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    Chapter 33: The Mastermind behind the Conspiracy

    When Kou and the rest returned to the Royal Palace, it was already late afternoon. After Sayaka, Layos, the Gawiik party the Golden Sword Dragons reached the surface, the unit of knights followed them in droves, bringing along with them all the black robes that they had captured.

    At the Royal Palace, lots of messengers could be seen running here and there, and groups of guards were standing here and there, discussing something.

    “It’s quite noisy. Did something happen?”

    “Isn’t it about this incident…?”

    “No, this is something different.”

    Layos deduced from the atmosphere surrounding the gossiping guards that this was a different matter entirely, and as he was about to get a hold of a guard to ask him what the fuss was all about, a masked man appeared. Upon seeing him, Sayaka shivered unintentionally.

    After explaining that he was Faze, a former Dark Alliance member that was presently working for Prince Suaro, he told them that the King and the rest were waiting for them in the throne room.

    “The Na’Hatome army is trying to cross our borders. The King and Prince Suaro are going to explain everything including the details of this incident as soon as you can get there.”

    “…I see.”

    As Layos nodded with a rather grim expression on his face, Faze bowed and left. Seeing him off, Layos abruptly turned around and said a few words of gratitude to the Gawiik party.

    “Good work everyone. I’ll have your reward delivered to the inn you’re staying at later.”

    “We’re thankful. Well then, we’ll take our leave here.”

    Knowing that it would be rude to ask unnecessary things, Gawiik decided to return. The details of the incident would probably be told them to them at a later date, even if some parts would still be kept hidden. For now, they had to gather information in town about the movements of the Na’Hatome Army.

    The Gawiik party headed towards the exit of the Royal Palace, while the knight unit lead the black robes towards their new home. Layos and the rest turned and headed towards the Royal Castle.

    “Shall we go?”

    “Eh, me too?”

    “I don’t want to let you go just yet.” Still holding on to Sayaka by her shoulders, Layos lead the Golden Sword Dragons towards the highest level of the Royal Palace.

    Meanwhile, the Gawiik party that had just left the Royal Palace decided to stop by the Professor’s place, and headed towards the Magical Research building.

    “We’ll pick up the remaining magic tools we ordered, and order more of these.”

    TLN: Talking about the Magic Wheel.

    “Yeah, we should have spare one lying around, just in case but I think they will be expensive.”

    “From what we saw back then, it looks like we’re gonna be going up against the Na’Hatome Army. When the request for assistance comes through, the demand for these will rise quite a bit.”

    “…If the Experimental corps do well, the cost of the Magic Wheel will increase significantly. They might even become equipment that is not available to the public.”

    Considering the case that the mass-production model of the Magic Wheel might become a piece of equipment reserved for the Army, and Lef’s argument that they should get them as soon as possible, it was decided that they would obtain a few of them using their connection to the Professor.
As they were discussing things about the new piece of equipment, Karen suddenly realized. The bird sitting on her shoulder was not participating in the conversation, and was instead grooming itself. Meaning that Kou was not inside it.

    “Wait, where did Kou-chan go?”

    The Imperial Guards had secured the entrance of the top floor of the Royal Palace. Sayaka, who had never entered the throne room of the King was a bit nervous.
Although she had caught sight of him from afar a number of times, it was her first time meeting him face to face. From his expression and the air about him, he seemed like a kind-hearted middle-aged uncle, but there was certain heavy aura coming off him that made you realize that this man was a ruler. It wasn’t easy to express in words, he was somehow, “big”.

    In addition to King Leozeos, the Second Prince Suaro, the Third Prince Rozeth, the Prime Minister Tormerge, and the senior officers of the army were also present, however, the impression of the King was so strong that they didn’t really stand out. The King suddenly brought his face very close to Sayaka and she instinctively bent backwards.

    “Hrm?”

    “I-Is something the matter?”

    “What’s wrong, Father?”

    “Not much, just thought that you brought along a pretty strange bug.”

    As Layos who had stepped in front of Sayaka looked at him in astonishment, the King ignored him. Sayaka panicked at hearing the word “bug”, thinking Is he talking about me!?, but then opened her eyes wide when she spotted letters of light floating near her shoulder.

    
      Ah, I got found out.
    

    “Eh? K-K-Ko-Kou-chan!”

    A small bug came flying out of Sayaka’s clothes, and in the next instant, a black-haired boy appeared accompanied by the light of a summoning stone. Kou had been interested in the throne room of the King and while the Gawiik party had been talking with Layos, he had taken the chance to silently possess a nearby bug, and entering Sayaka’s clothes, he had snuck into the throne room.

    “What are you doing!” Sayaka was panicking at Kou infiltrating the throne room of the King, but the King himself seemed to have no intention to rebuke him.

    “It’s fine, that unusual guest can also hear what we have to say.”

    As King Leozeos gestured, a secretary of the Prime Minister Tormerge began explain the things happening behind the scenes of the incident.
They had already been investigating a few of those who had been showing suspicious movements from among those that had been deliberately fanning the conflict between Prince Suaro and Prince Layos, or those that had been encouraging others to speak up about the subject, but after getting the document that had the names of those making deals with the Dark Alliance from Kou through Prince Rozeth and adding that to their investigations, they were able to find the ones who had been the center of these operations. And after they had been brought to light, they were also able to find out who the mastermind behind the recent maneuvers of the Dark Alliance was and his goals.

    The conspirators had planned to include the concubine Liiza into their ranks by revealing to her the secret about the birth order about the two Princes, but after learning that it was none other than Liiza who had wanted to keep the secret hidden, they decided that approaching her carelessly might bring their movements to light, so they gave up hope on that end.

    After searching for something something else they could use to cause a fuss in the Royal Palace by monitoring the movements of the Princes, they found out about the existence of a girl that had been the source of an incident half a year ago, a kind of incident that was almost ideal for them. A former Butterfly that Prince Layos was so interested in that he visited her every day. They planned to call out Prince Layos and assassinate him by using Sayaka, and then also getting Prince Rozeth mixed up in the resulting chaos between the members of the two factions.

    “Rozeth was also one of their targets, huh?”

    “Ahaha. If I also got mixed up in the fight for the throne, the capital would have been thrown into pure chaos.”

    The idea behind the incident this time was to lure out Prince Layos by using Sayaka and then assassinate him, then put the blame on Prince Suaro. This would have caused a backlash from the supporters of Prince Layos and sent the Royal Palace into chaos. The beginning had been the apparent warning from Prince Layos to Prince Suaro, in other words the attack on Princess Elrose. This had been to fan the flames of the conflict between the two princes and agitate their followers, and once the chaos had gone on for a while, the ideal plan had been to somehow rope in Prince Rozeth into it all.

    If the blame of the assassination of the First Prince was directed towards the Second Prince, and then the Third Prince who had been mostly been ignored as a very ignorant prince-for-show joined the battle for throne, it wasn’t hard to imagine that there would be some supporters of the First Prince that would come out and support the Third Prince.
Since it seemed nobody had much expectations for the Third Prince and as such it seemed like he didn’t have much power, becoming his supporter early on and then helping him rise all the way up to the crown would be like getting your hands on the authority of the Royal Family. That was the reason that a lot of families jumped to support Prince Rozeth.

    “And aiming for the chance created by the chaos in the Royal Family is none other than the Na’Hatome Empire.”

    “Has their involvement in this been made clear?”

    “We haven’t found any clear evidence, but their army beginning to move with such timing suggests a lot.”

    As soon as the knight unit had gone underground to rescue the Prince, an emergency message had been relayed from the fortress in the west that the army Na’Hatome had been begun to show some suspicious activity. After that, all contact with the western fortress had been cut off, and the flying dragons of the airborne troops had been mobilized to scout the area and get a clearer idea of what was happening.

    In the north-west of Grandahl, a huge lake continued along the border which also straddled some territory of Eiyoa. The Na’Hatome army was planning to invade through a small corridor that extended all the way from the south to inland formed by a gap between that lake and a gulf. The western fortress was the first line of defense against the invading Na’Hatome army.

    These past few years, after facing defeat after defeat from Grandahl ruled by King Leozeos, the Na’Hatome Empire had begun to focus more on things like their domestic industry, and even though there had been some skirmishes on the borders, they had showed no signs of starting a full invasion.
In particular, they had been sinking lots of resources into developing mechanization technology, and the senior officers of the Grandahl army all agreed that they were probably focusing on mechanical weapons to counter the magical technology of Grandahl.

    “Since they had improved technology for their army, they decided to resume their invasion, huh?”

    As the outline of the details behind the string of incidents that had been happening in the Royal Palace were being discussed, a messenger arrived with a report.

    “Announcement. Just now, the Na’Hatome army crossed the border, and is advancing into Ariatorune. Presently, the border patrol is cooperating with the city’s guards and are engaged in battle with them.”

    “What happened to the regular army that had been stationed there?”

    “It seems like most of the army stationed in Ariatorune have left for the fortress to provide relief.”

    Ariatorune was a city to the south of and about half-a-day’s distance from the western fortress, and it served as a base to supply the western fortress with supplies. If this city was taken, the western fortress would be isolated.

    “According to the report from the scouting team, half of the fortress has collapsed, and black smoke can be seen rising from it…”

    There were also reports of a large, siege weapon type object seen in use by the enemy army. The battle from the fortress was still continuing, but with the outer wall collapsed, it couldn’t hold for much more than a few days.
“Losing that city will be bad for us. Prepare to send reinforcements immediately.”

    Leozeos instructed them to send reinforcements immediately to solidify the defense of the city, and if the fortress was still standing, to have the airborne troops to support them. The troops would be transported using magic vessels. In order to command the transportation corps and the reinforcements, some of the present officers bowed in front of the King and hurriedly left the throne room.

    And then, as if switching places with them, another messenger brought a new report. For one report to reach the King, a messenger had to cross the entirety of the Royal Palace and bring the report to the top floor of the Palace, which was very inefficient.

    “I guess I should move to the Army Headquarters soon…”

    As he had given his sons an outline of what had been happening in the castle and who had been behind it, Leozeos considered changing his location as he unreservedly stroked Kou’s head which seemed to be at just the right height. For some reason Sayaka was taken aback.

    “Announcement. We’ve received reports that a fleet with ships resembling that of Na’Hatome’s warships have been sighted to the south of the neighboring country of Eptita.

    “The south of Eptita? Umu…So that’s their move.”

    As Leozeos was about to leave the throne room, he stopped and fell in thought after hearing that report. Layos and Suaro, who were following after him, exchanged glances and started discussing the fact that it had “appeared in that place suddenly”.

    Kou, who’s hand had been taken by Sayaka, had never heard of such a place, and asked Sayaka about “Eptita”.

    “Eh? Er…I’m not that familiar with it myself–”

    “Eptita is one country from among a group of small countries in the southeast of Grandahl, and a satellite state of Grandahl.”

    TLN: A satellite is a political term that refers to a country that is formally independent, but under heavy political and economic influence or control by another country.

    When Sayaka couldn’t answer very well, Rozeth answered for her. On the peninsula extending out to the southeast of Grandahl were a lot of small countries made up of cities and tribes, and one of those countries which shared borders with Grandahl and was relatively larger than the rest was Eptita.
It’s capital Penta was the in the center, and it had two port cities; one in the north and one in the south. Near its western border was a city called Pulse, and this city had a lot of cultural exchange with the city near it on the other side of the border, Barasse.

    “A neighbor of Barasse, huh.”

    “The city in which Kou woke up?”

    “Yup, there are some people living there who took care of me.”

    The country of Eptita which had been protected so far by Grandahl due to its location didn’t have enough power to retaliate against Na’Hatome, and depending on the size of the fleet, the whole southeastern peninsula could be taken over by the Na’Hatome army, and it would become center to attack Grandahl from two sides.

    In response to the Leozeos’s concern, the messenger which had come bearing the report said that according to info which they had obtained from a fisherman from the port city, the size of the fleet was about 20 ships.

    “We have no way of getting a detailed breakdown, but according to the witness, most of the ships were transport ships.”

    “In that case, it’d be safe to assume that they are carrying at least 1500 soldiers.”

    Leozeos guessed that it was not a plan to take over the southeastern peninsula, but actually a plan to cross Eptita and start a disturbance at the back of the country. He ordered that the regular army stationed at Curacall should be moved to the city of Barasse.

    The King, and everyone else, including the Princes and the officers headed towards the Army Headquarters, while Kou and Sayaka were told to return to the laboratory. From here on, a lot of meetings discussing things such as military maneuvers and other things important for the survival of the county would be held, so members of the public could not be present. Layos also reluctantly let go of Sayaka after kissing her.
Usually, Sayaka would immediately avert her eyes after being kissed, but today she looked directly at him even after being kissed.

    “…I’ll leave after a more deep ki–”

    “Just hurry up and go already~!”

    Layos was sent off being scolded by Sayaka, whose face had gone red.

    


Chapter 34: Mechanized Unit


    As King Leozeos declared a state of emergency, the Capital Tortoluse shifted to a wartime regime, and throughout the city, at various important locations, floating encampments using magic warship technology were raised up into the sky, and an aerial corridor connecting them all was constructed using small magic boats.

    A place for dragons to land and take off was also constructed in the capitals airspace, so efficiency went up a lot. From here, scouting teams could take off in all directions.

    The central headquarters of the Adventurer’s Guild sent out information about that start of the war to all the branches of the guild using communication equipment, and requested them to share all info and to gather more.

    Among the people of the capital, the elderly ones were mostly calm as they looked upon the construction of the floating encampments, saying things like “It’s been awhile since we saw this”, while the young people were divided into those that were scared and those that were excited.

    “The Na’Hatome Empire, while making a show of gathering their forces at the fort on the border, snuck around Grandahl from the sea and landed on the port city Lapa of Eptita.”

    “It seems they’re planning to occupy Pulse and invade into Barasse, and from there,attack Curacall, the city that is called the Granary of Grandahl.”

    As Adventurers and mercenaries alike sat in the tavern shoulder-to-shoulder discussing the information they had gotten from the Adventurer’s Guild, a neat and trim boy who looked to be about 12 years of age pushed open the heavy wooden door with the whole of his body and entered, walking carefully between the tables.

    Unlike the usual lively yet peaceful tavern, today the tavern was very rough and filled with violent-looking mercenaries that had gathered from all over the place to take part in the war, and the boy looked really out of place. There was certain charm in his well-defined and innocent looking features, and he caught the gaze of the gentlemen with that kind of inclinations.

    The young boy walking through the group of such beasts headed towards the party that was most unapproachable among all the groups at the tavern, and was suddenly hugged by a glamourous woman that was a member of that party.

    Gasps of “He got caught by the woman!” could be heard from among the outsider groups, but the regulars at the tavern who knew about the situation just looked on with envious eyes and drank their liquor.

    “We thought we didn’t see you, but you had gone along to the throne room?”

    “Kou-chan, didn’t you get scolded?”

    “They weren’t really angry, you know?”

    Being hugged by Karen while on top of her knees as she sat in the chair, Kou gave himself up to the two soft backrests and gave them a basic explanation of the incidents that had been occurring in the Royal Palace. He worriedly told them of the fact that the troops of Na’Hatome’s fleet were moving on the city of Barasse.

    TLN: Ahem. “Backrests” ( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)

    “Barasse, huh…I heard that reinforcements from Curacall are being sent.”

    “Although there was movement yesterday, it seems like it will take time to relocate the troops at Curacall.”

    Although the city of Barasse normally had a lot of Adventurers, as it had a training school and dungeon, and also army veterans with many years of expertise, most of the proper army was formed by inexperienced amateurs or retired soldiers, and soldiers that could be used immediately in battle were few.

    “I’m pretty sure Gashe from the defense team and Elmerl and the rest will also be fighting.”

    “Ah, that female swordswoman from that time.” Gawiik suddenly remembered that she had an aura similar to the vice-captain of the Varrow Party.

    It was a perfect chance for them to go to Barasse and wipe their bad reputation from that one time ages ago, but the Gawiik party had been requested by Grandahl army through the Adventurer’s Guild to go help defend the city near the fortress, Ariatorune. Looking at Kou who was worried about Elmerl and the rest in Barasse, Gawiik thought a bit and then voiced an alternative.

    “We’ll have Kou go to the city of Barasse as Gawiik party’s representative.”

    Per Captain Gawiik’s proposal, Kou was going to be heading to the city of Barasse to join the defense as a representative of the Gawiik party. As such, he was going around saying his farewells to the people that had taken care of him in the Capital. The members of the Gawiik party had already boarded the magic ship headed to Ariatorune, as they were leaving for the defense line early in the morning. As they were parting, Karen offered a prayer that they would have safe travels and meet again. As she gave Kou a kiss on the cheek as a blessing, Lef also gave him a blessing on the other cheek.

    “Kou-chan, lets definitely meet up and travel together again!”

    “…There’s a lot of things that I haven’t taught you yet.”

    “Un. Good luck to you guys as well. Let’s have another adventure again sometime!”

    At Professor Andagi’s laboratory, Sarta hugged Kou, and putting her forehead against his said: “Take care of yourself.” Sayaka also hugged him, and shyly putting her cheek against his said: “Be careful.” The Professor also made to hug him, but for some reason, tea came flying out of the saucepan and stained his lab coat, and he hastily got up to change his clothes.

    “Farewells like these have to be beautiful, you know?”

    “Ahaha…”

    Sayaka ignored Sarta’s whisper, who had “accidently” spilled some tea, and laughed wryly.

    “But…Isn’t that town you’re going to quite far, Kou-kun? Won’t it take you a lot of time to reach there?”

    “Yes, but right now, we’re in a state of emergency, so the army will cooperate.”

    “Normally, it would take around 10 days to arrive, but if you fly there, you can reach it in just 1 or 2 days.”

    “Kou-kun, you’ll be fighting the enemy army, won’t you…?”

    Sayaka had seen Kou fighting in both the tournament and the underground ruins, but she was still worried about him taking part in something as big as a “war”. “I’ve something to give you, so hold on.” On that note, the Professor who had left to change clothes came back, pushing a big cart loaded with something.

    “What, you don’t have to worry. With this, which has all the labor of my research, and Kou, those Na’Hatome bastards will be sent flying! Kuwakakaka!”

    The Professor gave him a “Magic Hammer” as a parting gift, that was tailored for use by the composite body. Apparently, it had a self-repair function built-in, a huge hammer that as usual seemed to have evolved into a strange thing, with sharp pointy bits on one side of the head, and apparently the whole thing was infused with composite cells.
On the other side of the head, a propulsion device utilizing the internal combustion engine was attached, and it was activated by a switch located on the handle. When activated, it made the head of the hammer accelerate with an explosive force, and it wasn’t something anyone could just pick up and use.

    “Since I want a detailed report on it’s performance, make sure to come back, okay?”

    “Yes~ Thank you.”

    Even at times like these, Prince Rozeth was relaxing in his secret place in the garden of the Royal Palace. After hearing that Kou was leaving for Barasse, he lead him to Princess Elrose. She was enjoying tea on the wide terrace on the top floor of the Royal Palace, and invited him to the table without getting angry at the sudden interruption.

    “I see, so you’re also going to fight.” Her expression clouding a bit, Elrose reached forward and parted Kou’s bangs. “May the blessing of the God of War be with you.” Saying that small prayer, she kissed his forehead. The maids and servants standing nearby all silently made excited expressions, but she purposely ignored them.

    “Aren’t you the popular one.”

    “Ehehe.”

    Kou came back to the garden with Prince Rozeth, and headed towards the section where the military facilities were housed while confirming the details of his journey to Barasse. On the way, Rozeth also told him all the info and the rumors about Barasse and its dungeon.

    “By the way, I heard from Brother Layos before that the dungeon of Barasse has a treasure named ‘Gate of Life’ in its deepest parts.”

    “I see~”

    It seemed Layos had been planning to go have a look with his own party one day.

    “Tell your friends I said hi. Let’s meet again.”

    “Un, thanks for seeing me off.”

    Having taken a magic boat from the military facilities to the floating encampment where they had set up a landing pad for the dragons, Kou waved Rozeth goodbye.

    Almost immediately, the messenger bird flew into view, and flapping its wings, landed on a handrail nearby. Kou released his boy-type summoned body and possessed the bird.

    He was going to ride the unmanned scouting dragon, which was trained for high speed and long distances flight, and in one go reach the city of Curacall, from there he was going to travel to Barasse using the messenger bird. Kou touched the dragon with his spirit body, and said “I’m counting on you” to which it replied “Leave it to me.”

    Among the various scouting teams flying in Tortoluse’s airspace, some of them returning from all over Grandahl, and some of them taking off for their next mission, the dragon carrying the messenger bird took off and headed towards the city of Curacall.

    The scouting dragon reached the city of Curacall late in the afternoon. As it flew in circles over the city, the messenger bird took off from its back.

“Pyuriii~” Thanks a lot!

    “Kyouu.”

    Exchanging a few words with the dragon as it descended towards the city of Curacall, the messenger bird turned east and flew off in the direction of Barasse.

    “Is something wrong, my lady?”

    “There is dragon out there.”

    While patting the head of the lively dog Fausta, the daughter of the Diretoss family Alice looked up at the dragon that was circling the skies while descending slowly. The gardener Halbad acknowledged the presence of the dragon and guessed that it would be involve in the war against Na’Hatome.

    “That’s a scouting dragon, it probably flew here from the capital.”

    Halbad narrowed his eyes, saying that it might have come to observe the stationed troops that were having trouble getting reinforcements to Barasse.

    “The capital…Kou is in the capital, isn’t he?”

    A mysterious existence that had officially registered as a Golem Adventurer a while ago. Worrying about him because she had heard that he had grouped up with a famous party of Adventurers, Alice was thinking about her friend who she thought was far away in the capital.

    At her feet, Fausta, who had been frolicking around up till now, suddenly sat down, and looking to the eastern sky, wagged his tail.

    At the same time, the one who had become part of the Gawiik party had been flying over mountains for a while. Among the mountains, he saw a glimpse of the town through the haze. The city of Barasse was being lit up by the evening sun from the west, and a part of its defensive walls had broken, and smoke was rising from one corner of the city.

    
      Please hurry, messenger bird!
    

    “Pyuriii~!”

    The Na’Hatome forces had landed on the port city Lapa of Eptita, and had moved on to the border city of Pulse. Now, they were moving their resources from Lapa to their base in Pulse, while the scouting team launched a preemptive attack on Barasse. They were trying to gauge their fighting power and reactions.

    “As we thought, they are very vulnerable. Captain, if they are this weak, couldn’t we invade with the forces we have right now?”

    “Don’t be ridiculous, Vice-Captain. Even if it’s a remote region, it is still a part of Grandahl. It won’t go down so easily like Pulse.”

    Knowing that the Vice-Captain already knew all this, the Captain leading the scouting team went along with the Vice-Captains nonsense. He felt that if that had just a little bit more offensive power, they could forcibly go in and capture the city.

    “Well, let’s make it so that we can rest easy later. Deploy the tank.”

    “Understood. Tank Corps! Forward!”

    On the Vice-Captain’s orders, the Anti-Settlement Suppression-Weapon “Mechanized Tank” operated by the Mechanized Unit of the Na’Hatome army revealed itself.

    


Chapter 35: Battle in front of the gate


    Gashe and the rest of the defense team, who had been keeping an eye on the movements of the Na’Hatome through the hole in the wall, called out to Elmerl and the rest who were protecting the gate.

    “Something is advancing again!”

    “That’s the Mechanized Tank of the Na’Hatome army. Apparently, it’s power core is made with golem technology.”

    “Are they trying to break down the gate with that?”

    The box-type Mechanized Tank with an attached battering ram. It was covered in shields and thick armor, and looking like a dangerous carriage, it was also equipped with multiple mechanized bows.

    Currently, both the members of the Adventurer’s Guild and the town guards had joined up and were engaged in holding back the enemy, but if the gate was destroyed, the fighting would spread all over the town and they would become severely underhanded. If the main army of the enemy decided to take over at that time, they would stand no chance in defending against them.

    The catapult behind the tank continued to launch flame barrels, and they couldn’t have anyone defend the gate directly because of the risk of getting them caught in the explosion and rain of fire. They tried to attack the tank with large stones and arrows from on top of the wall, but they had no effect.

    “It’s not even wavering.”

    “If only we had a huge weapon of some sorts…”

    “Wishing for things that are not even there won’t get you far. For now, it seems that that tank cannot cross large holes or steps due to it’s structure.”

    Opening up a huge hole in front of the gate would be too difficult, but on Richello’s suggestion that they drop a huge piece of wood in front of the gate to delay the battering ram, Gashe gathered his men. But a shouting voice called out to Gashe and stopped them.

    “Oi! Where’s the leader of the defense team! Don’t tell me he ran away!”

    “Yes yes, I’m right here, commander.”

    “Why are you over there! Don’t leave your position without permission!”

    An old man wearing an old Grandahl Army uniform was currently in charge of the town guard of Barasse, and was going around barking orders to everybody while waving around a stick.

    He was former soldier, and had been made the commander of the defense forces of the town by the ruler since he used to be a commander of a platoon back in the day.

    However, although he seemed used to ordering people around, Elmerl had doubts about his ability as a commander. Elmerl called out to him as he was lecturing Gashe who had come down from the on top of the wall about how a leader should act.

    “Commander, the enemy is approaching with a tank equipped with a battering ram. We want to delay it by putting a huge piece of wood in its path; will you move the soldiers?”

    “You idiot! Who would waste wood that we can use for repairs! You’re just an Adventurer, don’t go around giving suggestions to the army!”

    “Then how do you think we should stop it?”

    “Fumu. We don’t need to slow it down or anything. A handful of soldiers is all we need to turn that toy threat upside down.”

    To the commander who was boldly planning to mount a counterattack, Elmerl explained the the problems about the situation at the gate.

    First, the catapult was continuously firing flame barrels, and the effect of the explosions and the fire rain was reaching all the way to the gate, so it would be quite dangerous to put soldiers outside the gate. The tank was also equipped with multiple mechanized bows, so approaching it would be difficult.

    Also, it seemed like the tank had quite a bit of weight, so even if they managed to approach it, they would have trouble lifting it much less turning it over, and the enemy force could attack them in that time.

    “We won’t know those things until we try it! No, we have to do it!”

    “Old man, if you’re planning to exhaust your soldiers without thinking, how about you step down from the position of commander this instant?”

    “H-how disrespectful!” As the commander yelled, a huge bang echoed from the direction gate as if to drown his voice out, and a dent appeared in the gate. The gate had taken a hit from the battering ram of the tank. The tank began to reverse to build momentum for another hit. As if to reinforce the damage from the original hit, a flame barrel exploded against the gate.

    “This is not the time to be fighting among ourselves, Gashe! I’m leaving the preparation and hoisting of any wood we can use it slow down up to you.”

    “Stop giving unnecessary instructions! Deploy the Combat Engineers unit. Time the opening of the gate with the next attack, and turn that heap of junk on its side to use as a barricade.”

    “Are you insane! If we open up the gate, that tank will be all over us!”

    “That’s why I said we will turn it on its side to use as barricade!”

    There was much conflict between the commander of the army and the representative of the Adventurers Guild. Outside the gate, the volley of the flame barrels stopped as the tank got ready for a second attack. Gashe would have preferred to carry out Elmerl’s safe plan, but since he was under the command of the army, he couldn’t disobey his orders.

    “Hired help has it hard, don’t they~”

    They decided on a middle ground, and decided to use the wood they were going to use to slow down the tank, and use it to turn it over instead.

    “Can you do it?”

    “We’ll try our best. As soon as the tank crashes into the gate, open it up. I’ll be counting on you help from above.”

    A few soldiers from the city guard teamed up with Gashe’s defense team, and holding planks of wood, hid behind the gate. They were waiting for the next hit from the battering ram of the mechanized tank. To support the defense team from above, the bowmen team got into position on the wall, keeping themselves low.

    “Here it comes!”

    The tank struck with a huge crash, and the massive gate creaked. A large amount of dust mixed with splinters of the wood blew in from the gap in the middle of the gate and from underneath it. A few iron latches that reinforced the surface of the door flew off.

    “Now!”

    “Opening gate!”

    The tank, which had begun backing up to strike once more, suddenly stopped as the gate started opening. The operator of the tank thought that there had been a time-lag between the strike and the gate latch breaking, so he immediately put the tank into “advance” to get through into the city, and only then noticed the soldiers like men rushing towards the tank.

    “Enemy soldiers approaching!”

    “What about interception from the mechanized bows?”

    “They are too close!”

    “Contact with enemy soldiers!”

    There was noise of something being slid under the body of the tank, and then they heard the enemy soldiers shouting as one as the tank rocked a little. The tank commander understood what they were trying to do and laughed.

    “Hahahaha! These guys are trying to turn this thing over.”

    “This is an Anti-Settlement weapon that doesn’t exist in Grandahl. We can’t blame them for being desperate.”

    “Let’s go ahead and scatter them.”

    The mechanized tank made using golem technology for self-propelled movement was a five-seater vehicle that was based on a military, armored horse-drawn carriage reinforced with iron armor. As such, it was too heavy to be drawn with horses.

    In both the front and back of the tank were huge wheels installed diagonally with the part contacting the ground having ridges like a gear reinforced with iron, and by turning the wheels on both sides in the opposite direction, the tank was able to do a sudden turn, sending the Barasse guards flying.

    Gashe and his defense team were also hit by the arm of the battering ram and the armor from the side, and were sent flying. Elmerl, who had been keeping the enemy forces away from their own using a large launcher instructed the bowmen unit to shooting and calmed some of them down, and then asked the commander to send help to the soldiers outside and a diversion for the tank.

    “Commander, please order their rescue!”

    “Why won’t they move according to plan…Why can’t they move according to my orders…!”

    “Commander!”

    “He’s no good anymore, Elmerl. We will create a diversion; I will leave the rescue of Gashe and his team to you.”

    Richello took some of the Adventurers and made to get behind the tank. “That’s supposed to be my job.” Elmerl muttered under her breath as she readjusted her squad to rescue Gashe’s team, and wait for the perfect time to jump out.

    Sensing the new unit approaching it, the tank turned towards them as if to give chase. However, instead of chasing Richello and the rest, the tank headed towards the city gate, which had been left open. Ignoring the fallen unit and the bowmen unit that had rushed out to rescue them on both sides of the gate, the tank started to invade into the city.

    “No! It’s going to get into the city! Someone, stall that tank!”

    Of course, there was a danger of important facilities in the city getting damaged, but in this situation, if the tank got past the gate, there was a greater danger of the catapult resuming function and launching flame barrels on the rescue squad. Although the bowmen unit were continuously firing to keep the enemy forces from mounting a sudden attack, they couldn’t do anything to stop the catapult.

    “Y-You damned Na’Hatome barbarians!”

    “C-Commander! Stop, it’s dangerous!”

    Standing in front of the tank that was trying to get clear of the gate, sword in hand, was the man who had been a part of the knight’s unit of the regular army of Grandahl, the old commander. Shaking off his subordinate who was trying to hold him back, he took on the old-fashioned “Assault stance” and tried to strike the tank with his sword head on.

    “That idiot…Richello! I’ll leave Gashe and the rest to you!”

    Entrusting the rescue to the diversion team, Elmerl rushed after the tank.

    “Commander, stand down! Don’t be unreasonable!”

    “I’ll deliver the hammer of justice on the barbarians that would seek to pollute my great homeland Grandahl with the sword of my vow!”

    The commander attacked while shouting the attack vow that was custom that long since been thrown away. To crush such and old man, the mechanized tank sped up. Elmerl and the rest could already see it– Either he would be impaled by the battering ram, or he would be sent flying by the body of the tank. He won’t make it… Just as everybody had resigned themselves to the fact–

    The cry of bird echoed from somewhere.

    A terrible roar followed. Splinter of wood danced in the air, and the shockwave from the caved in ground spread in all directions in the form of strong wind, blowing dust everywhere. They spotted the mechanized tank for moment through the smoke and the dust; it’s rear end raised high in the sky as it bounced backward. All movements ceased as the onlookers wondered what had happened in that one moment.

    As the commander, who had fallen on his back due to huge shockwave looked up, he saw the back of huge suit of amour like thing, standing on top of the crushed battering ram in a daunting pose.

    “Vuaoooo~” I made it.

    Inside the tank, which had been shook up severely when the battering ram that had been attached to the body had been hit, the operators who had bumped their heads hurried to make sense of the situation. Since the coupling was broken, they detached the whole mechanism, and making sure that there was no problem with the power, began to back up while confirming the situation.

    “What happened? Was it an enemy launching device or something?”

    “Negative, look at that…It seems we received an attack from that golem…”

    “…I’ve never seen that type of golem. Was it a high-level magician or what?”

    Confirming the appearance of the suit of armor like golem through a small window, the tank commander ascertained that a there must have been a magician nearby who had summoned it, and ordered the tank crew to switch from charge mode to anti-personnel mode, and to continue towards the city while avoiding the golem.

    That humanoid type golem could not hope to keep up with the speed of a vehicle type golem that was tis tank. Although it had destroyed that battering ram and few other equipment with a sudden blow, the main body of the tank was unharmed, and the main purpose of this tank, to suppresses settlements, could still be served by going around the city and taking down the enemy forces.

    It would be hard to destroy buildings, and the ones protecting the city would come at it in droves, but they were no threat to the tank. The tank armor also boasted huge defensive capabilities against offensive magic. A sharp blade and a rotating saw came out from a gap between its armor, and the tank targeted a city guard nearby.

    It was a mechanism to dismember humans. Letting out the decidedly unpleasant sound of metal on metal, the tank rushed towards the group of soldiers gathering around the commander, brandishing the blade and the saw. However, the golem quickly moved in front of it, and receiving the brunt of the attack by its body, it broke the blade.

    “What are you doing! I told you to avoid the golem!”

    “I’m-I’m sure I did…the golem moved too quickly– Uwaah!”

    The received a heavy attack, and the whole body of the tank shook. After that, sounds of consecutive hits on the tank body resounded, and the crew member in charge of the equipment of the tank gave out the warning that the anti-personnel equipment had been destroyed.

    “Front and side saw blades, completely destroyed! The spikes are also being folded one after the other…Ahh! Upper mechanical bow also destroyed!”

    “Kuh! What an agile golem…Retreat! At this rate, all of our equipment will be destroyed!”

    The gear shaped wheels of the tank spun and the tank started going backwards. However, the golem grabbed hold of one of the mechanical bows installed on top of the tank and climbed on top of it, continuing to attack the tank all the time. He pulled out all of the extra bows, and started hitting the ceiling of the tank.

    The tank was retreating right before Elmerl’s eyes. The tank, which was being repeatedly hit by the golem on top of it headed towards the gate. After confirming the safety of the commander, she ran to the gate, and shouted at the soldiers that were still recuing the fallen soldiers to retreat inside the city walls.

    “Hurry up! Once the tank retreats completely, the flame barrels will start raining down again!”

    The tank, which had gotten outside the gate, was turning sharply trying to shake off the golem, but the golem grabbed on to the peeling armor of the tank and wouldn’t let go. And then, with a forceful blow from its right fist, it punctured the ceiling of the tank. The tank ground to a complete halt.

    It seemed like it had dealt a decisive blow to the power core. The back of the stopped tank opened and the tank crew began to run away.

    “Ohhhh. That golem, it completely destroyed the tank!”

    Someone shouted upon seeing the golem as it kept pounding the tank and the tank crew as they ran away. Cheers rose from the rescue squad and the city guards and Adventurers they were helping to get inside the city walls.

    “Movement in the catapult spotted! Hurry up and withdraw!”

    One of members of the bowmen were squad who were aiming for the escaping tank crew from the top off the walls noticed movement in the catapult and shouted a warning. The barrel that was launched from the huge catapult set up on the side of the road on level ground exploded near the tank. The wreckage of the tank and the golem were enveloped in flames.

    Ototo~ It’s burning It’s burning!

    After transferring various things like the armor plates covering the tank, the rations that were inside the luggage compartment of the tank, and the golem catalyst ore that formed the basis of the powering mechanism of tank into his dimensional storage, Kou also put his composite body in there because his surroundings were now aflame.

    The one I caught a glimpse of earlier…that was Elmerl-san, wasn’t it?

    Kou decided that he would go back into the town in his boy form after the fire died down, and floating in the flames and the smoke in his spirit form, he began sorting the things that he had retrieved from the tank. They could probably use the armor plates in some way. The rations consisted of stick of dried meat and fried fruits. The catalyst ore was just a normal cheap ore filled with magic.

    The rations are more simple than the Grandahl army ones. There doesn’t seem to be any special seal on the containers, so the food itself has to be long lasting or it would go spoilt.

    Incidentally, the Grandahl army rations were put in containers that were produced magically, and had functions to keep the food warm, cool, or moisturized. The seals were also vastly superior, so you could put fresh food in them.

    As he looked over, he saw the Na’Hatome soldiers gathering around the large catapult and beginning construction of an encampment in the evening light.

    


    Chapter 36:Homecoming and Reunion


    The Tank Commander and the the rest of the crew that had ran away from the tank to save their lives were now telling the others about what little they had seen of the inside of the town. The Mechanized Scouting Unit had stopped advancing because their tank had been destroyed, and had decided to hold their ground there while waiting for the main force to arrive.

    Considering that the Tank had been designed to resist attacks from even some of the stronger Summoned Beasts, the Commander of the Scouting Unit decided that the enemy must have been using a golem of exceptionally high caliber.

    “Well, we also destroyed their golem, so it a draw this time around.”

    “Grandahl are good with things related to magic, as expected.”

    “What happened with the tanks that were with the main force?”

    “It seems like they finally finished loading them, and they are being transported here this very instant. When all four of them are mobilized at once, it won’t matter if a Summoned Beast or a Golem stand in their way, there’ll be no way to stop them.”

    The young vice-commander said that and looked toward the city of Barasse, with one of it’s walls almost collapsed and it’s damaged gate. It was waste that they had lost one of their tanks here, but just with that one tank and a long-range catapult they had been able to do this much damage. Once the Assault Tanks and the main force arrived, a small city such as this wouldn’t even be a pit spot, he mused.

    “That’s right. Until the main force arrives, keep the enemy busy with the catapult while also keeping unit on standby here. Make preparations to camp here, and also keep a lookout for any nighttime attacks.”

    “Understood.”

    The city of Barasse was beginning to be enveloped by the dusk. The rubble that had been scattered in front of the gate had been cleared away, and the gate itself was shut tight. Treatment of the wounded and rearrangement of the troops was underway, and Elmerl, who had been going around checking the state of the city returned to the gate and grouped up with Richello and Gashe.

    “Gashe, who is your wound?”

    “It’s fine, it’s just a scratch. I was just blown away by the battering ram, that’s all.” Gashe said, and laughed.

    Even more important right now was the fact that the Commander had to lie down, and the command was in a bit of chaos right now. They had been very anxious when the tank had entered the city, but it had retreated without being able to do anything, so they had been able to minimize the damage.

    “That golem appeared at just the right timing.”

    “Do you think the normal Adventurers living in the city lent us a hand?”

    “Hmm…I dunno who was controlling that golem, but anyway, it helped us a lot.”

    As they were talking, the sound of something hitting the gate echoed throughout the area. Elmerl and the rest immediately hushed their voices and backed away from the gate with tense faces, thinking that it was the Na’Hatome scouts or something, and stained to their ears. A knocking sound was coming from the gate. And then–

    “Elmerl-saann~!”

    “Eh?”

    “A child?”

    “Open uuuuppp!”

    The time, the three of them exchanged dubious glances. They tried to get the guard who was on the wall to confirm who it was, but it seemed like whoever was knocking was standing directly beneath the walls, and they could not confirm his appearance.
For now, they opened up the gate just a little bit to see who it was, and there stood a boy with who looked to be about 12 and had black hair and a foreign-looking face.

    “It really is a child. Have you been outside all this time?”

    “How did you manage to stay safe?”

    Making sure that there was no movement from the fires of the Na’Hatome camp in the distance, Elmerl and Richello invited him inside. Kou was relieved to see that they were both alright. Seeing them both togther even after meeting them after quite while made Kou happy, and he was thinking of where to start explaining, he caught sight of Gashe.

    “Ah, it’s Gashe!”

    “Oh? You know me too?”

    “I’m Kou.” He took that old amulet and wore it around his neck.

    “What?”

    “Huh?”

    “Ehhhhh!?”

    It was trio of surprised faces.

    “Could it be that you have returned to your original body?”

    “Ah, I’ve not told you yet, have I?”

    He remembered that in his letters, he had already told them that he had registered his composite body as an adventurer, but he hadn’t told them about his boy-type summoned body yet. He explained to them how he had also gotten this body from Professor Andagi, and how he used it when he had business around the city.

    “Wait! Don’t tell me, that golem from before. That was also you?”

    “Yup, I flew over in a hurry, and I was quite relieved that I made it in time.”

    “I see.” After hearing of this, Elmerl and the rest thought back to the fight between the tank and the golem.

    There were getting a lot of curious looks from the soldiers and the Adventurers passing by, as they were standing right in front of the gate, lively talking to a young boy.

    “We were saved by you once again.”

    “Ehehe~”

    At midnight.

    In the lounge of mansion of the governor of the city of Barasse, which was also being used as an emergency headquarters for the army, army officers, members of the Adventurer’s Guild and the Barasse nobility were gathered around a large table which had a huge map on it, showing the city of Barasse and the surrounding area. They were discussing how to deal with the onslaught from the advancing Na’Hatome troops. Due to the swift orders from the capital, reinforcements from the city of Curacall were on their way, and if they could hold out for just two more days, the advancing Na’Hatome would have no choice but to retreat.

    “I believe that the aim of the Na’Hatome forces arriving here is to capture Barasse and using that as a headquarters to keep Curacall in check, all to aid the main force attacking from the west.”

    “They’ll force us to deploy some of the strength of our main forces here, huh.”

    The Na’Hatome forces that had landed in the port city of Lapa of Eptita and were now gathering in the border city of Pulse were estimated to be at least 1000 strong, and were also using long-range catapults and mechanized weapons to make up for an deficit in foot soldiers.

    “As for defense, I have a suggestion– no, a request for the governor.”

    “What is it?”

    “I want you to change the commander.”

    At the meeting, Elmerl requested that the old commander that had been in the knight’s unit of the regular army of Grandahl be replaced because there were some doubts as to his capabilities as a leader. Elmerl was so blunt that the whispers of confusion and indignation were heard from the other attendees. Incidentally, the old man himself was still resting, and so was absent.

    “But, it seems like he is fulfilling his duty to protect the city?”

    “This time, we just got lucky. He allowed the tank to get inside the city, and he was about to scatter the soldiers for no good reason…If the backup sent by the Gawiik party had not made it in time, he himself would have not made it out alive.”

    “Hmm…But, you know…Ah, then let’s do it like this. You can take charge of the units from the Adventurers association, and make an independent force.”

    “A force independant from the city guard? That would just make the battlefield chaotic.”

    The governor was hesitating to remove the old commander from the command. Elmerl wondered if he some personal fondness for the man.

    “No no, we will properly split up the battlefield in advance, so you just have to coordinate well afterwards.”

    “Why are you going so far to take his side? As long as I will be responsible for the lives of the soldiers under my command, I will not accept this if you cannot provide a satisfactory reason.”

    As the meeting for the defense of the city was going on in the in the mansion of the governor, Kou had met up with Nina and Lukabell in the building of the training school, which was being used as one of the shelters of the city. The students of the training school were helping with patrols, rationing of supplies and other things around the city.

    “Eeeh! Are you really Kou-chan?”

    “Yep, it’s me~”

    “Wait, isn’t a human-type summoned beast a very expensive thing…It looks like the Magic Engineers of the capital are very grand.”

    “The Professor is very rich after all.”

    The three of them plus one cat were talking in one corner of the building. The cat Kou which had been resting on the knees of Nina woke up and then curled himself up on the knees of the boy Kou.

    “Ah, Elmerl-san”

    “So this is where you were Kou. Are you two on night duty? Don’t push yourselves.”

    “Roger~”

    “Is Elmerl-san returning to the meeting?”

    As the cat wrapped itself around her feet with a meow, Elmerl let them know how they had discussed about the plans for the defense of the city, and also how they had a bit of a fight regarding the commander. IN the end, it had been decided that the old commander would resume his duties as the commander as soon as he recovered.

    “Good grief. That governor…Even in a situation like this, his true nature doesn’t change.”

    “Did something happen?”

    “Yeah…a little something.”

    At the meeting, in response to Elemerl requesting that the old commander be replaced, the governor just said that the old commander had been put under his care by King Leozeos himself, and so removed any and all room for argument. Even those that had agreed with Elmerl’s request couldn’t say anything after the King’s name had been spoken. Elmerl didn’t know what were the circumstances behind that old soldier becoming the leader of the troops in Barasse, but it was clear in her mind that the governor was refusing to remove the commander from his post to gain favour with King Leozeos.

    “And on top of that, he also justified having denied protection to Kou that one long time ago by bringing up the fact that he had come as a representative of the Gawiik party.”

    Elmerl was very angry when the governor said that the Gawiik party had sent a powerful golem because the town had not got in their way when they had assassinated the Demon Dog Kou, and reminded the members of the Adventurers Guild members and others who had opposed the decision at the time that it had been decision with long-term interests in mind. However, since Elemerl was also hiding the existence of Kou from the rest because she didn’t trust the plans of governor, she couldn’t object too strongly.

    “Well, what’s done is done, right? Water under the bridge. I’ve heard that getting too angry is not too good for your health and beauty, you know?”

    “…This is about you, you know.”

    Elmerl let out a big sigh, and then changing the subject welcomed Kou again, and after welcoming him, started to explain about their strategy starting tomorrow. The general plan was to hold out for reinforcements to arrive from Curacall. Specifically, they were to solidify the city’s defences and prevent enemy intrusion into the city. This would become complicated especially when you added those tanks to the equation.

    “The Na’Hatome army is going to use the troops they have stationed in the neighbouring city of Pulse to attack this city. It’s highly implausible that the tank that Kou destroyed os only one they had.”

    “That thing, it was very well built, you know.”

    “Um…Elmerl-san, what did you mean that Kou was the one who drove off the Na’Hatome forces-”

    Nina and Lukabell, who had yet to see Kou’s composite body were having a hard time imagining how such a small boy had fought against and destroyed a tank, and had scattered the enemy forces. Kou decided that since it had come up, he would show the two of them composite that was supposed to be his “real body” right now. With a flash of light, he un-summoned the boy-type summoned beast, and taking out the composite body from his dimensional storage, he possessed it.

    “Vuouuooo” This is how it looks like~

    “!!”

    “…”

    The two were awed by the huge golem that had suddenly appeared with a sharp sound. Lukabell was frozen in place as he looked up at it, while Nina fell down on her backside. The cat Kou was unaffected, and was calmly grooming itself by the wall.

    The third day after Kou had arrived to defend the city of Barasse. There were suddenly lots of signs of activity from the Na’Hatome camp visible from the wall of the city.

    On the evening of the day before, a large transport of the Na’Hatome army had been confirmed coming from the direction of the city of Pulse, and the watch guard on duty reported that by the light of fires in the enemy camp he had seen among the transport several long-range catapults as well multiple tanks mixed in.

    When dawn approached, they saw that the number of long-range catapults standing by over at the enemy camp had increased from two to ten, and although they couldn’t see the troops directly, just by looking at the amount of smoke rising from cooking fires just behind the camp, they could estimate that quite a large number of troops had arrived.

    “It feels like the city will be flattened just by attacks from those ten catapults.”

    “I think not even half of them are active right now.”

    Besides the catapults that had been set up from the beginning were materials necessary for firing the catapult, and from what they could see out of the ten only four catapults had these materials ready. The rest were either not ready yet, or they had been set up just for intimidation, Richello observed.

    “Well, even if only four are active, that is still a lot of power.”

    Yesterday, the two active catapults had been occasionally firing flame barrels at the city, and because of that, the eastern wall of the city was already in very bad shape. The part of the wall and the gate which had been damaged in the first attack had been reinforced to some extent using wood and stone, but if they were broken down again, they wouldn’t be able stop it from crumbling down completely.

    “The silver lining is that we are not completely surrounded. If we can just make it through today, reinforcement should arrive.”

    If reinforcements from Curacall arrive at Barasse, it would become practically impossible for the Na’Hatome forces to take Barasse. It would become a fight where the Na’Hatome forces would would be fighting with a fixed number of troops and supplies on enemy territory against the Grandahl forces which could receive reinforcements again and again.

    “They are probably aware of this…and will probably go all out trying to take the city today.”

    Richello grasped what the enemy was aiming for after counting the number of catapults. They were probably planning to set them up inside the city as soon as they got control of it, temporarily fortifying it to repel the forces coming from Curacall. After that, they would call for more reinforcements while continuing to be a thorn in side of Grandahl.

    “I short, these huge number of troops are not here to threaten Barasse into giving up, but are rather there to make Barasse into a headquarters that they can defend indefinitely, thus putting pressure on the Grandahl forces.”

    “In that case, that would explain the makeup of their force well. For a force that is made for cutting through the enemy as fast as possible, their forces lean too much toward long-term defense.”

    Richello was explaining all this in a tent that had been set up as a headquarters of the Adventurer’s Defense Unit in the shade of the eastern wall of the city. As he wrapped up his explanation on a map that showed the city of Brasse and it’s surroundings, a voice suddenly called out to them.

    “A moment please.”

    “Eh?”

    As they heard the voice and turned around, there stood the commander with one of his men. For a moment, Elmerl’s face darkened, but almost automatically Richello took her hand in his to soothe her, and she stayed quiet.

    After hearing Richello’s explaination, the commander asked him three questions, and after hearing his answers, nodded and went off towards the city guard headquarters. The short man that had been with the commander slightly bowed his head to Richello a couple of times and followed after the commander.

    “…What was that all about?”

    “Hmm, he seemed like a changed man.”

    Even as she agreed with Richello’s apt observation, Elmerl couldn’t completely shake off her doubts about the slightly changed commander.

    


Chapter 37: Defense of Barasse


    The sluggish atmosphere of the morning had yet to dissipate in the city of Barasse. In this time of emergency, there was no sign of the everyday life that the ones living here were used to, and an air of tension hung around the gate of the city. This temporary stillness was shattered by the alert shouted by the guard on watch.

    “Movement spotted among enemy troops!”

    The smoke from what they had guessed to be cooking fires had disappeared, and for a while they had been observing some kind of activity near the long-range catapults, but now it seemed like the attack had begun in earnest, as two tanks appeared from the directions of the plains, followed closely by a formation of foot soldiers; an estimated 500 of them.

    “Here they come…Kou, are your preparations ready?”

    “Vuouuaa.” Yep, I’m ready~

    The prominent composite body that had been helping the Defense Reinforcement team to carry wood panels replied with words of light. Elmerl, who had guessed that the enemy would be making extensive use of their long-range catapults had come up with the plan of slowing down the tanks so they couldn’t get into the city, no matter if they wall were destroyed or not.

    When the foot soldiers reached the wall of the city, the catapults would have to naturally stop firing, so they could leave slowing down the tanks to Kou, and the foot soldiers would be dealt with by the city guard while being supported by the Bowmen unit.

    This time, the commander had no complaints either. Although this could be also attributed to the fact that he couldn’t complain. As decided in the meeting with the governor, the command chain had been split, and the commander that was commanding the city guard had no say in the movements of the Adventurer’s lead by Elmerl.

    “Enemy forces advancing!”

    “Projectile from catapult incoming!” The watch guard shouted out the warning and crouched to protect himself. Immediately after, they heard a sound of a projectile flying in, and an explosion resounded outside the wall. The flame barrel attacks by the catapults had started. The consecutive attacks by the four catapults resulted in near constant explosions.

    The long-range catapults had been installed such a distance away that fire arrows from this side could not reach them, and indeed, flame barrels fired from that side could only reach the wall if they had tailwind. However, in such conditions where the catapults were barely in range, there was a need to be extra careful, as some flame barrels could clear the walls and land inside the city purely by chance.

    Even as they were hiding in the shadow of the wall with bated breaths, everyone was anxiously waiting for the explosions to end while discussing things like “If we can hold out here in Barasse, I think next we’ll be advancing on Eptita.” As that was going on, a messenger arrived on a horse, rushing into area through the main street and announced:

    “Tanks sighted approaching the western gate!”

    TLN: Remember, until now all the fighting and stuff had been going on near the eastern gate.

    Last night, when the Na’Hatome army had received reinforcements from Pulse that had made camp, a different unit had moved into a position where they could attack the western gate. They had lit fires in the camp showing off all the catapults they had prepared to focus attention on them, and using that and the cover of darkness had gone around the city towards the west gate.

    They had known that reinforcements from Curacall were expected from the west sometime today, so if they were not careful, the Na’Hatome could be the ones who ended up in a pincer. As such, it seemed like they had not sent any foot soldiers to attack the west gate. According to the messenger that had just arrived, only two tanks were advancing on the west gate, and apart from them no soldiers could be sighted.

    “They did such a risky maneuver on the assumption that reinforcements are coming. The enemy is betting everything on this one battle.”

    “They knew that we would be focusing our forces on the eastern gate. Kuh, they’re going to keep us on our toes.”

    The eastern gate was being assaulted by the long-range catapults, and two tanks and an infantry unit was also advancing on it, so it would be difficult to take forces from here. Elmerl hesitated on what to do. At that moment, the old commander gave his men some orders and split the city guard into units, and adding a few soldiers to Gashe’s Defense team made an Engineering unit.

    “I’ll head to the Western gate. I’ll leave this to you.”

    “Commander…?”

    With an air that was really different from just a day before, the old commander left about half of the city guard with Elmerl and headed towards the western gate with the Engineering unit. Elmerl watched him go with a complex expression on her face.

    “Kou?”

    “Vuaau?” What?

    “We’ll manage on our own here, so go help out the commander.”

    “Vuvuaouu” Got it.

    Kou took out his Magic Wheel and slid after the carriage carrying the commander. All the Adventurers and soldiers in the area were curious about this new method of locomotion, but they were soon distracted as a part of the wall began to crumble after a flame barrel hit it.

    “Hold out today, and it is our win! Let’s drive them back!”

    “Yeah!”

    The Adventurers and soldiers responded to Elmerl’s encouragement.

    In the years past when the first war with Na’Hatome had been going on seemingly forever with no end in sight, there was one soldier who threw himself into the war, and lead soldiers in both small skirmishes and battles of larger scales. He was made a member of the knights of the Grandahl army, and quickly rose in ranks. This was the old knight, Basclay.

    At the time, the young Shishiou Leozeos had just succeeded the King, and due to his policy more and more magical tools were being introduced to the battlefield. Seeing this changing battlefield, the old knight was reminded of his own age, and deciding to raise his own successor, he made one of his men his personal assistant.

    That young man was had been a failed Adventurer, and thus was not thought well of by his peers, but Basclay saw his potential as his commander, and taught him all of his techniques and knowledge. The young man absorbed all of this like dry earth absorbs water.

    One day, a large battle was planned to happen in the area where Basclay and his troops were deployed, and King Leozeos himself rode out. In a meeting, details were given about the use of the new special weapons that used magic, such as carriages equipped with magical armaments or soldiers equipped with special armor; things that had not yet been adopted by the Grandahl army as a whole. The most efficient use cases and strategies for winning were discussed, and opinions were both given and taken.

    Basclay came up with several strategies and planned them out, and shared them with his subordinate, and asked for his opinion and such. Basclay knew that if the subordinate could get major achievement in the upcoming battle, he would be promoted to a position where he could replace Basclay as a commander. And so, Basclay decided that it would be his last fight, after which he would give up his position.

    The next morning, after spending a rare night drinking with his subordinate, Basclay overslept. As he hurriedly made his way towards the meeting place, he was told that the King’s unit had already moved on. He couldn’t see his subordinate anywhere, and when he asked those in the vicinity he found out that the young man had already left with the King’s unit.

    The young subordinate had proposed the plans Basclay had come up as his own to the King, and had went along with his unit. After a fierce battle with many ups and downs, King Leozeos came out victorious, and highly prised the one who had come up with the plans that had contributed to the victory.

    After this battle, the Na’Hatome army, which had suffered heavy losses stopped it’s invasion on all fronts, and the war entered a stalemate. Grandahl was now virtually victorious.

    Some time passed, and a month after that battle, Basclay and his unit, still lacking one member, got some time off in the capital. He was invited by some of his old friends to a party held in the castle’s garden, which he accepted without hesitation, with the intention of finding his old subordinate and asking him about what had happened that day. But…

    “You’ve thrown yourself into battle for too long. I’m sure you’re a little tired.”

    Hearing his former-subordinate shrug him off with a seemingly lamenting reply, Barksure was astonished. All of the nobles there wanted to be together with the “young hero”.

    The young man had returned to the Capital before the army and the King’s unit, and using the fact that he had contributed in the final battle and had earned King Leozeos approval had busied himself in making connections, and already had a lot of supporters. The only sympathizers Basclay had after spending a lifetime on the battlefield were the old members of his unit, and there were none of them in this gorgeous palace.

    Realizing that he had been betrayed by his subordinate, who he had trusted and who he had wanted to succeed him, Basclay collapsed where he was standing due to the shock. This caused a slight disturbance in the area, and eventually King Leozeos also heard about it.

    Soon after that, Basclay retired from the Knights, and his lifelong service to the army was recognized, and he was awarded a position as an army advisor in the city of Barasse from the King for his efforts; a calm life for the rest of his time. However, since the time he had collapsed in that courtyard, Basclay’s life had lost all color, his consciousness was always covered in a haze, his heart lost in a mist.

    That mist had let up a few days ago. As he had tried to make a suicidal attack on the Na’Hatome army’s tank, a giant golem had appeared out of nowhere and stopped the tank. As he looked up at Kou’s armor clad back, much like that of a knight, various memories and scenes rose up in his mind.

    The Captain of the knights that had taught him sword fighting and tactics back when he was just a brat. Back then, there were a lot of knights that carried themselves such that they were indistinguishable from Adventurer’s or common thieves. Knights which held pride and honesty near and dear were a minority, and only existed near the capital.

    Even while surrounding environment was filled with betrayal, cheating and falsehood, that Knight Captain never allowed himself to become warped, and hung onto his beliefs and skills.

    “Hey Clay, no matter who someone else is, don’t you think that you can only be yourself?”

    “What the hell? That makes no sense.”

    “Hahahaha! I meant, no matter where I go, no matter how far that is, I will remain me, and no matter what happens, you will still remain you.”

    “Like I said, what does that mean? Isn’t that obvious?”

    The boy Basclay had looked up to one such knight. After resting for some time while immersed in these memories, he finally recovered from the emotional damage that he had been carrying around all this time. So the ambitious young man had used him to raise to greater heights. So what? That’s all that had happened. In fact, it meant that the plans he had come up with had been that much effective.

    The commander and the Engineering Unit arrived at the western gate, and asked the guards stationed there for a status report. The gate had already been struck multiple times by the battering ram, and the warped and battered gate was being held together by wood that that had been hastily tacked on. It wouldn’t hold out for long.

    “The enemy is just tanks?”

    “Yes, we can’t see any enemy soldiers.”

    “We can already see cracks in the two pillars that support the gate. I believe it is only a matter of time before it breaks down completely…”

    “I see…Well then, let’s think of a countermeasure on the presumption that the gat is already destroyed.”

    Saying that commander Basclay got lost in thought, trying to come up with countermeasure against the tanks. Just then, the powerful golem that had been apparently sent by the Gawiik party arrived on the scene, sliding across the ground. It’s body glowed with light, and words of light appeared.

    “I came to assist~”

    “…That’s it.” Seeing Kou arrive, Basclay hit upon an idea.

    The Mechanized Tank of the Na’Hatome had attacked the western gate of Barasse multiple times now. The tank captain noticed some activity behind the gate, and presumed that they were trying to desperately reinforce that gate by building some kind of barricade. He signalled to tank No.5 to accelerate.

    Tank No. 5, which didn’t have a battering ram attached to it’s front pushed Tank No. 4 from behind and drastically increased its momentum, plowing into the gate with the cracked support pillars. The crew, who had braced from impact, immediately realised on contact that the gate had finally broken completely because of the vastly different sensation compared to the previous hits.

    “Yes! We’ve broken through! After engaging the anti-personnel mode, we’re heading straight to the Eastern Gate!”

    “Two carriages sighted in front!”

    “Multiple sighted on the sides too!”

    “A desperate barrier using carriages, huh? Pay them no attention, and break through!”

    It seems like their prediction that the enemy would be focusing on defending the Eastern Gate so much that they would not be able to defend the Western Gate properly had been spot on. Although the fast thinking to try to stop the advance of the tanks using carriages was commendable, the defense was too weak to stop these tanks. The captain of Tank No. 4 gloated and gave the order to advance.

    The battering ram collided with the carriage their way forward, and the carriage started to give way, creaking. But then it suddenly stopped, and the loud noise of the tank moving forward was suddenly replaced by a high pitched whine and the sound of metal striking something again and again.

    “What happened!?”

    “Controls unresponsive! This is…the gears are slipping–”

    “It’s oil! Oil is spread on the stone pavement, and we can’t move forward!”

    The plan Basclay had come up was to spread oil all over the pavement in front of the gate and then open the gate intentionally, luring in the tank and then sealing its movements by surrounding it with carriages. Getting the carriages into their proper place in such a short time could not have been possible without Kou’s help. And then–

    “Alright! Set it on fire!”

    They threw heaps of dried grass soaked in oil on the tank that was stuck, surrounded by carriages, turning its wheels in vain, and then set fire to it. The tank was built to withstand light fire attacks too, but the grass was a special smoking type used to smoke out prey when hunting, and the tank was soon completely enveloped by smoke.

    “Vuouau” Here we go.

    The tank tried to escape by turning around, but since it was surrounded with carriages laden with heavy stones, it couldn’t move much at all. Then the other tank came to the rescue of the first. The saw coming out from a gap in it’s armor cut up the frame of one of the carriages. Using a connecting mechanism, it then attached itself to the body of the first tank, which was surrounded by flames and smoke, and retreated at full speed, taking the first tank with it.

    “Close the gate! Put out those flames and move those carriages! Engineers and Kou, as soon the space is cleared, make preparations for digging!”

    Commander Basclay was energetically giving out orders. Before the tanks that had retreated recovered and charged again, they were going to start on the next plan. The half burned carriages were moved in front of the closed gate to act as a barricade, and taking the fact that the tank could break through them into consideration, they were now removing the pavement and digging a hole. The earth had already been plowed up where the tank wheels had dug in, so they were going to use that as a starting point to dig efficiently.

    “Hurry it up! The depth will be fine at about 1 Luuka. Make sure that shape of the hole is such that the tank cannot climb back out.”

    “Vuuouoau” I’m going to dig too~

    When Kou started to help with the digging, in almost no time, a huge hole ad been prepared. His was a strange way of digging, as the earth that was supposed to be come out of the hole never appeared, and yet a hole big enough to completely encapsulate that tank was prepared. The tanks were constructed in such a way that if one fell into the hole, the other would not be able to go over it to cross the hole.

    It was quite different from his original plan, but in a way Commander Basclay’s plan to use the enemy tanks as barricades was going to achieved, just in a slightly different form.

    “Great work, Kou. We’ll be fine here now, so go reinforce the Eastern Gate.”

    “Vuuavuau” Got it.

    Urged by Basclay who was now extruding the atmosphere of a fully dependable commander, Kou equipped his Magic Wheel and headed towards the Eastern Gate to help Elemerl and the others.

    The walls of the Eastern Gate which was undertaking the full brunt of the attack by the Na’Hatome troops was close to collapsing because of the attacks of flame barrels and the mechanized tanks.

    “Get away from those walls! They’re going to collapse!”

    “Enemy forces making to fire arrows!”

    “Fire back!”

    One of the mechanized bow that Kou had torn off the tank was set up in the window of a building near the gate, and one of the bowmen positioned there fired of an arrow. The enemy fired off a volley of arrows that made over the wall and struck some stragglers that were late in getting away from the wall, but because most of the had already scrambled away from them, the damage was minimal. But a part of the gate and the wall had already crumbled under attack by the tanks.

    “The tanks are blocked by the rubble, and can’t come in for a while. The enemy soldiers are going to rush in. Get ready to intercept them!”

    “Alright, it’s our turn!”

    The Adventurer’s and the Defense unit lead by Gashe rushed forward, and getting into the the streets assigned to them, they took stances to push back the invading troops. And soon after, the Na’Hatome soldiers appeared, raising a battle cry. The soldier that had been the serving as the first one through was immediately struck by an arrow fired from the building with the mechanized bow.

    “Don’t let them into the city! Push them back! Don’t let them remove the rubble!”

    “Elmerl! An attack from the mechanized bows of the tanks is incoming! It’s dangerous there!”

    Even if they were blocked by the rubble, the tanks could still fire there mechanized bows, and they were letting off round after round like an artillery battery. With their backs to a wall, the guards equipped with shields protected their leader Elmerl by raising their shields high, but they wouldn’t last long under the constant fire from the tanks.

    Elmerl and the rest retreated under the shade of a building, and the arrows then began targeting the other Adventurers and the Defense unit.

    “Uwaaa! Th-This is bad!”

    “We’ve got to do something about these arrows first…Ch!”

    As the Defense unit got busy dodging the arrows from the tanks, the enemy soldiers took this chance to begin removing the rubble. If this went on, the tanks and the enemy soldiers would enter the city. They tried to concentrate arrows and magic attacks on the tanks, but even when the tank received a direct hit from a magic attack, it didn’t even move. What was more, it returned the favor ten times over by concentrating fire from the mechanized bows in the area where the attack came from. This lead to attacks from this side becoming less and less frequent, and didn’t even amount to diversions.

    “This is bad…We have to drop the attack power of the tanks somehow.”

    Suddenly, the tank just in front of the gate changed his target and began firing at something at the far end of the street, as if it had noticed something. When Elmerl and the rest looked over, they saw Kou sliding over to them from the other end of the street.

    “Vuuouvuvuoovuaau” Elmerl-saaaann!

    “Kou! What happened to the defense of the Western Gate?”

    Sliding through the rain of arrows that resulted from the concentrated fire, Kou joined up with Elmerl and explained to her that the situation at the Western Gate had been mostly resolved, so he had been come back to help them.

    “Vuououo?” The wall looks a bit broken, you know?

    “Ahh, we’re in a bit of trouble here…It looks like you’re unaffected by the arrows. Can’t you silence that thing over there?”

    “Vuoua?” I just have to break it?

    “Well, if the tank stops moving, we’ll be out of immediate danger.”

    Nodding, Kou confirmed that he was standing in a position where his allies would not get caught up in the fire before taking out the internal-combustion magic weapon from the dimensional storage. And then, aiming at the the two tanks and the enemy troops clearing the rubble around them, he pulled the trigger.

    In answer to the tanks’ incessant firing, Kou began to return the favour a hundred times over with a loud whine by raining bullets on them. As the bullets impacted they let out smoke and sparks. They merely bounced off the armor of the tanks, but just the huge amount of bullets being fired was enough to get the Na’Hatome forces to prepare to flee.
The soldiers clearing the rubble all decided that this was too much and retreated behind the fallen wall and hid themselves in the shadow of the tank.

    Using the Magic Wheel, Kou immediately accelerated after them, and putting the internal-combustion magic weapon that he had used just as a diversion in his dimensional storage, he took out the Magic Hammer that he had received as a parting gift from the Professor. The tank was damaged pretty easily if you tore off its armor and hit it. If that was the case, then he could just use this Magic Hammer to break apart the tank along with it’s armor.

    First of all, he would aim for the gear shaped wheels on the side of the tank to stop it in its tracks. Aiming for those wheels, Kou raised the hammer high, and then swinging it downwards he pressed the switch on the handle, igniting the internal-combustion engine attached to it. With a high pitched whistle-like sound, the head of the hammer was explosively propelled forwards and downwards from the explosive forces expelled out the back and buried itself into the side of the tank.

    “The armor on the side has been broken through! Fore wheels damaged!”

    “Shit! What is with that superhuman strength! Retreat at full speed!”

    With its remaining wheels, the tank tried to retreat. Kou nimbly circled around it and raising the heavy hammer high above his head, dealt another blow to the tank. The rear armor became greatly warped, and the gear shaped wheel caught and stopped while making creaking noises.

    “Tank No. 3 is down!”

    “Rescue the crew and retrieve the tank body! We have to do something about that golem.”

    The other tank retreated a bit and pointed it’s battering ram at Kou. As he was tearing off the mechanized bow off of the body of Tank No. 3, the tank accelerated towards him. Hmm, how should I deal with this? Kou pondered. Just before the tank made contact, he pulled the composite body into the dimensional storage.
Because the huge body of the golem had disappeared just as the battering ram had seemingly come into contact with it, the Na’Hatome forces thought that they had defeated it and began to cheer.

    Elmerl had been staring wide eyed at the rampage Kou had been causing, and took this chance when the enemy forces were in disarray to reorganized her own forces. In the battle the other day, Kou had had disappeared after destroying the tank, only to turn up later. Elmerl knew that Kou was an immortal existence and was not worried.

    “Retrieve the wounded and carry them to the rear! Ask Richello and the others to heal them! Gashe, you and your unit block that hole in the wall! The rest, remain alert near the gate!”

    The front of the gate was conveniently blocked by the body of the destroyed tank, so Elmerl sent the Defense unit to the hole in the wall, and then turned her attention to the Na’Hatome forces who were coming to retrieve the body of the tank.

    With a loud bang, the armor covering the roof of the tank flew off. It was the tank that had used the battering ram and then came to the rescue of the other tank. As both allies and enemies focused on it, wondering what had just happened, the rear door of the tank opened and the tank crew came all but tumbling out. From inside the tank, everyone could hear the sound of something banging, and the tank body continued shaking for a while, after which the side armor of the tank flew off and an arm could be seen sticking out.

    What the hell is that!? Is what both allies and enemies unanimously thought at this sight. The next instant, “that” golem tore through the roof of the tank, surprising the Na’Hatome forces and causing the Adventurers and the city guard to rejoice.

    Kou had passed through the tank in his spirit body as it had charged at it, and getting inside the body of the tank, he had deployed the composite body and possessed it. He had gone on rampage from inside the tank. You almost felt sorry for the tank crew that had a golem suddenly appear inside their tank and began rampaging.

    Having lost their tanks, and so their main attack power, the Ha’Hatome forces were starting to get pushed back. Just then, a message was brought by a messenger from the western gate.

    “Reinforcements from Curacall have arrived!”
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