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    Prologue



    This is my first submission.
    

    Please be easy on me while reading.



    ———



    “——… …is——… …——eply… …respond!”



    In a certain country, referred to as carrying the heart of the continent, a central, multistorey building; the president’s office.



    If it was like it usually was, it would be a room with marble floors and made up with expensive ornaments. But at the present time, it had been reduced to
    something that one would hesitate to look directly at; a disastrous scene.



    The floors and walls broken by bombs and gunfire, the decorations that are now garbage.



    And countlessly scattered about————dead bodies.



    Blood flows from all of those bodies, and as anyone could see, there is no hope for their survival.



    Nay, there was just one moving figure.



    There is one man who was wearing extra protective clothing, similar to full-body tights.



    As the man is lying face down, he tries to get up, but unable to support his body, he often falls.



    The man who had abandoned standing up, crawls forward, leaned his back onto a nearby wall and caught his breath.



    And then switched on the earphone type communicator that is attached to his ear.



    “… …battle lost, this is… …Code Accel”
    

    “Are you ok!? Report the situation!”



    In the midst of the countlessly scattered about dead bodies, there was just one that had worn obviously high class clothes.



    It was not just the forehead, there are innumerable bulletholes covering the entire body, its original form slightly falling apart from the aftermath of
    the bombs. That was this building’s owner, and also was the man’s target.



    “The target is… …disposed of. All that’s left… …*cough*, the cleanup… …is it?”
    

    “Wait! Isn’t that the last resort? Hurry up and escape!”
    

    “Ha, haha… … that’s impossible.”



    The man looks at his own body.



    The traces of several gun shots in the abdomen, the left foot lost from below the knee.



    This body—with left hand sensations also practically nonexistent, and where even speaking is painful—is a flawless embodiment of a body covered in wounds.



    With the remaining movable right-hand, he takes out a small terminal unit from his pocket and releases its safety device.



    That is an explosive detonator.



    Having already been calculated, the countlessly set bombs will reliably destroy the building if activated.



    Even involving the unmoving man right here.



    “Don’t give up! I’ll send a pick up! Oi, is the helicopter ready?! Authorization? Get it later!”



    The other side of the radio becomes noisy.



    The man’s comrade becomes desperate and appears to be hurling out orders, but there’s already no time left.



    The moment the man opened his mouth to stop them, the sound of a door being wrenched open reverberated from the other side of the radio.



    “ “ “Teacher————!!” ” ”



    What was heard were the voices of the man’s apprentices.



    Amongst the flurried sounds, the sounds of five men and women—as if taking up positions in front of the microphone—are audible, and the apprentices’ shouts
    could be heard.



    “Teacher, please don’t give up!”
    

    “We’ll soon pick you up, so please wait for us!”
    

    “There’s still plenty of things that we want to be taught!”
    

    “You promised… ….didn’t you?”
    

    “Teacher! Teacher… …fa, fa… …ther! Fatheeer!”



    Although he should have already convinced them before the operation that there was also the possibility that it would turn out like this, it appears that
    they couldn’t endure it.



    While it worries him that their spirits are inexperienced and have a long way to go, he also feels happiness at the affections being thrown towards him.



    Mustering his strength, the man issues an order.



    “Form a line!”
    

    “ “ “!? Yes! ” ” ”



    Perhaps the result of training, the distracted apprentices answered perfectly.



    “Want I want to say… …you know… …right?”
    

    “ “ “It is ‘don’t stop walking forward’.” ” ”
    

    “That’s… …good. If it’s you guys… …it’ll be okay. Have confidence in yourself… … and live.”
    

    “ “ “… …yes!” ” ”



    The apprentices seem to be frantically holding back their tears, but no matter how you listen to it, the voices that could be heard were tearful; right
    about now they’re probably shedding a flood of tears.



    “Fu… …sorry, for my apprentices.”
    

    “No… …no problem. It’s their natural right.”
    

    “I see.”
    

    “Is it already… …impossible?”
    

    “That it would turn out like this… …you knew… …right?”
    

    “… …yeah.”



    I desperately stifle the anguish, the discord, and finally my voice escaped.



    “There are… …things that… …I’ve bequeathed. I can go… ….smiling.”
    

    “… …leave the rest to me.”
    

    “I leave it to you. Being together… …with you… …was… …fun.”
    

    “That’s my line.”



    The man has lost too much blood, his eyes could no longer see, and his consciousness had also become faint.



    No matter what the result was, the operation succeeded.



    I’ve entrusted everything that had to be.



    But my last task remains.



    With his remaining strength, the man flipped the switch on.



    The faint, reverberating crushing sounds.



    They steadily became larger, and they finally arrived at the man’s ceiling.



    The man accepted the falling rubble, while directly experiencing it.



    And then the man is… …



     



    Chapter 1 – The Fastest Training Plan



    Even if I do say so myself, I believe my life was tumultuous.



    The torture in the pretext of training, being taken around everywhere in conflict areas with a ‘going for a stroll’ frame of mind.



    During those turbulent days, I had become United Japan’s 37th Special Covert Operative… …the so called ‘Agent’.



    Thereupon I met my comrade, and together, I continued to fight.



    Spending all of my time fighting, at around the time I had passed 50 years of age, I retired and became an educator for the next generation.



    ‘Education’ was something that was difficult, but I believe that the days that I spent engrossed in it were enjoyable.



    During those pleasant days, behind the scenes, a certain shadow organization proceeded with secret maneuvering to have the world subverted.



    The people who were to obstruct that shadow organisation’s size of an enterprise were, after great consideration, cautiously chosen.



    And then… …I was selected.



    I once possessed skills that made a name for me in the world; the selection is the result of my credibility and achievements.



    But in reality, ‘it’s a retired ossan, so there’s little harm in it, even in the worst case scenario where he dies’… …is an afterthought based on
    the organisation-esque calculations of profits and loss.



    ‘No matter how you look at it, it’s a conspiracy’… …is how my comrade objected, but I accepted that.



    It is because if I succeed with the elimination of the target, my comrade was promised to become part of the organisation’s senior management.



    After being made to make a blood-sealed pledge, I make preparations, and attempt the operation.



    The result… …I am dead.



    Although it was a drawn out telling, I want you to think of me as having had spent a life that was by far, widely removed from those ordinary people.
    Having also gotten older, I take pride in having an iron heart that is not perturbed by ordinary occurrences.
    

    And yet… …I am shamefully flustered.



    “Au―, Auaua―!”



    Why have I become a baby!
    

    Even though that’s what I wanted to yell, probably as this body’s vocal cords aren’t developed, even words are impossible. These surprisingly tiny hands
    and feet, this body which won’t move to my satisfaction even though it is my own body. Despite being an absurd state of affairs, I somehow clearly
    understand that I had become a baby.
    

    No matter how optimistically I had lived my life in my previous existence, these state of affairs are unacceptable.
    

    As my confused self and composed self quarrel with one another, a shadow is cast over my face.



    “———……——……—”



    A woman is looking at me and speaking.
    

    However, without my undeveloped ears successfully picking up the words, I don’t even know what is being said.



    Calm down, let’s try to sort out the situation a bit. With composure, I quickly and accurately transition to analysis. To calm myself, I look back through
    my memories.
    

    At what probably became my last operation, I disposed of the man who was the target, but I had myself suffered a fatal wound. Escape had become impossible,
    and to also include the destruction of evidence, I chose to to disappear together with the building.
    

    When I awoke, I was a baby.



    … …yea, I’ve calmed down but ultimately I don’t get it. Even though I undoubtedly should have died, for some reason I became a baby. That I had gone
    through [Reincarnation] makes sense but, why do I still have my ego and memories?
    

    Moreover, despite being able to recall the life I had led, I can’t recall the names of my former comrade and apprentices. The pinpoint holes in my
    memories, the situation in which I couldn’t obtain any information, and this body. In the present condition, I am unable to come up with answers no matter
    how much I think about it, and there’s also nobody that can give me answers either.
    

    Stopping at the thought of ‘anything more than this is useless’, for the time being I tried observing the person in front of my eyes.



    A woman with grey hair tied up in a bundle behind her head, with sky blue eyes.
    

    There are a few wrinkles on her face, so she was probably approximately past marriageable age, but all flattery aside, she is thoroughly a beautiful
    person. If I wasn’t a baby, I may have made advances on her.
    

    However, I wonder why she is wearing maid clothing? Cosplay? No, from her appearance, is this a foreign country? While I was absentmindedly thinking, she
    gently held me up in her arms, and started to hum something that sounded like a lullaby. I don’t understand the contents nor the words. But at her gaze
    filled with kindness directed at me and the restful rhythm of the humming, my awareness becomes distant.
    

    Although there’s a heap of things that I must consider, without resisting the pleasant feeling, I let go of my consciousness.



    One month had lapsed since I had awoken.



    The world that I know of is still this room only.
    

    Approximately 6.5 tatami in space, there was nothing but the low-height bed which I slept on, a table and a closet. This room that doesn’t even
    have any books, can be summed up perfectly in one word; dreary. The material of the coverlet also has a slightly harsh texture, and with the various other
    things, there’s a somewhat out of date feel to it.



    Well now, it was a month where I did nothing but eat and sleep, but my body is developing favourably.
    

    Unlike before when sounds were difficult to hear, as if coming from a broken speaker, my ears had also become able to clearly distinguish sounds. And
    although I can’t walk yet, I have become able to move my body somewhat. However, inversely proportional to that, fuel consumption had exceedingly worsened.
    In other words, I had become hungry.
    

    If it were as usual, the food arrives with the best timing, as if you’d question whether they were surveilling me, but today of all days, it’s late. ‘I
    must think up some kind of plan for this’… …I had started to think of countermeasures, and at around time, the door opened.
    

    It was the entrance of the grey haired maid-san who is taking care of me. Speaking of that, even though a month has gone by, I haven’t seen
    anybody else other than this maid-san, have I?



    “———……——————”



    Yep, as usual I don’t know what she’s saying. My ears had become able to hear what they are saying, but I’m completely ignorant of the language. As I had
    flown about throughout the world in my previous life, I was proficient with languages, but not one of those languages has any consistency with this one.
    

    However it’s not that big of a deal. As long as I’m listening, I’ll probably eventually remember it, so I decide that ‘now is the time to prioritise the
    meal’.



    “——? ——————”



    Oh? It appears that today there’s not only grey-haired maid-san but one more person.
    

    Let me see…I wonder what kind of person—…………whah?



    “——, ———, ———”



    The grey haired maid-san gave instructions to the other person and left the room.
    

    No no, wait a moment. Who on earth is this woman who is approaching me with a smile on her whole face? She’s wearing maid clothes, so she probably came to
    help take care of me, but there’s a point I sort of want to retort to.
    

    This girl, why in the world does she have [cat ears] on?
    

    Seemingly full of life, her age is probably somewhere between a young lady and an adult. With red hair in a ponytail, she is a considerably adorable girl.
    But the cat ears on her head bothers me. It’s not that I particularly dislike them, but the first thing that comes to mind is a cosplay cafe. That’s what
    came to mind but, no matter how you look at it, these ears are moving. And even with a lovely *blip blop*.



    “——, ———?”



    Moving the surprised me, the girl in front of me held out a spoon with the food on it. As there isn’t a baby bottle or anything, I am being fed this way
    with a spoon.
    

    I still have questions, but I’m hungry so I decide to eat. Although, it’s something like milk with some kind of food mixed in it and doesn’t really taste
    nice.



    “——! ————”



    Every time I eat from the spoon, she squirms delightfully.
    

    It’s a bit annoying, but for the time being, I devoted myself to eating silently.



    Although the meal had ended, cat ears-san was smiling and gazing at me without getting tired of it. You’re one of those people aren’t
    you? The type of person who has a weakness for cute things, right? Although, as there are no mirrors here, I don’t even know whether my appearance is cute
    or not. Leaving aside my appearance, now that my stomach is now bloated, let’s resolve one question shall we?
    

    Honestly, are those cat ears real?
    

    I point at the cat ears and try to appeal to her that I wanted her to let me touch them. No, not grab your finger, your ears for crying out loud.
    Even though she thinks about it for a little bit, cat ears-san brings her head closer and let me touch her ears. Yep, warm. I tried checking as
    far as the roots, but they’re definitely growing from her head. This is real, this is.



    “——! ——,——————,——……”



    I’m immersed in an indescribable feeling, and cat ears-san claps her hands as if she had thought of something. She closes her eyes, raises her
    index finger and with a *murmur murmur*, is muttering something.



    “———!”



    Right after having uttered a cry with her fighting spirit, at that instant, a flame suddenly appeared at her fingertip.
    

    ……eh, fire? But there’s no lighter or anything, from where exactly did the flame? Ahh I see, is it something like a sleight of hand? But I don’t think
    ‘fire’ is something that becomes such a beautiful sphere and floats in mid-air.



    “———♪”



    I’m confused over here, and in front of me cat ears-san is happily rotating her finger.
    

While the sphere of fire is doing impossible movements and is matching that rotation, it flew about in cat ears-san’s surroundings. I can’t find    any trick-like objects.
    

    Is this possibly [Magic]… …maybe?



    “——!”
    

    “—!?”



    At the same time as that conclusion arose within me, grey haired maid-san returned.
    

Having realised that, cat ears-san’s movements stop, and at the same time the sphere of fire also disappeared. Without speaking, grey haired maid    -san beckons over cat ears-san. With a scary ‘come here’ smiling face. The ears and the tail of the cat ears-san that was
    heading that way is dejectedly drooping; it was somehow soothing.



    Cat ears or tails which don’t exist on normal humans, and the existence of magic.
    

    Things that absolutely didn’t exist in my previous life where the whole world had been unravelled.
    

    I had presumably stepped away from intellection, but it seems that I must soon obediently accept reality.



    This is… …nooot Earth.



    Three months since I woke up.



    My neck is steady, crawling movement was possible.
    

    When the pair of maids aren’t watching, I break out from bed’s fencing, and devoting myself to gathering information from my surroundings; it’s how I’m
    spending my time everyday.
    

    Making various rounds like that, I was deepening my understanding of the current situation anew. I confirmed that this isn’t Earth, and as there are things
    such as magic, it’s probably okay to call it an [other world].
    

    Well well, that the [other world reincarnation] that my otaku colleague had spoken so much about would happen to me. Although I have already died once,
    ‘life’ is something incomprehensible.
    

    The level of civilization here is, if in Earth terms, probably closest to Europe’s Middle Ages. Among other things, candles are the main for light and
    there’s no trace of things like electrical appliances so it seems inconvenient, but instead, there’s magic.
    

    I move in search of new discoveries, but it’ll be meal time before long.
    

    I decide to return to my room before maid-san comes. Today it’s probably cat ears-san’s turn to come.



    “Here we are, it’s time to eat. I’ll feed you a lot. Aaan♪.”



    Oh yeah, I had finally become able to understand the previously incomprehensible language. It’s probably also due to the learning speed of a baby, but I
    think it’s largely thanks to this cat ears-san. As this girl is immensely officious and at the same time loquacious, she comes to speak to me, to
    the extent of being arduous. If one is coveredin the native language, then its acquisition is also fast. Being able to understand the language,
    naturally I also confirmed my name.



    Sirius… …that is my new name.



    The actual situation is unknown, but thus I gained a new life.
    

    My name in my previous life has disappeared, but so long as I have my ‘self’, I think i’ll live properly as ‘Sirius’. I might be saying something cool, but
    the me in reality is in the position of being fed by someone else, so there is a discrepancy.



    “I wonder if the meal is finished?”



    Grey haired maid-san, amended to Erina-san, came to check up on me. With her impeccable outfit, she has on the captivating presence of an
    expert maid today too. Although she’s probably younger than I was in my previous life, holding respect for the other party when they’re a professional is
    my own way of thinking.



    “Ah, yes. At any rate, Sirius-sama eats neatly doesn’t he? Although I had heard that babies meals were harder to handle?”
    

    “It’s probably true for normal children, but Sirius-sama is special. He will undoubtedlymake a name for himself in the future.”



    An expert maid, but somewhat containing a doting parent.
    

I had certainly considered whether Erina-san was my parent, but after hearing conversations it seems like she’s not. Her speech and conduct    is that of towards one’s superiors, and I have the feeling that she’s closer to a lady-in-waiting rather than a maid. For that reason, the ‘doting
    parent’ expression is also a bit strange, but the eyes aimed this way are completely the eyes of a parent. Considering my age, rather than a doting
    attendant, there’s no mistake, it’s the expression of a doting parent.



    “I know right. It’s almost as if he understands my words. Aah, even so, he’s really adorable.”



    The name of cat ears-san who is entranced with me, is Noel-san.
    

    She’s in the middle of her maid training at Erina-san’s side, but she still has a long way to go, as she hasn’t left her age-appropriate
    childishness.



    “I wonder how soon he’ll call me ‘onee-chan’? Ah, but ‘onee-sama’ is also difficult to give up…”



    Yep, this girl is fine without an honorific title.



    “The meal is over now, right? I’ll ask that you do the cleaning next.”
    

    “Understood!”



    Noel gives a reply filled with vigor. From behind her, Erina-san comes and affectionately holds me in her arms, and left the room with me. Heading
    towards the entranceway as is, it had been decided that I am going outside for the first time in my life.
    

    I don’t know whether this world has four seasons or not, but outside the weather is fair and warm. It seems as if I were to take something like an
    afternoon nap, it’d be comfortable.



    “Today the weather is warm, isn’t it? Let’s take a stroll outside for a bit shall we?”
    

    “Ai—”
    

    “Yes, please leave it to me.”



    Brought along by Erina-san, we take a leisurely stroll around the house.
    

    The exterior of the house is a splendid two-storied wooden construction. There are six rooms, and I think it’s a house a bit more spacious than the average
    house. As they add a [-sama] to my name when they address me, I’m thinking that I’m living in a mansion as an upper class noble. This yard is
    quite large, and in several places the planted vegetable gardens, trees and shrubs were neatly arranged.
    

    And then after going around the house once, I incidentally notice it. But this house, it’s perimeter is completely covered by the forest and not one sign
    of other residences can be found? At best, there’s only a maintained path that continues ahead of a main gate-esque structure, and what was left of the
    surroundings, the forest is the only thing visible. It’s the kind of remote region that can’t be passed off as a rural area.
    

    I occasionally see a rabbit that has sprouted horns, jumping out from the thicket, making me believe that ‘this is really another world isn’t it…’.



    “Sirius-sama, that is called a [Horabi]. It has a timid disposition, but it is a monster so you must not approach it.”



    Yeaah, although I had expected it ever since I was aware that ‘there is magic’, sure enough it’s a world with monsters isn’t it?
    

    It seems that it’s usual for there to be things like dragons and other creatures which were just imaginary in my previous life, so it seems like it’s
    better if I start training my body from tomorrow onwards. Should I stop pretending to be a baby to some small extent and start training? If I show them
    that I can crawl after a while and they get used to the speed of my development, any distrust of the abnormal development thereafter will also probably
    fade. It would be ideal if, one month after I become able to walk, they’d smile and watch over me even if I jogged.



    “……Erina-sama.”
    

    “Ara, is the pruning complete perhaps? ”
    

    “Yes.”



    Turning towards the voice, an onii-san with pruning shears in his work clothes appeared from between the trees.
    

    To me, he is the third human discovered.
    

    He was a young man with short brown hair and sharp eyes, he was also tall and in some respects engendered a ‘difficult to approach atmosphere’. If it was
    someone he was meeting for the first time, it seems like they would hesitate before accosting him.



    “Apus have grown. Let’s bring some out for today’s evening meal.”
    

    “Is that so? It’s Noel’s favourite food, so she will jump up and down with delight.”
    

    “Yes.”



    Perhaps he is not good at speaking with others, his words are few and direct. As his expression has not changed one bit for a while now, if it was the
    previous world, he would definitely be certified as having communication sickness.
    

    Perhaps she knew that I’m observing him, Erina-san introduced Dee to me.



    “Sirius-sama, this is Dee Mas. He’s our house’s gardener and chef.”
    

    “Erina-sama, it’s impossible for a baby to understand…”
    

    “That might be true, but if I don’t properly introduce you in advance…”
    

    “…..that’s true. Please call me Dee, Sirius-sama.”
    

    “Ai—”
    

    “!?”



    He probably didn’t think that I would reply, Dee’s expression slightly fell apart.
    

    It’s really meaningless, but I feel like I won.



    “……looking forward to the future right?”
    

    “Yeah, truly.”



    The pair’s eyes narrow, their gazes converge.
    

    The future……huh. If I was able to speak at this stage, I’d say something like ‘to be ready for any troubles that may occur, I’ll train my body’. Before
    that, there’s no sign of the people that would be the most involved in my future.
    

    I’ve never seen them, and since there aren’t anything like photos, I don’t even know their faces.
    

    As if avoiding it intentionally, the topic hasn’t come up at all. I also am pretending not to have noticed, but it’s suspicious enough.



    My parents—I wonder where they are?



     



    Chapter 2 – Why What Magic



    I didn’t know my parents in my previous life.



    At around the time I reached the age of discretion, I was in an institution. Even that institution was destroyed by crime-terror.



    I alone had survived. I drifted around, and am picked up by a certain woman.



    As an eccentric who lived deep in the mountains—in what could also be called one of the most secluded regions that people don’t travel to—she was an
    abnormally strong person.



    That I was able to have survived for even sixty years, is probably thanks to being trained by this woman, my shishou.



    In other words, until shishou passed away, it could also be called a continued experience of living hell.



    Until this very day, I haven’t even seen the faces of my parents. They are my parents, but whether it’s about my past parents or present parents,
    I’m not that discouraged by it.



    All in all, my mind is of an over sixty year old ossan, and there’s also Erina-san, Noel and Dee here, so i’m not particularly lonely.



    At any rate, at the present time, with the necessities of life all at my disposal, the only thing to do is to train the body as early as possible.



    Half a year has past.



    As usual and hopefully as always, by eluding maid-san, I perform the exercises that are part of my daily routine.
    

    I call it ‘exercise’ but it’s closer to calisthenics: like raising my arms and feet. Since if I were to go overboard with my infant body, it’s certain that
    fatal damage would result. Looking at it this way, I have a proper plan which I carrying out.
    

    The designer was shishou.



    
        “I wish I picked you up before you reached the age of discretion… If I had done that then you probably would had become a warrior that surpassed me…”
    
    

    “Before becoming a warrior, I would’ve been killed by shishou, no doubt about it.”
    

    
        “That’s, you know, ‘exploit them until they die’. Hey, I’ll think up of some proper adjustments for them.”
        

        “Like I said, they would be dead!”
    



    She gleefully told me about the plan which she had gone as far as attaching a name with no naming sense to it: [Hell Training from Birth]. I never thought
    that I would be the one doing it. The training content was both merciless and heavy, but it made sense so I revise it with my own set up to finish
    it off. It’s extremely tough, but being able to actually feel my growth with every passing day is pleasant.



    The other day I appealed to them of my ability to crawl.
    

    The instant Noel witnessed that, her ears and tail stood up, and she did a full powered dash to Erina-san. When I demonstrate it again in front of
    all of them, they are delighted and looked like they were going to jump up and down in joy. Usually Erina-san doesn’t drink alcohol, but she is in
    high spirits during dinner and appears to have gotten drunk. It seems that her doting parent level also continues to rise day after day.



    One year since I was born.



    My body is growing favourably. Even the daily exercises are now being changed to muscle training with push-ups, sit-ups, etc. It’ll soon be at the point
    where I want to train my stamina by jogging. My walking debut is also not far off.



    “Over here, Sirius-sama. Please have a look at it today too, okay~”



    Still, Noel’s frivolous manner is the same.
    

    Even though she had been made to stop by Erina-san with a ‘using fire is dangerous’, she still comes to show me magic; perhaps there’s
    something fun about it? Although, I also eventually want to use magic, so coming to show me magic helps me out.



    “I entreat. Decipher the way of fire, and please embody the emissary of the fire spirit. [Flame!].”



    She shuts her eyes, and when she finishes saying the phrase required in order to emit the magic, a fireball appears. No matter how many times I see it,
    it’s mysterious. For example, what kind of fundamental truth is it using, or what’s it using as fuel?



    “Fufu—, with this, onee-chan’s dignity is secure, right? Anything other than this doesn’t go well though.”



    Just a minute onee-san, all kinds of things are shining through. You simply want to behave like an onee-san should? Only like an
    onee-san？ From the viewpoint of someone with a mind of an ossan, it was something adorable: like a child trying to do something beyond
    their power with all their might.
    

    Is it redundant to add that afterwards she was eventually discovered by Erina-san and was scolded?



    The next day, after getting out of bed, I finish my strength training and tried to make an attempt at magic. If only there was also a textbook…but to begin
    with, I really can’t findany ‘books’ around. Setting aside whether paper is valuable or not for later, other than the fireball that Noel showed
    me, I had no information about magic. In the meantime, I tried out following the same steps as Noel, but……nothing happens. Is it my power of concentration
    that is insufficient, or some other factor?
    

    After that, I did some trial and error for a while, but in the end nothing happened. It can’t be helped, maybe try and ask them once I become able to hold
    a conversation? It’d be unpleasant if I was told something like ‘you have no talent for it’ though.



    After lunch, everyone was assembled in the living room.
    

    Within the postprandial mellow atmosphere, Erina-san and Noel are knitting. Dee was preparing the tea. Sitting on top of the rug, and looking at
    the three of them, I executedthat strategy.



    “Erina-san, Sirius-sama is looking over here?”
    

    “You’re right. Perhaps he’s interested in knitting?”
    

    “Eri—”
    

    “!?”



    The knitting material dropped from Erina-san’s hands.



    “……Sirius-sama. Once more. Once more please.”
    

    “Erina—”
    

    “Aa……Aa……”



    Overcome with emotion, she was moved to tears!



    “Sirius-sama! Me too, me too please! Noel! No-e-l!”



    Your face is close.
    

    It’d be amusing to play the fool and say ‘Dee’, but it seems like she’d seriously become depressed if I did, so let’s call out her name shall we?



    “Noel—”
    

    “Kya—! Sirius-sama, please call me ‘onee-chan’ next—!”



    Taking advantage of the situation, what is this girl saying? I’ll ignore that request.
    

    Turning around, Dee had also come closer, and is pointing at himself as if to say ‘what about me?’.



    “Dee—”
    

    “……yes”



    As usual, there’s no change in his facial expression, but he has his eyes closed as if basking in the lingering sound. But my turn has not yet ended.
    Putting strength into my feet, I stand up. Heading towards Erina-san who is wiping away her tears, I slowly took one step forward.



    “Si-Sirius-sama!? Might that be…”
    

    “He’s walking! Sirius-sama is walking!”



    Walking briskly all of a sudden would be eerie, so I advance while occasionally pretending to stumble. It’s was just a distance of five steps, but when I
    finally safely reached the end of Erina-san’s arms, which were spread out in wait, I was interposed between two people.



    “You did it splendidly Sirius-sama. Erina is proud!”
    

    “He’s a genius! This gentleman is without a doubt, a genius!”



    The pair are boisterously dancing and I’m being jostled about. It hurts a little. Without appearing to stop them, Dee also spoke of a feast and disappeared
    to make dinner preparations. Maybe I went a little overboard.



    On this day, there was a hard time of getting Erina-san to stop (like you would a baby) gulping down the wine.



    The next day, I again extended my walking distance. Since I had the feeling that these people seem like they’d brush off any abnormal development
    with their ‘amendments of a doting parent’. It looks like there won’t be any issues with starting to jog in half a months time rather than after one month.
    

    The problem is magic. As it’s something that didn’t exist in any form in my previous life, I have absolutely no idea how I should make a start on it.
    Although it’s only a few words, I’ve removed the embargo on language, so I’ll try and somehow get information out from Noel.



    “Today I’ll show you different magic. Uum, if i’m not mistaken……it’s not dangerous if it’s this one, right?”



    Noel had came today as well, but she was grasping a book in that hand of hers. Nice going Noel. I’ve been waiting for that. Although you probably planned
    to hide that you’re reading from a book, what you’re doing is obvious, so hurry up and show me that book.
    

    I point at the book, and with all my might I try to get her to show me the book.



    “Eh, do you have an interest in this? Hmm, please wait a bit.”



    Presumably she went to get Erina-san’s permission. Previously she would have probably showed me without any concern for things like permission,
    but perhaps she has matured a little?
    

    While I was being a little bit impressed by her growth, Noel had gotten permission and returned.
    

    I wonder if it’s to read together, she places me on her soft lap, and the book that I had waited eagerly for, [Elementary Level Magic Guidebook], was
    opened. ‘I’ll read it for you faster than Noel’ is how I pretended to be clever, but I can’t read the writing can I?Reluctantly, I waited for the oral
    reading.



    “Uuum, ‘magic is a original general principle. Even now it’s a phenomenon which hasn’t yet been elucidated, but it brings about blessings to all peoples:
    an omnipotent existence’……is what it says. I have no idea what it means.”



    This girl…she responded with a smile on her whole face.
    

    It might sound weird coming from someone like me who can’t even understand the letters, but you’re the one using that magic, so put some effort
    into understanding it, will you. Although she didn’t understand it, Noel continued to read the rest of it aloud. The author’s grammar is extremely
    tortuous, and I also couldn’t read the letters, so even though I could understand it, I had a hard time.
    

    I think I’ll try—in my own way—to sum up what I understood.



    Magic is a phenomenon that uses the maryouku overflowing throughout the world to occur.
    

    Maryouku is something that isn’t visible to the eye, but exists everywhere; even us humans are living with magic inside of us. Consuming that maryouku
    within the body, and invoking a fireball like Noel did, is what common magic is.



    It seems that drawing ‘magic squares’ and pouring one own’s maryouku into it to invoke magic is also possible. This is used in things called ‘magical
    tools’ such as those which light up the night, or start the fire for cooking. The drawing itself is an exceedingly delicate process, and perhaps because
    you have to invoke the magic via the magic squares, the resulting force is weak. Once you’ve drawn it you can utilise it repeatedly, as long as it hasn’t
    worn down, so it’s fixed into everyday items.



    There are other magics. For example, there are also those who borrow the power of spirits to evoke [Spirit Magic].
    

    Spirits……it seems like a word that people with chuunibyou would like. But the biggest obstacle is being liked by the spirits; it appears that spirit magic
    users are extremely rare. They’re existences that can’t even be felt without being able to see them, so a person can only wait for a spirit to approach
    them. The requirements to be liked by the spirits still haven’t been elucidated.



    Putting aside the very enigmatic spirits, an aria is required for magic invocation. With the movement of the mouth and the chanting of the aria, the
    maryouku inside the body is gathered, and the magic is invoked. It seems that if there are specific keywords, then the magic will be invoked. As
    an example I’ll try and cite what Noel used: [Flame].
    

    [Be aware of the general concept of ‘fire’, desire it such that you yourself can think up and bring fire into existence]……is what it says, but if you have
    the keywords that have been handed down, it will be invoked. For example there are researchers who work day and night for the sake of shortening
    the aria as much as possible. [Flame] is an elementary fire-attribute magic, and the exact same aria that Noel recited also appears in this book.



    As you use magic, your maryouku decreases, and you feel a corresponding amount of fatigue. It starts with a lethargy that attacks your whole body,
    eventually you faint, and if you’re not careful, it seems that you can even lose your life.
    

    The amount of maryouku inside a person’s body is determined at birth and appears to be why there’s an unbelievably large variation of maryouku amounts
    between people.It also seems that the amount grows, but it’s growth rate is extremely low. Growth only requires the repeated use of maryouku to its very
    limits and recovery, but that maryouku recovery is exceedingly slow. The example listed in the guidebook is that after one year, it’ll increase of the
    order of one times worth.



    ‘The more you use it the more it increases’ is like muscle training, but because of the inefficiencies, it’s probably better to do it in one’s spare time.



    Or rather, if one’s own maryouku is insufficient, can’t they just depend on the external maryouku?
    

    Maryouku is in the atmosphere, so if one were to use that, they should be able to become strong with ease, to use a massive amount of it. As I am thinking
    that, in the guidebook it’s written that such a thing is ‘meaningless’.
    

    Apparently it’s because one’s own maryouku and the maryouku in the air are different in nature.
    

    For example, if what humans were using was black coloured maryouku, then the maryouku throughout the atmosphere is white coloured maryouku. The forced
    conversion from white to black uses maryouku, so even if you gathered a massive amount of it, you’d have to subtract that conversion amount, and thus the
    magic would end up not having that much force. Ah, so that’s why ‘meaningless’ was written.



    In the same way that one’s personal maryouku is important, so is the [Attribute].
    

    This also seems to be decided at birth, and the attribute does not change in one’s lifetime. Noel used [Flame] so her natural aptitude is with fire.
    

    The fire attribute excels in fire magic, the water attribute excels in water magic, and if the attribute is known, then the direction of the magic is also
    naturally decided.
    

    Also, it’s not that you also can’t use other attributes, but among other things, its power would drop dramatically as a result.



    Just as she had finished reading the part about attributes, Noel shut the book.
    

    Perhaps it was because I was totally engrossed in listening, quite a bit of time has passed.



    “Fu—, let’s stop around here for today shall we. I’m also tired from reading aloud.”
    

    “Good work. I’ve already prepared some tea in advance, so please have a rest.”
    

    “Wah! Erina-san, when did you…”



    Looking back, Erina-san, who had given a soft smile, had brewed some black tea.



    “Just now. That aside, you’re thirsty right? I’ll take charge of Sirius-sama.”
    

    “Thank you.”



    Being held in her arms, I am then transferred over to Erina-san’s lap.
    

    The lap of a young Noel also feels good, but as expected, Erina-san is special. There’s an amazing sense of security. Erina-san picked up
    the book while affectionately patting my head.



    “You were very studious weren’t you? It seems like if it’s Sirius-sama, he’ll unintentionally use magic before long.”
    

    “Ahaha, that’s not going to happen. Even I had an immensely hard time with the elementary level, and to begin with, he can’t even read the
    letters, you know?”
    

    “That’s true. However, I can’t help but think ‘if it’s Sirius-sama…’.”
    

    “Weeell, even I can’t completely deny that. Even so, that’s several years too early.”



    Like that, the pair drank their tea while laughing.
    

    I see, if it’s me……eh? If they have great expectations of me, then I ought to live up to those expectations. First I have to start with becoming able to
    read the alphabet.



    “Attribute huh. By the way, what might Sirius-sama’s attribute be?”



    I also wondered about that.
    

    I don’t particularly have a pickiness for a specific attribute, but I think that it seems like it would be convenient if it was fire or water.



    “Let’s try and find out shall we? There’s a judgement tool in my room. ”
    

    “It’s that isn’t it? Just a minute, I’ll go fetch it. ”



    The attribute judgement tool that Noel brought is, a spherical crystal placed into the center of a small wrapping cloth, it’s appearance was of a simple
    construction. However, there is a complex pattern drawn on the wrapping cloth, so I guess this is the magic square written about in the book.
    

    The basic four attributes: [Fire], [Water], [Wind] and [Earth] are drawn on the magic square, and apparently it’s arranged in such a way that when you
    place your hand on it, the crystal shines with the attribute colour of the person who touched it.



    “Umm, pour maryouku into it, startup……there. Preparations complete.”
    

    “Well Sirius-sama. Please put your hand over here.”
    

    “Ai”



    While getting a bit excited, I placed my hand on it.
    

    The change is in an instant, the crystal casts a glaring light and I instantly closed my eyes. It was something that I was watching intently at point blank
    range, so it would’ve been dangerous if I was late in closing my eyes. Because I reflexively removed my hand from it, by the time I had opened my eyes, the
    light had vanished. It had disappeared before I could see what colour it was.



    “Erina-sama, that was…”
    

    “Yeah, an intense light. However……”



    Are? The pair’s expressions and words are somewhat stiff. As there isn’t any indication that they’ll stop me, should I try it out once more?
    

    This time, while protecting my eyes with the opposite hand, I check the crystal’s colour.
    

    And now, the colour of the light emitted by the crystal is…



    “As before, colourless……isn’t it?”
    

    “No way……”



    Are? Why are you two making such sad-looking expressions?



    I thought it was a pretty intense light, but is this the ‘it’s hopeless pattern’? Something like, ‘you seriously have no talent’, is it that kind of
    punchline?
    

    A bit bewildered, I was gently hugged closely by Erina-san, who had a face that seemed like it was about to cry at any time.



    “God is……cruel. Sirius-sama. I will……I will protect you without fail.”
    

    “Me too—.”



    Why are you turning your compassionate eyes towards me? For heaven’s sake, please explain it to me. There’s no way that my wish would reach them, and the
    two of them showed more concern for me than usual.



    But [Colourless]……is it?
    

    I have a bad feeling about it.



     



    Chapter 3 – I Want to Use Magic, the One-Year-Old Ossan



    Several months after it was confirmed that my attribute was [Colourless].



    With the exception of an excess amount of skinship and affection, time passed by without any major problems.



    Since then, I was read various books and can now understand the writing, so I can now read books by myself.



    I suppose that if there was a baby who could read books after one year and a bit, it’d be nothing short of eerie.



    It appears that the books of this world are valuable after all, and there also are several worn-out second-hand books; still, Erina-san
    happily provisions the books for me one after another.



    Is it already like that? Where I don’t have to worry about being seen by these people? The doting parents within them will resolve everything.



    Changing my attitude to a more serious one, I continued to read the book and various facts came to light.



    As I expected, this world’s level of science is like that of my previous life’s medieval period. There was the notion that magic occupied this world, so
    the word ‘science’ didn’t exist, but instead ‘alchemy’ became the mainstream. It truly is a standard of tales: a world of swords and magic.



    It also depends on the continent, but there are four seasons and one year has a fixed 360 days; it’s subtly different from my previous life.



    It’s a rather spartan world with: nobles and commoners; like Noel, a great variety of races; and demons here and there.



    In other words, it turns out that life is nothing but cheap. I will capitalise on my knowledge from my previous life, train my physical strength and magic,
    and shall live through this life to the fullest.



    However……it has been decided that I will experience setbacks with my magic.



    Elementary Magic Guidebook.



    Within the guidebook there’s an outline of the attribute judgement tool, and the meanings of the colours are also properly written down.



    Red is [Fire].
    

    Blue is [Water].
    

    Green is [Wind].
    

    Yellow is [Earth].
    

    And my colour, colourless…is [None]



    That’s right, the attribute of my aptitude is nothing.
    

    It’s not something positive like being able to use all attributes freely, but rather, it means that I have an aberration that causes a downward adjustment
    for all four attributes. Although, the activation of magic tools has no connection with attributes, so there wouldn’t be any issues in one’s day-to-day
    life.



    “Are you serious?……”



    I unintentionally let out my voice.
    

    The book that I’m holding in my hand is [Albert’s Book of Travels].
    

    This author was a traveller that had wandered around the world, and the book is a collection of the chronicled regional customs, mysterious phenomena
    encountered, etc.
    

    It’s basically an autobiography, but it is interesting as there are also various other things written in it. For example: a region with a
    waterspout that didn’t stop after a whole year, the strange traits of the cat tribe, and the unique rituals of the silver wolf tribe.
    

    Within that unusual reality, [Colourless] is mentioned.



    I excerpt the following from a portion of the book:



    I continue wandering and several years have passed.



    I’m spending my time encountering various people, various races and also a great variety of ways to use magic; every day has truly been meaningful.



    However, every time I catch a glimpse of the discrimination within races or the wealth disparity due to aristocratism, I become saddened.



    In a certain town, I came across a person who had no attribute from the time he was born.



    There was not one thing in which they excelled in; for that alone, that person was scorned as an ‘incompetent’ and subjected to cruel treatment.



    [Incompetents].



    Even though such people are fewer than those who are liked by the spirits, I wonder why they discriminate against them?



    It’s something that I don’t understand.



    And yet, if everyone looked at the breadth of the world, without spending their lives as if they were the only ones in the world, such a thing could be
    said to be insignificant in comparison.



    You have a manly spirit, don’t you, Albert……err not that, the problem is the point that those who don’t possess an attribute are called [Incompetent].
    

    In this society I’ll be treated as an incompetent. So this is the truth behind why Erina-san and the others are commiserating.



    The radiance of the crystal was strong, so I’m sure that at least my maryouku volume is above average.
    

    However, for the Colourless, it seems that even if you tried your best, you wouldn’t be able to use anything but elementary level attribute magic; at best,
    you could reach the point of being able to use magic tools for a long time.
    

    From the moment I was born, I was burdened with a handicap.



    ……well, whatever.



    I’m originally an ossan that came from a world without magic anyway.
    

    It doesn’t mean that I can’t use magic at all, and I have knowledge and experience of things other than magic. Rather, wouldn’t an enemy let his guard down
    when he finds out that I’m an ‘incompetent’? No matter what kind of animate being it is, as long as I use their negligence and weaknesses, I can handle
    most things with just one knife. Leaving that aside, I don’t care what it is, this ossan wants to try and use magic.



    It was written in the Elementary Guidebook, but magic without an attribute also exists.
    

    It appears that it’s also called ‘no-attribute magic’, but apparently it’s a branch of magic where, other than a few spells, there are practically no
    humans who use it.
    

    One of those spells is [Light].
    

    It’s just as one would imagine from its name alone: a magic that produces light; it’s apparently employed as an introductory magic for beginners. Perhaps
    that’s why only the necessary keywords for invocation are written down and the aria isn’t written down in detail. So it’s okay if I just put in the
    keywords and chant something aria-esque? If that’s the case, then maybe even I can do it.



    “Sirius-sama, it’s your onee-chan, Noel here. How might you be feeling right now? Do you feel like saying ‘onee-chan’?”



    Just as I’m about to try chanting, Noel appeared together with her foolish utterance. Although it seems that this young girl cravingly wants to be referred
    to as an older sister, I definitely won’t do it.
    

    Since she’s already here, that works too; let’s have Noel demonstrate [Light] for me.



    “Noel—, magick—”
    

    “Eh? Ah, no—……okay. Do you want me to use this?”



    Ever since that, she doesn’t use magic in front of me.
    

    Although it’s obvious that she’s being considerate towards me, the incompetent, I’m not at all bothered by it. I point at the page with [Light] written on
    it, and resolutely attackwith the innocence only afforded to a baby.



    “I wonder if it’s alright… But, this is a no-attribute spell……yep. Okay!”
    

    “O—!”



    Quick decisions are a Noel-ism.



    “But I haven’t really used that much no-attribute magic before, alright? As I end up using fire magic if I need lighting.”



    Ah—, no doubt if you were of the fire-attribute, then that’d be the case.
    

    Perhaps trying to recall the aria, she closes her eyes, places a finger on her brow and groaned.



    “Uu~m……’wipe away the darkness’……wasn’t it? Well, here goes.”



    Noel takes a deep breath and her atmosphere completely changed.



    “The source of evil influence, the power to cause tremors; that which possesses both powers, and emits the radiance of gusts of wind that illuminates a
    dark night; brush away my darkness.”



    The aria is long!
    

    This
    is the introductory magic?
    

    Ahh, there isn’t any research on shortening the aria being done because there’s not that many people who use it?



    “[Light]!”



    At the tip of Noel’s finger a light is lit.
    

    It seemed faint and ephemeral, shining as if something was pouring out; a beautiful ball of light. I try to touch it with my hand, but it doesn’t feel hot.
    

    Nevertheless, it’s hard to verbalise the sensation that I definitely felt from my hand, I wonder if this ‘something’ is what magic is?
    

    It hadn’t even been one minute, but Noel extinguished the magic, and a few drops of sweat had surfaced on her forehead.



    “Fuu, as I thought, maintaining no-attribute magic is tiring. Although if it was fire-attribute magic, it wouldn’t tire me out to this extent.”



    Regarding her ‘it’s more tiring than using fire-attribute magic’ impression, is the amount of consumption of maryoku higher for no-attribute magic perhaps?
    

    When I touched it, what I experienced was a feeling that maryouku was leaking out, similar to turning a tap and letting water continue to flow out. It’s my
    personal opinion, but depending on the aptitude, isn’t there something or another that acts as an aid for the other attributes?
    

    Even if I try to verify it, only Noel would know, and I want to eventually do a full-blown investigation into it anyway.



    “Amazing—”
    

    “Ye, yeah! It’s amazing right? Feel free to praise me more. As I am the best!”



    She was extremely happy when I clapped my hands. She had even become beside herself with joy. After that, with other duties to complete, Noel left the
    room.



    Once I was alone, I decide that I would also try doing some magic.
    

    I had seen an example of it. All that remains is to put what I saw into practice.



    “The source of evil influence, the power to cause tremors; that which possesses both powers, and emits the radiance of gusts of wind that illuminates a
    dark night; brush away my darkness.”



    As part of my acting, my tone of voice is usually childish, but all the same, I ought to chant the aria diligently.
    

    When I visualize the light that Noel had shown me, my whole body started to become feverish. It wasn’t the kind of heat you’d get with a fever from
    catching a cold, but the feeling of your whole body activating: like when you do light warm up exercises. When I sense that feeling beginning to gather
    from my whole body towards my fingertips, I speak out the words of invocation.



    “[Light]!”



    In my hand, a sphere emitting a faint light is produced.
    

    It’s almost the same as the one produced by Noel, but this is the first time I used magic. As usual, the principles are unknown, but actually trying it to
    use it like this is very moving.
    

    Whoops, I had become excited to the extent of it being unbecoming of my age. How about I calm down and commence the experiments? First is, whether this
    light can be moved or not. Visualize, a small amount forward……ok. The light flies forward in the same way that I visualised it.
    

    From there I further wanted to make it move up and down but just when I was about to try, the light vanished.



    “Are? I don’t recall making it disapp—……”



    The view before my very eyes slowly become slanted. Nope, I’m collapsing.
    

    Even though I knew that, my body wouldn’t listen to me, and I collapsed onto the bed. And what came thereafter was an intense fatigue. Might this be…



    “Ahh……so this is maryoku exhaustion?……”



    It’s exactly like the example written in the book. Although I knew of it, this is fairly intense.
    

    I could probably have forcibly moved myself if it was the previous me, but it’s an impossible task with the body of a baby who hasn’t matured.
    

    But I think I could produce the light for approximately ten seconds? What’s more, I also moved that light, so the degree of maryoku consumption was
    probably altered. As it is, it really wouldn’t be fit for practical use. I wonder how many times I should experience this fatigue…
    

    It’s seems like there’s a long way to go, let’s sleep.



    The next day, I did my usual muscle training.
    

    After a day had passed, the tired feeling had disappeared completely, if anything, my condition feels better than before. At any rate, since it seems that
    my maryoku is satisfactorily recovered, I’ll try and get some practice.



    Yesterday I collapsed without getting much testing done, so today I think I’ll try and investigate what my own limits are.
    

    Because
    I was in an excited state at that time, until my maryoku had become empty, I didn’t notice. How much maryoku consumption is required for it to be arduous
    on my body, and also, am I able to turn the magic off?
    

    Let’s begin with first being acquainted with a feeling of how much maryoku I have within myself, and the danger line: if I use more than this,
    then I’ll faint.



    Chanting, I produce the light and standby. When I concentrate without doing anything else, I caught the feeling of maryoku escaping from my body. I have a
    feeling that it’s similar to a bleeding sensation.
    

    Fatigue gradually descended upon me, so in my mind, I commanded the [Light] to disappear. The light properly disappeared, so while I let out breaths of
    relief, I confirm my physical condition.
    

    Yep, there’s a sluggish feeling but it’s not a problem.
    

    The duration is thirty seconds, this is the limit for now huh? It could be within range of measurement error, but I have a feeling that I’ve lengthened it
    compared to last time.



    I continued to train my maryoku in this manner…



    While under an unexpected misunderstanding.



     



    Chapter 4 – Elena’s struggle



    I, Sirius, turned three years old.



    My body grew further and is now big enough for me to start jogging.
    

    I’m actually running a marathon in the garden right now.
    

    I keep running at a constant pace which puts a huge load on my body, when I reach my limit, I take a rest and then I repeat the whole process.



    【 “Phew, I’m done with running for today.”】



    Since I’ve reached my daily quota, I conclude my training with some supplementary exercises.
    

    Next, I call out to Noel, she ran the marathon with me under the pretense of wanting to diet but is now nearby, lying down on her back, dead tired.



    【 “Ah…… ah ah…… Si…Sirius-sama….. how come…… ..you’re still fine?”】
    

    【 “That’s because I’m stronger, your physical strength is lower than mine, you should go at your own pace from now on.”】



    【 “Yeess――……”】



    Says Noel who runs out of energy by the end of her last words.
    

    Even though she ran half as much as me, was it that hard?
    

    I’m not the physical strength type, I convince myself of this while finishing my supplementary exercises.
    

    At the same time, Elena-san offered me a towel and a drink.



    【 “Thank you for your hard work, Sirius-sama”】
    

    【 “Thank you, Elena.”】



    By the way, I’m talking that familiarly to Elena-san because she asked my to call her by name and without honorifics. (TLN: He’s calling her Elena which is
    not really polite) I look at Dee nursing Noel nearby while I drink the water I was just given.
    

    These two people seem to fit quite well together even though their characters are nothing alike, they probably get along because they are at around the
    same age..



    【 “Don’t overwork yourself.”】
    

    【 “Thank you… phew… very much.”】



    Elena-san is also watching both of them with a gentle smile. I’m also looking at them with a grin. I should leave those youngsters and get back to taking
    care of my body.
    

    While I’m thinking that, I’m drawn toward the water well and I take a look at my new face’s reflection. I’m only three years old but I do understand the
    particularities of my face and I think that it’s pretty good. My hair is black and gives off a soft impression. My face is pretty rather than handsome.
    It’s not all that different in comparison to the faces of the only three people I know either, it’s a plain and normal face. At least I’m not a failure in
    this field, I’m relieved now that I confirmed it. However, I’m just not impressive enough. Because being intimidating is important appearance-wide, this
    gentle-looking face will be a minus. It could be a problem in the future.
    

    Since I’m done with physical training, I should start training my magic, right?
    

    By the way, taking advantage of becoming three years old, I showed the three people that I was able use magic. They started looking at me with dot-like
    eyes as if time had stopped.



    【 “Sirius-sama, Dee and I are going back to the mansion, it’s almost time for lunch.”】
    

    【 “All right, I’ll be back home when I’m done practicing my magic. “】



    Just like for my physical streenght, I’ve been training my magic.
    

    I can now stand using【(Light)】for one minute while I used to hold it only for ten seconds. it increased by 6 times. The book was right, this growth speed
    was abnormal. One of the reasons for that is that I’m still at an early age an that I used the various training methods listed in the book for one years
    old, two years old etc…
    

    However, I think that the real reason behind this abnormal growth is the speed cycle. I squeeze out my magic power to the limit then I recover, then I
    squeeze it again and I recover again and I keep repetting there two steps. Apparently, I recover faster than other people. Therefore, I can make more
    repetitions than a normal person.



    Only a few kinds of magic were increased.
    

    To begin with, the no attribute magic is weak, the book only had 3 spells for the【(Light)】magic. Is light magic really that unpopular?
    

    The magic I learned is【(Impact)】 and 【(String)】.



    First of all,【(Impact)】, to make it simple, it’s a spell that throws a mass of mana.
    

    The mana is collected to one place, it flies, and it’s thrown. Though it is doubtful whether you can call that magic, it’s unfortunately weak.
    

    Mana is originally a thing without mass. Because it’s hardened by force, it’s given some mass but it’s just not hard enough. It gives as much damage as
    throwing a rubber ball. To make it worse, the range is also short and the spell disappears when it gets a little too far away. It’s more efficient to throw
    a regular rock. Because there wasn’t enough research done on the subject, it was bound to be weak.



    【(String)】is a spell that makes a string out of mana.
    

    The magic string can be extended and It is possible to draw an object toward one’s self by wrapping the string around it. It makes the user look like he’s
    shooting a spider’s web. Speaking of spider, can you swing between trees by using the magic string, like in that movie I saw in my previous life? Well, I
    tried, but it was impossible as expected. The problem with this string is that it’s hard to maintain its shape and that it’s quite weak as well, to the
    extent that only something like a twig or a nut can be pulled with it: at most, it could be useful as a support technique.
    

    It seems useful when compared to【(Impact)】but the truth is that these spells are really weak by this world’s standards.



    This concludes my report, after all, all I got is two weak spells. Since I’m not good at controlling the attribute, I’ll have to master those at least.
    

    Therefore, I keep using it as much as I can, I’ll raise my magic little by little. Though I’m giving priority to my physical strength right now, I still
    want to research and improve my magic.



    Well, I still have some time ’till lunch, right? I aim my hand to the target I put on a nearby tree and I shot my 【(Impact)】spell.



    【 “Creatures of darkness, paladins of light, help me disperse the night, and release the light【(Impact)】”】 (TL: I kinda made this one up, to make it rhyme,
    but really, the original sentence was close to this)



    The transparent magic sphere with the size of a baseball ball appears and starts shaking. However, from an uninformed person’s point of view, it would seem
    like only the target is swinging when the ball is thrown on it. Though the size of the magic sphere can be adjusted, enlarging it consumes mana and
    maintaining the enlargement is difficult as well. I’ll reach my limit if I use this around ten times. I swing precisely ten balls toward the target then I
    stop. Ah, I can’t get used to this heavy feeling no matter how many times I experience it.
    

    After settling down my body, I take a deep breath and turn my gaze to Noel who seemed like she had something she wanted to tell me about.



    【 “So, Noel, what do you think?”】(TL:He’s just asking her if he was good at magic)
    

    【 “I think you’re amazing for being able to use【(Impact)】”】
    

    【 “Really? But it doesn’t cause any damage at all… “】
    

    【 “It’s still amazing for you to be able to use it this early. Are you really three years old? Aren’t you lying about your age?”】
    

    【 “Well, it’s because you showed me magic so many times that I somehow managed to get the hang of it”】
    

    【 “what? Then, is it thanks to me? YAY! I’m the teacher of a future great magician!”】



    Noel is really simple minded.
    

    I said that in order to change the subject but I’m really thankful for her from the bottom of my heart.
    

    I’m really tired so I take the still cheering Noel with me and I return to the house.



    Three years after being born.



    I’m watched by Elena, Noel and the fool, as I eat the dish Dee made for me.



    I’m enjoying a safe and happy everyday life.



    The end of this paradise isolated from the outside world will come sooner or later.



    And its footsteps are surely approaching. (TL: the footsteps of the end, ofc)



    Several days later.
    

    The morning is slower than usual but seems kind of busy today. I change my clothes then I head to the dinning room to eat my breakfast as I wonder, just
    what is going on?



    【 “Good morning”】
    

    【 “【 “【 “Good morning”】”】”】



    Three people return my greeting gracefully all together. I notice something while I head toward my chair. Noel and Dee’s clothes are different from usual.
    No maid outfit and no uniform, they are wearing
    

    normal and casual clothes. It’s safe to think that they’re going out somewhere.



    【 “Are you guys going out somewhere? You went shopping just the other day.”】
    

    【 “Actually, I broke a fire magic tool just a little while ago. It’s a little sudden, but we’ll both have to go buy a new one.”】



    Though the mansion is self-sufficient to some degree, it’s still necessary to go to town once every several days to buy magic tools etc. I’ve never been
    there, but it seems that it takes half a day at most to get to the closest town, or so I was told, which means that the round trip plus the shopping takes
    about a day or so, and since they spend the night doing errands, they’ll be back by tomorrow.
    

    I live in such a remote place in the countryside, but, mysteriously, I don’t go through any kind of inconvenience, or at least, I don’t feel like I do.



    【 “How are we gonna manage during your absence? You’re the only one with a fire attribute, and Elena is of the water attribute, right?”】
    

    【 “It won’t be a problem for today or tomorrow since we have a fire stone.”】



    What is a fire stone? Well, it a mysterious ore which generates an intense heat when you put magic inside it. Though it’s not possible to use it if it’s
    not at least the size of a fist and if you don’t put it in a combustible place and hit it with a hammer on the top.



    【 “Do you want us to bring you a souvenir? You can ask for anything as long as it’s not too big or heavy.”】
    

    【 “No, I don’t need anything in particular. I’ll be content as long as you both come home safely. “】
    

    【 “Snif….I’m touched by your kindness,Sirius-sama.”】
    

    【 “Please leave it to me!.”】



    Since Dee is a former adventurer, he’s really knowledgeable when it comes to travelling. He went shopping a lot of times in the past so he’s not worried at
    all. The two people, who finished eating soup and boiled meat and vegetables with brown bread, left pretty fast.
    

    I also finish eating and and run outside to do my daily physical and magic training. After I was done with my quota, I started reading a book until it was
    lunch time.



    【 “Do you want to eat outside today, Sirius-sama?”】
    

    【 “Yes, I do. You can go ahead and bring the meal over.”】



    As Elena-san proposed, I eat my lunch on the table that’s in the garden.



    Today’s meal is a handmade sandwich made by Elena-san. Although Dee’s cooking is delicious, Elena-san’s is exceptional as well. Especially since she’s
    using salt meat and my favorite kind of vegetables, the ingredients are distributed in a particular way that makes it even better. I’ll have her teach me
    how she does it next time.



    【 “Please, take some tea after your meal.”】



    Even though I’m already full, a herbal tea made out of a citrus called “Eriki” was prepared. (TL:Citrus is the genus of Lemon, for does who don’t know)
    

    Although it’s a little bitter, the taste is quite good. We’re having a fine weather today. Enjoying a warm tea after a meal under the sunlight is kind of
    peaceful-…what the..?



    【 “Elena, is there any Apu? I feel like taking a dessert now.”】



    Apu is an apple shaped fruit.
    

    Well, even if it looks like an apple, it’s slightly smaller and it kind of tastes like strawberry.



    【 “All right. I’ll go get some in the kitchen.”】



    Elena-san floated a smile and disappeared in the kitchen.



    After confirming that she was gone, I spit out the mouthful of tea in my mouth and throw all the contents of the cup on the ground. I did that because I
    noticed the taste of something I was familiar with in my previous existence. I have a new body so I might be wrong. However, if I’m right, this is a
    sleeping medicine.
    

    However, I don’t get it. Why on earth would anyone try to force me to sleep? Am I going to be sold? No, I doubt it. There is no way the people who gave me
    so much affection would do that to me. Though I don’t know what’s thee point behind this drugging attempt, I’ll pretend to drink for now. Even thought my
    tongue absorbed some of the tea, I’m not feeling any tiredness or drowsiness yet, it’s probably a slow-acting medicine.
    

    Afterwards, I eat some Apu with Elena-san, and I start my acting as I start feeling sleepy.



    【 “ughh…”】
    

    【 “Are you tired, shall I prepare the bed?”】
    

    【 “Yes, go ahead, I think I’ll have a little nap for now.”】
    

    【 “Understood, please wait in the living room, I’ll be done soon.”】



    I yawn and prepare myself to go to bed and “sleep”. As for putting the sleeping medicine, was it Elena-san’s doing? I’d be glad if this was just my
    imagination. However, since the others went outside, I did feel that something was off about her behavior. I’m not gonna run away, for the time being, I’ll
    just go with the flow and see what happens.



    I get in my room, roll myself in my bed-sheets and activate my magic with my eyes shut.
    

    The reason why I’m using magic is to keep myself awake since I’m feeling slightly sleepy, it’d be a problem if I actually fall asleep. Right now, I’m on my
    bed, lying on my back. I’m waiting quietly and I’m ready to face whatever situation that comes at me.
    

    A few minutes after that, someone knocked lightly on my door. I do not answer and I wait, without making any noise, the door is opened. Naturally, the one
    who opened it was Elena-san, she probably came to confirm that I’m asleep.
    

    Well, what’s going on? She suddenly takes a knife out and SLASH-



    【 “Wha…. I…”】



    The knife comes close to me and everything goes dark.
    

    Or so I imagined, but it was all in my head. While muttering in a voice too small to be heard, my head is lightly patted.
    

    Though it is so pleasant that I almost fall asleep, I somehow manage to handle it and to convince her that the medicine worked.
    

    She leaves the room again without making a sound.



    When getting frustrated over not understanding the situation, I hear an unusual song from outside the windows
    

    The sound of a horse’s footsteps and the voice of a man, who’s not Dee. Nobody came to visit here in the last three years, right? Is this to the reason why
    Elena-san has been acting this way?
    

    From a gap on the window, I see a four-seats carriage stopping in front of the entrance. Two people come out of it. The old guy who was sitting on the
    driver seat stretches himself an takes a rest.
    

    My eyes are naturally drawn to one of the men who came out of the carriage. He is wearing some very elegant clothes and got a very dignified appearance, he
    looked like some sort of aristocrat. Well, even if he does look like a noble, he’s a little fat and gives off an unreliable feeling. His face’s traits are
    pretty bad when compared with Dee’s. As a bad feeling crosses my mind, the man sets a foot in the entrance hall.
    

    I stick my ears to the floor and try to pinpoint his position. Though my room is in the second floor, I hear the footsteps of two people getting to the
    parlor of the first floor. This is probably a good occasion to understand the situation so I slip out of my room without making any noise and head towards
    the parlor’s door. Because the door is pretty thin, I can hear the voices inside.



    【 “Thank you very much for coming today.”】
    

    【 “Ughh for god’s sake… Just tell me why you asked me to come to this remote place.”】



    They started talking.
    

    However, Elena-san’s voice seems kinda weird, it’s mechanical, like she’s not putting any feelings in it. It’s the first time I hear her being so cold. The
    man, on the other hand, was just as I expected him to be. He’s the same kind of man as the various useless bosses I got in my previous life, he’s talking
    in an arrogant and selfish way.
    

    Could he be…. No, let’s concentrate on the conversation between the two for now.



    ――― Elena’s point of view―――



    This day has come at last.
    

    I hoped that it would never happen, but it can’t be helped.



    【 “Thank you very much for coming today.”】
    

    【 “Ughh for god’s sake… Just tell me why you asked me to come to this remote place…”】



    Did he already forget that he’s the one who pushed himself onto us?



    【 “By the way, Where did that unsociable man and that sup-person go? Aren’t they going to say hello even though their master came here?” 】
    

    【 “They went to do some errands. They won’t be back before tomorrow.”】
    

    【 “Well, that’s good. Just looking at them is annoying.”】



    He says that he wants them to say hello then he says he doesn’t want to see them. Doesn’t he notice the contradiction? In addition, he called Noel who’s of
    the beast-kind a sub-person, which is a huge insult to her. This man is as pathetic as ever.
    

    The number of his wives uselessly increased recently too, all the rumors define him as being more and more childish.



    【 “Where is the spare? Why isn’t he showing up though his father came?”】
    

    【 “Sirius-sama is taking a rest right now. He got a slight fever so I isolated him.”】
    

    【 “He’s sick? If he’s weak, I don’t need him. I have no use for a weak spare. “】



    Who is he calling a spare? Sirius-sama is not your tool.
    

    I stop myself by force from doing something unsightly to him for insulting Sirius-sama.
    

    I really want to hit his face right now. However, he’s the one who holds the money and the power to raise Sirius-sama. I have to endure it, if I endure it,
    Sirius-sama will be safe.



    【 “However, I don’t need the spare any longer anyway.” 】
    

    【 “W-what do you mean?” 】
    

    【 ” My lawful wife finally gave birth to her second son the other day. I’ll be able to avoid unnecessary expense thanks to this.” 】
    

    【 “R-really!? C-congratulations.”】



    No….. this is bad, this is really bad.
    

    Sirius-sama is the second son even though he is an illegitimate child. Therefore, as the eldest son, he was secretly raised close and his living expenses
    were paid in order to keep him as a safety measure. However, now that a legit second son is born, isn’t it unnecessary to take care of him? Is his
    existence going to be ignored?
    

    Though being related to this man and his inheritance is a problem, it’s fine as long as Sirius-sama can grow up safely. This is what I promised to the
    Ojou-sama. This is my wish.
    

    Therefore, you have to think Elena, think! Sirius-sama is still three years old.
    

    I… I have to protect him.



    【 “My third wife got a daughter as well. Though that was good, I still wanted to have two male heirs. Also, my eldest son learned how to write at the age
    of five. he got a really bright future ahead of him, hahaha”】



    At five years old? Though it is pretty early, Sirius-sama learned how to write by the age of two.
    

    His growth is really fast and clearly abnormal when compared to other people. I become happy whenever I notice how much he grew up and I can watch him for
    all day long. Even if he grows up to no end, I’d like to watch him all the time, forever and ever.
    

    However, if this man finds out about the talent of Sirius-sama, he’ll surely abuse it and try to take control over it.
    

    Since Sirius-sama is different from other people. By the time he’ll be twelve… no, when he’ll be ten years old, he’ll be able to accomplish anything.



    【 “He has a really promising future. Though I have seen a lot of children, I’ve never seen this kind of growth before. “】
    

    【 “Well, my second son will surely grow up to be something big as well, he’s making the whole home bright.”】
    

    【 “I heard a rumor about a rage disease recently, is that true? It might be kind of presumptuous but, how about the child’s physical condition?”】
    

    【 “hmm? Well, indeed. Though the eldest son is healthy.”】
    

    【 “What Sirius-sama has is not a disease, it’s ordinary fatigue. But a baby would be weak to a rage disease.”】
    

    【 “Well, I get your point. You’re saying that I can’t stop assisting the spare yet.”】
    

    【 ” That’s right.”】



    There is no guarantee that the man’s second son will grow up to be healthy.
    

    I bring up the worst case scenario to stall for time for time and raise the expenses given to take care of Sirius-sama, even if it’s just by a little.
    

    If he can reach ten years old safely, he’ll be strong enough to live in the outside world.



    【 “Though he’s not your legitimate son, Sirius-sama has a lot of potential in my eyes and I’m sure he’ll be useful by all means.”】
    

    【 “Are you forgetting that you’re talking about the child of that girl? She was completely useless except for her appearance.”】



    What do you even know about Ojou-sama?!
    

    I hold my fist tightly under the table to the point where it become painful.
    

    I repress my anger and continue putting on a false mask.



    【 “I will raise him to become obedient. So please support him until he gets twelve years old, at least.” 】
    

    【 “Hey, I’m the one who takes the decisions here! Five years. I’m not going to waste any more money than this.” 】
    

    【 “Wait! He’ll still be a child in five years!”】
    

    【 “That’s not my problem. You’re gonna have to educate him in five years. If you hate it that much, nobody’s stopping you from leaving.”】
    

    【 “…… I see.”】



    I…… I’m completely powerless!



    【 “Here is the money, I didn’t add anything more than what’s necessary so you’re gonna have to deal with that.”】



    I take the money bag he throws on the desk and I verify the contents.
    

    No matter how I got the money, I’ll do anything if it helps Sirius-sama. I throw away any feeling of shame. But there is clearly less money than last time.



    【 “By the way, I’ll be very busy in the future, so I don’t know when I’ll be able to come again.”】
    

    【 “Well, why don’t you use a subordinate as a messenger then?”】
    

    【 “You think I could let a subordinate come in here? I’m an important aristocrat with huge
    

    responsibilities, I can’t take that kind of risks.”】



    Could it be that he doesn’t trust his subordinates?.
    

    Actually, I’m sure that’s the issue here. I remember being told that when I talked with the prostitutes in the town.



    【 “I’m leaving now, I entrust the education of the kid to you.”】
    

    【 “Understood.”】



    I see him off at the entrance, I confirm that the carriage left and I’m able to relax at last. Am I more worn out than I expected? My body feels a little
    heavy. Sirius-sama will wake up soon, I have to go check on him. However, with the failure I just went through, I’m not worthy of facing him.
    

    This paradise will end in five years…
    

    To be honest, it’s too short.
    

    When he’ll wake up, he won’t know about his father or the medicine and we’ll be able to laugh together. That thought is comforting me in my sadness.



    Ojou-sama, I…….



    ――― Sirius’s point of view―――



    The conversation finally ends, I return to my own room to avoid being found out.
    

    I lay down on my bed and roll inside the bed-sheets again. I think about what I just heard. I don’t want to admit it but, it that the kind of man my father
    is? So bad that Elena-san went as far as drugging me to sleep in order to not introduce us?
    

    Parent’s can’t chose their children and children can’t choose their parents either. Well, it’s fine since we both don’t want to meet each other.
    

    From Elena-san’s behavior, I’ve received a lot of help from that guy. At least I was able to find out my father’s identity. I’ll surely return the favor as
    soon as I can.



    Is the problem my viewpoint?
    

    Though I’m the son of an aristocrat who was born from a mistress, I shouldn’t think of him as a noble but rather as a father. These peaceful times will be
    over in five years, too. Though I’ll only be eight years old by that time, it’s just enough when you know that in this world, you’re treated as an adult at
    thirteen. I’ll be able to train for as many as five years and I’ll undoubtedly improve my abilities but my young face will probably bring a lot of
    unexpected troubles.
    

    Then there is Elena-san, Noel, and Dee, too. What will they do in five years?
    

    It is useless to think that much, there are too many possibilities. I’ll make it simple, for now, I have two things to do.



    First, training earnestly.
    

    I have to build up a body that can deal with anything. I don’t think I need to explain any further.



    Second, get the support of the three people.
    

    The three are undoubtedly allies. But I wonder what they would do if I get thrown. I’ll let out a little more of my secrets by next year, then I’ll work on
    a strategy with them.
    

    I just have to find a way to explain my knowledge. I can’t suddenly announce that I have memories from a different world. I keep thinking about a setting.



    【 “All right, it’s decided.”】



    Though it seems kind of impossible, I was able to make up a setting to some degree
    

    I get up from my bed and as I stretch, I notice something strange.
    

    Elena-san is really late.
    

    Even if she was just slow at making dinner, she’d have at least showed up once. I guess she’s just feeling bad about this whole situation and is too
    ashamed to show herself? If that’s what she thinks, she’s far from the truth. Right now, I only feel like thanking her.
    

    I go out of the room and start looking for Elena-san.
    

    I cheer myself up to avoid getting depressed as I go down to the first floor.



    And I immediately find Elena-san.
    

    She is lying down on the floor in the kitchen.



    Chapter 5 – First time outside



    【 “Elena!”】



    I start running after letting out a scream that surprised even myself.
    

    I rush up to Elena-san and check on her.
    

    The first thing I notice is her abnormally high temperature. Every part of her body is hot, she’s having some difficulty breathing and she’s sweating a lot
    as well. Though her condition is obviously bad, I stay put and I lay her down on the kitchen’s floor. I try calling out to her several times… in vain,
    she’s either unconscious or unable to answer. I don’t want to move her around too much but I don’t really have a choice.
    

    After getting pumped up, I slip my hands under Elena-san’s body and lift her. As a three-years old child, I shouldn’t be able to lift an adult woman and
    that’s when my training comes into play. Though I somehow manage to put her on my back and to give her a rather clumsy piggyback ride, I try to walk
    slowly, step by step, in order not to hurt her. This is pretty hard to be honest, but Elena-san’s room is pretty close so I can handle it.
    

    After arriving safely, I move her on her bed and I go back to the kitchen.



    I studied medicine in my previous life but this is a different world. Though I do know an illness these symptoms correspond to, it could be a different
    disease.
    

    I’ll postpone diagnosing her for now and I’ll focus on hydrating her. if she continues to sweat this much, she’ll be dehydrated soon. I prepare some water
    which I pour in a wooden cup and then I cut an Apu with a knife to make some tea. I take the parts of the cut up Apu with my hand, I squeeze them and then
    I mix them with the water in the glass. I get a bucket, I fill it with water and I put a cloth inside. I take everything I prepared and head to Elena-san’s
    room.
    

    When I get back, Elena-san is already awake.
    

    However, she looks pale and it seems like she can’t even raise her upper-body, she turns her eyes to me and gives me an apologetic look.
    

    【 “Sirius-sama…… I’m sorry……”】
    

    【 “It’s all right, don’t worry! For now, drink some water.”】



    I stick the glass to her mouth and incline it slowly. She seems to be able to drink so I give her the water carefully to avoid making her choke on it. I
    put the glass away after she drank about half of the content and I start wiping Elena-san’s sweat off with the cloth that I squeezed in the bucket, then I
    squeeze it again after wiping her and I put it on her forehead.



    【 “Ah…… I feel really comfortable. Thank you.”】
    

    【 “Never mind that, more importantly, what happened? Did you get sick?”】
    

    【 “Yes, it’s probably… the Water disease.”】



    The Water disease? I heard about this somewhere… Oh I know! It’s in Alberto’s travel diary.
    

    According to that book, there were a lot of people who died of that disease in a certain village…. Rather, this is bad! This illness might actually be
    really dangerous! Because it’s not a medicine book, it only tells the name and the consequence of that disease so I still don’t understand it in detail.



    【 “Don’t worry, it’ll be all right by the time Dee gets back here.”】



    I wonder if Elena-san noticed that I panicked… well, her words did manage to make me settle down.
    

    【 “There actually is a medication that cures the water disease so it’s safe, but, since we didn’t have any left, the other two went to buy some.”】
    

    【 “Is that so? Well, if you can recover, then it’s great.”】
    

    【 “Yes, I only have to deal with it until tomorrow. Though this affects only the people from the water attribute, I still don’t understand your attribute
    Sirius-sama, so, please avoid getting too close to me until the others come back.”】
    

    【 “All right, but I still want to nurse you, even if it’s just a little, you’ll need water.”】
    

    【 “I guess it can’t be helped…. Thank you very much, I’ll be in your care.”】



    After she said that, maybe because she feels relieved, Elena-san lose consciousness as if some sort of switch was turned off.
    

    Dammit! Is she going to stay like that until tomorrow? I can’t calm my mind at all. I start checking Elena-san’s room to see if there is something I can do
    about this situation. Elena-san has some documentation on pharmacology and she also has some compounding equipment in her room. Maybe she has some physical
    strength recovery medicine.



    Unfortunately, she doesn’t, and, thought it was not what I was looking for, I found another book instead. It has a ridiculously long title but I managed to
    translate it into something simple,【(The Universal Encyclopedia of Diseases’)】.
    

    Because healing people with magic is a thing in this world, the medical knowledge is not advanced at all. That’s probably why the book is so thin, but it’s
    exactly what I need right now. I open it and I immediately look for the symptoms of the Water disease. I have a little trouble since it doesn’t have a
    table of content but I’m able to find what I’m looking for by skimming quickly through the pages.



    Water disease:
    

    A rare disease that releases the mana out of the body.
    

    When that happens, the body starts generating heat abnormally to the point where it becomes too hot to be moved.
    

    For unknown reasons, only people of the water attribute can get affected with this disease and it’s highly contagious.
    

    It can be cured by using a medication made out of Kelpie grass.
    

    If it’s not dealt with within half a day, it kills its host with the high temperature and the mana exhaustion.
    

    Because of that, It is known all over the world as a horrible disease even if it can be cured.



    It’s not safe at all!
    

    Elena-san has been infected by the water disease this afternoon and Dee and Noeru will be back by tomorrow afternoon. The sickness takes half a day to kill
    its host, if we wait for the other two, she’s gonna end up dying.
    

    I need to calm down… I… I said that to reassure myself but there is no way I can do that. I don’t care anymore. I’m just going to do what I want.



    I quickly make a decision.
    

    I turn over the books in the room one by one until I find a book related to medical-herbs. That’s because I’m looking for【Kelpie grass】 since it’s
    necessary for the treatment. And since I found a book with the compounding method a little while ago, the only thing I need now is the material. I settle
    down and turn the pages in a hurry, looking for the words “Kelpie grass”. And I finally find the page I was looking for.



    Kelpie grass:
    

    A kind of medicinal herb that grows up by absorbing the mana that’s underwater.
    

    It’s used for various mixtures and has great effects on the people of the water attribute.
    

    It grows naturally on the waterside where mana is thick and it’s really easy to collect.



    There is a picture of the Kelpie grass on the page, too, so I record it in my memory..
    

    I throw the book away and prepare to go gather the herbs. I take a knife from the kitchen to use as a weapon. It’s a knife used to make dishes so it’s not
    really strong, but it’s still better than nothing. I don’t take any protection ’cause it would obstruct my movements. I’m basing my strategy on speed this
    time and I want to return as fast as possible. I take a small bag on my shoulders and I put some water and a cut up Apu in evidence in front of Erina-san’s
    bed.
    

    After getting ready, I dash out from the door and jump to the sky. It’s already dark outside, we passed from day to night during the events that happened.
    The moon, which is bigger than the one in my previous life, is shining more brightly than usual since it’s a full moon today.
    

    From the entrance, I face my destination, that is, the forest. I never entered deeply inside because Elena-san never let me, but I do recall hearing the
    flow of water from that direction. If I search there, I might find some Kelpie grass.
    

    In a world full of monsters, it’s insane for a child to rush into a forest at night. However, there is no time, I’ll never forgive myself if Erina-san
    doesn’t make it. If I can save someone, I’ll do it. With this determination, I charge into the forest.



    Because it’s full of obstacles and lacking in footholds, walking through the forest consumes more physical strength than expected. Though I got some
    experience in a forest before, this three years old body won’t last long. I keep suppressing the consumption while avoiding the tree branches that seem to
    pop out of nowhere sometimes.
    

    I find a small river after a short while and I start looking for the kelpie grass there.



    【 “…. Is that the right place?”】



    Collecting the grass seems pretty easy but isn’t it going to be difficult in the flowing river? Since it was written that it can be found on the waterside
    where the mana is thick, I have to head upstream or downstream. I stick a wood chip in the ground to use as a landmark and I run deeper in the forest while
    staying alongside the river.
    

    After running for about 20 minutes, I reach a small lake connected to the river and I stop running. The lake is fed by several streams and seems to be what
    I was looking for.
    

    If it’s here, I’ll surely find the grass. Since there are no big trees around it, the moonlight can be seen and I can fully appreciate the view. And
    suddenly… I feel an odd presence and I stop moving. I can’t just show myself in plain sight because it could be some sort of wild beast so I hide in a tree
    and I check the place from which I felt the odd presence.
    

    And as I thought, there was something there.



    A goblin.



    It’s a humanoid type of monster with a green body and a horn on his forehead.
    

    Its height is about one meter if I follow the scale of my previous life (TLN: 3’3 feet), it usually wears some dirty cloth on its waist and uses a stick as
    a weapon. Its strength is at the same level as the strength of an adult man but it’s not smart, as for its speed, it’s pretty slow. (TL:Strong dumb and
    slow if you prefer, like a zombie)
    

    In compensation for its lack of speed and intelligence, it’s a very fertile species with an abnormally fast growth and a habit of teaming up in a group and
    that’s why they usually form attack corps units to hunt.
    

    As an omnivore, it eats everything, even people, and it reproduces by raping women.
    

    Someone capable of defeating an armed goblin by himself is considered a novice adventurer.



    This concludes the info I got on the subject from Alberto’s travel diary.
    

    In other words, a goblin isn’t a creature that a three years old can challenge.
    

    Also, they’re three…… No, it’s not weird for them to be three since they’re not human beings. (TLN:Animals usually stay in group) However, I accept this
    challenge. Because they’re obstructing my grass harvest. I jump down to the ground, I stay put and I don’t feel like moving right now, but I’m short on
    time so retreating is not an option.
    

    I grasp my knife in my hand and I pick up a stone at my feet, I then throw it to the mountain right behind the goblins. As the goblins turn around to look
    for the source of the sound made by the stone, I dash out toward them.
    

    I crouch while still rushing at them. (TLN: Crouch run, look it up)
    

    Though the goblins turn around as they hear my footsteps, I’m already one step away from them. Since I’m smaller than them, I won’t be in their field of
    view for a short time. If they lower their glance even a little, I’ll be spotted.
    

    I take advantage of this opportunity and thrust my knife in the throat of one of them.
    

    While the blood that starts gushing out from inside him gets all over my body, the two foes remaining stop moving and open their eyes widely. How shameful
    of me to step unintentionally into a battle while I used to teach people how to avoid having to fight.
    

    I pull out the knife by twisting my body, I direct it to the second goblin’s throat, I try to cut it, but the knife breaks halfway through. However, I
    don’t stop moving. I push the broken part of the blade with the palm of my other hand toward the goblin. the attack works, I don’t lose my momentum and I
    triple the distance between us as he falls down.
    

    As I turn around, I see the last Goblin looking fearfully at the bodies of the other two.



    Only one remaining.
    

    However, I don’t have any weapon, I cut myself when I pushed the blade with my palm and it’s painful. The remaining goblin starts screaming angrily, he
    probably recovered from his earlier fear. And I just noticed that this one doesn’t have a stick as a weapon but a sword. Well, it’d me more correct to call
    it a short sword since its blade is small, he probably picked it up from a human. (TLN: Yes, he keeps defining the goblin as an “it” and then he starts
    defining him as a “he”, I don’t get it either)
    

    When he sees me, the goblin stops moving and starts laughing loudly. Is he underestimating me because I look like kid? Does he get that I just annihilated
    his comrades in no more than a few seconds? Oh, right, it IS a pretty dumb creature. Though I just realized that I’m facing nothing more than a simple
    beast, I don’t relax my guard because fighting in a shoddy manner can be fatal. I’ll use his foolish confidence against him.
    

    I don’t lower my posture this time and I dash at the goblin. As he keeps laughing, the goblin launches a rough attack but I’m easily able to avoid it by
    inclining my body, I then concentrate and start chanting. I make a mana ball at the size of baseball and I picture my hand as a grenade launcher.



    【”Creatures of the night, paladins of the light, help me dis…”】



    Oh whatever!



    【”【Impact】”】



    I shot the mana ball while aiming at the goblin’s at close range. As the bullet hits him, his body starts floating and he starts screaming with a desperate
    look on his face, I’m quite surprised as well by the power of my attack.
    

    His swords is dropped so I take advantage of this opportunity, I pick it up and I thrust it in his throat with all my weight。.



    Thus, the first monster hunt ended.
    

    The fight is over, I confirm that there is no enemy around and let out a sigh of relief… rather, I try to. I have some difficulty to breath, am I more
    tired than I expected? Even if my mind is used to fighting, this is still a three years old body, I probably pushed it to the limit. I support my body
    which almost falls down and I start breathing calmly. I close my eyes and I slowly count to three.
    

    It is a little trick to switch from a fighting state to a normal state. When I open my eyes and, I finally calm down. Now, Let’s get back to searching for
    what I was looking for.
    

    I said that but I find it immediately when I approach the waterside. Though one piece of grass should be enough, I take five just in case, I put them in my
    bag and I prepare to go back. The blood will gather other monsters so I can’t stay too long. I wash my bloody face and I hurry back the way I came from.



    Though I fall down several times from tiredness, I manage to return to the house without meeting any monster. It’s been about two hours since I went out.
    

    When I go to check on Elena-san’s condition, I find her hyperventilating and barely conscious. There is not much time left, I begin the compounding by
    using the book and the tools I found in the room earlier.



    I put the Kelpie grass in a mortar and start pounding it with a pestle until there is no more impurities on it, then I do the same for a walnut-like fruit
    named “Kurumeshia”. Once it becomes a green paste, I have to put it in hot water…… Wait, there is no hot water?!
    

    I go to the kitchen which is equipped with a magic tool that produces fire and I infuse it with mana. Though it usually works just fine, nothing happens
    this time. I try several times but I get the same result, I check on the magic tool and I see where the problem comes from, there is a missing part on the
    drawn magic formation.
    

    That reminds me that I was told this morning that a fire magic tool was broken.
    

    Then, I look for the box of fire stones that should be in the corner of the kitchen but it’s on the floor and all the fire stones are broken. That probably
    happened when Elena-san fell down earlier, the only reason why the fire stones didn’t turn on is because the floor is made of rocks, I don’t know if that’s
    fortunate or unfortunate. However, I wonder if I can… No, I have to light the fire by myself.
    

    There is some fire stone fragments remaining. I sharpen some firewood with a spare knife found in the kitchen and I stick the tip of the wood to a fire
    stone fragment. I’m using a primitive way to light fire by rotating firewood to produce frictional heat. Though this method demands a lot of strength and a
    certain amount of furniture, the fire stone compensated for that by taking the role of the ignition material and the fire lit up easily.
    

    I raise the heat by sending wind at the fire until the mixture of medical herbs and hot water boils. Though the top of the water takes a weird muddy green
    look when I put the medical herb in it, it becomes transparent after a little while. The part that becomes transparent is the medication used to cure the
    Water disease. I collect some of it, put it into a glass and I’m finally done.



    It says in the instructions that the final result should be transparent and leak out a colorless light, since I managed to obtain that result, I guess that
    I nailed it.
    

    I cool down the product then I rush to Elena-san’s room.



    【 “Elena, drink this, it’s medication”】



    【 “.. ah.. ah……”】



    She seems to have regained consciousness but also seems confused, she mutters something while staring at an empty space.
    

    This is really bad, but I have to make her drink it, even if I have to do it forcibly.



    【”I’m sorry… I’m sorry… I… I…”】



    What the hell are you apologizing for?!
    

    Dammit! I have to calm down, but my feelings are taking over me, I’m being too emotional. This is too much, I’m trying to suppress my adrenaline but it’s
    not working.



    【”Just drink it! I won’t forgive you if you don’t drink it!”】



    Elena-san’s body trembles as she hears me shouting angrily. As I glare at her, I stick the glass to her mouth. I let her drink for a few minutes or so
    until she finishes the medication, then I give her a one word order.



    【”Sleep.”】



    Though my tone is harsh, Elena-san quietly closes her eyes and begins to breath calmly. Some tears are falling from her eyes but those are probably tears
    of relief (TLN: All right, I have no idea what he said here, but I’m sure it doesn’t matter.)
    

    I put the empty glass on the floor as I realize that I’m done. There is nothing more I can do now, I can only wait for the results. As I reach my limit, I
    pass out while clinging to Elena-san on her bed.



    I feel something soft touching my head.
    

    I’m being patted in a way that feels familiar.



    【”Elena.”】



    I wake up instantaneously, and I raise my face in a hurry.



    【”There there…”】



    That was Elena-san who had her usual smile on her face.
    

    Even though her clothes and her hair are soaked in sweat, she looks pretty healthy and has her upper-body standing as she pats my head. I feel a little
    relieved as I look outside and notice that morning has come.
    

    We’re past the delay of half a day.



    【”….It all went well in the end.”】



    I can settle down at last when I look at Elena-san’s face.
    

    She seems to have recovered from the Water disease, she only has to rest now. As I try to stand up to get her something to eat, my leg fails to work,
    probably because I slept in a weird position, and I fall down toward Elena-san. I can’t let a convalescent person do housework. I try to get up while
    feeling pathetic and stupid but I’m unable to do that.
    

    Why? Well, because Elena-san suddenly hugs me.



    【”Elena?”】
    

    【”Thank you. I just want to say… thanks”】



    My face is buried into Elena-san’s bosom and, though it hurts a little, it feels kinda nice….No, wait a minute, I still didn’t change my clothes since that
    fight.



    【”Hmm, Elena? You’ll get dirty if you stick to me like that…”】
    

    【”I don’t mind the dirt of the one who saved me.”】
    

    【”If you say so. However, I don’t want you to get blood on yourself.”】
    

    【”Blood?! Did you get injured?!”】



    She hugs me so tightly that I feel like my eyes are going to pop out and then she lets go of me.
    

    She then starts scanning me and licking me with her eyes and immediately find the big red stain of goblin blood on my clothes. Even though I went through
    so much to make her look healthy, her face turns pale again.



    【”Calm down, this is not mine.”】
    

    【”But, you’re full of blood. “】
    

    【”Well…”】



    Well… I’ll just be as honest as I can. I wanted to wait at least a year to reveal my true nature but I have to advance my schedule.



    【”This is a goblin’s blood. When I gathered the Kelpie grass, I knocked one down because he was obstructing my searching.”】
    

    【”A goblin?! You defeated a goblin while looking for the Kelpie grass?”】
    

    【”Well, yeah. I just took a kitchen knife and…”】



    I reproduce the movement I used to stab the goblin’s throat.
    

    Though Elena-san is dumbfounded as I expected her to be, I stare at her with a serious face. I don’t know if it’s because she understands that I’m being
    serious, but she calms down.



    【”Sirius-sama, just what are you?”】
    

    【”There are many things we have to tell each other. I’m willing to confess, and you are as well, right?”】
    

    【”…Yes”】
    

    【”But, let’s rest for now. We’ll take care of that once we’re done with taking care of our bodies, it’s still pretty early and we’re in a pretty bad
    state.”】
    

    【”That’s right. I’m sorry for showing this shameful side of myself.”】



    The story I’m going to tell her is pretty crazy so I’d rather talk once we both settle down.
    

    I give a change of clothes to Elena-san and I leave her room, I then return to my room and start changing myself. Now that I see it, there is an awful lot
    of goblin blood on my clothes. I realize just how clumsy I was in that fight
    

    After cleaning my body with the water of the well, I decide to make a snack and I get out of my room. I cut a share of bread into two equal parts which I
    soak into a mix of eggs, milk and sugar. I burn it lightly until it gets hot enough and there it is, the new world edition of the French toast. it’s kinda
    strange to call it a toast since there isn’t the necessary bread but that’s not a problem. I’m quite confident in the taste as well. I prepare my favorite
    tea and I take everything I just made to Elena-san’s room.
    

    I knock at her door and then enter after waiting for a reply. I told her not to move from her bed but as I expected, she didn’t listen to me, she tidied up
    all her room neatly and dressed properly. I guess I should let her eat before having that conversation.



    【”What is this? I’ve never seen this kind of food before.” 】
    

    【”It’s a french toast, It’s sweet and it’s delicious.”】
    

    【”Then I’ll have some”】



    I actually wanted to make some porridge since it’s more effective to recover but there is no rice. That’s why I improvised and tried to do something soft
    that should be easy to eat. Elena-san eats the meal with a big smile on her face and nods several times.



    【”It really is delicious. I feel the kindness you put in this meal”】
    

    【”I see. Well, you’re still in convalescence so don’t overdo it.”】
    

    【”I’m not trying to compliment you, those are my real thoughts. I am so happy that you’re taking care of me this much”】



    I feel how glad she is by looking at her as she keeps eating happily.
    

    She finishes eating quite fast, we then take some tea and rest a little.



    Now then, it’s time to have the talk that will change the outcome of my whole life.



    【”Elena, it’s now time for us to get to the important matter.”】
    

    【”I see…”】
    

    【”Well, the thing is, there is something about me that I—“】
    

    【”Please wait.”】



    I wanted to say it quickly but I’m stopped.
    

    Give me a break. I had to gather lots of courage to start talking, you can’t just stop me midway…



    【”Please let me speak first. It’s about your mother.”】



    Oh, I’m gonna find out who’s my mother at last?
    

    However, Elena-san’s expression is complicated, the thing she’s trying to tell me might be something that’s not easy to say.



    【”I am sorry, there is a picture in the desk. Could you…”】



    I look inside the desk as she said to and I find an A4 picture.
    

    There is the drawing of a woman on it.
    

    In other words, this person is…



    【”That’s Maria Eldrand, your mother, Sirius-sama.”】



    Though it’s not at the level of a photograph taken with a camera, the picture is in color and looks very good.
    

    I suddenly start feeling at peace when I look at the gentle eyes of the raven-black haired woman. I recognized my mother instinctively.



    【”And… she died giving birth to you.”】



    Chapter 6 – Paste and dreams



    【 “So that’s how it is…”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “I’m… very sorry.”】(Elena)



    After announcing my mother’s death, Elena-san starts looking down without wiping her tears.
    

    I don’t know if she is sad because of a feeling of guilt since she didn’t tell me before or because of a feeling of powerlessness. I should be the most
    affected by this but I’m actually calm an composed. Well, normally, anyone would be shaken up to find out that their mother is dead.
    

    However, the experiences of my previous life don’t allow me to lose my cool.
    

    I killed a countless number of people and I lost a lot of my friends as well. It’s not that it’s impossible for me to feel sad, but even when I do, I can’t
    even cry. In my opinion, dying is just better and less sad than being paralyzed for life.



    【 “Elena-san, It’s all right.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “B-but, I lied to you…”】(Elena)
    

    【 “You lied for my own good. How could I be angry at you while I’m so thankful to you?”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “But…. I….”】(Elena)



    I return my eyes to the picture. She really resembles me a lot which just goes to confirm that she’s my mother. I wonder what kind of person she was when
    she was alive.



    【 “For now, I want you to tell me more about my mom.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Oh! About ojou-sama? ” 】(Elena)
    

    【 “Yeah, I want to know what kind of person she was, what she liked, anything you can tell me is fine really.” 】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Well, Maria… Aria-sama was quite the innocent lady. “】(Elena)



    She starts recalling my mother with a soft expression on her face. Innocent huh, well, she does give off that kind of feeling in the picture, a pure
    innocent lady.



    【 “She was the only daughter of the aristocrat Eldudolando. She was a very dignified lady with a very kind heart and she saved me when I fell into despair.
    Though her actions didn’t please the other aristocrats, she had a mysterious charisma that could attract and enchant anyone. However, the Erudorando family
    ended up being defeated in a power struggle that occurred between the aristocrats and the clan was deprived of its noble’s status. At that time, there was
    a foolish aristocrat who fell in love with Aria-sama at first sight. She married him in exchange for the protection of her parents. “】(Elena)



    She sold herself for her family, I wonder how much resolution that demands.



    【 “From there it got bad. The foolish noble got tired of Aria-sama after playing around with her once, she then got confined in this mansion and was not
    given any status. We three people who had no apparent future were hired in this mansion thanks to the recommendation given by the benevolent Aria-sama.
    Fortunately or not, by that time, Aria-sama was pregnant with you, Sirius-sama. When that was found out, she was given only a little amount of money in
    order to raise you to become a spare heir…”】(Elena)



    I’m angry from the bottom of my heart. Though that aristocrat is my father, I feel no hesitation to feel genuine hatred towards him. Well, right now, I
    feel like she’s spitting the resentment she pent-up during all these years.



    【 “It was found out afterwards that the power struggle was caused by the noble in order to get Aria-sama. Her parents are still missing as well. Because of
    all this, I deeply hated the aristocrat and everything related to him.”】(Elena)



    What a fuckin’ asshole. (TLN:He said “trash” but since the noble is a fuckin’ asshole, I’ll leave it like that)
    

    If I had known that when he came by yesterday, I would have cold bloodedly killed him. While I’m having some dark thoughts, some wrinkles appear on
    Elena-san’s forehead as she suddenly stars smiling wryly.



    【 “However, Aria-sama didn’t feel that way. She was just joyfully patting her growing stomach while in high spirits. “But this is that aristocrat’s
    child!”. Even after I told her something that rude, Aria-sama just calmly started talking.”】(Elena)



    【(Because it’s that man’s child you want me to leave it? That’s ridiculous. This child is not guilty for the sins of his father and I’m sure he’ll grow up
    to be a wonderful noble. He’ll be with my mother and father who are still alive somewhere and he’ll also be with you, Dee and Noel, too. I can bring him at
    ease if it’s in that kind of environment right? What more could you ask for?)】(Maria)



    【 “After she said that, I couldn’t say anything back… The only thing that mattered for her was our safety and yours, Sirius-sama. In addition, for her, you
    were not only her child, but the child of all of us. Really, she was such a good lady.”】(Elena)



    What a strong willed person. I would have loved to meet and see her even if she wasn’t my mother.



    【 “And, at the last month of Aria-sama’s pregnancy, her health suddenly took a turn for the worse. Because she had such a weak body, it wasn’t strange for
    her to fall sick in those conditions. Giving birth to a baby in that state was a suicidal action. Still, Aria-sama wanted to do it and…”】(Elena)



    I was born, and she died…



    【 “(Your name is a sirius. My Sirius, and I love you. Don’t let anyone decide the course of your life for you, I want you to grow up while believing in
    yourself and not being tied up to anything. That’s my last wish as your mother. And Elena, please… love him in my stead. )” 】(Maria)



    【 “Those were the last words of Aria-sama. I was left with you and I was at a loss as for what to do, but, when I lifted you for the first time in my arms,
    all my anxiety and confusion faded away. You were that hateful man’s son, Still, as Aria-sama said, you were just an innocent child. That’s when I decided
    to follow the Ojou-sama’s will and swore to protect you, Sirius-sama. I swore to protect you yet… I… I…”】(Elena)



    After saying that, Elena-san kept talking sadly about the current situation while crying.
    

    Apparently, the aristocrat that came yesterday, my father, goes by the name of Bardomir Dorian. He gave us just enough money to live in this house for five
    years if we count the self-sufficiency of the house.
    

    After spitting out those pent-up feelings, Elena-san calms down and starts looking bashful. She probably just realized that she is talking to a three years
    old.



    【 “Ah…… I’m showing such a pathetic appearance. I apologize, I was confused and-“】(Elena)
    

    【 “It’s all right because I understood everything you just said.”】(Sirius)(TLN:He’s talking about his father coming, not what’s before)
    

    【 “You did?! This… from a three years old… “】(Elena)



    She gives me a surprised look which then turns into a look of astonishment when I mention yesterday’s conversation. She was especially shocked by my
    eavesdropping. (TLN: I don’t get what he said in the second sentence here, something about eavesdropping but I’m not sure what)



    【 “Elena, I believe it’s now my turn to do the talking.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Well, what… do you have to say?”】(Elena)
    

    【 “It’s my secret. Though it might be unbelievable, I want you to hear it and to tell me what you think about it. “】(Sirius)



    Right now, I’m not putting on an innocent mask or anything like that. Rather, I’m giving off an overpowering atmosphere. But, as I stare at her intensely,
    she just starts smiling.



    【 “Please stop looking so uneasy and let me hear what you have to say. I’ll still be your friend no matter what you tell me.”】(Elena)



    Wait, is my uneasiness reflected on my face? This childish body is making my control over my expressions weaker.



    【 “Elena, do you ever have dreams?”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Yes, a lot, but I usually forget them.”】(Elena)
    

    【 “Well I have them all the time and I remember them clearly.”】(Sirius)



    I kept the memories I got from my previous life in another world where I lived for more than 60 years before dying… even if I say it and somehow manage to
    make her believe it, it’d be troublesome in various ways. That’s why I decided to make my previous life a “dream” in my confession.



    【 “Though I don’t remember from what time it is, I keep seeing some man’s life in my dreams. It’s almost like I become that man, I go through various
    experiences and learn a lot of things every day. In addition, when I wake up, I remember everything, all the knowledge I get in my sleep stays in my head
    and I’m somehow able to do everything I do in those dreams.】(Sirius)
    

    【 “How can such a thing… Do you still have those dreams?”】(Elena)
    

    【 “Yes, I’m still seeing them. The other day I had a dream where I went to war and learnt to fight. That’s why I was able to defeat that goblin. I don’t
    get why this is happening to me but I think it’s a good thing. Because I was able to help you thanks to that.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “…………”】(Elena)



    With a lump in my throat, I tell Elena-san about my secret and she gives me a thoughtful look.
    

    Honestly, I won’t be surprised if she calls me a monster because my growth rate is too abnormal.
    

    And her answer is… a hug.



    【 “You rarely cry, you learnt how to read in a single year and understood magic so soon. It was questionable in various ways but to think there were such
    circumstances… As for the war… you must have had a hard time.”】(Elena)



    Hmmm… Frankly I didn’t think she’d believe me that easily. Though my mother said that I’m some sort of big-shot, I still feel like Elena-san is my equal.
    (TLN: She is said he’d become a “wonderful noble”, I guess that’s what he’s talking about)



    Rather… that’s not exactly true. She is my unconditional ally and friend. She will keep standing by my side even if I become some sort of horrible
    criminal.



    【 “That’s my secret. And that’s why I’m able to understand the current situation. I’ll be kicked out in five years, right?”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Yes, that’s how it is. If I wasn’t that weak you…..”】(Elena)
    

    【 “No, don’t say that. If I’m here right now, it’s because you did your best, Elena. That’s why I’m still able to have fun with you, Noel and
    Dee.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “I’m not worthy of these words.”】(Elena)



    I think that what Elena-san feels for me is probably just normal affection one would feel toward a little child.
    

    However, she’s still my servant. She should put more of her heart into her work but I can understand how she feels if I look at it from her point of view.
    

    Although, I don’t know if “servant” is the right term to use to call her now.



    【 “Once again, thank you very much. Let’s keep being friends from now on.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Yes!”】(Elena)



    Well, somehow, everything went smoothly. I was able to explain my situation and I’ll be able to move freely without having to worry in the future.



    【 “Sirius-sama, if it’s all right with you, how about we tell your story to Dee and a Noel?”】(Elena)
    

    【 “To those two?”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “They were taken by Aria-sama just like me and we went through a lot of hardships together as well. They’re trustworthy.”】(Elena)
    

    【 “All right. When they come back, I’ll explain everything to them. I wonder what kind of faces they’ll make.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “It’s going to be a huge shock. I really want to see Dee’s expressionless face crumble. “】(Dee)



    We imagine the other two’s reaction and we both start laughing. Noel freaking out, Dee trying to calm her down while staying expressionless and Elena-san
    laughing. Things won’t just go back to the way they were before, ’cause this time I won’t be the only one becoming stronger, everyone will as well.
    

    Afterwards, I put the kitchen in order, I boil some hot water then I wipe Elena-san’s body with it. She kept refusing it but she smiled joyfully when I
    wiped her.
    

    I serve some tea, the day comes to its end and the other two are finally back home. Though they just came back, they’re strangely noisy. They’re running
    about in the house and they open the room’s door in a hurry without knocking while making a big ruckus.



    【 “Elena! Are you alright?!”】(Noel)



    Noel jumps in while breathing heavily. Dee does the same right after her. Elena-san puts her hand on her forehead while letting out a loud sigh. (TLN:You
    come in worried and all you get is a face palm)



    【 “Noel you’re being noisy. First of all, you have to report the situation to Sirius-sama.”】(Elena)
    

    【 “Oh, right! Sirius-sama, we have returned! We brought some medicine to Elena! We found out that the water disease had been spreading in town so we came
    back home as a fast as we could!”】(Noel)
    

    【 “I understand so, please, settle down and explain the whole situation calmly. “】(Sirius)



    It was hard to calm Noel who was freaking out.
    

    To summarize her story, apparently the Water disease has been spreading in the town recently. Though the town was troubled a little, however it wasn’t that
    much of a problem since they had some medicine prepared just in case, but our house was out of stock, we didn’t have any water disease medication left.
    They had planned to replenish on medicine while doing the shopping but they couldn’t predict that the disease would spread in such a timing. However, the
    house is far away from the town. That’s why they though that she wouldn’t get infected there, but then they recalled the actual reason for their trip.
    

    The whole point of the shopping was to avoid meeting my father since he was supposed to have a talk with Elena-san. And, the Water disease got as far as
    the neighbor town which is where my father came from. The chances for Elena-san, who’s from the water attribute, to get affected were really high.
    

    When they realized that, they came back while panicking.



    As she stops explaining, Noel finally settles down. Dee’s expressionless face somehow settles down, too. And they both leak a sigh of relief when they see
    Elena-san’s face.



    【 “Geez, I’m relieved. You didn’t get infected and everything went well.”】(Noel)
    

    【 “It did go well.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “And I did get infected.”】(Elena)
    

    【 “…… What?”】(Noel)



    Noel’s expression suddenly hardened.



    【 “Oh c’mon, you look alive to me. Please stop joking around. “】(Noel)
    

    【 “I’m not joking around. I got infected with the Water disease, I took some medicine and I was cured.”】(Elena)
    

    【 “But, we were out of medicine…Oh yes, I do recall leaving one bottle.”】(Noel)
    

    【 “That one broke. I took a medicine compounded by Sirius-sama.”】(Elena)



    She was trying to pat my head since I was sitting next to her, however she stops as she hears Elena-san’s words, but I make her pat me by force by gripping
    her hand. Perhaps she thought that patting my head was rude, but because she’s stroking the front casually, I don’t see why she should hold back in
    stroking my whole head, I complain to her by shaking my head. She seems to get it and starts stroking. I’m a demanding man, but since I’m a child, it’s all
    right.



    【 “Ehh, well, if it’s Sirius-sama, he’d surely be able to do the mixture… Hey….wait a second! “】(Noel)
    

    【 “Elena is still in convalescence so please try to be a little quieter.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Oh, sorry! However, how did you do the compounding? There was no Kelpie grass in the house.】(Noel)
    

    【 “Well, about that, there is some thing I have to tell you guys. Dee, Noel, the thing I’m about to tell you is a secret and you must not say it to
    anyone.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Huh? What? What kind of thing?!”】(Noel)
    

    【 “I see. Noel calm down a little and try to be quiet.”】(Dee)



    As Noel begins to freak out again, Dee strikes a pose where he can devote himself to listening while calming Noel down. Because Elena-san starts talking
    first, I nod to her to urge to continue and I leave the explanations to her. Not only because it’d be annoying to explain it all over again, but also
    because it’d be easier for them to consent to this if they hear from her and because if I tell, the story, I might change some part of it by accident which
    would be troublesome.
    

    Elena-san kept explaining while being backed up by me from time to time, as the talk ends, the day i already completely set. And now, two other people know
    of my secret.



    【 “【 “………”】”】(Noel & Dee)



    As expected, It’s quiet.
    

    Noel is switching faces from shock to happiness while Dee draws a wrinkle to the middle of his expressionless face and seems to be in deep thoughts. Well,
    that’s how it is, you can’t expect someone to act normally after giving him that kind of information so suddenly. Since the standstill seems pretty long, I
    make another set of tea, I place it in front of the other and, at last, the standstill meets its end and they start talking.



    【 “Well, though it’s hard to believe in various ways, there are still some points I can agree on. Also, this…”】(Noel)



    Noel drinks the tea that I made while nodding approvingly.



    【 “This tea, it doesn’t taste like something easy to make. Actually, Isn’t it better than mine?! Rather… Dee, did you teach Sirius-sama how to make
    tea?”】(Noel)
    

    【 “No, I didn’t…”】(Dee)
    

    【 “Well, it wasn’t me and It wasn’t Elena either.”】(Noel)
    

    【 “Of course it wasn’t. That’s because brewing tea is our job in the first place, not Sirius-sama’s.”】(Elena)



    This girl is quite sharp sometimes.
    

    Just as Noel said, I didn’t learn brewing tea from any of the three. I was forced to learn how to do it by my master in my previous life since she was a
    huge tea Otaku. It’s good that she’s not here, if she were to see me right now, she’d preach me for hours and make a long speech about why you should sit
    correctly while drinking.
    

    There is a long list of golden rules you have to follow to drink tea, though they really don’t matter in this primitive world. You have to make the water
    hot but not too much and not too cold either, you have to steam it for a short time as well, there is a bunch of those indications I didn’t follow but,
    well, it’s still really good.
    

    But I’m getting off track. Anyway, Noel agrees that I didn’t learn this from anyone and that I learned it by myself which goes to confirm my story.



    【 “Hmmm~ This is delicious yet it’s frustrating at the same time. Don’t you agree, Dee?”】(Noel)
    

    【 “I do agree that it’s delicious but I don’t feel frustrated. Please teach me next time.”】(Dee)
    

    【 “Me too! As your elder, I’ll work properly to learn and get your level and… hmm, please teach me as well!. “】(Noel)



    Well, this “elder” doesn’t seem to have much pride. Well, I’d like to drink some good tea from them as well in the future so I’ll try teaching them how to
    do it next time.
    

    While we’re all agreeing on this, Noel’s stomach starts growling attracting all the attention towards her. She starts blushing but I guess it can’t be
    helped since we’re already past dinner time.



    【 “I’ll go replace the magic tool and I’ll make something to eat as fast as I can.”】(Dee)
    

    【 “Uuuu, thank you very much…”】(Noel) (TLN: Uuuu is how you sound when you’re embarrassed apparently)
    

    【 “Dee, there is still some fire left from what I lighted earlier, you can replace the magic tool once you’re done with making dinner, you don’t need to do
    it right now.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Understood, as expected from you, you were able to use the fire stones.”】(Dee)
    

    【 “About that, the fire stones box fell down earlier and all the stones broke down and became unusable.”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “【 “【 “What?!”】”】”】(Elena & Dee & Noel)



    Is there something weird about what I said?
    

    The three others are speechless and have their mouths wide open.



    【 “Dee, the magic formation didn’t work right?”】(Elena)
    

    【 “No, it didn’t.”】(Dee)
    

    【 “And I’m also the only one with a fire attribute but I had to go out.”】(Noel)
    

    【 “Sirius-sama, I’m sorry but, how did you make that fire?”】(Elena)
    

    【 “Well, I used frictional heating, is there a problem with that?”】(Sirius)
    

    【 “Frictional heating?”】(Elena)



    Somehow I feel like I’m conversing by myself for some reason.
    

    Well, since example is better than precept, I get the necessary material and make fire by using the same method I used yesterday like a good child.



    【 “There is no chanting? Wait, it’s not even magic.”】(Dee)
    

    【 “This is amazing, it doesn’t need a magic formation nor magic from the fire attribute.”】(Elena)
    

    【 “I’ve never seen anything like that, this is a revolution!”】(Noel)



    Is something that primitive a revolution?
    

    Well, the common sense of this world is quite different so I guess it’s……. Wait what?



    At that moment, I realize the huge misunderstanding I had this whole time.



    Thus, with this sudden realization, this event came to an end.



    Chapter 7 – Common sense break



    The next day, Elena-san has safely recovered.
    

    I’ve been doing some thinking in the garden since this morning.
    

    Elena-san is still resting as an extra precaution and Dee and Noel are both busy with housework in the mansion, because of that, nobody is around right now
    and I’m all alone in the garden. Since that’s quite a rare occurrence, it’s the perfect moment to cogitate.



    The other day, I realized that I should question this world’s common sense a little more. Well, I figured that out long ago but, before I knew it, I was
    already mixing this world’s common sense and the previous one’s.



    In the first world, magic didn’t exist so science was developed and evolved.
    

    In this world, magic did exist so science wasn’t developed and stayed primitive.



    It’s only natural for a difference to occur. It’s that obvious yet it took me three years to notice it. Before I knew it, it was already common sense for
    me that magic was constantly used in this world because it was more convenient. Assuming that was careless of me.



    There are three methods used to light fire in this world.



    The first one is by using magic of the fire attribute.
    

    The second one is by using magic tools.
    

    The third one is by using a fire stone.



    Though you can also use the fire made by some kind of demons, all in all, the three methods I mentioned are the mainstream ones in this world’s common
    sense. But the method using frictional heat is unknown in here, it was Dee’s first time seeing that as well even though he used to be an adventurer.
    

    In others words, that knowledge was never spread among the people. Though anyone can make frictional heat at anytime by rubbing their hands, it seems that
    no one tried to understand this phenomenon or to exploit it. Maybe it’s because this world’s common sense is so fixed that it erases the need to look for
    other ways to make fire and make it seem like there is none. Well, my point of view is obviously obstructed because of what I know of the modern science of
    the previous world but it’s not the fire that picks my interest in all that.



    It’s the fact that all this probably applies to magic as well, meaning that the knowledge about magic in this world is being held back by this fixed common
    sense.



    I open the 【(Book of intermediate magic)】that I put in front of me.
    

    The book was bought yesterday during the shopping, I read it and I come across some interesting points.
    

    I’ll have to study and try out all of those points one by one.



    First, the chant.
    

    In the novice magic book, it was said that the best way to chant is by using chant shortening, but in this intermediate magic book, it’s written that the
    best chanting is the No-chanting. It’s a technique that allows you to throw the spell by only saying its name, it seems like it demands a lot of efforts
    and talent to use it.
    

    I did something similar against the goblin I fought yesterday. While singing the chant of the【(Impact)】spell, I got annoyed and I stopped chanting midway
    but the spell still worked.



    Chanting then adding the keyword【(Impact)】after activating and condensing the mana inside me, throws the spell wherever I aim, that’s how it’s done.



    That time I didn’t follow what the novice magic book said but I still managed to use the spell. Though I could explain that with the chant shortening, at
    that time I didn’t shorten that chant, I just “skipped” an important part of it.
    

    I think that something is amiss about this.
    

    Let’s think, when I threw the mana ball, I imagined myself shooting with a grenade-launcher loaded with some highly-explosive ammo. While I was using the
    magic, I unconsciously made the weapon intervene, probably because I was used to it and familiar with it in my previous life.
    

    That resulted in a shot much stronger than usual which neutralized the goblin. Before that, the【(Impact)】I used never did anything more than a mark on a
    target or pushing a small object, it was strange for that weak power to be strong enough to blow away a whole goblin.



    So, the important thing isn’t the chant but the…… Image?



    When I used the【(Light)】spell for the first time, I pictured it as something like a moving light bulb.
    

    As for the【(Impact)】spell, since everyone gives it a weak image because it’s a no attribute magic, it actually comes out as weak.
    

    Maybe since I began using it after seeing a demonstration from Noel that image got stuck to my head? I doubt I can use the spell without thinking of the
    sample, but I’ll try it anyway.



    For this experiment, I won’t be using any chant.
    

    I imagine myself holding a large old-fashioned cannon between by hands, loading it with gunpowder then stuffing the powder inside with a long stick (a
    rammer) and loading it with a mana sphere which I imagine as a cannonball. The image I’m using is that of the old kind of canon that was used to sink ships
    by bombarding them during a certain period in my previous world.
    

    I close my eyes and concentrate, I collect the magic flowing inside me and turn it into a mana ball in my hand and I keep doing that for a little while. To
    aim, I turn my hand to the direction of the target I installed earlier and I picture myself putting the mana ball into the imaginary barrel after that. And
    then, I close my eyes and I pull a trigger in my head.(TLN:I’m calling it a trigger but I don’t know if it’s right, I’m talking about the fuse of the
    cannon, maybe he just pictured it as a trigger)
    

    At that moment, I hear a huge PAN sound similar to the sound of a breaking tree and I feel like I lost some of my mana. When I open eyes, I see that the
    target I hung earlier fell down after breaking into pieces. Though I’m surprised by this unexpectedly strong power, it just goes to confirm my theory.



    Changing the image changes the magic
    

    Moreover, I didn’t even sing the spell’s name, let alone the chant, and the mana consumption is pretty similar to the consumption of the
    normal【(Impact)】spell. Now that’s what I call a revolution. But I still want to experiment with that a little more.



    Next, I’m going to imagine an automatic pistol, a handgun.
    

    I decide to think of a handgun because it can be used at short and medium range, it’s pretty stable with its weak recoil, and it got a good precision, it’s
    a beginner’s gun that really fits the hand which makes it easy to use when compared to other firearms. It’s pretty easy for me to picture one since I’ve
    used handguns for a very long time and I even disassembled some of them a bunch of times which makes me familiar with them.
    

    Although my favorite is the Magnum, I take its strong power into account and I picture a more common handgun for the time being. Now, what’s tricky but
    very important is sharpening the bullet the right way to make it go straight ahead and making the cylindrical shape of the gun barrel to make the bullet
    rotate. I don’t close my eyes this time, I stare at the tree that I’m using as the target and I make my hand look like a gun by putting my thumb up and
    pointing out my index finger.



    My mana is focused, the bullet is ready, the gun is loaded, the barrel is good. All right , trigger! (TLN: It sounds much cooler in Japanese… I think, or
    maybe it’s just and old-man’s humor)



    As a dull sound rings out, the tree I aimed at starts shaking and a hole the size of a thumb appears in it. I keep experimenting with this image while
    gradually growing the distance between me and the target, it turns out that there is almost no difference between the spell and the genuine gun.
    Additionally, there is no shooting sound and there is hardly any recoil. The precision is better than the real thing and the mana consumption is small as
    well. I’m starting to pessimistically think that there has to be a downside to something this convenient.
    

    Though I got carried away and tried various guns after that, about half of them ended up misfiring. Those misfiring guns are the ones I didn’t use a lot in
    my previous life. Since I’m not familiar with them, I can’t quite picture them and they end up not working. I may have to know every part of the genuine
    article to picture it right and make the spell work.
    

    I keep shooting as I make hypotheses and I stop when I reach 20 shots because I’m out of mana.



    Since my body is starting to feel heavy, my next experiment will be meditation. This action allows the user to restore his mana faster without using any
    spell.
    

    Normally, mana recovers naturally with the passing of time. And that’s because people unconsciously absorb mana from the air and convert it to suit them
    and their attribute. The meditation allows one to do it intentionally to make it happen faster and sooner.
    

    And the only way to do it intentionally is by relaxing in order to sense the mana in the air with my body first and then absorb it. Absorbing mana is too
    hard for a beginner in magic, that’s why this technique is only mentioned in the intermediate magic book. This meditation thing reminds me of zazen, but,
    since the only thing I have to do is relaxing, I just lie down on the ground in the shape of an 大 kanji. (TLN: He stretches his arms and legs if you
    prefer)



    I close my eyes and look for the mana… wait… how do I do that?
    

    Isn’t it something that didn’t exist at all in my previous life? Well, that just means that I have to grope around for it. To begin with, mana is the
    mysterious energy that I’m able to feel when I use a spell, even though it’s invisible. In other words, I have to feel the same energy from the air? I try
    to look for mana by concentrating on my surroundings.



    …… Mana.
    

    ……… Mana.
    

    ………… Mana.
    

    …………… Mana.
    

    ………………….
    

    ……………………!



    【 “!?”】



    I spring to my feet unintentionally.
    

    Though I fall down ’cause I’m still half asleep, that feeling was certainly mana.
    

    I close my eyes and start meditating again in fear of forgetting that feeling, but this time I’m able to sense the mana easily for some mysterious reason.
    It feels like some switch was turned on, like I was untied and a seal inside me broke.
    

    I got the hang of it. It’s overflowing in the air, it feels like a fog of mana is brushing my body.
    

    Is that really what sensing mana feels like? Well, since there is no one to answer that question right now, I’ll just go to the next step of the
    experiment.
    

    It’s written in the book that I have to absorb the mana next but, I don’t get it. I take a deep breath as I realize that I’m in an impasse again. I try out
    various methods while groaning but I get no result, I just can’t absorb it.
    

    Ummm absorbing…… do the people of this world have a sense organ that allows them to do that? Then I should have it too…. even if I manage to absorb the
    mana, I’ll also have to suit it to my attribute by converting it…wait, converting it?
    

    I never noticed since I wasn’t able to sense the mana before but, isn’t the atmospheric mana different from the mana inside me? It kinda feels like the
    forest is red and full of red trees. I’m almost out of mana right now and I feel that I’m going to blank out if I use any more of it. Maybe instead of
    absorbing it directly, I should make it suit my attribute first?



    I go back to lying down on the ground, and try to reach a stable and clear state of mind.



    【 “Sirius-sama? What’s wrong?!”】



    As I’m about to reach it, I hear Noel shooting at me. She’s probably surprised to see me lying down on my back in the middle of the garden. I try to show
    the running Noel that I’m alright by waving my hand at her, but she keeps rushing toward me with a worried face.



    【 “Are you alright?! Were there some after effects from yesterday’s events after all?!”】
    

    【 “Calm down. I’m only meditating, look, here.”】



    I take the intermediate magic book where I left it off and I show the part about meditation to Noel in order to make her settle down. Thought she starts
    reading the book with a wondering face, her expression switches to an awkward laugh once she’s done reading.



    【 “Hum… Sirius-sama? This is a intermediate class magic. Can you actually… use it?”】
    

    【 “No, I managed to sense the mana but I still can’t absorb it. I’m in a stalemate right now.” 】
    

    【 “No, no! That’s still amazing. In the first place, this technique requires years of studying with a qualified teacher before finally being able to use
    it. Yet you learnt it that fast through self-study.”】
    

    【 “But I didn’t self-study, you’re the one who taught me, remember?”】
    

    【 “Don’t be absurd! I’m only an inexperienced beginner class in magic. And I didn’t even teach you anything, I merely showed you some spells.”】
    

    【 “It’s because you showed me those spells that I was able to reach my current level and teach myself. How about you, Noel? Who taught you magic?”】
    

    【 “I was taught by my former magic teacher when he came to my hometown. I might not look like it right now, but I was the one with the most talent in my
    village, because of that, everyone there pushed me to go to school.”】
    

    【 “School? There are schools for teaching magic?”】
    

    【 “Yes. But it’s really expensive to study there. Since my village was poor, the school ended up giving up on us. So I only got to learn the basics in
    magic and left my hometown to become a migrant worker.”】



    Probably because she’s longing for her home, Noel starts smiling while looking far off into the distance.



    【 “I’m sorry. I was a bit insensitive.”】
    

    【 “Don’t worry please, I was just feeling a little bit nostalgic. Besides, I’m happy now. Aria-sama, Elena, Dee, And you, Sirius-sama. I think It’s great
    that I was able to meet you all.”】



    I’m met with a small and sincere smile from this young woman. (TLN: it actually says “girl of a marriageable age”)
    

    All in all, I’m satisfied because I’m really indebted to this girl, and I sincerely want her to be happy.



    【 “However, you’re a hundred years too early to worry about this onee-san. It doesn’t matter how many things you know and how smart you are, in the end
    you’re still a child.”】



    That’s certainly true but it’s doesn’t sound persuasive when coming from her because of her usual goofy behavior. The way I see it, she’s more like a
    younger sister who needs a lot of care and I want to reward her smile by letting her stay with me during my next experiment.



    【 “I’ll keep that in mind. By the way, Noel, are you free after that?”】
    

    【 “Yes I am. I came here to look for you because I’m done with my work.”】
    

    【 “Then I want you to participate in an experiment, I’ll show you something interesting. We’ll just have to wait a little while for my mana to reco… ver?”】



    Though I just noticed it because I thought about the amount of mana necessary for the next experiment.
    

    Did my mana recover?
    

    It’s only been a few minutes since I went out of mana and even if I did some meditation a little while ago, in the end, it’s like I did nothing. I usually
    need several hours to recover, did I actually sleep plenty when I lied down earlier even though if felt like an instant?



    【 “Is something wrong?”】
    

    【 “Ah no… It’s just that my mana already recovered and I’m gathering my thoughts on that.”】
    

    【 “Wow, you recover really fast. It takes me half a day at best to recover.”】



    I’ll put that aside for the moment because I’m not out of magic anymore which means that I can do my next experiment now.



    This time I’ll improve my【(String)】spell. Though it would get pretty useful if I turn it into a regular rope, it just wouldn’t be good enough since it’d be
    of a pretty low practical use. It might get better if I stack a bunch of them together to make a bundle but, that won’t be necessary since I know a
    stronger and more secure material anyway.
    

    I picture a material called Kevlar, it’s considered as the strongest thread among the Aramids fibers. It’s used to make ballistic vests, it’s an excellent
    synthesized material that can reach a tensile strength of 60kg for a thickness of 1 millimeter. If I bundle many folds of it, I can make one really tough
    rope. (TLN: Wtf author? 60Kg/1mm? That’s bullshit!)
    

    It would be alright to make it as a chain or a wire as well, but I decide to make it as a rope because it’s easier to picture for me and the mana is hard
    to control with a weak image.



    【 “Listen, I’m going to make the【(String)】spell, can you pull it for me?”】
    

    【 “Isn’t it going to snap if I do that?”】
    

    【 “It’ll be alright. It’s a little special so it won’t break easily.”】



    I trigger the 【(String)】spell as Noel looks at me with a skeptical face. Though it’s invisible, I can feel a thick-rope shaped flow of mana growing from
    the palm of my hand.



    【 “This will do.”】
    

    【 “Ah… huh? You didn’t chant?”】



    I didn’t sing the name of the spell’s name nor the chant indeed. But I just ignore the shocked Noel an I make her hold the tip of what’s coming out of the
    palm of my hand.



    【 “Forget it, forget it, more importantly, hurry and pull. I got my whole energy back so you don’t need to worry about anything.”】
    

    【 “But if it snaps… well, it really is different as you said. Then, here I go!”】



    I begin in to feel some rope-like material touching my hand and I start pulling it with a serious face that is completely different from my previous
    expression. I pull it with force, too, but the rope of mana doesn’t move an inch.
    

    Yes, this is a success. I don’t know if it’s because it’s made of mana but, for some reason, there is no creaking or bending on this rope, and it’s far
    from lacking in strength too, it’s perfect. However, there is on thing it fails with.



    【 “Oh!”】
    

    【 “Ah! Sirius-sama!”】



    I lose in terms of strength and get dragged by Noel.
    

    Though I trained all that time, it can’t be helped since I’m still three years old.



    After that, I try hanging the rope on a tree then climbing on it and using it as a substitute for the chains of a swing, as a result, I reach the
    conclusion that it has a lot of practical uses. By changing its thickness, it could get various usages, it would become an all-purpose magic rather than an
    all-purpose tool.
    

    I feel like I used a lot of mana, probably because I kept bundling the mana ropes over and over again. Well, I’m not out of mana but let’s not rush things
    this time, I’ll get back to it later.



    【 “Is it time for lunch yet?”】
    

    【 “Yes, it is. I’m hungry too.”】



    I hold hands with Noel while going back to the house.
    

    On the way, a certain question is brought up in the middle of our conversation.



    【 “Sirius-sama, what do you want to do in the future?”】
    

    【 “In the future?”】
    

    【 “I’m so proud of you being able to use that kind of amazing magic. And since you’re able to do this kind of things, I’m really interested in what you’ll
    do when you grow up.”】
    

    【 “That’s right, I wonder what I should do…”】
    

    【 “Ahaha, I’m being a little impatient here. Please forget it.”】



    Since the time I got this new life three years ago, I thought several times about what I want do to here.



    I had a bloody life in the previous world but I was quite satisfied by the way I met my end since I was able to die while carrying out my strategy. I don’t
    have much regrets from before that either, but when I heard the story about the school from Noel, I remembered.



    I had five students.
    

    Though I can’t recall their names, I took under my wing five boys and girls, I took care of them and educated them. For me, who had neither parents nor a
    wife, those kids were the closest thing I had to a family. As their teacher and as their foster father, I wasn’t able to see their growth completely,
    that’s probably my only regret. This time I want to become strong and to follow my students’ growth properly.



    Yes, I know what I have to do.



    After lunch, I talk to all the members in the living room.



    【 “I will go to school.”】



    The three people start looking at each other and seem confused by my words.
    

    Especially Noel whose face turns pale like she did something awful.



    【 “Is that because of what I said earlier? My words altered the future of Sirius-sama…”】
    

    【 “It’s not because of you. I decided this on my own after thinking it through.”】
    

    【 “Calm down, Noel. So, Sirius-sama, why do you want to go to school?”】
    

    【 “Though it’s not set in stone yet, I want to become a school teacher.”】



    Death is taken pretty lightly in this world.
    

    There are many countries in war, not unified, and many stories about confused and opposed religions and races. Disputes happen frequently as well, it’s a
    dangerous world dominated by demons.
    

    However, that’s only the knowledge I got from books.
    

    Therefore, I want to travel through the world, to see and feel various things and teach them afterwards by living as a teacher.



    That’s roughly my plan.
    

    To go to school to learn about the world, to go on a trip to get to know and see the world myself, and to become a teacher and share my acquired knowledge…
    that’s how it should go.



    【 “The man in my dreams taught a lot of things to children. Though I had a hard time being him in that situation, It felt very rewarding and I want to do
    it as myself. Therefore I should go to school first to gain some knowledge.”】
    

    【 “Well, in that case you’d surely need to go to school yes. But, Sirius-sama, your attribute is…”】



    The fact that I don’t have any attribute might be a problem.
    

    It’s easy to guess where the problem resides, I’d surely get called incompetent if people were to find out about my lack of attribute and I’d be looked
    down upon. I start frowning as I think about that, but Noel starts nodding with a serious face.



    【 “I think it’ll be all right.” 】
    

    【 “What are you saying Noel? You should be the one who understands the most the pain of being isolated.”】



    Isolation… she must have gone through a lot of discrimination because of her race. Though she laughs cheerfully now, I wonder if she had some painful
    experiences in her past.



    【 “Actually, Sirius-sama showed me his magic earlier. Though it was only one spell, he showed me a power that made me feel like I don’t reach his feet. And
    you can use other spells right?”】



    Because Noel asks me that in a kinda aggressive way, I just nod for the time being. Though I should be able to use it whenever I feel like it if I repeat
    the experiment, I keep quiet about the gun magic because they’d likely get scared of it.



    【 “He already understands half of the intermediate magic content as well, I honestly can’t begin to imagine just how much he’ll grow in the next five
    years. Even if he gets oppressed, he’ll be strong enough to hit back and subjugate whoever attacks him.”】



    That’s right. Even if I do lose, I’ll just try again and again until I win.



    【 “I said it many times already but, I think that Sirius-sama will surely become successful. Therefore, I want to do what I can do to help him reach that
    success.”】
    

    【 “… Well, you’re right. We servants are here only to serve the master after all. Also, this is the first time Sirius-sama ever asked for something selfish
    and I want to give it to him.”】
    

    【 “Indeed! I’ll work hard for that.”】
    

    【 “Me too.”】



    I feel really thankful toward the three of them for rooting for me. Well then, I’ll just behave like the baby I am by depending on them.
    

    Even though I was reluctant to tell them about me wanting to become a teacher at first, it turned out to be usless worries and my uneasiness was lifted,
    though I now feel a little embarrassed. I’ll grow up to meet their expectations.



    【 “Thank you everyone. But don’t push yourselves, we still have five years after all.” 】
    

    【 “Thank you for your concern. First, the entrance fee. I’ll help by making some compounded medicines for sale.”】(TLN:That’s Elina talking)
    

    【 “I’ll take care of the sales.”】(TLN:And this is Dee)
    

    【 “And I’ll look for a school. It’d be a shame for Sirius-sama’s amazing talents to be wasted!”】



    Though Noel snorts out that reply, she starts looking lonely for a short instant and I hear her whisper【(Although I gave up…)】. Oh I see, Noel is probably
    overlapping my situation with her past and trying to make it positive. I guess she regrets not being able to go to school.



    【 “It seems that we’ll get pretty busy from now on. Well, first of all, Dee, it’s time to give THAT to Sirius-sama.”】
    

    【 “Got it.”】



    Dee goes out of the living room, and returns after a few minutes while gripping a sword in his hand. He then hands me the sword, and gives me a look that
    encourages me to unsheathe it so I draw the blade out of its scabbard.



    【 “What’s this?”】
    

    【 “It’s a sword I got when I was still an adventurer. It won’t break even if your opponent is a goblin so, please accept it.”】



    It’s a short sword that has a 50 centimeters long blade with a small pattern on it and a pretty rustic handle, it doesn’t have any decoration. Though it’s
    slightly too big to be used by a three years old child, I like its appearance which is focused only on practicality.
    

    However, the blade of the weapon is not made of iron. It’s strong and solid but it’s lighter than that. The sword seems unprofessional but it’s not
    something you can buy at a local store.



    【 “This weapon seems very good, is it really alright for me to get it?”】
    

    【 “I don’t mind. I’m not an adventurer anymore and since it’s too short for me, I only used this sword as a spare anyway. I found it in the depths of some
    ruins, I couldn’t use it as a sword but it was very light so I just took it without paying attention to it since it wasn’t a hard lift. Though I showed it
    the owner of a weapon shop, he couldn’t identify the material of the blade. I kept it as a lucky charm until now but, I think it’s just the right weapon
    for you, Sirius-sama.”】



    Wow, this is the first time I saw Dee being this talkative.
    

    And it’s just as he says, this looks more suited as a protection rather than a weapon.
    

    I don’t quite understand the nature of this sword but it doesn’t seem cursed, I’ll gratefully receive it.



    【 “Take this please. it’s a belt to hand your sword on.” 】
    

    【 “Thank you. I’ll use it with great care.”】
    

    【 “You look so cool Sirius-sama. You’re a fine adventurer now.”】



    Dee seems pleased from my words as he curves his lips slightly upward. I equip myself with the belt after adjusting its size to mine since I became an
    adventurer…… like hell I did. It’s impossible for a three years old no matter how you look at it.



    【 “Sirius-sama, I know you have a weapon now but, please don’t do anything unreasonable.”】
    

    【 “Yes, I understand. Yesterday I only fought out of need. However, I intend to fight goblins again when I get stronger.”】
    

    【 “Well, I want you to avoid fighting if possible but, I guess experience is necessary. However, next time, I want you to go with Dee.”】



    Though Elena is trying to hold back and to conceal her emotions, she’s obviously worried sick. Well, I guess I can do what she asked me to if that’s how it
    is. But I wonder if sympathy is the only thing motivating me to go with Dee. (TLN: I forgot what’s the translation for that, screw you google chrome, I’ll
    check tomorrow)



    Surely, I could kill any goblin by myself in an instant with my gun magic, but I want to fight them myself to regain the abilities I had in my previous
    life. Last time, I got drenched in my victims’ blood, It’s hard to accept that I went through something that disgraceful just to beat two of the goblins in
    one go.
    

    If I was still my former self, I would have killed the three of them without spilling any blood and I’d have done it while humming.
    

    Magic is good. However, I don’t want to grow up while relying on my magic, especially not on my gun magic, it’s way too powerful. I should be able to snipe
    the enemies from a long distance to stay safe which would cancel my need of a strong physical strength, but I’d still be taking the risk of getting chased
    if I’m found out by the enemy. I want to be prepared for any eventuality.
    

    Therefore, I’ll just fight using other magic spells and some Taijutsu. (TLN: By other magic spells, he means everything but the gun magic)



    As of now, everyone in my surroundings knows about my secret so I won’t have to be careful about my growth anymore.



    I also managed to obtain the strange power called magic, and reached new heights in the magic field.



    Well, then, it’s about time for the real training to start.
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