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    Chapter 29 – The Fall of the Kingdom’s Capital

    

    "Takeru, please come with me for a moment."

    "What? Are you going to make fun of me again?"

    Lia has come.

    "I am not. We’re to going to talk seriously."

    "All right."

    She looks over here upon moving the hood.

    The blue eyes show a color of earnest anxiety. It does not seem to be a lie.

    If this is a strange talk, no matter how much of a choro I am, I will never trust this woman again.

    "Ah, have you called?"

    The destination, Lyle-sensei’s room.

    It is sensei who makes the room assigned a disorderly laboratory.

    Today it was cleared up neatly and the Saint Wand Holy Paul was placed on the desk.

    "This is…"

    "Yes, it is the imitation of Saint wand that Lia’s master used for the failed seal."

    "As expected, is it fake?"

    "Yes, a magic is casted that projects the past afterimage speculation concerning the thing. It is magic used for the important crime investigation, but"

    "As a result of the investigation, General Gale’s strong thought remained. His involvement is almost certain."

    "Yes, I understand it somehow."

    It was bad for Louise that advocated the pride of the knights, but I thought that General Gale did it.

    I guess this is a proof.

    "I am going to visit the capital and condemn the General Gale with this."

    "There is no choice but to do so."

    I dislike dispute but I understand that it is necessary to face Gale given the evidence.

    Because the other party is not foolish, there is danger that it is possible to be killed here if we do not face and condemn him early.

    Lia holds the “fake saint wand”. Under her hood, her eyes deepens and became foggy.

    "Takeru, A-sama prohibits taking revenge by commandments. We were taught to forgive sins. However, I……"

    "Ah, yeah. I think it can’t be helped."

    To put it out, Gale is evil.

    I do not know what kind of person Lia’s master is.

    "My master was my foster parent that raised me who was an orphan. A person who is too kind… … I will never forgive Gale who conspired and killed my master."

    "Understood. He will surely compensate for his crime by all means. Look forward to it."

    After doing such self-indulgence, Gale will be executed.

    Though I don’t know whether there is a death penalty in this country, execution is certain in medieval fantasy.

    Lia doesn’t need to dirty her hands.

    Thus, we decided to head for the kingdom’s capital for Gale’s denunciation.

    —Scene Change—

    When you go around the mountain road, the distance is quite far, but if you cross the “Devil’s Mountain”, the distance between the City of Ox and the royal capital is close.

    I’m very concerned about the metalwork of the “Miasma Hole of Doom” at the top of the mountain.

    I can’t drop in and check it when I think about Lia whose master has been killed.

    When I arrived at the capital, I was welcomed unlike the previous time.

    We suddenly have an audience with his majesty the king. We are shown into an luxurious room that is reserved for distinguished guest unlike last time.

    The old man with white mustache wearing a luxurious formal clothe, Prime Minister Rogue is waiting with a smile on his face.

    "Prime Minister, it’s been a long time."

    "Ohhh! The country’s saviour, Hero Takeru, please be at ease."

    He’s in a good condition.

    "I’m preparing for the audience with the king. This is a sordid place but please heal your fatigue of travel first."

    "Haa …"

    The reception is warm. Does the prime minister’s character changed?

    The treatment has changed so probably.

    Even with zero magical powers, I have a reputation of a hero as authorized by the church.

    "Prime Minister, isn’t there something you have to say to us? "

    "Ha ha, of course, I apologize."

    The Prime Minister puts his luxurious clothes to the ground. Even it is not a ground(it is carpet), his head looks like it’s almost rubbed on the ground upon kneeling.

    "I apologized, Knight Louise."

    That is.

    I intended him to apologize to Lyle-sensei.

    "My decision to have you taken the blame of the last failure and drove you away from kingdom’s capital were a mistake. I would like you to return to the Knights by shedding the past."

    Oh, he should apologize to Louise too.

    Well, that story preceded it.

    "Prime Minister, I have a story about the Knights Order. Actually, General Gale…"

    To Lyle –sensei’s explanation, the Prime Minister makes a blue face.

    "Such a thing, Gale himself! Capture him at once!"

    The Prime Minister called for his aides and moved to condemn Gale.

    With this, is it going to be settled?

    Gale came into the room.

    When I thought that it was too early to catch him, he appeared with a military unit with crossbows.

    "Your Excellency Prime Minister. "

    "What are you trying to do, Gale?!"

    What Gale has in his hand was the head of a dignified man who wore a crown.

    Moreover, it is a gross development.

    "Ha ha ha, even if you call your lord the King, this is inconceivable."

    "You, you, you are crazy! "

    Gale throws the King’s head to the prime minister.

    A sword pierced the prime minister deeply.

    It is impossible for him to do anything for the assault of the kingdom knight, the prime minister who is a common old man.

    "I’m crazy? Who do you think can reprimand me in this situation?"

    "Guahhh! Gale! You!"

    Gale pulls out the sword.

    The prime minister collapse and ceased to breath.

    "Ha ha ha ha, the man who was so bossy. I feel great!"

    "Gale! You’re out of your mind!"

    Louise pulled the straight sword saber toward Gale.

    "I’m sick of hearing it. Why don’t you try to admit that this is the end?"

    "What!"

    "Look at the foolish king and the prime minister who died there. The kingdom’s royalty and aristocrats, I killed them all. The authority of the Kingdom of Silesie has ended."

    "Gale, you are a knight who swore loyalty to the kingdom. Why….."

    "HAHAHA, wonderful, Louise. Are you still saying that? You’re going crazy."

    "What!"

    "Even though you did nothing wrong, you’re still forced to take responsibility and expelled. You’re not even a knight anymore, you don’t know that this country is already rotting from the roots. "

    "Even so, a knight exist to fight for the country! "

    "That is only for you who were born in a knight’s house. For me who doesn’t even have a father, it is difficult to rise in this rotting country. "

    "That does not matter, if you are a proud knight, try to fight with me with a sword fair and square in this place!"

    I hear it from the sidelines, and I did not get it enough which is funny.

    Certainly, because there are places which are not good in this kingdom’s capital where the weak is oppressed and being done in. A thief may have thirty reasons.

    Though Gale is evil, there might be people who listen to his words.

    A situation where Louise and Gale fights one on one. Here and the other side reads the air and watches calmly.

    If Lyle-sensei uses magic, she will be able to blow away Gale.

    The other side has a crossbow corps. That might be dangerous.

    In the situation in which I cannot unskillfully move, Louise and Gale repeatedly crossed over.
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    "As expected, you are strong, Louise. "

    "Gale, to the sword of yours who doesn’t have a knight’s belief, I won’t be defeated! "

    "Louise…regrettably… since you were reduced to an adventurer, I thought that we might be able to understand each other."

    "Prior to being a knight, I dislike your face physiologically! "

    Louise is a bit terrible. You overstated it.

    I understand that Louise and Gale are not compatible but to extend to this point.

    You were really hated.

    "Is it so? Then hold the knight’s grand pride and die."

    "Gale, you! "

    Ah, the face comment was ignored.

    I understand your feelings.

    "I got it, it is good already. You guys, shoot this fellow dead! "

    "Na, that’s cowardly. "

    The crossbow corps shoot towards Louise the same time Gale pulled out and signaled.

    Uwa, not good.

    Sensei’s surprise magic attack can’t make it in time.

    It is a foul to break a duel scene in medieval fantasy!

    However, the ugly face of Gale who’s been smiling in the room was distorted for the first time.

    "HAAAA-? Being directly hitted by crossbows of this number and still unscatched? Are you a monster?"

    Louise is wearing it. “Black Dragon Wyvern scale armor”.

    There is no way to penetrate the hard scale even with a high-speed, high-powered arrow of a crossbow which even a lead bullet did not pierce.

    Though Louise that deflects the arrow approaching at a little less than 100 meters per second aimed at the vital part that is not protected by the armor with a sword is enough to call her a monster.

    "I’m not the same as the old days, Gale! "

    Louise puts the sword away the moment she deflects the arrow. She equips a small bow and shoots at Gale.

    If it isn’t a duel any more, Louise has the flexibility to use projectile.

    "Chi, pouring entertainment! "

    Louise’s precise arrow was brushed off by a steel gauntlet. I have a feeling that Gale is more than human.

    As expected of two people who has the ability to be a knight leader.

    "We heard enough from General Gale. Withdraw Leader Louise, I will defeat him."

    The calm voice of sensei echoed in the room.

    "Kukkukku. How will it be done? Are you going to use magic Secretary Lyle? The current state with which you’re surrounded is a proof that will not change."

    In the meantime, the crossbow corps puts the next arrow.

    "We’ll do this."

    In the signal of Lyle-sensei, the slave girl corps came in.

    Their number exceeds Gale crossbow corps.

    "What?"

    Toward the deplorable cry of Gale, a salvo of the gun man corps attacked.

    Smoke burst out.

    "Did you do it?"

    The crossbow unit which was defenceless while pulling a bow. Gunfire is received, all members fall, and all lies down. Gale is…

    Surprisingly, Gale pulled a desk down immediately and made it a shield to stopped shooting.

    It is admirable in spite of being an enemy.

    You have no right to say Louise is a monster.

    "Well, don’t think you already won with this degree, Louise!"

    Gale escapes while holding a big desk leaving behind those lines to Louise.

    Even without doing such a thing, the arquebus can’t fire in rapid succession, but you don’t know it.

    Ah, are you going to barricade by hanging on the door of the room?

    "Should we pursue, sensei? "

    Louise, she tried to pursue him by getting over the desk that Gale left at the entrance in the room even without hearing it.

    Because it is Gale, I am at a loss because there can be a trap after this.

    "You must not chase, Louise! "

    It is not good Louise. Her eyes looks back to us with severe dissatisfaction.

    "But, what does sensei intends to do?"

    "Master’s enemy will escape."

    We failed to catch Gale. Lia voiced out her opinion and seems to cry.

    For her, it is the enemy of her benefactor.

    Aside from usual times, I sympathize with today’s Lia.

    As long as we defeat Gale, this commotion will come to an end.

    "Gale’s order will join the regular army of the kingdom. There is certainly a trap ahead. Even with Takeru, we can’t do anything!"

    The gentle sensei got angry. That’s true.

    Since the mouse is out of the bag, is letting it escape better?

    Sensei deserves a credit, I’m sorry.

    "You should understand it. Now everyone will escape. The entire capital is not yet enclosed. We only have to break through the defence of the castle. "

    Under sensei’s skilled tactical command, the enemy’ s enclave which was deployed double – triple in the castle was broken through by the attack of the gun man corps.

    It is good to know that my gunman corps cannot be defeated even with the latest mechanical bow as the opponent. It’s good but I feel dark.

    Finally, humans are killing each other.

    As Gale said, there are troops surrounding the castle but it seems that the military doesn’t have enough power to surround the whole city.

    ***TN: Lyle is the one who says it earlier so the writer is probably just tired***

    The city is in a tumultuous state. The side who wants Gale and the neutral knights and the soldiers are fighting.

    It seems to be easy to escape from this city.

    When I was relieved to go out of the capital city of Silesie, I looked back. The royal castle was burning.

    Perhaps there was a battle between court magicians that ignited it.

    The fall of the kingdom’s capital. Flame goes up everywhere.

    It was already a terrible city full of refugees, but it is sad when this happens.

    Gale is doing such since his plot came out.

    How will you get this under control?

    In spite of being an enemy, I begin worrying.

    "Sensei, which way do we escape? "

    "Of Course, we’re heading toward Count Est territory. "

    "Eh? Isn’t the City of Ox closer? "

    "Gale is probably not a fool, so he’ll chase us with a fast-footed knight. I want to avoid unnecessary fighting."

    Sensei took out the volunteer corps from Ona village along the border of the King’s Territory and the territory of Est. Allied troops was stretched.

    It will be safe to escape to Est territory.

    I was relieved, but if you already read this far, sensei could have prevented Gale’s plot.

    I was wondering whether to ask sensei who jolted in the carriage with composure. I hesitated and left it after all.

    Also, I’ll get angry and be rude.

    I’m going to think of Lyle-sensei as a universal cheat, but it’s not like he can do anything because she’s a mage.

    Rather, I am the one who is said to be a hero but became phlegm in this story.

    The future development, I can’t read it at all.

    I made the Prime Minister lower his head, Gale was driven into a fall and I will live happily ever after.

    What on earth is going to happen after this…?

    


    Chapter 30 – Princess of the Falling Kingdom

    

    When we enter the City of Est, it is currently in a turbulent uproar. Did a report of the Kingdom’s Capital fall reached this place?

    Though there cannot be any good means of communication, the speed that a rumor spreads out is fast.

    While thinking not to depress upon absorbing it, we went to meet the earl.

    Lia and Louise are both unusual.

    As for the slave girls, we brought them as if we’re begging because they don’t want to leave the fight there. I understand their feelings.

    I throng a great number of people. It will trouble Earl Donovan but it’s too late.

    "Takeru, I heard what happened to the capital. You’re safe."

    "Earl, it’s been a while."

    Earl Donovan seems to be depressed.

    That’s a given. Earl is an aristocrat of Silesie kingdom.

    Though the country is going to fall, I can’t laugh.

    I’m welcomed in an inspiring feeling. It might have been good.

    I also wanted to apologize for the trouble that was caused by supplying too many volunteer soldiers even though we have no time for it.

    "Ah, I’m glad that Takeru is safe. I don’t know what to do."

    "Earl, please get a hold of yourself. This is the time to have a strong mind."

    "Oh, whoa. Yes, I am the Lord for such a time. I have to hang in there…."

    The earl seems to have pulled himself together.

    I’m also troubled with the state of emotion but I should not be too depressed.

    Then, the entrance of the residence suddenly became noisy, and someone ran in.

    It’s the Earl’s favorite maid.

    "Earl, ano, a fine carriage arrived on the table. It seems to be the royal princess!"

    "What? Let them through immediately."

    The count rushed and went to receive.

    "In that development, the royal family survived…"

    I was as surprised as the earl.

    He said something like everyone from the royal family was killed. It seems that Gale’s coup was not perfect.

    Wait, why not escape to other nearer territory? Why bother to escape to the territory of Est?

    "Oya, that was early."

    Sensei nods with a known face.

    Is this also part of sensei’s strategy?

    Along with Earl, a petite princess comes in wearing a regal white dress with a deep hood.

    Her face is hidden, so I can’t peep at it. Long blonde hair with curls, although she’s entirely different, she seems like Lia with the hood she’s wearing.

    Longer than the pale blonde hair of Lia, the color is darker with a shade of pink. Oh, this is strawberry blonde!

    As expected of a royalty from a fantasy!

    The noble one is of different hair color. It strikes my favourite!

    I’ve been waiting for this for a long time, thank you! Thank you!

    I was shot by the gratitude to the goddess of the world and reverence for the princess.

    I instinctively kneeled on the spot.

    "Hey, why are you suddenly kneeling?"

    Lyle-sensei tries to pull me up in a hurry with a thin hand.

    "Because the other party is a princess of the royal family, it is natural to kneel…"

    "Because the other party is the princess of the royal family, if you kneel here, the power balance will be bad!"

    Sensei is desperate.

    It seems that there is no other way, so I decided to stand up reluctantly.

    I didn’t only see the beautiful hair colored princess. An astringent brown bearded old guy and knights wearing full plate mail from head to foot streams from behind.

    There are a lot of people in the group. The castle of the earl is now full.

    It is unlikely that guests will come to the earl’s place when they have spare time, so it is hard for the maids to serve.

    "Hero Takeru, this is the first time we meet. I am Nicolas Laertius, a guardian for the royal family. I can not express my gratitude no matter how much I am willing to say it. Thanks for the rescue this time."

    The brown-beard magician at the prime of his life comes to me and kneeled.

    In addition, I feel like he’s a Hollywood star or I was just tired of seeing it a little.

    I’m a japanese. The actors from the movie I see were all cool westerner. His voice is quiet and can be employed as a good voice actor.

    Is it due to power balance that the princess did not thank directly? Dealing with aristocrat’s is troublesome.

    But what is this rescue? I do not remember helping at all.

    "I rescued the guardian? "

    "Takeru-dono, I will tell you ahead of time. The princess’ guardian, Nicolas Laertius, is my father."

    "Er, that is your father?"

    "That’s right. I ordered the volunteer army along the border to rescue the princess. I’m sorry for not getting your approval but given the circumstances, there is no other way."

    Listening to it, the astringent(meaning ikemen) guardian makes a bitter face.

    As expected, Lyle-sensei’s father is beautiful.

    Their eyes and hair quality are sure similar.

    I say you resemble your father, was he a girl?

    "Are you the one who helped us, Lyle?"

    "How is it, father? The feeling of being helped by the youngest you abandoned like an odd person? I can’t tell if my older brothers lived while on their castle duty."

    "I thank you for rescuing us, to the extent that I think it’s good to have kept you alive."

    "It’s superimposed."

    "If possible, I would like you to help your elder brothers…."

    "So far, I don’t know either. It is not heard that other surviving royal families exist. It is correct to consider that she was missed daringly by Gale right? It is because Princess Silhouette is an odd person like me."

    Here, the father, Nicolas, glared angrily in insolent politeness and was enraged.

    "Shut up. I’m not going to leave you alone if you insult the princess."

    "I told you that she is the same as myself, isn’t my father mocking me?"

    "Know your stupidity. The meaning differs between you and the princess!"

    The relationship between Lyle-sensei and his father is terrible.

    I heard that you are abandoned, such a heresy.

    It seems like there are circumstances, but I should put a mouth in a complex parentage relationship.

    "Oh my, I’m sorry for heating up, but what are we going to do now?"

    When I said so, everybody looked at me and remained silent.

    No one thought anything.

    —Scene Change—

    For the time being, the good-after measures were discussed in the living room of the earl’s castle.

    Between those, the progress of the battle in the capital is reported steadily.

    The capital was occupied by Gale’s troops and declared the new generation Silesie kingdom. Gale is even the king. That was quite a promotion.

    All the royalty who were in the royal city was killed and many aristocrats were killed by Gail.

    Earl Donovan, who is the feudal lord here, becomes the prime minister of the kingdom’s provisional government and is promoted to a marquis(the territory remains as it is).

    Lyle-sensei negotiated with the government Prime Minister (a result race). I formally became a baron and received Ambazak barony.

    They seem to divide the old Loraine margrave territory, the one that sensei wants, to the knights and nobles taking sides with the princess.

    Everybody from the knight captain’s group of the princess faction was overjoyed after being promoted to a viscount, baron, or general.

    Even if the one they received are collapsed towns and villages due to the monster, it’s just fruitless.

    As an alternative to the province, Lyle-sensei manage to give me the mining rights of the Ye Mountains. The state mine, where money is produced, became mine in substance.

    The large profit gives me dangerous quiver!

    However, the capital was conquered by Gale. I must not rejoice since the coup d’etat forces approaches this place.

    This is a situation wherein the high rank given to those who aide is useless if the country is ruined.

    There are very many neutral parties when I see the strategy map for some reason.

    The regional aristocrats has not taken sides, except for Earl Donoban.

    What about aristocratic patriotism?

    In the present situation, the pursuers from the coup d’etat armies from the capital are also stuck in a stalemate with my volunteer corps and the Princess’ s army at the border of the Est territory.

    One of the reasons is that the third corps that stuffs into the important base “Fortress of the Eagle Bandit” beside the highway. They have not made their standpoint if they are ally or enemy.

    I understand if they still support Gale. Since they are neutral, it means that they are only thinking about themselves right?

    I’m not so conscious of patriotism, but I think this is funny.

    "What the hell is going on in this country?"

    "It can’t be helped. Princess Silhouette becomes the banner. She’s hiding her ears but she’s an illegitimate half elf. It’s not something you can claim to inherit the throne."

    "Is the princess being a half-elf that bad?"

    "That’s bad because all aristocrats in Silesie Kingdom are humans. Someone with mixed blood will not be admitted to the royal family formally."

    "That’s strange."

    "The lineage of the Silesie Kingdom is mixed with the royals and aristocrats of other countries. If you do not do well, neighboring countries will claim inheritance rights."

    Earl Donovan probably guessed what is happening at this stage that he became the prime minister.

    Even if she is illegitimate, she’s going to be the queen soon.

    What a troublesome other world fantasy.

    "Rather, I consider that Gale missed Princess Silhouette on purpose."

    "Why would he do that?"

    "Rather than inviting other countries to intervene with the royal family eradication, he let only the princess to survive. After slowly crushing opposition forces in the country, he intend to be the legitimate king of Silesie by killing the princess if she go against him or marrying her if she obeys."

    "Wow, that’s too much…"

    Gale. What a vulgar fellow.

    But well, it’s a rational way of doing things. Even though it is vulgar.

    "Let’s strike the hands we can hit this way. The City of Est is too defenseless, so I’ll remodel it to an impregnable fortress. Afterward, it will be the work of the provisional government…"

    With a glance, Lyle-sensei saw her father who took office as a provisional government minister.

    The viscount and the general are discussing with other high ranking people with a roar.

    The other side does not try to look at sensei.

    "Fu, it is hopeless. Let’s do what we can. "

    —Scene Change—

    I am tired of a strategy meeting that will not go anywhere due to intense debate alone. I’m leaving.

    The Earl’s maid gave me a cup of coffee. I was able to relax in a separate room and was called by the white-dress wearing Princess in a deep hood.

    "Hero Takeru-sama. "

    Ah, I thought of Lia momentarily.

    Lia is here. If you were to take that white hood, they can be seen as a big Lia and a small Lia.

    No, to compare a noble princess with an abnormal sister, I am foolish.

    "It is impolite of me, your highness princess. "

    I kneel deeply as if to lick a foot.

    What supreme bliss, for that day to come that I’m in front of the princess. If you talk about etiquette, should I kiss the back of her hand?

    "Ara, you’re on your knees. Won’t your sensei get angry? "

    That’s right, sensei said such a thing. The power struggle between nobles is irrelevant to me.

    Oh dear, it is just now though, I’ll endure it if sensei is here.

    "No, I do not care about political bargaining."

    "I see… Hero-sama has changed."

    "It is often said."

    The princesses by whom choro is being talked about.

    "Your Highness, could you please take off the hood and permit me to see your face? "

    "Is this alright? "
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    A beautiful princess who wore a strawberry blonde hair was there.

    I don’t care even if she’s a half elf.

    Yes, in fact isn’t it a plus point?

    Somehow, Lia grumblingly says, “Your attitude to me is opposite…” or something.

    I’m wearing a character, I was aware of it properly.

    Kukkukku, your times were over.

    "Your Highness, you’re really beautiful, like an elf."

    "Yes, I’m half-elf, but didn’t you hear that?"

    "I heard that."

    She’s one of the elves. Lia is pleased when I compliment her that way, is it different?

    Ah, is it subtle if you made it for the princess who cannot inherit the throne because of Elf’s blood?

    "Then, please stop calling a child of a concubine Your Highness. At any rate, an illegitimate child from a concubine has no place. An odd princess like me is far from Your Highness."

    "What would I call you then?"

    "We haven’t had a greeting yet, I am Silhouette Silesie Albert. An illegitimate child of the former king, the Silesie Kingdom 17th generation king, King Gaius Silesie Albert…. No, I am the daughter of a prostitute kept by the king. Please call me Silhouette instead of calling me princess."

    She is a strawberry blonde special fantasy princess, but is refracted…..

    It’s also a disgusting part of real fantasy, dude.

    "Then, Princess Silhouette."

    "It is excellent to be calling by the first name.The shadowgraph silhouette is putting a posthumous name from my parent. A mistress was a rogue who isn’t even recognized as an illegitimate child."

    "Princess Silhouette-sama…."

    "It is a waste, call me by name without any honorific title. Compared to Hero Takeru-sama who sealed the “Miasma Hole of Doom”, I’m just a child of a concubine which is comparable to a garbage rolling on your feet. Better yet, even if you look down on me with garbage,I don’t mind."

    Ugh, it’s not going to be undone.

    She was also raised that way,though she knows the king and Lyle-sensei’s father.

    She is a noble strawberry blonde princess. If she’s that unconfident, look down and get covered by a hood, isn’t it spoiled?

    "Well Silhouette. I’m not a big deal either. I am a hero for now but only a third grade hero certified by a sister. I cannot use lightning magic and my magic power is zero. I’m an odd man."

    "Ano, since I became a saint, you were promoted to second grade …"

    "Be silent Lia!"

    When you appear, talk becomes complex.

    Even though the talk is simple, it became complicated.

    I’m still wearing a character, so I don’t line up with Princess Silhouette.

    "Was Takeru-sama an odd person too? That’s good. Then, it seems that we will be able to be a well-matched married couple."

    "Yes I am. So Silhouette…… Married couple?"

    "Are, did you not hear it? Your sensei Lyle said that even if I am a child of a concubine, marrying a hero will authenticate my inheritance to the throne of Silesie Kingdom."

    "Ehh?"

    I did not hear it.

    Please consult with the person first.

    If you think you are not close to being odd, did you try to do such a thing?

    Even if my partner is a princess, I cannot be married off suddenly….

    



    Chapter 31 – Secretary’s Ambition

    "That will not happen at all. It is not possible for Princess-sama to marry Takeru."

    Lia intrudes the marriage talk of me and Princess Silhouette.

    I think so too, but I have a bad feeling when she comes out and steps over the scene .

    Just stay back.

    "Why do you say so Saint-sama? What is the reason?"

    No, marrying someone she do not know suddenly. Will Princess Silhouette be fine with it?

    "Takeru is not going to marry someone he never dated."

    "Gyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa."

    YYYYOOOOOOOOOOOUUUUUUUUUUU!

    "Huh, Saint-sama, what is the meaning of date? "

    "Takeru is a person who never dated someone before."

    "Lia, you, really, I’m going to kill you!!"

    I gripped the collar of Lia’s robe and pulled it up. I was stopped by Sharon.

    Get out of there or I won’t be able to kill her!

    "No, Takeru is too intense in such a place. Undress me where there is only the two of us."

    "Aaah? Seriously, I will make you cry once, GORAA!"

    I’m the one who’s crying though.

    Even so, why everyone stop me? Stop that girl’s mouth!

    I was pulled out by the slave girls and was torn away by force from Lia.

    "Master, what’s happening??"

    "Hey, you said what you should never say now!"

    Before I knew it, there was a sword of light coming out of my hand though I did not even call for it.

    The blade which shines palely is in maximum output which has almost reached the ceiling.

    That’s right, the Star King Sword, it is the only one who understands my wrath!

    "Master, the sword of light is dangerous!"

    "Lia, disappear!"

    It doesn’t matter whether I am a hero in an another world fantasy or anything. Lia disappears now.

    "Sorry, I did not expect Takeru to get so angry."

    Lia suddenly prostrate.

    She might have tried to avoid the Star King Sword that I swing.

    Damn, this is where the sword that I raised is going to go… Huh.

    "You’re the one that made me angry, you idiot!"

    Everybody is dumbfounded. It’s impossible to just keep silent and watch this.

    I look at Lia. Because of you, the development of the story became messed up!

    "Fu, Fufu…… Ahahahahahaha"

    Princess Silhouette burst out a laugh.

    She’s holding her belly while laughing.

    No, it’s good to be happy, but there is no laughing element earlier.

    Setting being toxic aside, me who got furiously angry and even Lia is silent while kneeling on the ground, looks at the princess, who becomes the の character, having a hearty laugh.

    "Aha, Ahaha, I’m sorry for laughing. It is because I have never heard of a hero who cuts down his saint."

    "No, I guess there probably won’t be."

    It’s not my fault, I can’t have a saint like Lia.

    "However, if you are such a hero, even a princess from a concubine might be acceptable."

    "No, Princess Silhouette. I want you to ignore what Lia says, but I can’t marry someone I’ve just met."

    "Is that so? However, Hero-sama’s sensei says so. I do not know about my camp but they are convinced on the surface."

    "That’s not it. Is Princess Silhouette okay with it? Being suddenly married to a person you don’t know?"

    "There is no good or bad for a concubine. I have no choice but to do what is told by everyone around. It is fortunate that my mistress mother was kept by the king. Because I’m a concubine’s daughter, nothing change by being a slave of Hero-sama."

    "Princess-sama, that is not the case."

    I have to deny this.

    "Could you tell me?"

    "My slaves are living by their own will. I will not marry someone I do not know, I will not let it go."

    Sharon and others nod too.

    It is natural and I did not make them do it.

    "However, because they move like with the condition of their master in mind, aren’t they slaves? "

    "Well, I will not let my master do it. You too, Princess Silhouette-sama. Such a forced marriage, I will destroy it."

    "Well, Hero-sama is interesting. But looking at the problem, isn’t it the best thing to do?"

    Then, Lyle-sensei who heard the commotion came in holding a paper bundle.

    "The conference here seems to have become complicated somehow."

    A refreshing smile. It doesn’t look like you’re trying to get people to get married without permission.

    How far ahead are you reading? What are you plotting?

    "Sensei, marrying Princess Silhouette, I will not do it."

    "It’s the first time, isn’t it?"

    "What is, sensei?"

    "For Takeru-dono to defy my plan."

    Lyle-sensei looks at me in a very happy way.

    "You know I was going to oppose it, didn’t you?"

    "Well, I thought that there might be such a thing."

    I’m sure it is. You waited for this to reach a conclusion and entered.

    "I’m against it anyway, what are you going to do with that sensei?"

    "That’s my line. Besides the marriage of the Princess Silhouette and Hero Takeru, do you have a plan to break through this stalemate?"

    Lyle-sensei seems to have purposely brought the strategy map.

    He quickly spreads the whole map of the Kingdom of Silesie.

    Somehow it seemed to be Lyle-sensei’s homemade and she had written notes by with various pens.

    "I only have to defeat Gale."

    "Yes, that’s right. I took the marriage talk as the best measures to break the current equilibrium. If you’re going to break it, a counterproposal is necessary."

    He turns her thin jaw to me and laugh provocative as if saying that I can’t do it.

    No way, I never thought that it would be a tactical match with Lyle-sensei.

    Certainly, if it is the usual, I will not be able to win Lyle-sensei’s talented strategy cheat.

    However, I have knowledge of a modern Japanese.

    For example, how about a sneak attack on the Kingdom’s Capital from the City of Ox?

    No, Gale can think and form a battle array with such.

    There’s no way that Lyle-sensei can’t make a simple diversion.

    Think, there is absolutely a hint somewhere in this strategy map Lyle-sensei wrote by all means.

    Both militaries which takes up its position across the boundary of Est and the kingdom. All the noble and military corps that do not take side too. Their movement is dull due to watching breathlessly which one will win.

    The key by which it’s victory or defeat is the third corps, which stays neutral, that defends the important base “Fortress of the Eagle Bandit” on this hill.

    I have seen this kind of figure, somewhere ….

    "How is it Takeru-dono? Have you come up with something groundbreaking?"

    "Well, it’s like the Battle of Sekigahara."

    "Haa? Sekigahara?"

    "That’s right, Sekigahara!"

    Yes, it was the age of guns and artillery.

    There is a strategy of Tokugawa Ieyasu.

    "Sensei, I have a plan. I’ll put the third corps on my side."

    "Were you listening to me? The third corps commander is Zawa Haruto. He has a character apt at making profit. He’s sending a lot of demand for them to become an ally. Either way … if you do not see which one will win …"

    "Sensei, lend me your ear."

    "Yes? … … Oh, no, this will be bad."

    "Is it useless?"

    "Rather than useless ……Such an unreasonable method, there is no analogy in the military history which I learn."

    "How is it? In sensei’s point of view, will my plan work?"

    "Well, no. I can’t predict it at all. As expected, only Takeru-dono can think of it."

    Lyle-sensei looked at me with a stunned face.

    Sensei cannot predict it. My behavior will not be predictable to anyone in this era.

    "Then, I’ll take responsibility, and do this plan. It’s much better than being forced to marry a woman I just met today."

    "Is it useless?"

    "Takeru-dono who’s usually wavering is now confident to that extent. You probably think that there is a high chance of winning. I understand…."

    Sensei is probably dubious at a point.

    I do not even know if it will actually work.

    The Human Heart, it might be the one which does not change in neither different world nor modern Japan.

    —Scene Change—

    I took an artillery unit and my personal guard corps and came before the ““Fortress of the Eagle Bandit” “.

    I arranged the four-gate bronze cannon in front of the three-story fort. I put up the flag of the volunteer corps more than required and make demonstration of attack preparations.

    "Sensei, could you send the messenger to the commander of the third army corps Zawa Haruto telling him to side with Hero Takeru? You can use general or baron if it is suitable to the condition."

    "I have already sent it many times."

    The third corps seems to accept both messengers fast.

    That way, they might catch the condition.

    An immediate reply came back.

    "He said, “Give me all of the Est, and make me the commanding general. With that, I’ll stand by your side.”."

    Zawa Haruto, you’re too greedy.

    I cannot accept such a demand.

    I don’t know his face, so there is also no sense of guilt with this.

    "Good. So if you’re not on your side right now, under the name of the legendary hero, shoot the letter fixed to an arrow when I abolish everything from the ground!"

    A letter fixed to an arrow flies immediately, it is a good game of speed.

    "Sensei, where do you think that guy Zawa Haruto is looking over here from?"

    "It is probably from the commanding stand of the third floor."

    "Then we’re going to fire there."

    "Takeru-dono, if you hit Commander Zawa Haruto…"

    "Sensei, you already know that if he is not on our side, we attack and destroy as it is."

    "Well, that … .."

    How can it be done if we don’t have resolution for it?

    It is not just the problem of the 3rd Army, I will do it to all the people who do not clear which side they are!

    "I intend to take care of enemies before my eyes. Aim and shoot all bullets!"

    "You, are you really Takeru-dono ….?"

    An explosion roared bang, and all the round shots of four gates hit the ground on the third floor of the Fortress of the Eagle Bandit.

    With a rattle, the splinter of the fort falls in, and the soldier who was in the bottom runs around to escape.

    "Yosshi, this is good! Turn the guns to the vicinity of the entrance for enemy attacks. Don’t be careless. If the enemy attacks here, annihilate everyone!"

    "Takeru-dono, your personality has changed…"

    The fort has begun to rustle.

    That’s quite natural, they never thought that we’ll attack seriously.

    Honestly, I don’t know if it will work or not.

    If it doesn’t go well, we’ll just crush the enemy in front of us!

    Dammit! That Lia bastard, die at once!

    ***TN: Not sure why Lia was mentioned***

    "Master, it’s a white flag. The enemy surrenders! It is a sign of surrendering!"

    "Yosshi, it’s a little disappointing though."

    Lyle-sensei was judging me from the face at which he shuddered.

    Please do not be afraid so much.

    —Scene Change—

    The speed of spreading rumors of this world is fast.

    The third Corps descended from the fort (we just stuck at the back and advanced). When I attack the desperate forces of Gale’s coup, the enemy’s team began to sway evidently.

    The King’s army and the volunteer corps of this place were energized and have begun to attack.

    Even in a battle of large army, the equilibrium state can collapse in an instant.

    Even the magician mixed in the armed forces cannot stop the retreat of an ally who was hit by the avalanche once.

    Besides, they are the ones who did not fight in the same way which one would win.

    Betrayal occurs successively in the coup force. The team could not be maintained, and fled to the kingdom’s capital.

    A war in the medieval age, the larger-scale it becomes, the more it seems to end too short. I am convinced that this is such a situation.

    The soldier and the knight will attempt to save one’s own necks. It is because the nobles only think about preserving their own provinces.

    Indescribably empty, real fantasy.

    The honor of a knight shouting in such a terrible age. What is the meaning of a Hero?

    In a carriage toward the capital, I think a little.

    "Takeru-dono, what are you dying twilight for?"

    "No, it is just disappointing to end too soon."

    Lyle-sensei that have been amazed tells me.

    "Still, it probably has yet to come."

    "That’s right, I have to beat Gale."

    "I’m sorry for that. In my case, I have to think about the system in postwar days. The head is hard of those who only do politics in a safe place in the back."

    "I’m sorry, sensei."

    The teacher loosens her mouth with good shape.

    "You have to understand. Ahh, if Takeru-dono will be together with Princess Silhouette, we’ll have the real power with inheriting the throne, we could make an ideal country."

    "Aha, is that a joke?"

    "No, I’m serious. In a sense, Gale and I are the same."

    "You’re totally different."

    What’s different is that, sensei is not as unpleasant as Gale.

    "I’m glad you said that. However, I had an ambition. If I would be able to look down on that father, it is enough."

    "Ah, your father?"

    "It is so, I seem to be an unworthy son."

    "Is it a problem if I hear the details?"

    I do not care much though, though.

    I know that there is a key point on Lyle-sensei.

    We have been acquainted of a long time, so I might able to turn it around.

    "Fufu, what you would do? Well, I’ll think of it if Takeru-dono gives me all of Silesie Kingdom."

    "Uwa, say it seriously."

    I’ve already had a long relationship with Lyle-sensei.

    "Come on, we’ll land in the capital soon. Let’s brace ourselves!"

    



    Chapter 32 – The Fall of the Kingdom’s Capital (second time in a month)

    

    When the Silesie kingdom provisional government army arrives at the kingdom’s capital, they stopped their feet with a stunned face.

    The castle was partially destroyed. White flag rises from the stone wall of the burnt city.

    "Sensei……"

    "This. I can’t say anything."

    It’s too awful. Everytime, why such development?

    This is the first spectacular siege battle in the history of the capital. Isn’t this supposed to decide the victory or defeat of the kingdom?

    I don’t think this kind of real battle is required.

    "Sensei, that Gale."

    "He’s not stupid enough to get caught in this. He probably run away but without any support from a noble. Other countries that are hostile with Silesie would have cooperated implicitly since this definitely weakened the power of the kingdom of Silesie. No matter where he escapes, he will be killed."

    Then, where did Gale go?

    When I enter the kingdom’s capital, soldiers and people welcomed me in total since the hero came to free them. But you people, what were you doing when you were under Gale’s rule?

    There would have been some people that would be rebellious, so I did not say anything.

    Even if I asked, no one knew where Gale is.

    "Oh yes, he was a baron, wasn’t he? Baron Dot."

    "Yes, but the provisional government already concluded that Baron Dot has nothing to do with Gale."

    That means he have not escape there.

    Wait, I wonder if my idea of escape is different.

    Something is snagged. It seems that the mystery that has not been solved yet, a piece of a puzzle remains.

    That’s right, the undercover advance magician which attacked the City of Ox.

    I still don’t know his identity yet.

    We could not find a corpse.

    Then…….

    "This is serious! A large army of monsters has attacked from the Devil’s Mountain!"

    A report from the cavalry corps who was searching for Gale in the vicinity.

    "Sensei, please devise a plan."

    Lyle-sensei who suddenly puts up a face.

    As expected, it looks like he understood all with that alone.

    "Intercept the monsters!"

    Sensei restrained the gunman corps who’s trying to go.

    "It’s useless! Artillery corps! Gun man corps! We have to evacuate in the castle fast. Use the side tower if needed and withdraw to a high place, hurry!"

    Why? Such instructions… I thought of a moment, and noticed.

    The cavalry as a decoy and monsters outbreak are also a decoy….

    A deluge was generated suddenly from the suburbs of the kingdom’s capital.

    Water’s coming!

    "The citizens will also be swept away."

    "Let’s escape and let loose in the castle. We won’t fit in so I will command the soldier to evacuate anywhere if it is already a tall building."

    We rush and escape to a castle.

    Floods will flow into the highway, and if someone gets caught it it, he will die.

    "Well, the water is coming, but the monsters won’t be able to attack us soon."

    "The capital is a city in a plain. Because the stone walls also collapse, the flood water would recede soon. After ruining the guns and cannons, the monsters will destroy the city."

    "Why is there a monster outbreak? Did the “Miasma Hole of Doom” open up again?"

    "Gale opened it. Because he is the counterfeiter of the Saint Wand Holy Paul, it is not strange to know such a method."

    "Sensei, what shall we do?"

    "Theoretically, the jaws of death is here. There is no choice but to retreat, but the kingdom will completely come to ruin."

    The capital which was burned previously is now flooded.

    I think that it’s already partially-destroyed.

    Cannon is suitable for defense, but may not be suitable for attack.

    I wish Lyle-sensei had a waterproof team in the capital.

    I’m responsible for the lack of preparation.

    "What is the purpose of the enemy?"

    It feels too unreasonable.

    What is Gale doing now? I wonder. This is also his city.

    "Is it a righteous scenario for the hero and the provisional government army to abandon the people and escaped from the capital? It will lower our reputation. If we do not do it well, the Silesie Kingdom which finally settled will be disrupted again. It’s a difficult decision to make."

    "Before that, there is no choice which abandon the people."

    Lyle-sensei smiles at me very joyfully.

    "Takeru came to say, doesn’t he? Alright, the great hero says that. How about her saint?"

    I advance to the depths of the castle and go to Lia.

    She is at the castle workshop. She was wielding arms of sacred alchemy.

    "I am already burning carved seal on the new Saint Wand Holy Paul."

    What? Lia, did you do that when you thought I couldn’t see it?

    There still seems to have been material in the royal palace.

    "I will go as well."

    Louise said so.

    "I will beat Gale."

    That’s right. Louise is fated to do that.

    Well, it’s not necessarily means that Gale is in the Devil’s Mountain.

    Unsealing the “Miasma Hole of Doom”, outbreak of monsters in the City of Ox. Because he cannot escape to the capital either, he may lie hidden in the mountaintop.

    Somehow, if you look at the face of Louise, Gale will feel like coming out even if he wants to hide.

    Because, that guy … ….

    "Master, we will also go!"

    "Takeru!"

    Sharon and Sarah-chan?

    "You’re my personal guard corps. If a citizen of this castle dies, I’ll lose my popularity."

    "We are with master."

    "Look, you guys protect my reputation. There is no black dragon wyvern anymore in the “Miasma Hole of Doom”, so it is more important to protect the royal palace."

    "……I understand"

    It was the first time that I succeeded in persuasion.

    I finally breakaway from being General Choro.

    "Sensei will remain here to command the volunteer corps. I will go with only Lia and Louise."

    "Roger. I, that advanced magician, this time, at any cost….."

    Even sensei is seriously burning up against that advanced magician.

    Because he is an intermediate magician, does she wants to show that in actual combat, it is not decided with magical power alone?

    I understand the feeling well.

    Well, it is a few elite. Even if Gale is there, he is already abandoned with no soldiers.

    I look at the city completely immersed in water.

    "I have no choice but to swim somehow."

    Mythril and black dragon scales will float. It might be unexpectedly dangerous for Lia.

    "I was said to have a foot like a white fish which is a beauty by all means."

    Oh, is that so?

    Hearing it was useless.

    I came up with a good thing.

    "Lia, the fake Saint Wand Holy Paul that was left there. Let’s take that too."

    "What are you going to use such thing for?"

    "The enemy is Gale. We should be extremely cautious."

    —Scene Change—

    Swim across the capital that has become like a lake.

    Just sinking the Great Plains in water. It seems that the magical power of the advance magician has gone out and there is no attack.

    I cut down orcs and ogres which herd on the opposite bank when I swim over.

    "Louise, postpone the dismantling."

    "I’m sorry, it’s only reflex by habit."

    What hauntingly puts out the knife?

    Where is it? I cannot say it though.

    We just run up the way to the Devil’s Mountain.

    "Lia, are you okay?"

    "Haa,haa, there is nothing wrong!"

    She doesn’t look okay, I do not really understand.

    It’s hard for a living human being to keep up with the physical strength of a monster-level Louise-onesan.

    Lia makes and drinks holy water many times along the way.

    Oh, I want it too.

    Even I, who raised basic physical strength with the blessing of the saint, find it tough.

    As for the combat, the battle itself is too cinch. There is the sword of light that balanced my swordsmanship.

    Louise’s fighting power is somewhat beyond human beings.

    Louise first shoot with a small bow. After using all the arrows accumulated in the rucksack, she throws away the bow and slash with her sword.

    If there is no blood with the cut of the sword, she’ll take the stone hammer of the orc lord. It just blows down several oaks.

    Who can stop this?

    From the back, the saint use recovery and assistance magic. You can go anywhere until the magic power of Lia expires.

    The Devil’s Mountain’s terrible appearance came from the black cedars that stains it in jet black. It is not that high.

    We are already at the mountaintop or I have a feeling that we’re done climbing up.

    As the stage of the final battle, it is not quite difficult.

    There is a time limit where the capital is attacked, so it will be troublesome if it takes time.

    "Lia!"

    The royal castle is in front of me. Lia which had the Saint Wand Holy Paul goes to the top.

    ***TN: Not sure why he called it royal castle***

    It was then.

    With the sound of the saint wand breaking, Lia was blown backwards.

    How did Gale shows himself with a slash?

    Although it is not as good as Louise-anego, it is quite a good cut.

    However, the brilliance of swordsmanship is lacking.

    Gale who grabs a big sword is badly breathing and his complexion is bad.

    A splendid steel plate mail that paints arrogance has crumbled from the torso already falling apart.

    Getting away from the falling castle and unsealing the “Miasma Hole of Doom”. I can say that Gale is amazing.

    If you think about it, alone, he manage to survive the monster outbreak, and paid the compensation for acting rashly.

    Even if you drink a recovery potion, the repair of the equipment is not possible and the fatigue accumulated cannot be healed.

    Indeed. Body covered with wounds, General Gale of the defeated army is exhausted.

    "Fuhahahahaha. This is my win, Louise!"

    Is this really a time where you’ll reach Louise, Gale?

    We already surrounded you when you cut Lia.

    "There is no escape any more, Gale."

    Louise, if you say such a line, stop it because the escape success flag is set.

    "The capital is ruined by the time you pick up a new saint wand. Admit your defeat!"

    "Hah, do you think you’ve won with that?"

    Louise threw the huge stone hammer flying while rotating. Gale plays with the great sword in both hands.

    "Please! Holy spear! Holy spear! Holy speeaaaarrrr!"

    Leah, who got up, cried with her hands in front.

    From nothingness, a white silver shining holy spear appears, jumping into Gale like a missile.

    Lia did not chant. She fires a magic attack without incantation.

    Even though A-sama forbids revenge, she’s helping Lia. She’s a good goddess.

    The upper section, at the lower berth, Gale who uses and plays a large sword with full force. A holy spear pierced the shoulder and the steel shoulder pad shatters.

    "Guu, you prostitute!"

    Gale thrusts his shoulder and elbow suddenly.

    Even so, instinctively, Gale is also a knight who thrust the big sword in front.

    "There’s a match, Gale."

    The large sword which Gale pushed out, Louise broke it with a sword slash.

    He didn’t have the strength anymore.

    "Louise! You’re mine!"

    "Die."

    That last line is too much Louise.

    When she plunge into Gale’s heart, a straight sword pierced the chest deeply. I could see that it penetrates up to the back.
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    With a sound of heavy fall, Gale’s huge figure trembles with the impact pushed up by Louise. He collapsed to the back as it was.

    I ended up joining the box and looking at him. I could not do anything.

    Maaa, I guess Gale wanted to be killed by Louise, is this okay?

    While looking down at Gale’s corpse, it looks like in tatters but the expression is good.

    He really had his own way to lent it.

    "It’s Gale’s corpse."

    "Do you want to take the head?"

    Louise-onesan, you’re idea is scary.

    "No, if you leave the corpse as it is, it would be a zombie lord…"

    There’s an unprecedented zombie baron. Because it is a knight, cutting the neck would turn it to a dullahan.

    “It’s possible,” says the nodding Holy Alchemy expert Saint Lia.

    Gale is stubborn, so he can stalk Louise even after he’s dead.

    "For the time being, I’ll turn it to ashes with the Cane of Holy Flame Ball. Go and seal the “Miasma Hole of Doom”."

    "Then, I’ll do that. Let’s go Lia."

    Louise took out the “Saint Wand Holy Paul” from the rucksack and passed it to Lia to seal the “Miasma Hole of Doom”.

    That’s right. It was the fake Saint Wand that Lia kept in an ostentatious way.

    Gale was deceived by the fake saint wand he prepared.

    If it is the usual Gale, he will not be deceived by a simple trick. It was because he was completely devastated over here.

    Gale was deceived and died. I hope Lia’s master is delighted even a little by this.

    It seems that he was a really good person, right?

    "Gale, you probably liked Louise."

    The bearded face of Gale has a good expression. I’ll cut the corpse in round slices, I call out the sword of light (This is gross. It can’t be helped since I need to burn it.) .

    A man who is competent and cunning enough to tilt a country. For the deep attachment to one woman, he ruined himself at last.

    No, Gale likes Louise. I just thought so, and it may be a different one.

    Because it is the love of the old bird, he likes or he loves. It is not such a simple feeling . More crooked envy, and a muddy, jealous mind is involved. It might be acute deep attachment nevertheless.

    Louise is a good woman. Even if I don’t understand, I know how you feel.

    I burned Gale’s corpse off with Cane of Holy Flame Ball beautifully.

    Gale’s ashes was purified by Lia’s holy water. It will be buried in the church cemetery.

    Give severe sanctification to never revive again.

    Gale really did what he wanted to do already.

    Risen from a noncommissioned officer to become the commander of the whole military of the kingdom. The coup caused the capital to be scorched. Annihilating the hateful aristocrats including the royal family. Despite a very brief reign, became the king of the Kingdom of Silesie.

    And the end is, being killed in the hands of the woman he likes and be buried in the church cemetery.

    I heard he said the he won. The meaning of Gale when he said“This is my win” . It may be such a thing.

    Louise will be angry if I told her that.

    Only I recognize it as your victory, Gale.

    



    Chapter 33 – Conclusion Festival

    

    It breaks my heart to post this late but real life matters.

    I added some translators note in some line that I think a little bit confusing so decrease the complaint that someone did not get it.

    If you have any comment or suggestion please let me know.

    Anyway, enjoy reading! You’ll see Gale in a new light.

    After sealing the “Miasma Hole of Doom” for the second time, I returned to the kingdom’s capital. Water mostly went down already.

    No matter how much magic is used to generate a flood, a good land with drainage can’t be made a lake forever.

    Lyle-sensei was preparing for the attack of a advance magician but it seems that he realized that Gale has failed and did not show up again.

    Sensei was frustrated to the point of stomping with vexation his foot on the ground. Probably because the preparation were not enough.

    As for that magician, the identity remains a mystery.

    An advanced magician is famous in every country, so I thought we can find it but it seems that there is no corresponding person.

    Well, it’s hiding with the use of a black robe.

    It is already sunset at the time we’re finished taking care of most of the remains of monsters.

    In spite of that fierce battle, I was amazed at Louise, who started dismantling the monster’s flesh.

    I’m the one who said to postpone it when we’re climbing the mountain. I can not see the bottom of Louise’s physical strength.

    Well, we’re distributing rice porridge for the refugees. We also helped with cooking. After eating, I fell on my face on the ground since I’m quite exhausted.

    Finally, the rebuilding of the Kingdom’s Capital began a few days later.

    —Scene Change—

    "Thus, Takeru-dono will be the regent of Princess Silhouette."

    "Is that the pattern again?"

    Finally, sensei has a sense of extraordinary feeling against me.

    By the way, what rank is it? If an official is appointed to a position that far exceeds his ability, the other party will put a curse and kill him.

    ***TN: Takeru is thinking about what is a regent and his ability to be one.**

    "You want to avoid marrying Princess Silhouette? Collaboration between the hero and royal family’s lineage is at the very least, will be the line that can sustain the Kingdom’s Government against other countries and aristocrats."

    "Well, only in name."

    Why are you all trying to push the responsibility on me?

    It’s better than getting married.

    "I will do everything I can to negotiate with the government and the kingdom. If you don’t like the title then First Consul, Guru, Generalissimo, or whatever you want."

    "I had enough already with regent."

    The first consul is Napoleon.

    Perhaps I think a Silesie Kingdom was a French model country, but the time would be different.

    "Burnt down by a conflagration, and drifted by the flood. We have no choice but to rebuild the capital from scratch. It’s serious."

    "To that extent you look happy, sensei."

    Sensei has such a unique imprudence.

    I’m neither insane nor ruthless, but a rogue ruler is good just like the reign of Nobunaga.

    "Because we were able to clean up, we couldn’t say that the last state of the capital was of a wonderful city."

    "I understand it well."

    The refugees are overflowing and received no help. The royal family and aristocrats are just exploiting their people. The Knights and the bureaucrats are also making it worst for the people. They just folded their arms and look.

    The whole city is covered up by something like hopeless miasma, and is gloomy just to see it; felt unpleasant.

    Gale’s coup was foolish but it is a good opportunity for the oppressed people to overthrow the government.

    The true “Miasma Hole of Doom” may be the previous capital itself.

    After everything is washed away beautifully, there is nothing in the kingdom’s capital now, but the complexion of the citizen who grinds on in rehabilitation is cheerful.

    The threat of the approaching monster also disappears. The party who repressed it by power was swept away by the top.

    ***TN: The party he’s referring to is the group of black dragon wyvern***

    Even though lots of supplies are scarce, people can live if there is hope for the future.

    "There’s a way for my firm to make money by bringing Ox’s wood and stone and metal products from the Ye Mountain range."

    When I said such a thing, I was seen in a surprised face.

    "Takeru-dono still wants to gain more? "

    "It’s obvious. I want to set up a branch in this new capital. It may widen the business network in the kingdom’s side."

    "No, I was really appalled. I may be too ambitious to be a little too much, but Takeru-dono is also much more."

    "It would be nice if you could make money with an honest business. It’s much better than aristocrats who exploit from the bottom without doing anything."

    "That’s good. Then the reconstruction supply for the capital’s revival will be controlled by the Sawatari Commercial Firm. I will negotiate with the Kingdom’s government. The national treasury will be upset because of this. Let’s also repaint the capital in a splendid city with a cannon."

    "It’s called government rigging. As for this for the security of the nation, monopoly can’t be helped either."

    "Takeru-dono, this is also a charity project."

    "No, it is different."

    In any case, he will not do what she wants in war and politics without permission.

    I will let her at least let me expand my business in the meantime.

    —Scene Change—

    With wanting to found out more about the fatal defect that happened in the “Miasma Hole of Doom” event, Lia started managing it with the church support.

    A nationwide warrant was issued for the advance magician.

    The cleaning up of this event is endless because it is boundless.

    Even if I’m not involved, Lyle-sensei will be able to make sure that remedial measures are good.

    Leaving the shrewd sensei like a fish that got in the water in the capital, I decided to go back to the City of Est with Louise.

    When I arrive at the city, it is the same city as usual.

    ***TN:He’s basically saying nothing has changed***

    What changed was that Count Donovan was promoted to a marquis.

    Well I guess the Marquis Donovan will be able to increase the territory for a moment.

    When I visit the Marquis’ residence, he still hasn’t return from the capital yet.

    I guess that person was the Prime Minister. I am sorry to have kept you going back to the territory.

    I was relieved to go back to the office of Sawatari Commercial Firm.

    "Welcome back, Master!"

    Sharon and the slave girls are busy working.

    They went back to this office as soon as the war was over.

    "Master, M&A advance smoothly."

    ***TN: mergers and acquisitions***

    "We finally started to buy company…"

    Anyway, because the mining rights and the Ambazac Barony were rolled into the Sawatari Commercial Firm, a number of related professional guilds and company guilds have been affiliated.

    The commercial firm won’t be around if Sharon is not the chairman. Rather, if Sharon didn’t manage everything by herself, it will not reach this scale(or maybe not).

    ***TN: He’s basically saying that the growth of the company is due to Sharon’s effort alone***

    When it comes to product distribution and corporate acquisitions, the almost white silver haired Sherry is fighting with numerical formula at the side of Sharon.

    Sherry is among the second batch of slaves after Sharon’s batch. She has a strange background as a daughter of a gambler. When sharon taught them about business for trial, she demonstrated high mathematical understanding and market analysis ability.

    We get the market price and information gathering in the firm under our control and analyze it, how to distribute goods, and which business should be purchased next. I have raised my precise proposal to Sharon, my boss.

    The information they are writing on the board with chalk is no longer in a state I can understand even if I am a highschool student.

    It’s fun to watch when it’s vibrant. It has such a feeling like Seri City.

    ***TN:No idea what/where is Seri City***

    "Well, Sherry seems to be working hard, do you have something you want?"

    "Master, I have such a feeling during your absence, so please check it out."

    As I ask Sherry for a reward for her service, I was given a bunch of papers with numbers I don’t know. I am from liberal arts course.

    Sherry looks at me expecting to look at the document with ease.

    With this, I am troubled even if I am told to just check it.

    I did not say this since I will be despised by Sharon. In fact, both bookkeeping and financial statements are things I do not understand well.

    There was no such practical business affair processing in a game. Why is Lyle-sensei not on my side at time like this?

    Pressed by the pressure, I have to say something.

    "Alright, I’ll leave it to Sherry in the future. Do not accumulate the stock in circulation too much. Aim for efficient and simple logistics. Focus on industries that are oligopolistic or monopolistic. The rest… Well, listen to what Sharon says."

    ***TN:Somehow I feel like in the future, he’ll say ”Demiurge, I permit you to explain.”.***

    "Indeed Master. Accurate comments hurts."

    I do not have confidence at all, I wonder if this is the right thing to do.

    Honestly, I don’t know the meaning of the instructions I’m leaving myself.

    "Sherry is doing well."

    "Thank you very much for your compliment. I am honored to be able to help master."

    I’m just talking about secondhand information of a simulation game.

    For a high school student to be asked for decent business capability, I am in trouble.

    It will be good if the bottom figure is the profit which is probably false.

    The slave girls are mix of gems and pebbles. Sending someone like Sherry as a workforce until crushed to the mine is a waste.

    ***TN:Remember, Takeru and Lyle are buying slave girls that will be sent to a mine***

    This country’s way of doing things is useless.

    —Scene Change—

    I took a bath as soon as I got back to the company.

    I watch the water temperature now while a Rolu puts firewood.

    Because the making ammonium nitrate is completely outsourced in the City of Est, Rolu becomes the person in charge of the bath.

    If I were the usual, I will soak her in the bath, but today I am exhausted and I can not afford that kind of thing.

    After that war, what kind physical strength everyone has to be able to return to normal business immediately?

    I feel like going to Losgow and get cured by the hot spring.

    When I washed my face with hot water, I felt like all the tiredness was going through.

    "Haa, it is a bath after all."

    I may sound like a grandfather but I still like baths.

    It reminds me of my hometown. Whichever world I enter, the goodness of bath doesn’t change.

    I wonder if it’s a luxury to monopolize a large bathroom.

    I entered without putting feint so someone might enter.

    Look, as I say that, a little girl came in.

    A shortcut silver hair. What is it, Sherry?

    "……Hmm"

    "Do you mind if I disturb you, master?"

    "Ahh, I do not mind."

    I do not mind, but I thought Sharon would come.

    She was saying that she was going to wash my hair all the time, it was unexpected that Sherry came.

    "Is it unexpected that I have come?"

    "Well ….."

    She get into the bathtub after pouring the water properly. Properly educated.

    "Sharon-onesama gives in for the reward."

    "Is that so?"

    I was surprised again.

    It’s super surprising for that woman to be obedient. Outside her gentle expression, she absolutely is not the type to give up.

    Did she think highly of Sherry as a brain?

    "Master, I think you are tired, but…"

    "Ah, don’t tell it to everyone that you wash my hair."

    Sherry nodded.

    It won’t take a big effort for one child.

    I wash my body.

    As I got out of the bath, I whipped soap.

    I would like to have a light haircut. Even a clumsy one would be enough.

    "It is the greatest honor of a slave girl to have wash master’s hair."

    "I see, I see……"

    While my hair is being washed, I wonder if it is good to say to a child to stop doing things a little too much.

    ***TN:Takeru means there is no need for the slave girls to wash his hair and wanted to tell them to stop thinking that it is an honor to do so***

    It’s Sharon’s bad influence by all means…….

    Sherry’s hair has a beautiful texture like silver.

    It is interesting because such a rare hair color does not exist in the world I came from.

    "Next to master, I also want to wash Sharon-onesama. It is my dream to help Sharon-onesama to make the commercial firm bigger."

    "Is that so? That’s amazing."

    Sherry talks happily. She’d taken enough of my work and I do not mind it.

    If that is what she want, I want her to do it at will.

    I think that it is a favorable change because when Sherry came to me, she looks like dead even though still living.

    "A merchant has a merchant country. In order to let master rule another Kingdom, I’ll also exert myself to the fullest."

    What a big vision. Another kingdom? What an impact.

    Is it because this girl has a gambler’s blood? I become slightly worried that they may make a terrible mistake and make management go bankrupt…….

    However, it is also probably good.

    "All right. Then do as you like with all you have Sherry. Even if you go well or you do not, I will take responsibility! "

    "I’ll do my best!"

    If you think about it in reverse, I won’t be bothered if Sherry fails and go bankrupt.

    I do not rely on me alone. Because there are Louise and sensei too, even if a slave girl goes bankrupt, it is possible to feed her.

    There are no problems.

    "Ah, I’ll also wash master’s back."

    "Then, please."

    With her little hand, she rubbed my back with a towel, so I smiled.

    Yeah, it was a good break.

    "Then, we’ll soak in the bathtub again. Sherry, do not go up until counting to one hundred."

    "One, three, five or thirteen, eighty-nine, two hundred and thirty-three, one thousand five hundred and ninety-seven, twenty-eight thousand six hundred and fifty-seven, five hundred and fourteen thousand two hundred and twenty-nine, four hundred and thirty-three million four hundred and ninety-four thousand four hundred and thirty-seven, two billion nine hundred million….."

    It’s scary. When I thought it was a prime number, what is it? It’s a large number.

    Stop doing mathematically blurry beyond the scope that I can tsukkomi!

    Another one hundred are far far enough so it will go up!

    —Scene Change—

    "Well, it’s quite a taste. Let’s drink Sherry."

    "Thank you very much."

    How luxurious it is to have a cold drink from the refrigerator in the bath.

    I can’t say that real fantasy is tough anymore.

    By the way I’m drinking water ice coffee, Sherry is drinking fruit milk.

    Of course my cup and Sherry’s milk bottle are made of glass.

    "Mmm, after all, it is still impure."

    "The real bottle is transparent."

    It’s black history that I baked sand and failed in order to make glass. I burn weathered granite and quartz crust at high temperature and I understood soon enough that one like this bottle can be done.

    It’s just low in transparency, far from being a transparent bottle like in modern times.

    The information might be kept secret somewhere like the Venetian glass.

    "Sherry, information is money. People who control the information will win the business."

    "I take master’s word in my heart."

    When I said that, Sharon who finished her work came.

    "Arara, you’ve gotten along with Sherry."

    "Thanks to you."

    Sharon being an elder sister is much better than I expected.

    You can understand by seeing the intelligence of the slave girl she is raising.

    "It’s still early, but would you like to go to bed now?"

    "Oh, yes. I am tired of being shaken by a carriage for a long time. I’ll brush my teeth and sleep slowly today."

    "Ok, master, please go here."

    "Yes?"

    Even if I’m not guided by Sharon, I know about my room.

    Oh, there is no room for me.

    "Master’s bedroom was changed to the room in the back of this place when the office was remodeled."

    "Is that so? I don’t mind since I entrusted it to Sharon but the bed is awfully big."

    It’s about the size of a semi-double.

    Such a luxurious bed is in my house.

    "Yes master, this was purchased you you can sleep slowly. I usually warm the bed."

    "Oh, I see."

    No, my bed is nominal. Sharon has a hobby of not getting permission. You bought a big bed and sleep.

    Is it probably good? It cannot be helped because I entrusted it to her.

    The greater also serves for the lesser.

    I must say that a big bed feels good. I decided to go to bed slowly.

    —Scene Change—

    "I’m too careless. I….."

    Early morning, I thought there is something soft on my bed. Sharon was sleeping sideways in cotton underwear as it is quite natural.

    It is good because this development should only be expected.

    The problem is, if you think there is something soft in the bed it means that I fall asleep deeply that I did not notice that it is already crowded.

    I embrace Sharon with all one’s might particularly, and make her a pillow. I don’t regret having spent the whole night.

    The knowledge of the habitual presence in battlefield. If this is the world of master swordsman Musashi Miyamoto, I can get killed while sleeping.

    I am called a hero too. The number of allies increased but the number of enemies also increased.

    Originally, I should be more cautious.

    "Sharon might not be necessarily wrong to say that I need a personal guard at bed."

    However, Sharon is sleeping with a happy face. Though she doesn’t seem to be useful as the guard of the bed, I permit it because it is lovely.

    Oh, her ear moved twitchily.

    "…… Good morning."

    "By any chance, were you awake?"

    She’s good at sleeping, Sharon is a dog.

    Dogs and cats are shallow sleeper but is a quarter beast person too?

    "When Commander Louise is near, I do not have to worry. When you are in the company, we will protect you, master."

    "Really? You’re thinking in various ways."

    By the way, Louise and me came back to the City of Est yesterday together. Since she is responsible for the volunteer corps, she went to visit the base camp in Ona village and stayed.

    Oh, wait a moment.

    By any chance, when I peek outside the room.

    "Master, good morning."

    Claudia was sitting with a chair in the hallway.

    Fully armed with a bayonet and “black dragon wyvern scale armor” early in the morning. It’s a small Louise.

    "Were you keeping an all-night watch?"

    "I sleep by turns properly with Commander Louise so you do not have to worry."

    Suzanne is sleeping in a makeshift bed next to her.

    She’s sleeping with a bayonet on the right side, these guys are doing Miyamoto Musashi more firmly than me.

    The combination of Suzanne and Claudia. They received a graduate knight’s education from Louise.

    There may be a teaching same as [the book of the Olympic Games] in the chivalry of the Middle Ages.

    "Umm, for this….."

    How should this be judged? I told Sherry that I like what her doing. In the case of these girls.

    When strict defense is strengthened, is it going to be a flag wherein I’ll be attacked?

    ***TN:He gave Sherry a push so he’s being cautious that if he also gave a push for these two, there is a possibility that instead of being safer, he’ll receive an enemy attack instead***

    "What will you do, Master? It’s a result of thinking about what we can do."

    Unnoticed, Sharon got up and is stuck to my back.

    I feel like deriving my conclusion somehow while saying what I want to do.

    But well, there is no malice, so it is not that annoying.

    "Claudia, you had a hard time. I will go to bed a little more so please continue."

    "Yes! I will protect master’s quiet sleep."

    The young knight apprentice stood up from the chair and smiled with a beautiful salute.

    Looking at her, I slowly close the door.

    "Then I’ll accompany to bed."

    "Do whatever you want."

    It makes you happy so it’s OK.

    After all there is not enough rest.

    It has become troublesome to think about various clutter.

    I will dive into bed for a while and sleep.

    Even if Sharon is rustling next to me, even if she smells good to extent where it doesn’t hinder quiet sleep. I’m in this harsh environment. Maybe I’m getting used to it.

    Next chapter preview, Sister Stelliana and Princess Silhouette visit the Sawatari Commercial Firm.

    



    Chapter 34 – Powerful Enemy’s Shadow

    

    Several days after staying at the office in the City of Est, I lived a life like I am completely soaked in tepid water. Suddenly, chill runs down my spine.

    I have a bad feeling. This pressure is by any chance ……

    "Master?"

    "What?"

    The guarding Suzanne stands up then wink to Claudia as if saying (you stay here). She rushed to the front of the store with a sword.

    I feel that a great disaster is approaching.

    "Master, a huge, strange carriage is on the front of the store!"

    I didn’t answer Suzanne’s warning, and slipped into the back of the store.

    It’s my own store and there are plenty of places to hide.

    "Where are you Takeru? Your Sister Lia has come!"

    "Stelliana-san, please do not make a fuss in front of the shop! "

    Sharon copes with the situation. It was a narrow escape.

    Even before, she has a track record of driving away persistent sisters.

    I’m counting on you, Sharon.

    "Well, Takeru is here according to the divine message of A-sama."

    "If it is Master, I think he went to visit the base camp in Ona Village."

    Sharon who can tell a lie on a breath is reliable.

    As expected, there can be things that can be acquired by studying as a merchant.

    ***TN:He’s means that one needs to learn how to lie to be a merchant***

    "Is that true? If you lie to me, you will received divine punishment from A-sama."

    "I am a devout A-sama believer."

    I can imagine the face of Sharon who’s probably smiling nicely.

    If she is your ally, she’s a reliable existence.

    "Is that so … … Then I will go to Ona village."

    "Yes, I think master is this eager to meet Lia-san by all means too, so."

    Fuu, Did she go…….?

    However, why is Lia, who’s summoned by the church and should have been devoting her time to the Devil’s Mountain and the sealed Miasma hole of Doom, coming to the city of Est?

    What is happening in the capital?

    I mean what is the church is doing? Please manage it properly.

    Lia might have pretended to go and she might still lie hidden in the front of the shop.

    Just to be sure, I will keep Suzanne and Claudia to watch the front.

    And as I try to sneak out of the office at the back of the store, I bumped into a woman whose eyes are covered by a white robe. I almost scream.

    "Iii!!"

    "It’s the concubine desu yo."

    Even with the same white robe, the height and age differ from those of Lia.

    She raised the hood. The beautiful strawberry blond hair is stirred up, and the pointed ear is shown.

    There was a fragrance of a rose, a lovely aroma. It is Princess Silhouette.

    "Oh, I’m sorry. I must resign myself for mistaking Princess Silhouette for the female Saint."

    "You are not surprised to see the concubine here but surprised by being mistaken of me for Saint-sama. As usual, hero-sama is different. "

    ***TN:Hime-sama expected that Takeru will be surprised to see her but instead Takeru was surprised that she is not Lia.***

    Well, I already get a strange feeling with the huge carriage.

    A luxurious carriage with fancy design is usually the owned by Kingdom nobles.

    "You probably accompanied Marquis Donovan in incognito when he returned to his territory."

    "As expected of Hero Takeru-sama. To have guessed to that extent with just a quick glance at the concubine…"

    I thought that it was possible that Princess Silhouette came to the City of Est.

    It is impossible to think if it is usual, for example, the sole successor to the Kingdom of Silesie leaves the capital.

    The collapse of the capital. The unstableness of the Miasma Hole of Doom. With these, it can be judged that the City of Est, which is manage by Maquis Donovan, is rather safe.

    And above all, Lyle-sensei’s scheme tangles by all means.

    "I asked Lyle-sensei to let the princess as free as possible."

    "Is that so? Even if I go out without permission, I thought that nobody would care about a concubine."

    So negative.

    I wonder if I can do anything about this character of the princess.

    "No, probably sensei has not given up yet."

    "Is it the marriage talk between Takeru-sama and the concubine? I’m sure you should think ahead. I was persuaded indirectly by hero-sama’s sensei."

    By sending the princess under me, she’s trying to advance my marriage talk. That person.

    If we meet often, our relationship will be good and we may get married. If I think about it, it seems that sensei is not so sensitive in terms of romance as compared with political strategy and warfare.

    Sensei does not have experience in that area after all.

    Well, I’m also a pureblood pure boy so that remark won’t sound great.

    In the case of this princess, if she don’t improve her personality, I think this is not yet the stage that I can call her a bride.

    "Hero-sama, are you a little lonely being separated from your sensei?"

    "Did I have such a face?"

    It is a little different from lonely, but no, I wonder if I really am lonely.

    I certainly have no adviser since sensei is not here. I feel inconvenience in various ways.

    "It is enviable. As for a concubine like me, I do not have an intimate friend like hero-sama."

    "Speaking of which, are you really alone? It is indeed dangerous."

    As I asked, a large female knight appeared from the shadow of our stored firewood.

    A female knight who is about the same age as Louise and more muscular than Louise. This lady has a raven-black hair like me which is a rare thing in this world.

    "The princess will not be left alone, Hero-dono."

    "Um, is that Jill?"

    "Jill Rootbeer. We only met once but you remembered it well."

    ***TN: (ジル・ルートビアだ ) – anyone else who’ll read her name in different way please let me know***

    "I’m good at remembering a person’s name and face."

    It’s because I’m a merchant. Oh, one big reason is that Jill’s hair is the same color as mine.

    Her raven-black hair is tied to a ponytail like Louise. Her skin is also burnt in light brown so I mistaken her for a Japanese for a moment.

    After the conclusion of the war that Gale initiated, Louise was offered repeatedly to return to the knights order. She refused each time. She also decline to become the princess knight escort.

    Instead, she mediated for a female knight which is her former subordinate.

    I heard Jill, who is now the escort of Princess Silhouette, was like the right hand of Louise although I’m not familiar with it.

    After finishing her greeting, Jill hid in the shadows again. An escort should not stand out so she’s really skillful to be able to hide with that big body.

    "A concubine like me doesn’t need an escort."

    "No no, you should have. There will be an uproar if the princess walks alone."

    "Ara, the people don’t know that I’m a concubine."

    "Ehh, is that so?"

    "The only remaining royalty is a half elf. It cannot be said in public."

    "Is that what it is?"

    I do not quite understand it.

    I don’t see any other race being persecuted other than the blatant discrimination of nymphs.

    Is it a big backlash to be the Queen of the country?

    "Fufu, a concubine has a body of shadow. There is an interesting thing in the royal palace for the concubine. There is a painting of Silhouette in the form of a shadow…..Ufufufu, please don’t hesitate to laugh."

    ***TN: The princess called herself with her name, Silhouette,not the other term of shadow***

    "No….."

    That’s not funny.

    Why do you try to be self-deprecating and laugh?

    I’m worried about how I should react.

    "Apparently, it seems that this concubine is disturbing Takeru-sama. Silhouette doesn’t have the ability to have an interesting talk. I will disappear to this place."

    "Uwa, wait wait. I didn’t say you’re disturbing me."

    She tried to go to the shadow where Jill lurks. Jill-san is in trouble.

    She’s so negative. Now, how should I encourage her to be confident?

    "Then, in response to Takeru-sama’s kindness, this concubine, please permit me to exist only a little more."

    "You can stay here for a while."

    If I say that I won’t allow you to exist, are you going to disappear …?

    Princess is a princess. Be aware that your personality is too negative. It may have been good that she tried to laugh at least.

    I have to shake things with a bright topic.

    "That’s right, Princess Silhouette! Do not stay in such a dark place. Shall we go out to play somewhere? I’ll show you around the city. It’s a small town so it doesn’t have much attractions."

    "Ah, is that possibly a date? Allright."

    Gu…… It’s that topic again?

    ***TN:He meant the marriage talk***

    Princess Silhouette looked at my blood-red face, her face quickly turned to such too.

    "Oh I’m sorry. You’re not going to marry someone you never date. Saint-sama carefully warned me many times when we were in the carriage."

    That fellow might have been free in the carriage but what is she teaching the princess?

    The princess doesn’t mean any harm but Lia is a bad influence.

    "I want to listen to the princess just in case, do you even think that you want to marry me even a little?"

    "No, I do not think that it was such a big deal!"

    I thought so. I’m glad to hear it before making funny misunderstandings.

    "You really don’t have to do what Lyle-sensei says about marriage. I requested for the princess to be liberated from the royal palace so she can live as she like."

    "If I could even be added to the lowest seat of Takeru-sama’s concubine…"

    Haa, I said in subdued voice.

    Having no time for me to correct it, Jill-san has appeared quietly from shadow.

    "Hero-dono, Princess Silhouette is the only heir to the throne. Making her your concubine is an insult against the Kingdom of Silesie."

    "No, no, Jill-san, I did not say that!"

    What is a concubine? It is different from the lawful wife. Like a sub.

    First, I’m not married so it’s positive that I don’t have a wife.

    ***TN:Takeru doesn’t get why would he make the princess his concubine since he doesn’t even have a wife***

    "I’m sorry. This odd person is being cheeky of being a concubine. This concubine is only fine enough being the end woman sex slave."

    ***TN: End woman is like the last choice***

    "Hero-dono! To make the princess the end woman! Do you intend to enslave the princess?"

    Jill-san is enraged. She appeared, put her hand on a sword, lower her back, and protected Princess Silhouette.

    What is this…. I can’t deal with it.

    "Anyway, we’re talking at the back of the shop standing. To the living room please."

    "Oh a special invitation. Much obliged!"

    If you think carefully, there is a possibility of finding Lia while walking leisurely in the city.

    For Lia, I have this feeling of anger that I want to scold her but I don’t want to either talk or see her. It’s a complex feeling.

    —Scene Change—

    I treat the visitors to a tea in the living room and gave them cake.

    "This confectionary is a bread-like cake… Oh, it’s so delicious."

    "This concubine also never eaten something like this in the castle."

    Princess Silhouette aside, Jill was impressed by the cupcake. I wonder if she has a sweet tooth.

    Freshly baked with plenty of fresh eggs and butter, it will be better that the sweets of the capital.

    "Well, our chef Colette is excellent. The tea that the princesses brought me is also delicious."

    I am a coffee person. As is expected, the tea of the Royal Family purveyor for the government is not bad.

    "Louise-ojousama, I was wondering why she couldn’t come back to the Knights Order. Perhaps there is no choice if you eat such things everyday."

    "Are you convinced with that….? Louise-ojousama?"

    I was convinced that she is an elite knight, but ojousama?

    Though, as for it, only her name is ojousama-like.

    "The Carlson family is a prestigious noble family of knights with 240 years of history. Our Rootbeer family has a standing of retainer of Louise-ojousama. Takeru-dono doesn’t seem to know well but a knight has to be formally be in a knight’s family. Louise-ojousama is the one who stands at the top of it. "

    ***TN:She’s basically saying that to be a knight, one has to be associated with a Knight’s house like the Carlson. It seems that the Carlson is the most prestigious Knight house and Louise is the heir? Let’s wait for a Louise family chapter in the future***

    "Is that such a great lineage?"

    Whether it is a bureaucrat or a knight, I meet only retainer of a certain clan. They are monopolizing important posts and that’s where I think Gale came out.

    I thought of it for an instance but decided to not say it.

    "Ojousama’s father regrets disinheriting her. Louise-sama’s sin is not clear. He decided for Louise-sama to return and take over the family but they are mutually obstinate. Takeru-dono, can’t you speak with her?"

    "Umm, I’ll be in trouble if Louise disappears."

    I do not know the complicated circumstances of the Carlson family. To be frank, it doesn’t matter.

    If Louise disappears, it will be impossible to put together the Volunteer Army.

    "Is that so? I’m sorry. Takeru-dono have his circumstances too."

    "Whoa, you’re going to pull out that easily?"

    "Even if I ask you, ojousama won’t listen."

    "Haha, it must be."

    If I teased her by calling her ojousama, she might angrily return to the capital.

    No, I’ll be beaten up before that. Let’s not imitate Lia.

    "In addition, you have such a delicious cake. Ojousama will be happier if she stays here."

    "Eat mine if you liked it that much … …"

    If she likes sweets so much, should I make a crepe too?

    "Oh, Hero-dono. I will never forget this grace!"

    "No, it’s not such a big deal."

    Well, there are a lot of people in the knights order who have a strong character.

    As I enjoyed the chilling tea time, the table became noisy.

    Suwa! Did Lia return?

    Sharon came over and say it proudly.

    "Master, new slave girls are coming."

    Oh my, when did I order such a thing?

    The customers are coming at this time. With the delivery of the slaves, I feel embarrassed….

    


    



    Chapter 35 – New Slave Girls

    

    There are 26 slave girls who had dead eyes and are thin in front of the store.

    Every time I see this, I feel my heart tightens.

    "Hello everyone. His name is Sawatari Takeru, your new master. Please say hello."

    I can’t do this, Sharon.

    They bow if they were ordered but they are not in condition to be able to speak directly first.

    "Hey Sharon. Let’s talk about the employment of the new slave girls."

    "That, did you not receive the report?"

    "I heard about it but what would you do about the place where they live?"

    Sharon looks down to the short cut-silver haired Sherry at that instance.

    "Ihh, ehh, onesama. I have reported it to Master properly! You see, it is described properly in this report."

    That said, Sherry brings me a bunch of parchment paper.

    Oh, because I do not understand this before, I skipped reading.

    "This is it, yes, you showed it to me! Sherry’s not at fault."

    Sharon momentarily swam her amber eyes and nods as if she’s been convinced.

    "Really? Then, it is good. I think that master already knows, but we bought the neighboring haberdashery shop. We can secure the residence with that."

    "Eehh…. well, then I worry about nothing!"

    Sorry, Sharon. I’m sorry I didn’t read the report.

    Consideration not to disgrace the master, I’m greatly obliged…….

    "Still, isn’t it hard to find and add 26 slave girls."

    "I think with the scale of the commercial firm now, that number can be bred sufficiently. There are a lot of girls in the capital that wants to become master’s slave."

    But the timing is not right.

    At that point, Princess Silhouette and her escort Jill came out.

    "Princess Silhouette, I’m sorry for the disturbance."

    "No. It is a famous story that hero-sama is employing slave girls."

    Such thing becomes famous.

    That, isn’t that a bad reputation…?

    "I’ll be busy with the arrival of the new slave girls. It will be better for you to return to the residence of Marquis Donovan."

    "Oh, can you not show it to this concubine?"

    "If you want to then so be it."

    "Earlier, you told this concubine that she’s higher than a slave and Takeru-sama’s slaves are different. This concubine prefers to judge that on her own eyes."

    Oh, seriously.

    Well, Princess-sama’s circumstances would make her look like a caged bird.

    It might be possible to correct a negative character by seeing the process of recovering the human nature in the slave girls who held a similar mind set.

    ***TN:He’s basically saying that Silhouette has similar circumstances as the slave girls so it is possible to cure her personality with the same method he’s using on his slave girls***

    There may be psychotherapy like that, but I don’t know.

    "Well, I will wash slave girls in the bath from now, so please look."

    "The concubine will also help."

    No, isn’t a princess can’t wash herself by yourself.

    ***TN:Takeru thinks that servants wash the princess while taking a bath so she probably don’t know how to wash someone***

    If you can, let me see your ability.

    Then, let’s wash them together. Naturally, Jill will also help.

    "I’m not good at dealing with children, but…"

    "I’ll make you eat sweets later."

    "Hero-dono! Entrust it to me!"

    Choro Jill.

    I am glad that there is someone who is more choro than me.

    However, washing 26 children is a big job.

    Let’s leave the store to Sherry for the time being, and start the washing work.

    I let slave girls line up in the dressing room in nude in a row. Me, Sharon, Princess Silhouette and Jill then washes them.

    Also, even though they are also children, Suzanne and Claudia help us as a bonus.

    Well, they are like older sister a little.

    First step is to clean their body. Check the skin for wound and treat it with medical herbs if there is any.

    "Takeru! You are here as expected!"

    "Sister-sama! No!"

    Sherry who is working alone at the store was not able to suppress Lia who jumps into the bathroom.

    Haa, that’s enough.

    "Oh Takeru. Are you busy?"

    "You too. Help us wash the body of the slave girls."

    "I’m good at washing children! I’m better at washing Takeru though."

    "You don’t have to say unnecessary things!"

    To be honest, I do not have time to pay attention at Lia.

    However, Lia is a considerable war potential if I were to say.

    Usually, a nun will not show her skin but this one quickly taken her robe off and roll a towel in her body.

    There is a feeling that she has a skill of washing a child promptly.

    After all, my hands still hesitate and can’t wash children as skillfully as Lia.

    Regardless of Sharon, I somewhat don’t want to lose against Lia.

    "I’ve been taking care of children before I became a sister. I feel nostalgic."

    "Yes, Lia was an orphan and was raised by a saint."

    Did her master gathered the orphans and creates an orphanage at a church?

    Even though she’s supposed to be an alumna, how did she ends up with such a catastrophic personality?

    ***TN:Takeru thinks that Stelliana should have taken the character of her master***

    I was wondering what happened to Lia in the process of being raised by her master.

    Even if I’d like to say a word complaint about child’s education, he’s already dead so I don’t want to think about it.

    "Takeru, I am good at raising children."

    "…Okay, let’s wash them all for the time being."

    At the same time I put on clothes, I also put a leather collar on the slave girls.

    I do not feel so good, but this is for safety.

    If they become my possession, children can live without being disturbed by anyone in this city.

    They can get protection when something happens.

    "Why is the princess queuing up?"

    "I thought this concubine should rather become a slave."

    No, I don’t understand.

    At the point where Princess Silhouette became a slave, the Silesie Kingdom will end.

    It is a funny joke to think that a slave dynasty will be born at that moment.

    Lia, don’t look at me like that.

    In any case, the slave girls will regain their human nature, but not immediately.

    It takes time and effort.

    It is important to teach them first from one to ten properly.

    From how to get meals with the use of the spoon, brush their teeth, change to their sleepwear, check the place where they sleep and instill it.

    If they have the right way to learn, they will be able to do so.

    "Fuu"

    Taking care of 26 children, if you are a school teacher, you should be doing it every day. I got mentally fatigued after some time and become dizzy.

    I’m dealing with humans so it feels very heavy but not physically. Really, raising children is a heavy burden for a high schooler.

    "Master, thanks for your effort."

    Sharon bound my sweaty head with a big bath towel.

    "No, you better … Next time, I will let you wash my hair properly without forgetting it."

    "Yes, thank you. Master. "

    "Hero-dono, the promised sweets."

    "Jill, Colette is probably baking, so please go to the dining room."

    I asked her to add a snack after preparing a meal.

    Jill disappeared in the dining room when she finished the business.

    Wait a second Jill, are you going to leave the princess?

    What happened to the escort job?

    The body that runs to the dining room will lose to Louise but she’s also an expert as can be seen.

    ***TN:She probably runs to the dining room in an assassins creed way***

    Princess Silhouette, who was left behind by Jill, laugh as if she were amazed.

    When the princess is neglected, she’ll become negative immediately so I use my mind to call out.

    "How was it, Princess Silhouette?"

    "I thought that it was very splendid. Takeru-sama’s slave girls are all treated as human beings. Even if they are connected by a collar, it is not connected to their heart."

    Although Princess Silhouette way of using her hand is awkward, it was useful to the extent of Suzanne and others.

    I think she’s not a girl who can’t do anything.

    "This concubine also: by all means, also thought that I would like to be a slave girl."

    What the hell is this kid?

    It’s a joke.

    "Now, could you wear the collar to the concubine……? Master."

    "No, princess, it’s wrong!"

    Though I intend to rehabilitate her negative character, why did it turn worse?

    If I put a collar on Princess Silhouette, I will really get killed by Jill.

    "Then I want a ring, Takeru."

    "Shut up Lia."

    I wonder why they are in a combination.

    They have the same white robe, blonde, both characters are overwhelming and both are too troublesome.

    At least unless there is each one of them, I won’t maintain my position.

    "Sharon, I’m at my limit… I will lay down on this place for a while."

    "Certainly, Suzanne! Claudia!"

    The voice that barks like “collar” or “ring” goes away toward the distance.

    I sleep for a while with Sharon’s lap pillow.

    I can’t even tsukkomi due to intense senility.

    I might have degenerated at a level to not mention the princess.

    —Scene Change—

    "Did you wake up…?"

    "Oh, sorry Sharon."

    Did I used her as a lap pillow for a long time?

    Her legs would have become numb.

    What time is it now? The outside is completely dark.

    Though it was noisy until just now, it’s awfully quiet.

    When I peek at the room where the new slave girls are sleeping, everyone sleeps healthily in each bed.

    Because the origin of the slaves might be from the capital which is overflowing with the refugees, they would be tired from a long journey.

    "Master, do you want to have a meal? Or is it a bath?"

    "Well, that’s right. I’ll take a bath to fulfill my promise."

    "Yes, let’s go. I’ve already asked the Rolu to replace the hot water."

    "Really clever."

    I think that it is an effort of the person in question that oneself can move, but.

    It is talent to employ a person without moving.

    ***TN:He’s basically praising Sharon’s leadership skill***

    "Ufufufu, yes."

    Sharon’s cheeks flushed and her ears straightens up to the heaven.

    Even without looking at the loose cheeks, I know that she’s in good mood.

    "Then, shall we go?"

    I do not understand why it is a slave girl’s greatest honor is to wash my hair.

    For Sharon, I’m a parent, so to speak, I might be a substitute existence.

    "For Sharon and others, it is deplorable to be helped …"

    "Master, did you say something?"

    No, as someone with a lot of good daughters, I just thought I could do more.

    "Undressing is good Sharon but you should consider wrapping a towel on your body."

    ***TN:Having no clothes in taking bath is what Takeru meant to be good***

    She’s already an adult so she should understand it without saying.

    I also put a towel around my waist.

    Should I wash my body first or soak in the bathtub?

    I see that Sharon winds up a towel, and enter the bath quietly. First of all, I drew hot water from the bathtub to be able to wash my hair.

    The body of Sharon has grown up is in a state where it is not fully hidden even with a big towel.

    The towel gets wet with hot water when she soaked in the bathtub. It seems to become awkward.

    "I have kept you waiting considerably."

    "No…"

    A splash of hot water covered Sharon. She beat the soap with her hand and wash my hair.

    ***TN:How did that cover Sharon? We all know that japanese bathhouse/hot spring steam has some sort of sorcery wherein all of them are concentrated in certain body parts***

    My hair is being carefully washed. I wonder if I can have the slave girls give me a haircut.

    Then, I feel like cleaning my hair by myself, but that does not matter.

    Because the person in question wants to do it, I will respond to it.

    ***TN:Takeru response is to let them wash his hair until the slave girls are satisfied***

    "Sharon that’s nice. You have a beautiful hair."

    "Yes……"

    I was embarrassed as she wash me silently. I said something strange.

    Pale orange hair. When it gets wet with hot water, I have this feeling of being close to her amber colored eyes. It’s a bit brighter and more beautiful than brown.

    She washed it neatly. Sharon washed her hair while being careful not to get hot water into her animal ears.

    It will not be a big deal since it ends quickly.

    "Ano, master."

    "Nnn."

    "Let me wash your body too."

    "Haa…."

    "Ah, I’m sorry."

    "No, I’m sorry. Maybe I’m too much to worried about it."

    I know Sharon doesn’t have an ulterior motive.

    However, it is expected that having my body washed by an adult female is beyond the line already.

    "Then, I will scrub master’s back."

    "That’s okay."

    I did not hope for this. When I turn my back, Sharon beats and washes my back.

    I don’t know why Sharon wants to wash it.

    Other people wash by themselves but it feels pleasant so I don’t care.

    Even if I don’t say anything, Sharon will wash my hair from behind.

    It feels good. I felt refresh having my back washed.

    "Sharon, do you want me to wash your back?"

    "Yes! Please!"

    Come on, are you Lia?

    Because being a pervert is contagious, I stop talking about it.

    I ordered her to properly get covered by the towel, and put my hand on Sharon who is turning her back.

    I have no intention of being obscene to wash her by the hand without using a towel.

    Sharon’s skin, which already grown, has a delicate feeling.

    I was a little irresolute, but I thought it might be injured by a rough towel.

    She grew up really big. It’s big, soft and warm …… no, let’s stop it.

    I know Sharon when she was small and full of scratches so it is hard to look at her face straight.

    "Master, please wash my front as well…"

    "That won’t happen."

    "Then, I…."

    "What’s the matter, Sharon? You are a well-behaved child."

    It is not usually ..so.., it twines awfully only at such time.

    ***TN:He means Sharon is generally a good child and only gives him trouble on bath topic***

    You know I have resistance. It’s embarrassing to say that.

    "What kind of slave does master like?"

    "Eh…."

    No, you, why, at such times.

    It became somewhat unbearable so I turn my back on Sharon.

    "If master prefers a good slave then I’ll be just like that."

    "That, you…… I. I want my slaves to be free. I always say that."

    Slavery is acknowledge by the present society. It cannot be helped to be oppressed.

    But I don’t want to allow it to be within my reach.

    "Do you mind if I go against master’s word?"

    A slender hand is turned around my neck, and a soft feel hit my back.

    "Sharon, that’s right, but this is different!"

    "Which one is it, master? Do you like submissive slaves? Or do you like a wild slaves?"

    I can’t move at all.

    Because of various circumstances, it was impossible to stand up while being stoop-shouldered.

    "Master. Which is it?"
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    This is already at a loss. It was then.

    "Ah, Sharon-san. You can’t go with stealing a march silently. The punishment of A-sama will fall."

    Lia has barged in.

    I thought that this was a save.

    "Hey, Lia, put the towel on, idiot!"

    I am not saved.

    A nun shouldn’t show her skin to others right? And don’t shake those useless meat too much! You’ll be punished by A-sama!

    "Ara, there is no towel size that can cover my breasts, so this is without any means."

    "To say something like that, you….."

    It’s a drag.

    In what world there are clerics boasting big breasts.

    I who was in the state which can stand up remained because I was pulled too much?

    I immediately put hot water in me. When I run to Sharon, she’s sinking down and falling forward for some reason. I quickly evacuated to a bathtub.

    If there is only Lia, I would have let go through the side and escape to the changing room.

    Princess Silhouette and Jill came in from behind Lia for some reason. There is no choice but to go down to the back.

    I can see two people entering the bath. Anyway, I wondered how Lia was able to instigate them to enter together.

    That’s fine, but Princess Silhouette who has a small chest that don’t need to conceal it originally is wrapped in a towel neatly.

    "Why aren’t you covering yourself Jill-san?"

    "Oh, Hero-dono. I’m sorry for polluting your eyes."

    No, it isn’t eye pollution.

    Her limbs are muscular without useless fat. I think that it is beautiful in its own right, and has a good style. I have gone out of the place where I go out accurately.

    Also, the tan skin and raven black hair in ponytail has a high point. Beautiful desu yo.

    But that’s not the problem!

    "No, it’s an eye candy. Cover yourself with a towel!"

    "Was such one preferred? Saint-dono is not covered at all so I thought that it is the proper bath etiquette."

    No, please notice. Lia is strange.

    I cannot convince her. Why is she treated as a normal saint?

    "Oh, that’s it, Jill. Soaking in the bath with a towel, please stop Takeru because of breach of etiquette."

    "Why do you know of Japanese bathing etiquette!"

    Towels to wash your body may have soap and dirt, so putting it in a bathtub is a violation of etiquette.

    But Lia shouldn’t have known. Kingdom of Silesie has no bathing culture.

    Lia properly poured herself hot water and enter the bathtub.

    Which country are you from, really? Are you a human from the same world? Are you a citizen of the same town?!

    "Hey, Takeru. I’ll stop the tactless imitation by all means. It’s a naked relationship."

    "Ah, where did you learn that phrase?"

    Lia did not hesitate for a moment. She came in front of me and took off the towel that hid my lower body.

    With your behaviour , tsukkomi is not really enough!

    "Kuhaa, I’m revived …. It is a pleasant hot water by all means."

    "I came to a hot spring a while ago and stop the sweet sigh like an OL."

    ***TN:OL = Office Lady***

    "Ha, please, Takeru. What is OL? Is it Ogre Lord?"

    "Now, stop making things like you do not know that intriguing contemporary knowledge."

    She knows by all means… What is right or wrong or what resemblance other world person.

    Lia is too detailed about modern Japan bath etiquette.

    There is something absolutely there. I’ll criticizes her this time.

    ***TN:Takeru is probably unable to comprehend why Lia has knowledge from the world he came from. I personally think that it’s just that she’s reading his mind***

    But it’s slightly bad now. I have narrowly escape Lia.

    "More than that, there are more sacrament sacramento which raises the hero power of Takeru. You definitely want to know it."

    "I absolutely don’t want to know that."

    I’m telling you I don’t want to know.

    It floats in the bathtub that looks like a balloon that is not attached.

    "Sharon, do something!"

    "Yes. Lia-san, let’s withdraw."

    "Eh, I am still"

    "Ne!"
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    It was good, Sharon did something by force.

    When she broke between between me and Lia, Sharon’s chest also performed magnificently. At this chance I deal with no objection.

    ***TN:He probably means her chest bounces like the balloons. I also won’t object at that spectacle***

    It was said that it was good to have breasts and to take control of the breasts.

    ***TN:Complex wording of only boobs can beat another boobs***

    If it comes to Lia, I should let Sharon guards everything.

    It is not a case to choose the means.

    Come on now, I have to get my towel back.

    Ugh…….

    "Why are you taking off your towel, Princess Silhouette?"

    "Because Saint-sama says the towel cannot be soaked in hot water."

    It’s a very correct manner.

    But it is a bathtub. Is it natural for me to hug her? I do not know what to do.

    "Are, Hero-sama’s reaction for this concubine is too thin. I feel terrible."

    "If it’s the princess, I can somehow control myself. But I’m happy to be able to refrain from it."

    Princess Silhouette has a strawberry blonde hair, an unmatched beauty, even a half-elf.

    But I’m sorry for her body and chest, they’re about the size of Sherry.

    For me who is trained by the slave girls, there is not much damage.

    Princess Silhouette is an adult (different world standards) women.

    Though, for appreciation, I think that her polished white skin is very beautiful.

    I’m a gentleman, so even I avert my eyes.

    "Wait a minute, why are you clinging to me, Jill-san?"

    Jill-san, you’re a little strange…..

    "No, since everyone is doing such etiquette, is it incorrect Hero-dono?"

    There is no such etiquette!

    No, this is wrong from the mixed bathing stage. It is different from there.

    Please, let me take the towel already.

    I mean, let me rise already…….

    Eventually, on this day, I couldn’t get out of the bath until everyone was out. It resulted in a long-running hot water.

    With this momentum, I thought that if Lia comes to the bath, she’ll probably meddle and crawl to the bed.

    Suzanne and Claudia guarded me all night. They keep vigil to attack mode, so my sleep was protected.

    The fact that the flag is indeed set up. It was up to now I thought that it was a thing to be recovered firmly surprisingly.

    


OEBPS/Images/f4d1ab75e9f38a22fd4135ea84f90d77d629f5b6.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/sahf2.jpg
TTTTT :

He survives the real fantasy world b






OEBPS/Images/c1d1c93df63114af3dd0f0196ae793b5e71ecf4f.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/dad8ebee170e42ea918cb1c99ad29d8ea9878f35.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/81d8518eaac8fb8fe598d4665673b67ad1d7c03f.jpeg
il





OEBPS/Images/41f97f3652fa11b8c295c441b37917c291ea2fdd.jpeg





