


  

It was a handsome young man with sharp eyes in a plain, simple dress suit slowly 

walking straight between the crowd of people. 

The clothing worn for a party like this is generally military uniform with aiguilette, 

shoulder straps or a sash. But, the word simple suits perfectly the plain suit he’s 

wearing. 

But, that simpleness makes his sharp eyes and orderly face stand out. 

I didn’t know who he was from his outfit, well-arranged hair and well-featured hunk 

face at first, but I’m able to see people’s magical power. 

It appears that this handsome young man is Eliott. It’s a wide difference from his usual 

appearances he normally doesn’t pay any attention to. 

After he walked between the people in a calm manner, he respectfully kneeled in front 

of me almost as if he was having an audience with a king. 

His unusual outward appearances created a scene that was almost like from a 

painting. 

 

“My Angel, Lilianne La Christophe-sama, I wish you Happy Birthday. I wish you 

everlasting health and happiness together with wisdom of sorcery” 

“Ai. Thank youu” 

 

Everlasting health and――that’s like a stereotypical line of a magic tools craftsman. 

Although this is a family party in a private place, Eliott’s way of doing things is right as 

I’m a noble. 

 

“E, Eliott, shouldn’t you still be at the ball…” 

“My Angel’s party is about to end after all. I got a substitute and slipped out” 



  

“W, what is the leading actor slipping for!” 

“I have used a special-made magic tool, so it will somehow work out. Besides, rather 

than celebrating me, that ball is to let out the steam. There’s no problem. The parts 

where I’m necessary have already ended” 

“Ugu…” 

 

It’s as Eliott said, the 1st-grade sorcerer’s debut is fundamentally a festival, the party 

for nobles and royalty that happens afterward doesn’t require Eliott’s presence, so 

there’s no problem with him not staying there. 

They probably won’t even find out that Eliott used a magic tool to create a body double 

to substitute him. 

Under normal circumstances, becoming a 1st-grade sorcerer would turn into a 

greeting hell, but everything regarding Eliott is managed by the Christophe House. 

Those who don’t know about that aren’t attending the party. 

It’s not like there wasn’t anyone trying to jump the gun, but you can guess what would 

happen after. 

 

“My Angel, I have prepared a present for you tonight. I would like you to accept it by 

all means” 

“Ai, thank youu” 

 

Although I said only the same words after Eliott appeared, there’s no problem. 

Taking some distance, Eliott started chanting at the center of the hall for a long time. 

It was nearly equal to the length of the chant Kuti was performing during the 

communication sorcery and with Eliott’s last recited keyword, my field of vision was 

completely filled out. 

Various forms of magical power filled up to the ceiling of the hall, overhead the 

servants and formed a formula. 

Almost as the stars in the night sky, a beautiful and gentle parade of constellations 

begun. 



  

 

“… This is” 

“Show… falling stars…” 

“Even Lily-chan can see this then, right? Isn’t it pretty~ Lily-chan” 

“Ai, pwetty~” 

“O, Okaasama… this is a 1st-grade sorcery… Eliott has gained another 1st-grade 

sorcery…” 

“Indeed, other 1st-grade sorcerers of Ovent can use only one 1st-grade sorcery” 

 

Right, the 1st-grade sorcerers in Ovent are able to use only single 1st-grade sorcery. 

But, Eliott has certainly shown another 1st-grade sorcery. Moreover, the construction 

of the formula was nearly flawless. 

This show falling stars is a variety of a 4th-grade sorcery, show fireworks. 

Show fireworks is a sorcery that can produce one or two magical power fireworks in 

a designated place. 

The shape and size of show fireworks can be selected to some extent, but when it 

comes to show falling stars, they are greatly limited. 

But in place of the shape and size, they can be operated in a way show fireworks can’t. 

Unlike the show fireworks, show falling stars has a number of configurations that have 

to be set individually while configuring all at the same time. 

The problem is the simultaneous configuration, if all of the stars have the same 

characteristics, the spell will result in a failure. 

Show falling stars is a 1st-grade sorcery because you have to configure hundreds of 

different settings, while only the magical power for activation is necessary for show 

fireworks. 

One may say that the vastness of configurations and consumption of magical power is 

burdensome and the consumption of magical power changes with every change in the 

configuration, so if the settings aren’t precise, you will quickly meet with a failure, your 

magical power will vanish in no time and you will end up fainting. 



  

The parade of constellations Eliott is developing in front of me requires far more 

magical power than any average person has. 

He constructed it splendidly without failing at the last moment. 

I can only admire this. 

Although it’s a sorcery that can change variously depending on the configuration, most 

of it isn’t a type that uses magical power at the last moment. 

Rather, half of the necessary magical power is reserved in case of an unforeseen 

situation. 

But, Eliott is a magic tools craftsman. 

Magic tools craftsmen fundamentally work in a safety zone that other sorcerers can’t, 

so they are able to push it calmly to the very limit. Fainting from magical power 

exhaustion is also daily occurrence for them. 

Still, it’s not quite possible to use precise configuration and amount of magical power 

like this. 

 

“Eliott… I wonder if he really is serious about Lily-chan…?” 

“He seems to have learned show falling stars just for Lily-chan’s sake after all~ But, he 

will have to first defeat me unless Lily-chan is willing” 

“I, I won’t let Lily become a bride!” 

“Ena…” 

“Elliana-san…” 

“Pwetty~” 

 

I feel the astonished voices of Okaasama and Obaasama and also Ena’s flustered voice 

getting smaller. 

But rather than that, I was enjoyingly watching the beautiful, glittering parade of stars 

above me. 

 



  

O 

“Wawawawawa, what to do, what to do. Lily will, my Lily will get snatched by that 

maaan!?” 

“Calm down, if it’s you then you can easily do far more than that, right?” 

“Ha! That’s so! I can take Lily back with far more amazing sorcery that won’t lose to 

that fellow! Let’s do it~! I will do it~!” 

“Please, keep it moderate” 

“Here I go~!” 

 

When I came to my senses with Tiny-sama’s sudden fully motivated voice, the 

overhead glittering parade was about to end. 

But, I could understand that what’s going to happen now will surpass that by far. 

 

[Ku, Kuti! You can’t! Everyone is here now! If you get so enthusiastic, I won’t be able to 

cover it!?] 

“Leave it to me, My Honey! Believe in my power! Soooooryaaaaaaaaaa!” 

“Moderately, okay~” 

 

Kuti’s smug face gave me a wink and together with her yell, the overhead parade of 

stars was extinguished in an instant and the next moment, Awa Odori of various 

animals begun. 

 

“T, this is!?” 

“Is it Eliott-dono again-!?” 

“If it’s Eliott-dono, then he has fainted over there” 

“Did he perhaps muster up all of his remaining strength…?” 

“To go that far for Lily-chan…” 

“Oh my, oh my, but it’s no good unless he defeats me~” 



  

 

Leaving Okaasama who misunderstood, I dumbfoundedly stared at the Awa Odori that 

was developing overhead. 

 

I wonder how Kuti knows about Awa Odori? I wonder, does this world also have Awa 

Odori? 

No, I mustn’t think about that. 

This is Kuti’s Kutiality, so it can’t be helped. 

But, why Awa Odori… 

 

“H, how about it…?” 

 

The fidgety Kuti who entered maiden mode with puppy eyes has already easily 

surpassed the Megaton class. 

 

[It’s the best, Kuti! As expected of you! You are so cute I might die!] 

“Don’t you die, Lily! But, Lily is also the best! You are so cute I might die!” 

[Kuti!] 

“Lily!” 

“Moderately, okay~” 

 

Eliott who fainted by Sani sensei’s diversion tactics has been carried to the first aid 

room and the overhead Awa Odori stage of stars parade continued to show off a 

uselessly energetical dance for a long time. 



  

The abnormally lively Awa Odori ended and when the party came to an end as well, 

the real deal began for me. 

While on Obaasama’s lap hearing the new story I have received as a birthday present, 

the main event has started. 

 

“Well then, we will teach you offensive sorcery from now on. I think that you know 

before me telling you, but offensive sorcery is dangerous. Even the simplest sorceries 

have plenty of power to kill and wound. That goes especially for you, who is able to 

build such precise formulas that even the existing sorcery could be called tactical 

class” 

“In other words, Lily is amazing, you know! But because you are too amazing, we didn’t 

teach you offensive sorcery until now! Forgive me, Lily! I love you!” 

[Kuti, I love you too! But it’s fine. There won’t be a chance to use offensive sorcery 

while staying in this house anyway] 

“Well, that’s certainly true. The security of this house has already passed strictness. 

But, if you aspire to become a sorceress, then you can’t do without learning how to 

handle offensive sorcery. It’s especially necessary to officially recognize you as the 

holder of special-grade magical power” 

[Is that so~] 

“That’s right, Lily! Let’s work hard together and become special! Yeah~!” 

“Yeah~!” 

“My, my, Lily-chan must really like X’s new story to become this excited~ It certainly 

is good~ The Magic Eyes heroine is very adorable~ But the two-legged cursed sword 

protagonist is really impactful, isn’t he~” 

“Yeah~!” 



  

 

The usual two-legged story――it’s X sensei’s new work where the protagonist is a 

cursed sword, it begins with the heroine obtaining this sword, but on the contrary of 

becoming peerless together with such sword, the cursed sword stands on its two legs 

and fights. 

The heroine’s setting is that of a Magic Eye possessor with extreme charming power. 

Everyone they meet are beauties and hunks, so I’m wondering whether this book 

wasn’t hit with some age restrictions. 

But, Obaasama continues reading without minding. 

Once children graduate from the elementary school in this world――Auriol, they 

fundamentally meet many people after their social debut, so they are taught the 

necessary knowledge since young. 

As the overall age is lower, they won’t make it in time if taught slowly like in my past 

life. 

 

Although I say that, I’m still just three years old, and it’s generally natural for nobles 

to graduate from senior high school, so I don’t mind taking it slow. 

O 

After I was hammered the general knowledge of handling offensive sorcery by Sani 

sensei and Kuti, it was finally time for the real thing. 

In fact, I already know the construction method of formulas. 

It’s just Kuti and Sani sensei didn’t give me a permission, so I sealed that story. 

 

“Then, fire a 5th-grade fire bullet towards this target” 

“Minimal power, average speed, small scope, spherical shape, okay!” 

[Yeesss~] 

 

Kuti developed her special made barrier and Sani sensei constructed a target inside 

that. 



  

First, an enemy that doesn’t move. 

I construct a 5th-grade fire bullet with the exact configuration Kuti specified with 

imagination chant. 

Although I say that, the configuration itself doesn’t take longer than a second, so a little 

flame instantly appeared in the special barrier that conceals magical power and flew 

in a straight line towards the target at the specified speed. 

 

“Umu, the construction speed and precision were excellent as usual. Well then, hit all 

of these with the same fire bullet next” 

[Yes] 

“Do the configuration simultaneously, okay~ Ah, but you can freely operate the 

pathing. But, tracking is not allowed. Read the targets’ movements, okay~” 

[Roger, Kuti!] 

 

Then, five separately moving targets appeared. 

The degree of difficulty swiftly increased, but the movements are systematic so it’s not 

a problem. 

As told by Kuti, I construct without tracking, read the movements of the targets and 

shoot the fire bullets with the same configurations all at once. 

 

“Well then, let’s raise the degree of difficulty right away!” 

“The warm-up ends here! Now then, it’s time to show Lily’s power! The ban on the 

construction speed and behavior is lifted!” 

[Yes!] 

 

The increased tension of the fairies raised my tension as well and I shoot fire bullets 

at the irregularly, high-speed moving targets that appeared one after another. 

The accuracy of the fire bullets which now had configured tracking ability was greatly 

improved and they were able to precisely hit all of the irregularly moving targets. 

The speed was also not comparable to the one during the warm-up, so the bullets 



  

moving at a literal speed of light were difficult to avoid. 

 

“Next, this!” 

“Scope construction ban is lifted! Shape construction ban is lifted too!” 

[Yes!] 

 

Simultaneously with Sani sensei’s voice, targets different from the ones before 

appeared, they were moving in a distorted manner, like amoeba, it would be difficult 

to hit them with a mere fire bullet. 

But, the ban on the scope and shape construction has been lifted, so it won’t become 

a problem. 

A fire bullet with an exploding scope and the shape of a buckshot has precisely tracked 

the amoeba. 

The targets were moving considerably fast, but the configuration of tracking, 

explosion and shape successfully hit all of the targets within the range. 

 

“Now, this is the last one!” 

“The ban on power is lifted! Teach it the true power of Lily!” 

[Roger~!] 

 

What appeared lastly were multiple armored targets with shields in the shape of 

diamonds. 

This is the so-called phalanx, a multiple armor piled-up on each other. 

Even if the first or second layer got destroyed, the shields behind would replace them, 

it’s one of the greatest defensive sorceries. 

For the fire bullet to destroy this, the shape, power, and speed are important. 

In an instant, the shape of the constructed fire bullet changed into a spear and it 

crashed into a phalanx at difficult to see speed. 

The next moment, a hole opened in the place of the direct hit and the spear pierced 



  

the phalanx. 

The formula of the piercing model could hardly be called a bullet, but I’m sure there 

won’t a problem. 

 

“Umu, as expected” 

“As I thought, Lily is the best! Lily has no rivals anymore!” 

[Thank you, Kuti. I’m glad I was able to do it well~] 

“Fu… it’s not like you wouldn’t able to do it well. You have accumulated that much 

ability and knowledge after all” 

[Yes, Sani sensei. I think it’s the result of precisely using what you taught me] 

“It’s not because of someone like Sani~! It’s because Lily is amazing! Lily is the best!” 

[It’s thanks to Kuti too? If Kuti weren’t here, it surely wouldn’t go this smoothly!] 

“Uhiyo~! I have been praised by Lily~! Uhiya~!” 

 

The flow of Smugface-sama’s magical power vigorously sped up and she started 

rolling in the air while hiding her face. 

 

Ahh… Kuti… your panties are visible… 

Good day to you, Striped Panties-san. Even though it was bear panties yesterday. 

She occasionally wears impactful adult panties too, but basically, anything besides 

animal panties is unusual. 

 

My clothes and underwear are chosen by Obaasama, Ena and occasionally Ellie, so I 

don’t have a choice. 

That’s why it’s on Kuti to try and match mine. I would like to occasionally choose 

myself, but I’m unable to properly judge the appearances of clothes and underwear 

without wearing it first. 

 

I wonder if something could be done about it with a magic tool? Couldn’t it? 



  

I’m not at the stage where I can practically tell apart light differences yet. 

 

“Alright, let’s move on the next sorcery! Let’s do all the basics of the 4th-grade 

offensive sorcery and intermediate class today!” 

[Yes!] 

“Uhiyo~!” 

 

With the striped panties in plain sight, the three years old I completely mastered 

sorcery with the ability to kill that day. 



  

As a result of the ban on offensive sorcery being lifted the other day, I’m currently able 

to use everything up to 3rd-grade sorcery. 

It’s generally impossible to learn all of the existing sorcery as there are enormous 

numbers of them. 

But, thanks to Sani sensei’s and Kuti’s special education, rather, thanks to Sani sensei’s 

collection, I was able to learn all. 

However, this is also necessary. 

Mastering all of the existing sorcery is actually a matter of fact――it’s essential for the 

construction of new sorcery. 

Because there’s a vast amount of existing sorcery, they cover a considerable range of 

problems and application. 

I can construct new sorcery imagining these as a sample. 

By the way, the existing sorcery handed down to the present Lizwald Continent is not 

what it should be. 

The portion that was lost in the great war of long ago naturally can’t be seen in the 

present times. 

But, the Forest next to the world is different. 

Because of that, it becomes a story where existing sorcery can’t be used even in the 

public. 

 

Well, it’s not like I’m not able to use sorcery in the public at present times. 

Of course, I keep using them while concealing them. 

 

“Well then, you will start learning 2nd-grade sorcery starting today. Although I say 



  

that, nothing we were doing until now will change. You will learn the method of 

formula construction and put it in practice. If it’s you, it should go without any 

problems as it has been until now. Rather, I would be troubled if you stumble here” 

[Sani sensei. 2nd-grade sorcery is a sorcery that Okaasama works really hard to learn, 

you know? I certainly learned everything until now quite easily, but will it be all right?] 

“2nd-grade is nothing for Lily! It doesn’t reach even your nose! Not even the lips! 

Muchuu~n!” 

[Kyaaan. Kuti~] 

“Ehehehee~ gehehee~” 

 

Tiny-sama started breathing roughly through her nose, but it was just a light peck, so 

it’s fine. 

Speaking of 2nd-grade sorcery, I’m suddenly greatly interested in the White Flames 

which is our Okaasama’s specialty. 

Of course, I don’t feel like that about everything. 

But, as the representative sorcery, it’s degree of difficulty is very high. 

I myself don’t think that I would stumble here, but I still am a bit uneasy. 

 

“Well, I certainly understand your concern. But, you will understand as soon as you 

look at the formulas. This degree of application is not something that would limit you” 

 

Sani sensei who’s corners of the lips raised into a grin is very reliable. 

This is for the chatting, saying such she slowly started constructing formulas. 

The accumulated formulas overlapped with several layers, and as a result of 

completion, a wall of flame appeared in the concealment sorcery and immediately 

vanished. 

 

[I see. White Flames is just a complex construction of a high-temperature wall of fire, 

isn’t it? This should be easy] 

“Umu. The precision and the temperature of the composition is what places it in the 



  

high degree of difficulty. This amount of layer stacking and raising of temperature 

should be equal to a mere child’s play for you. To an extent it might be called the easiest 

among 2nd-grade sorcery” 

“Well~ you would normally need to be on the genius level to construct it, though~ Lily 

is a genius! Kya~!” 

“She might be blessed with Magic Eyes, but Lily is not a genius. This is the result of 

daily work. The accumulated knowledge bore the fruit. Let’s work hard from now on 

too!” 

[Yes! Thank you for your guidance and encouragement!] 

 

Although learning the true nature of the 2nd-grade sorcery was a bit anticlimactic, as 

Sani sensei said, there’s still a way to go before reaching the entrance. 

That’s why I can’t be satisfied with this much. 

The one I aim towards is Kuti, the strongest sorceress of the Forest next to the world. 

O 

[Space-tearing Cannon!] 

“Wauooon!” 

[Ku! Even this is no good!?] 

 

I worked out a slow-moving, space-tearing circular object that resembled a black hole, 

but Reki-kun simply caught it in his mouth. 

When Reki-kun strengthens his mouth with magical power, it becomes ridiculously 

solid that even the ball that was compressed with multiple protective layers he tried 

to fetch for me exploded. 

 

“Next is the Hell Extinction Sword, Lily!” 

[I’m bothered how all spells sound so chuuni, but… Hell Extinction Sword!] 

 

I throw the toy ball which was infused again, this time with a sword imbued with 



  

hellish flames. 

However, Reki-kun calmly or rather, merrily caught it in his strengthened mouth and 

splendidly caught it. 

 

[Muuuuu! To simply catch 2nd-grade sorcery~!] 

“Wafun” 

“Isn’t that fellow getting carried away! Lily, he’s getting carried away!?” 

[I wonder if I over-massaged him every day ~ Just when I thought Reki-kun’s body 

reached the peak of its growth, his magical power increased by not just a little, didn’t 

it?] 

“Umu. Reki is steadily getting out of the norm. He’s originally an endangered, out of 

the norm species, but… is this also because of the favor of being Lily’s pet… huh” 

 

Sani sensei said with serious magical power without raising her head from the book. 

 

Is that so… 

Instead of Reki-kun’s body that stopped growing, he can now arbitrarily use the 

magical power he used mainly for his feet in other places. 

Moreover, it’s to the extent he can easily receive 2nd-grade sorcery with a 

considerably high output. 

Normally, if you caught the Space-tearing Cannon, your body would explode on 

contact. 

Needless to say, Hell Extinction Sword would burn your body to ashes the moment it 

touched you. 

These two spells are existing sorceries that currently don’t exist on the Lizwald 

Continent. 

They are the so-called lost sorceries that can’t be shown in public. 

 

But, this puppy easily catches them. 



  

He’s getting cocky~ 

 

“This is bad, Lily. I start getting irritated by that fellow!” 

[Reki-kun, come here for a bit] 

“Wafun!” 

 

I lightly beckoned the child that was getting carried away, but he turned his face away 

and ignored me. 

 

I might have made a mistake in his education a little. 

I don’t remember raising a child like this~ 

I might have been spoiling him a bit too much recently~ 

A punishment is needed~ It’s necessary~ 

 

[Reki-kun, 『lay down』] 

“Gyawan!” 

“Uwaa… Li, Lily… that’s dirty” 

 

Instantly, a net――he would suffer from lack of oxygen if he was completely cut 

off――of severed space covered Reki-kun and he was squashed under ten times 

gravity. 

Of course, I also used sorcery that changed the friction of the floor to zero, so he 

wouldn’t hurt his limbs. 

Because of that, Reki-kun who was literally forced to lay down completely stopped to 

stirring about and was slowly being crushed by his own weight in the severed space. 

 

“Gyaingyain… gya… waf… wahiyuun…” 

[As long as you understand. You mustn’t get carried away too much, you know? The 

best policy is to keep your head down. The high nose gets severed, you know?] 



  

“Wafuuunu” 

 

I undid the sorcery because the remonstrated Reki-kun apologized with teary eyes, 

and he feebly and affectionately drew close while looking at me with his round and 

cute eyes. 

 

[Really, do you think I will be able to continue if you look at me with such cute eyes?] 

“Wafu” 

“He is getting carried away as I thought” 

[This much is fine~ it’s Reki-kun’s playtime after all~] 

“Muu, it can’t be helped if you say so, Lily~ Reki! Lily said such, so I will play you to the 

ground! Urya~!” 

“Wafu~n” 

 

Together with Kuti’s yell, Reki-kun’s body which exceeds a ton whirled in the air. 

The wind compressed Reki-kun shoot up. 

But, Reki-kun is used to it. He twisted his body in the air like a cat and calmly landed 

on the ground. 

 

“There’s still more-!” 

 

Reki-kun who got launched again, even higher than before, made a foothold from 

magical power in the air and lightly descended on the ground while making tan, tan, 

tan noises. 

 

“Impudent-!” 

[Kuti, do your best~ Reki-kun too, don’t lose~] 

“Uoryaaaaa” 

“Wafufu~n. Wau~n” 



  

 

The playtime of Reki-kun who got launched up in the air over and over again, 

immediately reorganizing himself and descending, and Kuti who tried to throw him 

off balance continued until Kuti snapped and blew Reki-kun out. 

 

 

 

Yet, Reki-kun got out of it composedly and unhurt. 



  

I have forgotten, but this world――Auriol has thirteen months. 

Although I say that, the thirteenth month isn’t as busy as December of my past life. 

That’s because something like Christmas or New Year is not celebrated here. 

The day of entering into the new year is basically just a first day of the month, so 

there’s nothing special about it. 

O 

Now then, the 13th Month is already the end game. 

One month has passed since I started learning 2nd-grade sorcery. 

If you look at the number of 2nd-grade sorcerers of Lizwald Continent as a whole, 

there are quite a lot of them, but it’s different when you look at the 2nd-grade sorcery 

itself. 

That’s because the degree of difficulty to learn is very high. 

Because of that, there are many sorcerers who learned easy 2nd-grade sorcery, but 

that doesn’t apply to our Okaasama. 

The 2nd-grade sorcery Claire uses is one of the four most difficult sorceries among the 

2nd-grade sorceries. 

Such highly difficult sorcery is not on the ‘worth to mention’ level when it comes to 

Kuti and Sani sensei. 

Naturally, I who received a special education of the two fairies is the same and the 

amount of 2nd-grade sorceries I have yet to learn considerably decreased. 

Because the sorceries lost in the great war of the past are included, I have learned 

more 2nd-grade sorceries than the public is aware of, but this is also just a checkpoint. 

 



  

“Now then, you will soon learn all of the 2nd-grade sorceries. 1st-grade isn’t much 

more difficult, so you will surely advance at roughly the same speed” 

“It will be like a walk in the park for you, Lily!” 

[Getting a permission from Ena and Obaasama for that walk would be quite difficult 

though~] 

“It’s still cold, so let’s take a walk in the Reki room!” 

[Then, shall we get on Reki-kun and have a relaxing walk today~] 

“Well, finish the rest before that” 

[Yes~] 

“Roger! Let’s lickety-split learn it~” 

 

Almost a historic and wonderful achievement of perfecting 2nd-grade sorcery is 

currently happening, but only I and the fairies are aware of it. 

It’s something that doesn’t change the feelings of wanting to take a walk. 

O 

[――and so the studying of the 2nd-grade sorcery finished and that’s why I will have 

Reki-kun learn divisions today] 

“Dividividividivivisio~ns!” 

“Wafuu~…” 

 

After climbing on top of Reki-kun’s saddle and walking around the Reki-kun room, I 

cheerfully wrote with large words of magical power. 

Reki-kun seemed a bit dissatisfied with Kuti’s improvised song. 

Reki-kun is not good with arithmetics in no way. 

He’s still a bit unsteady with additions and subtractions, but he’s able to do them 

somehow. 

Multiplications are an extension of additions, so he’s able to manage somehow or 



  

another. 

But, we haven’t done divisions yet. That’s why it’s divisions’ turn today. 

 

[You will be fine, Reki-kun. Division is something like the extension of subtraction] 

“Reki, 56-24 is~?” 

“…Wa, wafu… wa… wahiyun” 

[Yes, correct. Well done~] 

“Mumuu, you got in the mood, huh” 

 

It was a bit of a hard fight, but Reki-kun could solve it. 

His speed became uncomparable from before, but decimals still take him time. 

 

[Then, shall we start from something simple~ Divisions are――] 

 

Totetote, while strolling on Reki-kun’s back, I explain to him what divisions are and 

give him simple problems to solve. 

The walk continued with Reki-kun stopping to think for a while and squatting 

downheartedly every time he made a mistake. 

O 

Salvarua can use sorcery by instinct. 

Or at least they should be able to, but everything Reki-kun uses is not sorcery, it’s only 

physical strengthening by making the use of magical power, which is also a special 

trait of Salvarua. 

Unlike the formula creating sorcery, these are not related to talent or the body’s ability. 

Anyhow, those who don’t have it won’t be able to use it. 

What Obaasama uses is also this and I still don’t understand it properly, but it’s certain 

that it’s not sorcery. 

Having said that, the blood-related Theo and Ellie seem to be able to use it, but I’m 



  

not. I’m not able to secure the same effect even by making my magical power similar. 

Whether the reason Reki-kun is unable to use sorcery is because he’s still young or 

because of that, I don’t know. Or perhaps I’m misunderstanding the special sorcery of 

Salvarua? 

I don’t know well because Salvarua are endangered species, but it’s better to learn 

arithmetics as much as possible even if they can’t use sorcery. 

Even if he’s a pet, Reki-kun should learn various things especially since we have a 

mutual understanding. 

 

It’s almost as if I was raising him to have marketable skills, but that’s not wrong. 

Reki-kun is a pet that’s not just a pet pet, probably. 

“Lily… leave it at that… Reki’s body is huge, but he’s still young…” 

[Not yet! Now, Reki-kun, raise your face! If you divide 9 by 3, how much does it make!?] 

 

I understand that Reki-kun is young, but Reki-kun is a child who can do it. 

He’s a child who was properly taught by me. 

That’s why I have to properly teach him, Sani sensei! 

 

“Wahiyu, wahiyunu…” 

[That’s wrong, isn’t it!? If you subtract 3 from 9 that will make 6, right!? That’s once! 

If you subtract 3 from 6 that will be 3, right!? That’s twice! If you subtract 3 from 3 

that will make 0, meaning you can’t subtract more, right!? That’s thrice! The answer 

is!?] 

“Wahiyuu…” 

[Yes! 3 is the correct answer! You can do it if you try, can’t you?] 

“Wa, wafuu” 

 

See, he was able to do it. 



  

Reki-kun is a child who can do it if he tries after all. 

 

“Li, Lily turned into Spartan Mama” 

“Hey, do your best Papa” 

“Bebebebebe, best… I can’t do ittt!” 

 

Papa Kuti’s body is trembling all over and Sani sensei is hiding behind her, so I 

continue Reki-kun’s education. 

 

[Yes, here comes the next one, Reki-kun!] 

“Wahiyaaaan” 

“Ah, he ran away” 

“…But he was quickly caught, huh” 

[It’s not like you can escape, right!] 

“Wafui…” 

 

Reki-kun tried to escape the moment I averted my gaze. 

Reki-kun who strengthened his physical ability exhibited explosive speed and 

instantly vanished from the sight, but that’s irrelevant. 

I was expecting something like this to happen, so the restriction sorcery I left on Reki-

kun’s back activated the moment he disappeared from my sight and it ended with him 

being restrained. 

 

“He was somehow managing to escape until now, but there’s nothing he can do now 

because the applied power is not half-hearted anymore” 

“Do, do your best~ Reki~… I’m unable to do anything for youu~” 

[Well then, Reki-kun!] 

“Wahiyuaaan” 



  

 

That day, I, the Christophe House’s second daughter slept using Reki-kun who’s head 

was releasing steam the whole time as a bed after being seen as Reki-kun’s Spartan 

Mama. 



  

The 1st Month began and I became a 1st-grade sorceress. 

Only the fairies, Reki-kun and I know about that though. 

Considering the grand celebration the country held for Eliott, I mastered the 1st-grade 

sorcery in quiet, simple manner as if learning the 1st-grade sorcery was just a 

checkpoint. 

It actually is just a checkpoint, so I’m quite right there, but that’s a different problem. 

Although the 1st-grade sorcerers are the most precious and rarest among the valuable 

sorcerers of the Lizwald Continent, the difficulty of sorcery changes with accumulated 

knowledge. 

No matter how rare and valuable 1st-grade sorceries are, it’s in the area of sorcery 

basics to the fairies and me, so I have no choice but to call it foundation. 

Although it has some practical use, it’s just “some” in the end. 

 

“If you continue like this, you won’t have any problems with the special-grade sorcery 

either. If you get that far, it will be the over of basics. But, that’s where the real thing 

starts. Don’t lose your focus, Lily” 

[Yes, Sani sensei!] 

“It will be fine since it’s Lily~ Whatever you say, she’s the youngest 1st-grade sorceress 

after all! The country won’t be able to ignore you! If spies come they will be instantly 

*** though!” 

[Kuti, moderately, okay~] 

“Leave it me!” 

 

In fact, there would be far more invaders and attempted kidnappings if this 

information leaked outside, but such rapid increase is hard to imagine. 



  

The information would have to leak out first and even if it leaked outside, the invader 

security is particularly strong in the Christophe House, so it’s not like they would be 

able to kidnap me. 

Besides, a strict invader security has no meaning as if they would have to slip by 

Obaasama and Kuti and that’s just an empty dream. Worrying about it is meaningless. 

 

“Well then, let’s continue learning 1st-grade sorcery today. First――” 

 

There are several reasons I’m able to learn 1st-grade sorcery this easily. 

One of the reasons is Sani sensei’s four digits of years of gathering knowledge as the 

director of the Forest next to the world’s Sorcery Research Institute. 

Then, there’s the sorcery knowledge of the strongest sorceress in the Forest next to 

the world and my beloved person――Kuti, who helps me to easily absorb Sani sensei’s 

difficult to understand knowledge. 

And above all, because I’m a reincarnated person whose past life was developed in a 

world of science, and then, there are these Magic Eyes of mine. 

No matter how much knowledge is crammed inside me or how much my 

comprehension increased, there’s nothing better than being able to see the formulas 

directly with your own eyes, it’s close to a cheat advantage. 

But, sorcery is not so easy that you could be good at it just by being able to see it, the 

current me is the full package. 

If any of those would be missing, the current miracle-like situation wouldn’t exist. 

O 

[By the way, are there currently any special-grade sorcerers on the Lizwald 

Continent?] 

 

While strolling in the Reki-kun room while on Reki-kun’s back as usual, I suddenly 

asked what was on my mind. 

1st-grade sorcerers, while a few in numbers live on the continent. Their numbers have 

increased by one just the other day. 



  

But, I have never heard of special-grade 

Special-grade sorcery is the highest ranked among existing sorcery and then it’s 

ranked 1st-10th grade. 

Naturally, the lower the number the higher the difficulty and the degree of difficulty 

especially increases from 3rd-grade and lower. 

2nd and 1st grades are so rare that the sorcerer will receive an invitation directly from 

the country. 

 

“There were several special-grade sorcerers in the past at best on the Lizwald 

Continent” 

“The last confirmed one was 800 years ago if I’m not mistaken~” 

[800 years… that’s…] 

“Yes, a sorcerer who was the trigger of the War of the four nations, and the same 

Variation type Two like you” 

 

War of the four nations. 

That was a war 800 years ago that involved the entire Lizwald Continent. 

It’s the biggest war that has been recorded in the history, and also the last one. 

Because the records of the great war are only conveyed through mouth, detailed 

records of the war don’t exist. 

This War of the four nations happened because of the struggle for a single sorcerer. 

That person was the same Variation type Two like Kuti and me. 

In other words, the being that could create sorcery was targeted by various countries, 

and as a result, the human country”Ovent Kingdom”, Beastmen country”Rainbelt 

Kingdom”, Devil country “Fuor Lutz Kingdom”, and the country of Elves, dwarves and 

pigmies”Saudoheit Republic”entered a four-way war. 

Actually, the person whom the nations were struggling for died before the war begun. 

Whether he has been assassinated, died from an illness or died because of failure in 

sorcery is not known as there aren’t any precise records. 



  

 

“That fellow Sani unusually researched about on your own, right~” 

“That’s because unlike the other special-grade sorcerers, he was a Variation type Two. 

At that time, you were too free and uncontrollable to get caught after all” 

[So it means that all special-grade sorcerers are not Variation type Two then] 

“Umu. They were special-grade sorcerers because they could handle existing sorcery 

of the special grade. It’s not necessary to be Variation type Two” 

 

While Variation type Two might be able to create sorcery, that does not always mean 

they excel in it. 

Conversely, while one excels at sorcery doesn’t mean they are Variation type Two. 

Variation type Two as the name suggests is a mutation. 

However, it’s not easy to create sorcery even as Variation type Two, and you can’t 

create unless you can handle existing sorcery of the special grade. 

Thus, a war for just a single person has occurred. 

 

[Even so, it’s amazing how you can talk about events of 800 years ago as if it was 

normal~] 

“Well, our lifespans are too different after all” 

 

The digits of the fairies’ lifespans are literally different. 

The average lifespan of humans on the Lizwald Continent is about 60 years. 

The lifespan is shorter than the lifespan of my past life because of the overwhelmingly 

low medical treatment level. Recovery sorcery exists within the existing sorcery, but 

everything worse than 2nd-grade sorcery is used to treat light diseases and wounds, 

it won’t cure those with severe wounds or heavy symptoms. 

The Blue Light sorcery which was used to treat me before when I had a fever was a 

magic tool, and its management is also done strictly and severely. 

That’s because there’s currently only one person in the whole Ovent who can use 

recovery sorcery of the higher grades and that person is too old to readily use his 



  

sorcery. 

Unreasonably using sorcery at an advanced age with a weakened body will snatch 

your magical power and stamina straightaway. 

You might even die because of it. 

 

[Because my lifespan is completely different from Kuti’s… Kuti will carry on forever 

even if I die, huh…] 

“I won’t be able to bear it if Lily dies, you know!?” 

[I won’t be able to bear it as well!] 

 

It’s not like I can live as long as Kuti and die at the same time. 

I don’t think that having the same grave in my homeland where we enjoyed our time 

together would also be possible, but it still makes me think about various things. 

 

“Rather than several tens of years in the future, focus on the present. It’s our story we 

have to make the most of! Lily!” 

[Present… that’s right. That’s right, Kuti!] 

“But, I feel like I would like to see Lily as Obaachan!” 

[Kuti will probably stay unchanged, right?] 

“Fairies do not age after all! My skin will always be smooth and sparkly, you know!” 

[How envious!] 

“It’s fine! Lily’s skin is smooth and sparkly and shaking like a jelly!” 

 

My cheeks shook after Tiny-sama charged at them, but rather than the shaking, I felt 

a gentle warmth. 

There’s no need to think about a distant future. 

It’s as Kuti said, let’s think about the current us. 

 



  

[Kuti… together forever] 

“Don’t worry about that, Lily! Our lovey-dovey life has just begun! We will be lovey-

dovey together forforfoooorever from now on too!” 

[Kuti!] 

“Lily!” 

“Moderately, okay~” 

 

Totetote, the figure of a little girl hugging a fairy on top of the slowly walking Reki-

kun… no one saw, but it certainly took a place. 



  

“Right leg~ left leg~ yes, turn around~” 

“Kuurukuruu~” 

(Round and round) 

“Mou, Lily is so adorable~ yes, turn around one more time~” 

“Kurukuuru~” 

 

A fluffy skirt gently dances with my turns and a voice that seemingly escaped from my 

mind quietly disappears into the usual Reki-kun room. 

Ellie who seems to have awoken to dance since her birthday has asked me to keep her 

company many times. 

The steps Ellie does are that of the knight――men steps and the steps I dance are that 

of the princess――women steps. 

That’s only given though. That’s because the knight steps have many steps to lead the 

princess. 

At times, propping up and lifting the body too. 

Since it’s like that, I’m unable to do the knight part myself. 

Although I said that, this three years old body of mine has slightly slower growth than 

that of an average child. 

I can hardly make my steps flow so beautifully and fluently like Ellie. 

Therefore, I dance freely while Ellie is leading to an extent a child can. 

While spinning around with footwork that can hardly be called steps, Tiny-sama does 

pas de chat like a ballerina with the numerous animals she drew. 

When I try doing the same as Kuti, I simply lack jumping power, so I immediately end 



  

up doing emergency landing as soon as I jump. 

Moreover, that’s an attitude――turning around on one leg with the other in the air bent 

at the knee――when I tried it, although my soft body was able to quite easily lift the 

leg, keeping the balance was very difficult, so I had to receive Ellie’s support. 

 

“Lily… your skirt turned over… ahh, but it’s cute… mou! How lovely, Lily!… It’s a Fox-

san today, I see” 

 

Supporting me is fine, but Oneesama… 

Please don’t peek under my skirt while pretending to fix my overturned skirt. Please. 

 

“Watching Lily-chan’s cute dance, the time passed in no time, didn’t it~” 

“Yeah… although Lily is usually so smart, she’s still a child after all, isn’t she… so 

innocently…” 

“Fufu… Elliana-san. Lily-chan is still a child” 

“Yes…” 

 

With the warm gazes of adults and Ena’s subtly strange voice as a BGM, Ellie, Tiny-

sama and I continued our dance. 

 

By the way, the antagonist that went against Kuti’s attitude, Kolyvanov――jumped 

backward and twisted in the air twice, instantly receiving a perfect score and 

crushingly defeating her. 

Gununu. 

O 

“Fuoh” 

“…Ojousama, dangerous” 

 

While carefreely stretching on Reki-kun’s back with my hands in the air, I nearly fell 



  

head first to the ground… but, I was saved by Nija before I noticed. 

 

“Thank youu, Ninya” 

“…Reward” 

“Ninya leceived one just a while agoo~” 

“…Muu” 

 

Among the personal maids, Nija is the one who received the most rewards. 

She outwitted everyone at every opportunity and made easy points in various places. 

As a result of preserving at doing her best, I suitably rewarded her. 

The last place at the moment belongs to Lacria. 

She, whose character is too honest is unable to outwit everyone like Nija. 

Although I say that, when talking about numbers, Nija received reward three times. 

Mira and Jenny got their reward once. 

As a result of receiving the reward so frequently in the span of just two months, Nija 

seems to have gotten addicted quite a bit. 

Well, one time is addictive enough, so receiving the reward this frequently isn’t good. 

Looking at the magical power in Nija’s eyes that sparkles with “reward, reward” at 

every opportunity, I reflect that I might have overdone it. 

 

You can’t discipline with just the carrot. 

It might be the time to use the stick soon. 

 

But, I have gotten addicted to the ears and tails of my maids too, so I tremble a bit if I 

don’t touch them for a few days. 

Like… when I look at the maids… I start trembling. 

 

I’m not horny, you know? 



  

I’m just a three years old, so I don’t get horny yet. I tremble. 

 

“Ninya. Ninya wee you aiming foo a lewald?” 

“!? N, no! Ojo, Ojousama’s Ojo… a, auu…” 

“Ni, Ninya… don’t cly…” 

 

While thinking of giving her a bit of a stick, the normally expressionless Nija who 

didn’t show anything like tears before started crying. 

Well, I’m at a loss. 

Even though making her cry wasn’t my intention at all, moreover, it’s THAT Nija. 

Nija somehow tried to stop herself from crying, but the tears flowing from her eyes 

don’t stop. 

We are in Reki-kun’s shadow, so Obaasama and rest can’t help me, but I’m also unable 

to rely on them which makes this quite difficult. 

 

“Ninyaa…” 

 

Large drops of tears keep falling. 

If this was a fake cry, it wouldn’t be accompanied by crying magical power. Nija is 

crying for real. 

It’s impossible for me not to be confused from saying just a few words. 

When I couldn’t take the panic anymore, I was about to ask Kuti for help, but Nija 

somehow recovered herself. 

 

“I’m, I’m sorry… but Ojousama… I’m your maid. It’s a maid’s happiness to be of help to 

Ojousama. That’s why… I wasn’t aiming for a reward” 

 

Once her tears somewhat stopped and merely a small amount of sad magical power 

remained in her eyes, it all vanished with her words. 



  

Nija burst into tears all of sudden, but she was working diligently as a personal maid 

even when there was no reward. 

She has something called pride. 

I have unintentionally hurt that pride. 

Even if I wasn’t aware, this was completely my fault. That’s why I have to apologize 

even if I have to ignore our relationship as master and a maid. 

 

“Nun… I’m the one who should be sowwy… Ninya is a good child. Do youu best in the 

futuwe too” 

“…Ojousama, impressive” 

 

Nija said with her usual expressionless face and slightly disordered magical power in 

her eyes. 

While deeply reflecting on my improper use of words, I was worried about the stick. 

O 

The disordered magical power in her eyes――most likely means that Nija has red eyes, 

so in order for Obaasama and rest to not be suspicious, Nija took out something from 

her pocket and something instantly happened to her eyes. 

I couldn’t understand at all what she was doing as her actions were terrifyingly fast. 

But, the disorder in Nija’s eyes was removed the next moment. 

 

“Ninya, shugooi” 

(Amazing) 

“…V” 

 

Even while expressionless, her magical power showed smugness that magnificently 

resembled Kuti’s. 

What Nija took out was probably compact-like something. 



  

And it was most likely of a make-up type. It seems it contains an effect that somehow 

affects the magical power. 

Nija can’t be said to be an adult because of her short height, but she has something 

like a make-up on her as I thought. She’s a maiden too after all. 

She used it skillfully as if using sorcery though. 

Nija who showed pride in herself was so bright, she didn’t show any signs of crying 

just a little while ago, so I also started feeling cheerful. 



  

That day, I looked at the Christophe House’s servants with a gentler gaze. 

In fact, I think that the guilty conscience of making Nija cry made me unconsciously 

treat them better. 

Nija’s points in my very own list of marks were a bit higher than usual. 

 

When that day came to an end, just as I was on the verge of falling asleep, Tiny-sama 

who always sleeps together with me was sprawled on top of my non-existent chest 

and asked me in wonder. 

 

“Say, Lily. Why were you so kind to Nija today?” 

[Umm… Kuti, you saw it too, right? Look, I made Nija cry… I felt a bit guilty] 

“Ah~ those crocodile tears?” 

[Yes?] 

“Those were crocodile tears” 

[Yes?] 

“Cro-co-di-le Te-ars” 

 

Tiny-sama said such while tilting her head so she was extremely adorable, but my eyes 

were blinking with surprise after hearing her words. I couldn’t stop blinking. 

 

Eh, that was a fake cry? 

Eh, but those were tears accompanied by magical power, so I could see it too… 

…Ah, but whether real tears are accompanied by magical power or it was just my 

preconception. 



  

No, rather, wasn’t it a result of using some kind of a magic tool just like that make-up? 

I can nod at that since her tears completely disappeared. I couldn’t see the formula, 

but couldn’t it be the phenomenon from before where many formulas piled up on top 

of each other which made me unable to perceive it? It also happened that time because 

Nija used many magic tools and sorceries simultaneously… 

And the reason that convinces me the most is: Kuti wouldn’t lie to me. 

 

“Nyaaaaaaaaaa!” 

“My, my, what’s the matter, Lily-chan?” 

“…Muuuuu, it’s nyothing” 

“Is that so? Then, let’s sleep since it’s time for the bed, okay?” 

“Ai” 

 

I got angry at being easily deceived by Nija. 

I’m not angry because of Nija’s crocodile tears as she stole various marches even on 

Obaasama and Ena. 

What I’m angry at is that her deception finally reached me. 

The reason for her deception was never bad, she also meant no harm. 

This time was the same. She probably did it in order to get her reward points easier. 

I have no doubt that she has been planning this since a while ago. 

In the end, if not for Kuti, her plan would be perfect. 

I have not noticed her crocodile tears at all and she also got her points. 

Frightful, Nija. 

 

But… it’s useless now since I’m aware of it. 

I deducted the points she got today. 

Let’s punish the bad child that tried to deceive her master. 



  

Look forward to tomorrow, Nija. 

 

“Gufufu…” 

“My, my, I wonder just what Lily-chan is dreaming about?” 

O 

“Laulia~ call Ninya foo me~” 

“Yes, Ojousama” 

 

Today’s attendant is Lacria. 

With my usual daily lesson finished, I start my plan in the Reki-kun room while using 

Reki-kun who is covering his eyes with his forepaws after finishing his lesson, while 

using him as a sofa. 

Lacria used a communication magic tool after taking a slight distance from me and 

Nija immediately came over. 

 

“… Ojousama, your order?” 

“Un. Toilet” 

“!” 

“O, Ojousama!? To, today’s attendant is me!” 

“Laulia too~” 

““Eh”“ 

 

Although I required doing the deed behind the closed doors called using the toilet, the 

two would have such reactions when I told them to come together. 

The two whose eyes were blinking in surprise exchanged glances and the magical 

power in their faces got hotter. 

Just after a little time of hesitation, the two nodded at each other resolveldy―― 



  

 

““Yes!”“ 

 

And returned cheerful replies. 

O 

I give them a reward in the exclusive use restroom adjacent to the Reki-kun room. 

The restroom is already completely filled to the brink with sorceries, so nothing inside 

will leak outside. 

Lacria and Nija are already raising seductive voices, rather, they seem to be more 

comfortable today than before. 

As I thought, the diligent Lacria is vulnerable to such situations. 

I can’t help but fear that I have opened a slightly different door for her. 

Although she’s hiding her face with her hands, the magical power escaping from Nija 

who is watching from between the gaps of her fingers shows that she’s excited. 

Well, of course. She thinks that it’s her turn next after all. 

But, naive. 

You are too naive, Nija. 

 

“Finished~” 

“…Hafuun” 

 

Lacria leaks out a long, sweet breath while leaning on a furniture that has been turned 

into a magic tool for my sake. 

The floor will get wet as she’s probably dripping, but it’s the usual so there’s no 

problem. 

 

“Ninya” 

“Yes!” 



  

“Call Jenny~” 

“…Eh?” 

“Jenny~” 

“O, Ojousama… my turn is…” 

“Quicklyy~” 

“Y, yes…” 

 

The excited with expectations Nija made a complete turn into bewilderment, but 

thinking that she would receive a reward after completing my order, she swiftly took 

out a magic tool and called Jenny. 

 

“Ojousamaa~ what’s your ord… fuwaaaan” 

“Will give you lewald~” 

“Ah… no… aaaaah…” 

 

I quickly seized Jenny just as she entered, put on the gear and done her in. 

Jenny was clinging onto the quickly closed door, but her hands quickly lost strength 

and she fell… her mind also fell. 

Nija who witnessed that scene wasn’t standing in attention anymore but was 

restlessly withdrawing instead. 

I have finished deliberately bringing Jenny down and with the two breathing bodies 

on the floor, I faced Nija. 

 

“!” 

 

The moment I looked at her face, I could tell that Nija already had withdrawal 

symptoms from excitement accompanied by straight nervousness. 

But there, I took out the communication magic tool from Jenny’s pocket. 



  

I pulled it out from Jenny’s pocket while making her feel good. 

 

“… O, Ojou… sama…?” 

“Miaa~ come to Eeki-kun’s woom foo a bit~” 

『Y, yes! Right away!』 

“W, what’s… Ojo…!?” 

 

I took out a magic tool in front of Nija who reached the peak of puzzlement. 

That moment, Nija got completely restrained and was unable to make a single 

movement. 

 

“… Ojousama…? Wh… y…?” 

 

The magic tool I took out was just a dummy, but I activated 2nd-grade restriction 

sorcery. 

It didn’t matter even if Nija was the top-class among Christophe House’s maids, it 

would be difficult for her to break from this. 

Moreover, I think even Obaasama would have a difficult time if three of these were 

stacked on each other. 

I have activated several other sorceries, but the confused Nija wouldn’t realize. They 

are naturally concealed, so she wouldn’t realize even if she wasn’t confused. 

 

“Cwokodile teals aa not good~” 

“!?” 

 

I conveyed the real purpose to her before Mira arrived. 

It was only a short comment, but the person herself surely understood the meaning. 

In an instant, the bewildered flow of magical power turned pale and her limbs which 

grew weak sank down to the floor. 



  

This time, genuine tears flowed within her magical power, but it’s already too late. 

 

“Excuse me” 

 

Mira who entered after knocking at the door was bewildered by the restricted Nija 

and the two pink corpses, but I seized her tail before she could think about it more 

and turned her into the third corpse. 

Since she was completely restrained, Nija was prevented from turning her face away 

and closing her eyes. Of course, she was allowed to occasionally blink so her eyes 

wouldn’t hurt from dryness. 

Nija who could only watch as I reward others apologized over and over again while 

shedding large tears of drops, but I ignored it all as this was a punishment. 

The pink three corpses were also done in until they dried up, and Nija’s punishment 

continued until her tears and the strangely passionate magical power drifted away. 



  

Nija who was emitting considerably strange pure white magical power returned back 

to normal after moderately massaged her, and then I destroyed the evidence. 

Quite a long time passed since I entered the restroom, so Obaasama and Ena were 

worried a little when the remaining two personal maids entered inside. 

 

“Ninya, dee won be a next time, okayy~” 

“Y, yes! Ojousama!” 

 

The punishment appears to have been effective as the usually slow to respond Nija 

replied perfectly. 

She’s standing at attention and trembling, the flow of her magical power became much 

better, but I can tell from the flow that she still has a ruddy complexion. 

I see no magic tool, so it’s most likely not camouflage. 

 

“Lily-chan, you took a considerable time, are you okay?” 

“Lily, eating lots of veggies is apparently good! It happens from time to time! Fighting!” 

 

When the trembling Nija opened the door and I left from the restroom, Obaasama and 

Ena who didn’t know anything were waiting outside. 

But, they seem not to be suspecting anything, so I will consider that a good thing. 

Three of the four personal maids were staggering in a trance, and one’s teeth were 

clattering while her body was trembling, but with the concealment sorcery I cast on 

them, they look normal to Obaasama and others. 

 

“Ai, will eat veggies~” 



  

“Fufu, you are a good girl, Lily-chan” 

“Annela-sama, Lily is always a good girl” 

“That’s right~ Lily-chan is always a good girl, aren’t you~” 

“Ai!” 

 

I have to listen properly to what Obaasama and Ena who don’t know anything say. 

So when I returned a cheerful reply, Obaasama gathered me in her arms and put me 

back to Reki-kun. 

The four camouflaged personal maids followed after us with unsteady steps like small 

animals. 

 

That day, the veggies on my plate increased by a little. Mainly the dietary fiber-like 

things. 

O 

The 2nd Month has already begun, but Ojiisama’s birthday is supposed to be in the 1st 

Month. 

However, an urgent matter outbroke in Ojiisama’s fief of Landrich, so in the end, 

Ojiisama didn’t make it for his birthday. 

Although the matter in the fief seems to have been resolved successfully, Ojiisama who 

came back was very much discouraged. 

Delayed birthdays are not celebrated in Ovent. 

Therefore, if not in time for that day, it will be “see you again next year.” 

I think it should be fine to congratulate someone even if delayed, but it seems to be 

something like a long-time tradition. 

I don’t see anything special about it, but long-time traditions are like that. 

But, birthday is irrelevant when it comes to cheering up the depressed Ojiisama, so 

there’s no problem. 

That being the case, I arrived at Ojiisama’s office. It’s actually my first time entering. 



  

 

“Jii~ji!” 

“Lilianneeeeeeee… gah” 

“You are going to crush Lily-chan, you know?” 

 

Ojiisama who was depressingly sitting on the floor holding his knees quickly revived 

and rushed at me, so Obaasama smacked him down as usual. 

But, Ojiisama revived as if nothing happened like always and this time received me 

normally from Obaasama. 

 

“Ooouooou, have you come to comfort this Jii~ji, Lilianne…” 

“Jii~ji, get bette, okay~” 

“Of course! Jii~ji will always feel better when Lilianne comforts me!” 

“I’m glad~” 

“Yeah!” 

 

He has been feeling down so much, but he literally returned to normal in a blink of an 

eye, and started reading me the second part of X Sensei’s new work about dere-dere 

grandpa. 

The said cursed sword and magic eyes girl was concluded in one volume, but this one 

seems an installment. 

A boy was about to eat a huge chikuwa from his bento, but it for some reason grew 

two legs and started solving the murder cases that appeared within the school. 

Chikuwa guided the boy and let him speak for himself, but it’s quite surreal that no 

one asked about the chikuwa in the boy’s hand. 

Chikuwa growing to legs lost its meaning, but that’s that. 

Meddling in X Sensei’s earlier works would probably be much better 

I understand that it’s an installment because another case appeared after he finished 

settling one, but wouldn’t that Chikuwa rot? No, I shouldn’t be asking about this either. 



  

 

I left after a while because I didn’t want to interfere with Ojiisama’s work and Ojiisama 

was crying when it was time to part, but that’s also the usual. 

 

Do your best, Ojiisama’s subordinates. 

Ah, another person was sent flying. 

 

Ojiisama’s who was full of sorrow threw off the subordinates who jumped him with 

all their might in order to not let him escape after I left the office is also the usual. 

O 

“By the way, Lily” 

[If you divide 81 by 9, the result is not 8, is it!? Ah, yes. What is it, Sani Sensei] 

“Well, what to say… Reki is doing his best, how about teaching him a bit more… kind?” 

“Wafuun…” 

[Ehh, I’m being kind, you know? I play with him until he’s satisfied every time] 

“No… I didn’t mean that…” 

“Wahiyuuun…” 

[Ah, you there! We have not finished yet! Stop hiding your eyes behind your paws!] 

 

Reki-kun who is bad at division hid his eyes behind his paws as usual and took “more 

than that is impossible” pose. 

But, he’s greatly mistaken if he thinks that he’s done once he takes that pose. 

 

“…? Gyawan” 

“W, well, Lily… you don’t have to go that far…” 

[That’s not good! Reki-kun can do it if he tries! You mustn’t spoil him!] 

 



  

When the compressed air under his chin explodes, Reki-kun won’t be able to take that 

pose anymore. 

I’m very well aware that something like this won’t cause Reki-kun any damage. 

There’s no problem with that since it is very unlikely to cause him any injury. 

Even if he got injured by any chance, I could instantly fix him up with 1st-grade sorcery 

even if his bones broke. 

 

[Now then, Reki-kun!] 

“Wa, wauu” 

[That’s right. See? You can do it if you try. Really, why don’t you do your best from the 

beginning?] 

“Wafuuunu…” 

[Seriously… do you have any learning ability or not…] 

 

I became similar to a woman obsessed with the education of her children but Reki-

kun really is a child who can do it if he tries. 

Despite that, he won’t get serious unless I force him. What a troublesome child. 

I wonder why he doesn’t show any motivation right from the start? 

 

[Sensei, Kuti. What do I have to do in order for Reki-kun to show motivation right from 

the start?] 

“Let’s see… how about making him experience pain first!” 

“That’s surely not it… it would turn into a trauma sooner or later…” 

“Then, reward him first?” 

[Reward, huh… but, if we play first, he won’t stop until he’s at his limit…] 

“Hmm…” 

 

Tiny-sama starts thinking with her hands folded and legs crossed while floating 



  

around in the air. 

Sani Sensei is also in a meditation mode, trying to come up with a plan. 

Is there not a good way to motivate a child that doesn’t show much motivation? 

Uh-huh, while being troubled, Reki-kun let out a big yawn and curled up into a ball as 

if it was unrelated to him. 

 

[T, this child is really…] 

“Well, he’s Reki after all…” 

“It’s Reki after all” 

“Fuwaaafuu… wafu” 

 

While the carefree puppy let out a big sigh, I felt like thinking about it would be absurd, 

so I dived into his fluffy belly. 



  

Although Nija became completely obedient, she trembles when our eyes meet as after-

effect at first, but she somehow managed to deceive others until the next personal 

maid took over. 

It seems that it was apparent only in her flow of magical power. It seems to have rooted 

deeply within her, so the punishment was a huge success. 

While such things happened, the days slowly passed. 

The end of the 2nd Month approached and I have learned all of the 1st-grade sorceries 

as planned. 

This naturally included the sorcery that was lost on Auriol, making it actually 65 times 

the number of 1st-grade sorcery used on the Lizwald Continent. 

You might think this number is truly enormous, but in fact, most of the advanced 

sorceries are actually just superior evolutions of the low-grade or intermediate 

sorceries. 

However, strengthening of their effect is actually the ultimate challenge. 

Multiplying chant――if there are only one or two configurations, then there’s more or 

less, no problem. 

However, put differently, if there are more than one or two configurations, a problem 

will arise. If their numbers exceed 100, it’s already of a completely different 

magnitude. 

But, that is, as expected, common sense among sorcerers. I, who is taught by the Forest 

next to the world’s strongest two had no choice but to succeed even if there were 100 

or 200 configurations. 

 

“Now then, we have finished the 1st-grade sorcery on schedule. Next is the Special-

grade. Although I say that, Special-grade are fundamentally on the same evolutionary 

advancement just like the 1st-grade. We will restrict the Special-grade sorcery to 



  

sorceries of the healing system” 

“1st-grade promotes the natural recovery, so healing serious injuries is still difficult, 

but Special-grade is considered restoration, so the structure of the formulas 

themselves are different~” 

[Restoration, is it? Promotion is easy to understand, but I’m not sure about 

restoration] 

 

The general human anatomy from my past life was of help, so I was able to understand 

the formula for the natural recovery promotion quite easily. 

Rather, I was able to smoothly learn it the moment I saw it. 

That was surely the pattern of having sound knowledge. 

Similarly, I was able to understand the formulas related to my past life’s knowledge 

instantly, and I was even able to use them right away. 

My past life’s knowledge compensated for the difficult lessons of the fairies, and even 

if I didn’t learn instantly, I don’t recall having any troubles. 

However, restoration hasn’t been used in my past life yet or at least wasn’t a common 

practice to my knowledge. 

But, it’s not like things like that didn’t happen while I was alive. 

I’ve heard of missing parts being restored, cultivation of tissue, growing parts――on 

pigs or guinea pigs――and transplanting them to people. 

But, I feel like it’s fundamentally different from these. 

I haven’t been taught yet, but I have a hunch. 

 

“To put it simply, restoration is supplementing matter with magical power” 

“It also can be used to promote resilience, but the theory behind the construction of 

the formula is a different thing” 

 

As expected, the fairies complemented each other. 

Supplementing matter with magical power… no matter how much I think about it, that 



  

would be an impossible way of thinking during my past life. 

The general concept of magical power didn’t even exist, so it can’t be helped. 

Moreover, magical power is a power whose true meaning has been eluding both this 

world and the Forest next to the world. 

An organism or special substance overflowing throughout the world――a mysterious 

power dwelling in magic fragments and magic stones, that is magical power. 

Although magical power is naturally recovered upon expenditure just like stamina, it’s 

a kind of talent with upper limits that are determined from the birth. 

Not only sorcery but different physical characteristics draw out magical power, and 

there are many cases where it’s used without knowing. 

Clothes are especially easy to understand, for example. 

Wearing clothes is a common sense, so they stick to the body. 

As a result, clothes that are worn on a day-to-day basis soak with magical power and 

turn into something like a part of the body. 

In this world, the matchless tools called magic tools exist. 

In fact, they are same as daily-worn clothes soaked with magical power. 

The only difference is the amount of magical power. 

It’s just that the difference is too crucial that even if you wear the same clothes every 

day, it’s impossible for them to turn into a magic tool. 

 

Thanks to this soaking phenomenon, my eyes that can’t see anything but magical 

power are able to see somewhat normally. 

The only problem is that this soaking is extremely difficult. 

If I could soak magical power arbitrarily, I might be able to secure vision with my own 

magical power that is still growing. 

But, I already understand that something like that is impossible. 

 

[As I thought it’s different… but, I’m glad you will teach me something new!] 



  

“Umu. You should be like that after all! Well then, let’s start immediately” 

“Sani, it’s not the time for restoration yet~ we begin with the composing the attribute 

first, right~” 

“Mu… i, isn’t that fine? Something like composing restoration attribute is nothing 

special in front of Lily, moreover, there’s no value in teaching her that!” 

“No way~ you said that I’m absolute when it comes to teaching sorcery, didn’t you~? 

Didn’t you~?” 

“Gu, gumuu” 

 

After seeing the funny scene of Kuti overpowering Sani sensei with a rare smile that 

wasn’t a smile, I began learning about Special-grade sorcery starting from the 

attribute composition Kuti apparently excels in. 

O 

“――That’s about it. Then, let’s put it to practice” 

[Yes!] 

 

Kuti carefully constructed the formula and chanted――setting the configurations one 

by one, while Sani sensei taught me as usual. 

Attribute composition is a technique of subliming multiple sorceries to a physical 

phenomenon that is not normally possible. 

For example, one of the most extreme cases would be ice and fire barrier 

formation――Ice-fire Formation. 

What I’m taught now is a formula that gives the best possible characteristics of ice that 

can’t be melted with the heat of the fire and fire that can’t be put out with ice. 

 

I construct the formula as taught and develop it. 

Special-grade sorceries are all sorceries of Tactical class, so their chants are awfully 

lengthy. 

However, we have Kuti-made image chanting, so the chanting speed is as fast as 



  

thinking. Moreover, because I train parallel thinking on a daily basis, I’ve acquired 

means to build formulas several times faster. It seems that only I am able to do image 

chanting together with my special technique. 

 

A huge shield of ice-covered by blue flames appeared inside the special space Kuti 

developed. 

The Ice-fire Formation is of the smallest scale, but it’s a Special-grade sorcery. 

Since it’s normally considered a Tactical class sorcery, it has a considerable power 

even at minimal settings. 

Although it has been minimized this time, it’s size is still 6m in height and 4m in width. 

The Reki-kun room has been remodeled to accommodate Reki-kun’s giant body, so it 

still doesn’t reach the ceiling though. 

That’s because the ceiling is so high that even Reki-kun won’t reach it when he jumps 

seriously. 

 

Sani sensei and Kuti do an inspection around the Ice-fire Formation I developed. 

The girls are not able to see the formula, so they can only confirm the chanting speed 

and the actual effect. 

The formula was nearly perfect, so the result should be according to the hypothesis 

too. There shouldn’t be a problem. 

 

“Umu. The attributes are making maximum use of each other without rebound. Perfect 

as always” 

“As expected of Lily! Even Special-grade won’t be a problem for you! Well, I knew that 

though!” 

[Ehehe. Thank you!] 

“Waakya!” 

 

While in a good mood after receiving approval of the two fairies, Reki-kun who was 

acting as my sofa stirred. 



  

A strange noise came out of him as he moved. 

Reki-kun normally doesn’t move when substituting for my sofa… how unusual. 

 

[What’s the matter, Reki-kun? Did something happen?] 

“Wafun” 

“What, what? You want to use sorcery?” 

[Ohh! Are you finally showing interest in sorcery, Reki-kun!?] 

“Wafufun” 

[I see, I see~ You fiiiinally got interested~] 

“Then, should I teach him some simple elementary stuff first?” 

“Well, wait. We are currently in the middle of Lily’s lesson. Leave it for later” 

“Wahiyun…” 

 

The ears of Reki-kun who finally showed motivation dropped down in sadness. 

 

[My, my, Sensei, isn’t it fine? It’s the first time Reki-kun showed motivation for 

something besides playing, you know?] 

“U, muu… well, that’s certainly true…” 

“Ain’t that fine, ain’t that fine. Let’s teach give him a beginner’s lesson. If it’s Reki, he 

will be surely able to do it soon” 

“No but, even though he might be Salvarua, wouldn’t it be difficult for him to learn 

sorcery right away? His maths are doubtful at best too after all” 

“Wahiyuuu…” 

 

Far from his ears dropping, Reki-kun who received the finishing blow from Sani sensei 

hid his eyes with his forepaws. 

 

Ahh, this is not good anymore. Reki-kun’s heart has sunk. 



  

I don’t know whether he’s really bad at losing or his heart is too fickle… 

 

“Sani…” 

[Sensei…] 

“Ah, no… erm…” 

 

When the two of us stared at Sani sensei with reproachful eyes, she started panicking. 

 

Seriously… even though he finally showed unusual motivation… 

But, I’m anxious about his future if he became like that with just a few words. 

It could turn into something fatal in the future if getting defeated this easily becomes 

a habit of his. 

He’s adorable as usual with his eyes covered by his forepaws, but I racked my brains 

about what to do while patting the belly of Reki-kun who was in a slightly troubling 

position. 



  

I’m the one who smashed Reki-kun’s pride. 

Whether it was because I wanted to make the puppy that walked with his nose stuck 

up in the air obedient at first or that my patience had run out, it was Theo’s fault. 

I have been honestly reflecting on the fact that I overdid it that time. But I don’t regret 

it. 

And then, I might have also been too strict with his studies. 

But, Reki-kun is at fault too. 

Even though he really can do it if he tries, he won’t get serious… 

Even though I told him over and over again that the range of the sorceries he would 

be able to use would expand if he could do arithmetics properly… 

 

“Praising hopeless children to build up their confidence apparently works, you know? 

Natasha said so” 

“Ahh, was that inter-dimension voice communication with improved magical power 

reduction from yesterday to ask that?” 

“Well yeah~ Natasha is basically hopeless after all. She seems to understand Reki’s 

feelings” 

[But, she’s the Queen of the Forest next to the world, right? Yet she’s hopeless?] 

 

Kuti’s little twin sister Natasha acts as the Queen of the Forest next to the world. 

Although, it seems that she’s just doing paperwork. 

According to Kuti, although the Queen has a voice, fundamentally, it is an official 

position, not necessarily something great. 

Originally, Kuti was supposed to be chosen, but she pushed it onto Natasha. 



  

 

“She is. She’s not as good at sorcery as Lily or me. But well, I think that the office work 

is her calling. That’s why she’s the Queen” 

[Hee~ is that so?] 

“Having aptitude is necessary for the Queen. Kuti has that aptitude, but so does her 

little twin sister, Natasha. As we know, office work and this fellow don’t mix together. 

I don’t understand how she could have the aptitude. However, those with aptitude are 

scarce so they are chosen compulsorily, which led this fellow to use sorcery in order 

to sacrifice Natasha in her place. She has been disguised for 100 years” 

[100 years, is it…] 

“Ehehe~” 

“By the way, the person herself made considerable achievements during those 100 

years and climbed to the top of the social status with her own ability. That’s precisely 

the position of a genuine Queen. Well, she is basically the top of the Forest next to the 

world” 

 

To continue deceiving for a hundred years, as expected of the disguise sorcery of the 

strongest sorceress. 

But, since Natasha continued being a victim for so long, does it mean that she herself 

wanted to be the Queen? 

On top of that, to become the top with her own ability is too amazing. Is she really 

hopeless? 

 

“It’s just what you think. Natasha has adored the position of the Queen for a long time. 

When Kuti was chosen, she immediately proposed to be her substitute” 

[I see] 

 

When I placed my index finger on my chin and tilted my head to the side, Sani sensei 

guessed what I was thinking and answered my doubts. 

As I thought, she had adored the Queen position. 

It matched her aptitude, I wonder if it really was her calling? 



  

 

“Enough about Natasha~ it’s about Reki now, right~?” 

“That was the case” 

 

Kuti strangely forced a change of topic. 

I wonder if she’s embarrassed talking about her past after all? But, this is a rare chance 

to get to know more about Kuti, so I would like to hear more. 

 

[Hey, hey, Kuti. I want to hear more stories about your past~] 

“Eeeeeeh, n, no! No way! The stories of my past aren’t any good, you know!?” 

“Well, you certainly were unreasonable after all” 

[Was she that terrible?] 

“Yeah and even more… let’s see, that happened 400 years aguah-” 

 

When Sani sensei began speaking while grinning at the flustered Kuti, Kuti rammed 

her with air cannon sorcery and sent her flying. 

 

The fairy sensei wearing a white coat drew a parabola through the air. 

She flew quite far, didn’t she… the fluttering of her white coat has a good feeling. Ah, 

she has plenty of laces today, doesn’t she? 

 

“Haahaahaa… I will burn you next time if you say any more than that!?” 

[Ahaha, Kuti, calm down. I will love Kuti no matter how you turn out to be?] 

“I also love Lily no matter how you turn out to be! Aishiteru yo! I will continue loving 

you even if the world perishes! Rather, I will destroy the world for you!” 

 

Not sure where the talk about Reki-kun ran off to, but the sugary mood continued to 

spread while watching the fairy sensei who was still drawing a parabola through the 

air even now. 



  

O 

[Well done. As expected of Reki-kun. That was great] 

“Wafun!” 

“Amazing, Reki! Aren’t you already the smartest among the Salvarua!? You surprised 

me!” 

“Wafufun!” 

“That was something. I haven’t seen a Salvarua that made it this far. As expected of 

you, Reki. You are a Salvarua among Salvarua” 

“Wafufufufun!” 

 

The triumphant Reki-kun proudly aimed his nose towards the ceiling as his breathing 

roughened. 

We decided to try Natasha’s suggestion of praising first. 

As a result, Reki-kun’s motivation suddenly rose. 

Reki-kun’s studying efficiency improved so much it made me think: What is this child, 

isn’t he too simple? 

After being praised, his mistakes decreased, his concentration increased, the time it 

took him to solve problems got shorter, and furthermore, the rate of his correct 

answers went up as well. 

This child is apparently a child who makes progress only when praised. 

My method of teaching him strictly and harshly scolding him might have been 

incorrect. Raising children is difficult. 

 

[Then, solve this one next, Reki-kun] 

“Wafun!” 

[Eh?] 

 

When I presented another problem in front of Reki-kun who was in a perfect 



  

condition, he turned his face away. 

It hasn’t been even 1 Hal yet, it’s too early to finish the lesson. 

 

“Reki, the lesson has not ended yet, you know?” 

“Wafun!” 

“Whatchu say? I can already do something so simple, so I’m going to play?” 

[Reki-kun… you won’t be able to master it if you don’t repeat it, you know?] 

“Wafufun!” 

“Whatchu say? I can already do it, so I won’t do more?” 

[Reki-kun…] 

 

It turned out like this after all. 

I thought so. In fact, I thought this would happen. 

Considering him getting conceited immediately after being praised lightly. 

This child has a tendency to do that. 

Despite that, he’s a delicate child whose heart will horribly shatter. He’s a really 

troublesome child. 

 

“Reki~ it’s as Lily said, you won’t master it if you don’t repeat over and over again, you 

know?” 

“Wafufufufufun” 

“Whatchu say? I’m different from you guys, so I will be fine?… This fellow…” 

 

A large mark of anger appeared on Kuti’s forehead because of Reki-kun’s words. 

The next moment, Reki-kun who turned away cockily got his limbs completely 

restrained and was forced into a laying position. 

 



  

“Wagyuuuuu” 

“Ahaha~ You are too conceited for a dog, you know~?” 

 

Reki-kun’s voice and magical power that grew pale escaped from his body after Kuti’s 

lovely as bells voice chimed. 

Completely changed from the cheeky Tengu-sama, Reki-kun who envisioned his 

bloody future trembled until he fainted. 

 

He’s so easy to faint, that fainting has already become a habit of his. 

This has to be improved too… 

 

And then, the endless scene of Kuti whose anger has yet to abate forcibly waking Reki-

kun up and Reki-kun fainting again the moment he sees the angry Kuti in front of him, 

began. 

 

“Reki~ I will teach you not to let something like that from this cheeky mouth of yours 

ever again, alright~!” 

“Wagyan, wagyaaaaaa” 

 

A lightning strike that didn’t affect Reki-kun’s fur but numbed his internal organs, 

attacked him. 

I wonder if the control that immediately wakes Reki-kun without causing too much 

pain is Kuti’s kindness? Reki-kun would turn into cinders if she got serious after all. 

But as expected, Kuti wouldn’t go that hard on Reki-kun who is a part of our family. 

 

“Wagyugyuuuu…” 

“Have you understood your position!?” 

“Wahiyuuuu…” 

 

When Reki-kun who completely submitted feebly raised his voice, Kuti nodded in 



  

satisfaction and immediately cast healing sorcery on him. 

But, Reki-kun shouldn’t have taken any damage from something of that degree. The 

objective was to make him reflect, so a bit of a damage would have been fine though. 

 

[Reki-kun gets cocky when he’s praised and his heart crumbles when we strict with 

him. Just what should we do?] 

“That depends… in the meantime, we should take our time to adjust little by little” 

[Let’s go a bit at a time then~] 

“Uh-huh” 

 

When the Reki-kun rearing plan became just a bit more solid, I patted Reki-kun who 

shrunk in reflection. 



  

The next day, I restrained from being Spartan and didn’t overpraise him, I decided to 

train him while moderately praising him and extending the praises a little by little. 

The efficiency was worse than the time he turned into a super efficient Tengu, but the 

present situation where I strike his stretching nose might be more efficient for the 

long-term. 

Even if I snap his stretched nose, I break it with a kindness that doesn’t make him take 

the usual submission pose, so the interruption of the lesson also moderately 

decreased. 

I hope that he will realize that the basic arithmetic operations will actually help him 

use sorcery more efficiently, but it seems he doesn’t get the hint for some reason even 

when he watches us practice. 

I guess he won’t be able to realize it unless I do something about it myself. 

I think Reki-kun has strong tendencies. 

He’s surely the type who won’t believe unless he saw or experienced it for himself. 

What a troubling child. 

 

[Although he became a bit better than before, I really think that Reki-kun’s study hours 

are too few] 

“Even if you say that, it’s hopeless once he takes this pose” 

“He won’t stop unless you send him flying after all~” 

 

That’s correct. 

Reki-kun’s Salvarua traits might have gotten out of the norm because of my affection 

and his body grew larger and stronger as the result. 

However, Reki-kun would face the ceiling of the considerably high Reki-kun room, 



  

jump into a splendid height and come crashing back into the ground and end up 

covering his eyes with his forepaws――he will not concede once he takes this 

submission pose. 

Rather, he because like a sulking child. 

Once Reki-kun becomes like that, it’s impossible to continue his lessons. 

There were times where he would reluctantly continue learning, but he became like 

that since who-knows-when. I’m troubled because he’s stubborn in weird places. 

But, if I roll a ball on the tip of his nose, he will immediately undo the submission pose. 

However, it becomes difficult from there. 

Once Reki-kun starts playing, he’s like a child who won’t stop until his battery runs 

out, playing until he reaches the limits of his stamina. 

When that happens, he naturally has no energy to continue studying. 

There’s no way his efficiency would increase if I forced him to study in such conditions. 

It would be meaningless unless he gets accustomed to it. 

 

“However, I think the study time became considerably longer compared to before, you 

know?” 

[Well, that’s certainly true but…] 

“Lily, if you cram too much into him, Reki will surely get worn out~” 

“Reki is not able to absorb things as efficiently as you after all” 

[Mu… muu] 

 

I have the groundwork called past life knowledge. 

But, Reki-kun is challenging it in a completely brand-new state. 

Moreover, Reki-kun is still young. I wonder if I’m hurrying things too much? 

 

[I understand. I might have been a little hurried. Reki-kun is a child who can do if he 

tries, but forcing him too much is not good, isn’t it?] 



  

“Indeed. There’s no need to hurry. Each at his own pace. Well, you are fine to increase 

your pace a bit more, though” 

“That’s right! Lily’s absorption efficiency breaks through the center of the universe! If 

Reki has at least a half of that… no, a tenth… no, a smidge… no way! It’s all mine~!” 

 

Kuti who suddenly rose into the air started circling and rotating and she crashed into 

Reki-kun who was in the submission pose while releasing magical power fireworks 

into the universe. 

Reki-kun who got blown away received no damage at all, so he stayed in the 

submission pose with his eyes covered with his forepaws. By the way, he got turned 

over to his back, so he’s now in the perfect total submission position. 

That right now had a considerable power, I wonder just how tough this puppy is? 

His body is strong enough to withstand even 2nd-grade sorcery and he’s able to move 

at speeds that match his strength. 

Wouldn’t it be like getting run over with a car or train if he crashed into you at full 

speed? 

 

“However, Reki became quite tough, hasn’t he? The Salvarua shouldn’t be this tough. I 

wonder if he got this big precisely because he’s your pet?” 

[But, my personal maids didn’t become particularly tougher or anything] 

“Well, that’s certainly true. It might be because the race of Salvarua has a great affinity 

for your power. But this toughness is truly interesting” 

 

Sani sensei who changed into a mad scientist after a long while muttered while 

showing a suspicious smile. 

I wonder how it really is? 

Did Reki-kun grow this much thanks to the magical power mofumofu only because 

he’s Salvarua, or is it possible for other races too? 

The reaction of my personal maids who are of different races has been a glossy skin 

and improved health. 



  

All do feel pleasant, though. 

Regarding the races, I have never mofumofued any other beast with magical power 

yet. 

Therefore, it might be that the effects vary both individually and according to the race. 

It doesn’t have any effect on Kuti who is a fairy, so it’s not completely impossible. 

However, there’s also a possibility that Reki-kun is special. 

It’s possible that Reki-kun would grow this big even without my magical power 

mofumofu. 

But, I consider that possibility unlikely. 

That’s because Reki-kun greatly deviates from what has been researched about the 

Salvarua in the Forest next to the world. 

Reki-kun who is still a puppy is currently larger than an adult Salvarua. 

Far from that, it’s impossible for the Salvarua to withstand the power of 2nd-grade 

sorcery just with their bodies. 

Furthermore, even for the adult Salvarua, it’s impossible to reach such strength and 

dexterity Reki-kun displays. 

If the ordinary Salvarua could attain such potential, they wouldn’t be ruined so simply. 

 

“Horya and aryaa~!” 

“Wafuu~n” 

 

Reki-kun who flew through the air in the submission pose again flawlessly landed 

while still covering his eyes as if nothing happened thanks to his physical ability and 

continued laying down. 

Kuti who is throwing stars and planets at Reki-kun while rotating in the air seems to 

be having fun. 

The lesson has already ended with Reki-kun’s submission pose, so there’s no problem 

in particular. 



  

Reki-kun seemed happy playing with Kuti, but his submission pose stayed the same. 

O 

Reki-kun’s present arithmetic level would be that of a elementary school’s third 

grader? 

I’m talking about a third grader in the world of my past life, not the third grader of this 

world. 

The level of this world’s school――the current academy my siblings are attending is 

far lower when compared to my previous world. 

Looking at it from that angle, the level of Reki-kun’s calculations have already 

surpassed Theo’s. 

However, because Reki-kun is learning just arithmetics, it goes without saying that 

he’s apathetic to other subjects. 

But, because Reki-kun is basically a pet, there’s not much meaning for him to know 

history and culture. 

He will learn it slowly by nature as we spend time together and teach him common 

sense such as not hurting people. 

Especially, the gigantic Reki-kun has to learn to not crush me, who has a slower growth 

than average children on contact. 

I understand that I have to properly caution him, so he wouldn’t crush me while 

absentmindedly playing. 

It has to be said that he doesn’t bare his fangs against my personal maids, Obaasama 

and rest, or the people who take care of him, so he has never injured anyone. 

Rather, Reki-kun threatened others only in the beginning. 

I have a feeling that he hasn’t done it even once since I crushed his heart. 

But, I think that taking things lightly can have serious consequences. 

 

“… He’s getting cocky, this brat” 

[He is, isn’t he?] 



  

“Getting cocky~” 

 

It was my bad as I have increased the praising frequency a little too much by a mistake. 

Furthermore, his nostrils pointed to the ceiling to boast funfun about his learning 

ability, I really can’t understand him. 

The last time, it was good to stop here and play, but Reki-kun got cocky this time and 

started striking the floor with his forepaws to demand something. 

 

“… Something is different today?” 

[He’s demanding something, isn’t he? Reki-kun what is it that you are demanding?] 

“Wafun!” 

“Hou… to think it would be another problem” 

 

Unexpectedly, Reki-kun wasn’t demanding to play, but another problem to solve. 

Both Sani sensei, Kuti and I were surprised by that. 

Up until now, there weren’t many times he proactively took the initiative to learn. But, 

to think he would voluntarily ask to continue studying while having a cocky attitude, 

that is really surprising. 

 

[Reki-kun! To demand more problems on your own! What a growth! I’m so happy!] 

“This fellow~ how shocking~” 

“Wafufun!” 

[Alright, alright, this problem then!] 

“Wafu!” 

 

I drew the problem right away because I didn’t want Reki-kun to lose his motivation 

and he immediately solved it and answered correctly as well. 

Today’s Reki-kun is somewhat different. 



  

Kuti and Sani sensei must think so too. 

I think so myself, so it can’t be wrong. 

The fairies and I drew the problems one after another and Reki-kun nailed them all. 

 

“Amazing, amazing! Reki, what happened to you!?” 

“Hmm… even though he disliked it yesterday, just what happened?” 

[I wonder what happened…] 

“Wafun!” 

“Rieki-kun!?” 

““Reki!?”“ 

 

Reki-kun who solved the last problem while breathing roughly through his nose went 

Bushu~ and his body suddenly grew weak and he collapsed. 

When I rushed over in a panic to Reki-kun in order to confirm the sudden situation, 

he was there sleeping peacefully like a puppy. 

[W, what is the meaning of this…] 

“I, I don’t know…” 

“…Lily, this…” 

The place Kuti pointed at with a low blurred voice was the forehead of the peacefully 

sleeping Reki-kun. 

There was something that wasn’t there before. 



  

A hexagonal prism with sharp ends――a hexagonal crystal system was stuck to Reki-

kun’s forehead. 

Such thing definitely didn’t exist on Reki-kun’s forehead just a moment ago. 

Something that certainly didn’t exist is seen by both of the fairies and myself. 

Yes… I can see it as well. 

In other words, this contains magical power. 

Furthermore, the uniform hexagonal crystal system shape it’s presented in is so 

smooth almost as if it was man-made. 

This something that is stuck on Reki-kun’s forehead gives me the impression of a gem 

that was polished by human hands. 

But, this is not the time to be concerned about that. 

This kind of thing has suddenly appeared without any premonition on the living being, 

Reki-kun. This is obviously an abnormal situation. 

But, in case this was man-made, there’s no way Kuti wouldn’t notice. 

That very Kuti has her eyes wide open. 

I don’t think there’s a necessity for her to make a fake reaction. I thought it might be a 

surprise, but there wouldn’t be a need for her to make such an expression. 

Sani sensei is also staring at that something with surprise and a great interest. 

This is not some kind of a surprise made by the two judging from their reactions. 

Then, just what is it? The very first thing that came to my mind is an illness. 

The next moment, I found my consciousness in the unconsciousness domain――the 

Base Domain. 



  

O 

An enormous quantity of group of formulas is floating above me. 

As a matter of fact, I have entered this space dotted with an infinite amount of tennis 

court-sized floors countless times. 

 

“Reki-kun’s health data!” 

 

I draw out the data from the folder within the archive that recorded Reki-kun’s daily 

flow of magical power. 

The next moment, windows that filled up a large amount of space appeared and 

displayed the data since the very first day I met with Reki-kun. 

I locate a window that shows the outside picture first, then I search for the windows 

with a similar flow of magical power data to reduce the number of windows. 

There’s a considerably massive amount, but even though the preserved data has been 

already considerably classified, it would take quite some time to find comparable data. 

But, I set the flow of time within the Base Domain at the highest speed right away, so 

even though it will still take some time, I accelerated my thinking to the highest speeds 

to finish as soon as possible. 

 

I see something uncommon in the current flow of magical power within the thing that 

appeared on Reki-kun’s forehead. 

When something is wrong, like illness or injury, the flow of magical power becomes 

different from usual. 

I compare the stored flow and shape data with various situations and other 

information to see what the flow and shape of magical power shows in the statistics, 

psychology, physiology and investigate thoroughly. 

I investigate thoroughly, but the flow of magical power is different from the flow 

within people, so I can’t grasp everything perfectly. 

In fact, Reki-kun’s magical power shows no abnormality, but this is clearly an 

abnormal situation. 



  

 

“Ku! According to the data, Reki-kun is healthy… what’s going on!? Is Reki-kun all 

right!?” 

 

I don’t remember when I stopped appearing in the Base Domain in my past life’s form. 

Whether it’s because I’m accustomed to my current appearances, I’m standing in the 

Base Domain with my three-year-old little girl with slightly slower growth form. 

Even though just a little bit of time passed in the outside world, 100 times that passed 

in here. 

Although I used that time effectively to arrange and compare a large amount of 

information, my attempt to determine what is happening to Reki-kun ended up in a 

failure. 

O 

“… Fumu. Rather than saying it suddenly appeared, it’s better to say that something 

buried within Reki’s forehead has emerged over the time” 

 

When I returned from the Base Domain, I heard the result of Sani sensei’s analysis. 

It appears that Sensei has succeeded to make an analysis over this short period of 

time. I don’t know to what degree she was able to analyze, but Sani sensei will surely 

get to the bottom of things. 

 

[Sensei, is Reki-kun all right?] 

“How does it look in your eyes? From what I can see, the only abnormality is this object 

on his forehead. I have never heard of Salvarua growing an object like this after all” 

[Yes, I have compared all of Reki-kun’s health data in the Base Domain, but I came to a 

conclusion from the flow and shape of his magical power that he’s extremely healthy] 

“In other words, this object does not bring harm to Reki” 

[Seeing Reki-kun’s peacefully sleeping face, it doesn’t look like it has any bad 

influences on him… but it doesn’t mean it’s safe just because it has no impact on his 

magical power and outward appearances] 



  

“That is so…” 

 

Magical power can tell you quite a lot about others. 

But, I know that it doesn’t tell you everything. 

What we know at the moment are the results of gathering the data of flow and shape 

of magical power. 

But, the world around me is still a narrow one. The information gathered in such 

narrow world is by no means complete. It’s far off from being perfect. 

Still, I have succeeded in extracting information from the data collected up until now 

with a considerable accuracy. 

 

“I believe that your analysis of magical power is considerably reliable, but it’s only 

from your viewpoint. It’s still too early to be relieved” 

[Yes. Let’s consider what we understand for now] 

“Let’s see… this object didn’t cause any problems after emerging on Reki’s forehead, 

aside from being visible. Then, how about before?” 

[Before… is it? It’s clearly abnormal that he suddenly went to sleep, isn’t it? Speaking 

about before that…] 

 

Reki-kun suddenly falling asleep is most likely connected to the appearance of this 

object on his forehead. 

If this object exhausted his physical strength with its appearances, then it would be 

easy to understand. However, it also means that this object has snatched enough of 

Reki-kun’s extraordinary stamina to forcibly put him to sleep. 

It doesn’t change the fact that it could be extremely dangerous. 

 

“Reki’s abnormality, huh… what comes to mind is…” 

“Reki’s abnormality is “that” isn’t it?” 

 

While pondering myself, Kuti spoke up while extending her hand towards Reki-kun’s 



  

forehead and knocking on the object. 

We still don’t know what it is, so it might be dangerous, but it should be fine since it’s 

Kuti who is doing it. 

 

[Abnormality…?] 

“Un. I mean, wasn’t Reki somehow bright before this came out?” 

[Ah…] 

“Umu” 

 

Indeed, that’s it. 

I thought it was just going swimmingly for him, but when I think about it, that Reki-

kun was a bit strange. 

Because it was my wishful thinking that the results of Reki-kun’s study bore fruit, I 

have carelessly excluded that abnormality from my thoughts. 

 

[In other words, Reki-kun got bright under the influence of this object…?] 

“That’s right. It’s possible that it assisted Reki’s processing capability” 

“Well, that’s what I wanted to say, but… ah” 

““Ah”“ 

 

When Kuti knocked on the object on Reki-kun’s forehead again it suddenly fell off. 

Kan, a slightly loud noise resounded when it hit the floor and gathered everyone’s 

attention. 

 

“Iiiiit, it came off-!?” 

“Wwwwhat ae we going to doo!?” 

“…It came off, didn’t it?” 

 



  

The greatly panicked Kuti shrieked while drawing the Munch’s Missing Scream, and I 

forgot to draw words of magical power and bit my tongue after raising my voice. 

And then, Sani sensei’s composed voice added to the contrast and quietly disappeared 

in the Reki-kun room. 



  

“Hawawawawawawa” 

“Kuti, Kuti whawhawha, what do we do aout dis!” 

“Well, calm down you two” 

 

While I was spontaneously flailing my hands just like the panicking Tiny-sama, Sani 

sensei continued calmly observing the situation. 

 

“… Wafu?” 

““Ah”“ 

 

Although Tiny-sama and I were panicking, we came to a temporary halt when Reki-

kun, who opened his eyes, barked weakly. 

Reki-kun was making a carefree face that obviously didn’t understand the situation 

we were thrown in. 

 

“Rieki-kun, ae you alwight?” 

“Reki, Reki, are you hurting? Mainly your forehead area!” 

“Wafu?... Wa, wafu!?” 

 

Reki-kun who heard Kuti’s words used his hind legs to touch his forehead and noticed 

the abnormal situation as well. After gradually scratching his forehead, the flow of his 

magical power steadily turned pale. 

 

“Calm down, Reki. There is nothing wrong with your body at present” 



  

“Wa, wafuu…” 

“B, but he was sho…” 

“Why don’t you calm down too and use words of magical power?” 

“Wau, I’m showwy…” 

“No… it’s fine” 

“That’s right! Isn’t Lily’s lisping when she’s flustered beyond adorable! Rather, isn’t it 

fine if she stays like this!?” 

 

While slightly ashamed of myself for bitting my tongue while flustered, I answered 

Kuti’s defense? with a bashful smile. 

It appears that Kuti also returned to normal when Reki-kun regained consciousness. 

Kuti returned my smile with her usual smug face and the panic of the two of us 

disappeared somewhere. 

 

“wa, wafuuuu” 

[Ah, I’m sorry I neglected you Reki-kun. You don’t feel any abnormality in your body, 

do you? From what I saw, your health condition is the same as ever, but… do you feel 

slightly languid and drowsy?] 

“Wau” 

“Fumu… there are no other abnormalities, huh. It should be fine since Reki himself 

doesn’t feel anything and the power of your eyes also can’t find anything.” 

[B, but Sensei…] 

“What, don’t worry. The power of your Magic Eyes are quite something. It certainly is 

an abnormal situation, but the data accumulated so far doesn’t lie” 

 

Sani sensei’s voice filled with confidence that my mind slightly to rest, but as expected, 

I’m unable to be negligent because of this irregular existence. 

Moreover, it’s an abnormality that happened to someone close to me. I think being 

nervous is justified. 



  

 

[But… just what is this thing, I wonder?] 

“Kuti, don’t recklessly touch it. Reki too” 

“Ofu” 

“Wafu” 

 

One fairy and one animal who were extending their limbs towards the object that fell 

from Reki-kun’s forehead quickly withdrew after hearing Sani sensei’s words and 

appealed in a hurry as if they weren’t doing anything. 

 

[Really… you two mustn’t, okay? Reki-kun doesn’t show any abnormalities at present, 

but you mustn’t touch it until we figure what it is! Okay! Don’t touch it!] 

“Oh~…” 

“Wafuuu~…” 

 

I enclosed it in a severed space so the two naughty children who hold great interest 

towards the object wouldn’t stretch their hands towards it. 

I ignore the two naughty children who raised voices of complaints and observe the 

object after enclosing it in the severed space. Then, a strange magical power started 

flowing within the severed space. 

 

[Se, Sensei… this is…] 

“Fumu? Is something happening? I can’t see anything abnormal” 

“Since only Lily’s eyes see it, is something happening to the flow of magical power 

then?” 

[Un… somehow… the magical power used for the severed space is flowing into the 

object? No, that’s not it. It’s absorbing it?] 

 

The severed space that I enclosed the object in is naturally a sorcery and magical 

power is constantly developed in order to maintain the configuration of the space. 



  

That magical power started flowing into the object. 

This is my first time seeing such phenomenon. 

The magical power that maintains the severed space decreases little by little and it 

seems that it won’t be able to maintain its configuration for long. 

Since it’s impossible to add magical power into a completed sorcery, it will soon 

destroy the sorcery by itself. 

 

[Sensei… the severed space is about to break…] 

“Since it’s absorbing the magical power then it’s not destroying the space, but 

breaking it as a result. In other words, it possesses the absorption factor. I see, that’s 

the reason Reki suddenly fell asleep” 

 

Sensei’s voice was full of conviction. 

Sani sensei was apparently convinced that it has caused Reki-kun to fall asleep after 

understanding absorption capability of the object. 

 

[Sensei] 

“You remember too, no? What happened at the time when you ran out of magical 

power?” 

[Ah, I see] 

 

When I used up my magical power, I fainted. 

This is the so-called magical power exhaustion symptom and it’s a dangerous thing 

that would sometimes snatch your physical strength instead of the magical power. 

There was a time when I consumed my magical power until I exhausted it completely 

and lost consciousness. 

It was a considerably long ago and my total amount of magical power increased as a 

result, so I have never fainted since then. 

I don’t usually regard it as dangerous because I normally don’t reach that point 

anymore. Still, there is a chance that I would. 



  

 

[But, there wasn’t anything wrong with the flow of Reki-kun’s magical power?] 

“This is just a conjecture, but Reki’s magical power developed abnormally because of 

your powers. Didn’t something like a lump of magical power come out?” 

[A lump of magical power… is it? Reki-kun, may I for a little?] 

“Wau” 

 

With my magic eyes, I’m able to see formulas in detail, but I’m also able to see the 

magical power people were endowed with and the things that are soaked with their 

magical power. 

When looking at the soaked shapes, the focus is adjusted so that the fine details are 

intentionally blurred in order to make it easier for me to grasp the whole image. 

On the contrary, the viewpoint changes when looking at the flow of magical power as 

it focuses on the small details, so I could see even the smallest differences. 

I usually put more importance on the flow of magical power. 

I look at the outer layer of the flow of magical power most of the time, but I’m able to 

see deep inside when I put my mind to it. 

But, it’s quite exhausting, so I usually concentrate on the outer layer of the flow of 

magical power. 

The inner layer is nearly the same as the outer layer, so there’s not much meaning to 

looking at it. 

But, I’m not able to see this accumulation of magical power Sensei was talking about 

by looking only at the outer layer. 

In the first place, the concept of a lump of magical power itself is abnormal. 

Every person possesses magical power. 

But, the magical power constantly circulates around the body, there’s no such thing as 

stopping in one place. 

The accumulation of the magical power that circulates throughout the body like this 

is unnatural. 



  

Magical power can’t pile up like this normally. 

 

[Ah, there it is… a, th, this… it’s… moving?] 

“Moving? What’s going on?” 

 

Looking into the depths of Reki-kun’s magical power, I could see a lump of magical 

power just as Sani sensei conjectured. 

Moreover, the unordinary amount of magical power was… moving. 

 

“Wabububufufuu” 

[Re, Reki-kun!?] 

“What’s wrong, Reki!?” 

“Awawawawa, Re, Rekii~” 

[Ku, I’m sorry, Reki-kun!] 

 

When the lump of magical power reached Reki-kun’s heart, he suddenly toppled over 

and began convulsing. 

The sudden panic I felt was greater than a while ago. 

I have immediately cast sorcery to restrict Reki-kun so his large body wouldn’t injure 

someone during the convulsions. 

 

[Sensei, when the lump of magical power reached Reki-kun’s heart, he suddenly began 

to convulse] 

“Fumu, is it still moving?” 

[Yes, it’s traveling speed has slowed down, but it’s still moving. Is it moving to the 

forehead?] 

“That’s very probable. The moving lump is probably the same one as this. Kuti!” 

“Already on it~” 



  

 

Kuti started developing some kind of sorcery even before Sani sensei finished talking. 

Looking at the formula, it seems to be a sorcery of the recovery system. 

 

[For such a huge thing to move throughout his body…] 

 

The convulsions were quickly suppressed and Reki-kun who lost his consciousness 

was dead tired. 

The object removed from Reki-kun’s forehead was the size of my small fist. 

No matter how large Reki-kun’s body is, there’s no way something like this moving 

through the interior of his body wouldn’t have any influence. 

Reki-kun’s health condition deteriorated a bit from a little while ago, but his life is 

being maintained thanks to the sorcery Kuti is casting. 

 

“Assuming that the thing moving throughout his body is same as this, it must be 

moving faster than this one that fell off. If not, he would have been experiencing 

convulsions that time as well. If it’s moving towards the forehead, then it will surely 

come out of the forehead again. Once it comes out on his forehead, it will most likely 

snatch all of Reki’s magical power. In his current state, it would snatch his physical 

strength too… this is extremely dangerous” 

[That can’t be! Sensei, what do we do!?] 

“…Well… no, but…” 

[Sensei! If there’s something we can do then we should do it! What should I do!?] 

“…Alright. But it’s considerably difficult?” 

[If it’s to save Reki-kun… I will do anything!] 

“I understand… First――” 

 

 



  

O 

Sani sensei’s voice sounded heavy. 

The lump of magical power that is moving in Reki-kun’s body――I have to anticipate 

it. 

It’s very likely that the lump of magical power acts like a reserve tank and if the main 

body’s magical power drops below a certain point, it will naturally disappear when 

used up. 

According to Sani sensei’s experience, the pools of magical power have no shape, but 

it’s a fact that the abnormality in Reki-kun’s body has one. 

Therefore, it would be better to not think of it as the normal magical power pool, but 

we can only cope with it as if it was a normal pool of magical power. 

 

“As I have explained, in order to remove it, Reki’s magical power pool has to be 

reduced. But, Reki is currently in this state. It’s necessary for Kuti to keep maintaining 

his life force, as we can’t afford to guess whether the lump is connected to his life. The 

reserve tank should activate once his magical power favorably decreases, so your role 

is to completely use up the lump of magical power. However, exhausting the lump of 

magical power and further consuming magical power will result in a rapid deprivation 

of physical strength which will result in death, even if his life force is maintained from 

outside. Make sure to not make any mistakes. This is something that only you, who is 

able to see magical power can do” 

[Yes!] 

 

I listen to Sani sensei’s explanation seriously so I wouldn’t miss a single word and I 

also understood that it’s something that only I can do. 

And, my failure will result in Reki-kun’s death. 

 

The movement of the lump of magical power became even slower. 

Reki-kun’s physical condition is stable and close to normal, but I mustn’t be careless. 

I develop another restraining sorcery to restrain Reki-kun for the second time, so he 

wouldn’t accidentally interfere with the Kuti-made life support sorcery Kuti is using. 



  

Kuti’s life support sorcery is a beautiful and daring composition of sorceries far more 

fascinating than any existing sorcery, but Reki-kun’s life is currently on the line so I 

have no time to be fascinated. 

 

The sorcery I will be using to empty the pool of Reki-kun’s magical power is a special-

grade sorcery I have been taught only a few minutes ago. 

But, I have perfectly grasped both the formula and configuration. I only have to not 

make a mistake. 

 

“Are you prepared?” 

[Yes!] 

 

With Sani sensei’s words, I opened my closed eyes and grasped the lump of magical 

power. 

I developed and constructed the formula with a flawless, perfect configuration, I 

invaded the interior of Reki-kun’s body and stuck it onto the object. 



  

The magic that invaded Reki-kun’s body shows the effect. 

Although it may be a special-grade sorcery, there’s a limit to the amount this magical 

power absorbing sorcery which is an existing sorcery can absorb even if the 

configuration were finely tempered with. 

Reki-kun’s total amount of magical power is considerably high. 

Although high, that is only compared with the average of his race, it can’t be compared 

with Kuti or me. 

Even though it has a limit, it’s as expected, a special-grade sorcery. It can almost 

instantly exhaust Reki-kun’s magical power. 

Therefore, I carefully decrease Reki-kun’s magical power and exhaust it until the lump 

of magical power activates. 

When I canceled the sorcery after reaching the calculated limit of Reki-kun’s total 

amount of magical power, the lump of magical power activated, connected with Reki-

kun’s flow of magical power once again and started leaking magical power. 

Using the flow of magical power connected to the lump of magical power, I instantly 

start absorbing Reki-kun’s magical power again after constructing the sorcery for the 

second time. 

But, I can’t exhaust it as fast as I did before. 

The capacity of this lump of magical power is far bigger than the total amount of Reki-

kun’s magical power. 

Even if I exhausted three digits worth of Reki-kun’s magical power, the amount of 

magical power stored in the lump has not reached a half yet. 

Then, I noticed. 

I became aware. 



  

 

“Lily… your face is pale, are you okay?” 

[…This lump of magical power… it’s my magical power… am I the one that is killing 

Reki-kun…?] 

 

The moment I realized, my hands wouldn’t stop trembling. 

The sorcery is already constructed, so there’s no problem even if my hands shake. 

But, the reason my field of vision got somewhat poor is probably because of the tears. 

Why is there magical power in my tears, I felt like muttering that in order to escape 

from the reality. 

O 

What I understood from the absorbing that the magical power in this lump is 

completely identical to my magical power. 

Reki-kun’s sudden growth is totally different from what is common. 

I thought it was because of the influence of my mofumofu. 

No, it surely had influence. 

Saying it more precisely, the compressed magical power I have been patting Reki-kun 

with invaded into his body and affected him. 

I can now clearly understand that. 

I can tell that the magical power flowing from the lump streams into Reki-kun’s 

magical power and suddenly activates. 

The flow of activated magical power strengthens the magical power at uncommon 

speed and mixes with all of Reki-kun’s magical power in no time. 

It immediately returns back to normal because of the absorption sorcery, but what 

would happen if left as is? 

 

No, I know that. 

I know because I have been watching Reki-kun until now. 



  

 

First, his body would grow to the limits of his race. 

This might be the result of my magical power suddenly strengthening his magical 

power and influencing his body. 

The strengthening of magical power at uncommon speed might have enabled his 

unthinkable growth. 

 

Next, the quality of his magical power would improve to an abnormal degree. 

Reki-kun’s being completely unfazed by 2nd-grade sorcery is the result of my magical 

power mixing with his. 

The lump of magical power is the result of caressing Reki-kun’s magical power with 

compressed magical power, which in turn probably altered his magical power to be 

even stronger as it moved throughout his body. 

Reki-kun’s total amount of magical power is not enough to invalidate 2nd-grade 

sorcery, but it actually did. 

After using up his magical power, the insufficient magical power would be supplied 

from the lump, strengthening his body in the process. 

 

Lastly, the magical power would materialize. 

The magical power of a different quality would amass in one place over a period of 

time. 

Normally, it’s not possible for magical power to take a shape. 

But, Reki-kun’s physical growth was using the magical power of this lump. 

If the magical power of the lump had a strong influence on the body, it wouldn’t be 

strange if it optimized for its environment. 

Rather, the possibility of the lump being a byproduct of Reki-kun’s abnormal growth 

is considerably high. 

As a result, the environment where the magical power could materialize has been 

prepared. 

 



  

Magical power that has materialized. 

That is generally called a magic fragment. 

 

I have created a magic fragment inside Reki-kun’s body. 

In this world, only the existences called Dungeons are able to create magic fragments. 

 

[I… have I turned Reki-kun into a Dungeon…?] 

“Lily! Don’t think about it now! Do what you ought to do! Are you fine with letting Reki 

die!?” 

“!? A, ai!” 

 

I was brought to my senses by Sani sensei’s angry voice which I heard for the first time, 

shaking off the worst of my thoughts, I replied loudly without using words of magical 

power to cheer myself up. 

Thinking about it will only bring me to the wrong direction, the trembling of my hands 

became severe. 

As if shaking everything off and just concentrating on the sorcery, I shake my head to 

somehow improve my worsened field of vision. 

After absorbing and absorbing for a long time and thinking that there’s no end, I 

modified the configuration to increase the absorption of the sorcery by three digits 

and I was able to absorb it in one go until exhaustion in a short time. 

Naturally, I carefully kept on decreased the magical power, paying attention so I 

wouldn’t go beyond the point of exhaustion, and when I finally managed to exhaust 

the lump, I successfully stopped at a point I wouldn’t affect Reki-kun’s own magical 

power. 

 

“Lily, how is it? Were you able to empty the lump of magical power?” 

[Yes, it apparently disappeared once the magical power in it got exhausted. It seems 

his internal wounds got gradually smaller and safely closed up with Kuti’s sorcery. 

Aside from Reki-kun’s feeble breathing, there are no other problems] 



  

“Fumu… it might have been still been incomplete due to being created inside his body. 

It’s possible that the materialization process completes once it comes out of his 

forehead” 

[Sensie… I…] 

“Saying don’t mind it would be unreasonable, but no one could expect this time’s 

incident. I have never heard of magical power accumulating within the body and 

materializing, except for some exceptions. Your caressing should not materialize 

unless you keep it for a long time, not after caressing once or twice. Also, the 

accumulation begins as a magical power reservoir before taking a shape. It’s possible 

to deal with it before it materializes. And with this time’s experience, I decided to let 

Kuti make an exclusive new sorcery. There won’t be any problems in the future” 

 

Sani sensei’s future measures from the little details of this time’s incident deserve 

words of admiration. 

But even though I agree, even if there are coping methods, what if the materialization 

happens again? 

Mofumofu is certainly so good it can’t be put into words. 

But, there’s no meaning to it if it causes harm. 

If that’s the case, I’d rather never… 

 

“You having a habit of always thinking the worst is bad. Your magical power caressing 

is not all bad, right? Rather, it should have numerous good effects. Are you aware that 

the reason Reki never got injured or sick is because of your caressing? Are you aware 

that the glossy skin of your personal maids and their motivation is thanks to the effects 

of your caressing? Your caressing has many effects on health, but they are not all good 

effects. There would be a problem if you overdo it, but even if you overdo it, it will be 

possible to deal with it just like this time. That’s why don’t think only about the bad 

things” 

[Yes…] 

 

I knew about the personal maids, but I wasn’t aware that Reki-kun not getting injured 

or getting sick was because of my mofumofu power. 



  

Reki-kun’s body is extremely strong, but I thought he wasn’t suffering from sickness 

or injury because he doesn’t go out that much. 

Although I intended to understand my conservative thinking, I understood that my 

thinking is more in the negative direction than I thought thanks to Sani sensei’s 

scolding. 

Thinking calmly about it, my mofumofu was so severe that both my personal maids 

and Reki-kun got addicted to it. 

From now on, I will reduce the mofumofu time depending on the in-depth check, so 

that the lump of magical power won’t form ever again. 

 

[Alright, we have to confirm first whether a lump of magical power hasn’t formed in 

any of my personal maids] 

“Well, it’s very likely it formed because of Reki’s special growth process, so I don’t 

think there’s anything wrong with the maids” 

[Still, it doesn’t mean there’s no possibility!] 

“Well, that’s right. Fu… you finally got back to normal” 

“I’m glaaad~ Lily” 

[I’m sorry for making you worry. I’m sorry Kuti. I made you worry…] 

“No, my turn was lost because of Sani, but it’s fine as long as Lily is back to normal!” 

“Sorry for snatching your turn” 

“Seriously! Even though it’s my duty to comfort Lily! Ah, of course, making you happy 

prprpr is also my duty! Rather, everything is my duty!” 

[Kuti…] 

“Lily!” 

 

I observe Reki-kun’s state through the gap while feeling the love from Kuti who’s stuck 

on my cheek. 

From the in-depth detailed check, there are no lumps of magical power. 



  

Surprisingly, the place on his forehead where the magic fragment came out from 

returned to normal. 

Apparently, with the disappearance of the magic fragment, even the flesh changed 

back. 

Then, after immediately gathering my personal maids and checking every nook and 

cranny one by one, there have been no lumps of magical power just as Sani sensei said. 

But, not being there now doesn’t mean that they won’t form after. I think I should be 

more careful in the future. 

Thus, the four gathered personal maids who thought their silliness from receiving a 

reward would be seen by other members were extremely discouraged when I 

dismissed them. 

O 

[By the way… what are we going to do with this?] 

“Umu… well…” 

“Y, yeah…” 

 

“This” refers to the magic fragment that fell off Reki-kun’s forehead in the beginning. 

No, I already know that this can’t be called a magic fragment anymore. 

That’s because the amount of accumulated compression upon compression in this 

object would take me quite a lot of time. 

The quantity that accumulated is not common… 

That’s because this magic fragment has comparable magical power the huge magic 

stone found in the Great Dungeon that would without a doubt make those who obtain 

it billionaires and that is currently powering the super gigantic defensive wall around 

the Christophe House. 



  

Reki-kun’s condition rapidly improved. 

It’s almost as if his critical condition was a lie. 

The lump of magical power which was the cause was removed and Kuti continued 

maintaining his life with sorcery that healed his internal organs in a flash, so when 

speaking of given results, this would be it. 

He was robbed of a considerable amount of his physical strength at the same time, but 

this is where you say: It’s Reki-kun after all. 

As he’s a child who with abnormal growth who received my magical power which in 

turn turned the inside of his body into a Dungeon, his recovery was also abnormal. 

The dungeonification is totally different from the maze-like dungeons you would 

normally think of. 

Dungeons are the mothers of monsters, they are classified as a living being. 

Monsters who are born in the Dungeons will have a magic fragment without 

exception. However, monsters don’t have magic fragments in them, magic fragments 

are nuclei that take the form of monsters. 

Monsters aren’t born with magic fragments, they develop because they have magic 

fragments. 

However, this is also different depending on the Dungeon. 

Magic fragments won’t always turn into monsters. 

And, of course, magic fragments outside the Dungeons won’t turn into monsters. 

Monsters develop because of the special environment Dungeons provide. 

Apparently, the dungenification in Reki-kun’s body is a type that can’t form monsters 

even if it’s able of producing magic fragments. 

Although there were only a few cases like this, it’s not like there weren’t any. 



  

Moreover, the magic stone that fell off from Reki-kun can hardly be called a magic 

fragment. 

It can be seen from the amount of magical power it carries as well, but normally, it 

would be far bigger with the amount of magical power it has. 

The problem of the size is most likely because my magical power was compressed. 

Magical power has no volume, but still, there’s a law of fixed quantity in a certain area 

for inorganic matter. 

The thing that ignores this law is my compression. 

It’s a technique that even Kuti, the strongest sorceress in the Forest of the next world 

is not able to replicate. 

 

“… Wafu” 

[You mustn’t. You are still recuperating] 

“Wabu~” 

 

Reki-kun who has woken up seems extremely dissatisfied. 

He wants to play since his physical strength returned back to normal. 

His reserve fuel tank has been lost as the result of removing the lump of magical 

power, so he shouldn’t be forcibly strengthening his physical strength with magical 

power like he has been until now, but he doesn’t seem to care about that at all. 

Rather, it might be that he doesn’t understand it well yet. Reki-kun seemed to be using 

it unconsciously after all. 

Both Sani sensei and Kuti came to a conclusion that Reki-kun won’t be able to do as 

much as he has done until now. 

We are talking about Reki-kun, so I finally made him to reluctantly do as we told him 

after explaining to him slowly many times over. 

But, he seems dissatisfied after all. 

Even if he did it unconsciously until now and even if he’s unable to do what he has 

been doing all this time, it can’t be helped because he doesn’t feel anything wrong. 



  

Actually, it would be fine if he practiced to use it, but he’s recuperating now. It’s not 

like I can let him do something like that. 

 

“Then, are you going to gradually decrease Reki’s caressing?” 

[Yes. I believe it would cause a great burden on Reki-kun if I suddenly stopped, so I’m 

thinking of slowly decreasing the amount. I will do that until the sorcery for removing 

and stopping the generation of the lumps of magical power you have tasked Kuti with 

is completed] 

“I will work hard~! I will let you realize my power~!” 

[I will leave it to you, Kuti. Show me your power!] 

 

I kiss Kuti who puffed her non-existent chest out with her usual smug face on the 

cheek. 

After an instant of absentmindedness, Kuti’s magical power started gushing out at a 

rate I haven’t seen before. 

 

“Fuooooooooo! Lilyyyyyn! Now! Now! I’m overflowing with motivatiooooon!” 

 

From smug face to high-speed spinning, she suddenly soared with motivation and 

delight, releasing magnificent fireworks in the process. 

Reki-kun’s room was filling up with the surging and passionate pathos. 

O 

Kuti’s work on the sorcery was influenced by the overflowing burning pathos as she 

took some kind of solemn but incomprehensible pose while continuing to work within 

the Unconsciousness Domain. 

 

“It has been a while since I last seen her like this. Once like this, she won’t come out 

until the sorcery is completed” 

[I feel a bit lonely, but… it’s for Reki-kun’s and other’s sake… I will endure] 



  

 

According to Sani sensei, Kuti has entered a similar state quite a long time ago and at 

that time, she didn’t come in contact with anyone until the sorcery she was working 

on was completed. 

But as a result, the sorcery Kuti has completed that time is the strongest sorcery Kuti 

has created to date. 

The number of sorceries Kuti made is innumerable. 

But, it’s an incredible sorcery that is said to be the strongest among them. 

I thought that I would like to see it by all means, but Sani sensei said that even the 

creator herself, Kuti, is unable to use it. 

 

[What does that mean?] 

“What, it’s simple. It’s an aptitude” 

[Aptitude, is it?] 

“Umu. Only Natasha can use this sorcery” 

[The Queen huh, so that means…] 

“Right, it’s the sorcery to move between dimensions” 

 

Kuti and Sani sensei came to this world――Auriol, by moving between dimensions. 

I was certain that it was some kind of ancient sorcery from the Forest next to the 

world, but for it to be Kuti-made sorcery. 

 

Kuti is really amazing, isn’t she… 

 

“By the way, until she created this sorcery, we used holes between the dimensions that 

would occur under specific circumstances. But, this was quite dangerous. It was so 

terrible that there would be victims every time we used it” 

[Was it that necessary to come over to this side if it was so dangerous?] 

“It was. Our world is extremely small. Its full size probably doesn’t reach even one-



  

hundredth of the entire Auriol” 

[One-hundredth…] 

 

I didn’t know. 

Even though I have studied history and daily life of the Forest next to the world to a 

considerable extent. 

 

“In fact, Forest next to the world was larger in the olden days. But, it has begun 

reducing since who-knows-when and it has been halved since the oldest records we 

have” 

[I, isn’t that a disastrous thing…] 

“Umu. That’s why we are inspecting this world, examining whether we could migrate 

here. Well, that can still be postponed though. Even though it was halved, the reduction 

is slow. According to the calculations, it will take 800 million years before it reduces 

to critical extent” 

[…I, in that case, it should be fine, right?] 

“No, it might not be so. We take everything leisurely because of the long life-span of 

our fairy race, so we have to start preparing now or we won’t make it in time” 

[I, I see…] 

 

I couldn’t quite follow after hearing the units of hundreds of millions involved, but it’s 

a serious matter to the concerned party of Sani sensei and others. 

Nevertheless, I’m really surprised that this is the reason the fairies are investigating 

Auriol. 

But, isn’t the migration already possible? I mean, Kuti and Sani sensei are freely 

spending their time here. 

 

[Sensei] 

“I know what you want to say. The migration is already possible, right?” 

[Yes, is there some kind of a problem?] 



  

“This is where the special-grade sorcerer Kuti is searching for comes up” 

[The special-grade sorcerer, is it? Is the transfer sorcery Kuti made insufficient by any 

chance?] 

 

Not a sorcerer that is able to use Auriol’s existing special-grade sorcery, but THE 

special-grade sorcerer Kuti is looking for. 

I’m regarded as a candidate for that person. 

 

“Dimensional travel has taught us that we can only use the holes that open under 

certain circumstances knowing the danger or use Kuti’s sorcery. Of course, there’s no 

way we can easily create sorcery that would allow us to travel through the holes that 

occur only under special circumstances without danger. Even if we can, there are 

several conditions, the prime example being the aptitude. Also, this is the main cause, 

there are conditions for dimensional travel. Those who clear these conditions are too 

few” 

[So that means…] 

“Umu. We are looking for a person that could create the kind of dimensional travel 

sorcery that anyone could go through” 

 

The conclusion was reasonable, but I’m still puzzled over Sani sensei’s answer. 

Kuti is the strongest sorceress in the Forest next to the world. 

Even if all sorcerers of existing sorcery on Auriol gathered, they are no match for Kuti. 

The dimensional travel sorcery such Kuti made is the pinnacle among the sorceries 

she made. 

I wonder if anyone would be able to create a sorcery superior to that? 

 

“Well, I understand what you want to say. That’s why we spend so much time on the 

preparations” 

[I see] 

 



  

Although I nodded in consent, Sani sensei grinned. 

What is it? Did I do something… 

 

“Have you not thought about making your own dimensional travel sorcery?” 

[I have not created any sorcery yet] 

“Now that you mention it, that is the case” 

 

Sani sensei shrugged her shoulders, but her face was filled with conviction that said: 

You can do it since it’s you. 

I’m happy that she has expectations from me. It’s one of my goals to stand by Kuti. 

But, Kuti’s wonderful art of creating sorcery is the ultimate sort that leaves me only 

with a sigh. 

Can I really make something that is better than the pinnacle among those? 

While looking at the Panda panties of the increasingly sublime Smugface God, I came 

under a spell of a mysterious feeling of anxiety mixed with expectations from adding 

one more goal. 



  

“Then, I’m off” 

[Be careful on the way, have a good day] 

“Why are you in the maid mode?” 

[It’s because I’m wearing a maid outfit, I think?] 

“U, umu… oh well” 

 

Several layers of defensive barriers were applied on the magic stone that is still 

absorbing magical power, making it possible for Sani sensei to carry it away. 

In the end, the magic stone couldn’t be examined without proper equipment, so it has 

been decided to analyze it in the research institute in the Forest next to the world. 

Kuti is still working on the sorcery in the Unconsciousness Domain without any 

contact with the outside world, but Sani sensei can handle a lightweight version of the 

dimensional communication sorcery as well, so she was able to make a contact with 

the forest without any problems. 

She plans to come back in about two weeks. 

The completion of Kuti’s sorcery is planned on around that time too. 

According to Sani sensei, now that Kuti is motivated as never before, she won’t come 

out of the Unconsciousness Domain until she’s done. 

Although it’s quite lonely, she developed a sorcery to trail behind me beforehand. 

Since she’s always close by me in her sublime pose, I can just gaze at her for a while 

when I get lonely. 

This is far better in comparison to the time when I was not able to see her at all. 

Moreover, Kuti is currently doing her best for Reki-kun and others. I mustn’t force my 

own feelings. 



  

 

As for Reki-kun, I have weakened the compressed magical power I use to mofumofu 

him, making sure it wouldn’t accumulate inside him. 

I always do in-depth check while mofumofuing him, so I believe that he’s fine. 

I inspect him three times before and after I start. 

Even though I weakened the compression, it appears that much has not changed for 

Reki-kun as his state is as it has always been until now. 

To be concrete, when I start the mofumofu, he quickly shows me his belly in 

happiness… he does the submission pose. 

It appears that both the mofumofu up until and the current mofumofu exceeded his 

limits and carried his consciousness away. 

That being the case, Reki-kun has no complaints. 

On the contrary, with the gradual weakening, Reki-kun’s pleasure begun lasting longer 

with no signs of a lump of magical power forming and he started letting out happy or 

frightened, incomprehensible cries. 

 

[Reki-kun. I’m a Maid-san today. Maid-san takes care of her Master. Now then, I 

wonder who my Master is?] 

“Wafu?” 

[Too bad. It, unfortunately, isn’t Reki-kun] 

“Wabu~” 

[But, I don’t dislike Reki-kun who immediately answered the question] 

“Wafun!” 

 

Reki-kun continued striking the floor with a roughened nasal breathing. 

 

[Then, let’s continue. Who is my Master?] 

“U~… wafu?” 



  

[Obaasama, is it? N~ but, Obaasama is not my Master either?] 

“Wafuu!” 

[Nope. It’s not Kuti either] 

“Wafu!?” 

 

Reki-kun who answered with his whole body was extremely surprised. 

In the first place, I’m unable to make a contact with Kuti at the moment, so taking care 

of her would be difficult. 

 

[Well then, the correct answer is~] 

“Wafuwafu!” 

 

I convey the correct answer to Reki-kun whose ears were twitching with anticipation 

and excitement, and tail swinging from side to side. 

 

[It’s Ena!] 

“Wafuwafu~” 

 

Reki-kun’s response was a bit flustered. 

It appears it wasn’t within his prediction range. 

Well, there’s not many people to choose from, so it can’t be helped. 

 

[That being the case, I will work as Ena’s one-day maid today. As for the purpose for 

that~…] 

“Wafufufufufufu~” 

 

Reki-kun who let out a strange voice in substitution for a drum roll is surely imitating 

what Kuti would do. 



  

Reki-kun is smart and his memory is also good, so he immediately memorized Kuti’s 

and Sani sensei’s eccentric behaviors… he learns unusual movements immediately 

and practices them when he’s about to forget. 

I wonder if practicing that he’s about to forget is something like his rule? 

 

[That magic stone will probably return as a normal magic stone in Sani sensei’s hands. 

That’s why I’m thinking of making a magic tool out of it. But, that magic stone has a 

tremendous amount of magical power and there’s only one. Failure is not an option. 

That’s why I’m going to obtain a permission to play in Eliott’s workshop!] 

“Wafuwafuwapuu~” 

 

When I make a fist and push it towards the sky, Reki-kun skillfully imitated a trumpet 

with an enthusiastic voice. 

Reki-kun might be thinking that he must work hard while Sani sensei and Kuti aren’t 

available. 

 

[However, it’s a fact that it will be difficult for me to accomplish alone. Therefore, I 

request Reki-kun’s assistance!] 

“Wafu!” 

[Yes, a good reply. Well then, let’s put this on] 

 

Saying such, I put a maid headdress with plenty of laces I prepared beforehand on 

Reki-kun’s head. 

 

“Wafu~n” 

[It suits you very well~] 

 

Reki-kun took an embarrassed pose, so I praised him. 

Actually, it suits him very much and he looks truly adorable. 

Because of Reki-kun’s large body, his head is naturally large too, so the small maid 



  

headdress on his head looked very lovely. 

Reki-kun is a Salvarua boy, but don’t mind the details. 

 

[The preparations are finished with this. All that’s left is to thoroughly defeat Ena! 

Let’s go for it!] 

“Wafun!” 

 

The fully motivated Reki-kun stared at today’s target, Ena. 

The person in question was sitting together with Obaasama at a table made with 

magic fragments drinking from cups which were also made from magic fragments and 

smiling at us. 

They lightly waved at me while smiling, so I pinched the skirt of the maid clothes, 

crossed my legs and lightly bent my knees. 

I heard shrills coming out from a little afar. 

I was able to do the curtsey quite well without losing balance. 

Reki-kun also sat down neatly so the headdress on his head wouldn’t fall off. It had 

slightly crisper feeling than usual. 

 

[Now then, let’s depart to the front, Reki-kun!] 

“Wafu!” 

 

With the last shout of fighting spirit, together with Reki-kun who stood up, I made my 

way towards today’s Master, Ena. 

O 

From the beginning to the end, I called the deredere Ena Ojou~sama~ and took care of 

her in various ways. 

Recently, a tea set made from magic fragments have been made for my exclusive use, 

so I had to do my best to refill Ena’s tea-cup as it was a little bit heavy for me. 



  

Although I said that, the scope of things a three years old child like me can do is small. 

It would be fine if I used sorcery, but I can’t do that. 

Since that’s the case, I’m only a three years old child with slightly slower growth. It 

was quite difficult. 

That’s where Reki-kun came in. 

I’m able to pull and push the chair by borrowing Reki-kun’s power while riding on his 

back. 

Reki-kun can manage delicate work as he’s extremely skillful at controlling his 

strength. 

He’s not a three-year-old’s playmate for show. 

With Reki-kun’s assistance, the scope of things I can do expanded and I was startled 

by the magical power flow of Obaasama and Ena who were watching over me with 

heartwarming smiles because of my perfect handling Reki-kun. 

We certainly play every day, but they can rarely see us practicing. 

In fact, the practicing of basic arithmetic operations is rather difficult, so Reki-kun’s 

practice is far more difficult than that of an ordinary pet. 

Of course, I also play with him by that much more, though. 

 

This and that happened and in the middle, we were joined by the extremely jealous 

Theo and Ellie who came back and I continued taking care of Ena for the day. The next 

day, when I requested Ena, she nodded without resistance just as I planned. 

Of course, I prepared the maid outfit and asked with puppy eyes while shaking with 

her body. 

It goes without saying that one-day maid became two-days maid. 



  

“Welcome, My beloved Angel! First of all, please take this…” 

“Thank youu~” 

 

The gift Eliott presented me while respectfully kneeling on his knee was an adorned 

necklace in a big box larger than both of his hands. 

The delicate decorations on the necklace were beautiful with in some respects cute, 

but a solemn-looking wolf in the center. 

The box the necklace was placed in was also beautifully decorated with many animals 

carved in it. 

 

“Rieki-kunu~?” 

“Yes, it’s a necklace modeled after the Salvarua My Angel plays with almost every day. 

Do you like it?” 

“Ai!” 

 

The box itself is a magic tool, as you can see from the fact that I am able to hold the 

box with relatively largish necklace myself. 

I can tell the necklace is the same because I am able to see it. 

 

“My Angel, Healing of the earth has been sealed within this necklace. It’s just in the 

worst case scenario, but please use it in case of injury” 

“Ai” 

“…E, Eliott-dono… I would like to talk with you later…” 

“I refuse” 



  

“Y, you, again…!” 

 

Ena began quarreling with Eliott again. 

Well, there’s a proper reason for that so it can’t be helped. 

A sorcery called Healing of the earth is sealed within this necklace Eliott gave me as a 

gift. 

As you know about Eliott, the Healing of the earth is the most difficult among the most 

difficult 1st-grade sorceries――because it’s a recovery sorcery. 

It goes without saying that this 1st-grade recovery sorcery in Ovent is a rarity among 

rare sorceries. 

That’s because only one person, an elder at an advanced age at that, was able to use it 

until now. 

Eliott has been officially recognized as the Ovent Kingdom’s 1st-grade sorcerer, but 

his connections to the royal palace are as good as nonexistent. 

It goes without saying that people without personal connections won’t be able to meet 

that person who can use 1st-grade recovery sorcery because he’s basically considered 

a living national treasure. 

Even if they meet and have him seal recovery sorcery into a magic tool, it will take 

various procedures over a period of several months during which they would have to 

keep adjusting their physical condition. 

When that happens, it will become a matter of who has sealed the Healing of the earth 

into this necklace. 

It’s not like Kuti and Sani sensei could cooperate. 

Of course, I can’t say I asked for it myself. I got to know about it only after it was handed 

to me after all. 

If you think about Eliott’s actions so far, the answer will come out naturally. 

He has learned the rarest sorcery on the Lizwald Continent. Most likely, only so he 

could hand this necklace to His Angel. 

I’m saying that Eliott has learned another 1st-grade sorcery just for my sake. 



  

Even though other sorcerers usually learn only one 1st-grade sorcery throughout 

their lives, he learned another one. 

It goes without saying that I understand why Ena held her aching head and raised a 

roughened voice. 

Moreover, he used the most demanded 1st-grade sorcery there is in such a 

superfluous way. 

 

Well, rather than the sorcery the person in question used, I’m more interested in the 

delicate work modeled after Reki-kun. I can use sorcery myself, so I don’t really think 

much of it. 

Eliott’s choice of cosplay sets, animal parade, and Reki-kun necklace are accuretely 

poking my weak spots. 

 

“Pwetty~” 

 

When you tilt the box, delicate carvings of various animals surround the dignified 

carving of Reki-kun. 

I don’t think I would be this enthralled if it were only these animals. 

As expected, it’s most likely because of Reki-kun. 

The quarreling Ena and Eliott had their breaths taken away by my mutter and the 

natural smile that floated on my face, but I wasn’t able to pay attention to them now. 

 

I continued gazing at the Reki-kun necklace for a while. 

O 

“Thank youu, okay~ Eliotto~” 

“I will prepare as many as My Angel wants!” 

 

After sufficiently gazing at the necklace and returning to the main subject of acquiring 

a magic fragment, I noticed Ena who was shedding tears like waterfalls and Eliott who 



  

was kneeling on one knee. 

After I immediately called Jenny to somehow calm down the two, we arrived at Eliott’s 

main workshop. 

When I told him that I want a magic fragment, he immediately prepared a large 

number of magic fragments. 

I thought Ena would try to obstruct, but a magic fragment without sorcery is no 

different from a piece of ore. 

It seems to be nothing for me who substitutes magic tools for toys. 

Still, the sharp-edged and poor magic fragments were removed, so all magic fragments 

left were relatively safe. 

Ena was satisfied with Eliott’s consideration in this regard. 

 

I was able to obtain magic fragments unexpectedly easily, so I thought of obtaining 

materials in which I would embed them, but as expected, that might not be that simple. 

I have seen the materials the magic fragments are embedded into with my siblings so 

it wouldn’t be strange if I showed interest in them, but they are accompanied by 

certain dangers. 

It goes without saying that they are not things toddlers should be playing with. 

Therefore, different from magic fragments, Ena would surely show disapproval 

concerning the materials. 

Rather, I think it would be absolutely impossible. 

However, if I can’t embed the materials myself, I should just ask Eliott to do it for me. 

Eliott would do so happily and because I observed them in the past, Ena also wouldn’t 

say no. 

 

“Eliotto~” 

“My Angel…” 

 

I’m not sure whether might have Eliott misunderstood something when I called out to 



  

him as he stared at me with sparkles in his eyes. 

 

“Heey!” 

“Mu…” 

“Oh~” 

“Lily, you mustn’t approach Eliott too much” 

 

It was just for a moment, but when I locked my eyes with Eliott’s, Ena thrust herself 

between us and stood in the way. 

It was quite the high-quality reaction. 

Eliott’s dissatisfied voice and my little applauding hands and surprised voice made 

Ena overflow with a sense of duty. She felt almost like she was a member of the Knights 

of the White Crystals. 

 

Well, leaving that aside. 

 

“Eliotto~ miks the matewials~” 

“What materials do you prefer, My Angel?” 

 

Ena’s face cramped because of Eliott who showed his face from the side and presented 

both of his hands almost as if Ena wasn’t there. 

Materials don’t have magical power, so I can’t see them, but I can tell there are at least 

eight things in Eliott’s hands. They are most likely all different. 

I will have him combine them in various ways since there are many magic fragments. 

 

“Maaaa~ny please~” 

“Aye understood. This Eliott will construct the greatest magic fragment for My Angel’s 

sake!” 

“Do youu best~” 



  

“…Mou, Lily… Hahh” 

 

Ena’s sigh was an extreme contrast to Eliott’s burning passion and total willingness. 

O 

Eliott’s subordinate craftsmen who gathered worked under Eliott’s command and 

manufactured the materials into various shapes. 

I can’t see them myself, but I understand their shapes to an extent thanks to Eliott’s 

instructions. 

Not to be outdone by his subordinates, Eliott himself embedded the magic fragments. 

It appears he wouldn’t let anyone steal that duty from him. 

I who moved to Ena’s lap waited for the completion while observing the work. 

It was also while giving instructions, but Eliott and the craftsmen looked pretty cool 

while working with the materials and magic fragments. 

It wasn’t to the point of fascination, but he looked regrettably handsome, in a different 

meaning from his neat appearances during the birthday party. 

Well, that has nothing to do with me though. 

 

“My Angel! How about this one!” 

“Thank youu~” 

“Oooh~… I’m honored! Then, next one!” 

 

Eliott brought me magic fragments one after another from the craftsmen whose faces 

changed to that of Reki-kun when he wants to get praised. 

When I gave thanks, Eliott trembled with deep emotions and brought another magic 

fragment. 

This exchange repeated several times and Eliott kept trembling with deep emotions 

until there were no more magic fragments. 



  

There is a sorcery that emits light. 

Intensity, range, and sustain are general configurations of its chant. 

It’s a middle rank among the 10th-grade sorcery, so although not the easiest, it’s a 

sorcery with a high frequency of use. 

It can become an offensive sorcery by raising its grade by increasing the entries of 

configuration and its range of actions can also be more specified. 

When sealing this light emitting sorcery into a magic tool, it will become a magic tool 

that is commonly used as a lamp. 

Of course, its value changes depending on the configuration of the sealed sorcery and 

the place of its use will naturally change too. 

 

But however, the sorcery I’m currently developing is not this existing light-emitting 

sorcery. 

A tool called sealing crystal is needed in order to seal sorcery into a magic fragment, 

but that can be substituted with a sorcery Kuti made. 

You would normally need various magic crystals that would correspond with the 

sorcery you are sealing, so it goes without saying that Kuti’s sorcery has a superior 

compatibility as it corresponds one to all. 

It’s a Kuti-made sorcery so it uses the spirit power rather than magical power, so the 

only bottleneck would be normal races not being able to use it. 

This is no problem for me who can create spirit power though. 

 

[Intensity smallest, range smallest, sustain medium] 

 

I produce my first ever magic tool while being watched over by Reki-kun who is 



  

shaking his tail in excitement and Kuti in her usual solemn pose. 

The sorcery is of the 10th-grade and there are no problems with the configuration 

either. 

I’m unable to do the authentication, so I chose something with a beginner’s degree of 

difficulty. 

Even if I might know every 1st-grade sorcery in existence, this is my first time 

producing a magic tool. Just to be sure, I decided to try it with some simple magic first. 

In a tale, the protagonist would go: “Let’s seal an incredible sorcery and create the 

strongest item ever!” But, that’s impossible for me. 

I’m not able to do it, there’s no use in making such thing, and if it were discovered one 

day by someone, I wouldn’t be able to look into their eyes. 

The probability is relatively low and I could somehow manage with the concealment 

sorcery, but that is that and this is this. 

It’s not something I should do when I can’t depend on Kuti and Sani sensei. 

 

The sealing crystal’s sorcery seals sorcery into the magic fragment. 

This occurrence is that of a completed sorcery, however, it completely suspends on the 

verge of activation and changes in quality. 

Sorceries sealed within magic tools will deteriorate without an exception. 

It is a necessary phenomenon of sealing sorcery into a magic fragment that is still hazy 

to me. 

It might be precisely because I’m able to see the formulas. 

Reki-kun who is continuously flapping his tail is watching with a sparkling magical 

power in his eyes and overflowing interest. 

 

[I did it. Then, let’s try the activation. I think it will be all right, but I can’t help but be 

nervous~] 

“Wau!” 

 



  

The formula has deteriorated and the sorcery has been sealed into the magic fragment 

and what was just a magic fragment became a magic tool. 

But, this is not over. 

The sorcery sealed within the magic tool has to activate with the configuration it had 

before sealing. 

Especially this being my first magic tool, I won’t be able to feel at ease until I 

experiment with the activation. 

Reki-kun’s ears restlessly move with never-ceasing excitement and the movements of 

his tail are about to explode. 

Previously, when Reki-kun still had the lump of magical power inside him, wouldn’t 

he flew up into the skies by now? That’s impossible now though. 

 

[Activate] 

 

I set up the finished magic tool and pray for the activation. 

The activation can be done by both voice and mind. 

The condition being the user’s magical power and being in contact with the magic tool. 

It might be with clothes, a weapon, the conditions are quite lax as a because anything 

is good. 

By the way, soaking is fine, but pure magical power is of course also not a problem. 

Kuti and I who can release magical power out of our bodies are also able to activate 

the magic tools remotely. 

 

“Wafu~” 

 

Reki-kun’s voice of admiration. 

The magic tool activated, the formula has deteriorated, but I can tell it unfolded 

beautifully. 

I watch the deterioration process and I’m able to clearly see which parts of the formula 



  

were affected, so I can take a breather, but it’s not over with this. 

I confirm that the sorcery developed properly with its configuration and turn it off. 

Just like going on an excursion and returning home, a magic tool is a magic tool only 

when it safely turns off. 

 

[Magic tool『Lantern』is complete!] 

“Wafuwafu~!” 

 

I completed my first magic tool as if offering it to Kuti who was watching over me in 

her solemn pose. 

O 

[Reki-kun, each magic tool is roughly named. Why do you think they are named 

“roughly”?] 

“Wau~?” 

 

The magic tool『Lantern』can last up to five hours and has a limited number of uses. 

But, this is as intended, so there’s no problem. 

Rather, it would be a problem if it were not as intended. 

 

[Let’s see. It would be difficult to talk about them if they had no names, right? However, 

they are different to people who are able to use sorcery] 

“Wau” 

[That’s right. That’s why they are named “roughly”. It’s to classify magic tools with 

configurations of similar range more easily. Just as Reki-kun said, it would be 

troublesome if they were divided by every little detail] 

“Wafufu” 

 

I show Reki-kun the used up magic tool『Lantern』while stroking his head for 



  

answering correctly. 

 

[Well then, Reki-kun. What do you call this used up Lantern?] 

“Wafun!” 

 

The Lantern has completely stopped and shown no reaction when trying to activate 

it. 

Magic tools that have reached their limit of use and can’t be used anymore are called 

by a different name, they are not called magic tools anymore. 

 

[Yes, correct. This Lantern is not magic tool『Lantern』anymore, but it’s called Debris 

instead. However, Debris is a technical term, so it’s not that common. Magic tools 

which lost their use are usually called Garbage and other similar terms] 

“Wau~” 

[Well, it certainly would be better to call it with its proper name, but used up magic 

tools basically don’t have any utility value with the exception of being material for 

magic fragments, so it can’t be helped] 

“Wauu~” 

[Reki-kun, you are very kindhearted, aren’t you~ They might be pitiful, but that’s the 

reality. Reality is relentless, you know?] 

“Wau!” 

[You will smash such reality? N~ You might be able to do it if you study more. But, as 

I said earlier, they don’t have any utility value other than a material for magic 

fragments. Therefore, Debris will be surely collected. It’s natural in large towns, but 

there will be a Debris retrieval box even in small villages without a fail, you know?] 

“Wafu!” 

[Don’t you think so? It’s fine then] 

 

I review the knowledge regarding magic tools in detail while teaching Reki-kun one 

thing after another. 



  

Magic tools are existences that are close to Reki-kun so he understands them to a 

certain degree, but that’s not the case when it comes to technical and common sense 

of other races. 

Of course, I haven’t seen these Debris recycling-like boxes myself. 

I’m aware of it only thanks to the knowledge Sani sensei provided me with. 

 

[Then, I will make a Lantern one more time. Let’s have Reki-kun try using it next time?] 

“Wafu! Wafu!” 

[Yes, yes, don’t rush me] 

 

I seal the sorcery while wryly smiling at Reki-kun who is impatiently hopping up and 

down. 

Doing it for the second time, I feel no tension anymore. 

After activating the completed『Lantern』and making sure there’s no problem with 

it, I placed it in front of Reki-kun. 

 

[Well then Reki-kun, touch it and try activating it] 

“Wafu!” 

 

Reki-kun who was letting out the sounds of nasal breathing with sparkles in his eyes 

swung down his paw at the Lantern and it shattered into small pieces like a glass. 

 

“Wa, wafu…” 

[N~… Reki-kun… magic tools are fundamentally easy to break, you know? It’s only 

natural it broke when you struck it with your paw so vigorously, you know?] 

“Wafuuuuuu…” 

 

It’s fortunate that Reki-kun didn’t suffer any injury to his paw, but the Lantern has 

been completely shattered. 



  

Well, I still have a load of magic fragments so it’s not a problem. 

But, I have to lecture Reki-kun properly. 

 

After Reki-kun properly reflected on his mistake, I comforted him and created another 

Lantern. Reki-kun was paying attention to his actions this time and sucessfully 

activated a magic tool for the first time in his life. 



  

Our Solemn Pose-sama who at some point switched through a fox, cat, piglet, raccoon, 

woodpecker, small needlepoint designed ribbon, pumpkin, garter belt and low-risers 

is still in the middle of producing sorcery 

It’s slightly complicated so I will pass on talking about it. 

Let’s just say that I can easily see what I wasn’t supposed to see, so I’m a bit puzzled. 

O 

I turned about fifth of the large number of magic fragments I obtained into magic tools. 

Most of them are secured within Reki-kun’s toy box in the Reki-kun room together 

with the magic tools I got from pleading Obaasama and others. 

There were some dividers in the toy box, so I decided to split the items between magic 

fragments, magic tools, and debris. 

Of course, I cast several concealment sorceries on the toy box in order to not expose 

the fact that I created magic tools by myself. 

There’s an illusion sorcery that makes it looks like there are only magic fragments 

inside and there’s also a sense inducing sorcery that makes it seem just like a normal 

magic fragment with no sorceries sealed within when taken in hands. 

The sealed sorcery and the number of remaining uses is generally displayed on the 

magic tool. 

By combining simple materials――with debris as the main component――this 

indication can be displayed anywhere on a magic fragment, it’s standard to retrofit it 

according to the position of the magic fragment and decorations. 

The magic fragments which I secured from Eliott’s workshop understandably weren’t 

given such treatment. 

I should be able to see it too with debris as the main component, but it appears that 



  

I’m unable to see the indication because of the materials combined with the debris. 

In other words, it may be easier to understand by saying the debris is a magnet and 

the material that does the displaying is iron. 

Therefore, I will be able to see it only if the material for the display part wasn’t used. 

But, that would be difficult for me to make it on my own under my present conditions. 

Even if securing magic tool which has been finished using, a debris, is easy, this is 

naturally not enough to give it the indication treatment. 

I’m still a little tantalized about the material-related situations. 

O 

I have not failed at the practice of sealing sorcery into the magic fragment so far. 

There were no problems until now, but the sorceries I have sealed so far didn’t exceed 

the 8th-grade. 

The magic fragments I secured are insufficient for the magical power of 7th-grade or 

above sorceries. They could explode if I fail at trying to seal them forcefully, so it’s too 

dangerous. 

The magical power of the sorcery sealed within the magic fragment is decided by the 

amount of magical power of the magic fragment, but it isn’t normally possible to 

accurately grasp the magic fragment’s magical power. 

Because there is a certain law to the amount of magical power dwelling in a substance, 

learning how much magical power can be sealed in approximately what size of magic 

fragment makes it possible to safely seal the sorcery. 

However, because this law isn’t perfect, there are times when you can fail with the 

amount of magical power that matches the size and make magical tools with more 

number of uses than intended. 

Only the number of uses increases with a much higher amount of magical power, so 

there’s no problem with that. 

And it doesn’t go out of control most of the times in case of a low amount of magical 

power thanks to the sealing crystals, so it rarely develops into a serious incident. 

 



  

Incidentally, the magic fragments I received from Eliott are as expected magic 

fragments used by the magic tool craftsmen of the Christophe House as they are 

considerably equal in size and the amount of magical power they can carry. 

 

I’m unable to turn all of the magic fragments into magic tools as I don’t have Sani 

sensei to progress my studies. 

Kuti is wearing something resembling a deformed Reki-kun in her solemn pose today, 

so I’m gazing as always, but I’m considerably bored after all. 

By the way, Reki-kun can’t see anything when he peeks for some reason. 

As expected of Kuti, she’s a cunning one. 

 

After reviewing what I learned so far and teaching it to Reki-kun, he began letting out 

big yawns as it was starting to get too difficult for him. 

But, when I continued the lecture without minding the drowsy Reki-kun, he eventually 

fell asleep in peace and comfort. 

I was a bit irritated, but it can’t be helped since my teaching methods are poor. 

It made me realize just how incredible Kuti’s magical power illustrations are. 

It goes without saying that without those illustrations, it would take me far longer to 

grasp Sani sensei’s difficult to understand lessons. 

My will to study deteriorated after seeing the peacefully sleeping Reki-kun, so I dived 

into the soft and fluffy Reki-kun bed, but my three-year-old body weight is 

meaningless to this doggy. 

Even when I clapped on his belly in retaliation, it had no effect. 

Not bothering to think anymore, I buried my head into his belly which didn’t stink of 

a beast but had a rather refreshing scent and embarked on the nap time myself. 

O 

I can hear a clear, bell-like voice. 

I know this comfortable to hear voice that makes my heart be at peace. There’s no way 

I could forget. 



  

When my thoughts gradually untangled and I became clear-headed, I felt the usual 

feeling on my cheek. 

I’m already very well-acquaintanced with this suction pad-like clinging sensation. 

 

“Puha! Gehehehe… it’s the flavor of the godly Liliannyumu after a long time…!” 

 

She’s clinging to my cheek like a suction pad, so I can’t see her, but I can feel the 

stickiness and the cheerful words that I was expecting to hear. 

 

[Welcome back, Kuti. Have you completed the sorcery?] 

“Cough! Y, you were awake, Lily? Since when have you been awake?” 

[Gehehehe… from around there, I think? Do I really have a “godly” flavor?] 

“Well, that’s already a taste that far surpasses gods, you know!” 

 

Because I have been seeing her only in the solemn pose recently, seeing her smug face 

makes me somewhat fraught with emotion. 

It was a similar feeling to homesickness, as if my heartstrings were touched with 

nostalgia, tears started spontaneously dripping from my eyes and a smile floated on 

my face. 

 

[I see… may I have a taste of Kuti’s flavor as well?] 

“Of course you can! Of course you can, but don’t expect me to taste like a sticky rice 

cake, alright!?” 

 

After that, when I ascertained Kuti’s flavor, she indeed didn’t taste like a sticky rice 

cake, but I was able to properly experience the godly flavor too. 

O 

[By the way, Kuti] 

“N~~~~~ puha!” 



  

 

When I showed Kuti the words of magical power while thinking that Tiny-sama who 

was enjoying the godly flavor should have enough soon, she slurped one last time, but 

she seemed satisfied. 

 

“What is the matter, My LoVER~!” 

 

Tiny-sama whom I have a feeling has a glossier skin than during the time her solemn 

pose did a thumbs up while putting emphasis on the”ver”. 

 

[How did the sorcery go? You were able to complete it since you returned, right?] 

“Of course, My Honey!” 

 

This time, Tiny-sama made a double thumbs ups without any emphasis with a smile 

that made her teeth sparkle. 

Of course, I’m unable to see the reflection of light, so Tiny-sama made it with magical 

power. 

 

[So, what kind of sorcery did you make?] 

“Fu fu fu~ well, well, calm down! You could say that this sorcery is the biggest 

masterpiece among the sorceries I have ever created! As if it would be possible to calm 

down-!” 

 

Tiny-sama is excitedly flipping five tea tables in the air while breathing through her 

nose, but it seems to be a sorcery befitting of my expectations. 

I understood from the motivation she had when she entered the Unconsciousness 

Domain, but my expectations grew even further with Tiny-sama’s elevated tension. 

 

[And then, and then?] 

“After being told something like that, this Kulestilt had no choice but to respond to 

your expectations~!” 



  

 

Tiny-sama with a Milky Way behind her was burdened with the eyes full of 

expectations so she took the most solemn pose yet and when I took a peek under her 

skirt, I saw the deformed face of myself, Lilianne, printed over her sacred treasure. 

Tehe☆ she started developing the sorcery. 

By the way, there was written Lilianne in a large font above the printed face… that’s 

how I understood it was supposed to be me. 

O 

Detailed formulas piled up on each other as usual, joining the most daring and delicate 

among them, spreading little by little and tightening as if under enormous heat and 

extreme cold. 

Still nearly the same as before――and yet, indulging in the well-desired title of 

geniousness――that’s the impression I received at first, but I soon received terrifying 

impression as goosebumps spread all over my body. 

Until now, the impression from the composition of the formula represented the 

existence of Kuti herself. 

A difficult to grasp light that demonstrated the talent of an undeniable genius. 

However, the formula that is being developed right now is the complete opposite of 

the fairy’s light. 

It’s gloomy and rough, with unshakeable belief and gloomy will with darkness deeper 

than the night. 

I have goosebumps all over my body and cold sweat flows down my spine, but I’m 

unable to avert my gaze. 

Because I was totally entranced by the development of the formula, I completely forgot 

to analyze it. 

 

I lost control of myself for who knows how long, but the formula within the Reki-kun 

room that seems to be inviting demise has been finally completed. 

 

“Now… it’s complete!” 



  

 

Simultaneously with Kuti’s voice, the huge amount of formulas compressed in one 

gulp. 

The scene of compression shook the bottom of my heart, it was almost as if witnessing 

the birth of a new world. 

 

But, I understood. 

Kuti has not noticed yet. 

That she is forgetting something very serious. 

 

The flawlessly developed formula activated… and disappeared. 

 

“… Hueh?” 

[Kuti… your magical power wasn’t enough…] 

“…Hueeeh~?” 

 

Apparently, the miracluous-like formula Kuti developed has been granted her clumsy 

girl attribute and the dry wind carried Clumsy-sama’s lovely voice around the Reki-

kun room. 



  

“Alrigthy then~” 

 

The second attempt of the newly created sorcery Kuti made herself has a terrifyingly 

reduced development time than the first attempt. 

Even though she tried it before, it was only one attempt, so she still has to be careful 

about developing this sorcery that resembles a world’s creation. 

Especially since it’s sorcery created by Kuti, it would be a far bigger disaster than 

existing sorcery if she were to fail. 

Although I say that, she’s the strongest sorceress of the Forest next to the world. 

She simulated the development step-by-step in her Unconscious Domain over and 

over again, so it’s not an exaggeration to say that her knowledge and experience are 

already deep as an abyss. 

 

The newly made formula can naturally be fueled by the spirit power of another person 

just like the Dimensional Communication sorcery, therefore, the supplement of spirit 

power was quickly finished. 

While the first attempt took a considerable amount of time to complete, this time’s 

attempt ended in a few seconds, so I felt a bit disheartened that I couldn’t see the 

development of that miraculous world creation-like formula for longer again. 

But, sorcery is only sorcery when the formula finishes developing, so it can’t be helped. 

 

The sphere of compressed formula floats on top of Kuti’s little palm. 

Normally, the sorcery wouldn’t exhibit such behavior at this stage, but this sorcery 

isn’t a normal sorcery so it’s on the standby state even now. 

As I was overwhelmed by the construction method of the first attempt, I couldn’t 



  

analyze the formula at all. 

The last time, I only understood that the magical power was barely enough. 

Therefore, I have no idea what’s going to happen after this standby state. But, the 

formula in the shape of a sphere is packed with other difficult to see formulas, granting 

it a stable and complete form. 

This sorcery required about thirty times the amount of my spirit power the 

Dimensional Communication sorcery needed, so I’m really curious about what kind of 

sorcery this is. 

 

[Kuti] 

“Un. Reki!” 

“Wafu?” 

 

When the sorcery moved from the top of Kuti’s palm above Reki-kun’s head, he looked 

up at the sorcery in wonder. 

This sorcery was made for Reki-kun’s sake, so naturally, the target of its utilization is 

Reki-kun himself. 

It’s a new sorcery, the formula is already completed and it’s waiting to be activated, so 

she intends to show the effects in practice. 

 

[Reki-kun, it will be fine. Kuti made this sorcery for your sake, so you don’t need to 

worry] 

“Wafu” 

[…That’s right, isn’t it… it’s as Reki-kun says. You trust Kuti, so you don’t have anything 

to worry about] 

 

This was the answer Reki-kun gave me when I told him there’s no need to be anxious 

about the new sorcery. 

That’s right. Reki-kun also trusts Kuti. 

 



  

“Then, here ay go~” 

“Wafun!” 

 

Come at me anytime, with Reki-kun’s signal, the sorcery that was on standby slowly 

descended towards Reki-kun and entered his body. 

 

[Re, Reki-kun, does it hurt? Are you okay?] 

“It’s fine, it’s fine. There’s no physical effect at all until it permeates throughout the 

body” 

[I see…] 

“Wafu~” 

 

The in-depth flow of Reki-kun’s magical power didn’t show any changes. 

No, it wasn’t without a change. 

Once Kuti’s sorcery slightly below Reki-kun’s heart, it disassembled and slowly started 

disappearing. 

Reki-kun let out a relaxed voice almost as if he was taking a bath, it was absurd of me 

being worried about the world-first use of this sorcery. 

It took only a blink of an eye for such thought in the corner of my mind to completely 

disappear together with the sorcery. 

 

“Alright, looks like it properly permeated. But, the real thing starts here!” 

[It does not end with this?] 

“Of course! Try caressing Reki-kun to your heart’s content next! You may use as much 

compression as possible too!” 

[U, un. I got it] 

“Wa, wafuu?” 

 



  

Thinking about it again, the sorcery Kuti made is a measure against the formation of 

the lump of magical power, so it can’t be over with this. 

We have to properly experiment and ascertain the results. 

When I coated my hand with compressed magical power, Reki-kun instantly became 

happy, but he immediately turned tense and let out a feeble voice. 

Does it have to be now? When I shook my head at this question of his, he gave up the 

idea and showed me his belly in the submission pose. 

 

Kuti told me to compress as much magical power as possible, but I’m nervous myself 

so I can’t go that far. 

It’s not like I don’t trust Kuti, it’s just that an accident or irregularity could appear from 

anywhere. 

If some kind of defect appears in Reki-kun, it will be that much sorrowful. I trust Kuti, 

but Reki-kun is also my important family. 

 

[Here I go~] 

“Wa, wafufuhi!” 

 

I begin the mofumofu with my hand clad in a moderate amount of compressed magical 

power. 

Reki-kun’s quality of fur is always the best. 

It’s feeling of the finest quality that makes me want to enjoy it regardless of the lump 

of magical power, but now’s not the time. 

The place of touch got permeated with my magical power, but it was considerably 

different from the usual way of permeation. 

It’s almost as if it was guided to gather at a single place. 

Until now, it was sucked into and unified with the nearest flow of magical power, but 

it’s currently gathering somewhere through a completely different flow. 

Of course, it wasn’t all of it. A portion got absorbed by Reki-kun’s flow of magical 

power in the same manner as before. 



  

But, Reki-kun has the usual reaction. 

It seems that touching with a moderate compression has a permissible amount. 

I wonder if it induces his magical power to suppress and alternate mine into his while 

leaving the pleasure from the caressing intact? 

But, doesn’t it look rather like I’m trying to make a lump of magical power on purpose? 

The place the compressed magical power is being guided to is Reki-kun’s forehead. 

The same place where the magic stone was ejected from. 

 

[Ku, Kuti… surely not] 

“Mufufufufufu. Looks like it’s going smoothly! It’s precisely that ‘surely not’! Now, 

caress Reki even more and more, Lily!” 

 

Kuti’s aim――the effect of her sorcery, I got a gist of it. 

I increase the compression little by little and continue touching him while making sure 

that I’m not causing him any harm. 

Unfortunately, in the current state of experimenting with the sorcery, I can’t become 

absent-minded. 

Making Reki-kun convulse many times is also for the sake of experimenting, it can’t be 

helped. 

 

I slowly and carefully increase the compression. 

Reki-kun has been already completely boiled like an octopus in the whirlpool of 

pleasure. 

When a considerable amount of magical power gathered in Reki-kun’s forehead, I 

heard Kuti’s voice to stop. 

It seems that just a fixed amount will do. 

I was sure that something would happen on its own, but that doesn’t seem to be the 

case. 



  

 

“Yup, yup, a sufficient amount has accumulated. As expected of Lily. To amass such 

amount in such short time, as expected of my partner!” 

[Thank you. What will you do from now on? It seems safe, but this is a lump of magical 

power, isn’t it?] 

“Exactly~! It’s an artificially made lump of magical power! But, it’s safe. I made sure 

that this lump of magical power won’t have any effect on the interior of Reki’s body! 

That’s why it took me so long to construct the formula!” 

 

The sorcery Kuti created had relation to the lump of magical power as I thought, but 

to think it would be to artificially produce them. 

Naturally, she removed all the bad influences it had on Reki-kun’s body, but I can’t 

entirely assess just how she has done that from the analysis. 

I think I will have to analyze the formula when I have time, but as expected of Kuti. 

The theoretical stuff was most likely put together by Sani sensei. That person is 

capable of anything. 

But, to create a sorcery just from hearing that theory shows Kuti’s skill as the best 

sorceress. 

 

“Now, the real value of this guy is still about to come!『Status Open!』” 

“Eh?” 

 

I feel like I heard some familiar words while going over Kuti’s awesomeness. 



[Reki-kun, endure! It will be fine, if it’s Reki-kun… Reki-kun can endure it!] 

“Gururururu” 

The sorcery that is completely restricting Reki-kun’s abnormally strengthened limbs 

is about to break. 

Despite developing the 2nd-grade restriction sorcery already twice, I will have to 

recast it again. 

[Sorry… I’m really sorry… Reki-kun… sorry!] 

“Gurugaaah!” 

I added an additional restriction sorcery and forcibly bound Reki-kun’s limbs. 

If I didn’t do this, Reki-kun would struggle until exhausting all of his strenght. 

The current Reki-kun would wreck even this enormous Reki-kun room in an instant. 

The surroundins are perfectly protected with concealment and barrier sorceries, but 

Reki-kun would immediately destroy them were I to remove the restriction. 

The present Reki-kun is in a state in which I am not able to go easy on him. 

His mental condition is in a state where he would bare fangs even at me who is his 

master without hesitation. 

“Gugaagyaaaaah” 

Reki-kun’s cries which were neither yelps nor howls filled up the concealed space. 

These cries were filled with abnormal magical power that would cause harm to the 



  

spirit were it not for the barrier. 

Reki-kun is now in the worst state possible in which all of his actions involve 

destruction. 

O 

“Well then, I will take this to the research institute at once and examine it” 

[I will leave it to you, Sensei] 

“Yeah, leave it to me. Kuti, you have to complete the sorcery in question by the time I 

come back” 

“Leave it to me, I will have it done at once!” 

[Do your best, Kuti] 

“Leave it to me!” 

 

The thing Sani sensei is taking to the research institute in the Forest next to the world 

is naturally the magic stone (temporary) that fell off Reki-kun’s forehead. 

Unlike the common magic stones found in dungeons, this magic stone (temporary) 

has a tremendous amount of my very own magical power. 

And the biggest problem is that it surpasses the sealing properties of common magic 

stones by far, absorbing the magical power of nearby sorceries and thus 

deconstructing them. 

This absorption property is so violent that it destroyed even the severed space it was 

in. 

Because the absorption until destruction took some time, I developed a three-layer 

barrier sorcery around it together with Kuti, making it carryable at last. 

Sani sensei who lived for four digits of years hasn’t seen anything like this magic stone 

and because there was a limit of what she could find out here, she decided to take it to 

the research institute where she can examine it with a proper equipment. 

Understandably, my lessons were cancelled. 

In the meanwhile, Kuti is going to create the sorcery Sani sensei asked of her. 



  

The sorcery she’s going to create will be a dedicated sorcery for safely removing the 

lumps of magical power. 

This time, Kuti used life support sorcery a lot and I, who is able to see the present 

amount of magical power went hand in hand with danger. Rather, there was no other 

method. 

But, just a slight mistake in the absorption of magical power could have costed me my 

life. 

However, Kuti will be able to create a more safe and efficient sorcery. 

The necessary theory and formulation seems to be already completed, so all that’s left 

is just the to construct it. 

But, even Kuti isn’t able to construct sorcery in short time. 

Kuti will devote herself to sorcery construction while Sani sensei examines the magic 

stone (temporary). 

As for me, I decided to stop my daily mofumofu of Reki-kun and follow-up on the 

withdrawal symptoms that are going to accompany it. 

I believe it will be harsh on Reki-kun, but it will take time for Kuti to complete the 

sorcery, and if something irregular like the lump of magical power resurfaces again, it 

might be a matter of life or death. 

 

“Well then, I’m off” 

[Take care, Sensei. Thank you in advance!] 

“Bye~” 

 

They have already contacted the other side with Kuti’s dimensional communication 

sorcery, but the doorway to the Forest next to the world can be opened only at the 

discretion of the other side. 

This doorway’s location is also restricted, so it’s not possible to open it here either. 

After seeing Sani sensei off, I had a plenty skinship with Kuti because I won’t be able 

to see her for a while and then she entered her Unconscious Domain in order to create 

the sorcery. 



  

Wiping my sticky face with a handkerchief I usually have on me, I explained what will 

be happening from now on to the anxious Reki-kun. 

Reki-kun who heard the explanation tilted his head as didn’t understand the 

severeness of withdrawal symptoms. 

O 

Reki-kun’s mofumofu-less life has begun. 

Day 1. 

Reki-kun was able to spend the day peacefully with his state of mind and physical 

condition as usual. 

He wasn’t showing demand for mofumofu on the first day. 

With my study and magic time lost, I was able to end the day by playing with Reki-kun 

to full satisfaction. 

By the way, Reki-kun’s lessons were cancelled as well. 

This day, I stayed at the Reki-kun room, we had a meal together and we were together 

even during the bath and toilet time. 

Day 2. 

Just as the noon passed, Reki-kun’s tone started becoming strange. 

He would hectically stand up and sit down, and he also started moving about. 

He seemed irritated when I called out to him as he immediately looked the other way. 

Even so, I managed to calm him down by playing and exercising with him. 

Day 3. 

The situation was similar to Day 2, but the exercises started becoming ineffective. 

He lost appetite and his irritation got terrible. 

But, it seemed to be on the level where he could suppress it with his own will. 

Day 4. 

He was irritated so he destroyed all of his playthings. 



  

The flow of his magical power also stagnated, making it difficult to confirm his health. 

Although he didn’t groan or bark, his eyes were full of anger when I called out to him. 

Day 5. 

He was able to destroy many parts of the floor. 

The damages were to a degree they still could be fixed with sorcery, so I managed to 

avoid further problems. 

I understood Reki-kun’s terrible state just by looking at him. 

There was nothing but anger in his eyes and he wouldn’t stop trembling. 

It’s difficult for me just to look at him. 

Day 6. 

Reki-kun destroyed one of the defensive barriers I set up beforehand. 

At that time, Reki-kun wasn’t able to control himself anymore. 

I restrained Reki-kun while crying, but he destroyed my restriction sorcery by fighting 

against it with his full strength. 

After destroying all of the defensive barriers, Reki-kun directed his sorcery 

strengthened fangs towards me, but he fainted as soon as Kuti’s automatic defensive 

barrier activated. 

It was the result of Kuti who temporarily suspended the sorcery construction on 

behalf of me who couldn’t do anything, and attacked Reki-kun with unbelievable 

power. 

Day 7. 

Reki-kun received damage that injured even his internal organs, but Kuti immediately 

healed him, so his life wasn’t in danger. 

But, from that day, Kuti didn’t speak a word and began monitoring Reki-kun while 

creating the sorcery at the same time. 

As I couldn’t do anything against Reki-kun who was seriously trying to kill me, I 

couldn’t say anything. 

Day 8. 



  

Reki-kun destroyed all of the surroundings while overflowing hostility and killing 

intent. 

Reki-kun wasn’t moving with all his might at speeds I couldn’t follow, but Kuti’s 

suppression far surpassed that, pulverizing Reki-kun each time before he could harm 

somebody. 

The floor was repaired immediately, but Reki-kun’s injuries weren’t as bad as 

yesterday. 

Kut immediately healed those injuries, but I was doubting my eyes at the sorcery she 

used afterward. 

Kuti has completely froze Reki-kun up. 

I stopped her in panic because Kuti was seriously intending to freeze Reki-kun to the 

state of asphyxiation. 

Day 9. 

I made up my mind. 

I restricted Reki-kun with the strongest restriction sorcery I could use. 

I received the eyes of anger, hostility and killing intent of the rampaging Reki-kun. 

I developed several more layers of the restricting sorcery with my vision blurred from 

the tears flowing from my eyes. 

I forcibly pinned down Reki-kun who continued resisting and I continued developing 

layer upon layer of restriction sorcery in order to completely restrain him. 

Reki-kun is now trying to break through the restraints even at the cost of damaging 

his own body. 

 

He will try to kill me once he breaks through and will ultimately get killed by Kuti. 

O 

Day 14. 

Kuti’s sorcery was completed. 

This sorcery was totally different from the sorcery that was first planned. 



  

It was different from the initial configuration of completely and safely removing the 

magical power from the target as it left a small portion of my magical power within 

the target. 

When Kuti began exercising that sorcery without explaining anything, I was able to 

analyze the results. 

 

[Kuti… why…] 

“Reki is no good anymore. He will eventually end up harming you. I will kill him if this 

doesn’t work” 

[Kuti… I beg you… stop it!] 

“If this sorcery goes well, Reki will return back to normal” 

 

Indeed, Reki-kun will return back to normal if this sorcery goes well. 

Because he’s under the influence of my mofumofu――withdrawal symptoms caused 

by my magical power, the withdrawal symptoms won’t occur if their cause is removed. 

But, this sorcery leaves just a little bit of magical power behind while removing 

everything else. 

It extends not only to the magical power, but the body as well. 

There are few places in Reki-kun’s body that weren’t influenced by my magical power. 

In other words, Reki-kun will eventually die even if he returns back to normal. 

 

Kuti has been creating the sorcery, monitoring and suppressing Reki-kun without 

listening to me these past few days. 

Kuti can take a life of anyone except myself without any hesitation. 

Even if it’s Reki-kun, he has been already delineated in Kuti’s mind when he bared his 

fangs against me. 

 

What do I do? 

What’s the best thing to do? 



  

 

Kuti’s sorcery will be developed soon. 

Despair started moving in my thoughts. 

 

My field of vision changed completely. 

Formulas floated over my head, it was a space full of floors. 

When I grasped as if to seize one of the formulas floating over my head, a window with 

the details of the formula opened before my eyes. 

I don’t remember how many times I repeated that action anymore. 

But, I was done just a moment before Kuti’s sorcery completed. 

 

My field of vision changed completely, the constructed formula before me was 

daringly repainted with my beautiful formula and the sorcery activated. 

Kuti opened her eyes wide in surprise. 

The sorcery used on Reki-kun should have completely removed my magical power for 

the target and left only a small portion behind. 

But, the sorcery which was the first one I ever created changed the effect. 

 

The formula spread through Reki-kun’s body and… removed all of the permeated 

magical power. 

 

In this world――Auriol, entities with no magical power don’t exist. 

Creatures who don’t posses magical power are proved to not being able to live. 

That is the difference between this and my previous world. 

 

Reki-kun who’s all magical power disappeared will naturally die. 

But, this overwritten sorcery won’t end here. 

 



  

Instead of the magical power that vanished, a new magical power based on Reki-kun’s 

physical information will be generated. 

 

The world is filled with magical power. 

With my Cloudy Eyes, I’m able to see the fine particles overflowing within the magical 

power. 

Although they are overflowing, it’s necessary to take several steps to utilize them. 

There was not enough time to go through such a process. 

 

That’s why I had to use my magical power which I could use easily. 

However, using my magical power to generate magical powers in others is completely 

different from the act of giving magical power to others. 

Sharing my magical power would be the same as usual. 

Therefore, I couldn’t use that hand. 

That’s why, I decided to… create magical power anew. 

Even if it was necessary to use all of my magic power to generate a minimum 

necessary magic power. 

 

I was convinced as my vision was turning dark. 

Reki-kun can be saved like this. 

 

I felt like I heard Kuti’s voice from afar. 



  

All of the personal maids of Lilianne La Christophe gathered in the room of one of the 

maids――Nija, whose repertoire of odd magic tool recently increased again. 

Nija who was waiting in her room without her usual deadpan expression, but with her 

normally eyes half-closed and very loose-looking mouth looked extremely creepy. 

Moreover, her bear ears were somewhat proudly glittering as well. 

However, the other three could guess why she had such creepy-looking grin plastered 

on her face. 

It was so spooky they didn’t want to ask, but they still had to. If they could receive that 

grace themselves, they could ignore Nija’s creepiness, that was the degree the girls 

were blinded to by the rewards that await. 

 

“Nija~ stop it alreadyy~” 

“Right~ right~ just what has happened~” 

“I think I can generally guess, but I would like to hear the method by all means, please 

spit it all out!” 

“…Even Mira reached this point” 

 

Her voice was penetratingly cold unlike her very loosely looking mouth, but whether 

Mira was already used to it or she mustered up her courage for the sake of her beloved 

master Lilianne, she properly stared back at Nija. 

But, it seems to be the latter after all as cold sweat flowed on her back. 

 

“Leave thatt~ asidee~” 

“Yeah, yeah, leave Mira’s punishment for later and quickly speak up~” 



  

 

Jenny and Lacria who couldn’t wait anymore drew closer to Nija, but intending to tease 

them, the grin on Nija’s face grew larger. 

 

“… Fufu. Want to know?” 

“““Of course!”““ 

 

Satisfied by the three’s harmonized voices, Nija opened her very loose mouth. 

Then, the contents Nija brought up were enough to discourage the three. 

That’s because the three never thought of deceiving their master to receive affection. 

But, while discouraged, they simultaneously thought: “As expected of Nija.” 

The boldness to deceive the master in order to receive the reward. 

And the ability to carry out the relatively difficult fake cry was simply done with the 

use of a magic tool. 

That magic tool naturally came from her beastman friend who specialized in 

remodeling of magic tools. 

If, by any chance, some kind of a weakened stimulant influenced Lilianne, it couldn’t 

be undone, so she couldn’t take such risk by any means. 

As expected, that much was impossible for Nija to do. 

At worst, her head would be removed from the rest of her body, and at best, she would 

be dismissed from her post. 

But, magic tool definitely wouldn’t affect Lilianne. Of course, she had it remodeled 

with extreme caution. 

 

“… Fufu… Fufu… Fufufufufu” 

“I wonder~ if I should practice my fake cryingg~…” 

“How about lightly poking your eyes?” 

“That would be difficult…” 



  

 

In the small room where the four women gathered, a conversation with contents that 

couldn’t be spoken in public unfolded until the break was over. 

O 

The next day. 

The four gathered in Nija’s room that was full of scattered magic tools again. 

However, Nija who was grinning so much yesterday was now sitting in the corner, 

burdened by a great shadow. 

Lacria was sprawled on Nija’s bed with her head covered by a pillow. Her ears that 

protruded out of the pillow were unusually vigorless. 

As for the other two, they were making absentminded expressions as if they lost their 

minds while occasionally wriggling their bodies with entranced expressions when 

they recalled that incident. 

The ears and tail which Mira usually tries not to move consciously are also completely 

out her mind now, as her wolf ears match her facial expression and move restlessly 

while her tail stands upright and falls down over and over again. 

Jenny’s fox ears similarly jiggle frequently and her tail swayed back and forth. 

If someone were to see the girls in such state that they wouldn’t normally display no 

matter what, they would be certainly confused. 

 

“Uu~… uu~…” 

 

If someone were to see the expression of Lacria who is flapping her legs while hiding 

her face with a pillow, they would certainly see that her face is full of shame. 

The shameful hell that completely overwhelmed her normally iron heart continued 

showing its destructive power even now. 

But, she still participated this daily girls-only briefing gathering. Was it because of the 

sadness? 

 



  

The two who were dumbly staring at the ceiling while wriggling their bodies didn’t 

know why, but they suddenly received a plenty of reward on a scale they didn’t 

experience before. 

The girls’ thinking were smashed more than usual and their waists were incidentally 

too, so they couldn’t come to work at all today. 

Even if it was in order to punish Nija, a reward is still a reward. 

It doesn’t change that it’s like receiving a supreme bliss for them. 

Besides, because it was miraculous that Nija got punished for what she has done 

yesterday, the other three didn’t have any sympathy for her as she was paying for her 

mistake. 

No, they had no energy to sympathize because of the unusual reward. 

This time’s reward was too much and they didn’t have any spare energy left to think 

about anything. 

 

“Hafuu~… afuu~…” 

 

Although they leaked out seductive voices and they didn’t know what’s what, their 

expressions were that of supreme bliss so there weren’t any problems… probably. 

 

Nija who was reduced to ashes in the corner of her room in silence couldn’t compare 

to the one in bashful agony and two in happiness at all. 

A tremendous shadow was spreading above her and destroying her age that wasn’t 

compromised in years like a torture. 

Even if you couldn’t tell from the unmoving Nija, her wilting bear ears make it clear. 

Today’s incident must have been like a thunderbolt to Nija who was boasting of 

receiving the most rewards just yesterday. 

In spite of being convinced that she wouldn’t be exposed, Nija carried her mission out 

yesterday with a huge success just as planned. 

But, her heart dropped with the words Lilianne brought overnight. 

Her nose that grew from the plan and actions that could be said to be carried out 



  

perfectly has been plucked from the root, bringing a despair that made her believe 

that she just tasted a true hell. 

She could only watch the reward that she was supposed to receive after being 

completely restricted. 

Taking any means to receive the reward, no, in fact, a personal maid deceiving her 

master is obviously a taboo and yet Nija did such action that could cost her life without 

any hesitation. Her actions were something that couldn’t be expressed in words 

anymore. 

As a result, she could not even avert her gaze as the others received the four to six 

times more intense than usual reward. 

 

Lacria who still continued being in a bashful agony on top of the bed. 

Jenny and Mira who continued savoring the lingering taste of the reward sprawled on 

the floor. 

Nija who was carrying a gigantic shadow over her depressed heart in the corner of the 

room. 

 

An absence from the work today has been already conveyed by all four. 

The chaos in the room continued existing until the each of them fell asleep from 

exhaustion. 

O 

The day after that. 

Lacria, Jenny, and Mira somehow recovered, but it was still impossible for Nija. 

She received a direct order from Lilianne who expected that to rest, so Nija was resting 

for a few days. 

After that, when Nija somehow managed to return, she decided to pledge an absolute 

allegiance to Lilianne. 

The pledge of Nija’s allegiance is as a follows: 

Mustn’t make Lilianne angry. 



  

Mustn’t be dishonest in the work for Lilianne. 

Mustn’t lie to Lilianne. 

 

Lilianne herself wasn’t aware of Nija’s pledge, but Nija swore to never break it and 

prioritize it over her own life. 

 

Nija pledged the allegiance, but the punishment was enshrined deep in her heart. 

Prognostic symptoms that made her quiver every time Lilianne entered her sight 

remained for a while, but Nija was selected as one of the personal maids of the 

Christophe House because of her abilities. She somehow overcame her prognostic 

symptoms and managed to work as smoothly as before. 

But, as expected, fear of Lilianne remained deep inside her heart. 

 

In the future, this fear will change shape and continue remaining in Nija’s heart. 

Together with the allegiance she swore. 

 

There are only a few people who know that the『… Ojousama, impressive』she often 

said currently has a completely different meaning from the past. 

Today, Nija served Lilianne as her personal maid by her side as well. 



  

The Knights of the White Crystals Observation Diary 1. 

I, Scarlet, am thinking of keeping an observation diary about Lilianne-sama’s Knights 

of the White Crystals starting today. 

Why do you ask? 

It’s very simple. 

I’m thinking of writing a chivalric book next. 

That’s why I want to be close to them so they can fully become a writing material for 

me. But, it’s a secret. 

Stowing away my true purpose in my heart secretly, I use the special privilege of my 

position as a guest for inspection. 

Although I say that, I’m still just a guest after all. 

There’s a limit to the inspection I, who is not different from a maid, can do, so I 

instigated… advised Elliana Ojousama to go on an inspection together. 

I easily instigated Elliana Ojousama by saying that it would be too late if something 

happened to Lilianne-sama, so it’s better to check beforehand. Yes, she won’t notice 

even after a few times, so I do it quite often. It’s for Lilianne-sama’s sake after all. 

So, it was an easy victory when I suggested such. Very easy. 

Like this, I have extremely easily… meekly went to observe the practice of the Knights 

of the White Crystals many times. 

 

To tell the truth, I have seen through Lilianne-sama’s Magic Eyes since a long time ago 

as it seems that I have a talent to see through Magic Eyes. 



  

But, I’m unable to ascertain the effects and it’s not even certain, so it can’t probably be 

called a cheat. 

 

The first time I became aware was when I got an uncomfortable feeling from the right 

eye of Hasselfosh-dono who serves as the vice commander. 

It was rather soft and feeble in comparison to the intensity I felt from Lilianne-sama, 

but I understood that it was something similar. 

Isn’t that a Magic Eye? The moment I thought so, I observed his actions as much as 

possible. 

His movements got better when that what I felt got a little stronger. Does it have 

strengthening effects, I wonder? 

I’m sure it increases the quantity of water in the glass. 

However, I was immediately convinced that it was something different. 

It was his body wasn’t strengthened. I came to a conclusion that all of his wasteful 

movements disappeared. 

This was similar to seeing all. 

No, he probably actually sees all. 

That Magic Eye of his is probably related to either intuition power or kinetic vision. 

That’s quite a fine Magic Eye he has. I also want it. It would be extremely useful for 

burning Elliana Ojousama’s upskirt into my memory. 

If I’m not mistaken, there should be documents related to Magic Eyes in the Cristophe 

House’s book warehouse. 

Let’s read them the next time. 

O 

The Knights of the White Crystals Observation Diary 4. 

The female knight I had my eyes on the last time――Stephanie Brown apparently has 

agility enhancing Magic Eye. 

Even though it’s called Magic Eye, it doesn’t really center around the eyes, as there are 



  

various kinds of Magic Eyes that can enhance the physical strength and specific stages 

of sorcery. 

I feel like Magic Eyes shouldn’t be bundled together like this, but this world doesn’t 

worry about the varieties of Magic Eyes. 

I watched her actions a little bit the first and second time, but I don’t see her use the 

agility enhancing Magic Eye that often. 

As per the entry of the Magic Eyes Complete Works book, the phrase about Magic Eyes 

being a secret skill was most likely through. 

In any case, the power of Magic Eyes is plenty to be called a secret skill. 

The speed that Stephanie would move at while using the power of her Magic Eye might 

be actually so high to catch up to me. 

It can be said that the difference between us is normally like a day and night. 

In fact, this extent of difference in her movements makes me want to retort, but this 

world is different from my past life’s. 

People like Annela-sama with a superhuman body that easily excels the human limits 

exist, so there are no problems in particular. 

I’m also a considerably able person after all. 

That being the case, the notable point is her Magic Eye in the end. 

If I could obtain a Magic Eye like that… wouldn’t I be able to turn over Elliana 

Ojousama’s skirt and see what’s inside as I please? 

Moreover, without being noticed! 

 

Can’t that eye be transplanted somehow, I wonder… ah, secretly, of course. 

O 

The Knights of the White Crystals Observation Diary 12. 

Stephanie’s progress is incredible. 

She, who was at the bottom of the Knights of the White Crystals’ individual ranking 

has quickly risen to the top. 



  

Ah, the ranking was officially recognized by Roland-sama. It’s not a secret one, you 

know? 

However, my recent hot stock would be as expected him――Ashton. 

By the way, he doesn’t have a surname. He’s, so to speak, of commoner origins. I 

believe that to become Christophe House’s, moreover Lilianne-sama’s knight at that, 

he must be considerably successful in life. 

He possessed the strength to be at the top of the individual ranking since he enrolled, 

but he’s now exhibiting his true value in the group battles. 

Naturally, because it’s me observing him, I noticed that he also possesses a Magic Eye. 

For three people in a Knights Order to posses Magic Eyes, just what is going on with 

this Knights Order, I wonder? 

Even though you would normally have a hard time searching for one Magic Eyes 

possessor. 

Well, leaving that aside. 

I believe Ashton’s Magic Eye raised his ability to recognize allies in a few meters 

around him. 

Ally identification, this awareness effect extends to all members of the Knights Order, 

so I’m most likely not wrong. 

His power also adapts during the mock battle between the members of the Knights 

Order. 

The improvement under its effects is quite a bullshit. 

It doesn’t improve a specific ability like Stephanie’s, but it strengthens all actions. 

Moreover, it doesn’t affect only him, but the entire group. 

However, there’s no specific enhancement like Stephanie’s agility Magic Eye. 

It seems that there’s a little bit of whole body strengthening. 

However, this small effect becomes considerably huge once it affects the whole group. 

 

Because of that, Ashton affects the surroundings not with sorcery or magic tool, but 

with his Magic Eye naturally become the center of my attention. 



  

Although Ashton most likely wants to conceal his secret skill as well, it would be better 

to disclose the effects of his Magic Eye when you think about it. 

 

However, I do not need Ashton’s Magic Eye. 

If I were to use it, Elliana Ojousama would surely get stronger. Ojousama is my ally 

after all. 

That being the case, wouldn’t she be able to defend against me turning over her skirt? 

Truly deplorable. 

O 

The Knights of the White Crystals Observation Diary 17. 

 

I thought there were three possessors of Magic Eyes within the Knights of the White 

Crystals, but I was wrong. 

The result is that there are eight of them. 

As the result of Ashton disclosing his Magic Eye, the other Knights who felt the same 

way introduced their Magic Eyes one after another. 

Was it the feeling of solidarity he would have from talking about his secret, I wonder? 

Sharing one’s lot with another? It’s camaraderie, isn’t it? How passionate. 

Disclosing one’s Magic Eyes’s power should be something to be proud of, but I was 

disappointed to be honest. It’s wasn’t pride (誇り hokori) but dust (埃 hokori). 

There was one among the eight whose Magic Eye I was especially interested in. 

You won’t believe it, but it was the famous clairvoyance. 

The masterpiece that allows you to enter a peeping frenzy from far away. It’s isn’t 

necessary for me as I can’t afford to stand far away. Ah, but I might be able to see from 

a corner of the mansion. 

 

That might work, clairvoyance. Please hand over that Magic Eye. 

 



  

O 

The Knights of the White Crystals Observation Diary 23. 

 

They increased. 

What is it? Is this Knights Order filled with Magic Eyes possessors, I wonder? 

Rather, isn’t the probability to awaken to Magic Eyes a posteriori almost non-existent? 

Yet, there are eight in this Knights Order. Furthermore, 100% of them obtained them 

a posteriori. 

 

It’s too strange. As expected, this is way too strange. 

But, the reality is that eight members of the Knights of the White Crystals have 

awakened to Magic Eyes. 

Truth is stranger than fiction, is it? This development is stranger than the fantasy royal 

road of things standing on two legs. 

After this, the strongest Knights Order will defeat the Demon Lord, I’m sure. 

Ah, but that would be too normal without a twist… 

 

Whoops, this was an observation diary. Let’s leave the story of the strongest Knights 

Order defeated the Demon Lord who later joins that very Knights Order for another 

time. 

By the way, the next subjugation target would be the hero. 

 

As for the Knights of the White Crystals, it’s a Knights Order formed for Lilianne-

sama’s sake. 

The Knights Order is full of warriors chosen from a selected few, but that isn’t a reason 

for them to awaken to Magic Eyes. 

These things called Magic Eyes aren’t something that only the strong awaken to. 

It seems that the probability of awakening to Magic Eyes is completely random, above 

an astronomical numerical value as they are not of a law-like nature. 



  

It’s just what we really know is that Magic Eyes are divided into innate and a 

posteriori. 

 

However, there’s a reason I can think of. 

The Knights of the White Crystals is Lilianne-sama’s Knights Order. 

They have awakened to Magic Eyes after becoming a part of the Knights of the White 

Crystals. 

 

Lilianne-sama is also a possessor of Magic Eyes. 

Moreover, they are unique Magic Eyes, and we don’t know anything else about it 

besides that it allows her to see that which possesses magical power. 

 

If by any chance… Lilianne-sama’s Magic Eyes… could forcefully awaken the Magic 

Eyes of other people… 

 

 

 

Won’t you awake me to see through class Magic Eyes! 

 

That was a joke. 

No, if she could awaken me then I would like to by all means. 

But, it’s fine. I’m a master when it comes to turning over skirts. It’s not an exaggeration 

to say that I forged my body for this very purpose. Yes, I was able to survive that hell 

because of this! 

O 

The Knights of the White Crystals Observation Diary X. 

 

At last, all members of the Knights of the White Crystals awakened to Magic Eyes. 

Ah, it wasn’t everyone. 



  

Commander Roland-sama, Theodore Bocchama and Ellistina Ojousama haven’t 

awaken. 

I believe it’s because they are recognized as a family rather than members of the 

Knights Order. 

I wonder if Lilianne-sama is unconsciously awakening forcibly the Magic Eyes in 

people? 

If she could do it selectively, I believe there would be no reason for Roland-sama and 

all of her personal maids not to awaken to Magic Eyes. 

 

 

 

Ahh… my see-through is fading away. 

Lilianne-sama… please quickly learn how to awaken Magic Eyes selectively. 

 

 

 

The observation diary of the Knights of the White Crystals comes to an end today. 

I have gathered plenty of material. 

I think it was the observation diary of Magic Eyes rather than the observation diary of 

the Knights of the White Crystals, but don’t mind the details. 

The title is secondary, you know? 

 

Now then, how about a Magic Eye with two legs for my next work… ah, that would be 

a dangerous work, but… 
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