it is.”




O how admirable thou art to survive.




Even though the people from fantasy world is the enemy of Christian, they left it behind as a cultural asset, I’m deeply moved by the people of Geneva’s large-heartedness.




Or maybe, because it looks like a Greece building, they didn’t realize that it was a church.




Saint Pierre Cathedral is a church constructed by the Protestants who hates how depraved the Catholics became, because they hate those Catholics they thought “then we shall build a Greece-style church!” with a rebellious spirit.




Can I call you elder brother?




“Even though you know I’m an imperial princess of Frank empire, and you still took me to a church of city state, the prince sure is mischievous, huh?”




“Don’t call me prince, please just call me Karl. Since it’s our incognito date after all. …By the way, this cathedral isn’t the property of the city state. It’s a story of ancient age, around 12,500 years ago, there are some faction who opposed the Pope and want to be independent so they built this cathedral. That’s why, please don’t hate it.”




Greece-style church… the renovation trace remains to some degree, to see the relic of the old world, I’m moved.




It’s been 12,000 years huh… I have never come here in the previous life though.




“Hou? Karl sure has an extensive knowledge. I see, in the previous world there are also some who opposed the Pope, huh. If I consider this as a heritage of those people, I can honestly say that this structure is truly beautiful. Thank you.”




Geneva was the place for the revolution of religion, Protestant’s home.




Well, the other party still called themselves Vatican, so it’s not a lie.




Even though I won’t recognize them as Catholics.




“Now then, shall we get inside, Hiruhiru?”




It’s just like an elder sister pulled inside the building by her little brother.




This feeling as a little brother makes me a bit sad, but as the result the imperial princess obediently followed me inside.




Somehow I’m getting used to this. This… is there any image of a man inside the imperial princess?




“Even though it has lost all of its splendor and ornaments, you can still feel the harmonious beauty it has from the effort of those who built it, right? Hiruhiru has never seen a cathedral from the city state……right? Well, they are in enemy territory after all.”




When I smiled bitterly, the imperial princess followed up.




“Certainly, Vatican City State is our enemy, but we properly investigated their internal conditions. Temple…….is it called church? I heard it was a building full of desire and ostentation decorated with gold, silver, and jewels. And for some reason, they preach their teaching about compassion, kindness, and honorable poverty inside that building. I think those who built the church are laughable jokers, because the building they built opposed their teaching. That way of thinking, actually is quite understandable.”




Eh? The church in the city state had become like that?




Even though I want to teach her, but actually I was the one being taught.




I can imagine them using gold and silver in their building, but they use jewels too?




“Only 3-layered stained glass which decorated the church’s front, and other than that maybe they tried to use stones to express the beauty of nature. Just in case, it’s a place to worship god, so they’re very well informed in artistic things, right? Because they can’t just place those stones randomly. When praying, it’s not good if wind blows from a crevice, right?




Hearing my joke, Her Highness imperial princess bitterly smiled for the first half and she laughs elegantly for the other half.




Aren’t I quite good at escort?




No, I know all of them from Gooogle-sensei.




“So in the past, there’s also someone who said those words. I will remember it. Karl, I thank you.”




“Yeah, please remember for sure”




Next, it will be that, right. Italian gelato~.




Because I will make the princess go around with me incognito, this thing is indispensable.




But this place isn’t Italy. In those times I rely on,




Please tell me! Gooogle, the most popular frozen sweets shop in Geneva right now, good for dating, and close from here!




[I recommend you Bourg-de-Fleur plaza that was moved to the former University of Geneva. It’s less than 100 m to the southwest. Do you want to use locator service?]




I love sensei who answer so vague and yet accurate. Please use the locator service.




[Certainly!]




A light line that can only be seen by me guides me to the location.




“Then, let’s go to eat the popular frozen sweets for a while. Please, let me escort you.”




The gentlemen says that and lend his hand.




And the imperial princess receive that hand gracefully, as I guessed, it becomes like a little brother pulling his sister. Daamn!




While I was troubled like that, the imperial princess followed my walking pace.




……To be considerate to you is a mistake. The flat-faced baron certainly have a long body but his leg is short……




The former University of Geneva or you could say the current Bourg-de-Fleur plaza is full of activity.




After they were released from the threat of insects, the people will face forwards for living.




And, where is the frozen sweet? Aah, that cart, huh.




I follow the line while friendly holding each other hand, and both of us lined up friendly in horizontal while facing each other.




Over there is……why? Is not Italian gelato!?




[Precisely, it’s not Italian gelato. When you make ice cream, due to their lack of technique to mix air to the mixture, also they skimped on skimming the milk and used fruit juice and fruit flesh to cover it up and as a result, the failed product have a peculiar sticky texture, so it became an ice confectionery originated from Geneva which is well accepted by the young people, thus it’s more suitable to be called Genf ice or Géneve glace. But, the composition is the almost same as Italian gelato from the old generation.]




[TLNote: Geneva ice. Genf and Géneve is Geneva in German and French, respectively. Glace is ice in French. Credits to Michi]




Thank you, Sensei, to teach me this is a failure before eating it…….




Sensei’s kindness makes me want to cry, but let’s think the heaven is at my side!




So Sensei, what is your recommendation?




[If you like sweet things, I recommend Melon, if you like sour things, I recommend cherry]




The usual Vanilla is?




[It didn’t exist.]




…………………………Fua!?




Why? When you say ice cream, it is vanilla, right!?




[Vanilla’s habitat is on Mexico, in the Central America, so it is an herb that is impossible to get for now because there’s no sea trading. The tropical regions from the old era have been reforested, there’s wild vanilla species, but currently, they don’t exist in Europe. Do you want to use mail order service?]




No, even though I order it right now, it won’t become ice cream.




A world with no Vanilla ice cream, my image of ice cream = vanilla is… fuuuckk.




But for ice cream, I like Su*ka bar, so I don’t mind it. And after that, I also like the red beans one, that dangerous weapon which can even kill a person.




[TL Note: http://binan-hochi.org/wp-content/uploads/2015/03/183.jpg. Also no idea about the dangerous part. Maybe overeating?]




“Karl? What happened to you? For a while ago, what are you pondering over?”




Ah, no good. Unconsciously, I only talk to Sensei.




“No, I’m just thinking about what Hiruhiru will like, the sweet one or the sour one. Looks like it will be faster to ask the person herself, huh.”




“Oh, you’re being considerate. I like the sour one.”




Yosh, successfully covered it.




When I’m around other people, it becomes harder to discuss with Sensei, huh.




[My apologies. I can make Karl-sama’s brain calculation speed faster, do you want to use High Speed Calculation Service?]




No! I don’t want to become a cyborg soldier!




[TLNote: I think a reference of 009 from Cyborg 009: The Cyborg Soldier]




So, I will concentrate myself towards my date with Her Highness imperial princess.




“Then, I recommend cherry. I like the sweet one so I will choose melon. Shopkeeper, please.”




Being overwhelmed by the aura of a prince and imperial princess…….or rather, being overwhelmed by the aura of an imperial princess alone, the shopkeeper old man hurriedly cram it to the bowl.




Somehow he said, ‘We don’t need the payment!‘, but I properly paid for it.




At this rate, it will obstruct the sales here, so let’s eat it immodestly while walking.




Like this, it become more like Geneva’s holiday, right?




“Ooh, as expected of what Karl recommended, it’s delicious. I like it. This sticky texture too, I like it.”




“Right? Now it’s a shop popular among young…….No no, it’s a shop popular among lover.”




Looks like Her Highness imperial princess really likes it, she smiles because of the deliciousness of the frozen sweets.




Hmm, when a beautiful women putting something in their mouth…….It’s great……




“Yeah, if it’s like this, it makes me want to try the sweet one too.”




“Then, you want to taste mine?”




I present the melon taste with my hand.




And of course, I have eaten it a bit already.




“Karl, are you always seducing women like that?”




I think she will hesitate a bit, but she just perform the indirect kiss with that face full of composure like that.




Mumumu, she is quite an opponent……




“Then, Karl, you can try my cherry flavor too. What, don’t be shy. Ho-ra, open your mouth.”




Sorry, our level is too different.




For me to taste the special skill [Aan].




However, that act, I have done it many times with Charlotte!!




Do it with spirit!!




“Yeah, cherry flavor is delicious too.”




“Yeah, looks like Karl likes it to the extent your cheek’s color to look like a cherry.”




I looooooooooost!!!




Really, year 12000 is hard.




“There’s a stone wall over there, that’s also a remnant from the old world.”




What I pointed to is the monument of reformation, a wall and statue made of stone to praise great Protestant men.




“Fumu, Karl sure have extensive knowledge. I also have a little brother who is the same age as Karl, but you have the wisdom as if you’re not the same age as him.”




I have a feeling that it was like implicitly telling me that I might be treated more than just a little brother figure.




Her highness is also a woman.




No, if a beauty like this isn’t a woman then the population of women in this world would be reduced by ten-thousandth, wouldn’t it!?




“Now then, what other knowledge will you show me next? I’m looking forward to it.”




“Then, let’s visit somewhere close by.”




That crack on the wall because of plants, and the numbers of the great men also decreased, but I’m sure it would remain.




As expected they don’t treat it as work of art, they don’t mend it from being exposed to wind and rain.




“This is the wall and statue that was made to extol the faction I tell you before, that faction of great men who work in cathedral and prizes compassion, kindness, and honorable poverty. There were 4 statue inside it, but one of them have decayed already. Can you see it? Though their shape have rotten so much because of being exposed to wind and rain.”




“Fumu, I see, now that you mention it, the shape of human can’t even be seen anymore.”




Time is, cruel.




Not just from women, they also took away beauty from stone.




“From the left Farel, Calvin, Baize, Knox, these 4 figures are the one who had fought the city state’s corrupted person at their time. With money you get power, with money your sin is forgiven, even though they said compassion and kindness in their teaching, actually they only exploited the weakness of people and claimed themselves as someone close to god while using money, power, and violence. Those great men fought that kind of people.”




As I explained, there’s only silence.




Beside me, her highness offered a silent prayer.




Which reminds me, the princess is also a general. If we look at it, it can also be seen as a monument for the dead soldiers.




“…If I think about it, this place doesn’t seem to be appropriate for date.”




“Certainly. But I learnt something. Next, what do you want to show me?”




I turned myself from the stone wall, and I show the spectacle while facing my palms to it.




Over there, food carts lined up, a harmonious world spread out.




Families and lovers harmoniously spent their time peacefully.




Unfortunately, the weather is a bit cloudy, but if we compare it to the ghastly faces of those people had yesterday, it’s far brighter.




Something like thunder cloud is springing forth from the royal palace, well let’s ignore that from our view. I hope no one dies.




“This is, what you want to show me? This peaceful scenery, is what you want to show to me?”




“I guess. I might want to show, no, I might wanted you to see this? The people who we, as the ambassador, Grosse kingdom wagered their lives to save.”




The people who were protected from the threat of the insects regarded Leonhart-niisama as their savior who saved them.




I was absent from the victory parade because I disappeared without a trace, like evaporating, no~body noticed me.




And so, they didn’t notice the disappearance of one flat-faced baron. Thank goodness.




Fufufu, I’m a shadow hero! … Did I got infected by Sieg-niisama?




“But, did Grosse kingdom’s ambassador really destroy 2 million insects? It’s not that I doubted it, I feel it is just a too incredible feat.”




“Yeah, I swear with my royal family blood, it’s the truth. When Leonhart-niisama, the goodwill ambassador, and his 300 escorts are coming here, the insects encountered them unluckily when they’re marching, and with this, all of them were killed. And of course, we borrowed the help of West Habsburg army too. The regular soldiers too, and even the volunteer soldiers too. They are really a hero.”




I didn’t tell any lie.




Even though there’s many parts insufficient in my information.




“If it was the truth……Hmm, I’m sorry……I don’t want to fight those heroes for sure.”




“Because there’s a non-aggression pact between Grosse Kingdom and Frank Empire, it’s absolutely okay, right?”




And I smile broadly.




As long as the pact still exists, there won’t be any war between Frank Empire and Grosse Kingdom.




“I want it to be like that. We, at this occasion, prepared 500,000 soldiers, but our enemy is 2 million of super hard carapace-type with sword arms, no, it was 2.6 million huh. I think we surely won’t be able to win fighting them.”




Yes, sensei guarantees it.




In the estimation, Her Highness was eaten deliciously by the black mantis.




“Hiruhiru, you made some miscalculation, you know? Insects are a living being that will increase their number after they won a battle, because they devour their enemy after that, right? I think after they devoured all Geneva’s people, their number will increase to around 5 million. And I can guarantee that if you say 500,000 soldiers will be defeated by those 5 million insects and eaten by them, you know?”




Along with their victory, the black mantises increase their number.




So that uncounted power will increase their advantages over their enemy.




It’s just like you come to them as their food.




“……Oh, that’s right. The people of Grosse Kingdom, not only you saved the lives of Geneva’s people, you saved our lives too. With this, that made me saved by Karl for the second time. From one another, it just increases our debt to you, how embarrassing. After nickname, what should I give to you?”




Her Highness imperial princess makes a realistic calculation, and she considers the outcome of battle too, what a great general.




Then, it’s okay to just say it to this person.




Regarding the debt, it’s okay to just let me enjoy that voluptuous body, but it’s the same as the declaration of an all-out war with Frank Empire……




“Rather than that, Hiruhiru? I think this conversation is too far apart from love affair though?”




“Ooh, sorry, Karl. Certainly, the current me is lacking the glamor of women.”




Yeah, because the one who wryly smiled is a beautiful women, no matter how much I see it, I can’t get tired of it.




Well, the last sightseeing spot in our tour is Leman Lake.




The figure of two people sitting next to each other at the most suitable spot where lovers talk to each other, the bank river, as I guessed, it just looks like a figure of big sister and little brother sitting next to each other.




No, the flat-faced baron’s seat height is high, so I think it should work better than when I stand!!




“It’s really, beautiful.”




“That’s right, it’s my first time seeing Leman lake but……it’s a beautiful lake.”




“No, I mean you. Hilde.”




“……Ooh, I will give 15 points.”




Oh dear what a strict grading.




Then, negotiation, negotiation.




I feel bad to this peaceful Leman Lake, but it’s a war.




“It’s just my story, but would you hear me? No, just let me say this monologue.”




After Her Highness imperial princess sees me, she nods.




“There’s a red subspecies of super hard carapace-type with sword arms. If you compare them to the black one, they are softer, but they exhale poisonous gas, and when a human or demi-human inhales that, they will recognize every people around them as their enemy. Thus, a fight between comrades will start. And after that, well, you know what kind of <Divine Protection> of city state’s cardinals have, right? The rest is yours.”




There’s no reaction from Her Highness imperial princess.




She’s only staring at Leman Lake.




Thus, it just looks like two lovers peacefully leaning at each other while viewing Leman Lake……




[98 % doesn’t look like that.]




Like it will. Ahahahahaah.




Wait, 2% looks like that!? Yes, it’s just like the hit rate in a certain robot SLG!!




[TLNote: SLG = Simulation Game]




“Then, let’s return soon. Even though today was cloudy, but I think Leman lake will be more beautiful in good weather. Only that is regrettable.”




“Yeah, Karl. Really, thank you for helping me. Then, I will return.”









And of course Her Highness imperial princess went to her own army.




Along with her escort, we finished our farewell at the west gate, the place where we met for the first time and where I was on the verge of dying,




His Majesty Maximilian too, seeing Her Highness imperial princess off, but with a complicated face.




“Then, Hiruhiru. Good luck.”




“Yeah, good luck to you too, Karl. I’m very sorry to His Majesty Maximilian for causing many troubles inside the castle and its vicinity because of my sudden visit.”




“Well don’t mind it. Because many troubles happened lately, I’m used to it already. More precisely, it’s because of Prince Karl.”




At that expression, Her Highness imperial princess laughs blissfully.




Looks like she interpreted it as the truth. How rude.




“Next, when you come to visit, please do it more leisurely. I’m already old, so I think it’s already enough for the one who makes me busy to be Prince Karl only.”




“Yeah, I will pay attention for that. Next time we meet, we will come more leisurely”




After Her Highness imperial princess says that, she rides a horse, leading the army who waited her since before at outside, and leaving Geneva.




After that she turns her head to me midway, and says this.




“By the way, I forgot to say this, the perfect score is 15!!”







Chapter 3: Prince, You’re in the Way









The fight between Charlotte and Princess Maria ends up in a draw.




They had a fight worthy of praise. Behind this palace, maybe there’s a riverbed at dusk or something?




Then, please let us, the royal family of Grosse Kingdom to take a break soon.




Looks like all people from the nostalgic South Basel fortress will receive a medal of honor in Geneva but……




In the first place, they didn’t do anything, right!?




So, I ignored them and went home.




Rather, if I didn’t show my face to my father, I will forget the face of my father.




“Leo-niisama, let’s go home. Please prepare yourself.”




“Eh? Already? I have not drunk enough……”




Yes, it’s decided, ignore him.




I will make my brother return with his 300 elites and my platoon on land route.




That’s what I planned. I thought we can return immediately with <War> divine protection, but we can’t because the divine protection didn’t work, we are not in war anymore, but in our return.




Really, <Divine Protection> isn’t flexible at all!!




Even though it can give Charlotte strength above 140,000 HP, how does it even work!?




“Because I feel a bit worried that kitten might loiter around, can Louise-neesama come along with us?”




“Yeah, that’s right. I want to go sightseeing for a bit, but it can’t be helped.”




Yes, big breasted Louise-neesama, please watch this useless kitten to make sure he didn’t drop by on the way.




Especially, to places that have alcohol.




And depending on the situation, it’s okay to tie him up with a rope.




I will make Albrecht-kun carry a straw rope, no, a chain.




“Nii-chan, do you want to return already? I just arrived today, you know?”




“Charlotte, our study is waiting in royal capital. Your nii-chan too, will harden his heart and take you home.”




“Nooo!”




That’s right, our days of studying as royalty isn’t over yet.




In the first place, a war after our 11 years old debut, and doing diplomacy to boot, the current condition is weird.




Originally, Charlotte and I should be studying in the royal capital slowly right now.




“Even though your nii-chan will take you to a sky stroll, do you still hate it!?”




“Hurray~♪”




The self-interested Charlotte is cute. Really cute.




What I’m worried about is the whereabouts of Siegfried-niisama, but as expected of Sensei, he can completely track someone who has 3 divine protection.




His current location is inside Dwarf’s underground kingdom. He really thought it well. To choose a place where Nee-san can’t enter.




Fufufu, for now he can indulge in his temporary peace……




Because I will surely make him pay for escaping from his duty as a royalty.




By making him to come from the balcony when we are about to give our farewell to His Majesty Maximilian.




“It will become lonely. Because this is the first time in my life to experience these busy days.”




“For me, rather than wishing for busy days every day, I want to have peaceful days instead.”




That comes honestly from my heart.




Really, I really wish for peaceful days, but my surroundings didn’t permit that.




Charlotte is special so I will permit her to be noisy. Rather than permitting her, I welcome her to do that instead. Because it’s just like a reward.




“Nou, do you really can’t mate with Maria?”




“Don’t take me wrong, the one who have that kind role is only Leo-niisama.”




His illegitimate children didn’t increase, right?




Just in case, I order the 300 elites to observe him carefully though.




But I’m afraid, I feel that onii-sama can overcome it easily.




“Beyond one’s control, huh.”




“Beyond one’s control, right?”




Both of us smile wryly at the same time.




The clouds in sky is increasing steadily, and maybe it will rain sooner or later.




Aah, darn, there’s a chance for rain to fall in middle of our march. It’s because of the incompetency of Leo-niisama though!!




“Then, well, I’m not sure, but be healthy.”




“Yeah, sorry for stopping you. The time I spent with Prince Karl, it was fun, so thank you.”




“Yeah, me too, the time I spent with Your Majesty Maximilian was really fun.”




And thus, when I’m about to go out from balcony, I remember I said a lie, so I will apologize to him.




“Your Majesty Maximilian! Which reminds me, I have one thing I must apologize to you. Actually, I already have someone to go out to meet! I’m sorry! Then, good bye!!”




After I apologized, I escape as fast as lightning, and His Majesty Maximilian smiled broadly because of that.




And when we are flying in the night sky, I think about something.




The new name for [NTR-gou].




What it will be. Fafnir? Well it feels like he will be killed by Siegfried-niisama.




Bahamut? Leviathan? Vritra? Midgard’s Olmsted…….it’s too long, so it’s a no.




It didn’t fit him at all, maybe it is because [NTR-gou] really fit him.




That’s right, let’s convert this「寝取られ」into roman letter, and let’s think about it in German language……Netorare<Neetooraaree>, it’s still no good!!




Hmm, other than that. BatsuIchi-gou?




[TL Note: it means the one who have divorced once]




Batsu, Ekkusu, [X], Ix.




Ichi, one, [1], Ein.




BatsuIchi, Exone, Ixein…..and after shortening it, Ixais!!




Yosh, from now on you’re Ixais!! Ixais-gou!! Isn’t that cool!!




“Hey [NTR-gou]. [NTR-gou] and [Ixais], in your opinion, which one is cooler?”




“Yeah, let’s see. I prefer [NTR-gou].”




Well it’s the wish of the dragon himself, it can’t be helped……




Looks like there’s a difference in aesthetic sense between human and dragon……




Well if he says okay, let’s respect his opinion……




o-ar-zed. Somehow, let’s make sure to not touch Japanese culture sphere.




[TL Note: literally ‘orz’, a pose of someone doing dogeza]




“Nii-chan, what’s wrong?”




“Huh? In what way?”




Charlotte who prefers front seat rather than back seat tilts her head and asked me.




Aah, that upturned eyes from different angle, it’s cute.




“Hmm, you look a bit lonely? Sad?”




Fue? The sadness because the new name I thought of is rejected, appeared from my face?




For Charlotte to worry about me, is this heaven? Yes, above the sky.




“Is it? Nii-chan will be happy after he hugs Charlotte, you know? So can I hug you?”




“Yes, you can♪”




So, I hug Charlotte firmly.




So soft and warm, feels so good. I’m so happy. Peaceful is great.




Yeah, that’s right, I’m already okay by just having Charlotte at my side.




And the battle with black mantis had ended already, from now on the life coloured by rainbow color, no, by imouto color is waiting for me!!




My life is coloured by red rose color, no, by imouto color!!




Man~, I’m really a happy person!!




Well then, it’s been around 20 days I haven’t met my father.




Q: Why did I feel nervous?




A: Because I have overdone it!!




Well, I have arranged so that all of the achievement I have done to be Leonhart-niisama’s achievement, so I feel relieved.




Because in this kingdom, the more expectation you have from a person, the more that person will be used.




“Karl, did the letter arrive safely to Maximilian-dono?”




“……Hahaha, please don’t joke like that, the one who sent the letter is Leonhart-niisama, right? It troubles me to be asked with that kind of question.”




I divert my eyes. And my father guessed from it. I really like him.




“It’s an interesting viewpoint to trade with the dwarves. And the marketing of salt too. Because we can turn salt into minerals, it’s indeed in the interests of Grosse royal family. Good job. Can I entrust the construction of trade route to you? Or, to Leonhart……Where’s Siegfried?”




It’s impossible, impossible for that ochre kitten to do that construction work.




That nii-sama can only shine in battlefield.




“Siegfried-niisama is escaping from a female dragon courting him, so he is currently shivering inside the dwarves’ underground kingdom”




Looks like we can make a new proverb by changing this ‘Even a hunter won’t kill a cornered bird who enter the bag’ into ‘Even a hunter will be killed by a courting dragon if he enter the bag’.




[TL Note: it has the same meaning as ‘The lion spares the suppliant.’ proverb.]




“O-Oh……Then, well, umm, Karl? Respectively I will command you…… is it okay?”




As expected, after making an 11 years old to hard labor in quick succession, made him hesitate to force him.




Thus he says it in question, right?




“It’s been awhile since father last led an army, so how about you do that? I mean, lately you don’t do anything, right?”




“Don’t say I don’t do anything!! I’m sitting on the throne right now!!”




Kuu, what a comeback. Is this the power of ‘King’……




Can I secretly exchange him with His Majesty Maximilian? This father.




Since I was released from my ikemen complex, I feel many of our royal family is really a disappointment, but this is certainly not my imagination, right?




“And after that, the thing written in the letter regarding dealing with the demi-humans in a large scale……I permit it. Karl, you can do as you please.”




“Yes, I certainly received the imperial command.”




Q: Why do dwarves live underground?




A: Because they’re weak to sunlight.




I found an unexpected fact.




When I was about to ask them to help the construction, I never thought they will reject it because UV rays will make their skin rough.




That 13 Hours of Miracle, 13 hours marathon of that with Sakura Fubuki’s song in between is also pretty tiring




[TL Note: a reference and joke of some sorts, 13時間の奇跡 (juusan jikan no kiseki) MIGHT be a reference of the book The Children’s Story by James Clavell, published in Japan as 23分間の奇跡 (nijuusan punkan no kiseki), or 23 Minutes of Miracle.. or at least that is the first result when i searched it on google. No idea for sakura fubuki. This line is beyond me. Pls halp. ]




I thought they just really like mountains to the extent they live inside the hole they created.




So, I asked Charlotte to make a cloudy weather continuously with a pattern of cloudy and occasional rain, although sometimes the inherent habit of being weak at intricate work appears and when the delicate condition control went awry, a guerrilla rainstorm occasionally falls, but the trade route construction is going steady.




But she is also doing the job of restoring the entire West Habsburg’s water shortage by increasing the cloud simultaneously, so I’m worried if at this rate, I think there’s a danger of flood in West Habsburg Kingdom.




Charlotte, do your best, nii-chan is cheering on you.




And my new vassals work diligently, so the landscape around the construction work becomes quite magnificent.




My new vassals, comrades who ran with me in the full marathon of pest extermination, or you could say, 56,000 demi humans + 2 dragons.




Boy, it’s really a magnificent view.




Even so, gathering 2.6 million dead black mantises is really a hard work, you know? My vassals.




The demi-humans I told to withdraw at the last marathon race, as expected, they’re not allowed to enter Geneva city, and I request them to pick up the trash along their return. No matter how many weeks it takes.




In order to hold a memorial service for the black mantises. All of you really were tough soldiers.




As we carry them to the HQ around Geneva’s outskirt, they will be cooked by a super first-class cook who really likes insect dish, Rony, so it’s a give and take.




Rony-san, your mind’s sacrifice won’t be forgotten…….no, the person himself looks really happy, it’s okay, right? I’m not ba-d at all.




And 3 days after the construction work started, I join with my remaining platoon.




After that, for the field overseer, I appointed nee-san rather than [NTR-gou].




In this turn, I special summon dragon nee-san using Siegfried as the sacrifice!!




By cooperating with the dwarves, I took him out from that cave into the bright surface where nee-san is waiting. Viva, mating season.




Well, by having nee-san who is bilingual, the efficiency of work increases greatly.




From this incident, [Nee-san] changed class to [Empress].




And the joyous fact……Siegfried-niisama has a child. Hurray!




11 years old uncle, huh……Wait wait, in the first place, Leonhart-niisama already has illegitimate children, I’m already an uncle.




Well then, everything that happened between Sieg-niisama and nee-san inside that huge secret room will be an eternal mystery, but she has laid an egg already so for now I only can pray for it to be my nephew or niece.




Speaking of sad news, maybe you can say I lost one of my virgin comrades?




Noo! Actually, it’s really sad news! Really a sad news!! I feel so sad I can’t stop my laughter!!




Did I injure his heart deeply, because I feel like I’ve overdone it after seeing Sieg-niisama is all-white right now, is what I feel I thought.




However, I remember about Rony-san the cook, ‘Human will be okay after they take a turn’, so I don’t mind him becoming a captive of reptile’s beauty.




In the old world, there’s someone who says reptile is moe, so please Sieg-niisama, please quickly be reborn as someone like that.




And, the funds of this constructions didn’t come from national treasury, but from selling the shells of black mantises.




Because my kingdom’s footwork for civilian is too light, so if we waste our national treasury, it will go toward another noble’s land.




Around 2500 years ago, Year 512 in Kingdom Calendar, a person who has <Politics> special grade divine protection, missed only one kingdom rule.




Guaranteeing civilian to migrate freely.




It means, a civilian can choose their land freely, and they can choose the noble to serve freely too.




Just because of this one point, the existing noble community become a joke right now, what a dreadful thing.




Have <Divine Protection>, and having ‘Wherever you go you won’t be troubled over jobs’ as a pushback, so even though you’re a royal family, you can’t do it absurdly.




Even though prior investment isn’t a waste. *sniff.




By adding dwarves’ blacksmithing to process the very hard shell of black mantises using <Magic> and make the blacksmiths inside our territory grant it with <Divine Protection>, increasing the added value to maximum and sell it, and paying my vassals in goods like salt or food, certainly it’s economical. What an economic demi-human.




In any case, the collaboration equipment for made-ins can only be found here.




One sword is worth 50 wagon amount of food, so it’s actually very successful.




As the economy is functioning well, the trade route will be long, wide, and gorgeous.




Fufufu, Maximilian-kun, domestic affairs cheat is something like this.




Rather than cheat, it comes from a game theory, the more you cooperate, the better the result is.




Ha, I feel, now, for the first time use the modern knowledge cheat!?




No, Carbon rod is the first, huh. Lately, I didn’t go fishing, huh……




By the way, if you ask why I immerse myself thinking like this, because they said ‘Prince, You’re in the way’ to me.




Even though they rely on me so much before the economy was functioning, after it started to function well, they treat me as a nuisance.




The one who has grade 1 <Mansion> divine protection, Rottenmeier-san is preparing houses which is too gorgeous for demi-humans along the trade route.




The one who has grade 1 <Butler> divine protection, Heinz-rou is teaching human society-like rule.




The one who has grade 1 <Cooking> divine protection, Rony-san is supporting the stomach of starving demi-humans by making food for them.




The one who has grade 2 <Plants> divine protection, Denis-kun is on a lovey-dovey journey with the elves to regenerate the forest. Just die.




The one who has grade 1 <Sword> divine protection, Albrecht-kun is destroying the obstacle on the trade route really cleanly. And in addition, he even created flat stones for pavement. You can do masonry too, huh.




And 30 essential battle member who have the lowest grade of divine protection helped removing the obstacles too.




Because we thought the transportation corps is idle right now, we make them work as food transportation corps. And moreover, they’ve become the busiest one.




“Hey [NTR-gou], are we unneeded trash?”




“Sorry, my master. Empress has entrusted me to do patrol and interpretation job. Because many demi-humans can’t speak human language.”




……………………………………………………………………………..oh.




The place where I belong, the place where I belong…… where?




This nostalgic feeling, wagon, I must find that wagon……




My wagooooooooooon, whereeeeeeeeeeeeee?




[All of them are being used by the transportation corps.]


Chapter 4 : Below the Cloudy Sky









It’s not like because I’m free, but currently, anyone except me can’t do diplomacy, so I went to send the letter.




The destination is to Habsburg royal family.




Riding [NTR-gou], I go straight to Habsburg Kingdom.




Because I put some spirit acting as a prince right now or because [NTR-gou] is right by my side, they actually let have an audience easily with the king.




Even though I don’t follow the process of diplomacy, there’s no messenger who can send letter faster than [NTR-gou], so it can’t be helped.




Handing a personal letter with dragon gunboat diplomacy, do they want to be a friend or not, you won’t know, right?




“Firstly, congratulations. Can I congratulate you like that? Congratulations, the former East Habsburg King, the current legitimate Habsburg Kingdom king, Your Majesty Ferdinand.”




Kneeling on one knee, l show my respect to His Majesty Ferdinand.




“That’s right. Just in case, I’m happy. Because I didn’t think I can achieve it in my generation. Because I didn’t do anything anyway.”




His Majesty Ferdinand didn’t resemble His Majesty Maximilian at all.




It must have been a long time since Habsburg kingdom split into east and west.




I can’t even sense any blood-relation at all.




“I haven’t even achieved anything at all so there’s nothing to praise, but I’ll gladly receive the compliments. Of course, I also think pleasantly of Prince Karl’s congratulation.”




“Thank you, Your Majesty.”




It’s not like I hold a resentment to His Majesty Ferdinand, but when I see him, I see him like His Majesty Maximilian, and so I feel irritated.




Today, I didn’t even feel like joking or even thinking about it.




“I didn’t think, Frank Empire would break the pact boldly like that, and took over West Habsburg Kingdom like that. No, it wasn’t taking over, it’s invading. Even though in the public I hold some hostility toward them, for a country that feels like your own sibling, to be destroyed by invasion. Actually, I feel sad.”




West Habsburg kingdom has, disappeared from this world.




Due to that, East Habsburg kingdom casted away their “East” title, and also they have been recognized as the legitimate Habsburg royal family.




The west royalty dies, the people become slaves, and their territory became Frank Empire’s possession.




Slavery isn’t patented by Vatican City State.




Frank Empire, Highland Kingdom, this Habsburg Kingdom, and the ruined West Habsburg Kingdom have it too.




And of course, my Grosse Kingdom too.




I protected West Habsburg Kingdom from the insects.




But, I didn’t protect it from humans. So they’re destroyed. I abandoned them. I let them die. I just let them be destroyed.




No, I incited them to be destroyed. Everything is for the sake of Grosse Kingdom. Tricking them, manipulating and guiding people, demi-human, and dragon, letting the people of other country fell into slavery.




I, Grosse Kingdom’s royalty, Third Prince Karl Gustav von Grosse, for the sake of myself, destroyed West Habsburg Kingdom.




To protect those I want to protect, I sacrificed His Majesty Maximilian and Princess Maria.




Let’s go back to the past for a bit.









Frank Empire army, just as planned, or maybe unexpectedly, brought 500,000 troops to West Habsburg and declared war.




What’s their motive? Well, it’s very irrational, and I remember it’s just like a child’s tantrum.




His Majesty Maximilian, ordered all the soldier who have been assembled completely to go back to Geneva, and he even involved the civilian in the town to prepare for that battle.




Because he has a way to postpone the battle, which is by waiting the barrier produced by my big sister Louise’s <Barrier> divine protection.




For that reason, His Majesty Maximilian called every soldier in his nation, from regular to volunteer soldier, to abandon the fortress and be prepared for the decisive battle.




Because if they were defeated, the whole nation will be slaves, so they all gathered into one…… there’s also some who ran away and also died…… but the preparation for the battle was in good order.




And then, two days after the war declaration, while Frank Empire army and West Habsburg Kingdom army were having a battle, I went to West Habsburg to declare war.




Precisely, it’s not me but the “The united kingdom of dragons, dwarves, and elves, United Kingdom of Alps”.




In this timing the demi-humans magnificently declare the founding of their nation, and then immediately declaring a war was something nobody would expect. Well, naturally.




And then, Karl the Third Prince, or the flat-faced baron is sitting down in negotiation with the Frank Empire.




Of course, as the interpreter for the United Kingdom’s founder, <Empress>.




During the negotiation, I have Nee-san to just randomly shout “Gyasu, gyasu”.




“We come to claim the land of our United Kingdom, including the Mont Blanc Mountain and the eastern Alps mountain range, and also the current land of West Habsburg from Bern to the east and north! We have lined the details on the map, please confirm it! Any army who trespass this land, we would take it as an invasion, so we will execute them at once! And we also have built castle walls over the border, so don’t ever think to step over it! Or else our dwarven, elven, and dragon army will attack your country! If you doubt this, look at the sky!”




That day, just like Leonhart-niisama I pointed at the sky.




<NTR-Gou> said “I’ll provide something tasty, so come with me for a bit” to invite hundreds other dragons from Alps mountain range to circle around the sky. Karl-san, you sure had it convenient.




To oppose this they need battle power over 5 million, probably? Not including those who can’t reach the sky with their swords and spears.




They won’t have any intention to fight, if it’s like this.




“In the first place, the land we demanded is in the territory of West Habsburg so we don’t even need your country’s affirmation, but to prevent any needless conflict we want to declare it to you. After your country has destroyed West Habsburg in Geneva, we don’t want you guys to misunderstand that is your land, don’t forget our advice. If you understand that, those who hold the highest position in the army should sign this treaty!!”




And then, after that we ask the haughty person who I caught together with Nee-san to convey what just I said, and finally the person who hold the highest position in the army come.




It’s been 20 days since that, isn’t it?




Imperial Princess-dono, as the chief executive you shouldn’t be too agitated.




Well, my big brother is like that too so I can’t say that though.




“I see. Truly, you really are someone who appears at unpleasant timing. Moreover, I didn’t expect you would bring this many dragons with you. No, in the first place, I didn’t even consider you would interfere suddenly.”




“Yes, I always thought about the timing. Really, I’m tired. Furthermore, there’s one thing need to be corrected, I got dragged by the dragon and came as interpreter. Don’t take it wrongly.”




These two days, she must be continuously fight in the frontline swinging around magic.




From the lovely young lady, smell of soot drift in the air.




Usually, there’s no time to mind this kind of nonsense.




His Majesty Maximilian fought dynamically in the front line.




But, since they saw dragons in the sky they won’t have time to cope with silly things.




“In this treaty of Frank Empire army and Alps United Kingdom army’s of Geneva’s Invasion united front, what do we gain?”




Time is valuable right?




So they started from the main question.




“The land from Geneva to Bern and slaves, and also the commodity owned by West Habsburg royal family and the nobles, this doesn’t include the things from the east of Bern. Because those things are already my country’s possession. And the dragons will breakthrough royal capital Geneva, and also support from the sky, to the extent of not turning the city into a scorched ruins.”




We don’t have any intent to offer the commodity left in the land from Zurich to Liechtenstein.




Those black mantises didn’t have any interest except towards meat after all, there are some gold and silver, and also jewels left behind.




“That, sure is alluring. So, what if we don’t sign the treaty?”




“First, all of you will die. And then, West Habsburg kingdom will perish too, and all of those land will be Alps United Kingdom possessions.”




All that war power we have are dancing in the sky.




They are just dancing, though.




“I see, if you guys rule the whole West Habsburg, does it not cross to your mind that my Frank Empire army will come attacking?”




“After we rule them all, we plan to form a military alliance with Grosse Kingdom. Furthermore, Grosse Kingdom is tied by military alliance with Prussia Kingdom in the north, so for the territory of West Habsburg, an all-out war from these three kingdom won’t be stopped. While we’re at it, let’s drag Highland Kingdom too. Should we involve Vatican City State too?”




They won’t try to risk themselves for all that danger just for some land from West Habsburg, right?




To begin with, at that moment the Imperial Princess would already be dead, so there’s nothing to worry about.




Being in the position of a royalty sure is a bother.




“I lost, isn’t that complete already. I give up. The land from Geneva to Bern, the prisoners who become slaves, and the property of royal family and nobles outside United Kingdom of Alps’ territory, that’s all right? And in addition, we will help your Geneva invasion, so with this, it’s a deal, right? Besides, we are threatened to be killed if we don’t do it, right?”




“Yes, I don’t want to kill Hiruhiru. For now.”




I don’t wish for the Imperial Princess to die.




But, now we’re in battlefield.




“Fumu, I should’ve used my whole power at that time. I could’ve killed this extremely malicious person. Well then, let’s sign it, is it good here?”




“Yes, then just as we agreed we will start our Geneva invasion.”




I have confirmed they received “Treaty of Frank Empire army and Alps United Kingdom army’s Geneva’s Invasion united front” contract.




With this, Frank Empire acknowledges “The united kingdom of dragons, dwarves, and elves, United Kingdom of Alps” as a country.




The biggest empire of fantasy world, Frank Empire acknowledges United Kingdom of Alps as a country.




With this, we can proudly name ourselves as a nation. I’ll appreciate if Frank Empire will guarantee that.




“You, aren’t you a friend of His Majesty Maximilian? I see you like that.”




His Highness imperial princess actually ask a cruel question.




“Yes, a friend. But, I’m a royal family.”




“I see. Both of you, are a person born burdened with your blood, huh.“




“Indeed.”




Then, in accordance to the contract, let’s make the breakthrough first.




In games, HP and MP exist, and even when MP is empty, you still can fight.




And countries have HP and MP too, but in this situation, if you lose all of your MP, you won’t be able to fight.




“Then, Empress-sama. Please do it like what we planned.”




So with this, I ask nee-san to start the Geneva Invasion plan.




Currently, the people of Geneva are in fear.




In the first place, pressured by 500,000 soldiers from Frank Empire army they’re fighting, suddenly a flock of dragons appeared in the sky.




Even though the dragons are just weirdly dancing in the sky without showing signs of action.




Just that is enough to crush a human’s spirit.




The opponent is a dragon, so maybe I can’t say “just”.




But, there’s also some who don’t lose their will to fight.




Like His Majesty Maximilian and his surroundings, regular soldier, and those who are brave.




His Majesty Maximilian truly fought well.




Although they have numbers, it’s just a mish-mashed troop. He led the cowardly soldiers without any good equipment, and in those 2 days, he made those soldiers fight intensely, using many tactics, and even more he comes to attack Frank Empire army himself, making them scatter.




While I observe His Majesty with sensei’s power, I indulge myself in my memories.




Princess Maria said this when we were having a sky-stroll with me huh?




“Really, faster than wyverns…… yeah…… than a wyvern, far faster!!”




Yes, it’s fast. Far more than a wyvern. A dragon is.




That must have been a Flag huh?




His Majesty Maximilian tries to confirm the battlefield from a high place by flying on a wyvern.




And the empress attacks the wyvern using her big mouth from an even higher place as if an adult chasing a child, making the wyvern fall. And it’s not like gliding from the sky, it directly falls to the ground.




For a dragon, something like a mere wyvern is an easy prey if they wanted to.




Anyone who saw someone fall at that speed would surely think that person won’t be able to survive.




Almost everyone that know the one who rides that wyvern drops their sword from their hand.




With this, the first breakthrough point is done.




Just to make sure, I will activate T.A.M.S’s optical camouflage.




Even if their country will be destroyed from now on, if I violate Grosse Kingdom’s non-aggression pact, maybe it will be a disgrace to my country.




“Well then, let’s go, [NTR-gou], let’s take a little walk.”




[NTR-gou] who I rode, flies to the sky.




And I went straight to the palace.




Ignoring the line of defense on the ground, I invade it from the high sky, and gave a body blow using the force from it.




In the first place, their defensive line is at the outside of castle walls, so they can’t protect the palace properly.




Then, this place is just a big building made from a big stone.




Just by making [NTR-gou] run rampant around, it will be destroyed easily.




In rare cases, there might be a hero that fights against dragon, but unfortunately they don’t have a power that can make them be called as a dragon slayer.




For everyone who lives in royal capital Geneva, no, for the people of West Habsburg, their palace is a symbol, so if it can be destroyed easily, it will be enough to break their heart.




And even though destroying the palace is more than enough, the lump of violence flies to the sky for the second time.




First, it shoots its breath of fire to their land of memories, Saint Michael Cathedral.




[TLNote: the author suddenly changed Saint Pierre to Saint Michael, which is in Brussels, Belgium, for some reason.]




Next is Bourg-de-Fleur plaza, looks like I won’t be able to eat that gelato for the second time.




If I do it to this extent, I think the message will be conveyed to everyone inside Geneva, that the dragon in the sky is their enemy.




And after that, just as planned, it fires breath to the building which is labelled as [The place where people’s heart depend on] continuously.




Please stop, Geneva’s MP is already 0.




And lastly, it burns the soldiers who protect the castle gate from Frank Empire army’s for around 1-2 times using its breath.




Then, [NTR-gou] destroys the gate from inside with its brute force like a battering ram, creating the entrance for them.




With this, the second breakthrough point is done.




The people are still alive, but their heart are already dead.




The soldiers who lost their will to fight from the roots are no longer soldiers, and the bravery of the volunteer soldiers disappear.




From where the wyvern fell, the figure of His Majesty Maximilian who died from crashing is rolling, and with it as their banner, there’s no soldier who dared to fight Frank Empire army.




With this, Geneva has fallen. Before their life, their heart broke.




After the empress made sure about it, she goes to the eastern sky along with a herd of dragon, and then they eat insect dish from Rony-san.




Amid the confusion, there are some people escaping.




And many of them are caught by the Frank Empire army as a prisoner, no, as a slave, and nevertheless some of them managed to escape to the east, but what is waiting for them is a wall.




<Bern’s Wall>, the strong wall that separates the world of human and demi-human.




While His Majesty Maximilian is gathering the people from his entire nation, the people of United Kingdom of Alps…… no, the wall is created by me.




Demi-humans stand above the wall, and they didn’t let any escapee from Geneva to escape to the east even further.




And, Frank Empire army appear behind them, taking them to custody.




And there are people who escaped to the north too.




Requesting emigration to Grosse Kingdom.




However, since the rain that fell throughout West Habsburg, Rhine River has risen, and at the opposite of the river, there’s a wall created to obstruct the escapee.




Below the cloudy sky, where the sun and moon can’t reach, everything began, and everything ended.




Looks like Princess Maria was found sleeping eternally on the top of her bed.




And Hiruhiru buries that corpse politely.




“Prince Karl, then, this place is the country of dragons, dwarves, and……”




“It’s okay to call it United Kingdom of Alps, Your Majesty Ferdinand”




I propose this because the formal name is too long.




Every time, saying ‘The united kingdom of dragons, dwarves, and elves, United Kingdom of Alps’ takes time.




“It’s the letter from Alps United Kingdom, but why is the Prince of Grosse Kingdom, Prince Karl, the one who sends it?”




It’s a natural question.




So, I simply answered it.




“Dragons are too big to enter audience room, right?”




It’s a nice opinion so His Majesty Ferdinand nodded.


Chapter 5: Exile







It’s been awhile since all the member of royal family to be present in royal capital.




And I was punched with all of his strength.




No, if it was really his full power, I should be dead, so I think he is going easy on me a little.




“KAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARLL!!!!!”




After my right cheek, my left cheek is.




I was blown off and hit the wall.




He punched me twice, even my father never punched me!




“Guahaa! Gehaa! Gehaa”




And the third is my solar plexus, because he punched it accurately, I puked everything inside my stomach.




The good news is, lately I can’t eat anything solid so the monja I puked is beautiful.




[TLNote: Monja probably refer to Monjayaki.]




“Leonhart-niisama! Stop it! Karl will die!”




Big breasted Louise-neesama cuts in. But as usual, I think her follow up is slow.




Or maybe, is big breasted Louise-neesama also angry because I used her?




Cardinal Lauro who has special grade <Foresight> divine protection said this.




“After this, tension will run between West Habsburg and Frank Empire. And at that opening, Nero Cavaliere will march to Frank Empire’s territory using Cardinal Oldani’s <Insect> divine protection”




So, I hurriedly destroyed West Habsburg to prevent that.




And then, with dragon as their top, demi-humans country, Alps United Kingdom is founded, and with this, that Vatican can’t release the seeds of insect troops again here. As for this country, the <Empress>, Nee-san will severely punish any humans who try to invade.




To put it in another way, any humans who is not Nee-san’s acquaintance will become nourishment for the dragons.




And the other country won’t investigate why Frank Empire violated the non-aggression pact.




And they should’ve seen the flock of dragons who cover the sky.




After receiving such report, there shouldn’t be any idiot country who wants to make Alps United Kingdom their enemy.




And, that also includes Grosse Kingdom who formed alliance with Alps United Kingdom.




The reason we called it a country of dragon, dwarven, and elven is because if bad children like goblin or orc make a ruckus, it won’t become any international problem. Because we didn’t include those demi-humans in our name, we can say it’s not a part of us and the problem is done.




And we have collected the resources that had been lying inside places where our hands couldn’t reach before like Zurich and Liechtenstein town too.




West Habsburg Kingdom can only claim their ownership before their royal family was destroyed.




As expected of a town, we got enough to cover the costs of our military campaigns until now. Because, black mantises didn’t eat any gold, silver, and gems.




Well, we pay them almost only with food, so the original price become so cheap.




And, looks like because of that scheme, I incurred Leonhart-niisama’s imperial wrath.




Even though he’s a lion, he has scales, anything is possible, huh, for Leo-niisama.




[TL Note: imperial wrath can mean the reversed scales of a dragon, there’s some folklore says that a dragon will be angry if you touch it.]




Inside Leonhart-niisama’s ego, seems like he sees me as the one who incited the demi-humans to destroy West Habsburg Kingdom.




Well, it’s the truth, so I receive the storm of violence from him as he wishes, even if I explain it to him, like he will understand……I think he will, but he would be agonizing over the problem.




The country that was saved after us siblings gave them a hand, and I destroyed that country. It’s right? Leo-niisama.




“Why!? Why did you do that!! Why did you kill them!?”




“I’m not the one who killed them, it’s Frank Empire army and Alps United Kingdom.”




“You’re the one who incited them, right!! Making Charlotte create clouds, making my and Sieg’s <Divine Protection> to not be able to see them, even that coward act too!!”




Because, if I didn’t do that, Leonhart-niisama and Siegfried-niisama will be suffering too, right?




It can’t be, for West Habsburg Kingdom, do you want to declare war with Frank Empire?




And because of that, you’ll force our people to die?




“Right? So what?”




“Don’t talk back!!”




After punches is throwing technique, huh? It really is a variable martial arts, right? Leo-niisama.




My mouth is full of taste of iron.




Well, throwing techniques can damage my internal organs, right?




The feeling of blood overflowing from inside, what a new feeling. No, I experienced this for the first time with Charlotte.




“Sieg!! What do you think!? Don’t you have anything to say to Karl!!?”




Because Siegfried-niisama made nee-san laid an egg, he was released for a while.




I heard raising child is the job of woman, but protecting egg is also the job of woman. As expected of nee-san, so manly.




Is it a nephew or niece, I am looking forward for it.




Is it a boy or a girl who will be born, is it a male or a female who will be born, it’s a quiz with 4 choices.




“I think what Karl has done isn’t very beautiful at all. However, what Karl was thinking makes sense, wasn’t it?”




Ooh, the dignity of non-virgin, he starts to feel like he’s a father.




That Sieg-niisama uses his head, what an unusual sight.




“Come to think of it, did you mean to kill Princess Maria!? That princess loves you, you know!! Karl!!”




He grabbed my collar, I can’t breathe if you strangle me like that, Leo-niisama.




Or else, does a man have an obligation to protect someone who loves him one-sidedly?




Aah, if it’s Leonhart-niisama, he will.




Because Leonhart-niisama is a hero after all.




“Is it really like that? It’s the first time I know–!!”




I was punched again. He does it third times, he’s not joking at all, damn.




3 times in the face? Hahaha, nice sense.




“I won’t let you say you don’t know!! Even though she loved you to that extent, for you to not know, it isn’t like you at all!!”




It can’t be helped.




I will answer him properly.




“Leonhart-niisama, my divine protection is <Boobs> you know? A girl with small chest like her—!”




Guouuu!! I was blown off to the ceiling, I have seen it in mangas, but it’s my first time to experience it, and after that, I fall directly and hit the floooooor!!




“What are you doiiiiing!!!




My father who usually works sitting on the throne, makes his rare appearance.




Beside him is Charlotte crying.




Aah, the face of Charlotte crying because she worries about his brother is cute.




Surprised by seeing Leonhart-niisama’s wrath, she searched a person that can stop him, so she called our father huh?




Just a little bit more, I can still keep along with Leo-niisama’s wrath though.




Thank you, Charlotte.




As expected, Leonhart-niisama can’t be violent in front of our father, he holds his anger while trembling.




It’s just, seeing him clenching his fist tight and really firm like that, I think it will hurt if I was hit by that. If it lands on me.




The big-breasted Louise-neesama comes closer to me quietly, and she uses her <Life> divine protection, and rapidly the pain is disappearing, my body is being healed.




Fuu, consciousness, consciousness.




“Karl! To make your brother be angry like that, what have you done!! Aren’t you aware you’re the third son!! I will listen to you, and I’ll give an appropriate punishment according to what happened, so prepare yourself!! Come here!!”




My father calls me to the sermon room, so I proudly get out of this room.




By the way, I never went to the sermon room huh?




Because since my childhood, I was already an adult, so he never scolded me even once.




When I’m about to get out from the room, Charlotte looks at me worriedly, so I pat her head, and then get out from the room.




My father’s lounge, alias: sermon room.




When a child have done something bad, my father used it to scold them, so it’s called that.




The ones who use it most frequently is Leonhart-niisama, and the second is Charlotte.




I can’t completely hide Charl’s tomboyish act, so please forgive nii-chan.




But, I can’t throw away the privilege to hug her after she came out from there. So please forgive this kind of nii-chan too.




“Karl”




“Yes”




Looks like my father hesitate to start the talk too.




Grosse royal family signed non-aggression pact with Frank Empire.




And with West Habsburg too, no, it was.




Therefore, if both of the country is in dispute, we will act as mediator.




However, Leonhart-niisama is a person who can’t do that. Because he fought together with West Habsburg to save its people.




Because his feeling is hindering him, no, he’s a man controlled by his feelings, so I quickly keep him away from Geneva.




And, I borrow the power of Charlotte, to make him unable to see it.




“You have done a great task.”




“Yes”




Leonhart-niisama is a prince, King Wilhelm is a king.




A prince doesn’t have any right to perform war.




And the one can do that is our father, King Wilhelm.




If the world is as simple as the invader is evil and the invaded one is justice, it’s okay for Hero-sama to go business trip there. But unfortunately, the world isn’t like that.




“Is the last moment of Maximilian really grand?”




“Yes, he’s so manly. He fought the elites from Frank Empire furiously while leading the cowardly soldiers.”




After he asked that question, my father smiled, both happily, and sadly…




“Is that so…… Maximilian……Max was my friend.”




“What a coincidence. I’m also a friend of His Majesty Maximilian. At least, I think of him like that.”




It’s my thoughts without any lies or falsehood.




“Max helped me in various things. He is so cunning, when I was in trouble, he helped to make a good plan for me. It’s about the throne, you know? To the extent for me to discuss with him first before I discussed with my vassal.”




My father wryly smiled.




“Yeah, because of that cunningness I almost got married to Princess Maria. And after that, maybe he will make Leonhart-niisama his ally and use him as a counterbalance in the battle between Frank Empire, and at any rate, he is trying to involve Grosse Kingdom. So, I terminated him as fast as possible.”




A wry smile also floats from me.




“…… I see. Once again, you have done a great task.”




And my father holds the corner of his eyes.




This is why old people are…… huh? I’m not much different from how I was in the previous world, huh?




Father is still in his 40s, right?




“In this founding of Alps United Kingdom. This is an inheritance left by His Majesty Maximilian to Father. Please receive it.”




“Inheritance, you say? Please explain in detail”




His Majesty Maximilian, my father’s friend, Max, regarding his last cunning trick, let’s talk about it.




He has the right to know it as a friend after all.




“Simply put, if this country will be taken by Frank Empire, he’s more willing to give it to Grosse Kingdom. The current central of Frank Empire is in tatters right now, to the extent to not care about its appearance. So, to make sure for them to not lay their hands on Grosse Kingdom, I made the effort to establish Alps United Kingdom. Their current condition is like ‘Geneva will surely fall and their people will be slaves sooner or later’. So, he gathered all of his people into one place, and while he was unable to see the land east of Bern, I established the foundation of Alps United Kingdom. And, at the same time when Frank Empire is about to declare war, Alps United Kingdom also declared war. And Frank Empire was in panic because a country of dragons who unreasonably intervened and I made them sign a treaty of joint struggle, and after I confirm it, to ensure Geneva’s fall, He let Alps United Kingdom kill him, lowering the morale of the whole army, and in addition to destroying the royal palace and various facilities, destroying the people’s will to fight completely. And after that, the people who have lost their will to fight let themselves be the slaves of Frank Empire without taking any resistance. Simply, His Majesty Maximilian judged that Frank Empire will dissolve from inside in the near future, their land will be separated due to many nobles, and at that time, the people who became slaves will have a chance to live free again. Because the normal condition for someone to be released from being a slave is usually by participating in war. There’s many example of winning over the slaves from the enemy’s country like that, right? Amidst chaos, someone can escape easily with their own power. Usually Frank Empire use their slaves as serfs, but if they do that, it will make their people life’s harsher. And, I hold on many resources from royal family and nobles inside Geneva. About 9/10 of it. And in the event when their people become free, I beg you to aid them to reconstruct their place again. However, it’s just a verbal promise, so if father wanted to, you can even claim it as yours and store it inside the national treasury, what would you do?”




Personally, I think it’s okay to let the resources left from Alps United Kingdom circulate to assist people, since if the economy circulates, you will be able to assist lots more people, let’s use it in accordance to His Majesty Maximilian’s testament or so I want to.




But, father didn’t respond, it’s just a corpse?




Or maybe, he’s in conflict whether or not to steal the money his friend left behind!?




Then father, I will make the decision …… no, maybe as a royalty that might be the right decision.




“Hey, Karl……”




“What is it father?”




“It’s just, I remembered the time when I talked with Max.”




………………………………Fatheeer.




“Simply put, if his country will be taken by Frank Empire, he’s more willing to give it to Grosse Kingdom, like that”




“Yes, I know”




Now then, l digress a lot, but a car won’t be easily stopped right?




Moreover, if there’s something loaded in, it becomes harder to stop.




If you look at the letter for army, there’s a load above the car, so it even becomes more unstoppable, doesn’t it?




[TL Note: letter of car is like 車, and letter of army is like 軍.]




I’ll be under house arrest until father decides my punishment, so in that time, I use Gooogle-sensei Map Service to peek over Bakachin or you could say Vatican City State.




[TLNote: Vatican is bachikan in romaji]




There’s the nostalgic black mantis in that place. Aah, that black lustrous form, it’s been a long time since last I saw it, I think it’s so cool.




Haa, now I understand the feeling of Rony-san the cooks……No, I dunno, I dunno, about insect dish.




There’s red mantises too.




Eeetto, is it Lawson Kaributore?




[It’s Rosso Cavaliere.]




If I’m not mistaken, their special ability is 3 times faster……




[It’s an attack with hypnotic gas]




Let me say it to the end pleaseeeee.




[It’s me who have that ability of 3 times faster]




Whaat!?




Gooogle-sensei, red, dyed all red!?




……Ah, but to be fair, it’s bright red. Because Sensei is a being from the land of fairness beyond human’s reach




[Karl-sama, do you want to install a square-type acceleration device too?]




Noo! I don’t want to become a cyborg soldier. Even though it’s a commander-type!




Well, let’s stop the idle talk, but really, black mantis-san is cool.




Even though I don’t think of them like when I hate them as an enemy, but they have the sharpness that can tingle the heart of man.




Mantis + steel with black luster, you know? With no doubt, it will be cool.




If we compare red mantises with black mantises, they’re more slender, and they have smooth curve, making me remember about the shape of that red prancing horse of Italy. And that also tingles the heart of man again.




[TL Note: Ferrari reference. Race team symbol is Cavallino Rampante/prancing horse and red is their signature racing color]




I sit on the right seat, and a girl sit on the left seat, and after making it run stylishly, absolutely that girl will fall in love with me, right?




[TL Note: in the raw, it’s not seat but scythe/sickle, but I think it will lead to many misunderstandings, so I changed it to seat.]




Vrooom! Vroooooom!!




[It’s a car from Italy, so the driver’s seat is on left. And I don’t know what could make a girl to fall in love just by Karl-sama driving the car. To increase the quality of service, can you teach the logic to me?]




N-No, it’s just my misunderstanding……




However, they eat very well. So all of them grows rapidly.




Regarding about what they eat, let’s not think about it for my mental health.




It’s been about 1 month and half after they planned to invade, right? The red marks are about 80,000.




After this, about 1 month and half again, their number will be about 200,000, right?




Eat a lot and become bigger. No, only their number is increasing.




By the way, when the flat-faced baron, the special envoy from Alps United Kingdom left, Empress sent a letter that conveyed ‘If you dare to make your shitty insects set foot on my land even once your land will be a sea of fire, you listening? And in my country, human who enter our country will be killed immediately is the rule’. With this, the route from Mont Blanc Mountain until east Alps mountain range is destroyed, so I feel relieved.




And for the demi-humans of fantasy world inside the city state, Alps United Kingdom is being worshiped as a country of miracles.




Until now, there’s no place for them to be able to escape.




But from now on, they have a place to escape to.




This difference is a big difference for the oppressed citizens.




If we succeed to escape to Alps mountain range, we are saved! That can kind of easy hope of light is widening among them, so a lot of runaway slaves come here with their life at stake.




In reality, human can’t enter Alps mountain range, so as long as unforeseen accidents didn’t happen, they will be saved.




Because we will protect the runaway slaves who succeeded in their escape, and it’s also the establishment of mutual aid society.




With this, whether the demi-humans succeed or failed in their escape, Vatican City State’s power will decrease.




After that, there’re human special envoys with letter saying things like ‘The demi-humans slaves inside your city state are my country’s belongings, please give this and that back to us’ and when he’s about to enter the mountain for diplomacy, he’s killed immediately. In the rule of Alps United Kingdom, humans who don’t have the permission to enter from empress will be killed at once, so it’s an obvious result.




She has already conveyed it, so there’s no one can complain about that.




Something like the negotiation with a messenger who has already raised the white flag will be heard by their enemy nation, did they think that would work on dragons?




Your opponent is a beast, you know?




No, nee-san is a very intellectual talented woman, but when you act as empress, please act like a beast.




By the way, go ahead if you want to try military invasion.




If you can win fighting against several hundred dragons inside Alps mountain range. (Bluff)




And, Grosse Kingdom is in military alliance with them, because the husband of empress, Siegfried-niisama is there, so please don’t forget about it.




However, lately, I don’t know about the total war potential inside Alps United Kingdom anymore.




With the empress as the top, the older demi-humans, plus the runaway slaves, as the Empress faith’s war potential




There’s some rumor like, “Somehow, you can eat something delicious if you kill the humans who enter the mountain from the south”, but it turns out to be real, is the wild dragon’s war potential under chef Rony, the holder of grade 1 <Cook> divine protection.




And rumors like ‘apparently there’s a safe forest’ heard by the elves so they migrated there, more war potential.




And the very enthusiastic dwarves who dig tunnels continuously after hearing we have finally conquered Alps mountain range, more war potential.




In the first place, humans won’t have any merit in capturing a mountain with these war potential.




Because if someone is smart, they won’t think to attack this place.




With the existence of this much war potential that they won’t even be able to ascertain. Total war potential is military secret after all.




And with this much war potential prepared, I can leave this country with ease.




Now then, since I have arranged this much, can I leave the rest to you? Her Highness imperial princess Hiruhiru.




Incurring the wrath of my father, he deprived my right to the throne, and spread information to other countries that he had broken all ties with me, effectively exiling me







Chapter 6: Adamandight







“Hey, [NTR-gou]. I was exiled from my country, and thrown away by my family, so where should we go to…?”




“My master, Karl. Didn’t you command me to go to Highland Kingdom? Do you want to change the destination?”




Even though I want to decide it melancholically, my favorite dragon just can’t follow the pace.




“Just a joke, just a joke. We will go straight to our destination, Hi-yo! Silver!”




“My master, Karl. My name should be [NTR-gou] though?”




A favorite dragon who can’t follow the pace.




There’s nothing that can stop a dragon who is soaring through the sky.




Even If you want to stop it, the one who could do that would be another dragon. And also, sensei.




Sensei has satellite laser cannon, so he can win easily with just that, but when I said, “Sensei, tell me, how to destroy earth” as a joke.




[I recommend you to use degenerating-planet release-type collapse bullet. This bullet can distort the space, forming a black hole with it as the center. While it takes mass from its surroundings, it will sink toward the center of planet, and it will pass through the mantle while increasing its own mass. When it reaches the core of planet, it will release its distortion, and the mass it took before will be released as kinetic energy, destroying the planet from inside. The pieces of planet that have become asteroid remain in surrounding, so you can use it as resources, it’s a very ecological weapon. Do you want to order it?]




And he answered it like that, looks he has weapon from Satellite laser until Earth-Collapsing Bomb.




I’m afraid to ask about how to destroy a universe, so I don’t ask it.




Probably, he has it. So scary.




And, in what way does destroying a star is ecological?




Well, with this and that, the journey of the homeless kid continue. Please pity me and give me loose changes, and also a warm meal too.




Highland Kingdom, that name excites me.




Highlander is the brave soldier of Scotland!!




I have seen it in movies! They fought! But they lost! It’s so cool! They wear skirt!!




Ah, Do I have to see the hairy legs of old men…… Just feel like splashing water on my excitement.




Gooogle-sensei, please tell me about Highland Kingdom, especially about their hairy legs.




[Currently, the country named Highland Kingdom territory is around England and Ireland. At the time of world fusion, both island of England and Ireland joined into one. Between north Ireland and England, around the connection from Wales until Ireland, a big lake took the shape of the former Isle of Man. Its area is about 50 km2, about 8 times of Lake Biwa. Their form of society is national parliamentary consisting of 12 tribes, they hold their congress inside Camelot castle’s Round Table, and the current king’s name is Arthur Pendragon. Camelot castle is the living place of the current king. And the thing that Karl-sama looks forward to, regarding the hairy legs, 4 of 12 tribe satisfies the requirement of your inquiry, compared to the average man, it’s about 1.7 times thicker.]




Ooh, 1.7 times thicker than average~… not that, King Arthur!?




[Yes, currently the one who put together those 12 tribes is the same person as the one who became the model in stories of the old era himself, Arthur Pendragon. And, Pendragon is a honorary title in Highland Kingdom for someone who has subdued a dragon, so Karl-sama can name yourself as Karl Pendragon inside Highland Kingdom]




O-oh, that’s right, it has fused with Fantasy world.




This world.




[Yes, the reason for why there’s so many mysteries in the legends of King Arthur in the previous world, is because the history of old era overlapped with it. It’s just a supplementary info, but there’s a culture where the one who subdues dragon will be released from their tribe’s bindings and may discard their family name as a hero, and will name themselves as Pendragon, so Karl-sama, please be careful]




Yees. Even though I’ve already thrown my family name off.




For the tsukkomi, just by being punched when wearing T.A.M.S <Tactical Armored Muscle Suit>, I became a hero, huh?




That’s good. Does that mean my harem arc has come!?




But, Charlotte isn’t by my side……




Isn’t by my side……




Camelot castle, in the former era, should be around Birmingham.




And, Birmingham palace doesn’t exist.




Why?




[Because fantasy world won this region, many of former earth culture were overwritten by them. This might seem rude so I apologize, but Buckingham palace isn’t at Birmingham but London. Due to world overwriting, the palace is gone so Karl-sama’s guess hit the mark.]




………………………………………………..12,000 years of disgrace!!




H-Hm? I know it. I, know.




When I passed through London, I saw what shouldn’t be seen. Yeah, I saw it.




I thought it’s not Buckingham palace!! I thought it like that!!




[Karl-sama, do you want to turn off brain information scanning?]




Sensei’s kindness……pierced my chest. *Sniff




Good bye! Birmingham palace! Hello! Camelot castle!!




Flat-faced baron wouldn’t be broken by something like that!!




So please, turn it oooooooooofffffffffffffff!!




Fuh, I calmed down. Even though it took 1 hour.




“Sensei, please turn on the brain information scanning……”




Like human world’s building remaining, the building of fantasy world too.




Certainly, it’s a world fusion, there’s no way for my previous world to be the only one who wins.




Birmingham palace……I can’t see it again after 12,000 years, huh.




In the first place, there’s no such palace though.




So, even though I fell behind the schedule for 1 hour, [NTR-gou] descends in front of castle gate with a bang!




It’s the dragon gunboat diplomacy I learnt in Habsburg kingdom!!




“My name is Karl Gustav von……No, Karl Gustav Pendragon. In the midst of my journey, I passed Camelot castle, so I want to give my courtesy visit to your country’s king, Arthur Pendragon. Can you give me the permission to enter the castle?”




The bang from dragon! And, even though I think I did dragon gunboat diplomacy, the palace guards didn’t flinch at all.




He smiles to me instead and says,




“Karl Gustav Pendragon-sama. Unfortunately, I don’t know such name, but I will show my respect toward a great hero. Please, go in. And I will prepare someone to guide you. How about the treatment for your dragon, Karl-sama? There’s so many dragons that hates to be touched by other people than his master, so I think I will ask Karl-sama’s opinion first.”




What a used to dragons attitude.




If it’s me from the previous world, I will shiver in fear, you know? Well, even though the current me is like that too.




If you say about what I should do……




“Um, [NTR-gou] how about it?”




Yes, I pass the whole problem to him.




“My master, Karl. Since it’s been awhile for me to go to this land across the sea, so I want to look around from the sky. And I also want to see my old friend’s figure. Is it okay for me to fly freely around here?”***




“Ooh, it’s been awhile, huh. Okay. You can fly freely.”




Then, drop the luggage, and have a good day~.




Don’t trouble anyone, okay?




Various thing happened in [NTR-gou] dragon’s life, huh……No, his name is the crystallization of it.




“Karl-sama’s dragon is very splendid. What an adult dragon, he probably has lived around 10,000 years, right? Then, for subduing such dragon at that age, it’s a very hard thing to believe. And of course, I don’t mean it in a bad way.”




In that age……That’s right, I’m an 11 years old kid.




Sometimes, no, usually, I forgot this.




He punched an 11 years old kid like that, that Leo-niisama! Isn’t that completely a child abuse!!




A man who will be 21 years old soon, did that to an 11 years old kid? That jerk, next time, prepare yourself……




“I see, that fighting spirit. No doubt, you’re a hero. Age didn’t matter at all to become hero, did it?”




No, this is not a fighting spirit but a pure evil intent.




And, rather than yours, my body is…… much weaker!




The boys are looking at Leo-niisama with eyes full of aspiration, meanwhile figure of an middle-aged man is looking at me with eyes full of aspiration sure is a new kind of feeling.




Even after becoming an adult, men didn’t lose their childish heart.




“It’s such an honor to meet a young hero. Your guide has arrived, so please come in.”




I feel bad about tricking him a bit, but I don’t want to destroy his dream.




And then the guide gets my luggage…… Ah, it will snap, their back.




That’s right, my luggage weighs at least 200 Kg.




I’m sorry.




In front of the gate there’s a question I have, but at last I’ve arrived, Camelot.




I thought I was brought to the audience room, but I was brought to the guest room.




What I get is not a talk between a king and a hero, but a talk between two heroes.




Somehow, it’s awkward.




“Kept you waiting, huh? Karl Gustav Pendragon. No, since we’re both Pendragon, is Karl Gustav fine?”




What suddenly came in without knocking was a beautiful person.




Golden hair, gallant blue eyes, white skin that looks like almost transparent, the last time I thought someone is beautiful from my deepest heart was…… a former-family member.




Charlotte is number one, this won’t be shaken.




“Please just call me Karl. Because Gustav is also a title.”




“Oh, with that age you hold another title other than Pendragon? A hero to this degree, really ominous. Whoops, my apology, I forgot to introduce myself. I’m Arthur Pendragon. Please call me Arthur.”




King Arthur smiles broadly.




Uuugh, golden hair, gallant eyes, transparent skin, and also appearance of someone in their mid-teens…… I want to ask!




But, it’s rude right? But I want to ask!!




“It might be rude, but King Arthur. I want to ask one question……”




“I’m a man. Too bad huh? Hahaha!!”




Eh, that’s riight, I knew it, he’s a maan.




A peerless beautiful boy.




“Everyone who met me for the first time frequently ask that. This appearance haven’t changed after I inherited the sword from Lady of the Lake. It might be better if I took it five years later than the time I received it previously, is the only thing I regret.”




To him it might be an unfortunate yet funny story, as he talks about it while smiling happily.




Straightforward cheerfulness. Or maybe, he’s just someone who often laughs.




“Karl is…… a man right? I know it from just a glimpse, how envious……. Whoops, if you are a lady this would be rude beyond limit. Karl is a man, that’s not wrong, right?”




“Yes, Karl is a man without a doubt. An 11 years old boy.”




Setting aside my previous life, in this body I’m without a doubt 11 years old.




While I’m saying this, I wonder what to answer about my real age, I myself also don’t know.




“11 huh…… I thought you were young, but I didn’t expect you to be that young. When I got my Pendragon title was in my mid-20s, I think? If we consider about it, to what extent Karl’s outstanding talent would be going…… As a king, I want it.”




His eyes glittered just a tiny little bit, looking like seeing a high quality good which is scary.




He resembles His Majesty Maximilian, before I got startled, I almost shed tears because how nostalgic it is.




“Ah, I won’t do such inelegant thing like stop being a Pendragon. To gallop in the sky with dragons and freely live with dragons. I also, want to live like that if these two swords are not with me.”




He pats the two swords which rest on the left and right of his waist.




Why there’s two?




“Restrains a Pendragon, can I ask those swords’ name?”




“Fumu, that’s a question I haven’t heard since a long time. These two sword are what tie Pendragon to this land. Caliburn and Excalibur. Proof of a king. Merlin tricked me to grip this. Even though he said a Pendragon is someone who live freely.”




Eeh, eeh, perhaps, are you really him?




And also, how is Caliburn and Excalibur a set?




“Why do you have those 2 in set?”




“Regrettably, because I’m a king, a resident of battlefield. Only a stupid person don’t bring any spares in battlefield, right? And I’m not a poor king too. Well, maybe it looks strange outside of battlefield to have 2 blades on the waist.”




The resident of battlefield and 2 blades, the mind of samurai, huh. Wait, even though he’s an Englishman, he has the spirit of Japanese!?




Or, the mind of soldier is the same in the west and east too, huh.




“Sorry for being rude, but how old are you, King Arthur?”




“Ooh, even though I asked how old Karl is, I forgot to say my age……certainly I’m older than Charle, but I don’t know precisely. What I should say……”




Umumu, King Arthur is thinking.




Seeing someone doing a gesture which doesn’t fit his age, makes me want to laugh, but do I look like this in front of the others?”




“Who is Charle?”




“Karl didn’t know who Charle is? It’s that annoying demon king of Frank Empire, Charlemagne. Because of him, my country went through many hardships. I have fought him continuously since over 1000 years before the world fusion.”




Eh? Demon king? Frank Empire?




“It means, King Arthur is over 13,000 years old, right?”




“Umu, that’s right. I forgot my precise age, but it’s certainly above 13,000 years old. The start of it is because of him coming to me and said I must become his wife. Even though he knows I’m a man. He declared that for him, every beautiful thing regardless of gender must be at his side. From that time, to court me, he invaded my country many times. But, even though he’s annoying from the very core, his magical power is so big, and he uses sly tactics, even though my country manages to win from him temporarily, we can’t corner him. Eei, he’s really an annoying person!!”




Hero King, Arthur, 13,000 years old.




Demon King, Emperor Karl, 13,000 years old.




And the motive of war between both countries is to aim for King Arthur’s ass.




My head, hurts, because of headache.




And after that, King Arthur’s grumbles about his relation with Great Demon King, Charlemagne endlessly, so I spent 10 hours just hearing that.




In short, King Arthur’s Highland Kingdom which mainly uses sword and spear, can’t reach Frank Empire’s great demon king, Charlemagne’s neck who mainly use magic cavalry.




In games, it’s the so called hit and run.




If you use arrow to do hit and run, you’ll just slow down, but it’s a different case for <Magic>.




And terrains in Frank Empire are mostly plains.




If they’re pushed, they escape, if they escape, they attack. What an annoying tactic. Can’t win completely.




If you ask how about we attack them with dragon, in history, there were only a few of Pendragon.




Dragons live eternally. But, the rider’s life is short.




So they can’t gather them.




The currently confirmed Pendragons inside this Highland Kingdom, are only me and King Arthur.




And looks like 10-20 dragons are unable to compete with the great demon king, Charlemagne’s magic power.




King Arthur can fight that person equally, but it also means he would be left alone in the middle of enemy.




Moreover, the imperial guards of great demon king can surround him.




If he wants to invade Highland Kingdom, he can corner him and kill him like that.




But, Frank Empire can’t do that.




Actually, it’s regrettable. That facial expression which fits his age, isn’t that cute?




His appearance is like a super beautiful mid-teen boy. But his inside is a geezer over 13,000 years old.




Shotajijii……No, he’s too big for a shota.




How regrettable.




However, I know about the super dictatorship of Frank Empire, but I don’t know they even have last boss.




Handsome boy blond hero, Arthur VS the great demon king, Charlemagne.




I kinda want to watch that.




Which reminds me, when Hiruhiru named herself, she only said she’s an imperial princess, but after 13,000 years and he still makes children, it’s obvious for her to not know what her succession number is.




Ahahahahahaha……




Did he feel satisfied after he vented all his anger, King Arthur stops his grumbling while being out of breath.




Well, history of 13,000 years is amazing.




“Karl, I’m sorry. To make you hear my grumbling like this. Maybe because I think you’re the same Pendragon as me, made me loosen my guard a bit.”




“No no, it’s really a beneficial story. By the way, I brought a present for you, can you take a look?”




I took one thing from my luggage, giving it to King Arthur to test it.




“How about it? What impression do you have?”




“It’s black and hard, really hard….. Indeed, it’s praiseworthy. Indeed, it’s wonderful. This thing feels so nice.”




Umu, he likes it.




“Then, can you try this too?”




“Fumu, this is also black and hard, really hard, and the length is just right……It’s frustrating, but I even feel pleasure.”




Aah, that’s good.




Just in case, I have tested it, but if I got the approval from King Arthur, then there’s no problem.




“This thing’s name, what is it?”




“Aah, I haven’t decided the name yet. How about Adamandight?”




“Fumu, did you bring it to me to boast it? Umu, I guarantee this thing is worthy enough to boast. It’s Adamandight, right? This thing is amazing!!”




It really excites the blood of military man.




Boys really like something black and hard, huh. Like rhinoceros beetle.




“Aah, no, I didn’t come to boast it.”




“Hmm? I thought you came to boast it? What do you want after showing this to me? If you want a praise, I will give it, you know?”




“No, do you want to come with me to kill someone a bit? To kill the great demon king, Charlemagne.”


Chapter 7: Rip-off







Well then, let’s start our evil plan.




On the same occasion, let’s see the condition of Bakachin, or Vatican City State.




Steadily, the demi-human slaves is decreasing…… No, they’re all gone, aren’t they? Not just becoming an endangered species, they went extinct.




Everyone acts quickly, huh. Many failed to escape though, but please blame your own powerlessness.




Namunamu.









Then, let’s watch our anticipated cardinal meeting.




I’m sure it would become something interesting.




“Cardinal Lauro the <Foresight>? You claimed that the distant future is hard to see, didn’t you? However, this time you can’t even foresee a quite close future. Did you lose your <Divine Protection>?”




The leader of holy knights, Lombardi-kun is mean too.




It can’t be helped, his opponent is sensei, it’s obvious for him to have crushing defeat, you know?




Look! Lauro-kun will cry because he didn’t have any words to talk back, you know? No, his eyes are wet already. So pitiful.









“Well, it’s happened already, it can’t be helped, let’s proceed without him”




Cardinal Oldani the <Insect> is optimistic, isn’t he?




Because he managed to finish his job to prepare 200,000 black mantises and red mantises.




Well, I don’t know how he managed to finish it though.









“The current slave shortage. This problem’s solution. If we can’t go with demi-humans, then we have to catch the fantasy world’s human.”




And Lombardi-kun is full of spirit.




If you act in modesty and honorable poverty, you will be able to manage somehow, won’t you?




Even with the current amount of slaves.









“The leader of holy knights, Cardinal Lombardi, the preparation of Nero Cavaliere and Rosso Cavaliere have been done. We will enter Nice from the coast, and along that we will start our slave hunt. What, we won’t lose if we increase our number in that place, right?”




Aah, can’t forget luxury once tasted, huh.




Oldani-kun is a good ruler who thinks about the happiness of his people, huh.









“Cardinal Oldani! Cardinal Lombardi! If you do that, I have foreseen it using my <Foresight> that you all will be annihilated by 3 million soldiers of Frank Empire army!!”




Ooh, Cardinal Lauro, that’s right.




Hiruhiru can feel the threat of insect race.




She will definitely prepare around that many.




But, when a person have lost his trust, it won’t come back again.




And moreover, if you said something like that, they won’t believe it.









“3 million you said, isn’t that more than half of the Frank Empire army? Like that will happen.”




“Rosso Cavaliere will show its power regardless their number. Even their enemy is 3 million, they will suffice to win. If we can purify the land from Nice until Marseille, our number will suffice to win over them.”




Too bad, Lauro-kun.




You made someone that shouldn’t be your enemy into your enemy.




Fuhahahahaha, you’re wrong if you think you can win the genius of evil plan, sensei! No, in the first place, he won’t think that.




[Karl-sama, you are the one who devised that evil plan.]




……Right. That’s right. I’m always the bad one~ they didn’t have telephone pole~ they didn’t have red post too~









“Please believe me! Cardinal Oldani! Cardinal Lombardi! My <Foresight> told me like that!!”




Yeah, I believe you.




Absolutely, it will be like that.









“If I believe, and seclude myself, will it solve our slave shortage? If you can’t think of another way, can you just shut up? Cardinal Lauro the <Fo-re-sight>”




Yeah, that’s right.




When you have lost your main labor power, you must supplement it if you want to feel the same happiness again.




If Lombardi-kun isn’t someone from Bakachin……Aah, if he’s not, he won’t attack, huh.




It won’t go smoothly, huh.




“Then, let’s proceed our talk in another room, Cardinal Lombardi.”




“We must move our entire holy knights, huh……How troublesome.”




That’s right, to fill in the gap in finance loss, they must hunt for slaves using their entire army.




But, if you move your army grandly like that, even if you do it inside your country, other countries will find it out, you know?




They relied too much on Cardinal Lauro’s <Foresight> until now, didn’t they?




All of you are the same people from my kingdom, someone who won’t hold any interest into something that isn’t related to their <Divine Protection>.




Man, I can feel it, that familiarity.




Come to think of it, the one who has special grade <Politics> divine protection was an ingenious schemer.









“I didn’t lose my <Divine Protection>, I didn’t lose my <Divine Protection>, I didn’t lose my <Divine Protection>!!”




Inside the room where he left behind, Cardinal Lauro screams, but there’s no one to hear that……




Ah, I heard him.









The war amateur who rely too much on <Foresight>, and Hiruhiru, I wonder which one will win.




I will bet on Hiruhiru, how about sensei?




[I bet on Hiruhiru too.]




But, that won’t be a bet.




[Then, if Karl-sama change your bet, it will become an established fact.]




…………Eh?









Then, let’s see the other party.




The scene of conversation between the great demon king, Emperor Karl and Hiruhiru is.




Ooh, the incredibly unmotivated great demon king paid no attention to Hiruhiru’s words.




At his sides are half nude beautiful women, girls, little girls, boys, and men.




This is a spectacle that can only be seen in a game……No, even in games I have never seen it.




However, the great demon king-sama, I thought he’s a pig full of fat, but unexpectedly he’s a good looking blonde man.




Moreover, he’s an athletic-type ikemen. A great match for King Arthur.




If these two embrace each other, won’t that be considered an art in itself




Charle “I’m a dangerous man that will eat everyone regardless if they’re a heterosexual man, you know?”




Arthur *Refuses violently*




Well, their relationship is like that, it can’t be helped. Please embrace each other on the battlefield.









“I understood, Your Majesty Emperor. Then, after this campaign of 3 million, I’ll concede my virginity to you. As a celebration in advance, could you grant me the permission to march as the advance celebration??”




……What!? He’s really a great demon king……!




“Fumu, I was intending to wait until a year after you’ve ripened before stealing your chastity, but taking a fruit before it ripened is fine in itself. Very well, I will permit your march. It would trouble me if you became a defective good, take as many soldiers as you want…”




Aah, sacrificing herself for the sake of her country, she is really the role model of imperial princess.




I can’t see her because of the tears. Fueeeen (crying).




Not that, he’s a dangerous man that will eat even his own daughter?




Isn’t his lower half body too free?




“Yes, thank you, Your Majesty Emperor. After this march, I’m thinking of receiving your affection.”




It’s mortifying, right? Hiruhiru clenches her fist tightly in a place where no one can see, and her nail is digging in.




Hiruhiru’s hand is smooth and beautiful, so you can’t do that, you know?









Well however, dispatching troops is really that easy, huh.




Then, if I send a love letter to him, will he come and wait under the legendary tree?




He will come, won’t he? He will wait, won’t he? It won’t hurt Arthur-kun’s maiden heart, will it?









Well, let’s start our preparation.




In this current world, the world after fusion, excavating ore is risky.




Well, it’s because many monsters from another world loitering around.




A mere carnivorous animal from another world = monster though.




First, to excavate iron I have to ensure the safety on the road, next is the safety around the tunnel entrance, because mountain and forest is a pleasant heaven for monsters, so if food just come bustling around like that, they will happily come to us.




It means, if you want to excavate ores safely, first you must slaughter every monster in the mountain, a very cost ineffective economic activity.




So, iron becomes precious, and if you can’t process it professionally, it will become worse than copper swords.




Under that environment, metallurgy technology was lost, and many scientific knowledge was also forgotten.




Well because of that, we can’t gather any Chromium, Titanium, or rare earth metals.




And for that, I prepared a new material.




Ta-dah! Black mantises’ super hard carapace~♪ (The usual ingredient)




Why though? At first I can only saw them as an atrocious living being that predates human, but now I can only see them as a high-class material.




This is the beauty of insect…… which Rony-san the cook is saying……No no, I won’t say that, absolutely!!









Putting aside the joke, I will explain how to make Adamandight.




As what the species name says, super hard carapace-type with sword arms, black mantises’ carapace boast its super hardness.




Next, the dwarven craftsmen molded it to the shape of sword and spear, and using <Magic> further increases its durability and hardness.




And to complete it, blacksmiths from Grosse Kingdom with <Divine Protection> enchant them with self-repair, increase durability, increase hardness, etc.




Quality in details and characteristic is by dwarves and it will change furthermore according to our kingdom’s craftsman ability.




However, even the worst product is better than copper sword, I think. And of course, it’s better than iron sword. And steel sword too.









Well, if you want to ask why I prepared it to this extent, it’s because of culture gap.




Even though King Arthur’s swords are special, he still said, “Only a stupid person don’t bring any spares in battlefield”.




They’re using <Mana> to increase their physical ability, and they can use <Magic> when they knead it toward their weapon.




So, because the burden is too much for the weapon and armor, the consumption of it is too harsh, and it completely becomes a consumable.




Just the fact that this can withstand exchanging blows with Arondight and Excalibur is enough to make it be treated like a treasure.




So, I try to mass produce it, Pseudo Arondight, Adamandight.




To make their army move, this level of bait and assurance is needed, right?




I’m looking forward to them in shivers after hearing it’s a mass-produced product.




I was exiled from Grosse royal family, but I don’t remember being exiled from Alps United Kingdom, you know?




Ohohohoho.









And, at this place, Camelot, using King Arthur’s name, the meeting with every tribe’s head started.




Even though I said tribe, it doesn’t mean savage tribe, so every one of them show their appearance stylishly.




About one-third of old men have hairy legs. Perhaps, they’re specialized for cold region. It was so bristle.




Old men……




Skirt……




Brave heart……




Meeel Giiibsoooon……




The truth, always cruel.




[TLNote: no idea about the joke.]









After recovering myself, I unveiled Adamandight armaments.




Even though I said unveiled, it’s actually simple.




It’s only by lining up several hundred Adamandight swords, spears, armors, shields, and full-armors.




And placing billboard, “You may touch it freely with your hand”.




For them who only have iron sword at best and copper sword at worst, after they held it, touched it, and tested its hardness, they want to take it home.




So I kick them, I have said it’s a debut, right!!




I’m weak! But my friend T.A.M.S is strong! But, it’s only weak to women!! Why!?









Anyway, this thing is prototype, not a finished product yet, so I say to them I’ll increase it even more.




The materials are still around 2 million, you know?




And if you want to buy it later, they won’t steal it now, right? Probably.




Their organ system that can create this carapace just by eating organic matter is full of mystery, but I won’t ask Sensei.




The answer won’t be worth mentioning anyway.









After that, Pendragon title is indeed, useful.




After all, Viking-like soldiers that will make fun of 11 years old, will dogeza after hearing Pendragon.




It exists, dogeza.




Resident of battlefield, two blades, actually, isn’t this place Japan?









Currently, I have offered the number they want already, but the timing isn’t good yet.




A certain dead guy in the future once said.




Lure Frank Empire army to Marseille, and in that opening, we will rush to Lyon, taking over it.




So, I’ll rip them off.




Lure Frank Empire army to Nice, and in that opening, we will kill the great demon king.




Hahhahha, resent this world because it doesn’t have intellectual property right.









However, usually I ride [NTR-gou], so I feel frustrated with this world’s army formation and how slow the marching speed is.




From Vatican City State Papal Basilica of Saint Peter until Nice is about 700 km.




From Paris until Nice is about 800 km.




Because we have <Magic> and <Divine Protection>, marching speed becomes faster for a bit, but it will be about a month until they meet.




King Arthur’s evil plain, or you could say campaign is done, It can’t be helped I feel so bored because of free time.




There’s nothing I must do.




At an appropriate time, I will present King Arthur’s love letter written by himself to the great demon king-sama, and because I want to match the time of Hiruhiru VS Bakachin death match (literally) happened at the south, so I will be free around 2 weeks.




It can’t be helped right, when I’m fishing at the bank of a very big lake boasting the size of about 8 times of Biwa Lake, I met a very beautiful woman.




Whatever she, Lady of the Lake, might be referred as, a fairy or a spirit, is still a noble being.




I heard she was the one who granted Caliburn and Excalibur to King Arthur, but I was warned by King Arthur before, so I safely evaded the flag.




Every beautiful man, will be brought to Isle of Man, or Avalon, and will suffer something terrible.




King Arthur grumbled if his favorite dragon [Dun Stallion] didn’t save him, it will be dangerous for him.




But, looks like the flat-faced baron’s face isn’t her favorite, so in the first place, he won’t trigger a flag.




Happy ever after.









Maybe I’ll shoot degenerating-planet release-type collapse bullet to Avalon?




[Do you want to order it?]




No thanks.


Chapter 8: Click! Click! Click! Click!







Click! Click! Click! Click! Click! The great all-out war!!




Lately, I forgot I’m a German, so to encourage myself, I do a pronunciation training.




I use sensei’s Active Gooogle Translation Feature all the time at this land, so I kinda forgot my own nationality.




……[NTR-gou]’s name, did it get translated?




[It’s okay, so please rest assured.]




What a relief.




Then, I want to start the great all-out war♪ Yeey, *clap clap clap clap ~♪




I will erase him from the face of this world……Like I will forget the great enemy of His Majesty Maximilian and Princess Maria, right?









First, I recommend King Arthur to write a love letter.




I used a mysterious kanji written as [recommend] but read as [coerce].




I met Merlin grandpa the wizard and together with him we recommended the 13,000 years old kid.




Arthur-kun, Nee nee, how do you feel right now? Nee nee, how do you feel right now?




In a way, a really agreeable grandpa.




The content of letter is,




“Dear my lovely Charlemagne-sama, how are you? After 13,000 years, I finally realized I’m in love with you. Please forgive this fool. Therefore, I think I want to repay your love at our decisive battle. If you win, you can do anything you want to me. Could you please allow me to bring my dragon and my friend to accompany me? And the place for our decisive battle is Caen. I will bring 15,000 soldiers. It will be a bit far from your living place, Paris, but please forgive me. My lovely Charlemagne-sama will surely forgive me, right? I only bring small scale army, so please, it will help me if you don’t bring too much soldiers. Well then, with love from Highland. From the one who loves Charle-sama, Arthur.”




Yeah, a literary gem.




It took about 10 hours for Merlin grandpa and me to recommend him, and that 13,000 years old child wrote it while crying.




By the way, after I asked this to Merlin grandpa, when someone from fantasy world have magical power greater than a certain amount, they won’t die from aging. Dragons, elves, dwarves, and giants are categorized in that.




And, he said, “Me too!” while pointing to himself, so I responded with a thumbs up and a smile, and I received a really pleased smile.




And when I asked [Even the Lady of the Lake only have a maiden’s face, right?], I also received a thumbs up and a smile as his response.




As I thought, smile is the ultimate weapon to make the world peaceful.




So, because I sent this love letter using dragon express delivery post, so let’s go toward the battlefield.




As promised, with 15,000 soldiers.



















First, we receive an enthusiastic welcome from Caen’s locals.




So we responded by performing a flame dance by [NTR-gou] and Arthur’s favorite dragon, [Dun Stallion].




There’s a town at Caen, and its people aren’t our enemy, so we build camps near a sea close to it.




I heard ‘Last stand will increase our offence to the maximum!!’, but essentially, it’s a formation used against siege extermination.




Thus, as our 2 dragons have gone out already, their magic cavalry won’t be able to use hit and run tactics, the demon king Charlemagne himself must go to the front. And at the same when our express delivery post arrived, he prepared 150,000 soldiers already and ready to go.




Love is something that moves people.




However, even though I have said to not bring too many soldiers, what a mean person.




Well, Frank Empire army, 150,000 of its total number, 6 million, well it’s one fortieth, it’s quite few, maybe?




The difference in perception, huh. For a great demon king, 150,000 is a small number, he thinks he can win for sure, maybe?




If the enemy is more than 15,000, he can just escape, so there’s no problem.




And the great demon king can fight against a dragon.









After that, I face towards the sea and go fishing to wait until the great demonking arrives.




Come to think of it, it’s my first time fishing on rocks by the shore.




Everyone from the mansion, what are they doing right now……. I can’t go cruising, huh……




Me at that time, never thought that Grosse Kingdom isn’t facing the sea.




And Merlin grandpa also participate in, what an easy going person.




Or maybe, he just want to express that his name, Merlin, is everything.




The result, me: nothing, Merlin: made a killing. I competed with him because he ridiculed me.









However, you’re a great demon king, so please use Ru*ra, really. Because time is limited.




[TLnote: Dragon Quest reference, Ruura/Zoom, teleportation(for those who’re lazy to open the link)]









And 5 days later, the great demon king arrived at Caen, so firstly we will exchange messengers.




Even though he asked,’ How about taking a dinner before the decisive battle?’ very gentlemanly, it came to a halt because our 13,000 years old kid started to bawl. Isn’t English a country of gentlemen?




Even though it’s our long-waited French cuisine, what a waste.









Our decisive battle will happen at noon, and our camp is at the north side.




King Arthur stands in the vanguard and raises his sword.




The sword of unfulfilled promise of victory for 13,000 years, right?




And at his back is 15,000 brave warriors wearing full Adamandight equipment.




Somehow, seeing that group in black makes me remember about the black mantises, so my tears is about to flow. *sniff




After that, even though I have given them greaves, but why can I still see hairy legs?




Is hairy legs really that important?




And both dragons have shown their gallant appearance from the both end of right and left wing.




On the other hand, the demon king Charlemagne’s army placed their encampment on the south side.




As long as we have the northern sea on our back, it’s inevitable.




Their main power are soldiers on horseback, magic cavalries.




Maybe he tried to respond with what King Arthur did, Charlemagne also stood in the vanguard, facing each other.




As promised, when the sun starts to shine directly above us, both of us name ourselves, and so the war starts.




A bit more until our thrilling moment.









Having sea on our back, and the sun before us, King Arthur’s 15,000 Highland Kingdom soldiers and two dragons tackled the challenge.




And our enemy, having the south sun on their back, 150,000 magic cavalries and demon king Charlemagne wait for us.




Me? I’m watching it from even further north of King Arthur’s formation.




Just a bit more before the fight start, Click! Click! Click! A great all-out war.














Those who want to fight just fight. At this place, you’re prepared to kill or be killed, right?














Come to think of it, the fight-like thing at Nice ended yesterday.




Unlike the insect race who can maneuver stealthily in mountain ranges, it’s easy to observe a human’s army.




Mantises can’t be controlled, so they’re strong, right?









Alps United Kingdom claimed the land from Montblanc to the east.




So, Hiruhiru is observing Vatican City State from a mountain, southwest of Mont Blanc.




Because to enter Frank Empire’s land while avoiding Alps United Kingdom’s territory, they must certainly go there.









The Holy Knights troupe has 1.5 million people, meanwhile, the mantises, red and black included, numbered twenty thousand.




Hiruhiru has 3 million soldiers assembled, but because they are being invaded, if they try to fight back they might be defeated.




Because, if the mantises increase their numbers, they might lose their quantity advantage.




That’s why, they are being/must be striiictly taught.




Before they multiply, they must be killed, if it’s not a certain kill, they will be defeated, you know?









“However, are they stupid? It makes me remember about Karl. Or possibly, did they have some plan?”




Remembering me after seeing a fool, how rude!




Well, when we met, I was playing the fool, though! Birmingham palace doesn’t exist, though!




Kuuh, my chest… my chest hurts. Is this… love?




[No, it’s a sense of shame.]




I knoooooooooooooooow!!









Like The Three Kingdoms’ Empty Fort Strategy, we have many bizarre plans too.




We mustn’t let our guard down, but it’s not just something anyone can understand. I myself also can’t understand.




On the road beside the elongated seaside, army with a total of 1.7 million soldiers lined in tandem are going on a picnic to Nice.




Nice huh? This is their destination for vacation, right!









“No, if we didn’t know the existence of red mantises on the vanguard, indeed we might had to see something terrible. Nuuu, that Karl, he has done it, huh. He just increased my debt again. At West Habsburg too, like that. Breaking the spirit of its people, suppressing the amount of victims from both sides as minimum as possible, and as a result, he chose the way with the least victim. Is he a demon king or what? No, the demon king is His Highness Emperor. Well, his height is a bit lacking though.”




Yes, the demon king is Hiruhiru’s father.




And also, don’t gouge the heart of this flat faced baron in a distant land.









First, in the vanguard is the red Rosso Cavaliere, following that is the black Nero Cavaliere, after them is the holy knights, and in the center of Holy Knights is two cardinals who act as commanders marching in that sequence. This could be the last time the red mantises and black mantises to be called as Rosso and Nero. So let’s refer to Cavaliere as <Knight>.




Their objective, first they will purify the people of Nice using both Rosso and Nero Cavaliere and enlarge their army.




Replacing the holy knights won’t be effective, so replacing the insects will be effective. …….Apologize to the mantises!!




But, if it’s like that, don’t go together with them, but let both Cavaliere go ahead first, right?




Is it because Lauro-kun the <Insect> is a lonely person?




“Well okay, if they let me use it, let’s use it.”




First, they start with wind magic users.




Insects are on the vanguard of Vatican army, so they haven’t realized it yet.




If they show themselves in front of Rosso Cavaliere, it will instinctively eject hypnotic gas which can make human and demi-human go insane.




Rosso Cavaliere casted Me*pani! But, Hiruhiru casted Ma*kanta!!




[TL Note: Medapani(confusion gas) Mahokanta(reflect magic)]




Magical wind flows from Nice to the east along the road, directing the hypnotic gas towards the holy knights.









Next, those who show themselves are users of earth magic.




An inverted ‘八’ shaped rampart spreads like an open fan with a gap on the end.




That’s a tiger’s den, you’re a tiger, tiger, tiger, tiger!!




At pressed end of road, Rosso Cavaliere and Nero Cavaliere collided with each other♪




Rosso-chan, get lost, I can’t kill that human!!




Nero-kun is angry, but Rosso-chan is angrier than him.




Because of its gas attack didn’t work, Rosso-chan’s face became red, and ejects even more gas. In the first place, it’s already red though.




It’s okay, Rosso-chan, your attack is working, it’s really working. On your back.









As I thought, the holy knights possess <Sword>, <Spear>, and <Arrow> divine protection.




But them not equipping poison resistant equipment just won’t do.




The C of ABC weapons, Chemical weapon sure is frightening.




The gas from 100,000 mantises is blown towards 1.5 million holy knights.




Nero is 100,000, and Rosso is 100,000, well, I understand your feelings to make them align.




The hypnotic gas from 100,000 mantises sure is amazing.




One of it will be enough for 30 people, so they can drive 3 million people mad.














Ah, I have seen this movie before.




A zombie movie. Oh? The Holy Knights Order Leader, Lombardi-kun is acting strange?




Aaatto, the leader of Holy Knights, Lombardi-kun attacks Lauro of the <Insect>!!




Lauro-kuuuuuuuuuuuuuun!! Was unable to resist iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit!!




[TLnote: for some reason the author wrote Oldani here instead of Lauro]




As expected of someone who has special grade <Sword> and <Armor> divine protection, he is strong even though he’s in berserk mode. Because he is in berserk, he might be stronger?




Ooh, finally, Rosso Cavaliere and Nero Cavaliere broke out from the brainwashing of special grade <Insect> divine protection, the red mantises and black mantises have woken up. Deeply moved. Like seeing your own family wake up from a bad dream.




And, they start to kill each other.




Come to think of it, because they’re a sub-species, their relationship is bad, between Rosso-chan and Nero-kun is.




After seeing that, Hiruhiru closes the tiger’s den.














Even though they know what happened before them, army have rules, so they can’t escape.




Wind magic user, you have done a great job.




Bringing the gas towards that far place without dispersing it, making all 1.5 million inhale that deserves some praise.




Well then, Holy Knights of Vatican City State, all of you will participate in this battle royale.




Well the odds, as I expected, the most popular is the one who has 2 special grade divine protection, Lombardi-kun.




And the next is black mantises. Regrettably, red mantises because the difference of their hardness, they’re number 3.









“…….What on earth is happening?”




Even though they’re her enemies, Hiruhiru still has a headache.




Yeah, I have the same opinion too.




Oh! As I thought, the third most popular, red mantises are the ones who lost first.




And next, the target of black mantises is, the zombie holy knights behind them!




Ooh, as I thought, those who survive have high-grade divine protection, so they can fight the black mantises.




But, they die because they were slashed by their former ally from back.




These zombies, can’t they just be friendly to each other?




When black mantises arrived at the center of zombie army, the one who appears is Lombardi-kun!!




<Sword> and <Armor> special grade divine protection.




Perfect at offense and defense! One thing regrettable is that he doesn’t have abnormal status resistance, right?




Towards the black mantises, he slashes, slashes, slashes!!




Ooh, he didn’t give up even though his enemy is almost 100,000 black mantises, no, he pressured them instead!!




Amazing. As expected of someone who has same special grade divine protection as Leo-niisama.




Ooooh, wonderful, he slew almost 100,000.




You’re the general! First place prize!! The prize is simultaneous magic attack from Hiruhiru’s army.




He will be okay if he has magic resistance, right?









“Haa…… For something like this, my chastity…… Haa……”




That feeling, I really understand that.




Yeah, I’m also disappointed.




“Eeh, everyone, exterminate them. Wind user, please disperse that poison. Then, charge……”




While her motivation was lost, she still took care of the remnants smoothly.




Hiruhiru, good luck♪









For the few mantises who fled to the mountains, sensei will handle it.




It’s just, Hiruhiru thoroughly hunted the mountain, she continuously searched for the insect race for 3 days, resulting in futile effort, I might have done something bad to her.









I’m sorry? Hiruhiru


Chapter 9: Extremely Easy Nasty Deed







Currently, I have a serious problem.




This is a problem which even a certain great teacher can’t answer.




I have a great idea for the new technique. But, I can’t decide its name.




Meanwhile, the time for war is approaching, I become impatient.




Nipple Laser, Yes, It was in ‘English’!!




I was careless, ‘Electrical Parade’ was in English too!!




I am a German! Not a British!! And not an American either!!




Aah, King Arthur start his introductory speech by himself!!




Read the mood!! I’m still thinking, you know!!









“My name is Arthur, Arthur Pendragon. The king of Highland Kingdom and the leader who rules over the twelve tribes!! This over thirteen thousand years of humiliation. Today, at this place, I will clear it all!! Emperor of Frank Empire!! No, Demon King Charlemagne!! Your actions of continuous domination with fear over your country, your people, and your neighboring countries for thirteen thousand years!! If they’re beautiful, regardless of their gender, their marital status, their age, and even your own children!! You will bring them to your bed, and after they lose their beauty because of aging, you will discard them…… Today, all your evil deeds will come to end!! You must know I, as the ruler of Highland Kingdom, represents everyone who detests and resents you!!”




Uwwaa, Hero-sama, how emotional.




Even without the slightest resemblance with King Arthur in the legends, he’s a knight among knights.




However, Charlemagne, he is too honest with his lower half.




Even though he was hated to that extent, no one can drag him down from his throne, just how much is his magical power?




This is scary, Arthur-kun said, “I can win…..No I will!!”, but I don’t know is it a win flag or lose flag.




For the time being, good luck♪




After those words, I encourage him by saying, “As long you don’t lose heart, you can win”.




And Arthur-kun really nodded to it, you know?



















“I’m Charlemagne. Unfortunately, calling me demon king is an honor for me. Anyone with power can get what they seek is inevitably the rule of world. Because I love beautiful things, I won’t forgive anyone who unseemly decays. And it’s as my mercy. If you don’t want to be stolen by me, just fight me with your power. Steal or be stolen is inevitably the rule of world. No people in power will deny their power while eating their prey. It’s actually funny, right? However, that humorous figure of yours is beautiful too. My lovely Arthur. Your appearance of fighting against me is really beautiful. That shivering figure while being angry which comes from seeing your friends being stolen by me is also beautiful. If you want to settle things with me, I will make you surrender using my power. I’ll be looking forward to your face distorted in humiliation when I bring you to my bed. I’ll be looking forward to see you crying in shame. And also when you submit yourself to me. Well then, let’s make love. I’m Charlemagne. The first and the last emperor of Frank Empire.”




Translation: Power is justice, it will always be like that.




I know I know.




So, I will kill you, okay?




With all of my power, I will kill you, okay?



















“No one will hear me though, but I will say it. I will kill you. Because you’re a nuisance. Because I have a grudge. Because I hate you. Because you’re annoying. For now I will kill you. Anyway, I will kill you. Because you’re alive, I will kill you. Because you were born, I will kill you. Because you will die, I will kill you. Because you’re in front of me, I will kill you. And… because I’m angry, I will definitely kill you. My name is Karl Gustav Pendragon. The one who will put an end to the eternal emperor.”




That’s a dangerous muttering if I have to say so myself.




If someone was to say that to my face, I will report it to Pipo-kun.




[TL Note: Japanese police headquarter mascot character]




But unfortunately, he doesn’t exist in this world, so just give up, okay?




Aah, after that, after being disinherited and exiled, I’m not in any position having to obey non-aggression pact, so good luck, okay?



















The introductory speeches have ended, and both armies have signaled the start of war by blowing horns.




Then, let’s start, demon king-sama? And good bye.




“Nipple!! Flaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaassh!! Requieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeem!!!”




Having sun on one’s back when fighting is the basics in a war. In that case, let’s create it, the sun!!




Autumn’s cloudy sky sunshine in the south? It won’t even be a match!! Illumination service’s maximum output… it’s not, though, but what’s emanating from my nipples is sunlight!! The source of life!! Look at my light which surpasses the light from midsummer blue sky’s sun!! And I have two nipples, so it shines twice brighter!! Closing your eyes? You will fight while closing your eyes? Hahaha, how skilful. I will only shine right here. You must know this will be the halo which represents the justice of King Arthur!!




Aah, after that, it’s dangerous to ride horses, you know?




The only music fit for this battle field is indeed, Dies Irae, one of Verdi’s masterpieces




It’s a full orchestra prepared by sensei, you can enjoy it.




And in addition, I will play the high-pitched tone version too.




The audible limit of human is about 23,000 Hz, but horse can hear until about 33,000 Hz.




I have tested it with horse from fantasy world, and it’s exactly the same, you know?




So, let the crazy and noisy big explosion resound.




Japanese name: Chiku Vibration.




That’s right, giving the opponent a fatal attack to their hearing, making them fall into confusion bad status, a debuff skill of mine.




One of its good point is you can choose the target you want by adjusting the sound frequency.




And, today’s guest for this live are, horses! Sorry horses! It’s not your fault!!









At the same time when the horn blows stop, appear a light, which shines brighter than the sun, behind the Highland Kingdom army, dazzling the eyes of Frank Empire army’s soldiers and horses. That radiant light which shines even brighter than the sun of blue sky didn’t even let them turn their faces.




It’s different for the Highland Kingdom army who have the sun on their back.




Receiving the divine light of breasts with their back, and the evil Frank Empire army can be seen clearly.




Moreover, a big sound resounds in the battlefield as if the wrath of god.




The horses fall into panic.




“Attaaaaaack!!




King Arthur’s order has been handed down.




Until now, Highland Kingdom army literally can’t fight with their full strength.




Because even if you temper your power, your weapons won’t get stronger with you.




But, today is different.




Because they can show their full, perfect, and whole power!!




The fight between 150,000 soldiers who close their eyes and 15,000 soldiers who have their eyes open, which one will win?




It’s already obvious.




The horses also fear the music, so they went into rampage, shaking off the person riding them, then trampling them, so they’re now split into 150,000 rampaging horses, and the escaping magicians who try to avoid being trampled.




Ahahahahahaha, you bastards who disturb Princess Maria’s love life, being kicked by horses is a fitting fate, right!?




“Internal discord happens because they don’t have love in their life, right? [NTR-gou]”




There’s someone using magic to suppress the sound.




But still, horses that have already fallen into a panic state won’t immediately calm down even if they gained temporary silence, right?




There’re some magicians who burned their favorite horse because they were shaken off and about to be trampled.




Is this the love which Frank Empire says? I endured it even when I was almost torn in two by Charlotte.




If King is a king, then soldier is a soldier too.




Everyone, you can die altogether!!




Two dragons who wore earplugs beforehand soared through the sky, and with their flame, they burn the cavalries.




But all of it is just a diversion.














War, as I expected, is a battle between soldiers.




The magicians who can’t face the front and the crowd of warriors approaching with their full strength.




One-sided trampling battle.




I modified the helmet of Highland Kingdom army a bit.




Shield, well, it’s sunglasses.




A place where you can train yourself and exert your full strength, is a dream-like place for them.




Is this the so-called Ore TUEEEEEEE?




[TL Note: means OP]




However, their opponent are cowards who can only fire magic while escaping on their horse, you know?




Their enemy is YOEEEEEE, isn’t it?




[TL Note: weak, this and tueee are written in alphabet in raw]




Well, whatever.




Ten people per person, their spoils is a bit lacking in number.




Sorry, I apologize. Actually, I want to prepare thirty people per person, you know?




I thought he will bring 500,000 soldiers, but demon king-sama disappointed me!!




A disappointment. I want him to die. Well, I will kill him though, you know?




I beg you, okay? Arthur-kun.




You said you will win, so you must win, okay?














Demon King Charlemagne who has lived over thirteen thousand years, and king of knights who has lived over thirteen thousand years.














I think at the moment a swordsman closed the distance against a magician, it will be a one-sided battle, but as I guessed, The Great Demon King-sama is the last boss, we can’t do it in ordinary way.




I heard if he wants to do it, he can easily slay ten or twenty dragons.




Well, for me who have Sensei that can destroy earth at my side, he is just the same as an insect though?




Caliburn in right hand, Excalibur in left hand, and even though each of his slash can split the ground, that won’t be possible against a mass of magical power. The sword of swordsman who devote himself in training for thirteen thousand years can’t reach a magician who only passed his life lazily in his bedroom.




That man named himself as an emperor and the ruler of earth by just being born with massive magical power.




For thirteen thousand years, Charlemagne rules and grasps over people with that magical power, truly a genuine monster.




So irritating, really irritating.




A mere slash can’t hurt him, just by waving his hand, a lightning strikes the ground.




The one right there isn’t a human, but a fortress.




There’s no way for a person to fight that alone.




However, I didn’t interrupt him.




I don’t want to stain Arthur’s feeling which piled up over thirteen thousand years.









That massive and dense lump of magical power, just by being there, he doesn’t allow any sword to attack him.




However, Arthur’s feelings aren’t that shallow to the extent to give up with this.




Arthur just put his over thirteen thousand years of feelings unto his swords and fights continuously.









“Hahaha, how fun! Come to think of it, there’s only a few people who challenged me in this thirteen thousand years. No, the people who challenged are too few. It’s so boring because the battle ended before it even started!! I’m a man. I do understand the aesthetics of battle!! ……However, there’s no one who can fight me, it’s not even a contest for me. Therefore, I’ve always overlooked you, Arthur!! Aah, actually I can capture and make you succumb at any time!!”




He didn’t even defend himself at all.




Because when a fist hits a lump of iron, the one who would be broken is the fist.




Caliburn and Excalibur are creaking.




No matter how many you look at it, the losing one in this battle is King Arthur.




But, he won’t stop, he can’t be stopped. Yeah, after thirteen thousand years, for the first time he can corner him.




“I have said your evil deeds end today, right!! My sword will reach you!! My sword will definitely reach you!! Without fail!!”




Even towards Arthur’s rage, Charlemagne replies it back with smile.




Explosive flame, thunder, and lumps of ice as big as a mountain, however Arthur dodged, averted, blocked, and parried all of them, avoiding fatal injury.




In the first place, Demon King Charlemagne doesn’t want to kill Arthur.




Like a cat chasing a mouse, no, like a man is happy after making the girl he likes cry, he just indulges himself in sadistic pleasure.




Not even a fight, in the first place, he even pointed it out to make it easier to dodge.




As if he’s just playing with his beloved Arthur.









After one hour, after two hours, the sun which should be on top of us, starts to sink to the west, and even when the sky is dyed in evening, that play-like fight doesn’t end at all.




No one would interrupt a fight between warriors. Because it’s just the same as insulting them.




More precisely, there’s no one who can interrupt them.




150,000 soldiers of Frank Empire army have died already, only one monster left.









“After a fight to this extent, you still didn’t give up. From the bottom of my heart, I love that beautiful stubbornness.”




Not even one injury on Charlemagne yet.




And also, not even one injury on Arthur yet.




“Just this? It’s not even half a day yet, you know? Or do you surrender already? If you want to break my heart then even one year or ten years, no, even thirteen thousand years I will take you ooooooooooooooon!!!”




Swinging his Caliburn to that wall of magical power is just like tracing it.




And after that, he received rain of lightning in return.




While rolling in order to avoid it, he stand on ground in order to jump, and he flies in a straight line to pierce with Excalibur.




And, it pierced him.









“……………………………………Argh!?”




The tip of Excalibur pierced Charlemagne’s chest shallowly.




Because he jumped to the back in order to escape from it, it didn’t become a fatal attack. But, certainly the tip of sword reached him.




Even though his blood flows out, it stops immediately with magic.




With a wave of his hand, hellfire mowed down everything in its way.




Then he jumps high to the sky, and when both Caliburn and Excalibur traced flashes of light, it engraved cross line on Charlemagne’s chest.




He puked blood, but as I guessed he…… can’t stop the bleeding with magic.




And moreover, Arthur aims his slash towards his limbs, Charlemagne collapsed with his back on the ground……














“Ha-hahahaha, hahahahahahahahahaha!! How beautiful, Arthur!! I never thought I would suffer a defeat!! You’re very beautiful!! Arthur, I love you!!”




While his blood is flowing, Charlemagne is happy and smiled from the bottom of his heart.




Not only sadist, he is a masochist too?




“I have said it! Today, all your evil deeds will come to end!!”




While Charlemagne is laying on the ground, Arthur look at him with the eyes full of anger.




He was a hero.




“I give up, it’s my loss. ……Arthur, if my life will be taken by you, I think it’s great!! It’s a form of love too!!”




He’s happy even towards his death, huh, that Demon King Charlemagne.




Because of that, I have prepared for this.









Then now!! A man who can’t read the atmosphere, the flat-faced baron will take his appearance!!




Between King Arthur and Demon King Charlemagne, I interrupt in without reading the atmosphere!




“Okay! I will introduce myself here!! I’m the one honored as the ugliest in Highland Kingdom!!”




Yeah, I think it’s an awful introduction even though I’m the one who said that, and certainly I’m literally like that, so it’s not rude…….it is rude.




More precisely, I have searched it on Gooogle-sensei, I’m certainly a man with appearance Charlemagne hates the most.




Well, after I have helped King Arthur, he should give me something, right?









“Ka-Karl? That ugl……No, what! Who is he?”




“Yes, I’m a dedicated executioner for you, Demon King Charlemagne, and I was called the special executioner!!”




[TLNote: this line is weird in english since karl said half of it in katakana. The first executioner and the special is in katakana. And he might be referencing the film Boondock Saints since he used the Japanese name of it for the second executioner. スペシャルな処刑人]




I smiled broadly. Pendragon is a free being.




Looks like the fact that Demon King-sama is extremely fond of beautiful things is true, because he hates my face to the extent of puking after seeing it.




According to Sensei’s investigation, the thing he hates the most is an executioner with a nauseating face and glistering club in hand, it’s rude to him, you know?




[TL Note: either a kind of reference, or a d**do]




“It’s not like King Arthur’s, but I have a quite deep resentment towards Charlemagne-sama, and I’m not that kind to let you be killed happily by the hands of the beautiful King Arthur. So please, can you leave Charlemagne’s last moment to me?”




I can’t let that Great Hero King Arthur to do this inhumane deed.




However, he has to give this task to me as a reward because I have helped him in many things like Adamandight and the rest.




“I lent Adamandight equipment, gave a hand with my light and sound support, and even lent my dragon. And, I’m not a vassal of Highland Kingdom. Only a mere mercenary, so I demand you to let me give Charlemagne the most tragic and cruel death as my share. If you claim you would’ve won even without my help, you’re free to refuse.”




The Great Demon King Charlemagne is shivering like a child, he appeals to King Arthur.









“I understand. It’s regrettable, but I’m greatly indebted to Karl-dono. It won’t be enough to repay it, but I will leave Charlemagne to you. It’s regrettable that I can’t kill him with my own hands, but it can’t be helped.”




He wanted to kill him with his own hands, but when the opponent is happy like that, it won’t extinguish his rage. And it won’t be a revenge for his dead comrades.




He has something more befitting for him, that is a death full of tragedy and cruelty, and everyone in this place wants it to be like that.




However, everyone in this place has a pride as a warrior, so they can’t choose to do that.




So, I took that role, only that.




Well well, it’s the start of extremely easy nasty deed!!














“S-Stop, please stoooooop!! Arthur! Arthur, please kill meeeee!! The beautiful you, please kill meeeeeee!!




Of course, that wish won’t come true.




Ahahahahahahahahahahahahahahaha!!









Happily ever after.


Chapter 10: Slave Trade







As a result, Frank Empire have collapsed.




Because all their vassal states have declared their independence, it became Frank Kingdom.




If one doesn’t have any vassal state, they’re a kingdom, huh.




As a result, many princesses and princes argue about who’s the legitimate successor and many people around Frank Empire who hate the empire’s lineage started an uprising, and also, many of the former vassal countries declared war on them.




Really, that empire is established because of that one monster, huh.




How scary, how scary, Arthur-kun who killed that monster is really a frightening being.









After that decisive battle which happened at Caen, Highland Kingdom army came back to their country immediately.




Fire on the opposite shore, in order to look at the distant shore, Strait of Dover, in flames.




Watching a scene of fire should be from a distance. I said “Ahahahaha, I really like it” to everyone with a smile.




Then, since I only lent the Adamandight equipment, not giving it, so everyone returns them reluctantly.




There’s also a negotiation on buying it, but I only answer with the price is a mountain of gold, so one day, after their treasury is filled to the brim, they might come and buy it.




By the way, the gold produced in the ancient times would only fill a 50m Olympic pool.




For the old men who want to obtain Adamandight, good luck on saving your money, okay?




Within the Highland Kingdom, having Pendragon title comes in handy. Most negotiations can be easily settled.




If we consider myself as someone who came from a distant land.




From my hometown with [NTR-gou] is only seven hours away.




It’s a distance which a soup would have cooled down, so it’s really a faraway place.









But well, a prince who lost his rights to the throne is someone who can search a new job quickly, right?




But I can only become a Dragon Knight though.




At least, I’m not jobless, right? Right!?




Look, in games there are things called as Job right? Dragon Knight! Yes, I’m a Dragon Knight!! And my dragon partner is [NTR-gou].




……….Feels like Final Fantasy 4 which is hopeless at many things though.




[Just by riding a dragon, Karl-sama can’t be called a knight, thus [Dragon Rider] would be more appropriate.]




Ah right, I’m not a knight.




Yes, I am…… A Slave Trader!!




Guhehehehe, in turbulent times the slaves’ supply and demand would rise, right?









As for Grosse Kingdom, they suddenly declared a war against Frank Kingdom.




Since Grosse Kingdom is only tied to non-aggression pact with Frank Empire, there’s no non-aggression pact with Frank Kingdom. That kind of thing.




Led by Leonhart-niisama, no, it’s led by the man whose job should be sitting on the throne, the bald majesty Wilhelm himself. Crossing Rhine River to Bern from south to west, marching to Geneva’s district.




Capturing the former Frank Empire army at Geneva, and somehow, without them realizing it, the west wall of Bern which wasn’t restored yet was completely destroyed, without any time to establish a line of defense, in ten days they felled cities from Bern until Geneva.




And, Grosse Kingdom didn’t take over the territory of liberated West Habsburg, they re-established West Habsburg Kingdom with a new king.




Currently, the country claiming to be Habsburg Kingdom is debating whether they should revert back to East Habsburg Kingdom or leave it as is.




Father, no, it’s just a dude with no relation to me. That baldy didn’t do anything decent, huh. By the way, the current king of West Habsburg Kingdom is the first fortress commander of that nostalgic first checkpoint, Sir Laurin.




Once, walked side by side with the first prince, Leonhart, and once fought the black mantises fiercely, a great hero of West Habsburg Kingdom.




So he has entered royal lineage, huh.




Eeh, even if I said he entered, but actually he will be entering, he will!! (No objection)














Unfortunately, many people on the east of Bern died due to the great march of black mantises.




And, the people on the west of Bern took refuge to Geneva.




In the first place, the people on the west of Bern have taken refuge from black mantises already, so they’re not killed by the mantises and lived their life peacefully as a farmer or production worker.




So it means, to take advantage of that, we need slaves, so under the jurisdiction of Frank Empire, they’re made to work as slaves in villages and towns.




How pitiful. Really pitiful.




For the subordinates of the kind Hiruhiru to be in deficit.














However, it’s different for the people who engaged in production industry.




As a serf, they’re transferred by wagon from west to east inside Frank Empire. You have my sympathy as a friend who suffered the same thing.




64 % of Frank’s territory is plains, so no matter how many serfs there, they won’t run out of land to till.




In this world, not working in production industry is equal to being a soldier, so they do it happily with hoe in their hand.




Healthy slaves sounds charming, so let’s buy them.




So relying on Sensei’s guidance, I intruded upon the houses of the guys who bought a large amount of farmers.









“The serfs you bought, I want to buy them at 70 % of their original price. So please sell it to me.”




By sensei’s power, I know how much they bought it already.




“70 %? Don’t be silly, brat. If you want to buy it, buy it twice, no, three times the price.”




I wonder why? Most of them said the same line like this.




Is this because being an 11 years old is bad?




It can’t be helped, I make [NTR-gou] show himself in front of the mansion!!




“Since you admitted your slave trading, you won’t have any problem if I turned you and your whole family as slaves from now on, right?”




Economy is a mysterious thing. Even though I said 70 %, he gave them for free.




There’s so many mysterious thing in this world.




And sometimes, there are some that said, “Please take me along too!!” too, so I only bought them after I check whether they’re a criminal or not using Sensei’s record search.




Mysteriously, I bought them for free too, I wonder what do slave masters do in their business?




I think Dumping is no good.




[TL Note: Dumping]




Even though I will really buy them for 70 % of their original price, I think it’s no good to destroy the fundamentals of slave trade, right?




Well, I said 70 % because they’re used goods. It’s an appropriate decision, right?









“My master, Karl. Lately, you haven’t slept at all, right?”




“I have a medicine which has the same effect as taking a sleep for 8 hours. So I’m okay, you know?”




“Well then, okay……”




[NTR-gou]’s worry is right, but the tablet I ordered really have that effect, so it’s really no problem. But it’s a secret♪














Thus, I visited many places such as farms, coal mines, brothels, fortresses, noble’s mansions, slave army corps, etc etc.




Man, Dragon gunboat negotiations is really great.




Timing is important, lately I have grown up to the extent of making my appearance mentally and physically prepared.




First, an 11 years old kid is being underestimated, then a scary dragon makes its appearance, and when their mind is blank, I will force them to agree to my overwhelming advantageous conditions (Free).




A perfect business.




Name: Niko Niko Yakuza Business.




Once in a while, I make [NTR-gou] breathe fire art performance as a welcome, and we even got offered gold and silver coins.




Man, welcoming is important. Because it will loosen their pocket. It makes me remember about my previous life.




Everyone is really generous, huh. I managed to collect a lot of gold and silver coins, and even jewels.









Slave trade is really a promising business.




It can’t be stopped and won’t stop.




Come to think of it, lately, maybe due to his age, [NTR-gou] often drops the slaves I have bought around Geneva.




Really, growing old is a scary thing. I must train my brain too.




Even so, a period of turmoil when you can’t even mourn when you want to is really convenient, right?



















“Fuuh, angler angler……”




Thus, I have done all my jobs, so I’m fishing at the lake shore.




The result of slave trading, comparing to their population before the invasion of Frank Empire army, 83.7 % have returned to West Habsburg.




There’s a few people unrelated to West Habsburg, but I think they will come back to their home when they want to.




Man, a big catch, a big catch. If above 80 % of population have come back, it will be enough for them to become a country again.




At this rate, I want my fishing to be prosperous too, but hasn’t Merlin grandpa started to fish besides me?




Fufufu, you’re Merlin, right?




Do you think you can win over me at this lake?




I will take you on, fuhahahahaha!!









“That lifestyle, isn’t it hard?”




“It’s not the lifestyle, but the world itself is hard.”




“I see……”




The silence continues for a while.




Well, fishing is something like this though.




“You won’t cry?”




“Because I’m a man.”




“Ooh……”




And once again, the silence continues.




In order to prevent the fish from escaping, be quiet and just watching the string is important.




“Why the long face?”




“Because I killed people”




“I see……”




The fish will escape if I talk, so I want it to be quiet though.




The elderly is noisy, I can’t bear it.




“Why does your fishing pole have no string?”




“Because I don’t want to hurt the fish. But, I will enjoy it as dinner, you know?”




“I see……”









Even though I promised to enjoy the dinner, I wonder why this country’s cooking isn’t delicious at all. For real.







Chapter 11: Lancelot-niisan







“Please give me an Adamandight!”




“No!”




Arthur-kun said selfish thing again.




He’s a kid who will be selfish for three-times.




Really, have lived over 13,000 years and still a kid, huh.




“Everyone said after they used that, they feel something’s lacking with normal swords, I can’t bear it anymore!!”




“Do you like that black and hard thing! Then just catch black beetles by yourself!!”




Lately I understand that mental age is the same as body age.




This peerless beautiful mid-teen boy, even though he have lived for 13,000 years, his mental age stopped in mid-teens.




Eeh, Leonhart-niisama is below that!! Are?









“Nunununununununu……”




“Fuhahahahahahaha!!”




The reason for me taking back the Adamandight is because the price of those swords and spears inside a culture where swords and spears is regarded highly will be very expensive, it means, it can become a trigger to war. Even I will want it too if someone has something like that.




Actually, when you trained so much you can’t show your full power because your weapon is too brittle can be solved by training your fist though.




Men are furnished with both arms as a weapon, right!?




It’s the birthplace of boxing, right!?




Maybe even Kung Fu will get popular in this country!!









“In the first place, such articles, and that many, how did you get those?”




Fufufu, do you want to search out the place where it comes from?




Too naive, too naive. Leaking state secrets, they can’t be possibly naive enough to…… Wait, they’re all naive. That royalty.




“My dwarf acquaintances made them for me. The ingredients came from me”




Well, I didn’t say any lie.




I just didn’t say it all.




“Dwarf, huh…… If so, I understand why it was well-made. Karl, are you born in Northern Europe?”




“Northern Europe? No, why do you ask that?”




“Well if you said dwarves, it’s northern Europe right? It’s the place where the giants, which is the being closest to their god, and their engineer, dwarves lived. Well, if they are the ones who made Adamandight, I understand that quality. Or perhaps, you’re not from Northern Europe but you have travelled to Northern Europe? If it’s that, that explains everything.”




Shenshee, elppp.




[TL Note: for anyone who doesn’t get it, it’s Sensei help]




[Currently, the Dwarves considered as pure breed inside Grosse Kingdom is a tribe called Dwelves, they live around Norway, Sweden, and Finland of old world’s northern Europe, they’re very weak to sunlight, if you compare them to dwarves, their smithing techniques is even more advanced.]




Aah, a race that need more UV care, huh.




Even they’re tough, they have skin of a maiden, huh.




If ozone holes became wider, I think they will die, huh.




[Do you want to do it?]




No!









“Hmm…Yeah yeah, that. Northern Europe, that northern Europe, man, it was cold.”




“Hmph, if Karl won’t tell me, I will ask your dragon directly. My dragon, [Dun Stallion] and [NTR-gou] are siblings, you know? It’s an easy thing to ask a dragon, you know!!”




Eh? They are siblings? Well, he was nee-san empress’s husband for a time, it isn’t a mystery for him to be a high-ranked dragon.




However, one side [Dun Stallion] and one side [NTR-gou]…… let’s think a name for them.




Putting that aside, victory goes to one who make the first move.




Opening the window, and towards the sky~




“Ooi, [NTR-gou]!! Don’t ever leak the information about Adamandight, okay!!”




And the problem is solved.




Dragons can’t defy their master.




“Wha- that’s cheating, you know!?”




“It’s not cheating, it’s not. It just King Arthur being stupid by exposing his plan~ you must do that kind of thing behind the scenes, you know?”




“Hmph, like I can do something that cowardly as a knight!!”




“Then, you won’t know until the end of your life. Yay~♪”




“Just tell it already~~!!!”




If you have a little brother, it would be like this, huh?




How could he be a king for 13,000 years.




Probably, Merlin grandpa is so busy because of that.









“If you want a great sword, why not hang around that lake?”




“Nuuuuuu, you can say that because you don’t know how terrifying that old hag with maiden face!!”




Is it that youkai who catch beautiful men and bring them to Isle of Man or you could say Avalon Island?




In a sense, it’s a paradise for certain people, isn’t it?









“Because, my face isn’t her liking, so I’m safe? Man~, that big lake is really beautiful~♪ you can fish there too, the best place~♪”




They said in Highland Kingdom, beautiful boy and man is prohibited to approach that big lake.




Because, they will be caught by that old hag spring youkai in there.




I think there’s a problem if someone follows someone who says, “Hey, if you want this sword and spear, follow me~”, right?




Having a quite strict inspection standard toward face, and furthermore, that weapon she gave can only be used by you, so when the person who got that died, that weapon will disappear too.




Well, it’s a spirit of a big lake 8 times bigger than Lake Biwa, she will give you something divine.




Looks like she quite likes Arthur-kun because she gave two swords to him, Caliburn and Excalibur. And moreover, to reserve his beauty, she granted him healing and perpetual youth divine protection or you could say it’s a curse too.




How frightful, that Maiden of Lake.




By the way, no matter how many you throw away Caliburn and Excalibur, those swords will come back to the side of your bed the next day.




What the hell, is that a cursed doll?









“Nnununununu, then, just one, please just give me one of it!”




Aah, is it that, that “Please I beg you, just one more, please”.




My chastity isn’t that cheap~. It’s only for Charlotte.




If Charlotte says give it, I will! But I won’t give it to you!!




Haaa, I want to meet Charlotte.




How come I can’t be together with her when her breast grows cheekily right now.




Even though nii-chan want to observe your growth in millimeter level, no, micron level.




Even though I can meet her in Alps United Kingdom, but I think I can’t because she’s on confinement for two years to learn at the royal capital……




Might as well instigate Alps United Kingdom to destroy Grosse Kingdom? And then, the disinherited prince and princess of a ruined country will elope.









“……Karl, what are you indulging in? Even though I begged you to this extent, did you want to say even one sword is no good?”




“I have said I will sell it if you bring me a mountain of pure gold, haven’t I?”




A proper price.




“Too expensive!!”




“Yes, it is!! So what? If you think it’s expensive, why don’t buy it from someone else?”




This is why in the old world, competition law was created.




This is the opposite of vending machine cartel!!




Why should every company have the same price?




Be destroyed! Good, it’s already destroyed.














“……..That, resembles Lancelot’s sword.”




Huuh? Again, a famous person’s appearance.




Is it that traitor who have a reputation for being a Devil Knight?




“It resembles Arondight, the sword which disappeared along the death of Lancelot. The name, the color, and even its tenacity.”




Y-Yeah, because Adamandight is created by me trying to rip-off Arondight.




Even though the ingredients is different. Because the noble black mantises are superior to that silly lewd youkai!!









“Karl, you don’t know Lancelot, right? Because it’s a story from 13,000 years ago.”




If you ask whether I know or not, I know, but after I see this world’s Arthur-kun, I think the story will definitely differ from what I know.




I really want to hear that! But then he’ll demand a sword first!




Well, if it’s just one sword, okay……




In fact, I once tried to sell it in Grosse Kingdom. In the end I collected them back though. No matter what era you’re in, technological innovation is always the trigger of war.









“King Arthur, in your opinion, what kind of guy is he?”




“My master, friend, and brother. The purest and strongest among the knights. Even that Maiden of Lake won’t sweep him away. It’s just, she gave him one sword to protect himself, a clean relationship. A beautiful, elegant, strong, wise, and so he was targeted by that Charlemagne.”




Aah, that silly lewd demon king, huh. I’m glad to have gotten rid of that.




It will be bad if big-breasted Louise-neesama and Charlotte is targeted.




If it’s Leonhart-niisama, I will gladly give him though.




“Therefore, that time was awful. Because Lancelot is different from me, he can age. The repeated invasion after invasion. His family are taken as hostages and the large army of Frank Empire who didn’t fear death. He fought alongside the twelve tribes. But, even so, the victims are endless, then Lancelot crossed the sea. He begged to stop the invasion by sacrificing himself. That knight among knights, accept the condition, which is to sleep with Charlemagne, he presented himself to protect his country. For more detail afterwards, he gave us a really detailed report about it……”




He-Heavy……HEAVY.




“After that, what happened?”




“…….From the conclusion, he died. He tried to assassinate him. Living on the same bed, accepting it, waiting for the right time, and when he thought he let his guard down, he attacked Charlemagne with Arondight. The result is, the tables got turned. Karl knows his power after seeing it at Caen, right? He’s a monster which can’t be categorized as magician. Even I don’t know how I could win against that. He destroyed that Arondight which should be indestructible. Twelve years passed since he lost his Arondight. And, Charlemagne lost interest to old Lancelot.”




La-Lancelot-niisan……




“That knight among knights fell into depravity by himself, becoming his lover, and he protected me and this country. He’s even stronger than the current me. But, he failed to assassinate him. Even though I promised him to win before I went to the battle of Caen, but I thought I would’ve lost for a moment after I saw his power! And indeed, he didn’t take me on seriously…… Even now I don’t know. Why, I won, and Lancelot lost. From his personality, he definitely toyed Lancelot just by himself. And even so, he lost. But, why did I win!?”




“Because, Your Highness didn’t lose heart. Maybe it’s heaven’s divine protection. I think Charlemagne himself didn’t even think he would lose and didn’t even know why he lost. Arthur took his revenge, isn’t that already enough?”




Yeah, no matter how much you think about it, you won’t understand it, right?




Because King Arthur never gave up, he won.




“Okay, I understand, King Arthur. I will let you have some, so I will give the one that resembles his the most.”




“Yeah, I will gladly take it……”




……Lancelot-niisan, you’re a real man……And……Please swap with my brother. For real.














Alps United Kingdom also takes some refugees, so it grows rapidly, and I punched some demi-humans who tried to pick a fight with me without knowing I’m the founder of this country.




It’s been awhile since I showed off T.A.M.S’s power.




Power is justice! By Charlemagne.




And moreover, empress took on the stance of turning those like that to her nourishment to show the relation of us.




Eventually we must tell that it is a country full of demi-humans, not a country where demi-humans are the best.




Escaping from Baka-chin, picking a fight with humans, being eaten by nee-san in the end. Doing anything ridiculous will only bring calamity upon yourselves.




[TLNote: in case anyone forgot, vatican is bachikan in romaji]




And many refugees start to misunderstand something.




There are some fugitive slaves who shouts, “Destroy Baka-chin!!” on the streets too. This is bad, huh.




And everyone who lived here since the start stared them coldly as if they’re saying, ”Ooh, then, why don’t you all go out and start the war?”, and the former demi-human slaves say, ”Destroy the humans!!” because they felt they were being victimized and tried to involve everyone around them.




If you want to fight, sure go ahead, but please do it by yourselves.




And nee-san understood that they’re only small fries who borrow the power of dragon, so I feel relieved, but it looks like a storm will start if they start to obstruct our trade between Grosse Kingdom.




Even though their long-awaited peace have come, they couldn’t enjoy it, huh……Maybe they can’t. Because hatred is something like this.









Let’s start our next move soon.




Evil scheme, evil scheme, all evil is mine.




So, I hand him Adamandight swords.




In total, I have around 200 swords.




Kukuku, people can choose immediately if they were given three choices, but when it’s too many, they can’t choose.




It’s the present from your big brother who is 13,000 years old younger than you, accept it gladly!!














Then, why is he here?




That unrelated person with excited face.




Merlin grandpa whistles even though he can’t.




You, even though you have lived for 13,000 years, you can’t whistle?









What what? The stimulating battle royale of Arondight struggle?




The champion will be presented with Arondight or you could say Adamandight.




I went out for a day, and there’s a rumble about power contest in this country, do you really want it that badly?




Well, it’s obvious they want it that badly.




Because the more you train, the more you feel your weapon is brittle, right?




Then, just be born as a beautiful person, because you will get a present from that old hag in the lake, you ugly faggots!!




Ah, I forgot that I myself is a flat-faced baron……Person is not just a face!! For sword, just use the sword you can use!!




By the way, King Arthur can’t participate.




Indeed, something is plotted behind this, by that grandpa.




Well, it’s great for me to bring 200 swords then?




I think when both fight to their fullest, and no one would hold any grudge.




The death rate would be high, but that’s not my problem. Like I care the life of barbarians who indulge themselves in their greed.









So, I upgraded T.A.M.S<Tactical Armored Muscle Suit>!!




And, I will take Adamandight back!!




Absolutely! Like I will give it!!




Even though I gave it as a present because the story of Lancelot-aniki moved me, why did it become a prize, that grandpa!!









First I must increase the 140,000 HP output.




Loading the miniaturized degeneration system, changing the output to 120,000,000 HP, and if this thing broke, earth will be destroyed.




[TLNote: SF machines stuff. And no, 120 million HP, or 90 billion joules won’t destroy earth]




Aah, it’s still lacking.




Loading the miniaturized nuclear fusion reactor, if this thing broke, Europe will be destroyed.




Aah, it’s still lacking.




Because I’m still in my growth period, the power should be increasing at the same time of my height increase even though it’s only few centimeters.




It’s just, I’m afraid if this won’t be able to deal with <Divine Protection> and <Magic>.




And it will be quite dangerous if I got slashed, and actually I was at the brink of death once when someone shot me with a fire ball.




So, the concept is, increasing attack power, defense power, speed, with every kind of buff and debuff, and every option which is basically important for battle……Because it’s too troublesome to think about an equipment which can protect from something like before, I leave all of it to sensei.









Sensei, please show me your craftsmanship.




[I recommend you T.A.M.S D-Model. Do you want to order it?]




Yes! I want!




Aah, big cardboard after so long.




And many bubble wrap.
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Fuu, I enjoy something which I can’t feel in the previous era.









Sensei, please the specification of D-Model.




[The previous T.A.M.S reflects back attacks from the outside using its armor and elasticity. D-Model is loaded with space distortion system for that. By distorting the space, it evades attacks and make it as if it slides on the suit’s surface. And, as a subsystem, it’s loaded with a Stasis Field called as Acceleration System which can stop and accelerate the flow of time. And to cope with the weakness of the previous model, that is simple substance attack system, it’s cladded with expansion-type field…….]




Sensei, please explain the specification of D-Model like game explanation.




[170,000 HP output. Equipped with dimension distortion circuit, imaginary number axis detour armor, time stop field, self-time acceleration device, molecule binding destroyer fist, and space cutter sword. And the system is almost the same as the previous version.]




So it means, T.A.M.S-kun is enchanted with space-time attribute, huh……




Yeah, I became too strong. Space-time attribute is cheat, right? But, it’s a war, so it’s not.




Your opponent fights with sword and spear, but I got M1 Abrams, they will be run over, you know?




[TLnote: a type of tank]




There’s no rule in the kingdom of the wild. The unwritten law, ‘Power is justice’ is the only rule.




Human rights? Equality? Fairness? If you want, just win over it with your power.




Fuhahahahahahahaha!!














Well then, if this was a manga, it will be when it becomes exciting because the start of martial art tournament.




I will meet everyone who is stronger than me!




Martial art tournament, start.




On the first day, I win.




On the second day, I win.




On the third day, I win.




On the fourth day, I win.




On the fifth day, I win and become the champion.




Fuhahahahaha, I will teach you all, the difference of equipment is a thing which decide the difference in war potential!!




Well, no way a normal person can win over someone who lives within the world where the time flows 30 times faster and having 170,000 HP.




And so I took the Adamandight back!!









It’s all your fault, Arthur, because you betrayed my trust!!


Last Chapter: The Thirteenth Seat’s Master




There are thirteen seats in Camelot’s round table.




But there’s no one sitting on that thirteenth seat. Formerly, it was Lancelot’s.




And there’s also not one soul is going to sit there.




Because, that seat was a cursed seat. And because that seat is the seat of director of this round table conference!!




A seat disliked by everyone, and now on that cursed seat, is me.




Oh man~, I wanna go home! I was already exiled and disinherited though!




……I’m a homeless kid. If you pity me, please give me home.














One day, Merlin grandpa said.




“We will decide the viceroy of Highland Kingdom. That man will be awarded with the Adamandight which resembles the good luck sword of the previous viceroy Lancelot, Arondight! Anyone who believes you’re worthy of that, gather and show your sword skill!!”




At the moment when I went to take Adamandight, that news circulated in Highland Kingdom, and when I come back, the tournament has started, and I win.




The deciding of viceroy is written in the pamphlet distributed earlier.




And it’s not written in the pamphlet I saw.




Eeh, so I was being awarded? The Adamandight, from my hand to myself.




Viceroy is the one who represents the ruler of kingdom and the one who aids it, it means I become the person in charge to take care of the 13,000 years old Arthur.




I think taking care of creatures like hamster or rabbit is easier than this.




Yeah, now it’s not too late.




Let’s change this land into hell and go on a killing spree with the Adamandight, yeah let’s do that!














At that night, looks like Merlin grandpa wanted to talk to me, I thought he wanted to talk with me using fist.




Divine creation, T.A.M.S.D!! <Tactical Armored Muscle Suit D-Model>




Let’s give him some present by carrying this fist which can destroy molecule bonds to his face.




It will omit your burial labour, please be thankful for being ecological.









“I’m already old, it becomes hard to take care of Arthur.”




“Shaddup, aren’t your age roughly the same as Arthur?”




“No, I’m two hundred years older than him!”




“Like 200 of 13,000 years have a great meaning!!”




War is about information.




And, decision based on wrong information will bring incorrect result.




And the me now is like that! This resentment, should I release it here……?




“In general, do you think saying “I don’t know, I don’t know” when you interrupt a fight between warriors which King Arthur put his honor on the line will work?”




“I don’t know, I don’t know”




I don’t do anything. All of it is done by sensei.




[Gun don’t shoot people. People shoot people.]




[EDNote: relevant, can’t resist pls forgive me]




Being lectured by sensei. I’m sorry.









“Honestly, I don’t know how did you he managed to do that. I don’t know how Demon King Charlemagne lost his magical power, leading King Arthur to victory. The difference of my magic with Charlemagne’s is just like heaven and earth. But, I’m not too senile to the extent to not realize about that mana abnormality!”




How he manage to do that, huh?




I just request sensei to remove the mana for a bit though?




In fantasy world, Mana is something distributed unevenly like air.




And by taking in mana and converting it to your own magical power, and when you use it in various form is called magic.




So, I make mana repulsive field with Charlemagne as its center.




And a result, Charlemagne’s surroundings become mana vacuum, so the self-healing using magical power didn’t happen.




Arthur-kun has a healing divine protection/curse, so it’s okay for him to just stall some time until he used up the remaining magical power inside him.




A fight between King Arthur, a cable powered generic human-shaped weapon and a battery powered Demon King Charlemagne.




If the fight become prolonged, the winner will become obvious.




Man, it’s good for him to not lose heart, very well.




Actually, if I’m to consider Arthur’s feelings, I wouldn’t want to butt in it……




But, wouldn’t want to and won’t is a different thing, right!?




You don’t want to be injected, but you must do that, right!?




So, I butted in.









“Oh please, didn’t you say it yourself you’ve become senile? A misunderstanding, a misunderstanding. 200 years difference is a big deal, isn’t it?”




“Huh, not only that. Demon King Charlemagne is a symbol of fear inside Frank Empire too. So if King Arthur managed to defeat him, he will be treated as a hero inside Frank Empire, and he will be forced to become a savior. And to avoid that, we must bring him back to Highland Kingdom forcibly, right!! Arthur can’t turn his back on the weak. He is that kind of man. And thus a war involving Highland Kingdom’s people! So after defeating Charlemagne, he must come home without boasting it, am I wrong!!”




“Is this that special misunderstanding of old person?”




Oh pleasee, this grandpa, saying things as if he saw through it.




Actually, it’s like that though.









“For the people of Frank Empire’s sake, he will forcefully sacrifice this kingdom’s people. So I will express my thanks for preventing that hero, Arthur, from doing that. Because if you want to invade them, just do that after they’re weakened because of civil war. Walking through a thorny path, making his people shed blood, and bringing peace to Frank Empire. To prevent him from becoming a bloodstained hero like that, you became the clown, right!! Making Charlemagne to suffer the most gruelling death to lower the grudge of our warriors, and to make them return immediately after war without attacking any city, you choose the seashore as the battlefield, right!!!”




“Man~ after you reach such age, even walking will be troublesome. Aging is scary, isn’t it?”




Oh please, I don’t want to hear this old person’s grumble.









“Taking back the Adamandights and not handing them over is to prevent the other tribes from holding any ambition, right? To prevent them invading another foreign country. ……And, that day, you were sad because of Charlemagne, right?”




“No, towards someone I never met, and in the first place, the one who killed him is that special executioner-san, right?”




Not just unexpected, I’m quite happy about that, I couldn’t think, this ugly face of mine can be useful for Highland Kingdom.




Y-o-u-r face, is useful♪














“You’re needed for this 13th seat!! Arthur is a hero. So he has many things he can’t do, and many things that can’t be seen by him, this country needs someone like you!”




“Really? Do you need me? Even though war won’t happen again? Or perhaps, is a civil war starting? I don’t want to, I don’t want to get caught in it.”




When the former Frank Empire is in big civil war, the power of Highland Kingdom is big, so what illusionary enemy is he fighting with?




Merlin grandpa has become senile already?









“I am an 11 years old kid, you know? I don’t want to pass my valuable youth doing nothing being a viceroy in this peaceful kingdom. I want to experience love. Well, the longed peace have come, even a broom is enough to become this country’s viceroy, right? Aah, that’s right, just stab this Adamandight there. It’s already enough, right? I will give this one sword worth one mountain of gold as a big service. Won’t Arthur become zealous at government affairs because he remembers Lancelot after seeing this sword there? Even though the prospect is small though.”




There’s no country attacking this place.




Even though there’s someone trying to destroy this country from inside, King Arthur won’t lose as long as he has those two swords.




Because the current weapons of the other tribes have won’t have a chance against him.




Absolute strength will stay at the top.




Just like Demon King Charlemagne ruled Frank Empire with his power, Hero King Arthur also rules with his power.




If I distribute these Adamandights, that absoluteness will be shaken, and the royalty supported by strength too.




Even Arthur-kun still will be defeated if he was stabbed with 15,000 Adamandights.




Of course in good government, the thing which supports royalty is strength. It’s just hidden and can’t be seen.









“I understood……War won’t happen, huh.”




“Yeah, it won’t. In my country, there’s ‘Heiwa-boke’ word, there’s a word called ‘Sensou-boke’ too, you know?”




[TL Note: heiwa boke/peace idiot means about someone whose sense of crisis is dull because of long peace. And, sensou-boke/war idiot means about someone who thinks war is normal occurrence, but when war happened, he/she will become panic.]




War definitely will happen. But, there’s the word [eventually] following it.




And the [eventually] of Highland Kingdom will surely be a long one.









“Then, let it rest inside Camelot’s basement, what type of Adamandight equipment which can support 15,000 soldiers?”




“Because we’re in peace, that doesn’t mean we shouldn’t prepare for the next war, right? Besides, I don’t know what will happen in this world. Can you cooperate to seal these with me?”




Inside Camelot’s basement, the equipment used at Caen decisive battle were sealed using magic.




Humans won’t attack. But, no idea about other beings in this world.




Therefore, we must prepare.




“I understood…..Karl. I understand it really well. This country don’t need you. That’s quite an amazing fact. By the way, the seat of viceroy has already decided. So you can’t resign. But, nothing can bind Pendragon. You can live as you like.”




“I will do it without you telling me. Because that’s my own life.”




Well, there’s nothing to say anymore, huh.




One thing I stayed quiet about is the Adamandight equipment used at Caen are sealed while it’s still full of old men’s sweat and tear, so when they released the seal, it will become an amazing cursed equipment.









“One last thing I want to ask, are you really an 11 years old?”




“……I wonder.”



















“Now!! You may choose!!”




I lined up 200 Adamandight sword.




And I made them pick the one resembling Arondight the most among those.




Where’s Warrior!!




[TL Note: a Where’s Wally reference, or Where’s Waldo in the US.]














“Nuuuuuuuuuuuuu!! Every one of these resembles it……Give it all to me!!”




“Like I will! Stupid!! Just one!! After all, that one will be mine again. Fuhahahahahaha!!”




Teasing is not cool. ……But it’s fun!! *Intoxicated*!!




Arthur-kun is looking at 200 black swords one by one, holding it, swinging it, and hesitating while saying not like that, not like this.









And he’s looking it together with Merlin who hold a cup of tea while grinning.




*Wandering*~*Wandering*~*Wandering*~*Wandering*~




What an indecisive bastard. With this, he’s disqualified as king!!




As a viceroy, I will re-educate him!!









“Karl! As I thought, give it all to me!!”




“I won’t!!”




At the end, it took him fifteen days to decide it.




Man, for a king to pass his time like this, peace is great……




Aah, I, the viceroy, which is responsible for the government affairs accumulate during that time didn’t do anything!!




That’s right, I must harden my heart to train Arthur-kun!!




And that’s the job of viceroy!!




How bitter~ How sad~ Don’t laugh~









The next day, Arthur-kun came crying to me, but me as the viceroy, totally ignored him and enjoyed playing chess with Merlin grandpa.




“King Arthur, you’re disturbing our game, why don’t you do your job?”




“There’s no end to my job! The documents didn’t decrease at all! Why does it become like this!?”




Well, because you didn’t do anything for fifteen days.




I won’t help you even if you come crying to me at the end of summer.









By the way, Merlin grandpa is a super veteran of chess for 13,000 years.




Because he grumbled “I haven’t tasted defeat for 10,000 years, you know?” I challenged that king of masters who can even fight one-hundred grand masters.




200 fights, all win. I crushed grandpa’s pride.




Thus, by detaining Merlin grandpa, no one can help Arthur-kun anymore, and he knows the bitterness of government affairs for the first time.




The job of viceroy is really hard, for real. I can only sleep for 8 hours. So hard.




Supporting everything the king can’t do = making him self-study.




Yeah, I’m an ideal viceroy, right?














Well then, every day inside Castle Camelot was fun, but I will leave soon.




By the way, my reputation inside Highland Kingdom is a thief who stole the right of proud revenge by pouring water on the decisive battle between Hero King Arthur and Demon King Charlemagne.




And moreover, they said I’m a miser and trash who takes back the Adamandight after giving it too.




If you want the Adamandight, you must bring me a mountain of treasure, ahahahahaha, make my reputation even worse.




Not a mountain-like, but the mountain itself.




It’s not a metaphorical expression, so please don’t make a mistake while you’re trading with our company.




And even though he is a jerk like that, he’s the viceroy, and yet he didn’t do any of his official duties, everyday everyday, just playing and have fun, a very irresponsible bastard.




Nevertheless, the fact that he’s a Pendragon admired by everyone, it increased the hate even more.




Therefore, I will voluntarily exile myself.




First, I placed Adamandight which resembles Arondight soundly on the thirteenth seat.




I want them to be zealous doing their government affairs after seeing this.




And, when I was about to ride [NTR-gou], Arthur-kun found me.









“Looks like you want to go out from this country, huh?”




“Where did you know it from?”




“My dragon, Dun Stallion said [NTR-gou] came to say goodbye to him.”




I was careless.




That’s right, I have said to not say anything about Adamandight, but I haven’t said to not say about our departure.




In the first place, at least as sibling dragons, he will say some farewell, right?




“I heard it from Merlin. I don’t know how did you do that, but when I fight Charlemagne, I heard you helped me by taking away Charlemagne’s magical power. I thank you for that. I thank you for that, but let me punch you. It’s rage towards someone who dishonoured my fight!”




That Merlin grandpa. As I thought, I should just get rid of him.




“Okay. I admit it. I’m the one who made Demon King Charlemagne lose his magical power. You may punch me. I will accept it fair and square.”




I think he’s not really angry.




This is a distinction.




This is a distinction as a king, as a warrior, as a knight……and as a friend.




“Go ahead, punch me, King Arthur.”




It’s a distinction that must be done as friend and comrade in arms.




I will receive it properly.




I close my eyes, and wait for his fist……














“Then, Here I go!! Clench your teeth!!




King Arthur clenches his fist tightly, and it slipped off my face like *nururin*.




[TL Note: sfx of something slippery]




“…?”




Fufufu, the reborn divine creation, T.A.M.S.D’s dimension distortion circuit, armor which distorts the space, changing the vector of attack to protect its user.




Japanese name: Unagi Barrier




[TL Note: unagi = eel]




Yeah, do it as much as you want? I will receive it openly and fairly, you know?









“Is it done? Then, I’m off?”




“Waiiiiiit! I won’t accept this!! Not yet, let me punch you agaiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiin!!”




And the child abuse started again.




*nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin*




“Eh? Not yet? Are you not satisfied yet?”




“No-not yet, I won’t lose!!”




Clenching his teeth, burning his eyes, clenching his fist tightly.




Aah, that face, I have seen it before.




It’s the face when he fights Demon King Charlemagne.









“Here I go!!!!!”




*nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin*




Arthur-kun breathes heavily.




Midway through, it’s obvious he used mana by making his fist shine (Shining Knuckle).




But, it didn’t work. He can’t touch me. Your skill is not enough!!




“Hmm? Didn’t work? Shall I keep you company until your heart breaks?”




“My heart won’t be broken!! Even Demon King Charlemagne can’t break my heart!! Karl!! Do you want to say you can break my heart!!?”




“Eeh, sure? Arthur, I love that fruitless effort of yours. I will let you be my opponent until your heart breaks. No matter how long……No matter how long okay!! Because I love your fruitless effort, you can punch me until you’re satisfied!!”




[TL Note: in this line, Karl imitate Charlemagne’s way of talking]




Arthur-kun became enraged because of that provocation.




He clads both of his fist with light and starts hitting me.




Well, how much time it would take until his heart breaks?




*nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin**nururin*(abbreviate)














“I-I feel so mortified!!”




Man, I didn’t think he would do this for fourteen hours.




Now, Arthur-kun is crying in front of me. Looks like his heart have broken.




I’m watching films from the past with in brain internet theater thro———-ugh it.




As I thought, Bravely Heart movie is great.




That clash between infantries, and when they stop, it was so supremely cool.




And Highla*der too.




The foreign drama one, that was great too. But, I have watched until in the mid of season 2, can I continue watching it?




Because even season 6 exists too.




And, the movie exists too, so there’s still so much more to watch you know?




“It’s………………………………..my lost!! My defeat!!”




Really, because you treated me the same as that small thing like Demon King Charlemagne, it became like this.




The opposite of love is indifference. A great saying.




I ignored him all the way through.




The result, he gave in.




Even so, he persisted for fourteen hours. How great, how great.




“Then, it’s my win. Kukkukku, don’t treat me the same as that small Demon King Charlemagne. I’m Super Demon King, The Great Emperor Karl. Fufufu, Arthur, I love that unsightly of yours. Fuhahahahahahahahahahaha!!”




Aah, he’s completely crying in orz pose.




That crying face of peerless beautiful boy, so irresistible for everyone who like that.




I’m not interested in that though.









Yeah, with this, the distinction as friends is completely done.




I’m upper, and he’s lower.




Fuhahahahahahaha!!




“Then, good bye, and I will tell you one last thing before I go. You said I have dishonored the fight between warriors, right? Charlemagne is not a warrior, but a demon king, you know? Then, farewell! Fly, [NTR-gou]!!”




By my word, Arthur-kun was taken aback and realized while seeing me in the sky.




I look down from the back of [NTR-gou] who have flew away, I saw him hugging his head with both of his hand while rolling on the ground.














“My master, Karl. That…. Isn’t bit too far? Even me was drawn back a bit, you know?”




“Harden your heart, until your job as viceroy done. ……Fuhahahahahahahaha!!”




Aah, it was fun.


Extra Chapter: Maan, Troubled Times, Really Troubled Times.







Now then, let’s go back to this homeless kid’s base, Alps United Kingdom.









Looks like the demi-human supremacy campaign events are done already, so I missed it.




The demi-humans who were taken care by Rottenmeier-san’s subordinates, the mansion members, got really angry.




They sharply criticized “The things you ate, the things you wore, the houses you lived in now!! All were prepared by them, you know!! If you guys hate humans that much, don’t eat! Take off your clothes! Get out from those house! And just go back to Vatican!!” or so.




Well, after being fed and dressed without any compensation, if they complained to them like that, something like that would of course happen.




Seems like it went over their tolerance limit.









Well, it hasn’t even been half a year since that black mantises’ case.




All their necessities is “given” primarily by Grosse Kingdom.




Although they are demi-humans, they are not idiots.









Rottenmeier-san who constructed their lovely houses.




Old man Heinz who taught them the rules and language to live here.




Roni-san cooks delicious meal for them, but will surely mixed some insects.




Denis-san who desperately restored the rough ecosystem but flirted so much with the elves that it’s fine if he perishes.




Everyone from the transportation corps who brought food for them every day.




Albrecht-kun and his subordinates who volunteered themselves to fight those unreasonable dangerous living beings from another world.




There’s no place for ungrateful demi-humans like that here.




As a result, the advocates who are racist to human got kicked out from country.




Literally, they’re kicked to Vatican City.




Eeh, why don’t they know their place before saying something discriminating like that?




Well as someone being discriminated, it’s just like risking their life though.




Look, even Vatican sent a request to us to return their property, let’s give it back to them.




This world is so sorrowful, because when [Right of the Strong] exists, [Right of the Weak] doesn’t.




Well, I have some sympathy because they were born as a slave, raised as a slave, had no knowledge, hated humans, and don’t have any means to fulfil their dream.




And, because of that I gave them some protection toward some extent.




Even so, there are still people who can’t forget their hatred, and people who misunderstood that demi-humans are superior, so I have investigated, hunted, sorted, listed them, and purged them.




All was done simultaneously. I can only say, a great performance.




A Schemer’s trick.














“Even though they finally have their long-awaited peace.”




“Because the heart is beyond our control”




We’re nodding to each other.




This place is a building which is said where the [Empress] lives…….




In the first place, nee-san likes caves more than this place, and she uses this building when there’re visitors because this place is only specially made for welcoming visitors.




Well, speaking of special, a place where dragon can enter in. If this wasn’t special, what else?









“However, beyond our control, huh”




“Beyond our control, right?”




Only limited to melancholic talk, he can understand it better than [NTR-gou], a very great thing.




“By the way, along with the revival of West Habsburg royal family, I heard that East Habsburg royal family placed ‘East’ in their name again. Because of it, they’re so busy changing their sign boards. Really, he never does anything good, huh. That baldy.”




“Yeah, well, maybe because he was driven by righteous anger. Even that Wil, when he was young, he’s quite mischievous, very resembles the current prince Leonhart. He had done many troubles. His hair color, his hair volume too, come to think of it, the future of prince Leonhart is quite dark, huh. No, quite bright?”




Even his current tuffy manes, can’t win against aging, huh.




Looks like whether Blond hair or bald, the future of prince Leonhart’s head will always be bright.




And both of us laugh.




“Aah, that’s right. I want to ask you one thing. You have predicted that the center of Frank Empire will be torn apart, but I don’t see any signs of that happening though? Do you have some misinformation?”




“Well, aren’t they splitting apart right now? Maybe because you didn’t include yourself in the calculation?”




……What?




“Look, you have two beautiful sisters, Louise and Charlotte. So if you think they will fall into the hand of Demon King Charlemagne, you yourself will destroy him, right? Look, isn’t that the same as I predicted?”




“This bastard. Setting me up like this.”




His Majesty Maximilian grins.









“Aren’t you glad you got set up? If that demon king knew about the beauty of your sisters, I think he will surely come to rob them even at the cost of all-out-war. It’s rather a great luck for him to not know about it until now. It’s quite a hurdle to arrange it like that as a king of small country, you know?”




“You mean, I owe you one, is that it?”




Without answering, a grin that didn’t affirm or deny anything.




Well, if you think of it as Charlotte was saved, I think saving a country or two is quite even.




Man, I want to meet her. Charlotte……




Today your nii-chan, worked hard for you, you know~









“By the way, prince Karl isn’t not a prince anymore. Then, how about hanging out together with Maria as fellow commoners? Don’t you think it’s a great idea?”




Kukkukku, for someone who is trapped in this small mansion, you won’t know about world affairs.




Hear and be surprised, because I came back to say this.




“Yes, I lost my right to succeed the kingdom, lost my connection to Grosse royal family, and I was exiled from that country. But right now, I have become the viceroy of Highland Kingdom!!”




“……Wha-!?”




Hahahaha, I wanted to see it, that face.




Thank you, Merlin grandpa. Only this once I’m grateful to you.




This schemer finally can win!!




“What have you done to become that!? Ununununu, I don’t know! Totally don’t know!!”




“Look, Maximilian the commoner. You can serve me. And, talk to me politely, because I’m different from a commoner like you. I will forgive every rudeness you have done until now, but next time it will become lese majeste, you know♪”




“Kukkuuu, your honor, please forgive……”




“Hohhohhohhohho, I forgive you. Kakkakkakkakkakka”




Viceroy is a representative of king, so basically, he’s treated the same as king when he’s outside his country.




It means, commoners don’t have any right to talk back.




Without me realizing about it, I have ranked up from prince to viceroy.









“You think I will say that, huuuuhhhhhh!!”




“This is blasphemy!!”




After this and that, retired in name only, His Majesty Maximilian works in Alps United Kingdom a counselor.




Your country will go bankrupt if you don’t have anyone who had governed a country once when you want to make a country.




Above all, I can get someone who is superior in brain than that baldy.




Rather, I become worried about that baldy who have lost his brain. The same as his fallen hair.









And even until now, that baldy doesn’t know about the existence of His Majesty Maximilian, and in front of his grave, “Max, I saved your country…… But, I couldn’t save Princess Maria, please forgive me……” and heroic stuff etc. While crying.




I saw that via sensei and laughed my ass off. Pupuu!









By the way, no one in my royal family knows until now.




Because if this happens to be exposed, I think citizens of West Habsburg will come to him while saying, ‘Traitor king!’




The details about what I had done, more or less like this.














Sensei, I want 1:1 doll of Maximilian and Princess Maria’s accurate down to the cell level please.




[Due to adult content restriction, I can’t allow you to use this service]




…..Ah, those things in the lower half body, huh.




Then, excluding those things, I want you to reproduce a doll to extent of not touching adult content.




[As you wish]




Ripping the cardboard, pop the bubble wrap.




Man, this is so amazing. Really a work of master.




I can only see this as the person himself.




Even blood cells inside the blood vessel are reproduced.




But, there’s nothing in that bottom area. Moreover, there’s no nipple too.




In addition, even the mouth is made to be unusable. The wall of adult contents, so hard.




For now, I excitedly put some clothes, armor and so on.




It won’t be exposed, right? Undoubtedly.









“So, nee-san, please hold His Majesty Maximilian from his wyvern with your mouth, and drop this doll towards on the ground. Please.”




Nee-san grumbles for a bit because she had just laid eggs, but I have done a favor to her by handing Siegfried-niisama to her, I think it will be okay.




Rather than that, there’s something moved me,




“Throwing away my life to keep my master alive is my long cherished dream! My very least wish, let me die a painless death in one attack.”




Using sensei’s translation service, the time when His Majesty Maximilian’s wyvern tried to persuade her is so manly.




Can I call you big brother?









So, with that plan, the predetermined aerial battle is done.




Looks like His Majesty Maximilian intended to die at that time, but I didn’t let him.




Don’t push all the clean-up up to me, you work too.




So in exchange for the wyvern’s life with his well-being, even though he tasted a punishment called nee-san play biting hell, we kidnapped him to Alps United Kingdom.




Nee-san said it was really troublesome to put him in her mouth all the time.




Maximilian said it was really smelly, so to punish him, I reported it to nee-san.




Please pay respect to the elder. She’s an over 10,000 years old talented woman, you know?




And apologize to the wyvern who has sacrificed his life for you!!









And it was really easy taking princess Maria.




First, I asked sensei about her location specifically, and I found her closing her eyes while praying for his father’s safety inside her room in royal palace.




And at that time, I tasered her from behind using taser gun. One job done.




Rude against women? Like I care! I’m busy you know!!




And while [NTR-gou] made a racket inside royal palace, I placed the doll, and escaped immediately.









After we came back to Alps United Kingdom, nee-san threw His Majesty Maximilian from her mouth, and I said,









“Please work your bones hard, or else misfortune will fall upon your daughter.”




Indeed, a very beautiful trade.




Looks like that sly king will follow that nonchalantly if his daughter is taken as a hostage like that, he worked himself to the core.









And somehow recently, I was being avoided by that princess Maria who loves love itself.




Most likely, it’s because she expected ……someone riding on the back of a dragon gallantly to destroy the empire’s army.




But in reality, he is an enemy who broke the hearts of citizens of Geneva and made them surrender.




Her prince is a hero, but I’m a demon king, so it woke her up from her dream.




A very good thing.




Because rather than me, someone wonderful would suit her more.














Frank Empire is in discord because many imperial princes and princesses declared they’re the legitimate crown prince/princess.




In addition, many people who have a deep grudge against the demon king started to revolt.




When the threat called demon king is gone, all vassal states declared their independence.




Baka-chin lost their holy knights, making them lack combat personnel, and all fantasy world’s human slaves start to revolt.




And, I threw those demi-humans supremacist in such place, Three Kingdoms?




Well, after various things, the world is in turbulence, and mainly it was caused by me!!




What would happen after this, huh?




Maan, Troubled Times, Really Troubled Times.









But that’s none of my business.




[TL Note: Can’t resist]




Go around the world bringing peace? Leave something like that to heroes.
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