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ITL : The character thoughts will be in italic



■Prologue

 

Long... It was an unbelievably long fight.

They’re fighting while risking their own life.

 

 

Swords tearing the sky.

Axes splitting the earth.

Black magic making loud explosions.

White magic protecting against huge destruction energy.

 

The location is the throne room in the Demon Lord’s castle.

Bearing humanity’s strongest dignity and will in their chest, they keep on fighting.

 

What dwells in those eyes is resolution.

What those hearts wish is peace.

What those fists destroy is ambition.

What those souls desire is victory.

 

It was without doubt a mortal combat.

A combat that will be carved in human history forever.

 

 

The wall of the Demon Lord’s castle was damaged and now is in ruin.

There’s one man who leans on one of the collapsed pillar.

 

「Now …. Can’t move... even one of my fingers …..」

He is a man that stands at the summit of all warriors in that continent.

His short red hair are dyed by his blood.

 

When one looks at those wounds, he would feel fear and wonders how he could still be alive.

That man —the master warrior had receive a blow to his throat.

 

「Don’t kid with me …. Even though that person is still fighting …..」

 

Even while he is losing consciousness,  he continues to glare at his sworn enemy.

 

 

The surrounding were set ablaze.

It was the fire of black magic,a fire without ignition.

 

A girl crumbled down onto the floor like a doll which had its strings cut.

 

「…. No …. Why?! ...I am still !! …..」

 

She is a girl who stands on the top of all wizards in the continent.

 

She’s covered in dirt to the extent that there’s no trace of her white skin.

She is drawing mana from the surrounding but that is not enough.

Even when she tries to draw out the mana from the depths of her soul, there is nothing left.

 

 

「Please ….. Make it …. Please …..」

 

She could not do anything but pray. That girl —-The wizard shed tears from her eyes.

 

 

In the surrounding there’s a barrier stretched out.

The strongest barrier holds the Demon Lord, but in exchange it also holds the heroes.

It’s an absolute wall that separate the outer world from the inner world.

 

From outside of the place, a war cry can be heard.

Even now human and demons are still clashing their swords.

The brave heroes and Demon Lord, each of their own follower wished for their victory.

 

 

The Demon Lord unleashed a magic bullet with all of his might, but was strayed from his target by an anti magic barrier.

 

 

 

「Ha...ha ...ha…. I already ... can’t do it huh…..」

 

He is the young man who stands at the top of druids in the continent

 

That smile , floated with a deep color of fatigue that one can only see it has the look of death. He drops to his knees while vomiting blood. He has already gone over his limit a long time ago.

However, that boy will protect, just for that thing he will reduce his own life to keep chanting white magic.

 

 

「… It can’t be helped huh…. I leave ... the rest to you …..」

 

Until the end he didn’t bow down, that young man — The druid closed his eyes, just like sleeping.

 

 

 

The Demon lord wears a jet black armor over his body. He has utter confidence in his victory.

Even though the battle was a four versus one, there is no one that could defeat him.

The Demon Lord exceeded common sense, he is nothing but strong.

The Demon Lord is power itself.

 

 

「It look like you're the last one.」

「……」

「Do you still want to resist? Brave one」

「… Ha~」

 

In the hall which had fallen into ruin, the boy made a little sigh.

And then, the Demon Lord figure reflected inside those black eyes.

 

「These three years, it was long you know.」

 

He was a boy who was standing on the top of all humans on the continent.

He was holding a shining sword, with a red mantle covering his body.

 

He came from another world, with the power to manipulate one of the four forbidden elements art to bring down the king of the demon.

The name is brave, as an incarnation of destruction, a person with absolute judgment.

 

 

「When I think that finally this time has come, I am really happy, so happy」

 

The left eye of that boy with black hair and black eyes changed its color.

Red just like a ruby,a glittering light.

 

That boy broke into a run.

 

「What a silly thing !」

 

The demon lord once again brought forth magic balls from his palm.

He made a total of 16.

Each one having the power to destroy a castle.

The magic balls came from all direction.

It’s not something that human’s kinetic vision is able to capture.

 

 

But.

The boy’s red eye is shining

 

 

「… It’s the end.」

 

Right at that time.

The boy’s body was about to get engulfed by the magic balls.

In the next moment, all of the magic disappeared just like soap bubbles popping.

 

 

「Wha —」

 

The Demon Lord became speechless.

He then started reciting a new black magic but.

 

 

But, at that moment the victor and defeated are decided.

The boy jumped.

Sweeped his sword.

Its slashing speed is not something that can be seen by naked eyes.

 

「No way —」

 

Demon Lord’s body was slashed in two with that single slash.

He got cut diagonally

 

「Why, why this is —- I am — I am—」

 

The Brave landed into the ground.

He covered his eye with his hand.

The boy took a big breath.

 

 

「This is my last resort… to come all the way here without showing it was a problem after all」

 

 

 

The Demon Lord’s corpse was burned with black magic’s fire.

「To think, we really were able to defeat it」

said the girl, laughing with relief.

The barrier will keep continuing for a moment.

At that time let’s strive ourselves to recover our stamina.

 

「With this it’s really over right ?」

 

The girl is smiling.

 

 

The long golden hair which looks like silk and porcelain like skin.

Slender limbs,slightly pointed ears,and big blue eyes which have it’s own charm.

Everything about her is beautiful.

Her striking presence was akin to a miracle.

The boy got his breath taken away.

 

「…. No , it’s not end yet」

「Heee?」

「You know that I have a dream.」

「Aa, that’s right.」

 

Squinting her eyes, she puts her hand in front of her mouth and laugh,

 

 

「I always said it right : “Adventurer Guild”」

「Un, well...」

 

After defeating demon king, they were filled with excitement,

Even the thing that usually made them feel embarrassed, if it’s now it would feel like they would be able to say it.

 

「Even though we already traveled around the world, as expected a knight alone can't protect everyone.」

「Un」

「That’s why, for the sake of helping people who are in need, I am thinking to make an organization dedicated to do these things you know 」

「Un」

 

With a relaxed face that looked like she was hearing a calming lullaby, Tte girl beside the boy was nodding.

 

 

「Look, with the Demon Lord’s treasures and when we received the reward from his majesty, I’m sure I will be able to established it 」

「The money which you can use to play around for the rest of your life, you will use it?」

「No, that’s...」

 

A ticklish voice come asking a question. she had mischievous-like smile.

 

 

It’s not like she wa serious when she said it.

But the boy seriously replied.

 

「…. Un.After this I think the world will fall into chaos.

Perhaps the demons who lost their leader will run amok, that’s why when that happens, there will be people with power to protect the weak.

I want to make such system.」

 

The girl’s small hand was laid on his clenched fist.

 

 

「If it’s you it’s possible, Isagi」

 

His heartbeat raised sharply.

The girl smiled sweetly.

It was a dazzling smile.

I really can’t look at her in the eyes.

 

 

What are you thinking at the time like this!? She will get angry at me.

But I could not hold the excitement in my heart.

 

 

What should I do.

Should I say it.

Un.

Let’s say it.

 

 

「… But, if I’m alone it’s gonna be hard you know」

「Eh ?」

「I’m asking you, Plea」

 

I decided it.

I’d tell her if I defeated the demon king.

 

「From now on... do you want to accompany me ?」

 

Gradually, the girl’s face became redder.

Plea averted her eyes from Isagi.

 

「Eh, umm, that’s ... it’s」

 

That girl who never failed to recite any aria calmly without any mistake at every possible condition became flustered and was not able to utter a single word.

 

「That... so suddenly telling me those thing,..」

 

「Well said !」

 

Suddenly a shadow came down.

 

 

「Kya~」

 

It was a man who was wearing an armor.

 

「Balzdo-san …. I just applied curing magic to you, please don’t move around too much」

 

While holding his head, a boy in robe came after him

But that man in armor kept making a lively smile.

 

 

「Don’t say such stiff thing Sel ! Just now Isagi became a man you know ! ?

We must celebrate it !」

「It’s Selder….. Well, it’s alright though, mou」

 

Even on Selder face who was sighing and shooke his head, floated a smile

 

 

「We just defeated the demon king and Isagi is already proposing to her !

Is there any thing better than this?!  Huh ?! Gwa ha ha ha !」

「I !!  it’s not like... !!! I still haven’t said OK you know ?!! 」

 

Plea who had became red started shouting.

Looking at that, Balzdo made a surprised face.

 

 

「Pe, perhaps, you intend , to say no ….. ? then, then if it’s like that….」

「E, eeeeeh ? tha, that is ….」

 

Groaning plea turned even redder.

 

 

「Haa~ …. no matter how you look at it, I think you didn’t intent to reject him right ….. 」

「Yo, you’re noisy, Sel !」

 

Selder who seeing those conversation shrug his shoulder.

 

 

But at that time.

The boy suddenly started holding his chest.

 

 

「Guh ….」

 

The one who realized the unusual action was Selder.

 

 

「…. Ar, are you alright Isagi san?」

「Commander ! ?」

 

Balzdo expression also changed.

Plea kept blinking her eyes, making an expression that looked like she didn’t understand what was happening.

 

 

「Perhaps, this is one of Demon Lord’s black magic…. ?

Something that will affect the one who finish him off maybe …. 」

「O, oi, Sel ! heal him quickly !」

「I am already on it!」

 

A small light of magic come out from Selder’s hand.

Plea expression was frozen.

 

 

「…. Isagi ?」

 

Isagi kept on groaning.

 

「It’s lie right!? this is... Isagi ! Isagi … !」

 

Plea held tight Isagi ‘s hand.

To that voice, Isagi couldn't reply .

He crouched.

 

 

 

（This is wrong... this is ….）

 

But , those sensation are something that Isagi remembered.

 

 

(Plea, Balzdo, Sel …. This is, different. … ! )

 

No matter how many times he try to say it, it was useless.

The phase space is distorted.

The world became hazy, it became more distant.

 

（It’s the same! Like that time …. !）

 

He could not go against fate.

No matter how strong of a person he was.

 

 

( It’s a lie right, even though it was just the beginning ! )

 

Shouting.

In the world that’s seemed trapped in a mirror.

Isagi stared at Plea.

 

 

「Plea, I've , I've always loved you —-」

 

That shout didn’t reach her, It was already to late.

 

 

 

 

 

◆　◇　◆　◇　◆

 

 

 

 

When he open his eyes once again, there was darkness.

It smell like mold, perhaps this is in a basement.

The candles fire was swaying.

I felt the presence of human.

 

「….. It is a success…. ?」

 

It is?

 

Isagi observed his surrounding, still lying down.

This room is spacious.

Perhaps it’s about 15 meters to every direction.

 

「…… eto, They didn’t wake up though…」

 

The voice belonged to a girl.

There’s also 6 other human presence with that girl.

There was three more people around Isagi, separated a little, including the girl's 3 people.

 

 

(There’s no injury …. huh)

 

It seems like his wounded body from the war against the demon lord is also completely healed.

Though that kind of things is impossible without using the fourth forbidden element “resurrection” .

 

 

「U,umm…. hello ….. someone….」

 

The girl voice was mixed with tears.

 

…… For now, let’s stand up. 

 

According to Isagi guess, these people didn’t hold any ill will toward him.

 

Even if something was to happen, the present himself is totally different than three years ago.

There’s no need to be too cautious.

Thinking like that, he got up.

 

 

「A, a a , w, wak, he is awake !」

 

A frolic voice.

The face that appeared after being illuminated by candles fire was ,as expected, a girl.

 

I’m beaten. 

It’s as expected.

At his feet, there’s a dim light, the remnant of mana clinging to the summoning magic square was here.

 

 

（Is this real ….）

 

Unconsciously a sigh leaked out,

Somehow he was once again summoned.

How mean. 

 

(After this, this was the end right? and then after that retiring leisurely.

Making the adventurer guild and then….. )

 

Becoming happy with Plea.

thinking about it, He shooke his head.

 

(My luck is to bad right…. )

 

He Lightly held his left eye.

After all, the next thing they will say is already decided.

Just as usual those guys summoned him at their own convenience.

 

(It’s already decided... right?)

 

This is what they’re gonna say to the guests from another world like Isagi.

 

「P, please, Demon Lord-samas…….

Please save us demons, from evil hand of the adventurers ….. ! 」

 

…. eh ?

 

Isagi stared at her.

That girl’s body !! Fluffy amber colored hair, a white skin which seems that one can see through it.

Her body was wrapped by an elegant while dress.

From her spine grows bat like wings.

A pair of sheep like horn and perhaps is it because she’s nervous a tail which move left and right.

 

It’s a demon.

A bewitching innocent, a virtuous obscenity, she is a beautiful demon girl that will dazzle one’s eyes.

 

That girl join her hands together, she’s begging like she’s praying.

 

「Please, please lead us… Demon Lord-samas」

 

Isagi fell in deep thought

 

(This is, isn’t this weird?)

 



 



■New character appearance.

 

Isagi : The strongest brave man

Three years ago summoned from a country called Japan.

Plea : Adept wizard.

15 y/o

Balzdo : Mercenary king.

28 y/o

Selder : Church’s young genius.

18 y/o

 

Beautiful demon girl : ???
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Isagi grew used to the darkness .

There was a dim light below Isagi’s feet. It was coming from a magic formation laid on the stone floor.

There’s no mistake. It’s not the imperial capital where I’ve been summoned before.

I wonder where this place is.

 

The clothing which I am wearing right now, it’s not the one I used when fighting with the Demon Lord

It’s the same like 3 years ago when I was summoned in the Imperial capital.

It’s a school uniform.
 There’s also something different than before.

First of all, there were also 3 other boys who were collapsed around me.

They are the other summoned people.

 

「Haa ! ? What are you saying ! I don’t understand !」

 

The boy who was screaming was wearing a broken school uniform.

His hair looked like it was dyed blond. His build is also big and brawny thus his intimidating air is amazing. (TL : just think of “ga*agori Ira” )

In my previous world, my way of speaking didn’t match with that kind of people, thus that’s the type of person I’m not good with.

 

It’s so nostalgic huh , or so I thought.

That’s also how I reacted when I was summoned before.

Though I didn’t became mad like that.

 

 

There was one with an absentminded look, like he was dreaming until now, he was in a blazer.

Though the candle light reflected on his eyeglasses, thus I couldn't see his expression.

While holding his head, he sometimes mutters something.

 

「This is a dream …. This is a dream …. 」.

 

Yep, scary.

The boy who was muttering something is the scarier one.

 

The only one who sane is, a refreshing looking-boy in a gakuran uniform .

He got up, and started looking at the surrounding with curiosity.

He’s calm.

 

He is tall with long legs. It seems that he is most likely a sportsman.

He is calmly watching over the course of events.

 

（Yosh, in turn it’s, Yankee, glasses, Ikemen, and me (read : normal )）

 

For now let’s call them like that.

 

 

Then the summoned so called “Demon Lord” are those 3 people.

+ Isagi (ex-hero).

Well this is a mess.

 

（Then, the one over there is ….）

 

Somehow all of them are girls.

 

The first person.

Holding a candle, is a demon girl who wears a white dress.

It was the girl who spoke to me some time ago.

Since she’s the one with the best attire from the three of them, it make one thinks that she’s the head of this basement.

I give her the name Hime.

 

And then partially away on her back, there’s literally witch over there.

She wears tricorne with a wide brim while also wearing a baggy and thick robe that is overall in a dark blue color.

On her finger which come out a little from the tip of her sleeve, she holds the wand like she is pinching on it.

Perhaps her white hair is because her pigment is low. Growing long and straight.

 

Her appearance is not much different from a human’s. Or rather I wonder isn’t she is also a human.

Perhaps her age is not much different from Hime right. Her height is even smaller, about 150cm.

Let’s call her Witch.

 

And the one who stands beside her, is the only warrior in this place and also the only one who brought a weapon.

She wears plate main on her upper half which also covers her breasts.

And yet the long-sword on her lower-half is make it unbalanced.

In this world swordsman with such attire is numerous.

 

Since metal armor can’t defend against black magic,

they only wear the type of armor where they have already applied barrier, charm or ,anti-magic process.

 

Supposedly she have confidence in her skill on dodging.

Or possibly it is because of the pair of wings that grow from her back.

With that slightly tanned body, and slender long arm and legs.Her golden colored hair is also long.

Even in my eyes she is considerable skilled swordsman.

About that girl, I named her Knight.

 

At this side we have, are Yankee, Glasses, Ikemen, and Me (read : normal )

and then at the opposite side are, Hime, Witch , and Knight. Those three being girls.

Four versus three.I think that the balance is a bit bad. Though it’s not to be the case too.

 

 

Yankee puts his hand in his pocket and moves near the demons.

 

「What is happening explain it to me oi ! 」

「U, umm, you guys, with this Shiruberia-chan’s summoning magic, you all have been summoned into Arbarissu  …. that’s …..」

 

Yankee, he doesn’t have anything that he is afraid of, huh.

Didn’t he think that something is weird by seeing their appearances.

I am groaning.

 

「Aah ! ? I don’t understand ! Quickly bring me back to my house oi !」

「Hii~….」

 

Hime had lowered her head because she is being yelled at by blonde Yankee.

The role is usualy reversed. Right?

 

Usually he would go to save the princess, though, it seems it’s just the so called man’s logic.

However, My attention is else where.

 

（Arbarissu…. she said?）

 

It’s not a name that he can hear anywhere.

Is there something like coincidence where that names overlap with each other?

 

Arbarissu.

It was the place I was summoned — my previous world. (TL : where he become hero )

 

Supposedly I already defeated demon lord, and brought peace to that world.

And then, this time the demon’s side is the one who came to ask for my assistance?

 

（I’ve been repeating the same thing like that … ?）

 

The defeated Demon Lord’s side asking for his assistance.

So now I’m going to go to defeat the human’s king?

What are these things.

 

He fell into shock.

Is this knocking a misfortune domino?

Unconsciously he began pressing his left eye.

 

No.

It’s wrong.

Hime said it like this sometime ago.

『Please save us from the evil hand of the adventurer』.

 

In the world where I came from, the adventurer title doesn’t exist.

The war potential are just knights, mercenaries or soldiers.

It’s just that.

Something is weird.

 

（Now, in Arbarissu, what year is it…. ?）

 

I have to confirm that.

Meanwhile, Yankee got his hand caught by Ikemen.

 

 

「Let’s stop it.I think it’s a problem to tease a girl you know.」

「What are you doing….」

 

Ikemen said something like that.

His behaviors are also those of a gentleman.

 

「Furthermore, you're not the only one who didn’t understand what is happening, we are all  in the same boat. (TL : he use Boku.

 

Shouldn’t ,at this time, we need to calm ourselves and ask for an explanation ?」

 

On the top of that, persuading him rationally.

He also seems to have leadership.

 

（This person is “winning” huh …. ） (TL : like “jackpot” thing, in the ice cream stick where you can trade for one more)

 

Calmly, he analyse those things.

A summoning magic able to set various 『Conditions』.

 

 

Total Mana. Human nature. Potential power. Future prospect. Moral sense.Age.Gender.

Talent. Possessed belief. Intelligence. Wisdom. Health. Luck. Skin color.

And then the last is, vitality.

To make descendant, it seems ther is also times when they summon a breeding horse with talent. 

Though I don’t know about this world.

Leaving those thing aside.

 

Ikemen calmly asked her.

 

「Umm.By the way some time ago, you call us as Demon Lords right?

You also said, you want us to save the demons from the adventurers.」

 

It’s an attitude of a person that understand how to treat a girl.

As expected of an ikemen.

 

「Y …. yes !」

 

That demon girl, nodded frantically.

She holds her hand against her chest.

 

 

「I . I am very sorry.

I am the current head in this demon lord castle.

I am the Succubus of Dyutyu = Fainarite = Beronemia」

 

Raising the hem of her skirt, crossing her feet and bending down a little.

This is this world lady's etiquette.

 

Fainarite household.

Even among demons, it’s a good family with ancient background.

For generation the kids with superior mana were born,

Sometimes they are born as monster which is called a mutation.

Rather than that.

 

（Speaking frankly, it’s the household of the demon lord that I defeated right …. ）

 

As expected , this place is the world of Arbarissu where Isagi has been before.

Parallel world, or perhaps something like that.

Though it’s just a talk, or if such a thing is exist.

 

「This is Shirberia the witch.

and then, Ira the Angel 」

 

Deyuteyu-Hime pointed at them with her hand.

Though the swordsman Ira was bowing entirely, Shiruberia just bowed her head a little.

 

「Thank you. My name is Hiyama Shou. This one is, umm 」

 

Ikemen laughed with a troubled face.

Yankee pulled of his hand from Ikemen ‘s.

 

「It’s Ashikaga Renzou」

 

Clicking his tongue.

Though his eyes are still sharp, but it seems like he already calmed down a little.

Putting his hand in his pocket, he moved back a little.

It seems somehow that Ikemen have the disposition of a wild-animal tamer.

 

 

Naturally everyone gaze switched to the next one .

「 …. 」

 

they were directed at Glasses. (TL: Poor Isagi the norm )

He was still holding his head and kept on muttering about something.

It seems that he didn’t hear anything of talk at this side.

 

Is it because it couldn't be helped? Ikemen switched to me.

 

「You are ?」

 

What should I do.

Although he hesitate a bit, but in the end he decided to call himself as Isagi without change.

This is one of his bet.

 

「I am Isagi. Asaura Isagi」

 

Then...

What reaction will they show?

 

The change is actually happening.

 

The atmosphere inside the basement completely changed.

It felt tingling like something was crawling under my skin.

Perhaps that Yankee and Ikemen realized this uncomfortable feeling, they gasped.

This is what they called one kind of fighting spirit: “thirst of blood”

 

「Isagi, you said?」

The one who reacted to his name was the beautiful swordsman.

 

（Again this is really easy to understand…. ）

 

she released her fighting spirits, i had to maintain nonresistance.

Patience is pretty much necessary

The swordsman started to close the distance between her and Isagi while griping her sword on her hips.

 

「You... perhaps that...」

（Cut it off already）

 

One more step.

If she get closer one more step.

 

（Hold it, me）

 

It’s hard for Isagi to not emit his fighting spirits.

He pinched his thigh to control himself.

The swordsman’s foot moved  even closer. ….

「H, Hey , Ira-chan !」

 

At that time Hime’s rebuke came flying.

Suddenly, the swordsman’s foot stopped.

 

「Y, you mustn’t do such rude thing to the Demon Lord you know !」

 

Though it’s like someone scolding a kid, Ira disperses her fighting spirits.

That girl honestly started bowing her head.

 

「…. Sorry for my impoliteness.」

「Emm, yes.」

 

Isagi had his face plastered with confusion on what was happening.

But unexpectedly, to think that it has an effect to this extent.

 

（This is... seems like that I didn’t have any connection with this）

 

As expected the name of Isagi, is widely known.

Then that means, what is really happening?

 

The answer, came from Dyutyu

 

「Furthermore, that Isagi the brave who slayed father.

He was last seen 20 years ago.

There’s no way all of sudden he would come out at this place right!」

 

What.

 

Turmoil.

It’s already 20 years since that time ?

 

（eh, then, what happen with everyone from that time …. ?）

 

The fate of his party members.

And also.

 

（It means, that Plea, is in this world …. ?）

 



■New Character Appearance.

Dyutyu : Succubus princess.

Demon Lord’s castle present head.

 

Shirbernia : Witch girl (TL : M@DOKA~~~ aaa ! ! ! )

Ira : Blonde swordsman.

 

Hiyama Shou : Ikemen.

Ashikaga Renzou : Yankee.

Glasses : ? ? ?
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Summoning formation Fall-dawn.



 

I change the name :

Deyuteyu -> Dyutyu.

Glasses -> Eyeglasses.

Shiruberia -> Shirubenia

And with all my might try to keep this novel in 3rd POV =w=.



 Himself defeated the demon king, then summoned again to the world 20 years in the future.
Is that really the truth of the circumstance..

(If the Adventurer Guild was really created… Then Plea and the others must have kept their promise with me)

But the result of that thing is, that the demon race got suppressed?

The cornered demon activated the summoning formation, then summoning themselves.
And thus, themselves presently, arrive at this place.

（It means like that huh? ）

Although it was a result after putting together pieces of information
Presently he still, cannot say anything.
What the heck happening in this world.
Firstly he need to ask various things.

（Even if that's really the case, it's not good to reveal my own identity huh.）

When those side still didn't tell anything , it's tremendous to start a battle.
Let's act like a tripper who doesn't know anything of this place.
Just like the other three people.

「By the way, that, how did you summon us? With a magic square?」
「Umm」

Dyutyu is looking at the witch Shirubenia.
The witch was nodding.

「I used a super magic square different from something shoddy like the human kingdom's summoning magic square 『Crimson』 nano」

Although it is his first time hearing that girl's voice, but her lisping is childish.
Somehow it feels like it similar to Plea. (TL : Heroine vibe here~ )

「Even though in exchange that it didn't use maximum magic stone it only can be used once in 400 years, it's suction power of 『Fall Down』 to be able draw anything and everything at random is four time stronger than the one of the kingdom's nano」

She talks on and on rapidly.
Throwing her chest with “eheen”
Isagi makes scornful eyes.

「But accidentally it also can draw something weird」

She points her finger to Yankee and Eyeglasses.
Witch averts her eyes.

「There’s still a lot room of improvement in it's accuracy」
「Oi」

The condition which she applies on the formation is, intelligence, wisdom, talent, and potential power.
As for the reason why it gathers Japanese people, it must because there's also race and possessed belief in it.
If someone wanted to input a specific religion then the rule will be numerous, thus it can't be said as exemplary tripper.

Summoning magic is a high class magic.
If it's really true that Witch summoned four people and moreover simultaneously, then it really is an amazing thing,
but as expected, a person who was un『Demon Lord』-ish was also mixed in it.

（Is this really convenient? ）

If she doesn't know what will come out, then isn't that somewhat subtle?
Even with a lot of consideration, he thinks that the kingdom's summoning magic square 『Crimson』 system is far more superior.
But….
With that summoning magic they able to get Isagi in first try after all, in some way perhaps it really have tremendous ability. (TL : Super Rare drop at the first gathca try … GJ witch )

（Although last time I was totally panicking, this is totally abduction right）

Isagi scratched his face.

（That’s why Yankee also got into rage. If possible after they take an appointment with telephone or email beforehand, then telling us when we will get summoned, and if they could perhaps they able to make request for an arrangement）

He wanted to have a smooth summoning.
The enactment of the 『Summoning principle』 of the whole universe, should be more advance.

Number 1: Someone with lingering feeling of their present world cannot be summoned.
Number 2: Someone who has never read a book about an other world trip cannot be summoned.
Number 3: someone with excessive ambition cannot be summoned.

The thing about number 2 is it has 『Come after you properly read the instruction』 like meaning.
Something like that.

(Hey, god of summoning)

Though, only if such a thing did exist.
Presently he ended up thinking about such a thing.

And here Eyeglasses who was keeping silent until now stands up.
He murmured while trembling.

「….. Ar, ar, aren’t you gonna send me back? 」
「Eh? 」

Dyutyu stare in wonder,

「Af, af, after all in this world, games, anime and Manga do, do , don’t exist right …. That is… that is….」
「Gemu….?」
「Anime? 」
「… Manga? 」 (Eyeglasses said it in katakana while the other three said it in hiragana)

Succubus, Witch, and Angelia look like they were confused.
Eyeglasses with terror-filled face, hold his head.

「Aaaah, really, this is what they called another world trip right…!
Who would have thought that i would get caught up on it …. aaaah…. It's hopeless. It's already over…. !」

His is murmur change into a shout.

「In this world they're no computers. Right?! The toilet system does not have a flushing system. Right?! I can't take bath everyday. Right?! There's also no soy sauce and rice. Right?! The bed is also hard. Right?!
I will never again be able to watch or read anime and manga. Right?! I'm sure I will experience a lot of painful experience. Right?!…. aa aa a aa」

Shrak shrak shrak he scratched his hair.
Seeing this from afar was quite frightening.

( Having to much information regarding another world will become troublesome. Right? … ) (TL : here the intelligence, I think Isagi is potential power, the Yankee is talent, and Ikemen is wisdom )

You can enter bath every day.
Though, it's if you able to use magic.

「I beg you. Please return me right now back to my former world please!
Someone like me is no use to you !」

Eyeglasses stood up, and approach Dyutyu just like he was rushing at her.

「Come on, I've never gotten into fight you know! There is no way for me to kill people you know!

Isn't it alright if you just leave it to person who looks brutal over there! That is whyy !」

Though Yankee threaten him with 「Aah?」.
Rather than that.

After Dyutyu who got her shoulder grasped stiffen,
she dropped her candle and screamed

「Hi,HyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaAaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa…………… 」

A scream that seems like she has spit out all of the air inside her body.
Swordsman broke apart Eyeglasses and Dyutyu in panic.
Shirubenia then supported Dyutyu who seemed to have fallen down.

「Eh ? no, eh? ah , eh ?」

Eyeglasses then was filled with confusion on what was happening and started to look around his surroundings.
His complexion turned pale.
After Ira thrusted away Eyeglasses, she went to look after Dyutyu, along with Shirubenia.

「Princess! Are you alright princess?! Princess, is your consciousness still there!」

Dyutyu convulsed with twitch twitch.

Isagi exchanged glances with Ikemen.
We communicate with each other from eye to eye.

What is this.
Beat me….. (TL : Perhaps this is “eye to eye” conversation between Isagi and Ikemen)

Sort of exchange.

The light of the fallen candle had gradually becoming smaller as time went on.

「Pr, princess’s physical condition is falling! You guys stay at this place! We will immediately send an emissary!」

As she shouts like that, Swordsman started to carry Princess’s Body. They came out from the basement.
Following behind them, was Witch who was walking with a bob while holding her hat.

Leaving behind the other four people.

「Eh, I, I am, I am innocent. I didn’t do anything you know! I didn’t do it.I say!」

Eyeglasses felt the gaze that everyone was send towards him and now was panicking.

From somewhere a sigh has been leaked out.
Is it Yankee's or Ikemen's? Or possibly perhaps that was Isagi's sigh.
Yankee spit this out, as if he generalizes what happening.

「… Don't joke with me」

Just like what he said, thus Isagi thought.

(In the end myself, was the one who killed Dyutyu’s father 20 years ago after all …. )

Why did it have to become like this.

Is this Demon Lord's candidate thing gonna turn out alright?

（It's not alright. It's a troublesome thing. Alright….）

                                    Yuusha Isagi no Maou Hanashi
                                
 (When the two of us come back, let’s build the Adventurer Guild together, or something like that. Now that I think about it again, that was such a flag….. )


 

He was careless.

When we get back, let’s get married, it was such a thing.

When we return, let’s live together, it was such a thing.

Those words, should they ever be said on the battlefield?

He was careless since he had already defeated the Demon Lord.

Adventure is an adventure until one comes back home, or did he forget such a thing.

 

 

The maids came, and started calling the four people who were getting bored on the top of the summoning formation.

For now, until the Princess's Condition becomes better, they were made to wait inside the room that was already prepared for them by the maids. The rooms were guest rooms on the third floor.

The candidates had to share rooms and Isagai was paired up with Eyeglasses as roommates.

Sharing rooms even though they are the Demon Lord’s candidates. What a terrible treatment.

Eyeglasses crawled onto the bed, and covered himself with the cloth till it covered his head.

Sometimes 「This is just a dream…. this is just a dream….. 」 or such a mutter could be heard.

An emotionally unstable person, is scarier than a monster is what Isagai thought.

 

「Hey Hey」

 

Even though Isagai tried to talk to Eyeglasses, he gave no response.

Isagai wanted to ask Eyeglasses about various things regarding what kind of world Eyeglasses was from.

It seems that now it’s impossible.

It might be better to let Eyeglasses be alone for now.

Eventually he will surely settle his resolution.

 

（I too was forcibly kidnapped three years ago after all, I understand his feelings. ）

 

Isagi, got summoned when he was in his second year of middle school.

During that time was the hardest time of his life.

Since his parent’s accidental death, he was passed around to his relative’s house.

At the unfamiliar places, he couldn’t even make a single friend.

There was nobody whom he could have relied on. It was a very lonely life.

Because of the circumstances at the time, it was not shocking that he got summoned into the other world.

After all there was nothing left to keep him living in reality. It was his intention to search for a job and live alone right after he graduated from middle school.

If it’s like that then isn’t it the same if he just lived in the other world, so he thought.

 

（I have no hobbies at all….. Now that I think about it, I was the perfect human to get transported to another world. ）

 

He seriously was thinking about that.



That’s why, he never had any problems with being summoned.



For a normal person, getting depressed like this is a normal thing as well, right?



 

(The ones who get summoned by the summoning formation, will they ever be able to come back after fulfilling their task?)

 

This was Isagi’s prediction.

 

（They probably can’t come back）

 

After all, there's no need for it.

Even simple research about the way to do it might not exist at all.

Isn’t that right?

 

（You can just kill the summoned person when they have no use. Why would they waste their own magical powers just to send us back to our former world? There’s no way that’s true. ）

 

Perhaps it is a cruel story.

However that is summoning magic.

For granting our own wish someone else's life will be sacrificed.

 

（It’s like starting a war …）

 

To a modern person who lived a peaceful life. It was an extreme situation out of their imagination.

They will feel depressed.

That’s why.

 

「Umm, I will go outside for a moment」

 

More or less Isagai tried to call out to Eyeglasses, but still there was no response.

 

（He was so pitiful）

 

I am playing innocent.

Isagi ended up thinking something like that.

 

 

 

The outside of the room was bright.

Since he was summoned in a basement where sunlight could not  enter. So it felt like it was late at night but,

the sun was still shining brightly outside.

Was it perhaps because he continued to battle with the demon king the whole night, he felt slightly languid.

Even though his wound has been healed, but as for the heavy feeling of tiredness, his shoulders were heavy.

 

（Time lag…. Or rather, it’s summon lag, right?）

 

While yawning, he began walking along the corridor.

 
（Although they said to go to the room, but they didn’t warn us not to leave the room after all.）

 

While he thought about such sophism.

 

（…. This place,it really is the Demon Lord’s royal castle that I invaded? Right?）

 

He recognized various spots.

The Demon Lord’s castle is completely surrounded by a barrier. It has been constructed so that no one will be allowed passage in, unless they enter politely from inside. (also can translate as carefully, but I think it’s funnier this way.)

It made the attackers have an overwhelming disadvantage if they were to try storming the castle. Humanity would have perished if the war was prolonged.

That’s why Isagi and the others stormed in with the resolve to die.

What awaited them was one of the surviving members of the five demon generals, and countless traps.

It was a place where you’ll lose your life the moment you let your guard down.

If it was given a labyrinth rank, then surely it would have been given the highest ranking. (TL: it’s the demon lord castle after all =-=’)

 

Assassins were also lurking around everywhere.

They could not properly advance with assassins and magic barriers that were affixed all over the place.

Even just making a single step made their knees tremble due to fear.

 

However,

when it comes to the Demon Lord’s castle 20 years later, it is not as scary as before.

For some reason wooden planks were pasted into the windows.

The walls were being maintained with a clearly different kind of stone.

 

(It’s declined huh, the Demon Lord’s castle …. even though formerly it was that spacious… )

While he was roaming around, he drew up the structure three dimensionally inside his head.

 

(It seems that the basement also got completely caved in. Well, though the one who did it was me)

 

Even so, the war already ended 20 years ago.

It means that there were no decent maintenance in this place for the last 20 years.

Or perhaps, maybe until just recently this place was an abandoned castle.

 

(Perhaps that’s true. Something like the castle where the hero killed the Demon Lord. it’s too ominous, right?)

 

While having such a thought, he continued looking around.

 

Even though he passed some maids, it seems to be that the demons who are working at the Demon Lord’s castle are not that many in number.

Although there are some guards, but basically the place where the guards are stationed at are supposedly in another place.

He tried checking from the windows but inside the wall and even outside of the wall, there were no demon guards in sight.

There are only scattered soldiers, who are in the middle of training without any ambition.

 

The Demon Lord’s castle is an important point.

Supposedly there’s no way it's good for them to laze around.

 

(Or maybe, for the sake of the summoning formation being installed at this place to be able to operate, they must have moved for a moment, perhaps it’s something like that?)

 

 

Although he thought about it in various ways, he still didn’t quite understand.

Even if he tried to solve it, if it’s not after he had heard the circumstances of this world for the 20 years he has skipped, then it would be meaningless.

 

After walking a considerably far amount, he got out of the castle and got around to a scouting tower.

(Around here huh)

He confirmed whether there were any human presences around. There was none.

After that, he put a small power into his right hand.

Thereupon, a small blue lighting dwelled at the tip of his finger.

Immediately, he clenched his fist. Crack crack crack, the lightning made such a sound and then vanished.

 

(Yosh, it seems that I didn’t lose any of my power)

 

With this, the weak new game state is now avoided.

The summoning magic in this world is only the『Physical body』getting summoned, while leaving behind the『Power』in that world.

 

Although he thought that there’s some possibility since his entire wound has recovered, but it seems there’s no such worry.

If it’s like that, then there should be some power still remaining too.

Let’s check, when there’s an opportunity.

 

Though Isagi was a swordsman, he was able to use simple sorcery and magic.

 

Essentially, sorcery and magic are the same.

A power to create a phenomenon with the cost of magical power inside oneself. Thus, there’s no difference in the process.

But, the one that can injure the opponent is called sorcery.

The one specialized in defence system is called magic.

That’s how it works.

 

 

For example, the attacking skill from the four elements (fire water land wind) is sorcery.

A healing skill to cure wounds is magic. Even a barrier skill which repels demons is again called magic.

There’s also some of which are complicated.

If one raises a wall of earth 《Earth Barrier》, it is called magic, but it can also divert and attack the opponent.

As for that case surprisingly, it was called《Stone Hammer》, and it was treated as sorcery.

The skills which supposedly go through totally the same process, were divided into sorcery and magic.

 

Then,is it not necessary to divide the two?

Or that is what Isagi thought.

 

 

The one Isagi is able to use, is elementary sorcery.

The other ones are, more or less, Recovery magic and Barrier Magic.

 

 

Again, other than sorcery and magic, there’s something called witchcraft which also exists.

 

Witchcraft just like its name, it’s the completely superior transposition of sorcery and magic. (Here 魔法 [Mahou a.k.a witchcraft] is written by combining the first word for 魔術[Majustsu a.k.a sorcery] (魔 this part ) and 法術 [Houjutsu a.k.a magic]( 法 this part) )

Fundamentally, it is used with the help of an item, such as a『Magic square』 or 『Magic formation』, for one to be able to invoke it.

There also existed special talented people, which are able to use witchcraft with just a simple substance.

Of course Isagi couldn’t use it.

 

 

Isagi was sightseeing while ascending to the top of the tower. He then hung his legs out from the window.

On the outside, the wasteland which never seems to end, spread throughout the horizon.

 

There’s no mistake, this is the Dark Continent.

 

The geography of Demon Lord’s castle, was completely crammed into him from repeated reconnaissance.

Though it was supposed to be an event which happened only a few days ago.

In just 20 years there would be no change in it’s terrain.

Thus for Isagi, the scenery of countless corpses of knights and demons collapsing in a heap, even now it is still burned into his eyes.

 

He traced the faraway valley with his finger.

The place where they frantically advanced, knowing that certain death awaited them. That place too seemed to be in the distant past.

 

His magical energy and fighting spirit still remain.

But, the things which he didn’t hold inside his body, he wouldn’t have been able to take them to this world.

 

 

(The only thing which I lost is that sword, huh.

…… No, didn’t I also lose the most precious thing )

 

His friends who walked together with him in this castle just moments ago.

I wonder what those guys are doing now that it’s 20 years in the future..

Isagi pressed his left eye with the palm of his hand.

 

(Why was I the only one who got summoned to the other world or rather, this is becoming something like a time slip, right~)

 

After all, if it’s really the case, it’s better if they called him along with his three reliable friends.

Plea, Barlzdo, Selder those three people.

They were Isagi’s friends, who together with him defeated the Demon Lord.

 

(Why have they, now changed to; Yankee, Ikemen, and Eyeglasses)

 

They aren't on the same level, but more of a level down.

Somehow it feels like he is becoming all alone again.

The loneliness struck at his heart.

 

 

He started thinking about what he was going to do from now on.

 

 

(….For now, should I just quickly go to the Imperial capital?

Perhaps there’s supposedly even someone who remembers me after all.

Even those guys must have been waiting for a long time, right)

 

He thought of what the Adventurer Guild would look like.

He wanted to see it with his own eyes.

But, he is also curious about the present status of the demons.

He should prioritise either one.

 

If thinking about it efficiently, then he should go to the adventurer guild after he has heard about the demon’s trouble.

For Isag,i to go to imperial capital from the demon king’s castle, would take two months at his full speed.

The problem is that he must cross over the sea.

If he is making a round trip with that distance, it must be pretty difficult, right.

As expected, the demon’s problem is the first on his list, huh.

 

(I will go to the Adventurer Guild after that.

Still, it would be good if there was an acquaintance over there)

 

If he spreads his name, then surely it should convey the message.

Though he still felt anxious, but even if he worried about it now ,nothing would change.

 

(There’s no other way for me other than to live in this world in the end….huh..)

 

He still has not resolved himself as of yet.

There are too many things that he had lost.

 

 

Isagi slowly descended from the scout tower.

 

 

Sorcery : General term for attack type skill.

Magic : General term for defense type skill.

Witchcraft : A special ability which only some extremely talented people are able to use.

Fighting Spirit : Resembling magical power, a skill which affects the body by strengthening it.




                                    Yuusha Isagi no Maou Hanashi
                                
As he roamed, he unknowingly arrived in an area which he had never seen before. 
The fort’s interior was complicated, as should be expected.
Since he remembered the way back he could return when he wished to, but before he did, he came across a girl that he recognized.

[Ah…] - dyutyu

Or rather, she found him instead.

She was the Demon Lord’s daughter who previously was screaming and had fainted, not long ago, known as Dyutyu.
She was not wearing the pure white dress, but instead was in a loose white one-piece.(TL : It’s 悲鳴 which is mean pure white or snow white and 白い which just white)
Her private room seemed to be located around this area.

Since she was the one who summoned them, to them that girl would be their employer.
As expected he couldn’t just pass her while ignoring her.

[Osu] –Isagi-

He raised his hand a bit and greeted her.
Then:

[Hiiiiiiiiiii !] –Dyutyu-  

Zazazazazazazashe moves back at an amazing speed.
She moved back approximately 10 meters holding her chest.
Even as she collided with the wall, she still clung to her chest with a scared expression while looking over at Isagi.[Italicized to give movement feeling}

… … Perhaps the fact that he was a hero was revealed.
Though he didn’t feel any threat, maybe it’s better to slowly talk to her.

(Or rather, Or rather, the one who killed her father was me right…)

As he had that thought, he felt like it wouldn’t be right if he didn’t treated her kindly. 

(… … Perhaps this is what people call a sense of guilt?)

Even if it was towards something that couldn’t be helped, he was feeling a bit depressed.

[Uum, you said that your name is Dyutyu right?] –Isagi-
[Ye..Yes!] –Dyutyu-


Even if she didn’t nodded strongly like that.
This still looks like some junior being threatened by her senior.

As for this, so called, Demon Lord’s daughter, She must have been at least 19 years old.

(She doesn’t look her age at all…)-Isagi

Dyutyu’s appearance, if judged in present day Japan, looked to be the same as a girl who was at most 14.
The only thing that grew was her chest.
Wasn’t it good that the chest was growing, or such a person might  exist.
No, it wasn’t time to think something like that.

[U, umm….. I, Isagi-sama] –Dyutyu-

Timidly she addressed him.
Isagi, who looked bothersome, raised his hand.

[Ah, about me, that’s right, you can call me Isa.
Isagi is hard to call out for you too, right?] –Isagi-

[….. Ah, u,umm … … yes] –Dyutyu-

Though Dyutyu moved her mouth mumbling for a while, she managed to nod in consent at the end.
After that, she bowed very deeply.

[Thank you very much, Isagi-sama, for your thoughtfulness. I feel grateful from the depths of my heart] 

He was a little surprised from that politeness. (TL: Dyutyu said that line in keigo)

[Eh, for what?] –Isagi-

[Umm.... for you to worried about this thing between us] -Dyutyu- 
[Not really, well then] –Isagi-

(… … I have my own circumstances after all)

He felt like if he got called as Isagi too much, someday his true identity as the real brave would be revealed. {brave = hero?}

Perhaps due to her vigilance level reducing, she shortened their distance just a bit.
However it’s still far, about 5 meters.
Perhaps this was the current range of Dyutyu’s heart.

Isagi once again wondered how he should be treating his employer, as at this time he had to decide.
The girl then closed in to him until they’re 1 meter apart.

She then said:

[Umm, as expected, it is true, perhaps you were bothered by this…..] –Dyutyu-

[Eh?] –Isagi- 

[Suddenly getting summoned, uhh ……] –Dyutyu-
As she fiddled with her own tail, Dyutyu cast down her eyes.
She looked like a child who got scolded by their parents.
However, 
For an instant, Isagi’s head became blank.


(Bothersome, she said?)

Such a thing.

(Is there even such a person who wouldn’t think that it’s bothersome….?)


Even for Isagi, who experienced this as the second time he had been summoned, became dumbfounded.

Though she was surely still minding about herself being pressured by glasses. 
But even so, it’s impossible.

This was totally and completely,
a possibly for this princess.
I see it’s righteousness thus I will do it! (　[義を見てせざるは勇なきなり！] meaning that human is have to do righteousness if knowledgeable about it and if they didn’t to it then it’s the same as not having any courage … or that’s what I read in internet)
Perhaps with that thought, such kind of hero will appear. (Hero for Eiyuu)

Certainly, if it’s summoning magic, then the possibility of summoning that kind of person still exists.
If that would happen, how great would it be?


Without feeling any sorrow, doing the most effort just for the sake of saving the world like a robot.
If such a person were summoned, how great would it be?

However, Isagi and the others were not like that.

(No good. It seems that this princess is not at the level where she would know these things)

Was she imprisoned inside a box, and only given food, as her way of life?
If that’s really true, then this situation made him about to be considerably excited.

As Isagi kept silent, that girl seemed to guess something.
Grasping onto her one-piece hard, she muttered:

[So, so it’s true, perhaps everyone was troubled, by this forcible way, right …..uuh…..] –Dyutyu-

Tears floated in those big eyes of Dyutyu.
It seems she was genuine and wasn’t putting on an act.


(……. Is this kid perhaps really a fool, I wonder?)
 
Although her figure was troubled and had that horn growing on her head, she was certainly really cute.

(She really is a foolish kid though, right?)

He gave up.
Was that so.
A fool had summoned him.
He could only feel depressed about it.

[You know…] –Isagi-
[Ah, yes … … eh, hi, hi, HUMAN ! ?] –Dyutyu-

As she confirms his appearance, she immediately hides herself under the pillar’s shadow.
And then with a face that seemed to realize something.

[Ah, I, Isa-sama. Fo, for me to, that…] 


He was convinced, this kid really was a fool.
This is already hopeless.
His employer was a fool.
Perhaps this would be a fatal thing,

Dyutyu, the fool, was looking over here with her teary eyes.
She became to look like a certain actor.

For now, as they have already been summoned, nothing would happen even if he did blame her.
For himself to blame the daughter of the Demon Lord that he himself had killed, his feelings wouldn’t be better.


[Umm, let’s leave the thing about this being bothersome or not alone for a moment, okay?] –Isagi
[Ah, ye, yes …… ] –Dyutyu-
[Is ‘Human’, really that unpleasant thing?] –Isagi-
[Tha, That, it really is!] –Dyutyu-

Dyutyu nods with all of her might.

[20 years ago, I was still inside of my mother’s belly, thus I don’t remember father’s last moment, …..umm, but after we lost that war, humans over there and here, at any rate, came to persecute the demons……] –Dyutyu-

Now that she mentioned it, she was only 19 years old.
Considering all that, she was still small here and there,
Except her breasts.


Was it perhaps that she realized where Isagi was gazing, or simply was told about it often,
Dyutyu casts down her eyes looking embarrassed.

[Umm, I am, a bit umm, ….lacking, you know, nutrition …, because of that I look a little childish…. ] –Dyutyu-
[Hmmm] –Isagi-

As expected they’ve also got a shortage of goods.
[The persecution, umm, was it from those adventurers?]
[Yes…..] –Dyutyu-

*Doon*, she became dejected. - SFX

[It seems the human race has two war potentials, they are the Knights and the Adventurers you know.] –Dyutyu-
[…….. fumu]- Isagi (means *nod*)

At the time when Isagi was here, Knights, mercenaries, and the militia, which didn’t belong to heinobunri was their main war potential.
Possibly the mercenary role was completely combined with the adventurer as it was right.
Then the militia lost its purpose and became unnecessary.

(That’s just like what I thought)

Distribute mercenaries in number and manage each individual.
Grasp each of their abilities and performances and also their character, thus give them their duty.
Like that, to blend with the public became one of adventurer guild’s objectives.

[Since the specialty of the knights is defense, they didn’t really hold to much animosity toward us, but the problem is…] -Dyutyu-
[The adventurers, right] –Isagi-
[…. Yes. The thing they’ve been continuously doing to us is taking our lives,
or sometimes making us into slaves….
They’re cruel, too cruel, it’s like they aredevils….. ] –Dyutyu- (TL: is said as “akuma” the demon tribe is “Mazoku” it mean almost same tho)
[…. I see.] –Isagi-

He almost said, [No. You’re the one who’s a devil right?]
There’s no point retorting when she had no fault in the matter . 

For a foolish kid, there’s a proper way to deal with that foolish kid.
In the first place, the reason that it had become like this, was perhaps also his mistake.
Her life that’s supposed to get the highest education as the Demon Lord’s daughter, suddenly changed because of the brave. {noted}
When he thought like that, it was a pitiable story.
Let’s treat her kindly as much as possible, was what Isagi felt.


[You guys went through some painful experiences huh….] –Isagi-
[Yes~…..] –Dyutyu-

Perhaps Dyutyu remembered something, and once again began to sob.

[The humans tear up our flesh, and devour our bones…. Huuu, it’s scary, it’s so scary… it makes me want to cry~…] 

Dyutyu, who was holding her head, crouched in place.
(Is she real) or so he thought. 


No matter how it was, this fear of hers was not normal. 
Let’s treat her kindly.

[Is that so… You’ve been working hard Dyutyu, right?] –Isagi-
[*hick, hick* …. Th, that’s true… Nyuwwau….] –Dyutyu-

As he leaned forward, he ended up seeing her cleavage.
And that’s clearly.
He unintentionally saw it.

That porcelain white mound, changed to a form that pushed each other.
Just like a ripe fruit that’s just waiting for its time to be harvested.

Isagi was still green.
He had not even once kissed a girl before.
Or rather, with his everyday struggle between life and death during his march as the brave.
He really couldn’t do such a thing.
He thought that after he defeated the demon king he would be able to do such a thing to his heart’s content.
He was planning for debauchery.

However that dream could not become true.

Since that was the case.

If he could win over this girl in front of him,
Possibly.

Her appearance was by no means really lovely.
Bat-like wings, demon’s horn, and that inverted triangle tail etc.
So she had the parts that humans didn’t have, so what.
She shill had an outstanding womanly charm to this extent.
It’s only absurd to think about type or such at this opportunity.



There mustn’t be a man in this world, that wouldn’t hold any desire to embrace Dyutyu.
That soft fair skin looked juicy, perhaps it would fit in a hand like it was sticking to it.

However,

(No, I mustn’t do this, right?)

He shook off his foolish thought,
at least until he was able to ascertain Plea’s whereabouts.

The girl, which 20 years ago he promised to be together for life, still exists in this world.
Isagi overcame his own desire.

But, Dyutyu slowly came closer to him.

[Isa-sama …. Is really kind ….] –Dyutyu-

With wet eyes,
Their distance closed to 1 meter.
[I never thought that among the human race there was such a kind person, it never crossed my mind….]
[No, umm.] –Isagi-
[I am, deeply impressed ….uuh, Isa-sama~……] -Dyutyu-


Their distance had already become to the point of touching.
Yes, Dyutyu was embracing him.
The girl who not long ago detested humans and broke down into tears,
But,
Squi~sh, near Isagi’s hand.
Something was being pressed, changing its shape just like slime.
And it felt really soft.

Plea’s smile, which floated in his mind, was being encroached upon by Dyutyu’s.

What was this fragrance that arose from her body?
His head became dizzy.
It felt like and aphrodisiac that would steal away any man’s heart.

Ey.


(This kid, didn’t she say that she was from the succubus tribe!?)


He separates their bodies in a panic.
Eh, Dyutyu was staring back at Isagi with such a face.
There’s not even a trace of lust in those eyes.
It’s just the color of sorrow, which made her look like a puppy that was rejected by its master.

[Isa-sama….??]

It’s risky.
Even though she was not aware of it, Isagi was about to be captivated,
By the power of Succubae.

[No, please wait. Me, I didn’t do anything weird right?] -Isagi-

He was making sure.
With just, comforting her, twice or thrice.

[B, but, Me, getting such lovely words from a human, is unexpected, and then… ...] -Dyutyu-
[No! No, no……] -Isagi-
[For my sake, to even distort you own given name… is really manly, it’s dreamy….. ha~….] -Dyutyu-

This was weird, right?
Isagi was an otherwolder, she much understand that this world’s common sense didn’t apply to him.

(No matter even if it’s first by a Yankee, also if Glasses is pressing her…..)

It’s a thing that was understandable if thought about normally
No, wass that so.

She was a fool.
This princess was a fool.

[Isa-sama, I am, about Isa-sama…..]

She put her hands on her own breasts.
Dyutyu, whose face became red.
What kind of flag did he raise?
When did he end up collecting it?
He completely did not understand,
What this fool was thinking at all.


It’s not on the level of smiblu or stroblu. (TL: I really didn’t have any idea how to write this){neither do I lol}
If it’s like this, then it’s Kiblu.
If you treated her kindly then she will blush, it seemed. (Choroi = easy or cheap girl Aho= fool , for Smi = smile and Stro = stroke … or Nikopo and Nadepo, Niko = smile , nade= stroking head)
It’s at that level of easy.
She’s too easy.
She was the easy princess.
No, since she’s easy and fool , then it’s eafo.(TL : Like I said I can’t make it into English okay!)

[Fo for now…. I’m gonna go back to my room. It seems that the time you will call for us will come soon, after all.] -Isagi-
[Ah, Ye, yes, I understand…. umm, for holding you up, I am very sorry!] -Dyutyu-

Stepping back once, Dyutyu quickly backed away.
But her gesture of licking her lips with her tongue, as she did, itself was bewitching after all.
Her cheeks also seemed to be flushed.

Why.

[Umm, I am….. the one who came to, is someone like Isa-sama …. honestly, thinking that it’s something good …..
If it’s Isa-sama then, umm, with me, even doing chuchuchuis…..]

That chuchu.
What kind of chant was that?

[Th, then see you soon again, well then] -Isagi-


Isagi tried to take his leave and started to walk away.

[… Isa-sama~… . …] -Dyutyu-


From behind, a girl’s voice with high viscosity could be heard calling his name.
He didn’t stop his legs.
He didn’t turn back.
Even so, Isagi put his hand on top of his heart.
 
(For now, I think I need to apologize first.
… … Plea, sorry)

She was the one who approached me first.
I did not do anything.
It was a misunderstanding.
I was not cheating.
It’s a misunderstanding.

The more he made excuses, the more he felt that the cat would get out of the bag.
But he didn’t know,
That the Demon Lord’s daughter was such an eafo.




Human Tribe: Tear apart demon tribe’s flesh and devour their bones, or so it seems. Scary.
 
Isagi : Attempting to cheat.
Dyutyu : An easy and foolish kid. Embraced by Isagi (TL: also can mean willing to have sex with him)
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Baptism of lazer

 

He had only just returned to his room for a moment when he once again was called upon, and guided to the dining hall.

 

There was only one long table in the room, surrounded by chairs.
 Somehow, while using the bare minimum furniture and their utmost effort to put it in order, they organized it to look splendorous.

 

 

 

It couldn’t be helped though. Currently there was a shortage of goods.

 

Even so, the lace in the tablecloth seemed to be first-class goods, the previously prepared food was also luxurious.

 

Certainly they hadtried,with their up most effort, to welcome the braves.

 

Ikemen and Yankee had already arrived and were seated.
 Yaa~, the one who raised his hand and greeted Isagi was Ikemen.
 Just seeing his face made Isagi feel a little relieved.
 Isagi then sat down towards the middle of the table.

 

[Yo~] - Ikeman {?} -

 

Isagi was sitting diagonally across from Ikeman’s seat.

 

The one who arrived late to the room was Eyeglasses.

 

After looking around the room for a moment,
 He went to the opposite of Yankee, who sat at the edge of the table, —– he then took a seat exactly on the diagonal edge of the table.

 

The Demon lord’s candidates, once again four of them were assembled.

 

Before long the maids came in bringing foods.

 

Although Isagi was quite worried about the fact that the food was demon food,
 somehow, it seems that the eating habit of the demons was no different from Isagi’s and the others.

 

Rye bread with a lot of baking powder, a thin soup, and a salad that contained vegetables he had never seen before. 

 

After the appetizer, some kind of meat sauté was lined up.Each of the courses had good taste,
 if one didn’t mind its shape,then it’s quite edible.

 

 

(…. Yep, it’s really similar with the things that I previously ate in this world.)

 





Though it would be a bit difficult for a person who just came from another world.
 Even so, it’s a situation which Isagi already got used to.

 

Or rather everything served on the top of the plate is hundreds of times betterthan all the things he had ate during his adventure.
 He could call this a first-class meal.
 But, speaking of other people.

 

The one who was eating without minding anything is Yankee.

 

After eyeglasses sipped the soup a little, he didn’t touch anything else.

 

Ikemen was slowly putting the bread into his mouth.

 

Due to the difference in taste Ikemen frowned a bit. He then mutters to Isagi.

 

[You’re, awesome huh] -Ikeman-
 [Hmm?] -Isagi-

 

While griping the fork, he raised his head.

 

[Even in this kind of circumstance, you’re able to eat properly] -Ikeman-
 [Ah, th, that’s right eh] -Isagi-

 

Is it perhaps unnatural?

 

Ikemen seemed to be composed, but, as expected, deep inside he also seemed to be in ruins too.
 Seeming like an excuse, adding one thing to another.{?}

 

[U, umm. You know, even though I look like this I can eat almost anything.
 My house is poor. When you can eat, you must eat, that became our family motto] -Isagi-
 [Is that so, that’s amazing he~….] -Ikeman-
 [No, no, it’s not something really amazing. It’s just that I am prominently a glutton, you know] -Isagi-
 [Including that too, I think you’re awesome, you know]-Ikeman-

 

Ikemen was staring at Isagi with a look of respect.
 Such a kind of reaction, somehow, even now, he thought of it as something fresh.

 

Yankee and Eyeglasses sank into silence.
 As always, the mood was heavy.
 Even though there were several maids standingaround them, all of them had erased their presence, and blended into the background just like dolls.

 

[How should I say this, it feels like we are still inside a dream right]

 

Ikemen made a bitter smile.

 

[You’re right]

 


 



He vaguely nodded his head.
 Actually that was a big lie. He had already become an inhabitant of this world a long time ago.

 

[You know, I was thinking of going to the club, but I had a thought of going to the toilet for a moment. As I was turning at the corner, my chest suddenly began to feel a lot of pain.] -Ikeman-
 When I came to, I was already here, or so he said.
 As everyone heard about it, it’s quite pitiful.

 

[Asaura-kun how did you get here?] -Ikeman-
 [For me, I was studying in the library] -Isagi -

 

By the way, it was same as whathad happened 3 years ago.
 At the time, he was in his second year of middle school.

 

[And thus as you expect, my chest became painful. Then when I realized, I was already here] -Isagi-
 [Both of us are wondering what’s will happen from now on, right? Though they’re calling us by Demon Lords]    -Ikeman-
 [You’re right. Though I think it would be good if this didn’t become something too dangerous] -Isagi-
 [I wonder why they picked us. Isn’t it better for them to summon someone like a karate master, or someone from military, right?] -Ikeman-
 [Haha, you’re right] -Isagi-

 

 As they able to laugh together like that

 

Eyeglasses vacantly muttered.

 

[I want to return….. ]

 

With just that few words, the mood that was raised vanished.

 

(Aah …. This became a downer again)

 

It seems like the gloominess is only deeparound him.
 At the opposite side of that seat.

 

[Really,I said it’s bad if we can’t get back]  -Yankee-

 

Though he has a totally different atmosphere, Yankee got irritated.
 An “irritated” mood came from both sides of the room.
 Just like Othello, it even felt like this side is also about to get flipped over.

 

And then suddenly, Yankee kicked the table.

 

[How can I stay in this place forever. Damn it] -Yankee- {TL : he use rough-like japanese…. is there’s some way to write it in English?}
 (H, his attitude is this bad eh!)

 

 

 



Even though he was supposed to be just a normal person, that even made Isagi jolt a little. (ただの一般人のはずなのに、ちょっとビクッとしてしまう。(If Dyutyu were to speak to him right now, I wonder if she would faint or not.){Isagi’s thoughts or narrators comment}

 


 To the extent such a useless concern floated in his head.

 

[Uum, though they said that they will give explanation to us, it seems the people from before are still not coming here…. haha] -Ikeman-

 

Ikemen muttered with touching effort.
 He tried to speak to him even at this kind moment.
 He’s the incarnation of communication skill.
 At this kind of time someone must help him right.

 

[Yo, Are you perhaps a high school student?] -Isagi-
 [Ye, yes. Now, I’m in my second year] -Ikeman-

 

And thus, it means that he is the same year as Isagi.

 

[Then, we’re from the same year right] -Isagi-
 [It seems so. It make me a little relieved, you know, I’m glad it’s same as Asaura-kun] -Ikeman-

 

He smiled towards Isagi.
 It was a gentle smile that could give peace of mind to anyone.

 

[Or rather it’s fine if you just call me as Isa, you know. I will also call you Shuu] -Isagi-
 [Un, then best regard, Isa-kun] -Shuu (Ikeman)-

 

Shuu was grinning.
 He had a good personality eh, or so he thought.
 It’s a good thing.
 He wouldn’t have any confidence to sit alone in this place, if Shuu wasn’t here.

 

[Shuu, you didn’t say that you wanted to go back heh]       -Isagi-
 [Un, well….. In exchange there’s someone I want to tell this about] -Shuu- {Does he want to tell or ask?}

 

Shuu lowered his voice and said:

 

[Our family or friends could be worrying about us. That’s why it would at least be good if I’m able to send even just letter to them you know….] -Shuu-
 [That’s right. ….] -Isagi-

 

Isagi nodded earnestly.
 It’s good if they developed a summoning skill for just sending things.
 But there’s no time for such a thing.

[Even Isa-kun would have someone who is worried about you, right?] -Shuu-
 [….. umm~ well, maybe?] -Isagi-


 



The person who floated into Isagi’s mind in that moment, was not his relative at the other world who neglected him, but it was his friends from 20 years ago which he was separated with.
 Shuu who saw that face painted with sorrow, let out a giggle.

 

[Perhaps, you had a girlfriend?] -Shuu-
 [Eh?] -Isagi-

 

Involuntarily Isagi’s face became red.

 

[I, it’s not like my relationship with her is like that] -Isagi-
 [Isa-kun, it’s seems I like hit bulls eye, right?] -Shuu-
 [You’re wrong. You’re totally wrong] -Isagi-

 

Even though he understood that he was being teased, somehow he didn’t feel irritated about it.
 Perhaps it’s because Shuu’s attitude was kind, thus he understood that Shuu was just joking.
 Or perhaps being called stupid by his male friend (TL: tempted to write Boyfriend, but no!) was just really nostalgic to him.

 

(Now I remember that since I was summoned as the brave 3 years ago, I always kept on fighting……) (TL: he is time slip so it’s still 3 years for him, not 20)

 

Though there were some fun things, there were also many that were not.
 There wasn’t really much chance to quietly having a chat with another person like this.

 

(Hey, this is perhaps fun)

 

At this time when he had such a thought,
 the dinning hall’s doors slowly opened.

 

The ones who came were the swordsman and the witch, which they already met in the basement.
 He could not see Dyutyu’s figure anywhere.

 

[Didn’t you come late, eh, damn it.] -Yankee-

 

Though they were poured on by Yankee’s jeers, both of them had nonchalant faces.
 The little girl Witch arrived at the end of the table, and raised one of her fingers.

 

[E~ There’s poison inside the meal today, no?] -Witch-

 

(Eh!?)

 

Isagi got confused.

 

(No way….. I made a mistake, for me to not anticipate such a thing….)

 

 

 


 



Isagi body was able to nullify poison to some extent.
 Unless it’s the highest-level deadly poison, — “Deadly poison”, (Super creative name you got there Author) was given to him, then the story is different.
 Summoned to this place, his carelessness continued.
 As expected it’s because he was alone.

 

Isagi always gathered with his party.
 No matter what happened, he always surpassed it along with his friends.
 Now because of that, it backfired on him.

 

( …. But, for what reason?)

 

He couldn’t see Shirbenia’s aim.
 By any chance, perhaps it’s a type that removes a person’s sanity.

 

His surroundings also became noisy.

 

[Eh, Eee~……] -Shuu-

 

Ikemen’s face became pale.

 

[Don’t mess with me you bitch!] -Yankee-

 

Yankee stood up.
 Even Eyeglasses who only took a sip of the soup was filled with nervousness.

 

The witch, who still had no expression, now closed one of her eyes.

 

Or perhaps, that’s just her badly made wink.

 

[It’s a joke nano.] -Shibernia-

 

…. ….
 What was with this girl?

 

[Ooh, you bitch! You have some nerve, eeh?] -Yankee-

 

Clank thus Yankee stood up and start rolling his sleeves.

 

[Maa, maa] 
 [Wait, wait]

 

Isagi and Shuu weresomehow able to hold him down.
 Though in this case, the one who’s wrong 1000% is Shirbenia.
 At any rate, fighting would have been bad.

 

When they thought Yankee had calmed down, they let his arms go.

 

[…..Eeh~, the princess will not be cominghere; she’s now resting since her physical condition didn’t improve.
 And thus, let’s once again explain it] -Ira-

 



Ira stared to speak with an expression that seems like he had a headache.

 

The last time Isagi met her, Dyutyu seemed to be healthy. (TL: no she is in heat)
 Or in this case,perhaps it’s just that they didn’t want to bring her along.
 Since Yankee was here, there’s must have been a chance that she would collapse again. Right?
 Indeed. What a swordsman to have such consideration toward her master, eh?

 

[I am of the Angela race, Ira. This one is the witch, Shirbenia. We are the ones who became the corps commander and head magician in this castle.] -Ira-
 [On the top of that, the ones who are Demon Lord candidates have made me so listless, thus it can’t be helped, no? Aah ~ bothersome.] -Shirbenia-
 [……. Don’t speak unnecessary things, Shirbenia] -Ira-

 

Irritated Ira. (Irairashinagara Ira It’s not a pun.
 This person is like a Wiseman.)

 

[….. Sorry, this kid is the last living《 Axis Summoner》demon, you know.
 Though there are some parts of her that are a little strange, I hope you will overlook it.]

 

Swish swish.Shirbenia, who was shaking her head,
 still didn’t appear to be such a great figure at all, eh?
 …

 

Witchcraft summoning master,

 

They were people who could connect between this world and that world.

 

Originally ‘Magicians’ themselves were rare people.
 Witchcraft was one atitspeak; people who had no talent couldn’t use it.

 

Even among them, summoning magic was special.
 Via the《 Summoning magic formation 》, which there were only 3 of in this continent, by pouring a great deal of magical power in it,
 They would be able to summon various powers, ritual articles, or occasionally people like Isagi and the others.

 

As a skilled person who is able to use special witchcrafts, they were the 《Axis Summoners》.

 

(…… This kid is?)

No matter how you looked it, she seemed like a middle schooler.
 Her eyes also looked drowsy and did not have any ambition.
 In this world which real age and appearance would not always match, considering that, she was still too childish.

 





Or rather, she was “weird”.
 This genius was a “Weirdo”.

 

[Somehow I felt a wicked gaze aimed toward me, no? Since I don’t know who is the culprit, for now I will blow away everyone, as it’s also a way, no?]  -Shirbenia-
 [Stop it Shirbenia.] -Ira-

 

She had her head held down by Ira.
 Unya~Shirbenia, let out such a voice and got crushed.

 

At this time, crash, there’s a man who smashed his hand on the table.
 It was Yankee.
 It seems that he wasprovoked by reflex.
 He glared at Shirbenia, and shouted with a loud voice.

 

[TRY IT BITCH! Aaaan! ?] -Yankee-

 

Tit for tat
 Isagi who’s near him was somewhat surprised.
 After all, presently it’s just merely a loud angry voice from normal person.
 His fighting power is just 5, huh. This trash was only at that level.

 

But.
 The witch, who was yelled at, greatly trembled.
 While he thought that she was clearly trembling, that girl squinted.
 The faint emotion that seemed to dwell inside her, Isagi could see it.

 

As casual as when a teacher called on their student.
 She raised her hand overhead.

 

[…… Die.] -Shirbenia-

 

She whispered softly.

 

A flash came at that moment.

 

[Shirbenia!] -Ira-

 

Ira shouted.

 

[(魔)女] The witch fired a hot beam that came out from her fingertip.
 [(魔)術] It’s not sorcery.
 [(魔)法] It’s witchcraft.

 

Her witchcraft was certainly aimed at Yankee’s head.
 If it hit, his head would be blown away.
 It’s instant death.

 

(She’s joking right —)



The only ones who could react were Ira and Isagi.

 

With her hand, Ira slightly diverted that hot beam’s trajectory.
 Since it’s an instant attack, its output was narrowed down.
 And that bore fruit.

None of the Demon Lord’s candidates were moving.
 The hot light beam, which slightly missed its target, grazed Yankee’s head.
 Yankee’s hair was burned off, scattering and fluttering.
 Zaaap or when they thought there is such a sound, the dinning wall at his back, was scorched.

Isagi prepared himself in the case that Ira failed, felt relived.
 At least nobody died.
 But,

It felt like time stopped.
 These boys just now, for the first time, saw paranormal power.

 

[…… Seriously]

Yankee stepped back slightly, then sat back down in his chair.
 As he put his hand against his head, blood oozed out.
 It was the place that was burnt by the laser just now.
 His face turned slightly paler.

[Haha, awesome heh….. Perhaps this is, “magic” (魔法) right…..?] -Shuu- (TL: he doesn’t know about the difference between mahou, majutsu and Houjutsu, thus I think that mahou that he mention in this line is not Witchcraft but “magic”)

Behind Shuu’s eyes were fear, anxiety and awe –
 which spoke for the sentiments between Yankee and Eyeglass.

 

 

______________________________________________

Ikemen: Hiyama Shu[bookmark: _GoBack]u. Slightly friendly with Isagi.

Ira: Swordsman of theAngelia race. Corps commander. Have a lot of troubles.
 Shirbenia: Summoning magic master from the Witch tribe. Weirdo.
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1-6   The Outline of the Current Condition.

 

While lightly grasping the palm of her hand, which was burned.

Ira strained her voice.

 

[Why did you something like that ! They’re the Demon Lords-sama you know!]

[… …]

 

The witch pouted, lowering her hat covering one of her eyes .

 

[Apologize ! Shirbenia!]

 

Now she turned her back ,covering her ears.

 

[Shirbenia, you always got too selfish you know! Leaving alone the thing which you hate ! Doesn’t study if it’s boring ! Cutting corner on your coaching ! What are you gonna do with that !]

[ …… … Hate it]

[Oi, Shirbenia! Properly apologize!]

 

As Shirbenia took a quick glance to the back.

Her eyes got sligthly wet.

 

 

[……………. No, I hate shouting person no] (TL : this is her accent , adding “no” or “nano” at the end of her sentence)

 

 

Ira was still angry.

Not even Yankee tried to interject her because of her total menancing look.

 

Isagi somehow remembered about Dyutyu. The one who was afraid of humans.

 

『Witchcraft user』in this world – – Albarisus’s one of it’s strongest war potential.

Of course, among a magician (Sorcery user) who can’t use witchcraft, there are people who showed great achievements which exceed that of witchcraft users.

But , that’s only one part of exception.

First-class witchcraft user can also be compared to one chivalric order.

 

The thing which originally, can’t be done without magic squares or charms, they are able to invoke it by using their own magical power.

At this case, almost all of them didn’t need to do any preparation for the action (a.k.a chanting).

No space even in adjacent, if in distant then they will able to use tremendous power as much as they like.

They are the ones who called and feared as『Witchcraft user』,they’re the experts of massacre.

 

But still, Shirbenia was scared of humans.

Though her actions of wanting to kill Yankee was indeed to much,

but it raises the question on what did the humans do to these girls.

 

While Witch was still keeping tight pressure on the hat that was on her head, she continued to have her back turned.

She showed the will of complete refusal.

 

Though it seems that Ira was satisfied yet with her scolding,

Ira then made a cough, and then started to look towards this side.

 

[….. Well whatever. Shirbenia, we’ll continue this later]

[… …]

 

Shirbenia pretended that she didn’t hear anything that Ira said.

“Yare yare”, as she breathed a sigh. Ira then started to talk.

 

[Though it’s not really something that I wanted to say once more but,

….. We the demons, are getting pressured by humans. I’ll explain that circumstances first]

 

At the time when Ira started to talk about that thing, her expression had the look of humiliation itself.

She gave a long speech , about the thing concerning the present state of affairs.

Though perhaps this talk was tedious to the other Demon Lord candidates.

However, for Isagi the talk about this and that were very surprising thing.

Firstly let’s mention the knowledge that Isagi already knew beforehand.

 

In the first place, the creatures known as Demons were indicative of all the humanoid races, except those of the “divine race”

In the other world, Elves were considered demons. Dwarves were demons, too.

Interestingly, if we used rather extreme logic, then humans were also demons.

Logically, a demon is a general term for a [Humanoid race that possesses magical power]

But still the race which is now called mazoku is the minority who isn’t bound with the main large framework.

Well, let’s leave that aside.

 

Once, this world was ruled by both the Divine race and the demons.

It’s the story of the Golden Age.

 

But the divine race went away to somewhere, while leaving the demons behind.

One of the tribes which is existed inside the demons, saw that condition and started to move.

They were the ones who claimed to become 『The one who exist at the “peak” of the Deity Humanoid race(神人族) and Demonic Humanoid race (魔人族 )』. And started to call themselves as 『Man peak (人狭間)』

Since they were also one kind of demons, thus 『Man peak 』were possessed with magic power.

Their use of magic and scattered land ,which was abandoned by the divine beings, established their civilization in the blink of eye.

Before anyone knew 『Man peak』 called themselves humans, or simply man.

And kept this claim as the one legal successor of the Arbarisus to themselves.

Thus, this is the time that the human race appeared at the front stage.This was the beginning of Silver Age.

 

From here to the future, human race scrambled over productive soil with various race, and started many disputes.

Everything from legends came from the ancient time.

Dispute about territory with the dragon race. Historical joint struggle with the Piril race, which had animal’s ear. Reconciliation with the Elf race. War with the Dwarf race. Contact with the Divine race.

It’s not exaggeration to say that from here on out was the beginning of the human race’s history.

This is the tale of the Hero age which is the era that brought forth various legends.

It is said that this is the event that happened roughly 400 years ago.

 

From here and to the future.

Although there’s sporadic war that’s occurred, it was relatively peaceful in the Bronze age.

The balance of world power started to soliditify at this time.

The Human race, and then the Elf race, the Dwarf race, the Dragon race, furthermore the Piril race. Shahara Emirate alliance of various race which established was by the goblins. And then the Demon country union was established in dark continent.

Various race held their own respectively state. They mutually avoided each other to not have excess intervention.

Each of the countries grew their own civilization. It can also be said that this was the Wealthy era.

 

The time when the balance collapsed was 25 years ago.

The Demon country union dominated everyone in a flash, there was a new person who was building up a new Demon empire.

He was for sure the Demon Emperor Anrimanyu.

Or also simply called as 『Demon Lord』.

If someone were to talk about the Demon Lord in this world, generally people will point about that(person).

Though he is also called as the founder of Demon race, or also called as one of the Divine race, but his real identity was still didn’t clear.

 

In a flash Anrimanyu put together all of the demons, set out to conquer this Arbarisus.

Cross the ocean from the Dark Continent was the Demon’s den, and thus those guys arrived in the Suraosha continent.

They dominated the dragon race, tied an alliance with the Shahara emirate alliance, and then invaded several human race’s kindom.

 

Nicknamed as the outbreak of 『Demon Emperor war』.

 

And then again the human race joined forces with the Piril race, the Dwarf race, and also the Elf race. They set up a take and do-or-die resistance.

The wars spreaded all over the Suraosha continent. Because of the Demon empire forces, numerous kingdoms were destroyed.

The Demon empire forces continued their invasion with the momentum that was just like a fire.

Though Human race also formed an allied army, but they still got overwhelmed one sidedly against the Demon’s tremendous war power.

 

The war continued for 2 years, and everybody was exhausted.

The extent of the intense war was spread into the middle of the Suraosha continent. Inside the middle of the Suraosha continent existed the beautiful appearance of the great forest of Mistoral, but sadly the war took 3/4 of the land.

Everyone believed that with this they were already defeated.

The war power that the human race had was already nearly nonexistent.

They already started the countdown to surrender.

 

— but at this time, there was a braveman who appeared.

 

Parebeiu kingdom・Imperial capital Dynasu City.

He was summoned by use of the summoning formation『Krimzon』. The human race’s ultimate weapon. (TL : This Crimzon thing, 『クリムゾン』the RAW said it was Crimzon not Crimson, I just realized it since Japanese did had “so” in their hiragana or katakana)

 

Yeah, that was Isagi.

 

Isagi got help from the various races. He went on a journey along the continent for the sake of defeating the demons.

He rescued the Elf kingdom Mistorando and extricated the Piril race’s king Re・Darisu.

He went around the west part of the Suraosha continent, and released many of the kingdoms that were dominated by the demons. He gathered his human race comrades while he went on his way to defeat the numerous amount of demon leaders.

Even the Demon Emperor’s five demon generals, were defeated in front of him and his comrades.

 

The brave Isagi made a pact with the great orphan dragon Suraosharudo, and went across the Dark continent.

Three years after his journey, Isagi was then able to march into Demon Lord’s castle, and at last was able to defeat Anrimanyu. (TL : I really like if his name is Anmanryuu, since it’s sound like some dragon)

 

Until this part, is the story of Iron age which Isagi knew about.

 

By the way there’s also an age before the Golden age, the age where neither the Divine race and the demons were born into this world.

Creation myth, God world age or it seems that’s how people call it.

Everything according to history, was retold for him by Plea and Selder.

 

Now, everything after this is Ira’s story.

 

(….. Let’s try to collect together the things, which I understood in this place, alright)

 

Isagi still didn’t reveal the fact that he was a time slipper.

That’s why, though he can’t inquiry about the details.

But even so there’s still a change in history which made him be surprised.

 

Firstly, the race which built their kingdom on the northern part of Suraosha continent — the Dwarf race was annihilated.

Because of this he felt shocked.

Even though along his journey, Isagi receive a lot of help from them.

Why the heck did those strong people are.

 

It seems that the Dwarfs after the demon emperor war ended, got into confrontation with a certain human race’s country.

That country is, Edra god country.

It’s a neighboring country of Titania where the dwarf lives at northern continent.

Since before this two country already had a dispute about territory, their quarrel never ended.

Even so they were officially allied after all. They were even allies before the war against the demons happened.

 

And yet.

 

( Did the they think that it was better to destroy the country that was a hindrance to them …..? )

 

Because of the Demon emperor war, perhaps the humans decided to get rid of the thing that became threat to them.

He felt a shudder because of human’s cruelty.

 

With just 20 years, one race that lived since ancient times, perished from this world.

But, the sin which the human race committed was not only that.

 

 

The southeast part of Suraosha continent.

The multiracial nation which became allies of the Demon emperor Anrimanyu at the time of the Demon emperor war, Shahara emirate alliance , vanished from this world.

The vast desert and one part of the moor, the wetland, already became one of human’s territory.

Goblin and Orc, Ogre, Troll, Lizardman ….

Though those guys had clashed swords with Isagi countless times, to think that country would fall into ruin.

 

Even among those who are still alive, the lucky one escaped to the dark continent which was ruled by the Demons.

And the ones who were not able to get to the dark continent were only able to fall low into a robber in the land which was not ruled by human race.

Not even as a slave, they’re allowed to live.

It seems that the demon who lived in Suraosha continent, got the same kind of treatment.

 

And next, in the middle of Suraosha continent, the Elf race which resided inside The Great forest Mistral.

Once again their Imperial capital Mistrondo, was assaulted by the human race.

They captured the elves and stole their habitat, and it is said even now that they’re clearly treated as the human race’s slave.

For them who’s pride was as high as of the demons, that kind of social status by no means was something that they could endure.

Though perhaps it can be said that if compared to dwarfs, still having their lives is better.

 

 

The only humanoid races that still remained, were the Dragon race and the Piril race. (TL : not even those foolish human can erase that animal eared onee-sans from this world eh.)

The two races did not get invaded by the human race at all,

because if one’s wanted to attack dragon race kingdom then they needed to pass through Garegaride mountain range on the west.

And again, if one’s wanted to assault the Piril race kingdom, then they needed to cross the Ku-・Doana mountain range on the south, thus it’s impossible without crossing either of the mountain ranges.

That natural fort was the one who protect them.

 

However, the scar which they received from of the Demon emperor war is still deep.

It’s because each used their army as the vanguard in the front line.

On the top of that, both of their races had small populations, and thus perhaps for that reason the human race left them alone, such viewpoint could also exist.

It’s a rumour that the destruction of these two races are only a matter of time.

 

 

And then , the demons.

Even after the Demon emperor war, one portion of the human race still remain in the Dark continent, and then they continued the onslaught on the rest of the demons who are still alive under the pretext, that the Demon emperor war-like tragedy does not occur for the second time.

The strife continued for a long time, the demon country union is like a meat being chipped away, bit by bit they got their territory stolen by the human race.

Even so the demons kept on their resistance against the human race.

Until the day, human race came and invade with a big amount of troops.

 

Some parts among the demons, run even more deeper inside the savage place of the dark continent, and then it is said that the ones who severed their connection to the outside is not small.

Even so, the big majority of demons continued their fight for the sake to release the Elf race and one part of goblin race etc.

 

 

[We’re standing in the front line of the Dark continent.

Dyutyu-sama is a stout-hearted person.

She still remain in this Anrimanyu castle despite knowing her fear of humans, and kept on continuing with the resistance.

[If we were to withdraw here, then even this continent, I’m sure that immediately will get oppressed by them]

 

Anrimanyu castle — the Demon Lord’s castle, is approximately to stand in the middle of the Dark continent.

By that then it means, already half of the dark continent fell into the hands of humans.

 

But why were the Humans able to do it to this extent in a flash.

Is it perhaps because they were able to expand their power with just 20 years.

Ira about to talk about it.

 

[This is namely, because of the new race — the “Adventurer” race ]

 

Isagi gulp his saliva. (TL : *GOKkURINKO~~~!!!!*)

 

[The ones who are called as the Adventurers are the human’s battle race.

Using diverse kind of magic, handling very powerful swordplay.

Scouting, supplying, castle assault, troops annihilation, and they excel at every kind of ability.

Each one of them are proud of their own power which is to the degree that it’s unbelievable.

They’re managed by the “Adventurer Guild’-thing, and seems to receive some training.

That growth rate is abnormal.

These Adventures kept on appearing one after another, and they performed massacres and looting according to the order of this thing called as quest] (TL : L*nk, I know you’re hero , but stop destroy villager furniture can you? ~)

 

There’s no way that’s true or so he thought.

The one that is called as the Adventurer guild is not that kind of a brutal kind of place.

It was the place that will be more helpful for people or such. It was supposed to only become that kind of place.

 

[The thing that is really terrifying of them is not their fighting power.

It’s that they keep on coming out one after another.

When we defeat one person,a stronger people will come out.

Occasionally they come as groups of several tens, or hundreds.

They say that they defeated us for honor than anything else.

For the sake of small sum of reward that can’t be seen by eyes are called “Achievement Points” or such .

They cruelly killed our family]

 

Ira grinded her teeth.

Isagi too.

 

He wondered where did he make any mistake.

Isagi remembered his “former” party’s face when they separated from him a few hours ago.

They must have had shared the same dream together.

After all he talked about with everyone about it many times over.

 

( Is this truly? Are the these the things you guys do …. ?   Plea, Ser , Baz …. )

 

There is no way that the Adventurers would do such a cruel thing.

Destroying the Dwarf race, bring the Elf Imperial capital into ruin , the destruction of the Shahara emirate alliance, and then the continue of the suppressions of the demons.

She said that those were the Adventurers?

 

(There’s no way that’s true. Right …. ? )

 

Isagi still could not believe it.

 

 



Shirbenia : Witch. Hate people who shout.

Ira : Wordly-wise man from angelica race. In humiliating situation.

 

Race : Human , Demon , Dwarf,

Piril , Dragon, Goblin type.

 

Suraosha Continent : A neighbor continent where the human race mainly live in. There’s the Dark continent in the west of it.

Dark continent : The continent where the demon race mainly live. On the south there’s the savage land.

 

 

Demon Emperor Anrimanyu : The name of the demon king who Isagi defeat.

Isagi : The Brave. Very strong, a great person who create legend at various place.

 

Adventure : Human race’s battle race (?)

 



 

TL note : I agree for Isagi if he wanted to kill the human =-= or at least tried to stop them …. Next chapter in few days ~

                                    Yuusha Isagi no Maou Hanashi
                                
1-7　Young Girl with Silver Hair

 



The first one who opened their mouth when her long story was over, was surprisingly Yankee.

[I understand the situation. Then that’s the reason you summon us eh] – Yankee
 Ira nodded.

[You’re right. We believe that someday the Dragon race and the Piril race will rise once again.
 For that reason, we must not be defeated.
 But, the way for us to expand our war potential is already nonexistent.
 That’s why Shirbenia over there, shaved her own life force for the sake of performing the summoning ritual]

Ikemen knitted his eyebrows, then made a troubled face.
 [But we are just normal highschoolers. That’s why umm, we can’t do something that’s war you know]
 [Koukousei …… ? No, however there’s no problem about that. Right? Shirbenia] [1]

*nod nod* Shirbenia who gave a nod while still showing her back.

Indeed.
 As expected the four of them who were summoned to this place, seems like they hold somekind of qualities.
 But only if they wish for it.

[Then, you won’t send us back eh]- Yankee

Yankee glared at Ira.
 As expected about that.
 No matter what happens, it seems like Yankee still wants to go back to his former world.

(We~ll that’s normal though….. )
 Isagi was a person that was thrown away by his former world.
 He does not have any attachment left for present-day Japan anymore.

Furthermore, the possibility that returning magic exists is none.

[Shirbenia, how about it?]-Ira

As the little witch girl turned her back over her shoulder towards us.
 She stared fixedly at Yankee.

[… …]

And then she changed her direction, she then pointed her finger at me [2]
 (Eh?)

Everyone’s line of sight gathered at Isagi < – changed again to 3rd PoV

(The “key” to return is me? )

He put his hand against his chest.
 Perhaps, she already noticed his real identity.
 If that’s true then all the acting that Isagi did until now was the same as a farce.
 But, he still had no clue what she wanted.

Though he waited while his heart was beating fast.

It seems that’s not it.

[Aah ~ ….. come here, you]
 [Ye, yes?]

Ira bowed her head while looking troubled.

[Sorry. It seems that Shirbenia’s mood has already become this bad. When she is like this, she wouldn’t even listen to what I say you know.
 But it seems that she somehow forgives you. Please comfort her]
 [Co, comfort?]

Is she a baby?
 Even if she told me something like that suddenly.

He looked at his surroundings.
 Yankee the pointed out Shirbenia with his chin.
 Go fast, he must have meant something like that.
 Uummu.
 Shou is waving his hand with [Take care].
 (Well, since I was not exposed then it’s alright eh…..)

Furthermore she is the skill user who summoned them to this world.
 To say that she left a good impression is impossible. Right?
 But even so he stood up from the chair, and walked towards Shirbenia’s place.
 As he closed by, he saw her only as a normal human more and more.
 Even her ears are not pointed at all.
 In the first place he never heard of something like 『Witch Race』.
 Though her silver hair, which he peeked from under her hat, was a little unusual.It is indeed unusual.
 But even so, shone with different a light according to his view angle, it’s really beautiful.

As he stood right beside her, she stared fixedly at him.
 Thus she made a *flap flap flap* gesture with her hand.
 Bend down, or so it means.
 He did as she said.

He thereupon got his neck embraced.
 Today is the second time.

(Uoo)

Even though he understood that it’s not that kind of circumstance. His heart still beat.

(It, it can’t be helped right. I’m also a healthy boy after all … … )
 Though the sensation from her breasts was not much when compared to Dyutyu.
 In exchange, her hand which was wrapped around the back of his neck was smooth, and sleek.

Though the soft skin of Dyutyu which made him always want to poke it, is also charming.
 Still, the white skin of Shirbenia too, made him want to always touch it.

However.
 He noticed.

(… … This kid, she trembling a bit? )[3]

Because of the shout by Yankee.
 With just that thing.
 This conqueror of many demons, 『Axist summoner』is trembling.

Though normally this is supposed to be an impossible thing to happen.
 But her strength, and her mental strength are different.
 Is that so.
 Isagi’s negative thought of her as a bother, suddenly faded away.
 Even himself thinks that he is simple .
 But, it can’t be helped. This is his disposition.

The demons are getting persecuted.
 The living witness of that act, is right here.

As much as possible, let’s also treat this kid kindly.
 Isagi thought something like that.

Shirbenia brought near her lips close to Isagi’s ear.
 She spoke in a whisper.

( …. Pat me-no….. .) – Shirbenia [4]
 (eh?)
 (…. Quickly pat my head-no…… ) – Shirbenia

That blue eyes of hers , fixedly stared at Isagi.
 Not only her.
 Ira who stood beside them and all of Demon Lord candidates gathered their attention to them.
 As expected, this was embarrassing.

If Isagi hesitated,
 Then Witch will go, uu~ uu~, and make a little roar.
 She looked like she was about to throw a tantrum at any time.

This is not good.
 He knows from his experience that
 It is better if one just said yes and abide to everything what a woman said.
 Though it will hurt your pride for a moment, but if you think about it again in the future then one will bring a better result.
 ……. In the middle of his adventure, he learnt it at the time from his journey with Plea.[5]

Let’s do as she asked.

[….. Hai hai, Shirbenia]
 [N]

He lightly raised her hat, and gently patted her head.[6]
 And thus, she let out a little roar.
 It seems like she is pleased about it.

That long silver hair was as smooth as silk.
 If it’s in the modern day Japan, even now she will be able to come out in Shampoo CM.
 It felt good.

If permitted it’s a sensation that made him want to always stroke it.
 As he change his angle, he stoke it wholeheartedly.
 Though in this circumstance where everyone was watching, the uncomfortableness surpassed it.

Even so after it continued for some time, it seems that her mood more or less become better.
 But Shirbenia still swelled her cheeks.

[….. Praise me-no …… ]
 [For what]
 [……….. Anything is okay, praise something about me-no……. ]

This is already unreasonable.

[………… For something like that, Shou look like he’s more suited for that thing you know]

He whispered so that only she would hear it.
 But Shirbenia shook her head a little.

[…… I don’t want no. He is always grinning. He have the same face as human noble no]

So that’s it.
 It seems the Shirbenia has a particular consciousness, that she is afraid
 of human nobles.
 Even though Shou’s hair seems like his real hair, but it has a bright light brown color to it.
 In this world, bright hair —- Especially Blonde — is one of the proofs of nobility.

(Aah,so that why when she get shouted by Yankee, she got like that, right? )

When it comes to Yankee, his golden color that seems to be dyed with cheap hair dyeing material.
 For her to get threatened by him, maybe it’s something that’s too unpleasant for Shirbenia.

[That’s why it’s me, huh]

He somehow understood it.
 Perhaps even Dyutyu is also like that.
 Since Ira is also blonde, perhaps Shirbenia also hates her.
 When he thought about it for a moment, as if she urge him to do it , *flap flap* she hit his chest.

[….. quickly quickly…… ]
 [Yes yes]

Okay then, it’s a desperation attempt.
 It can’t be helped.
 But, what should he say.
 He almost, didn’t have any experience praising woman.

(I wonder if it’s okay if I do it like when someone praised a girl from a neighborhood ….. )

She wouldn’t get angry right.
 And, what should he know about her.

Well, it not something that he know.
 Let’s whisper it, with honest feeling.

[…… Shirbenia, is excellent eh]
 [….. uh]

Inside Isagi’s arm, Shirbenia stiffen her body.
 But, Isagi didn’t noticed.

[…….. Even though you’re this young, you think about demons with all your might, and fight, it’s admirable]
 […. … ]
 [You must do a lot with great effort. Right? There’s must be a lot of scary things. It’s really amazing, Shirbenia]
 [… … ]
 [It’s not something that anyone can do. You done great, Shirbenia. Even though you must be able to live normaly as a normal girl, right ]

In the middle of it, he felt like he didn’t understand anymore, who in the world he was talking to
 Shirbenia’s atmosphere, somehow felt like Plea’s.
 Or possibly, that’s because of they were both Axis Summoner.

[You already work hard Shirbenia.]

Before one even knew it. it had become the state that Isagi embraced the girl.
 Pat pat pat, he clapped her back.

[….. Hmm?]

Thus, when he let go.
 Shirbenia’s face, which was right in front of him, became slightly red.
 Her lips trembled a little.

[Ah, is this alright?]
 [……………………..]

She stared at him fixedly.
 What is it.
 Did he perhaps ended up do something unnecessary.

She feebly casted down her eyesight.
 Those little lips slightly moved.

[ …………………………….. papa, mama ……… ]

The girl who called out for her parents.
 Unintentionally, he ended up asking about it again.

[Eh?]
 [………. it’s, nothing no]

Shirbenia rejected Isagi’s question.

Did she end up, remembering something painful.
 If he meddle with it more than this, perhaps it will only bother her.

[………Somehow I’m sorry kay]

In the end he stoked her head once more.

[…….. ! ]

When he did so as expected her body tremble with a jolt.

Aah, this is no good.
 As expected she ended up hating him.
 It can’t be helped.
 Thus he walked trudigingly.

[Isa-kun, good work]

As he back to his seat Shou made a wry smile and welcomed him.

[Un, well]

He scratched his cheeks. It seems that it didn’t go as expected.
 As expected he is not used to handling woman.

Though Shirbenia glared at Isagi for short while.
 As if to relax her tension, she took a big breath.
 After that *Shruk shruk* she scrub her face several times. For now, it seems like it is to mend her appearance.

Thus she informed them the decisive few words.

[…….. Straight to the point, the way for you to come back, is exist no]

[Wha — ]

Yankee’s mouth who is about to shout, Isagi block it.
 Shou who stand across Yankee soothed him.
 It’s the coordination play by the two who thought that if this continue then the talk wouldn’t advance at all.

[U, ummm, then how we do it?]- Shou

Shou asked in panic.
 While Shirbenia gave little nod.

[If we use the kingdom’s magic square 『Crimzon ], there’s a possibility that you guys can return no. After all that thing in the golden age, it is said that thing is the summoning formation used by the Divine race to go to the new world]
 [What did you say]

The one who raise his voice is Isagi.
 It was his first time he heard about it.
 To think that thing is even able to repatriation .

Shirbenia was expressionless.

[The one who knows this truth is scarce-no. Human especially didn’t know about that thing. After all the function of repatriation for magic square is unneeded. The only one who knows this is demon race. Or rather perhaps only my family lineage knows about it-no]

He came into understanding.
 If in that meaning then Isagi’s guess is right.

The fact that humans didn’t know about it is a certain meaning, then it’s a blessing in disguise.
 If they are able to move between space-time that easy, them the history of this world must be in mess.
 With just one way time slipper to come back to the ancient time, and then able to change the history at their will.
 But then, it may have various kind of restrictions, and it’s not something that people are able to use that easy.

[Then, it means that we are able to return back home right?]

Said Shou while still paying attention towards the beast’s attitude.
 Of course the beast is Yankee.

Shirbenia nod.

[Indeed-nano. However, for that you guys need to accompany me until the royal capital . And then it needs another thing]

Though it’s natural, among the human race’s territory the defence of the royal capital is the strongest.
 The eastern part of Suraosha continent.
 Capital city of Country Paraberiu, Dynacity.

To transport demons to there, usurpation of the magical square which lies in underground of the royal capital.
 Then performing the repatriation ritual.

The degree of difficult for that must be endless.

( … … If I call myself as the brave, they will not simply let me use the summoning formation right)

There’s no merit for human race to let him do that thing.
 Even if he ask his acquaintances, and tell them that he wanted to go to the world 20 years before it’s probably useless.
 Or rather they must be wanted him to stay in this world no matter what.
 It’s not that he is conceited, but there’s no mistake that they didn’t wanted to let go of Isagi’s war potential.

(In the end when it comes to that moment, do I have to use force for it ….. )

With only that thought it made him almost go into melancholy.
 In the place of concerned Isagi , Shou asked.

[The thing what is necessary for it, what it is?]

[Great magic gem]

Shirbenia gave him a straightforward answer.
 Ira also gave an additional remark.

[It’s a lump of enormous magical power. The magical power which leak out from the corpse of the living being permeate to the earth, thus hardened at the ground bottom is what is called as the Magic gem. And then those things who become bigger after taking long months and years is the great magic gem]

The war at the heroes age. The bronze age.
 In a various legend there always had a great magic gem follow.
 Even the sword which called as sacred weapon Tyrfing*, is also called as one kind of great magic gems.(*Thanks to Ragsmuena for tell me this ^^)
 Those things, by smashing them up, it can cause various kinds of miracle.

[At the place where a magic stone is generated a labyrinth will be born.
 Though I don’t understand it’s mechanism, but the deeper the labyrinth then the bigger magic gem that is sleeping inside it.
 Certainly if it’s a great magic gem , then the depth of the labyrinth must be immeasurable
 However, but then …. ]

Ira mumbled.
 The continuation of that word, Isagi knows about it.

(But then … …
 In this Albarisusu world’s is already, didn’t exist is what she wanted to say …. right)

With the reason that great magic gem possessed a great amount of power, it already exhausted.

[ …… The one which human race use for the summoning ritual to summon Brave Isagi , is the last great magic gem which left in history]

In other world.

That is pronouncement.
 That, there’s no way for them to return to their former world.

( … … aah, is that so … … )

The faint hope which floated just a little, once again sank to the bottomless lake.
 Can’t return. As expected, they’re already can’t return.

However.

Faster than the mood to lean forward depression.

Shirbenia announce.

[If that so then you only need to make it-no. The great magic gem]

That eyes which peeked from the gap between her hat and hair, had the color of darkness as if it’s a deep dark hole.



Ira : Blonde. Always nagging, noisy.
 Shibenia : Scared of noble. Nadepo(?)[7]

Great magic gem : A really big magic gem. Lump of magical power. Caused various miracle.
 Artifical Great magic gem: ? ? ?



[1] (こうこうせい : mean highschooler but Ira said it in hiragana as she didn’t know what it means)
  [2] ( sudden change to 1st PoV , I too surprised…)         

[3] (TL: if counting his age from the previous world + 3 years in this world + 20 years’ time leaped then he is 40 Y/o gramps XD)
  [4] (…. again ,she used “no” or “nano” to end her sentence, supposedly (in japanese) it make her sound childish =-=;)
  [5] .(Random comment here ….. I just messed up with the footnotes numbering and didn’t want to fix it :9 *tehepero*)
  [6] (Actual RAW : よしよしと撫でる …. How should I translate this よしよし !!! )
  [7] (TL : when get patted then blushed )

                                    Yuusha Isagi no Maou Hanashi
                                
1-8   Artificial Great Magical Gem and Forbidden Technique.



Shirbenia spoke with eyes of nothingness and without any emotion.

[Magic gems are made from a little amount of magic power that seeped to the earth from living beings.
 If that’s the case then if we gather the corpse of a thing that which holds the most magical power in one place and earnestly chant revitalization sorcery on it. We are then able to make it in a quick time-no]

Thoough she looks like a girl who would still be playing with flowers,
 but she spoke out words like that of a god of death.

[If we massacre the adventurers and gather those corpses and fold it up into a pile and cram it inside a box and then let it decompose.
 Surely we will be able to make two or three great magic gems-no.
 Thus the problem ends and the world gets in peace once more and then the Demon Lords-sama will be happily and go back to their own world-no]

Everyone became quiet.

Isagi again, wasn’t able to say anything.

He never thought about such a thing.
 To make a great magic gem with his own hands.

Nobody ever thought about such a thing thought out the thousands of years.
 It’s because there’s no need to do such a thing to that extent and no one needed to make it.
 However, now that all great magic gems are exhausted, she thought about it as the only one means.

Who in the world is this girl.

Axis summoner , Shirbenia.

How much darkness does that little body hold.
 Even with Isagi’s eyes, he almost can’t see through it.

[In other worlds.]

Yankee opened his mouth.

[We become Demon Lords, kill those adventures, and then with that we are then able to go back to our former world. Is that what you mean. Right?]
 [Aah]

Ira nodded.
 Shou asked with trembled voice.

[Or rather, it means that there are no other ways to come back to our former world except that thing, right … ?]
 [… … ]

Shirbenia didn’t say anything anymore, but was assent.

A weird atmosphere floated.
 Just when they were suddenly summoned to another world.
 They were told that they would have to kill other humans for them to come back home.

[Haha, I’m beaten … … murder, heh … … ]

Shou already couldn’t laugh anymore.
 He closed and opened his hand several times.

Yankee kick his seat and stood up.
 Just like that he went towards the dining hall’s entrance.

[Where do you intend to go?]

Ira came blocked his path.
 He announce while putting his hand inside his pocket.

[I’ll go to royal capital. It’s okay if I just kill those adventurers right]

He said it without any hesitation.
 Even for Isagi, that was considerably surprising.
 Ira shook her head.

[It’s impossible for you right now]
 [A~ah]
 [Demon Lords-sama, still haven’t awake their powers right]
 [… … What should I do then?] [1]

Yankee glared at her.
 It’s a fact that he also wasn’t able to react to Shirbenia’s witchcraft from while ago.

[If you have a power then everything is good]

Ira raised her clenched fist in front of yankee.

[One of the world’s four element forbiden technique『Sealing magic 』
 For you guys who were summoned here, are able to endure engrafting this.
 Only if you have the forbiden technique, then supposedly you wouldn’t defeated by an average adventurers.]

Isagi grasped his left eye.

(Forbbiden technique eh …. …)

Everything and anything had already become to different from 20 years ago.
 He wondered since when the world for changed this much.

The world’s four elements forbidden magic.
 It’s a power that was transmited into respectively the Demon race, the Piril race, the Dragon race, and then the Elf race.
 A power which was undeserved for the Human race, was by no mean ever permited for them to use it.
 User fatality rate is 99.99%. so it became a taboo.

Even in the middle of the demon emperor war, there was nobody in both armies who was able to use it.
 Except for only two people.
 It’s crazy.

But, for whoever was able to hold that completely, it is said that they will be able to gain the power equal to that of the Divine race.
 Again for Demon Emperor Anrimanyu, was a forbidden technique users.
 Because of 『Seal skill』, he was able to obtain tremendous magical power.

Is that so.
 Indeed.

(That’s why, “Demon Lords-sama” , huh… … )

Originally for Demon Lord was a word that was used for Anrimanyu.
 These girls, they’re planed to make themselves into an Anrimanyu.

Furthermore, four of them simultaneously – –

It is that the demon race already got cornered until to that extent.

[It’s a power. For the sake of live in this world, power is necesary right? ]

While Ira surveyed four of them.
 She displayed an fluent eloquence.

[What kind of world did Demon Lords-sama lived in. I don’t know about it.
 But, I think it must be a world developed law with honesty.
 All of you give the smell of honesty, not excepting Renzou-sama who is the most rough in this place.
 It must be a blessed world, that our world is nothing in comparison]

Ira’s eyes stabbed each one of them .
 What dwelled in those eyes, was anger.

[How about it?
 Gaining tremendous power in this world. Don’t you want to doing everything and anything as you please.
 I can’t completely persuade you guys like what Dyutyu-sama did.
 But, as long as you’re living being, there must a instinct that seems boiling inside that body. There’s supposed to be an ambition dwell inside it.]

That girl tried to make an appeal.
 To the soul of those boys.

[If there’s something that you want, without holding back you can just rob it.
 Even man(as in humanoid race) even money, even food, everything.
 Such a thing as a human who were become hindrance, it doesn’t matter how many you kill.
 No matter what you do there’s nobody who will able find fault in it.
 There’s nobody that’s able to stop you guys at this place.]

Everyone got completely fascinated, by Ira’s words.

[If there’s woman who is into your liking, it’s fine to violate it and make it into yours.
 It’s fine to violate the wife right in front of her beloved partner.
 It’s fine to cram your carnal desire, to their beautiful daughter which doesn’t know anything.
 It’s fine to kill as you like, rob as you like.
 That is the meaning of becoming Demon Lord. That is the power.
 Just like what the humans did to our brethren… … !] – [2]

Yankee, Eyeglasses , Shou , Isagi.

Everyone, was pondering over those word from Ira.

Ira who was breath roughly, finally looked downward feebly.

[… … Even if you wanted to, you can do anything, to us.
 It’s Four Demon Lords with『Seal skill』. There’s no way we are able to resist..
 If you wanted to drop our status to slave and make us to service you, we will abide.
 Princess also already have the resolve for that]

To be able to do anything to that body of Dyutyu.
 As he imagined it for a moment, Isagi shook off his worldly desire.

These girls had those resolve.
 The mean of wishing a power from outside, is like that.

They didn’t care even if Demon Lords destroyed their society.
 As long they’re able to defeat the Human race.

No.
 As long as they’re able to take revenge of their comrades.

[Why don’t we try it eh ]- Yankee

Yankee didn’t have any hesitation.
 Where did the strong heart come from?
 What is the thing that stimulated him to that extent?
 Yankee wasn’t even scared a bit about killing humans.

[Give that power to me. If it’s for the sake returning back to my former world, I’ll do anything.] – Yankee

Yankee declared.
 What did he leave in that reality world.

Ira opened her eyes wide
 and then she quietly started kneeling on that place. [3]

[… … Thanks] -Ira
 [Don’t misunderstand okay. Summoning us as you please. I am also pissed at you guys you know] – Yankee[4]
 [Even so it’s doesn’t matter]
 [Also you oi]

Yankee *Glare* and threaten Shirbenia.
 Though Shirbenia jolted for a moment, this time she didn’t shoot her witchcraft.

[Don’t ever tell lie ever again you know. I’ll never forgive someone like that] – yankee
 [… … ]

While Shirbenia still faced away, she didn’t answer anything.
 Ira who feared that if this continued like this then maybe it’ll become an dispute.In a panic, She cut in.

[We apreciate, Renzou -sama] -Ira

Yankee only clicked his tongue.

At the same time as Ira stood up.
 Eyeglasses who was silent the whole time, raised his hand.

[Me, me too] – Megane [5]
 Honestly, it’s unexpected.
 To think that he will raise his hand.

[I already know, this kind of things… …
 If we didn’t get power in our hand at this place, for sure we will quickly died…
 There’s such a kind of template … … ] -MEGAME~

Perhaps it such thing.
 Isagi felt, that deep inside those eyes of Eyeglasses ,there was flaming desire that was dwelling in it.

[Anyway, m, m, me too, I’ll do it too ! I will do it !]

Or perhaps he, yearned over the world that Ira spook about not long ago.
 Able to violate any girl without given any punishment, a world where he can live as his desire wanted to.

The Demon Lord story of oneself.

That’s right.
 If they are able to become an absolute ruler, humans will not be able to waver .
 If they are able to tyrannize the weak, humans will desire for that.
 This is the other world.
 The choice that Eyeglasses choose, Isagi couldn’t criticize it.

Yankee already resolved his heart, and also Eyeglasses too.
 Then.
 Shou ask over here, with a look that seems to question Isagi’s expression.

[…. Isa-kun, you are not going?] -Shou

[For me.]

Isagi shook his head.

Isagi already is in “possession of the one of the forbidden technique”
 With just that it’s already gave him a great burden to him.
 It must be impossible for him to get more than this.

Perhaps his body would be able to hold it.
 However, it’ll most likely break his mind.
 He couldn’t do it.

[Is that so]

Thereupon.
 Shou passed through Isagi side.

[No way, you too]

Shou made a bitter smile.
 As if ashamed by himself.

[… … … not really, it’s not like I want to accompany together with whom you know.
 Even so, in this world it seems you can’t do anything if you don’t have any power]

That’s true.
 That’s just the truth.
 Even if Isagi is at this place, and didn’t posses any kind of power,he would rely on forbidden magic.
 He would depend on it

However.
 Why did he feel this sad.

Isagi being the only one left in his seat, Ira and the other came out from the room.

[…. If you change your mind, tell me quickly.] thus Ira said.

Isagi quietly shook his head.

He understands.
 If Isagi defeated the Demon Lord, then the world will come into peace is what he believed.
 For that he just yearned for power, and repeatedly did heroic deed.
 He splendidly defeated the demon king, and the world was supposed to be saved.

The final of those things.
 Is this sorrowful resolution of Dyutyu, Shirbenia and Ira

If this, is the world that Isagi saved then.
 It wouldn’t become this sorrowful.

[… … I’ll clean it] -? ? ?

He got into daydream for a while.
 Inside the dining hall, there’s already no one except one maid left.

That girl extend her hand from Isagi side, and grabbed the plate.

[Un] -isagi

Isagi murmmured

It’s in the next moment.

That girl *sli~p* and thus dropped the plate onto the floor.
 It made a voice of smashed porcelain, and he come back to his sense.

[Ah, umm, are you alright?]

He meet with that girls eyes.
 A young girl with green hair that bundled together and long ears.
 It’s an elf.

That girl stared at Isagi.

Those eyes were opened wide because of the surprise.
 In that clear eyes which look like a gem, Isagi’s expression reflected in it.

…. … possibly, this girl is.

He got shocked.

At the tip of those eyes little by little tears start to float.
 She pressed her hands against her lips, and raised a hoarse tearful voice.

[The brave, Isagi onii-chan … … ? ] [6]



Artifical great magic gem : It can made it or so Shirbenia insist.
 Forbudden technique : Four type of technique that is forbidden. One of it is 『Seal skill』

Yankee,Eyeglasses,Shou : Determined to receive forbidden technique.
 Elf girl : ? ? ?



[1] ( he speak rudely here ….. )
 [2] (TL : I felt something related with Ira past with this speech….. )
 [3] (TL : like when someone kneel in front of their king with hand on the hips or something like that….. )
 [4] (TL : It, it’s not like I helped because I like you know, I still hate you because summoning me here. Don’t get the wrong idea okay! *hmmph*)
 [5] (He use “boku”)
 [6](IMOUTOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!111…. I just wanted to do this . :9)



ED: Uhg, I quite dislike Yankee, Eyeglasses, and Shou and knowing that they might be able to get some girls sickens me. ONLY ISAGI IS ALLOWED TO HAVE THE GIRLS.

TL : YANKEE is the BEST MAN HERE Y’KNOW!!!!!

                                    Yuusha Isagi no Maou Hanashi
                                
1-9   Long Eared Maid Little Sister .[1]



The elf girl who stiffened for a moment from the surprise.
 She shed a great quantity of tears.

[Uh,uu,uu, … …. UeEeeEeeEeeeeEe, Onii-ChaaaAaaN …. … ]

She was shedding tears that it looked like she will use up all of the water inside her body.
 That girl hugged Isagi around his waist, like she wanted to pushed down Isagi who sat in his seat.

Within one day, he got embraced by three women.
 Perhaps this is what they called as “Popular period”

He remembers clearly about this girl.
 That’s obvious.
 Maybe for that girl it’s was already passed for 20 years.
 But for Isagi it was days that he spent just not long ago.

Also the reason why he didn’t realize that the girl was right there, was because of her outfit was too much of a difference. [2]
 There’s no way that she was at this place, that kind of prejudice became a hindrance.

That maid outfit with frills is a thing that is used in whole the Arbarisus continent presently.

Because since the old time people that were from other worlds often came, it said that various culture were introduced from earth.
 This awfully typical cute maid outfit is also one of them.
 Leaving that aside.

[No way …. Princess Rimino … … ?]

Wearing the maid katyusha, this girl who cried until she was worn out for sure
 is the third princess of the queen who once ruled over the elf country, that’s her.

[O” NI” I” CHA” aaaN …. … UeeeEeEeeeEeen … … ]
 [Wai, Wait, stop ! stop !]

Finally he got pushed down from his seat to the floor.
 On top of it, she fell on top of him and rubbed her face on him with all her strength.

Isagi grabbed her shoulder and pushed her away.
 Her face was in a mess with tears and snot.

[I’ll ask this once more, umm, you’re Princess Rimino , right ?]
 [YEe’ sssss …. …. ]

It has already be 20 years since that time.
 But even so, her appearance didn’t really changed that much.

That vivid green hair tied up in big braids.
 Those big eyes which release emerald green shine are now sparkling because of the tears.
 That skin which almost look transparent, now somehow got little injured.

Perhaps it became hard to notice because of her whole body got slightly dirty.
 But if Isagi were to look closely, he would understand that the beautiful face which was suitable for the title of princess, has not withered even one bit.
 Though if one had to say, then it feels like her mind got somewhat tired ….
 He once heard that once an elf becomes an adult, then their growth speed will extremely slow down.
 Perhaps it’s because of that.

[AaUAuAuAuAAAAaaa …. …. ]

When she got a chance, she slipped through Isagi hand and
 once again, she buried her face into that chest.

[Fo, for now, please calm down]

And thus, he earnestly soothed her down.
 ……… perhaps it took about 30 minutes.

[Ah—— ! I feel refreshed !]

Rimino stretched her body in full of spirit.
 She rubbed her red eyes. Rimino the smiled until she seemed hard to recognize.

[Really Onii-chan, it’s glad that you are alive !]

She came and hugged him with a smile like someone who got possessed.

They then changed their place, and came into Isagi’s room.
 Supposedly Eyeglasses wouldn’t come back for a while, and thus he brought Rimino in.

Though he felt bad for her, it will become troublesome if someone heard her called him as the brave repeatedly.
 Sitting in line side to side, he asked her about her circumstances.

[Wh, why, are you at this place?]-isagi
 [Umm, that’s you know, the story will be long though… … ]

Rimino who got asked about her story, she narrate it bit by bit.

It’s a thing that happened 13 years ago.
 The human race started the war with the Elf race, thus they continued their resistance.
 But, the royal capital surrender to the adventurers, all of her family, surrender to the humans or so she said.

The queen too, the first princess too, the second princess too, and even all the younger children also got captured by them.
 The only one who survived, was only Rimino.
 She ran away.
 As long as Rimino can remain alive, then the household will be able to rise once again, they said.

Along with few of the guards, Rimino got across to the Dark Continent.
 She went seeking refugee in Demon country union, and was asking for their protection.
 But of course the demon’s society was still not solid.
 If they gave shelter to the Elf princess, then the human race surely will come to attack them , or there’s some who thought like that.

Even if there’s no movement from the Human’s kingdom, then the adventurers will come.
 『Go capture the elf princess』or such order, will run about the world with that tittle as ○○ class quest.
 Those outlaws will come out anywhere, and plunder everything they needed after all.

For a demon who feared the adventurers, Rimino existence is like a bomb that was already ignited with fire.
 Rimino continued to get rejected by even the demons.

Without anybody to rely on, she had to go on a long journey.
 Even the bodyguards who helped her, fell in front of the assassin’s dagger of the adventurers, and one by one they fell down.

And then the place where she finally arrived was at the Dyutyu’s place.
 It seems even among the demons who are well known as the hardliner faction princess which propose to do a do or die resistance.
 It was something that quite surprising.

No, she must have just said something like [Let’s defeat the human desu!] without giving a thought about anything.
 Isagi ended up thinking something like that.
 Anyway

Rimino got protection from Dyutyu castle.
 For when the day when Dyutyu rise, Rimino will play her part as the princess of the Elves.

But, for Rimino who does not even have a single guard, and without any power.
 It’s already grateful for her to stay.

And thus, she is now working as a servant.
 That kind of livelihood, has lasted already for 8 years.

[For the first time, it was so hard and unbearable. Everyday I felt like I was about to cry]
 [Is that so….]
 [But Rimino, believed you know.
 One day, Onii-chan will come fo me]
 [……. I’m sorry kay]

With a smile that seemed to hide something, unintentionally, Isagi apologized.

As expected, there’s a bit part of her that had changed.
 The former her was supposed to have more with resolution.
 After all, she is the princess of a whole country.
 Her etiquette is perfect, and her wording is also bit more elegant.

Although there’s a time where she called him as『Onii-chan』 at the place where there’s nobody around.
 But even so, it’s supposed to be just something that was categorized as a joke.

[It’s okay you know, in the end you was alive right.
 Also, it’s feels like there’s result from all of Rimino’s struggles] – Rimino

Inside those word, he felt a flood of emotions included in it.
 In front of the girl who made a smile that seems to shine. Isagi ended up with not being able to say anything.

Even thought 20 years already passed, it feels like her mind has rejuvenated to
 regressing into a child …. perhaps it is something like that.
 It must have been full of painful experiences for her.
 The whereabouts of Isagi was the Demon Lords castle.
 For her, to get help from her arch-enemy’s daughter was maybe humiliating.
 She must have had to always endure it. [3]

While he patted the girl’s head who was smiling while floating tears, Isagi thought.
 To this princess too, he must treat her kindly. [4]

His meeting with Rimino, was at the time right after Isagi started his journey.
 For the sake of saving the Elf race who was invaded by the Demon empire’s troops. The brave party, stationed themselves at the Elf’s country Mistorando for short while.

At the time when he meet Rimino at that time, they were on good term.
 Or rather, she one sidedly followed him around. Perhaps having saying that, it is more likly that is correct.

For Isagi, she was an existence that was similar to a little sister.
 Even after the brave party left Mistorando, she followed the party for a while.
 As expected it’s not something that a princess should do, and thus she got teared off from them by the imperial guard though. [5]

After that, whenever he got a chance he sent her a letter.
 Even though for Isagi, that is an event that happened only just one year ago.

[At the time when the royal palace got invaded by the demons, Onii-chan gallantly saved all of us. right?
 Rimino, even now I still kept the thing from that time at the back of my eyelid you know]

As she persistently didn’t wanted to separated from Isagi’s body for even a moment.
 Rimino who was clinging her whole body in his arm, said it with spoiled voice.

Even though she wasn’t supposed be a child that always clinging like this.
 At any rate, it was their reunion after 20 years.
 While she was alive, she did say that Isagi was something like her moral support for her.
 There’s no way for him not to be considerate of her.

Perhaps she is in her own way, she tried to desperate hold onto Isagi desperately.
 This is must be the same thing as a resolution that Dyutyu and Ira said.
 This is, perhaps that thing called as an affection MAX from the start.

The more separated they are, they will realize the the other is their beloved, though there are such phrases.
 The time Rimino separated with Isagi is 20 years.
 Even if faint felling of love, is evolved into passion that burned brightly , then it’s not even weird.

But that chance is for next time.
 Rimino too separated her body from Isagi, and peered into his eyes.

[But, Onii-chan, these 20 years, what were you doing?]

It’s a reasonable question.
 As Isagi became a little silent, and this made the girl panic.

[Ah, no, ummm, that’s ,I don’t have any intention to blame you,…. ummm, really, I think that Onii-chan must also have trouble right, and then Rimino is …. ]
 [Un, well]

Isagi troubled about what should he said.
 At this place, perhaps he should tell her the truth.

『Actually right after I defeat the demon king I summoned to this world 20 years in the future you know~, hahaha.
 That why I really made a lot of trouble for Rimino right, I really didn’t know anything ~』

Yep.
 No way.
 It’s out of question.

Furthermore, at this case, there’s a possibility that she will aim her anger at Dyutyu who is the one who used the summoning formation.
 If Dyutyu didn’t summon him, at least there’s a possibility that Rimino wouldn’t need to become this ruined.

If Rimino ended up hated Dyutyu, that girl will lost her last place.
 If that’s really happened, what will happen to Rimino from now on.

It’s not good.
 There’s no way he tell her about the truth.
 Even if he were to tell her, now is not the right time.

At least, Isagi wouldn’t do any action that will abandon Rimino.
 Even if he had a reason, and there’s a need for him to do that, he will even make war with a whole country.
 That’s why.

(This wouldn’t be favorful for anyone …. )

As the matter if the relationship between Rimino and Dyutyu would become worse, it wouldn’t bring any benefit.
 Thus Isagi became silent.

At that time,suddenly there’s a thought that crossed over his brain.

(……. Eh ? what if I didn’t get summoned ….. what would be happening?)

If the brave Isagi is alive in this age.
 Perhaps his existence, will it become a wedge in the law of that world.
 Regarding to certain immorality-like act, then perhaps is it functioning as an deterrence.

The story about the adventurers attacking the Dwarf race, or the story about the assault on the Elf race too.
 Furthermore the demons who got oppression, will those thing become nonsexist.

20 years ago, after fighting with the demon king, The brave Isagi disappeared.

Due to Dyutyu Summoned Isagi for saving the demon race,
 it’s made the demon cornered with the dilemma because of adventurers…. ?

This world,
 is it the result of the distorted history because of his time slip?

As he thought about it for a moment, he shook his head.
 There’s no way that’s true.

(There’s no way one human would have such a kind of power…. how could such a thing be done with me alone eh.[6]
 If it’s Plea or Selder , Balzdo then they will do more right)

Isagi shook off his own thought.

From the start Isagi existence is an irregular which he came from another world.
 After he finished his role that is to『defeat the Demon Lord』is done, surely he will repeled from the Arbarisus right.
 Either way, someday it will end up like that.
 And then when they need him once again, there’s no mistake that he will be summoned again to this world.
 That was Isagi’s fate.

Rimino looked over here with upturned eyes, timidly asked him.

[…… Perhaps, as expected, umm, because of the curse from the Demon Lord, you ended up losing your memory?]

Somehow this girl, didn’t seem to harbor any questions about the fact that Isagi didn’t grow old.
 The brave category, somehow got different treatment from an ordinary person.

(In the first place I am a person from another world right. …. )

Yoshi.
 Let’s make it like that.

[Aah]

Isagi nodded in seriousness.

[That’s true, actually I lost my memory]
 [As I thought…..]

Rimino gulped.

He didn’t mind it.
 If it’s able to make Rimino assent, he will cover himself in dishonor.
 He cannot destroy her livelihood.

[I think, I always wander around in this dark continent.
 It wasn’t a decent livelihood these 20 years you know.
 As I was moving around to place to place, then I got dragged by the summoning formation]
 [By the summoning formation … and then, the Demon Lord’s candidate …. ]

He didn’t forget to make the thing seems coherent.

[At that time I remembered everything you know. Thank to the summoning formation the curse from the demon king is lifted]
 [Is that so~….. ]

He got really careful with the relationship between Dyutyu and Rimino.

[Thanks to that I become able to meet again with Rimino. This is also thanks to Dyutyu right]
 […… Un. Thanks god. Ehehe ……]

The small tear which floated at the tip of her eyes, Rimino wipe it with her hand.
 Because of that pure smile, his heart beat.

[Tha, that’s why I want you to be silent. The fact that I am the brave, to everyone you know.
 The other party who wanted to helped everybody, if they know that the other party is their arch-enemy, it’s not amusing right]
 [Then that’s mean, Onii-chan, planning to save Dyutyu is that so?]
 […. That is, still, I haven’t decide it yet]

It was his honest feeling.
 If he can, he doesn’t want to kill any of the adventurers.
 Perhaps even those guys, maybe got deceived by someone.

The adventurer inside Isagi’s thought, were with nobility and overflowed with sense of justice. [7]
 That’s why he wanted to hear the situation first, if he is able to , he wanted to settled this with a discussion.
 Perhaps he can be called as naive but,

For that reason too.

[Rimino]
 [U, un]

By having her name called,Rimino’s face brighten in delight.

As an deep affection someone called the other with their fist name.
 Even the thing itself for her is might the thing that happen for after many years.

[If you know, can you tell it to me.
 Perhaps about what are Plea, Balzdo, Selder doing right now ]
 [Ah …. ummm …….]

She suddenly avert her eyes.
 He got bad premonition.

[Plea Onee-chan is …… ]

That girl yearn for calling Plea as Onee-chan.
 It seems that she admired a girl who become witchcraft master and battling in her young age.

[Eh, what happen?]
 [……. Un, you know, Onii-chan ….. ]

Rimino knew.
 Those two, Isagi and Plea relationship with each other.
 The fact that each of them held a faint feeling like an unrequited love.

Because she knows.
 That’s why, while she casted down her eyes, she said

[… … Umm, I want you to calm down and hear this, okay … …]

Finally.
 Those words.
 She told it to him.

[… … Plea Onee-chan, is already, gone][8]

[Eh?]

He asked again.
 And thus all the sound from the world sudenlly lost.



Rimino : Third Princess of Elf. Like Isagi.
 Dyutyu : The hardline faction princess who propose Do or die resistance

Isagi : Thinking about Rimino thus he made a gentle lie.
 Plea current condition : ? ? ? [9]



[1] ( TL: what a perfect creature )
 [2] (TL : well in anime or manga , Outfit = character , change outfit = change character, power , ability ,personality, fate XD)
 [3] (TL : Isagi sure have something with Dyutyu eh…)
 [4] (TL : 3rd candidate for Isagi harem !!! 1st one is Dyutyu 2nd is Shirbenia 3rd is Riminoooo !!! who is the one who will take Isagi’s heart ?? is it the demon princess Dyutyu or the lonely witch or the princess who always searching for him!! the answer is in 38 chapter again ~ )
 [5] (TL: *ehhm* shield hero( i dun remember the name of the princess) )
 [6] (TL: *Ehmm* monogatari series *ehhmm*)
 [7] (TL : FALCON PANCH!! IS MAH JAZTIZZZ!!! )
 [8] (ED: (┛◉Д◉)┛彡┻━┻)
 [9] (ED: If she is really dead, I am stabbing a guy.) (TL : * hiding in the corner* )

                                    Yuusha Isagi no Maou Hanashi
                                
Before I forgot to told you guys ~ I think Plea is not an elf, well in the raw it said that she had a “slightly pointed ears” at most perhaps she is a half elf ~

 

1-10     < Plea > : Part 1

Plea was one of the axis summoners.
 The first time they meet was just before Isagi’s audience with the king.
 She came to the Isagi’s waiting room as she pleases.
 She then gazed at him from top to bottom.
 Thus she said this.

[Uwaah shabby] [1]

He remembered that he received a great shock.

At that time he was a middle schooler second year.
 For Isagi who was a late bloomer, he almost never spoke with a girl.
 Though he had self consciousness that his appearance was certainly unattractive.
 But to think that he would receive that kind of super straight ball.
 That girl at that time, is what people would say be an abusive language type heroine.

After that, the partner that King introduced to him was Plea.
 Imperial court witchcraft master number one. That was her title.
 The fact that she had to go on an adventurer along with a shabby guy like Isagi, seemed to make her considerable disgraceful.
 He remembered that he started it with her affection in the lowest value.
 And then when he remembered it again of course he felt depressed.

He never thought that along their journey she will become mellow.
 Furthermore, that he will come to like such a kind of girl. That was a thing that was unexpected.
 Certainly, that was Isagi’s first love.

 

[Eh?]

Without him realizing it, he raised his voice.
 Inside those word of Rimino, there was no sense of reality.
 The scenery around him appeared to get distorted.
 The buzzing in his ears won’t stop.

With that kind of Isagi.
 Rimino looked at him with sad look.

 

[……. Rimino will tell the thing that I know okay, Onii-chan.
 Althought I say that, on the top that I prohibited to get within touch with the outside world,and also since from that time I was wandering around the Dark continent….
 The things which I know are not really that much ….. ]

 

With that kind of preface, Rimino started to tell him.
 The last moments of his first love.

 

 

 

Defeated the demon king, those three who came back from the Dark continent.
 The wizard Plea, the master warrior Balzdo, and then the antimage Selder.
 It’s an splendid triumphal return.

However, their face didn’t look any good.
 Above all else they ended up making a priceless sacrifice.

The brave Isagi.

Though he killed the Demon Lord, however he vanished because of the last power of the Demon Lord.
 It was treated like that.
 The brave Isagi got a state funeral, at the royal capital Dynacity,

『He still isn’t dead !』

Plea said that. She claimed something like that until the last moment.

[After those several years passed by, the adventurer guild was built at the Royal capital.
 Balzado-ojisan was appointed as the first generation of guild masters.]

It seems Balzado borrowed the wisdom of Selder and Plea, and thus they establish various kind of rules.
 Even though he was not the type of a man who is good at using his head.
 He must have made a considerably great effort.

[But right after that, the country of dwarf-san and human-san country, war was happening]

It’s at the time when Balzado was managing the adventurers guild that’s somewhat just got born.
 Selder and also Plea, seemed like to sturggled to stop the war.
 Though Rimino didn’t know what exactly happened between those two

Rimino said,
 [Perhaps maybe they thought that they did not want anymore fires of war to spread on the world that Isagi saved.]

However, their efforts didn’t bear any fruit.
 Perhaps it’s somewhere about that time, when the newspaper stopped due to remote writing sorcery was being published around the world.

[The information from another country had become hard to enter …
 The story from here on, became only fragmentary though]

Several years after the war started.
 Bit by bit she received the news about Plea.

But it seems that somehow she was going to go capturing dungeon.
 She traveled over and dive into various sizes of dungeon.
 And it’s said that she captured it with an unprecedented high speed.
 Her yearly record is wow, 32.

And then she received the title as the Labyrinth Queen.
 What in the world did she do.

Even after that, Balzado always worked as the guild master.
 The adventurers guild branch, built in the cities around the world with a terrifying speed.
 Before one knew it, due of the remote writing sorcery the telecommunications skill, it seems that the Adventurer guild was monopolizing it.
 Even after this, the Adventurer guild continued to monopolize many secret arts .
 Repeated to make an innovation and strengthen the organization, and gradually their influence increased.
 Nowadays their influence, is able to match with the major power Paraberiu King or so they say.

 

As for the thing about Selder, Rimino held her tongue.

[Selder……. san is, umm, I don’t really know]

 

From the start, he is a priest from the holy country Edra.
 Prehaps he went back to his old duty.
 For Isagi, he already didn’t have any power to ask the detail about that thing.

If the adventurers repeatedly made various disaster, then is it mean the one who caused all of this is Balzado.
 The one who once stood at the summit of every warrior, is it perhaps the man who got title as the master warrior was dazzled in power.
 Issued an order to murder man-kind all over the world, and thus he put on airs like that of a king.

No, he was not that kind of man.
 That was what Isagi wanted to believe.
 There’s nothing except belief on him.
 For that kind of simple person, there must be someone who controled him from behind.
 There’s no way that’s wrong.

For Isagi who was unrelated with the royalty power struggle, he didn’t know the darkness of the humans.
 Thus he can only imagine it.
 The lives of Balzado and Selder for these 20 years.

 

Isagi while clenching his fist, asked.

[Then about Plea, what happened to her]
 […..ummm]

Rimino cast her eyes down.

[Onee-chan is, at the time she captured a big labyrinth, just like that she became dead person , they say ….. ]

[……]

[I heard about it, at the time when I was wandering around in the Dark Continent.
 Following the Brave Isagi , with this is the second person, eh ……. ]

Isagi folded his arms on the top of his knee, thus he thought.

*mozori* thus his eyeball moved, he gazed at Rimino.

[Her body]
 [Eh?]                                                                                                                                                                                   [Umm, Plea’s corpse, it still hasn’t been found?]
 [U, um… it seems, so]

*kluk kluk* Rimino nodded.
 Isagi’s body felt like it was alive again.

[Is that so]

For just a bit, he felt relieved.
 Isagi took a big breath.

[The thing that I must do, incerased one again eh]
 [The thing, that you must do?]
 [Aah]

Isagi made an entry on it on the note inside his heart

There’s no need to panic.
 Where is the focus of this distorted world.
 Let’s confirm the truth one by one.
 Like that, let’s make a list of priorities.

Perhaps, the thing which is urgent is something like this right.

 

1 : Protecting the Demon race.
 2 : Releasing the Humanoid race which was chased by the Human race.
 3 : Do something about the Adventurer guild.
 4 : Searching whether Selder and Balzaldo is safe.
 5 : Confirm Plea’s survival.
 6 : Obtain great magic gem.

 

In his heart he actually wanted to make number 5 as his first priority though.
 But even if he couldn’t find her, Plea must be stubbornly staying alive somewhere.
 Certainly that is.

The first thing he must do is the number 1.
 He mustn’t let the victims increase any more than this.
 He should strengthen the defense of Demon Lord castle and the Dark continent.
 Proceed should be done after that.

The next perhaps is number 3 and number 4.
 It impossible to settle it with just a letter right.
 In the end it will be teared apart because they will think of it as a sham.
 It can’t be done without them facing Isagi directly

Number 2 seems to require quite an amount of effort.
 Number 6 is a thing that he wanted to share and do with other Demon Lord candidates.

For a thing that needed 20 years to become like this, he never thought that it would end in just one or two years.
 From the place where within his reach, he will carry it out one by one.

 

And then when everything is over,
 —- then he will return to 20 years ago.

 

Well it’s not like even if he doesn’t do anything in this world.
 Isn’t it just fine for he to return to 20 years ago and correct everything, although he thought such a thing for an instant.

But, if it’s like that then it’s no good.

After all, the world where Isagi is summoned is this world 20 years in the future.
 Doing something like neglecting this place and returning to 20 years before, that is not something that the Brave would do.
 The fact that Isagi got summoned into this world, there’s must be some meaning behind it.
 There must be something that he must do no matter what at this place.

That’s why,
 he will return after he finished everything.

[Yoshi]

Isagi slaped his own cheeks.

[Maybe the thing will get busier after this eh]
 […… O , onii-chan?]
 [hmm?]

As he looked at Rimino.
 She shook her hands in a panic.

[U, unn, there’s nothing.
 But, I’m glad, Onii-chan became lively again]

isagi made a bitter smile.

[Unexpectedly you know,It’s because I, for many times has already passed through the spot called as 『It’s already useless』kind of desperate situation.
 It wouldn’t make me believe anything if I didn’t see it with my own eyes. ]
 [Is that so ……… as expected …. Onii-chan is, cool eh ♡]

She stared him with a gaze of admiration.
 I’m beaten eh, thus he scratch his head.

 

At that time.
 The door knocked twice.

[Ah, anooo~~…… Isa-sama~….. ?]
 [Dyutyu? come in?]

As Isagi call out to her, the door opened a little.
 The one who made an appearance, is the princess known as choroho. [2]

[Umm,actually I heard that you rejected the forbidden magic surgery, that’s why …..
 Ah, oh my? Rimino-chan? What did you do,at this place]

Dyutyu’s eyes were blinking in surprise.
 By the way Rimino is still clinging over Isagi’s arm.

[Somehow you know, it seems that I am resembling her lifelong separated older brother of this child you know.
 And then she hugged me, and then she wanted to have a conversation over here.
 I too wanted to know more about the situation of the demon race after all]
 [……….. Th, that’s so , Dyutyu-sama]

Faster than before Rimino could talk about anything, Isagi quickly answered.
 The princess of the Elf-race nodded *kluk kluk*.

Dyutyu in front of her chest, she stacked her hand with a smile.

[Araa~, is that so~.
 Ufufu, it’s my first time seeing Rimino-chanbeing very happy like that]

It seems that this princess didn’t know the thing called doubt.
 Easy. (Choroi)

[But but, you can’t be okay. It’s because all of the Demon Lord candidates are busy you know.
 Rimino-chan also has to do her job properly or it’s “me!” okay][3])

Dyutyu who turned up her smile over here.
 Where is her misanthropy setting is gone. (Misanthropy : scared of human )
 It feels that Isagi is about to completely relax his guard.

She is too easy.

[Anoo~ Dyutyu sama~]
 [Wha~t? Rimino-chan?]

Though she put chan at her name, Rimino age is more than twice of Dyutyu’s age.
 Leave that aside.

[Rimino, from now on will become Onii … no, Isagi-sama personal maid okay!]
 [Eh?]
 [Eh]

Not only Isagi, for some reason even Dyutyu reacted.
 Rimino again put more her body weigh.

[NE~, Onii-chan, it’s okay right, Onii-chan? Ne, ne, ne?
 Letting RImino in your side? I’ll do anything for Onii-chan sake ,that’s why ne?]

It’s a carefree smile.
 But deep inside those eyes, floated violent emotion of love.

For Isagi, there’s a merit for letting Rimino beside he.
 She is at the present time, the only one person which shared Isagi’s secret.
 Also for the sake so that she didn’t carelessly open her mouth, it’s must be an advantage to always take action together.

The only problem is just one.
 That is, will this is ended up with him doing an affair or not, that’s it.

[But, you know …. ]

He frowned.
 If it’s really true that Plea is already gone from this world.
 There’s no reason to refuse Rimino who approach him.

 

It’s also the same for Dyutyu.
 While on it is also Shirbenia. [4]

A harem or something like that he can just make it.
 That is the privilege of the Demon Lord.

However.
 If Plea is still alive, then the story is different.
 20 years ago, Isagi proposed to Plea.
 He still hasn’t received his answer from that time.
 In the other word, he still held on to it.
 Though it’s for a long period of time……

If at that time he indulged himself in love with someone, then it’s counted as an affair.
 And that’s not good.
 First he must meet with Plea, and only if he got clearly rejected then.

Plea at that time is 15 years old.
 in other word now is …..

35 years old.
 Thirty years old Plea.

It’s considerable severe thing.
 The age difference between them is 19 years old.

But there’s still hope.
 She is a witchcraft master.
 Someone who keeps to oneself a great amount of magical power are also able to control their aging speed.
 There’s still a possibility that she still posses the beauty face at that time..
 In other word, it’s like this.

Plea 35 years old.
 But her appearance is that of 15 years old

It’s enough.
 Or rather if she get older and then that eccentric character would become mellow.
 Isn’t that thing will become a matter for great congratulation.

20 years passed by, and Rimino would become proactive this much.
 If that is so then if it’s Plea, she perhaps will become a devoted lady after going around for once.

[Un, sorry, Rimino]
 [EH!?]
 [I want you to do the job you usually do. I will call you whenever I need okay]

And then at that moment.
 Inside that big eyes of Rimino the tears start to *spwoosh* and overflow.

[O, Onichaan….
 No way, So you came to ha, h”a”t”e” Rimino ……]
 [nonononothat’swrongwrong]

It’s no good.
 Altough she is behave herself cheerfully, Rimino is still unstable
 It was their meeting after 20 years.
 How much important it’s to her, it seems that he still didn’t understand it.

He must take care of her for a moment.
 Didn’t he constantly determine himself to treat someone kindly.

 

[Un, understand, I understand. I will let you by my side okay]
 [Eh….. re….. really …….?]

 

An upturned eyes with eyes that get wet.
 It’s incited his desire to protect.
 Rimino is a pretty charming girl.

[E, etto~, umm …. ]

And then Dyutyu timidly raised her hand.

[The, then me too, umm, I will become Isa-sama’s personal maid ….]
 [Why, you are my employer right]

That’s too unexpected.
 As he coldly retorted to her.

[Hiiiiii …… I, I’m sorry sorry sorry sorry sorry sorry sorry sorry ………….. ]

She is trembled with *tremble tremble* as she escaped until the corner of the room.

Aah.

That’s true.
 That girl also had this side of her.

……. he was determine himself to treat her kindly.

[L, lie lie. Sorry sorry, Dyutyu. For now I don’t really understand that meaning of a maid, but when I have free time I always accompany you okay]

Shi~~~~~~~~~ne~
 In Dyutyu’s smile flower is blooming.

[I, Isa-sama, so ki~nd .. uuh. uu, I really love, desu …..
 I want to Chuchu. chuchu him ……. ]

She walked *plap plap plap*, thus embracing Isagi’s other arm.

 

What is with these guys.

No, it’s alright for Rimino. He still understands about her.
 After all at the time she is in the middle of the abyys of despair, and they were able to meet again after 20 years.

 

Then, what with this princess.
 Is she possibly will follow anyone anywhere if given a candy.
 Let’s try it for next time.

[From the start, didn’t you come here because of you have some business with me right? Dyutyu]
 [Eh? Is that so?]

 

She didn’t play dumb.
 That face really really looked like it forgot about something.

She is too much of a fool.
 It’s to the extent that he wanted to write 『I am a Fool』on her forehead.
 Addition to the matter which still unsolved.

 

7 : Doing something with the foolness of his employer.

 

In his left side.

[Isa sama~, so kin~d …… ]

Dyutyu who squinted her eyes just like a cat.
 He felt it is impossible.

While at it this is too.

 

8 : Don’t cheat.

 

On his right side.

[Ehehee~ ]

Rimino who rubbed her cheeks.
 ….. perhaps it’s impossible.

 

But, for now, let’s try hard.
 Little by little, do the things which he is able to do.

Start from the thing that is within the reach of his hand.
 Just like 3 years ago, let’s take step one step at a time.

So that he can become, the “last hope” for everyone.
 After all, for Isagi this is his new world.

 



Episode:1　The boy here once again started the beginning.     END



[1] (TL : what a rude woman eh)
 [2] (TL : Choroi = easy to get , Aho : fool , stupid )
 [3] (TL : “Me!” short from dame! or “you mustn’t” usually used for scolding lil child or animal)
 [4] (TL : And thus~!!! This is our 3 candidates!!! )

                                    Yuusha Isagi no Maou Hanashi
                                
■Asaura Isagi —- Isagi

Main character of this series.
 Summoned to another world Arbarisus at his second year at the middle school.
 After that three years, continued his journey as the brave to defeat the demon king.

Since he understand that in the end he is a person that came from another world, he determined to didn’t unnecessarily meddling with the things that happened in that world.
 The only thing that he thought by himself to achieve, it was establishment of『Adventurer Guild』which is the organization that will safe the world.
 His dream is to become the receptionist at the adventurer guild and become a person in charge of said this [If you can’t equip that armor and weapon it have no meaning you know] to the beginner.

Because of he got exposed in every kind of fear and danger of death, his emotion undulation is thin.
 Quite popular with the humanoid race other than human.
 Again , because of the effect carrying the forbidden magic , there’s seems to be various side effect in that body.

■Asaura Shuu — Ikemen

A boy in his second year in highschool which summoned from japan present-day.
 Sweet mask with bright hair. Tall with long legs.
 Couldn’t ignored someone who tease woman, stopped Yankee.

■Onodera Yoshinobu — Eyeglasses

A boy in his second year of highshcool which summoned from japan present-day.
 Medium build, without particularly any special traits and wearing an eyeglasses.
 Like thing such as anime and game, manga work.

■Ashikaga Renzou —- Yankee

A boy in his second year of highshcool which summoned from japan present-day.
 Tall, good physique. His short hair are dyed in blonde.
 Thought to came back to the japan present day as fast as he can.

■Dyutyu —  Succubus princess

The heroin of this series number 2.
 Born between demon emperor Anrimanyuu and succubus mother. 19 y/o.
 Long amber colored hair and white skin. Overall appearance look childish.
 Possessed demon’s horn and wings, tail like typical demon race.
 War power number unknown.
 For pass the time inside the tedium castle, she love fun things.
 Because of she is easy and a fool , she called as “choroho”.

■Shirbenia — Witch

One of the axis summoner. Age unknown.
 Deep navy robe with wearing a pointy hat.
 Her appearance is totally look like beauty from human race. Had a silver hair and Blue eyes.
 Though she is emotional instability girl which is like a bomb, her skill is certain.
 Seriously tried to kill Yankee.

■Ira — Angela.

A race that seems like a angel in the japan present day, swordsman from angela-race.
 Blonde with white skin, she have a white wings.
 Serious and stubborn person. haunted byb revenge.

■Rimino — Elf Princess.

This series heroine number 3.
 Mistrondo kingdom third princess.
 She had green hair with green eye, also white skin.
 Though her appearance is that of 16 years old, her real age is ……
 Because of she got a higher education as a Noble elf, she is powerless and felt helpless.
 An important person among the maid.

                                    Yuusha Isagi no Maou Hanashi
                                
<Races>

 

■Human race

 

The battle race which had their residence everywhere around the Suraosha Continent.

Holding a terrific fighting spirit and survival instincts.

 

 

■Elf race

 

Resides inside the Mistoral great forest since ancient time.

Their ability to use tech formula is surpassing any other race.

 

 

■Dwarf race

 

Lives at the northern part of the mountain range Tainania.

Met their destruction beause of the war with the Human race.

 

 

 

■Dragon race – Piril race.

Once they played an active role in the Demon Emperor war as the vanguard.

Now they have secluded themselves inside their own country, because of the scars of the war.

 

 

■Goblin – Orc – Troll – Lizardman etc

 

The races that lived in the Suraosha continent.

After the end of the Demon Emperor war,they got oppression by the Human race.

 

 

■Demon race

 

The race excludes of the races mentioned above. The generic name of the race which lives inside the Dark continent.

Has a various of appearances, and various fortes.

In the middle of a war with the Human race.

 

 

～～～

 

<Terminology>

 

 

■Tech Formula (Or should I translate this as spell?)

 

Sorcery- Magic etc, the generic term for a technique which uses magical power.

 

 

■Sorcery.

 

Making use of the magical power to meddle with the devil world. A tech formation which raises miracles at the body world.

That is why the magicians are polishing they’re chanting technique called as 《Code》

 

 

■Magic

 

 

Making use of the magical power to meddle with the devil world, a tech formation which raise miracle at the body world.

All of the magic except of the healing tech, had the same mechanism as the sorcery.

 

 

■Witchcraft.

 

Without using《Code》, an ability to be able to take out the power from the devil world with the use of thoughts and magical powers.

It needs an innate talent, and the ones which are able to use witchcraft are called as 《Witchcraft Master》

 

As for the magic item which already has《Code》written on it with the magic formation or magic square so that anybody able to use it, it can not exactly be called as witchcraft.

 

■Fighting Spirit

 

Making use of the magical power to raise the strength of the soul. A technique to strengthen oneself in the body world.

A realm that appears beyond physical training.

 

■Summoning Technique.

 

With the use of summoning formations, the secret technique which is able to summon various thing from another world.

A special witchcraft masterare the only ones who are able to use it.

They are called 《Axis summoner》

 

■Forbidden Technique.

 

The four types of taboo that is handed down to each race. The Demon race, the Dragon race, the Piril Race, and the Elf race.

Because of the technique user wouldn’t be able to bear the reaction from it, the application is forbidden but ……. ?

 

■Magic gem

 

A crystal that keeps magical power.

Due to the remaining magical power from the corpses of living beings that are pilled up inside the earth, naturaly it’ll generated by itself.

The place where the magic gem is born, there will be 《Labyrinth》that appears. It waits for even more magical power from the death of its prey.

A Magic gem that become exceedingly huge is called as 《Great magic gem》, and it’ll become the catalyst of an Extreme technique ceremony.
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