
  
    
  


  Destruction Flag Otome


  by: Yamaguchi Satoru


  translated by: imperfectluck, Omega Harem Translations


  ebook by: mors


  source: syosetu web novel


  
    Table of Contents
  


  
    Chapter 1 – I remembered my previous life
  


  
    Chapter 2 – The engagement was decided
  


  
    Chapter 3 – Strategy meeting
  


  
    Chapter 4 – A destruction flag has come
  


  
    Chapter 5 – My stepbrother has arrived
  


  
    Chapter 6 – Interacting with my stepbrother
  


  
    Chapter 7 – My stepbrother’s magic is quite powerful
  


  
    Chapter 8 – My stepbrother became a hikikomori shut-in
  


  
    Chapter 9 – Becoming Keith Claes
  


  
    Chapter 10 – I was invited to a tea party
  


  
    Chapter 11 – I discovered the truth
  


  
    Chapter 12 – I was challenged to a match
  


  
    Chapter 13 – I changed the type of match
  


  
    Chapter 14 – Being born as the fourth prince
  


  
    Chapter 15 – I got a new hobby
  


  
    Side story 1 – Working as the Claes family head gardener
  


  
    Chapter 16 – I invited my friend
  


  
    Chapter 17 – Reading books by myself in a gilded cage
  


  
    Chapter 18 – I went over to play at the earl’s house
  


  
    Chapter 19 – Meeting a strange girl
  


  
    Chapter 20 – I celebrated my birthday
  


  
    Chapter 21 – Working as a Claes family maid
  


  
    Light Novel Extra – Chapter 21.5
  


  
    Chapter 22 – Together again
  


  
    Side story 2 – Working as the Claes family head maid
  


  
    Chapter 23 – I enrolled in magic school
  


  
    Chapter 24 – I begged for sweets
  


  
    Chapter 25 – I stole an event again
  


  
    Chapter 26 – They call me a special girl
  


  
    Side story 3 – Noble wives’ tea party
  


  
    Chapter 27 – Mother and daughter
  


  
    Side story 4 – Entering magic school
  


  
    Side story 5 – Noble wives’ tea party, again
  


  
    Chapter 28 – I fell into a pinch
  


  
    Chapter 29 – I forgot something important
  


  
    Chapter 30 – My heart is in a mess
  


  
    Chapter 31 – Having met you
  


  
    Side story 6 – Having met you +
  


  
    Chapter 32 – This is my world
  


  
    Chapter 33 – I said something was impossible
  


  
    Chapter 34 – The magic was cancelled
  


  
    Side story 7 – About the engagement
  


  
    Chapter 35 – The graduation ceremony has arrived
  


  
    Side Story 8 – I was found out (Epilogue)
  


  
    Side story 9 – About what happened to “that”
  


  Side story 1–Working as the Claes family head gardener


  
    I, Tom Wesley, have been serving as the Claes family head gardener for a very long time now.
   


  
    I was born in a poor rural village, once I grew up I started apprenticing myself, and ever since then I’ve been living while traveling from place to place wherever life takes me. By nature, I’ve never been good at speaking, on top of my face being a bit plain, I couldn’t work well with others no matter where I went, so I always worked by myself in silence.
   


  
    And so when I became a young man, since I was really good with tools, and I had a green thumb, before I realized it I’d become a gardener, and I began working for rich merchants and nobles.
   


  
    Although I kept improving as a gardener, even so, I still couldn’t interact with others well, which was very bad for me trying to make a living, people would always find a reason to fire me, or take away my salary, there was often nothing I could do about it.
   


  
    During these days, that person appeared in front of me for the first time.
   


  
    “Are you the one taking care of this garden?”
   


  
    While I was working at a certain noble’s garden, when I finished the work I was doing, I suddenly heard a voice beside me from a handsome young man that seemed to be around my age. From what he was wearing, I understood that he had a pretty high status, and I immediately paid my respects, but……
   


  
    “It’s fine. So anyways, are you the one taking care of this garden?”
   


  
    “……Yes.”
   


  
    I was working seriously and courteously as always, I nodded at him while wondering anxiously if I had dissatisfied him in some manner. The young man’s light blue eyes were brilliantly sparkling.
   


  
    “Every time I come here to visit, I’m always amazed at the terrible gardening sense here, but it’s suddenly completely changed. You’re very talented!”
   


  
    “……Th, thank you very much……”
   


  
    He was looking at me a little too directly, and I was confused.
   


  
    “By the way, are you a retainer of this family?”
   


  
    “……No. I just got hired recently.”
   


  
    “Then, are you working anywhere else right now?”
   


  
    “……No, there isn’t anywhere else.”
   


  
    Since I couldn’t interact with others well, and I was bad at making a living for myself, I was never able to stay at any workplace long, and I was used to a lifestyle of changing jobs often.
   


  
    “Then, I’d like for you to become my retainer and be my gardener.”
   


  
    His eyes kept sparkling as he said so, and the young Duke Claes forcibly dragged me over to his mansion. He happened to be the family head of the previous generation, Duke Claes.
   


  
    And so, even though I was pulled over here forcibly in the middle of my work by Duke Claes, I found his mansion to be a very comfortable place to work.
   


  
    All the servants were nice people, I finally had a steady job that even included vacations, and the family head that had forcibly recruited me was a very friendly and approachable person.
   


  
    He was liked by many of the servants, even those that were bad at interacting with others, and to the other servants and even to me who couldn’t get close to others easily, he would always call out to us light-heartedly, and he would often go out to play in town while hiding his identity.
   


  
    Just like that, one time I went with him to play in town while he was hiding his identity, and we completely became good friends, and we went to town together over and over again like that.
   


  
    And so, before I realized it, even though he was the head of a family and a duke, and I was just a servant, he was calling me “friend,” at first I was extremely humbled by this, but I was finally affected by his feelings, and I finally began to think of him as a “friend” as well.
   


  
    Since I was bad at interacting with others, and never knew what to say to people, he’s the first person that truly ever called me a “friend.”
   


  
    While I was living beside this friend, and doing my best at work, and at the time I suddenly realized that I’ve become the head gardener –
   


  
    My only friend unceremoniously passed away from an illness.
   


  
    After that, I just spent my days idly. My friend that always called out to me and told me my garden was “wonderful,” was no longer here. I didn’t go anymore to the town that we used to visit together so much.
   


  
    I wonder if he’ll call for me soon, I want to go to where he is as quick as possible…… I want to meet him again……
   


  
    As I was thinking about this every day, that girl appeared.
   


  
    “I would really like to create a field in the garden!”
   


  
    The way she seemed as her light blue eyes sparkled, was very similar to the day where I met him for the first time.
   


  
    And so, that girl began to come see me every day.
   


  
    “Tom-san, I’m here~”
   


  
    Before I noticed it, the girl was always smiling at me like a friend. Even though there were still painful memories of my friend everywhere in town, I forced myself to go to town to buy the materials needed to help her create a toy snake, and suddenly it became natural to go to town again.
   


  
    And so, while I spent time with this girl, my feeling of wanting to see my friend as soon as possible disappeared.
   


  
    “To my precious friend. I’m sorry, you’ll have to wait a little bit more for me after all. In exchange, when I finally do see you again, I’ll bring you a ton of interesting stories about your granddaughter.”
   


  Side story 2–Working as the Claes family head maid


  
    I was born as the third of three girls to a merchant family, and I began working for the Claes family as a maid when I turned 16.
   


  
    Both my older sisters had good personalities, and were cute and lovely, with many offers of marriage received. And so, my oldest sister eventually got married, and my second sister got married as well after that. However, compared to my sisters, I’m not as attractive as they are, and I’m also bad at getting along with others.
   


  
    I had rather sharp features, and talking is hard for me, I couldn’t even make any friends, much less get a lover.
   


  
    And so, I graduated from school without having made any friends, and I remained in the house, without receiving marriage offers like my sisters. If I keep staying in the house like this, before long, it’ll surely trouble my family, so I went to work for the Claes family which has had a long relationship with our family business.
   


  
    I already realized a long time ago that I wouldn’t be able to get happily married like other women, so for the time being I just worked as hard as I could.
   


  
    And so, I worked harder and more seriously than anyone else, ten years later, before I realized it I’ve already become the head maid. It’s just that, the previous head maid just happened to retire, so I got the position unexpectedly. After I became the head maid, so that I wouldn’t be looked down upon for being so young for the position, I devoted myself even more to my work and became stricter.
   


  
    And so, despite my hard work and effort, because of my sharp features, because I’m bad at communicating with others, and because I became even stricter so that people won’t look down on me for my age, I had turned into a person that all the other servants avoided before I realized it.
   


  
    But even so, in order to “live on by myself,” I dedicated myself to my work even more furiously.
   


  
    My hobbies were that I liked cute things, and to make sweet candies. Fluttery cute dresses, adorable stuffed animals, fairy tales about princesses, and sweet candies are what I love.
   


  
    But since my hobbies didn’t suit the way I look and act, I’ve always been teased about it ever since I was young, so I started hiding my hobbies so that people around me wouldn’t find out anymore.
   


  
    Since eating sweet candies doesn’t fit my image, even when everyone else is having some I would always say “I don’t eat sweet things.” Because of that, even though one of my hobbies is to make sweet candies, I can only eat them secretly by myself when I’m not busy……
   


  
    A couple of years ago, when I was still a regular maid, I was sitting in a corner of the garden by myself and eating sweets secretly in between work.
   


  
    A few days ago, one of my fellow maids had gotten married, and left the mansion. After sending off this coworker of mine that had worked with me for so long, I couldn’t think of anything to do other than stare blankly at the bushes in front of me. I’m not personable, I don’t have anyone that I like and I know that it’s impossible for me to get married, but…… Even so…… I’m envious of how happy my coworkers seem to be……
   


  
    In a fairy tale I once read as a child, right now, a magician should appear from the bushes in front of me, and change me into a wonderful princess, and it’ll be great if I can be carried off by a prince — as I was letting my imagination run wild like a child again, that’s when it happened.
   


  
    From within the bushes, I heard a rustling sound, and a girl that was covered in leaves appeared. And so, the girl that had appeared from the bushes was…… the daughter of Duke Claes. She was staring at the sweets that I was eating and her stomach was growling loudly.
   


  
    “……Do you want some?”
   


  
    Since she was staring so intently, I offered her some by reflex.
   


  
    “Is that okay!?”
   


  
    The ojou-sama was so pleased that she immediately flew over here.
   


  
    And so, after ojou-sama ate the sweets I made…… For some reason, she was quite enamored with my sweets, even though it’s just the work of an amateur, and from then on she would always come to me begging for sweets.
   


  
    All my coworkers were scared of me and avoided me, but only ojou-sama was different, and she had gotten used to me. Whenever I’m with ojou-sama, I feel really calm as well.
   


  
    However, ojou-sama was about to turn 15 soon, and she’ll be entering magic school. Her personal maid Anne seems to be going with her.
   


  
    Honestly, I want ojou-sama to take me too, but I can’t considering that I’m the head maid here, so I’ll endure these very lonely feelings, and send off the ojou-sama.
   


  
    And so, a few days after ojou-sama left for magic school.
   


  
    “Um, excuse me.”
   


  
    When I was about to eat some candy alone in the corner of the garden as always, I suddenly heard a voice. Up until now, ojou-sama was the only one that would ever come here. But, ojou-sama has already left for school…… Who on earth could it be?
   


  
    When I looked back in surprise, standing there was a young man that’s been working here in the Claes family as a gardener for several years. He’s really tall, he’s serious and sincere and is quite popular among the maids, and the maids often gossip about him…… As for me personally, I don’t participate in gossiping.
   


  
    “……Yes?”
   


  
    I asked him while being quite shaken.
   


  
    “……Uh, actually, I really love sweet candies, and ojou-sama happened to share your sweet candies with me several times…… And so, I’m a big fan of your sweet candies…… If it’s not too much trouble, could you share some with me from now on?”
   


  
    “……S, sure…”
   


  
    Seeing how completely red his face was, my face turned bright red as well, and I nodded. And so, by reflex, I gave some candies to the young man as well, and he laughed so happily.
   


  
    A while later, even though I had once given up on ever getting married, I was able to start my own family, but that’s a story for another time.
   


  
    And so, I’ll always believe this. That day, the person that emerged from those bushes — was actually — a magician that granted me happiness.
   


  Side story 9 – About what happened to “that”


  (Translator note: This first part of the chapter takes place from the perspective of an unnamed villager.)


  “Oh~! That, it’s amazing~! Daddy, I, I want it!”


  My son who had come to town this time with me, kept pulling on my hand, and pointing to something in a store window. I’m familiar with this shop, it mainly deals with things made of wood.


  It’s said that this shop has both high quality and a great quantity of goods to choose from, and even nobles are rumored to buy and sell goods here, I wonder what item could have caught my eight year old son’s attention, causing his eyes to sparkle?


  As I was wondering, and looked to where my son was pointing – I saw a snake.


  I was shocked to see a snake sitting quietly on the store’s table, but…… when I looked closer, I finally noticed that it was fake.


  “Amazing~, amazing~!”


  My son seems to be completely enamored with the toy snake sitting on the table, and his eyes kept sparkling starrily.


  This snake really has quite the exquisite workmanship. I don’t think that it’s only me, most other people would probably be fooled into thinking that it’s a real snake as well at first glance. My son was now kneeling in front of the table with the toy snake, and staring intently at it.


  “Ohh, welcome.”


  The shopkeeper noticed us and greeted us.


  “Ahh, sorry for the bother.”


  I also happen to be friends with the shopkeeper, so I asked him about the toy snake that my son is going crazy about. His reply was,


  “Ahh, what you’re interested in is something that a certain noble sold to me. It’s quite amazingly well made, it seems that a servant made it. She said that she was in a bit of trouble and she absolutely had to sell it.”


  “Ohh, so it’s from a noble.”


  I wonder if some noble with too much money had it made on a whim? At any rate, it’s really well made. Then –


  “Hey, daddy. Buy this, please??”


  My son was desperately begging me with those shining eyes of his. Just like the real thing, something about the toy snake seems to attract children’s hearts.


  I asked to see the toy snake from the shopkeeper, and borrowed it from him. It was much lighter than I expected, and it fit surprisingly well in my hand. It’s almost as if it was intentionally made easy to hold, for someone’s hand. I thought about it for a moment, and decided to ask the shopkeeper.


  “Hey, about this toy snake. Could you let me have it?”


  “Ahh, if you really want it, sure.”


  As I thanked the shopkeeper for immediately saying yes, I asked him another question.


  “By the way, which noble did this toy snake come from?”


  “Ah, it’s from Duke Claes’s family. Even though they’re high ranked, everyone there, including the servants, is really friendly.”


  “Ah, I see. So it’s from Duke Claes’s family. By the way, what does a toy snake have to do with being in a lot of trouble?”


  “Ahh, if you’re asking that much…… You, could it be, you want more toy snakes?”


  I grinned and laughed at my shopkeeper friend who seemed a bit surprised.


  “That’s right. Look, at how my son’s eyes are so bright! Something like this that’s so lifelike really gets the children going! What’s more, it’s so light and easy to hold in your hands. This really makes a great children’s toy. It’ll be really popular if it’s sold in town!”


  “Well, I don’t really know the most influential merchants around here that well, but if it’s you, the richest person in these parts saying it, it must be true.”


  That’s right, I’m one of the most influential merchants around here, and not to be too arrogant, but I’m probably the richest person in town, most likely. All my new products are usually extremely popular. My intuition is telling me that this will sell really good as well.


  “Alright! I’ve decided, I’m going to go visit Duke Claes’s mansion right away!”


  Saying so, I took the toy snake that was given to me in my right hand, and held my son’s hand in my left as I left the store.


  I kept looking at the toy snake I just obtained. The more I look at it, the better its craftsmanship seems to be. I really feel like it seems a little too realistic.


  But anyways…… Although I’m pretty sure this toy snake will sell well, I wonder what exactly it was created for in the first place.


  ★★★★★★★★


  “……Achoo!”


  Suddenly, my nose itched, and I sneezed mightily. Keith who was watching me furrowed his eyebrows.


  “Nee-san, it’s unbecoming of you as a noble girl to sneeze like that.”


  “Hey, I can’t help it. If it wants to come out, it’s going to come out.”


  Together with my sneeze, my nose had become runny as well and was dripping. At seeing so, Keith furrowed his eyebrows even more, and sighed deeply, and this time he brought out the crystallization of many years of effort by me and Tom-san, which I had placed on my shelf.


  “……Also, nee-san. These past few days, I’ve been finding these toy snakes scattered all over the mansion…… Shouldn’t you give it a rest already?”


  “H, how could you say that! Keith, really, how hard do you think Tom-san and I have been working on these! I absolutely won’t throw them away!”


  “……Even if you say that, having them all over the mansion…… I feel like we’ve been getting strange looks from visitors to the mansion.”


  “I mean, since I went to all the trouble of making all of these, it would be a waste to not use them……”


  Since I felt it would be sad for them to not see the light of day, I couldn’t help but decorate the mansion with them…… But unfortunately it seems that everyone in the mansion is against it.


  Even though at first they all said “how cool,” now they’re all saying “they’re in the way, get rid of them,” it hurts……


  I started feeling a little down, while Keith subtly looked in my direction.


  “In the first place, you made one of these first a really long time ago…… Exactly what are you using it for?”


  “……T, that’s……”


  There was no way I could tell him whatsoever that I intended to throw it at Jared in case of an emergency, so I could only stare at Keith in silence, and he sighed yet again.


  “Anyways, you’re going to have to throw them away. If mother returns and sees the mansion like this, you’re going to get lectured again.”


  Well…… indeed, father and mother just happened to be out on vacation right now, but when they returned, they would probably complain about seeing the mansion like this.


  Not only that, I remember that I decorated one of mother’s favorite flower vases with a toy snake as well…… at this rate, it’ll probably get quite dangerous. Well, I understand that, but……


  “……Mm. But, since I went to the trouble of making them, throwing them away is a bit…… At least, if anyone wants them, they can have them.”


  I mean, for the fruit of my efforts to never see the light of day…… it would hurt too much.


  “……If only such a person would ever appear.”


  Keith seemed to be looking off in the distance as he said that.


  


  This was a story about some toy snakes that were considered to be in the way right before they became a huge hit in town.
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