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																First Post Enjoy

_____________________________________________

Ummm…

[Where is this? Who am I?]

??????

Ah I regret it. That was what I was felt the moment I said those words. I probably said something that I wasn’t supposed to.

But really where is this, and who the heck am I?

I woke only a few minutes ago. I was in a huge room that looked like it was made of marble and glass. The room was most likely 20 tatami mats wide (330 Sq Ft). Hey hold on, why aren’t there any pillars? It was a square room. The whiteness of the room plus the spacious area gave a good amount of pressure.

Now then, even though I woke up here, I have no memory of going to sleep here. Now that I think about it, I don’t even know what this place is. And thinking about it again, I don’t have any memories to begin with.

I don’t have any memories about me, my parents’ name, my childhood friend (female), the class president (female), my cheeky kouhai (female), the quiet and beautiful senpai (female), or the cool type beautiful teacher (female). Maybe I’m not even a student. But I wore a school uniform before. I mean I must have been, and I shouldn’t have forgotten. I’m sure since today’s plans were, in the morning my childhood friend (with a ponytail) will wake me up, the class president (a glasses beauty) will yell at me for being late, my cheeky kouhai ( who is cute like a small animal) who needs to be looked after, and on the other hand the quiet and beautiful senpai (student council president) who looks after others, and then the cool beautiful teacher (who actually likes being spoiled) and I will have forbidden afternoon together.

?????um, sorry.

But I still possess knowledge.

I can find the area of a triangle but I can’t remember who thought up the theorem. “gensō sokkyō kyoku”{TL note: some song that is famous that I don’t know the name of…whoop de doo} is a well known song which I know, but I can’t seem to remember the composer’s name. “Fleming’s left hand’s law”¹ I know but the person who gave birth to it I don’t remember. It is something along those lines.

But really though, I lost my memories? Seriously?

However this is very troubling.

This room doesn’t have a exit, and since I don’t have any memories I don’t even know where to go after that. Hold on, how the heck did I get in this room then?

[You didn’t enter this room, you were born in this room. Just a moment ago.]

All of a sudden a voice sounded in the room.

The voice had an aloof and majestic feel to it and it resounded to the edges of the room. I checked to see if there were any speakers installed on the ceiling or in the walls. But before when I looked around the room, it was all white and nothing that looked like speakers. If there was something like speakers, it would have stood out in this room.

[Ah, I knew I would startle you. Sorry. But anyway, even if I didn’t call out to you, sooner or later I would have to.]

The owner of the voice apologized with a wry tone.

[No its fine, I’m actually kind of glad. You’re someone who can explain this situation right?]

[Ah, yes since the one who brought you here was me after all]

The voice pleasantly informed me. When I heard that, I remembered what the voice said and then I asked the voice the question I had.

[Um, when you said I was just born, what did you mean by that?]

[Hm? It means exactly that. You were born here]

[But, according to my knowledge, my body is of a teen, who had to at least grow for a certain amount of time, and I’m wearing cloths]

[Fumu. You’re right, your body already grew, and your mother isn’t nearby so it may feel weird to you. Most likely you have common sense from the world Earth you used to live on]

The planet ‘Earth’ I remember. For the most part the worlds map, the nations there, and the state of said nations I vaguely remember. Re..really, I seriously do!!?

But, the voice just now what did it mean? The voice made it sound like we aren’t on Earth.

Then with the knowledge I had, I started forming a conclusion.

Sorting this situation, integrating more information, removing all unrealistic possibilities, the truth was exposed!

[Do you understand now?]

Yes I understand everything.

This situation was? This situation is a “template” you would see often in stories. If you think about, all of the pieces easily fit together, Watson-kun.

??? Who was Watson?

Ahh who cares. What it means is that I now know the who the owner of the voice is now.

[…You’re an alien, right!!]

[….I’m not though!!?]

I feel like some cynical famous detective just sneered.

_________________________________________________________________________________

1-Thank you to blake77 for this Link
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																TL NOTES EVERY WHERE

enjoy XP

______________________________________________

The voice’s owner replied in an amazed tone.

[This place isn’t the place you use to live at before. It’s not Earth but a different world. This world’s gravity, composition of the atmosphere, the size of the stars, there are many traits that are similar to Earth. This place like, Earth also have sentient life-forms. This is the world like Earth called {Im Navaare} . But at the same time the way of life here is very different than on Earth.

I mentioned it earlier; you were born in to this world by me. So I have a request for you.

Ah, you don’t have to be so worked up about it. Since you were born into this world, you are officially now a resident of this world. Just in case, if you don’t want to listen to my request, you can go and live life the way you would like to. I in the end am only “watching” over it all.

Of course if you do want to listen to my request, I will reward you. This is just in the end a request and not an order okay?

Now then, how about I explain what is going on starting with your situation. You were born as one of the thirteen Demon Lords who reign over this world. Ah, don’t give me that look. Seriously you are.

These thirteen Demon Lords own pretty much all of the world, and fight over the land, is what the current situation of {Im Navaare} is at the moment. The Demon Lords and their clans never ever befriend any other races, so the Demon Lords are constantly at war and their lives are always aimed at.

Oh, now you’re a bit scared right? But don’t worry, I won’t request you to go “Go wipe out this race” or “Go attack all of the women and children of a village” or something like that.

Oh, I’m sorry for suddenly frightening you.

What is my request? Well before that, let me explain where this is.

Approximately in between the place where the humans live {True Continent} and where the demons live {Demon Continent} there is a place where most of the history of the demon clan’s history reside, also known as {The Demon Lord’s Bloody Tear}. You and your brethren will live here and create dungeons here was what I was thinking.

Um, were you scared?

Don’t worry too much. Of course you will be targeted by both influential powers , but with the power I give you, you will never lose to those who target your life.

Oh ho, you have a rather troubled look there, huh?

There is no need to worry; you aren’t going to have to persuade all the leaders of different nations and Demon Lords, or something like that.

I wouldn’t request you to bear the burden of such a difficult task. I did say it a moment ago that you and your brethren will be making dungeons there.

Do you remember me saying that {Demon Tears}  which is in approximately in the middle of {Ma Continent} and {Demon Continent}? If you build an impregnable dungeon here it will serve as a buffer for the two continents.

The areas surrounding, since it is near is near the pole (TL: North or south it didn’t say though), the atmosphere is extreme and the sea currents are hard to navigate, so getting there is very difficult. (TL: You might not understand what the map looks like from this description but that’s what the author did. Sorry)

Now then, about {Ma Continent} and {Demon Continent}. The distance between the two on ship requires a voyage on the level of Magellan’s voyage.

What, you don’t know Magellan? You haven’t studied enough. Oh yeah, you don’t recognize names. That way you won’t be surprised when you see the people here.

Magellan was a famous person who was the first to go around the world. What!!? Egg people??? You really need to study don’t you???

Now then do you understand my request?

If I could I would like to teach you the history of every country, but it would take too long. And time is important.

Eh? Why do I have this request?

Let’s see??? If I were to put it in to a few words “It would be bad if I didn’t” I guess?

This will seem abnormal to you with your knowledge, but this world’s people die quickly.

Guess how long the average life-span is here?

Its 32 years old! Seems impossible right?!

Because of wars people keep on dying, and anyway the people who work still aren’t able to completely support their selves . But because there is a need for more workers, the birth rate is increasing.

Then the leftover  children become soldiers, and end up losing their lives. And what’s more in this world the medical science is very low. But it’s okay since they have magic.

Um, oops I accidently said it?

I was going to wait and scare you with the fact that there was magic in this world.

Well whatever, there is recovery magic and it works perfectly on injuries, but does nothing against illnesses.

That’s how many children die, and causing the life-span average to decrease.

But yeah, it is like this.

From my point of view, having to guide so many dead souls has started to become a nuisance. (TL: Is that okay for a god to say?!)

I was hoping that through the dungeons you make, we would able to divide the work. That is the request.

Now then do you have any questions to ask?]

I have decided on what my question will be. But before I can ask the question, I have settled on an answer already.

[Are you God?]

[Un (TL: yes)]

_______________________________________________________________________________

Magellan is some dude from Europe.
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																more boring stuff in my opinion. And for those who see this I will be removing most of my TL notes, and only putting them in when i get stuck on a translation or there is something i have to clarify. I would like to thank everyone for the comments. Well then go read.

____________________________________________________________________________

I understand what the voice’s owner (God) is trying to say.

But hold on? If I am to accept this request, wouldn’t I have both powers (countries) become my enemy?

I took a look at myself.

I have normal hands.

I’m just a normal human. Up until now I have never gotten in to a fight even once, so no matter how you look at it I’m just normal.

Now think about it.

[Okay from this moment on, you’re going to kill others]

How would that feel?

I was told,

[From now on, you will be turning the world into your enemy]

so please tried to understand how I feel as of now.

Anyways something like that I couldn’t possibly do. If I did it be like Fre*za-sama vs Dod*ria-san. The outcome would be decided before the fight.

Yep, impossible!

I’m thankful for the careful explanation, but my life is very important. That kind of request should be asked to the immortal Co*ler or Jo*rian . Eh? They’re the same person?

Ah, I’ve been referring to characters from stories haven’t I? There are more from things like from Mangas or Light novels. Copyright laws? What’s that? Is it edible? I don’t have memories so I don’t know.

I’m sorry to say this, but I think I will withdraw from this request this time.

[Of course, you can refuse, since it is a request after all.]

As if reading my mind, God’s voice echoed throughout the room. Iya, maybe he really can read my mind. I mean the other party is God after all.

[I said this earlier, but you’re a Demon Lord. It doesn’t if you want to or not, you can’t change that fact you are the world’s enemy. If you wish for a peaceful life-style this is the perfect place for you.

Well, it’s not like I can stop you from leaving can I]

Un, you’re not letting me go are you, God-sama

[But if I stay here I will be murdered won’t I?]

Yep. In the end I will be turning the world into my enemy, so hiding or running would be the right choice. If I do stay here, the possibility of the nation’s army will come (TL: the word used was Tsukkon which means to thrust into. Interpret the way you like, but I think it’s a insertion joke) is very likely, and I’m scared that the Demon Lord’s natural enemy, the hero, might come too.

[So that’s why, I myself will be bestowing upon you a gift. You’re getting a gift from me personally, so this is a great service you know]

Hmm, so to sum it up God-sama will give me a cheat to make me unparalleled. If that’s the case, it might be good. If possible I would like an easy-mode cheat that can defeat the hero. It’s different from a game where you can’t die.

[Ok. Now before that, I will show you the control method for the dungeon. This should be pretty fun. Please take out the smart-phone in your breast pocket.]

[Are? (TL: Way of saying hmm? or huh?) I was able to bring a smart-phone in here?]

That just destroyed the other world feel. Well whatever, let’s just check the phone first.

 

Are?

Somehow the talk about the request has moved on hasn’t it?
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																I will try to decrease the TL notes but as of right now you will have to deal with it. Another thing I want all the comments so it can help me TL. You can comment whatever you want if it is helpful than thanks but if it is something like “Dumb B**** y u be stupid nub who can’t TL. Go home scrub!!!” I would like you to replace at least one letter of curse words with an * and to those who do say that here is what i have to say : Thanks for the comment now go away you unhelpful butt face. That’s how you don’t make friends. Now then if you can say all the bad stuff about me and include things i messed up in my TL WITH a solution, then you’re a helpful butthole and i like you.

Now enjoy this chapter!

From yours truly, That bad Translator, Ter4005

________________________________________________________________________________

[Too bad, that smart phone doesn’t have any information of your family or friends from your previous life. Of course it doesn’t have internet, so you can’t browse the web]

[What kind of value does this smart-phone possess???]

I murmured to myself, while tilting my head. [That is used to create dungeons since it seemed to be useful. Having you use magic to create dungeons all of a sudden would be troublesome wouldn’t it?]

[Hmm? Yeah that is true, but what does that have to do with this phone]

[There should be a single app there, right? Try booting it up]

I checked to see the app. There certainly is only a single app, and the name of the app is “DungeonMaker”. Is this ok!? But I was the one who said Copyright laws didn’t matter though. (TL: Copyright jokes anyone? Link here https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dungeon_Maker:_Hunting_Ground ) I ignored my cold sweat and booted up the “Dungeon Maker” app.

[You opened it, okay. The method of making dungeons is easy. Take that app, make a dungeon on it, and then save it. To modify dungeons, it is the same steps. It is troublesome but it is possible to make dungeons that change their layout as someone walks through it.]

[Etto???]

On the phone there was a single white square shown on it. So the square is this room. Other than that there was “Custom”, “Save”, and “Status” buttons shown on the screen. It’s completely like a game.

[??? Isn’t this a bit too simple?]

I tried the “Custom” option first, and the option to make a “Passage” appeared. I took it and connected a passage to the room to see what would happer.

Nothing happened.

I knew it wouldn’t be this simple and easy.

[Well, the land you have received is very large. It wouldn’t be that simple to work, but it isn’t impossible. Ah, if you don’t “Save” the changes won’t happen.]

[Ah, of course I understand now.]

Do you think it’s possible for one person to build a wall, dig out a pitfall, and install traps??? Impossible! Thank you God-sama for this power.

Wait… huh?

I went with the flow and now I seem to be more biased towards actually participating (TL: Listening) to the request!!??

I tried tapping the “Save” button. When I did a confirmation screen appeared.

{Would you like to save?}

{Yes}   {No}

Well for now let’s pick “Yes”. It may seem like a pain, having to hit save every single time, but without it and you made a mistake and saved, it would be very bad. So from now on before I click “Yes” I will have to check for mistakes.

The room made of stone started flow, and a weird vibration could be felt. The wall slithered (TL: your interpretation) and moved making a hallway. Like, it doesn’t really matter, but….eww.

But really, this is too simple.

Is it okay for it to be this simple?

[If you want to check you can. The phone can show you the gifts that I bestowed on you. Oh and {Demon Tear’s} size should be big enough for you, but if it isn’t enough you can tell me. (TL: I think this is what it means. If it doesn’t make sense I am sorry)

Now then go ahead and open the first option “Status”]

I did as I was told and tapped the “Status” button. There wasn’t a confirmation screen this time and the status popped up.

 

Name: No Name

Level: 1

HP(TL:Stamina actually): 10/10

MP (TL: Magic Power): 2/2

EXP: 0/100

Strength: 4

Defense: 2

Agility (TL:Speed): 6

Magic: 0

Skills:

None

Equipment:

School Uniform

Sneakers

Smart Phone

[It’s the same as a Game Boy!?] (TL: it’s this, 「ゲーム〇ーイかっ！？」 but I can’t tell what it means so give a hand. And another thing it’s probably a game boy emulator.)

And what’s more there is evidence. That gray screen and the purple trait, and there is a need for 4 AAA batteries.

Just looking at the hiragana and katakana you could tell that it was a low spec. There is probably a character restriction? For example the equipment column.

It was called a handheld PC, I feel like the smart phone will cry. (TL: hopefully the last tl note. Plz take this paragraph how you want but it is not accurate. Now back to actual TL)

[So it seems like you checked it. Now then I will bestow on you {Mana Fountain}]

When he said that, my measly 2 in ‘MP’ immediately rose to 10002. Yep. He’s God alright. The absurd amount is because of that. My status pretty much consists of one digit though. That means I have a lot of room to grow right? I mean I am a Demon Lord after all. This is fine right?

By the way in my “Skills” column “Mana Fountain” was added. In regard to this app’s words count; it is a bit worrying.

[Okay, it seems that you safely received the blessing.

“Mana Fountain” ‘s user can increase their mana, raising their mana regeneration, and store up mana to a certain degree. This skill only appears on average of once every thousand years, so it’s a ‘super-rare skill’ okay.

What’s more you received from me as a blessing, so you’re ‘Hyper-Ultra-Lucky’ you know.]

Are you a kindergartener?

But he is right; it does seem to be an amazing skill. Now then if I were to have a powerful magic spell, I wouldn’t have to worry about running out of mana. I could just constantly shoot my magic.

[Sate sate (TL: means now then, if you guys have better meanings tell me) the next blessing is called “God’s Divine Protection”. It means exactly like it says, you get my protection. This gives you a boost in stamina, an increase in regeneration speed, and damage reduction. This is the embodiment of the phrase ‘Cheat-Skill’!!

By the way, no one has ever received this blessing before. You’re the only one to have this skill. What do you think, amazing right?]

Uh, for some reason God is in annoyingly high tension.

It gives ‘This is the amazing blessing I thought up of’ feeling when he talks about it, I mean is that okay? You’re going to break the games balance you know?

Well then when I looked at my ‘HP’ and it had shot up to 100010, I was seriously happy.

???ku kuku. AhAHAHAHAHA!!!


	Doesn’t this mean I’m invincible?

It was wrong of me to question God!! I mean I am having a lot of fun right now. Breaking the games balance? How could I skip out on being completely stacked with cheats!!?



This isn’t a game you know!!!

I need this to survive!!! I mean that is a given!!! For those who have complaints go try entering this world without tools or anything!! You won’t have a problem with that right!!?? You would have to be Umi-san or someone of the like to survive under those conditions!!

[God, what’s next, what’s next!!?]

[Fufufufu, don’t be in such a hurry. Now for the much awaited magic spell that I shall bestow on you!!]

[OH!!uu????OOOOHHHH!! You mean it? I can use magic!?]

[Ah, what’s more by having ‘Mana Fountain’, calling you the world’s strongest mage isn’t short of reality]

[Amazing???!!! God-sama, Thank you!!]

[No no, I was the one who requested you to do this, so it’s a given for me to do this]

 

Now that I think about me back then, I was swept away by the high tension mood, and acted a bit stupid.

If I had the power to travel back in time I wouldn’t give it a second of thought and come back. I would then take a bucket of ice water and throw it at me from back then.

 

From here on starts my life as the weakest Demon Lord

________________________________________________________________________________________
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																Changing God to Kami.

______________________________________________

『Highest Grade Magical Attribute, Zen Tane』 (TL: ???N  Sauri: Probably “All Origin”)

『Highest Grade Light Magic』

『Highest Grade Dark Magic』

『Highest Grade Body Reinforcement Magic』

『Spirit Magic』

『Regeneration Magic』

『Space-Time Magic』

『Ancient Magic {Every Kind}』  (Sauri: would “Ancient Variable Magic” work? Now that sounded like “Neo Variable Sword”)

『Non-attributed Magic』

『Judgement』

『Blacksmith Skill Level 100』

『Alchemy Skill Level 100』

『Mixing Skill Level 100』

The ‘Skills’ is a sight to behold now.

There is whole parade of ‘Highest Quality’. It’s like God just said “After strengthen you to this point, without a doubt you are the strongest in the world”.

Well of course. If not then ‘Highest Quality’ wouldn’t be there. I mean because there is ‘Highest Quality’ that proves it.

By the way, blacksmithing and alchemy can make Items as drops within the Dungeon. Kami-sama seems to have forgotten to mention that. When you talk about dungeons you think of treasures. And of course leveling to the MAX!!

Fufufufufufufufufufufufufuffufufufufufufufufufufufufufuf

fufufufu.

ahhahahahahhaahha!!!! I won’t have any enemies at this point!!!

Hero? Don’t know such small fry. I am the Demon Lord!! I have the world’s strongest magic!!

?????????????????????? Sorry, I got to full of myself, sorry sorry, I apologize, I’m sorry, I’ll pay so don’t talk about me, don’t look at me with those eyes, it’s embarrassing like it’s terribly embarrassing!!!!

Somehow but whenever I referred to my “Chuunibyou” knowledge from my “Dark Past”, it feels like the final blow has been delivered!!

Though my heart have received some emotional pain, the compensation for it however is unfathomable. I might have been excessive trying to protect myself. But, it’s better to be this way than not. When the time comes, being able to raise the white flag and receive help wasn’t possible.

[Arigato, Kami-sama. With this I seem to be more able to accept your request]

[Un Un. That’s good. As expected, being thanked by someone feels good. Normally I just talk to a spirit about their blessings and that’s it.]

[U waa???(TL:Sarcastic Wow) It seems like working at a conveyor belt, doesn’t it.]

What’s more the material used are human souls??? Totally surreal.

[Kami-sama, I want to go test out my magic, is that okay??]

Forget everything else its magic time!!! Wu!!!! WakuWaku Suru (TL:feeling excited)!!!

But at that point, Kami-sama stopped me with a hurried look.

[Hold on a sec. You can do it later in a larger room or above ground]

[How come Kami-sama? You’re talking a bit fast now?]

[Iya, the truth is because of the interference of the earth, the time I have isn’t very long. The leftover time that I can stay isn’t much longer either]

[Eh, so I can’t talk to Kami-sama whenever I want?]

I was planning on it but I guess I can’t anymore. Once Kami-sama leaves I will be the only one here. That is rather saddening. I kind of fell in love with this Kami-sama. The child like love.

[I am happy for your feelings of not wanting me to leave. But just manifesting my voice is very troublesome. Anyways, the largest magic disaster is suppose to happen at {Demon Tears} around now. That’s why I have to leave pretty soon.

But before that, I can give you some advice if you like]

[Is that so???]

As I thought it is a bit sad. But after giving me all of this, and also offering to give me advice, then I must earnestly listen to what he says. I must use the leftover time wisely.

[Fufufu..Don’t make a face like that. I can make 5 seconds fill like a year, so I can talk with you however much you like.

That’s why starting now I shall tell you what your next actions should be.

First off, I would like you to build a dungeon that reaches to the sea. This is to separate the {True Continent} and the {Demon Continent} from each other, and provide you with a good amount of water.]

[Ah is that so. To be able to live here, securing water is a must huh. What about food???]

Are??? Now that I think about it, how am I going to get meat? Wait you don’t mean… I have to be a vegetarian for the rest of my life, right? Or is it I have to hunt wildlife myself?

[Well, to tell you the truth after you became a demon lord you don’t have to eat or drink anymore. But not eating or drinking, and starving yourself is bad for your spirit. So at least having water is important.]

[That’s right. Now that you mentioned it, I don’t want to do that. Eating, drinking, and sleeping. That’s how a human’s life should go.]

[Uwaaa…… What a hopeless human….]

Un. I didn’t hear anything. I didn’t hear anything at all.

[nn nn(TL: Cough noises I bet ~Sauri:It’s more of nodding really~). Now let’s put that to the side. To manage a dungeon by yourself is most likely going to be troublesome. So to solve that problem just get more companions. On the app in the {Custom} tab, use the {Summon} option to summon companions. Good luck working with them]

I see. I’ve noticed the {Summon} option in the {Custom} menu before and the use was this. I was convinced that it was used to call for a monster that could destroy the whole dungeon, or so I thought.

[Hmm? What was next? Thats right! I recommend going to other villages and towns. If you trade physical materials, it can be quite advantagous. And if you earn youself some money you can also “uhaha” and such.(TL: original= uhaha da yo)

Now that you tell me, you should of thought of that first.

No matter how strong one gets, no matter how much money they make, a life without girls present is unbearable! In villages and towns there are people there. When there are people present then there are girls. If there are girls present then there are beauties there too. If it were not for this summoning problem, I probably would have already left today to search for them.

But when I think about it, I’m pretty sure I would look like a suspicious person.

Wearing a school uniform, with a smartphone in one hand and a loose face.

Umu. I don’t understand why the date is 5.7.5 in it but if I take my uniform off I should be fine. (TL:(なぜ5・7・5なのかはわからないが、学ラン脱げばきっと大丈夫だ) I don’t know so got at it)(Sauri: research gave me a cosplay site…)

[Well since that was the last big present, I’m almost out of time. Make sure to watch yourself, and your body. You are strong but you need to watch out since you will never know what kind of traps there are in the night.]

I responded to Kami-sama’s words while smiling and nodding.

[Kami-sama I am truly grateful. For some reason after going with the flow of things it took up a lot of time, but try your best to keep the people of this world from dying!]

[Un. I must give you my thanks too. Starting today your life will be enjoyable and exciting]

 

[~~~~~~~ah..,oh crap,~~~.., wai… wha..????~~~]

 

The last words that were heard form Kami-sama set an alarm off in the corner of my brain.

________________________________________________________________________________________
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Kami-sama left.

But at the end there he looked like he was in a panic, I wonder what happened? This kinda makes me very worried. Maybe he forgot to tell me something very important or something? Well whatever, I already recieved everything so that kind of mistake should be fine.

Maybe he just dropped the piece of toast he was holding. Hmm, I bet the butter side fell first. I wonder why?

Anyways, since its finished might as well move on. Instead of worrying it about it the whole time, and let us listen to(TL:or follow) some of Kami-sama’s advice. I then looked back at the still open app on my smart-phone.

[Hmm? What is this?]

On the screen there were the 3 icons. {Custom},{Save}, and {Status}. And on one of them, the {Status} one, there was an {!} icon on it.

It seemed weird so I checked on my status.



Amdusias-Level 1

Demon Lord, Dungeon Master



HP: 100010/100010

MP:10002/10002

Exp:0/100



Strength: 4

Defense:  2

Agility:   6

Magic:   0



Skills



Foundtain of Magic (TL: Magic Well/Foundtain)

Gods Protection(TL: Divine Protection)

Appraisal



Equipment



School Uniform

Sneakers

Smart phone



A name was added.



This must be what Kami-sama meant when he said he had one last present for me. But I wonder why this name though?

Amdusias should be the demon that appears as a unicorn, and holds some ability related to music and sound. He was ranked 67 out of Solomon’s 72 Demon Pillars.

Hold on, why do I even know that?

In my head the word “Otaku” popped up. Un. I really don’t understand. Why the words from my home popped up, I completely don’t understand.(TL:Original=なぜ家の丁寧語が引っ張ってこられたのか、僕にはとんと見当がつかない )

Well whatever. First lets heed Kami-sama’s advice.

I first headed to the 5 meter long hall that was extended from this white room a little bit ago. This hallway was also made of the same white stone in the main room. The wall at the end of the hallway was also made of this stone. For some reason light floods out of the ceiling so it wasn’t dark. But I want to see the sky soon. First off lets make a open room, and then make a stair way that extends all the way to the surface.I need to make a toilet for the bedroom as well.(TL:???)

I tapped on{Custom}. Then I tapped on {Labyrinth}. Then from the {Manufacture}(TL:Create/produce tell which you guys want) I made the room I was in three times bigger than before. And Save.

[Yeah that is a bit disgusting]

The hard stone slithering around without a doubt causes an uncomfortable feeling to arise.

[I am the one who made it like this but this is really big]

Big, big, huge pure white room. From one end to the other it would take a few minutes to walk. Now all it needs is furniture.

A round table, a chair, a mirror on one wall, and a closet. Now for a silverware rack and some ceramics. The silverware is knives, forks, and spoons made from real silver. The toilet of course flushes. Made a washlet (TLNote: a thing that sprays water at your butt to clean it). I need consider the time when there are more inhabitants so I made one for each gender. The bathing area is a large bath. This one is for both males and females to use. Umm, this is that you know… I mean you have to save water and stuff… thats the reason.

Tap tap on the {Custom} button to make everything.



[Ok check… and save]



All together, a great living room was made. And there are 3 extra doors connected each one connecting to a bedroom with a toilet and connecting to the large bath area. Well right now there isn’t any water so you can’t use the toilet or the bath.



[But seriously though, this is way too easy]



A mansion like living room was made in just a few minutes. If this was present, the Great Wall probably could have been built in a day or so.

Ahhh, that sounds nice. A Great Wall themed labyrinth. Well a one road dungeon doesn’t sound like much of a labyrinth.

Well, that kind of detailed work we can leave for later. Now I have to focus on the problems at hand. I once again turned around and there was a new hallway. In the opposite direction of the tunnel I first went in there was another tunnel. This tunnel is the path that leads to the surface. But there are no doors so it might mess with the look of things. Lets put some double doors here. And the hallway opposite of this one as well.



[Un. This is turning out pretty well isn’t this.]



I did a spin and looked around the room another time and then opened the door leading to the outside.



|ToC|
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It’s my smartphone but it’s too scary!?

 

The rust colored earth. There the wind licks, starts up a cloud of dust, at a violent speed. The greenery is thin. Here and there, it takes root in the earth to creep on the ground. Tall vegetation was nowhere to be found. The sky was covered with thick clouds, the sun shined dimly on the surroundings. The wind was cold, the chill pierces my skin with the fierce breeze.

[Blood Tears of a Demon King]. The reddish brown earth lives up to its name.

 

“Coold~. I don’t know why the inside of this room is at a moderate temperature, but I’m saved.”

 

To spend daily life at such a temperature, the heating facility was indispensable.

However, for me, I don’t like rooms which were warmed up too much for winter.

 

“However, where is the sea? There is no horizon even though I looked around.”

 

If I was told to go walk to the sea, it was possible that I might bitterly cry a little.

HWOO!!

 

“Waaahhh!! SO COLD!!”

 

I can’t do it! I once again take refuge here in the room.

I descended the stairs quickly.

When I stepped onto the first step of the stairs, it was another world there. It wasn’t hot, or cold, it fits the word comfortable exactly.

Even if the wind was energetically blowing before my eyes, not a slight breeze blew here.

 

“Really, what is this?”

 

I nonchalantly speak out my doubt…

 

[In the dungeon, this space is completely isolated from the outside world. Any phenomenon from the outside will not have any effect on the dungeon.]

 

An answer came back abruptly.

It was like an electronic sound, the owner of the voice sounds like a strange artificial woman, it came from my right hand. It was my smartphone.

 

“You, did you just talk?”

[To be precise I am not uttering a vocal sound. It is the function of this device.]

 

Yeah, I don’t really understand.

 

“Um, what are you?”

[I am a system which was made in order to support master, I am [Dungeon Maker].]

 

The electronic sound had an atmosphere like a woman, apparently it seems to be a programed application of the system.

 

“Hm……., Why did you stay silent up till now?”

[It is because I was programed to answer master’s question. If there is no question, an answer cannot be returned.]

 

Oh, that’s it. Like god, there was no reason to speak to me intentionally. According to the program of the app, it only answers my question. Though I surely thought it was a spirit of the dead or something. 

No, it’s fine like that.

 

“Ah, then I have a question. How far is it from here to the sea? I was told by god that the True Continent and the Demon Continent are divided. However I don’t know the geography, I don’t know what should I do? Can you teach me?”

[Yes. From here to the nearest sea is approximately 2,500km.]

 

Bwahaha…..!!

2,500km? Let’s assumed that I ran 100km per hour, I’ll arrive 25 hours later.

Please spare me……. Is there even a car here?

 

[If it’s just to divide it into parts, as long as there is [Dungeon Maker] there is no problem. If the screen is zoomed out, you can grasp the topography around. As it is now, if you hope to make a dungeon to just divide the continent, then it seems master’s wish can be granted.]

“Zoom out?”

 

Following the voice, I operated the smartphone’s screen. I shaped my fingers as if to pinch something.

When I did, the square room that was only seen up till now, became a square dot. The surroundings were pitch black and nothing could be seen.

 

[Please make a dungeon above ground by using [Create] in [Custom]. As it is now, you can only retrieve information of the underground space.]

 

Oi, did you just question me now?

What’s with the nuance of saying [Isn’t it natural? Aren’t you stupid??

As it said, I used [Custom] to adjust the area around the stairs. I might as well make it a temple style.

 

[Please do it quickly.]

“Enough already you, why are you talking completely as you please anyway!?”

 

Being rushed by the voice, I did a hurried confirmation and saved.

The temple with a Greek architectural style was completed before my eyes. If you look at the smartphone’s screen, there was an indication from where the temple was built, and a display of [F1] appeared on the lower left.

The alphabet can be used.

For some reason I admired such a small thing.

 

[When you created the dungeon on the ground, did you incorporate the dungeon with the original topography? You can select whether you will have it as an entirely new space. Because it was set when we built the underground space, the space was similarly overwritten.]

 

I can no longer take for granted that the smartphone will tell me something I did not hear of. I’m not impressed.

 

“For the time being, leaving behind the former topography, let’s expand the dungeon to the sea.”

[It is possible to penetrate from that place, would you like that?]

“Change it later. First priority is securing water. The toilet is not usable.” (TL: there is a lot of emphasis on the toilet, how about toilet paper?)

 

I zoom out the map, the whole of the [Blood Tears of a Demon King] was displayed.

Apparently here, there was a long and slender peninsula adjacent to the Demon continent. However, the coast of the True continent was quite close as well. It’s certainly a danger zone here.

By the way, is this extremely near the South Pole? Because I do not know whether it’s the North Pole, I don’t know the direction. Well, to the right is the Demon Continent and the left side is the True Continent.

The land of the [Blood Tears of a Demon king] was mostly plains. There was no river either. Other than having high mountains on the edge of the Demon Continent, there was really nothing here. It must have been easy to fight.

I chose to connect to both sides of the peninsula.

By the way, I operated [Select] which was under [Create] in the [Custom] option. After selecting it, there seems to be various operations in [Create].

This time I save it.

Then a warning screen appeared instead of the familiar confirmation screen.

 

**********************************

[Warning!]

A creature exists in the chosen space. Do you want to keep it in the dungeon to utilize it?

[Reject]               [Preserve]

**********************************

 

For some reason I was pressed with a dangerous choice.

 

“What is this?”

 

I asked a question clearly this time.

 

[When a creature exists in the chosen space of a dungeon at the same time it is being made, it invades the dungeon. If you choose [Reject], there is a forced transfer of the creature to outside of the dungeon. When choosing [Preserve] the creature is allowed to stay. I would not recommend it too much.]

“However, it is possible to invade this dungeon from anywhere now, after all isn’t it the same?”

[Yes. Even if it is rejected, it is likely to invade again. When you re-edit the space, the same warning screen will be displayed. At that time it will be no problem to reject it. However, it is a possibility that a potential enemy can invade. Please keep that in mind.]

 

Oh~. Aren’t you saying such an admirable thing? Is this that? A tsundere fellow?

 

[If master dies I will also stop functioning.]

 

Oops, it was mere self-preservation.

 

[Master, please don’t die even for me.]

“A nice follow up!? Before there wasn’t any surplus in the words to me!!”

 

[Probably master can die easily.]

“*Umph* scary!!”

 

I felt a shiver along my backbone. Only in the cold area, it is not tsundere but tundra. Go to the battlefield *hara-san!? (EN: no clue what character it’s referring to)

 

[Please do not tell me such a worthless joke.]

“I did not say anything out loud!?”

 

This fellow, for a moment was scary.

 

[Master, decide quickly. It is groundlessly tedious.]

“Whose fault is that…..”

 

Enough already. As I was tired, I chose [Preserve] quickly. The familiar confirmation screen finally appeared and I saved it.

Haa.

*Tsk* this smartphone. I will call you little smartphone from now on. TL:(Some play on words sumaho-sumako)(EN: the ko part means child)

　

[Master, are you angry?]

“I’m sorry.”

 

After all it’s scary, this person.

 

[Or, did it happen?]

“What!?”

 

Geez, no more of this child already…….
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Chapter 8: The First Time Summoning!?

【Goblin】 x123

【Orc】 x11

【Red Cap】 x4 (Tl: no idea what they are)(Dark: fey creatures that dye their hats with their victims’ blood)

【Ogre】 x1

The creatures taken into the dungeon were displayed on the smartphone screen.

Though it was necessary that I take a considerably wide range of land, it was a little strange that there was only this much.

Oh, is this because it was cold?

 

“Let’s pull water from the shore. I want to take a bath quickly.”

[If you do not maintain the drainage, will it become a large disaster?]

 

*Hmph*. There were no mistakes. The pumped water was distributed in a passage made underground. The used water was drained into another passage. The used portion was discharged through a water pipe (narrow passage in name) properly and the unused one will be discharged to the opposite sea. As for the sewage, it was not good to discharge the untreated waste that way to the opposite sea. Well, should I store it in a receptacle manure pool somewhere?

 

“Alright, it’s done.”

[If it was verified properly, then please save if it is fine.]

“…? Ah…”

 

I was confirmed by the smartphone for some reason. Until now, it didn’t say such a thing so far.

 

“Save.”

 

Fufufu. I can finally take a bath with this.

 

“Then let’s do it~♪”

 

I turned back with great joy.

That reminds me I did not make a kitchen yet. The water supply was done, should I make that next?

I energetically threw opened the double doors and faced the door near the bath.

Gufufufu.

If my company increased from now on, should we pass through this door together and soak in the same bathtub?

I arrived at the large bathhouse finally. I waited impatiently!

 

“Well then, will it come out properly?”

 

I put a hand on the main valve of the bathtub while feeling tense. The lion that was able to open its mouth was staring at me.

Though I wanted a Japanese style, oh well, if it’s made out of stone it’s this.

 

“*Sigh*…… ……. Alright!”

 

I greatly exhaled once and got fired up at once.

 

“Here I go!!”

 

Who am I speaking to? I quickly opened the valve.

………………………………………………………………………………………Eh?

Nothing happened.

The lion’s face was shocked and it looked like it was yawning. I’m somewhat embarrassed.

However, what on earth happened? I checked the smartphone that the water supply had been finished perfectly. I save once more as a test.

…………………..Nothing happened.

 

“What on earth is happening?”

 

I asked the smartphone without understanding the reason, the answer from the smartphone was concise.

 

[Because it is about 2,500km away in a straight line, there is no way the water reached here yet.]

“…………”

 

This was embarrassing!! This was 1.5 times more embarrassing than before!! Even though I said to myself a while ago that it took a whole day at 100km/h to get there! As long as the water supply was maintained, I thought that water was already ready to use. Am I modern child ……?

I hastily closed the main valve of the bath and sat down grasping my knees by the corner of the bathtub without hot water.

 

[If you have some time on your hands, I think you should confirm the living creatures in the dungeon. There might be hostile existences here, too.]

 

No, I’m not me anymore far from it. If there was a hole I would like to enter it. If it was a pitfall then I can easily make it. Should I make it? And crawl in. (TL: any one help me with the first part  いや、僕もうそれどころじゃないんだけど。)

 

[Master, please postpone the escape from reality later. This also concerns your life you know?]

 

Yes, I’m sorry.

 

“Err……, what should I do? Can it also be seen on the smartphone?”

 

The demon king was scolded by the smartphone and followed obediently. If one looks at it objectively, he was very pitiable.

 

[Eh, isn’t master the dungeon master, so if you try, you can possibly know the movements of all the living things in the dungeon.]

“Hah? Seriously?”

[Seriously.]

 

That’s a little amazing. In other words, it was possible to see things from anywhere while being in this place!? Uwa! Such a super power!

 

“I mean, if that’s the case, isn’t a surprise attack or an assassination impossible?”

 

If I can know all the living things’ movements, while I’m in the labyrinth, won’t I be invincible? On the contrary, I’m able to make surprise attacks freely.

However, smartphone denied that.

 

[No. Certainly, it is possible for master to look at the movements of all the creatures that are in this labyrinth. However, that means you have to be persistently conscious. In this labyrinth, it is possible for a surprise attack if you are careless. Even now, has master recognized the movements of the intruder? In addition, can master process several pieces of information at the same time?]

“Ah, is that so?”

[Yes. When observing one party, you can’t spare any more attention to another party, it is necessary to be careful.]

 

No matter how much it is said that I’m a demon king, my contents are after all that of a mere ordinary human. To request from an individual, in this world without the use of a PC, the skill of multitasking is too cruel.

No, I haven’t confirmed it yet, there might still be PC’s. (TL: what is this PC master race?) (EN: It stands for Personal Computer)

 

“Then, err…….., let’s look at the movement of the one ogre. Let’s start with the group with the fewest numbers.”

[That probably will be better. The ogre was the strongest individual of the creatures searched a short while ago. If it is a hostile existence, you should take care of it immediately.]

 

Hey, hey, it is getting more dangerous.

 

“Err, what’s a good way to do it?”

[It won’t be a problem if you simply wish for it. If it is difficult, I think it should be easy enough to vocalize it.]

 

Easy huh? Can I see the ogre remotely with such a thing?

I will try for the time being.

 

“Confirmation, ogre.”

 

As soon as I uttered so, in addition to the view of the large bath of stone, a reddish earth was now visible. It was a very vivid picture which my naked eyes could see.

 

“Oh! It’s possible!”

 

Upon the reddish earth I was looking at I saw an ogre loitering.

It had almost black gray skin, with one jet-black horn on the forehead and it was wearing plain clothes. It didn’t have armor equipped but with all that extremely grown muscle it acted as a natural armor. Somewhat, it was pretty cool.

 

“What caused it to be awfully cautious of the surroundings?”

 

The ogre looked restlessly around the surroundings while holding a wooden club in its right hand.

 

[Of course it is. Because it was taken into the dungeon suddenly.]

“Eh!? It can easily understand that it was taken into the dungeon!?”

[Isn’t it natural. Isn’t it a sudden change in temperature from the frigid environment to a suddenly more comfortable indoors. Master is with doubt a fool, any creature would notice that.]

“Oi, you bastard, you finally directly abused me at last.”

 

I divert my awareness from the smartphone that is becoming more and more impertinent; I paid attention to the ogre.

 

“This is bad. Though I’m merely watching now, if I make a mistake in the first contact, it may be hostile.”

[Then, shouldn’t we remove it? If there is a possibility of it being hostile, you should deal with it as soon as possible.]

 

Hmm……, However, if possible, I do not want to do things like that. It would be bad to draw attention. I would like to live quietly a little more.

 

[If you wish to converse with it, how about you [Summon] it to talk? When [Summon] is used, it can’t leave from the [Summoning Array] until it becomes master’s companion, and once it becomes a companion it will no longer be able to interfere with master. If it doesn’t want to become a companion, you can send it back.]

“That’s so! There was that method!”

 

I immediately operated the smartphone. Under [Custom] in [Labyrinth], I touch [Summon].

 

“There are various entries……”

 

[Name] [Race] [Level] [Sex] [Age] and so on, to summon the ogre with nothing but what I can see, it was slightly severe.

 

[Master, surely you did not forget your own skill [Appraisal] did you?]

 

Ah.

 

“N-n-no way! S-such a thing, it’s not, I have not, I have not done that! Geez, it’s because my smartphone is being mischievous today.”

[……………..]

Silence is painful.

I mentally call for [Appraisal] and looked at the ogre.

 

*********************************************** 

Ogre 《Level 52》

Stray Ogre   Wanderer

HP: 1205/2600

MP: 62/114

EXP: 1478/23506

Strength: 1720

Defense: 2819

Agility: 298

Magic: 4

Skills―

Wounded Outcast

Club level 70

Jibashiri ▼(TL: some reference) (EN: I think it’s a type of swift running?)

Equipment―

Clothes

Club

Knife

***********************************************

 

“It’s too painful to look at!!”

 

Why is even the appraisal in fami○m specs!? Thanks to that, I ended up retorting before saying things like ‘Ogres are strong!’ or like ‘Well, my status is………’, I ended up doing a tsukkomi!! (EN: Famicom, a 1986 gaming system from nintendo) (TL:thank you that we have wonderful ED)

That’s enough. There was no name, so I inputted only the [Race] and [Level].

Eh? But there are loads of others with the same race and same level in the world. What do I do then?

 

[There is an entry at the very bottom, when you use [Summon within Labyrinth], you can only target an individual in the labyrinth. Moreover, there is only 1 ogre in this labyrinth, if an ogre was targeted that individual will surely be summoned.]

 

Why did I bother to use [Appraisal] intentionally when it was unnecessary? Why was it purposely done in such a roundabout way?

 

[You were free.]

 

……………Geez, no more of this child already…………….
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Chapter 9: Other World Ogres Like Beans!?


[Wounded beast]

　When health falls below half, all stats rise by 30%.

　[Ground running] (TL: FF skill name)

Move quickly by consuming magic energy. Consumption: 15MP.

　I confirmed the ogre’s unfamiliar skills. [Wounded beast] was a passive skill like my [God’s Divine Protection] and [Fountain of Magic], so [Ground Running] might be an active skill.

Of course, I looked up the character without permission.

　Why did I do such a confirmation? It was because I moved to that room where I first arrived from the large indoor bath.

　As expected, it was not a great first impression when summoning to a bathroom without water.

　As for the other demon kings, are you living while dealing with such anxiety?

It would be terrible if the hero came while eating lunch.

However, it takes time. Only moving from the large indoor bath takes several minutes. I got carried away and made it too big…….

　Finally I arrived at the room, I immediately performed [Summon]. It was easily operated by just tapping the smartphone.

　Suddenly, my view was covered by a strong light. I protected my eyes right way with my arm.

　

“Who!?”

　

From the sudden voice that sounded, I understood that the summoning had succeeded.

However, this was harsh.

With great pains, I had moved here for effect, but now I am bent back with my face hidden with my arm.

To hell with my dignity.

“Yaa, I am sorry to have summoned you so suddenly. I’m the demon king. The name is Amduscias.”

　

I ignored the blunder a while ago splendidly and smiled at the ogre.

　

“Did you say Demon King!?”

“Yes. Although I said that, I was just born only a few minutes ago.”

　

The ogre’s eyes opened wide in surprise when I first introduced myself as the demon king, it seemed to regain its presence of mind at once.

On the massive dark gray body, was one jet black horn. The muscle covered body that I thought it would be was surprisingly slim. However, the chest muscles were quite thick. Golden eyes peeked out from the short ash grey hair. The face was unexpectedly ikemen (good-looking). It gave off the aura which should be called ambition from its whole body, it was a splendid type of black ogre.

A shining circle that seems to be the [Summoning Array] was at its feet. Without intricate magic squares or geometric patterns, it was just a plain circle. The image was ruined.

　

“………Why was I called?”

　

 In an unexpectedly high voice, the ogre asked me a question.

　

“First, to tell you that I do not intend to harm you. By the result of incorporating this whole area in a dungeon, I seemed to have made you considerably alert. And another thing was for an invitation.It is just like I said, I was just born. Therefore I have no friends and am ignorant about this world too. I would be happy if you could teach me various things.”

And I began to smile again. A smile was essential for smooth communications. They say it was a person’s first impression.

　“…………..”

　

　The ogre was warily watching me in silence. It put its hand on the club which it carried on its waist carefully.

　

“You don’t need to be cautious. Nonetheless, you were suddenly called. I understand that this isn’t something that you will casually accept It’s also understandable. However, there is truly no intention of bringing harm to you.

“……………….”

　

Silence after all. Though it had became a somewhat wry smile but I did not break my smiling face.

　

“……Why, me?”

　

Without lowering its guard, the ogre opened its mouth at last and asked a question.

　

“Why?”

“I’m not a particularly strong ogre. If you look at this horn, will you understand?”

[Will you understand?] no…….I don’t understand. A huge horn, rather it seems so strong that I feel uneasy.

　

“No, as I said a while ago, I am still ignorant of this world. What’s wrong with the horn?”

　“………Is that so, you did say that you were born a short while ago. For an ogre, the horn is a symbol of power. Normally one has two horns, but for some reason I can only grow one. My relationship with my family is also bad, so I became wanderer and traveled from place to place.”

　

In other words, an ogre with only one horn was weak, isn’t that prejudice? And an ogre with two horns would as stronger than this fellow?

　

“………..”

　“……As I thought, I don’t think that I will be able to serve under the demon king?”

　

To me who was just lost in thought, the ogre talked in self-deprecation.

Apparently, [I will not invite such a weak Ogre!!] it thought that I would say that. 

　

“No, I was able to promptly obtain information of this world. If you say that you have traveled, I would like to take you into my party all the more.”

With an earnest expression here. I’m appealing that I do not discriminate.

“Of course, if you said that you want to travel unrestrained, I won’t forcefully invite you. Even if you don’t want to be my subordinate, I won’t blame or harm you. Though it’s regrettable if it is so, but I will just summon the next one. However, if you want to become my companion, I will welcome you to the utmost. I will never discriminate against you or treat you coldly. I want you.” (TL: chick #1 getto)

　

I take the opportunity and pressed for an answer. Since I don’t have any money or goods, I don’t have any way of persuading it.

　

“……..Really……….., ………. Am I good enough?”

　

Nervously, or rather timidly, the ogre asked back.

　I nodded with a big smile.

　　My first companion in my life, was ‘The Black Ogre who Cried’. 

(Godsura: A reference to 『泣いた赤鬼』 (The Red Ogre who Cried), a famous Japanese folktale.)
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        Chapter 10-The world that I Saw.

        
Hello, Pengu here! Decided to give you another suprise. I’ll try to get as many as two chapters a week until September.



BROUGHT TO YOU BY:



TL: Captain. Pengu

ED: Darknari the side kick

Special guest: Osura AKA: Godsura-sama

AWAY TO FEELADELPHIA~~~



Chapter 10: The World that I Saw.

————Ogre’s POV—————–

To me, that which is known as the world used to be a difficult place to live in.

That is, until I met that person.

When I was young, my parents would only give me, who only has one horn, a meal once every three days.

Even though my two-horned younger brother got to eat twice a day.

In the village full of families, I was always shunned. All the children gathered to hit me, even adults sometimes said their reason to me [It is because they hit you, they were hurt].

In our clan, I was always being shunned. The children ganged up on me to beat me up, and occasionally the adults would also hit me, giving [Because the children hit you, they ended up getting hurt] as the reason.

It was normal for me to be constantly starving, so I let whatever happened  back then happen.

I still feel impressed by how I was able to survive being constantly beaten back then.

As I grew up, I came to learn the reason as to why I was always being tyrannised.

And with that, I also learned that there was no way of solving it.

A weak, skinny, one-horned ogre. To ogres who believe that power is everything, it’s completely reasonable for them to have shunned me. Although I guess since I’m also thinking like that, I really am an ogre.

After a while, I left the clan village.

Nobody came to see me off.

I didn’t plan on going back anymore. I have no intention of ever meeting my parents or my younger brother again either. So that was just perfect.

But for some reason, tears rolled down my face.

After that, I began wandering around to various places on a journey through the Demon Continent.

The first thing I was glad about while on the trip was that I could eat as much as I wanted.

If I entered a forest there would be monsters here and there, and I could find wild foods (in forms) like fruits and vegetables.

And with that, my body finally came to grow bigger to be the size of a normal ogre.

Concerning the various demon tribes that I had arrived at, there were some that welcomed me warmly. But of course, my single horn often marked me as the target of discrimination.

Once, I learned that a Demon Lord also lived in the neighborhood I was staying at at the time, so I decided to go and meet him.

I thought that even if I am weak compared to other ogres, since I’m still stronger than other demon tribes, I could be of use.

As the Demon Lord looked at me, he said this.

“I went out of my way to meet you since my power will increase significantly with an ogre in addition to my subordinates, yet of all things you’re a one-horn, huh. Within my subordinates, I have some from demon species that rank higher than ogres. I’m not in so much trouble that I need to go out of my way to add a one-horn to my subordinates.”

　

He said and sneered at me. Disparagement of that level was a daily occurrence for me. After that, I immediately left.

But in spite of that, I started tearing up.

Am I an existence that is unnecessary to this world?

Many a time I had thought about that when I was young. Whenever that happened, I stopped myself from thinking about it.

However…….

To me, the world used to be a difficult place to live in.

I decided on [Blood Tears of the Demon King] as my next destination.

　ここは、海に面した土地に、ゴブリンやオークなどが細々と生活しているくらいで、他には特に生き物はいない。

　Here the land faced the sea, to the extent that goblins and orcs barely live there, besides there isn’t a creature in particularly.

That place, where the land looked on to the sea, aside from goblins and orcs barely scraping along, there are almost no living beings.

Whether or not it be because of the cold land, plants don’t grow much and the land is coated in red soil.

Why did I come to such a place? 

I had probably fallen into despair. For food supplies, I had brought enough so that I won’t end up starving for a few days, but I would probably end up scraping the bottom of the barrel if I stay here.

I guess I could just bow before some goblins or orcs to get a place to stay there. But I doubt they would be that grateful if I started living with them when they already have a lack of food.

Not to mention I’m a one-horn. I expect I will be looked down on, after all it’s not like they will welcome me.

Suddenly, a pack of red caps appeared before me. The red cap is a monster that has a deep red mane.

There are some humans that think of demons and monsters as the same thing, but they are completely different. Demons are born from parents, and they make children, but monsters naturally spawn from what are called magic power pools, where deposits of magic power can commonly occur.

Red caps walk on two legs, but they are unintelligent, violent, and cruel. Only, their strength as an individual is nothing special. But as for when they attack in a large pack, there have been times when entire villages have been decimated by them.

It looks like… some 20 red caps.

I ready my self-made wooden club.

The pack of red caps in front of me isn’t that big. But with that said, if a goblin or orc village was attacked by these guys, the damage probably won’t be insignificant.

For them, I’ve decided to fight.

They might even welcome me warmly after learning about this. I thought about using this for my own self-interests as well.

The orcs’ village was annihilated.

It seems like the red caps I had met prior were only a portion of the whole pack, and the majority of the red caps overran the village.

The orcs, running about trying to escape. That’s what I saw, yet I couldn’t go to help them.

There were way too many red caps.

Clearly an amount like this wouldn’t spawn naturally here in [Blood Tears of the Demon King]. I assume what happened was that their lifestyle in the nearby forests and mountains was disrupted by territorial wars, and they were forced out to this land.

All I could do was observe what was happening in dumbfounds.

And then, whether it be by the helping hand of a God, or the mercy of the heavens, a magic storm so great that normally it would be impossible sprung forth. 

Magic storms are when large clusters of magic power rampage about chaotically like a gale, they are a type of magic power calamity. During its outbreak, magic power becomes harder to control and magic becomes impossible to use. On top of that, since after magic power calamities a lot of monsters are born, they are usually something to be avoided.

But this time, it proved fortunate.

What magic power calamities cause the most harm to is neither living beings nor the landscape, but the monsters themselves.

Magic power calamities causes magic power to blow things to ruin.

In the case of a naturally-born demon, it will end with them feeling the pressure of the wind, however in the case of monsters, it becomes fatal enough to kill them instantly. Those born from magic power will have their very existence waver from the appearance of a magic power calamity.

In a few dozen minutes, when the magic storm had passed, all that was left were the bodies of the red caps and orcs.

I could only stand there dumbfounded.

No, I left many orcs to die.

Even if I begin heading to visit the goblins now, when I get there, what face should I make to meet them.

By coming here, I really have lost sight of any destination.

It only good if I am a slave. What shall I do?

I don’t want to go back to the demon continent. I will probably lose my life if I go to the true continent. If I’m lucky, I’ll end up a slave. What should I do?

Ah…………………………………………………………………………It’s painful……….

I wonder why. As I thought, I started tearing up.

I wonder if, really, there’s nobody that needs me. If nobody likes me.

It’s lonely.

I’m not saying I’ve wandered and seen the entire world or anything, but the world is so small, so stiff, and, is full of only pain.

I’m lonely.

Is that why? Did I come here to die?

It’s lonely.



I’m Lonely. Lonely.

Lonely. Lonely. Lonely

Lonely. Lonely. Lonely. Lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely lonely lonely lonely lonely lonely. (TL: Literally you can sing with this amount of lonely.)

It started pouring out.

Ah………………………………………. I can’t……….

I couldn’t hold it in any longer. Tears started flooding out of my eyes, and I started leaking out sobbing sounds.

I want to be needed by someone. I want someone to be my friend. I want someone to love. I want to be praised by someone. Say that I did well. Say that I’m great. Say thank you to me.

Someone…

To me…

I want someone to smile at me.

It pours out one after another, it disappears one after another.

I understand that it’s impossible.

For me—

　“—!?”

 

Suddenly, the world changed completely. The skin-piercing chills suddenly disappeared.

As if I was being covered by someone, not too hot, not too cold, I even came to feel comfortable, wrapped in that feeling. 

I wondered what was happening. Could it be that there was a plant with a hallucinogenic effect nearby?  Or is it another monster attack? As I was being cautious of my surroundings, I was sucked into the whirlpool of light that suddenly emitted from below my feet.

When the light dimmed, I found myself in a pure-white room.

In front of me stood a mysterious man who was covering his face with his hands.

Weaker-looking than all the demons I had seen so far, more fragile-looking than any living thing I had seen until then, he was such a man.

　

“Yaa, I am sorry to have summoned you so suddenly. I’m the demon king. The name is Amduscias.”

When he lowered his arm,

The man,

began to smile at me.

From that time on, the world became a kind, warm, fun place.
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Chapter 11: The Other World’s Water is Unsuitable for the Skin!?

 

Paimon. The 9th rank demon of the 72 pillars of Solomon. A man with an effeminate face, the demon that imparts knowledge of all things.

It was the name of the ogre that became my friend. He gave knowledge to me, and unexpectedly that female face fits him well. Since my name was received from Solomon’s demons, I also gave him a name from them. (EN: MC is named after Duke Amduscias the 67th rank demon)

 

“Paimon……… My name is Paimon…….”

 

Paimon muttered something, and occasionally smiled.

Though at first I was worried when he cried *waah waah*, but to that innocent expression, I was somehow healed considerably. Which isn’t surprising, since he was still 12 years old. Though I am 0 years old and did not have the right to say anything, but he was still a child.

At such an age without any relatives. Though it was pitiful, but he will be my companion from now on.

Let’s do a lot of fun things together.

Well, Paimon became a companion, next was……………

After all, it is the bath?

Did you say that there was no water? Actually, if it was water, it was possible to make it with the smartphone function.

I mean, I can generally make inorganic matter.

However, it was intense and unsuitable to use the water for everyday use.

First of all, because I made it as part of the labyrinth, it doesn’t disappear unless I erase it. Even at 1000°C, it doesn’t evaporate, and it doesn’t harden at absolute zero either.

Therefore, laundry doesn’t dry either and the tableware which I cleaned stayed wet. Drinking water? Drink it? This?

Furthermore, the energy consumption was not something to be sneezeed at. Water was necessary and indispensable for life. When I fully made it with the smartphone, the power that I got from god ran dry to the bottom immediately.

For that reason, I did not create water by myself…

Ok, withdraw that previous comment! I’ll make water and take a bath!

There was no helping it. I’m a civilized person.

Life without a bath was impossible. The soap, shampoo, and conditioner which I made with great pains became useless.

By the way, I became able to make the soap, shampoo and conditioner with [Product] beforehand. Surely, it was an admirable consideration of god. My knowledge, it was known to be a useless thing, because I don’t know how to make such things. Seriously, I was saved.

When I decided so, the bath preparation began immediately. That said, I must be careful to tell Paimon not to drink the water. I mean, does that guy ever take a bath? If you look at the condition of his hair, it’s certain that he hasn’t entered a bath for a while.

 

“Eh?”

 

I stopped my finger as an idea hit me suddenly.

Incidentally, you can’t call something a bath when it’s just got water, can you?

It was a cold bath.

When thinking about it carefully, I made the bathroom, but didn’t make the boiler. Eh? How should I make a boiler? As might be expected, such a complex machine, is work not easily made with the smartphone.

　

[Master, don’t you have something to say to me? ]

“The box talked!?”

“Don’t think too much of it, I built this thing…….,  please help me……..”

 

Disregarding the surprised Paimon in the back, I implored the smartphone. When it came to this, there was neither shame nor reputation. Even if I came to another world, I had no intention to part with a civilized life. I will do something, even if it means selling my soul to the devil.

　

[ Who did you say was the devil? ]

“I’m sorry. I’m seriously sorry.”

　

*Waaah*!! My smartphone is too scary!!

 

　“Amduscias-sama, what is that box? Is that a magic tool or something?”

 

　Paimon was marveling and looking at the smartphone that was in my hand.

 

“Nice to meet you. I’m a supporter for master. I’m Andrealphus. Pleased to make your acquaintance hereafter, Paimon.” (EN: named after Marquis Andrealphus the 65th rank demon)

 

Oi, when on earth was that name given to you?

 

“Wow! It really talks! Ah, I’m Paimon. I’m the new servant of Amduscias-sama.”

“No, you aren’t my servant. You don’t need to add -sama, since my name is also too long, so you can shorten it to Cias.”

 

　I’m shocked and I interrupted the conversation. Because it would be difficult to say.

 

　“I can’t call the demon king by his first name without a honorific title! Bu-but, the nickname is good.”

 

Paimon said so while being bashful.

He looked awfully happy.

Damn, it failed.

I can’t give a nickname to Paimon. Pie (Pai)? Potato (Imo)? Gate (Mon)? Nothing can pass as completely satisfactory. Especially, potato.

 

　[Because there is a useless man who is not trustworthy here, I will call you Paimon. I’m fine being called Andre.]

 

　“Yes, Andre-san!”

 

They seem happy.

I was somewhat healed by the Great Paimon. Just a little, I might connect with this smartphone which had too much of a bad personality.

　

[Master? ]

“I’m sorry.”

　

I prostrated myself immediately. Pride? Such a thing, it was more worthless than a used tissue before this fearful fellow.　

 

[Though now, Master is the dungeon master, and yet the things he doesn’t know about the dungeon are too numerous. Please sit straight. I am now, lecturing.]

“Yes……”

 

I dejectedly bent my legs, and corrected my posture. Next to me was Paimon who was imitating me for some reason.

　

　<<Are you ready? As it is now, the dungeon is simply just a wall. Even though the dungeon walls won’t break no matter what, but something like a dungeon won’t be of use if it even doesn’t connect. In other words, it is not possible to build a structure where nobody can come here no matter what.In order to protect myself, there is no choice but to strengthen the dungeon.First of all, understand the function of [Custom]. In addition, think more before you act. >>

 

……………….I will reflect.
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The difference between reason and quibble is paper thin!?

 

Andrealphus. The demon of the 65th rank of the 72 pillars of Solomon, who appears in a peacock form. Bestowing knowledge like surveying, astronomy, and geometry it was the guru of quibbling.

Andre’s sermon still continues.

However, the quibbling………. This fellow does the work seriously. Other than work, it was doubtful whether or not it would be serious.

Even now it still worries about my body, thus it gave a sermon. Though this might be an attempt to save it’s own neck, too.

Did you name yourself? Or was it god?



[Are you listening, master?]

“Of course I am!!”



I salute while sitting down.

Hey Paimon, don’t mimic it because it is amusing.



[Master, originally it wasn’t necessary to explain it, as it was naturally common sense, proper common sense. As you are a fool, I’ll explain it. For a dungeon master, the dungeon is something like a segment of their body. Originally, even if there wasn’t a terminal like me, the dungeon could be created by oneself. However, in the case of master, the location of the dungeon was already placed, before you learned how to handle magic. The possibility to be killed by someone is high. Therefore, I was attached as support. Nevertheless, what is this? The living room was built to make one feel at home, a uselessly high technological standard restroom and the bathroom that doesn’t even have hot water. And while I’m at it, the temple above ground. Are you stupid? Do you want to die? Surely you want to die? Making such a defective housing only, are you not capable of handling the dungeon at all? What is this? Is this a roundabout way to suicide? If you don’t put an end to this, I’ll seriously be angry.]

“Haa, I understand.”

[Then, for the future dungeon management, I’ll express several opinions. First, please remove the red caps who invaded immediately. If possible, after making a dungeon and taking them there, it is recommend to kill them using traps. Though it is a slight thing, but the corpse is absorbed as energy to maintain the dungeon. As for now, the red caps in the dungeon are 12. Because it increased a little while ago, it is wise to deal with it immediately. Next, please learn about attribute granting. The dungeon is a part of master’s body, therefore, the magic attribute that master can use, it is possible to give it to the dungeon. When I compare it to regarding the boiler a while ago, making a room which granted fire attribute on the back side of the large bathroom, if the water pipe is passed through there it should be easily made. If you want to warm the water which accumulates in the bathtub, grant a weak fire attribute to the bathtub then reheating can be done too. By the way……………… Ah, no, it is nothing. A person who has a little bit of a bitter experience will learn. Is that fine? Please start the boiler after you deal with the red caps somehow first. Because you’re a useless human, you want to do your favorite thing immediately, but do the red caps first.]

 

Come to think of it, my knowledge has drawn out unwanted information again.



[Mums are the most frightening.]



Usually, I would like to say even one of the complaints about the knowledge that has once again brought out worthless information but I can merely nod now.

 

[Are you listening, master?]

“MOM, YES, MOM!!”



As of now this was the status of the current Cias-kun.



**************************************************

Amduscias 《Level 1》

Demon Lord  Dungeon Master

　HP: 100010/100010

　MP: 10002/10002

　EXP: 0/100

　Strength: 4

　Defense: 2

　Agility: 6

　Magic: 0

Skills-

　Fountain of Magic

　God’s Divine Protection

　Appraisal

　Ability ・ Wind Magic

　Ability ・ Water Magic

　Ability ・ Earth Magic

　Ability ・ Fire Magic

　Ability ・ Light Magic

　Ability ・ Dark Magic

　Ability ・ Reinforcement Magic

　Non-Attribute Magic

　Spirit Magic

　Recovery Magic

　Space-Time Magic    

　Ancient Magic ・ 1

　Ancient Magic ・ 2

　Ancient Magic ・ 3

　Ancient Magic ・ 4

　Ancient Magic ・ 5

　Incantation Level 100

　Alchemy Level 100

　Mixing Level 100

Equipment-

　School Uniform (EN: it’s the gakuran kind)

　Sneakers

　Smartphone

**************************************************
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Demon Lord After All!?

 

【Red Cap】 x22

The Red Caps had increased further.

Certainly, as Andre said, it would be better to handle it immediately.

The Red Caps seemed to flow in from the vicinity as Paimon said. If I leave it unattended, things like the goblins’ village may suffer heavy damage.

Unfortunately, the Orcs have already been attacked and a lot of damage seems to have occurred.

Therefore, were they few?

By the way, goblins and orcs are demons while red caps are monsters. To be honest, if I was not taught by Paimon, “After all, the first match is a goblin or slime!!” I had thought and almost triumphantly went on a slaughter.

Ah, a slime seems to be a monster. I don’t really understand the difference.

Though the red caps have assembled and are behaving for the moment, it would be difficult the moment they scattered. (EN: actually said if the rose was kicked)

 

“Confirmation, Red Caps.”

 

I saw the group of Red Caps by overlooking from the sky. 

The Red Caps had an ugly figure that was a combination of a rat and a dog, and multiplied by malice. The height approximately might be 150 cm (~4’11”). The face was very huge compared to the body.

With a bright red mane, like a mo-hawk in some respects, are you excited? A figure that roughly exhales that seems to suggest that it would yell out “Hyahhaaaa!!”.

Though it barely even stood with two feet, the beast characteristic was pronounced, so no matter how you think on it walking on four feet would be quicker.

The position of the creature was displayed as a white point on the smartphone. Therefore, though it was not necessary to especially confirm it, when thinking that this was the first work as a dungeon master, I wanted to see it with my own eyes.

 

“I make a dungeon from [Create]. Is a pitfall good for a trap? Ah, I don’t need such a size. About 2m (~6ft) in height, 7m (~23ft) in width, and 500m (~1,640ft) in length feels about right?”

 

A narrow kind of corridor which limits the crowd of Red Caps was produced. The material was simply stone. Because the inside would be dark, torches were attached. Putting one every 10m (~33ft) on both sides of the wall, for a total of 100. To tell the truth, this was anything but kind.

 

“Alright, it’s done.”

[If it is not possible to escape, then a save can not be done.]

“Woops, I forgot to make an exit. And while I’m at it an entrance.”

 

I built a small doorway approximately 1m (~3ft) in height at both ends of the corridor.

 

“Is this ok? ………………… Yeah, it looks good! Save.”

 

The Red Caps that came in sight began to rapidly panic.

Quite so. Especially, when you walked in a needlessly large plain, and then were suddenly stuffed into a cramped corridor.

All the torches instantly lit up and illuminated the corridor of stone brightly.

 

“Are these fellows stupid?”

 

As soon as the lights lit up, the red caps in groups of twos and threes began to run.

There wasn’t any precaution at all either.

 

“Because monsters have hardly any intellect.”

 

It was proved immediately as Paimon said.

Half of the red caps have fallen into the 1st pitfall.

There wasn’t a person who noticed the entrance that was behind either. 

Well, when he enters once, an intruder has to escape or he will die if he can’t, though it will never open.

With this, I, who was making it with various considerations, might be foolish.

Even if you say pitfall, it wasn’t just an ordinary hole. When setting foot into it, the floor inclines and one has to persevere in ascending the steep hill road that leads to the entrance side. The exit side was of course a precipice.

With its configuration, if it doesn’t have multiple people it won’t work as intended, the so called weak point was in the preparation.

The Red Caps, all became desperate and ran up the slope. As I thought, walking on four feet seems to be quicker.

By the way, the pitfall width was 4m (~13ft). The depth and length was about 10m (~33ft) so a detour was also possible.

The red caps that were luckily able to make a detour fell into the following pitfall.

So, this corridor looked to be a straight path, the structure wasn’t advanced and doesn’t meander intensely. 

It was possible to pass by solo.

 

[Master, this trap is surely effective for travel restriction, but elimination isn’t done at all. Isn’t it too low-risk?]

 

[Degree of Risk] was something like the difficulty of dungeon. A floor without danger to life was low risk, and a floor with brutal traps becomes high risk.

For high risk, it costs for maintenance. So the lower the risk the cheaper the cost is.

Energy is necessary for the maintenance of a dungeon.

There are two methods to supplement energy. I could pour magic in or absorb it from the infinitesimal organic matter from the living things that died, such as monsters, in the dungeon.

For the degree of risk there were ten stages in total. Though it was 1~10, the degree of risk of this corridor was 3.

Perhaps, though the risk might be provided the number and characteristic of traps…

Naive.

Was there any reason that I would make such a soft-core game?

When making the dungeon larger in the future, this trap, should I plan this brutal specification to be arranged in the middle stage?

If you do it unskillfully, it’s so brutal that you can only capture it solo.

 

[~! Master, the number of red caps have begun to decrease.]

 

Yeah, gradually.

Even in the interior field of view, several of the red caps bodies have begun to fall down.

While the other red caps breathed out intensely, while painfully standing.

At the same time, the torches go out.

If you keep burning as much as 100 torches in this corridor where it lacks height, width, and length so much, it will naturally run out of oxygen. On top of that, the traps here are the only thing which restricts travel and intense exercise was necessary to seldom be caught in one.

In other words, this corridor was a hypoxic trap floor. (EN: this is what it means)

 

“However, these stupid red caps, more than half have gone forward. Okay. The width will be adjusted to 5m (~16ft), and let’s also place the torches every 5m.”

Of course, the pitfall width was narrowed. It can’t be saved if it can’t be captured. (EN: Hmm, I wonder if there is a loophole for creating impossible dungeons)

 

“If a save cannot be done…………..”

 

After all, double the torches was too much.

The torches were returned to the former number.

Woops. When I noticed, the red caps have been annihilated.

Well, once the oxygen disappears, it was unrelated how many there were.

Now then, such a thing was the first job as a Dungeon Master, how was it?
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     [image: 01]  
 
     [image: charadesign_paymon]  
 
  
  

TL:Pengu

Editor: Darknari



Labyrinth Structures that Torment Loners!?

 

Great Wall Labyrinth. 

A labyrinth in name only, with just one passage. However, it’s length required just time to traverse through the [Blood Tears of a Demon King]. 

Though one can’t advance ahead if the gate in each place was not opened, the two mechanisms have to be operated at the same time, it will not commence to open unless there was the weight of three people, it could be said that it was a labyrinth harsh on loners. 

The degree of risk was 2. 

Labyrinth of Faith. 

A huge maze. Entering the labyrinth from the exit of the Great Wall Labyrinth, it took approximately three minutes for the entrance to open. Afterwards, it will not open if 3 hours have not passed. Moreover, it lets in up to 5 people each time. As for this, the aim was to divide armed forces into a small number of parties. 

It was the first labyrinth I made that seems like a labyrinth. 

By the way, when you entered, the first floor was a corridor and when the door closed water begins to flow in. 

You would slowly drown and die. The degree of risk was 4. 

Though there were 10 exits in the corridor, once an exit opened, if half a day hasn’t passed, the exits will not open anymore. 

There was no traps or such particularly in this labyrinth. Also, the degree of risk was 2.

However, it was immensely endless, so it took a considerable amount of time to travel on foot. 

Additionally, there were devices, and traps too, that if you did not cooperate with somebody here, one would never advance ahead. 

Here also, it might become a labyrinth which equaled hell for a loner. (EN: I think it’s trying to imply that the first floor corridor is 4 while the rest of the labyrinth of faith is 2)

Incidentally, the asphyxia corridor where the red caps were buried will be used to divide the continent. 

I had thought about building the Great Wall before, and a dungeon that seemed like a maze was incidentally made. As for the plan, I want to hit monsters that can fly in the sky at this Great Wall Labyrinth. Though I could invoke them with [Summon], for the time being I’ll leave it as it is. 

For the Labyrinth of Faith, I really only made it for the purpose of restricting travel. Here also, I would like to be able to hit monsters. 

In reference to the story that I heard from Paimon, I will think about it a little.

 

[Master, these two dungeons are low risk. Though the risk of the corridor is a little high. Perhaps, is it that this time the degree of risk is not visible because the danger is concealed?]

“Well, yeah. More than that, may I make the boiler now?” 

[Haa………… It is that after all……….]

 

What! As for the boiler, it might be good.

Because it’s a smartphone, Andre certainly wouldn’t be able to receive the benefits of a bath, but in a sense, a bath was surely heaven manifested on earth.

Even Paimon would surely be overjoyed if she heard that there was a bath. Absolutely!!

 

[I think it’s fine now. The red caps were put in order, and intruder measures were taken.]

“Alriiiight!!”

 

When thinking about it properly, why did I ask Andre to build it despite the fact that I don’t understand very well how to make a bath, such a thing doesn’t matter now!

It was possible to step into the bath by today. That will be enough. It was fine with just that.

I started the boiler at once. 

From the same floor of the large communal bath I made a room next to it with a height of around 2m (~6’6”). It wasn’t really big. If the room was enlarged, the loss of thermal energy would become huge. I made a space approximately 1m (~3’3”) in height, 8m (~26’3”) in width, and 8m in length and connected the water pipe there. 

From the floor of the boiler room, the pipe was connected to the bath and passed through to the faucet and shower. Naturally, cold water also came out.

Now, the problem was after this.

It was the granting of an attribute. 

When granting a fire attribute to the boiler room, the first point that should be paid attention to was the heating power.

If the heat was too strong and evaporates in the boiler room, it would be a catastrophe in no time. Though the boiler room that was in the dungeon might be safe, the bath connected to the pipe would be in a terrible state.

Therefore, to start with, I decided to perform the granting of the fire attribute to the bathtub before the boiler room to test it. 

Ideally said, I would not want it to rise above 50°C (122°F).

First of all, I produced the water and put it into the bathtub. Without any fragments of impurities, it was the perfect H2O. 

And then, I, with unconcealed tension, operated the smartphone.

If it failed here, my dream would be short lived. 

I have to make it succeed regardless.
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        Chapter 15-There is a girl in the steam!?

        Posting new chapter at midnight. I got a message from Darknari (clap*clap*) that she done with the editing of chapter 15 so I’m here after class to give your fix. Note that all my TL is MTL so I try to make it clear as possible. On the chapter 9 of Otherworld Nation Founding Chronicles, I did not have any ED look through it and just posted it. So sorry about the grammar since when I translate I don’t pay much attention.

Enjoy~

TL: Pengu

ED: Darknari

 



 

There is a Girl in the Steam!? 



Amduscias 《Level 1》 

Demon Lord   Dungeon Master 

　HP: 100010/100010 

　MP: 10002/10002 

　EXP: 22/100 

. 

.

.

 

The experience value has increased. 



“Isn’t it too little!?” 



Is it 1 experience for 1 Red Cap?

No, because I didn’t defeat them with my own hands, if you express that experience numerically, it would be difficult after all. 

But still……… Even a slime which was on the beginning plains drops a little bit more delicious experience.

 

[Master, where in the dungeon do you plan to install the hypoxic corridor for the future?]

“Ah, that. If possible, in the middle stage? I made the labyrinth so that it was hard to accomplish if you didn’t cooperate with several people, and that corridor has the sense of rounding up in one fell swoop.” 

[Is that so? In my opinion, I think that trap would seem to be highly effective at the entrance of the final stage, but it is good if master has a plan.]



If you ask where are we doing such a conversation, of course, the changing room. 

By the way, the changing room was segregated. However, the bath was the same for both sexes. Heh, heh…………

Unexpectedly, the experiment ended easily. [Production] in [Custom] included the option [Attribute Grant] and was able to easily regulate the level, strength, and weakness of the attribute.  

However, the degree of risk for the bath became 3. 

There’s no problems with the maintenance, but I am just not satisfied when I think that the hypoxic corridor and this bath are the same degree of risk. (TL: if I remember correctly it was 2) 

By the way, I asked Paimon, who had completely been left out since a little while ago, to prepare a meal. 

He happened to have some food in his possession, and seemed to offer that to me. Given that he appeared to have drinking water, I received that as well. Since I considered on giving up the meal for today it was a nice miscalculation. 

Food, huh………. I have to do something as expected. I mean, it was a matter that you originally should worry about after water. 

You may make a field and ranch, but you can’t harvest it immediately. The reason was handling the creatures, which was work that cannot easily proceed with a smartphone.



“Alright! Let’s do our best tomorrow!” 

[The typical remark of a lazyass.]



Eh~…………, I worked plenty today. Considering I was born today, I think I truly did my best?

The outside was already covered in a jet black night sky and a bluish moon had arose. 

Why don’t you understand? 

In fact, I have confirmed the movement of the orcs thinking whether or not to hire them to be in charge of misc things.

Well, it is for tomorrow even if I recruit them. 

I guess these 11 orcs are all the survivors of the village which was ruined by the red caps. Everyone was simply armed. 

From the side of the nose, splendid tusks curved as they go up to the top. The area from the forehead to the chin was covered with bushy hair and it was terribly boar-like. Though their height was only around 120cm (~3’11”), there was not much of a difference from humans except that their bodies were a little hairy. However, the face was that of a wild boar. 

When it’s seen this way, Paimon was quite close to a human. Although his height was around 190 cm (~6’3″), just that doesn’t make him inhuman. His features were good-looking, he would likely pass as a human if there was no horn. 

I finished taking off my clothes, now to the bath!! 

Ah, Paimon was not being left out. When the meal preparations are over, he said that he will enter. 

Ohh~, the characteristic warmth and moisture of the bath met me. 

It is this, this!! 

This was the scene that I looked forward to!! 

The drifting steam of a large communal bath. The bath with swaying hot water. The shower that drips water drops from the tap. The mirror with a washing space set up at the center of a pure white wall. The golden lion enshrined in the inner part of the bathtub, with an open mouth that feels like it would send out a courageous shout at any moment. In front of one’s line of sight, from the upper part of the entrance to the ceiling, a magnificent Mount Fuji was depicted.

Somewhere, a [Kapon] sound appeared to be heard in the scene. (EN: kapon is the sound of a plastic bucket being placed on the floor in baths (or represents baths in general) or when a water-filled bamboo is emptied and clacks on the stone)

I can’t help but remark that it was wonderful if I do say so myself. 



[……….Are you satisfied with it?]



Andre, who was set into a light stone bucket, asked that while being partially disgusted. 



“……………………It’s the besssst~!!” 



Though various things were made today, it can be declared that there was no better masterpiece than this. Possibly, it’s questionable whether one would be produced after this.



[Is that so……….? If you do your work properly starting tomorrow, I’ll stop doing things like butting into your conversation here.]

Between Andre and I, appreciation was truly low. Even though things may appear this way I think we are working pretty well. 

 

“Haa~. Paradise, paradise.” 

 

While soaking in the bathtub, the words that spilled out from my mouth echoed in the bathroom. 



[The usual cowardly dignity becomes excessively weak when taking a bath.]



Andre was annoying. Even though I made with great effort a desk beside the bath for Andre. 

 

[However, the body which was not rough, but is tightened……… As for the thin, naturally soft hands and feet here…….. Above all, a stark-naked baby-faced boy………..]

“Why is it? Why do I feel the chills?” 

[Hehehehe. Such feast, such feast.]

“Kya! Police officer, there’s a hentai smartphone!” 

[Is it not good? Is it not good?]

“You, you’re outside from tomorrow on!!” 

[I protest decisively.]

“Shut up. I don’t have a hobby of taking a bath with a peeper!!” 

[I’ll go on a strike. Specifically, during summoning, there will be a restriction that will only allow males to be called.]

“Please forgive me……” 

[Or, you will only call inhuman people who don’t appear female to your senses.]

“Seriously, please forgive me.” 

[Then, from tomorrow, say that I can accompany you.]

“…………Yes.” 



It wasn’t healing. Though, I said that it was the bath which I made with much effort, it wasn’t healing at all. 

 

[However, do you want a woman that much?]

“No, such an indecent way of saying it. For me, it is a dream to take this bath with a girl.” 

[That, I am completely disgusted.]

“Be quiet, peeper.” 



*Clatter clatter*………….

The door opened quietly and Paimon had entered. 



“Ex-excuse me for the intrusion…………” 



Though the arms were a little muscular they were slender. 

The well proportioned legs were long and slim. 

The stomach that had defined abdominal muscles was bare, but the girth around the waist suddenly narrowed, and there was a charming curve that connected to the legs. (TL: i like fit girls, not the bodybuilding type – I keep imagining it.) 

And then, the upper part. 

The pectoral muscles which greatly protruded forward was exposed in front of me now unlike the time when he was wound up in a plain cloth. (TN: oppai~banzai)

The pectoral muscles, noーーー



[It is good that your dream came true at once.]



ーーーthe breasts, they were obviously the breasts of Paimon. (TL:……No shit.)
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        Chapter 16-Have a good night’s sleep. See you tomorrow.

        Here is the new chapter for DDLW this week.

Enjoy~

TL: Pengu

Ed: Darknari



——————————–Paimon’s POV——————————

Have a good night’s sleep. See you tomorrow.

 

It was a mysterious day.

It was a mysterious day when nature was totally overturned, the moon rose in the morning and the sun carried the dark.  

I was able to make a friend. 

With that alone, the world began to shine beyond recognition. 

One was a demon lord.

My master who seemed to be weak, delicate, and fragile.

Another one was a colleague.

My friend who wasn’t timid and could vomit abusive foul language to the demon lord unconcernedly.  

Both of them were my important friends. 

Was the world this beautiful? I’m surprised. At the time when I went out to cook, it was indeed so. 

The [Blood Tears of a Demon King] was covered in darkness. The wasteland where nothing grew. 

Nevertheless, the stars twinkled brightly and the moon was beautiful, it casted a gentle light towards the ground at night and it shined beautifully clear. 

………Beautiful. 

I honestly thought so.

Was this world so wide, gentle and beautiful? 

I entered the thing called a bath for the first time.

It was warm, so warm, I cried again in joy for some reason. 

It was really a mysterious day. 

It’s a day where, even though I’m neither sad nor in pain, I cried a lot. 

Cias-sama noticed me crying and had apologized for some reason. (TL: your boobs) 

When he said to enter separately from tomorrow, at that time I was sad and cried. 

It’s because I had became worried whether or not I was disliked. Later, I was relieved when I knew it was not so. 

From tomorrow, he said that we could enter the bath together. 

I had said my selfishness for the first time. 

However, I don’t want to be disliked because I said too many selfish things. Let’s take care in the future. 

I took the freedom to also use something called “shampoo” and “rinse”. My hair became incredibly silky. It must be some kind of magic medicine.  

It smelled very good but it was bitter when I licked it.  

Though I was told not to drink the water, but I have to be careful not to swallow this either. 

When I got out of the bath, I cried again. 

I think that there was no help for it. 

Because, Cias-sama presented clothes to me. Moreover, it was the same clothes as Cias-sama. 

I am told, it was apparently in the production, but I don’t understand it well. 

Cias-sama and Andrea are skillful, they talk about such things that I don’t understand well. 

It was slightly lonely. 

Cias-sama ate the dried meat and bread that I had prepared, though it was only warmed, with pleasure. 

However, he couldn’t bite or cut into it, I laughed a little bit. 

Saying that he was just born, I think that even a child would have a more stronger jaw. 

Andrea spoke ill of Cias-sama again. 

Cias-sama answered it without being offended.  

He was a generous demon lord.  

After knowing Cias-sama, I recalled how small minded the demon lord I met before that humor welled up in me.

I must thank that person. Thank you for not employing me.

If I was under such a person, my world would still be painful.

“Thank you for the meal. Thank you.”

There probably wouldn’t be a person who would say that. 

Truly, thank you. 

The bedrooms were separate. Though I was slightly lonely, I decided that I wouldn’t say too much selfishness. Let’s endure it. 

Cias-sama seems to have given a recovery attribute to the bedroom. Though I don’t understand it well, but the gentle light was very pleasant.  

Cias-sama apologized for there being no bed, but to sleep on something like a bed was an act only the demon lord or his close aides are able to do. 

No, I might also be the demon lord’s aide now.

I handed over the spare demon’s fur which I had to Cias-sama and I also entered the bedroom. 

Though the spare I handed over was beautiful, I wonder if it was fine to hand over that kind of thing to a demon lord.

Anyway, various things happened today.  I closed my eyes while deliberately remembering them one by one.  

Finally, I remembered the words that Cias-sama said.

 

“Goodnight.  See you tomorrow.”

 

They were wonderful words. 

I’ll also say them in the future.

I’ll have a good night’s sleep tonight.

The wonderful world will be waiting for me again tomorrow.
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