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      Chapter 72: The Scene of Carnage


      Author’s Note: It became quite short, I’m
      sorry.

      She had beautiful long black hair that reached her waist and
      eyes of almond black.

      In the girl’s uniform of my High School, which I had not seen
      since I was abandoned in the

      【Forest of Endless Sorrow 】.
      With black stockings that fully wrapped her slender legs.

      Even considering the fact that I intentionally avoided her back
      on Earth, she hasn’t changed at all from the last time I saw her at
      various occasions, like in the morning assembly and such. Before my
      very eyes, is Kannazuki-senpai whom I had known very well.

      "……are you……Seiichi-kun……?"

      Kannazuki-senpai was dumbfounded as she
      muttered


      ——Rather, I was also pretty much dumbfounded myself.

      Of course I already knew it in the back of my head that the
      Heroes were at this academy, and sooner or later we would meet each
      other in the end. Furthermore, I also wanted to ascertain the
      wellbeing of Kannazuki-senpai and the rest. However, as she had
      suddenly showed up like this, my thoughts completely stopped.

      "Eh, ah, umm, err… Ee… aah…"

      As a result, garbled words came flowing out from my mouth. No,
      they didn’t even form words! To think we’d meet at a time like
      this! Gosh, what should I do! How should I talk to her!? Should I
      play it safe and say [It has been awhile since we last met, Senpai
      ] here? Or should it be [Have you been well?]? How about [Hey babe!
      How does tea sounds to ya?]and go a little bit on the offensive
      here!?

      ……Okaay. Calm down..

      As I faced her with turmoil swirling around within my heart,
      Kannazuki-senpai once again opened her mouth.

      "――Fumu. From the way you stuttered with your words, to how you
      panicked towards unexpected events, to how your breathing became
      twice as fast and how you started talking 0.2 seconds earlier…
      There’s no mistake, you are Seiichi-kun."

      "What’s with that Evaluation Standard!?"

      Why do you know so much about me down to the milliseconds!? Even
      I myself have zero inkling about it at all?! Huh!? Was the
      Kannazuki-senpai I know, this kind of person!? A dignified,
      wonderful person loved by everyone… She was definitely not the
      embodiment of lewdness, wasn’t she?!

      As I was taken aback by her words, Kannazuki-senpai hugged me
      with tears in her eyes.

      "Wha!?"

      I could hear Al raised a stupefied voice from my behind, but
      more than that, my own body became stiff from Kannazuki-senpai’s
      behavior.

      "Thank god… Really, thank god…! Even though I believed you were
      safe, I just couldn’t quell this unrest that swelled inside my
      heart no matter what…! That’s why, seeing you safe like this…. I’m
      ……!"

      "…"

      …Kannazuki-senpai has been worrying over someone like me for a
      long time, huh…

      To tell you the truth, I was uneasy as well when she recognized
      me now that I’d got thinner,taller, and my voice changed as well.
      My face was hidden under a hood as well.

      Kannazuki-senpai trembled while hugging me. In the end, I felt
      blessed. Even though I was being bullied, there were still people
      who cared about me. I must have been a foolish bastard for not
      being aware of it.

      It was at that moment when I tried to reciprocate her hug
      despite how embarrassing it was.

      "—There’s a scent of a women on you."

      "……Eh?"

      Kannazuki-senpai’s very low voice was reverberating inside my
      ear. For some reason, cold sweat started endlessly running down my
      back. Dear Body, what is happening to you? What is making you so
      frightened?

      With an excessive amount of cold sweat and how my body started
      to tremble despite it not even being cold, I tilted my head only to
      find Kannazuki-senpai raising her head, looking at me with a face
      devoid of any expression.

      "There’s a scent of a women on you."

      "Why are you repeating it?!"

      I didn’t know the reason, but my instinct had been screaming
      danger for a while now. And so, Kannazuki-senpai finally noticed
      the existence of Saria and the girls.

      "Hm? Who are they…?"

      "Ah, umm——"

      Judging it was the time to change the topic, I immediately tried
      to introduce Saria and the girls.

      "She is——"

      "——Do tell, why is your scent emanating out from Seiichi-kun??
      Mysteries sure do have many forms."

      "Isn’t Kannazuki-senpai’s nose even more mysterious?! "

      What’s going on?! Why is Senpai’s nose that sharp?!

      Kannazuki-senpai turned to the girls and introduced herself.

      "I’m Kannazuki Karen. Someone who [has been with
      Seiichi] since [a long time ago]. I’m
      his [childhood friend]. So? Who might you guys
      be?"

      Why did she emphasize those specific words that much? Besides,
      why is she looking so triumphant right now?

      "Erm, I’m Saria! Seiichi’s [Bride]!"

      "——Guhuk!"

      Silently, Kannazuki-senpai let out some blood.

      "I, it seemed like my ear went erred. Of all things, you
      said[Seiichi’s Bride]――――——"

      "Umm…It’s embarrassing to say, but what Saria just said isn’t
      wrong, you know."

      "——Gahak!"

      Kannazuki-senpai spurted blood once
      again.

      After which Kannazuki-senpai became emotionless once again and
      asked me in a deadpan tone.

      "Seiichi-kun. Does that mean, you are … in a relationship that
      is more than just love with her?"

      "That’s right."

      "Have you two snogged?"

      "Snogged, you say…"

      Although Kannazuki-senpai used such an old term, the Q&A
      made me so embarrassed, I couldn’t help but avert my face away.
      Saria too seemed quite sheepish when other people said it and
      blushed cutely

      "——You’ve done it."

      "Eh? Ah, yes. We’ve done it…"

      As I was slightly intimidated by her deadpan face when she asked
      that question, I saw tears falling from her eyes.

      "Tho, those lips that I should have robbed, now I can no longer
      rob it anymore… "

      "Ka, Kannazuki-senpai?"

      I was completely at loss, but Kannazuki-senpai somehow had a
      despaired look.

      "You have been snogged. So your chastity has already…"

      "Why is the conversation moving in that direction?!?! I have not
      done something like that!"

      "——Really?"

      In response to my words, Kannazuki-senpai turned her face which
      had regained its vitality to me

      "You’re not lying? Is there really, really nothing between you
      and her?"

      "I told you there’s nothing!"

      Why do I have to appeal such an embarrassing thing to her with a
      loud voice?

      Shortly after, Kannazuki-senpai let a expression of relief.

      "I see… If so, I’m glad…"

      "No, I don’t understand what makes you so relieved from
      that…"

      "Fufufu. Seiichi-kun, you don’t need to worry about it. I’m just
      happy we can give each other our [First time]. Although we couldn’t
      have our first kiss, well… I can give you my [first time].
      So, it’s not a problem."

      "OUUUUTT!!!"

      I knew it! Something was off! Was this person really the
      Kannazuki-senpai I was familiar with!? The conversation became so
      crude that I couldn’t stand it!? Or rather, why did
      Kannazuki-senpai’s eyes gleamed when she said that!? When I tried
      to shrug the incomprehensible dread off from me, her eyes moved
      towards Al and the rest behind me.

      "And so? Are they also your acquaintances, Seiichi-kun?"

      "Uh… I’m Altria Grem. So? …What are you to Seiichi?"

      Al introduced herself while releasing a somewhat vigilant air.
      Towards her question, she once again said it with a smug look.

      "As I mentioned before, I am Seiichi’s [Childhood friend]! The
      years I’ve spent with him is far different from you guys."

      "I see…"

      Al lowered her face for a while, and then, as though she had
      thought of something, eventually returned her gaze with a reddened
      face and stated.

      "I am…! Se, Seiichi’s …. Gi, [Girlfriend]!"

      "——Gahak!"

      Kannazuki-senpai yet again bled in a grand manner. Is she
      alright? Wait, did she have a severe chronic disease I didn’t know?
      So while I pondered on how to escape reality, Rurune and the others
      started their introduction as well, as though they were
      giving the final blow.

      "Fun. I’m Rurune. Milord’s [manservant]as well as his
      [Knight]"

      "……Olga Carmelia. Seiichi-oniichan’s … little sister. So … his
      [family]"

      "I’m Beatrice Rogner. I’m no one but a vice homeroom teacher
      where Seiichi-san is assigned… . Rather than that, why does
      Seiichi-san know one of the heroes?"

      Beatrice-san, I’m sorry for involving you. And to have someone
      with a common sense like you here made me happy. Normally, it would
      be a question how I and Kannazuki-senpai knew each other, but it
      was sure strange no one cared about it. I knew it! I’m not the
      strange one, right!? It’s primarily because Kannazuki-senpai is the
      strange one, right!?

      O, Kannazuki-senpai whom I knew, please …. COME BAAACCKKK!!

      As I was thinking so, I turned myself to Kannazuki-senpai,
      then…

      "…"

      Kannazuki-senpai burned out until she was pale.

      Ka, KANNAZUKI-SENPAAAAAI!!
      Thus, me and Kannazuki-senpai’s abrupt reunion became something
      so convoluted, being moved by it was out of the question and it had
      become a very messy reunion.

      And so, when I finally noticed we still haven’t had our lunch
      and that were making too much noise while occupying the
      entrance of the dining hall, we were being looked at with strange
      eyes by the people around us.

      Kannazuki Senpai adjusted her tone slightly.

      Basically, despite it being a very clear way of speaking,
      towards unfamiliar parties, there are cases where honorific terms
      and soft-termed words are also used.

      The reason Senpai was using the same tone she used with Seiichi
      towards Aru and others was to ignite a sense of rivalry, therefore,
      there was no need to explain it to the others.

      Extra:

      OUTTTO- in reference to Gin no Tsukai

      
TL/TLC Notes

      接吻 literally means to kiss. However, from our basic
      understanding of Japanese, they tend to use the katakana version
      instead (キス). So we have decided to use snog instead.

      "女の匂いがする"- The literal translation of this is “I smell the scent
      of a woman. ” There are many ways to translate this, in turn
      conveying different meanings. RTD has no yanderes in the team
      (fortunately or unfortunately) so we have no idea on how to proper
      convey this out in Kannazuki’s style aka Yandere’s style as we
      wanted.

      Therefore, we ended up with "—There’s a scent of a women
      on you.". Let us know if you have any better
      ideas!



    



    

    
      Chapter 73:Truth


      Kannazuki-senpai who seem to have burnt out, somehow recovered
      from her shock and started to laugh as though she had lost it.

      "Fu, fufu …… ufufufufufufufu"

      "Scary scary scary scary scary!! Kannazuki-senpai, you’re really
      scary right now!"

      I unintentionally drew myself back. Just try looking at those at
      expressionless eyes and that smile. Who wouldn’t get scared of
      that!

      "I was the stupid one. Although I knew that I was the only one
      who knows the most about how enchanting Seiichi-kun is …… I should
      have known that there was a possibility of this situation
      happening…"

      "Se, senpai……?"

      Downcasted, Kannazuki senpai muttered something. Eventually, she
      raised her head slowly and smiled at me.

      "Since it has come to this, I just need to tie your limbs and
      confine you so that no one can ever lay their eyes on you. "

      "GUAAAARRDDSSS!!!"

      Imprisonment is straight lunacy! I don’t care who, anybody,
      bring over Telbert’s best guards!

      "Fu fu fu … There’s no one who will bring a guard here. And do
      you think I’d let anyone get in my way? My heart and my body,
      they’re all yours, Seiichi. And, your body and mind are mine.…
      ‘kay…?"

      "MY MIND IS BEING READ!? HALP!!! HAAALLPPP!!"

      "Fufufufu. I’m pulling this stunt because I’m only thinking about
      you <3. Only you are reflected in my eyes right now. Ahh, I hope
      that you accept these crazy feelings of mine~"

      Your passion literally makes me want to pass on! Wait, I can’t
      afford to make dad jokes nowI!? Oh how I hate myself for even
      thinking such a stupid joke! For whatever reason, Kannazuki senpai
      was saying these frightening lines while bashfully smiling… though,
      the light in her eyes were gone. As I hugged my trembling body, Al
      stepped in between us.

      [I don’t really get what’s going on, but… for now, I need you to
      get away from m-my Seiichi]

      Oh, Al-san… How cool! Hug me! Oh, how pathetic I am!

      While Al and Kannazuki-senpai were glaring at each other,
      Beatrice-san timidly opened her mouth.

      "Um … Shall we get some lunch?"

      Beatrice-san, you are one of the few people with common sense
      here.

      ◆◇◆

      As Al and Kannazuki-senpai agreed on a temporary truce, we
      ordered some food in the dining hall then sat in the vacant seats.
      Saria was happily enjoying her hamburger next to me. She didn’t
      seem particularly concerned about Kannazuki-senpai. When I
      unintentionally smiled when looking at her, she tilted her head and
      looked at me.

      "N? What’s wrong?"

      "No… I was just thinking that it heals my heart just by watching
      you."

      "E? Really~? Ehehe~ It’s embarrassing, but … I’m happy!"

      Saria resumed her meal, smiling. On the other side, Ogla-chan
      who was seemingly not really that interested in Kannazuki Senpai
      was, like me, eating omelet rice. And this doesn’t really need to
      be mentioned but, Rurune was working on three servings of meal …
      namely a[Hamburger Set], an[Omelet Rice Set], and a[Baked Fish
      Set]… all alone with gleaming eyes. …And this was with her already
      holding back her appetite. She really was unwavering, huh!?

      Whilest I was envying her , Al asked Kannazuki-senpai with a
      serious expression.

      [Well? Who the hell are you? You said you were Seiichi’s
      childhood friend…]

      At Al’s sudden direct question, Kannazuki-senpai answered quite
      blatantly without hiding anything.

      "As you had just said, Seiichi and I are childhood friends, in
      other words, those who you usually call [Heroes] from another
      world."

      "What? [Heroes]? ……. Hm? Wait a minute… then that means… Seiichi
      is…"

      Al turned her eyes to me with an astonished look. Beatrice-san,
      who got involved involuntary had the same expression as well.

      …… I wasn’t deliberately hiding it and I just couldn’t find the
      good time to talk about it——Well, those were all but an excuse,
      huh.

      And so, I sighed and started talking in a voice where everyone
      could hear.

      "That’s right. I came from the same world as Kannazuki-senpai.
      ——However, I’m not an existence as great as a [Hero] or anything of
      the sort."

      Yes, I am definitely not [Hero]. I wasn’t summoned as one after
      all.

      Hah? What do you mean by that? From what I’ve heard Kaizer
      Empire summoned a large number of Heroes.

      "Hahaha… Well, you see, I was kinda bullied back there in that
      world. When the transition happened, the [Hero] summoning magic
      just didn’t recognize me as one."

      "Wha!?"

      Al was shocked by my words.

      "Right now, I’m slimmer and taller but … back on Earth, my
      appearance was just horrible. Everyone hated me and, harassed me
      because of that."

      Although those time was hard, there were still some people who
      would accept me as a friend, giving me strength to pull through it.
      Turning to Al who was lost for words due to the shock, I asked her
      a question I was never able to muster my nerves for.

      "Al… are you disappointed in me?"

      "What?"

      "It’s an entirely different appearance, you know? To the extent
      where you’d be disgusted by it. My smelly odors and such are
      suppressed by skills now, but in the end, this current appearance
      of mine is nothing but a fake."

      As I thought, telling them that I, like the Heroes, also came
      from a different world, did not make me feel uneasy. However, what
      I was really scared of was what Al and the others would think after
      learning of my true appearance.

      But, they told me they love me. And that’s why I wanted to tell
      them the truth. I know it’s a little late to be saying all this,
      even so I had continued to look away from this. Even if it’s only a
      little, I want Saria and the others to see my past appearance. That
      was why, meeting Kannazuki – senpai here was a good motivation for
      my resolve, and the perfect trigger to start the talk about
      myself.

      In order to show the appearance of my old self, I collected my
      own shape from my memories and created a magic that envisioned it
      onto the palm of my hand.

      "【Figure】"

      When I casted the newly created magic, my old figure appeared on
      top of my palm. At that time, the classification [Seiichi Magic]
      was flowed again into my brain, but I paid it no mind.

      Scrubby, fat body. Coarse face filled with foul acnes. Although it
      didn’t reproduce the smelly odor, it was enough to make anyone
      physiologically disgusted.

      "This is the old me. One who was helpless and always
      bullied.."

      "Seiichi-kun……"

      Kannazuki-senpai looked at my palm with a sad expression.

      …I guess it was hopeless after all. Rather than a person like me,
      there should be someone more suitable, much more deserving, for
      both Saria and Al. Therefore—.

      "But Seiichi is Seiichi, aren’t you?"

      As if it was the most natural thing the world, Saria just said
      so casually, tilted her head in wonder.

      "Eh?"

      "As I said, Seiichi is Seiichi. Whether it is the past Seiichi, or
      it is the current Seiichi, nothing has really changed."

      "Bu, but is that not the case? I mean, look. Doesn’t it make you
      feel disgusted?"

      "Why? Why does Seiichi disgust me?"

      "Why, you ask … well, the looks are…"

      "Even if your looks changed, your personality didn’t change,
      right?"

      "Eh? W, well … I guess my personality didn’t change …"

      "Yeah, his personality hasn’t changed."

      For some reason, I also got Kannazuki-senpai’s acknowledgement
      who had been observing me for a while.

      "And therefore!"

      "Huh?"

      "The one whom I love is Seiichi who gets easily surprised,
      tsukkomi’s , and jokes about little things … Seiichi who merrys
      everywhere, Seiichi who laughs wholeheartedly!!"

      "Saria …"

      "Because it’s Seiichi I love you because you’re Seiichi! Whether it
      is the past, present, even from now on …… aaalways! Because it’s
      Seiichi… and I’ll only love Seiichi! "

      "!"

      Saria floated a sweet smile and said it to me. At the
      dumbfounded me, Al likewise opened her mouth.

      "I was wondering what you were going to say… So, what of
      it?"

      "Even you, Al…"

      "Seiichi. Tell me, what did you see back then in the Telbert? You
      think I’m going to hate you just because of mere appearances?
      ——Don’t make me misjudge you."

      "……"

      "I’m not the only one. Telbert’s lot is the same. Why would
      those, who had accepted me, a person labelled a ‘calamity’, hate
      you for something like that? Just as my ‘calamity’ was nothing but
      a quirk to them, your appearance, everything that makes up who you
      are, ‘Seiichi’, will be nothing but a personal quirk to them too.
      Our personal issues don’t define us in front of them."

      The appearances of those from the guild headquarters, who lived
      a life faithful to their desires, appeared in my mind. What would
      happen if I had visited the guild headquarters while in my past
      form? That thought suddenly came to my mind, so I tried visualizing
      it.

      And…

      [Mu! Seiichi-kun! Your belly is flabby! Now, let’s aim for
      brilliant muscles along with me! First, let’s do 1000 sit-ups for
      warmup!! ]

      [Oh my, that body of yours… Doesn’t that make you want to show it
      to the people in the street? Doesn’t it? Now, let’s get naked!
      Liberate yourself, for the true freedom awaits you right outside
      the door……!]

      [Want to do it? ][Mabbo’s note: The RAW said: “Yaranaika?”. OMG,
      I’m dying of laughter!]

      I could only imagine how easily they’ll accept me. On the
      contrary, they might even try to drag me to their kinks. That
      realization made me tremble instead. At that moment, a gentle smile
      crossed Al’s face as she said to me.

      "Besides … As Saria said, I also like you because it’s you. You
      who accepted all of me, along with my «Calamity» ……"

      "…"

      "The way I put it might be, you know… but this is precisely why I
      can make it clear now."

      Saying that as the preamble, Al opened her mouth despite how
      bashful she was, ignoring the beet red cheeks she had. She declared
      it, loud and clear.

      "There is no way for me to love anyone other than you, Seiichi.
      …I know it’s a bit too girly and doesn’t suit me, but … From the
      bottom of my heart, I truly believe you are my destined
      partner."

      "!"

      "For now and forever, my companion is only you——Seiichi. No one
      else but you."

      Al said it to me as she blushed.

      …Why, for you to have gone to that extent—–

      "…… Seiichi onii-chan."

      "Olga-chan?"

      "…… I’m was a slave, but … Seiichi onii-chan, didn’t care … I was
      very happy … "

      " …"

      "…Back then and even now, Seiichi-oniichan remained the same. Even
      someone like me, who has been with you, for just a short time…
      understands that."

      "…"

      "…… When it was hard … you hugged me … petted me … So, this time …
      it’s my turn."

      Olga said as she then approached me, hugging me with her small
      body, while stroking my head gently.

      "… There, there"

      Upon hearing Saria, Al, and Ohga-chan’s words… tears flooded
      down my cheeks before I knew it. Even though I believed them, I was
      afraid to reveal my past. Afraid to show them my former self. Even
      though I knew that, that wouldn’t happen, I was still scared. That
      was why … I was really happy. Happy, that they had accepted my
      past—-

      "!"

      At that instant, something abnormal happened to my body. No,
      calling it abnormal wasn’t the right word. It was as though my
      [body] and [mind] had united, giving me a sense of complete
      attunement with my body.

      Of course, I had always been able to move my body as I wished,
      but this was different. Now that Saria and the others had accepted
      me of that time, I …… I was finally able to accept myself, both the
      me from the past and the present. As a result, I —- the individual
      called ‘Hiiragi Seiichi’, felt that my body had completely merged
      with me, becoming my own.

      While I was feeling bewildered by the sudden change – though the
      sensations that remained wasn’t an unpleasant one – Beatrice-san,
      who had been silently observing the development said in a gentle
      tone.

      "Seiichi-san, as Saria-san and the others said, you are what you
      are. Everyone loves you as is. Please don’t forget it."

      "……Yes"

      As I replied to her while wiping my tears, I suddenly noticed
      Rurune staring at the figure of my old self on my palm.

      "Rurune? What’s wrong?"

      "…Master. That appearance was the appearance of master’s former
      self, wasn’t it?"

      "Eh? Ye, yeah. That’s right…"

      "…… Slurp."

      "Wait, did you just slurped your saliva!?"

      "HUH!? I, intentionally ……. The present figure of yours is already
      so wonderful, but my master’s old form also seems so greasy and
      appetizing …"

      "You plan to eat me!?"

      Rurune didn’t seem to be repulsed by my former self as well,
      but… for some reason, her eyes gleamed and she drooled as she
      looked at my former figure… In a way, wasn’t this dangerous?

      On seeing Rurune, who didn’t seem to be fazed by anything, a smile
      floated on Saria’s face as she said.

      "In addition, didn’t Seiichi eat [The Seed of Evolution]? That’s
      why, Seiichi’s current appearance is undeniably the real
      thing!"

      "Eh?"

      "Ju, just now … Did you say [The Seed of Evolution] just now!?"

      Stupidly, I raised my voice at Saria’s words, while a look of
      astonishment crossed Beatrice-san’s face.

      "Yup! [The Seed of Evolution]! The thing I and Seiichi… also
      Rurune-chan ate!"

      "Ah, that really nasty-tasting nut, right? That thing was
      unimaginably bitter even as I recalled it now!"

      "N, no way … To think it actually exists …"

      Come to think of it, [The Seed of Evolution] was the only thing
      which effects were unknown even after I appraised it. However, as
      Saria had lived in the 【Forest of Endless Sorrow】, she seemed to
      well-informed about it, though I hadn’t thought of asking her about
      it. All I knew was that it was purely an extraordinary seed. And
      now, another individual, aside from Saria, who seemed to be
      familiar with ‘The Seed of Evolution’, has appeared.

      ……From how surprised Beatrice-san was, it looked like it was a
      seed more ridiculous than what I thought. Until now, I had never
      tried to find out about it, but this might be a good opportunity
      for me to learn more about it as well.

      "Um … Beatrice-san, do you know what [The Seed of Evolution]
      is?"

      "Oh yea, that [The Seed of Evolution] thingy was also mentioned
      back then when Rurune was transformed into a human, huh …"

      While Al was recalling the time when when Rurune’s
      transformation happened, Beatrice-san, who had regained her
      composure a little, started talking.

      "Listen here, okay? [The Seed of Evolution] is, in fact——A
      fictional seed."

      "Eh? Fi, fiction?"

      I inadvertently let out a dumb voice to her statement.

      "Yes, it’s fictitious. Because no one knows where it comes from
      at all."

      "Eh? Th, then how could[The Seed of Evolution] existence be
      known?"

      "Your doubt is well-founded. However, there was one book that has
      recorded information regarding ‘The Seed of Evolution’. It’s said
      that ‘It’s a miraculous seed that is capable of raising the rank of
      an organism, the only absolute plant that the gods couldn’t
      predict."

      "Erm… so, what does that mean?"

      "In other words, [The Seed of Evolution] …… originally never
      existed"

      "Huh?"

      I became increasingly confused. No, it existed because eating it
      was what has allowed me to survive until now.

      "Maybe I should put it this way to make it easier to understand?
      All the phenomena in this world are events planned by the gods… In
      other words, they are predestined, so the gods know everything
      about them."

      W-Well, how God was called omniscient and such was similar, even
      on Earth. I supposed God could probably have our lives in His grasp
      as well. However, if the story was true about how God oversees all
      the things in this world, then there should be nothing in this
      world that is beyond God’s grasp…

      "And, ‘The Seed of Evolution’ is something that such gods have
      failed to grasp… An unpredictable existence, one that has
      completely detached itself from fate."

      "That is to say … For the Gods, [The Seed of Evolution] is a
      completely unidentified thing, a matter that perfectly shrouded in
      mystery?"

      "Exactly."

      The level of the conversation had escalated through the roof,
      hadn’t it? Isn’t such complexity more than an ordinary person like
      me could handle? THIS. This was something only for enlightened
      men!

      "B, but, how do you even ascertain it? Directly asking it to the
      Gods?"

      "Yes."

      "Now that’s unexpected!"

      Directly asking the gods!? No, in a sense I also did have a
      conversation with a god, so it wouldn’t be all strange to directly
      converse huh!

      "How do you ask them?"

      "That’s right… I’ve now understood that Seiichi-san comes from a
      different world, so it’s not a surprise that you don’t know about
      it. Actually, this world has… already been abandoned by the
      gods."

      I’m sorry, I did know it.

      "I’ve heard about the beings called ‘God’ that reside in places
      like dungeons and so on, but those are different… No, I guess it
      would be more accurate to say that the world has been deserted by
      the gods from the higher dimensions."

      Certainly, the [Black Dragon God] whom I’ve defeated were also
      revered by humans as a god as well, although he was nowhere near
      the [God] who transported us to this world, so I kind of
      understand.

      "Be that as it may, long time ago, we were still blessed by the
      Gods’ bliss. But, at one point … a conflict happened amidst
      them."

      "What?"

      "One of the Pillar Gods attack the other gods, as he was aiming for
      the throne of the King of the Gods. The other gods didn’t stay
      silent as they got attacked, they put up resilient resistances,
      beginning a fierce war between gods. Because this world’s resident
      at that time were supporting that Pillar God, we were ultimately
      left all alone by ourselves. Of course, the war ended with the
      opposing side as the winner."

      "Um … May I ask why the people of this world supported that Pillar
      God?"

      "There are various theories… but, the most likely one would be that
      we, humans, were spoiled by Him."

      "…"

      Despite there were already so much mysteries shrouding [The Seed
      of Evolution], we’d come this far only to find more puzzles? Where
      was that certain High School detective with a child body when we
      need him?

      Maybe she figured out I was at sixes and sevens, Beatrice-san
      courteously explained it to me.

      "Seiichi-san, do you think it’s alright to always be
      pampered?"

      "That’s …"

      "…I think I can envision it to a certain extent. Humans, who were
      spoiled by the God, who have lost the necessity to do anything…
      would just further degenerate."

      "…"

      "Please think about it. A world without any disaster, where
      monsters no longer existed, and disputes among people ended before
      it could ever happen. I truly believe it would be a very beautiful
      world. However, we’d also lose the emulation named [Competition]
      between us, and would always be provided the best environment
      possible by the Gods, and eventually lost the desire to live an
      even better life. We would lose … our [Evolution] as a
      human."

      "…"

      What Beatrice-san was trying to convey, I understood. Of course,
      if war were to disappear, it would be wonderful thing. A peaceful
      world would be a place where everyone dreamed of. One that
      resembled a utopia. However, as a result, it would also cause the
      value of the existence, known as ‘human’, to disappear as well.

      If the story Beatrice-san told us were true, then not only
      conflicts, we would also live comfortably and provided with
      everything in all aspects. That was, until the extent where you
      wouldn’t even need to move at all.

      To only stay alive. A world solely for that purpose. And
      Evolution wouldn’t exist there.

      "I wasn’t saying that humans ‘evolve’ just to fight. It isn’t
      just wars. Humans, who were spoiled by the God, could grow an
      abundant crops of any kind. They could live efficiently with
      minimal effort… Because it had become such an environment that they
      abandoned the need to think for themselves, and change."

      "…"

      "… Although the foreword got a became a bit longer than expected, I
      tried to tell you there were times like that. And so, that Pillar
      God who was defeated by other Gods is sealed beneath this
      land."

      "In this world!? Does that mean … he didn’t die yet!?"

      "It is a God after all, he wouldn’t get destroyed that easily. Even
      more so, if he was a being of higher dimension, being humans, we
      could never even hope to lay even a finger on him. And the
      byproduct that showed up by chance when he was being sealed by the
      other Gods, was nothing but a seed——[The Seed of Evolution]."

      "……"

      It was a no-joke; the story was too magnificent I couldn’t
      follow.

      "The human who was able to discovered [The Seed of Evolution]… was
      the author of the only book that scripted the description of [The
      Seed of Evolution], and the past Hero’s Sword Instructor——His Duchy
      Zeanos Zeford."

      "!?"

      And now the 【Forest of Endless Sorrow】’s Dark Aristocrat name,
      Zeanos, came out!?

      "Zeanos’ tale of tragedy in the era where the Pillar God had
      been sealed, where monsters appeared and disasters occurred, wars
      waged and conflicts broke, is still being narrated to this day. He,
      who was betrayed by the kingdom he served, ditched by his beloved
      wife, disappeared from this world’s light. At the time before he
      vanished … the time he was yet to be betrayed by the kingdom, he
      discovered [The Seed of Evolution]. And then he knew, as he asked
      the gods, that [The Seed of Evolution] was something even the Gods
      fail to predict. His Duchy judged that [The Seed of Evolution] was
      something he would never be able to handle, so he handed it to the
      Gods."

      "……"

      "However, ‘The Seed of Evolution’… couldn’t be destroyed even by
      the power of the gods. There was speculation among researchers, but
      it was said that ‘The Seed of Evolution’ was probably the byproduct
      of the enormous power used by the gods when they sealed that one
      God to this place, the so-called ‘crystallization of power’…
      Present researchers consider ‘The Seed of Evolution’ to be merely a
      fictitious seed and haven’t studied it a great deal, so, for the
      time being, that theory is continued as a historical research."

      So that was why … that was the reason why Zeanos seemed familiar
      with [The Seed of Evolution] …

      Because Zeanos holed himself inside that cave, the possibility of
      him went out to the forest to find them was low, huh. …Or maybe he
      just couldn’t get out from that cave. The dungeon’s name was
      [Forest] after all.

      Also, wouldn’t Mary, the maid who served Zeanos not necessarily
      have to die if he found the [Seed of Evolution]? Was what I
      thought, but she died long before that huh, it couldn’t be
      helped.

      Nevertheless… if the [Seed of Evolution] exists in the 【Forest
      of Endless Sorrow】… that would mean that the gods threw the seed
      into that forest because they couldn’t manage it, right? That was
      it, wasn’t it?

      "By the way, the gods who had received ‘The Fruit of Evolution’
      from Lord Zeford were troubled over how they should deal with it,
      so it was sealed in a place unknown by us, just as the Pillar God
      was."

      "They definitely did not sealed it! They just threw it away!"

      I have a feeling that that was definitely the case! They must
      have thrown it away! That’s because the clever monkey and aqua wolf
      were competing for it normally! If they wanted to seal it, they
      should’ve done it in a much stricter manner!

      Oh yeah, when I read [The Monologue of Zeanos the Dark
      Aristocrat], it was said when he lost Mary, Zeanos was hiding in a
      certain forest …… Come to think of it, wasn’t[Revival Grass] which
      is the basis of Elixir that could revive human, was why Zeanos was
      in the[Forest of Endless Sorrow], not because the [Gods] sealed
      [The Seed of Evolution]there?

      I couldn’t hide my surprised expression from how the strings
      connected in weird places.

      "Do you understand? If what Seiichi-san ate was really [The Seed
      of Evolution]… it will bring a great impact to this world."

      "…You might not believe this, but my appearance has changed into my
      present one because I had eaten ‘The Seed of Evolution’."

      "Let’s see… If the description about ‘The Seed of Evolution’ left
      behind was correct, then though Seiichi-san’s look has changed,
      because your rank as an organism has increased, it would be more
      accurate to say that you have literally been ‘reborn’. That’s why,
      your current appearance is unmistakably your own appearance."

      "…………"

      All I could do was be stupefied. Then, Saria told me this with
      grins on her face.

      "I told you, didn’t I? Seiichi is Seiichi!"

      What flowed after hearing those words was not tears, but
      smiles.

      




    



    

    
      Chapter 74:The Monster Noticed


      The unexpected story about the ‘Seed of Evolution’ surprised me,
      but the moment I looked up towards Kannazuki-senpai, I noticed that
      her eyes were lifeless.

      “Fufufu… Coming to know Seiichi-kun’s secret like this… it makes
      me green with envy.”

      We had completely neglected Kannazuki-senpai and went on with
      our conversation…! That’s right. There was no way Kannazuki-senpai
      would know about the ‘Seed of Evolution’! I should have picked a
      better time to ask Beatrice-san about it! I tried to think of
      something to say to Kannazuki-senpai when I suddenly realised
      something.

      “By the way, what happened to Shota and the rest?”

      I looked around as I said so, but ignoring Shota, I couldn’t
      even find the other heroes in the dining hall. In that instant,
      Kannazuki-senpai’s expression underwent a complete change; the
      lifeless look on her countenance became a little grim as she told
      me.

      “Seiichi-kun. In order to explain it, we’ll need to start from
      our current situation.”

      “Eh?”

      “To put it bluntly, the hero’s party… has become an enemy of
      this academy.”

      “Wha-!?”

      As the sudden revelation startled me, I released a yelp of
      surprise. Moreover, Beatrice-san affirmed that this was the case as
      well.

      “…It’s hard to say this, but… what Kannazuki-san said was
      true.”

      “It can’t be… How did it come to this?! Wait, then why is
      Kannazuki-senpai here?! Is it alright for you to be here?”

      “Heh… my intuition whispered to me that I wouldn’t regret coming
      to the dining hall. Besides, though it might be faint… I could
      sniff out Seiichi-kun’s smell.”

      “Okkee–, I don’t get it at all!”

      It would seem that it was beyond my comprehension.

      “For my part, though it wasn’t perfect, I managed to somehow
      conduct myself skilfully, so I attracted less hostility compared to
      the others. The teachers are keeping their eyes on things here as
      well, so there wouldn’t be a situation where I would be attacked
      all of a sudden. Besides, even if I were attacked, I believe that I
      have the ability to fight back to a certain extent. I may look like
      this, but I’m one of the best among the heroes. That’s why, you
      don’t need to be worried.”

      “I-Is that so…”

      For the time being, I understood that there was no fear of her
      being assaulted by someone. At the moment that thought put me at
      ease, I caught Kannazuki-senpai looking at me with a hazy look in
      her eyes.

      “You can truly set your mind at ease. I would not give my
      chastity to anyone else aside from you.”

      “I can’t put my mind at ease for a different reason now!”

      “There’s no need for you to be worried as my purity is
      protected. I’d like you to discard all your hesitation and defile
      me, to leave unerasable scars on me.”

      “This conversation is getting too graphic…!”

      Kannazuki-senpai, you’re not the person I thought you were! Or
      rather, I don’t want to understand!

      I had a low tolerance for that sort of thing, so I inadvertently
      covered my face with both hands. In the first place, why would she
      say something like that to someone like me?! When we were still on
      Earth, I think I had heard that there was someone she liked! While
      my brain was on the verge of being short-circuited, Al asked
      senpai, sullenly.

      “Why? What are you planning to do with Seiichi?”

      “I want to confine him.”

      “Your desire is manifesting itself, isn’t it?!”

      Not only was it an immediate reply, what she said was also
      extremely ruthless! What should I do?!

      Immediately after that, Kannazuki-senpai responded, looking
      shocked.

      “T-There’s no way… I, even if I’m like this, I care a lot for
      Seiichi-kun… Seiichi-kun is the only one for me. If Seiichi-kun so
      wishes, he can do anything… No, I’ll do anything.”

      “I see. Then please behave in a prim and proper manner.”

      “I am being prim and proper though?”

      “It’s too late for that…!”

      You know, her version was vastly different from the ‘prim and
      proper’ that I knew of, though. Was it alright? Without realizing
      it, the definition of ‘prim and proper’ has changed, hasn’t it? It
      HAS changed, hasn’t it?

      “It’ll be good to just leave it at that…

      “It’s not good!”

      “There’s a good reason why I came to see Seiichi-kun like this
      today.”

      “A reason?”

      When I tilted my head in wonder, Kannazuki-senpai pointed at my
      robe.

      “Seiichi-kun, you didn’t keep your name a secret, but due to
      your current attire, I didn’t know how you look.”

      “That’s… true. For the time being, I am wearing a hood to
      conceal myself… Ah, I will show it to you, senpai. If I take my
      hood off, there’s a possibility that you might not recognize
      me.”

      “You don’t need to be worried about that. No matter what you’ve
      become, I can tell that it’s you right away.”

      “You’re making me feel worried, for a different reason now!”

      It was indeed true that she was someone who could sense my
      presence by my smell or through her intuition, so it wasn’t
      surprising at all!

      “Seiichi-kun, the reason why I came to meet you is to tell you
      that I wish that you would not concern yourself with us.”

      “Wha-!? Why?!”

      “I don’t want you get entangled with us.”

      The moment Kannazuki-senpai said that, I shifted my gaze to
      Saria and the rest.

      “Seiichi-kun, right now… you look as radiant as when you were on
      Earth, and when your parents were still alive.”

      “That’s…”

      Certainly, I was bullied. But when my parents were alive, I was
      so content that I wasn’t bothered about it…

      “I don’t want to ruin your happiness. To me, your happiness
      matters most to me.”

      “…”

      “That’s why I don’t want you to be involved with us… No, I don’t
      want you to be involved with the officials of the Kaiser Empire.
      For that reason, I’d like you to remain as you are now, to keep
      your appearance concealed. If it’s about your name, it is said that
      there are countries where people have similar-sounding names to
      ours, from the eastern countries in this world, so I don’t think
      they’ll suspect that you came from the same Earth as us. It’s the
      same for Shota and the rest of the heroes, too. Haven’t Shota and
      the rest not noticed it as well? If they were to speak to you, they
      might figure it out, but your hood aside your appearance has
      changed a lot, I believe.”

      Kannazuki-senpai said with a solemn look on her face, but her
      expression then changed to a lonely one.

      “As I’ve mentioned earlier, the hero’s party is in an extremely
      dangerous position in relation to this academy. The main cause is
      that… we began to receive severe discrimination from the people
      around here, due to our excellent performance and the potential we
      heroes have, but… heh, everyone reaps what they sow.”

      “…”

      “Well, but if you were to ask if I’d like to see how you look
      like… I do quite… No, I’d really like… a hero…”

      Kannazuki-senpai? You are also one of the heroes, aren’t you?
      Not to mention, you were a student council president as well,
      weren’t you?! Your personal feelings are getting more apparent!

      “Cough. Well, as we’re able to see each other like this once
      again, I’d hate to be apart from you for even a moment. I’d want to
      be with you every second, every minute, every hour, every day…
      forever, but… for the sake of your happiness, I’ll endure it.”
      (Rinkage: Changing it a bit to sound more yandere-ish)

      Sorry, that made me feel a little relieved.

      “Eh? But… if that’s the case then wouldn’t it be bad for us to
      be seen talking to each other like this?”

      “There’s no need for you to be worry about that. I’ve chosen the
      seats in the area with less people around, just in case. Above all,
      Beatrice-sensei is around. They won’t be able to relate to it, but
      in a worst-case scenario, I’ll just say that I’ve come to ask
      teacher about something and they wouldn’t be able to pursue it
      anymore, right? Besides, aside from Seiichi-kun and me, the others
      are around here, too. It would be hard for them to consider that
      I’ve come to speak to you alone, so that reason alone is
      enough.”

      It seemed that she had given it a thought…

      However, even if Kannazuki-senpai told me not to get involved, I
      couldn’t readily agree to that.

      “…Even if you had said that it was for my sake, I can’t accept
      it.”

      “Even if it’s your request, I will not agree to it, not this
      time. Let’s say, even if you were to approach us, we’ll only
      pretend to be strangers. I’ve already relayed this to Shota and the
      rest as well. As for those guys who bullied you in the past, you’ll
      have no reason to approach them. This might sound harsh, but the
      people whom you would approach are only the very few friends of
      yours, right?”

      “Urgh.”

      I couldn’t refute this at all – That was because I really have
      only very few friends! It wasn’t that I didn’t have any at all,
      alright?! That was what I believed! Rather, why the heck did you
      relay that to Shota and the rest when you weren’t even sure if I
      would be in this school?!

      At any rate, it was true that it would be impossible for me to
      approach any other heroes except Kannazuki-senpai and the rest.
      There would be no issues for the present me anymore, but it was
      still painful for me, in many ways, as I had been bullied for many
      years before coming to this world. Of course, even if I really were
      to meet them, I wouldn’t be afraid of them anymore and would
      probably be able to turn the table against them. That was why, if
      Kannazuki-senpai and the rest were to behave as though we were
      strangers, then it would be over …No wait, even if they were to put
      on an act as though we were strangers, then wouldn’t it be fine if
      I were to befriend them once again?

      Even though I knew that Kannazuki-senpai did it out of good
      intention, there was no way I could forsake them.

      “In any case, I’d like you to put your mind at ease. Once I have
      ended my role as a hero, I will return to your side once again as
      well.”

      “…”

      Kannazuki-senpai would probably not change her mind regardless
      of what I say at this point. I wasn’t her childhood friend for
      nothing. Once she had decided on something, she would definitely
      stick to it.

      That was precisely why I decided that the right thing to do in such
      a situation was to change the flow of the conversation and to end
      this discussion in a way that was ambiguous.

      “Ah, come to think of it, I understand how you could come to the
      dining hall, but how’s Shota and the rest of the guys going to get
      their lunch?”

      It might have been a rather abrupt change of subject, but once
      Kannazuki-senpai had decided on something, her mind would be
      focused on it, so she wouldn’t be able to notice any peculiar
      diversion in the topic.

      “The other heroes’ lunch? You don’t need to be worried about
      that. Their meals are prepared by the academy and will be brought
      over to the classrooms for them.”

      What’s with this celebrity-like reception? This isn’t a
      treatment catered for students, is it? …Ah, right. They’re
      heroes.

      “It sounds really exaggerated regardless, but… since you put it
      that way, it just shows how dangerous the situation is.”

      Setting aside the fact that she was a young lady belonging to
      ‘Kannazuki’s Group’, she also had the ability to perceive people’s
      intentions and the ability to assess her surroundings.

      That said, while I thought that it would be dangerous to be too
      assured about this, I decided to keep her words in mind.

      While such thoughts were going through my mind, Kannazuki-senpai
      looked at me with a hazy look in her eyes.

      “Now then, Seiichi… since we’ll not be able to keep in touch
      with each other for some time, hand over that palm-sized figure of
      your past self that you’ve conjured up earlier.”

      “That’s not even a request, is it?” (Literal TL: Not even a
      please?! Meaning: That’s a demand and not a request, isn’t
      it?!)

      “Prepare a life-sized one after that too.”

      “You’ve added another demand on top of that?!”

      Feeling greatly perplexed, I ended up giving such a retort out
      of reflex. At my reaction, Kannazuki-senpai stood up from her seat
      as she laughed.

      “Well then, it’s time for me to take my leave. Lunch time’s
      almost over as well.”

      “Urm…”

      “I’ve said it just now. Once the lunch break ends, the two of us
      will only be strangers to each other.”

      “…”

      “…Anyway, I’m really glad since you’re safe… no, since you seem
      blessed.”

      Kannazuki-senpai laughed in a seemingly lonely manner.

      “Well then, let’s meet again. Not as Kannazuki Karen, the
      ‘hero’, at that time, but as Kannazuki Karen, your ‘childhood
      friend’.”

      Having said that, she turned on her heel. I stared at her back.
      At that moment, I suddenly noticed an inelegant-looking bracelet on
      her wrist.

      Was such a bracelet… something she would wear? I had no
      recollection of her wearing such a bracelet in the past even when I
      tried recalling it. Moreover, that bracelet of hers reminded me of
      the ‘Collar of Slavery’ worn by Olga-chan. Struck with an
      unfamiliar sense of unease, I used the skill, ‘Appraisal’, on her
      bracelet in a haste.

      Thereupon ――――

      ‘Collar of Slavery’

      Something snapped inside me.

      


    



    

    
      Chapter 75:The Monstrosity’s Fury


      ——That day, every animals and monsters all over the world fled
      for their lives.

      From monsters that had a high vigilance and sense of danger due
      to their weakness, to monsters which were referred as catastrophes
      by some countries. They were all started running with their tails
      between their legs to escape from something. These monsters that
      should had attacked humans, instead stormed past the villages and
      towns along the way, not even paying them a glance. They just
      single-mindedly fled for their lives

      But nobody knows why.

      ——They tried to run away from Barbadora Magic Academy as though
      they were escaping from something.

      ◆◇◆

      This phenomenon didn’t just apply to only monsters. Everything
      that existed within Barbadora Magic Academy stopped moving all at
      once. All of them were sweating bullets and not even one of them
      was able to raise their fingertips.

      For they saw a vision.

      On their shoulders was a hand casually placed by
      【Death】.It wasn’t an entity that simply govern the death like
      a[Grim Reaper] . In their minds, a scene where the very existence
      of 【Death】, with its hand upon their shoulders, looking down coldly
      at them while floating a gruesome smile on its face. If they ever
      looked back, they would die. But no one knew the reason to it..

      Why had it turned out to be like this……Not just the thoughts,
      but even the freedom to move was restricted for they are being
      frightened at the sudden appearance of 【Death】 behind them. Silence
      rang throughout the entire Barbadora Magic Academy and everything
      ceased to a stop. Then, ——【Hayashi Seiichi(The Monstrosity)】
      started walking slowly.

      ◆◇◆

      What should I do? This bottomless feeling……Where should I vent
      it to?

      By embracing my past and my current self, I felt that my now
      fully familiar body continued rising in status at an alarming pace,
      thanks to my inherent skill [Human Emotion].

      Ah……It’s easy, isn’t it?

      To those who had laid a finger on my dear ones——All I need to do
      is to blast that Kaizer Empire into smithereens. I’ll destroy it in
      the cruelest way possible. That being said, unfortunately, I don’t
      know how to make them suffer. In that case, it might’ve been better
      if I took Eris-san’s [SM Course Advanced Edition] back at Guild
      headquarters.

      Whatever. Either way……It’s already too late. Since there is no
      other way, I shall erase their existence without leaving any trace,
      and forgive them. I constructed a new magic. A magic that would
      cruelly, ruthlessly, and mercilessly eradicate them from the
      memories of people. The image to devise it, is nothingness.

      For it erases everything.

      As I approached Kannazuki-senpai who somehow abruptly stood
      still just before I stood up, I strongly thought of the
      unknown land, Kaizer Empire and placed the magic into my mouth.

      "Ab——"

      [Seiichi!]

      In that instant, my body was hugged by several people..

      And I, in my withering thoughts, turned to those who held me
      back——.

      "Seiichi! It’s okay!" 

      "Calm down, Seiichi!"

      "Milord! Please calm down! Let’s get some delicious treats for
      now! You’ll get better if you do that!"

      "…Seiichi-oniichan. More than this, no good."

      Al and Rurune were grabbing my arms while Saria was clinging to
      my waist. Olga-chan was wrapping around my legs. When I looked at
      those who had stopped my movements, the unfathomable feelings that
      resided in the depth of my mind subsided at once.

      "E, everyone…Why…?"

      As I mumbled, Al answered me.

      "I don’t get it myself…but I felt that if I don’t stop you here,
      you’ll definitely regret it…"

      "Regret…"

      When I heard Al’s words, I realized that I had tried doing
      something so outrageous.

      I was about to wipe Kaizer Empire from the memory of the people
      all over the world. Not just the Empire’s upper echelons, the
      citizens were also implicated in my deletion. The moment I noticed
      it, I came back to my senses.

      "Seiichi’s power is meaningless if you use it in anger, you
      know? Because if it is the usual Seiichi who uses it, it will bring
      happiness to the surrounding people, you know!"

      Saria said so and smiled before me.

      Rurune noded, following her words.

      "That’s right, milord. It’s wasteful to use your power for
      heresy. Nay, it’s even ridiculous to use it for anger. Sooner or
      later, the world which has let down Milord will be exterminated on
      its own accord. By the way, milord…Aren’t you hungry after you get
      angry? Let’s get some meals again!"

      "Didn’t you just held back and ate three servings!? That said,
      you treat me like a crap!"

      I involuntarily retorted her remarks. Wait, how come Rurune knew
      what I had tried to do!? No one told her, right!? And so, Saria and
      the others started to laugh.

      "Normal Seiichi has finally returned!"

      "Really… I don’t know why, but I am sure surprised when I saw
      your atmosphere got weird all of a sudden… "

      "I know why, though… "

      "So you know?!"

      "…Me too, know."

      "Even you, Olga-chan!?"

      Al raised a shocked voice.

      Then, both Rurune and Olga pointed at Kannazuki-senpai’s
      wristband.

      "Most probably, that’s the cause."

      "…Nn. That…very evil."

      "Ah? …What? I think I’ve seen the same design somewhere,
      but…"

      "… 【Bracelet of Slavery.】. A degraded version of 【Collar
      of Slavery】 I used to wear. …I too, just noticed, a while ago."

      "What the!? Is, is that for real?!"

      "…Yes"

      Although the dark emotion came to surface for the second time, I
      didn’t let it took over me. I slowly walked towards
      Kannazuki-senpai.

      "Kannazuki-senpai…"

      "Huh!? Wh, what am I…?"

      For some reason, Kannazuki-senpai was perspiring and tilted her
      head.

      Suddenly, when I realized how quiet my surroundings were, I
      looked around and saw a strange sight unfolded. Everyone were
      either lying on the floor or lying on the desk somehow.

      "Hah!? What’s with this situation!?"

      "No, it’s your fault, Seiichi."

      Al told me with a scornful eyes, but I tilted my neck in
      puzzlement, with no collection of what i had done. And so, Saria
      informed me.

      "They were released from the strain due to Seiichi’s anger, so
      they went limp and fainted at the same time."

      "Eh? Because I got angry!?"

      What’s with that walking weapon! I am never again letting my
      emotions explode carelessly!

      Don’t tell me, if I seriously cried, I might create a lake or
      something? No way, that’s——I can’t deny the possibility!

      "Certainly, I do have [Coercion] Skill. B..but isn’t that
      meaningless without any level differences… "

      "In Seiichi’s case, it’s not the skill effect or the like, but
      purely due to Seiichi’s own strength which lead to everyone’s
      survival instinct kicking in."

      It seems like I’m able to intimidate people lightly without
      skills. Well, you’ll understand once you see my status! It’s okay!
      I don’t feel like to getting used to it!

      "Kannazuki-senpai! Are you okay?"

      "Ye, yeah. Are you fine yourself, Seiichi-kun? For me, I felt
      like I was forced to succumb my everything… somehow, it felt so
      good."

      "It looks like there is something wrong with you huh."

      I don’t quite understand, but I don’t think it’s normal for
      Kannazuki-senpai to feel pleasure while everyone else collapsed due
      to my anger. Is there any doctor around? We have a serious case
      here. I looked at Kannazuki-senpai who staggered while getting up
      to her feet and asked her in a serious manner.

      "Kannazuki-senpai. What’s with that …
      bracelet?"

      "You are talking about this? It’s something provided by Kaizer
      Empire. It’s to amend our status, it seems."

      "…" 

      There’s no mistake, it’s Kaizer Empire after all… Moreover,
      judging from how Kannazuki-senpai said, I can assume that all the
      heroes wear one.

      Nevertheless, I who had been stopped by Saria and the girls,
      wouldn’t let my anger explode again.

      …It might be possible to use the 【Judgement】 magic from
      here.However, if the empire were to suddenly lose its leader, the
      Kaizer Empire’s citizen will suffer huh. Not that I know how the
      politics work over there.

      However, it’s not like my anger is settled. That’s why,
      eventually…I’ll think up the method, then personally send them
      flying. This isn’t a plan. It’s a decided fact.

      "Kannazuki-senpai… Please listen carefully. The bracelet
      Kannazuki-senpai and other heroes are wearing is called 【Bracelet
      of Slavery】, an item that makes the bearer forcibly obey the one
      who made them wear it. "

      "What!? However, our [Appraisal] skill didn’t catch any
      indication like that… "

      "I’ve been through some thick and thin, and currently possessing
      [Advanced Appraisal], a skill more proficient than
      [Appraisal]. In addition, I hold an inherent skill named [World
      Eye] that allows me to confirm my target’s status. …Right now,
      Kannazuki-senpai, your status is 【Slave】 ."

      "Wha!?"

      Kannazuki-senpai was greatly shocked by my explanation.

      "Why do you possess such an excellent Skill, Seiichi?"

      "… It will be a long story, so we’ll do it when the time comes.
      Rather than that, let’s first detach the 【Bracelet of Slavery】
      from you, Kannazuki-senpai. I don’t know why, but it’s
      something that exceeds your [Appraisal] and you have been deceived
      by it. "

      "Such a thing…"

      Kannazuki-senpai seemed to be heavily stupefied. Well, of
      course. It was a thing that she always thought would bring mertis
      to her, but it brought demerits instead.

      "Thankfully, I have an ability to release you from that status.
      That’s why, let’s we——"

      "Please wait a minute, Seiichi-kun."

      "Eh?"

      "If what you said is true, then the country that summoned us…
      Kaizer Empire did this to us with a purpose in mind. So if we
      return there with it being undone, it’ll bring us trouble."

      "Then you don’t have to go back!"

      "It can’t be like that."

      "Why!?"

      "…I didn’t want to make you worry too much. …When we were
      summoned, the teachers were taken as hostages."

      "Wha!?"

      "Not only teachers, I suspect that those who are unqualified to
      be heroes… In other words, the students who aren’t proficient in
      battle are likewise detained."

      "…"

      All I could do was to stay silent.

      It was such a shocking news to me.

      "I can’t leave them behind. Imperfect I may be, I’m still the
      student council president."

      "…"

      Certainly, I have never thought about abandoning them. However,
      to me, Kannazuki-senpai and the others are my top priority.

      I’m not a saint.

      No matter what they said, people other than Kannazuki-senpai and
      co. are just faces among the crowds for me. And even if I wanted to
      transfer to Kaizer Empire by magic, it can’t be done. [Space Magic]
      cannot be invoked if the destination has not even been visited
      once, Not even my 【Magic Creation】 skill can do anything
      about it.

      For I am unable to imagine the place at all. Even if I
      make a magic to see things far away from here using 【Magic
      Creation】 , the condition for transfer is [Been there once] and not
      [Seen it once].Therefore, it is most likely impossible. Rather,
      【Magic Creation】 won’t activate for i have the[Transfer] magic
      already.

      "Then, What should—— "

      "This is where you come in. Seiichi-kun, please undo my bracelet
      without breaking it."

      "Eh?"

      W, without breaking it?

      No, Olga-chan’s Collar was broken due to my 【President Linc*ln】
      , so is it really possible?

      … As long as I do it with “not breaking” in mind, it should be
      executed according to the image that I had envisioned. I didn’t
      know why, but I had the feeling that might be the case. How do I
      say this, my body and my mind had completely adapted with each
      other, so I felt as though my body was informing me that I can do
      it.

      ……Here goes nothing.

      When I had Kannazuki-senpai stuck out her bracelet towards me, I
      exercised 【President Linc*ln】 while thinking of taking it off
      normally.

      Thus—— .

      "It’s really been taken off."

      "It is a success."

      "No, what would you do, not knowing about this!?"

      The bracelet came off neatly without being broken.
      Kannazuki-senpai took the removed bracelet and then thrusted it
      towards me.

      "Alright, now put it on me."

      "Let’s bring you to the hospital."

      Why are you telling me to put it back on when you just
      took it off!? Isn’t that weird!?

      I was reflexively said those words to her ambiguous act, but
      Kannazuki-senpai’s expression was serious, not minding what I just
      said.

      "I want you to rule over me."

      "It’s too late already…!"

      When I held my head in my hands and screamed, Kannazuki-senpai
      continued with a serious expression on her face.

      "A percent of it is just a joke."

      "So you mean the other 99 percent was honest!?"

      "Calm down. Didn’t I said it just now? It’ll cause trouble if I
      were to go back without the bracelet on. This is for certain."

      "That would be so"

      "Therefore, isn’t it fine to just change the one who make me
      wear it. That way it wouldn’t be found out there. Furthermore,
      you’ll rule over me… I may be a genius."

      "I don’t want this kind of genius!"

      "Anyway, you don’t need to order me, just put it on me one more
      time. I beg you."

      So she said with a serious look.

      Well, I can understand what is she trying to say…

      As I was still pondering about it, Kannazuki-senpai suddenly
      took my arm and made me wear her the bracelet.

      "Aah!?"

      "Fufu. I’m your thing now."

      For some reason, Kannazuki-senpai said so with an enraptured
      expression on her face.

      "Well then, quickly give me an order."

      "You said the order was not needed! You certainly said that, you
      know!?"

      "That’s a lie. There is no way I’d let such a delicious chance
      with honesty, right?"

      "It’s not something to say proudly!"

      "Just order me already."

      "Why is the standing reversed!?"

      I ought to be the one in command, but it was her who commanded
      me alright. Moreover, the command was [Order me] … this person is
      detestable. I felt terribly uncomfortable when she kept staring at
      me. As I pondering what to do, it suddenly came to me.

      "Then, Kannazuki-senpai."

      "Alright, you’re saying I should be your pillow, aren’t you?
      Leave it to me."

      "What kind of eyes do you look at me with!?"

      I coughed once then faced Kannazuki-senpai again.

      "Well then, here’s my order. 【Safety above others】… this is the
      order I impose to you. "

      "Seiichi-kun…"

      "For me, Kannazuki-senpai and co. is the first priority. It
      might be a cruel way to say it, but as long as you are safe, I
      don’t care of what happened to other students. You guys are more
      important than anything else."

      "…"

      "Senpai said I should avoid getting involved any further, but
      I’ll definitely see through this until I release Shouta’s and the
      other’s bracelets."

      "… Everyone’s bracelet… I can’t say it, huh. You don’t have the
      obligation to do it, and above all, I don’t want to involve you.
      …What a useless girl I am."

      "Kannazuki-senpai…."

      "……I understand. Then, I’ll have you to undo Shouta’s and the
      other’s bracelets. And after that I will cooperate with them and do
      our best to protect everyone."

      Having said that, Kannazuki-senpai told me this with a
      smile.

      "Of course, I’ll do it while obeying your order…… Though I’d
      prefer a more nasty order."

      I didn’t hear the last remark, okay.



    



    

    
      Chapter 76:The Aftermath of the Anger


      That day Seiichi (The Monstrosity) unleashed his anger in
      another world for the first time. The aftermath was not limited to
      the monsters and Barbadora Academy. Many other places were also
      affected by it. The Demon Lord territory was also one of the
      affected areas――.

      ◆◇◆

      """Woahoi!?"""

      I――Bell Gizel, violently shivered to the sudden chill. … Wait …
      .

      "Hey, did you feel the chill as well?"

      "Ye, yeah …"

      "Eh? Does that mean, Bell-san too… ?"

      To think that not only me, but my subordinate and best friend,
      Terry Hemt and Bosco Dan felt that chill as well. 

      "All three of us feeling a chill at the same time is really…
      unsettling."

      "No, even if we didn’t feel it, we were already far from relaxed
      …."

      "Don’t say it. I’ll really cry out loud."

      Even while conversing like that, they did not deviate from their
      initial goal and continued moving their hands. In the end, what was
      that chill? While mulling over that, Bosco suddenly asked me.

      "Bell-san … we’re a special unit forces for now, aren’t we?"

      "Ahn? That’s right. We’re Reiya-sama’s direct subordinates … in
      other words, elites which differs from normal foot soldiers."

      "But it being said that we are a Kamikaze
      unit?"

      "You idiot. They’re just being jealous."

      "No, it seems like Reiya-sama and the upper echelons are the
      ones who said…"

      "…… Shut up and move your hand."

      "Don’t fool me! If we really are elites――"

      "BAH! Don’t say anymore than――"

      "We wouldn’t have to clean the castle right!?"

      "STOOOOPPP!!"

      That Bosco shit, he’d gone and said it! Even though I’ve been
      desperately trying to pay it no mind!

      "Bosco! You little… So you’ve finally said it!? I’ve been trying
      my best to escape the reality of it, you … ! Terry! What should we
      do to this shit!?"

      "Bell-san. I’m of the same opinion with him though…"

      "SO YOU TOOOO!!!"

      I ain’t got any allies here! Damn it all!

      "Please try thinking about it! Have we ever received any proper
      order!?"

      "We have though!? We’ve spreaded transfer magic throughout
      Telbert haven’t we! "

      "Wasn’t that an arbitrary judgement?!"

      "That’s right, damn it!"

      Come to think of it, we had never really received a proper
      order.

      No, being told to house sit when the Black Dragon God-sama was
      defeated was a fine order indeed!

      "Far from raising battle strength, our house husband ability is
      rising instead…!"

      "It, it’s fine isn’t it, being a husband! Iz da best
      right!?"

      "We are an elite unit members you know!?"

      "Fuck it!"

      While reflexively holding his own head, Bosco pointed at the
      squeaky clean window which was just polished.

      "Just look at it! This brand-new like window! When the fuck
      would this skill be used in the battle?!"

      "Y, you can just clean the Heros’ weapons with this skill!"

      "Are you fooling around with me?!"

      "I’M TERRIBLY SORRY!"

      It’s as Bosco said. Despite being proficient in such housework
      skills, they are useless in battle.

      Terry doesn’t say anything, but deep in his heart he must be
      thinking the same thing as Bosco. But we must carry out this
      cleaning at all costs. I diverted my attention away from Bosco who
      continued to complain, corrected my posture, took a deep breath,
      then shouted a command.

      "LINE UP!"

      ""Si, sir yes sir!""

      At the uselessly overtrained command, Bosco and Terry’s backs
      reflexively stretched as they let out a loud respond.

      "Listen! If you’re not satisfied with your current situation,
      then turn it around and make it yours! For example, think of these
      filths as heroes! Ey, you savage heroes … I’ll polish you up
      beautifully! … How bout dat? Even doing this alone boost your
      morale against the heroes aint’ it?! "

      "I, I see!"

      "As expected of Bell-san!"

      "Alright! Now, the last spurt! Let’s we annihilate the heroes at
      once!"

      ""Sir yes sir!""

      Thus we challenged the heroes with our respective cleaning tool
      (weapon) in hands.

      "――LIKE HELL IT IS!?"

      "You’re rightー!"

      As expected, I overstretched the deception. I’m disappointed. I
      sighed heavily, reluctantly uttered the trump card.

      "Then, talking directly to Reiya-sama it is."

      "Alright, let’s annihilate the heroes!"

      "Leave it to us! We’re experts in slaughtering the heroes!"

      No matter how strong the facade they put up in the end, they all
      were afraid of punishment.

      ◆◇◆

      [!!??]

      I――Reiya Falzer, suddenly felt an invisible pressure from
      【Something】 mysterious that made my body tensed up. Wh, what in the
      world? Just, what … .

      Today, although we were gathering again in the Demon Lord Castle
      to discuss about the alliance with the Kingdom of Winburg
      which Lutia-sama had declared… . Aside from the bullets of sweat
      and the trembling of my body, I, for some reason,tried to grasp the
      current situation with a calm mind.

      Looking silently around me, only the strongest power holders of
      the Demon Lord’s army――the first unit’s captain Zerros Albaharna,
      the second unit’s captain Zorua Waltore, and the Disciplinary unit
      captain Jade Leiven who had changed gears into battle mode. Zerros
      was gushing out ominous mana while Zorua wrapped himself with his
      darkness, and only his red eyes that could be recognized. Jade was
      spreading her bewitching aura to the surroundings. These states was
      a sight to behold for this does not happen often. However, their
      faces were filled with impatience, confusion and――fear.

      "…. Who in the world possesses such a power? It’s――"

      "I have no fucking idea!! Stay focused you damn lizard…!"

      "Hey … What is that… …!"

      Despite being terrified, the three conversed with each
      other.

      On the other hand, we the other executives couldn’t move a
      finger bit. Ria doesn’t have enough room to stay calm either …
      wait, Uls, did your eyes turned all white? He fainted, didn’t
      he?

      "Will Lutia-sama be okay…"

      "She’ll be okay … This absurd power wave originated from a place
      far away from here … in addition, it’s not attacking a specific
      person, but rather looked like indiscriminately being let loose …
      It’s not like they’re attacking Lutia-sama. "

      "Quite the troublesome child we got… "

      After spending some time in a state where we couldn’t afford to
      relax even for a moment, all of a sudden the pressure that attacked
      us up to the last moment disappeared into thin air as if it never
      existed in the first place.

      Because of that, we became able to move again. Repeatedly, I
      huffed air into my lung.

      "Haaa… Haaa Haaa… This isn’t a joke. Isn’t it troublesome to
      constantly be at unease? "

      "Certainly, I felt that the strength is at the level where even
      if I were to fight at my full power, I am not certain of being able
      to win. However, the focus of the attack.. is not targeted to us..
      No.. not targeted towards the demon tribe. It is probably pointless
      to worry about it."

      "Even if you say so…."

      " Shut the fuck up… Right now, you do know that we are unhurt.
      Can’t you just be glad at this simple fact? …."

      After being rebuked by Zerros and Zorua, I kept quiet. However,
      I, who was able to accept this fact easily is not even strong nor
      thoughtless… During this time, should I get Bell and co to gather
      some information? I believe it might be a dangerous mission…. It’s
      fine. They are a suicide squad after all. Having said that, I
      pointed at Zorua.

      "Try looking at Uls. He is not moving…. He fainted?! My
      sympathies"

      "It is a pity but we did not cease to be living people unlike
      you."

      "Even if the words came from Reiya the【Phoenix】, it is not
      really persuasive"

      It is the same for you as well isn’t it!

      I have a huge tsukkomi in my mind when i heard that from the
      true vampire, Zorua. My tribe is certainly the 【Phoenix】. In
      particular, on top of having the ability [Healing Flame]as a
      phoenix, I am also able to use [Air Magic] to manipulate the
      surrounding air. With these abilities, I became a part of the upper
      echelons in the Demon Lord’s Army.

      Bell and co seems to have misunderstood my magic as [Gas Magic]
      and thought that I could only control the air that is floating in
      the atmosphere. They did not know that I have the ability to
      control every type of gas freely and the ability to create new
      gases.

      When Black Dragon God sama was defeated, in order to recover his
      strength quickly, he had turned to me for I had the ability
      [Healing Flame]. Despite taking a long time to heal,[Healing
      Flame]is able to cure any injuries so long as the person is not
      dead. However, it is unable to dispel any special seals or unique
      abnormalities.

      … If my healing flame were to able to dispel seals, I would be
      able to make Lutia sama’s dad make a full recovery. Lutia sama’s
      dad―――― in order words the current Demon Lord who was being sealed
      up.

      With our first generation Demon Lord being sealed up, the demon
      tribe lost their vanguard and we placed a strong person as the king
      and now we have reached this juncture. We Demon, just want to live
      a peaceful life.

      Despite that, Humans kept sending troops time after time,
      challenging us to wars.

      And our demon lord got sealed up.

      ――――Despite having such detestable opponents, Lutia sama wish to
      take the human hands and communicate with them. Therefore, we are
      supporting her with all our strength. Whoever who dares to oppose
      Lutia sana shall not be forgiven

      "……"

      I tried to imagine the person who had unleashed that mysterious
      overwhelming wave of power.

      ….By any chance, if that existance were to oppose Lutia
      sama…

      "In exchange for my life, I will stop him……"

      I had decided.
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