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Marriage of Norn

Chapter 1: Norn’s Marriage — First Part

Part1

It’s been several months since the conclusion of the battle of the Biheiril
Kingdom.

Since then, Hitogami has stayed silent, and the days went by without any
enemy presence.
That said, what | have to do hasn’t changed.
To prepare for Laplace’s revival in 80 years, I've been silently moving around,
making various arrangements.

But lately, I’'ve been home a lot.
Because both Eris and Roxy got pregnant at the same time.

It has to be because | let loose after Gisu was defeated.
And my disorderly daily life was the result.
Of course, the result itself is something joyous.
But during pregnancy, their fates are weakened and they are easier targets for
Hitogami.
| would also like to spend as much time as possible with my wives during their
pregnancy.

And so, for the first time in a while, family time has continued.
By organising the information gathered by the Mercenary Groups established in
various places, regular meetings were held where Orsted went through the
information to determine our future course of action.

On one of those days...
On that day, together with Orsted, we were going over the information on the
next country that | would be visiting.
The next king of that country was still young but he was already a remarkable
figure, and | was supposed to approach him with the intention of taking



advantage of him.

Orsted didn’t say what would cause the next king to fall, he kept silent.
He probably has some reason. Is the person that would cause that King’s fall not
in the current loop?
Originally, we were supposed to meet him later on, at this point, is there any
surefire way to topple him?
And so, how should | move?
Orsted said he’d look at his memo relating to him and think of a method.

And that was when it happened.

“Let Norn Greyrat get married.”
“Wha.....?"”

Sudden.
Orsted suddenly broke the silence by saying something insane.
|, who am normally very careful about my words around Orsted, almost
unintentionally leaked out the line: “The hell you saying all of a sudden?“
Right now, we were thinking about how we would cause this remarkable figure
to fall.
There was no logical link at all.

Is what | thought.
But no, maybe there wasn’t absolutely no link.
There was one possible answer.

“...A political marriage?”

Going by the flow of the conversation, to cause the remarkable figure to fall...
that’s what we would do.

“Not as a political maneuver, | was thinking about the future.”

Nevertheless, it is a painful topic.
Orsted had decided that | would move towards this man with the intention of
having him win her heart.
Well that’s fine for now.
It’s not as if | don’t have confidence in this person.
| just don’t believe that this remarkable man of lineage could win her heart.



The man is a womanizer on the level of Paul, if we can’t find a woman to allot to
him, | would have to consent to Orsted’s suggestion.

That said.

Norn is out of the question.
Norn will eventually get married.
But, Paul was a peerless womanizer, handing Norn over to the same kind of
man is no good.
Norn’s partner would need to be someone more sincere.
And somebody that | can accept.
| won’t hand Norn over to some useless nobody.
| wouldn’t be able to face Paul.
No matter how noble their objective, | will not forgive those who use and
discard their family.

“Not like that.”
“Then what did you mean?”
“I am indebted to Norn Greyrat’s child.”
“Debt...? So it’s not Norn that you are interested in, but her child, whom you
have business with?”
“It’s not business. In this loop, it’s not all that important.”

It was not a very pertinent conversation.
Not being able to read Orsted’s true intentions was not a new thing.
But up until now, I've at least been able to determine what he was trying to do.
Groundwork for the future.
Norn’s child isn’t important, but because in a previous loop he/she was useful,
he would like to set the groundwork.

“I understand.”

| stood up.
He looked up at me while sitting.
He’s not currently wearing his helmet. His face is scary as always but, but I'm
sure right now it’s even more frightening.

“If it must be so by all means, would it be permissible to meet at noon in the
forest to the north of here in three days time?”



Norn, rest easy.
| will protect your chastity,
Even if the opponent is Orsted, | will not pull back a single step.
So Paul... lend me your strength.
| ask you for the power to overcome this mighty enemy and return home alive.

“Wait. You are misunderstanding something.”
“Misunderstanding?”
“During the countless 200 years | have repeated, | have become attached to
certain persons’ existences.
Norn Greyrat’s child is one such existence.
She has helped me on countless occasions, | am indebted to her.
Therefore, if it is possible, | would like to meet her in this lifetime.
Because as it is, it will not happen.”

It’s true that there’s no male presence around Norn.
That didn’t change even after her graduation.
She has her family, but she isn’t jobless.
On the recommendation of the school, she entered the Magic Guild and is now
working at the main office.
She is what you would call an “Office Lady.”.

There are a considerable number of men in the Magic Guild.
But there is no male presence around Norn.
She doesn’t go out on her days off and spends all her time at home helping out
by looking after the kids or doing housework.
Even during her schooldays, she had no one special that she associated with.
| thought Norn would eventually but, honestly, if it goes on this way, it seems
like she might spend her whole life without getting married.

o n
see

In this world, for those of certain positions, arranged marriages are a common
practice.
It may be half-hearted, but | am technically a man of notable position with both
influence and connections.
With that being the case, this development isn’t all that odd.



“...No, a child isn’t something you can make on your own.
The same person couldn’t be born no matter who the partner is.”

The King of a country would have a high enough standing.
But | do not intend to acknowledge it.
Until | see it with my own eyes, and confirm what kind of person they are.

“That aside, was this remarkable figure originally Norn’s partner?”

While | was thinking that, Orsted scrunched his face up in confusion and
raised his eyebrows.
As always his face is scary.

But | remember this face, it’s the “The hell you saying all of a sudden” face.
He opened his mouth and his suppressed eyebrows moved.

“No... Sorry. That has nothing to do with this.”
IIHuh?”
“This is a different story.”

A different story...
Then it’s that.

“It’s not about conquering the next kingdom? You were simply saying to let
Norn get married at the time of her choosing?”
“That’s how it is.”

Right.
| get it now, that makes sense.

“Orsted-sama.”
“Yes?”
“When you are changing the subject of the conversation, please say something
along the lines of “I’'m changing the subject of the conversation.” or “That
aside,”, it would be good for you to preface such conversations like this.”
“Right. I'll be more careful next time.”

After putting everything back in place, | sat back down.

Part 2



After | pulled myself together, the conversation continued.

“So, just who was Norn’s partner?
Norn married this person each and every time, didn’t she?”
“Yes, as far as | know, Norn’s partner is predetermined.”

Norn’s fated partner.
What a lucky guy.
Simply by existing, to have the good fortune of being able to marry Norn.
If he spends his days lazing around, I'll kidnap him and fix it.
Spartan training.
From dawn till dusk, I'll force it into him.
Until his body can say nothing but, ‘Yes’, ‘Absolutely’ and “Thank you very
much, cheating will not be tolerated.
The condition will be, let’s see... If he would like to become Norn’s partner, he
would at least have to be able to stay conscious after taking a punch from Eris.

“It’s Ruijerd Supardia.”

My thoughts stopped.
Inside my head, | remembered the face of a bald warrior who had lived for over
500 years.
No, he’s not bald anymore.
He is a respectable man with a with splendid green hair.

“Their child is the last warrior of the supard race.
Continuing the will of Ruijerd after he had fallen to the plague, reclaiming the
Supard’s honour by joining the humans side in the fight against Laplace and
delivering the final blow.
It was a huge burden that anybody would recognize...
But this time around, the Supard race remains in large numbers.
That child will most likely not have to be burdened with this duty.”

While | was still arranging my thoughts, Orsted finished his explanation.
He was probably remembering that child’s whole life.
If she defeated Laplace, that means that she most likely co-operated with
Orsted.
Which means, right, for Orsted to make this kind of proposal, | do understand it.



o ”

But, well.
This time is different
I’m here, there was also the Teleport Incident.
| don’t know how Ruijerd and Norn got to know each other in the other loops,
But there is no mistake that this is a love story that Orsted is well aware of.
If | were to suddenly approach Norn with talks of marriage she would most
likely just turn me down.
After all, he’s 500 years old.
Ruijerd would probably be bewildered too.

Having Ruijerd as a relative definately wouldn’t be a bad thing.
But this definitely isn’t something for me to decide.
Umu.

“...1think that Norn’s feeling are the most important.”
“That’s right. There’s no need to rush.”

Orsted said that and nodded in agreement.

Part 3

After that, | had Orsted tell me Norn’s story from the previous loops.

In a world without me, it seems Norn became an adventurer.
She sang songs and wrote stories while adventuring; a singing, dancing, fighting,
minstrel. She formed a party with those of similar interests, and journeyed
towards the northern continent.
Although neither her swordsmanship nor her magic were, by any means,
outstanding.
By adventurer standers she was at best a B grade.
And so, during a certain request, her party was annihilated by a demonic
creature.
Norn was also on the verge of death.

What appeared then was our Ruijerd.
He beat down the approaching demonic creature and freed Norn from her



predicament.

And to Norn, Ruijerd was love at first sight.

And from then on, she accompanied Ruijerd on his journey to find the Supard
race, and slowly began her attack.

Apparently Ruijerd ignored her advances at first, but after he discovered that
the Supard race had been wiped out by a plague, he fell into despair.

Norn devoted herself to comforting the anguished Ruijerd, he was moved by
her affection, and the two got married.

The two of them began their life together in a corner of the Biheilil kingdom.
And during that time, while Norn was pregnant with their child, Ruijerd fell sick
with the same illness that struck the Supard race and died.

Norn, now alone, took upon herself, the responsibility of raising the child, and
eventually her life came to an end.

| thought it sounded like a lonely end, but according to Orsted, Norn looked
satisfied on her deathbed.

It was an unexpected and unlikely love story, but with the two of them,
nothing would be strange.

That said, | wonder how Norn and Ruijerd would get together without such a
chain of events.
Would Norn be happy, being paired with somebody she didn’t love?
Would Ruijerd accept?

o ”

Well, there’s no point to me toiling over it alone.
What’s important are Norn’s feelings.
There may be no male presence around Norn, but she is at that age.
She’s got to have a man or two she likes, having been in a relationship or two
wouldn’t be odd.
No, it may just be that | don’t know, she may already have herself a man.
And one day, all of a sudden, she might bring a man to the house and he would
ask me “Father-in-law, please give your daughter to me”.
And then | would reply “Who’s this ‘Father-in-law”.
And then: “l am ‘brother-in-law’”...

| got sidetracked.



Anyhow, | must first hear Norn’s feelings.

At these times, | get the feeling that this isn’t something | should hear.
| also don’t think it’s something that Norn would tell me.
A woman would be better.
But Aisha is no good.
| feel like if Aisha hears this it’ll turn into something bad.

Which means, it would have to be Sylphy or maybe Roxy.
Norn seems to respect Roxy in particular, Roxy would be good.

On the subject of admiration, Eris would also be good.
Eris had been teaching Norn the sword for quite a while.
Ever since Norn graduated, she’s been going jogging and doing practice swings
with Eris every morning.
It’s clear to see that Norn looks up to her.

But with Eris’s commando personality, telling her to “Ask indirectly” would be
impossible.
It would have to be Roxy.
No wait, Someone with a high skill level at “Asking indirectly” would be Sylphy.
She looks up to Sylphy in a slightly different sense than admiration, but at the
very least, she does recognise that she’s the most important member of the
household.

No, | should probably discuss it with all three present.
Four with me included, and we can decide who would be most suited.
It would be good to hear Sylphy and Roxy’s opinions.
Wait, wait, not just the three of them, would it be better to bring Lillia and
Zenith in on it too?

o ”

| was sitting on the living room sofa, thinking about it by myself when...
Into my field of vision jumped a single woman.

IIAh.H

It’s Norn.
Norn walked into the Living room.



“Nii-san, I'm home.”
“..Welcome back.”

When you take a good look, all said, Norn is actually quite the beauty.
She looks a lot like Zenith when she was young.
Her breasts are large and she’s got silky blonde hair.
Even at school she was popular.

“.Whatis it?”
o 124
No... Ah, Norn, you want some tea”?
“Ill have some.”

| took a cup from the table and poured out some black tea and handed it to
her.
Norn took the cup and looked puzzled.

“.It's cold now.”
”Eeh !II

Even though | just had Lillia brew it?
| thought that and touched the teapot, and it was indeed cold.
The cup in my hand was also cold.
| wonder what happened.
Are we under some kind of attack!?

“...Huh? Norn, that reminds me, don’t you have work today?”
“I just got home from there now.”

| took a look out the window and it was already evening.
After | returned from my meeting with Orsted and had Lillia brew me some tea,
it was early afternoon, which means that around two hours have passed.

“Ah, sorry, it seems | spaced out.”
“Please save the spacing out for when you’re older... I'll go make some fresh
tea. You wait here.”
“...Huh? Is no one else here?”

Until a little while ago, Sylphy and Eris were still here.
And Roxy should also be home around this time.

“I walked past Sylphy-Neesan and Eris-Neesan on my way home, they were



taking the kids for a walk. Lillia-san was shopping.”
“...Aisha?”

“I don’t know. Wouldn’t she probably still be with the mercenary group?”

As she said that, Norn walked into the kitchen with the Teapot.
But is that right, nobody else is here.
It’s just Norn and I...

Couldn’t this be called some kind of perfect situation.

Hm.
Avoid a roundabout wordy conversation and tell her to her face.
And if that should fail, I'll try something else.
That would be the option most faithful to Norn.

Hmm. Hmm.
Talking to her only after | had removed all the obstacles, Norn wouldn’t like
that.
After all, it’s her that’s getting married.
I’ll hear it from Norn first.

“Here you go.”
“Thanks.”

As | thought that, Norn had returned and placed a teacup in front of me.
| sat right in front of Norn and drank from the cup.

“You’ve gotten quite good at making tea.”
“I learnt it in school after all.”
“Not from Lillia-san?”
“Lillia-san... probably wouldn’t teach me.”

Rather than not teaching you, she’d most likely tell you to ‘Let me do it’.

“If you asked, | think she’d still teach you.”
“Probably, but they had a class at school, so | thought | might as well learn it
there. Also, there aren’t many opportunities to make tea at home, but there are
plenty at school.”
“That’s true.”

Like at the student council and in her dorm room.



Maybe even at work.
Well, it’s just something Norn decided herself.

o n

We’re having a casual conversation to warm up to the topic, but | would like
to cut right to it.
What should | say.
What do | talk about.

“Ah-... Ahem....”

o ”
cee

| cleared my throat and Norn gave me a puzzled look.

“...Is there something missing?”
“No, not that, hmm. The tea is good.”

| said that and took another sip of the steaming tea.
It wasn’t particularly great, but at the same time it’s not bad enough to spit out.
It’s very Norn-like, mediocre tea.
Good, but not skilled, that kind of feeling.
In other words, it’s good.
That aside...

“Lately, Norn, recently... How’s it been?”
“How what been?”
“Hmm, for instance, how about work?”
“Everything’s normal. While being taught by my senpai, I’'ve been doing the jobs
I’m capable of. But, I’'m sure if it was Aisha, she’d be far better than me.”
“Stop comparing yourself to Aisha.”

| said that and Norn nodded.
Aisha does a different kind of work.
You shouldn’t compare yourself to someone doing a different job.

“And, your senpai... are they that? Are they cool?”
“They’re super pretty. You’ve talked to them once before as well Nii-san. When
| was the student council president, they was the vice-president.”
“...That tough beast race one?”



“Not him, the girl.”

Right, the woman.
| get it.
| don’t remember her name, but there was definitely someone like that.
Now that | think about it, when she was looking for a job, | remember having a
conversation like that.
Like that they had entered the same department.

“Right, a girl... | wonder if there are any male senpai?”
“There are.”
“Those male senpai... Are there any good looking ones?”
“There are some good looking ones, and some who aren’t as well.”

There seems to be someone cool.
That’s important.

“Nii-san, what have you been wanting to say?”
“Calm down Norn. Don’t jump to any conclusions.”
“It looks like you’re the one that need to calm down.”

| am calm.
I’m always, Cool, Clever and Clean.
Rudeus of the three C’s.
Never Crazy, that word is not in there.

“So, Norn... Ahem, Say, if, um, do you think, this cool person, is, uh, cool?”
“You’re wondering if | like him?”
“Do you like him?”

Ahh, dammit.
| suddenly jumped straight to the point.

“I don’t particularly like him.”
Hey, mama yo!

“Then do you have somebody you like?”
...... There is.”

There is!



She answered, now, in the flow of the conversation!
She answered me honestly.
She gave me an answer.

“Yes, right! There is, well you’re at that age. So there is someone, there’s
nothing odd about that. Yes.”
“But you were most definitely odd just then.”
“What are you saying.”

There’s nothing odd about me.
What’s odd is this world.
This world is wrong. Don’t you agree.

“So, what kind of person are they? The person you like.”
“...He’s older.”
“Hmm.”
“And reliable.”
“MmmHmMm.”
“And he’s always looking out for me.”

He fulfils all three conditions.

“Could it be me?”

“Are you half-asleep?”

I’m sorry.
| got ahead of myself.

“He’s far older than you, Nii-san, and even is this situation he would be calm;
he is a composed man of presence.”
I.)I

“You know, your brother, recently, hasn’t been getting flustered at al
“Please remember your manner from a few minutes ago.”

Grrr...
But, hmm, far older than me, a man of presence. Dammit.

“Far older... Is that more than 10 years?”
“Even more.”
“...1 didn’t expect you to be into old men.”
“To say I'm ‘into old men’... Well | will admit that | like men older than me.”



Even more would be more than 20 years older than me.
Meaning 40 or 50 years old.
And on top of that, having a presence, he might be rather plump.
A lower centre of gravity would cause a sense of stability and presence.

o n

The corrupt head of some trading company or some sly greasy old man, was
the image that floated into my mind.
| don’t intend to criticise because of an age difference, but | can only see this
man as some kind of sugar daddy.
| won’t acknowledge it, | definitely won’t acknowledge something like that.
But if this greasy old man turns out to be surprisingly sincere... Then the age
difference is of no concern.
You can’t judge a book by its cover.

“But | understand that it’s a love that is not meant to be.”
“Not meant to be... Is he married?”
“No... His wife is already gone...”

She’s already dead.
Or perhaps divorced.
It’s possible that he simply had a letter of divorce thrust before him.

Wait, | seem to have gotten forcefully sidetracked, what if...
“But apparently, I’'m quite similar to his dead wife.”

Aah, then I’'m definitely wrong.
| would have to be wrong.
That man wouldn’t say such a thing.

“That’s a pretty cliche pick-up line.”

To get a hold of someone much younger than you, saying that ‘you’re similar
to my wife’, of course it’s a cliche pick-up line.
It brings in the possibility of marriage.
No, wait, now that | think about it, it doesn’t sound like a pick-up line.
You’re completely different to my wife, this is the first time I’'ve met someone
like you, something like that sounds much closer to a pick-up line.



“Eeh... I'm being picked up?”

Norn’s brought her hands to her cheeks they became somewhat red.
She’s happy about being picked up.
Right, it’s not the other party, Norn is the one that likes him.
But there’s still the possibility that Norn is being tricked.
But I’'m sure that if | said that to Norn right now it'd start a fight, so | wont.

“Anyway, why did you ask something like that so suddenly?”
“Eh? No, umm.”

“You must have some kind of reason.”

Norn began to scowl at me.
She’s talked with me honestly until now, so | should also answer honestly, is the
kind of face she’s giving me right now.
| didn’t think you’d talk with me honestly to this point.
But | just wanted to confirm if she had someone that she likes.

“...It might be awkward to say this after the conversation we just had.”
”Yes.”

Norn, who had been leant forward until now, sat back slightly.
“The truth is Norn, talk about your engagement has come up.”

After hearing that, Norn froze for several seconds.
Eye’s wide open and mouth turned down at the corners.
She carefully examined me.

“A marriage proposal... | understand. I'll accept it.”
“No, | get it. Don’t say any more, let’s pretend this conversation never
happened.”
“No, like | said, I'll accept.”

| looked at Norn.
She looked quite suspicious of me if | do say so myself.

“...Don’t you have someone you like?”
“That’s fine. It’s a love that can’t be after all.
I’m not a noble, but since Nii-san is in some kind of position of nobility, |
thought this kind of conversation would happen eventually, I've heard it from



people | know as well.

From when | heard that you were making connections with other countries, |
assumed | would be used this way.”

“Don’t say things like being used. | have no intention of using my family like
tools.”

In response to my rather strong tone, Norn was taken aback and apologised.
“Right... I'm sorry.”
She’s an honest girl.

“Norn, if you say you don’t like it, we can forget this conversation happened.”
“No... I'm not particularly against it. The fact that you’d even bring the
conversation to me means that they’re definitely not someone I'd hate, right?.”
“Well, yeah.”

| don’t think he’s someone you’d hate...
After the battle at the Biheilil Kingdom the two seemed to get along.
No matter where he is, Ruijerd is an sincere man.
Well, | still haven’t gotten Ruijerd’s acknowledgement yet.
But he probably wouldn’t object.

“But... Hmm. It’s not as if | absolutely want to get married, but it’s not as if |
don’t either.
If you say that it’s ok then | would like to take you up on your offer of ignoring
this talk.
But if you insist, | wouldn’t mind continuing the conversation.”

Norn said that and averted her eyes.
Like | thought, she doesn’t particularly want to get married.
It’s only that she’d do what | say.
That may be something good for me, but for Norn, it’s not.

“No, | haven’t even talked to the other party. So It’s alright.”
“Is that right... Thank you very much.”

If Norn says that, Orsted probably won’t be too happy about it.

“...Ahh, by the way, what kind of person were they? The king of some
country? Some Asuran Noble?”



“They aren’t Royalty or Nobility... It's somebody you know.”
“Somebody | know...? Aah, Was it Zanoba-senpai by any chance?”
“I don’t think that guy would be interested in marriage.”

Zanoba is something else.
He exuberates such a lovey dovey atmosphere around Juli but he doesn’t seem
to be getting any closer to Ginger.
He probably intends to remain married to his dolls for life.

“It’s Ruijerd.”

| told her the name of the partner.

o ”

By the time | had realised, Norn had placed her hands on the table and bent
forward.
She had a serious face.
Her face was red and she seemed angry.
| wonder if | hurt her feelings.

Norn looks up to Ruijerd with respect, but as | thought, it’s not like that.
Yeah. Sorry, Nii-san was mistaken.

“We-well, of course it’s a no. Putting aside the difference in race, the age gap
is just too big, even you—"
“Nii-san! Please proceed with that engagement!”

Norn cut off my words, without concealing the excitement and joy from her
voice.

Part 4

After all that.
Or should | say, as expected.
It seems the person Norn liked was Ruijerd.
She had looked up to him ever since she was little.

That admiration from childhood eventually grew into love, and the incident in
the Biheilil Kingdom re-awoke it.



| like this person.
But after hearing about his past, she was convinced that she couldn’t be with
him, and decided to hide her feelings.

“I understand leave it to your Onii-chan.”

After hearing all that, | hit my chest.

—0Oe0—

Author Q&A

Q: Before you said it would be 1-2 chapter in a month and now it’s 2 in one
day!
You always exceed expectations. Magonote-san salute!
A: Although for now, the first three chapters are just Norn’s story.

After that’s over it’ll be around another month.
| return you're salute.

Q: Returning to thel'In a Sense|
| have waited.
A: Rather than a return, | would like you to think of it as an end-game event.

Q: Guehehe... Marraige?
Onii-chan will always support you!
Becoming a bride is unthinkable!
Is what | had thought..._(1Te:)_
A: To begin with, Rudeus is also a married person.

Q: Is such an older brother alright?
| have a bad feeling lol
A feeling of fruitless effort...!
It’s a problem, Rudeus doesn’t at all feel reliable.
Very unreliable.
A: Is this what you take away from 2,800,000 characters!

Q: Norn-chan’s wedding... This is... Teren-san reads this... wouldn’t it turn into
something bad?
A: Let those who will sing, sing.



Chapter 2: Norn’s Marriage — Second Part

Part1

Leave it to me.
| said that and began the preparations for the marriage.

Norn has given an affirmative response, the problem lies on Ruijerd’s side.
He is an adult. If | asked him to marry my sister, he would most likely agree to it.
Thinking logically, marrying my family is also to the benefit of the Supard race.
Objectively, looking at my title, | am a trusted retainer of the Dragon God.
Since ancient times, marriage has been a way of deepening strength of an
alliance.
With Ruijerd and Norn’s marriage, the Supard race won’t oppose the Dragon
God faction, and we would no longer have to cast them away.
That’s the proposal | have prepared.
It is a happy proposal.

But is that really alright?
Would that make Norn happy?
If Ruijerd married her thinking “It can’t be helped”, would Norn be satisfied?
When she realises that she isn’t loved back, she will most likely break into tears.

Ruijerd is currently in Biheilil Kingdom, in charge of negotiations.
Which means that Norn wouldn’t live in the Magic City Sharia any longer and
would move to the Supard village.
After the incident in the Biheilil Kingdom, the whole village knows her name and
face,
So the villagers would most likely accept her.
But, while living with a race other than your own, the common sense and daily
lifestyle would be different. Would Norn be able to make a good living?

Worst case, Norn would be ostracised from the villagers.

I’'m worried.
Very worried.



| asked my three wives for advice on the issue:
Roxy said: “If it’s Norn, she’ll be fine.”
Eris said: “If it’s Ruijerd, she’ll be fine.”
Sylphy said: “You’re overthinking this.”

But | am still worried.
| cannot allow Norn to meet with misfortune.
If Norn were to spend her days crying, Paul would glare at me in my dreames,
and Zenith would be standing at my bedside slapping me awake from my
peaceful sleep.

For both their sake, | must make sure Norn is on the road to happiness.
Anything after that is up to Norn herself.

Of course, | understand that Ruijerd is a man worthy of my faith.
Even if he didn’t love Norn from the bottom of his heart, | know that he would
treat his wife properly.
He would care for her in a way that would never cause her to cry.

But I still have to confirm this with Ruijerd.
No matter how much Ruijerd might not love Norn.
Even if | must prepare some kind of event to have them get along better.
It should be possible to have Ruijerd’s feelings for Norn turn around.
And then everything should reach a Happy End.

“...Alright.”
And so, with that, | arrived at the Supard village in Biheilil Kingdom.

The Supard village, a few months into reconstruction, already looked
complete.
The village was surrounded by large trees and on the inside, houses were lined
up in rows. They hadn’t harvested yet, but there were crops growing in the
field.
When the Supard warriors saw me, they bowed their heads and kindly led me
into the village.

After | gave an appropriate greeting in response, we quickly made our way to
Ruijerd’s house.
Of course, it was a new building.



Ruijerd held a rather significant standing in this village, so his house was large.
Yup, it’s more than enough for two people to live.

“...Ruijerd-san, are you in?”
“Oh, Rudeus.”

Ruijerd was inside.
It seemed he had just finished eating, he was sitting next to the fire place in the
centre of the room with his eyes closed in some kind of state of meditation.

o ”
see

| went and sat down in front of him in seiza.
Ruijerd opened his eyes and gave me a puzzled look.

“..What’s wrong?”
As he asked me, | turned my palm towards Ruijerd.

“Please wait a minute, I’'m still choosing my words.”
”...Alright.”

And so | kept my silence.
While sitting there staring at the flickering fire, it felt like nearly an hour had
passed.
It may sound odd, but | couldn’t think of anything to start with.

| know what | must say.
Ruijerd’s feeling for Norn.
Whether he likes her or dislikes her and what he thinks of her a marriage
partner.

But | don’t know how to word it.
How about:
‘How do you feel about marrying Norn?’
No, marriage and feelings are separate issues. | can’t forget that.

o ”

Ruijerd didn’t try to start a conversation with me as | was sitting in silence.
He was waiting for me to start talking.
As if to say that there was absolutely no need to rush, that | should choose my



words at ease.
| don’t know whether or not he has some business to take care of, but he
probably doesn’t have anything to do.

Most likely, he acts this way towards Norn as well.
Or it’s possible that Norn may think of this attitude of his a little irritating.
No, probably not.
The very reason Norn fell in love with Ruijerd was because of this particular trait
of him.
A partner not bothered by silence is a valuable thing.
Although I’'m agonising a little over it now.

“...Right, recently, Norn has been making tea, she’s gotten quite good.”
“Hmm, Norn’s tea.”

| said that fishing for a response, and Ruijerd replied.
As | thought, he is somewhat interested in Norn.
So is the first condition clear...?
No, wait, when a man who has been sitting in silence for an hour says
something, no matter what it’s about, you would reply.
Don’t rush.
It’s about the flow of the conversation.

“It seems that because she’s been making it at her workplace, she’s gotten
better.”
“Is that so... When she came to the village before, it was good.”

Ruijerd closed his eyes as if he was remembering something.
Is that so, it seems Ruijerd has already had Norn’s tea.
It was good he says.
Putting it like that means that he would probably like to try it again.
Is he thinking something like “I'd like her to make me tea everyday...”?

Damn it, how should | ask him.
| want a choice list.
Is this how Orsted feels when he’s talking with me?
Then should I just tell him outright?
How should | do it!? Just how should | ask!?



“It’s not just her tea, her cooking isn’t bad either.”

While | was toiling, the conversation continued.
The conversation kept flowing.
The flow did not stop.

But wait, what did he just say?
Cooking?

“Have you tried it?”
“Yes.”

Norn’s cooking?
Even though I've never had it before?

“Is that so...”

| wonder what she made.
Beef stew or curry or omurice or maybe even beef stroganoff.
| want to try it too.
| want to eat it.
No, | have to set myself aside for now.

But in any case, if he likes her cooking then that means it’s not hopeless.
Her cooking won’t make one’s mouth water, but it seems that she’s not that
awful.

And after they get married, we won’t be seeing Ruijerd getting slim.

“Is something the matter with Norn?”

While | was thinking, Ruijerd had asked that.
It was a reasonable assumption.
No, | suddenly came in here with a serious face and started talking about Norn,
what | want to talk about should be obvious.

“No... It's not that anything’s particularly the matter, it was small talk.”

But I’'m still lacking the courage, resolve and guts to cut right to the point.
Do you like Norn? Do you love her? Do you Immediately want to hold her?
I’m afraid | would hear back: “I don’t think of her her like that at all, | can’t
marry her, even if | did | wouldn’t be able to love her.”



And if | did, I’'m sure I'd be shocked.
And I'm sure I'd say something like “Just what about Norn doesn’t suit you!”
and pick a fight.

“It’s just that, Norn is also growing up, and she already has a job. She still has
plenty of time for children... But there isn’t even any kind of male presence
around her. | was just wondering if she’ll be able to properly get married.”

| said that and looked at Ruijerd.
Was that too blunt?
Ruijerd was looking at me suspiciously.

“..Isn’t it a custom of the human race for the head of the family to pick
marriage partners? Can you not decide who Norn’s partner will be?”
“No, no, no, I’'m not a noble. | think it would be a good thing for Norn to be able
to find her own partner, yes.”

| keep taking glances at Ruijerd, but his expression doesn’t change.
No, a bit of severity has been added to his suspicious gaze.
Does he think I’'m being irresponsible?

“But of course! If Norn comes along and bring back some good for nothing, |
would drag him out to a desert and tell him “If you want Norn, you have to

|H

defeat me

I”

| won’t hand Norn over to some useless nobody

| make a hurried explanation.
While | push the matter with Norn it would be bad to have him think me to be
irresponsible.
| don’t know how it will be bad, but it will.

“So basically, if someone would like to marry Norn, they would have to defeat
you?”
“No...! Something like that won’t always be necessary! But! Just, hmm, right,
guts... Yes, they would have to show me that they have the guts to do it.”

Someone who would lose their nerve under pressure and run away is no
good.
| cannot entrust Norn to someone like that.
| also often lose my nerve, but | at least have no intention of running away.



They must have the guts to still fight even if they know they’ll lose.

“Is that right?”
”Yes.”

Of course, Ruijerd is good on that front.
| keep glancing at Ruijerd to try and tell him what | mean, but his expression
doesn’t change.
Just his stone like gaze.
It seems he’s not interested in Norn after all.

o ”
e

Well, of course.
To him, Norn is just a child.
From childhood, he had only known her as a frail little girl.
Ruijerd couldn’t hold those kind of passionate feeling for a child. He’s just that
kind of man.

“Ruijerd-san... I'll get right to the point.”
IIAh.”

But I still have to hear it.
Even if it’s a sad outcome for Norn.
| cannot decide based just on the look on his face
| am also prepared.

“What do you think of Norn?”

o ”

Ruijerd is silent.
He silently stares intensely at me.
His face is like stone, truly intense.
His suspicion completely disappears.

o ”

That’s odd.
Normally Ruijerd would immediately reply in this kind of situation.
A child or a warrior.



It should be one of these two.
“...Do you like Norn?”

| am prepared.
The words that will begin it.
It may have been something that | shouldn’t have said.
It may have been something that Norn should have said herself.

l(I See.”

As Ruijerd uttered those short words, he stood up as if he had decided
something, and took his spear into his hand.

“...Rudeus, outside.”

| understood the meaning of that action, and looked up at him.
Towards me still bewildered on the ground, Ruijerd once again, said in a harsh
tone:

“Outside.”
“.Yes.”

To that impact, denying a reply, | readily obeyed.

Part 2

We traveled roughly 10 minutes from the Supard village into the forest
surrounding the Earth Dragon Valley.
Deep into the Forest.
Here in a small clearing, Ruijerd and | face each other.

o n
see

Ruijerd had a stern face the entire time.
| might have made him mad.
After that conversation, it’s no surprise that conveying Norn’s feeling to him
was a failure.
Or he might have just misunderstood.
As some form of political manoeuvre, | was presenting him with Norn.



If it’s Ruijerd,
He’d say like a man, “As her brother you must protect Norn. You mustn’t use
her to curry favour.”
It’s because he’s reliable like that, that | can trust him.

“You already noticed it a while back.”

But what came out of Ruijerd’s mouth was outside of my predictions.

o n”
w?

What have | noticed?
|, who am currently standing here in confusion?
|, who cannot even guess what is right by any standard?

“What?”
“Don’t say any more, here | come!”

It seems there’s no use in talking.
| had no reason to have my precognition eye open, and without it, | had no way
to see Ruijerd’s movements.

ll_Wah!H

Ruijerd closed in in an instant and | was thrown to the ground.
But opposed to ten years ago, | knew what to do.
Thanks to my regular training, | managed a last minute response.

Ruijerd came at me with his spear from the right, and | raised the right hand
of the Magic Armor MK. Il to guard.
But Ruijerd then came around with a low kick which | blocked, and then used
that leg as a pivot and kicked around with his other leg to knock me down.

“How’s that?”

Ruijerd thrust his spear at the back of my neck and looked down at me
expressionlessly.

“I concede. Splendid skills.”

| have no idea what’s going on.
But | can’t say anything else.
| don’t think he’d stab my neck, but it’s obviously my loss.



“Is this sufficient?”

What's he talking about?
Is what sufficient?

“Isn’t it me that’s insufficient?”
“...Then, is this enough?”

| don’t know what’s enough but in this situation he’s not lacking anything.
No matter what | say it would still be uncouthly.

“This is enough.”

As | said that, Ruijerd, moved his spear out of the way.
| raised my body up and sat down.
And looked up at Ruijerd with with my pathetic face.

“Then as promised, | get your sister.”

And then Ruijerd said something odd.
He gets my sister?
What about my sister?

Was there that kind of promise?
Huh?
What were we talking about?
| seem to have lost sight of the conversation.

“It’s just as you suspected.”
What did | suspect?

“I have fallen in love with Norn.”
“Fallen in love...”

| desperately tried to remember the meaning of that phrase.
If | remember correctly... It’s a feeling. A feeling of longing for someone.

“...Huh?”

Which means that Ruijerd likes Norn?
No, wait, don’t jump ahead.
Misunderstanding are my weakness.



“So Ruijerd-san, you like Norn?”
“....llike her.”

Am | being pranked?
Should | happily say, “Then I'll let you marry Norn”.
And then when | go and bring Norn along in a white kimono, Ruijerd will come
along with a giant billboard saying “Huge Success”.
That would me a huge mental shock. Norn might even kill herself.
It has to be Hitogami’s doing.
Damn it! For Ruijerd to be Hitogami’s apostle!

“Is this some kind of joke? Or maybe a punishment game?”
“Itis not a joke.”

Ruijerd looked slightly offended by that.
That’s right, Ruijerd isn’t the type to joke around.
Especially at times like this.

“From when?”
“Several months ago, around the time of the battle in the Biheilil Kingdom. |
would like to hold closely, the woman who so devotedly looked after me.”

They did look like they were getting along well together back then.
It couldn’t have just been Norn’s one sided feelings.
| thought | would be pushing Ruijerd into a marriage, but it seems like it wasn’t
like that at all.

“Of course, | didn’t intend to make a move.”

Which means that if she wasn’t my sister, he would have made a move.
Normally he would have made a move.
According to Orsted, that’s how it went in the previous loops.

“But you had realised. Which is why you came around with that sudden
conversation.”

o ”

That’s not why.
All | knew was that Norn liked Ruijerd.
Whoever realised that it was mutual wasn’t me.



There’s no way I’'m that sharp.
I’m the thickheaded type.
My cutting ability is the same as that of a flail.

“Ill say it again. | would like to marry Norn Greyrat.”
Ruijerd said that and pointed his spear at my neck.
“For that purpose, | have shown you my guts.”

So that’s what this is.
This is happening because | said that.
A duel to test courage.
But | don’t even have the strength needed to witness the extent of Ruijerd’s
guts.

Well, there’s no point in confirming something like that now.
But something like that.
Being more confused than you thought.
And things advancing too well.

Is this a trap?
Just who is trying to entrap who?
| don’t get it.
What’s going on?

“Umm... Are you alright with your previous wife or your son?”

| don’t know and therefore continue questions.
| said that while sitting down and looking up at Ruijerd, and he answered.

“I told you before. | won’t be dragged around by my past anymore.”

| do remember him saying it was because there was no one there for him.
Ruijerd looked at me sitting and put down his spear and sat too.
| changed to seiza.
With that, our gazes were the same height.

“Meaning...”

Ruijerd said just that, and hung his head with a difficult face.

o ”



He kept silent.
Having me suddenly appear and exposing his feeling, awakening his resolution,
and he brought me all the way out here.
But he was always bad with words.
And on top of that, he probably had a lot of things he wanted to say.

o n

| was in too much of a hurry.
Even with what Orsted had said, there was no need to immediately set these
two up.
| should have used a more indirect plan to bring the two of them together.
Like having Norn kidnapped and Ruijerd rescuing her...
No, the only one who would be charmed by that would be Norn, Ruijerd might
fall into a trap.
Wait, if | did that, Norn would hate me.

“I would eventually marry a human.”

While | was worrying away, Ruijerd said something.
When would eventually be?

“What do you mean by that?”
“Thanks to you, the Supard race is headed towards restoration.
The people of the Biheilil Kingdom and the Ogres have kindly accepted us.
Eventually, like the Ogre race, the countries Royalty and nobility would send
someone to create a blood relation with.
And it seems | was deemed to be the most suitable match.”
“Hmm.”

So there was something like that going on...
Well there usually was.
Ruijerd’s position was something like the assistant of the Chieftain.
But as a Hero of the previous war, he was looked up to.
The village idol... may be a little off but he’s something like a guardian deity.
Ruijerd would end up marrying some Biheilil noblewoman.
The Supard race would enter a position of guardians of the Biheilil Kingdom and
they would be able to rest easy.



“But if | had the choice... Rudeus, your family would be better.”

With those words, | felt warm from the bottom of my heart.
A good relationship with Biheilil Kingdom would be to their benefit.
I’m sure that it would be much more beneficial as opposed to being in my
family.
But Ruijerd chose my family.
| was chosen!

No, not me.
Not good, | almost became Girldeus.

But as | was thinking that, | realised something.

“Is Norn alright with you?”
“What do you mean by that?”

Ruijerd is suspicious.

“Norn is... How do | say it, quite selfish.
And without thinking about the conciseness, say some awful things.
If you for example had some kind of lovers quarrel, she may end up saying
something insensitive about your past.”

o ”
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Words that | didn’t expect came out.
That was odd.
I’m supposed to be supporting Norn, | should be pointing out Norn’s good parts.
But all that comes out are the bad points.

“It seems like she can do housework, but it can’t be called her speciality.
She can study, but she can’t put very much of it to practical use, she fails at
most things the first time.

At Sharia she can cope with most things easily, but at the Supard village, there
would be plenty of things she wouldn’t be able to figure out.
I’m sure she would end up causing trouble for you.”

No, this isn’t what | want to say.
In my house there’s another young woman.
For example, Aisha.



Honestly, Aisha is far more excellent than Norn.

She can do housework and look after children.

She’s better to the extent that there’s nothing Norn can do that Aisha can’t.
When | think about it like that, | can’t help but think “Is Norn alright”.

| want to root for Norn.
But | also like Ruijerd.
It’s because | want these two to be happy that | try to think of how to make
sure no one is dissatisfied.

“—But that’s the result of her trying her very hardest.”

What interrupts my words is Ruijerd.

“I know. Norn’s bad points and her good points.”

| lost my words and Ruijerd looked as if he was pressing me for answers.

“You know it too don’t you?”
“Of course.”

Norn has plenty of good things about her.
I’m not that well informed on Norn as of late.
But | know what kind of person she has become.
Having lost to Aisha, she became far more docile than necessary.
She became far less hysteric and began to get along with Aisha.

Taking care of someone is good.
It wasn’t so much at home, but her classmates and juniors looked up to her.

At her 15th birthday, plenty of Norn’s friends came.
Even now, some of her school’s underclassmen still come over for help over
studying or the student council comes to ask for advice.

Norn goes at everything with the utmost effort.
And as a result of trying her hardest at everything, although she can’t be the
best, she can at least somehow do the things she isn’t good at.
Because Norn has plenty of things she isn’t good at, she can’t do things in an
instant compared to others.
And so compared to Aisha, there’s a world of difference.
But other people don’t matter.



With her own effort, she steadily advances.
And I’'m sure that, from here on out, she’ll continue like that.

Norn is just that kind of girl.
A very good girl.
A little sister | can be proud of.

And Ruijerd also knew that.
He knew that Norn is someone that always tried her hardest.
There’s no need for me to say it.
And even Norn’s bad parts.
He had known for a long time, and accepted it.
Taking it all in and still holding feeling for her.

“...Whenever it may be, will you always protect Norn?”
”Yes,”

Ruijerd gave a reassuring nod.
Right, if it’s him, he’d protect Norn until he died.

“When you get married, and Norn is surrounded by a different race,
separated from her family, and think she’s in trouble, will you support her?”
IIYeS-”

Ruijerd gave a reassuring nod.
Right, if it’s him, he’d support Norn until he died.

“If Norn is feeling down and says something bad, will you remind her of her
courtesy?”
(lYes.II

Ruijerd gave a reassuring nod.
Right, if it’s him, he would comfort Norn and gently hold her.

“Norn is a Millis believer... Can you promise not to cheat?”
“Yes.”

Ruijerd gave a reassuring nod.
Right, it’s obvious. Ruijerd wouldn’t lose himself to a woman’s wiles.

“Norn is, she’s a bigger crybaby than me, is that ok?”



“Yes. So don’t you start crying.”

| began crying my eyes out.
His words were short but his tone was resolute. His face was serious and his
gaze, earnest.

“There’s no problem. | understand.”

| suddenly remembered.
During the journey across the central continent after the teleport incident.
| remained at ease by Ruijerd’s side.
No matter what kind of demonic creature, | could rest, assured that he would
protect us.

Of course, he’s not that great at taking care of things other things than
demons, but as a person, that can’t be helped.
Nobody’s perfect.
Norn can simply make up for the things Ruijerd can’t do.

And I’'m sure Norn, as she is now, can do that.
She has already proven that.
If she couldn’t then Ruijerd wouldn’t have said that he desired her.

While thinking like that, my shoulder grew weak.
| was relieved.

“Please take care of my sister.”
Finally, | lowered my head.

—0Oe0—

Author’s Q&A

Q: It’s because of practice that she can cook well, but how did Rudi, after
living in the same house for so many years, not try it?
A: If he had asked she would have made something for him, but all the practise
was probably done somewhere else.
Like at school.

Q: I’'m so happy that | feel that something’s going to go wrong...



A: Even though this is a redundancy chapter!?

Q: It's good to cry isn’t it.
A: |l don’t mind it.

Q: | think this belongs on the daily rankings. But if the people that see
Mushoku Tensei and then go read the original are only a few, | think it would be
a waste.

A: The redundancy chapter is just an extra so it’s ok.

Q: The light novel manga deal that | bought has arrived.
A: So it arrived!
That’s good...

Q: A secret extra chapter... It’s really great.
A: That this story became three chapters, it surprised me too...



Chapter 3: Norn’s Marriage — Final Part

Part1

— Norn’s Perspective —
It has been decided that | will be marrying Ruijerd-san.

It was quite a sudden experience.
| answered earnestly to my brother’s various enquiries, after which he pulled
Ruijerd-san along with him in no less than 10 days. Ruijerd-san then confessed
his love for me and asked my hand in marriage.

The talk moved forward as my mind was still in a daze, the marriage
ceremony was to be carried out after 10 more days.
Brother and Ruijerd-san were steadily making progress.

My job was to create a marriage dress along with the Superd women. A very
Superd like dress which looked similar to what Ruijerd-san always wore.

It seemed that the marriage would be carried out in Superd style.
| wished that | would get to do it in Milis style, but stressing the fact that |
would be the one going to Ruijerd-san’s place as his bride, | wasn’t reluctant. All
the Superd people were good-natured as well, and | honestly didn’t want
anything more than this.
Ruijerd-san would probably not like being kissed on his forehead in public.

Brother told me that he would take care of it and | could only be grateful for
that.
But, maybe, if | only wished for just the Milis Necklace then maybe... Should |
ask forit... ?
I’'m pretty sure this might be my last chance to request something selfish from
my brother.

o ”

| was currently in the middle of clearing out my room as | was pondering
about such things.



The room that | have been living in almost everyday together with Aisha after
being brought along by Ruijerd-san. Since | had been living in the dormitory for
so long my attachment with the dorm room was stronger than this one.

But | realized that various memories dwelled within this room as | was clearing
things out one-by-one.

The doll of Ruijerd-san created by Zanoba-senpai. | was very moved the first
time | saw it and ended up asking for it, after which | placed it in my dorm room.
Even Nii-san did not say anything.

Someway or another, gazing at this doll became my daily habit. It wasn’t an
exact replica of Ruijerd-san but it was still similar to him. | kept wishing that |
could see him again, watching this doll everyday.

And then the wooden sword. The sword | received from Eris-neesan which |
swung almost everyday because of the training | received from her.
| hadn’t really progressed that much, and | knew that | didn’t have much talent
for it, but it was fine.
Swinging a sword is quite fun and it wasn’t like | wished to be the world’s
strongest. No one in Sharia said something ridiculous like “You don’t have talent
so forget about it!’. Of course, that list also included Nii-san and even Eris-
neesan, Sylphy-neesan and Roxy-neesan... not even Zanoba-senpai or Cliff-
senpai said something like that. Even though each and everyone of them were
extremely gifted, they didn’t say anything.
| now know how wonderful a thing they did for me and | am grateful for that.
And | also understand that even though | did not have any talent, giving your all
and working hard is what really mattered. If not for that | would have never
become the Student Council President.

In the Student Council where | became the President, none of them had any
talent. To some teachers, and even during the first part of the year, we were
known as the Stupid Student Council. But only Vice Principal Jinas said ‘The
students are getting along well, even better than during Ariel’s Presidency’.
Actually, it seemed that crimes and violence among students were few during
my time as President...

It was possible that | just got lucky, but | think that it was because we didn’t
have any talent.



It was because we were dumb, we could be considerate of the students.
Because we were dumb, the students could be considerate of us. They would
think that they had no choice but to help us out.

If in a school of over 10,000 people, if they know that a student council of
little more than 10 people are still giving their best, it’s only natural that those
10,000 students would start to be more considerate.

| had also stopped wearing my school uniform, which now stay in the closet.
If I recall, | heard from someone that Nanahoshi-san designed this uniform.
Before that, students wore tattered clothing. But everybody was already
wearing the uniforms or robes by the time | enrolled.
Everyone wore the same uniform, be it a student with a scary face or a
bewitching woman.
| thought it was because everyone wore the same uniforms that | had so many
friends. Were it not for the uniforms, | wouldn’t have been able to make so
many friends.
Just by looking at the Demon race or a Beast race, | couldn’t even approach
them as | would be too scared by their appearance.
Well something like that is beyond me, really.
But even Aisha mimicked us by adopting the uniform system in her Mercenary
group, which led me to believe that putting on the same uniform on every
student was a very effective move.
‘Cause even that Aisha ended up doing it.

And finally, father’s sword that was now hanging on the wall. The sword he
used almost all the time before marrying mother. The sword given to me by Nii-
san when he was distributing father’s belongings. There was one more sword
given to Aisha, but he quickly took it away saying that he had to use it in the
war. Father’s armor laid in mother’s room.

| used to pray to this sword each time something happened.
Father wasn’t really a Milis believer and was someone who would scowl at the
very mention of it, but | liked doing it anyway.
If he were still alive, he would surely scold me for this but | didn’t think that he
would hate it. Since even father tried his best at things. Because there are times
when we fail even if we work hard which is true for me and even Nii-san... that’s



why | liked doing it.
And thus today as well, | prayed to my father.

“I am going to get married now, father.”

No, it was more like a report than a prayer | guess.
Nii-san said this. It seemed that even he visited father’s grave to report things.
Even though he’s such a busy person... He’s very diligent.

“Nii-san has been diligently playing your role, father. Even though | think that
| am a burden to him, he’s still doing his best for my sake without raising any
complaints whatsoever.

... | can’t thank him enough for what he’s done for me.”

| intended to report about my marriage but ended up giving my thanks to Nii-
san. | thought of Nii-san as someone who protected me by filling in for father
who died and mother who became that way. Of course, he’s a very busy person
so he couldn’t keep his eye on me all the time which made me thought he
looked after me unwillingly after father’s death.
| now know that it wasn’t like that.
| can’t explain it more properly but Nii-san seriously tried his best to fill in for
both father and mother.

| had a memory, a very old and distant one. It was a memory of right after |
had been born. Of course it was vague and | didn’t have a good grip on it. It was
a time when | couldn’t even reply in short words properly. It was a memory
where... | had a contest with Aisha.
| didn’t know why we were having a contest but | remember that mother was
there at the goal line. And of course | was defeated by Aisha. Aisha reached
mother with a terrific speed and then mother hugged Aisha and praised her.
| cried after watching that. Mother was far from me and | thought that she was
stolen away by Aisha, that | wouldn’t be receiving any praise and so | cried. And
then mother said “Norn, I’'m waiting right here for you, so come to me.” She
said that and waited for me until | finally managed to reach her and then she
praised me.

Nii-san was also someone who waited for me. No matter how slow | was he
still waited for me. He persevered, even at times when he was confused or



smiled wryly, he never once abandoned me and always waited for me.
He’s that kind of person. That’s why | think that he seriously tried to fill in
mother’s shoes as well.

o n

It’s the same with the marriage preparations as well. Nii-san did all of it. | did
think that if father was still alive then he would have done the same things as
Nii-san.

He might’ve not liked Ruijerd-san though and would’ve gotten into a quarrel
with him but if it came to marriage then he would’ve said “Leave it to me” and
would’ve done the preparations in secret.

Since it seemed like the same thing happened during mother’s marriage.

o ”

While thinking about such things | continued clearing out my room and in no
time, | was finished. It was never a room that had much in it, but now that my
personal belongings were no longer here it was completely empty. It seemed
like this room would be used by Lucy-chan and other kids but it should be fine if
it’s cleared out this much.

Now all | had to do was to take my belongings and some keepsakes and go to
Ruijerd-san’s house. To Ruijerd-san’s house in the Superd village.

Honestly, it felt like | was in a dream or something. Marrying that Ruijerd-san
that | admired for so long since way back then. My heart was beating like crazy.
It seemed it was the same for Sylphy-neesan, starting a married life with the
person you love gives birth to expectations mixed with tension.

Ruijerd-san was way older than me but after | married him then | would have to
do what Nii-san and Sylphy-neesan and the others do. | knew how it’s done but
| didn’t really put into practise. I'm a little nervous. | wonder if he’ll be gentle. |
wonder if I'll be able to do it properly.

But my mind tilted more towards the expectations rather than tension. | was
really nervous. That day, the moment | heard Ruijerd-san’s name | immediately
asked Nii-san to go ahead with the marriage proposal, | was really glad about
that. | thought that from the bottom of my heart.

“Hey, Norn-ane... do you have a moment?”



Suddenly, | heard the knocking on the door. There was only one person who
would call me Norn-ane.
It was Aisha.

“Yeah, what’s the matter?”
“Umm... can | talk to you for a bit?”

Aisha entered the room with a somewhat fidgety look and closed the door
behind her.
That was unusual. It’s possible that this might be the first time | saw Aisha
acting like this towards me.

“How about we sit down there?”
”Okay.”

With a suggestive tone she sat on the bed. | put my luggage away which held
my belongings which | was going to take to Ruijerd-san’s place, and sat on a
chair.

“Uhh... Norn-ane, congratulations on your marriage... no, engagement?”
“Thank you.”

Now that | recalled, when Nii-san announced my marriage, | was then
congratulated by various people but never by Aisha.

“It’s a somewhat strange feeling. That Norn-ane is getting married.”
“Did you come here to say only that?”
“No, not that... umm... Norn-ane, how does it feel to get married?”

Aisha wasn’t facing my way. She was averting her eyes away as if trying to ask
something that shouldn’t be asked.

“How... meaning?”
“Why are you getting married, Norn-ane?”

... Ah, now | remember. Aisha had said something like that to me before. That
“Even though you know you don’t have any talent, why would you still try?”

She was the same as usual little sister.
Still, those things sounded like sarcasm or insults back in the day but I've come
to realise that those were quite the different things. Because Aisha is Aisha, she



has so much talent in so many things, she ends up getting puzzled in various
ways. Because she ends up doing everything easily, she can’t understand
someone who tries to do something which they cannot do.

No... words spoken by Aisha back in the day were mixed with a considerable
amount of sarcasm. That’s why | really disliked her in those days.

But that dislike had already gotten away.
| wonder just when the sarcasm got out of Aisha... | am not sure right now but |
do think that she changed a lot after Lucy-chan was born.

“Even if you ask me why... well for once this marriage has meaning to it, and |
love Ruijerd-san as well.”
“What’s it like to love someone?”
“... A desire to live together or the desire to hug your lover or be hugged back,
those kind of feelings gush up naturally.”
“I love my Onii-chan but is that the wrong kind of love?”
“That’s... | don’t know because I’'m not you.”
“Right...”

After that Aisha stretched her legs out while sitting on the bed and fell on it
with a thud.

“I really don’t get it...”
While flapping her legs around, Aisha groaned in puzzlement.

“These days, both Pursena and Rinia talk about nothing but marriage, it’s so
annoying. They keep talking about how I'll miss my chance or how | can’t
compromise after having come this far. Is marriage such a desperate thing to
do? Do | have to do it? Is there really a need to do it theoretically? But it isn’t
like everyone is thinking that far right?”

“Do you not want to marry, Aisha?”

“I don’t know know whether | want to or not.”

“Don’t you have any one you like?”

“Nope.

| decided on marrying Onii-chan when | was a child but even he seems to think
differently of that idea, but then | can’t even imagine leaving this house...”

Aisha was all over Nii-san ever since she was a small child. She was like that



since | met her for the first time in Millis, around the time when father
recovered and began to work splendidly for a short while.

Honestly, no one really knew that Aisha was my sister. It was like if you asked
someone from the hostel, they would go “Ah, so she’s from a previous
marriage”. Even Lilya-san said to see her as a fellow maid rather than my sister.

| wonder just when | actually started to accept her as my own sister. Probably
around the time when we started going to Milis school together or possibly
when we travelled to Sharia with Ruijerd-san and Ginger-san.
| couldn’t recall it now but | did know that | had already acknowledged her as
my sister when we started our new lifestyle in Sharia.

“Norn-ane, just how are you feeling right now?”
“I... feel blessed.”
“Blessed? What kind of feeling is that?”
“It’s hard to explain but, how do | put it, | feel like nothing could go wrong... |
understand that it’s not going to be nothing but good times from here on out,
but | feel like from here on out, | don’t have to doubt the good things anymore,
something like that | guess.”

By the time | finished talking, Aisha had already sat up and was staring at me.
And after a short pause, she said :

“That’s what you call being blessed?”
“Seems to me that sort of thing...”
“But | feel like that almost all the time?”
“Then, aren’t you always being blessed?”

As | said that, Aisha fell on the bed once again.

“Being blessed... | don’t think so. I’'m kinda envious. | feel like I've lost to you
for the first time.”
“I don’t really feel like I’'ve won though...”
“Nah, I lost. | probably lost to you, Norn-ane.”

That was unexpected.
Never in my entire life, no matter what | did, was there a test where | won over
Aisha.
And it wasn’t just Aisha.



Even in school | wasn’t someone special. | only had a 45% winning chance in a
mock magic battle and averaged out at 80 marks in all of my tests. Of course,
being the top student was only a trifling matter.

If | studied and had a contest with Aisha who didn’t study then | would
definitely win once or twice but as the matches continued 10 or 20 times |
would start to lose all of them. Aisha had a knack for knowing things, her
growth was fast and she was good at gripping the essence.

That Aisha felt at loss...
Despite that | didn’t feel all that happy. It’s probably because | never really gave
it my all because | never intended to compete with her. And it’s definitely not
like I’'m marrying so that | can have an upper hand on Aisha.

“Listen, Norn-ane.”
“What is it?”
“ - : hile af 4o
Can | come visit you once in a while after you get married:

This was unexpected as well. It was probably because | had the impression
that Aisha was keeping her distance from me for quite a while. She didn’t show
this kind of attitude when caring for Nii-san’s kids but even while | was alone or
had nothing to do she wouldn’t approach me that much.

“Yeah... of course.”
“When you have kids, let me hold them okay?”
”Okay,”

Kids...
I’ve heard various things from Sylphy-neesan. Though | think that it’s still too
early for me, I've still resolved myself for when the time comes.
Well, I’'ve resolved myself for whatever that comes before it anyway.

Aisha was taking care of Nii-san’s kids even now. Even Sylphy-ane thanks her
a lot for helping out. Now that | think about it if | left the house then | would
have to raise them alone. I’'m worried about that.
| wonder if I'd be able to do the job...
Sylphy-neesan would probably say “You’ll be just fine, Norn-chan”, Roxy-neesan
would probably be as uneasy as me and Eris-neesan would just say “Raise them
however you want”.



I’'m worried.

“If you would be so kind to teach me about child rearing, I'll be glad.”
!H

“Leave that to me
“Okay... fufufu.”

| laughed. Aisha’s smile made me somewhat happy and thus | laughed.

That day | chatted with Aisha till late night. Chats that didn’t hold any
meaning or just idle complaints with no conclusion carried on endlessly.

And then, the next day, | took my belongings and moved to Ruijerd-san’s
house.

Part 2

— Rudeus’ Perspective —

Norn’s and Ruijerd’s marriage was to be performed in the Superd village in
Superd style.
The villagers gathered with each of their own cooking under the full moon and
congratulated the bride and groom while having a feast together.
| wasn’t one of the villagers but | still participated by bringing along my cooking
and my family as if it was natural. Since we were Norn’s family, they obviously
couldn’t say no. No one denied us. Rather, they all welcomed us.

The cooking was prepared by Lilya and Aisha.
It seemed that Aisha held some complex feelings regarding Norn’s marriage.
Ever since the marriage had been decided, she was seen quite often lying on
the sofa rolling around, deep in thought and then getting scolded by Lilya.
Which reminded me that a few days before the marriage, the two of them were
talking about something till late night in Norn’s room. | didn’t know what they
were talking about... but even she might have some things to think upon.

Since it definitely wasn’t like she wouldn’t give her blessings to Norn.
Even the cooking that was brought for the wedding saw no signs of shoddiness,
instead she put all of her skills into making it. She collected the ingredients from
Milis and Asura and made a huge fruitcake.
We were worried whether or not the Superds would be delighted by something



sweet but then Roxy gave it her seal of approval. Well, it’s possible that she just
likes sweet things...

Since it was pretty much Norn’s most precious moment, all of the family
members attended. The small kids Ars and Sieg were here as well, and of course
Leo, Jiro and Beat too. Not just the family, the perpetrator who made this
marriage a reality, Orsted, too was here stealthily hidden into a corner.

Added to that, we invited Norn’s friends from Sharia as well, who were happy
to attend. The Student Council and Norn’s underclassmen, after hearing about
Norn’s marriage, requested with their heads bowed that they be allowed to
attend as well.

In the open place of the Superd village, the humans who were attending the
marriage while shivering in fear was a pitiable sight to see the least but...

Well, after seeing the happy and blessed Norn their tension gradually wore off
and they had enough composure to pour sake to Norn when the banquet was
reaching its climax.

Yep, Norn looked happy.
At home, or rather in front of me, Norn looked sullen almost all the time but
now that she was sitting beside Ruijerd, her face was floating with a bashful
smile the whole time.

Moreover, each time Norn tried to look at Ruijerd and Ruijerd who sensed it
tried to look back, she quickly looked downwards as her face got red like a
tomato.

Her body was dressed in the traditional bridal costume made by the Superd
females, in front of plenty of cookery, her face grew red and a smile floated
each time she saw Ruijerd.

Also, it was good that we prepared a Milis style wedding to include in the
middle of the actual ceremony as a surprise. We pretended that a change of
clothing was necessary and dressed up Ruijerd and Norn in snow white clothing.
By the time they returned, Cliff who had hidden himself as a surprise guest,
started reading the Milis ritual prayer.

In the end, when the necklace prepared beforehand was put on Norn by
Ruijerd, Norn’s face went full red as Ruijerd went down on his knees only for
Norn to kiss his forehead clumsily.



Norn had a surprised face the whole time but by the time it ended she was
smiling in tears. That smile seemed to be incredibly happy.
If this is not a blessing then | don’t know what is.

|II

“Norn-ane looks so beautifu

Aisha called that Norn beautiful. Was it her attire that she considered
beautiful or was it her happiness, | did not know, but Aisha was looking
enviously at Norn.

“Your time will come too, Aisha.”
“I won’t be doing this.”

An immediate reply. Aisha did not wish to be married. For me, | would like to
send Aisha away in the same fashion as Norn but...
Well, marriage isn’t life so | wouldn’t mind even if she didn’t want to.

o ”

Nevertheless Norn was a bride now huh. I’'m deeply moved.
When we met in Milis she was so small and aggressive. After enrolling in school,
she even confined herself in her dorm room. A troublesome child, a hopelessly
clumsy child, | had such impression of her and yet before | knew she entered
the Student Council, became a fine President and worked diligently, was
idolized by many of her underclassmen and was now married.

“...Kiiin.”

Reflexively, the inside of my nose became prickly and made a sharp noise.l

Dear Paul-sama.

Norn is incredibly beautiful, she has been raised into a good girl.
Can you break out from your gravestone?

No, there’s no way you’d be able to.

If not then please come as quickly as possible.

“Onii-chan, don’t cry at a time like this.”
“I’m not crying. sobs”
“Right... if you can watch her from afar then why not at least say a few words to
her?”
“Nh, nh~”



The banquet was in full swing so the attendees were giving their blessings to
the bride and groom in order. Though there wasn’t this kind of custom in
Superd style... Cliff might’ve said something.

Norn was receiving their blessings with a smile. She was having such a happy
time. Would it be fine if | approached her in such a time like this? | felt like it
would be fine just watching her from afar.

“Would Norn be displeased about it?”
“She won’t.”
“Really?”
“Really.”
“... Won’t you come with me?”
“Why not go along with everyone?”

Well, it’s not like I’'m worried about that. I’'m worried how I’'m going to react.
I’d absolutely end up crying. | would end up crying in Norn’s precious moment.
I’d end up making crying sounds ungracefully. Everyone would point at Norn’s
big brother as the one who cried at her wedding, a crybaby.

No, that’s fine but just the other day | was being told by Ruijerd not to cry so |
didn’t want to cry here of all places. | wanted to at least cry in Sylphy’s lap when
| reached home.

“Got it. Then let’s go.”
But | must go. With everyone in tow, | approached Norn.

IIAh.II

When Norn saw us approaching she tightly closed her lips for an instant but
immediately turned it to a smile, she might have something to say.
| wonder what, I’'m scared. As | was thinking, Sylphy overtook me as | got cold
feet and was the first to stand in front of Norn.

“Norn-chan, congratulations on your marriage.”
“Thank you very much. Sylphy-neesan.”
“There will be times when uneasiness or tension happens between the two of
you but most of it will be manageable so talk it through with Ruijerd-san
properly and give it your best.”
“Yes. I'll try my best.”



Sylphy said that and gave a smile in return, then stepped aside. The next to
come was Eris.

“Norn, congratulations.”
“Yes, thank you very much. Eris-neesan.”
“Don’t forget to do your daily sword practice okay? Ruijerd is strong but it’ll
come handy when you have to guard yourself.”
“Yes, I'll make sure to carve it in my heart.”

Eris nodded in satisfaction and then stepped aside. And then moved to
Ruijerd’s side and started talking about something. “l won’t forgive you if you
can’t protect Norn.” or so she’s saying. After Eris, Roxy came out in front.

“Norn-san, my deepest and most sincere congratulations.”
“Thank you very much, Roxy-sensei.”
“Stop calling me sensei now... no, make it the last time so allow me the privilege
of imparting you with some knowledge. People would say this and that about
marriage between different races but there’s no need to give it any heed. If you
act ordinarily everyday then people would come to admit it before long.”

II)

“..yes, sensei
After that Lilya and Zenith were now in front.

“Miss Norn, my most sincere congratulations.”
“Lilya-san, mother... thank you very much.”
“I think that | wasn’t a pleasant existence for you, Miss Norn. Aisha made you
sad on numerous occasion but all the responsibility lies with me and | am to be
blamed for...”
“No, there’s nothing like that. Lilya-san, you were my mother as well. Aisha too,
is my sister. There were certainly some bad things but | never really thought of
it as your fault but rather something that was ordinary.”

”

“..If you say something like that then, gusu... uuu...

Lilya was keeping quiet but ended up crying anyway. Really, Lilya just keeps
on crying these days. Zenith was gently brushing her back, but after a short
while Zenith casually moved to Norn’s side.

“Mother?”

o ”



Zenith smiled ever so slightly and took Norn’s hand. With both hands, as if to
cover up something precious, she tenderly clutched them.

“M-mo-mother...”

Zenith did not say anything. But it was transmitted. The feelings were
transmitted to Norn and tears started spilling out in volume from both of Norn’s
eyes. | quickly understood that she was trying her best to not cry before.

“Mother, th-thank you... very much... uuu... for everything you’ve... done until

”

NOW.

No longer could Norn make out proper sentences. By the time it was my turn
Norn’s face was already all sloppy because of tears and dripping nose.
Even though it was her precious moment, her marriage...

“Nii-san.”

| took out a handkerchief from my pocket at once and held it against Norn’s
nose.

“Alright, go ahead and blow now.”
“l can do it myself!”

Norn snatched the handkerchief from me and blowed her nose in it. After
that, confused about what to do with the now dirty handkerchief, | took it from
her and put it in my pocket. And then once again | faced her.

“Uhh... Norn... congratulations.”
“Nii-san...”

With her lips tightly sealed she looked up at me.
| wonder what should | say. | had prepared to say something but I’'ve completely
forgotten all of it now.

“Nii-san, umm. Thank you very much for up till now. I’'m now happy. But |
think that it was all because of you that I’'m this happy right now.”

Norn said as | was hesitating.
She said that she was now happy. | could tell it from seeing.

“No... it’s because you worked hard, Norn.”
“I didn’t work hard. Even this marriage, you did all the work for it.”



“If you hadn’t work hard then you wouldn’t have said that you wanted to marry
Ruijerd.”

Ruijerd is a soldier person or a child person.
If Norn had stayed the same child she used to be, then this would have ended in
complete failure.

“But | think that it’s because of you, Nii-san. Thank you very much from the
bottom of my heart.”

When Norn started to sob again, | took out the handkerchief from my pocket,
but when | realised that handkerchief was all wet | was quickly presented with a
different handkerchief from my side. It was Aisha.
| took that handkerchief and wiped Norn’s tears.

“Norn.”
“Yes.”
“Umm, | can’t say it properly and most of the important things have already
been said by others so | don’t have anything else left to say to you but...”
“Yes.”
“There will be hard times or painful times in the future but... keep working hard
and umm, stay happy forever.”

Strangely enough, tears did not flow. | thought that | would definitely cry and
| was moved to tears not too long ago but by the time | finished talking my tears
had already withdrawn. | stood in front of Norn with only a proud feeling.

III

“.Yes

And then, Norn stopped crying as well, with a huge smile on her face she
nodded in agreement.

Part 3

And thus, Norn was now married.
Ruijerd and Norn were a couple with a huge difference in their height and age
but their compatibility was perfect, as such a child was born in just a year.
A child with a face exactly like Norn’s, green hair and a cute tail, having a gem
on her forehead, a female Superd.



That girl was named [Luicelia Superdial.

When Orsted heard that name, he made an absurdly scary face. With an
absurdly scary face, he smiled.
Looking at that smile, which gave me goosebumps, | realized. | realized that it
was the name that was in agreement with his memories.

—Q000—
Author’s Q&A

Q. This is redundant!?
Wouldn’t it be alright to include it in the main volume?
A. | had originally planned for Gisu to be gathering companions during the Cliff
Chapter, and to write the Redundancy Chapter during the Organization Chapter,
and then for Gisu to betray them at the end of the Redundancy chapter...
It was that kind of flow that | had planned.
But time flowed a bit faster than | had hoped and Gisu betrayed them at the
end of the Clif Chapter and we ended up with what we have now.

Q. Is the Redundancy chapter in chronological order.
A. It’s currently undecided.
It’s possible that the order may be mixed up.

Q. One question: How did they bring Beet along?
I’m pretty sure he was planted outside the door...
A. Of course he was transferred into a plant pot.

Translator Notes and References
1. Some kind of superstition maybe.

Pie : The Author also said that he would probably get 1-3 more stories out
before the end of the month.
He also implied that he would be writing the story of 80 years at some point.

Kaezar : He also said that Luicelia was the first to come out from the 3
characters named Norn, Ruijerd and Luicelia, she was the last survivor of the
Superd race. She’s a very reserved person, honest and would immediately kill
her enemy but she was someone who battled on in difficult circumstances,



tried very hard and earnest on surface, a beautiful Demon.

She won’t be making any appearances except in her child form in this volume

but if the author wrote the 80 years from now story then she would probably

come out.

Kaezar : May as well add more things. Author had given out a list that he will

be including in Redundancy volume, the list includes :

List of things he will write :

Norn’s story - We’ve already got this.

Aisha’s story - WEe’ll probably get this next, maybe Aisha’s marriage(it’s
not written Aisha’s marriage story just Aisha’s story)

Zenith & Lilya’s story

Kid’s story = He’s thinking about writing a different story as a spin-off for 1
or 2 kids

Family vacation - Showing the grandkids to Claire-obaasan in the Holy
Kingdom of Milis, swimming in a lake, going to a hot springs in Blue Dragon
Mountain range with Talhand as guide.

Izolte’s marriage hunting story

President’s everyday life - Along with Lil’ Elf-chan and Alek

Nanahoshi having a meal

Going to the Holy Land of Swords once again

Magic Tournament in the Magic University

Zanoba’s automaton completion story

Luke & Ariel’s afterwards

List of things he’s undecided about :

Dungeon capture by Rudi and 3 wives + a
Julie’s parents story

Adventuring in the Heaven Continent
Vera & Sierra after story

Different from Redundancy volume, things that will get their own title in

time:



e Shinohara Akito and Kuroki Seiji story

e The mischievous young life of Perugius-sama(Laplace war story)

e Legend of Kishirika and Badigadi(The second Human-Demon War)

e Oldeus’ story(Oldeus = Old + Rudeus = Future Rudeus)

e The mystery behind the relationship between Dragon race and Hitogami
e Tale of the Black Wolf’s fang

e The legend of how Lara and Leo comes to be the saviour

e What happened to Nanahoshi in the end

e Norn-chan’s heart-warming school days

All of this is merely provisional and subject to change.

Pie: That sounds pretty siq.



Papa and Lucy

Chapter 4: Lucy’s First Day at School — First Part

Part1

Some time passed.
Eris and Roxy safely gave birth to their children. Both of them were girls. Roxy’s
daughter was named Lily and Eris’s daughter was named Christina. With this,
we now had 4 daughters and 2 sons.
Our house had become a little cramped. It was about time we gave some
thought to remodelling while taking family planning into consideration.

Furthermore, Lucy was now 7 years old.

Now that she was 7, she could be called a first-year student studying in a
primary school. The primary school was a place where kids of the same age
learned about the fundamental knowledge that was essential for survival while
co-habitating with other students.

Of course, it would be beneficial if that knowledge was taught by the parents
themselves.

The most important keyword in a school was communal life.
Humans are beings who lived in groups. Most humans can’t live alone. They are
beings who live together while helping each other, loving each other and
getting into fights from time to time. It’s possible that those with the will to stay
alone are out there, but they are probably a minority.
A school is a place where one learns how to make colleagues or friends, how to
interact with them and how fights occur.

Nevertheless, a primary-school-like system didn’t exist in this Ranoa Kingdom.
It should be obvious because there was no compulsory education. Here, a
school was considered to be a place where people go if they wanted to go.

Even so, | thought that there was a need to go to school. Part of the reason
was that | dropped out of high school in my previous life, but as for this life, |



did learn a lot of things in the school of this world too.

| got along with Zanoba, met with Cliff, Badigadi, Nanahoshi, Ariel... And then
married Sylphy.

There was no doubt that it was because of my daily attendance to Ranoa Magic
University that my human relations were now in such abundance.

As such, | thought that there was a need to go to school, to let them go.

As such, during last year’s family council, that proposal was approved by more
than half the members. Sylphy, Roxy and Lilya were in agreement. Even though
Eris said “There’s not really any need to go”, she didn’t strongly oppose it.

Thus, it was decided that our children would start attending the University
when they became 7. Though the other students enrolling wouldn’t necessarily
be in the same age group, it was decided with the thought that it would be
beneficial to their future.

And today was Lucy’s first day attending school. From here on out, for 7
years, or possibly even more if she repeated a year or two, this was the very
first day of her school which she would be attending for a very long time.

“Is there anything that you’ve forgotten, Lucy?”
IINope!H

Lucy, wearing her oversized uniform and carrying a bag too big for her, was
now standing in front of the entranceway. Everything that she had on was
brand new. The beginner’s staff and the robe contained within the bag, magic
textbooks, even the lunch box, everything was new. And it seemed that Lucy,
with all her new things, was happily grinning while looking at herself in the
mirror.

As a result of that, she was somewhat careless, even to my words. Well, she
did check those out many times over yesterday night, and there weren’t that
many belongings to begin with. So | guess it should be fine.

But, that, isn’t she forgetting that? Then shouldn’t it be fine to remind her?

“Do you have your handkerchief?”
“It’s in my pocket!”
“Pencil case?”
“It’s in my bag!”



“Lunch box?”

“It's in my bag!”
“My goodbye kiss?”
“That’s a no!”

That’s a no!?
Impossible, that can’t be...

Nevermind.
Um... was there something else? Something which was easily forgotten. Like
future dreams, aspirations, the truth...

“Rudy, it’s gonna be fine.”
As | pondered, Sylphy came and patted on my back.
“Lucy is already a grown up, so it’s fine.”

Grown up.
She had certainly grown up. She was already 7 years old. Now that she was 7
she could do various things and do it alone.

“Papa, it’s gonna be fine! I’'m gonna work hard!”

Lucy said while clenching her fist. That gesture was brave, lovely and very
worrying. If | was a kidnapper and looked at something like this, | would
immediately steal her away.

Although she had grown up, she still had some way to go.

“Lucy, don’t follow any strangers no matter what they say, okay?”
“Okay!”
“If they forcefully try to take you away then shout out my name as loud as you
can, okay?”
“Okay!”
“If they covered up your mouth and said that they’ll kill you if you make a noise
then ask them to read the letter I've prepared, okay?”
“Okaaay!”

Incidentally, I've written quite a bit for the kidnapper. I've written just whose
subordinate | am and what kind of people | have connections with. I've also
written just what would happen if Lucy were to be hurt. It’s possible that they



might not be literate, but I’'ve made necessary arrangements with the slave
traders and asked them to socially lynch those who seem like they would
kidnap my children. Those who would kidnap my children would be ostracised.

Still, cause for concern was something that was common. Unpredictable
situations could exist in any amount. | couldn’t help but get worried sick that
Lucy might get dragged into something like that.

“Lucy, if your friends at school bully you then tell it to your teacher.”
“Okay.”
“I don’t think it’ll happen, but if even the teacher bullies you, then tell it to Blue-
Mama or Vice principal. Both of them stay in the staff room.”
“Okay.”
“If you think that you can’t tell to Blue-Mama or Vice principal then there’s
White-Mama or Red-Mama or Auntie Aisha or Granny Lilya or Granny Elinalize...
anyway, just consult someone. Of course, Papa is fine as well and Papa’s friends
too. Don’t try to do things alone, okay?”
“Okaaaay.”
“If you are being bullied by some other kid then...”

| was suddenly grabbed at the nape of my neck and was pulled backwards.
When | examined the situation, | saw Sylphy with an anger on her face. Lucy
seemed to have became a little downhearted as well.

“Papa, I'll be fine, okay...?”

Lucy said with a little uneasiness in her voice, her eyes upturned.
| wonder if | ended up making her nervous. | should’ve told her more about a
dream-like school life. For example, to try her best to make 100 friends in
school.
But it’s a serious matter. Though at times it would seem like there would be no
one to help you from bullying, your ally would be lying in wait, somewhere
around you.

“Rudy, try to believe in Lucy a little bit more.”
“.....0Okay.”

But yeah, that’s right.
We're sending the kid to school to raise her level of independence. | shouldn’t



be thinking about dealing with every single little thing. In time, even Lucy would
grow up and then leave our house to become fully independent. Of course, I'm
talking about way into the future, but we were sending her to school so that
she could do that properly in the first place.

That’s right, this matter was decided by the whole family.

“Lucy, say that you’re off.”
“I’'m off!”

Lucy said that and opened the door, she left the house cheerfully. Seeing that,
| said “Take care” while carefully watching over her.

o ”
“ee

The ones who saw her off were me and Sylphy, Eris with Leo, Zenith and Lilya.
Roxy had already left for school. It seemed that some trouble came up at the
Mercenary group, and as such, Aisha left just as early. The rest of the kids were
still sleeping as they were still small.

“I’m going for my sword practise.”
“Well then, allow me to do the laundry.”
“Then, I'll do the cleaning.”

While everyone left in small groups, | just kept staring at the door. The same
as Leo. I'm sure our hearts are on the same wavelength.

I’'m worried.
Perhaps Lucy had already gotten lost on her way. Though she walked the road
to school along with Sylphy and Roxy quite often. But she’s alone today. | was
worried.

As | thought, perhaps | shouldn’t let a 7 year old child walk alone. Such a cute
little child should not be allowed to walk the roads alone. | should make a
muscular bodyguard follow her. For example, someone with green hair, holding
a white spear, who loves children.

After that, comes teaching.
Lucy had been given special lessons by Eris, Roxy and Sylphy. It’s not that she
won’t be able to keep up, but that we might have taught her so much that it
would cause her to feel out of place.



It’s not like she’s a raw diamond either. Though Vice Principal Jinas did say
something like that, we still enrolled her as a normal student keeping in mind
that a normal experience would be best for her. She even sat a proper
examination.

| did not know whether that would result into a good direction or a bad
direction. | also had fears that she might be used as a guinea pig.

IILeO.H
“Woof.”

Leo replied to me with but a single word, and raised his head to stop me in my
tracks. As expected of our guardian deity. We both were dancing to the same
rhythm. We didn’t even need to exchange any words between us.

'H

“Rudy! Don’t you dare

As | put my hand on the door, | heard Sylphy’s sharp voice coming from the
back. On looking back, | saw an irritated Sylphy standing there with her hands
on her waist.

“Didn’t you promise just yesterday that you wouldn’t do anything and just
watch over!?”
“No, you’re misunderstanding. Leo wants to go for walk.”

As | said that, Leo turned on his tail, walked towards the hallway, and escaped
to the children’s room.
This was treachery. He would protect the kids from outer enemies but wouldn’t
protect me from my wife.

“Listen, Rudy.”

As | was petrified on the spot, Sylphy gave out a sigh without removing her
hands from her waist.

“I’ve told you before, but | think that | was able to grow up because | was
separated from you, Rudy. You taught me magic, you taught me how to study,
and making that as my basis, | learned a lot. Even after you were gone, even
when | went to Ariel-sama after the Teleport Incident.”

“Yeah.”
“It’s true, teaching someone all kinds of things and protecting them is good. But



only having things given to you by someone else is not. People have to find
themselves and know what they can and can’t do. If someone is always
supporting you, when the time comes to walk on your own, you won’t be able

”

to.

| was looking forward to this day. As Lucy’s guardian, | would go to school
together with her, ask the teacher to take care of my kid, and intended to show
her around the school. For that reason alone, | took a holiday today. | requested
Orsted to give me a day off.

But, Sylphy insisted yesterday just like right now. That | mustn’t be allowed to
go along with her. That Lucy should be sent to school alone. She insisted upon
that.

“That’s why, okay? Just quietly keep on the look out for now? Even if she
made a mistake it’ll only be for Lucy’s own sake.”

| consented as well.
Sylphy had been raising Lucy for 7 years. She of all people sent Lucy out with
such confidence, that’s why | must respect that too. It’s bad if | just keep on
dealing with things for her.

Well, it’s so worrying because | understand that. Lucy was a reliable kid. She
was good at taking care of her little brothers and sisters, she was obedient, and
| had heard that the neighboring kids yearned for her as well. In fact, she might
just get used to school life even faster than someone like me.

Then there was only one thing that | could do. | prayed so that Lucy had a fun
time in school. My God resided in that school so my prayer should definitely get
through.

“...Then, I'll be going to meet Orsted-sama.”
“Yeah. Got it. If there’s something you need then tell me.”

...But I still feel lonely. While thinking that | headed towards Orsted’s office.

Part 2

All of that happened about 1 hour ago.



“And now I’'m here.”
“I mean, | know that Sylphy is right. Even |- even Sylphy was able to grow
because we left our house. That’s unmistakably right.”

| was expressing my idle complaints. | had consented. If that’s what Sylphy
had decided then | had to abide by that too. Luckily, there were many
acquaintances in the Magic University and danger was low as well. | had also
heard that student order had improved quite a bit because of Norn’s
Presidency. The mercenary group led by Aisha had become quite big due to
which the whole town’s order had improved as well.
Yet, | was still worried. | had this indescribable fuzzy feeling.

“But... you know.
Lucy is still 7 years old. She’s so small yet has to go to school alone... that’s just...
Well, | mean it’s true that | went to Eris’s place when | was 7 and started
exploring around my village from age 5 but... But | could at least see her off,
right?
Orsted-sama, what do you think?”

o ”

Orsted had a grim face. A face which questioned whether this matter was
related to work or not.

| might’ve mistaken him as someone to consult with. When given
considerable thought | realised that he was still my boss. Not a person who
should be listening to my idle complaints.

If the idle talk was related to Hitogami then it might be fine but | guess
lodging complaints about my family matters was not a good idea.
Even Orsted might not know how to answer if he was suddenly asked about
something like this. And Lucy was someone who was not within Orsted’s field of
knowledge...

| just thought that Orsted might understand somehow.
This unbearable feeling of mine!

o ”

As | was lost in thought, Orsted stood up. He could also be seen perking up his



shoulders.

Of course, I'd expect this as I've associated myself with Orsted for a long time. |
knew that he wouldn’t get angry at something like this.

He was not angry at all. It took a considerable amount of effort to anger him.

“You are foolish.”

Huh? He got angry?
He’s not angry, right? He looks angry. That’s weird. I’'m being scolded.

“...Use this.”

The thing Orsted handed over to me was the black helmet. The spare curse
reduction helmet.

o ”

What am | supposed to with this?

“You’re not worried about your daughter, you just want to go and see her,
don’t you?”

ll'”

| see, that’s right!
| just want to go and see her. It’s not that I'm worried about Lucy or not or
anything. No, obviously, that’s one reason as well, but | just want to see her
introducing herself in the classroom, quickly raising her hand trying to answer a
question, tip-toeing in the library to get a book, and things like that.
There was no parent’s day in Magic University. | wanted to go and see Norn as
well but couldn’t. | wanted to watch Lucy at least.
That wish of mine was very big!

“B-but, if | go and see her then Sylphy would get angry.”

o ”
cee

When | said that, Orsted silently took off his coat. And then, put it on my
shoulder. As if to say “Use this too”. Just what am | supposed to do with the
helmet and this coat?

“Umm... this is?”
“It’s fine as long as you don’t go.”



Orsted-sama, | do not know what you are trying to say.
Please explain it in a way that the foolish me can understand. Even though |
want to go, | shouldn’t? Please spare me that quick wit of yours.

No wait, does that mean...
Rudeus himself mustn’t cross that bridge which means that it’s fine if he
doesn’t.

One’s clothing determines one’s position. So if the clothing changes so does
the position. And if the position changes then the person changes too.
| had the position of Orsted’s right hand man while | wore the grey robe. But
what would happen when | wore the white coat and black helmet?

o ”

| put on the helmet and wore the coat. The helmet was heavy and the coat
was bulky but warm. If | wore it for a long duration of time, my shoulders would
probably get stiff. But that was only a trivial matter. | stood in front of the
mirror.

“This is... me...” 1

The one being reflected in the mirror was undoubtedly... The Dragon God
Orsted! That’s right, if | wore the black helmet and white coat then even | could
become Dragon God Orsted! If | were to go and was scolded then it’s fine if
Orsted goes!

Everything turned out better than expected!

o ”

...No, it’s different no matter how you look at it.
| did not look like Orsted at all. My height was different and so was my breadth.
My entire ambience was completely wrong to begin with. There’s wasn’t any
strange and powerful atmosphere like the one that comes from Orsted. The
being reflected in the mirror looked like a impersonator no matter how you
looked at it. To the trained eye, this appearance would be found out as a sham
at just one look.

“Umm... won’t they find out like this?”



“They wouldn’t be able to know that it’s you.”

Well that’s true. Yeah, that’s just how it was. It didn’t have to be Orsted, it
didn’t even have to be me. Which meant that | should just put on the helmet
and be done with it. As expected of Orsted, he’s an amazingly bright gentleman.

“Orsted-sama.”
o V24
“Thank you very much.”
“Hmm.”

Orsted reseated himself in the chair with a tired expression. There’s probably
some documents that need filling out. | might’ve interrupted him during his
work. Since | wasn’t supposed to be here today.

“Well then, I’'m off.”

| went out of the conference room with an appearance similar to Orsted’s. As
| couldn’t bear it any longer, | hurried to Magic University.

Part 3

| left the office in Dragon God style.

It was a mighty fine weather outside. Fine weather appropriate for Lucy’s first
day at school. And | somehow felt stronger, probably because | was wearing
these clothes.

Is this how a person feels who swaggers about under borrowed authority? | feel
like | could make even the North God dance around my pinky.

“Orsted-sama, are you about to leave?”

o III

As | was thinking that, | was suddenly called out from the back of the office.
When | looked around, | could see a young boy holding a large sword.

Aleksander Ryback. It was North God Kalman the Third.
Don’t tell me, did he hear my thoughts? Nah, that’s not it.
| feel like he’s cleaned himself up a bit, but it’s kind of like, only at the level of
feeling stronger after watching Rocky.



That so-called ‘movie motivation.’

“Where might you be heading today, Orsted-sama? Shall | accompany you?”

o ?I}

For a moment | thought he was mocking me.
However, Alek’s eyes were clear in all respects and his tone was sincere.

“Ah, thank you very much for the other day. To think that the North God Style
four foot form would have such an advantage...
| never thought that you would be so knowledgeable about the North God style.
It’s clear to me just how inexperienced | currently am. Now that | recall myself
during the Battle of Biheiril, | might die from embarrassment.”

Don’t tell me he hasn’t yet realised that I’'m not Orsted? No, that can’t be.
Alek had been at Orsted’s side constantly these days. He even lived in one of
the basement rooms of the office. He had taken the role like that of a watchdog
of Orsted. It would be troublesome if the watchdog mistook his master for
someone else.

“Have you not realised yet?”
“What have | not realised!?”

No, when it came to the North God style, he might be deceiving me. It’s the
Death God’s bewitching sword, the technique to make your opponent
bewildered.

“Please say honestly, you already know, right?”

When | said that, Alek wore a puzzled face immediately after which it became
a serious one, and then he put his hand on his chin. Furthermore, he tilted his
head sideways and furrowed his brows. It was as if a question mark was floating
around his head. This was truly a face of a person who hadn’t yet realised it. It
would be quite a feat if this was an acting.

“Please forgive my insolence. It seems I’'m a bit dull as such | cannot
understand.”
“...Really? Can’t you feel that something might be out of place?”
“Might it be the trivialities? Please forgive me but I’'m someone who doesn’t
pay much attention to minor details as such | might not be able to evade any



traps or such and I’'m aware that is not a good thing, but I’'ve been like this since
birth so...”

He began giving an explanation. Did he really not realise? My height was
different, even my physique, and | wasn’t really trying to imitate Orsted’s voice
or anything, my tone was different from his to begin with. Even though the
curse had been reduced, you could still feel discomfort to some degree...

Is this a joke? Eh? Really?

“The correct answer lies in the conference room of the office.”
“| see, got it!”

Alek said that and entered the office with a triumphant look.
| thought of him as a sharp guy during the Battle of Biheiril but | wonder how he
really was. It could be that his mind works differently during peaceful times.
Yeah that’s right, even my concentration changes during battle. That may be it.
But I've gotten a little worried that someone like him is left alongside Orsted...

Part 4

When Aleksander entered the office, his eyes met with the receptionist
named Faria Steer. While looking at Aleksander and pondering whether she
should ask or not, she finally opened her lips after a moment of hesitation.

“Excuse me, Aleksander-sama.”
“What is it, Faria-san? I'll be going to find out this correct answer that lies in the
conference room so please make it short.”
“Rudeus-sama had just now left the premises wearing Orsted-sama’s clothing
but... does he intend to do something?”

Upon hearing that, Aleksander made a very surprised face.
“Eh... Rudeus-sama wearing Orsted-sama’s clothes... 1?”

Aleksander couldn’t even think about doing something like that. Imitating
Orsted’s clothing style was something which was absolutely dreadful to him.

And at the same time, he gulped down his own saliva. The reason why Rudeus
was wearing Orsted’s clothes didn’t even require him to think that much. He
thought that something needed to be done which could only work with



Orsted’s clothes.

Possibly a decoy or something. He thought that Rudeus intended to lure the
enemy out while in disguise as Orsted and arrest the enemy. In the meantime,
Orsted would be able to achieve an objective.

Which meant that the enemy was so strong that one couldn’t fight the said
enemy without Orsted. For example, one of the overlooked World Powers,
Technique God or someone who Aleksander had unpleasant memories with,
Death God Randolf. Or one of the Demon Slaying Three Heroes, Armored
Dragon King Perugius Dola or possibly North God Kalman the Second, Alek’s
father, Alex.

Either way, Rudeus had enough potential alone. It was possible that victory
could be assured if he were to equip the Magic Armor but then he wouldn’t be
able to accomplish his job as a decoy.

Even Aleksander knew about Rudeus’ bravery. The fearless Rudeus.
Aleksander knew that Rudeus’ combat power was inferior to his. However,
those movements he saw in Biheiril Kingdom still remained in his memory
vividly. That power to face an enemy far stronger than yourself with simple
honesty. That was something Aleksander knew well.

It was courage. Rudeus was a hero who had been acknowledged by Atoferatofe
herself.

And then, he realised, that this was the correct answer.

“Faria-san, please keep that matter confidential.”
”Y-yes._.”

Faria Steer’s neck inclination was gradually coming up to its regular position
but Alek paid it no heed and put his hand on the door to the conference room.

He prayed that he would be granted the honor by Orsted to fight alongside
that hero someday. While burying those feelings deep within his heart he
entered the room.

Though it was only a few minutes after that Alek would ask about the correct
answer from Orsted himself.



—000—
Translator Notes and References

1. “Kore ga... Atashi...” Rudy is saying ‘atashi’ here, an extremely feminine way
to refer to one’s self. It’s a common line for a girl who’s just gotten a makeover.



Chapter 5: Lucy’s First Day at School — Last Part

Part1

| chose a route and started walking, a route with the least people possible.
And yet, | felt like | was attracting attention. It was probably because | was
currently in disguise.
Something called one’s imagination.

But even so, others did not have much interest. No, | still felt the surroundings
gazes.

But that should be obvious. Orsted had been using the office on the outskirts
of town for a while now. There weren’t many people who had seen him in
person, but there were plenty who knew of this appearance of his. A black
helmet and a white cloak.

Right now, my outfit was the same as that of Orsted’s trademark. Walking
through the town like this, it was natural | attracted attention.

In fact, without the curse, | might be giving a favourable impression to the
townsfolk. Maybe | should try the main street. Doing good things to give
someone a better image, like in the old days.

The main street was closer to the school too.

“Yep, that’s good.”

Killing two birds with one stone.
Improving Orsted’s reputation would be a plus for me as well.
Right, next time | should propose a[Dragon God Festival]where everybody
dresses up in black helmets and white cloaks and dances in ecstasy.

With that in mind, | started moving towards the main street.
“Wha!?”
And, in that instant, | quickly turned around and hid myself.

| had glimpsed a familiar red haired person in the main street. And with that
red haired person was the figure of a large white dog. And on the dog’s back



were two children.

They were Eris and Leo. And on Leo’s back, Lara and Ars.
Leo, you two-timer! Even though you ran away from a walk with me, you went
out with Eris.
No, it was different for me. That was a farce of a walk for my own satisfaction.
What Eris and Leo were doing was territorial scouting.

But what do | do now?
| never thought I’d encounter Eris now and here of all places. No, | could
probably talk my way past Eris. Like saying we could go visit Lucy together.

o n
see

But how would | go about explaining this outfit. She wouldn’t immediately try
and stab me right? I’'m also worried about the kids. Right now, | was doing
something | obviously shouldn’t. | broke my promise with Sylphy. Should my
children be allowed to see this pathetic side of their father?

The answer is no.

Now that | gave it more thought, it really wouldn’t be a good idea. | even
went to the trouble of a disguise. | should just go back home. | made it this far
through a lapse in judgement, but wouldn’t waiting at home with Sylphy and
greeting Lucy when she comes back be the better option?

But | wanted to see Lucy in her hour of triumph. | know it’s selfish but it’s
different from what Sylphy said. | definitely wasn’t doing this because | didn’t
trust Lucy. And it’s not so | could help her out from behind the scenes. |
promise. | swear to God.

Even if she looked as if she was about to cry, | wouldn’t lend a hand. At home,
I’d properly hear the story from her and only then would | help her out and
instruct her.

Nice one Rudeus buddy. That’s the line. That’s the line that wouldn’t break my
promise with Sylphy. Though | had decided on things on my own, without
consulting with Sylphy first, but as long as | kept that promise, | wouldn’t really
be going back on her words. But still, after all of this is over, I'll properly tell her



and apologise.

It was actually because | wanted to see Lucy in class that | went to look. I'm
sorry, | can’t hold myself back. Is that alright? Can | do it? Can she get angry if |
am honest?

Alright. Good boy, Rudeus.

“Woof! Woof!”

Ah, in any case, it seemed that Leo had noticed me. His nose was twitching
and he was looking in my direction.

“What is it?”

Eris noticed too. It’s not like it’s a problem if I’'m found, but explaining this
getup would take a while. Getting held up would also be a pain. Let’s take a
detour.

“Whoever’s hiding there! Come out!”

But it was already too late, | was already found out by Eris. These clothes
stood out too much...
Now then, what to do. Do | go out or not? If | do, how do | explain it?

No. But... Yes. There’s still quite a distance between us. She shouldn’t be able
to clearly see me yet.

o ”

| showed myself from the waist up. Eris had her hand on her sword and Leo
was wagging his tail. And on top of that, Lara, on top of Leo, and Ars sitting as if
hugging her, were also looking at me.
The two of them were looking at me blankly, their gazes pure.

“Orsted...?”

Eris looked confused and removed her hand from her sword while | turned
around. Nonchalantly.
With movements as if to say that | just coincidently came across you on the
roadside, nothing to worry about.

“...Wait just a minute.”
“Tch...l”



Eris called me to a halt. Was my cover blown? Eris was a Sword King. A
warrior who went almost toe to toe with the former Sword God. Looking at my
demeanour, you could tell in an instant that I’'m not Orsted.

“No, I'm just imagining things. It’s fine. Let’s go, Leo.

But as soon as | stopped, she said that, turned around and started walking.
Leo was glancing in my direction but he didn’t chase after me and followed Eris.
The plan was a success.

o ”
see

My eyes suddenly met with Lara’s and Ars’ on top of Leo.
The dazed Lara and the puzzled Ars. They watched me from Leo’s back.
As if they were sending me off, | left that place.

Part 2

| arrived at the school. | avoided the front gate, climbed the wall and
breached the compound. And then aimed for the classrooms.

| may not have participated in many classes, but | did seriously attend the
school for many years. | did know where the first year classrooms were. |
avoided students getting taught in the schoolyard and those walking during the
intervals, heading for the first year classrooms.

This place hadn’t changed much either. It hadn’t even been a decade since |
graduated, but it really felt like that. Though the number of unfamiliar students
had increased.

It also felt like there had been an increase in Elves, and Beast and Dwarf races
since my time as a student. There also seemed to be a large number of Demon
races.

| heard from Roxy in the dining room that the main members of the student
council were from the Elven race, and the next chief of the Dwarf race, so that
seemed to be reason.
It was something that couldn’t be seen when Ariel was president.

The amount of other races had increased, but the fact that they were not
arrogant anymore was most likely due to the remains of Norn’s presidency.



Basically she simply did not permit any type of racial discrimination. And that
was what caused the current atmosphere of the school.

A small portion of the nobility of the Magic Triumvirate apparently did not
approve, but they are like that, proud by nature.

| was walking down the hallway pondering about such things, when suddenly,
while | was turning a corner:

“Uff.”
IIAh.”

Almost immediately, someone came from around the corner as well. That
person was being followed by five students. No, rather than being followed it
was more like being surrounded. When | said being surrounded, it gave off a
bad feeling, but it was basically a popular student walking to class with other
people. | could see some of the surrounding students holding notebooks, it
seemed that there was something they didn’t understand and were asking
about it.

It’s a very admirable thing to do. Yep, that’s right, that person would be able
to answer anything. And what came out from that person’s mouth would
undoubtedly be the truth.

Well, sometimes that person might be wrong, but that mistake also includes the
truth.

Those who ask will receive revelation. Liberation.

Let those words resound within you — grasp their meaning, and any may attain
strength. Oh students who earnestly accept those words — ponder their
meaning and think about how you must live. Oh students, right now, all of you
are in bliss.

“..Orsted?”

That person, with suspiciousness lurking beneath those slightly sleepy eyes,
looked up at me. Several seconds later, those eyes opened up wide.

“No, Rudy? It’s Rudy, isn’t is. It's Rudy, right?”
As expected of Roxy. That keen insight of her’s wasn’t something | could fool.

“...How did you know?”



But | asked nonetheless, because the foolish | couldn’t help but seek the
truth. Though it was clear to me that it was the wisdom of Roxy. | asked
whether she had reached the truth without any real reason.

“It’s obvious, the only person with the courage to wear that (Imitate Orsted),
would have to be Rudy.”

There was a reason. As expected of Roxy!

“Is Orsted-sama aware of this situation?”
“Yes, this was a suggestion from him after all.”
“| see... Then that means that there’s some reason for it.”

Roxy nodded her head and began scrutinising my outfit. | felt like she had
some kind of convenient misunderstanding.

o ”

But is that alright? Should | deceive Roxy? Should | lie to Roxy for a
momentary period of selfishness? Is that fine? Rudeus, is that fine with you?

“No, there’s no important meaning to it.”

There’s no way that’s fine. | cannot lie to Roxy. Lying to Roxy has a different
implication than lying to Sylphy or Eris. The thought that lying to Roxy in an
important situation is something is wrong, that can’t be helped. If | lie here, the
next instant, | will come flying in from 20 years in the future and hit myself with
a Stone Cannon. Or this very second, I, having lost my identity will suddenly
have my limbs melt and turn into an indeterminate existence.

“Then why are you wearing that?”
“Well... | wanted to see Lucy...”
“...Wanted to see? What about your promise with Sylphy?”
“I’m not secretly helping her out or being over protective.
It’s just that, | just— | just wanted to see what she was like in class...”

While | flusteredly said that, Roxy silently looked at me, with reproachful
eyes. The surrounding students too were perplexed at such a sudden
development.

I’m sorry. I’'m sorry.



“...lunderstand.”
But, Roxy relaxed her gaze.

“As long as you honestly watch over her without lending a hand, I'll pretend |
didn’t see you.
| just saw that Orsted had simply come to the school to inspect it.”
“Sensei...!”
“Just this once.”
“Of course. When | get home, I’'m going to apologise to Sylphy too.”

“That’s for the best.”

I’m pardoned. | am no longer any match for her. From now on, | will bow
three times in Roxy’s direction, five times a day.

“Well then, | have to teach these children until the next class begins... By the
way, do you know where Lucy’s classroom is?”
“Yes. Of course.”
“Well then.”

Roxy said that, gripped my hand once tightly and continued down the
hallway. The students saying “Who was that just now!?” followed after her.
She’s quite popular. It’s only natural. She’s my teacher after all.

“Alright.”

After | had once again fired myself up, | set off down the hallway.

Part 3

| arrived at the classroom. | was peeking into the classroom from the hall, but
then | thought that looking from the hall wasn’t a very good idea and circled
around. If a rumour that Orsted was peeking begins to circulate, our company’s
reputation would be affected.

While pondering such things, | made a partitioning screen near the window of
classroom. Near a window which was not visible from the surroundings...

“...Wait? Couldn’t | have just claimed that | was doing a classroom
inspection?”



Roxy said | could after all. | felt like | could have gone and gotten permission
to watch. If | had explained it to Jinas, he probably would have done something
like that.
| messed up.

Well | guess it’s fine. As long as | can see Lucy, I'll be satisfied.
While thinking that, | activated my clairvoyance and looked inside.

Several desks were lined up in the classroom. Students fit to be called first
years were sitting in rows. Most were over 15 year old adults. There were some
10 year old kids too but there was basically nobody as young as 7. There were
some kids that looked about 7 but they were mostly from the Dwarf race.

Normal humans, Demon race, Elf race, Dwarfs and Beast races. Peaceful
people, arrogant people, kind people, there were plenty of them. Sitting in the
back of the classroom was someone who looked like an adventurer, giving off
an eerie vibe. Wouldn’t getting involved with him get you bullied? No, no
matter who they are, they wouldn’t pick on a 7 year old child.

But where’s Lucy... Aah, there she is, in the front row. As expected of my
daughter. Sitting right in the front row full of motivation.

Is what | thought, but it seems her desk was too big. Her desk was so big it’s
hard to see the front. She’s seriously listening to the teacher’s words and taking
notes, but because of the size of the desk she looks like she’s having a hard
time. After she gets home, it might be good to let her carry a cushion or
something to sit on.

Sitting next to her was a girl of about 10. Most likely a Dwarf. No, from the
feeling she gave off, she seemed human. From the way her hair was arranged,
most likely a noble. She occasionally talked to Lucy while looking at her own
magic textbook. She probably didn’t think that taking notes was the norm.

Lucy looked at the girl’s magic textbook with a serious face and said
something while pointing. Because she was whispering, | couldn’t really hear
her, but she seemed to be teaching her something.

She seems to have already made a friend of a similar age. Have they become
friends?

It’s still only the first day of class and the teacher didn’t seem to have any



intention of teaching anything too significant. Looking at the blackboard | could
see that they’re starting from the basics of the basics. Lucy had already learnt
this stuff years ago.

An easy victory.

“Senseil”
Is what | thought, when Lucy raised her hand.

l(YeS?H
“Aggregate magic power isn’t decided the moment you’re born, it increases
when magic is used during childhood. | think what you just said is wrong!”

Compared to what’s taught in schools, what Sylphy and Roxy taught her was
slightly different. But | feel like it might have been better if she had left it
unsaid. Having their own failings pointed out isn’t something teachers like very
much.

“What’s your name?”
“It’s Lucy. Lucy Greyrat.”
“Greyrat... Which meant you’re Roxy-sensei’s Daughter?”
IIYeS!H

“Right, you must have received a special education since you were young.”

The eye’s of the teacher shone.
This teacher, | don’t want to imagine it, but he isn’t about to disrespect Roxy is
he?
He wouldn’t disrespect a parent in front of their daughter would he?
| had decided that | would hold back today, | had decided that, but starting
tomorrow, your way to home might become a danger zone, you know?

“It’s true that that theory is one explanation. It’s true that may have been the
case for your father and mother. It could also have been the case for your
father’s apprentice, Juliet-dono. But whether or not it’s reliable has yet to be
confirmed. Your father, mother and Juliet-dono may have been special cases.
Or it may not apply to Magic and Beast races. It may just be that your father
and Roxy are mistaken. There has not been any significant investigation. | will
not engage in such research. Therefore, | will teach “Aggregate magic power
remains the same throughout one’s life.” Because that is what | believe.”



The teacher spoke in a torrent of words. In order to persuade Lucy, or maybe
to persuade himself. Lucy listened to that with a serious face.

“Students, I'd like to hear it from you too. From here on out, you students will
study a variety of things. In magic and otherwise. In school and perhaps after
graduation, you will study. While you are at this school, we, the pioneers of the
art of magic, will teach you all kinds of things. You, as students, may believe in
those teaching or not, it is your choice. When things have been proven as
wrong, we will admit our mistakes. And if you do prove a mistake in our
teachings, it will be you who is teaching us. And if it is what you are saying that
is truly correct, we will consent.”

Hmmmmm. A way of thinking with high flexibility. It didn’t seem like he was a
bad teacher.
In fact, he seemed like a good teacher.

“That is all. Lucy, do you have any further questions?”
“None! Thank you very much!”
“Good. Please be seated. | will continue with the class.”

The teacher gave a hearty laugh and Lucy sat down. And the applause burst
out from the class. Lucy looked backwards surprised, her face became red and
she looked down.

It’s alright Lucy. You just said something correct. Putting aside whether you're

truly correct, those who think you are are giving you applause. So raise your
head.

And as | thought that, the girl hesitantly reached out and pet her head and
said something.
To which Lucy looked up and gave a big smile.
Hmm, hmm.
Please get along with my daughter. It’s ok to fight, just get along with her.

Part 4

After that, | continued to watch Lucy’s classes for a while. There were some
good and bad teachers. But Lucy didn’t hesitate and continued to berate the



teachers with questions and doubts. The teachers answered, avoided the
questions and occasionally pointed out her mistakes and class continued like
that.

Lucy stood out. A seven year old girl wilfully motivated to take class was quite
rare. During break, while Lucy was eating her lunch, she was surrounded by
quite a crowd, and by evening Lucy was already quite popular.

They were surrounding Lucy and asking her all kinds of questions. About her
parents, her family, where she lived and about herself. She was without a doubt
popular.

Some among them were probably just trying to butter up to my daughter. But
that’s fine. You can only meet a person once, the starting point may have been
self interest, but there are all kinds of ends.

Life is long so it’s better to let her seldom associate with bad children.

llHaa.”

The last class ended. | was satisfied. | was able to learn Lucy’s daily life at
school. Of course, | wasn’t worried. She was Sylphy’s daughter and had been
properly taught by her, Eris and Roxy.

There were no worrying factors.

No, well, if | did have a worry, it would be that she was my daughter.
Spending everyday in the corner of the classroom with her head down on her
desk, was a possibility. No, realistically, that wouldn’t have happened. From
here on out, there’ll probably be plenty of painful things but it’ll probably be
fine.

After this she’ll go to school every day and I’ll be content with hearing her
stories during dinner each day. While remembering what | saw today I’ll be able
to eat rice smiling.

| guess I'll go home now. For now, I'll return the cloak and helmet to Orsted.
While thinking that, | removed the mud wall made partitioning screen by
rescinding the magic.

II".Ah.H

Standing on the other side of the mud wall was a single woman. White hair



and a slender body. Pants that looked easy to move in and a sleeveless top. The
white arm extending from her shoulder, her hands placed on her hip and a face
with a mix of anger and disappointment.

It was Sylphy.

“Ahem... Do you need something?”
| tried my best to mimic Orsted.
“Rudy, what are you doing here?”
Of course, it was futile.

“No, um... Sylphiette-san, what are you doing here?”
“Lara said that she saw her father hiding his face in a weird outfit while she was
out for a walk.”
“Aah... Indeed.”

It was Leo. He betrayed me. He didn’t see me, he confirmed it with his nose.
Or maybe because Orsted’s scent was mixed in, rather than Leo, Lara noticed.
Leo and Lara can understand each other after all. No wonder Lara was looking
my way.

“...Going as far as to wear that.”

Sylphy’s shoulders were shaking. She was very angry.
Sylphy gets crazy when she’s angry. | can’t say specifically how. | can’t say it, but
whenever she gets angry or is sullen, I’'m generally the one in the complete
wrong and I’'m pierced by reproachful eyes by everyone in the family.
Everything becomes very hard. And for at least a week, I'll be spending the
night alone.

“Can you really not trust Lucy and | that much.”

Tears started flowing from Sylphy’s eyes.
Gloomy. This is a gloomy person. A gloomy person, not an angry one.
For now, | kneeled in front of her right then and there.

“No, that’s not it, it’s not like that. | just wanted to watch Lucy in all her glory.
| wanted to see her in class, asking the teachers questions. | wanted to watch
her diligently studying.



You know, cause | haven’t really been here very much while she was growing

”

up.

During my flustered explanation, Sylphy looked at me with her tear-stained
face.

“Really?”
“Itis. It’s just, | couldn’t hold back any more, | had intended to tell you after it
was over.”
“..That'salieisn’tis?”
“It’s true. | had intended to apologise to you.”
“You wanted to see Lucy in class that much?”
“Yes.”

| said that and Sylphy put her hand out and helped me up. She had already
stopped crying.

“Then I’'m in the wrong here, because even though you only thought about
just watching and went so far, | forbade you to even look.”
“No, you did nothing wrong. | had agreed to it beforehand after all.”
“Yeah... You did.”

As we were talking and such, Sylphy’s gaze suddenly raised up. The look on
her face said she messed up. When | turned around, | understood the reason.

“Aah...”

Before we noticed, the students were already looking at us through the
classroom window. And with them, was obviously, Lucy.

Lucy looked at the both of us with a somewhat sullen face.

Part 5

“Um, today, | made friends with a girl called Belinda-chan.”

In the end Sylphy, Lucy and | ended up making up and going home together.
Holding Lucy’s hands, the three of us were lined up. | thought she would get
mad that | came but she wasn’t.

One by one, she explained all the fun things that happened today in school.



“You know, Belinda-chan is the daughter of a minister of the Ranoa Kingdom.
She’s still little, but she’s really smart, so that’s why she came to school. She
says she’s going to become the best in the school and make her father notice
her.”

“Really? That’s amazing.”

“And guess what, the first class was with Blue-Mama. At first, everyone made
fun of her and | almost got mad, but then Blue-Mama, she showed us a little bit
of magic and everybody was like “wow”. And then Blue-Mama said, “Well, it’s
7

up to you whether or not you listen to my class.” She was so cool
“Why don’t you tell that story to Blue-Mama. I’'m sure she’ll be happy.”

The plan was thrown out of whack but that in itself was a good thing. Holding
Lucy’s hand, walking along with Sylphy. Walking along in a line, blocking the
path probably isn’t a good thing, but what does it matter. This was my city.

“Did you have fun at school Lucy?”
“Yeah!”

Lucy nodded with extreme happiness. When | saw that | thought that there
was nothing to worry about.

“See, Papa. Lucy was fine right?”

As if reading my mind, Lucy said that.

|II
.

“Yeah, you were just fine. Good gir
“As expected of Papa’s daughter right?”
“Ahaha, way more amazing than Papa.

Lucy was outstanding. No matter how you look at her, she’s outstanding.
Compared to her father who’s not alright at all. A guardian was necessary.

“By the way Rudy.”
Suddenly, Sylphy raised a finger.

IIH m?”

“How long are you going to keep wearing that?”

| looked down at myself. A thick white coat and a black helmet. Up until now
I’'ve been Fake-Orsted.



“Ill return it tomorrow.”

Yeah, right. It won’t be a problem tomorrow. | didn’t say I’d have it back by
the end of the day, and Orsted isn’t in any rush. But still, this cloak, the fabric
sure was nice. It felt similar to a Red Dragon’s pelt, if | asked Aisha, would she
know?

“By the way, Lucy.”

While | was thinking that, a question came from my mouth. It was a small
question, for the sake of confirming something.

“What is it Papa?”
“It’s a problem. What’s the colour of my hair?”

This questions definitely wasn’t because | didn’t trust her. It’s just to make
sure.

“Brown!”
“Correct. Lucy’s smart. | can expect good things from you in the future. As
expected of my daughter.”
“Geeze™ Don’t make fun of me~”

As | was laughing at the sullen Lucy, | happily walked down the path.

“But Rudy, you broke your promise, so I'll have you bear with it for three
days.”
”Okay_”

I’ll have to bear with it for a little while, but I’'m happy.

Part 6

The next day.
An odd rumour began circulating around the town. Orsted was aiming for Lucy.
It’s probably because | was walking around dressed like that.

Rumor lasts for only 75 days. | obviously knew that it’s groundless, and since
Sylphy and the rest of my family knew that too, it was fine.

While thinking that, when | went to Orsted to return the coat, Orsted was



glaring at me with a scary face, and | had to come up with an explanation...
But that’s a different story.

Orsted’s Coat: The material is the pelt of an ancient White Dragon. It carries
an absurd amount of magic power, and possesses high physical and magical
defence. It possesses self-restoration against ageing and damage. Because the
Ancient White Dragon is now extinct, it’s a unique Iltem
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Chapter 6: Lucy’s Family

— Lucy’s Perspective —
My name is Lucy Greyrat. I’'m the first-born daughter of the Greyrat House.

| have a big family. | have three Mamas, three small sisters, three small
brothers, two Grannys, two Aunts and three pets. There are 16 people in total.
It’s a big family.

Let’s start with my Mama. | have three mamas. They are white-haired mama,
blue-haired mama and red-haired mama.

White-haired mama is the one who gave birth to me, and the first to become
Papa’s wife. Papa said that mama is the youngest and the most spoiled. White-
haired mama is a talkative person and she always said this :

“It’s important to make friends, okay? And you must never bully the weak,
okay?”
She kept persuading me that it’s important to make friends.

Blue-haired mama is Lara’s mama, and the second wife of my Papa. Papa said
that she looks small but she’s the oldest, and he relies on her the most. Blue-
haired mama is quite a reserved person, but she did say that :

“Live however you want, if you don’t understand something then just ask
someone.”

She never persuaded me about anything, but she knew everything and always
answered anything | asked of her.

Red-haired mama is Arus’ mother, and the third wife of Papa. Papa said that
she looks the oldest but she’s actually very immature. Red-haired mama never
spoke much but she did say that :

“It’s important to protect someone. For that reason you must become strong.”
Red-haired mama said that and disciplined me as such.

| think that | have to follow the teachings of my three mamas. | have to make
friends, and in order to protect said friends, | have to become stronger. But |



must never bully the weak. And if I’'m troubled about something then | should
ask Blue mama about it. If | do, there won’t be any troubles, and I’ll be praised
as well. Papa too, will praise me saying “You’re so smart, Lucy. As expected of
the elder sister.”

| have 6 siblings in total.

The oldest after me is my younger sister, Lara. She’s a very kind kid. Her hair is
similar in color to that of Blue mama and her long hair stays in one single braid.
She’s quite strange too, and is often seen talking with Blond-haired granny and
our pet, Beat. Though both Beat and Granny don’t talk at all, she’s the only one
doing the talking.

Since she’s like that, staying absentminded most of the time, when she goes out
to play, she gets bullied by neighbourhood kids as they try to pull on her braid.
Though | immediately go out to help her, she isn’t really bothered about it to
begin with so it’s kind of a let-down. She likes her naps and tends to get on
Leo’s back to sleep there in peace.

After that is my younger brother, Arus. He’s a brave boy. His hair is similar in
color to that of Red mama, though it’s short, cut and evened up. He’s
precocious and a naughty kid but he tries to protect me and Lara all the same.
I’m sure that he’s trying to do the same thing as me, trying to follow her
mama’s teachings. Red mama expects a lot from him, as such he’s been running
and practise-swinging the sword almost everyday. He’s close with Aunt Aisha
and always looks delightful whenever he’s near her.

Then comes the youngest brother in my family, Sieg. In simple words, he’s a
crybaby. He totters behind Arus and starts crying if he’s left behind too much.
At that time, | scold Arus. In doing so, Arus takes Sieg’s hand and the two of
them get up on Leo’s back.

When Sieg tries to climb on Leo, Lara moves back a bit and let’s him take the
forward. And then, hugs Sieg tightly from behind so that he doesn’t fall off and
ends up falling asleep peacefully.

Actually, | know one trait of Sieg that no one knows yet, he’s actually very
strong. He can pick up really heavy boxes with much ease.

| do have one more younger brother, namely Clive. He’s the same age as Arus,
though he’s not my real brother. He’s the child of White-haired mama’s



granny’s. According to mama, he’s someone like a cousin to me or so it seems. |
don’t know why he’s called as such but | deal with him as my younger brother
anyway. He seems to have a good relationship with Arus, whenever he drops by
for a visit he talks with him the most. It seems he likes me quite a bit, he clings
to me a lot and whenever | pat his head, he smiles shyly.

My youngest sisters have just been born so | don’t know much about them as
they are still very small. But I’'m sure they will turn out as good girls in the
future.

I’m the older sister of all these little brothers and sisters of mine. Since I’'m the
oldest so | must act properly, or so I've heard a countless times from my
mamas. | think that I’'m doing just as I’'m told. My little sisters and brothers are
all cute too, so | do want to protect them.

| also have two Grannies.

The Blond-haired granny is Papa’s mother. Her name is Zenith-san. She was a
really lovely person once but now she can’t talk, even having a conversation
with her yields no reply from her. She always looks absentminded and is seen
together with Beat in the garden a lot. However, when | feel sorry or get angry,
she caress my head for some reason. She’s a very mysterious granny.

The Brown-haired granny is Aunt Aisha’s mother. Her name is Lilya-san. It
seems that she was brought along to serve Grandpa’s house as a maid at first,
but acts just like how a maid would upto this day. The three mamas are very
grateful and tip their hats off to this granny, but for some reason, in the past |
wasn’t sure just why she was my granny. Once, when | was walking in town, |
heard someone saying “A maid is someone from the lower classes, someone to
push around for work.”. And when | tried saying that back at home, Red-haired
mama got really angry and | got scolded. She slapped my butt until it got
completely red and told me to reflect upon what | said by throwing me out the
house for the night. When | was shivering, huddled together with Leo, Brown-
haired granny was the one who let me inside the house. At that time, granny
told me what actually happened. And then, | learned on that day that even
though she’s a maid, she’s still my granny and she shouldn’t be pushed around
to work.



| also have two Aunts.

Both of them are still quite young, and when | call them aunts they get angry,
but an aunt is an aunt. Although to me, they are like elder sisters.

The older aunt is the daughter of the Blond-haired granny, and the younger
sister of Papa. Her name is Norn-san. She’s a person who always works hard,
plays with me a lot, and told me a lot of things. | like this aunt the most. | wish
to become someone like her in the future. Though she got married not long ago
and has already left the house. She rarely visits and even when she does, she
gets into argument with the younger aunt. It looks like they are on bad terms
but they can be seen laughing while quarreling often, and there are also times
when they look like they are having fun.

The younger aunt is the daughter of Brown-haired granny, and Papa’s half
younger sister. Her name is Aisha-san. Similar to Brown-haired granny, she
always wears maid clothings and manages most of the housework. Whenever |
need help with something in this house, she’s the one who helps me most of
the time. She has basically taught me cooking, laundry and anything that’s
house related. Mama said that aunt Aisha can pretty much do anything and
she’s very good at what she does. It seems she also helps out with Papa’s work.
And yet, she gets scolded by Brown-haired granny from time to time. It's a
mystery.

We have three pets.

The big white dog, Leo, is a Sacred Beast. He is very smart and understands
what we say to him. It feels like he’s watching over us all, Papa said to rely on
him if anything bad ever happens. His favourite is Lara, and sticks to her most of
the time inside the house.

Armadillo Jiro is Blue-mama’s vehicle. He has a timid personality, when
scolded he immediately shows his stomach or rolls up into a ball. But if
something happens when we’re leaving, he growls to intimidate anyone. He
too, in his own way, tries to protect us.

Treant Beat is the watchful protector of aunt Aisha’s vegetable garden. Since
it is a plant monster, | really don’t know what he’s thinking but he’s often seen
together with Blond-haired granny and Lara. He’s ruthless towards anyone who



may lay waste to the crops in garden. It’s not a rare sight that we get to see it
catch small birds which try to eat the seeds of Papa’s favourite Rice, those birds
in the end become it’s nutrients. It’s a little scary, but it never attacks family
members. On the contrary, when we approach it, it let’s us have a fruit. It is too,
a family.

16 people. | have a lot of members in my family. | have lots of mama, and
younger brother and younger sisters.

But Papa is alone. He’s the only one alone.

| love Papa a lot. It seems like | tended to avoid him since | was a small child.
Papa’s odour gives me a peace of mind. Sometimes his beard scrapes me a bit,
but | like that too. Papa doesn’t let me touch his beard much. When it gets a bit
muzzy, and | try to touch it, he grabs my hand and says “Sorry, I'll just go and
shave it now.” and leaves for the bathroom. Though | think it’s fine, but Papa
may think something otherwise. It’s a pity that he doesn’t let me touch his
beard much, but | don’t dislike that part of him at all.

But, it’s just that... | think Papa doesn’t really expect much from me. | sort of
think that way. He cares for me, even loves me a lot, but | think that he doesn’t
expect much from me.

Surely, it’s because Papa is an amazing person. Yep, that’s right.
| don’t know much but | can somehow understand that Papa is an amazing
person. When Papa was as old as me, he could already use Saint Class magic,
and far from attending school, he was already at a position where he could
teach. When he was 5, he went around playing in town or park, greeted
everyone that he met, but all of those people know about Papa and respect him
quite a bit. Even the most conceited ones end up praising my Papa.
| know that my Mamas are amazing as well, but | knew since childhood that
Papa is a special case. That Papa of mine, not expecting much from me... no,
from us is understandable, | think it can’t be helped.

But | want Papa to praise me. | will abide by what my mamas has taught me,
and I'll protect my siblings as well. In doing so, | will receive a lot of praise from
my mamas. But | want Papa to praise me too.

I’'m already 7 years old. I'll be attending school from today onwards. A school



where adults attend as well, the school where Papa, Blue-mama and White-
mama attended. Red-mama never attended this school, but I've heard that she
teaches Swordplay from time to time.

“Ifit’s you, it’s going to be fine. You’ll be just fine if you properly follow what
we have taught you” or so Blue-mama had told me but I’'m still a bit nervous. A
place where adults are in majority. I’'m worried whether I'll be able to make
friends there, whether I'll be able to do my best. | have some hopes as well but
my anxiety is greater.

But | think if | worked hard there, | will be praised by my Papa. “Lucy is
amazing. As expected of my daughter.” or so | think I'll be praised like that. And
then, surely my hopes will be reached as well.

That is why, I'll work hard in order to achieve that goal.



The Story of The Seven Knights of Asura

Chapter 7: Isolte’s Marriage Hunting — First part

Part1

A long, long time ago.
In the days before the school of the Water God Style.

A certain country was frightened of the Water Dragon King.
Their fishermen had encroached on his territory, and incurred his wrath.
As a result, each day, their fishing boats were attacked, and water dragons
frequently appeared in the port town.
The knight order attempted to resist, but due to the dragons’ massive size and
their ability to move freely through the water the country was rapidly pushed
towards ruin.
They were on the precipice of destruction.

In this situation, the gloomy King declared that he would offer both his crown
and daughter’s hand to any who could subdue the Water Dragon King.
The many knights, brave men, and Heroes who took up the challenge met their
end torn to pieces at the hands of the Water Dragon King.

What appeared then was a man carrying a single worn out sword, clad in
worn out rags.
Dramatizations of this ancient tale depicted him as a splendidly handsome man,
but this couldn’t have been farther from the truth. His true visage could elicit
only one word. Vagrant.
His name was Raydel.
Raydel volunteered before the king saying,
“I will defeat him. Everything will be ok.”
With this, the King consented to his challenge.
Many thought he would give up halfway, as there was no way such a sloppy
man could do anything.



But Raydel was strong.
He froze over the surface of the ocean, putting a stop to the water dragons’
movements. Within a blink of an eye, he approached the Water Dragon King.
Having broken out of the ice, the writhing Water Dragon King rushed to attack
Raydel.
With his worn out sword Raydel returned the Water Dragon King’s unblockable
strike slicing its head off with a single slash.

With the Water Dragon King’s head in hand, he returned to the country a
Hero... Or so, he should have.
The king gave him a fortune great enough to play around with for the rest of his
life.
That was all.
He could not consent to giving his daughter and crown to this dirty man.

Raydel was not mad but he fell into a deep depression.
He was in love with the princess.
He loved the princess whom he had always watched from afar.
Because his wish to marry the princess was not granted, he thought of leaving
the country.
Or should he have decided so, he could have easily become the king through
sheer force.
But there was someone who got angry in Raydel’s stead.
It was the princess.

While reprimanding the King the princess hit him, sent him flying, and left the
castle. She chased after Raydel who was leaving the country and clung to his
legs , saying:

“I have abandoned my country.
| am no longer a princess, nor do | have a last name.
Even if you obtain me, you won’t be able to have the country, you won’t be able
to become king.
But if that is still agreeable with you, please take me as your wife.”

Raydel held the princess in his arms and left the country smiling. The two
married soon after, then vanished.



Decades later.
Somewhere in the world, the Water God Style was born.

And in accordance with that story a custom was born. “The spouse of the
Water God shall abandon their household”

Part 2

Isolte Cruel.
She is the person in charge of the Asura Kingdom’s Water God style school, and
the single instructor of the Asuran Knight Order.
She is currently a Water Emperor, but just recently acquired the third out of the
five secret techniques belonging to the Water God style.
In a few months she will succeed the name of Water God.

Age unknown.
Appearing in her twenties.
Stunning blue-black hair and dignified features.
Whoever saw her would admit she was beautiful.
But rumour has it that she isn’t really all that young.
In the Asura Kingdom, the only person that knows her true age is Lady Ariel.

But now, this woman is currently searching for a marriage partner.
Her long days of training to become the Water God are over.
Although she’ll still continue training, this is a turning point in her life, that is to
say... She should seriously start considering marriage.

But her search for a husband is a difficult one.

Of course, that’s not to say there’s no one willing.
She’ll soon be the Water God after all.
There are many who have approached her.

Such as fellow Water God style disciples.
Captivated by her beautiful appearance, there are few men whose hearts have
not been touched by her sincere training.
That being said, they are swordsmen.
They are those who have decided to make a living through the sword.



There are few men tolerant enough to take on a wife stronger than themselves.
It was Isolte’s condition that if they were a swordsman, then they would have
to be as strong as her, or at least possess strength of the King class.

For Asuran nobles, female swordsmen have always been popular.
The passive women of the Water God style have a much softer and more
graceful demeanour when compared to those of the assertive and violent
Sword God style.
Isolte would also be well versed in the etiquette of the imperial court.
A young, pretty, well-spoken girl; the men would be all over her.
And on top of that, she’s an established swordsman.
To have a woman like that serve as their wife and to be able to dishevel her in
bed at night.
Many Asuran nobles approached her with those thoughts in mind.

Of course, those who approached her with perverted hobbies and vulgar
laughs were refused.
But every now and then someone who would make her think “This person
might be alright.” comes along.
Good looking, good personality and fairly good sword skills.
Those kinds of good looking men are quite good at hiding their perverted
interests while flashing a smile and drawing closer.
Very prince like.

Isolte could easily see through guys like that.
The people around would always end up saying things like “He’s actually a
scumbag, don’t bother with him.”
Those prince types have good outer relations.
If Isolte cared about such superficiality, she’d have already fallen.
Thinking thoughts like “Well, he’ll do.”

Even so, those very princes immediately turned her down upon hearing her
condition.

“I will soon become the Water God and will name myself, Water God Reida
Ria.
If you are to marry me, you must abandon your household.
The spouse of the Water God must not have a last name.”



The custom of the Water God.

Not following it wouldn’t be disadvantageous and following the custom most
likely would not provide any benefit.
It is simply a tradition followed by generations of Water Gods.
Isolte’s grandmother, previous Water God Reida also followed this tradition.
Because of this, Isolte’s father also didn’t possess a last name.
Cruel was the last name of her mother.

And so, Isolte, who greatly respected her grandmother, wished to follow in
kind.

But unfortunately, the princes that attempted to fool Isolte were nobles.
They were born as nobles and have lived as nobles.
They had lived for appearances and superficiality.

Even if they were charmed by Isolte, there was none whom they would
willingly abandon their family to marry.

Part 3

Isolte was troubled.
She’d been searching for a husband for several years now.
It mostly seemed to be going well, but things always tripped up at the last step.
“At this rate it looks like | wont be able to marry before the succession.” Is what
she thought.

She was confident.
She had good looks, cooking skill, and was well versed in make up.
There wasn’t a day she missed the upkeep of her hair and skin.

She was well-versed in conversation as Water God style training included such
skills in its curriculum.
Skills for provoking the opponent and taking the initiative.
Putting them into practise, flattery is simple.
But she was still having to exert herself.

Despite all that, she couldn’t get married.
Even Eris and Nina had managed to find partners but she still couldn’t.



Well it was probably be because they had childhood friends.
There was no law that stated she had to marry.
But she still thought she could overcome that with her own charm.

She was self-conscious.
But she thought that her ideal partner would eventually show himself due to
her unceasing effort.

“How many has it been now?”

” . That was the 215t.”

21 people had now turned her down.
Including the one’s she, herself had turned down, the number was much higher.

III See_”
Right now, Isolte was sitting in her living room facing her brother.

Isolte’s brother, Tantris Cruel, was a high level Water God style swordsman.
He was the oldest son of the Cruel house but compared to his little sister, he
couldn’t be considered especially talented.

He put forth enough effort to make his blood run, but in the end he didn’t have
the talent to advance any higher.

But he’s an honest man.
His grandmother, Reida, had told him “Maybe it’s time to make you a saint
class.” but he had said “I dont need a title unbefitting of my stature.” and
rejected the offer.
Even when Reida was alive, he’d been in charge of the dojo’s administration.
And he’d even looked after Isolte.

“Do you think you’re aiming too high?”
“No | don’t think...”
“You have a certain level of talent and standing. You have the right to choose a
suitable partner. But if you’re too picky and can’t find anyone, there’s no point.”
“I understand that.”

Isolte had always looked up to her brother.
The two of them had lost their parents at an early age.
Luckily their grandmother was the Water God and they didn’t have to struggle



to survive, but she was a busy woman and didn’t have much time to look after
the two of them.

At that time, it was Tantris who took over as the parent.

He had supported her after their parents died and raised her.

The school of swordsmanship is a world of ability.
The talented Isolte surpassed her brother in under 10 years.
But she never stopped looking up to him, and he never stopped supporting her.

“There’s no need to think about the honour of the Cruel house.
Living as the Water God, a harsh fate no doubt awaits you.
Forget about status and lineage and pick someone you’re comfortable with.”

” ”

Tantris was already married and had a child.
Of course they had met with Isolte and talked with her about it.
But Isolte hadn’t thought she was very likeable.

She was the daughter of an Asuran noble.
Her father had sent her to get married to create a relationship with the Water
God Reida.
She obviously looked down on Tantris and had no understanding of Swordplay.
She had never once come to the dojo.
Aside from things relating to the children, the two mostly lived apart.

Isolte didn’t want to marry someone like that.
It’s exactly because of that, that Isolte had been so careful in choosing.
...Although her carefulness extended only to stripping away their facade’s.
But she had stuck by the requirement of at least intermediate level
swordsmanship.

She had no intention of fussing over lineage.
But now that she had become the main instructor, she would have many
chances to meet with Ariel and talk to her and there were many coming to
meet with her who wanted to take advantage of that.

A fallen noble, a commoner, or an adventurer would have been fine.
As long as they’re able to make up for it in some other way.

“I have no intention of choosing.”



“Then are you ok with someone | choose for you?”
“No, | should be allowed to search for my own partner.”

And she was also very stubborn.
Of course there’s also the fact that everyone Tantris recommended were
nothing but muscleheads...
Although you couldn’t call her picky, she absolutely wouldn’t concede on her
conditions.
It really didn’t seem likely that she would be able to marry.

“Right...”

Tantris had no intention of blaming her.
It wouldn’t be the first time the Water God was without a spouse.
And he could continue the Cruel line himself.
But he still wanted to help his little sister find happiness.
And if his sister wanted to find happiness in marriage, he wanted to support
her.

That said, if she didn’t want his help, he had no intention of pursuing.
Although he didn’t have much talent, he was still a man of the Water God
school.

“Oh right, Isolte, didn’t Her Majesty summon you today?”
”.Yes.”
“Are you fine on time?”
“I'm still good.”
“Just in case, you shouldn’t keep Her Majesty waiting. We'll stop the
conversation here today. Have a safe trip.”

“Yes brother.1 I'll be off now.”

Isolte said that, bowed, and returned to her own room.
After that she changed and headed for the Imperial Palace.
After seeing her off, Tantris breathed a sigh of relief.

“Haaa...”

At this rate it’ll probably be impossible for her to get married before the
succession ceremony.



After thinking that, Tantris returned to the dojo and resumed his instruction of
the younger disciples.

Part 4

Isolte walked to the Asura Kingdom’s Silver Palace.
The crest of the shield bearing battle girl carved onto the breastplate of the
silver armour is one that is famed throughout the land.
Her white and blue coat fluttered through the air as she marched forward.

The patrolling soldiers stood at attention with admiration in their gazes as she
walked towards the palace.

There isn’t anybody in the Asuran Imperial Palace who doesn’t know the
name of the Water Emperor Isolte.
And there are many soldiers who yearn for her dignified figure.
By the way, there aren’t many who know that she’s been having thoughts along
the lines of “I don’t want to get married too late.” or “I hope a good guy would
fall from the sky.”

“Why if it isn’t Isolte-dono, where are you headed?”

The person standing in front of her was a single man.
He was short and lanky with thin hair, overall he seemed very timid.
He looked about 40 years old.

He was human, but if Rudeus saw him, he’d probably think “He’s looks like a

senile old man.“2

No matter how you looked at him, he didn’t seem like a knight or a
swordsman, but he was wearing the same silver breast plate as Isolte.
But his armour had a slightly different design.

His crest was a girl praying with a rampart crown atop her head.

“Well if it isn’t Lord Ifrit. My good graces to you sir.”
“Ahh, be at ease. We are of the same rank, there is no need kneel.”

Sylvester Ifrit.
One of the Seven Knights of Asura The [King’s Rampart.].
He with a name that didn’t match his face, was the chief executive in charge of



the defence of the Imperial Palace.

Isolte was only a knight.
Knights were of a fairly low class, whereas nobility was quite high.
And Sylvester held the highest position among all knights and soldiers, and was
also a middle ranked noble.
Normally any servant who crossed his path would immediately fall to their
knees.

“But...”
“We are both knights of Her Majesty.”

In response to his sharp words, Isolte stood back up.

“That is sufficient. We do not work for the country, but for Her Majesty. The
only person you should kneel before is Her Majesty, herself.”

In response to Sylvester’s rising aura, she swallowed her words and nodded.

Sylvester was of small stature.
He was prone to illness and could not be called strong.
He was in no way skilled with swords or magic.
And yet in spite of that, he had managed to graduate as the valedictorian of the
knight academy.

He raises people up and and is well versed at command.
He truly understood the meaning of the phrase, “Right person for the right job.”
And for that one talent, Ariel dragged him out from an obscure corner of the
country, called him back to the palace, and appointed him as her knight.

“By the way Isolte-dono, where might you be heading?”
“Her Majesty has called for me.”
“If that is the case then you haven’t the time to be wasting it with someone like
me.”
“Did you have some business with me?”
“It’s nothing major.
There’s simply a man | would like to introduce you to.
| hope you'll forgive the selfishness of my foolish son, but time permitting, if

you are interested, | hope you’ll at least have a couple of words with him.”



This was a conversation Isolte very much was interested in.
She wanted to hear more about this foolish son of his.
But she was currently being called by her lord.

“ understand. When | have the time, I'll come and we can finish the
conversation.”

But she simply said that with a stiff face and headed off

On her way to the inner palace, the amount of people decreased.
The simply dressed soldiers began to become scarce, being replaced by lavish
knights.
These lower ranked nobles, befitting of their titles’ as knights, had all pledged
allegiance to Ariel.
Those who had an extremely small chance of betrayal.

And in the inner section of the inner palace, there were even fewer people.
By now the soldiers and knights had disappeared and she was walking through
an empty hallway.

Occasionally, there was a frighteningly sharp looking maid — The Imperial
Maids — passing by.

These Imperial Maids were personally chosen by Ariel.

There possibility of betrayal was even lower.

Ariel was in the [King’s Chamberl.
Standing in front of the extravagant door was a single man.
He was completely covered in golden armour and holding a giant battleaxe.
The Asura Kingdom’s greatest gatekeeper.
The possibility of him betraying Ariel was non-existent.

“Isolte Cruel! Reporting for summons!”
”..Yessir.”

Doga had received Isolte’s introduction and slowly moved.
They seemed like clunky movements.
But Isolte couldn’t see a single opening.
If it came to it, he could swing that battleaxe of his at terrifying speeds.
And if it came to it, breaking past this man and passing through the door behind
him would be nigh on impossible.



“..Hm?”

Doga had extended his hand towards Isolte.
Isolte saw that and looked confused.

Doga had a simple face.
It wasn’t crude but Isolte wasn’t fond of it.
Being searched by someone like that sparked a slight amount of resistence in
her.

“Body search? Go ahead.”

But this was the Queen’s room.
And obviously, even her knights could not be permitted to bring weapons into
the room.
Doga understood that weapons could not be brought into her room.
Even against the prime minister of the Asura Kingdom, Doga would still carry
out his meticulous search and not even the smallest of things would get past
him.

The body search was a matter of course.
While wondering if he was going to touch her breasts, Isolte silently decided to
bear with it.

“Yessir.”

But Doga didn’t touch her.
What his extended hand had touched was her hair.
Doga moved his hand up to her hair and grabbed something out of it

o" ‘p”
In Doga’s fingers was a flower petal.

“Follow me.”
H?”

“Isolte is pretty, so you can’t have these kinds of things on you.”

Doga was smiling under his helmet.
Isolte stood there stiff with a blank expression.

“Aah, my weapon.”



Isolte suddenly though that and unfastened her sword belt and presented it
to Doga.
Doga didn’t even take that.

“Isolte is Ariel-sama’s knight. For you to protect Ariel, a weapon is necessary.”

” ”

He didn’t conduct a body search.
He didn’t take her weapon.
He trusted her as Ariel’s knight.
The man who possessed the ability to join the 5 fingers of the Asura Empire.
Thinking about it like that, her heart rate slightly increased.

(No, not with that face...)
She took a deep breath to calm her buzzing head.

“Isolte Cruel! Entering!”
“Comein.”

She waited for Ariel’s response and entered.

Part5

The Seven Knights of Asura.
With Luke Notos Greyrat, the[King’s DaggerJas the head, they are seven
knights who have sworn absolute allegiance to Ariel herself.
Even among knights they possessed a special position and independent
movement was permitted to some extent.

Isolte was also a member.
The[King’s GreatshieldJ.
To defend the King at all times, a fitting name for a Water God style
swordsman.

Isolte, Sylvester, Doga.
These three are known as the[[Three Knights of the Left].
Among the seven knights of Asura their main job was the protection of Ariel.

But Isolte felt something was off.



The seven knights of Asura were knights who had pledged absolute allegiance
to Ariel.
At least that’s what was said.
Because Isolte hadn’t gathered with them and met them yet, she wasn’t deeply
informed about them.
They may have pledged loyalty to Ariel, but most of them are unrelated to the
Asura kingdom, having been gathered from outside.

They most likely each have their own reasons to unconditionally serve Ariel.

But Isolte was different.
Isolte had a reason to betray.

The previous Water God.
The moment when her grandmother had died.

The death of the previous Water God Reida
During Ariel’s battle for the crown she had been killed by Ariel’s supporter, the
Dragon God, Orsted.

Of course, it had happened during a battle.
Isolte was a warrior who had no intention of harbouring unnecessary emotions
after a battle had come to a close.
This was because before she was Isolte’s grandmother, she was the Water God.
If she were to defy Ariel, more so than the Asura Empire, the Water God school
would see to her banishment.
And thus, she wouldn’t think of defying Ariel.
Isolte’s resolve was clear on that.

But no matter how sure of it she was herself, if all she had was words, nobody
could be certain it was the truth.
Nobody could see the depths of another’s heart.
It was entirely possible that after her grandmother had been killed, she had
been secretly harbouring hatred and secretly aiming for Ariel’s life.
Or maybe instead of Ariel, she could be aiming for the perpetrator, Orsted.

In truth, when Ariel was taking the crown, she had a large number of knights
and nobles killed.
And the amount of people who still hold grudges was not small.



They continue their everyday lives having pledged loyalty to Ariel, awaiting their
opportunity.

It wouldn’t be strange for Isolte to be thinking the same way.

Isolte had sworn the knights oath and pledged loyalty to Ariel.
But it wasn’t because of Ariel’s personality, nor was it due to patriotism.
It was to protect her honour and place as Water God.
She was currently protecting their relationship of mutual trust, but if that was
jeopardised, it’s possible that she couldn’t guarantee absolute loyalty.

It’s not as if she thought of betrayal.
It’s simply that the possibility exists.
That’s something that Isotle herself understood.

And yet in spite of that, she was chosen as one of the seven.

She was uneasy.
There had to be some kind of catch.

“Isolte, do you have any intention of considering a marriage candidate of my
referral?”

Which is why, even in the face of that suggestion, she was weary.

“Why would your Majesty mention such a proposal?”
“To me, having you, the Water God, settle down with a family would be a plus
to your work.
The candidates are all of my blood, and there are many who possess rather
particular sexual dispositions among them... But there has to be one who
matches your tastes.”
“Of your blood... Do you mean to say that they’re royalty!?”
“Yes, that is the case.”

A marriage interview with royalty.
Hearing that did not cause excitement in Isolte.
It was of little matter.

“But when | become the Water God they will have to abandon their
household, for royalty, isn’t that somewhat inconvenient?”
“Even without the name, their blood still remains. They do not have to actively



cut off their family do they?”

“That is the case.”

“It’s fine. They all acknowledge this condition.

They have been promised that if they marry you, the support of the royal family
will not be withdrawn.

All you need to do is meet with them and pick the most good natured out of the
bunch.”

This was definitely a ploy to win her over, is what Isolte thought.
Because the conditions were too favourable.
Ariel’s relatives, royalty.
They may only be a branch, but these are people who could be called genuine
princes.
They aren’t the sons of nobles, they are people, no matter how small, have the
possibility to become king. A true Prince.
And all those of the Asuran royal family are good looking and refined.

“How does it sound? It’s not a bad deal right?”
“Please allow me!”

Isolte gave an immediate reply.
She didn’t have a reason to refuse.
If she was a sly Asuran nobel, she may have taken the time to consider the
hidden meaning behind Ariel’s words.
But unfortunately she was just a swordsman.
Although she may have been a girl searching for a husband.
She didn’t care about anything complex.

“Then sometime in the near future we’ll begin the marriage interviews. Please
convey to Luke or Sylvester on which days you are free. You can leave the rest
to me.”

“Yes ma’am, | thank you for your kindness.”
“Understood. Then, you may leave.”

Isolte withdrew from Ariel’s private room in a dreamy state of mind.
(A marriage interview with royalty...)

Isolte was somewhat light on her feet and her heart was beating with



excitement.

She was going to go tell Sylvester to book her closest day off.

When she thought that, she suddenly realised that she was quite thirsty.

It must have been nervousness from being called out for an unknown reason.

“I’'m quite thirsty...”
“Yessir.”

While mumbling to herself, suddenly being called out to from behind caused
Isolte to fall into stance and turn around.
And Doga was standing there.
The huge man standing there with the small cup.

“Here, it’s cold.”
“Thank you very much.”

Isolte took it and after wondering for a moment whether there was poison in
it, drank it down.
Like Doga said, it was cold as if it had been ice just moments ago and her thirst
was quenched.
Feeling the water permeate the depths of her body, she realised that she was
far more nervous and tired than she had thought.

“...Haaa.”
“Isolte, good work.”

Doga drank some water took a breath and gave a smile.
Even through the helmet, she could tell that that smile had no ulterior motives
and was simply an honest gesture.

o ”

She was a perceptive person.
She realised that she wouldn’t hesitate to leave her back to this man.
Although she wasn’t fond of his face.

“Good work to you too Doga. Best wishes with your guard duty.”
“Yessir.”

Well that’s something in and of itself.
Reminding herself of the upcoming marriage interviews, that she’d be spending



the next few days absorbed in, she cut off the conversation and walked off
smiling.

—000—
Author Q&A

Q: Not being able to beat Doga even after becoming the water God, does this
mean that her ability is below the World Power class?
A: It’s not that she can’t win.
It’s just that she practises defence techniques, so breaking past Doga to get into
the room would be quite hard.

Q: Isolte-san is worn out!
A: It’s just that she doesn’t have an eye for people.
She’s quite capable as a swordsman.

Q: Is Doga’s face bad?
A: He has a harmless looking face.
He’s a looks like a good person.

Translator Notes and References

1. Aniue.
2. Literally “Windowsill race” and it’s an expression that means old employees
that have been given menial tasks until they retire.



Chapter 8: The Gatekeeper Doga — First Part

Part1

In the Asura Kingdom there’s a group known as the Seven Knights of Asura.
They are those who have pledged absolute loyalty to Ariel Anemoi Asura.

Leading them:
The[King’s DaggerlLuke Notos Greyrat.

In charge of offence are the Three Knights of the Left-Wing:
The['King’s GreatswordJSandor von Grandeur.
The['King’s HalberdJOswald Eurus Greyrat.
The[King’s HoundJGhyslaine Dedorudia.

In charge of defence are the Three Knights of the Right-Wing:
The[King’s Gatekeeper]Doga.
The[King’s RampartlSylvester Ifrit.
Thel['King’s GreatshieldlIsolte Cruel.

Seven people.
There are those whose birth and descent are clear,
but others were those who Ariel and Luke had personally scouted.
From commoners and lower ranked nobles to high ranking officials, there was
even a half Immortal among them.
But what they shared was their undying loyalty towards Ariel.

While Isolte is pondering the true meaning behind the “particular” in Ariel’s
statement “rather particular sexual dispositions”, let’s take a look at one of
those knights.

Part 2

He was born in a small village of the Asura Kingdom’s Donati province.

He was a little slow and treated like a henchman by the other kids.
But his body was strong and he never got sick.



His father was a soldier who protected the village and spent most of his days
away.
There were very few soldiers so he didn’t get many days off and ended up
spending most nights away from home.

When the boy was around 5 years old, his little sister was born.
She was a sweet girl just like her mother.
But the mother had a difficult time recovering from childbirth and passed away.

The boy cried.
He was hit by his friends and he was stung by a bee, but the stupefied boy
continued to cry.
The crying boy’s father said this to him:

III

“Right now you can cry, but when you stop, you have to protect this gir

Holding his little sister, the boy looked up at his father and nodded many
times over.
And that day, the boy stopped crying.

The next day the boy began faithfully practising to realise his father’s
command.
The command to protect his sister.

To protect his sister he began to guard the entrance to his house.
The whole day, holding a hatchet he found in the corner of the house, he stood
at the entrance.
Only when his sister cried did he leave his post, in order to comfort her.

Seeing his figure, his friend laughed.
“The hell you doing?” he said.
“You can just watch from inside,” he said.

The adults of the village had said this to him:
“If you want you can leave your sister to us.”
“There are already plenty of children at our house so one more won’t matter.”

But the boy firmly refused to hear it.
He had them teach him how to take care of her, but he would not entrust his
sister to anyone else.



One day.
An incident occurred at the village.
In the middle of the night, something had snuck into the barn and laid waste to
the livestock.

From the footprints’ size it was judged to be a wolf.
Soldiers were running around telling the villigers to stay inside and lock their
doors.

The next day.
A single house had been attacked.
The wolf had gotten in through who knows where, instantly bit off a child’s
head, and escaped through a window.
After waking up, without knowing what happened, the family simply chased
after the blood trail.
And on the outskirts of town, finding children’s clothing in a pool of blood, they
went crazy.

These two incidents made the soldiers realise that they were mistaken in their
judgement.
It wasn’t a wolf that was hiding in the village, but a magic beast.
It was only the size of a regular wolf, but it was a cunning magic beast.

The perpetrator was a magic beast.
Its head and hind legs were that of a wolf’s.
But from the shoulder down it was a monkey. It could walk on two legs and
climb trees.
It was only about the size of a large dog.
But its head was oddly large in comparison to its body.
And that head gave it intelligence.
It was a mutated magic beast.

The magic beast who wondered what humans tasted like, was lurking in the
wheat fields as if ridiculing the frightened villagers, searching for its next target.

But the adults didn’t return to the field that day.
The wolf chased after them but looked in the wrong place.
What was left in the house were two children.



The magic beast, licking its lips, used its monkey arms to climb the chimney,
descending into the fireplace.

The next day.
The boy’s father who had finished his patrol saw a trail of blood coming from
his own house.
“This can’t be,” he thought with an ashen face as he ran inside his house. He
soon found the cruel corpse of the figure left behind.

It was the corpse of the magic beast.
The corpse of the beast with its head smashed open.

And between the corpse and his daughter was his son, standing imposingly,
clutching his hatchet.

He could see that the beast was dead.
The boy was covered in blood and his arm was broken.
But that was all.

The magic beast was small but it did resemble a wolf.
It was several times bigger than the boy.
And in spite of that, the boy had beaten it to death with his blunt hatchet.

He had protected his sister.

That was the boy’s —— who would later become known at the North
Emperor Doga —— first battle.
Part 3

From thereon the life of the gatekeeper Doga continued.
When he was ten, he protected the entrance to his village.

Right before the teleport incident, a wild stampede of magic beasts occurred .
They swelled forth from a forest in the kingdom and some number of villages
suffered.

Some were even engulfed and completely destroyed.

Doga’s village was among those attacked.
But Doga, with his dauntless courage and hatchet, diverted the swarm.



It’s said that he defeated nearly a hundred beasts during the battle,

And although he had defeated so many, his father had passed away during.
Doga simply stood bewildered next to his father’s body.

The knights who saw Doga’s courage recommended him to the imperial
garrison.

Seeing Doga hesitate for the sake of protecting his sister, they said this:

“Listen boy, we’ve been separated from our families and move all over the
kingdom protecting villages.
In other words, we protect the very country itself.
As long as the country is at peace, our families can live in safety.
Meaning that protecting the country is protecting your family.”

At that time, the simple-minded Doga didn’t understand those words.
In the end, what caused Doga to move was money.
After his father had died, he needed money. He had heard that he would be
able to get the money for the two of them to live in the Imperial capital and
decided to move there.

Doga entered the Imperial army.
He was in charge of protecting a small gate cutting off the slums from lower
class residences.
In case those of the slums tried to riot, it would create a bottleneck preventing
them from swarming.
Besides the fact that passage was prohibited at night, it wasn’t a particularly
important gate.

He and his sister had been allocated a single room.
It was small, but it was home.
He would commute from there to his post each day and man it from dawn till
dusk and sometimes even all night.

Doga was a simple man, but he had a strange charm to him.
At first the other soldiers didn’t look kindly towards a ten year old working with
them and there were many who harassed him.
But due to his honest personality and his resolute attitude towards his sister, his
co-workers began to relax somewhat and in about a year’s time began to
recognise Doga as a comrade.



Two years later.
One night, a certain girl ran towards the gate he was guarding.
The girl clung to Doga and asked him to save her.
While Doga was hesitating, a group of men with harsh glares appeared and
yelled, “Hand us the woman!”.
Doga was bewildered and had no idea what to do.
If Doga’s watch partner Hans hadn’t been dozing off, he probably could have
come to a decision.

The woman, seeing Doga confused, quickly ran towards the gate.
Doga immediately grabbed her by the back of the neck and pulled her back,
Because passage is prohibited during the night.

But in that instant,
Sensing that the woman was trying to run away, they gave chase.
Doga swung his battleaxe.
He had gotten the axe as a farewell gift from the village blacksmith.

All of them died.
Seeing Doga covered in blood, the woman wet herself and sunk to the ground.

Hans woke from the noise and was taken aback by the scene before him.
“This is bad,” he thought.
Doga, who had killed them all, would be punished.
And he, who had been dozing off, would also be punished.

While thinking that, with his face ghastly white, he went to confirm the
bodies.
After seeing their faces, he realised that they were members of the violent
thieves’ guild that had mixed in with the lower class citizens.
The knights stationed at the slums were lacking manpower and couldn’t do very
much to them.

But Doga had annihilated them all.

Doga was promoted.
From a soldier who protected the entrance to the slums,
To guarding the gate that connects the lower and middle class districts.
And for some reason Hans came with him.



Doga continued to protect that gate for some time after that.
Through rain and wind he continued to protect it.
Even as he grew up he continued to protect it.
Hans had saved the simple Doga.
Eventually, Hans became the person who understood Doga the best.

And in that time, his little sister grew more and more beautiful and married
Hans.
Or maybe, Hans had been aiming for Doga’s sister.
But to Doga, it didn’t matter either way.
Because, although Hans was always sleepy, he wasn’t a bad guy.
For his sister’s sake, Doga bore witness to their vows to Saint Millis.

And Doga was alone.
Now that his sister was married, he thought about how he had completed his
father’s order to the very end.
There wasn’t any need to guard the gate anymore.

But Doga continued to guard it.
Through rain and wind he continued to protect it.

One day, massive news spread like a wave all throughout the capital.
It was declared that Ariel Anemoi Asura would be crowned Queen.
For several days, festivals continued throughout the city.
Doga and his comrades were excited and Hans was jumping for joy.

But a soldier’s work increased during a festival.
Their guard post was moved from the middle class district to somewhere else.
The kingdom was recruiting temporary civilian soldiers, so real soldiers like
Doga were given much more important duties.
And in turn, their wages increased.
Doga and Hans thought they could use the extra money to buy his sister
something nice and worked hard.

On a certain day before the coronation.
Due to some twist of fate, Doga was stationed at the back door of the palace.
It was a fairly disused door where occasionally someone with a permit would
come through.



Hans wasn’t with him.

Doga was with several other soldiers.
A single man wearing a worn-out armour and holding a long pole came along.
He said:

“Could you let me through here? I’d like an audience with Her Majesty Ariel.”
Of course the guards refused him.

“You may not pass without permission! Show us your permit!”
“I don’t have a permit, but I'd like an audience with Her Majesty Ariel.”
“You may not pass without a permit! Leave!”
“Then it can’t be helped. | thought | might have darkened Her Majesty’s

authority on this auspicious day, I'm glad | came through this back door.”

The man said that and began to force his way through.
His pole moved like magic and the other guards were defeated in an instant.

Only Doga remained.
No matter how many times the pole was thrust at his vitals, Doga continued to
stand and protect the gate.
But at the same time, Doga’s axe didn’t hit the man even once.
Having his axe miss was a first for Doga, but he continued to single-mindedly
swing.

The man was extremely happy to fight Doga.

“Wonderful! For a man like this to be buried here!
Right, For your sake I'll give up on this gate.
I’m really sorry about this.
As an apology, would you be willing to become my disciple?
You’ll definitely become strong, you have talent!.”

Doga didn’t understand what the man was saying.
Hearing that the man was going to give up on the gate caused Doga to hesitate
for an instant
It truly was but an instant.

And when Doga awoke, the man was still there.
Doga picked up his