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Chapter 28: Imperial Capital Lifestyle


The day after the finals of the tournament.




The composite Golem had taken heavy damage during the match, so for now it was in the care of Professor Andagi in his laboratory for testing of its self-repair functions and monitoring the progress of its repair.




Kou had gone to the professor’s laboratory immediately following the match for inspection and repair, so he had been in this single room of the laboratory assisting with experiments since yesterday.




「Good morning, Professor. Breakfast has been prepared.」(Sayaka)




「Oh, is it that time already?」(Andagi)




「Vooooh~」“Good morning, Sayaka~”




The professor and Kou had been holed up in the laboratory all night; they calmed down a little upon hearing that breakfast is ready. Pulling an all-nighter had taken its toll on the professor’s old body; his hips and shoulders were making noises. Kou seemed fine as he did not require sleep.




「Have you been observing him non-stop since yesterday?」(Sayaka)




「Yes. His recovery speed is fast, you see, so I couldn’t let my eyes off him at all.」(Andagi)




As he left the room to eat breakfast, the professor explained that he had finished observing the progress on the internal repairs, so now he was observing how well the armored skin would be able to repair the damage and whether it would be able to return fully to normal.




「Kou-chan, are you okay?」




「Voooh-vo-vauh~」“I’m mostly back to normal now~”




Kou was lying on a table, attached to monitoring equipment. Some marks of the harsh battle he had gone through still remained here and there, but all of the smaller wounds had already disappeared. The only places where scars still remained were where the attacks had been strong enough to penetrate his armored skin completely.




「I see... Kou-chan, you were amazing yesterday.」(Sayaka)




「Vooh~」“Ehehe~”




Sayaka was relieved to hear about Kou’s well-being. She had an enjoyable discussion with Kou about the tournament and Gawiik’s group and then left the room, saying she had to prepare to go out.




「Voaauh?」“Are you going somewhere?”




「Yeah, to see Layos-sama for a bit.」(Sayaka)




He might be feeling depressed, so she was going to cheer him up. Sayaka had received the permission needed to enter and exit the royal palace district, which was still valid now. She seemed to know where Layos would be.




「That guy, even though he looks like that, he has some delicate parts to him as well.」(Sayaka)




The noblewomen who gather to try to gain the favor of the First Prince Layos. Feeling that both of them are carrying a heavy burden, Sayaka let out a sigh. Judging from her behavior and words, he could imagine that Sayaka has some kind of misunderstanding about the Prince Layos and the noblewomen who chased him around, and replied simply with『I see.』




「Well then, I’m going to get going.」(Sayaka)




「Vaah-vooh~」“See you later~”




Wearing a dress a little simpler than normal town clothes, Sayaka headed towards the royal palace district on foot, choosing not to use a carriage. As she came out of the magical research district and reached the entrance to the royal palace district, the familiar gate guard called out to her.




「Yo, if it isn’t Saya.」(Gate guard)




「Hello~」(Sayaka)




「I heard you’ve been taken in by the abnormal professor, but you seems well.」




「I feel bad for him when you call him abnormal~」(Sayaka)




After exchanging pleasantries with the gate guard, Sayaka passed through the gate and headed for a place she knew that Layos often visited when he was feeling down. The royal palace district was an enormous area with the countless mansions forming a maze inside.




There were places with benches and small streams running through, but most of the district was contained inside. Even Sayaka, who had lived here before, was only familiar with a small portion of it. She knew that if she walked down a street that she was unfamiliar with, she would get lost.




「Shortcut, where’s the shortcut~」 (Sayaka)




The royal castle in the center was the first level and the area where the lowest-class nobles lived was the eighth level. In between was the sixth level which was the section where most of the middle-class nobles lived, containing parks and plazas. Passing through that, Sayaka reached the fifth level that contained yet more parks and plazas.




Around here, the stone passageways changed to polished, marble-like stone. Going up another level, the passageways were lined with carpets. Her destination was a gazebo in one of the parks that dotted the fifth level.




As Sayaka walked along the plaza beneath the castle she encountered a large group of noisy people. They were familiar faces, but not people that she could celebrate meeting again. They were the middle- and high-class noblewomen who had conflicted with Sayaka for Prince Layos’s affection when she had lived in the royal palace district.




「Oh? I was wondering what kind of maid servant had gotten lost around here.」




「Well, would everyone look here? There’s a Butterfly Lady here.」




「To let this vile prostitute in here, I wonder what the gate guard was thinking?」




「I am sure she must have tempted him with her body.」




Sayaka cursed her misfortune as she tried to leave. But she was surrounded! The maids and servants that were following the noblewomen around were giving her looks of pity.




「I wonder where you think you are going?」




「The way home is that way, you know?」




「No, I have something I must attend to. Excuse me.」(Sayaka)




Though they were standing in front of her as if to not let her pass, Sayaka tried to walk to the side along the castle wall. But she was surrounded once more. The noblewoman who seemed like the leader of the group placed her hand against the wall to block her path and looked down at Sayaka with a smile overflowing with elegance.




『What a pain...』




Careful not to let her impatience show on her face, Sayaka thought about whether she should try to force her way through or go around. A person walking on the other side of the corridor happened to notice them. It was a man wearing the clothing of a royal member, with a young male attendant and a knight following him.




「What are you doing here.」




「Eh? S-Suaro-sama!」




The Second Prince Suaro casts a dubious look towards the group of noblewomen standing here as if to block off the corridor.




In contrast to the wild nature of Prince Layos, Prince Suaro seemed like a gentle man. He seemed intellectual, but seemed like he was nervous.




The noblewomen immediately offered their greetings and flattery to him, but they could not speak coherently.




Prince Suaro’s conflict with the First Prince Layos was well-known. Even the noblemen who supported each of them engaged in conflict every single day. They feared that if they showed too much support for one side or the other, the noblemen of the other side would glare at them.




Therefore, they could not be too enthusiastic in their praise. They could do so with the First Prince who had already been decided upon as the heir to the throne, but it would be better for them not to become too intimate with the Second Prince.




Sayaka decided to take advantage of the fact that the attention of the noblewomen was focused on Prince Suaro to leave. None of the noblewomen noticed Sayaka, but as Suaro was handling the noblewomen with a reserved approach, he noticed Sayaka with the corner of his eye.




『That girl... Might be useful again.』




Around noon.




Karen had visited the laboratory with the messenger bird on her shoulder, so Kou had left the composite body for now to possess the messenger bird. Gawiik’s group had decided to use the tournament winnings to buy everyone new equipment, so they were taking a break in the city until all of the items they had ordered were delivered.




Karen had come to the professor with requests for a resupply of magical tools and new armor. And, of course, to visit Kou. The items that could be bought in the lower area of the city were only ordinary items and strings needed to be pulled to obtain armor with special properties. That being the case, it was cheaper and more reliable to order from well-known magical technicians.




「I’m getting a new bow as well~」(Karen)




「Pyui~」“I see~”




Gawiik had sent Karen with the message that they were planning to make trips into the imperial capital’s dungeon, so Kou should participate from time to time. Kou thought it might be good to try possessing dungeon monsters again.




In the evening, Sayaka came back to the laboratory. With no time to rest, she began preparations for dinner. Kou had already returned to where Gawiik’s group were staying and the professor was making something in a research room separate from the one that the composite body was being inspected in.




「You can rest, you know? Saya-chan, you’re tired from being with the prince, aren’t you?」(Sarta)




「... Sarta-san, you’re imagining something weird right now, aren’t you?」(Sayaka)




Sayaka gave Sarta a reproachful look while saying that she would not do such things. Sarta teased her, wondering if that’s the truth. Suddenly, a familiar messenger bird fluttered in.




「Huh? Kou-chan?」(Sayaka)




「Pyuri~」“It’s me~”




Kou, who had been told by the professor to return to the laboratory by evening, replied with letters of light as he drank water from the water container for the messenger bird. He was to take the completed magical tools back to Gawiik’s group with him.




「Oh, you’re here, Kou.」(Andagi)




Feeling a little hungry, the professor had come out to pick away at the ingredients for dinner. He beckoned Kou towards the research room. Sayaka scolded the professor and told him to at least eat the things that had been prepared properly first. Chewing some vegetable-like thing in his mouth, the professor returned to the research room with Kou following him.




Kou could not ride on his head or shoulders for various reasons.




This was the room for his work as a magical technician, creating new magical tools. On a wide table there were various minerals that were half-finished magical power vessels, catalysts and tools of unknown use. From among the tools on the table that was more suited to be called a manufacturing stand than a table for research, the professor picked up a magical tool that he had completed just before.




「Pyui?」“What is that?”




「It is something that becomes the core of a summoned beast; a “Summoning Stone”, so to speak. I am going to teach you how to use it, so pay attention.」(Andagi)




As the professor poured magical power into the Summoning Stone, it acted as a catalyst and the summoned beast that was carved onto its surface began to take shape. Normally, catalysts for summoned beasts produced an artificial personality for the beast depending on the magic used, so suitable raw materials were needed.




A catalyst that acted as a core did not necessarily have to be a mineral, but they were often easy-to-obtain, easy-to-use gems or bones that contained magical power. The professor had adjusted the Summoning Stone with the technique of summoning magical soldiers in exchange for the control to maintain its body.




「Well, this is something that I just put together in my spare time and thought it might be perfect for your body.」(Andagi)




Before long, what formed with the Summoning Stone as its core was a black-haired boy, around twelve years old in age. It was a human-shaped summoned beast created from magical power. Kou remembered what he learned about summoned beasts that were used for things outside of combat when he visited the House of Butterflies for the composite body’s sexual intercourse experiment.




「I tried making it for the sake of it, but can you possess it?」(Andagi)




「Pyui-pyuri~」“I’ll try~”




With Sayaka’s appearance having been used as a reference, its face had a foreign appearance. Kou confirmed that there was a hole in the back of its neck and rested the messenger bird Pii-chan on its shoulder to try and possess it. His earlier attempts to possess humans had not worked, but this boy was an artificial life-form.




To his surprise he was able to possess it without any difficulty. Vigor appeared in the boy’s lifeless eyes.




「Oh, you’re inside now. How is it?」(Andagi)




「I ken moof eet jost lake thur cermpasite bodu... Huh?」(Kou)




Kou spoke while producing letters in light as he usually did, but he was surprised that he could speak words, even though they had not quite come out correctly. The professor explained that he had originally made the summoned beast not with the intent of making it like a human, but to make it possible to communicate with words.




After trying some vocal exercise, his groaning voice was soon able to speak proper words.




「Now I can talk to everyone through words~」(Kou)




「Hmm, it seems that there are no problems with the possession.」(Andagi)




The composite body that was now undergoing inspection drew attention as he walked around the town, and had other problems like not being able to enter smaller stores. With this body, he could do shopping more normally. His life would become completely different.




Summoned beasts normally had limited operating time, but this one had been created with the intent that Kou would possess it, so it had been designed for maintaining the body only. Kou could provide the magical power it needed to maintain itself, so it did not require any additional catalysts to assist with that, so the problem of operating time was completely solved.




The composite body was the one registered with the Adventurers’ Guild, so it was a strange situation where the composite body was his main body and this was his alternate one. But once the composite body’s inspection was complete, he could spend most of his time in this smaller body. When needed, he could undo the summoning and produce the composite body to possess it.




From the outside, it would look like a boy transforming into a Golem.




「Thanks, Professor!」(Kou)




「Yes, yes. Now go and show Sarta and Saya-jou.」(Andagi)




Incidentally, this boy-shaped summoned beast’s appearance had been improved from the most popular model of girl-shaped summoned beasts. The fact that the one who had created that model was the professor himself was a secret.




Knowing that it would not sell well if it was known that the professor was the one who designed it, he had made requests to the selling agencies to keep it a secret.




The clothes were a part of the summoned beast, so it was possible to change clothes by changing the magical power connections; the clothes that were currently available to it were boys’ town clothes and noble’s clothes. There was also a dress included from when it was still a girl-type summoned beast. According to the professor, it had been too much of a bother to remove it so he had left it there.




Kou, now a boy wearing town clothes, headed to where Sayaka and Sarta were.




「Sayaka, Sayaka~ Look at me~」(Kou)




「Eh? Who’s this?」(Sayaka)




「Oh, this boy... A summoned beast?」(Sarta)




Sayaka opened her eyes wide at the sight of this unfamiliar boy running in from the inner rooms of the laboratory, but Sarta, with the knowledge of a magical technician, quickly saw that it was a summoned beast.




「Eeh?! This is Kou-chan?!」(Sayaka)




「Yeah, the professor made another body for me!」(Kou)




Kou tried talking in Japanese, but his attempts turned out like a foreigner reading romaji. Sarta explained that he couldn’t speak in either language proficiently because he was not used to speaking yet.




In reality, when Kou tried to speak, the language that came most naturally to him was Japanese, but the summoned beast had been made to speak the language of this world. So the movement of his tongue produced some errors in his speech. In short, he could not move his tongue properly, so Sarta’s explanation was partially correct.




「Kyaa~ so cuuute~」(Sayaka)




「Mugyu~」(Kou)




Sayaka hugged him without thinking. At that moment, the bell that announced the arrival of a new visitor rang. It seemed that Prince Layos, who had received comforting from Sayaka in his favorite place desperately wanted to see her, so he had come to the laboratory, but –




「Who is this?」(Layos)




His voice was stiff as he saw Sayaka hugging this boy.




「This boy is Kou-kun.」(Sayaka)




「Kou... You say?」(Layos)




Sayaka was hugging the boy as if protecting him, but Layos did not find this amusing. Upon hearing Kou’s name his stiff expression turned into that of suspicion. The professor appeared to take his seat at the dinner table and offered an explanation.




「It is a man-type summoned beast that I created. Though in this case, it is a boy-type one.」(Andagi)




「Why did you make something like...」(Layos)




「There’s a demand for it.」(Andagi)




Andagi, under his alias, had received orders for them from ladies in their thirties. Layos sighed as he remembered that the professor was an expert in such areas as well.




「That’s... certainly profitable, I suppose.」(Layos)




「Well, if you are interested in them, I can make one for you as well.」(Andagi)




「I don’t need that. I am fine as long as I have Sayaka.」(Layos)




「What are you saying, taking advantage of this situation?」(Sayaka)




Layos sat opposite Sayaka, who had sat Kou beside her. Sarta quickly brought bread and soup for Layos to eat.




    Chapter29: Indoor Garden

    After hours and hours of searching, we have found a new transaviorlator! Please welcome SoulSlayerAbad, who will be taking care of Spirit Migration from now.

    A few days after obtaining the boy-type summoned beast body, Kou, who was fast becoming a mascot-like existence among the members of Gawiik’s group, visited the laboratory again. The first time he had returned to Gawiik’s group in his boy form, Karen liked it so much that she held on to him and didn’t let go for a while, causing knots in Daido’s stomach. 

    Nowadays, he was learning how to use a bow from Karen in the morning. In the afternoon, he dropped by the laboratory to talk with Sayaka or to help the Professor with his research. At night he studied magic with Lef. This had become his lifestyle.

    “Ara, Kou.”
“Good morning~”

    As he entered the laboratory, he saw Sarta, who seemed to be collecting and sorting things. Instead of her usual white robe, she wore clothes that looked like a formal dress. The laboratory was quieter than usual. Not seeing the Professor or Sayaka, Kou tilted his head. 

    “If you’re looking for the Professor and Saya-chan, they’ve been called to the Research building today, and I don’t think they’ll be back till tonight.”
“Are~? I see.”

    “It was a sudden call, but it seems they are discussing the Professor’s inventions.”

    It seemed that from among the Professor’s research and inventions some were being considered for official use. Sarta told him that the Professor took Sayaka along because one of the inventions was something he had built based on her knowledge from the other world.

    “Sarta is also going out?”
“Well, I have some business at the Royal Palace. Would you like to come along?”

    said Sarta as she picked up the bag in which she had crammed her things. Kou, who was interested in the Royal Palace block, happily decided to go along. Kou changed his town clothes to the noble’s clothes with a swish, as if they had seeped out from his body. 

    “Transform!”
“So convenient.”

    Sarta looked at him with envious eyes because of the summoned beast’s function of immediately changing its outer appearance, thus removing any need for changing clothes.

    Kou and Sarta headed to the Royal Palace block in a carriage. Until now, Kou had only ridden on carriages while in the form of small animals like dogs, cats, or birds, so he looked very happy to be riding on one properly in human form. Eventually, they passed through the gate leading into the Royal Palace block and arrived in front of the entrance of the building.

    “The building, it’s like a city with a roof!”
“Ufufu. Isn’t it huge? If we get separated you’ll get lost, so be careful.”

    The eighth level where the lowest-class nobles lived received a lot of passers bys, although it wasn’t as much as the town. The wide corridor extending into the distance gave the impression of an underground labyrinth. However, a place with such a clear view only existed near the entrance, since the Royal Palace block was made by connecting many mansions and the deeper you went the more complex it became.

    Passing through the seventh level where an indoor plaza and garden had been established, they reached the sixth level, where the residential district of the middle-class nobles was lined up. Sarta entered a room of one of the houses to take care of an errand of hers. In the meantime, Kou passed the time by visiting the garden on the fifth level.
The garden on the seventh level had some kids playing here and there, but the garden on the fifth level was quiet and peaceful. There was a big window in the roof of the garden and rays of the sun were descending into the garden at regular intervals; the scene which showed the contrast between light and dark was quite fantastic.

    “It’s so pretty~”

    After a while Sarta finished her errand and came back, so they moved on to the next place, leaving the garden behind.

    From the fourth level, the mansions and courtyards of the upper-class nobles appeared one after the other and this area was built such that the atmosphere felt much more luxurious compared to the lower levels. The corridors and the walls, even the ceiling was finely decorated. The floor was polished, and in some places, you could even see carpets.

    As Kou and Sarta walked along that corridor, they found several small groups of people after some bends in the corridor. They saw a girl coming this way accompanied by a maid and knight that looked like a bodyguard. She was wearing a light-yellow dress; clothes that showed that she was royalty.
As Sarta stopped at the end of the corridor and bowed, Kou also tried imitating her and bobbed his head in quick manner. The group that they thought were going to pass them stopped in front of them and the girl in the royal dress called out to them.

    “…You are the magician assistant that works at the Andagi Professor’s place, are you not?”
“I’m called Sarta, Elrose-sama.”

    Staring at Sarta as she replied graciously was the First Princess of Grandahl, Elrose. In fact, she was the sister of the Second Prince, Suaro. She told her attendants to stand back and addressed Sarta while lowering her voice.

    “I heard that Professor took in that girl…Saya. What is she doing right now?”
“Saya? We’re having her help with the chores around the laboratory. She also helps the Professor with his inventions.”

    Kou, who was listening to Sarta and Elrose’s conversation from the side got quite interested in the way Elrose was asking things about Sayaka in a roundabout manner, and tried to read her thoughts.

    Haa…And I thought that she had finally settled down too …Why does that girl have to stir up her surroundings so much…

    Elrose was in a dilemma. She couldn’t ask any deep questions because her attendants were close by. On the other hand, Sayaka had left the House of Butterflies and went to the Magical Research building near the Royal Palace block, thus making it easier for Prince Layos to visit her, which was making Elrose very worried.
She was worried that her brother would somehow use this against Prince Layos. It seemed like her feeling towards Sayaka weren’t especially friendly, however, Kou didn’t detect much enmity either. He read her thoughts up till then, when her conversation with Sarta finished and the whole group left. 

    “That person just now was the First Princess Elrose-sama. She is the little sister of His Highness the Second Prince Suaro. Both were born from the concubine Liiza-sama.”
“A Princess, hmm. There were three Princes, weren’t there?”

    “Ara, you already know.”
“I heard it before. I have talked about a lot of things with Sayaka after all.”

    “I also know that there is a princes that is not in the Royal Palace.” Said Kou, as if showing off his knowledge about the Palace. He looked like a boy trying to stretch to look taller and Sarta couldn’t hold back her feelings of warmth.
However, even though from his appearance, honest reactions, and tone of voice which gave off the impression of a small boy, she knew very well that Kou was anything but a child. Therefore, she tried talking about a topic that was not meant to be discussed with children.

    “It is rumored that there are various complicated issues surrounding the conflict between Prince Layos and Prince Suaro. It is becoming something of a problem.”

    It was not something as simple as appearance or way of thinking, or even the difference in lifestyle. Apparently, there was some secret about the birth of the two, or something like that. A very dangerous topic and yet Kou was the same as usual, which made it hard to discern if he was interested or not. Answering with “I see~” every now and then, he absorbed the background knowledge relating to the two prince brothers which was not very well known. 

    The third level of the Royal Palace block housed the mansions of pure-blooded families, with courtyards lined up on each side, one after the other. Sarta had come to deliver an item to a certain lady who lived on this level and she recommended Kou take a walk around the neighborhood as she might be held up talking to her. 

    “You can walk around the courtyard freely, but don’t enter the buildings around here without permission, alright?”
“Yes~”

    Sarta began negotiating with a lady in her thirties who looked at the boy Kou with decidedly suspicious eyes. Just like before, Kou went out into the courtyard to enjoy his walk, so as to not get in the way of Sarta’s work.

    Compared to the garden that covered the fifth level, the space that was made from joining all the courtyards of the mansions seemed a bit narrower. However, the gently sloping plaza was in the form of a lawn which had been meticulously taken care of and had a beautiful gazebo. On one side, the trees had been planted in a bunch, making a space that was kind of a miniature forest. There was a bench installed which was causally surrounded by different flowers and so on, there were quite a variety of different landscapes all around.

    “Ah, there are fish swimming here.”

    Heading upstream along a streamlet, Kou separated the tall grass, and entered the place where the trees were densely growing, finding a small clearing. This place which had been built deep inside the trees and could not be seen from the outside seemed like a place of relaxation. There was figure of a young man sitting there on a wooden bench.

    “Oh? It’s rare for a guest to come here.”

    Said the young man with a soft smile, relaxing on the wooden bench that gave off the feeling of being handmade, like something children would make for their secret base in the garden by joining pieces of wood together.

    “My name is Rozeth. Where did you come from?”
“I’m…”

    “I came along with the assistant Sarta on her work, and am taking a walk right now…” As Kou was explaining this, he felt as if she had heard the young man’s name somewhere, and tilted his head.

    “Ahh, from Professor Andagi’s place…Even so, how did you find this place?”
“I was just walking along the stream and ended up here.”

    “Ahaha. Well yes, it is along the stream, but usually if you are not a gardener you wouldn’t come in here.”

    “Children from the town would though.” Rozeth said and laughed. Trees and grass as big as the height of an adult surrounded the space, and unless you purposefully divided the grass to enter, you could not reach it. And among the people living on this level, there was no one who would do that, including the children.

    “By the way, what is your name?”
“Me? I’m called Kou.”

    “Kou…? I’ve heard of a Kou at the Professor’s laboratory from Layos Nii-san, but if I recall correctly, he was supposed to have the body of a golem.”
“Ah, that’s me…Wait, Nii-san?”
TLN: Nii-san, as you probably know, means older brother.

    Rozeth called Layos his older brother. He was one of the three princes of Grandahl, the Third Prince Rozeth. Kou recalled that he had picked up his name from when he had tried to read Layos thoughts at the laboratory.

    Rozeth Third Prince, like the Second Prince Suaro was also born of a concubine, but compared to the Second Prince, he had no supporters, nor did he have his own faction and while everyone respected him because of his status as royalty, almost everyone had no expectation of him; a prince only for show.
He was in a place farthest from the power struggle, but he himself was satisfied with the current situation.

    “I see, so you’re the one…You seem to possess different forms. Again, nice to meet you, Kou-kun. I’m happy that we’ve become acquaintances.”
“Nice to meet you too~”

    Inside Prince Rozeth’s place of relaxation and not his secret base, both shook hands. Kou spent some time talking to the sociable prince. About Sayaka and Prince Layos, they talked about various things, ranging from the Professor to the King himself.
He learned about the time when Sayaka lived in the Royal Palace and about her relationship with Prince Layos. This was a very interesting topic for Kou because he wanted to know about it from his heart.

    From the time Prince Layos started his obsession with Sayaka, conflicts among the supporters of Suaro and Layos from the pure-blooded families deepened, and clashes between the two factions happened, sometimes even resulting in injured people.

    “Although there were few public acts of violence, it seemed like there were quite a few nasty things happening behind the scenes.”
“I see~”

    Perhaps sensing that Kou was not a child as his outlook and tone of voice suggested, Rozeth went ahead and told him about the specifics of what happened back then.
After Sayaka left for the House of Butterflies, Layos couldn’t visit her so readily anymore. The emotions of the ladies in the Royal Palace cooled down somewhat and the fight between the Layos faction and Suaro faction that were using the hot-headed ladies for their purposes also cooled down. It seemed like nowadays, the situation was showing signs of relapsing again.

    “Prince Suaro and Prince Layos are on bad terms?”
“Who knows? It’s not like they are fighting directly. However, I have seen some suspicions people in Suaro Nii-san’s surroundings.”

    “I will become the Adventurer King!” Said Prince Layos without a hint of hesitation, and seeing his ‘charismatic hero’ stance, Prince Suaro replied: “What is needed of a true ruler is not military force and achievements, but rather knowledge and wisdom.” With that, he intended to add the parliamentary officials to his own supporters to consolidate his power. Some whispered that he would use this power to target the right for the throne.
However, there were also rumors that behind Prince Suaro’s actions was the will of someone else.

    “It might become a bit hectic from now on.”

    Saying that, Prince Rozeth ended the conversation.

    Since they had been talking for quite a while, Kou decided that it was about time he returned, and leaving Prince Rozeth behind who gave him permission to come again, saying “Come visit again”, left the secret place of relaxation.

    Kou headed for the exit of the courtyard. As he approached the halfway point between the garden and the corridor, he ran into Princess Elrose who Sarta and he had met earlier, wearing a light yellow dress and royal clothes, who seemed as if she was going out for a walk.

    “Ara, you’re the one from before…”

    She seemed to be in a hurry and the voices of her maids calling out “Princess!” who were apparently searching for her could be heard from the direction of the corridor. As she glanced back once in the direction of the voices–

    “Keep me company for a while.”

    –she took hold of Kou’s hand and ran with him somewhere in the courtyard hastily. 

    “Where are we going?”
“Just be quiet and come along.”

    They ran to a place which was not visible from the corridor. Hiding under the shadows of the trees, Elrose peeked out to see if the maids were following them, and addressing Kou who was also trying to stealthy peek out, asked:

    “Are you perhaps an attendant who recently joined? If you stay at the Professor’s place then tell me something about Saya and Layos-sama.”
“What kind of things?”

    “What kind…Well, you know, how are Layos-sama and Saya when they’re together…or what kind of things they talk about…”

    Even as she tried to keep her composure, Elrose became increasingly flustered. As Kou tried to read her thoughts, the caught a glimpse of a strong emotion in the depths of her closed heart. I love Layos-sama. But I can’t bring myuself to hate Saya either…Such feelings were swirling out.

    “So you love Prince Layos.”
“Wha–!? Y-You don’t have to inquire about useless things!”

    Kou found her flustered and ruffled state quite lovable and told her about how Prince Layos and Sayaka spent time together at the laboratory. 
He told her about how Sayaka didn’t think much about Prince Layos; rather, she didn’t think that he really loved her. He also told her about how Prince Layos seemed like he couldn’t help but be drawn to Sayaka.

    “You, you get what Layos-sama is feeling?”
“Somehow or the other.”

    Hearing Kou’s reply, Elrose convinced herself that it was because he was a child and could pick up on what others were feeling intuitively.
Kou realized that she was making decisions about him based on the physical appearance of this body, but since it was convenient he let it be. He was subtly practicing the art of “making his outer appearance his weapon” that he had picked up from the Shadow Artist of the Varow Group during the tournament.

    As they had finished talking for the most part, Kou and Elrose left the shade of the trees and headed back towards the corridor. The maids and nights who were gathered at the entrance of the garden discussing how to find the Princess came running over.

    “Princess! Try not to act on your own. Everyone was so worried.”
“Ehh. I’ll try to be careful.”

    “Um…who might that child be?”
“He was coincidentally wandering around here, so I thought I’d lead him back.”

    Elrose told the guard who was suspiciously eyeing the boy who was apparently an attendant of Professor Andagi’s assistant to stand down, and turning to Kou, said the words that would give Kou the permission to move around more easily.

    “I’ve taken a liking to you. Come to the Palace sometimes to talk.”

    Implying that she was going to use him to get information, she told Kou that she would let the gatekeeper and guards know about him, and left. The droves of maids that followed after her looked at Kou with curiosity and interest as ‘the boy who Elrose-sama has taken a liking to’.
Kou being Kou was feeling very pleased inside that he had gained two new people to talk with at the Royal Palace. After seeing Elrose and her procession off, Kou decided to finally go back to the room where Sarta was and entered the corridor. As he did, Sarta appeared from somewhere.

    “Well then, I’m done with today’s errands. Shall we return to the laboratory?”
“Yes.”

    “Fufufu~ I heard that Elrose-sama has taken a liking to you.”
“I was told I could come again to chat.”

    Talking about things like that, they started on the way back. Suddenly, Kou felt a small whisper coming from Sarta’s thoughts, even though he didn’t intent to do it. Looks like the first stage was successful. Kou thought that it was related to her work today at the Royal Palace block and didn’t pay it too much attention.

    


    Chapter30: Shadow of Conspiracy

    The Prime Minister Tormerge had passed 50 years of age, and there were rumors that he was going to retire soon. The regular meetings that he presided over were attended by the heads of each of the pure-blooded families, and daily problems that were on the agenda were discussed.

    A relaxed discussion about the discord between Prince Layos and Prince Suaro was taking place near his seat at the end of one such meeting. The majority opinion was that their opposition was not very favorable, considering the stability of the Royal Family. Since the two factions formed by supporters from both sides had deep roots, if this topic was discussed on the agenda during the meeting itself, there would be undoubtedly lots of disorder and confusion. That is why it was discussed in this way to encourage the supporters from each side to speak prudently. It could also be called a half-hearted last resort.

    However, the president Tormerge expressed his opposition in bringing up the topic about the discord between the two princes at all.

    “In my opinion, these kinds of things should not be discussed by the people not directly related.”

    “Prime Minister, are you saying we should let their conflict continue like this?”

    “The stance under which Prince Suaro is expanding his control, doesn’t it imply that Prince Layos is not fit to be the next ruler?”

    TLN: Referring to Suaro’s “What is needed in a ruler is not military force and achievements…”.

    “If we let it be, won’t their conflict just get worse?”

    In reply to the attendees who believed they should seek out some sort of solution to this problem, the Prime Minister just warned them again that there was no need for the people not involved directly to clamor about it, and dissolved the meeting. While there were some attendees who left as soon as the meeting was over, the ones who were dissatisfied with the result gathered around and started to talk secretly, in whispers.

    Prime Minister Tormerge looked at this scene, and then left the meeting room.

    Late night. In the center of the Royal Palace, at one corner of the area that formed the first layer, a masked man that wore clothes like those of a magician visited Prince Suaro’s room. He explained what had been decided about the opposition between the Princes at the regular meeting of the heads of the pure-blooded families, and offered his opinion on what their next move should be.

    “Including all the nobles, you now have about 40% of the total supporters. It would be best if we were cautious in increasing our supporters from now on.”

    Prince Suaro had been taking advice from this masked man on how to increase his influence in the Royal Palace for about six months. As if trespassing on the room of a member of the royalty to sell his services wasn’t amazing enough, the information he possessed was highly accurate, and his predictions about future events were also spot on.

    That time when the opposition between the two factions had worsened considerably, it was him who had contributed the most towards making the plan to send the girl that Layos was obsessed with to the House of Butterflies a success. Back then, the situation had gotten out of hand so much because supporters from both sides got into a frenzy after Prince Layos declared his love for the girl.

    Layos had made the outrageous decision to marry a foreign girl of doubtful origin; a girl who couldn’t even speak properly, let alone read and write. Of course, the opposition was great, and they started all sorts of schemes to separate them. Suaro found a chance to lower Prince Layos’s popularity as a member of the Royal Family, and busied himself in stirring up things between the two. The Noble Ladies Alliance also got mixed up in this, and a battle of tactics began between Suaro and the Alliance, both trying to use the other for their own goals. The result of that was a situation that was spiraling out of control.

    “At the time, because our supporters got out of control, ours plans were affected, but right now our base is quite firm, so there won’t be too much confusion.”

    Suaro was planning to use Sayaka to distract the nobles, while he himself gathered even more supporters. Since Sayaka had entered the House of Butterflies, the opposition against Prince Layos and Sayaka having a relationship had been decreasing, if ever so slowly. Why had it been decreasing? It was because of the influence of the mother of the Third Prince and the Second Princess, the concubine of King Leozeos who was also a former Butterfly, Aira.

    Sayaka, the girl who had no identity joined the House of Butterflies and made an ‘identity’ for herself, and now had been taken in by Professor Andagi, who was famous in many ways, and had obtained some standing in society, no matter how small. And on top of it all, they learned that she was apparently a visitor from another world, and it was apparent that King Leozeos would like her very much because of it.

    “Big Brother seems very into that girl.”

    “Then let us think up a plan.” The masked man said and bowed, melting into the darkness of the room.

    Around the same time, there were two ladies talking on the terrace attached to the corridor on the top floor of the castle. The Queen Elishuwon and the former-Butterfly concubine, Aira.

    Elishuwon was quiet and reserved, and her body was a little frail. In contrast, Aira was the strong-woman type, full of vitality. Aira was often fussing over Elishuwon, and thus the two were often together. Aira had been directly acquainted with Leozeos since she was a young woman, before her house collapsed and she became a Butterfly, and her relationship with Elishuwon from back then had been one of friendship.

    Gazing at the night scene of the garden in the Royal Palace block, the two were having a fun chat. Passing by, Liiza called out to them.

    “Good evening. May I join you?”

    The mothers of the First Price Layos, The Second Prince Suaro, The First Princess Elrose, The Third Prince Rozeth and the Second Princess Suwida were all gathered face to face. The three of them holding tea parties together wasn’t uncommon, and under the protection of King Leozeos, the three had built up an ideal relationship.

    At least, on the surface.

    The Queen and the concubines; the three mothers were talking about the recent news related to the Princes and Princesses, but none touched upon the subject of the discord between Prince Layos and Prince Suaro.

    “If I recall correctly, he received quite a blow from the golem at the tournament the other day; is his body in good health?”

    “Fufufu~ That boy has a strong body like his father, so it seems that there are no problems.”

    Elishuwon replied with a chuckle to Aira who was concerned about the health of Prince Layos. Hearing that, Liiza mentioned that all around the Royal Palace block, a rumor was going around that Prince Layos was getting feverish about that one girl again, and brought up the topic of Sayaka.

    “Just the other day, I heard the maids saying that she was called to the higher levels of the Royal Palace.”

    “Well, I guess he took to his father too much, down to his taste in women.” Elishuwon said, smiling bitterly.

    “I just hope it doesn’t become an uproar as it did before…” Aira said, and comforted Elishuwon by mentioning that at least Layos seemed relatively devoted to Sayaka.

    It was that kind of peaceful evening tea party.

    Having spread his scope of activities to the higher levels of the Royal Palace, the next morning Kou was practicing the bow with Karen. As he began practice with Karen who taught everything with great care while sticking as close to him as possible, Daido also stared muscle training nearby. Watching on with smirks on their faces were Reaper and Dis. Such was the scene.

    Kou then left for the laboratory, where he chatted with Sayaka, and helped stimulate the creative spirit of the Professor until noon. The Professor had been called to the Research building because the rapid-fire function of his internal-combustion weapon had garnered a lot of attention, and it was being debated if this weapon could be wielded by normal soldiers, who were not very good at using magic. Thus, at a request from above, he was doing research to improve the projectile weapon. He was also making changes to Kou’s weapon little by little, and it was being upgraded, if slowly.

    In the afternoon, Kou went to the garden in the higher level of the Royal Palace, and in the secret place of relaxation he enjoyed tea with Rozeth while they talked about complex stuff, and received confectioneries as souvenirs. Since he was going there almost daily, he became a very familiar sight to the gatekeeper of the Royal Palace block who was also acquainted with Sayaka. He also enjoyed talking with Elrose who regularly came down to the garden in the third level.

    “I see, so that Professor is doing that kind of research…”

    “Just yesterday the knights were at the laboratory, and they were discussing various things.”

    Elrose, who had asked about nothing but Layos before, started asking about Sayaka and the happenings at the laboratory and little by little got interested in the Professor’s research. She became inquisitive about things ranging from the magical tools adventurers used to the activities of adventurers related to Layos.

    Kou stayed at the Royal Palace till evening, after which he started magic training with Lef. And then after everyone went to sleep, he went to the empty piece of land outside the walls of the city where he had trained with Gawiik’s party before, and practiced attack magic all alone till sunrise.

    Kou’s days at the capital were mostly spent like this.

    TLN: I’ll translate “Gawiik’s group” as “Gawiik’s party” from now on; I dunno, it just sounds more natural to me, especially in this setting.

    That day, Kou arrived as usual at the laboratory, and hearing that the inspection of the composite Golem had finished, decided to change bodies. Even the smallest scars on the armored skin had completely disappeared. After checking out it’s condition by doing a test run in the plaza in front of the laboratory, Kou remembered that Gawiik’s party was going to descend into the dungeon today, and decided to join them.

    “You’d been made to do nothing but talk for a while, so you might be feeling a bit rusty. Go wild to your hearts content!”

    “Voooh~” Yep~

    He had went down in the dungeon of the capital once before to gather medical herbs and such. At the time, they had stayed on the upper levels of the dungeon, so they hadn’t run in to any dangerous monsters, and hadn’t experienced fighting like he did in the dungeon of the town of Barasse.

    In front of the special training institute of the army of the capital, which was near the entrance to the dungeon, a platoon of the army which was getting ready for training and parties of adventures which had gotten permission to explore the dungeon were gathered. Gawiik’s party was also gathered along with them. Participating in today’s exploration was Dis, the young, immature magician of Gawiik’s party and other apprentices.

    The members of Gawiik’s party welcomed the familiar golem that arrived with heavy footsteps, saying “Glad you could make it.”, and smiling and waving at it. The other parties and soldiers that were around were very interested in the rumored golem that had become very famous at the great tournament the other day. 

    “Okay, so we are all gathered. Today, we’re going down to the third floor. Dis, you are going to lead the attacks. The rest of you, just follow your training and decide on your roles as the situation dictates.”

    Getting their orders and roles distributed by captain Gawiik, they descended into the underground ruins that were the dungeon of the capital. Incidentally, Kou’s role was of course being the Tank, but if the need arises, he was the convenient all-rounder who can serve any role from Melee Fighter to Attack Magician to Healer. However, since he was still in the learning stage, his current abilities were akin to a jack of all trades and master of none.

    As they descended into the first floor, the soldiers platoon broke off from them to headed to the area exclusive to the army where their training was going to take place. The group of adventurers were apparently on a collection mission, and they headed off into the wide corridor that lead to the rooms that had the medicinal herbs or the secretions of the experimental animals. The Gawiik party headed to the place that had stairs leading to the next floor.

    The monsters that appeared in the dungeon of the capital were different than the monsters that appeared in the normal dungeons which you could enter freely. Most of them were demon types that had been created because of magical experiments.

    Sometimes, they encountered the rare small animal, such as a rat or a bat, but their number were very limited because the crowded environment that was created by the increase in experimental animals was not very suited to breeding.

    Another way in which the dungeon of the capital was very different from the other dungeon was that the will of the monsters were not controlled by a “collective consciousness”. Simply put, the “collective consciousness” did not exist in the dungeon of the capital. The dungeon of the capital was not a place where monsters lead by a “collective consciousness” had settled down naturally, but was an underground maze that had been made artificially using the already existing ruins.

    “There are two mummies, and one spider-snake. How should we deal with them?” Asked Gawiik.

    “Well, first, let’s start with the main body of the spider-snake” Replied Dis, getting into position to cast offensive magic.

    Gawiik muttered “Only half right” under his breath and sent a signal to Kou with his eyes. Receiving the ‘Protect him’ order, Kou moved forward the moment Dis shot the magic, putting up his shield.

    “Ah.” After noticing the effects of the attack, Dis realized his own mistake in judgement. The magic attack that he had shot at the spider-snake had been intercepted and absorbed by the Mirror, and then shot back at him with three times the force. Kou had blocked all of that with his shield.

    The magical beast Mirror and the fused demon-beast spider-snake. Spider-snake was officially referred to as Eight-Headed Snake Spider, and had eight snake heads growing out of the body of a spider. The main body of the spider-snake was very agile, and one of the 8 snake heads also contained poison. The head that had the poison had a spotted design on it, and if you destroyed that first, it became a relatively safe monster to fight.

    The Mirror was like three, round lumps of meat joined together with a tube; a strange looking magical beast that absorbed whatever magic was shot at it and returned it back. The power of the magic it shot back was less than the magic that was shot at it, but the magic was shot back from all three round bodies, and thus it was called “Three-times-over Mirror”.

    What was most interesting, however, was that even if you cast healing magic at it, it would cast it right back, thus making it useful in some situations. It was very weak against physical attacks, but you had to be careful when facing it in close quarters to destroy the round bodies one by one, starting from the main one. If you accidentally severed the pipe-like connection between the bodies, then the body that was cut off would explode, making it quite dangerous.

    “In this situation, it also okay to shoot at the tube of Mirror to make them explode.”

    “So-sorry…”

    As Gawiik paused to give advice to Dis, an explosion resounded. Kou had blocked the advancing Mirror with his shield and pushed it back with a blow of his axe, but during that the main body had gotten disconnected from the tube and had exploded.

    “Vuvuoaaa~” That surprised me~

    “Ah, I should have told you beforehand.”

    In under any normal circumstance, that explosion would have easily sent a fully equipped warrior flying through the air, but Kou didn’t even sway from the blast because of his composite body that was carrying a heavy shield, on top of having toughness guaranteed. Lightly kicking off the spider-snake that had latched itself on his ankle, he returned to everyone.

    “All right, there is only one more Mirror, and a wounded spider-snake. Deal with them aptly.”

    “Y-yes~”

    Dis and the other apprentices got into formation again, and focused on the fight using the advice they just received.

    When they reached the place where the stairs lead down into the third floor, the Gawiik party found a large, luminescent, white ball floating in the corner of the passage.

    “Vuvuvo Vuuvoaa.” Something is floating over there.

    “A Bo, huh. We found it at a good place, lets capture it.”

    “Voo?” A Bo?

    ‘Bo’, or ‘Healing Jellyfish’ as it was officially called, was a magical creature about one meter in diameter that looked like a jellyfish, and just drifted around the dungeon. It had no attack power, and if you fed it, it released a healing powder of light. When you found it, you attach it with a string and carry it around with you, lessening the burden of healing for your party.

    The powder of light that it gave out healed indiscriminately, so putting it at the back of your party and feeding it after the battle ended was the common method to use them. Sometimes, monsters were also carrying them around, and in those cases, there did exist two strategies to deal with them: Defeat them first or rush the enemy and take control of them. Most of the time, people chose to rush in and take control of them.

    The fresher the ingredients you gave them, the more healing powered they released. Sometimes, they would even release the healing stone which was the crystallization of the healing light powder, and apparently, there were some adventurers that explored just to find them. They couldn’t take it outside the dungeon, but they could take it to the entrance to give it to an adventurer party that was just entering the dungeon.

    When it died, it just liquefied and disappeared, and it didn’t even leave behind any useful materials, so it wasn’t hunted per se. In other words, it was lucky monster. Incidentally, it was called ‘Bo’ because it made a ‘Boo~’ sound.

    So there are monsters like this too~ Kou was impressed by the explanation Gawiik gave him while he taught the apprentices how to attach a cord to the Bo. Can I possess it? He thought, and searched for the ‘hole’ that would let him possess the Bo, but he couldn’t find any such hole. Maybe it’s not a living creature…

    After that, the exploration continued smoothly, and the Gawiik party decided to come back up from the dungeon in the afternoon. After that, they held a small meeting to discuss areas which needed improvement, and they disbanded. Kou had also learned a few things. It seemed like there were some magical creatures that existed only in the capital’s dungeon that he could not possess.

    “Well then, lets head back to the inn. Kou, what are you going to do?”

    “Vovoha…” I’ll…Suddenly, the composite body disappeared, and the light of summoning began to shine, from which a small boy appeared. “I’ll drop by the Royal Palace.”

    “I see.” Are you sure that isn’t his real body? Is what Gawiik had begun to think recently, and smiling wryly to himself he saw off the boy Kou as he ran off energetically.

    As Kou approached the gate of the Royal Palace block the usual gatekeeper called out to him.

    “Yo, you’re late today.”

    “I went to the dungeon with the others.”

    “Heee~ That’s pretty reassuring. Hahahahaa!” The guard said, and laughed loudly. Actually, the gatekeeper did not know that the boy Kou and the golem were the same person. Not only him, but most of the servants, maids, or guards within the Royal Palace who were familiar with Kou did not know of his real identity.

    There was no real reason to bring it up either, and the people who knew of Kou’s real identity like Layos and Rozeth met him in the laboratory and the hidden place of relaxation respectively, and since these places were not so conspicuous, nobody could overhear them talking either.

    The fact that the Professor had just made and given him the body on a whim was also becoming a reason for the spread of misinformation, and adding on top of it the childish looks and way of talking, Kou was now recognized as the “attendant that works at Professor Andagi’s laboratory” and most people thought that he was just a boy. Thus, he had unexpectedly deceived the “eyes of intelligence” around the palace.

    Heading to the garden on the third floor, Kou ran through the corridors. When he passed by some of the servants, they recognized him as the boy was always being called by Princess Elrose and saw him off with a smile. It was the same, peaceful scenery that he had recently seen in the Royal Palace block.

    “I’m a little late.”

    Reaching the garden where he could finally have a conversation with Elrose, Kou started searching for a bench that was a little hidden. Elrose didn’t want her conservation with Kou to be heard by other people, so she had designated a bench that was surrounded by trees and grass, had the stream flowing on one side and had flowers all around it their ‘secret’ meeting place.

    “Ah, there she is.”

    “Ah, he’s here! …You’re late! How long are you going to make me wait~” Elrose, who was pacing around in front of the bench impatiently, smiled upon seeing Kou, but immediately returned to her pouty face. However, this was a daily occurrence, and Kou didn’t pay it any attention and dived into the conversation.

    “Today, I was at the dungeon.”

    “The dungeon? Why visit such a dangerous place…?”

    As Kou was about to tell her that since his composite body had finished with all the repairs and test, he had gone to the dungeon to explore with Gawiik’s party, they heard footsteps of someone approaching. As they turned towards the sound, they saw a black robed man wearing a hood low over his eyes.

    “…? Who are you? This is place is off limits for a while. Leave immeadiatey.”

    “Fufu.” As Elrose told the man to leave, he gave a nasty smile and held up something that he was holding in his hand. Kou recognized it; it was a ‘summoning stone’. The summoning stone which had been filled with magical energy began to glow brightly and the shape of summoned beast began to take from. When the light subsided, they saw the figure of a one-horned wolf-type summoned beast that had a spear like horn on its forehead.

    “!? An assassin…”

    “Indeed.” The assassin faded to blue as he retreated while inciting the summoned beast to attack Elrose.

    From a low position, the one-horned wolf shot out and began sprinting towards Elrose. Elrose was petrified, unable to move. As the wolf was about to pierce the thin, frail body of Elrose with his sharp spear, someone intervened.

    “Kou!” Reflected in Elrose’s wide eyes was Kou’s small body impaled on the horn of the one-horned wolf.

    The wolf that had skewered the boy growled and lifted his neck, sending the lifeless, doll like body flying, after which it landed in the bushes.

    “Kukuku. If he had just been a good boy, he wouldn’t have gotten involved.”

    “Ah…Ah…What have you–!”

    “You should worry about yourself.” The wolf cornered the trembling Elrose as she slowly backed away. It straightened its aim, as if it didn’t intend to miss a second time.

    “If you want to curse someone, curse your brother’s ambition.”

    “Brother…? You can’t be…” Elrose was staring at the man with fear and confusion mixed with surprise. The one-horned beast leapt forward. At the same time, Kou sprinted out from the bushes and rammed himself in the side of the wolf’s face. The horn of the wolf missed its target and pierced the back of the bench, and the wolf began struggle to try and take it out. Standing in front of the robed man, shielding Elrose was Kou. The hole in his body was still there.

    “What’s up with this kid…” Sensing something special about Kou, the robed man faltered and took a step back.

    “Kou! Don’t push yourself! Weren’t you stabbed!?”

    “I’m fine; step back.” Kou said, and raising his hand up in the air began to glow. He extended his spirit body as far out from his body as he could, and released his summoned body. In an instant, the huge amount of magic that had been maintaining his summoned body was released at once, and a bright light was let out. Elrose and the robed man reflexively turned their faces away from the bright light, and as they did, Kou brought out his composite body from the other dimension and possessed it.

    “Wh-What!”

    “It can’t be…”

    “The boy transformed into a golem!?”

    In that moment of disbelief, the wolf finally freed its horn from the back of the bench, and seeing two targets, turned to his master for instructions on who to target. The robed man hesitated for a moment, but then instructed him to injure the original target, Princess Elrose.

    “Grrrrrararu~!” The wolf aimed at Elrose again, and shot forward like an arrow, but since the tournament Kou had leveled up and was easily able to keep up with the wolf. Kou grabbed the wolf who moved forward with light steps by the scruff of its neck, and hauling it high–

    “Vuooooaaaaaaaa!”

    –slammed its body on the ground with all his force, causing the earth to tremble underfoot. In the huge crater that was formed, the one-horned wolf, which had taken more damage than it could sustain, had its summoning forcibly released and scattered with a flash of light. After the light subsided, only a summoning stone was left.

    “Kou, you’re…”

    “Vuvuoaa?” Are you alright?

    “Y, yes…I’m quite alright.”

    “Vuvuoa, vuvuoaaa.” The person from earlier ran away. Said Kou, and Elrose looked around in surprise. Before they realized it, the robed man had disappeared.

    Hearing the loud sounds of the battle of the one-horned wolf and the composite body, the guards assigned to Elrose realized that something was wrong and rushed to the scene. Just to be sure, Kou remained at Elrose’s side in his golem form.

    The summoning stone left behind was handed over to the knights, so that they could launch an investigation to find out its owner.

    After this incident, as the rumor that the First Prince had tried to have the sister of the Second Prince assassinated began to openly circulate around the Palace, the voices of people who had fears about the discord between the two princes also began to rise around the palace.

    “Well then…It’s a little different from the schedule, but it’s mostly going according to plan. Now, next is…” The one who had caused this situation smiled to himself somewhere in the darkness of the Royal Palace.

    


    Chapter31: Experimental Unit

    On the eve of the day Princess Elrose was attacked by someone within the Royal Palace district, while the knights were out and about in full force searching for the attacker, the members of the regular meetings were clashing their opinions against each other on a subject that was not usually discussed in the meetings: The discord between the two Princes.

    The backlash against the Prime Minister was great, especially from the members of the two factions of Suaro and Layos. The flared up against him by saying “See, we told you!”, referring to the fact that they had waited until the situation had become so bad.
However, Prime Minister Tormerge was the same as usual, and it seemed that his fame as being able to calmly cope with stress was not without cause. In fact, he was serving to calm down the atmosphere of the chaotic meeting while maintaining an evasive attitude and dodging most questions and concerns.

    “In my opinion, until the details of the incident are made clear, it would be best if we wait and watch.”

    Considering the possibility that this could be ploy of the people who wanted to fan the flames of the opposition between the two Princes, the Prime Minister warned not to get carried away. This meeting had in fact not been called to discuss the details of the incident, but to let everyone know about the order of the King to not make too much fuss about the incident.

    “Does His Highness intend to do nothing but spectate…?” Muttered one of the members of the meeting, worried about the future of Grandahl.

    The highest level of the Royal Palace district had been constructed in the very middle; it was pure white and was a place where you could look over the whole surrounding area of the Royal Capital of Tortoluse. A middle-aged man was staring towards the wests from the terrace of the Royal Chamber. Queen Elishuwon called out to him.

    “The ministers are making quite fuss, you know?”

    “Pay them no heed. My sons are not so frail as to be affected with something like this.” Replied King Leozeos.

    With a hint of a smile on his lips, he stared continuously towards the land to the west with a gleam in his eye. Elishuwon stood next to him, and knitting her eye-brows together, she asked him:

    “Is it happening again?”

    “Yes, they’ll be showing movements soon.” Leozeos replied to his wife, who had completely understood what was on his mind.

    The place he had been looking at was the Empire to the west, Na’Hatome.

    The Empire had tried to invade Grandahl several times, and had captured the bordering territories, and then had them retaken. Ever since Leozeos had become King, Grandahl had seen much development in magical technology, and so it had been on a winning streak. And while there had been some skirmishes on the border, recently there had been no signs of any invasion and peaceful times had continued, however…

    “I wanted my generation to deal the final blow, but it seems that other side won’t break and back down so easily…” Feeling the hint of war in the fierce winds that suddenly picked up from the west, King Leozeos muttered and turned his back to them with a flourish of his mantle.

    The people working in the Research building were unaffected by the fuss happening in the Royal Palace block, and were carrying on their experiments as usual. Professor Andagi was no exception; today he was doing an experiment of observing the composite body as it carried a window frame and walked behind the knights as they marched through the plaza in front of the laboratory.

    What kind of experiment is that? All the knights that had gathered in the plaza to observe the experiment titled their head simultaneously.

    They were testing the internal-combustion weapon, which had the rapid-fire function build into it after it went through incremental update after update. It was now named the “magic rifle”. The weapon was used in the same orientation of how a magician would shoot magic from the tip of his magic cane by keeping it horizontal, and the bullets that had not been even as strong as the fire magic that apprentices used were now strong enough to tear through cheap, leather armor.

    The Professor was against the idea of making the magic rifle a standard weapon for all the soldiers, which now possessed enough fire power to be approved by the army. He instead proposed to make a separate specialized unit for it, much like the bowmen unit, and was immediately given permission by King Leozeos to go ahead.

    To that end, an experimental unit was created, and they were trying to come up with operation procedures that the unit would follow in the plaza in front of the laboratory. Looking at the knights holding the magic rifles and running in unison, Kou told the Professor that something stirred in his memory.

    “I feel like I have seen this somewhere.”

    “I see. For now, would you mind telling me whatever you remember? Whatever you remember is fine.”

    At the Professor’s insistence, Kou dredged up the image of seeing soldiers clad in armor through a square frame. They were carrying weapons that were much like the magic rifle and were fighting giants made of steel. The Professor tried to recreate that scene by making the knights fight in a mock battle using magic weapons that spouted short burst of flame, like the magic rifle, and looking through that scene through a “square frame”; a window frame.

    By making Kou carry the window frame in front and looking through it at the experimental unit’s knights and following them around, they were trying to revive his memories by first stimulating the images he had strongest in his mind. Sayaka stuck out her head from the laboratory to let them know that lunch was ready.

    “Professor, it is about time for lunch…wait, what are you guys doing?”

    “Oh, it’s time for food.”

    “Vuova vovoaa voa~” I think I might be able to remember something.

    Taking a break for a while, the Professor sent off the soldiers in the experimental unit to have lunch at the army’s facilities, while he himself headed to the laboratory’s dining room. Kou changed back to his boy form, and showed the reference images he had drawn to Sayaka to ask her if she knew anything about it.

    “It looks like something like this…”

    “…Isn’t this a game?”

    “A game? Game…game…Ah.” Hearing the sound of the familiar word, Kou remembered what had happened when he had first woken up in the dungeon of Barasse. He remembered the various “Keywords” that had come flooding to him when the rat he had been possessing had been shot by the newbie party and he had seen humans for the first time.

    “A game! That’s it! It’s a game~!” Using the flood of images that he got from the that keyword, Kou released his summoned body and reentered the composite body, and started taking down the fighting moves and movement styles in a memo before he forgot the images, and even started practicing them.

    “Don’t you have to show them to the Professor?”

    “Vuou ve vuoaa” I’ll show it to him later.

    Apparently, he was going to practice his magic next, and sitting on the ground with wham! and spreading out his legs, Kou began to gather magical power. Seeing the composite body sitting like a child would when playing in the sand, Sayaka softly giggled to herself.

    As the Professor and the others were enjoying their after-meal tea, Prince Layos entered the laboratory. His coming here had almost become a custom, and today he was being followed by two people that looked like his guards. I’m sure it has something to do with the incident from the other day…Sayaka thought as she prepared tea for the visitors.

    “I’m posting my men here as your guards.” Layos suddenly said, as he took Sayaka’s hand and kissed it lightly, before he even touched his tea. Warning Sayaka to keep attention to her surroundings because there might be retaliation form the followers of the Suaro faction because of the mess involving Elrose, Layos assigned the warrior and the fighter from the Golden Sword Dragons to her personal safety. If these two competent guards were protecting her then he would be able to rest easy.

    The fighter and the warrior that had served as the frontline combo during the tournament. Even among the Golden Sword Dragons, they were permanent members and had been with the Prince for quite a long time, and were also acquainted with Sayaka. As the two lightly bowed to her, Sayaka asked:

    “Will anybody even target a nobody like me…?”

    “For a while, stay away from the Royal Palace district. If you have some business, I’ll come to you.”

    “I can’t very well send summons for a Prince.”

    “Send it. If you call for me I will definitely come.”

    “You can’t be serious.” Said Sayaka and shrugged her shoulder, but Layos remained extremely serious. Layos yearned for her, and thinking that he would like her to realize his true feelings soon, started sipping his tea after kissing her fingers. He didn’t let her hand go.

    As for Sayaka who was on the receiving end of his usual approaches; she had long since resigned herself to the fact this kind of behavior came as a set with Prince Layos. That said, even though she was used to it, she hadn’t grown accustomed to it and ended up blushing.

    Seeing the unchanging loveable reactions of Sayaka stirred his heart, and Prince Layos yearned for her even more. She had always been very caring and good at making decisions, and cheered him up without expecting anything in return, and ended up accepting Layos for himself. For Layos, her kindness had a huge healing impact.

    “By the way, what kind of experiment is Kou doing outside?” The two he had brought along to serve as guards for Sayaka had begun to shoot him weird glances, so he decided that it was enough for today, and trying to change the subject, brought up Kou who he had seen doing some experimental activities in his composite body in front of the laboratory.

    “Oh, you mean the window frame? Apparently, it is related to an entertainment product in the world Sayaka used to inhabit.”

    “No, I heard about the window frame from the soldiers outside…but I just saw him doing some weird magic technique that looked similar to the endowment-type reinforcement magic.”

    Normally, endowment-type reinforcing magic was used by adding a special effect to your weapon by using magic, or was used to cover your own body with a layer of magic thus increasing defense, and had various other such close-range uses and effects, but what Layos had seen Kou doing was to cover his lover half body by a layer of magic to make himself easier to slide across the ground. He had confusedly observed Kou doing this meaningless action repeatedly as if he was trying to figure something out by trial and error.

    “What? I hadn’t heard about such an experiment.”

    “Ah, now that you mention it, Kou-chan seemed like he had remembered something when we started having lunch.”

    “Why didn’t you say that before! Ei! I can’t sit around like this!” The Professor stood up in a hurry, and filled to the brim with curiosity about what Kou had remembered and was trying to do, he ran off.

    In the plaza in front of the laboratory, Kou had succeeded in increasing the sliding distance despite failing multiple times by covering his legs in a magic layer and creating a pocket of air under himself. However, it still wasn’t the perfect form that Kou was aiming for.

    “Vovaou.” Like this, you can move along by sliding on the ground.

    After telling the Professor who had come bursting out of the laboratory about the image in his mind and handing him his notes, Kou was asking for advice from the him.

    “Fumu…a high-speed movement that is possible sitting with legs extended outward…Why is standing no good…? Is it a problem with maintaining your posture? No wait, it’s because the underside of your feet can’t generate enough buoyancy and thrust. Adding to that, standing would have a lot of problems with stability. So, can I use the “Magic Wheel” with this…? Wait here.”

    Saying that, the Professor returned to the lab, and came out a moment later carrying some magical vessels and tools, and started assembling something right there. Most of the inventions that the Professor thought up of were so technologically advanced that they conversely had no use case and were indefinitely put on hold.

    This invention named the “magical wheel” was a product of trying to upgrade carriages and carts from their “standard” level to a more “advanced” level by using magic technology. It was an experimental product that would be used instead of normal wheel to make the frame float in the air.

    By using multiple magic vessels on the round board to gather the magic required, and limiting the area where the magic had to be cast, a strong air pocket was created, and the magic wheel could make the body frame float just as the Professor wanted. But as you put a hand to get on the floating carriage, the carriage would slip away.

    Like a round stone that been placed on ice, the carriage slipped this way and that would not stabilize. Even if they pulled it with horses, they couldn’t just move in a straight line forever. Whenever they turned a corner, the carriage put a huge stain on the horses from behind because of centrifugal force, the horses neighed in protest as if saying “It’s too hard to pull!”. Such had been the situation.

    He had suppressed most of the vibrations that occurred when travelling, but the stability of the vehicle itself could only be maintained by following the carriage closely, and in that case, there was no meaning in making the carriage float in the first place.

    He had found a solution; however, the cost wasn’t really justified. In the end, the magic wheel ended being one of “the usual inventions on hold”, and had slept for quite a while in the storage of the laboratory.

    “The item itself isn’t made badly at all, but I had no use for it. The idea of attaching it directly to your body never occurred to me.”

    The miniaturization of magic vessels had progressed a lot since then, and now he was capable of attaching a propulsion system that would allow the whole body to move in one direction while simultaneously making an air pocket to float. The Professor hastily improvised a self-propulsion experimental magic wheel from Kou’s notes, and immediately began attaching it to Kou’s composite body.

    “There are two plump legs below your backside, so I’ve attached one to both. You can control it by adjusting the how much magic you supply to it. The only problem remaining is if it will work how we want it to.”

    “Vu~ov~auuu.” I’ll try it out.

    As the experimental unit came back after having their lunch, Layos exited the laboratory and was interested in Kou’s composite body sliding around on the ground while leaving a trail of dust in its wake. It seemed like he was continuing the siding-movement that he had been doing when Layos first arrived at the laboratory.

    “What is that all about?”

    “Apparently, it’s a mobility technique that appeared in his memories of the other world. It looks like his posture is also stable, so it might be a good paring with the magic rifle.”

    Holding up a window frame and walking behind the troops to stimulate Kou’s memory had led to an unexpected invention of a new type of movement technology. Thinking that this was a chance to create a special corps, not just an experimental unit, the Professor displayed an urge to develop this attachable-type mobility gear, the New Magic Wheel. For the time being, Layos asked him to distribute it to the Golden Sword Dragons once it was complete, and left for the Royal Palace district. 

    That afternoon, the Professor was still busy with the development of the new magic wheel, so the soldiers in the experimental corps were just milling around discussing some maneuvers that they could do with the magic rifles or arguments about whether or not bows and magic should be kept separate.

    Occasionally a few new samples would be carried out of the laboratory, and someone would equip it based on the order they had agreed on beforehand. They would turn it over in their hands and look it all over, or smash it against the wall and then check for any problems, and generally report on the level of completion of the finished product.

    Then, as the day turned to evening, around eight solders had been outfitted with the new magic wheels, and they slid around the plaza shooting at targets with their magic rifles. As they successfully completed a practice hit-and-run maneuver, the Professor announced that the new magic wheel had been successfully completed.

    “Alrighty! This is a new concept! I want show it off as soon as possible and see everyone’s surprised faces! Kuwakakakaka!”

    “Good work Professor. I’ll go and report to the people above as well as submit the application for the formal registration.” Said Sarta as she held the papers to officially request the adoption of the new equipment. The soldiers had already returned to the barracks. Standing to one side Kou and Sayaka were discussing their plans for the rest of the day.

    “Kou-kun, are you going to stay here today?”

    “Un, because the final tuning of the magic wheel is still left.”

    Sayaka thought that if they were going to do experiments all night again, they need to have some food, and so returned to the kitchen to start preparing. This kind of detailed attentiveness was one of the reasons why Prince Layos was so endlessly obsessed with her.

    The new magic wheel was a mobility equipment that one could equip all alone, and by its nature was suited for a lot of tasks. Its speed was less than half of a running horse, but it was still faster than running on foot. It was also very silent and could be used for scouting. Combined with the magic rifle, it became standard issue for the army of Grandahl.

    With this, the Professor was promised a huge amount of fame and wealth, and he secretly decided the share some percentage of the huge amount of money he would be making by developing the newly designated “Otherworld Series” with Sayaka and Kou.

    The next day. The announcement for the official adoption of the new equipment hadn’t been made yet, and Kou had received some early prototypes of the magic wheel for testing. He distributed them to the Gawiik party and was giving them a lecture about their usage. They were testing its ease of use in the same place they had trained multiple times when preparing for the tournament.

    Reaper and Karen were very quick on the uptake, and were riding around like they had obtained a new toy. Dis could not turn very well and had crashed into the wall several times. Daido was safely able to use it. Lef was sliding along silently and sometimes did a flashy turn. They seemed to be having fun. Gawiik also learned to use it almost immediately, and was considering if the magic wheel could be incorporated into the tactics of their party.

    “We might be able to use them in a dungeon too.” As he was thinking that, Mandle and Viido returned from gathering information from the town center and joined the rest of the party. Judging from their faces that the info was not something good, Gawiik lowered his voice and asked them while looking at the rest of the members:

    “Something bad happen?”

    “Yes, something a little worrying…” Apparently, movements of the “Dark Alliance” had reported in the capital.

    Dark Alliance. Also called “Dark Guild”. An underground organization that arranged work for criminals that couldn’t join the Adventurers Guild and such. It mainly took on illegal work, and it was commonly known that they also took on jobs such as assassination. It seemed like they had point of contact in each major city, and their headquarters was believed to be somewhere in the area surrounding Eiyoa.

    “Are they behind the fuss at the Royal Palace?”

    “We don’t know that much. However…”

    It was also well known that the neighboring country Na’Hatome used the Dark Alliance for gathering intelligence and info on movements of the enemy whenever they were planning to invade into Grandahl. Mandle also noted that they might be gathering info on the movements and happening in the Royal Palace to find the best time to move.

    “I agree…Well, I’m sure the top brass of this country already know about the movements of the Dark Alliance, but I guess we’ll let Prince Layos know just in case.”

    If war did indeed start with Na’Hatome again, Gawiik’s party would also have to cooperate with the army for defense whenever and wherever they were short on hands. The country would send a request to the Association, which would in turn call upon the Adventurers for help. You could decline, but in that case declining without a good reason could have severe impact on the evaluation of the whole party.

    The best outcome would be that they not get involved in a battle between two countries, but snice they wanted to avoid having their rank drop, if they were requested they’d have no choice but to comply.

    “Dark…Alliance?”

    “Yes, it’d be fine if you can just tell the Prince to be a little cautious.”

    “I got it. All I have to tell him is to be cautious because the Dark Alliance is on the move, right?” Having gathered the data concerning the magic wheel from the members of the party, Kou was about to return to the laboratory when Gawiik asked him to relay a message for him. Even if the upper brass had not realized the movements of the Dark Alliance, if this news got to the Professor it would undoubtedly also reach the ears of King Leozeos.

    “Dark Alliance, Dark Alliance…I think I’ve heard it before somewhere~”

    If he left now, he’d reach the laboratory at the time when Prince Layos showed up, so Kou began making his way to the laboratory while thinking here he’d heard the name Dark Alliance before.

    And then he realized.

    “Ahhh! That thing I got from Alice’s place!”

    One time when he’d been cleaning his other dimension storage during the time between midnight and morning, he’d seen a document titled “People frequently making deals with the Dark Alliance in the capital” among the various documents he received in Curacall with the warning to deal with them cautiously. These were the same dangerous documents that he’d received from Alice’s father, Count Bamist with the warning to treat them cautiously, and that the Count had decided that he had never seen.

    The documents showed that a lot of high ranking officials within the Royal Palace were making secret maneuvers and had dealing with the Dark Alliance, and if this information ever got out, heads would fly, quite literally.

    “I’ll look up their names later.”

    Kou had plans to visit Prince Rozeth in the afternoon, and he might be able to learn a lot from him. If the problems that was causing such a fuss in the whole palace were solved, Princess Elrose would also be able to come down to the third level again.

    Heading towards the laboratory, Kou collected his thoughts. As he began to see the research building in the distance, he picked up speed and ran through the streets of the capital.

    A bracelet that had a significant healing effect and a dagger that warriors always had fixed behind their armor. And a handful of black hair. The two pieces of equipment were highly expensive, and to prepare two similar ones would require a lot of money. And most of all, that black hair. Layos only knew one person in all the capital that had hair with such color and texture.

    “Sayaka…”

    With the equipment of his two subordinates and the black hair which was undeniably Sayaka’s was a map with the location of a corner of the ruins under the Royal Palace marked on it and letter with a message to come there all alone. It was blackmail.

    He couldn’t fathom his two men betraying him. Thus, it was apparent that someone with enough skills to defeat them and kidnap Sayaka in broad daylight from the laboratory was involved, most likely someone that specialized in kidnapping high profile targets. Of course, there must be an intruder in the palace.

    Layos pocketed the black hair and the letter, and holding the letter in his hand, equipped his sword “Wind Sever” and left the room in a hurry.

    


Chapter 32: The Dark Alliance


    Under the Capital Tortoluse, several “Legacies of the past” had been discovered; vast ruins that were said to have lead the magic civilization of Grandahl to maturation. After exploration and investigation of these ruins had been completed, they had been opened for use in training exercises. Some experienced Adventurers had also been given permission to explore here.

    All the hidden rooms that had been found in these ruins had been investigated thoroughly, but there had been some incidents in which a long sleeping trap was activated by some kind of stimulation and opened up passage to a new corridor or hidden room. In these special places, one could find objects which were the “Heritage of the Ancient Civilization”, and whoever discovered them could keep them in his possession. Therefore, there were a lot of Adventures who descended into the dungeon of the capital, in which monsters dropped less items as compared to other dungeon, for the express purpose of hunting for treasure.

    Proceeding further inside from the area designated for training was area that was still unexplored, closed to all but authorized personnel. There was no knowing what kind of traps or monsters were lurking in the unexplored areas, so a specialized unit explored these areas slowly, making sure they were all safe.

    In a slightly open room that was in a section of one of these unexplored areas, a masked man with magician-like appearance watched the hostage lying at his feet, waiting for a report from his subordinates. The hostage, who had been breathing in a regular rhythm, suddenly showed a slightly unnatural movement.

    “If you’ve woken up, act normally. Even if you pretend to be asleep, no convenient opportunities will present themselves.”

    Sayaka slowly looked up at the masked man, who was saying that even if she got an opportunity, there was nothing she could do and was laughing.

    “Where is this…?”

    “The unexplored area in the underground ruins. If you move around in this place without a plan, you’ll get lost and never can get out. So, you’d better behave.”

    One year ago, Sayaka had woken up in darkness on stairs made of stone with nothing but the formal clothes she was wearing, confused. She was supposed to have been on a plane that had crashed into the sea. As she was running around trying to get away from a white monster that looked like a jellyfish, she had been found and rescued by a battalion of soldiers of the army of Grandahl who had been on a training exercise.
This time, she had left the research building block to go for shopping with her two guards and then yet again had awoken in this place. She had no idea what was going on.

    “You seem pretty calm.”

    “…I’m just confused and don’t know what is going on.”

    She tried to get up, but her hands wouldn’t move and she realized that her hands were tied behind her back. She put some strength into her abdomen and sat up, finding the two who had been serving as her guards collapsed nearby.
Looking at the two who were not moving at all, she was worried for a second, but it seemed that they were breathing. She couldn’t see any wounds on them and figuring out that they were just unconsciousness, she was relieved.

    Begin surprised and taken aback, then suddenly shining, then darkening, then finally relaxing. The masked man was amusedly watching the frequently changing expressions matching with the internal mental state of Sayaka. Still watching her expression, he told her not to worry, as Prince Layos would be coming for her soon. Of course, at that time, we’ll have him die, he thought to himself.

    “We left him a letter to come alone if he wanted to save you.”

    “Wait, that won’t work.” That request was far too unreasonable. There was no way the First Prince of a country would jump into danger all alone just to save a girl that he was a little bit interested in who had no value or connections. Even if he wanted, no one would let him.

    Saying that, Sayaka shrugged her shoulders. “There’s no meaning in kidnapping someone like me.”

    “Is that so? We wrote in the letter that if he tells anyone else or ignores or request, we will deliver your body to him every day, one piece at a time.”

    The masked man squatted behind Sayaka, and gently stroked his finger from her slender arms to the tips of her fingers. A chill ran up Sayaka’s back.

    “Such pretty fingers. Including your toes, they’d last us at least twenty days, won’t they?”

    “…”

    The gentle and cool sensation of the black gloves traveled from neck to her cheeks, finally stopping on her ear lobe.

    “What a cute ear.”

    He lifted her chin upwards and towards himself and lightly pinched her nose with his thumbs.

    “The nose is a little small.”

    His fingers came down to her mouth, and his fingers tickled her upper lip and lower lip in circles.

    “Should I send the lips together with tongue?”

    And then, caressing her neck, his hand dropped down towards her chest. Sayaka, who had been frozen, suddenly returned to herself and shook herself free.

    “Stop it!”

    “Kukukuku”

    Under the gaze of the man that looked like he was playing with a toy, Sayaka grew cold. This man could play with lives of others very easily. In this presence surrounded with death, Sayaka felt that she was being gazed at from all around, perhaps because of her uneasy feelings and began to shiver.

    The masked man turned around and from the depths of the shadow in the corner by the wall, a shape with black clothes seemed to seep out. Sayaka’s breath caught in her throat. The masked man received some kind of report from him, and turned towards Sayaka, grinning broadly. He told her that Prince Layos was heading this way.

    At the same time, Kou reached the laboratory to report to the Professor about the impressions of the Gawiik party about the New Magic Wheel. He was very surprised to see that neither Sayaka nor Prince Layos were present. Sarta told him that Sayaka had left in the morning with her guards to go shopping and had not returned yet.
The Prince also hadn’t showed his face, so they must have met on the way and were probably loitering somewhere. That’s what she said.

    “I see. Well then, I think I’ll go meet Prince Rozeth first.”

    “If Prince Layos comes around, I’ll let him know about the Dark Alliance.”

    “Yeah, I’ll leave it up to you.” Springing off his chair, Kou left the laboratory and headed towards the Royal Palace.

    At the same time Kou was visiting Prince Rozeth’s secret relaxation place, Prince Suaro sat in his private room on the first level of Royal Palace, reading a letter that his attendant had apparently picked up in the garden with a raised eyebrow.

    “…What is this?”

    The boy attendant that had picked up the letter had been astonished upon reading the contents of the letter, because the contents of the letter were what they were he thought that he had to tell someone, and panicking, he took it to his own master. And now, seeing the baffled look on Prince Suaro’s face, he began to worry if this wasn’t someone’s idea of a prank.

    “Ah, um, Suaro-sama.”

    “I’m going to see the person responsible for the escorts.”

    “Ah, um, but…it might just be a prank.”

    “We’ll confirm it just in case. You go and check Professor Andagi’s laboratory.”

    Sending the boy to check Sayaka’s safety at the laboratory, Prince Suaro headed towards the post where the Royal Palace’s escort guards were stationed.

    Kou was at the secret place of relaxation, getting a detailed explanation of the Dark Alliance from Prince Rozeth. At first, Prince Rozeth had been startled when the name “Dark Alliance” had come up, but as he had already confirmed that Kou was not the child he looked like, he dug into the subject and started explaining like usual.

    Although it was usually considered an underground organization that Adventurers who had lost their way and became criminal joined, it had a long history of specializing in the dirty work that took place in the shadows of the conflicts between those in power. Wherever people of power flourished, the underground organization could be found. They had a mutually beneficial relationship.

    “It’s an organization that doesn’t really get involved in the lives of the general public, but for the rulers who govern the people and the country, it is an indispensable organization.”

    How to use them, make them obey, and build good relations with them. To expect a one-sided subordination from them was impossible and history had proven that trying to tame them would only get your head chomped off, but make them your allies and they could prove useful. The rulers that had been successful in dealing with them had all reached glory. Light and shadow were two faces on the same coin.

    “Well, there are exceptions, like King Leozeos, that have reached glory without relying on them.”

    “I see~”

    Kou learned that Count Bamist had pretended not to see the documents that had records of people high up in the palace dealing with the Dark Alliance because it was not really a strange thing. Of course, they were dealings that had been carried out in secret, so there was danger in carelessly revealing them.

    So instead of the fact that people were dealing with that Dark Alliance, it was more important to know what kind of deals were taking place, and exactly who was requesting what.
The documents that he had received only mentioned who had paid what amount at what time, and to get detailed information about the dealings, you’d have to find out directly from the Dark Alliance itself, but since no one even knew that location of their headquarters, there was nothing to be done.

    “And here I was thinking that when the uproar at the Royal Palace had died down, I could talk with Princess Elrose again.”

    “Is that why you brought up the Dark Alliance? There certainly are people from the nobility in Grandahl that are making use of the Dark Alliance.”

    As they were talking about such things, someone entered the clearing. It was the Rozeth’s escort, who usually hid in shadows of the grass and erased his presence. The plain looking man that at first glance seemed like an ordinary guard, who was usually stationed some ways away observing Prince Rozeth and the people around, walked up to him and whispered something in his ear. An unusually stiff expression came over Rozeth’s face.

    “What’s wrong?”

    “Hmm…it seems like a problem has occurred.”

    At around the same time, in the corridors of the Royal Palace, groups of noblemen and noblewomen could be seen standing around, chatting. Among them, you could also see the young women that had harassed Sayaka the other day. They were talking about a certain rumor that had been spreading all around the Royal Palace.
The rumor was that Sayaka had been kidnapped by someone and Prince Layos had went to rescue her all alone from a very dangerous part of the dungeon.

    “It’s about that girl again.”

    “But I’ve heard that this time the target is Layos-sama.”

    “Then, it really is connected to the incident concerning Elrose-sama…! Eh?”

    They turned to look in surprise at Prince Suaro as he walked briskly through the corridor, the deep lines on his forehead and difficult expression on his face surrounding him with an aura that was very hard to approach.
Following closely behind were his escort guards, who also had difficult expressions on their faces and were giving off a feeling of nervousness, and the attendant boy who had become the start of everything, who was also seemed unable to calm down.

    To confirm the authenticity of the letter they had found, reports from guards patrolling all around the Royal Palace had been gathered on the orders of Prince Suaro, but they had been unable to locate either Prince Layos or Sayaka, thus confirming the fact that both of them were not inside the Royal Palace.
On top of that, the map marking the place in the underground ruins that Prince Layos had been called to was discovered in his private room, and at the same time, information about this incident was leaked all over the Palace. Someone was intentionally getting hold of the information and leaking it. That was what Prince Suaro had deduced.

    “What is their aim…?”

    “Suaro-sama?”

    “Why has the one who kidnapped the girl to lure out Big Brother, after causing all these incidents, now moving to make them all public?”

    There was no way for the guards following him to reply to his musings. Prince Suaro was trying to find out the goal of the one who was causing all these incidents, factoring the fact that this incident was also related to the attack on Princess Elrose.
This wasn’t a runaway incident that had escalated from the conflict between the supporters from both sides. No, he was certain that all these incidents were caused with the intention of fulfilling some other goal.

    “This is the plan of someone aiming to use the conflict between me and Big Brother for their own purposes…I guess I’ll have Faze look into it.”

    Prince Suaro decided that it wasn’t so farfetched that Prince Layos would be assassinated during this incident, and to find out the identity of the one behind these incidents quickly, he decided to entrust the job to the reliable and trustworthy masked man (Faze). Right now, he was investigating Prince Rozeth and his surroundings.

    TLN: What the hell is this guy thinking. ＼(º □ º l|l)/

    “As soon as he comes back, tell him to wait for me in my private room. I’m going to go and meet Father.” He said to his guards and the boy attendant in front of the huge gates that separated the Royal Palace district and the Royal Castle, and then went through the gates to the highest level, accompanied by guards in white armor. The knights who accompanied him up till now exchanged glances with the boy attendant, and then shrugging lightly, headed towards his private room.

    An uncertain amount of time after Prince Layos had descended into the dungeon, the Gawiik party, after hearing everything from Kou, rendezvoused with the Golden Sword Dragons that had mobilized to rescue Prince Layos and Sayaka in front of the entrance of the dungeon. Duplicates of the map that had been found in Prince Layos’s private room were distributed among the Gawiik party’s members.

    A search and rescue unit had also been formed from among the knights of the Grandahl army, but because of their structure as an organization, their actions were restrained. Compared to that, the Adventurers could take action without any orders from above and so had a lot more freedom, and they were also more agile because of their smaller numbers.
Throwing a backward glance at the knights that were only just beginning to line up, the Gawiik party and the Golden Sword Dragons descended into the dungeon with speed of a compact and fast scouting unit.

    “Any possibility this map is fake?”

    “It is a possibility, yes, but right now we have no way or time to confirm it.”

    “I guess we have no choice but to advance.”

    “Pyuri pyriiii~!” I’m going on ahead! Kou said to the members of both parties as they were standing around discussing their plan in a circle with the map between them, and flew of into the dungeon from the shoulder of Karen, where he had been perched in bird form and had been peeking at the map. “There is no scout better than him in this situation.” The members of the Gawiik party said expectantly.

    There was someone who was observing all this from the shadows. One of black robed men that was hiding in the shadows near the entrance of the dungeon and observing the movements of the rescue teams reported to his comrades using the “Opposing Far Voices” that both the Gawiik Party and the Golden Sword Dragons had entered the unexplored part of the dungeon. Soon after the knights also descended the stairs, and to make sure that he remained hidden while reporting on the size and composition of their unit, he headed deeper into the shadows.

    “– The plan is progressing according to schedule. –”

    “– Roger, keep on monitoring their movements. –”

    After receiving the report from his subordinate posted at the entrance, the masked man nodded satisfactorily. He turned to the worried Sayaka and gave a her a smile that although was devoid of any maliciousness, was also devoid of any compassion. Sensing that everything was going according to their plan, Sayaka became even more worried.

    The black robed man that had been posted at the entrance was fully concentrating on staying hidden from the knights that were flooding the entrance of the dungeon, and did not realize that the Gawiik party and the Golden Sword Dragons had split up after progressing a bit down the corridor.

    The Gawiik party that had gotten their hands on the New Magic Wheel before the official announcement decided to test out their mobility.

    “We’re going ahead!”

    “Sorry; We’ll leave it to you!”

    The Gawiik party accelerated along the corridors of the unexplored area of the dungeon in pairs, with a total of three rows. Karen, who was part of the vanguard, fired arrows with light sources attached to them. Lef also casted light magic from the rear and lit up the surroundings to make sure that traveling in the New Magic Wheels was as safe as possible. The Golden Sword Dragons followed them at a run.

    While the search and rescue unit were starting their advance into the unexplored part of the dungeon, Prince Suaro was standing in front of the throne of King Leozeos in the top most level of the Royal Palace and was explaining to him the events that had been occurring lately.

    “Some of them have put forward their opinions that this is all you doing, you know?”

    “Surely you jest.”

    As Prince Suaro ignored King Leozeos attempt at humor and pressed forward with the matter at hand, Leozeos shrugged his shoulders and said “He’s such a serious chap as usual.” As the conversation went on, King Leozeos, while sitting on his throne, hinted that the current secret maneuvering happening in the Royal Palace were all happening because of the influence of an exterior country.

    “Is that…Na’Hatome again?”

    “Ho. So you had guessed as much as well.”

    “That country is still targeting our Kingdom, there is no way that they would let such a delicious opportunity such as the conflict between me and Big Brother go by.”

    “I see. So, your recent actions have all been in according to this information.”

    It was clear that Prince Suaro was gathering supporters and strengthening his base because he had his eyes set on becoming the next heir to the throne, causing the Layos faction to retaliate, and making the neutral faction worried that this power struggle would cause harm to the country. Such was the general viewpoint among those living in the Royal Palace.

    “…Aren’t you going to denounce it?”

    “Un? Denounce what?”

    “The fact that I’m disregarding Big Brother and strengthening my own base by gathering more supporters in the Royal Palace.”

    “Hahahah! That was pretty direct.”

    King Leozeos smiled a teasing smile towards Prince Suaro, who was looked straight at him without wavering. Nihihi!~

    “I know that you care a lot about Layos.”

    “Ch!” Suaro’s eyes opened up just a bit, and he showed signs of agitated.

    There was a certain secret about the birth of Prince Layos and Prince Suaro. Both had been born on the same day, one at dawn, and one in the early morning. The one who had been born before had actually been Prince Suaro.

    TLN: I know, I know, I also went “Ehhhhhh~!?”

    At the time, the ones who had been present for delivery of Elishuwon and Liiza consulted among themselves and announced Layos, the son of the Queen as the First Prince. The child Liiza had given birth to was treated as the Second Prince because he was the child of a concubine and this fact remained a secret until both had become ten years of age.
Leozeos, who had been away at the time due to the war with Na’Hatome, only learned of this fact after the birth of the Prince Rozeth.

    Leozeos had considering announcing this and making the correction, but both Princes were already very much grown up, and in light of their current relationship, if the truth was revealed it would just cause chaos within the Palace. Liiza also requested him, so he decided to let it be, which had led up to the present day.

    “Layos is a pretty clumsy fellow, isn’t he?”

    “Although some of it is on purpose because he knows that his intentions have been found out.”

    The rash Adventurer activities of Layos that made him seem uninterested in succeeding the throne. Suaro thought that maybe it was because Layos was being considerate of his “Big Brother Suaro” who was supposed to have been next in line to succeed the throne. Layos was willing to give up the right to the throne to Suaro.

    Actually, Suaro was always worried Prince Layos, and spent every day trying to support him. He also decided that if it became clear that Sayaka had such a background that the King would like her, it would become a plus for Layos’s standing. The staging of a “conflict” was just a means to gather all the people opposing Layos in one place.
It was part of defense that he was preparing against the people who would eventually find out or had already found out about the secret of their birth and would use this information for all kinds of ploys.

    TLN: He was the good guy all along! What a…heartwarming twist? (T_T)

    “If he learns that you have no intention to take over the throne, he might just set off on a journey.”

    “I have no intention of letting Layos let go of his right to the throne.”

    For that purpose as well, he had to find the mastermind behind the incidents happening around the Royal Palace and stop the assassination of Prince Layos, but the situation was looking grim. Thinking of what would happen if, on the off chance that Prince Layos was assassinated in this incident, Suaro had come to King Leozeos to confirm his intentions.

    Having all his intentions and actions been interpreted correctly, Suaro could do nothing but be impressed.

    “Well, don’t worry about it too much. That guy won’t break too easily. And about the rat that has infiltrated the castle, Aira and the others are currently working on it.”

    “Is that…Wait, is Rozeth also involved in all of this?”

    “Fufufu. Even your “attendant” didn’t notice his movements? In fact, he has been investigating here and there ever since that girl appeared.”

    “Wha…Wait, then does that mean…!?”

    Suaro had been sure that Sayaka had been sent to the “house of Butterflies” because of the movements of Faze, which had thus caused the chaos caused in the Royal Palace because of the conflicts between the two factions to simmer down a bit, but know it seemed that King Leozeos also had a hand in sending Sayaka to the House of Butterflies.

    The mother of the Third Prince Rozeth was the former butterfly and current concubine, “Aira the Golden Butterfly”. She was close friends with the woman who was serving as the current owner of the House of Butterflies, Madam Salina.
The Second Princess Suwida was currently in the care of Madam Salina, and several spies had been dispatched from the Royal Palace who served as her bodyguards while acting as employees of the House of Butterflies. In fact, the House of Butterflies was an intelligence center outside the Royal Palace that had direct contact with the Royal Palace. Of course, there were few who knew of this fact.

    “I guess that really was the best place to keep that girl safe.”

    “I never imagined that Andagi would take over as her guardian.”

    A part of King Leozeos’s plan to find out the mastermind behind the events happening in the Royal Palace was to make the existence known as Kou encounter the Third Prince Rozeth and the First Princess Elrose. He had heard about the ability of Kou to “read people’s minds” from Professor Andagi and the plan was to see if anyone showed any suspicious movements after the encounter. 

    If there were any people who wanted to take advantage of the conflict between Prince Suaro and Prince Layos, instead of agitating the followers of either factions who had already decided their loyalty and were unified, forming a third “faction” from among their own close people and controlling them would be far easier.
The Third Prince who was normally under everyone’s radar correctly predicted that the little sisters of the Second Prince would be targeted in some way, and using Sarta, had Kou get closer to her.

    The fact that they had tried to directly harm her was a bit unexpected, but it did tell them that the mastermind had a pressing need to cause some kind of chaos, and that the time for something big was close. King Leozeos offered his opinion on the matter.

    “Making the guards stand some distance away might have been a bit too much.” Although he had heard of Kou’s impressive feats, that he had almost single handedly taken down most of Layos’s handpicked elite party and won the tournament, so he hadn’t been too worried.

    “Causing a huge ruckus and the time for something big…Could be that the incident happening right now is also a part of that?”

    “Most probably. After the incident with Elrose, the security at the Royal Palace got beefed up, didn’t it? They can’t move around as freely anymore and are probably panicking.”

    In case these intruders were backed up by a foreign enemy, they were keeping an eye on the situation around the borders, and also on the movements of Na’Hatome.

    “To cause this many incidents, a large number of spies and collaborators are needed. What about the possibility of traitor?”

    “Ahh, I’m letting Tormerge handle that. It seems that Rozeth came into possession of some very interesting documents, and the identification of the mastermind is only a matter of time now.”

    Prime Minister Tormerge was investigating those who seemed to want to fan the flames of the conflict between the two Princes. From among those who were pretending to be a neutral party and acting worried about the conflict while bringing it up again and again, he had been able to pinpoint some people who were either being led astray by the members of the Dark Alliance or were intentionally working for them.

    Actually, they had received a document from Kou via Rozeth which Kou had obtained in the town of Curacall. It had a list of all the people that were frequently doing dealings with the Dark Alliance.
The little dealings were very subtle, and the clever part was how little the total amount of dealings were. The people who were just sitting and stressing that something should be done about the conflict between the two princes would look like they were far from trying to cause chaos, instead, it would seem like their actions were because of worry for their country. They would gather and mix in with people who really were worried about their country, and from there, they wouldn’t let anyone feel that anything was wrong.

    The origin of a lot of the bribes that had been distributed among the nobles as part of this deal was written in this list, and from there they could find the agents of the Dark Alliance that had infiltrated into the Royal Palace and apprehend them. The “attendant” named Faze who was working for Suaro right now had just been identified in this way.

    “D-Don’t tell me…Faze is also working with the conspirators–”

    “No, your attendant is in the clear. That one has left the Alliance behind.”

    It seemed like the extraordinary agents of the Dark Alliance were given a mask and were allowed to call themselves by a special Dark Name. This was like the medals the Adventurers Guild gave out. It seemed Faze was a former agent that had honestly been interested in Prince Suaro’s viewpoint, and cutting all ties with the Alliance, he had shown up to work as a subordinate for Prince Suaro.

    “It seems like there were two masked agents dispatched by the Dark Alliance. One of them left the country a few days ago.”

    “And the other one?”

    “His current location is unknown. His Dark Name is “Judge”.”

    In one corner of the underground ruins, a small, dimly lit room opened to a corridor. Inside the room, a small lamp placed near the center of the room lit up the two guards on the ground and Sayaka, who had her hands tied behind her back, from behind.

    “Layos!”

    “I see you’re safe.”

    Sayaka was usually mindful of their positions and called his name with an honorific, but the situation being what it was, she called him by just his name, just like she used to when they first met. Layos was secretly very happy. Holding his drawn “Wind Severer” in one hand, he slowly approached her. From the shadows of the wall several figures seeped out.
And then, before he knew it, a masked man was standing besides Sayaka.

    “See, didn’t he come alone?”

    “…”

    “You bastard…take your hands off Sayaka.” The masked man let go of Sayaka’s hair with an exaggerated motion of his hand saying “Oh my”, and taking a few steps towards Layos, introduced himself in a very gentle manner.

    “It’s a pleasure to make your acquaintance, Prince. My Dark Name is Judge. Ah, there’s no need to get familiar with each, although I’m honored that you took the time to visit us,–”

    As he took out a dagger specialized for assassination from inside his jacket, the black figures surrounding them also readied their daggers.

    “–seeing as this will be the place where you will sleeping for eternity.”

    Saying that, Judge pointed the dagger to Sayaka’s neck.

    “Of course, I’d really appreciate it if you let go of that magic sword.”

    “Don’t behave like a spoiled brat, you shit.” Layos got into a fighting position with the vacuum covered “Wind Severer”, and letting out bloodlust, looked at the assassins. “My life is not as cheap as you lot. If you lay a hand on Sayaka, none of you will be leaving here alive.”

    “Even if we promise to let this girl and those two over live?”

    “Fu~ Do you really think I’d trust you?”

    As Layos took a step forward, his eyes determined, it became clear that these kinds of negotiations wouldn’t work on him. Having determined as much, Judge tried to signal to his subordinates hiding in the shadows. Although he was outnumbered many to one, they couldn’t completely avoid any losses if they fought him normally but they all specialized in assassination, and had a last resort.
A trump card that had not even given the Warrior and Fighter a chance to retaliate, and they were two of the more skilled members of Layos’s party…

    “Pyurii”

    A single small bird divided into the space filled bloodlust and tension.

    As Kou reached the room where Prince Layos was facing off with the assassins first, he understood the situation and moved to free the two who had been serving as Sayaka’s guards. The Fighter and the Warrior had a small, round magical device attacked around their necks which was splitting off their consciousness from their body, making them sleep like the dead.

    Kou saw a few blobs of magic floating about the arches near the walls where the two were laid. He knew immediately that these were people using illusion magic to hide themselves, just like he had seen that Shadow Artist use in the fight against Varow’s party.

    “Just a bird, huh?”

    Making certain that it was just a messenger bird from the Gawiik party, Judge laughed and turned his attention back to Layos. He was about to give a signal to his subordinates that had hidden themselves to pounce on Layos, when suddenly he panicked seeing the Fighter and the Warrior, who were supposed to have been unconscious, wake up.
Thinking that the magical device that had been keeping them unconscious had come undone, he urged the subordinates that had been standing on guard near them to check.

    “Don’t tell me, that bird from earlier!”

    But then, something even more unbelievable happened. The bird flew up towards the ceiling of the room. In the next instant, a composite body appeared from nowhere and landed with a crash. The Fighter and Warrior had woken up, and sensing a disturbance in the surroundings, rushed over to Sayaka to protect her. The invisible black robed men that moved to attack them were sent flying from a few attacks by the composite body.

    “Wha…somehow, I missed the sight of the golem.”

    “Kukuku, you came at just the right time, Kou.”

    “Vuowaaa!” I’ve come to help~

    “Kou-chan!”

    Judge was completely frozen for a moment because so many unexpected things had happened in succession. Layos took this chance to charge forward and slash at him. Judge barely dodged the attack and hid himself with illusion magic. Layos slashed the empty space where he had disappeared a few times, and then rushed over to Sayaka.

    “Sorry for the wait, are you hurt?”

    “Layos…Why?”

    Sayaka was tongue tied, and her face had a very complicated expression on her face. Layos untied her ropes, and turned around to face the black robed men. Having received weapons from Kou, the Fighter and Warrior also got in a defensive position to protect Layos and Sayaka.
The two had failed earlier because the attacker had hidden their movements using illusion magic, and then snuck up on Sayaka to put the magical device on her, making her faint. As they had been distracted by this, the attackers put the same device on them too, knocking them unconscious.
If they had been in a defensive position, even if the attackers used illusion magic, as soon as they got within range, they’d be able to sense their presence. It had been a surprise attack using the very person they were guarding.

    “Can you fight?”

    “I wouldn’t say that I’m in top condition, but I can still move my body.”

    “Fighting an invisible enemy with just these numbers is gonna be a bit tough.”

    “I want to recover some dignity that I lost by not living up to the Prince’s expectation here but…If they use ranged attacks on us it’ll be troublesome.”

    The black robes made themselves invisible one by one. The agents of the Dark Alliance mainly consisted of Shadow Artists, and all of them could use illusion magic.
Adventures like Litoinaize from Varow’s party who were Shadow Artists were rare, but due to the nature of their work, among the people who called themselves assassins, this was one of the most adequate and basic jobs.

    ‘Things have gotten a bit off schedule, but the plan remains unchanged. As soon as we can assassinate Prince Layos, our mission will be complete.’

    Just as the Warrior had feared, he gave orders to his subordinates over the “Opposing Far Voices” to pacify the targets using their mini bow guns from the cover of their illusion magic. To make sure to avoid friendly fire, they changed their formation from an encircled formation to a straight-line formation on one side.

    However, to Kou who could see their magic, their movements were very clear. It was very hard for him to use his magical weapon when surrounded, on top of shielding Layos and Sayaka and the rest. However, if they were all lined up in one direction, it was very easy to target them. 

    Rushing in front of Layos and the others, Kou took out the upgraded magical weapon from his dimensional storage. “Oh, it’s that weapon.” The Fighter raised one eyebrow after getting a glimpse of the familiar weapon.
Thinking of the loud sounds and reverb it would create if that weapon was fired in this closed space, Sayaka tightly covered her ears with her hands and steeled herself.

    “Vuooooo!” Fire!

    Bullets were fired almost simultaneously from the multiple muzzles. What had been more of a DonDonDonDon firing sound before, was now more of Vuuuuuu motor-like sound. Because of the improvements in not only power but also speed made to the magical weapon due to the development of the magic rifle, it was now closer to the image of the original weapon that Kou had in mind.

    “– Wha-What is this!? –”

    “– Captain! The illusion barrier is being broken! –”

    The incredible number of bullets put a huge strain on the barrier, and the illusion spells were dispelled one after the other. In one fell swoop, the continuous fire from the magical weapon revealed the front of the black robes that had been standing ready with their bow guns.

    And this wasn’t the only thing that was going wrong with Judge’s meticulous plan.

    Just as he decided that this was no time to be worrying about losses and was about to give the order for an all-out attack to subjugate the targets with sheer numbers, an arrow with a light source attached to it flew past his face, grazing his cheek, and struck one of his subordinates. The Gawiik party had arrived on the scene.

    “Impossible!”

    Judge panicked even more because they had arrived too fast. The path from here to the entrance had no monsters, but it was still far enough that walking normally would take at least more than one minute. Not even a minute had passed since he had heard from his subordinate at the entrance.

    He had left a lot of time between Prince Layos entering the dungeon and the attendant of Prince Suaro finding the letter. Even if they mobilized immediately after finding the letter, there was no way they could have made in time to stop the assassination of Prince Layos.

    If they had used horses it would have been a different story, but on the way here there were a lot of narrow corridors and stairs. It was a not a place horses could enter easily and he had received no such report either. The best outcome would have been the assassination of Prince Layos without any witnesses, and his body being found on the same day. Judge realized that his plan had utterly failed.

    The members of the Gawiik party cut through the ranks of the confused black robes. Karen and Lef took up positions and supported the rest from corners of the room, while Daido and Mandel and protected them. Gawiik and Reaper ran to where Prince Layos and the others were standing.

    “Are you unharmed?”

    “Yes. It saves me a lot of trouble that you came. But, how did you find this place?”

    “Prince Suaro’s attendant picked up a threatening letter addressed to you, and he found out after a bit of investigating.”

    Gawiik told him how they had jumped on their Magic Wheels and rushed over after a map had been found in his private room, and how the Golden Sword Dragons and the knights from the army were on their way as well.

    “Threatening letter? But I have the letter and the map right here…?”

    “Eh?”

    As Layos took out the letter and map from his pocket and showed it to him, Gawiik was lost for words. The two exchanged a quiet glance.

    “Looks like there’s more to this than is apparent.”

    “Agreed.”

    Saying this, both turned their attention to the one leading the black robes.

    “Kuh. To think that situation would degrade this much…ch.” 

    Shadow Artists, who were based on casting magic did not have much direct fighting power and were not suited for close combat. Before, they could have a chance of winning by using their sheer numbers, but their most effective magic, illusion magic was in tatters because of the attacks from the magical weapon.
On top of that, Lef and Karen had secured the two back corners of the room, and Gawiik and Layos were standing near the opposite wall, so the black robes were sandwiched between the two. Their illusion magic taken away by Kou’s magic weapon, the black robes were falling fast trying to fight a close quarters combat.

    “Ch! Capture the masked man! Don’t let him get away!”

    Judge tried to escape this situation using the only way out, but as soon as he stepped into the corridor he froze.

    “Prince! You’re safe!”

    “You came at just the right time! Capture that man!”

    It was the elite party, wearing glamourous armor and holding weapons that had special magic effects applied to them, looking more like a part of a parade than a search team in the dungeon. Of course, they were not just all show; they possessed considerable strength. Judge, the masked man, was quickly subdued by the Golden Sword Dragons who had arrived a bit late.

    The group that had rescued Sayaka and the others waited for the knights to arrive, and then handing off the black robes to them, left the room behind and headed for the surface.

    “The Prince shouldn’t be fighting on the frontlines~”

    “I don’t want to give up the role of saving you to anyone else.”

    Layos began his usual advances on her on the way back, saying things like how he’d never give up the role of saving her from danger, and how he’d always be at her side. Knowing that when they got back to the Royal Palace he would be very busy with things related to this incident, the members of the Gawiik and Golden Sword Dragons parties watched over them with light-hearted feelings and let him flirt in ease.

    Kou felt Sayaka’s heart beginning to move. Just a little bit, she wanted to believe in the actions and words of Layos. He remembered a phrase fit for such situations.

    “All is well after the rain comes and fair weather ends.”

    “What is that supposed to mean?”

    It was mixture of various things.

    TLN: He mixed up “All is well that ends well” and “After rain comes fair weather”.
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