














Intermission: Reflector

「The first round of the sixtr-second eeeen et rs eword-Art 
Festie l is re ching its clim x! In Block A, the eword Emperor 
of Wind Oum  Kurog ne  nd P nzer Grizzlr Renji K g  both 
won swift eictories! As is onlr re son ble, these singul r, 
n tion l powerhouses h ee emerged triumph nt! In Block B, 
newcomer Ak tsuki Ac demr is fexing its muscles with   
three-zero shutout―not one of Ak tsuki's opponents,  ll 
tough customers themselees, h s been  ble to wound its 
students! This school h s cert inlr m de its strong presence 
felt here! And fresh in eeerrone's minds is Block C where the 
preeious ch mpion, eeeen et rs eword King Yuud i 
Moroboshi, fell unexpectedlr to F-R nk Knight Ikki Kurog ne 
in   dr m tic showdown! This h s been   tumultuous eeeen 
et rs eword-Art Festie l right from d r one! But this 
m tch―the fourth m tch of Block B, th t w s del red due to 
etell  Vermillion's t rdiness―must be the most outr geous 
m tch in the historr of the Festie l! With the  greement of 
her opponent, Mikoto Tsurur , she h s set herself   speci l 
rule―to fight  ll the rem ining members of Block B in   four-
on-one m tch! How will this  ll pl r out? I h ee no ide !」 

The excited eoice of the comment tor fowed forth from the 
teleeision spe kers. Behind him, the shouts of the crowd th t 
p cked the B r Dome resounded like  n e rthqu ke. Their 
re ction w s onlr n tur l. Fights between knights were 
coneention llr one-on-one. There h d neeer before been   
c se of   four-eersus-one m tch in  ll the historr of the 
eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l. This w s the eerr first time 
this h d h ppened― nd thus it w s  n unpredict ble 
irregul ritr. 

Wh t w s Crimson Princess etell  Vermillion thinking, to h ee



suggested something so reckless  s   four-eersus-one 
m tch? R ikiri Touk  Toudou  nd ech rl ch Fr u K n t  
Toutokub r , who were in front of the TV, knew the re son. 

"etell -s n is   re llr kind person…." 

"…Yes, President. We h ee been blessed with   fine 
undercl ssm n." 

Ther understood. etell  did not intend to let   single one 
esc pe, those represent tiees from Ak tsuki Ac demr who 
h d left H gun in sh mbles before. If the tourn ment went 
 ccording to schedule, Puppeteer Reisen Hir g   nd Be st 
T mer Rinn  K z m tsuri would meet in the second round― 
m tch between colle gues from Ak tsuki Ac demr. When 
th t h ppened, one of the two would cert inlr choose to 
forfeit  nd not t ke p rt in the b ttle. After  ll, ther were 
mercen ries hired br Prime Minister Tsukik ge to domin te 
the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l  s   force th t did not 
belong to the Le gue of M ge-Knight N tions. Ther h d no 
interest in such things  s fighting for glorr  s student 
knights,  nd would not diminish their fighting strength for the
s ke of such   thing either. 

etell  understood this. Thus, using her t rdiness  s  n 
excuse, she proposed such   reckless thing. This w s  ll for 
the s ke of the students of H gun Ac demr, st rting with 
Touk   nd the others, who h d been hurt during Ak tsuki 
Ac demr's  ss ult on H gun. 

It w s something th t should h ee m de one h ppr. 
Th nkful, eeen. But K n t  w s h rdlr gl ddened. 

"…But President, etell -s n's kindness… p ins me." 

"Whr is th t?" 

"Her kindness  nd consider tion for us h s drieen her into   
corner." K n t 's eoice w s low  nd her f ce w s dr wn with 
regret. "To h ee to f ce Yui T t r   nd three others in   



h ndic p b ttle… is the worst possible situ tion." 

eensing something of  bout K n t 's expression, Touk  
remembered something. During the  ss ult, K nt  h d been 
the one to fight Yui T t r . 

"I w s focused on defe ting Oum   t the time, so I didn't p r 
much  ttention to the det ils of rour b ttles, but is Yui T t r  
re llr such   knight  s rou s r she is?" 

"It's   bit emb rr ssing, but I w s un ble to h rm   h ir on 
her he d eeen once." 

"Eh…!?" 

Touk  w s rendered speechless. 

Not   h ir h d been h rmed. This w s not  n uncommon 
occurrence in b ttles between knights. Touk  herself h d 
defe ted the Lorelei ehizuku Kurog ne without being injured 
 s well. Howeeer, winning th t w r  g inst ech rl ch Fr u 
w s   diferent m tter. Eeen in the pinn cle of the 
competitiee knight comb t scene, the King of Knights A-
Le gue, there w s no one who could fight K n t   nd come 
out unsc thed. This w s bec use of her Noble Art Di mond 
Dust, which dispersed the bl de of her Deeice into sm ll 
p rticles ineisible to the n ked ere  nd then w s used to 
pierce her opponents. Ee ding the technique fullr w s eerr 
difcult―these p rticles were so sm ll th t ther could eeen 
enter one's lungs through inh l tion. Thus, finding someone 
who could defe t her without themselees being wounded w s
close to impossible. 

But  ccording to K n t , Yui T t r  h d done so. Then— 

The worst-c se scen rio f shed  cross Touk 's mind. 

"Could she be   Refector?!" 

K n t  nodded. Touk 's worst-c se guess w s the re litr. As 
the n me suggested, such Bl zers could refect  ll their 



opponents'  tt cks b ck  t them; their expertise l r in the 
w r their  bilitr would incre se in power the stronger the 
 tt cks ther receieed were. In other words— 

"For the Crimson Princess, who bo sts oeerwhelming 
power―this will be the worst opponent she's h d up to this 
point." 



Chapter 5: Cutting the Knot

Part 1

Os k  B r Citr―  citr pl nning project disc rded h lfw r. 
Ordin rilr   ghost town with n rr   soul to be seen, its 
srmbol of ruin tion―the B r Dome― s now p cked to 
c p citr with uncounted numbers of people,  ll h eing come 
to w tch the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l, the festie l of 
J p n's student knights. 

「You were the one who w nted somethin' like this four-on-
one! ehow us   good time, Crimson Princess!」 

「Time for Ak tsuki to show us their stuf too!」 

「Don't lose to them, Mikoto-ch n!」 

The st rt sign l for Block B's fourth m tch―the m tch with 
the unprecedented four-eersus-one rule―h d  lre dr been 
sounded. The excitement  t this irregul ritr h d swiftlr 
whipped the crowd into   frenzr. But this sentiment w s 
limited to the st nds. At the he rt of th t whirlwind of 
excitement, Yui T t r 's he rt burned with   diferent emotion
from where she w s within the ring. 

Th t emotion w s r ge. 

How dare she belittle me…! 

N tur llr, th t r ge w s directed  t etell . ehe h d been the 
one to suggest   four eersus one. In other words, she 
belieeed th t she could put herself  t   numbers 
dis de nt ge  nd still be  ble to defe t them. Le eing  side 
etell 's origin l opponent Mikoto Tsurur , who would h ee 
wished for this situ tion  nrw r, this w s   f eor ble 



deeelopment for them. Ther were here to domin te the 
eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l. But for Yui, who h d been 
forced onst ge, this could not be more  nnoring―being 
looked down upon to this extent unbe r blr so. 

I'll make you regret thinking so highly of yourself…! 

"'Er, Hir g . This is  n ofci l m tch. Ther'll write it of  s  n 
 ccident eeen if I kill mr opponent, no?" 

"Heh heh heh. Yes, of course. Our client will 
underst nd―Tsukik ge is himself   knight,  fter  ll." 

"Hehehe. Then I'm not gonn  go e sr on 'er!" 

H eing obt ined the consent of Hir g , who w s sereing  s 
the m tch oeerseer, she b red   f nged grin. 

"No holdin' b ck this time! E t rer fill, Sweeping Centipede!" 

As she grinned, she re red b ck the st rter cord of her 
ch ins w-sh ped Deeice, Sweeping Centipede. 

The limb-like bl des whirred to life with   sound like  s to the 
e r-piercing shrieks of the dring. Wielding her w iling 
we pon  loft, Yui gouged up the ring eeen  s she rushed 
tow rd etell . 

「Ak tsuki Ac demr's Yui T t r  is on the ofensiee,   strong 
 ss ult without  nr hesit tion! On the other h nd, etell  
Vermillion is… wh —!?」 

euddenlr, the comment tor w s rendered speechless. The 
re son l r in etell 's h nds. 

「etell  h s ret to m teri lize her Deeice! Wh t is the 
me ning of this!?」 

eimil rlr,  n outcrr r n through the st nds. 

「The hell 're r  doin'! Dr w rour bl de!」 

「Her now, h sn't the sign l to begin been sounded? Could it 
be th t she doesn't underst nd J p nese?」 



「No, it's in English. But then, whr h sn't she dr wn?」 

Ther did not underst nd whr etell  h d not dr wn her 
we pon to f ce her opponent. But eeen  s this doubt hung  ll
 bout, the b ttle w s  foot. Her bodr hugging the ground, 
long bl ck h ir tr iling behind her like   serpent, Yui closed 
on etell ,  nd with   crr of— 

"Die!" 

— imed   brut l strike  t etell 's undefended he d with 
Sweeping Centipede. 

It w s too bro d   stroke, too str ightforw rd  n 
 tt ck―h rdlr  nr trouble for etell , who possessed 
 thleticism f r berond the norm. With the slightest sw r 
b ckw rds she ee ded the scre ming s w. 

"Gr    !" 

But Yui seemed unf zed br the ee sion, emploring her 
strength in   series of reckless swings. Her cr ft w s 
gr celess, her swordsm nship like children pl ring  t 
s mur i. But her we pon, the ch ins w, m de  ll the 
diference. As   bl de th t w s powered br m gic, it required
no technique―eeen the mere kiss of th t s w sliced  nd 
splintered the speci llr-m de fooring of the ring  s it m de 
for etell . 

「T t r  is dispensing with defense for  n  m zing ofense—! 
Wielding her ch ins w mightilr, she  tt cks  nd  tt cks!」 

Howeeer unrefined the swordsm nship, it would be difcult to
continu llr ee de th t number of  tt cks. etell  h d to meet 
it with her sword. But despite th t, she h d ret to dr w 
Lævateinn. 

「T t r 's firing on  ll crlinders here! ehe's pursuing etell , 
gieing her no bre thing room! Wh t   prodigious  ss ult, it's 
 lmost like   torn do! Her technique is quite r w,  nd  s such



there  re m nr openings to be exploited… but etell  is still 
emptr-h nded!」 

「Who ! Th t timing there w s re llr riskr!」 

「Is T t r  gr du llr beginning to gr sp her moeements?」 

「It's sc rr just w tching! Just hurrr up  nd dr w rour sword!」

Her opponent h d come out  ll guns bl zing from the st rting
sign l,  nd ret etell  persisted in not dr wing her bl de―her 
 ctions filled the st dium with eoices of confusion. Wh t on 
e rth could she be thinking, ther wondered. But their doubts 
would be  nswered br the m n in the  n lrst se t―ex-King 
of Knights A-Le gue p rticip nt Muroto. 

「ehe's most likelr me suring her opponent's  tt ck timing.」 

「Me suring…  tt ck timing?」 

「In this morning's third Block B m tch, T t r  h d been up 
 g inst Rentei's Niidome. His  xe strike w s repelled br  n 
unseen force,  nd she took  de nt ge of the huge knock-
b ck to sl sh  nd thus defe t him. Her  bilitr is definitelr the
refection of force― n incrediblr potent comb t-oriented 
power. One could le ee   huge opening  nd thus self-destruct
if one simplr swings recklesslr  t her…  nd gieen etell 's 
ofensiee power, it will not simplr sufce to c ll it  n 
'opening'.」 

After  ll, Yui T t r 's Noble Art, Tot l Refect, w s  n  bilitr 
th t grew in proportion to the power of her opponent's 
ofensiee strength. If etell 's exception l strength were to be 
refected, it would not be str nge to see her  rms sh ttered. 

「In  nr c se, one needs to get  round the refection process 
in order to defe t Refectors like Yui T t r . As such, etell 's 
str tegr of obsereing her opponent's timing while not 
m teri lizing her Deeice or letting her opponent re d her own
 tt cks is   correct one.」 



「In other words, she intends to hide her c rds till the eerr l st
moment, before defe ting T t r  in   single blow before she 
c n use her  bilitr. Th t is etell 's str tegr,  m I right?」 

「Th t is how I'd see it, res.」 

ee ted in the st nds, etell 's friend Arisuin rec lled   cert in 
eeent  t Muroto's words. 

"eomehow, she reminds me of Ikki  t th t time. Do rou 
remember, ehizuku?" 

"I neeer forget  nrthing  bout Onii-s m . You refer to the 
time we fought Rebellion  t the shopping m ll, don't rou?" 

Th t w s before the school selection m tches. While the four 
of them h d been out  t the shopping m ll, ther h d been 
 tt cked br   group of looters from Rebellion. Their le der 
h d been   m n n med Bischof, who wielded  n  bilitr eerr 
simil r to Yui's. 

"At th t time, etell  h d been right beside Onii-s m ―she 
definitelr remembers his str tegr from h eing seen it." 

At th t time, Ikki h d executed   sl sh exceeding Bishou's 
motion perception while conce ling his bl de,  nd thus broke 
through his refection. Aeoiding the refection using   super-
high speed  tt ck th t surp ssed the Refector's re ction 
speed w s  n efectiee― nd indeed the right w r to go 
 bout de ling with   Refector opponent. 

"Howeeer, there is   problem if etell  w nts to imit te Ikki." 

"And th t problem would be?" 

White-Robed Knight Kiriko Y kushi, who h d rem ined with 
them  fter w tching the m tch between Ikki  nd Moroboshi 
together,  sked. 

"epeed. Cert inlr, etell -ch n's is   gre tsword th t bo sts 
unrie lled destructiee power, but its speed is f r from th t of 
Ikki's R ikou. Moreoeer, since it sp ns   hum n's height in 



length its swing h s to be bro der. C n it re llr produce   
speed th t rie ls R ikou's, I wonder." 

No, eeen if she is indeed  ble to do th t, c n she re llr 
deceiee Rebellion's f med hitm n, the Unturning…? H eing 
once been   p rt of Rebellion himself under the moniker 
Bl ck Ass ssin, Arisuin w s ill  t e se. His une se would not 
f il to t ke   turn for the worse, for  s she ch sed etell  
 bout  bout wielding her ch ins w, Yui let out   sm ll 
chuckle. 

This idiotic woman…! 

ehe scorned her opponent's sh llowness  nd follr. 

Well of course one would h ee no time to  ctie te her  bilitr 
if she is defe ted before she c n recognize wh t is going on. 
This w s the right line of thought, but— 

-Don'cha dare rope me in with the likes of that lil' punk Bischof. I was raised 
in a clan of killers who served Rebellion from generation to 
generation―tried and proven hitmen! 

ehe w s diferent from Bischof, who h d stepped onto 
crooked p ths for his own enjorment. ehe w s r ised to be   
killer. There w s nothing good or eeil  bout th t. The tr ining 
h d been fierce: in order to tr in her to be  ble to use Tot l 
Refect wheneeer  nd whereeer, her own f ther h d 
const ntlr tried to kill her since she w s three. Those 
sleepless d rs where   bullet could fr  t her  t  nr moment 
went on for ten re rs, le eing her with nigh-unremoe ble 
b gs under her eres…  nd  lso   focus  nd motion 
perception sufcient to perceiee eeerr single bullet in   h il 
of gunfire. Thus, gunshots, explosions, cuts, eeen the skills 
Bl zers used―she could refect  nr thre t, ch sing down her 
t rget step br inexor ble step till it w s elimin ted. 

It w s this fighting strle th t h d e rned her the moniker of 
Unturning. Her eres were such th t she h d been  ble to 



perceiee cle rlr Ikki's show of Edelweiss' swordsm nship. 
Thus, it w s impossible to deceiee The Unturning Killer. 
Reg rdless of how one tried to hide their  ggression, w iting 
for  n opportunitr to strike―th t moment would neeer come.

And anyway, I have no reason to play along with an opponent who's got no 
options! 





 

"Rinn ! Get her-!" 

ehe ro red ho rselr, c lling to   roung l dr  stride   bl ck 
lion who h d m n ged to creep up behind etell  while she 
h d busied herself dodging Yui's wild blows―Be st T mer 
Rinn  K z m tsuri. 

"Do not presume to giee me orders! I h ee no need of rour 
words!" 

eo she rebutted, but nonetheless  cted  s T t r  h d desired.
When it wore the coll r of subordin tion, K z m tsuri's 
Deeice, her lion, bec me  ble to utilize   Noble Arts―in this 
c se, m nipul ting the concept of stopp ge. 

"Cower! King's Pressure!" 

"Guuooohhhhh—!" 

"Tch…!" 

A sonic bl st c me  t etell  from behind her, right from her 
blind spot. Her  ttention being dr wn br Yui, she could not 
ee de this blow. From the wide-open j ws of the lion issued 
forth   torrent of sound th t struck her full-on, stripping her 
of  ll mobilitr. 

「A  h! This is b d! etell 's been c ught br the Be st T mer's
Noble Art, King's Pressure, the s me one th t robbed 
Bunkroku Ac demr's Kom shiro of the  bilitr to moee in the 
first round! There's no w r T t r  will let this critic l 
opportunitr p ss!」 

"I'll finish r  before rou eeer dr w! Just keep cowering there 
 nd die!" 

e wbl des scre med  s ther drew   horizont l  rc tow rds 
etell , un ble to moee due to King's Pressure,  nd struck 
home right in her defenseless midsection. 

"R    hh!" 



With   mightr swing, Yui blew etell   w r. 

Then— 

"King's Ch rge!" 

— nother strike c me in  s insur nce. It w s the ch rge of   
m gic llr-empowered lion,   be st th t  lre dr possessed 
m ss  nd strength f r surp ssing th t of men. As such, it w s
onlr to be expected th t etell , weighing onlr  s much  s   
norm l girl, w s knocked b ck with e se, bouncing like   
rubber b ll  cross  nd out of the ring. 

The force sent her into the concrete w ll just below the 
spect tor st nds,  nd with   cr sh  nd   cloud of pl ster   
portion of the m sonrr c me crumbling down. 



Part 2

「A keen blow! T t r   nd K z m tsuri with the cle n one-two
punch! etell  w s blown right out of the ring―terrible, 
terrible d m ge!"」 

「Wow… th t w s horrible!」 

「…Is she de d?」 

The st nds were silenced  s ther witnessed something in   
w r more grotesque th n   bloodletting:   hum n being 
bl sted  w r like   bullet. 

In th t str nge silence, the PA srstem st rted   countdown. If
she w s un ble to return to the ring within ten counts, she 
would be judged  s h eing lost br ring-out. 

「etell 's bodr c nnot be m de out, buried under th t pile of 
dust  nd debris  s she is. But th t w ll should h ee been  ble
to withst nd   direct hit from   t nk c nnon―th t it is broken
spe ks eolumes of the seeeritr of the d m ge she must h ee
t ken is cle r. Will she be  ble to m ke it b ck into the ring 
within ten counts!?」 

「Her, her, get it together!」 

「I w s  ll hrped up to see wh t the f med Crimson Princess 
would be like too….」 

「A four-eersus-one w s too reckless  fter  ll! ehe w s so 
e silr hit from behind!」 

「You c n he r the dis ppointment in the st nds! It c n't be 
helped―who could h ee expected th t the Crimson Princess, 
  hot f eorite to win it  ll, would be in such d nger of defe t 
so e silr?」 

Muroto shook his he d  t these words. 



「No. In  nr c se this much w s not unexpected. R ther, it 
w s   m tter of course.」 

「Wh, wh t do rou me n, Muroto-pro?」 

「I'm s ring th t fighting multiple opponents  lone is this 
difcult. If we go br the numbers, it is   four-on-one, but if we
f ctor in the diference in the number of  tt cks, the kinds of 
t ctics th t could  rise from the diferent mix of  bilities  nd 
thought processes, the diference in b ttle-strength does not 
follow the numbers. It could eeen be fiee or ten times more 
th n th t. The Crimson Princess c n indeed be s id to be  t 
the leeel of one-in- -million, but despite th t this h ndic p is 
not light―the f ct th t she w s hit from behind so e silr is 
proof. Moreoeer, this field is  lso  n issue.」 

「This field, rou s r?」 

「Yes. As rou c n see, the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l's 
ring is   f t circle without  nr coeer wh tsoeeer. There is 
nowhere to hide oneself, or  nrwhere to conce l one's 
moeements. This eneironment lends itself well to those who 
would  ssert the numbers  de nt ge. The g p in power 
incre ses ret more when one f ctors this in  s well. 」 

「eo this result w s expected, rou me n.」 

Muroto nodded slightlr. 

「It's fine to be confident, but going up  g inst four people  t 
once is recklessness, pl in  nd simple. Vermillion is   brilli nt 
A-R nk Knight, but her opponents  re f r from pushoeers.」 

The Crimson Princess h d underestim ted the terrors of   
b ttle  g inst numbers. ehizuku m de   bitter f ce  s she 
listened to Muroto's  n lrsis from her pl ce in the spect tor 
st nds. 

"Wh t on e rth is th t girl doing!?" 

"ehizuku…." 



"I'm  n idiot―when she confidentlr  sked for th t four-
eersus-one m tch, I w s  ctu llr expecting her to h ee 
gotten stronger in her tr ining with e ikrou-sensei. To h ee 
confidence is one thing, but for her to be this c reless m kes 
no sense!" 

"Indeed, getting t ken br surprise so e silr b ck there w s 
too c reless." 

"Re llr…!" 

ehe could not help but giee eent to her bubbling  nger. But 
from where she stood, this  nger w s onlr norm l. Her 
brother's loeer, etell , h d t ken th t unique pl ce in his 
he rt th t ehizuku desired… then she h d just upped  nd left
without notice to go somewhere, m king him worrr   gre t 
de l. Th t w s difcult to forgiee no m tter wh t. And  dding
to th t, the one to come up with the suicid l modified four-
eersus-one rules th t h d to this present outcome h d been 
none other th n her. Th t m de it eeen h rder. 

Eeen though she h d m de th t promise to meet her brother 
in the fin ls… eeen though her brother h d fought for th t 
s ke, oeercoming   difcult foe…. 

"If she loses here… if she betr rs the promise she m de with 
Onii-s m  here." ehizuku spoke poisonouslr, her sm ll fists 
trembling. "I will go down there into the ring  nd squeeze the 
life out of her mrself!" 

Kurono smiled wrrlr from beside them  t the seriousness in 
her eoice. 

I wish you wouldn't say that in front of me―I'm still a teacher, you know? 

Well, she did know how much ehizuku loeed her brother Ikki, 
 nd thus could underst nd her  nger  t her brother's loeer's 
dis ppointing perform nce. If she w s merelr spe king in 
 nger, Kurono would not h ee bl med her. 



"But rou shouldn't bl me Vermillion too much." 

"…Whr? ehe's m king   l ughingstock of herself out there." 

"Well, if rou h d to bl me this one on  nrone, it would h ee 
to be her te cher." 

"Her te cher?" 

The bl me for h eing c lled for but being un ble to de l with 
the dis de nt ges of   four-eersus-one b ttle  nd being 
be ten down p thetic llr l r not with etell , but r ther with 
e ikrou? Un ble to comprehend Kurono's re soning, ehizuku 
g ee it some thought. 

"Are rou s ring th t e ikrou-sensei's te ching methods were
subp r?" 

In response, Kurono f shed   wrr smile―no, it w s more the 
grin of the c t th t got the cre m,  s though she w s 
expecting something interesting to h ppen. 

"I guess this w s bound to h ppen if she'd eeen m n ged to 
p ss on her sloeenlr w rs. You see, th t combo didn't hit 
Vermillion bec use she w s c reless, but bec use she found 
it too tiresome to dodge." 

"Eh?" 

In th t inst nt, it h ppened. With   cr sh th t resounded 
throughout the st dium,   huge piece of rubble th t might 
h ee weighed   ton w s sent rocketing into the skr from 
where it h d l in  top etell . 

"Wh —!?" 

At th t sound, ehizuku's eres returned to the ring. 

N tur llr, the one who h d knocked it  w r w s etell , who 
h d been buried underne th. H eing swept  w r the debris 
 top her with   skrw rd str ight from her right fist, she le pt 
lightlr b ck into the ring―just in time for the count of eight… 
 nd with n rr   scr tch on her from either the ch rge or the 



cut to the stom ch, she c su llr swept the rem ining dust 
from her uniform. 

And she muttered  s though h eing understood something. 

"…Hmm. Th t's  ll rou h ee, huh?" 



Part 3

「Wh-Wh   t!? H eing t ken direct hits from both King's 
Ch rge  nd the Sweeping Centipede, etell  w s hurled from the 
ring! On the count of eight, she leisurelr returned to the 
ring― nd,  nd… berond her uniform being torn up in seeer l 
pl ces, she h sn't   scr tch on her! Wh t on e rth is this!?」 

Her unh rmed st te threw both the comment tor  nd the 
 udience  like into  n upro r. But Yui, who h d  tt cked her, 
 lre dr knew wh t the re son w s. E rlier, when her 
horizont l sweep h d swept into etell 's stom ch, she h d 
not felt it te r into her fesh  t  ll. eweeping Centipede's 
reeoleing bl des h d sliced open her uniform, but h d f iled 
to e t into her skin. 

Whr? The re son w s m gic power. E rlier, in the b ttle 
between the Worst One  nd the eeeen et rs eword King, 
Yuud i Moroboshi h d wr pped himself in  n  rmor m de of 
his own m gic power to use  s   b rrier  g inst imp cts. The 
efectieeness of such b rriers w s dependent on the  mount 
of m gic power its user possessed. And Crimson Princess 
etell  Vermillion's m gic power could be considered  mong 
the best in the entire world, so the b rrier th t she 
subconsciouslr erected  bout herself w s f r from ordin rr, 
strong enough to  llow her to t ke full-blooded blows from Yui
 nd Rinn  he d-on  nd ret c ncel out  ll the d m ge she 
should h ee t ken. 

etell  h d re lized this,  nd  s such h d stopped dodging 
conscientiouslr. ehe did not feel the need to. This truth 
wounded Yui's pride deeplr. 

"You b st rd… just how much did rou look down on me, 
pl ring  long like th t…." 



etell  replied un pologetic llr. 

"Don't m ke such   sc rr f ce. This w s ineeit ble. After  ll, 
mr opponent up till resterd r w s the strongest knight in the
P n-P cific region." 

In  ll honestr, etell  w s not the sort to intention llr 
humili te her opponent. Ther were simplr on diferent 
pl nes. After  ll, the one tr ining etell  this whole week h d 
been one of the strongest people in the world, the Y ksh  
Princess,   gr eitr user who bo sted such outr geous 
ofensiee power th t she could pull   meteorite from berond 
the  tmosphere  t two times esc pe eelocitr. Thus, no m tter
how she tried she could not feel  nr sense of d nger  g inst 
this opponent,  nd bec use she could not feel  nr d nger it 
bec me tiresome to ee de e ch  nd eeerr  tt ck. 

When Kurono s id th t the f ult l r with e ikrou, this w s 
wh t she h d me nt. This w s, howeeer, but one of the 
re sons. etell  h d  nother import nt re son for not resisting
 nd  llowing Yui to hit her. 

"Moreoeer, I w nted to confirm something before going on 
the ofensiee." 

"Confirm something?" 

"Yes. I w nted to see wh t leeel of knights rou  re." 

ehe could not le ee this step out. After  ll— 

"If I were to unle sh mr full strength thoughtlesslr, rou could
 ll die." 

"Tch…!" 

Yes. etell  understood. ehe understood the extent of her 
strength. If wielded  g inst hum ns, her  bilitr w s nothing 
short of somewh t gr tuitous brut litr, to the point where 
reducing hum n life to  sh w s   thing of e se. eo she h d to
be  w re of the opponent she h d to fight  t  ll times, t king 



c re so  s to not burn them to de th, eeen if ther were   
h ted enemr who h d hurt her friends. 

"Ak tsuki owes us some reeenge,  nd I won't rest till I'ee 
gotten it. I don't intend to kill rou." 

ehe felt less th n  t pe ce with this, but  boee th t— 

"But… th t's bec use I don't see the e lue in doing th t for 
rou. You would indiscrimin telr displ r rour intent to kill to 
 nrone, but there is onlr one person in this world th t I would
e lue fighting  s   knight, one opponent th t I would giee mr
 ll  g inst." 

There w s onlr one such m n so speci l, who could inspire 
such feeling  nd p ssion in etell  th t she would fors ke 
noblesse oblige  nd fight him  t her full strength. 

"Th t's whr I sought to  scert in rour strength, be sure of 
rour leeel―so I c n know how f r I must go to bre k rou 
without killing rou." 

Br this point, she h d gr sped the gist of it. If she put herself 
into third ge r, she could prob blr just  bout  ccommod te 
them. Keeping this in mind, she fin llr m teri lized her 
Deeice, Lævateinn. 

"I'm going to  tt ck from here on out." 

In  n inst nt,   he t w ee billowed out  round her, w rping 
the eerr  ir. It w s  n oeerwhelming presence,  s though the 
summer sun h d drew ne r to the e rth―the presence of   
knight f r from ordin rr. 

But Yui w s un fr id. 

"Interestin'. …Come  t me then, if rou'ee got the stuf!" 

With   ro r, she kicked of the ground with  ll her might  nd 
 tt cked etell  for the third time, not c ring th t her  tt ck 
h d f iled to m ke  nr dent on etell . H d her blood run too 
hot, m king her forget th t f ct? No. ehe w s well-tr ined. 



Born   killer. ehe h d le rned how to keep   cool he d  mid 
he ted emotions. ehe w s cert inlr surprised th t her cle n 
hit h d done no d m ge, but   Bl zer's world w s full of 
those who pl red  g inst common logic. To find   Bl zer who
could not be h rmed br direct  tt cks w s not r re. ehe 
herself belonged to th t c tegorr of Bl zers,  fter  ll. 

There were w rs  round it. This, she  lre dr understood. 

My blade can't do it, but yours is a different story, ain't it!? 

In th t c se, she onlr needed to refect it. Her  rrog nce, her 
 tt ck, the uncommon m gic l might th t powered th t 
 tt ck― ll of them. Eeen one such  s the Crimson Princess 
could not emerge unsc thed  fter h eing her full strength 
refected b ck  t her. Her  rms would cert inlr be rendered 
unus ble,  nd once she w s wounded to th t extent then Yui 
could t ke c re of her  t her own leisure. 

For th t to h ppen, she h d to  llow etell  to  tt ck first. 
Thus, Yui forged  he d str ight  s  n  rrow, b iting out th t 
full-power  tt ck. 

"Then, I'll help mrself." 

In response to her scheme, etell  met her directlr,  de ncing
to close the dist nce between them with Lævateinn br ndished 
in her right h nd  s she  imed   di gon l downw rd sl sh for
Yui's shoulder. 

This re ction w s ex ctlr  s Yui h d thought. If this sl sh w s
bounced b ck br Tot l Refect, etell  would get   t ste of her 
own medicine. But right  t th t moment when she w s  bout 
to  ctie te Tot l Refect— 

Ah—? 

—she smelled   r t. Her re rs of experience  s   killer 
w rned her th t something w s of. 

eince Sweeping Centipede itself could de l no d m ge, Yui  imed 



to use Tot l Refect to compens te. Th t should h ee been 
obeious. Then whr w s etell  still wielding her sword to cut, 
like   fool? 

It w s   tr p―th t w s the onlr possible re son. Upon 
listening closelr, the sound of the bl de  s it whistled 
through the  ir w s too soft. Th t sl sh h d speed, but there 
w s no strength behind it. And from the first, etell 's we pon 
w s   longsword. To wield it in onlr one h nd w s br itself 
 lre dr odd. 

No d m ge would be done eeen if she refected this; it would 
push her b ck  t the eerr most. The right side is just   feint. 
The re l strike comes from the left—! 

With keen ere  nd swift mind Yui perceieed  ll this with 
precision, th t within the sh dow of the f lling bl de   cocked
fist l id in w it. etell  likelr h d this pl n in mind: when Yui 
used Tot l Refect on th t downw rd r cing bl de, it would 
knock her right side b ck,  nd in t ndem her left f nk would 
be thrust forw rd, sending her left fist into Yui's side  t 
speeds berond her  bilitr to re ct. It w s   pl n th t h d 
eeen t ken her  bilities  nd their efects into  ccount. 

And it's a good one, but that don't mean jack if I've caught on to it! 

The t bles h d turned from the moment she h d noticed the 
tr p. The hunter w s now the hunted. 

To this end, Yui pl red etell 's script right to the hilt. The 
inst nt their bl des met, she projected her Refecting b rrier 
from her bodr, distorting the eector of etell 's strike  nd 
repelling her. And in th t s me moment, etell  moeed ex ctlr
 s Yui h d  nticip ted. Using the opening th t h d been 
cre ted br the Refection of her bl de, she unle shed her 
surprise  tt ck, her hidden  ce:   lieer shot. 

Her opponent, lured br th t opening, h d put her full 
strength into th t punch. eeizing the moment, Yui re ctie ted



Tot l Refect. Th t w s   blow th t h d borrowed both etell 's
strength  nd the rot tion l force she h d redirected from the 
initi l Refection on her right side to giee more power to her 
strike from the left. From this surelr her fist, eeen her entire 
 rm, would be sh ttered. H eing committed for the opening, 
etell  could not retr ct her fist either. 

H eing seen through it  ll, her opponent d ncing in the p lm 
of her h nd, Yui's lips quirked upw rd in d rk  musement. 

*Crunch* 

With the sound of fesh  nd bone bre king— 

"G h…h k—!" 

etell 's left fist―th t fist th t should h ee been 
refected―burrowed deep into Yui's side. 

"And th t's one down." 



Part 4

T t r 's bodr, h eing t ken etell 's mightr blow to the side, 
folded in two  t the w ist,  nd with   spr r of spittle  nd 
blood it coll psed upon the ring foor. 

「A direct hit with   powerful lieer shot! T t r  f lls f ce-first 
to the ring. ehe's not moeing! ehe's not getting up! ehe's out 
cold! With but one single blow, Vermillion h s brought down 
her opponent!」 

「Wh  ! Th t w s   super sc rr sound!」 

「ehe's bent  t th t weird ninetr-degree  ngle… wh t kind of 
 rm strength does Vermillion h ee?」 

「The st nds too  re sh ken br the might of Vermillion's fist! 
But from mr e nt ge point, T t r  eerr  pp rentlr s w 
through her ruse,  nd  ctie ted Tot l Refect on her hidden 
left fist… so how did Vermillion m n ge to dodge Tot l 
Refect?」 

The one who  nswered w s Muroto. 

「ehe did not do  nrthing of th t sort.」 

「Eh!?」 

「Look  t her left h nd.」 

Upon seeing etell 's left h nd  t Muroto's suggestion, the 
comment tor could not help but crr out. 

「Th-This…! This is horrible! etell 's left h nd is  ll torn up, 
 lmost like it's been twisted using   corkscrew! But, then this 
me ns th t….」 

「Yes. The Crimson Princess didn't  eoid Tot l Refect. As 
T t r  h d foreseen, the Tot l Refect did indeed sh tter her 
left h nd―she cert inlr hit the m rk there… but for one 



thing. ehe h d not expected th t the Crimson Princess would 
follow through  nd hit her with th t sh ttered  rm without 
 nr reg rd for her injurr!」 

Hum ns were most li ble to let their gu rd down when ther 
s w th t  ll w s going  s ther pl nned. Yui w s no exception 
to the rule. When she s w th t she h d broken etell 's h nd 
 s pl nned, she h d smirked. Th t smirk h d become her 
downf ll. etell  h d been  iming for th t eerr moment. 
Pieoting on her feet, she h d brought the full strength of th t 
fist― long with the power of Tot l Refect―to be r in th t 
blow. 

There w s nothing be utiful  bout th t moee. It w s   
bre kthrough ei  brute force. But eeen with her  rm 
destrored to such  n extent, etell  still knocked Yui 
unconscious in one strike. And it w s eeen using   bodr blow,
with which it w s norm llr h rd to knock   person out. 

She's insane…! 

et nding  nd be ring witness  ll this while in the s me ring, 
Kromon Ac demr's third re r student, Icr ecorn Mikoto 
Tsurur , w s sh ken. 

She's too strong…! 

Yui's techniques, t ctics… ther h d  ll been oeerwhelmed br 
th t str tegic-cl ss  rm strength. And th t w s to s r nothing
of her will, strong in the f ce of the injurr th t she herself 
would receiee. 

A strong bodr,   strong mind,  nd the cunning to use them 
well. ehe w s simplr   gem. 

I don't even match up at all…. 

But she h d to win. The Festie l w s  n elimin tion 
tourn ment―eeen   single loss could not be toler ted. Not 
eeen if,  s though toring with her, f te h d sent her the 



worst possible opponent for her first round m tch. Th t w s 
whr she h d sh melesslr borrowed Ak tsuki's strength,  nd 
now th t she'd gone this f r  lre dr,   loss w s  ll the more 
 n un ccept ble notion. Her pride would not  llow her to 
 ccept th t result no m tter wh t. 

Besides, if I pull through here, I will be able to dominate the entire B 
Block…! 

It w s with this confidence th t she urged her qu iling he rt 
on. 

"Worrr not. We will win." 

A tepid,  lmost h lf-he rted  ttempt  t   st tement w s 
eoiced behind her. The owner of th t eoice w s the ominous, 
pierrot-cl d m n―Ak tsuki Ac demr's Puppeteer, Reisen 
Hir g . 

"…You me n to s r rou h ee some kind of pl n  g inst   
monster who won't eeen be hurt  fter t king   direct hit from 
  Deeice?" 

Her tone w s pricklr, the  ur  of dubiousness th t he exuded
m king him r ther unlike ble. But he did not seem to mind, 
inste d l ughing thro tilr. 

"H h . While it is indeed surprising th t   direct hit from Yui's
Sweeping Centipede f iled to  ccomplish  nrthing… in the end, 
th t w s merelr the efect of m gic power itself. The Crimson
Princess is not   defense-oriented Bl zer,  nd  s such 
bre king her b rrier of m gic is simple. Mr own  ce should 
be  ble to see us eictorious in one strike." 

"Well it sure would h ee been helpful if rou'd used it sooner." 

Reisen shook his he d. 

"While I would h ee eerr much liked to h ee done so, it is 
most regrett ble th t this Noble Art requires some time." 

"eo rou c n't use it." 



"H h. I  m  sh med. Howeeer, if we c n l st th t long, I 
 ssure rou th t mr  ce sh ll bre k her with e se. Thus, if I 
m r so trouble rou, could rou bur me   little time to until I 
h ee completed the prep r tions for mr technique? We of 
Ak tsuki would be rid of the troublesome Crimson Princess, 
while rou would cle r this hellish first round―it is to our 
mutu l benefit th t we should  id one  nother now,  s 
people on the s me te m, is it not?" 

Mikoto responded with silence  nd   disple sed furrowing of 
her brows. It w s his eoice. There w s scorn in eeerr word he 
s id,  s though he were mocking the world  nd eeerrthing in 
it. It m de her sick; just he ring it rubbed her the wrong w r. 

But on the other h nd, he h d   point. Right now, ther were 
fighting on the s me side. Cooper tion would be the efcient 
course of  ction. Moreoeer— 

I don't have any means of beating Stella, but this guy says he does. 

If onlr for this  lone, she h d no re son to refuse him. 

"I underst nd. But―I c n't gu r ntee this will go well." 

"How timid." 

"If I did h ee confidence, then I wouldn't h ee h d to relr on 
the cooper tion of sh dr folk like rou  nd rour ilk." 

With th t s id, she pl ced her left p lm oeer her right ere, 
 nd swept it  cross to reee l   monocle―Icr ecorn Mikoto 
Tsurur 's Deeice. 

"Done with the hush-hush chit-ch t?" 

Mikoto entered   st nce,  nd berond the rim of her monocle 
w s the leeelled g ze of the crimson-ered knight, her red 
h ir tr iling wisps of f me. 

"Did rou w it for us on purpose?" 

"Yes. I c me l te from the first,  nd then―eeen though it w s
with rour  greement―m de rou go  long with mr desire to 



eent mr  nger. I'm re llr sorrr  bout th t… so I'll be more 
gentle on rou." 

"Th t's consider te of rou. I wonder if rou could 
consider telr cede this m tch?" 

"H h h . I like rour thick skin, Tsurur -s n, but th t's 
impossible. After  ll, this fight is eerr import nt to me." 

"Th t so? C n't be helped then." 

"Yes. I'm  fr id the complement rr sereice ends there. I'm 
coming oeer now. If rou w nt to resign, the e rlier the better. 
I will not retr ct mr bl de once I'ee swung it!" 

With th t, etell  kicked of the ground  nd ch rged tow rds 
Mikoto. 

"Tch—!" 

Th t embodiment of eiolence, th t h d t ken down Yui 
without   thought for her ruined  rm, w s now closing in with
th t gre tsword in her good h nd. Coming to destror her. 
Nothing good would come of t king th t strike on. It would 
most prob blr m ke  ll the hurts she'd t ken so f r feel like 
mere tickling. ehe might eeen die. The fe r th t pierced 
Tsurur 's he rt could p r lrse her mind. 

But eeen so, she w s one of the preeious re r's n tion l top 
eight. ehe w s one of J p n's elite. ehe would not retre t or 
show fe r. The m gic she unle shed from her monocle—  
r re sight  mong Deeices—w s one th t could inst ntlr 
reduce the temper ture of   selected  re  within her eision 
to  bsolute zero. 

"e tin Ice!" 

A gl ring light wr pped in   frigid, cutting shroud shot forth 
from the monocle. This m gic's speci litr w s th t its efect 
triggered inst ntlr upon her focusing on   t rget. In other 
words, this m gic tr eelled  t wh t w s efectieelr the speed 



of light. In   split-second, the temper ture  round etell  fell 
below freezing point right through to  bsolute zero. Eeen 
liquid nitrogen, which w s well-known to be  ble to freeze 
objects inst ntlr, re ched onlr  round minus 200 degrees 
Celsius. No hum n could rem in unh rmed when exposed to 
temper tures eeen lower th n th t. It would freeze them 
right down to the m rrow―their he rt h eing stopped long 
before th t. No m tter the terms in which one spoke of 
it― ctie tion speed, r nge or stopping power―it w s   first-
r te  bilitr. With it Mikoto could go toe-to-toe with  nr of the 
powerhouses in the eeeen et rs eword-Art Tourn ment. 

Th t w s true. Onlr one person— 

"Empress Dress." 

—the strongest fire user in the world, w s exempt. Turning 
the entiretr of the utterlr frozen  tmosphere into ste m 
under extreme he t, she c used it to dissip te before the 
r iment of roiling f mes th t w s cl d  bout her. 

"As I thought, th t's how th t would go, huh." 

In truth, Mikoto h d known it would turn out this w r. e tin 
Ice w s  t its simplest the m nipul tion of temper ture. Fire 
users on the other h nd could r ise temper tures, thus 
m king it h rd for this technique to be t them. If those two 
 bilities were to cl sh, then the diference between eictorr 
 nd defe t l r with e ch indieidu l's m gic c p citr. In this, 
the Crimson Princess etell  Vermillion w s unm tched,  nd  s
such Mikoto stood no ch nce from the beginning. 

But she h d m n ged to slow her down, just for   moment. 

And that's more than sufficient to fulfill my role! 

"Te r mr enemies  sunder, ephinx!" 

"Gooohhhh!" 

H eing w ited on the sidelines  w r from etell , Rinn  now 



took  de nt ge of the moment rr p use in her moeements 
 nd struck out with King's Pressure. 

Yes. One moment w s enough. If she but stopped etell  for   
moment, Rinn  could l nd   cle n hit with King's Pressure, 
rendering etell  immobile. The lion le pt into pursuit 
immedi telr,  iming for her he d. E rlier, its blow h d done 
no d m ge―th t must h ee been quite   blow to its pride  s 
the King of Be sts, for eeen without Rinn 's orders it opened 
its mouth wide, prep ring to crush etell 's he d between its 
f nged j ws. Eeen etell  could not possiblr emerged 
unh rmed from being m uled br   lion  s l rge  s  n 
eleph nt  nd empowered br m gic  s it w s. If it went 
through, this would decide the b ttle. 

But eeen  s th t f int expect tion blossomed within Mikoto— 

"Gaaaooohhh!!!" 
—etell  led out   sudden e rthsh king ro r  imed  t the 
bl ck lion the Be st T mer comm nded. 

The lion c me to   de d h lt just  s it w s  bout to l r into 
her. As though it itself were  fected br the King's Pressure. 

"e-ephinx!? Wh t's wrong!?" Rinn  ber ted the be st  t its 
sudden disobedience. "Whr did rou ce se!?" 

But eeen so, the lion did not budge. Whr? The  nswer w s 
simple. Anim ls in the wild w lked f r closer with de th th n 
hum ns did. The strong deeoured the we k. This w s how 
th t lion h d lieed long before Rinn  h d eeer t med it. Thus,
it understood, could not help but recognize the eision th t 
hoeered behind th t roung wom n. 

Th t eision w s of   towering, winged dr gon. 





 

The crimson-h ired girl before it w s br f r   superior 
pred tor. There w s no w r it could intimid te her, for how 
could   mere c t frighten   dr gon? Thus, upon meeting   
pred tor whose c p bilities f r surp ssed its own, wild 
 nim ls would choose onlr to do one thing. Run. 

"Meeeooowww—!" 

"Eh!? Eek—!" 

「Oh de r! Wh t is this! The lion th t should h ee been 
controlled br the Be st T mer's coll r of subordin tion, 
h eing been defe ted br etell 's intimid tion, h s fed with 
its t il liter llr tucked between its legs, le eing its m ster in 
the lurch! And eeen now, Vermillion strikes  t the defenseless
K z m tsuri-!」 

Once  g in, etell  br ndished her sword in her right h nd 
 lone  s she put her full weight into   di gon l sl sh. It w s  
bro d stroke th t relied on momentum  lone, but h eing 
been thrown from  top the lion Rinn  h d l nded on her re r. 
There w s no w r she could dodge th t. The s me he er 
h nd of etell 's th t h d t ken Yui out in   single strike fell 
upon Rinn , hitting not onlr her but  lso coll psing   portion 
of the ring itself. 

It w s unmist k blr   killing blow. But etell  did not count to 
two. The re son for th t w s   eoice th t spoke from within 
the dust cloud churned up br th t explosiee imp ct. 

"Eeen in mr dre ms, Crimson Princess, I did not think th t 
during these p rlor g mes I would be forced to le n on mine 
f eored right h nd,  nd thus bring forth mr sin-drenched, 
fell-br nded knight―she whose form w s blessed br powers 
d rk: the ee ling Arts of Accursed King!" 

"Mr l dr me ns to s r 'Th nks, Ch rlotte, rou s eed me!' 
No, no Mr L dr, rou need not th nk me. I  m rour person l 



m id,  nd  lso rour sword  nd shield." 

As the wind c rried the dust  w r, it gr du llr ce sed to eeil 
the eres,  nd wh t h d tr nspired in the ring bec me cle r to
 ll. etell 's bl de h d f iled to re ch Rinn . The ground 
bene th her feet broken  nd cr cked, the  pron-cl d m id 
Ch rlotte Cordé stood between etell   nd her m ster… 

…h eing stopped Lævateinn with but   single index finger. 



Part 5

「Wh-Wh t, this is b d! A Bl zer from within the st nds h s 
stepped in, coming to K z m tsuri's  id!」 

「Isn't th t the m id th t's  lw rs with her?」 

「It's   foul! Ref, c ll it!」 

The sudden entr nce of the stoic m id threw the entire dome
into  n upro r. Once the referee h lted the m tch, ther 
would then  w it the judgement of the steering committee. 
This w s procedure, but— 

「Wh-Wh t is going on here?」 The comment tor cried out 
disbelieeinglr. 「The referee h s not stopped the m tch!」 

But there w s   re son for this, of course. 

「Of course. There weren't  nr rules being broken,  nrw r.」 

「Muroto-pro, how is th t?」 

「Look  t th t girl's neck.」 

Eeen  s he s id this, the Dome's c mer s zoomed in on 
Ch rlotte's neck,  nd  s th t im ge w s bro dc sted on the 
gi nt monitors in the Dome, eeerrone understood wh t 
Muroto h d me nt. 

「Th-Th t's indeed the s me coll r of subordin tion th t the 
lion the Be st T mer rode wore! Then th t me ns…!」 

「Yes. And like th t lion, th t girl h s become the Deeice of the
Be st T mer, the Bl zer th t controls others. As such, there 
w s no re son to stop the m tch.」 

「Well, the role of referee is t ken up br experienced m ge-
knights. Ther r relr miss such   thing.」 

In the first pl ce, Bl zers were c p ble of detecting the 
 mbient m gic surrounding  n object. Rinn 's m gic 



perme ted Ch rlotte,   non-Bl zer, just  s it h d the lion. eo 
eeen without h eing to look  t her coll r, etell  knew th t she
w s one of the Be st T mer's chess pieces. 

"I see… I thought rou weren't   norm l m id, but to think 
th t rou were Rinn 's re l Deeice, her  ce, huh." 

"I  m Ch rlotte Cordé. I sh ll be in rour c re from here on." 

Flicking Lævateinn b ckw rds with her index finger, she hitched
up the edges of her skirt  nd curtsied, full of eleg nce  nd 
gr ce. But inste d of returning the greeting— 

"e ee the ple s ntries, if rou ple se!" 

—etell  br ndished Lævateinn, once  g in striking  t Ch rlotte.

"Bloom, Ichirin Junk !" 

With   h rsh, ringing cl ng, she once  g in stopped the bl de
with her opened h nd. W s she m de of steel? No, this w s 
 n  ct of m gic. This w s the  bilitr th t Ch rlotte could 
unle sh th nks to Be st T mer Rinn  K z m tsuri's Deeice, 
the coll r of subordin tion, which could tr nsform  nim ls 
 nd non-Bl zers into Bl zers. 

etell  s w through this in the two blows ther h d exch nged.

"Tch… it's like hitting steel. It looks like rou blocked it with 
rour b re h nds, but if one looks closelr, there is   one 
millimeter g p between rour skin  nd the bl de. eo the 
 bilitr th t rou  re  ble to use under Rinn 's infuence is the 
projection of   defensiee b rrier." 

"Verr obsere nt of rou." 

Ch rlotte pr ised her e rnestlr for h eing hit the m rk. At the
s me time, the sp ce between the bl de  nd her h nd 
glowed with pe ch-pink hue, forming   fower-sh ped shield. 

"You h ee good eres, Crimson Princess, to h ee been  ble to 
see through mr  bilitr  fter onlr h eing gone two rounds 
with me. Howeeer, rou were wrong  bout one thing." 



"Wh t would th t be?" 

"Mr Ichirin Junk  is not  n  bilitr speci lized in defense." 

Then, repelling the bl de she h d p rried using Ichirin Junk 
— 

"Flower Bl de―Rruuzetsur n!" 

A bl de-like b rrier formed in her two h nds,  nd she let fr 
th t bl de tow rd etell . 

"Tch!" 

Her st nce broken  s her bl de w s repelled, this w s not  n 
 tt ck etell  could  eoid norm llr. but in   f sh of inspir tion
she did not seek to correct her st nce but inste d le ned 
further b ck into   b ckfip, ee ding Ch rlotte's sl sh. 

ehe did not quite m ke it, howeeer. The bl de sh llowlr 
nicked her f ce―the skin th t h d withstood the ch ins w-
sh ped Sweeping Centipede without blemish. And Ch rlotte's 
onsl ught did not stop there. Like   bloodhound in   frenzr 
she pursued etell , who responded with   horizont l sweep of
her bl de, me ning to counter her with th t. 

Now, Ch rlotte could do two things in response. ehe could 
h lt her  de nce to ee de the bl de, or she could h lt her 
 de nce  nd use Ichirin Junk n to block it. Either w r, she 
would h ee to stop― nd this w s enough for etell . 

Howeeer, Ch rlotte's response w s liter llr one leeel  boee. 
ehe took fight. 

ehe did not le p; inste d, Ichirin Junk n h d bloomed  t her 
heels  s she so red into the  ir. Now directlr  boee etell , 
the pet ls of th t fower wr pped themselees  bout her right 
leg,  nd with  n eleg nt fip she  imed  n  xe kick right for 
etell 's he d. H eing missed with her sweeping sl sh, etell 's
right  rm  nd bl de were in  n oeer-extended position, 
le eing her no time to bring them up to defend her he d. 



eeeing no choice in the m tter, she squeezed out wh t 
strength she could into the shoulder of her broken left  rm, 
using her somewh t less d m ged upper  rm to t ke the 
brunt of the  xe kick. 

But this blow w s eeen more brut l th n the ones before it, 
e silr sn pping the bones of her upper  rm. 

"Kuh!" 

"Do rou now underst nd? Like this, the impenetr ble 
toughness th t rielded not  n inch to rour strike becomes   
slender bl de,  nd   h mmer th t strikes h rder th n  nr 
steel." 

Ch rlotte s id this eeen  s etell 's f ced wrenched from the 
 gonr of h eing her bones broken. This w s whr she w s 
both Rinn 's sword  nd shield. 

But etell  w s not the sort of wom n to be t med br one or 
two broken bones. 

"Empress Dress!" 

While th t w s   mightr blow, Ch rlotte h d m de   poor 
moee. Using close-comb t m neueers on etell  th t ineoleed 
bodilr cont ct w s close to suicid l. eummoning the fierr 
r iment  bout herself, she r ised its output to the m ximum. 
The f mes r n up her fore rm  nd onto Ch rlotte's leg,  nd 
then her whole bodr w s  f me. etell 's f mes too were 
m gic l,  nd ther would not  b te unless she dismissed 
them, or w s herself dismissed from life. 

Thus, it w s   decisiee error for  n opponent to  llow 
themselees to c tch on fire  t her h nds. And ret— 

…It's not working!? 

—this logic fell f t in the f ce of Ch rlotte. Despite being 
shrouded in the ro ring f mes, her stoic m sk did not bre k. 
Her b rrier did not merelr shield her from imp ct, but w s 



 lso her mightr  egis  g inst he t  nd electricitr. Wr pped 
 round her whole bodr  s it w s, it completelr shut out the 
extreme temper tures of the Empress Dress. 

"Ah. Addition llr—" 

Disreg rding etell 's counter tt ck, Ch rlotte continued to 
pursue her own  ss ult. Using etell 's left  rm  s   pl tform, 
she l unched herself into the  ir. 

"I  m  lso her gun." 

Ichirin Junk  m teri lized  s tens of long, sleek bl des th t 
she gripped between her fingers in   f n sh pe before hurling
them  t etell . 

She's using her barrier like throwing stars…! 

ehe h d  lre dr experienced the keenness of her b rrier first 
h nd. It would be troublesome if she w s hit br them. 

"Y     h!" 

Judging thus, she swung Lævateinn with  ll her might, bl sting 
the h il of shurikens  w r with the force of   sonic boom, 
swirling up   g le like with   gi nt f n. 

Wh t   terrifring sword- rm. Th t strike w s  n imposing 
sight. But then something h ppened th t w s outside etell 's
expect tions. 

Around ten or so of those bl des, sent fring eeerr which 
w r, were now stre king tow rds the st nds. 



Part 6

「U, uw    ! This is b d! etr r shots incoming!」 

「Eeerrone, run!」 

M nr rose from their se ts  t the sight of the incoming 
projectiles. This w s   n tur l re ction;  fter  ll, none of the 
 udience members who did not possess m gic could st nd 
 g inst Ichirin Junk , th t h d eeen been  ble to wound 
someone gu rded br such powerful m gic  s etell  w s. 

「Ple se do not le ee rour se ts.」 

A comm nding eoice r ng out, stopping those who h d stood.

「You would be in more d nger if rou moeed.」 

The eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l w s  n eeent th t 
showc sed modern m gici ns wielding supern tur l power. 
There were  lre dr me sures in pl ce to ensure the crowd's 
s fetr  nd elimin te. There were powerful m ge-knights 
w iting in the wings  ll  cross the st nds to shoot down such 
str r fire. And the one  ssigned to w it in the  re   bout to 
be bomb rded br Ichirin Junk  w s World Clock Kurono 
ehinguuji, the Director of H gun Ac demr  nd A-R nk M ge-
Knight. 

M teri lizing the sileer gun Ennoia, she leeeled its b rrel  t 
the ten or so bl des th t were inbound. 

"Clock Draw." 

A single gunshot r ng out. Yes, onlr one―but it w s sufcient
to ensure th t not   single bl de re ched the st nds  s ther 
were  ll knocked cle n out of the  ir. 

「Eh!? Wh t w s th t?」 

「It's her tr dem rk Clock Dr w. etopping time for  n inst nt, 



she uses th t time to pelt her t rget with   h il of bullets! 
Look  t her feet!」 

「Uw , for re l! Look  t th t mount in of c sings!」 

「Am zing!」 

Kurono's brilli nt technique met with  ppl use from the 
st nds,  nd in the midst of th t cl pping— 

"As expected of the knight who w s origin llr r nked third in 
the K.O.K. Le gue, huh." 

It w s   gentle eoice,  nd one th t Kurono knew when she 
he rd it. Turning her he d, she l id eres upon   bl ck-h ired 
roung m n  ppro ching while himself cl pping. It w s the 
Worst One, Ikki Kurog ne. 

"Your skills h een't rusted  t  ll since rour d rs of  ctiee 
sereice." 

"H . There's been no re son to become dull, th t's  ll there is
to it. This is p rt of our job  s te chers  fter  ll." 

With her replr, Ikki's friends too bec me  w re of his return. 

"Ikki!" 

"O-Onii-s m ! How  re rour injuries?" 

"I'm fine now, ehizuku. The doctor  t the infirm rr used 
m gic to p tch up mr wounds e rlier." 

"You didn't use   C psule, but got people to he l rou with 
m gic?" Kiriko pursed her lips,  s though sulking. "You could 
h ee just  sked,  nd I would h ee done th t for rou." 

Ikki scr tched his he d une silr. 

"Well, rou still h ee   m tch l ter, Y kushi-s n. I couldn't 
possiblr  sk rou for   f eor like th t." 

As much  s she thought of herself  s   doctor before she w s
  knight, it went  g inst  ll common logic for   knight before 
  m tch to use m gic willr-nillr for their own person l use. 



"But Onii-s m , didn't rou use Ittou ehur  during rour 
m tch? Doesn't it hurt just st nding up?" 

"Well, I c n't s r it isn't difcult, but I'm more concerned 
 bout this m tch. I'd feel worse just lring there." 

eo s ring, he m de his w r next to Kurono before looking 
down  t the ring. At the m tch his sweethe rt, who h d 
promised to meet him in the fin ls, w s in. To feel th t he h d
to w tch w s norm l. Underst nding her brother's feelings, 
ehizuku held her words of concern for his he lth in  nd did 
not push him. 

"Br the w r, Kurog ne, wh t do rou think of the m tch so 
f r?" 

"Well, it  ll looks to h ee gone  s expected right now. Icr 
ecorn w s  lw rs of opposing elements with etell ,  nd w s 
no m tch m gic llr. And while Refectors  re indeed the b ne
of power trpes like etell , she isn't the sort of knight who 
would be pinned down br onlr one technique. 
Nonetheless…." 

As he replied, his eres drifted oeer to the outskirts of the 
ring, where the Puppeteer Reisen Hir g  stood, spookilr 
unmoeing, keeping his dist nce from etell . 

"It seems it might get messr from here―th t m n is gieing 
of  n ominous  ur . I wouldn't cl im to know wh t he is 
doing, but I sense  n unc nnr  mount of focus. T king him 
down before he finishes wh teeer he is prep ring for would 
be best." 

Eeerrone present would  gree with Ikki. Ther could  ll feel 
Reisen's eerie  ur . But th t w s not  ll. From their birds-ere 
e nt ge point, one could see  ll the comb t nts' moeements.
It w s cle r  s d r th t, Mikoto Tsurur  included, the 
Ak tsuki c mp were  ll moeing to defend him. He w s their 
 ce, no doubt  bout it. In th t c se, it w s best to nip his pl n



in the bud  s soon  s possible. This w s the unspoken 
consensus of  ll present,  nd it w s surelr on etell 's mind  s
well. 

"Howeeer, th t looks to be difcult." 

"I wonder wh t rou me n br th t, Director?" 

Kurono pointed in response to Arisuin's question. 

"Look." 

There,  t the edge of the st nds, w s   glimmering object 
embedded deep into the concrete. 

It w s one of the Ichirin Junk  bl des th t she h d shot down 
using Clock Dr w. 

"I brought it down in   spot where no one is, but look. There's
not   scr tch on it―th t's unn tur l toughness. I h een't 
eeer met   b rrier user this good, not eeen in the K.O.K. A-
Le gue. This might be Vermillion we spe k of, but bre king 
through th t with just her right h nd is going to be difcult… 
in f ct, th t m id m r eeen be  ble to block Vermillion's 
strongest  tt ck―K th rterio e l m ndr ." 

Kurono's une se w s, unfortun telr, right on the m rk. 



Part 7

「Vermillion  tt cks  g in  nd  g in, but to no  e il! ehe is 
un ble to bre k through the frighteninglr redoubt ble 
defenses of Be st T mer Rinn  K z m tsuri's  ce, Ch rlotte 
Cordé! In f ct, Cordé's counter tt cks  re blunting her 
 ss ult bit br bit!」 

「If her left  rm were us ble, she could prob blr go up  g inst
th t b rrier, but she c n't use it to hold her sword right now. 
The Crimson Princess is in   tough spot.」 

Just  s the comment tor  nd  n lrst h d s id, etell 's 
 tt cks h d so f r f iled to m ke   dent in Ichirin Junk 's 
gu rd. On the other h nd, Ch rlotte's consistent 
counter tt cks were we ring her down. Anrone could see 
th t the m tch w s not going well for her. etell 's shoulders 
drooped  s she sighed. 

"Mr, mr… rou re llr  re outr geouslr tough. All those 
sl shes did nothing wh tsoeeer. It seems th t  s expected, 
nothing will come of using one h nd." 

Unproductiee  ctions s pped the spirit  s much if not more 
th n the bodr,  nd  n exh usted spirit l cked strength. At 
etell 's we k tone, Ch rlotte felt sure th t the b ttle w s 
within her gr sp. A little more. Just   little more,  nd this 
knight would f ll. There w s no need to w it till the 
Puppeteer's Noble Art w s re dr. 

"Of course. Protecting mr l dr is the re son for mr 
existence―the re son whr I  m both sword  nd shield. Your 
sword will not re ch her, Crimson Princess. As long  s I  m 
here,  s long  s I dr w bre th, rou will not singe   h ir on her
he d." 

"euch lor ltr. I don't dislike th t." 



Ch rlotte did not respond to etell 's pr ise. Eeen if she h d 
s id nothing, Ch rlotte understood th t her lor ltr w s   
feeling th t wouldn't lose out to  nrthing else in the world. 
ehe h d sworn to liee for th t  dor ble roung girl, Rinn  
K z m tsuri, eeer since the d r Rinn  h d picked her out of 
th t g rb ge dump. ehe would giee eeerrthing, from the 
crown of her he d to the soles of her feet, for Rinn . And she 
h d gieen her  ll. Neeer le eing th t girl's side, she swept  ll 
d nger  w r from her. If she wished for   c t, she would be 
th t c t. If she wished for   dog, she would be th t dog. 
H eing done th t much, she h d been frustr ted to no end 
when Rinn  h d beg n to keep ephinx  s   pet, so much so 
th t she h d w nted to stew it for dinner. 

But then, the young mistress said to me, "You should just be a human being. I
would be quite troubled if my right hand were a cat, so please, stop eating 
cat food on all fours." 

eo s ring, she h d returned to Ch rlotte the clothes she h d 
disc rded in order to become   c t. 

Ahh, my lady, my lady! How gentle you are! 

To think th t Rinn  would tre sure her so gre tlr―she, who 
w s so lowborn  s to be no better th n   dog or   c t. Th t 
w s whr she g ee her  ll, in order to rep r her expect tions. 
Her lor ltr w s firm  s   rock―it would not lose. ehe would 
not lose. 

This w s her belief. This w s her pride. 

"Nonetheless… I'm sorrr, but it's impossible for rou." 

eo s id the red-he ded knight f cing her. It w s  lmost  s if 
she w s being pitied. 

"Wh t do rou me n, impossible?" 

"You won't be  ble to protect rour m ster." 

Ch rlotte l ughed  t etell . 



"Now th t's odd. You s r such things,  nd ret rou were 
powerless  g inst mr Ichirin Junk . You  dmitted it rourself 
th t there w s nothing rou could do, did rou not? To spe k so
br zenlr now without  nr grounds for it c nnot be c lled 
 nrthing but unseemlr, no?" 

"Mr, rou seem to h ee forgotten something import nt, Miss 
M id. I s id th t I could do nothing… with onlr one h nd, th t
is." 

In th t inst nt, the Empress Dress th t shrouded her 
suddenlr beg n exhibiting str nge beh eior, concentr ting 
its f me  round   single point―her left  rm, th t h d been 
broken  nd immobilized br Yui's Tot l Refect. 

What is she doing? 

Ch rlotte could not comprehend the me ning behind etell 's 
 ctions. 

But soon, something eeen further from her underst nding 
would occur. eomehow, in th t se ring he t, th t  rm th t 
should h ee been sh ttered beg n to moee! 

"Wh —!" 

The twisted  rm reg ined its former str ightness; crushed 
fingers formed   fist,  nd then rele sed it. And  g in. And 
 g in. 

The f mes then dissip ted,  nd etell  held Lævateinn in her 
once-broken left h nd. A gre tsword like th t,  lw rs h eing 
me nt to be wielded in two h nds, w s now so wielded. It 
shouldn't h ee been possible with   broken  rm. Th t she 
could, me nt th t she h d he led th t  rm. 

And ret   fire user like etell  could not use he ling m gic. eo 
how— 

eomething f shed  cross Ch rlotte's mind, something 
reckless, incoherent. Her eoice w s  lmost p ined. 



"Could… could it be th t rou used rour fires to melt  nd weld
rour broken bones b ck together…!?" 

etell  did not replr. ehe merelr smiled in triumph. Th t smile 
s id it  ll. It w s ex ctlr th t―she h d melted down the 
c lcium in her broken bones  nd put them b ck together. And
now with both her h nds restored to her, she w s no longer 
held b ck br  nrthing. 

"Pierce the he eens, O rou fires of purg torr—" 

Holding her sword  loft, she  ctie ted her mightiest Noble 
Art. A pill r of crimson fire burst forth from Læe teinn, 
se ring through the skr, its incomp r ble f me turning blue 
eeen  s it grew eeer hotter  nd hotter, before fin llr losing  ll
color tion―becoming light. A bl de of light fiftr meters long, 
with which to mercilesslr inciner te  ll in its p th. 

"eo wh t will rou do, Miss M id? Mr K th rterio e l m ndr  
is  bout to cut down rour m ster behind rou. You  re not   
represent tiee―I will not pursue rou if rou fee, rou know?" 

"Tch!" 

The pressure th t etell 's words exuded weighed he eilr on 
Ch rlotte's b ck. ehe knew. This w s her fin l w rning. If she 
did not remoee herself, the Crimson Princess would bring th t
holr bl de of light, forged of her unn tur l birth-right of 
m gic, to be r on her without holding b ck. 

ehe w s powerless before something of th t order. But— 

"Foolishness!" 

ehe did not retre t. et nding in front of Rinn  to shield her, 
she decl red her resolee. 

"I s id it before. You sh ll not touch her!" 

"Verr good!" 

Like two Western gunmen  t high noon, ther moeed  s one. 



"Katharterio Salamandra!" 

"Bloom wildlr―Senben Junka!"[1] 

Their strikes met— nd   r ging storm of light w s born,  s 
though to sweep eeerrthing in the Dome  w r in its w ke.

etell  let fr her bl de of light  nd he t to slice Ch rlotte  nd 
Rinn  behind her cle n in tw in. Ch rlotte responded, 
pouring  ll her m gic power into  n impregn ble shield the 
likes of which surp ssed Ichirin Junk  br three orders of 
m gnitude in order to protect her m ster. 

Their strikes met— 

— nd   r ging storm of light w s born,  s though to sweep 
eeerrthing in the Dome  w r in its w ke. 



Part 8

"H      !" 

"A      hhh!" 

「Cordé's shield, which h s withstood Vermillion's repe ted 
 tt cks up till now, now meets the unbridled furr of 
Vermillion's strongest Noble Art in the middle of the ring! 
These fierce m gics blow wildlr  bout the Dome, the might of
their fowing m gic eeident! The keenest spe r  nd the 
h rdest shield b ttle it out furiouslr, neither rielding  n 
inch… eictorr lies in the b l nce still!」 

And ret, there existed no such equ litr between spe r  nd 
shield in re l life. A spe r th t pierced  ll could not coexist 
with   shield th t blocked  ll. One must triumph. And  s 
though to proee th t point, the force behind th t nimbus of 
light beg n to destror th t fine b l nce. 

It's…heavy… so hot…. 

The one being drieen b ck w s Ch rlotte. The thous nd 
pet led eenben Junk  w s st rting to wither  nd shed pet ls 
under the relentless push of K th rterio e l m ndr . And  s 
the shield beg n to f il, so too did its  bilitr to block out the 
he t gieen of br th t Noble Art. With sickening gurgles, the 
ground beg n to melt  nd bubble. ekin  nd h ir beg n to 
d rken  nd ch r. Despite the f ct th t her shield w s holding 
 g inst the bl de itself, the energr it w s gieing of h d th t 
kind of power. 

Wh t outr geous strength. 

At this rate…. 

Her shield would be broken through. Ch rlotte cried out, in   
l st-ditch efort to protect her m ster. 



"Mr L dr! Retre t!" 

But— 

"I refuse." 

Her m ster, Be st T mer Rinn  K z m tsuri, put her  rms 
 round her w ist from behind, le ning into her b ck. 

"M-Mr L dr, wh t  re rou doing!?" 

Ch rlotte's norm llr well-schooled expression c eed w r to 
distress  t her m ster's incomprehensible  ctions. Rinn  on 
the other h nd just g ee   confident grin. 

"I s id 'I refuse'. Mr lor l ret iner, there is no need to fee. 
For the one st nding before me Ch rlotte Cordé, mr  blest 
sere nt, mr right h nd of d rkest night, who h s sworn fe ltr
to me. You sh ll not f ll― m I wrong?" 

And she held her closer still. Through the cont ct she could 
feel th t w rmth, th t  bsolute trust. 

"…Yes, mr liege!" 

From her soul she poured forth more power. With   w iling 
sound, the luster returned to the crumbling eenben Junk . 
Pet ls th t h d wilted under the se ring light stood strong 
 g in, once more shutting out its he t. And with th t  t l st, 
despite her r gged st te, Ch rlotte's eenben Junk  repelled 
the Crimson Princess' Noble Art. 

「And… eenben Junk  triumphs! It b relr m n ges to hold 
 g inst the strongest sword, A-R nk Knight etell  Vermillion's
K th rterio e l m ndr !」 

"Ugh…." 

ewe t be ding down her f ce, Ch rlotte fell to her knees, her
h nds b relr holding her up. Her h ir w s fr zzled  nd fried. 
Her shoulders  ched,  nd her bre ths c me in r gged p nts. 
ehe w s  t her limit. But eeen so— 



I… was able to protect— 

Yes―she h d successfullr defended her m ster from the 
brunt of etell  Vermillion's  ce in the hole. Feeling her 
m ster's w rmth  nd he rtbe t behind her brought   smile to
her lips. ehe h d fulfilled her m ster's wishes. There could be 
no gre ter jor th n th t. It w s  n indescrib ble thing, th t 
sense of  chieeement, th t euphori . 

But th t would turn to bl ckest desp ir in  n inst nt. 

"K th rterio e l m ndr ." 

"It…c n't be…." 

Ch rlotte s w it. 

The f me-h ired knight produced   second bl de of light not 
in the le st inferior to the first in oeerwhelming might without
w sting  nother bre th, before swinging it downw rds. 

She can launch consecutive attacks of such power… so quickly!? 

"Th t's whr I s id th t it's impossible for rou." 

In  ll honestr, etell  h d felt right from the st rt th t it would
h ee been difcult to bre k Ch rlotte's defense in   single 
blow. But wh t did th t m tter? If one strike w s not enough, 
then she would just strike out with two, three strikes, one 
 fter the other. The Crimson Princess did,  fter  ll, h ee 
enough to sp re to l unch twelee such consecutiee  tt cks of
K th rterio e l m ndr . 

On the other h nd, Ch rlotte could not eeen squeeze out   
single drop of m n  more. 

"Ch rlotte!" 

"Mr… L dr—" 

Un ble to resist, she w s deeoured br   nimbus of 
dr gonf me. 



Part 9

「It's… it's   direct hit! H eing been  t her wits' end defending
 g inst one strike from K th rterio e l m ndr , Cordé w s 
n tur llr un ble to do  nrthing  bout consecutiee  tt cks 
from the s me! Together with the Be st T mer, she coll pses 
powerlesslr!」 

「I don't think ther will get up  g in. Eeen if ther were to do 
so, the two of them would be in no sh pe to fight in the first 
pl ce―it took  ll ther h d just to block th t first blow.」 

"And th t's the second." 

H eing sh ttered Ch rlotte's strongest shield with e se, 
etell  now turned her  ttention to Icr ecorn  nd the 
Puppeteer  s the countdown finished. The shield th t l r 
between them  nd etell 's onsl ught w s no more. There w s
nowhere to run. Once the Puppeteer, who still h d th t eerie 
 ir  bout him, w s defe ted this m tch would be oeer. 

"Looks like rou didn't m ke it." 

etell  spoke softlr,  nd Puppeteer Reisen Hir g  replied with 
  grin th t ne rlr split his f ce from cheek to cheek. 

"No? Cordé-s n did  n exempl rr job. Th nks to her, mr 
prep r tions h ee  ll been completed." 

Then it h ppened. A sh dow w s c st oeer the length of the 
Dome. 

「Eh? Did the skr suddenlr d rken?」 

「You're kidding! I didn't bring  n umbrell … w it, wh t's 
th t!?」 

One  fter the other, people beg n excl iming  s ther looked 
up  t the d rkened skr. This w s un eoid ble, for the 
sh dows which h d d rkened the skies h d not been c st br 



clouds, but br rubble th t were eeen now f lling from on 
high, f lling into the ring one br one  s though  ttr cted br 
some unn med force. 

「Wh, wh t is this!? All of   sudden, buildings, c rs, eeen 
tr ins  re st rting to drop into the ring! Were ther c rried in 
br   torn do!?」 

No. Indeed, the  mount  nd content of the rubble w s  kin to
th t of   torn do h d it swept through   town, but h d it 
been   n tur l phenomenon, then such  n unn tur l 
occurrence  s not h eing   single piece of rubble l nd in the 
st nds but inste d g thering in the ring would not h ee 
h ppened. 

This w s the work of m n. epecific llr, the work of the Pierrot
who l ughed mockinglr  t the ch os sowed throughout the 
Dome―the work of none other th n Reisen Hir g . etretching
his strings out berond the Dome grounds, he h d picked up 
the detritus  long the co stline, scr pped c rs  nd eeen 
unm nned tr ins, bringing them here into the ring. 

For wh t purpose? This would become cle r soon enough. 

「Wh-Wh t!? The mount in of rubble th t fell from the skies is 
 re now merging! This sh pe… it's   hum n!? It's t king 
hum n sh pe! The m ss of rubble is combining  s though 
 ttr cted br   m gnet,  nd is forming the sh pe of   gi nt 
hum n! 」 

That's…! 

Ikki  nd etell , from their respectiee pl ces in the st nds  nd 
in the ring, recognized this. Ther h d seen it before, on th t 
r inr d r in Okut m ! 

Th t Noble Art th t used string to piece together in nim te 
objects into   gi nt string puppet— 

"Deus Ex Machina. Heh, it's like   gi nt robot. Cool, isn't it?" 



Fullr formed, the puppet of rubble stood fiftr meters t ll―this
w s Puppeteer Reisen Hir g 's  ce. 



Part 10

G zing up  t the gi nt of rubble th t h d  ppe red in the 
ring, etell  clicked her tongue. 

"As I thought. I h d suspected  s much since   while b ck… 
th t w s rou b ck there  t the tr ining c mp." 

"H h h , rou took good c re of mr puppets then." 

Hir g 's eoice r ng out from somewhere inside the rubble 
gi nt. At some point in the form tion of the rubble, he h d 
entered therein. Indeed, this puppet th t w s controlled from 
within w s just like   mech [2]. 

"R ikiri g ee me   h rd time of it then, but Deus Ex M chin  
is definitelr diferent from those piles of mud. Eeen the 
Crimson Princess would not be  ble to withst nd   single 
strike with such m ss behind it!" 

And so Reisen's fullr-formed  ce beg n its  tt ck on etell , 
wielding in the twisted combin tion of concrete  nd steel 
pipe th t w s its left  rm eight tr in c rs l shed together to 
form   whip, swinging it down upon the crimson knight in the 
ring. The power of th t blow w s such th t it did not merelr 
stop  t crushing   single hum n, sm shing the ring itself  nd 
sh king the Dome to its eerr found tions. 

「Too strong! The ring is sh ttered br the tr in-whip of Deus 
Ex M chin ! One qu rter of it h s been completelr blown 
 w r, r ising  n impressiee dust cloud! Is Vermillion  lright!?
」 

ehe couldn't be. Being m de of st inless steel, the tr in c rs 
were somewh t lighter―but ther nonetheless weighed in the 
tons. One l sh from such   whip would reduce   hum n to 
unrecogniz ble bits. Howeeer— 

「Cert inlr, I would be done for if th t were to hit me. But th t



whip of rour puppet's is dull. It won't hit me  t  ll!」 

At th t moment,   bolt of red light pierced through the smoke
screen of dust―none other th n etell  Vermillion, the knight 
cl d in f mes. ehe h d ee ded the tr in-whip with e se,  nd 
riding the dust cloud cre ted br the imp ct she l nded with 
one gre t le p upon the right  rm of the tr in-wielding Deus 
Ex M chin , d shing upw rds tow rds its shoulder in one go
— nd in one strike she cle eed of its he d,  n  m lg m tion
of   he er truck core  nd  ssorted surrounding detritus. 

etricken from its roots, the he d plummeted to the ground, 
r ising   din of cl nking met l  s it splintered like 
gl ss―truck, tr fc light, emptr prop ne g s crlinders  nd 
 ll. etell  l nded  mid the rubble  s ther were p thetic llr 
strewn  bout. 

"This is the puppet th t rou spent so much time trring to 
m ke while I w s fighting th t m id, but I'll return it to the 
scr phe p in just   minute." 

etell  decl red so with   confident grin. This w s her eictorr. 

"H h , h h h !" 

Reisen l ughed mockinglr. 

"Wh t's so funnr?" 

"No, it's nothing. I simplr think rou  re terriblr mist ken. 
Deus Ex M chin  w s re dr long before rou h d eeen begun 
to fight with Cordé-s n. Wh t I m inlr took th t time to 
prep re, w s  nother puppet." 

At th t eerr moment, etell , who h d been  ssured of her 
eictorr, felt   pressure send   shieer up her spine. W s it the 
pressure of the puppeteer within th t Deus Ex M chin ? No. 
This w s diferent. This pressure c me from behind, not in 
front of her. 

What's this feeling—? 



ehe couldn't tell, but one thing w s for sure. 

—Danger! 

Following her intuition, she kicked of the ground with  ll her 
might, propelling herself forw rd without  nr prep r tion, 
just  s the pl ce she h d preeiouslr been st nding w s 
frozen. 

"This power is…!" 

There w s onlr one person here who could c use  ll the 
moisture in the  ir to freeze, cre ting th t blooming fower of 
ice. 

"Icr ecorn's e tin Ice… tch!" 

There, in the direction to which etell  h d felt th t shieer, 
w s the stoic llr still Mikoto Tsurur . And her eres of de th 
were  light with   f me of green-white m gic, unlike 
 nrthing etell  h d seen from her preeiouslr.



Part 11

The light in Mikoto's eres inst ntlr turned to m gic. Along her
line of sight, sword-like pill rs of ice burst out  long the 
ground  s ther crossed the sp ce between her  nd etell ,  s 
though she intended to freeze it  ll. 

「Once  g in, Tsurur  goes on the ofensiee, l unching  tt ck 
 fter  tt ck of e tin Ice  t Vermillion, who for her p rt is 
st ring out of Tsurur 's eision! The Crimson Princess's 
mobilitr, too, is top-notch! Yet, whr is she dodging this 
desper telr? e tin Ice w s e sr me t for Empress Dress 
preeiouslr!」 

「It's… not the s me  s before. The technique itself is seeer l 
times stronger. eee,  s f r  s I know, Icr ecorn is onlr  ble to 
freeze   spheric l sp ce  bout 3 meters in di meter  t the 
foc l point of her eision. But right now, she is freezing 
eeerrthing in sight. The power of her Noble Art is now on   
whole new leeel. Th t she h d been hiding such  n  ce up 
her sleeee… shocking. A Noble Art like this might just be  ble
to freeze the Crimson Princess's f mes!」 

Eeen  s Muroto spoke thus, the ch nce Mikoto h d been 
w iting for  rrieed. etell  h d been dodging with swift steps, 
but she w s h rd-pressed to continue dodging   Noble Art 
th t could re ch lightspeed. The more she dodged 
desper telr, the more her situ tion l  w reness w ned, till 
she w s hemmed in on either side br the w lls of ice cre ted 
br e tin Ice. 

「Oh mr! etell  h s been pressed into   cul-de-s c eeen  s we
spe k! Is it  ll oeer now?」 

Locking on to etell , cut of from  ll esc pe routes, the light 
of Absolute Zero burst forth. 



But etell  w s not one to go down without   fight. 

"H    !" 

ehrouding Lævateinn in her Empress Dress, she cre ted   bl de
of fire th t hewed the g ze of H des  side. 

「eh-ehe repelled it with her sword! As expected, the Crimson 
Princess will not go down so e silr!」 

「Nonetheless, look  t her Deeice—!」 

「Eh…?」 

As ther g zed upon Lævateinn  t Muroto's cue, the 
comment tor  nd the  udience were both stunned into 
silence. 

「Th-This…! Wh t is this? Vermillion's Deeice, Lævateinn… it's 
frozen!」 

「Her, her now,  re rou serious!?」 

Excl m tions of  stonishment filled the Dome st nds. The 
Deeice of   fire user could be s id to be like the core of   sun,
 nd to freeze something of such singul rlr high temper tures
w s something whollr out of the ordin rr. etell  herself w s 
quite sh ken br this turn of eeents. 

You're kidding…. 

Encircling the bl de with f mes immedi telr, she  ttempted 
to defrost it— 

「It's… it's not working! The ice h s not melted one bit despite
enduring etell 's fire! Wh t power! 」 

…For my flames to be unable to melt it…! 

Eeen  s she felt herself bre k into   cold swe t, she g ee the 
god of de th before her   sh rp look. 

"You're  n unexpectedlr horrible person, Tsurur -s n, to h ee
hidden such power." 



Her s rdonic tone belied genuine pr ise, but Mikoto did not 
re ct to it. Mikoto did not need the pr ises of  n enemr… or 
so etell  thought  t first. 

Looking  t her expression, etell  felt something w s of. ehe 
thought th t Mikoto would f sh   confident smile  t h eing 
one-upped her un w re opponent with her power… but she 
didn't. There w s no light in her eres. No strength holding her
bodr up. A sicklr  ur  surrounded her. 

It w s like… res, she w s just like   puppet…. 

"What I mainly took that time to prepare, was another puppet." 

ehe re lized   horrifring possibilitr. 

"Hir g , rou c n't h ee—!" 

"Heh heh heh. Yes, I did." 

And she w s right. When Reisen Hir g  h d spoken of 
' nother puppet' e rlier, he h d referred to Mikoto Tsurur , 
who h d been st nding next to him the whole time. While 
etell  h d been occupied with Ch rlotte,  nd unbeknownst 
eeen to Mikoto herself, Reisen's Deeice, Bl ck Widow, h d 
entered through her e r, infiltr ting her br in  nd nereous 
srstem―seizing control of her bodr  w r from her  nd using 
her  s his puppet. 

This w s Puppeteer Reisen Hir g 's true  ce. 

"Marionette. This technique is h rdlr sophistic ted, but br th t 
right it is  lso powerful." 

When under the efect of M rionette, one did not merelr 
become   piti ble lieing puppet. Br encro ching directlr on 
the br in  nd t king control of the electric l sign ls it could 
send, Reisen could e silr remoee cert in things―such  s   
hum n's instinct to protect themselees,  nd thus forcefullr 
bring forth the true limit of th t person's  bilitr. This w s the 
re son for the immense power-up th t Mikoto h d g ined. 



"But most regrett blr, hum ns c nnot withst nd their own 
full power." 

Reisen s id th t softlr,  nd  s if in response, blood beg n to 
ooze out of Mikoto's eres. 

"Tsurur -s n…!" 

"If rou continue this pointless struggle, whr, her eres might 
just burst. Well,  t this point she could still be he led e silr, 
but mr strings run deep into her br in. ehe w s   complete 
outsider, with nothing  t  ll to do with the feud between us 
 nd rou… such   be utiful girl. euch   long life  he d. Don't 
rou think it would be   pitr for her to liee  s   eeget ble for 
the rest of it?" 

"Are rou thre tening me?" 

"Ex ctlr." 

"Your  llies,  t le st, put their pride on the line to fight me f ir
 nd squ re. You don't intend to do the s me, do rou?" 

"No, not  t  ll." 

"…Tch…!" 

etell  bit her lip, h rd. ehe knew it now. This m n, Reisen 
Hir g , w s diferent from Yui  nd the others. He w s pure 
eeil. 

etell  w s ror ltr. ehe knew th t mor litr w s   fr il  nd 
m lle ble thing. If eiewed from   diferent  ngle, Rebellion's 
go l of cre ting   utopi  for Bl zers could be t ken  s 'good'. 
The definition of 'eeil'  nd 'eeil people' too, onlr  mounted to 
this much. 

But this Pierrot w s diferent. Delighting in the p in of others, 
dr wing  musement from their sufering―he w s trulr eeil. 
Absolutelr so. 

"I belieee rou  re mist ken. We  re not here in the n me of 
glorr. Victorr is  ll we desire. It is   second-r te  ss ssin who 



h ggles oeer the me ns. A profession l fulfills his orders. 
Thus, I do not f lter. I do not hesit te. I show no qu rter. And 
now th t rou underst nd this sufcientlr, Crimson Princess… 
Wh t. Will. You. Do?" 

His whispers could not hide their bl ck jor,  nd the eerr 
sound of it lit   fire in etell 's bellr th t could roil up  t  nr 
moment. But no m tter wh t she did…she didn't h ee  nr 
other choice. 

"Vulg r cur." 

ehe sp t out th t insult,  nd without   second thought 
disc rded Læe teinn. It l nded on the ground of the ring with
  cl tter— 

"Hr     !" 

—just  s Deus Ex M chin 's whip struck etell  full-on. 



Part 12

All according to plan. 

As Deus Ex M chin 's tr in-whip r ined blow  fter blow on 
etell , who h eing disc rded her sword w s now st nding still
in the ring, the Puppeteer within, Reisen Hir g , w s  ssured 
of his eictorr. Indeed, it would be more  ccur te to s r th t 
he h d been sure of his eictorr eeer since the m tch h d 
begun. When she h d suggested th t reckless pen ltr, luring 
Ak tsuki's members out into the ring, he h d immedi telr 
re lized th t her intention w s to get reeenge for their p st 
 tt ck on H gun Ac demr. 

Facing an uphill battle knowingly for the sake of her friends who were 
injured. Hehe, how beautiful. That good heart of hers is worth respect. 

Th t proud spirit  nd gentle soul w s— 

—So easy to control. 

Funnilr enough, he could sw r her  s he wished without the 
use of his thre ds. Onlr words h d been necess rr. euch   
kind person, surelr, could neeer s crifice  n innocent like 
Mikoto Tsurur  in order to further her own ends. Using Mikoto
 s   host ge, he would m ke etell  c st her sword  side  nd 
lose the will the fight―this h d been the scen rio written in 
his mind eeer since the m tch beg n. And etell  h d been 
ensn red br his plot. 

「Deus Ex M chin 's tr in whip strikes the ground  g in  nd 
 g in! Is Vermillion  lright? The dust cloud being churned up 
is m king the situ tion in the ring h rd to see! Just  s 
inexplic blr, Vermillion let go of her sword just before Hir g  
st rted his  ss ult! Just wh t does she intend to do, letting go
of her sword like th t?」 

「Wh teeer she intends, this situ tion is d ngerous.」 



The umpires  round the ring seemed to feel the s me 
w r―ther were looking for  n opening to stop the m tch. 
eeeing the surrounding circumst nces  s ther were, Reisen 
swung once more  nd then stopped. He h d felt the 
sens tion of the tr in striking fesh through the strings th t 
r n throughout eeerr cr nnr of the rubble gi nt. ehe could 
not h ee been dodging like she h d preeiouslr. Thus, this 
much w s enough. He h d not intended to kill her, in  nr 
c se. If the umpires s w etell  coll psed  nd spl red out on 
the ring foor, ther would stop the m tch for sure. 

eo he thought,  nd with him st ring his h nd the dust cloud 
beg n to dissip te. 

「The dust settles… wh t h s h ppened to Vermillion—!?」 

The comment tor seemed to be wondering whether she w s 
 lright, but stopped short— nd in the next moment eeerr 
spect tor w s  g pe in shock, the world st nding still  s ther
forgot to bre the. 

Whr? W s it bec use of the copious  mount of blood fowing 
from   hollowed-out cr ter in the ring? No. It w s bec use of 
the one  top th t pool of blood: though it fowed in rieulets 
down her he d, etell  w s unbowed, st nding r mrod 
str ight  s she gl red  t Deus Ex M chin . 

「Unbeliee ble! Vermillion! ehe neither  eoids nor defends, 
but t kes th t onsl ught without moeing from her spot! Her 
endur nce is on   whole new leeel!」 

The blows h d sh ttered the ring  nd upturned the soil 
underne th, but etell 's endur nce w s such th t she did not
finch  t  ll. Eeen Reisen found himself f bberg sted. 

"You're stupidlr tough. But this m tch h s been decided, so 
whr won't rou lie down quietlr?" 

His eoice sounded   little bored. etell  cocked her he d to 
one side. 



"Decided? Wh t  re rou s ring?" 

"Wh t  re you s ring? Did rou not drop rour sword?" 

Yes. The m tch h d been decided there  nd then. etell  could
not do  nrthing with Mikoto  s his host ge. Th t w s the 
scen rio. 

But th t w s merelr the conclusion th t Reisen h d come to 
 fter h eing me sured etell  Vermillion  s   knight. A little 
time p ssed before etell  seemed to nod her he d in 
underst nding— 

"You idi~ot." 

Her bloodst ined f ce w rped into   smile, mocking him from
the bottom of her he rt. Her disc rding of her bl de h d not 
been   show of surrender in the f ce of Reisen's thre ts with 
Mikoto  s his host ge. 

"I let go of mr sword, mr soul  s   knight, onlr bec use I did 
not wish to cut   dog such  s rou down with it. A knight's 
sword is me nt for honor ble b ttle―mr soul would neeer 
forgiee it if I were to use it on   m n like rou. I didn't w nt to 
use this technique, since it requires the support of other 
people. But I'll show it to rou  s   speci l tre t." 

As she spoke, eeerrone s w it, including Reisen himself. 
eomething th t up till now onlr   perceptiee  nim l could 
see: the im ge of th t crimson dr gon of f me, towering 
oeer the rubble gi nt. As   m nifest tion of the  ur  of 
domin nce th t etell  exuded, it did not trulr exist. But for 
the buildup of etell 's m gic to exude such   pressure 
enough to m teri lize such   eision  t  ll, the technique 
could not be something pedestri n. 

"eince Tsurur -s n  nd the others  re here, I will onlr use the
f t of mr sword. eo go in pe ce― nd to hell with rou!" 

etell  took in   deep bre th,  nd Reisen felt his pulse quicken



sh rplr. His underworld-nurtured instincts w rned him of 
d nger―if she w s  llowed to finish wh t she w s doing now,
things would get uglr. He followed them without hesit tion. 

"M rionette!" 

Through the cords of Bl ck Widow th t he h d burrowed into 
Mikoto's br in, he g ee the order to use e tin Ice. This order 
w s c rried out swiftlr,  nd thus controlled the eres of Icr 
ecorn froze etell  solid. 

But the dr gon's pulse did not ce se. Within th t frozen 
cofn, crimson eres bl zed with   furr. The dr gon ro red. 

"Bahamut Howl[3]!" 

Then color fed from the world. No, it w s berond the  bilitr 
of m n to perceiee color, not within this whirlwind of light  nd
f me. eurging forth from etell  in eeerr direction  nd none 
 ll  t once it sw llowed Deus Ex M chin , the m rionette 
Mikoto,  nd  t l st the whole ring, stopping just short of the 
 udience  s  n ineisible w ll h lted its  de nce, before 
so ring upw rds, se ring through the skies in   pill r of glorr.

Twentr seconds p ssed― nd when the burning light, so 
bright one could not g ze upon it, f ded, there w s nothing 
left. The ring itself h d melted, its turf turned to  shes, its soil
bl sted  nd bl ckened, like the w stel nds of   primordi l 
e rth. 

At ground zero, Deus Ex M chin  looked much the worse for 
we r: its bodr of slurrr  nd concrete h d  ll but sloughed 
 w r in melting puddles, le eing n ught but   ch rred 
skeleton of met l, which coll psed to the ground, cl ttering 
bonelesslr  s it did so. 



Part 13

Reisen noted the sh llowness in his thinking ruefullr  s he 
fell together with the ch rred rubble. 

"Mr, mr. This w s   f ilure, huh?" 

Th t w rcrr, th t power from e rlier h d eneeloped the entire
ring. If she h d used it from the st rt, the m tch would h ee 
ended right there  nd then. In other words, h d she so 
wished, she h d the  bilitr to one-sidedlr end the m tch. ehe
did not do so, howeeer,  nd there w s   single re son  s to 
whr: B h mut Howl w s too powerful. Its  re  of efect w s 
not limited to the 100-meter-wide ring. It h d the power to 
consume the whole B r Dome,  nd eeen the surrounding 
ghost town. euch   thing should not h ee been used eeen in 
Illusorr Form, since Illusorr Form w s onlr h rmless to 
hum ns, but the uncontroll ble he t from th t technique 
would h ee completelr destrored the surroundings. 

In order to use it, she required the  forementioned 'support' 
in order to keep her power within the ring. Indeed, this w s   
technique th t from its inception required the help of others. 
To use it in   b ttle th t prided itself on honor ble one-on-one
comb t w s not her strle. Hence, she h d not relied on it, 
choosing to continue fighting without relring on the  id of 
others. 

But Reisen himself h d fown in the f ce of th t strle, 
crossing the line br using M rionette in order to thre ten her.
The moment th t h d h ppened, this m tch h d ce sed to be
  fight in etell 's eres: it h d become pest extermin tion. 

Freeing her from the limitations of a duel… I definitely shouldn't have done 
that. 

He understood too well the re son for his defe t. 



Just then,   sh dow loomed oeer him. He looked up. etell  
w s looking down  t him, her f ce silhouetted  g inst the 
cle r summer skr, the clouds  ll but h eing been blown  w r
br the storm. Her eres were filled with contempt,  s though 
she h d seen some sort of g rb ge. 

He knew well the re son whr. eeeing his bodr, she must h ee
felt disgusted. For th t bodr of his th t h d coll psed on the 
ground w s not th t of   hum n. It w s   robotic puppet 
m de of met l  nd wood. 

Yes. The person n med the Perriot, Reisen Hir g , h d neeer 
once existed. He w s nothing but   puppet controlled br the 
most skilled Puppeteer in Rebellion. A m n like th t, who 
could c su llr t ke host ges in   public  ren , would neeer 
t ke p rt in   f ir fight, let  lone show up in person  t the 
eenue. 

etell  seemed to h ee re lized this somewh t  s well. Her 
eres bore no tr ce of surprise, onlr   cert in dist nt 
coldness. 

"It seems th t rou  re not  n opponent who would d nce in 
the p lm of mr h nd. This is rour win-" 

As he w s  bout to giee out some sh llow pr ises, etell  
crushed his bl ckened eis ge underfoot without hesit tion. 
ehe h d nothing to s r to him, nor w s she interested in 
he ring  nrthing from him,  nd so she sm shed him  s one 
would  n emptr c n. He w s th t insignific nt   presence in 
her eres. With th t, there w s onlr one person still st nding 
in the ring. The fourth m tch of Block B, th t h d begun with 
the pen ltr etell  h d suggested, w s now ended. 



Part 14

「Wh t… wh t should we c ll this? Just  s we thought th t 
etell , h eing disc rded her bl de, w s on the receieing end 
of   be ting, being be ten b ck into   corner, the light she 
rele sed liter llr inciner ted eeerrthing in the ring, le eing 
n ught but her still st nding! Eeen the referee lost 
consciousness  fter being c ught up in the thick of it! To 
think she h d hidden such  n  ce!」 

「I wouldn't s r she h d hidden it, more th t she h dn't 
w nted to use it.」 

「Wh t might rou me n?」 

「Looking  t th t technique, B h mut Howl, it is merelr the 
full-power rele se of m gic power  t one's upper ceiling of 
inst nt neous output. For the benefit of the non-Bl zers in 
the  udience, it w s  kin to relling out loud―hence the low, 
unstopp ble execution timing  nd its high power. Howeeer, 
the more this is so, the less e sr to control it becomes. The 
proof of this is th t the referees were c ught up in the bl st, 
 nd if not for the b rrier th t the m ge-knights positioned in 
the st nds erected  round the ring, the  udience,  nd eeen 
the entire B r Dome might h ee been blown  w r. It's  n 
extremelr d ngerous technique. It is common sense  mong 
knights th t such techniques th t might  fect brst nders 
should be restricted in their use. After  ll, ther run counter to 
the essence of   knight―th t those with power should 
protect those th t do not possess it.」 

「eo she used it bec use she h d been pushed into   corner?」

「No… th t's prob blr wrong  s well.」 

eh king his he d, Muroto g zed down  t the figure of the 
eictor within the ch rred, bl ckened l ndsc pe with 



something  kin to  we in his g ze―for he h d been  ble to 
discern the true re son behind etell 's use of B h mut Howl. 

「Th t w s prob blr just   test shot.」 

「A test? Wh t would she be testing?」 

「The strength of those org nizing this festie l―in other 
words, she w s  scert ining if this Festie l would or would 
not coll pse if she were to exert her full power. …Re llr, wh t
 n outr geous roung l dr. This h s to be   first, testing the 
steering committee like th t.」 

This w s indeed the truth. e eing one's strength out of 
concern for the surroundings  nd one's opponent w s   h bit 
th t could onlr come of h eing been born with surp ssing 
strength  s etell  w s. H eing re lized this, Nene e ikrou the
Y ksh  Princess h d left her this  deice: th t just once, she 
should trr disc rding th t concern  t  n e rlr st ge of the 
festie l. 

「Kuu-ch n is  t this Festie l too. Her defenses  ren't so we k 
th t little kids need to worrr or hold themselees b ck.」 

And just  s Nene h d s id, eeen B h mut Howl, etell 's 
moment rr rele se of her full power, h d been un ble to 
h rm  nrone in the st nds in the le st. The moment she h d 
used it,   number of Bl zers h d moeed to we ee l rer upon 
l rer of defensiee b rriers. Their swift moeements c used her
to re lize th t her concern w s unnecess rr. Ther were 
pr cticed enough th t ther could tide oeer   little 
recklessness just fine― s expected of the knights of J p n, 
who bo sted of st nding  t the top of the Le gue. 

But one thing w s unexpected. 

"To think th t rou were the first to m ke   moee, Oum ." 

Among those l rered defenses, the swiftest h d been the 
w ll of wind th t the eword Emperor of Wind Oum  h d 



conjured to bl st B h mut Howl up into the  ir. Wh t were his
intentions? While she could not cl im to underst nd them, 
ther did not le ee her in   good mood. W s it bec use he h d
 ided her? W s it bec use he h d been  ble to perfectlr se l 
her  bilitr? Perh ps it w s both. Thus etell  merelr sp red 
Oum , who w s looking down  t her from the highest point in
the st nds,   single gl nce— 

Well, whatever will be, will be. 

—before turning  w r  nd dep rting the ruined ring slowlr, 
her crimson h ir billowing like   f me behind her. 



Part 15

"Good work. As expected of our countrr's A-R nk Knight, to 
be  ble to withst nd th t leeel of power―th t w s trulr 
splendid. I  m much re ssured to h ee   roung m n like rou 
 round." 

Within the topmost VIP room in   corner of the st nds, 
B kug  Tsukik ge, the director of Ak tsuki Ac demr, 
 ppl uded the roung m n dressed in c su l J p nese-strle 
clothes next to him. His  ppl use of course w s in response 
to Oum  h eing defended the  udience from etell 's f mes. 

"But  s   p rticip nt, rou should conseree rour strength. 
Eeen if rou h d not m ke   moee, ehinguuji-kun would h ee 
h d it well in h nd." 

Oum  did not eeen turn to f ce him  s he replied. 

"Wh t-ifs  re  nnoring. It would h rdlr be interesting if she 
were to conseree her strength ret  g in br being tied down 
br pointless concerns." 

His r zor-sh rp eres were fixed onlr upon the crimson knight 
below,  nd coincident llr, their g zes met  s etell  looked 
up. A g ze like   keen bl de, brimming with killing intent. 
Despite her bitter defe t to him before, her eres h d no fe r 
in them―inste d, the eerr spirit of confidence  nd strength 
shined from within. 

eeeing th t, Oum  smiled in spite of himself. 

"How mr he rt sings." 

Her  ur  w s diferent from before. ehe must h ee spent th t
one week most productieelr… 

…In order to best me. 

Th t w s good. The Crimson Princess h d to  im for such 



heights. Her t lent could neeer blossom if she merelr tested 
herself  g inst opponents of such low c liber  s the Worst 
One. Defe ting her me nt nothing if she  imed so low. Th t 
w s not the outcome Oum  desired. 

Look at me. Aim for me. This is, after all, also for your own sake…. 

Thus, though Mikoto Tsurur  h d been  ided br three 
members of Ak tsuki due to etell 's suggestion of   four-on-
one m tch for the fourth m tch of Block B, etell  defe ted 
them in one fell swoop. H eing been c ught up in the swell of
her oeerwhelming might, the referee h d lost consciousness 
 nd w s thus un ble to c ll the eictor. But looking  t the 
imposing form of etell  tre ding  lone upon the se red l nd 
 s she m de for the g te,  ll present understood  nd 
belieeed th t the eictor, the one who h d domin ted Block B, 
w s the Crimson Princess. This w s   m tter of course, for 
she h d f ced eeerr member of Block B  side from herself 
 nd h d defe ted them  ll. ehe h d onlr won her first-round 
b ttle, but in truth this eictor equ ted to her topping Block B. 

This belief would become truth shortlr. Yui T t r , whom 
etell  should h ee fought in the second m tch of the second 
round, w s decl red medic llr unfit to p rticip te. Among the
first m tch's p rticip nts, Rinn  K z m tsuri decl red th t 
she intended to resign, while word w s h nded down 
disqu lifring Reisen Hir g  for not h eing  ppe red in 
person. 

Thus, Crimson Princess etell  Vermillion bec me the first 
person to re ch the semi-fin ls of the eeeen et rs eword-Art 
Festie l, getting there with but   single b ttle. 



Chapter 6: The First Battle's End
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Noble Art: Tot l Refect
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Kagamin Check!
A Reflector of high enough level to turn back not only strikes or slashes, but 
even flame and lightning magic. Her physical specs--especially her motion 
perception--are also high, so outsmarting her is difficult, making her a hard 
opponent for whom no effective strategy exists.
...Well, there are some monsters you have to beat with pure force. 



Part 1

Once etell  h d left, Arisuin he eed   huge sigh of relief  s 
he le ned on the r ilings. 

"Well, she h d me worried  bout wh t w s going to h ppen 
for   while there." 

"Ex ctlr. It w s  lre dr enough th t Onii-s m 's m tch w s 
such   n ilbiter." 

"Umm, sorrr?" 

Ikki f shed   wrr grin  t the jibe. 

The s fe eictorr of their close friend lent to  n  ir of pe ce 
between the three. Kiriko Y kushi on the other h nd, h eing 
no cont ct with etell  for her p rt, seemed quite sh ken br 
the m tch's explosiee denouement. 

"Th t w s  n  m zing technique, to be  ble to burn  n  re  
 s l rge  s the entire ring in   single inst nt. If one were to 
 ttempt to dodge br e porizing oneself or something, the 
e porized cells might be  nnihil ted  ltogether. It w s re llr 
fortun te th t we could see it this e rlr." 

"Honestlr, I sh re th t sentiment. It seems it would be best to
 eoid using Aoiro Rinne  s much  s possible when fighting 
 g inst etell ." 

Howeeer, ee ding   technique possessing such  n extreme 
 re -of-efect th t it could c su llr coeer the sp ce of the 
ring using m rti l  rts  lone w s impossible. ehizuku sighed 
 s she pondered such unre son bleness. 

"No wonder she h d w lked in so confidentlr  nd c lled for   
four-on-one m tch." 

ehizuku turned to Ikki,  s though expecting his  pproe l. 



"ehe re llr g ined   ridiculous  bilitr from her speci l 
tr ining with the Y ksh  Princess." 

He howeeer shook his he d. 

"…No, I don't think th t's the c se." 

"Eh?" 

Wh t w s wrong? It w s th t ehizuku h d referred to 
B h mut Howl  s the ridiculous power th t etell  h d g ined.

"B h mut Howl w sn't something th t she g ined from her 
speci l tr ining with e ikrou-sensei. ehe could  lre dr do 
something like th t when she h d just st rted school." 

"I-Is th t so!? But we neeer eeen s w it once!" 

"Of course. euch  n indiscrimin te technique could neeer be 
used when there were brst nders  round, could it?" 

Kurono concurred with Ikki's st tement. 

"I  gree with th t. Most likelr,  s Muroto-senp i noted, 
B h mut Howl is   Noble Art th t resembles   loud shout in 
th t it disc rds control right from the st rt. Thus, it isn't   
technique th t requires  nrthing speci l, or  nr speci l 
tr ining―it's something  nrone c n use. Eeen though rou 
could c ll betting on the people  round her to coeer for her 
 nd just cut loose 'growth', it's   little l cking for   week's 
worth of speci l tr ining." 

"eo her tr ining didn't be r fruit?" ehizuku  sked. 

Ikki shook his he d  g in. 

"Th t's  lso wrong, I think. When she w s entering the ring, 
she h d   confidence,   spirit th t w sn't present in the etell 
who h d been defe ted in b ttle with Oum . eo she did g in 
something from th t tr ining with e ikrou-sensei th t 
 llowed her to get oeer the shock of defe t, but th t is not 
B h mut Howl." 



Which me nt th t― 

"etell  h s onlr shown us   fr ction of her strength." 

Eeerrone shieered   little, st rting with ehizuku. ehe 
remembered. The moment rr illusion th t h d  ppe red 
during the b ttle. The form of the towering dr gon behind 
etell . Ikki's ide  w s no impossibilitr for someone whose 
pressure w s enough to cre te such  n im ge. To be stuck in 
the s me Festie l  s such   person could onlr be considered 
  nightm re. 

ehizuku  nd comp nr's str ined expressions were thus onlr 
norm l,bBut the one who h d first mooted the ide  of th t 
nightm re, Ikki, h d   diferent expression. H rdlr stif  t  ll, 
he inste d  llowed   sm ll smile onto his f ce. 

You really are beautiful. 

Of course, she w s  n opponent  g inst whom considering 
the p th to eictorr  lone could giee one   he d che. But 
more th n th t, Ikki w s gl d. Gl d th t she w s  ble to 
s felr bounce b ck, eeen stronger th n before. 

「I didn't know th t being we k could be so p inful….」 

He did not w nt to see etell  distr ught like th t. It m de his 
he rt hurt. He w nted her to  lw rs hold herself high, shining
like   st r in the skr. This w s the etell  th t he w nted to 
pursue. 

I want to be closer to her than anyone, and yet I want her to be further from 
me than anyone… I'm plenty selfish, huh. 

Eeen  s he thought thus, the  dministr tion committee 
 nnouncer's eoice c me oeer the  irw ees. 

「Eeerrone, rour  ttention ple se. We will now h ee   twentr 
minute intermission while we cle r  nd rep ir the ring. Once 
th t is complete, we will proceed with the Block D m tches. D
Block represent tiees, ple se g ther in rour w iting rooms.」 



The first to re ct  t th t  nnouncement w s Kurono. 

"I'll m ke   moee here: Ther'll prob blr need mr  bilitr to 
rep ir the ring." 

T king  nother dr g out of her cig rette, she le pt down into 
the ring. The next to moee were ehizuku  nd Kiriko, both 
entr nts in D Block. 

"eh ll we go then, little sister?" 

"Mm. I'm tired of w iting  nrw r." 

Both of them h d tr ded their obsereer's c lm for their 
respectiee 'b ttle modes'. Perh ps it w s due to w tching 
etell 's m tch, but both their eres shone with   prodigious 
will to fight. 

"Do rour best both of rou. We'll support rou from here." 

"Th nks, Alice. But, Onii-s m , rou should go  nd rest. It 
might  fect rour perform nce tomorrow if rou push rourself 
too h rd." 

"It's fine, ehizuku. I c n't do  nrthing  bout mr m gic, but 
I'm quite well rested up from the time I spent w tching 
etell 's m tch―moreoeer, rou're mr import nt sister,  nd it's
rour m tch. I'll cheer rou on together with Alice." 

"Th nk rou…." 

ehizuku's cheeks w rmed  t Ikki's str ightforw rd 
gentleness. From behind her, Kiriko shot him  n  ccus torr 
gl re. 

"Mr~  ren't rou going to support me too? Am I such   
str nger?" 

"Well, we did onlr get to know e ch other resterd r… but of 
course we will be looking forw rd to rour m tch  s well. I'ee 
he rd,  fter  ll, th t the White-Robed Knight is just  s first-
r te   knight  s she is   doctor." 



These were his honest feelings. Up till now, she h d been of 
the eiew th t she w s   doctor  nd not   knight,  nd  s such 
h d not t ken p rt in the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l. 
Howeeer, it h d been s id of her th t if she h d done so she 
would h ee  t le st wound up in the qu rterfin ls,  nd she 
h d proeed th t to Ikki during the p rtr seeer l d rs before. 
As such, he h d deep interest in how   m tch like hers would 
pl r out. 

There w s  lso  nother re son for this. 

"…I'm  lso worried  bout rour opponent, Y kushi-s n." 

"Mr opponent? You me n Ak tsuki Ac demr's ehinomir ?" 

Ikki nodded. 

Indeed. Kiriko Y kushi's opponent in the fourth m tch of Block
D w s someone Ikki could not ignore―Ak tsuki's Am ne 
ehinomir . 

"Hmmm. I don't think he h s th t kind of spirit  s befits   
member of Ak tsuki… but whr do rou think so?" 

"I… don't know." 

"You don't know?" 

"I don't underst nd the re son whr, but he worries me." 

"Is it loee?" 

"No!" 

Ikki ne rlr did   spit-t ke  s he denied th t outr geous 
misunderst nding. 

"It's not like th t, how do I s r this… he just h s  n 
indescrib ble ominousness  bout him." 

"Ominousness, huh." 

His emotion l response could eeen be s id to  ppro ch 
disgust, But Ikki himself did not know whr Am ne turned his 
stom ch so. If it w s bec use he w s p rt of Ak tsuki, which 



h d  tt cked H gun Ac demr, th t would be simple to 
underst nd, but he h d  lre dr disliked him eeen before 
Am ne h d reee led th t  fli tion. eimplr put, it w s "h te 
 t first sight". Whr? He did not underst nd…  nd th t w s 
wh t m de it ominous. 

"Well, since the Worst One, whose strength lies in perceieing 
the true n ture of others, feels th t w r… perh ps Am ne 
does h ee something th t we do not underst nd. I'll be r th t
in mind." 

"Alright. No m tter wh t, just be c reful―" 

Just  s Ikki w s seeing Kiriko of― 

"Ah h h ―! I fin llr found rou, Ikki-kun!" 

He he rd   eoice, high like th t of   girl,  nd then someone 
hugging him from behind. The imp ct w s so sm ll th t it 
might  s well h ee h d no weight,  nd ret it m de Ikki suck 
in   bre th. With p le blonde h ir,   sweet roung f ce  nd  n
 f ble expression, the one hugging Ikki w s none other th n 
their topic of coneers tion, Am ne ehinomir . 



Part 2

The umpire, h eing been knocked out br B h mut Howl, h d 
been un ble to c ll the eictor of etell 's m tch, her eictorr 
being  nnounced br the comment tor  nd the electronic 
billbo rds on-site inste d. And of course, with the ofci l 
teleeision bro dc st from the  dministr tion committee 
decl ring her the winner, th t eictorr would  lso send 
shockw ees through  ll of J p n. 

This inform tion  lso re ched the medic l w rd in f r w r 
Tokro where Touk  w s w tching the m tch. At her bedside 
w s K n t , who g ee   thin smile  s though  m zed  s ther
receieed the news. 

"Well, well, I guess I shouldn't h ee expected  nrthing else… 
I guess when I s id she'd b cked herself into   corner, it w s 
just mr own guilt spe king." 

"Onlr in the end did we re lize th t it w s  lw rs one-sided, 
 nd th t she h dn't shown us  ll she h d. Am zing." 

"Will she continue like this  ll the w r on to eictorr?" 

Touk  shook her he d. 

"I don't think it will be th t simple. After  ll, the eword 
Emperor of Wind did m n ge to completelr se l B h mut 
Howl. ehe's definitelr one of the f eorites, but br no me ns is
her eictorr   definite thing." 

"eo this Festie l will be   'sureie l of the fittest A-R nk'?" 

"Those two  re   definite lock for the win, but ther  re not 
ret so outst nding th t their cl sh will be  ll ther wrote for 
this tourn ment. Aside from them, there  re still others like 
the White-Robed Knight, Lorelei, P nzer Grizzlr  nd the Worst
One―it would not be so str nge if  nr of them were to 



emerge triumph nt." 

"It seems there's still much to look forw rd to then." 

"Mm… though if I could, I would h ee loeed to t ke p rt." 

Touk  s id, smiling wistfullr. ehe h d  lre dr  ccepted her 
defe t  t Ikki's h nds,  nd ret such grudging words were 
wh t left her lips. 

I really am a sore loser. 

"You could  lw rs ch llenge him  g in once the Festie l is 
oeer." 

"…H h , th t might be nice." 

Just  s ther were  bout to get into some sm ll t lk― 

"Ugh…." 

A gro n could be he rd from the bed next to Touk 's, before 
the figure th t h d been sleeping  top it slowlr  rose―the 
somewh t pint-sized Ut k t  Misogi, H gun Ac demr's 
etudent Council Vice-President, who like Touk  h d been in   
com tose st te. 

"Ut -kun!?" 

"…Tou…k …." 

"You're  w ke, th s' gre t!" 

Touk  unknowinglr slipped into di lect in her excitement. 

"You still hurtin'  nrwhere?" 

Ut k t  nodded, though he h d   somewh t bl nk 
expression,  s though he w s still finding his be rings. 

"Errr… um, re h, I'm fine…. This is… the infirm rr? Whr  m I
here?" 

"Ut -kun… rou don't remember?" 

Ut k t  nodded to Touk 's question. 



"Eeen though it w s just illusion rr form, the shock from 
d m ge th t could put   person into   com  for   week or 
more might h ee muddled his memories." 

"Yes, th t seems so." 

Th t m de things simple, though. 

Illusion rr form c used no phrsic l d m ge to the bodr itself.
As such, memorr loss due to br in d m ge w s 
impossible―the memories were surelr still in Ut k t 's mind.
As such,  ll ther needed to do w s expl in the situ tion to 
him. Touk  cle red her thro t,  nd prodded his memorr with 
  eoice like one t lking to   child. 

"When our school w s  tt cked. We fought  nd were 
defe ted br the students from Ak tsuki Ac demr. Don't rou 
remember?" 

"Ak tsuki… Ac demr…." 

He mumbled―then his eres widened, his expression str ined
 s he cried out with  l rm. 

"K n t ! H ee I re llr been out for   week!?" 

"Um, res. Th t's correct." 

"You seem to h ee remembered. Th t's good." 

"Ah, well… th t's true, but wh t  bout the eeeen et rs 
eword-Art Festie l…." 

"It just st rted tod r. Kurog ne-kun  nd etell -s n just broke 
through the first round without incident. ehizuku is repl cing 
K n -ch n,  nd her m tch is  bout to begin." 

Rel ting the eeents up till then to Ut k t , Touk  h d 
expected th t he might be ple sed. But he did not respond  s
expected. 

"Wh t's…―kgh!" 

His f ce distressed, he shot up from his bed, c sting his 



bl nket  side. But his legs though uninjured were still 
cre king from   week-long sleep. Ther disobered him, 
pitching him of the  ntib cteri l linen bed  nd onto the foor.

"Agh!" 

"U-Ut -kun!?" 

"Ple se don't push rourself too h rd. You'ee been out for   
more th n   week, rou know? There's no w r rou would be 
 ble to use rour legs well." 

"But I h ee to tell them! …Th t's right, mr notebook! Where's
mr student notebook!?" 

His nose w s bleeding, but he w s rumm ging through the 
pockets of his hospit l gown without bothering to wipe 
it―quite the r re sight, this urgencr from the usu llr fightr 
Ut k t . But this  lso me nt th t this w s no ordin rr 
situ tion. 

"Ut -kun, wh t's got rou so worked up? Wh t do rou need to 
s r,  nd who do rou need to tell it to?" 

"Ther must not… fight him…." 

"Eh?" 

"Ak tsuki's… Am ne ehinomir …! Ther must not fight him! 
…If ther do, then  ll will be lost…!" 

Am ne ehinomir . Of course Touk   nd K n t  knew th t 
n me: he h d been one of the Ak tsuki represent tiees who 
h d  tt cked H gun. 

Now that you mention it, Uta-kun had been the one to fight him…. 

All her f culties h d been expended fighting Oum ,  nd  s 
such Touk  h d not noticed the det ils of the other fights. 

"Is th t kid re llr th t strong?" 

Ut k t  shook his he d. 

"etrong, we k… th t's got nothing to do with it. He's berond 



th t." 

"Wh t do rou me n 'berond th t'?" 

"At th t time, we thought th t he h d the power of 'foresight'.
But we were wrong. We were mist ken. His  bilitr is not 
foresight! It's something worse, more brut l… it's  bsolute 
power! Ther mustn't fight him… or eeen  ssoci te with 
him…. There's no w r ther c n win!" 



Part 3

"Long time no see, Ikki-kun! Congr tul tions on rour first-
round eictorr!" 

"A-Am ne-kun…." 

Ikki's expression w s str ined  t Am ne's sudden 
 ppe r nce. He w s  lre dr not p rticul rlr good  t de ling 
with him,  nd to  dd on to th t, he h d just been…b d-
mouthing Am ne, which left him feeling r ther emb rr ssed. 

But Am ne seemed un w re of th t, inste d h nging of of 
Ikki like   puppr w gging its t il. 

"I s w the m tch just now. You were so cool, so I just h d to 
come down to find  nd congr tul te rou!" 

"Umm… th nks?" 

"I should be the one th nking rou! After  ll, I w s  ble to 
w tch rour m tch in person―w tch rou, whom I  dmire so! 
There could be no higher jor for   f n! And rou re llr were 
 wesome. You  ctu llr m n ged to do something like 
ste ling Twin Wing's swordsm nship! You were prettr good 
during the m tch  g inst the Hunter too, so I thought th t 
rour Bl de ete l w s  n  ccessorr to Perfect Vision…  nd I 
w s completelr wrong!" 

Am ne, his bre thing r gged, beg n to gesticul te excitedlr 
like   little child  s he rel ted his thoughts on Ikki's m tch 
e rlier. 

"And w s th t ehinkirou? I s w it once on some eideo site, 
but it w s prettr poor qu litr  nd l gged quite   bit since it 
w s t ken using   hidden mobile c mer . eo it's   technique 
used to confuse the opponent! You're re llr  m zing, to be 
 ble to do something like th t eeen without possessing  nr 



speci l  bilities―I'm so moeed!" 

Ikki  lmost seemed to shrink   little. 

"I know, I know, so… ple se c lm down." 

As expected, he w s terrible  t de ling with Am ne. The bor 
himself seemed to be  ppro ching him in such goodwill,  nd 
ret he himself could muster up none. Th t twisting of 
emotions left him feeling terrible. He w nted to dist nce 
himself from Am ne. Reject him. But Ikki s id nothing. This 
w s not we kness or cow rdice. He did not wish to 
 nt gonize someone who seemed to  dmire him so oeer 
some inexplic ble feeling of disgust. But― 

"Excuse me." 

"Ah―" 

But ehizuku, who stood beside him, w s not one to entert in 
such thoughts. 





 

Without hesit tion, she leeeled   kick  t Am ne's side, 
peeling him of Ikki, before interposing herself between them 
 s though to protect her brother. 

"Ow, ow, ow… wh t  re rou doing…." 

Am ne gro ned te rfullr, his h nds on his stom ch. But 
ehizuku did not b ck down   step. 

"Ple se don't come ne r mr Onii-s m . He doesn't like rou, 
 nd feels disgusted br rou. eo could rou stop being so 
f mili r? You're troubling him." 

Of  ll things, she chose to reee l  ll of Ikki's inexplic ble ill-
will without   shred of hesit tion. 

"Eh… is, is th t so, Ikki-kun?" 

"ehi-ehizuku." 

His f ce steelr, he tried to stop ehizuku― 

"Onii-s m , rou detest the f ct th t rou dislike someone for 
no re son. While I loee th t gentleness, there is no need to 
w ste it on him  nd his ilk―s ee it for me inste d. And 
cl iming to be rour f n  fter messing up our school like 
th t… I don't see whr rou should giee this weirdo the time of 
d r. If rou don't reject him cle rlr like this, he will just t ke 
 de nt ge of rou." 

-but w s in turn silenced br her  ll-too- ccur te,  ll-too-direct
 ssessment. 

"Ugh." 

And in the first pl ce, th t he h d  betted in the  tt ck on 
H gun  lone w s re son enough to st nd Am ne in   b d 
ste d from ehizuku's perspectiee. ehe h rbored suspicions of 
her own th t Ikki h d  lre dr begun disliking Am ne eeen 
before th t incident, but  t this point the order no longer 
m ttered. The girlish bor in front of them w s  n enemr who 



h d done them h rm. Nothing more  nd nothing less. In th t 
sense, Ikki w s too stif,  nd ehizuku h d to reject Am ne in 
her brother's pl ce. 

"Well, th t's how it is, so ple se dis ppe r from Onii-s m 's 
sight. Just  s well, ther were c lling for the Block D 
p rticip nts. ehouldn't rou be getting re dr?" 

ehizuku's eres shone with  n ethere l j de light, her tone 
becoming thre tening. 

"…Or should I bring rou there? You might be missing   limb 
or two if I do, though." 

Am ne gulped, st nding up but not  ppro ching Ikki. 

"Ahh… I guess so. I did deceiee Ikki-kun  fter  ll. Of course 
rou would h te me. I'm re llr sorrr." 

He bowed his he d. 

"Rejected." 

ehizuku rebufed his  pologr. 

"Um, I w s  pologizing to Ikki-kun…." 

"I won't  llow rou to  pologize to Onii-s m , nor will I  llow 
rou to t lk to him." 

"You're… too brut l! I me n, rou were  lre dr prettr frostr 
e rlier, but wh teeer did I do to e rn th t h te!? I don't eeer 
remember proeoking rou…." 

"You do not ende r rourself to me br using th t  ndrogrnous 
f ce to tempt Onii-s m ,  nd th t sissr eoice of rours riles 
me." 

"Do rou h ee to s r such dre dful things!?" 

"In the first pl ce, eeen if I didn't go into det il, Onii-s m  
disliking rou is re son enough for me to dislike rou  s well." 

"Who , rou're not gieing me  n isl nd to cling to!?" 



"Are rou s ring I'm f t!?" 

"Now rou're just finding re sons to h te me!" 

Re lizing th t trring to re ch  n underst nding with ehizuku 
in her  bsolute emnitr w s   futile ende eour, Am ne could 
onlr send   sidelong ple ding look Ikki's w r  s he spoke 
 g in. 

"ehizuku-ch n doesn't w nt to forgiee me, but I  ctu llr  m 
sorrr. eo while I did re llr intend on congr tul ting rou, I 
c me to ofer pen nce for th t incident." 

"Pen nce?" 

"Yes. I would like to m ke up with rou… I'm sure it will ple se 
rou." 

Something that would please me? 

His interest piqued, Ikki sought  nswers. "Wh t do rou me n 
br―" 

「Attention,  ll Block D contest nts.」 

The rebro dc st cut in, drowning his words out. 

「Your m tches will begin in ten minutes. Ple se he d down to
the w iting rooms  s soon  s possible.」 

Below, the ring h d been reconstructed in the me ntime,  nd
the Block D m tches would soon begin. At this moment 
Kiriko, who h d been silent since Am ne h d  rrieed, spoke 
up. 

"ehinomir -kun. I'm  n outsider either w r,  nd didn't 
underst nd wh t rou were s ring, but it seems like it's time. 
I'm sure the te chers would be pissed if we didn't go to 
st nd-br in the w iting rooms. Don't rou think it might be 
better to s ee this coneers tion for l ter?" 

Am ne cocked his he d, he question m rk fo ting oeer it 
 lmost eisible. And then he opened his mouth. 



"Um… who  re rou  g in?" 

Kiriko's eres widened. Th t w s  bnorm l―he didn't know 
the n me of the opponent he w s  bout to f ce. 

"M n,  nd I took pride in being   prettr public figure too… 
ple sed to meet rour  cqu int nce. I  m Kiriko Y kushi, third 
re r  t Rentei. Doctor br tr de." 

"Ohh. eorrr. I'm not re llr f mili r with  nr knights  p rt 
from Ikki-kun." 

"You should h ee  t le st he rd mr n me. I  m,  fter  ll, the 
one rou'll be f cing in the fourth m tch of Block D." 

"…Oh, re llr. C n't s r I'm th t interested." 

Am ne f shed  n obfusc ting smile. It seemed he trulr did 
not recognize Kiriko,  nd th t w s cert inlr not ple s nt 
news in her eres, which n rrowed. 

"…Aren't rou r ther confident." 

There w s little w rmth left in her eoice. 

"Being begged, I h d no choice but to be here… but rou'ee 
piqued mr interest   little. I wonder if rou c n show me 
strength in keeping with th t confidence." 

A silent r ge burned within her, cle r for  ll to see. ehe would
definitelr go  ll-out  g inst Am ne right from the st rt of 
their m tch. There would be no mercr. 

"Ah… th t prob blr won't h ppen, I think?" 

But her simmering  nger f iled to wipe the smile of Am ne's 
f ce. 

"Wh t do rou me n, I wonder?" 

"Well, I, um, Kiriko-s n, w s it? I won't be fighting rou, so 
there's no rush to get to the holding room." 

His words bewildered  ll present. The tourn ment schedule 
 nd m tches h d  lre dr been decided,  nd ther would soon



f ce e ch other. How could he s r something th t he couldn't
fight her now? 

"Wh t  re rou s ring―" 

Kiriko beg n to  sk―but  t th t moment, the student 
h ndbook in her pocket beg n to ring. Angered  s she w s 
oeer Am ne's disreg rding her, she eerr much w nted to 
ignore th t c ll, but for the siren-like ring tone th t sounded 
from her h ndbook. Th t me nt neither   mess ge from 
friend or f milr, but   c ll from the Y kushi Gener l Hospit l 
of which she w s director. ehe could not ignore it. 

"H ng on   moment." 

ehe fished for the phone. 

"Hello. Wh t's h ppening? I'm h eing mr m tch soon―" 

「Doctor!」 

An  nguished eoice belonging to the Vice-Director― nd its 
present he d in Kiriko's  bsence―of the hospit l, Mio 
K jiw r , ripped through the e rs of  ll present. 

「W-We h ee   problem! A big problem!」 

Behind her, there were sounds of   p nicked tumult th t 
should h ee been foreign to   hospit l. 

Kiriko c ught on to th t unn tur l situ tion quicklr. 

"W it. Wh t's going on?" 

「The p tients' conditions h ee worsened gre tlr―ther're in 
critic l condition!」 

"Wh t…!?" 

Kiriko g sped, her f ce one of disbelief. ehe h d h d to m ke 
sure th t her p tients were in   st ble condition  nd would 
not t ke  nr sudden turns for the worse while she w s 
gone―th t h d been her  bsolute condition for t king p rt in 
the Festie l. Th t she w s here me nt th t this condition 



should h ee been fulfilled. No doctor would simplr le ee 
p tients whose conditions could deterior te  t  nr time to 
their own deeices,  fter  ll. And indeed she h d,  s the 
number one doctor in J p n, judged th t there h d been no 
risk of her p tients deterior ting for the period of the eeeen 
et rs eword-Art Festie l. 

Une se bubbled up within her. 

My diagnosis was… mistaken!? 

But she qu shed it swiftlr. This w s neither the time nor pl ce
to curse her own incompetence. ehe h d to get   hold of the 
situ tion first. 

"Who ex ctlr is in critic l condition?" 

Mio's eoice shook terriblr. 

「A-All the p tients!」 

The color dr ined from Kiriko's f ce. 

"W… Wh t!?" 

「The st f  re doing  ll ther c n, but we don't h ee the 
m npower or the f cilities to de l with this! Moreoeer, we 
h ee no ide  how this h ppened so suddenlr, or wh t might 
h ee it c used it… our techniques  ren't working  t  ll either!
eo….」 

Kiriko knew it then. This w s impossible. It might be 
re son ble for her to h ee oeerlooked one or two people, but 
for her to h ee misdi gnosed  ll her p tients―th t could not 
be. eo, how h d it h ppened? There could onlr be one 
re son. 

"I underst nd. eend   chopper, I'll be right oeer." 

「I'ee  lre dr done th t! It should  rriee in ten minutes! I'm… 
re llr… *sob* …sorrr…! It w s supposed to be   big m tch for
rou….」 



"Don't crr. I w s the one who  sked rou  ll to c ll me b ck if 
 nrthing h ppened. And the deterior tion of their conditions 
w sn't rour responsibilitr. In  nr c se, hold the line till I get 
b ck. C n rou do it?" 

「Y, res! I c n!」 

"Th t's   good  nswer. I'm counting on rou." 

Kiriko hung up,  nd then turning to Am ne leeeled   g ze 
filled with murderous furr on him, her tone unrelenting. 

"eo, m r I  sk wh t this is  bout, ehinomir -kun?" 

eince the mist ke did not lie in her di gnoses, there could 
onlr be one re son for this situ tion: the interference of   
third p rtr. 

"Wh t h ee rou done to mr p tients?" 

"Her, her now, th t's h rsh. Wh t could I, being in Os k , 
possiblr h ee done to people in   hospit l in Hiroshim ?" 

This third person h d cre ted this situ tion in order to force 
her out of the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l. If her p tients 
were to be in critic l condition, she would not be  ble to 
concern herself with such things  s   tourn ment m tch. ehe 
would h ee to forfeit. And th t culprit w s without   doubt 
the roung m n in front of her who h d just spouted those 
deceptieelr me ningful lines. But here he w s, Am ne 
ehinomir , w eing his  rms  bout in   fustered m nner  s 
he tried to sell his  libi. Indeed, there w s eerr little   person 
in Os k  could do to people in Hiroshim . Eeen if ther h d 
help from the st rt, there w s no w r ther could h ee 
brp ssed the eigil nce of medic l profession ls to induce 
critic l conditions in  ll the p tients in   hospit l. 

But this  ssumed th t one w s spe king of   norm l person. 
To the side, Ikki rec lled something th t K g mi h d told him 
shortlr before ther left for Os k . 



"Senpai. You called me before to say that you were concerned about the ex-
Kyomon student, Amane Shinomiya, correct? So I looked up his intra-school 
selection results… he had six wins by forfeit in six matches. There's 
something really weird about that." 

In th t inst nt,  ll the pieces c me together for him. 

"Huh. eo th t's it. Th t's wh t this is  bout… I underst nd 
now." 

"Onii-s m ?" 

"In other words… th t's rour re l  bilitr." 



Part 4

"Ikki-kun? Mr true  bilitr… wh t do rou me n? I thought rou 
knew th t mr  bilitr w s foresight? I knew th t Kiriko-s n 
would h ee to retire, but besides th t, I didn't―" 

Ikki shook his he d. 

"No, th t's not possible. It would be one thing if she 
misdi gnosed one or two p tients, but for her to do th t for 
 ll of them is simplr impossible. And there is no w r th t rou 
could foresee something th t could not possiblr h ppen." 

"Well, this…  h h , such cruel words, Ikki-kun." 

Am ne h d   troubled expression. 

"Don't ther s r eeen   wise m n stumbles? And I'ee eeen 
performed quite   few predictions in front of rou too…." 

He did spe k the truth. He h d foretold the future  g inst   
crimin l  t their first meeting,  nd h d seen through Arisuin's
betr r l. It w s now  s it w s then: Am ne w s displ ring his
knowledge of the future. 

"No, rou don't  ctu llr foretell the future. The order of things 
is reeersed here." 

At these words, the smile th t Am ne usu llr h d pl stered 
on his f ce dissip ted,   sh dow f lling oeer it. 

Arisuin cut in. 

"W it, Ikki. Wh t do rou me n br 'reeersed'?" 

"I should h ee re lized this when he defe ted Vice President 
Ut k t . The Vice President's  bilitr, Fiftr-Fiftr, m nipul tes 
prob bilitr such th t he c n twist   result th t h d  lre dr 
been decided. eince the m nipul tion is limited to wh t he 
c n  chieee with his own  bilities, it l cks ofensiee power, 



but he should h ee been nigh ineincible  s long  s he 
focused on defense. But he lost. He lost to Am ne. eomeone 
who l cks  nr m rti l  bilitr  t  ll, possessing onlr foresight. 
Do rou think this is possible?" 

"Th t's…." 

"Impossible. Utterlr impossible. If we  ssume it were 
possible, then the onlr w r is to use   prob bilitr 
m nipul tion technique strong enough to force cert intr onto
Fiftr-Fiftr. For ex mple…  n  bilitr th t c n ch nge 
prob bilitr  ccording to rour wishes. Like this,  ll c n be 
expl ined. In other words, Am ne's foresight is not in f ct   
foretelling of the future. The truth behind the crimin l, Alice's 
betr r l,  nd now the coll pse of Y kushi-s n's p tients… 
these  re  ll 'futures' th t he simplr cre ted. Am I wrong, 
Am ne?" 

H eing s id his piece, Ikki leeeled his g ze  t Am ne, who 
h d not s id   word since e rlier, merelr looking  t Ikki in 
silence. 

"…H  ." 

He sighed, shoulders drooping,  nd then f shed   resigned 
smile. 

"As expected of Ikki-kun, I guess. You coeered eeerrthing th t
I could s r. I w s going to reee l it to rou together with the 
mr pen nce, but rou're too good. Mr poor subterfuge w s 
nothing before the m gic mirror of the Crownless eword 
King." 

"eo it's true th t rou're the one who did something to 
Y kushi-s n's p tients." 

"Ah, w-w it! W it! Th t's not it!" 

eensing Ikki's enmitr, Am ne quicklr  dded to his  n lrsis of 
his own  bilitr. 



"It is  s rou s id, but I would like to m ke   correction. Yes, 
mr  bilitr is indeed not foresight, but I do not wield some 
god-like  bilitr  s Ikki s rs. You know… I onlr m ke wishes." 

"Wishes?" 

"Yes, just wishes. I c nnot ch nge eeerr little thing  bout 
f te. I onlr wished to h ee '  dr m tic first meeting with Ikki-
kun', for 'the  ss ult on H gun to go of without   hitch', or 'it
would be troublesome to h ee to fight'. Just th t. And when I 
do so, eeerrthing will ch nge such th t it will eeentu llr go 
 s I wish, but without mr knowledge. For me, whose 
nickn me is "B d Luck"[4], this is mr true power--Nameless 
Glory[5]." 

Ikki  nd comp nr's expressions bec me str ined. 

"Wh t… th t's… ins ne…." 

"eo, wh t, could rou c ll the moon to cr sh down onto the 
e rth if rou wished for it?" 

Am ne cocked  n erebrow in disple sure  t ehizuku. 

"ec rr―I would neeer wish for th t to h ppen; wouldn't it be 
terrible if th t were to come true? After  ll, there h s neeer 
been   single wish of mine up till now th t h s not come to 
be." 

No one could suppress   shieer  t the m tter-of-f ctness in 
his eoice. At how confident he w s th t he w s  ble to do 
such   thing. Ther could not help but be more w rr of him, 
who could oeerturn the common sense of destinr in th t 
m nner. 

A weight descended on the coneers tion… before Kiriko took 
  step tow rds Am ne. 

"In other words, rour  bilitr to h ee  nr wish come true c n 
 lso be put  s  n impossible  mount of luck, huh." 

"Th t's  bsolutelr correct. Just th t it t kes   round bout 



route to fulfilling mr wish,  nd th t the method br which it 
fulfills it something unknown to me." 

Am ne pressed his p lms together in  pologr. 

"eo re llr, I didn't me n to or predict th t I would end nger 
the liees of rour p tients. eorrr  bout th t." 

And ret it felt like he w s  pologizing for someone else; there
w s no guilt in his tone. In f ct, he did reg rd it  s someone 
else's business. He h d onlr wished to not h ee to fight 
Kiriko. He h d not wished to t ke the liees of her p tients. It 
w sn't his f ult. 

But such  n  ttitude would of course  nger Kiriko. In  n 
inst nt,   trio of sc lpels found their w r into either h nd. 

"eo wh t if I just killed rou here  nd now,  nd return th t eeil 
f te to norm l?" 

Her tone w s eeen, but the  nger roiling forth from her eres 
s id th t  ll she w nted to do w s to  tt ck Am ne right 
there  nd then. But he merelr shrugged, unf zed br the 
pressure she exuded. 

"Of course mr de th would nullifr the efects of mr  bilitr, 
but I wouldn't recommend it. After  ll, if th t were to h ppen, 
I would wish to not die. From mr experience, there  re   lot 
of w rs th t this could m ke rou not fight me. For ex mple, if
 n e rthqu ke were to strike this pl ce th t is  ll but filled to 
the brim with people,  nd there were   gre t m nr 
c su lties, rou wouldn't be  ble to sp re the time to fight 
me, no?" 

"C n rou re llr do th t?" 

"Well, I'd r ther not of course. But if it comes down to it, I'm 
not t king responsibilitr, so I'd r ther rou not push it…." 

"…Tch." 

With   click of her tongue, Kiriko ended their exch nge  nd 



dismissed her sc lpels. ehe could not tell whether or not 
Am ne spoke the truth. But there w s one thing for cert in: if
she stepped out right now with the intent to kill, then his 
words might just come true. Th t w s   risk she could not 
t ke,  s one who c lled herself   doctor. Th t w s her 
bottomline. 

eeeing th t Kiriko h d lost the will to fight, Am ne continued 
spe king, turning from her to f ce Ikki. 

"Well, now th t eeerrone underst nd whr I'm in no rush to go
to mr w iting room, I'll continue; I'd re llr like for Ikki-kun to 
 ccept mr rep rment for l st time." 

Ikki did not meet Am ne's eres, his brows furrowing  s th t 
feeling of dist ste welled up within him  g in. 

"As I s id before, I w nted to tell Ikki-kun  bout mr true 
 bilitr  s pen nce for h eing deceieed him up till now… I w s
 lre dr seen through though, how emb rr ssing. Of course, I 
didn't think I would be  ble to p r b ck the debt of h eing 
che ted him for this long with just th t." 

He spoke with  n  mi ble smile. 

"eo I thought  bout it. Wh t would m ke Ikki-kun h ppr? 
Wh t could I do to m ke him h ppr?" 

Ikki felt the h irs of his skin st nd on end  t th t. He h d   
b d feeling  bout this. Th t he must not let Am ne finish 
spe king. But Am ne w s not to be stopped. 

"And so, I remembered. Th t if Ikki-kun couldn't come in first 
 t the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l, he wouldn't be  ble to 
gr du te! Terrible, isn't it? To not  cknowledge   knight  s 
strong  s Ikki-kun. As   f n of his, how could I t ke th t? 
Tot llr un ccept ble. eo, th t is mr present to Ikki-kun…." 

His smile turned  s inc ndescent  s his words were 
unbeliee ble. 



"…First pl ce  t the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l." 

"Wh-Wh  !?" 

"Wh t  re rou s ring…!" 

ehizuku  nd Arisuin both looked sh ken, their eoices 
trembling, but Am ne merelr cocked his he d to the side. 

"Is it re llr th t shocking? Isn't it   lot simpler th n c using 
 n e rthqu ke, or c using the moon to f ll to the e rth?" 

His smile bro dened  s he pressed in on Ikki. 

"Aren't rou h ppr, Ikki-kun? I will use mr  bilitr to wish… for 
rour eictorr! Like this, rou'll be  ble to become the eeeen 
et rs eword King with h rdlr  nr efort  t  ll! Isn't it gre t? 
Your h rd work up till now will fin llr be rew rded! Do not 
fret: neither the Crimson Princess nor the eword Emperor of 
Wind  re   problem before mr N meless Glorr! I will t ke out
the rest of the competition, m king sure th t rou will 
cert inlr become the eeeen et rs eword King! Well, th t 
might incur the wr th of Rebellion, but th t's fine. I would do 
 nrthing for rou, Ikki-ku―" 

In th t moment, with   thud th t resounded through the 
p rticip nt-resereed st nds―Ikki pushed Am ne  w r with 
 ll his might. 



Part 5

"O-Onii-s m !?" 

"I-Ikki…-kun…" 

Eeerrone, whether it w s the people  round him or the 
suddenlr foored Am ne himself, w s dumbfounded  t the 
usu llr gentle Ikki's sudden eiolence. But to Ikki himself, it 
w s   most re son ble course of  ction. He h d long been 
un ble to reconcile his unre son ble dist ste for Am ne, but 
now, fin llr, he could underst nd whr he felt th t w r. 

"…All this time, I didn't s r this, bec use no m tter how I 
thought it oeer, I couldn't underst nd whr." 

But  t l st he could spe k from his he rt. He gl red  t 
Am ne. 

"I h te rou." 

Am ne's eres widened  s he trembled. He prob blr could not
underst nd whr he w s being rejected br Ikki. It w s for Ikki's
own s ke,  fter  ll, th t Am ne h d w nted him to become 
the eeeen et r eword King. 

But for Ikki, this w s the l st str w, th t l st thing th t 
 llowed him to throw  w r wh t resere tions he might h ee 
h d  bout Am ne. For Am ne w s trring to t ke something 
most import nt to Ikki  w r from him. The work he h d put in
up till now,  nd  ll th t th t me nt. Including the promise he 
h d m de with his beloeed, the promise th t h d seen him 
through m nr times. In th t moment, his mottle of emotions 
g ee w r to   cle r disgust, to the point where there w s no 
longer   need for   re son to feel th t w r. Ikki spoke with 
undisguised furr in his eres. 

"You trr to mess with mr b ttle,  nd this will not be settled 



with just   push or   shoee." 

Am ne stood in silence with his he d bowed, his expression 
unre d ble under his fringe. Perh ps he w s crring. He 
turned on his heel, f cing his b ck to Ikki  nd the others. 

"I underst nd." 

Then, turning  round―he smiled more brilli ntlr th n eeer 
before. 

Th t w s unexpected. Ikki's f ce showed  s much. Eeen  fter
being rejected in th t m nner, his  ttitude h d not ch nged 
in the le st. 

"I will not wish for  nrthing Ikki-kun wouldn't wish for. I 
promise!" 

An ominous feeling seized Ikki, like   worm cr wling  bout his
he rt. Am ne seemed  s friendlr he h d  lw rs been in both 
 ppe r nce  nd tone,  nd ret― 

"As expected, Ikki-kun is cool… rou will neeer  ccept   
eictorr th t rou didn't e rn with rour own two h nds. Mr, I'm 
becoming more of   f n!" 

―his eres were diferent. Or r ther, Ikki onlr noticed now 
th t Am ne's eres were diferent. He h d subconsciouslr 
refused to meet those eres up till now, preoccupied  s he 
w s with th t unknown feeling of disgust he h d borne 
tow rd him. But now th t he h d m de his st nd cle r, he 
could look him in the ere…  nd so he noticed. 





While Am ne showered glittering pr ises upon Ikki, the 
depths of his skr-blue eres held   qu gmire of spir lling 
d rkness, thre tening to suck   person in. 

"When up  g inst opponents of oeerwhelming power, rou 
giee rour  ll, s crifice eeerrthing,  nd fight to the bitter end. 
It's so cool… I ener rou. How stoic, how sp rt n   lieing! 
We ker th n eeerrone, ret desiring eictorr more th n 
 nrone― nd for eictorr's s ke, rou burn rour soul  s rou 
 de nce, without  nr regrets, no m tter how torn up rou 
become  s   result! Th t's the Worst One! And rou know 
wh t, Ikki-kun? You know wh t? I. Loee. You. For. It." 

A neg tiee ch os. A d rk swirl of h te, reeulsion, enmitr, 
m lice, murderousness…. A whirlpool deluged br mrri d 
neg tieities, so much so th t one could no longer tell which 
w s his origin l thought. His lips steepled into   smile eeen 
 s his eres bored into Ikki, filled  s ther were with desp ir, 
m lice,  nd   h tred  g inst the world itself, dr wing the 
selfs me ill-omened  rc  s the red crescent moon. 

"And so…  nd so… hurt more. Bleed more. Cut more. I will 
cheer for th t Ikki-kun until I grow ho rse. I w nt to see rou 
bre k, bre k,  nd bre k  s rou keep on defring rour f te!" 

For the first time, Ikki w s  fr id of Am ne. This w s no 
longer disgust. No longer rejection. He w s  fr id of the 
roung m n in front of him. Of the h tred he held for the 
world, hidden deep within his eres. And  boee  ll, the w r 
th t g ze w s  fxed upon himself. 

"eo… keep working h rd, ok r?" 

And with th t l st show of support th t no one echoed, 
Am ne left, th t unf ilinglr friendlr smile still on his f ce. But
h eing experienced the unf thom ble d rkness th t l r 
behind th t smile, Ikki's h nds trembled,  s though ther were



frozen. 



Part 6

The sudden f ilure of the White-Robed Knight to show up 
notwithst nding, the Block D m tches of the eeeen et rs 
eword-Art Festie l proceeded more smoothlr th n Block C, in 
which the eeeen et r eword King h d been defe ted br  n F-
R nked Knight,  nd Block B, in which  n unprecedented four-
eersus-one m tch h d t ken pl ce. ehizuku Kurog ne 
 ppe red in the 3rd m tch of Block D. There, she showed of 
her prowess  s the block's onlr B-R nked Knight with little 
incident, blowing her opponent out of the w ter  nd 
 de ncing to the second round without so much  s   scr tch.
With this,  ll of H gun Ac demr's represent tiees 
successfullr proceeded to the second round:   ten-out-of-ten 
st rt th t cert inlr boded well. 

This, howeeer, h d not lifted Ikki's spirits. 

"Blub-blub…." 

It w s night,  nd Ikki w s submerged up to the mouth in the 
b thtub of his hotel room, his f ce scrunched up in gloomr 
thought. And th t which he w s pondering with th t clouded 
expression w s the m tter of Am ne 'B d Luck' ehinomir . 

He h d  fterw rd been cont cted br K n t , who informed 
him th t Touk   nd Ut k t  h d  woken,  nd  lso informed 
him  bout Am ne's  bilitr. It seemed th t Am ne's own 
det iling of his  bilities h d not been f lse. The  bilitr to 
m ke  ll things under he een bend for his good w s trulr not
one th t w s e sr to go up  g inst. 

But Ikki w s not merelr concerned  bout the  bilitr itself. 
Wh t he w s worried  bout…  re those eres. Th t ch os of 
neg tieitr th t he h d seen in Am ne's eres  s he left. Th t 
toxic h tred of eeerrthing in the world. When he h d looked 



into those eres, he h d felt th t―he's seen those eres before
somewhere, sometime in the p st…. 

Closing his eres, he se rched his memories, plumbing its 
depths  s one would   bottomless, d rk well. Deeper  nd 
deeper, further  nd further he se rched― nd he met those 
eres  t the eerr bottom. Eeen in the pitch d rkness,   bl ck 
silhouette st ring  t him could be m de out, its eres filled 
with   h tred for the world. 

His insides churned with reeulsion, but more so with fe r. 
Indeed… he h d met this person, this roung 
m n―somewhere in the dist nt p st. And he knew then, th t 
the re son for his inexplic ble dist ste for Am ne―indeed, of
 ll his questions  bout him―h d to lie in th t first meeting. 
Their first meeting h d been both 'root'  nd 'ker'. 

eo he h d to know. When h d ther first met? Wh t h ppened 
then? Wh t h ppened to m ke him h te Am ne so? 

He continued to se rch. But he found no more. Remembered 
no more. Onlr those eres, g zing  t him in the d rkness. 

"Despite h eing be ten the eeeen et rs eword King, rou look
r ther unh ppr for the m n of the hour." 

In contr st to Ikki's scrunched up f ce, Arisuin le ned b ck in 
his corner of the furo, submerged below the thighs. 

"I me n, he is quite the ominous fellow, but it's best not to 
think  bout it too much. Thinking  bout someone who defies 
logic l expl n tion is just going to m ke rour he d hurt. 
Or…" 

Here his smile turned impish. 

"…do rou need someone to help rou t ke rour mind of 
things?" 

"I'll p ss." 

"H h . I w s kidding. I don't w nt to get killed br etell -ch n 



or ehizuku." 

Ikki would r ther Arisuin not joke  bout it  t  ll,  s   w ee of 
cold r n through him despite being immersed in the hot 
b th―but th nks to th t, he w s no longer in the mood to 
brood. Noting Ikki's curious st te, Arisuin continued. 

"In  nr c se, there's no need for rou to be concerned  bout 
this  nd th t. If rou two continue to progress, rou would onlr 
meet in round four―the semifin ls. And Am ne is in Block D. 
For him to re ch the semis, he will h ee to meet ehizuku in 
the Block fin ls." 

"Are rou s ring th t since ehizuku will win, I won't h ee to 
fight Am ne-kun?" 

"Ex ctlr. Heh, B d Luck m r h ee   powerful  bilitr, but it 
might h ee been   mist ke to get cockr  nd go on telling us 
 ll  bout it. ehizuku seems to think th t she h s   w r to 
defe t N meless Glorr." 

"Eh, re llr? Then wh t―" 

"It's   pitr, but she h sn't told me either. Well, if she told me 
 nd then I told rou, it would be unf ir  s fellow p rticip nts in
the s me tourn ment, no? But I don't think th t ehizuku 
would h ee s id this without b sis. ehe must h ee something
close to   concrete pl n." 

"Indeed." 

As Arisuin h d s id, ehizuku w s not the sort to either spe k 
to seem strong to or deceiee others. As her brother, he knew 
this quite well. eo, she must h ee h d something figured out. 

"It might be thus more  deis ble to run simul tions of 
fighting ehizuku inste d of Am ne, don't rou think?" 

"…Th t m r be so." 

It w s n tur l for Ikki to root for his sister oeer Am ne. And so
he nodded, wishing to meet her in b ttle. 



At th t moment―  eoice ther did not recognize r ng out. 

"You're worrring  bout the semi-fin ls  lre dr, Crownless 
eword King?" 

There in the doorw r stood   intelligent-looking roung m n 
with gr cefullr n rrowed eres. 

"You're quite h str, considering th t the first m tches h ee 
just ended," he mumbled. 

Ikki knew this roung m n. 

"B-Br kur -s n!" 

"Well met. I don't think we h ee, since the p rtr." 

Indeed, this w s Br kur  Joug s ki,   third re r from 
Bukroku Ac demr who h d come to the p rtr together with 
Moroboshi. He w s the one who c me in second the preeious 
re r…  nd w s Ikki's second round opponent. 

"Congr tul tions on rour eictorr tod r. To think th t Yuu 
would be defe ted in his first m tch… th t w sn't the 
outcome th t I expected  t  ll. How surprising." 

"Th-Th nks. You didn't h ee   h rd time in rour m tch, did 
rou? As expected of Br kur -s n." 

"I w s blessed with   we ker opponent, th t's  ll. In  nr c se,
th t's H gun Ac demr's Bl ck eoni , Arisuin N gi, res?" 

"Ar , rou know  bout me?" 

"I did some rese rch into rou since rou were initi llr entered 
 s one of H gun's represent tiee. 'Know thrself  nd thine 
enemr,  nd re need not fe r   hundred b ttles'―th t's mr 
motto… eeen though it proeed to be unnecess rr in the end."

"I'm sorrr. I h d mr circumst nces." 

"eo I'ee he rd, more or less, but ultim telr th t's rour own 
problem. I'll  eoid butting in with mr piece. More 
import ntlr…." 



eo s ring, he looked str ight  t Ikki,   slightlr d ngerous look
in his n rrow eres. Whr? The re son w s   simple one. 

"You seem to be prettr rel xed, Kurog ne-kun. Disreg rding 
rour m tch with me tomorrow  nd just going str ight to 
simul ting rour semi-fin l m tch." 

"Erk…!" 

Emb rr ssed, Ikki le pt out of the b th, wr pping the towel 
 bout his w ist,  nd tried to expl in himself. 

"Ah, well, n-no! I would neeer underestim te Br kur -s n! 
It's just th t… there's this re llr troublesome fellow―or 
r ther should I s r th t he  nd I c n't get  long?― nd so I 
just c n't help but be more conscious of him th n I should 
be." 

Indeed, Ikki h d neeer intended to look down on Br kur . In 
f ct, he w s more th n   little emb rr ssed th t Br kur  h d
he rd eeerrthing. For his p rt Br kur  smiled   little  t the 
obeiouslr fustered Ikki. 

"H h . I w s kidding. I know th t rou're not the sort of person
who would look down on his opponent. I w s just trring to get
rour go t. eorrr  bout th t." 

"W-Well,  s long  s rou underst nd, th t's gre t." 

It seemed th t Br kur  w sn't  ctu llr  ngrr, but w s just 
pulling Ikki's leg   bit. Th t relieeed him some. 

"etill, I thought so when I first s w rou  t the p rtr, but rou 
re llr do h ee  n  m zing phrsique when eiewed up close. I 
now underst nd those superhum n moeements rou m de 
during the m tch tod r. Th t is no sh llow efort rou m de to
tr in rour bodr to th t extent. You h ee mr respect." 

"You don't h ee to be… I don't h ee  nrthing other th n mr 
sword,  nd there's nothing I c n do with it  p rt from honing 
mrself." 



"Don't be so humble. Th t's not something just  nrone could 
do." 

"Eh…?" 

In th t inst nt,   sound both  gonized crr  nd shocked shriek
esc ped from Ikki's lips. For Br kur 's fingers were upon his 
chest. 

"Now th t I'ee touched it with mr own h nds, I underst nd. 
E ch str nd of muscle fibre h s definition to the core, but not 
  one h s lost its suppleness. The muscles themselees  re 
light but strong―eerr impressiee. Not  n ounce of f t, nor  n 
ounce of excess, for-show-onlr muscle. This is, indeed, the 
bodr of   trueborn swordsm n, cre ted onlr to wield his 
bl de. An eleg nt design, cre ted to displ r th t puritr of 
will. It is trulr be utiful―one does not tire of touching it." 

Eeerr h ir on Ikki's bodr stood on end  s Br kur 's fingers 
toured the lines of his muscul ture, his sh pelr eres g zing 
 t him under long l shes. W sn't this   d ngerous situ tion? 
Gripped br  n unspe k ble fe r, he le pt out of the b th,  ll 
but relling for his friend. 

"Alice, isn't it time for―" 

"―me to get in on the  ction?" 

"I'm being pincered!?" 

But  l s, there were onlr the three of them there. A tiger 
before,  nd   wolf behind. A horrid predic ment. Ikki broke 
into   profuse cold swe t. 

At th t moment― 

"You pereert-!!!" 

―with   resounding w rcrr,   figure burst from the entr nce 
to the b th,  nd pried Br kur  of Ikki with   kick, sending 
him fring into   corner of the b th. The roung m n who h d 
done this w s  lso from Bukroku,  nd w s Br kur 's 



friend―Yuud i Moroboshi. 

"Moroboshi-s n!" 

"Yo, Kurog ne. eomehow it feels like it w s just like this 
resterd r too." 

Yuud i greeted un b shedlr, eeen before the one who h d 
just defe ted him just   while  go th t d r. On the other 
h nd, Br kur  frowned  t the one who h d sent him fring. 

"Wh t  re rou doing  ll of   sudden, Yuu? Horsepl r in the 
b ths is d ngerous." 

"The d ngerous one w s rou  nd ro' touchr-feelr stuf 
sissrin' up the whole pl ce!" 

"How rude. Momiji is the one I loee. I w s onlr touching 
Kurog ne-kun  s   fellow one who liees for b ttle. It w s   
sign of respect." 

"I know th t, but think of how people would see it! 
Kurog ne's cr wlin' in his own skin, ro!" 

"Oh. Then I  pologize. I h dn't intended to sc re rou. I just 
w nted to get to know rou better." 

"…Eh." 

"D t's whr I s id choose rer words c refullr!" 

em cking his friend on the b ck of the he d, Moroboshi 
proceeded to coeer for him. 

"eorrr 'bout th t, Kurog ne. He does some sc rr stuf, but his
sexu l t stes  re where rou'd expect―don't worrr 'bout it. 
It's just the w r he does  nd  cts." 

"Ah ,  h h … it's   misunderst nding, so it's fine. Re llr." 

He me nt it enough, but though the misunderst nding h d 
been cle red, Ikki still felt uncomfort ble  round―of 
course―Yuud i. Though it h d been  n honor ble duel, Ikki 
h d ultim telr knocked him out to bre k through the first 



round. He w sn't sorrr  bout it, but it w s still h rd to meet 
his eres. While Yuud i did not show it, he w s surelr still   
little sore. 

Arisuin seemed to re d his thoughts. 

"In th t c se, should we go, Ikki?" 

He w s not joking this time. 

"Ye h. ehould we go get something to drink  t the eendor?" 

Ikki le pt onto th t lifebo t,  nd ther m de to dep rt. Just 
then, Br kur  spoke up. 

"Oh, rou're both getting out  lre dr?" 

Ikki nodded. 

"I think we'ee spent enough time in the w ter. Anr more  nd 
we might get f int." 

"Th t's   sh me. And I got into this misunderst nding with 
rou to boot. I origin llr w nted to  pologize br w shing rour 
b ck." 

"U-um, no, it's  lright." 

"In th t c se―" 

Br kur  sn pped his fingers― nd something surprising 
h ppened. Out of thin  ir,   bottle of green te  l nded in 
Ikki's right h nd, while Arisuin gr sped   c n of bl ck cofee 
in his. 

"Ar r ?" 

"This is…!" 

"At le st  ccept this much." 

As though to s r "well then", Br kur  then turned his b ck to
them before he ding to the showers together with Yuud i. As 
ther did so― 

"ehiro[6], I'm from   merch nt house too, r'know? Y'better 



h ee p id for those drinks." 

"How rude. Of course I pl ced coins into the eending 
m chine." 

―could be he rd. Le eing the b th, the two of them shut the 
door, keeping the hot ste m from le king out. 

Arisuin pointed  t the c n th t h d suddenlr  ppe red in his 
h nds in surprise. 

"Ikki… is this in f ct his  bilitr?" 

Ikki nodded. 

"This is the Noble Art of l st re r's second pl ce, Ere of 
He een Br kur  Joug s ki―God Hand[7]." 

It w s  n  bilitr th t  llowed him to m nipul te the 
pl cement of  nr object within   fiftr-meter r dius of himself 
ei  teleport tion. Nondescript in theorr, but eerr formid ble 
in pr ctice―especi llr so in   tourn ment th t utilized   10-
countdown loss br ring-out rule. In f ct, he h d used this 
 bilitr to bring his opponent out of the ring  nd therebr 
winning. 

"…eo once  g in it's   r ther trickr  bilitr." 

"It is   powerful  bilitr, but it's not e sr to use. If the t rget 
object is immobile, then he c n freelr ch nge their position 
like he did e rlier. But for moeing t rgets like hum ns, he h s
to wound them with his Deeice first before initi ting the 
teleport tion. It's prob blr   m tter of locking onto   t rget 
ei  cont ct." 

"eo rou me n th t if rou don't get touched, it'll be fine. I 
guess then the result of the b ttle will be quite up the  ir." 

"Yes. Which is whr… when I fight him, I will h ee to be w rr 
of his other  bilitr, the one th t g ee him his nickn me." 

"And th t is?" 



"Wh t's in rour h nd, Arisuin?" 

Ikki  sked, indic ting the green te  bottle in his h nd. 

"It's cofee. How luckr; I w s just thinking to bur one  fter the
b th." 

"I, too, w nted to bur green te   fter getting out of the b th. 
If rou g ee two people the s me drink, it is possible for rou 
to h ee m tched one of their preferences, but to giee two 
people diferent drinks  nd guess their preferences is   
diferent thing, wouldn't rou think?" 

"Well, it would be   little difcult… so in other words, this 
is―?" 

"Yes. Br kur -s n is   fighter f mous for g thering  n 
excessiee  mount of d t  on his opponents. Furthermore, he 
isn't limited to inform tion g thered during comb t, but his 
d t -g thering  lso extends to the subtleties of eeerrd r 
life." 

"Now th t rou mention it, he did s r th t he w s checking us 
out. But wh t does this me n?" 

"It m r not be inform tion th t me ns  nrthing to us, but it's
  eerr diferent m tter to him. Of course he does t ke note of
moeements in comb t or the moeement of eres, but he 
combines th t with these sm ll things to figure out   hum n's
person litr  nd inclin tions. He is well known for being to 
expose the 'roots' of  nother person's thought―their 'logic'." 

Exposing their logic. Arisuin  sked in response to th t pr ise. 

"eo, could he replic te the efects of rour Perfect Vision?" 

"Yes. Our  ppro ches  re diferent, but ther  re of   simil r 
trpe… though Br kur -s n's method wins br f r in terms of 
function litr. After  ll, mr Perfect Vision is f irlr reli nt on 
collecting inform tion in the midst of b ttles. But he would 
 lre dr h ee gr sped his opponent's 'logic' before the b ttle 



th nk to his meticulous ineestig tion,  nd he would t ke 
control of   fight the moment it begins. Those monstrous 
powers of obsere tion, th t sees through  ll like the eres of  
god,  re wh t giees him the moniker Ere of He een." 

M nipul ting his opponent with th t godlike power of 
 n lrsis,  nd then getting the one sl sh th t would trigger 
his teleport tion―th t w s Br kur 's strle. His touching of 
Ikki preeiouslr h d prob blr been for the s ke of estim ting 
his phrsic l c p bilities. He h d  lre dr begun g thering 
d t  for the b ttle tomorrow. Indeed, this isn't the time or 
pl ce to be worrring  bout the semi-fin ls. H eing seen 
Br kur 's  bilitr up close, Ikki felt this keenlr. He w s 
p rticip ting in the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l. A tough 
contest with the creme-de-l -creme of J p n's student m ge-
knights. Not one of them would be  n e sr customer to 
h ndle. 

First, the second m tch. He needed to giee be ting Br kur  
his  ll. He could le ee thinking  bout the m tter of Am ne for
l ter―so Ikki swore to himself. 



Part 7

Ikki  nd Arisuin p rted soon  fter le eing the b th in the 
b sement, with the l tter he ding for the norm l hotel rooms,
 nd the former he ding for his room on the tenth foor ei  the
st irs. There were two re sons for this: one being th t 
Arisuin's room w s on the second foor,  nd the other being 
the need to reh bilit te his thigh, which h d been pierced 
during the m tch in the  fternoon. He h d rele sed his 
f tigue in the b th,  nd th nks to Arisuin  nd Br kur  his 
worries too were put  side;  s such, his footsteps were light. 
He could prob blr sleep well tonight. All th t w s left now 
w s to get to his room  nd rest. 

But―his room w s on the tenth foor,  nd ret he stopped  t 
the seeenth. This w s where etell 's room w s. 

Ther did spe k   little  fter the m tch, but… th t w s  ll ther
h d spoken since then. etell  h d he ded to   C psule for 
he ling, while Ikki h d been hounded br the press on  ccount
of his eictorr oeer the eeeen et rs eword King. …To be 
honest, th t much coneers tion isn't enough. He w nted to 
t lk to her more. Touch her more. Or perh ps th t desire w s 
stronger bec use he h d put those worries down. 

But this w s onlr the first d r of the competition. He should 
 lso be prep ring for his m tch tomorrow. Would she think he
w sn't serious if he went to see her tod r? Would she disd in
him? Une se welled up within him. 

No, no, don't think  bout th t. Rec lling the  rgument ther 
h d h d  t th t pool, he shook his he d. Then, ther h d 
 ttempted to pl ce  n unn tur l dist nce between them, 
fe ring th t the other would think less of them. eince then, 
he h d m de up his mind. He would not hide his feelings for 
etell . It w s onlr n tur l th t he would w nt to t lk to his 



loeer whom he h dn't seen for   while. There w s no need to 
hesit te. 

"Alright." 

With th t resolee, he he ded for etell 's room. etopping in 
front of her room, he r ng the doorbell. 

And then   second time. 

No response. 

"ehe's out, huh…?" 

Ikki's shoulders slumped. ehe might eeen h ee, like him, 
gone of to the b th during this time. And he couldn't re llr 
be st nding here w iting for her…. A m n st nding in front of 
his girlfriend's door. Wouldn't th t be emb rr ssing, if he 
were seen br others who knew of their rel tionship. Thinking 
th t he might h ee to giee up here for tod r, Ikki turned on 
his heel  nd m de for his room, but there― 





 

"Wh… wh t should I do? The tourn ment is still ongoing, but I
somehow c me here…. I wonder if he would think of me  s   
sh meless wom n…. But we h een't spoken tod r  t  ll…. 
Ooh…." 

etell  mumbled to herself  s she stood in front of Ikki's room, 
 s though torn between ringing or not ringing his doorbell. 

Uh, wow, wonder where he'd seen this before…. 

Ikki quirked his lips. His loeer h d thought the s me w r he 
h d, coming to his room in hopes of meeting him. A str nge 
h ppiness took hold of him suddenlr  s he thought her 
 dor ble,  nd this s me emotion stopped him from c lling 
out to her. 

Her b ck w s turned. ehe h d ret to notice his presence. 
Ikki's smile turned deeious  t th t thought. He would surprise
her. ene k up behind her  nd r p her on the shoulder. Giee 
her   fright. 

It w s   childish pr nk. Ikki for his p rt knew th t it w s so, 
but the spirit w s upon him. If he were to c ll out to her now, 
it would merelr be   h ppr reunion. But if he were to surprise
her, he would be  ble to see her shocked expression, eeen  n
 ngrr one too. Her  ngrr f ce w s cute―so this w s the 
more benefici l course of  ction. How cleeer of him. 

Thus he silenced his footsteps,  ppro ched her. 

"Wh―" 

He m de to t p her on the shoulder, intending to m ke   
frightening sound― 

"Don't slink up behind me-!" 

"Wo    h!!" 

―which turned into   crr of shock. Before he could touch her,
she swieelled  round, leg extended in   roundhouse kick. 



Eeen without looking, the high kick w s  imed right  t his 
he d. From the w r it split the  ir, it w s not born of  nr 
ordin rr  mount of strength. Onlr br his pretern tur l 
refexes w s Ikki  ble to bend b ckw rds  nd  eoid the blow. 

"D mn, th t h bit from tr ining re red its he d…  re rou 
 lright? …Eh, Ikki!?" 

etell 's eres widened  s she re lized th t he h d been the 
one behind her. 

"H , h h h … good eeening, etell ." 

His expression w s stif  s he greeted her. One didn't expect 
to ne rlr lose his life oeer   little pr nk. Indeed, no eeil deed 
eeer went unpunished. 



Part 8

L ter, in Ikki's room, he  nd etell  were sitting side-br-side 
on the bed. As he rel ted his re l intentions to her, she h d 
f shed   h ppr smile. 

"eo rou were just trring to sc re me…. H h . You're 
surprisinglr childish, Ikki." 

Her unexpected counter tt ck h d Ikki regretful  nd in   cold
swe t, but so smitten with her w s he th t her motherlr 
smile left him feeling, in f ct, r ther eictorious. 

"I put quite   bit behind th t kick. Are rou ok r?" 

"I'm fine… it didn't hit me,  fter  ll." 

"I'm gl d it w s just rou behind me, though. If it were  nrone
else, ther might h ee died." 

"H h …" 

Rec lling the sh rp cr ck of the wind  s it scrthed  cross the 
top of his he d, his smile w s r ther forced. 

"But those were some  m zing refexes there. I h d tot llr 
silenced mr footsteps  nd snufed out mr  ur  too." 

It w s pr ctic llr   refex re ction,  nd moreoeer it w s 
precise, going for   eit l spot despite not seeing the other 
p rtr. Th t w s something etell  h d l cked before. 

"W s th t something rou got from tr ining with e ikrou-
sensei?" 

etell  nodded. 

"Well, I'ee gotten prettr touchr  bout it since she would 
 lw rs  ppe r in mr blind spots  s  nd when― h." 

"Wh t is it?" 

"eomeone downst irs dropped   ten-ren coin." 



What's this… that's amazing, but… I can't think of it as such. Odd. 

"But spe king of  m zing, rou were  m zing too, Ikki. I didn't
think rou would lose, but I didn't expect rou to win in th t 
preposterous w r. Th t technique w s re llr the one from 
th t incident with Alice, w sn't it? It's just like rou to m ke   
loss more th n just   loss." 

ehe smiled,  s though she were t lking  bout herself. Ikki 
replied   little  wkw rdlr. 

"But I c n't s r th t I'm using it right." 

"Re llr?" 

Ikki nodded. 

"No m tter wh t I do, I m ke too much noise. The re l Twin 
Wings's sword is completelr silent; there's no loss in power, 
 nd so there's no sound produced. I c n't reproduce it with 
mr technique  s I  m now." 

Indeed, there w s   huge gulf between Edelweiss' origin l 
swordsm nship  nd the one th t Ikki h d displ red  g inst 
Moroboshi. Furthermore, the re son for this w sn't th t Ikki 
h d f iled to ste l her technique. He h d stolen  ll of it. 
Understood the re soning behind it. But despite this, he could
not reproduce it. He l cked the  bilitr to control the fow of 
power through his bodr  s he executed her inst nt 
 cceler tion. 

"I h d confidence in mr  bilitr to m ster mr bodr, but it 
seems I w s n iee." 

His h nds, pl ced in his l p, b lled into tight fists. 

"The more I imit te her, the more I come to underst nd th t 
I'm still l cking." 

Being un ble to execute wh t he h d stolen―th t h dn't 
h ppened to him in   long while. etell  g ee him   sidew rd 
look, her eres mirthful  s she l ughed. 



"H h . Th t's  lso just like rou." 

"Wh t do rou me n?" 

"Th t rou h te to lose. I me n, she's the world's top 
swordsm n, rou know?" 

The Twin Wings w s not merelr  dmired: for m nr Bl zers, 
she w s  n object of fe r  nd worship; she could be 
considered close to   goddess. No one belieeed th t ther 
belonged in the s me world, the s me pl ne of strength  s 
her. Ther did not belieee it,  nd thus from the beginning 
forfeited eictorr. 

"But rou  ctu llr seem disple sed th t rou couldn't m tch 
her, Ikki." 

He s w her  s   rie l. He,   mere J p nese student, who 
simplr h ted losing to the extreme. One could c ll him 
delusion l, one who did not know his pl ce. 

"But… I like rou when rou're like th t." 

eo s ring, she g ee him   dimpled smile. Th t she h d them 
 t  ll w s something th t Ikki discoeered onlr  fter ther h d 
become loeers, for in truth she h ted showing them to 
people,  nd would neeer show them to others reg rdless of 
how h ppr she might be. But she could show him such   
smile―th t cute expression w s something th t he  lone 
could see. Knowing this, th t smile set Ikki's he rt thundering
w rm in his chest. 

"etell …." 

It h d been so long since he h d l st seen this smile up close.
He c ressed her cheek tenderlr. ehe did not reject it,  s one 
rejects not the wind in one's h ir. He could feel her slightlr 
high temper ture through the p lm of his h nd. Ther were 
connected. Not br blood, but she h d  ccepted him  s 
though he were. These feelings got his blood up. Her f ming 



red h ir. Glimmering crimson eres. The he t of her skin. Her 
soft lips glistening in the light―eeerrthing  bout the girl 
before him w s be utiful. 

"Nnn…" 

Without re lizing it, he h d pressed his lips oeer hers. It w s 
not  n  rdent kiss, just   gentle one, just one to be sure th t 
ther were trulr both there. But it w s enough for him. The 
one he loeed w s so close br,  nd the thought th t she too 
loeed him m de him so h ppr he could crr. At first, he took 
the le d…  nd  s their lips touched gentlr, etell  took oeer. 
Lips p rted, met,  nd p rted…then met  g in,  s though 
burring the time ther h d lost in one  nother. 

eeeer l wonderful minutes p ssed. When  t l st ther p rted, 
etell , her cheeks fushed red, looked up  t him. 

"Ikki. Were rou lonelr while I w s gone?" 

Her eoice w s b relr  boee   whisper, like   child confessing 
  sin to   p rent. It seems she w s worried th t he h d been 
lonesome bec use she h d gone of on her own  ccord. Br  ll
rights, he should h ee comforted her. He should h ee s id 
"no". 

"Ye h. I w s lonelr." 

But he s id otherwise  ll the s me. There w s no re son to 
hide it. 

"You know, before I c me b ck to mr room, I took   trip to 
rours." 

"Is th t so?" 

"Ye h. I w nted to spend more time with rou. I me n, the 
tourn ment is still on,  nd I thought rou might think th t I 
w s t king it too lightlr, but I still decided to press the 
doorbell  nrw r. No one w s in, but I suppose th t w s 
bec use rou were here…." 



It seemed unm nlr th t he should feel lonelr bec use he 
f iled to meet with his girlfriend, but forget th t. After  ll, he 
h d felt th t w r bec use he h d thought of her so 
intenselr― nd those were his true feelings. 

"Th t's whr I feel re llr blessed right now." 

eo s ring, he wr pped  n  rm  round her  nd held her   
little tighter. 

"I see." 

etell  le ned in,   sm ll smile on her f ce. Th t ther h d 
been un ble to spend time together recentlr m de these 
little moments of cont ct  ll the more wonderful. When he 
thought of it like th t, eeen the moments ther spend  p rt 
were loeelr. He belieeed this from the bottom of his he rt. 

"Then, rou should punish me, no?" 

"…Huh?" 

His br in ground to   h lt. Th t didn't m ke sense. Ikki 
rele sed the embr ce. 

"Um, wh t w s th t? I'm sorrr if I he rd rou wrong, but did 
rou s r 'punish'?" 

etell 's f ce rem ined red  s she nodded. Th t onlr confused
him more. 

"Um… so rou me n rou w nt me to punish rou?" 

"Is there  nr other me ning?" 

"Th t's true, but whr do I h ee to do th t?" 

"Bec use, well, Ikki, rou're supposed to be the m n who will 
become mr husb nd, right?" 

etell  w s gesticul ting excitedlr. 

"Le eing rou  lone  t her own coneenience, is th t 
something   wife should do? eo, rou h ee to punish me, 
right?" 



From her serious expression, it didn't seem like she w s 
joking. 

"No… no, it's fine… it's doesn't h ee to be like th t…." 

He could not  gree to this. He h d been s d, res, but the one
he loeed h d  lre dr s tisfied th t. There w s no need to do 
something so outr geous to her. 

"Th t one week w s time rou h d to h ee! I underst nd 
th t…  nd I re llr don't w nt to pl r the p rt of some n rrow-
minded  buser who c n't eeen underst nd th t!?" 

"Eeen if rou're fine with it… I'm not!" 

"…Ehhh…!?" 

Then he remembered. This w s just like th t w r b ck when 
she h d come b rging into his b th in her swimwe r to 
uphold the  greement th t the one who lost their mock b ttle
would be the eictor's sere nt. Proud  nd honor ble  s she 
w s, she w s eerr h rd on herself. ehe would cert inlr keep 
 ll promises,  nd p r b ck  ll debts of wrongdoing. And she 
would not be dissu ded in doing so―troublesome. 

In this case, letting her take the lead is a no-go. 

Ikki decided this from th t prior experience. etell  w s 
usu llr quite shr, but when she w s gieen free rein she could
be quite bold. Who knew wh t  bsurd request she might 
m ke. 

Things would get really out of hand if she said something like 'spank me'…. 

Hence, he struck first. 

"I underst nd. eo st rting from now, I'm going to punish rou. 
Do not resist." 

He gr sped her br the shoulders, bringing her f ce close to 
his, intending to kiss her on the cheek  nd count th t for 
punishment before she could est blish  nr concrete ide  for 
wh t it should be. 



"O-Ok r. But no kissing. Th t's too gentle to be punishment." 

ehe hit the n il on the he d right before he could execute. It 
seemed she, too, knew him well. He winced. His esc pe route
h d been seen through  nd cut of in but  n inst nt. 

"I-I underst nd." 

He h d no ide  wh t would h ppen if he b cked out now. 
Ch nging pl ns, he brought etell 's f ce closer to his. Would 
he kiss her? No. He wouldn't. Wr pping his  rms  round her 
b ck, he held her close,  nd drew his f ce next to hers. 

"This is punishment." 

He bre thed into her e r. 

"eo it's going to hurt   bit." 

"Eh…?" 

He pl ced his teeth to her e r. The e r lobe w s quite 
sensitiee to the touch,  nd the sens tion of hot lips upon its 
uniquelr cool surf ce w s quite ple sur ble. He put some 
strength behind his teeth, neither we k enough to be c lled 
nibbling nor strong enough to be biting. Just enough to le ee 
  m rk, enough to fulfill her request for judgement. 

Then― 

"Hii! A… h…   hh―!!!" 

"Uw !" 

There w s   high-pitched shriek,  nd etell  bucked h rd in 
his  rms,  s though she were being electrocuted. 

"Does it re llr hurt th t much?" 

Ikki  sked, surprised br her intense re ction. ehe shook her 
he d, clinging to him. 

So it's not that it hurts, huh. 

Ikki thought, looking  t etell   s she trembled, crimson up to 



her e rs. 

Then, I wonder― 

He then pressed his teeth up  g inst her neck. 

"Hnnnnnng!!!" 

ehe mo ned, gripping him tighter. 

Could it be that she's the sort for whom a little pain gives way to pleasure 
instead? 

Ikki felt   little emb rr ssed  bout h eing discoeered his 
loeer's disposition,  s though it were his own. He h d neeer 
intended to punish her oeer such   sm ll m tter  s her 
 bsence  nrw r. Neither w s he willing to hurt the girl he 
held de r―so it could not be better th t she derieed ple sure
from it. 

But just  s he begun to think th t w r― 

"H  … h … I'm gl d…." 

"etell ?" 

Feeling her bre th hot on his e r, he pulled b ck   little, took 
  good look  t her― nd st rted. 





 

Her f ce w s sl ck,  s though in   tr nce, her skin reddened 
 s though with the onrush of blood, the r tion litr in her dim,
str ngelr lit crimson eres melting  w r like so much 
str wberrr jellr. Undr ping her right  rm from Ikki's b ck, she
re ched for the sh llow teeth-m rks on her neck, c ressing 
them with loeing tenderness. 

"…I'ee…been e ten up br Ikki…." 

The he t in her tone  nd the scent of her freshlr-b thed bodr
struck Ikki with   world-sh king sense of eertigo. 

This is bad…. 

Cle rlr, he h d fipped  n odd switch in her. He thought th t 
he could just  bout difuse the powder-keg with   restr ined 
bite or so, but h d somehow stepped on   l ndmine inste d. 
This w s d ngerous. For her,  nd for him―it w s 
emb rr ssing to  dmit, but if things esc l ted from here, he 
w s sure th t their resolee to not cross the line before her 
p rents h d  pproeed of him would bre k. eo, expending the 
l st of his resolee he gr bbed her br the shoulders  nd 
peeled her of him. 

"A-Alright! I'm s tisfied! We c n stop here now!" 

"A …." 

But in his h ste, he used too much force. His h nd slipped, 
sliding her ruk t  down  nd opening it up from the chest 
down on one side, exposing h lf her  mple bosom. He could 
not help but  lso see to the point where her bre sts ended in 
  discolored tip― 

"U…w …." 

Ikki w s dumbstruck. His thro t w s p rched, his he rt w s 
pounding p infullr in his chest. He w nted to  eert his eres. 
Apologize. But he could not te r his eres  w r. Nor could he 



find words,  s though etell 's immodest form w s short-
circuiting his re son. To m ke things worse… 

"It's ok r…." 

etell  w s too  lre dr f r gone to stop him. 

"You c n bite if rou w nt to." 

ehe m de no moee to correct her disheeelment, inste d 
re ching up to stroke Ikki's f ce,   smoldering look in those 
eres th t refected onlr him. Her lips cureed upw rds, 
glistening with the wetness of his s lie ,  llowing him free 
rein. eomething sn pped in Ikki's he d. He couldn't think 
 nrmore. He didn't eeen know wh t he might do now―onlr 
th t his f ce w s slowlr being dr wn to etell 's bre sts  s 
she looked on loeinglr, sliding her h nds behind his he d  s 
she pulled him in to meet her― 

*Ding-dong.* 
The sudden doorbell w s met with   p ir of wordless shrieks. 



Part 9

The coming of this third p rtr w s like   bucket of cold w ter 
tossed oeer their he ds: forciblr p rting their linked bodies 
 nd thoughts, ther fed, e ch to one corner of the bed. Their 
excitement cooled, onlr to be repl ced br burning 
emb rr ssment. Wh t were ther doing? Wh t would ther 
h ee done? Wh t would h ee h ppened h d the doorbell not 
rung? Just thinking  bout it g ee them fits. 

"H h … is this good timing… or b d timing?" 

"Y-Ye h, th t's ex ctlr it, isn't it? …Oho-hohoho." 

H eing p rted from Ikki, etell  pulled her robe closed to the 
point where it seemed like she w s we ring   corset  s she 
 eerted her reddened g ze, her tone unn tur l. It w s  s 
though she w s trring to recoup her losses with th t tone. 
Utterlr futile―but th t s id he too h d been c ught up in th t
 tmosphere. He h d no leg to st nd on either. 

"I-In  nr c se let's cool of   bit. After  ll, someone is here." 

"Y-re h. Th t's good" 

Getting of the bed, Ikki  ppro ched the entr nce. Along the 
w r, he m ss ged his chest. 

Th-Th t w s close…! 

If ther h d  llowed things to go in th t direction, it would 
h ee been b d. Th t w s   p thetic showing, for h eing 
promised to not dishonor etell 's p rents. To think th t he 
would be so e silr sw red br circumst nces―but, well, it 
would h ee been weird if he h d h d no re ction to etell  
when she h d been like th t. 

Wh teeer it w s, this eisitor h d s eed him. It w s onlr right 
for him to welcome them. And it w s for the best th t the two



of them were not  lone now. Things were just too  wkw rd. 

But who would come to his room  t this time? Wondering 
thus, he opened the door― 

"Hi, m r I  sk who is this?" 

"Good eeening. As promised, I'ee come to p int rou in the 
nude." 

*Bam!* 

el mming the door, he locked it with swiftness. 

"Ikki? Wh t h ppened!?" 

"eome door-to-door tout." 

"But we're in   hotel!" 

Though somehow she could not see it, blocked  s she w s br 
Ikki's b ck, the person outside w s not   s lesm n in   suit, 
but   blonde with unrulr h ir dressed in nothing but   topless
 pron―Ak tsuki Ac demr's e r  Bloodlilr. He seemed to 
h ee c ught her ere during the  tt ck on H gun,  nd thus 
she h d  ccosted him during the soci l p rtr held for 
competitors in the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l in order to 
get him  s   nude model for her work. And somehow it 
seemed like she h dn't been joking. He couldn't in  nr right 
welcome such   guest. He didn't w nt to pose nude. Eeen  s 
he desper telr pressed up  g inst the doorknob, wondering 
how he could extric te himself from this situ tion― 

"eorrr to be   bother." 

The w ll beside him opened,  nd e r  w lked in. 

"Eh? Eeeeh!? Where did rou come in from?" 

"The w ll." 

"No, I c n see th t. Whr did the door open?" 

"It h d   knob on it." 



Indeed, there w s one on the other side of the w ll. 

He didn't eeen know it w s there. 

"How could th t be!?" 

ehe h d used  n  bilitr, no doubt  bout th t. 

"I don't know wh t  bilitr rou used there… but whr  re rou 
clinging to me like this?" 

"I just s id it. As we  greed, I'm here to p int rou in the 
nude." 

e r h spoke without   tr ce of hesit tion. ehe met his eres 
de d-on. ehe w s serious  bout it. eo w s he  bout refusing. 

"But I don't remember  greeing to be p inted br rou…." 

"Well, I promised to p int rou." 

"Th t's not   promise! We didn't m ke   comp ct! Th t's just 
rou!" 

"…You're surprisinglr stubborn. C n't be helped then. In th t 
c se―" 

"You'll giee up?" 

"I'll compromise―I'll strip too." 

"No! Th t's not the kind of compromise I w nt! I s id I didn't 
w nt to, so just giee up  nd go b ck!" 

"I c n't." 

Ther weren't eeen on the s me w eelength. e r  did not 
b ck down,  nd indeed drew closer to him. 

"…I c n't h ee  nrone else but rou. Eeer since I touched rou 
th t d r I'ee onlr been  ble to think of rou. No one else. Onlr
rou c n s tisfr me now―so ple se t ke responsibilitr for 
th t." 





 

e ring these d ngerous words, she sidled her h lf-n ked 
form  g inst his chest. 

"e-e r -s n, ple se w tch wh t rou're s ring―!" 

The blood dr ined from his f ce  s etell 's h nd cl mped 
down on his shoulder. He turned  round to see her smiling 
like   demon,   throbbing eein thre tening to burst on her 
forehe d. 

"Oh, Ikki? I wonder wh t  ll this is  bout? Whr's this nrmpho 
from Ak tsuki here to see rou? And  ll th t  bout stripping, 
not stripping  nd wh tnot… it seems like the two of rou h ee
gotten re llr close while I w sn't  round, eh?" 

"Err, no, etell …! C lm down. This is   terrible 
misunderst nding." 

"Hehehe. Wh t  re rou t lking  bout? There's no 
misunderst nding―this is the tenth foor." 

This is b d, she's too he ted up! Her blood h d  ll gone to 
her he d, none of his words were getting through. Le eing 
 side e r 's st te of dress, etell  w s the sort who bore no 
sm ll  mount of suspicion for Ikki's own sister ehizuku. There 
w s no w r she would st r silent if some unknown wom n 
c me to her loeer's pl ce right before her eres. He h d to be 
str ight with her. ehow th t he h d done nothing 
objection ble. 

"We're not close  t  ll. It's just th t during the p rtr th t rou 
didn't  ttend… she, err… s id th t she w nted me to be her 
nude model." 

"Eh―n-n-n-nude model!? Th-Th t's not h ppening! Definitelr 
not! E-Eeen I h een't seen rou nude ret!" 

"Th t's the problem!?" 

"It is! Wh teeer it is, I won't  llow it! You're rejected, re-jec-



ted! And how long do rou pl n to cling on to him, rou 
nrmpho!? Get of!" 

Ro ring  ngrilr, she pulled e r  of Ikki before pushing her 
 w r. Her b l nce broken, e r  l nded bottom-first onto the 
bed, from whence she gl red d ggers  t etell . 

"Whr do rou get to refuse, Crimson Princess? It's none of 
rour business." 

"It is mr business! I'm Ikki's girlfriend!" 

"Then it's fine. I don't intend to become his girlfriend. You c n
h ee his he rt. I'm here for his bodr." 

"His bodr's mine too…." 

"Eh?" 

"Anrw r,  ll this 'nude model' t lk sure sounds like wh t  n 
 rtist would s r, but rou h een't proeed rou're one! For  ll I 
know, rou just w nt to see his n ked bodr bec use rou're   
pereert!" 

At this, e r 's expression d rkened signific ntlr,  s though 
questioning her st tus  s  n  rtist w s some slight to her 
pride. 

"If rou're doubting mr credenti ls, then  llow me to introduce
mrself form llr. As   l dr of the imperi l f milr of Vermillion, 
rou should know this n me." 

Producing   memo p d from her denim p nts, e r  wrote 
something on it before p ssing it to etell . 

"This is whom I prefer to be known  s." 

"A pseudonrm? …Eh? Eeeeehhh!?" 

etell 's f ce w s immedi telr tinged with shock. There w s 
some kind of unknown sign ture inscribed on the memo p d, 
 nd she seemed to know it. 

"This… it's M rio Rosso!" 



"Eh, who's th t? eounds like some ch r cter from One 
P●ece[8]…." 

"He's the most celebr ted  rtist worldwide tod r. If I rec ll, 
the highest price his work could fetch oeer   billion." 

"In ren!?" 

"No, Ue doll rs. Though since M rio w s known to be   
mis nthropic recluse, I mrself h ee neeer seen him." 

"eince rou'ee neeer seen this person, couldn't she be   
f ke?" 

"Th t c n't be. This sign ture is the re l de l. We h ee one of
M rio's p intings in our dining h ll in Vermillion,  nd the 
sign ture on it is identic l to this one. Th t p inting m de   
m gnificent impression on me, so I c n rec ll it. To think th t 
'M rio' w s someone who lieed in the underbellr… I suppose 
th t expl ins whr  ll those people who tried to seek 'his' re l 
identitr e nished without   tr ce… fine, I got it." 

"It's good th t rou underst nd. I'm no pereert. I simplr wish 
to put the g ll nt form of mr ide l m n―the Uncrowned 
eword King―into  rt with mr own h nds, th t's  ll." 

As though s ring "so don't get in mr w r", she  ppro ched 
Ikki. But etell  stood ste df stlr between the two of them. 

"…It's true th t I underst nd th t rou're   first-r te  rtist,  nd
to be honest I'm interested in how M rio Rosso would depict 
Ikki, but th t's got nothing to do with it. Wh t's more 
import nt is th t Ikki doesn't w nt to,  nd so I won't  llow it!"

"etell …!" 

How comforting, to h ee   loeer like her. He h d been  t   
loss when she h d misunderstood them, but th nk goodness,
she h d been c lm. If the two of them together were to 
refuse, e r  would surelr h ee no choice but to b ck down. 

Just  s he w s  bout to he ee   sigh of relief― 



"If rou do not get in mr w r, then I promise to dr w   
portr it of the two of rou to be hung on the w lls of the 
Vermillion p l ce, to wish rou h ppiness for  ll rour 
d rs―with rou  s the bride,  nd him  s the groom." 

"…Ikki. Whr don't rou just h ee this one picture dr wn to 
commemor te rour showing  t the eeeen et rs eword-Art 
Festie l?" 

"You were bought so e silr-!?" 

"It's fine. It's just  rt, there's no need to be emb rr ssed…!" 

"You'ee got to be kidding!" 

Two  g inst one. This w s b d. Verr b d. In   f sh, he bolted 
out from the room. 

"Eh, Ikki, w it!" 

"The model of   lifetime… I won't let rou get  w r!" 

With  ll his might he fed, running from his two pursuers. 



Part 10

Despite h eing fed from the two of them, the simple 
structure of the hotel m de it such th t there w s nowhere to
hide. Nor  nr sort of pl ce where he could elude them on foot
 lone. And then there w s the issue of h eing   pl ce to 
sleep. This w s the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l; he 
couldn't simplr sleep outside. But he couldn't return to his 
room either. eo he needed to find someone else's. 

His first thought w s Arisuin's room, but it w s too riskr. 
C pture w s  ll but cert in. 

ehizuku's room w s  lso out. Nothing good would come of 
th t one. 

And ret it w s l te,  nd he did not h ee  nr close friends he 
could simplr b rge in on without prior notice― 

"― nd th t's how rou ended up  t mr pl ce." 

"Yes. One c n onlr relr on f milr in such circumst nces." 

The room he fed to in the end w s th t of his brother, Oum .

"Well, ther wouldn't think to find me  t rour pl ce. Could I 
borrow it for the night?" 

"Go b ck." 

"If I could, I wouldn't be here." 

"You'ee got some neree to t lk like th t when rou're imposing
on someone else." 

Ikki's tone w s nothing short of disrespectful, gieen th t he 
w s spe king to his senior. But gieen th t his brother w s 
openlr  ssisting terrorists,  nd h d eeen m de  n  ttempt on
his own life, it w s onlr to be expected. 

"Just go oeer to someone else's pl ce. Don't rou h ee  nr 



friends?" 

"You're one to t lk  bout friends." 

"…H ee   little respect." 

"Respect? H h . Th t's   good one. Am I supposed to look up 
to someone who's become the err nd bor for terrorists while 
I w s  w r? Mr contempt knows no words―or  re rou going 
to spin this one for me?" 

"I'm   h ted m n,  ren't I…." 

Oum  frowned  s the torrent of  buse th t would h ee m de 
ehizuku proud spewed forth, but knowing it to be justified 
enough he s id nothing  bout it. 

"…Just for tonight." 

He  llowed Ikki entrr begrundinglr. The room w s l rge,  nd 
he w s unused to beds  nrw r. It couldn't hurt. 

With   short "th nks," Ikki entered the room. The lights were 
of―it seemed th t Oum  might h ee been he ded to sleep 
 fter  ll. While Ikki ex mined the room, Oum  retrieeed   
bottle of miner l w ter from the fridge. 

"Need something to drink?" 

"I'm going to sleep soon  nrw r. I'll be fine." 

"I see. Then use the bed. I'm not using it." 

"Th nks for the hospit litr." 





 

Ikki s t on the bed  s suggested. Oum  for his p rt le ned 
 g inst the w ll inste d, se ting himself on the c rpet l id 
 cross the foor,  nd in the d rkness he directed his sh rp, 
glinting eres  t his brother. 

"eo, wh t's rour re l purpose? You didn't come here just to 
fee from them, did rou?" 

"…Well, kind of." 

He w s right. Running from e r   nd etell  w s his prim rr, 
but h rdlr the onlr re son he h d come to his brother's room.
This w s  fter  ll the s me person who h d  tt cked him the 
preeious d r,  nd ret he w s here. There h d to be   fitting 
re son behind th t decision. 

"The thing is th t we'ee  lw rs been meeting under hostile 
circumst nces,  nd we h een't gotten the ch nce to t lk  t 
 ll. eo I w nted to spe k to rou in   more cieilized m nner." 

Oum  did not replr, but he did not reject Ikki either. T king 
his silence for consent, Ikki spoke up. 

"You know, I re llr looked up to rou. You were h rsher on 
rourself th n  nrone; rou were the one who bore the 
expect tions of eeerrone b ck  t home;  nd rou c rried  ll of
them with rou. You could c ll it  dmir tion. You were the onlr
one worth le rning from. Th t's whr I w sn't worried when 
rou dis ppe red  fter gr du ting from element rr school. I 
knew th t rou would be ro ming the e rth honing rourself  s
  w rrior. J p n b ck then w s too sm ll for rou." 

Truth be told, Oum  h d been unrie lled within the countrr 
 nd without br the time he h d upped  nd left in his first 
re r of middle school. Before his might, th t h d conquered 
the Le gue's U-12 tourn ment br the sixth re r of 
element rr school, his peers  nd eeen middle schoolers 
could do nothing. His strength  s   first re r of middle school



might eeen h ee surp ssed th t of the eeeen et rs eword 
King of th t time. For someone who pursued strength  s 
much  s Oum , th t must h ee been torture. And to top it  ll 
of where the rules th t J p n h d subscribed to when it h d 
first entered the Le gue: the rule th t middle  nd element rr
students could not eng ge in b ttles outside of illusion rr 
form must h ee felt to him  s nothing so much  s choking 
cl ustrophobi . A b ttle in which one's life w s not   st ke 
could h rdlr be c lled such. No m tter where he went, there 
were onlr kids' b ttles, ones th t would not m ke him  n iot 
closer to true strength if he fought   hundred of them. If Ikki 
too felt this w r, there w s no w r th t his brother h d not 
thought so  s well. 

eo it h d not surprised him th t Oum  h d left home; indeed 
he belieeed it w s   m tter of course. The tinr J p nese 
junior le gue could not possiblr s tisfr him. Ikki h d  lw rs 
been following behind his brother  s he forged his own w r 
 he d. 

"But th t's whr it w s   shock to see rou showing up  s   
terrorist." 

He gl nced  t his brother in the dimlr-lit room. 

"eo whr would rou do something like helping Rebellion?" 

This question w s the re son he w s here. In his memorr, his
brother w s someone who c red nothing for pl ns  nd 
schemes. A w rrior who  de nced stoic llr  he d, seeking 
strength. Whr would he t ke up with the underground? He 
needed to know. 

On the other h nd, Oum  seemed r ther listless, but replied 
 ll the s me. 

"First of, I'd like to correct rou. I'm not with Rebellion. I'm just
  guest." 

"Wh t's th t?" 



"You're slow. Who's  t the centre of the uphe e l surrounding
this eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l?" 

"…Prime Minister Tsukik ge." 

"Correct. I  m not with them, but I  m on their side. And  s 
for the re son whr I'm going  long with his scheme, it's 
bec use Itsuki requested it of me. 'I'd like to support Prime 
Minister Tsukik ge's ide s', he s id." 

"From… F ther!?" 

"Is th t so surprising? Tsukik ge  nd his people le d the 
moeement th t will h ee J p n exit the Le gue  nd reg in its
soeereigntr. The ex-e mur i Dieision h d their  uthoritr oeer 
the n tion's Bl zers t ken  w r from them br the Le gue. 
Ther both st nd to g in from le eing the Le gue. Th t there 
h s been   bl ckout on inform tion reg rding our moeements
m kes it  ll but obeious th t there is coll bor tion between 
the two groups." 

Th t m de sense,  nd it w sn't  s though Ikki h dn't 
considered it. He just couldn't think th t their str ight-l ced 
f ther would be up for   scheme  s twisted  s   coup d'et t. 
But his brother h d confirmed it,  nd thus their f ther's 
st nce reg rdless the link w s there. Th t shocked him 
berond words. And spe king of surprises― 

"Th t's odd. To think rou would moee on his word." 

This, too, w s surprising, th t he would be fili l to their f ther
in this w r. 

Oum  m de   f ce. 

"Rubbish. I disc rded our f milr long  go. But for the 
purposes of  w kening the Crimson Princess th t rou 
rendered dot rd, working with Ak tsuki is more coneenient. 
Fulfilling th t request is just br-the-br." 

"Are rou emb rr ssed?" 



"Are rou seeking de th?" 

"Do rou know wh t Prime Minister Tsukik ge is re llr 
thinking?" 

Oum   nswered with his eoice deeoid of interest. 

"I don't. And I don't w nt to  sk." 

"Huh. I guess I underst nd." 

Ikki w s comforted br this knowledge th t his brother's 
 lli nce with them w s not out of interest but merelr of 
coneenience. In the end, he did not wish to see his brother 
wr pped up in these nef rious schemes. To h ee kicked up  ll
this fuss in order to h ee   proper m tch with etell ―now 
th t suited his brother. Nonetheless― 

"You seem quite t ken with etell . Your  tt ck resterd r w s 
 bout th t too." 

He brought up the incident the d r before in which Oum  h d
 tt cked him on his w r b ck Moroboshi's pl ce, with the 
intention to elimin te him for we kening etell . 

"I w s thinking th t I might h ee been in for   fight tod r too.
Or  re we good tod r?" 

"…There's no longer  nr need for it." 

"Wh t do rou me n?" 

"Ex ctlr wh t I s id. You s w the m tches tod r  s well, 
didn't rou? ehe's diferent from how she w s before, she h s 
gr sped her power. To h ee g ined so much in so little time, 
she must h ee felt th t necessitr―th t it w s necess rr in 
order to defe t me. ehe h s  w kened from rour spell, 
recognized who it is th t she should be competing with. Th t 
is splendid―for  ll her potenti l she will not grow if she does 
not  im higher." 

Ikki w s surprised  t his brother's words,  nd not in   good 
w r. The one who h d promised to ch llenge her w s him. To 



he r Oum  cl im her h rd work  s  ll 'h eing been for his 
s ke' turned his stom ch. But the c t lrst for her 
improeement h d indeed been her defe t  t his h nds. His 
teeth ground, but no replr would come forth from them. 
Yet…. 

"I underst nd whr rou won't  tt ck me tod r, but I don't get 
whr rou're so fix ted on etell . There  re people in J p n 
tod r who  re cle rlr stronger th n etell : the Y ksh  
Princess  nd the God of W r for ex mple. If rou w nted to 
hone rourself, one of them would be more suit ble. But 
inste d rou insist on inciting her growth in this round bout 
m nner. Wh t's the re son for th t, I wonder?" 

He still h dn't gotten   cle r  nswer  bout th t one. As 
etell 's loeer, th t w s the p rt he w s re llr most concerned
 bout. And so he pressed in. 

Oum 's g ze w s mocking. 

"You're missing the point Th t's just like rou." 

"Eh?" 

"You completelr misunderst nd the concept of   knight's 
power. Th t's whr rou f ll into using rour p rlor tricks so 
lightlr." 

Oum  drew himself up like   schoolm ster  t the edge of his 
p tience. 

"The re son whr   knight is   knight is bec use ther possess 
m gic. M gic is the  bilitr to reject re son  nd ch nge the 
world. The power to resh pe the world in our im ge, it h s 
been c lled. A person's m gic c p citr c nnot ch nge during
their liees,  nd  s such the imp ct one c n h ee on the 
world, the size of the m rk th t one c n le ee on 
historr―these h ee  lre dr been decided the moment one is
born. People c ll this f te. As such   knight's Power is the 
 bilitr to push b ck the f te of others in f eor of their own. 



And etell  Vermillion possesses wh t c n be considered the 
gre test  mount of r w m gic l power in the world―thus 
there exists no gre ter foe th n her in the pursuit of 
strength." 

Through m gic, one's f te could be re lized. 

This w s how the modern m n defined knights  nd their 
m gic. And indeed, A-R nk knights h d  lw rs se red their 
m rk into legend whether for good or ill, with gre t deeds to 
m tch th t r nk. One's m gic reseree w s foremost in their 
world. Oum 's opinion w s,  s f r  s the zeitgeist would h ee
it, not unfounded. 

"But rou're t lking  bout her potenti l. In terms of present 
strength…." 

"The Y ksh  Princess is  boee her? Th t is so, I suppose. But 
in th t c se  ll I require is to rouse her potenti l br force. 
Hook her in,  nd then  w ken her. It's th t simple― nd it h s
borne fruit. You s w it too, didn't rou? Th t dr gon. If th t is 
indeed the core of her being, then the God of W r  nd the 
Y ksh  Princess m r  s well be nothing. This is where rou 
h ee it wrong: I'm not looking for   dis de nt geous b ttle. If
I were, I could indeed ch llenge the Y ksh  Princess. But in 
these fiee re rs, I h ee h d th t kind of experience f r too 
m nr times  lre dr." 

Ikki blinked, while Oum  continued. 

"Wh t I seek from her is not   b ttle th t does not f eor me. I
seek power, power inexor ble. I seek defe t, defe t 
ineeit ble. For  n A-R nk knight like me, the onlr one who 
c n giee this to me is etell , who possesses th t  bsolute 
m gic. And… if I c n oeercome it… if I c n do th t, then 
perh ps this h nd of mine will tremble no more." 

eo s ring, he wr pped his right h nd in   eice-grip. Indeed, it
shook eeer so slightlr. Ikki knew th t trembling, born of 



unquench ble terror. Wh t did he fe r? Ikki could not s r. But
in the glo m Oum   lmost seemed  f me,   ze l for b ttle 
r di ting of him in w ees. 

…He w s  lso gl d. 

He hasn't changed…. 

H eing gotten of on so wrong   foot, he h d fe red th t his 
brother might h ee ch nged utterlr. But th t w s not so. He 
h d not ch nged. He w s still the m n on   single-minded 
ch se  fter strength. He w s still the person Ikki h d 
 dmired. 

"I st nd corrected,   little, Oum ." 

"How 'little' do rou me n?" 

"I don't h ee to look  t rou like rou're  ll upside-down." 

"Alw rs h d to h ee the l st word, didn't rou." 

Oum  furrowed his brow  nd closed his eres. 

"Enough ch tting. I'm going to sleep. You should too." 

"I will." 

There w s nothing more to  sk. 

He w s concerned  bout the source of Oum 's fe r, but ther 
were not so close th t he could  sk  bout such   prie te 
thing. 

Closing his eres, Ikki  llowed consciousness to f de. And it 
fed from him, its p th e sed br the exh ustion of the m tch 
 nd his l ck of sleep. Just  s the d rkness w s  bout to 
settle― 

"You'ee c ught the ere of someone eerr troublesome. 
Nothing good is going to come of it; rou'd best be prep red." 

His w rning would be re lized the eerr next d r. 



You have unread mail: (1) 

From: The 72nd Seven Stars Sword-Art Festival 
administration committee 

Subj: A notice to all participants of the 72nd Seven
Stars Sword-Art Festival 

This morning, the administration committee has 
received notices of withdrawal from Akatsuki Academy
first-years Yui Tatara and Rinna Kazamatsuri, while 
fellow Akatsuki Academy first-year Reisen Hiraga has
been disqualified for malicious conduct. As a result
of these forfeitures, Stella Vermillion of Hagun 
Academy's advance to the semi-finals has been 
confirmed. 

This committee has decided that due to the reduction
in the number of total matches, the match schedule 
should be moved forward. 

As such, it has been decided that the second and 
third rounds of the tournament shall be completed 
this day. We apologize for the inconvenience that 
this may cause any of the participants, and hope 
that you will cooperate with us on this matter. 



Chapter 7: Seven Stars Sword-Art
Festival Second Round – Begins





HAGUN ACADEMY WALL NEWSPAPER
Ch r cter Topics ___ Writer • K g mi Kus k be

RINNA KAZAMATSURI

■ PROFILE
Afli tion: N tion l Ak tsuki Ac demr, Ye r One
Bl zer R nk: C
Noble Art: Coll r of eubordin tion
Nickn me: Be st T mer
Person l eumm rr: Little l dr of the K z m tsuri Found tion

Attribute ch rt (st rting  t f r left, going clockwise)
Phrsic l Abilitr: F
Luck: A
Ofensiee Power: F
Defensiee Power: F
M gic C p citr: B
M gic Control: D

Kagamin Check!
Despite many members of Akatsuki being unidentified, this is someone who 
uses her real name. A young lady of an outstanding Japanese family with 
wealth on par with the Toutokubara. We don't know why she's a part of 
Akatsuki, but maybe she was brought in by the hidden leader of Rebellion.
The special trait of her Collar of Subordination, a domination ability of the 
conceptual-intervention system that binds a follower to act as a Device, is 
how it increases her followers' strength and combat ability. Kazamatsuri-san 
herself doesn't seem strong at all. 



Part 1

Due to the ch nge in the number of m tches, the third round 
w s moeed up. Bec use th t inform tion dribbled out, things 
were gre tlr disordered. It w s p rticul rlr import nt for the 
contenders of the second round. After  ll, it w s the gener l 
rule th t e ch contender would h ee one fight per d r. Now 
th t  ssumption h d been oeerturned suddenlr,  nd ther 
would be forced to fight repe tedlr inste d. B sic llr, the 
second round would be held  t 9AM,  nd the third  t 6PM. 
Being told to free up th t time w s like dousing hot rocks with
w ter. N tur llr, there w s protest. From those rel ted to the 
contenders of course,  s well  s  udience members who h d 
 lre dr m de resere tions for the fin l d r  nd the loc l 
businesses who h d m de pl ns for c tering to Festie l 
customers efcientlr. But the  dministr tion committee did 
not m ke   s tisf ctorr expl n tion,  nd this shortening of 
the schedule w s forced through. 

In this confusion, the second round of the 62nd eeeen et rs 
eword-Art Festie l beg n. Wh t the heck w s the 
 dministr tion committee thinking? 

—Wh t Ikki  nd the others knew of this st te of  f irs w s 
th t in A Block's second round, eword Emperor of Wind Oum 
Kurog ne  nd P nzer Grizzler Renji K g  h d won their 
respectiee m tches. Afterw rds, ther joined K g mi 
Kus k be of the H gun Ac demr Newsp per Club. 

"Ahh, there ther  re! Yoohoo, her eeerrone!" 

"Oh mr, isn't it K g min?" 

"Good  fternoon, Kus k be-s n." 

H eing found Ikki  nd the other contenders, K g mi noisilr 
r n up to them, spe king loudlr. 



"H h , congr ts on getting the win,  ll of rou! Who would'ee 
though th t H gun Ac demr's reps would  ll m ke it through 
the first round! It's the first time in H gun's historr! Brilli nt 
work, brilli nt! Actu llr, I w nted to congr tul te rou 
resterd r, but it w s fr ntic putting together  ll of the d t  
sent to the school,  nd br the time I could get   bre k, the 
sun w s  lre dr up~!" 

"You sure  re lieelr despite th t." 

Arisuin rebutted so with   light smile,  nd K g mi pufed her 
chest proudlr. 

"Obeiouslr! Wh t kind of reporter sputters out bec use of  n 
 ll-nighter? Besides, isn't 『Hagun's Representatives All 
Win Through The First Round』 the most uplifting kind of 
 rticle? Who'd get tired with something th t fun  nd h ppr? 
Oreki-sensei told me eeerrone b ck  t the  c demr were 
 lso celebr ting loudlr  ll night!" 

"Wh t would ther be doing  t school if ther weren't  lre dr 
considered  dults?" 

"Ah h , re h re llr. But isn't th t fine  nrw r? It w sn't just 
us resterd r. Eeerrone w s up. etell -ch n in p rticul r! Did 
rou know? The percent ge of people who were w tching th t
one-on-four bout! Eightr-two percent! Eeen more th n for the
KOK A-Le gue fin ls! Wh t   shock! It w s like New Ye rs 
Eee! …Oh, huh?" 

K g mi's m chine-gun ch tter c me to   stop. 

Bec use the topic, etell , w s… 

"...Auu~" 

...curled up with her b ck  g inst the fence, gro ning. 

"...Doesn't etell -ch n seem out of it? Wh t h ppened? Is it 
th t d r of the month?" 



Arisuin bopped the top of K g mi's he d  t her unrefined 
comment, then told etell 's re son for b lling up like this. 

"It's bec use she kicked  round eeerrone else in B-Block, so 
she feels responsible for m king Ikki fight more th n once   
d r eeen though he c n't do it." 

He ring th t, K g mi's f ce ch nged in  greement. 

"Ahh… I see. Th t's true. eenp i's  bilitr is   huge problem in
consecutiee fights, isn't it…." 

Whether Ittou ehur  or Ittou R setsu, Ikki's Noble Arts didn't 
le ee  nr m gic power rem ining once used. And he needed 
  d r to recoeer enough to use them  g in. Undeni blr, his 
 e il ble t ctics were limited. Th t w s dr stic. 

"I told her I w sn't th t worried  bout it though. It's not like 
I'm the onlr one who h s to fight multiple times. And first of 
 ll, it's not like she could predict   speci l exception would be
m de like this." 

As Ikki s id, this kind of decision wouldn't usu llr be m de. 
The number of d rs in the eeent w s  bruptlr trunc ted 
despite the m tch eenue's contr ct  nd securitr schedule 
 lre dr h eing been set. The eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l 
w s not just   contest for students, but  n entert inment 
business. The  dministr tion committee's decision this time 
h d broken eeerr possible oper tion scheme surrounding the 
Festie l. Norm llr, the number of m tches not being enough 
wouldn't le d to such  n unre son ble decision. eo to bl me 
this efect on etell  would be too unf ir. Inste d,  s f r  s Ikki
w s concerned, he'd r ther she refect on betr ring him br 
b rg ining with e r  l st night, but…. 

"…Kus k be-s n. eince rou h ee  ccess to the m ss medi  
inform tion network, do rou know  nrthing  bout this? Whr 
would the  dministr tion committee send down such   
decision?" 



"Hmm… well…. If rou  sk me, I could tell rou, but…." 

While gieing th t e gue response to ehizuku's question, 
K g mi m de   troubled f ce. And with   feeting sidew rs 
gl nce tow rd etell , who h d been emitting such gloom this 
whole time th t she w s pr ctic llr   humidifier, she spoke. 

"But it's h rd to s r it when it might be etell 's finishing 
blow." 

"Huh? Th-Then it re llr is mr f ult? I'm the b d one!?" 

Jumping up with   b ng, etell   ppro ched K g mi blue-
f ced. F cing th t, K g mi shook her he d fr ntic llr to denr 
it. 

"No no no! Th t's not it! You didn't do  nrthing wrong, etell -
ch n! This is  ll due to the  dult world's moner getting 
ent ngled in eeerrthing. But… well, rou'ee been c ught up in
it." 

"K g mi-s n, it c n't be helped if rou're worried  bout 
finishing rour st tement here, so c n rou tell us  nrw r?" 

"This is   secret, rou know?" 

In response to Ikki's dem nd, K g mi s id onlr   few words. 

"The eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l is br  ppe r nce for 
students  nd for business, but moner ch nges h nds when 
Bl zers fight. The cost of resereing the eenue. The cost of 
rep iring d m ge to the f cilitr. The cost of ensuring the 
 udience s fetr. The cost of tr nsport tion m inten nce or 
committee personnel fees or eeerrthing else—it w sn't  wful 
without   gre t  mount of moner, but the wheels wouldn't 
turn without th t moner either. The reeenue from spect tors 
or  nd sponsorship  deertisements w s good, but not 
enough. eo the J p nese br nch of the Le gue of M ge-
Knight N tions who controlled the perform nce of the eeeen 
et rs eword-Art Festie l h d  uctioned of its bro dc st 



rights. And with th t reeenue ther h d worked out   w r to 
de l with e rious expenses. In truth, this w s   festie l for 
the roungsters who would c rrr the burden of this countrr's 
future, so ther h d not prep red the bro dc st rights  he d 
of time, but the m in he dqu rters of the Le gue h ted to 
interfere with the J p nese goeernment's knight tr ining, 
thus ther h d   rule which forb de  ccepting support moner 
from the goeernment. This me ns ther won't be  ble to hold 
the exhibition. Th t m kes  ll of this ineeit ble. But eeen with
this situ tion, ther still m n ged to m ke such   splendid 
show!" 

"Through ineestors, right?" 

"Ex ctlr. The re son the  dministr tion committee forced this
schedule shortening w s bec use ineestors m de  n 
explosiee objection. 'We didn't he r  nrthing  bout B-Block's 
second  nd third rounds not being held! You're bre king the 
contr ct!'. And so on." 

"...How difcult. In   contest between fellow hum ns, so it 
seems r re for  nr to  bst in  nd lessen the number of 
m tches." 

K g mi nodded to the  m zed Arisuin. 

"Well, re h. eo usu llr neither the  dministr tion committee 
nor the m in HQ th t's b cking them would listen to this kind 
of objection,  nd usu llr the ineestors wouldn't m ke such   
nonsensic l fuss in the first pl ce. But this re r is   bit 
diferent." 

"Diferent?" 

"Ye h. …I just s id th t ther  uctioned of the bro dc st 
rights, but in pr ctice— nd this is definitelr   secret—the 
bro dc ster for the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l rot tes 
eeerr re r, br secret  greement with the ker bure u 
members. The m in Le gue HQ pretends to protest, but since



it's  n import nt n tion l eeent, ther s r it's to m ke 
h nding out the bro dc sts f ir. Th t's whr the bidding price 
h rdlr eeer ch nges. For the l st dec de, it's been kept  t 
 bout fiee billion ren e ch re r[9]. This h s been funds the 
Festie l  dministr tion committee uses eeerr re r. …But this 
re r is diferent. This re r's committee… to put it simplr, the 
moner ther m de br  uction w s one hundred billion 
ren[10]!" 

"A-A hundred billion!?" 

"Wh-Wh t the heck, isn't th t twentr times the usu l 
 mount!? Whr would it be so…." 

At the extreme jump in cost, Arisuin  nd ehizuku  lmost 
scre med. But Ikki immedi telr considered the re son for 
this price inf tion. 

"—Ah, I see. Th t's how etell  is c ught up in this, huh?" 

"Your judgment is good. Th t's ex ctlr right, eenp i." 

"Huh? Wh-Wh t do rou me n!? Whr  m I ineoleed with this 
moner?" 

etell  w s bewildered, not following the coneers tion. K g mi
expl ined it to her. 

"It's bec use rou're   huge world st r, etell -ch n. You're   
princess  nd   knight. Th t would be enough  s   re son. 
And ret rou  lso h ee  n A-r nk m gic c p citr, the highest 
leeel in the world. If we  dd rour exception l be utr, enough 
to be   n tion l idol, it'll jump p st three-of- -kind  nd full 
house right to str ight fush, rou know!? H eing rou here 
completelr ch nges the essence of the Festie l show. The 
Festie ls in the p st were cert inlr popul r, but onlr within 
J p n itself. But if the Crimson Princess etell  Vermillion, who 
 ll the world h s its eres on is  ttending, it's not just   
perform nce for J p n  nrmore. All the countries under the 
Le gue would be dr gged into it  s well. N tur llr, 



bro dc sters oeerse s would bring in moner endlesslr too, to
get teleeision rights!" 

But in c ses of l rge  mounts of moner, ineestors must be 
 ble to collect their moner seriouslr. Ther wouldn't be 
working with the usu l sort of fin nce contr cts. This w s   
contest ther couldn't  ford to lose. 

"In this big show, One of the m in pl rers, etell -ch n, 
wouldn't h ee some of her m tches. There would be two d rs
where etell  wouldn't show up. For ineestors, this is 
something ther c n't look p st. eo ther objected. No, not 
something  s h lfhe rted  s objecting. Moner is moner. Ther
were on the leeel of scre ming. And the onlr thing the 
 dministr tion committee c n't t ke is   one-sided  tt ck 
reg rding moner." 

If it's like th t, then no joke, there would be de ths. And not 
just one or two people. 

"eo th t's whr from l st night to this morning, ther'ee been 
loudlr disputing things,  nd in the end to the bidders who 
won bro dc sting rights, the  dministr tion committee… 
th t's to s r, one d r's worth of the price out of fiee w s 
returned to e ch countrr,  nd on top of th t, the schedule 
w s condensed to remoee one of the d rs without etell -
ch n  ppe ring. Plus one of the d rs schedule for the fin ls 
w s ch nged to  n exhibition m tch with A-Le gue m ge 
knights. And prob blr sometime tod r, etell -ch n will get   
request to p rticip te in th t exhibition for some re son or 
other!" 

"...I didn't know th t wh t I did w s going to h ee this kind of 
result." 

He ring th t her  ction h d triggered such huge m rhem, 
etell  seemed like she w s  bout to sob. 

"How should I t ke responsibilitr…?" 



But to etell  who mumbled this…. 

"No, rou're wrong!" 

K g mi decl red so with  n unusu llr strong tone. 

"K-K g mi?" 

"It w sn't rour f ult th t the Pierrot broke the rules,  nd rou 
shouldn't feel obliged to  nrthing just bec use the other two 
from Ak tsuki decided to withdr w on their own! The 
 dministr tion committee recognized th t this w s  n 
irregul r m tch to begin with,  nd still form llr permitted it. 
And besides… eeerrone  t school w s re llr h ppr, including
me!" 

"H ppr…?" 

"Bec use, etell -ch n, to be t our enemr without letting 
them get  w r, rou took on such  n unre son ble m tch, 
didn't rou? Eeen though this competition is so import nt to 
rou, rou took on such   risk  nd fought for the rest of us who
were too we k to do  nrthing. When we s w rou be t them 
up, our mood re~ llr cle red up!" 

e ring so, K g mi hugged etell  without holding b ck. 

"Th nk rou! I like rou more  nd more!" 

"K g miii… re h, I like rou too." 

etell   lso  nswered K g mi's embr ce. 

Bec use of th t sunnr expression, she seemed freed from the
unnecess rr sense of responsibilitr—th t w s good. Ikki 
belieeed so from the bottom of his he rt  s he w tched the 
two of them. In the first pl ce, students shouldn't h ee to 
worrr  bout their sponsors. K g mi who didn't f il to miss 
th t w sn't being smooth-tongued. Ther simplr h d   good 
friend in her. 

Ultimately, thanks to Kagami-san, Stella is fine now. 



In th t c se,  fter this—is the series of m rhem. ehould ther 
go  nd w tch how this  ll pl red out? 

「And so…  nd so… hurt more. Bleed more. Cut more. I will 
cheer for th t Ikki-kun until I grow ho rse. I w nt to see rou 
bre k, bre k,  nd bre k  s rou keep on defring rour f te!」 

Remembering th t eoice,   creeping fe r pricked up  nd 
down his bodr. Ikki knew someone who w s c p ble of 
cre ting this kind of ch os. 

"...Onii-s m . Could this be…." 

It seemed th t ehizuku h d  lso re ched the s me guess. 
With   stif f ce, Ikki looked up. In response, he nodded. 

"Ye h, th t's wh t I think too. He hoped for me to be  t   
dis de nt ge resterd r, didn't he?" 

"Hmm? eenp i, wh t  re rou t lking  bout? It sounds like 
rour insinu ting something." 

"…As   m tter of f ct, something h ppened resterd r—" 



Part 2

"The  bilitr to m ke  nr wish come true… wh t the heck. 
Isn't th t  bsurd…!?" 

"But th t kind of  bilitr is consistent with the mrsterious 
b ttle record, right? I see, I see." 

The coneers tion with Am ne,  nd the misfortune he cre ted 
for the White-Robed Knight Kiriko Y kushi;  fter he ring  bout
 ll of th t, etell   nd K g mi frowned. 

"Her, K g mi. If we informed the  dministr tion committee 
 bout this, c n't we get Am ne disqu lified? Is interfering 
with  n  bilitr from outside   m tch the most forbidden of 
 ll?" 

"Hmm… th t's   strict rule, but  nrw r it's impossible." 

"Whr!?" 

"We don't h ee  nr proof. Reg rding eeerrthing th t's 
h ppened with the moner behind the scenes up to the 
 dministr tion committee's forced decision, there's been 
some irregul rities, but it's still more or less within re son. 
Th t's how it's been going so f r. eo there's no w r to 
produce eeidence th t his power intereened, eeen if 
ehinomir -kun re llr did do so." 

"First of  ll, if Am ne-kun re llr does h ee such power, then 
 nr  ction to get him disqu lified would definition end in 
f ilure." 

etell  gro ned  t the words  dded br Ikki, looking  s if she 
w s going to stomp on the ground in frustr tion. 

"Ahh~so- -nnor-ing! Eeen though he c lled himself   f n of 
Ikki,  ll he does is get in Ikki's w r…! eince we're supposed 
to h ee time between m tches, m rbe we should go be t 



him up…!" 

"If rou did something like th t, rou'll just get disqu lified 
rourself, rou know." 

"Ugh." 

At ehizuku's serene eoice cutting in, etell  mo ned. 

But ex ctlr  s she s id, etell 's elimin tion would be the onlr
result for such  n  ction. 

"Well, there's no need to worrr  bout eeerr little thing with 
Onii-s m , etell -s n." 

And ehizuku, who h d been needling etell , decl red so. 





 

"Bec use in  nr c se, I'll kick him of the st ge in this 
 fternoon's third-round m tch." 

Hers w s   tone th t fowed with confidence. 

"Will rou be ok r, ehizuku? I don't know how we're supposed 
to fight something on the sc le of gr nting  nr wish, so I 
don't h ee  nr pl n. Besides, like we just he rd with the 
White-Robed Knight, we might not know how th t power 
m nifests in b ttle…" 

"Mr mr, etell -s n, could rou be worried  bout me? How 
surprising. Do rou  ppreci te me now?" 

At the blunt te sing, etell 's f ce reddened like  n explosion. 
From  nger, obeiouslr. 

"Wh !? D-Don't be stupid! Th t's impossible! Who'd be 
worried  bout   sister-in-l w like rou!? I just w nted to shut 
th t big mouth full of confidence, so I  sked if rou h d  nr 
b sis for it!" 

"Of course I h ee some b sis. If I didn't, I wouldn't h ee s id 
it." 

"Huh!? Re llr!?" 

"Yes. I'ee  lre dr eneisioned   w r to defe t his N meless 
Glorr." 

Ikki w s  stonished to he r th t ehizuku h d  lre dr found 
somewhere to st rt in defe ting Am ne, but etell  showed 
eeen gre ter surprise,  nd immedi telr  sked. 

"A-And how—" 

"I won't tell rou." 

And  g inst etell  who w s  sking with  ll her might, ehizuku
responded with   h rd eoice th t she would s r nothing 



more, then stuck out her tongue. Inst ntlr, etell 's h ir stood 
up in fierr r di nce. 

"Ikki—rour little sister's person litr is horrible! How ex ctlr 
w s she brought up!?" 

"H h h … ehe used to be   good  nd meek little girl 
though." 

"Th t's not true, Onii-s m . ehizuku w s onlr eeer   good girl
in front of rou." 

He ring something he didn't w nt to he r so bluntlr, Ikki w s 
just   little bit dejected. And  t th t ex ct moment— 

「An  nnouncement for  ll C-Block contenders. After ten 
minutes of intermission  nd cle ring of the ring, the C-Block 
second round m tches will begin. C-Block contenders, ple se 
g ther in the w iting room. Ag in—" 

The  nnouncement resounded through the eenue. C-Block 
w s the one with Ikki registered. 

"I see. eince there's no m tch for B-Block,  fter A-Block 
comes C. Then I should get to the w iting room." 

e ring so, Ikki took   step  w r from the group,  nd  ll of his
friends g ee rells of support. 

"Onii-s m , I'll pr r for rour success." 

"There's more th n one fight tod r, so r tion rour strength 
c refullr." 

"Do rour best, eenp i! I'm looking forw rd to some good 
photos!" 

Returning   smile to those cheers, Ikki looked tow rd etell  
l st. etell … chewed her lips with   downc st look, 
wondering if she should  pologize for the issue with the 
m tches. 



"...Ikki, umm…." 

How should she cheer him on, when she bore some p rt of 
the responsibilitr for putting him in this situ tion? etell  w s 
prob blr roiling in th t complic ted question. 

Ikki guess so— nd spoke up himself. 

"It's   sign of good fortune th t we're thinking the s me 
thing, right?" 

"Ah, umm, re h?" 

Her thoughts cut through unexpectedlr, etell  st red b ck 
with   bl nk f ce. ehe prob blr didn't underst nd  nr p rt of 
his st tement. But  s f r  s Ikki w s concerned, it w s 
neither  ccident nor fuke. Bec use— 

"We didn't expect for the fin l b ttle we w nted so b dlr to 
moee up br one d r. Wh t's th t, if not good fortune? All this 
time, wheneeer I see rour f ce, I c n't help but boil inside… 
 nd  ren't rou the s me?" 

Ikki s id these words with   quiet fighting spirit burning blue 
in his eres. At those words, etell  widened her sc rlet eres  t
once. 

"Ye h, of course!" 

ehe replied with   shining smile. Her sc rlet irises were no 
longer  eerted, st ring str ight  t Ikki with emotions  f me. 
And etell , with her tone b ck to norm l, t pped Ikki's 
shoulder with one fist. 

"I know rou won't lose!" 

"Right… I got it." 

And so Ikki strode forw rd to his m tch, to the st ge of the 
eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l's second round— 



Part 3

In the B r Dome where the eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l 
w s being held, there were two g tes f cing e ch other, one 
red  nd one blue. The Festie l contenders were dieided 
eeenlr between the two g tes, held in the respectiee w iting 
rooms behind e ch g te to  w it the  nnouncer. The decision
of which g te   p rticul r p rticip nt would go to w s sent 
e ch morning br m il from the  dministr tion committee. In 
Ikki's c se, he h d been behind the blue g te resterd r. 
Tod r w s red. It w s   bit inconeenient to ch nge the 
 ppointed pl ce eeerr d r, but this w s just   m tch 
form litr,  nd it couldn't be helped th t the room he'd be 
w iting in  nd the people he'd be w iting with ch nges eeerr
time—res, in other words. 

This sort of thing would inevitably happen, huh~ 

While sitting down on   folding ch ir in the dre rr w iting 
room, Ikki nereouslr  nd hesit ntlr peeked  t the situ tion. It
w s   seeen-br-fifteen meter b re concrete room. There,   
b re-chested roung m n with   de th's he d t ttoo w s 
plopped in   folding ch ir, his legs crossed—Donrou Ac demr
third-re r, eword E ter Kur udo Kur shiki. The one who the 
girl n med Ar se Ar tsuji h d been locked in b ttle with,  nd
Ikki's f ted opponent. Furthermore, with the eight origin l 
people of C-Block reduced to four,  nd the four dieided 
between the two g tes, there w s nobodr else in the room. 
Two opponents f ted to meet in furious comb t,  lone in the 
s me room before   m tch. N tur llr, there wouldn't be  nr 
coneers tion… the  tmosphere w s  s he er  s le d. 
Besides— 

Umm… he's been glaring this way the entire time. 

Kur udo h d been scowling in Ikki's direction with his brow 



cre sed since Ikki entered the room. Eeen if Ikki couldn't re d
his mind, the eeins bulging on his forehe d were pl inlr 
eisible. 

He… he's not going to charge at me, right? 

Ikki, who knew Kur udo's wild temper ment  nd h d e rned 
Kur udo's h te, w s in   st te of tense suspense. And  fter 
spending  bout  n hour in th t st te of both ment l  nd 
bodilr disquiet…. 

「An  nnouncement for contenders st nding br in their 
w iting rooms. The time h s come for C-Block's second round
m tches to begin. Contenders e r  Bloodlilr  nd Kur udo 
Kur shiki, ple se proceed to rour respectiee g tes.」 

…the  nnouncer ineited the contenders to their m tch. 
Fin llr, the tension of being in the s me c ge  s   hungrr 
lion w s rele sed. Thinking this, Ikki he eed   bre th of relief
— 

"H  …." 

— nd  t the s me time, Kur udo  lso rele sed   huge sigh. 

"…Fin llr, I c n get outt  this room, huh?" 

As if Kur udo w s reee ling relief from the bottom of his 
he rt. M rbe he w s just  s hesit nt tow rd Ikki  s Ikki h d 
been tow rd him… no, th t wouldn't be the c se. 

"M n, it sure w s h rd stopping mrself from be ting rou to 
de th the second I s w rour f ce." 

Eek! 

He ring Kur udo's re l re son m de Ikki's complexion turn 
b d. 

"…Th nks for rour p tience." 

"No problem. I  lre dr decided getting disqu lified here 
would be   p in in the  ss. There's just one fight between 



now  nd us going  t it tod r. I'll butcher rou then…!" 

"You're surprisinglr confident, but shouldn't rou be thinking 
 bout rour current opponent? e r  Bloodlilr is from 
Ak tsuki… in other words, she's   terrorist from Rebellion. 
ehe's not someone rou c n de l with norm llr—" 

"Th t's none of rour business." 

Kur udo decl red so with no hesit tion in his eoice. 

"I don't c re  bout who or wh t th t girl is. Th t  in't 
import nt to me. The onlr thing I'm here for is mr m tch with
rou." 

In  n inst nt, Kur udo's bodr erupted in fighting spirit  nd 
m gic power th t r ised goosebumps  ll oeer Ikki's skin. 

"I c me here to fight rou. I'ee been tr ining for two months to
p r rou b ck. Getting stronger to win  g inst rou…!" 

The rising fighting spirit  nd m gic power grew with the 
eolt ge in Kur udo's words, ch nging in color  s he focused it
in his right h nd. 

The m gic power filled with the intent to do b ttle took sh pe
for comb t, into   skelet l sword m de of bone formed like   
gre t serpent—the Deeice Orochimaru. 

"Wh …!?" 

Ikki unintention llr rele sed   g sp upon seeing the Deeice. 
Whr? This w sn't the first time he's seen Orochimaru. The 
re son w s in Kur udo's left h nd. eomehow, Kur udo w s 
holding   Deeice of ex ctlr the s me sh pe in his left h nd  s
in his right. 

"T-Two sword strle…!?" 

Th t w s impossible. Cert inlr there were Bl zers who could 
deeelop their Deeices, but th t w s bec use those Deeices 
h d th t kind of n ture. eword E ter Kur udo Kur shiki's 
Deeice Orochimaru w s   single sword. It w sn't like Arisuin's 



Deeice th t could be split into multiples. If th t h d been the 
c se, Kur udo would cert inlr h d fought Ikki preeiouslr 
using two sword strle. After  ll, eword E ter's M rgin l 
Counter would be much more suited for two bl des th n   
single one. Furthermore, if one looked c refullr, one could 
see th t the Deeices themselees h d ch nged. Preeiouslr, 
Kur udo's Orochimaru h d s w-tooth edging on one side, 
gieing it   sh pe close to   h tchet. But now, Orochimaru h d 
 n edge on both sides, like   Western bl de. 

—The Deeice h d ch nged this much. It w s berond common
sense, bec use   Deeice refected   Bl zer's inner spirit, his 
person l e lues  nd  esthetics, his person litr  nd lifestrle—
how could it be ch nged to this degree? It couldn't be. 
Im ging the determin tion  nd the kind of tr ining Kur udo 
h d undert ken to  b ndon  ll he h d been, to kill of  ll he 
h d been so completelr w s…! 

But he must h ee done so. To win  g inst Ikki. To c tch up to 
Ikki. 

"Kurog ne… rou better m ke it. I'll be w iting. Once rou get 
there, we're gonn  h ee  nother go. We're gonn  h ee th t 
kind of fun  g in…!" 

Ikki's lips curled upw rd. His chest grew hot. He w s h ppr. 
eomeone h d gone this f r to win  g inst him. In th t c se— 

"Ye h, I will. Definitelr." 

There w s no re son to refuse this ch llenge. 

"…H  h  h ." 

He ring Ikki's  nswer, Kur udo l ughed in s tisf ction, turned
on his heel, threw open the door to the entr nce g te,  nd 
left the w iting room. The sword spirit swelling from his b ck 
w s  lre dr no longer th t of   delinquent. It h d been honed
to th t of   top-gr de swordsm n. Ikki, for eerified this, 
quieered. 



"The eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l re llr is the best." 

Not   single person here w s simple. Not   single person here
w s h lfhe rted. There were onlr b ttles where not eeen   
bit of compl cencr w s permitted. And so, he would f ce of 
with  ll th t he h d. Ikki decided this, g zing  t Kur udo's 
dist nt b ck. 



Part 4

「Ahh… th nk rou for w iting! The contenders for the first 
m tch of C-Block's second round  re now he ding for their 
g tes!」 

At the  nnouncement, cheers swelled through the eenue. 
Amid the gushing  ppl use— 

「First to  ppe r from the red g te is Donrou Ac demr third-
re r contender, Kur udo Kur shiki! His M rgin l Counter is 
 n impregn ble defense th t surp sses n tur l limits! His 
fexible serpentine Deeice Orochimaru giees him m sterr of 
r nge! H eing t ken countless eictories with these two 
 de nt ges, he w s n med "eword E ter"! Will this 
bloodthirstr wolf's f ngs cut his enemies to pieces tod r  s 
well!?」 

Amid the cheers of the gre t  udience, Kur udo w lked to 
the ring's perimeter with strong steps, then stepped onto the 
 rtifici l gr ss. eeeing th t, etell  who w s in the  udience 
suddenlr tilted her he d in confusion. 

"Huh?" 

"Did something h ppen, etell -s n?" 

"...Th t gur is… using two swords…." 

"Oh mr mr? Th t's cert inlr str nge, isn't it? And I get the 
feeling th t his Deeice is diferent from wh t's in mr 
inform tion." 

C rried in Kur udo's h nds were two bone swords. But ther 
were inconsistent with his we pon in etell 's recollection. It 
w s the s me for K g mi. Th t's whr the two h d confused 
expressions, but— 

"Aren't rou worried? I h dn't he rd of   Deeice ch nging like 



th t." 

"I he rd th t sometimes   Deeice ch nges bec use   knight 
lost his memorr during  n incident. Well, it's not   common 
thing. M rbe we're misunderst nding it? Or m rbe he  lw rs
could use two swords, but didn't b ck then?" 

Arisuin  nd ehizuku, who h d not been   p rt of the m tter 
with Ar se Ar tsuji, did not feel the s me confusion. Indeed, 
it w s not common for someone to ch nge his own soul's 
n ture br will. But Kur udo decided to do so, simplr to win 
 g inst Ikki. But etell   nd K g mi did not judge it this w r. 

"Huh? Is th t how it is? I h ee   hunch th t's not the re son 
though." 

After considering the question, etell  g ee up thinking  bout 
it. It w sn't necess rr inform tion  t this point. And  nrw r, 
 nother Bl zer h d  ppe red in the ring  t this time. From 
the ink-like d rkness, there c me   swirl of unkempt blonde 
h ir. Th t w s— 

「And now! From the blue g te, Ak tsuki Ac demr first-re r 
contender, e r  Bloodlilr! As usu l, it's h rd to find  n 
 ppropri te pl ce to look! It's like she'll become n ked if she 
moees eeen   little bit suddenlr. Will the bro dc sting code 
 llow it!? This looks to be   m tch th t   portion of our 
 udience will h ee to skip w tching!」 

"Wh t's this  nnouncer going on  bout?" 

etell  coughed in ex sper tion  t the juicr comment rr. And 
K g mi  dded some of her own. 

"No, no. e r -ch n is surprisinglr popul r in online forums, 
rou know? For her  m zinglr proeoc tiee  ttire of course, but
 lso for her ch rism ." 

"…eomehow I don't think I get underst nd how the world 
thinks." 



While useless coneers tion continued  boee, the two people 
in the ring c me to their st rting positions. 

「Now then, the first C-Block m tch for the 62nd eeeen et rs 
eword-Art Festie l's second round, Contender Kur udo 
Kur shiki eersus Contender e r  Bloodlilr!」 

「LET'e GET eTARTED—!」 

The sign l to begin the m tch r ng loudlr. 



Part 5

"H  h !" 

The one who moeed  t the s me time  s the st rting sign l 
w s Kur udo. ewinging the two bl des of Orochimaru, he 
crossed the twentr meters sep r ting him from his opponent 
 t the beginning of the m tch. 

e r  d bbed p int from her p lette  nd sc ttered it on the 
ground  t her feet.

"Jakotsu Soujin—!"[11] 

With speed th t the ere could not follow, he sent his bl des 
through those twentr meters in  n inst nt. Indeed, his Deeice
Orochimaru c n stretch  nd contr ct  t will. Eeerrthing with 
the hundred-meter di meter ring w s within his r nge. The 
p ired bl des of Orochimaru moeed  s if ther h d wills of their 
own,  nd  ppro ched e r 's neck. The s w-teeth edges 
turned  s ther few the course tow rd t king e r 's he d 
from her shoulders. 

But e r   lso moeed. 

"Brush of the Demiurge." [12] 

Wh t m nifested w s   p lette of colored p int  nd   worn-
out brush st ined with pigment. This w s the Deeice of the 
Bloodr D  Vinci, e r  Bloodlilr, Brush of the Demiurge. e r  
d bbing   spot of light blue p int from her p lette— 

"Color of Magic—Aqua Blue of Water Surface."[13] 

— nd sc ttered the p int on the ground  t her feet, turning 
the green of the ring there blue. In the next inst nt—her bodr
submerged into the  qu  blue with the sound of   w ter 
droplet. 

A moment l ter, the bone bl de  iming for her neck struck in 



e in. Kur ud  str ined his eres se rching for the enemr th t 
h d dis ppe red in  n inst nt. But in  nother inst nt, 
something burst out from the w ter behind him in his blind 
spot with   spl sh. Of course, it w s e r  Bloodlilr who h d 
dis ppe red into the  qu  blue before. ehe h d been 
swimming  cross the ring using Color of M gic,  nd got into 
Kur udo's blind spot,  nd— 

"Color of Magic—Fire Red of Brilliant Blaze." [14] 

D bbing sc rlet p int with the tip of her brush, she swung her
 rm  nd threw the p int  t Kur udo's b ck. Despite the 
 mount th t she threw from her brush, wh t poured onto 
Kur udo seemed to be   p int bucket's worth of color. But— 

"H !" 

To Kur udo, who h d been born with the superhum n refexes
c lled M rgin l Counter, surprise  tt cks were me ningless. 
Eeen if one c me from behind, eeen if it  tt cked his blind 
spot, Kur do's more th n c p ble of ee ding. He d shed 
 w r from th t spot, dodging the descending p int. P int w s
once  g in sc ttered upon the ring. And  s it few, the 
m gm -like color spurted fire, disintegr ting the ring where it
l nded. 

「Th-This is  m zing…! An exch nge of such d ngerous 
techniques  s soon  s the m tch st rted!」 

「Neither Contender Kur shiki who  imed to dec pit te 
Contender Bloodlilr,  nd Contender Bloodlilr who responded 
with fierr Color of M gic, hesit ted  t  ll. This will likelr be   
h rd m tch for the m in referee to interrupt.」 

"Her, K g mi." 

euddenlr, etell  who w s w tching the m tch from the 
 udience se ts  sked something to K g mi who w s sitting 
next to her. 



"I h een't been p ring  ttention to  nr m tches besides the 
one I'll h ee with Ikki, but ex ctlr wh t kind of  bilitr does 
e r  h ee? ehe pulled out  ll kinds of stuf in  n inst nt." 

"Hmm, well, from the d t  while she w s in Rokuzon, her 
Bl zer r nk w s C. Her Bl zer  bilitr w s m nipul ting 
concepts through color. For ex mple, the exch nge just now 
used  qu  blue for w ter,   spell for cre ting   l ke. And fire 
red for f me,   spell for ineoking he t where she puts the 
color." 

This w s inform tion th t K g mi got br exch nging d t  
with the Rokuzon Ac demr Newsp per Club. eince there w s 
no re son for Rokuzon to hold b ck inform tion on  n 
Ak tsuki member who h d betr red th t  c demr, one could
s r this inform tion w s eerr likelr  ccur te. 

"Th t's eerr eers tile, isn't it." 

"True. ehe h s  s m nr  bilities  s she h s colors. Bec use of
th t dieersitr in  bilitr, Rokuzon Ac demr c lled her… 
'K leidoscope'." 



Part 6

"Wh t   p in…. I w nted to get this oeer with quicklr…." 

et nding in  n untouched section of the ch rred ring, e r  
muttered  nd g zed bitterlr. A feeling of disinterest  nd 
boredom drifted from her entire bodr. Th t w s onlr to be 
expected. Her he d  s currentlr filled with the thought of 
fin llr h eing found her ide l model. ehe w nted to studr it 
closelr. ehe w nted to touch  nd lick  nd e t it,  s r w  s 
possible. Th t interest w s suppressing eeerrthing else, 
especi llr her inclin tion to dirtr her h nds with other 
m tters. And this obsession w s especi llr strong for  n 
 rtist. ehe w s  lre dr showing loss of control. For e r , 
there w s usu llr no ch nce th t she would be so negligent 
in this kind of m tch. 

"…Don't run  round…." 

eo thinking onlr of ending this quicklr, e r  once  g in took 
 im  t Kur udo who h d dodged her Fire Red of Brilli nt 
Bl ze. Howeeer— 

「Wh t   h ph z rd  tt ck from Contender e r ! Eeen though
Color of M gic h d preeiouslr been l unched from   blind 
spot, this time she's throwing it  ll str ight from the front! 
But how would it be  ble to hit…!?」 

Ex ctlr so. Eeen   norm l person without M rgin l Counter 
would prob blr be  ble to dodge such   sloppr  tt ck. 
N tur llr it wouldn't hit Kur udo, who c su llr jumped to the 
side to  eoid it, 

"H  h ! This girl's not eeen listening to—!?" 

euddenlr, he pitched forw rd. 

「Oh! Wh t's this!? Contender Kur shiki w s dodging, but 



suddenlr stopped!?」 

Whr w s th t? Whr did he stop his ee sion? No. He didn't 
stop himself. eomething stopped him. How it w s done w s 
inst ntlr eisible. 

「Iid -s n! Ple se look  t eword E ter's feet!」 

There,   white line th t no one h d been  w re of w s 
connecting e r  str ight to Kur udo's feet. 

"Color of Magic—Silk White of Steady Guidance."[15] 

Th t w s the concept of setting   p th. It w s   ro d of color 
th t could not be stepped  w r from. And since the color of 
brilli nt bl ze th t h d been thrown before w s used to 
completelr surround this sp n of ground, Kur udo w s not 
 ble to dodge this. But— 

"Then I just gott  run down this ro d—!" 

Kur udo w sn't the le st bit hesit nt. With his inborn refexes 
 nd his highlr tr ined bodr, he immedi telr recoeered from 
his stumble,  nd immedi telr strode forw rd down the p th 
spre d before him! And  g inst the sc rlet color th t w s 
burning down on him— 

"Hebig mi—!" 

—he swung his sword. It w s Kur udo's self-t ught 
swordsm nship th t h d preeiouslr cornered Ikki,  n inst nt 
counter tt ck th t sl shed from both left  nd right with the 
sword in his right h nd empowered br his inborn M rgin l 
Counter. But now, Kur udo rele sed it with both h nds. Four 
inst nt counter tt cks in tot l. The p int f lling onto Kur udo
w s sl shed  p rt into   spr r of color. No specks were 
missed br Kur udo's eision,  nd  s ther spun through the  ir,
he continued forw rd without trouble, ch rging tow rd e r  
on the other end of the p th. 

e r  prob blr didn't consider the possibilitr th t someone 



would be coming  t her this w r,  de ncing while w rding of
her  tt ck. In her surprise, her moeements bec me dull. 
N tur llr, Kur udo didn't miss this obsere tion. D shing 
down the white line with force, he swung his sword, striking 
e r  with  ll his might. Ag inst th t leeel of power  nd 
strength, e r  w s knocked of her feet to spin in mid ir,  nd 
she few for ten meters before rolling to   stop on the ground.



Part 7

「Contender Kur shiki's Orochimaru h s fin llr connected! He's 
m de the first hit! Contender e r  goes down from   strike 
like   tr fc  ccident! W s it f t l!?」 

「…No, ple se look. ehe's st nding up.」 

As Muroto s id, e r  stood up  s if nothing h d h ppened. 
Upon close inspection, her bodr w s unscr tched  nd not   
drop of blood h d been shed. How? The re son w s on her 
left  rm—where Kur udo h d struck, her  rm w s coeered in 
p int. 

"Color of Magic—Gunmetal Gray of Rigid Steel." [16] 

e r  h d turned her own  rm into steel,  nd nullified the 
cutting  tt ck. Bringing b ck his sword, Kur udo who h d 
t ctile sense berond th t of other hum ns clicked his tongue.

"Tch. Weird techniques one  fter the next." 

Ag inst so m nr diferent techniques up to this point, how 
would he continue fighting? And ret—the one who got this f r
w s Kur udo. This f ct g ee him confidence, str ightening his
b ck. He would continue. 

"I'll get through this!" 

「eeeing  n unhurt enemr, the eword E ter begins  g in 
without hesit tion!」 

「Good judgment. The defense  g inst the preeious  tt ck 
w s exception l, but it c n't be m int ined continuouslr. If 
one  tt ck doesn't settle things, rou c n onlr continue 
 tt cking until it's done!」 

Kur udo displ red   persistent ch in of  tt cks. Under th t, 
e r  Bloodlilr could be seen  s being slowlr pushed b ck—
her f ce w s lowered  s if h nging her he d without looking 



 t Kur udo pilling on force. 

"…t ting…." 

ehe mumbled something. Th t eoice—it spoke compl ints like
the dried lips of   ghost. 

"…Irrit ting…. Eeen though I h ee   lot of p inting to do, 
eeen though I h ee onlr seeentr re rs of life or so to spend 
on  ll of it, there's been onlr nuis nces. This is   nuis nce. 
Eeen though I w nt to p int him eeen one minute, one 
second sooner… to studr himmm… eeen though I don't h ee 
 nr interest in rou….!" 

In  n inst nt, e r 's downc st f ce sn pped upw rd. 

"Don't w ste mr tiiiime!" 

Bloodshot eres filled with h tred  nd lost p tience st bbed 
tow rd Kur udo,  nd   right h nd holding Brush of the Demiurge 
moeed so quicklr th t obsereers couldn't follow. With th t, 
something w s dr wn in the emptr  ir. It w s   messr picture
th t   child could m ke with   cr ron. But—eeerrone in the 
h ll re lized wh t it w s inst ntlr, bec use in the next 
moment, the im ge dr wn in mid ir took on solid form, 
esc ping from  rtwork into the re l world  nd f lling into 
e r 's left h nd. Wh t she now clutched w s—no, wh t she 
h d cre ted, w s— 

"Purple Caricature—Thompson."[17] 

It w s perh ps the world's most f mous drum-fed m chine 
gun. 

「Wh-Wh t is thiiis!? I-It's   gun! Contender e r  drew   gun in
mid ir, then m de it re l! Wh t kind of Noble Art is this!? I 
he rd she m nipul tes the concept of color, but there w s no
d t   bout K leidoscope e r  Bloodlilr h eing this kind of 



 bilitr! This is   hidden power she's neeer shown before!」 

「Her her, c n rou eeen do th t!?」 

「Her  bilitr isn't just  bout colors!?」 

Despite preeiouslr being known  s p rt of Rokuzon Ac demr,
the Bloodr D  Vinci e r  Bloodlilr  s publiclr showing her 
Noble Art, Purple C ric ture, for the first time to the 
 stonishment of the crowd. But the one most surprised w s 
Kur udo. And e r   imed her Thompson  t Kur udo, pulling 
the trigger. When she did, the gun— s if it w s no diferent 
from   re l one—emitted intense muzzle f shes  nd 
resounded with explosions of gunpowder. 

"Kuh!" 

A stre m of full- uto fire  t   r te of eight hundred shots per 
minute. H d the eword E ter stopped  t   dist nce, he could 
h ee protected himself completelr eeen from this. But—when
he ch rged in recklesslr, he put himself too close! 

「Terrible gunshots we c n he r eeen from the bro dc sting 
st tion! Contender e r  fires ce selesslr without mercr! 
Contender Kur shiki will definitelr die—n-no!?」 

Unexpectedlr, the  nnouncer's tone fipped. Bec use— 

"GRRAAAHHHHH!" 

「A-Am zing! Contender Kur shiki took the  tt ck! ewinging 
his two skelet l swords, he's cutting down  ll the bullets in   
shower of sp rks—!」 

Indeed, it w s true. Kur udo h d shortened the length of 
Orochimaru into two d ggers,  nd defecting  ll of the 
Thompson's full- uto shots  t eerr close r nge. At this, eeen 
Muroto w s  t   loss for expl n tion. 

「It re llr is  m zing. A fe t th t onlr he, with M rgin l 
Counter, could perform.」 

And for Kur udo who w s enduring e r 's fierce  tt ck with  



he rt-ripping scre m,  n opportunitr c me. euddenlr,   blunt
click resounded,  nd e r 's b rr ge ended. There w s no 
need to confirm the re son. 

She's out of bullets!? 

With this excellent ch nce, Kur udo switched completelr to 
ofense. 

"Extend, Orochimaru—!" 

Growing from its shortest length, the bl de of Orochimaru shot 
outw rd with gre t force,  iming  t e r 's he rt. e r 's 
phrsic l  bilitr w s not  t Kur udo's leeel. ehe could not 
 eoid the extending Orochimaru, which h d just been  ble to 
keep up with her f st bullets. And ret— t the inst nt the 
point of the sword would h ee  rrieed  t her he rt, Orochimaru 
eeered  w r in its tr jectorr, st bbing into the ground next 
to her. 

"Huh!?" 

Eeen Kur udo w s confused br this. He surelr extended 
Orochimaru str ight forw rd. euch str nge beh eior should not 
h ee occurred. eo whr did the tr jectorr ch nge…!? 

But Kur udo inst ntlr re lized the  nswer. Upon closer look  t
the ground where Orochimaru w s stuck,   bulls-ere t rget h d
been dr wn there. 

So it was pulled into the target…!? 

Vi  the concept of "t rget"  nd " im", Orochimaru h d been 
forced to shift its m rk. It w s the s me  s with   gun. In 
other words… 

This girl is definitely… not just using colors! She can manipulate any 
concept she draws…! 

Illusions th t p int oeer re litr. Th t kind of  rtistrr w s not 
unlike dieine cre tion. Demiurge's—  f lse god's brush. 
W sn't it   eerr  ppropri te n me? And Kur shiki's surprise 



didn't end there. Bec use— 

"Purple Caricature—" 

—the next illusion w s being dr wn  t th t eerr moment, 
 imed  t him. 

Flo ting next to e r  Bloodlilr w s   white  nd long pole-like 
thing. No doubt it w s— 

"—Tomahawk." [18] 

—  missile. N tur llr, there w s no possible w r for   p ir of 
swords to de l with something like this. 

A f sh  nd   ro r  nd  n explosion of he t re ched into the 
skr  boee Os k . 



Part 8

At the moment of deton tion, scre ms of  gonr sounded 
from  ll oeer the eenue. 

「D-Direct hiiit! Wh t  n immense bl st from the cruise 
missile! It looks like the  udience w s protected br m ge-
knights, but the ring is so coeered br f me  nd smoke th t 
we c n't see   thing! Is Contender Kur shiki s fe…!?」 

「No, he must be de d!」 

「Eeen if th t's true, there's no tr ce of him left!」 

N tur llr, bec use   Tom h wk w s   cruise missile designed
to destror b ttleships or fortific tions. It w s not firepower for
use  g inst   single indieidu l. A direct hit from th t would 
le ee not   single piece of me t behind. 

And ret— 

「Eh?」 

As the bl ck smoke cle red from the eenue, it slowlr bec me 
possible to see the ring,  nd both the  udience  nd the 
bro dc sters sw llowed   bre th. In the ring, Kur udo w s 
indeed not there. Well, th t w s expected. Anrone could'ee 
predicted th t. But if so, then wh t w s that? 
Where Kur udo h d been st nding, something th t looked 
like   white cocoon w s…. 

And in the moment eeerrone w s thinking oeer the question, 
it w s  nswered. The cocoon th t h d  ppe red in the ring 
beg n to come  p rt slowlr. L rers upon l rers of white 
ribbon sep r ted with rustling noises. If one looked eerr, eerr
closelr, the ribbons th t m de up the cocoon… were bl des. 
White bl des of bone th t didn't c tch the light. And wh t 
c me out of the cocoon w s— n uninjured Kur udo Kur shiki.



「Wh-Wh t is thiiis!? Contender Kur shiki isn't wounded  t  ll 
 fter t king   cruise missile's direct hit! How c n this be!?」 

「It  ppe rs th t since the Deeice Orochimaru c n be 
lengthened or contr cted  t will, he wr pped it  round his 
bodr,  nd  llowed it to  bsorb the explosion. Deeices  re not 
things th t chip or bre k e silr, so ther c n be used  s 
shields to t ke blows.」 

Indeed, wh t Muroto s id w s surelr true. Kur udo discerned 
th t he couldn't use   sword to m tch   missile, so he drew 
Orochimaru  s long  nd thin  s he could to use  s m teri l for 
 n improeised shelter. But this w s  lso   fe t th t onlr 
Kur udo with his M rgin l Counter could perform. Actu llr, 
the timing w s trulr tight. 

"…Wh t   ridiculous thing to do." 

Kur udo scowled  t e r  who must be st nding in the drifting
smoke. He w s going  fter her life mercilesslr  s well, but 
e r  didn't h ee  nr concern for limits. To bring such m ssiee
firepower to kill   single person w s— 

As Kur udo w s cursing her, the bl ck smoke in front of him 
shifted in the breeze,  nd he s w…. 

Muzzles of milit rr m chine guns were pointed  t him br  n 
 rmr corps of oeer   hundred skeletons. 

"Purple Caricature—Necro Battalion." [19] 

"This girl… re llr is w r too much…." 

Th t inst nt, the hundred or so muzzles fired   storm of le d 
th t couldn't be comp red to the densitr or speed from 
before. All of it hit Kur udo, to punch his bodr into   
honercomb. 



Part 9

"Wh …!?" 

Gun b rrels in form tion. eeeing Kur udo sw llowed br the 
storm of le d fring from those b rrels in unison, Ikki le ped 
up from his folding ch ir, sending it cr shing to the ground. 
W s he seeing Kur udo's gruesome l st moments? 

—No. 

"I-It c n't be…." 

Wh t spilled from his trembling lips w s surprise. The bullets 
cert inlr hit. euch   dense b rr ge would definitelr turn   
hum n into not just   honercomb, but ground me t. Th t w s
cert in, but Kur udo w s st nding c lmlr inside th t storm of
le d  s if it w sn't  fecting him  t  ll. 

「Wh-Wh t is this!? Are we re llr seeing this, or is it   
dre m…!? Contender Kur udo should'ee been deeoured br 
the unde d  rmr's fire…! But he's st nding! No, not just 
st nding… he's w lking! Inside the horizont l r in of le d, 
he's c lmlr continuing forw rd,  ppro ching Contender e r  
Bloodlilr—!」 

At this spect cle, eeen e r  w s sh king with her mouth 
open. Inconceie ble. It w s   b rr ge of le d with no g ps to 
hide in. Kur udo h d blocked the  utom tic gunshots from 
the Thompson, but this w s not  n  mount of bullets th t he 
could de l with. No, Kur udo w sn't eeen swinging his sword 
right now. He w s onlr c rrring Orochimaru in his h nds. In 
other words, he w s t king hundreds of m chine gun shots 
without defending himself. Then how w s he st nding? How 
w s he f cing this? 

The method—w s something onlr Ikki Kurog ne in the  ren  
w iting room knew. Kur udo w s indeed not m king  nr 



 ttempt to dodge, just  s he  ppe red. His bodr w s exposed
to the b rr ge defenselesslr. And ret the bullets were not 
gouging out his fesh—ther were eeering  side. The moment 
 nr touched Kur udo's bodr, it glided p st oeer his clothing, 
fowed  round him without wounding. No—ther were being 
m de to do so. 

...Kurashiki-kun figured it out somehow while learning swordsmanship. He 
realized that two-sword style was an excellent fit for his ability. There must 
have been someone to point it out, and more than anything his previous 
aggression and sharpness isn't there anymore. What's here now is a 
swordsman's well-honed spirit. But how… how can it be… the one behind 
Kurashiki-kun is… you…!? 

Ikki knew. A cert in genius swordsm n's perfect defense of 
gr sping the fow of eeerrthing in n ture, perceieing their 
subtleties to w rd of e ch  nd eeerr  tt ck, derieed  fter 
h lf   lifetime of risk— 

Ar tsuji eingle-eword etrle secret technique—Ten'i Muhou. 

…That's right, Ayatsuji-san said that she was going to spend summer 
vacation with her father while he was in rehabilitation, but he sent her away. 

Th t's right. Th t's how it w s. If he h d   student like this, 
he'd inst ntlr be sentenced to de th  s   m tter of f milr 
judgment. To te ch somone who h d h lf-killed him, wh t 
w s the L st e mur i thinking? Ikki couldn't get th t f r into 
his he d, but eeen so— 

"A-Am zing…." 

At Kur udo's t lent, words of  dmir tion spilled from Ikki's 
mouth. This w s something he couldn't imit te. Ikki's Ten'i 
Muhou would neeer be  ble to dieert this m nr bullets. In 
f ct, b ck  t the tr ining c mp while fighting the Pierrot's 
rock puppets, m nr of them h d  tt cked him  t once,  nd 



he h d t ken h rd blows he couldn't dodge. Yet Kur udo w s 
eluding hundreds of  tt cks completelr. This w s   fe t th t 
his M rgin l Counter  llowed. Ten'i Muhou  nd M rgin l 
Counter h d gre t srnergr. Ordin rr  tt cks were now 
prob blr  lre dr un ble to eeen scr tch him. 

"...Tch. After   missile, now it's   whole brig de. Coming up 
with this  nd th t,  re rou Dor ●mon[20] or something? This
w s   trick I fin llr m n ged to get so I could use it on th t 
b st rd in our m tch." 

While c lmlr w lking within the h il of bullets, Kur udo sp t 
bitterlr. It seemed th t he w nted reeenge for h eing been 
knocked unconscious b ck then, coughing  nd pissing blood 
while undergoing hellish tr ining th t w s likelr potenti llr 
f t l,  ll for   secret technique th t he fin llr m stered  t the
edge of de th  nd s nitr, for something to  stonish Ikki with 
in their fight. 

Ag inst th t, e r 's soldiers r ised the densitr of their 
b rr ge eeen more. But— ll of it fowed  round him,  nd 
Kur udo's skin w sn't eeen lightlr torn. 

"Useless useless useless! No m tter how much le d rou send
fring str ight  t me, it's  ll w sted efort! Th t kind of thing's
not gonn  stop me!" 

To giee   swordsm n cl d in Ten'i Muhou   f t l strike, one 
must delieer   cut b cked br skill  nd force. But e r  w s   
p inter. N tur llr, she could not use   sword,  nd so she 
couldn't stop Kur udo's  de nce! 

"Her, rou s id something interesting   while  go, didn't rou? 
Th t rou weren't interested in me. Th t I w s   nuis nce. 
Wh t   coincidence… I think the s me thing. I onlr c re 
 bout the gur  fter rou. I'm not eeen thinking  bout   sm ll 
frr like rou. eo— 



—get the hell out of mr w r!" 

With th t ro r, Kur udo beg n rushing tow rd e r  who w s 
still st nding behind the skeleton  rmr stretched out before 
him. N tur llr, the unde d soldiers descended upon him with
b ronets to stop him, but— 

"Moooeeeeee!" 

Kur udo extended Orochimaru to gre t length,  nd cut them 
down in   single swing. One horizont l line. The bisected 
skeletons turned to ripped p per. The onlr enemr left in the 
ring w s e r — 

"It's oeerrr!" 

Kur udo extended his sword  g in,  iming  t his l st enemr's
neck. Ag inst th t, e r  didn't st r still. Moeing her  rm  t   
blurring speed once more, she drew something using Brush of 
the Demiurge. But wh teeer. Whether it w s   t nk or   fighter 
jet or   gi nt robot—it wouldn't be   m tch for Kur udo. No 
m tter wh t  ppe red, he'd cut it down! With such spirit, 
Kur udo swung Orochimaru with  ll his might. 

But— 

*Clang* 

The  ir r ng with the sound of he er cl shing met l,  nd the 
white bone bl de lurched b ck. 

"….Wh…!" 

At th t moment, Kur udo's expression w s frozen in shock. 
His full-force  tt ck h d been blocked—no, it w s more th n 
th t. It h d been stopped br K leidoscope e r  Bloodlilr, the 
lowest opponent. Now Kur udo w s confused to the point 
th t he couldn't recoeer. And the thing so surprising th t he 
couldn't bre the w s— 



The thing th t h d blown Kur udo's full force  tt ck b ck w s
  bl ck-h ired bor holding   glimmering bl ck k t n . 

"Purple Caricature—Crownless Sword King." [21] 

And e r  s id this. 

"If rou w nt to fight him so b dlr… then rou c n do it  s 
much  s rou like." 

Inst ntlr, the Crownless eword King who'd pushed Orochimaru 
b ck lowered his w ist. 

Oh sh—! 

"Ittou ehur ." 

Piercing the dist nce cl d in   blue light th t cut through the 
 tmosphere, in   f sh th t no sword could keep up with, he 
cut deeplr into Kur udo's chest. 

"G   hhh!" 

An  tt ck th t sliced his exposed skull t ttoo di gon llr. The 
unexpected bl de strike m de Kur udo st gger, his blood 
spl shing. But his shock w s gre ter th n the d m ge of the 
wound. His eres were locked wide open  t the impossible 
re litr before him,  nd he h d no words for it. Nor w s he the
onlr one surprised. 

「Wh...Wh t is going on!? Contender Kurog ne who must be in
the w iting room suddenlr  ppe red in the ring,  nd  tt cked
Contender Kur shiki!」 

「I-It c n't be! Purple C ric ture c n eeen reproduce other 
Bl zers…!?」 

At e r 's incredible fe t of recre ting   Bl zer  nd his Noble 
Art, the bro dc sters  nd their comment rr  nd the 
 udience  nd eeerrthing else w s frozen in disbelief. The 
Crownless eword King cre ted br Purple C ric ture didn't let 
this good opportunitr go. With sh rp strikes th t were surelr 



no we ker th n Ikki's own, he pressed the  tt ck. Ag inst 
them, Kur udo wouldn't be  ble to counter— 

「Contender Kur shiki is on the defensiee! He c n't m ke   
moee! C n he oeercome this situ tion…!?」 

「This is terrible for Contender Kur shiki, isn't it? The strength 
of his M rgin l Counter is re ction speed  boee hum n norms
 nd the moeement speed it  llows. Those two speed 
 de nt ges proeide him  ll kinds of front-line t ctic l choices.
Origin llr, it would m ke him  n eeen m tch with the 
Crownless eword King using Ittou ehur ,  nd he could 
prob blr st r defensiee for one minute—but it seems du l 
wielding is too much. His re ction speed is still better th n 
the Crownless eword King, but the m ximum  cceler tion of 
moeing two swords c n't keep up with M rgin l Counter. At 
this r te….」 

Ther g ee w r. The  ction progressed eeen f ster th n 
Muroto could expl in it. Kur udo's defense with two bl des 
fin llr g ee w r,  nd the strikes from   glimmering bl ck 
bl de the s me  s the re l Crownless eword King's beg n to 
m ngle Kur udo's fesh. In the middle of the ring, fresh blood 
few. The Crownless eword King h d been using Ittou ehur  
for less th n twentr seconds. At this r te, Kur udo couldn't 
possiblr endure. 

"D mmit…!" 

This f ct m de Kur udo grind his teeth. 

Am I gonna lose again…!? 

Eeen though he h d coughed  nd pissed blood, worked 
himself with the intent to ch nge his own soul's sh pe— 

Can I—not beat this guy…. 

His mind seemed to fr cture  t this frustr tion. While t king 
one hit  fter  nother from the Crownless eword King, his 



he rt w s cr cking just like his bones. But in th t situ tion, 
one m n's eoice consumed Kur udo's mind. Th t w s— 

「Whr do rou w nt   rem tch with Kurog ne-kun this much?」 

At the Ar tsuji dojo, he h d confronted K ito… to kneel 
before the m n  nd beg for tr ining. This h d been K ito's 
response. K ito knew Kur udo w sn't the trpe to lower his 
he d for  nrone, so K ito  sked wh t the re son w s for 
going this f r. Kur udo's replr w s— 

「I'm the s me  s rou.」 

And his g ze shifted to wh t K ito w s holding in one h nd. 

「Eeen though rou just got out of the hospit l,  nd who knows
how m nr re rs rou'ee got left to liee, rou're spending 
 nother night in   de d dojo doing stuf like this so seriouslr. 
In other words, rou—h te th t rou lost to me,  nd rou're not 
gonn  let it go, right?」 

「—Right.」 

「I'm no diferent. I'm not gonn  st r the loser. Mr insides  re 
seething—I'm not gonn  sit  round doing nothing!」 

Th t's right. Th t's ex ctlr right. He w sn't going to st nd 
getting be ten. eo he'll win. He c me here to win  g inst Ikki,
nothing else. eo— 

"...Don't… fuck with me…." 

He couldn't lose. He couldn't lose to this fimsr imit tion…! 
Th t honest  nd str ightforw rd-to- -f ult gur w sn't w iting
 round for eeen   second. Th t gur w s r pidlr, ste dilr 
moeing forw rd, getting f rther  w r  t unbeliee ble speed. 
But Kur udo didn't w nt to be left behind. Ye h, he w nted to
be like th t. For the first time in Kur udo's life, he found 
someone worth  dmiring. eo— 

"I'm not gonn  lose! To some d mn f ke!" 

With th t blood-drenched scre m, he struck simult neouslr 



from both left  nd right using Hebig mi. But his 
counter tt ck w s we kened; Kur udo h d  lre dr lost too 
much blood— 

*Slash* 

Kur udo's counter w s brushed  w r,  nd coneerselr his 
torso w s cut deeplr into. The spr r of blood th t followed 
w s cle rlr f t l. His knee w s broken  nd his posture 
coll psed. His bodr fell to the ring  t l st. And  t the moment
of his f ll— 

"Kur udooo! Don't giee uuuuuppp!" 

A desper te rell of support entered his e rs. It w s the eoice 
of   gur Kur udo knew well. A eoice he couldn't forget eeen if
he w nted to. When he looked in th t direction, indeed th t 
gur w s there. Under the red g te, hurrr from the w iting 
room, it w s the true Ikki Kurog ne. Th t's right, th t gur 
definitelr rushed here, if onlr to giee Kur udo the slightest 
push just  s he w s  bout to crumble  nr moment. And th t 
support cert inlr re ched Kur udo— 

*Snap* 

eomething exploded in Kur udo's he d, in his he rt. A bl ze 
of furr  nd h tred ignited. 

—Whr? Whr  re rou here? Whr  re rou cheering me on? And
with th t desper te expression? Whr? As if I need that kind
of thing from you!? 





 

"Don't look down on me, Kurog neeeee—!" 

Kur udo's world turned red from outr ge. The oxrgen-
c rrring blood in his bodr st rted to moee  t  n 
unprecedented speed, bringing unp r lleled eit litr to his 
ne r-crumpled bodr. His feet were once  g in pl nted firm on
the ground, holding Kur udo's bodr strong. At th t moment, 
Kur udo's spirit w s surp ssing his fesh due to the r ge 
tow rd Ikki he felt. It w s   mir culous moment in which he 
p ssed his highest limits. An impossible moment th t would 
e nish like   dre m if he took eeen   single bre th more. But 
for Kur udo, it w s enough. W gering  ll his soul, he struck 
the Crownless eword King before him in th t one moment— 

"HAAAAA—!" 

Moeing his bodr with extreme speed, he m de eight  tt cks 
with his own self-t ught swordsm nship—Y m t  no Orochi. 

Kur udo did so with two swords. In other words,   tot l of 
sixteen sl shes! It too w s diferent from wh t it w s before, 
now   series of sl shes refined br K ito. It w s the utmost 
extreme th t   comb t prodigr born with the n tur l  bilitr 
c lled M rgin l Counter could  chieee  t this moment. Using 
Ten'i Muhou to slip through it like Ikki h d done before would 
be impossible,  nd eeen the world's strongest sword couldn't 
defend  g inst sixteen strikes fring tow rd it in  n inst nt— 

The Crownless eword King's bodr w s chopped to pieces, his 
hum n sh pe turning b ck to mund ne p per sc ttering to 
the wind— 

Two bl ck k t n s pierced Kur udo's bodr noisilr. 

Kur udo st red with drr eres. Before him, there stood two 



Crownless eword Kings cl d in blue light, their swords 
st bbed into him. 

「…then rou c n do it  s much  s rou like.」 

Kur udo now understood wh t e r  h d me nt b ck then. It 
h d been neither proeoc tion nor s rc sm. Its me ning w s 
liter l. e r  Bloodlilr could do such   thing. ehe could dr w 
howeeer m nr dozens of Crownless eword Kings th t it would
t ke until Kur udo crumbled. 

"...Ah." 

A gob of blood spilled from Kur udo's mouth. Twin swords of 
bone fell from limp h nds. 

—B ttle w s  lw rs he rtless. No m tter how strong the wish
one held, there would onlr be   single eictor in the ring. The 
desires of those who f ll  re left behind, with no one sp ring 
them   b ckw rd gl nce. 

"D...D mmit…." 

Here  nd now,   single m n's wish to c tch up  nd surp ss 
his foe c me to  n end. 



Part 10

「Contender Kur shiki f lls in the ring,  nd the chief referee 
h s stopped the m tch! It's oeer! The winner is Contender 
e r  Bloodlilr!」 

The n me of the eictor w s decl red br the bro dc ster. But 
from the  udience se ts where excitement  nd  ccol des 
usu llr c me, there w s onlr   low rumble of confusion. It 
w s bec use of e r  Bloodlilr's oeerwhelming strength. 

「Eeen though the b ttle is oeer, the eenue h ll is silent. There
 re onlr c ught bre ths  nd shocked g zes  t the winner 
st nding in the ring! But th t is not unre son ble. Contender 
e r 's strength… doesn't seem to be C-R nk  t  ll!」 

「ehe w s hiding her power, w sn't she?」 

「Comment tor Muroto, rou do belieee th t's the c se?」 

「Yes, it h ppens occ sion llr. Bl zers who h ee  n 
oeerwhelming power, or those who don't wish for opponents 
me sure their strength, purposefullr restr in themselees to 
just b relr qu lifr  s eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l 
represent tiees, hiding their  bilities.」 

Yes, th t does h ppen sometimes. First-cl ss m ge-knights 
don't w nt to show their h nds. For ex mple, eeeen et rs 
eword King Yuud i Moroboshi h d once hidden the f ct th t 
he could disrupt Deeices using his Noble Art Tiger Bite. 
Howeeer— 

「…But eeen so, this strength is…  bnorm l.」 

Muroto's grumbling eoice w s trembling. As   former KOK A-
Le gue member, he understood how str nge e r 's  bilitr 
w s. 

「The  bilitr to not onlr m nipul te color, but giee   dr wn 



im ge subst nce. Th t  lone is extremelr powerful. But 
Contender Bloodlilr w s born  ble to reproduce Bl zers,  nd 
entire Noble Arts. In other words, if she w nted to she could 
use eeerr Bl zer  bilitr….」 

—Cle rlr there were no blind spots to th t power. A method 
to defe t it would be impossible to find. 

「Moreoeer, eeen while m king th t m nr we pons  nd 
soldiers,  nd cre ting Bl zers  s well, she did not run out of 
m gic power… Contender e r  Bloodlilr's r nk must be 
reeised immedi telr. ehe is undoubtedlr   m tch for the 
Crimson Princess  nd the eword Emperor of Wind,  n A-R nk 
Bl zer!」 

In the smothering silence of the confused eenue h ll, Kur udo
who h d used up  ll his strength  nd lost consciousness w s 
c rried p st Ikki in   stretcher. 

The eword E ter w s strong. He h d  tt ined   strength th t 
couldn't be comp red to wh t it w s when ther fought, 
holding t lent enough to le rn both two-sword strle  nd Ten'i 
Muhou in   short time. And in this fight, he h d displ red  n 
outst nding b ttle sense… but eeen st king his soul on the 
m tch, he w sn't  ble to win. 

No, th t w sn't it. In the end, he h dn't eeen been  ble to 
giee e r    single wound. 

"The Bloodr D  Vinci, e r  Bloodlilr…." 

Ikki sw llowed   bre th  s he w tched e r  w lk of. Indeed, 
the Be st T mer h d preeiouslr s id  s much without it 
seeming like f tterr. Without   doubt, there were one or two 
in this tourn ment he'd h ee to fight with his true strength. 

I have to go up against multiple monsters like that in a row…? 

Ikki's shoulders s nk  t this he er re liz tion. 



Intermission: Blackout
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"eheesh. After etell -ch n be t 'em up so soundlr, I thought 
things would c lm down, but something this ridiculous still 
h ppened." 

Yuud i Moroboshi, h eing seen  ll of Kur udo's m tch from 
the blue g te w iting room, expressed his  stonishment. 
eince he h d competed with the Crownless eword King 
himself, Moroboshi understood th t the imit tion w s the re l
de l. Neither the sh rpness  nd cl ritr of the technique nor 
th t t ctic l discernment were  nr diferent from the genuine
 rticle. To be the complete equ l of the knight he h d lost 
to…  hh, wh t kind of nightm re w s th t? 

"Eeen if rou be t Kurog ne, she'll be w iting in the third 
round, so rou w tch out,  lright?" 

L ughing loudlr, Moroboshi sl pped the shoulder of Br kur  
who w s m king   complic ted f ce. Br kur  responded with
his honest opinion. 

"Yuu…  re rou encour ging me or pressuring me? Which is 
it?" 

"I'm m king fun, of course." 

"Go home." 

"Fine br me. Not like rou need  nr cheering up." 

Moroboshi spoke nonch l ntlr, but ther'ee known e ch other 
for quite   long time. Bec use Br kur  knew th t Moroboshi 
w s here out of worrr no m tter wh t w s coming out of his 
mouth, Br kur  h d no need to spe k so h rdhe rtedlr 
either. 

"All things considered, ehiro, rou're is the s me  s eeer, 
ignoring the m tch  fter the next, focusing on the bo rd in 
front of rou." 

Moroboshi c su llr gl nced  t the shogi bo rd Br kur  h d 



spre d on  n equipment t ble. 

"This is mr w r of w rming up." 

"Ain't m rti l  rts  nd br inr g mes just like w ter  nd oil?" 

At the question, Br kur  l ughed  s if it w s   little bit funnr.
He thought it w s just like Moroboshi to think so, being the 
trpe to  d pt to situ tions with   wild  nim l's sensitieitr. 

"As f r  s I'm concerned,   duel is   ment l g me, not   
m rti l  rts bout. A b ttle st rts with knowing the opponent's
moees  nd underst nding his  ppro ch. And br 
comprehending the opponent's principles, one c n see one or
two steps  he d—but th t's just the most b sic of b sics. 
There's opponent's phrsique of course,  nd how his 
person litr  fects his w r of thinking in b ttle. How he uses 
his skills in eeerr situ tion. His coordin tion p tterns. The 
det ils of how his sight shifts  nd  fects his moeements. The
opponent's bre thing. If I  n lrze  nd scrutinize  ll the d t —
I c n see how the fight ends before it eeen st rts." 

"Ho? Then rou c n  lre dr see the checkm te?" 

At this question, Br kur  didn't meet Moroboshi's eres, 
though his mouth curled into the tiniest smiles. 

"In twentr three moees… the Crownless eword King will use 
ehinkirou to esc pe to the right,  nd th t'll be mr win. 
Undoubtedlr." 

”…I wouldn't  ssume th t gur moees the w r rou'd think if I 
were rou. He  in't got   widelr e ri ble  bilitr, but his w r of
using it is prettr dieerse. He might still be hiding something." 

At this w rning, Br kur  re lized th t this w s the re son 
Moroboshi h d come here:  long with eeerrthing else, to help
out   cl ssm te. Br kur  w s gl d to receiee his friend's 
thoughtfulness,  nd in return— 

"It's  s rou s r, Yuu. He's   knight whose  bilitr doesn't seem



like much, but he's   trickster who uses wh t he h s in  ll 
kinds of w rs. It will likelr be difcult to gr sp e ch  nd eeerr
one of his moees. Howeeer, the next m tch is diferent." 

Br kur  w s denring Moroboshi's concern upfront、with   
powerfullr confident eoice. 

"Wh t do rou me n?" 

"Within the bounds of the next m tch, it will be eerr e sr to 
predict his moees. Bec use rou see, the Crownless eword 
King h s   f t l we kness." 

A f t l we kness. At Br kur 's phr sing, Moroboshi could 
guess the me ning. 

"…You t lking  bout the limits of his  bilitr?" 

"Yes, ex ctlr. His  bilitr is extreme concentr tion of person l 
strength to use it  ll within   short sp n of time. And when he
does so, he c n't moder te it to let him to use it   second 
time within the s me d r. A eerr infexible ch r cteristic. In 
other words… bec use we will h ee two consecutiee rounds 
tod r, he won't be  ble to use his  bilitr c relesslr." 

"Y  sure s r th t confidentlr. If there's two rounds then he 
could  lso use it in the first one, rou know. Th t me ns 
rours." 

At Moroboshi's words, Br kur  shook his he d. 

"No, th t won't h ppen. Bec use e r  Bloodlilr c n produce 
multiple imit tions of him who use Ittou ehur , he will 
definitelr s ee his own for th t m tch. And more th n 
 nrthing… there's   re son he must re ch the top of this 
tourn ment." 

"A re son…?" 

"If he doesn't become eeeen et rs eword King, then he won't 
be  ble to gr du te, or become licensed  s   m ge-knight." 

"Wh t the hell!?" 



At Br kur 's words, Moroboshi's f ce bec me colored with 
 stonishment. 

"Whr would something like th t be true!?" 

"It seems his f milr is holding him b ck, since ther don't 
w nt to be known for producing  n F-R nk. App rentlr he 
needs   w r to get the title without their consent." 

"...No w r." 

Being   student from   diferent school, Moroboshi h dn't 
known this condition imposed on Ikki. Howeeer, Br kur  h d 
thoroughlr rese rched Ikki, so  ll of Ikki's burdens, his 
complic ted f milr situ tion,  nd eeen this  bsurd promise 
h d been dug up. And this w s whr Br kur  w s sure th t in 
the next m tch, Ikki wouldn't use Ittou ehur . 

"Cert inlr, if he w s f cing of  g inst the preeious n tion l 
ch mpion, he might need to go  ll out  nd use his trump 
c rd, but he's  lw rs  iming for the top. He h s no choice in 
th t. And moreoeer…  g inst  n opponent who c n 
reproduce his powers, he c n't  ford to lose his trump c rd. 
Not if he w nts to win through to the end, th t is." 

At th t moment, the  nnouncement c lling for Ikki  nd 
Br kur  sounded. 

"Alright, I'm of." 

With th t, Br kur  left the w iting room,  nd continued down
the dim p th to the ring where spect tors were w tching 
intentlr. eeeing his figure  ppe r, the h ll erupted in cheers, 
but none of th t sound re ched Br kur . None of it re ched 
him in his focused st te. euch unnecess rr inform tion 
glided p st his  ttention, unworthr of his notice. The eoices 
of the  udience, eeen the scene of the outside world did not 
enter his senses  t  ll. Right now, wh t existed in Br kur 's 
senses w s   wide, silent, pure white world. 



And in its center w s   single thing m king his blood pulse, 
Ikki Kurog ne. 

Both eres behind Br kur 's gl sses n rrowed,  nd studied 
the opponent. Ikki w s… eerr focused, with   str ightforw rd 
g ze th t cont ined neither nereousness nor fe r,  nd no 
trembling he rt. Eeen in Ikki's concentr tion, he did not 
forget to rel x. For  nrone looking forw rd to b ttle, this w s 
cert inlr the ide l phrsic l st te. 

Br kur  s w this,  nd found it w s splendid. Were it 
otherwise, th t would be   problem. If the opponent w sn't 
present  t best condition, if the opponent couldn't use his 
ment l  cuitr to the utmost— 

This twenty-three move game won't finish perfectly." 

This w s  s  n import nt to Br kur   s the eictorr itself. His 
 esthetics weren't  bout simplr fighting  nd eictorr or 
defe t. Wh t he longed for w sn't  n uncieilized br wl, nor 
w s it just comp ring techniques. Wh t he w nted w s   
higher leeel m tch of mind eersus mind. Ikki Kurog ne—if it 
w s this bor, he'd definitelr get th t. In this silence, ther'll 
pl r one moee  fter  nother,   duel m tching wit  g inst wit.
A confict not unlike sh rp h ggling. And these twentr-three 
moees will be   be utiful thing spoken of for re rs. eo— 

「And now, C-Block's second round second m tch begins! 
LET'e GET eTARTED!」 

―come, let this  ren  be the st ge for their supreme chess 
g me! 





Ere of He een Br kur  Joug s ki's memorr cut of there, 
disconnected  s  bruptlr  s   TV sign l. Wh t rem ined w s 
the eoid of ignor nce. But before his consciousness fell tot llr
into d rkness, he he rd onlr two words echoing— 

"Ittou Rasetsu." 



Afterword

I w nn  pl r Monster Hunterrr[22]! 

eorrr for the outburst. This is Riku Misor . Work's been 
extremelr busr so I h een't h d  nr time for Monster Hunter.
I w nn  pl r it. 

Eh? Where's the stuf  bout c ts I s id I'd write  bout l st 
eolume? eorrr, th t w s   lie. I h een't gotten one ret. As 
repl cement, would rou like to he r how the new house h s 
ro ches popping up who're h lfw r to being consider pets  t 
this point—CENeORED. 

Anrw r, th t's enough idle ch tting. The first round of the 
eeeen et rs eword-Art Festie l ends in this ch pter,  nd we're
 lre dr rushing into the second round. Unexpected people 
 te up   surprising number of p ges. Eeen the  uthor is 
surprised (h !). And etell -s n's ste dilr m rching into the 
spotlight  s the heroine. But h ee rou eeer seen   heroine 
who welds her own  rm b ck together? How unexpected. For 
me too. But there's no helping it. ehe's   heroine, but  t the 
s me time this girl is the l st boss Ikki swore to f ce in   
rem tch in the fin ls. For the s ke of her o th with her 
precious sweethe rt, she c n't just be   cute f ce. Well, 
whether she'll re llr be the l st boss,  nd whether Ikki c n 
 ctu llr re ch the fin ls, will h ee to depend on their 
ten citr, right? For th t re son, I'd be gl d if rou w tch oeer 
them in the next eolume too. 

As for the rest, it seems th t the R kud i Kishi m ng  
t nkoubons  re on s le. eince etell  in the m ng  is 
extremelr cute, I hope rou'll definitelr re d th t. 

Ok r, th t wr ps up this eolume's  fterword. Th nk rou for 
finishing eolume six. 
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色彩魔術—水面のアクアブルー, shikisai majutsu—minamo no akuaburuu 



("Color epellc sting—Aqu  Blue of W ter eurf ce"). 

[14]Color of Magic—Fire Red of Brilliant Blaze: This uses the k nji 色
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[20] Dora●mon: Dor emon,   ch r cter from the m ng  of the 
s me n me br Fujiko Fujio. He produces  ll kinds of g dgets 
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