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  Prologue


  


  


  


  


  Author Note: I’ve been absent for a month, but starting today, Volume 9! The series is back on track. Please enjoy!


  


  An airplane was flying in the sky.


  I was on board along with Freya, Kureha, Setsuna, Guren, and my precious luggage.


  Eve was not here.


  She has work to do as the Demon Lord and has returned to the Demon Lord’s territory with the dragon knights ahead of us.


  I’m going to do what I have to do in the Jioral Kingdom before going to find Eve in the Demon Lord’s domain.


  It’s because I have a woman there that I love, and I have some unfinished business.


  This aircraft has seen better days.


  The fuselage is getting a bit rickety.


  That’s why I’m piloting it instead of leaving it to Freya.


  It was badly damaged in a previous battle, and although it had been repaired, the dragon material was not available, so it was just forcibly pieced together and didn’t undergo proper maintenance.


  Unlike iron, it could not be melted down and reshaped.


  Even after repairing it, we had used it several times, but because it had forcibly reinforced the broken part, it had put a strain on other parts, and another part had broken off while Freya was piloting it.


  There was no more time to make flimsy repairs.


  The speed is slow, the durability is low, and if you push it too hard, it will fall apart.


  “I don’t think I can fly it, I’m too scared. The last time it popped, I thought it was over.”


  I built this thing and I’m the one who’s repairing it, so I know how badly beaten it was and how far I can push it. Even so, it’s quite dangerous and tiring.


  “I’d like to take over, but I’m sorry.”


  It’s more nerve-wracking to leave it to Freya, who has to maneuver it like a tightrope walker, than to do it myself.


  I had no choice but to be patient and take the controls.


  “You said before we left that this would be our last flight. It’s a pity since I liked this plane a lot.”


  “Don’t worry, I’ll make a plane that doesn’t use the dragon material next time.”


  “Oh, that sounds great. I really can’t imagine travelling without one.”


  “I agree with you. We’ll be traveling back and forth between the Demon Lord’s Domain and the Jioral Kingdom many times in the future, and traveling on foot would be horrible.”


  It will take at least two weeks to go one way. Eve says she’s willing to give up her dragon corpse, but we can’t keep using it. We should use planes that require human power.


  Stable supply and mass production were the issues.


  It seemed like a good opportunity to test out my theory.


  “But can you do it? How can you make a plane without using dragon material?”


  “We just need to find a material that is both strong and light enough to rival dragon material. We can do something about that.”


  There was something in my brain that corresponded to the memory of the wise man.


  The performance would be slightly lower and the procurement of materials would be troublesome, even so, it was possible.


  Once I finish what I have to do in the Jioral Kingdom, I will build a new plane.


  I would like to head to the Demon Lord’s territory right away, but it will be safer and faster to do this first than to use a broken plane or going on land.


  “That’s great! I’m looking forward to the new plane. How much longer until we get there?”


  Our destination is the new royal capital in the Kingdom of Jioral.


  The old royal capital was destroyed by Bullet’s army.


  There was no way to put up resistance at the royal capital, which had dispatched its elites to defeat Bullet and spit out its main force as a diversion.


  That’s why the battle in the royal capital ended up being a stalling exercise, while Ellen and the other major players evacuated to a backup facility that could maintain the chain of command.


  That’s where our destination is.


  The plan is to leave tomorrow morning and fly until midnight, making the journey in one day instead of the two days it took to get there.


  “I think we’ll make it by midnight.”


  “Um, are you sure you’re okay to fly at night?”


  “Have you forgotten about my eyes?”


  My eyes glow jade green.


  “It’s not a problem at night. But it must be quite tiring to use it for a long time.”


  “You’ll be ragged by the time you reach your destination. If we had a battle coming up, you wouldn’t  want to do anything rash like this, just land and rest. “


  “That’s not an option this time, anyway. If we land in this plane, I doubt we’ll be able to fly again. We have to go in one day.”


  Freya and Kureha gasped in agitation.


  “Hey, I’ve heard it’s bad, but it’s that bad, is it?”


  “Yeah, it’s that bad. I told you beforehand that it was my last flight.”


  I wasn’t being crazy when I said it would be my last flight with this guy that I’ve been so attached to.


  “Then why didn’t you just wait until you were picked up?”


  “If we did that, our guests from other countries would arrive first. If they ask me to hand over the body of that bastard, it will be troublesome.”


  The news of Bullet’s defeat has already reached every corner of the world.


  The scale of this battle was so large that many countries wanted to get their hands on Bullet in order to take the lead in the post-war process.


  If you think about it, the Kingdom of Jioral, which left behind overwhelming results in the defeat of Bullet, should take the lead, and everyone knows that.


  And even though they know this, it is the country that twists reason for its own benefit.


  They will try to ‘protect’ the war criminals even if they have to use some force.


  “Hmmm… You’re hiding your embarrassment, Keyaru.”


  “What do you know about it?”


  I’ve moved up my schedule after seeing Ellen’s report that arrived yesterday. As usual, the document was to the point, but there was a mark at the end where she had written that she wanted to meet him and then erased it. When he saw that, Keyaru’s complexion changed.


  “…I’m not saying that I wasn’t.”


  It is a strategic necessity to return as soon as possible.


  But at the same time, I also want to pay tribute to those who have contributed to this.


  I’m a little embarrassed to talk about this, let’s change the subject.


  “Setsuna, Guren, are you keeping an eye on things?”


  “Yes, I am. If he tries anything suspicious, we’ll get rid of him.”


  “Master, I’ve told you many times, there’s not a single thing from this guy that hasn’t already been broken. There is no need for Guren to keep an eye on it.”


  In the back seat are Setsuna, Bullet, and Guren in fox mode.


  In addition, Freya’s hands have carved magical formulas all over his body.


  It is a torture and restraint technique handed down in the Kingdom of Jioral.


  I’m not sure how much magic I can gather, but no matter how much magic I gather, the magic power flows into the magic formula carved into my skin, and is converted into magic that illuminates the area in a meaningless way [Mage Killer].


  And if by any chance there is any residue of black power, if it is just residue, the divine beast Guren will drown it out.


  If it was someone other than Bullet, then we wouldn’t care. But this guy might be able to do something in this situation.


  He was immobilized by the drug, restrained, and even if the restraints were lifted, his bones were crushed, his tendons were cut, and even his magic was blocked.


  Theoretically, there was nothing he could do.


  But still, I have to take precautions against this guy.


  “I think Keyaru is right, though it may seem overly cautious. He’s the one who put us through so much pain and almost destroyed the world all by himself.”


  The scary thing about this guy is his mental strength. That he’s the type of guy who never gives up, no matter what the situation is. To this day, even after all the torture he went through, he still laughed when I gave him the transport measures.


  Many of the elites I had fought with had lost their families, friends, and loved ones to the black monsters, and many of them had a grudge against Bullet, and they needed torture to get all the information they could out of him.


  So, before I could take my revenge, I let the elite of the Jioral Kingdom do what they wanted.


  The people I brought in this time were not military, but domestic special forces.


  Hence, there are professionals in torture.


  And because of the nature of the Kingdom of Jioral, there are many opportunities for torture, and the level of skill, technique, and brutality of the torture professionals is the best in the world.


  The torture done by professionals with such skills and hatred is hell on earth. In a way, it is worse than what I would do.


  I had the opportunity to observe it, and I was impressed. I was convinced that in an hour, any honorable knight would have given up his pride and begged for his life.


  After several days of such torture, Bullet was still unbroken.


  So far, he hasn’t made any move.


  That’s why I’m suspicious of him.


  I’ll go over there and kill him as soon as I’ve finished my revenge with the flavor I’ve prepared.


  The body will be publicized and humiliated as an enemy of this world.


  …… If I wanted to, I could humiliate them alive, but that would be too dangerous.


  And the plane continues to fly in the sky.


  The sun has gone down.


  It’s cloudy today, not a single moonlight in the sky, without the [Jade Eye] it would just be suicide.


  We continued to fly cautiously, and finally our destination was in sight.


  “Now it’s time to lower the altitude. All of you, keep your fingers crossed.”


  “Pray for what, sir?”


  “It’s obvious. Pray that the impact of the landing doesn’t break the plane apart.”


  “Hmm. I’ll manage even if it breaks apart.”


  “Master, loosen your jacket now!　Come on, let’s go!”


  I hear a scream from Freya, the least able of the group, and a desperate looking little fox slips easily into my jacket, revealing only my face. I guess he thinks it’s the safest place to be.


  I chuckle and lower the nose of the plane.


  I slowly lower the altitude.


  If I do this at my usual pace, the wing will break.


  The wind cushion kills the impact, and I slide the plane down for a fuselage landing.


  Stall the aircraft by deploying the wind cushion forward.


  The impact I couldn’t kill shook the plane, the left wing broke, and the fuselage cracked.


  At that moment, I knew with my senses.


  Oh, this thing is never going to fly again.


  The speed stopped completely.


  “Well, I managed to hold on.”


  “Just barely.”


  “It was a little scary.”


  “I hate flying!”


  “I hate airplanes!” Each of them said as they got out of the plane.


  Kureha took Bullet and headed for the castle.


  I was left alone to stroke the nose of the plane.


  “Good job, I wouldn’t have made it if it weren’t for you. Thanks.”


  It was because of the airplane that we were able to carry out our reckless planes in the last war.


  This guy is a great partner now.


  I would like to thank him for continuing to fly until the end, and use the experience of flying with him for the new model. By doing so, he will live on in every plane I build from now on.


  “What’s wrong with you, Master Keyaru?”


  “No, it’s nothing. I’m coming to you.”


  I hadn’t seen Ellen’s face in a long time.


  I hope she’s doing well, but I’m sure she’s busy with work.


  Our job is to fight, and that ended when we defeated Bullet, but Ellen’s job is more after the battle.


  At the very least, I’ll heal him so he can feel a little better.


  Chapter 1


  As the plane landed, the Jioral soldiers gathered around us.


  I had told Ellen that I would be arriving today.


  I guess she had made the arrangements.


  I’ll first disassemble the plane with alchemy.


  “Take it to the warehouse, gently.”


  “Yes, sir.”


  The dragon material used for the flight is too difficult and tedious to transmute into another material.


  I guess there is no point in keeping them.


  “And please be careful with him, too.”


  “Of course. The custom-made dungeon is already complete, just as Master Keyaru ordered.”


  I’ve locked him up so he, Bullet the Gun Hero, can’t move a muscle.


  If they were ordinary soldiers, I wouldn’t have been able to leave them in charge, and I would have had to accompany them myself.


  But if it was them, I could leave it in their hands.


  After watching Bullet being taken away, I felt a great burden lifted from my shoulders.


  “This way, everyone. General Ellen is waiting for you.”


  I’ve prepared the position of general-in-chief for Ellen.


  The fact that she was Norn was kept secret, and she did not come from royal descent.


  It would be easier if Ellen could be returned to Norn, just as Freya will sometimes revert back to the old Freya, but there are many who resent Norn.


  When she was very active as the military commander of the Jioral Kingdom and conquered various cities and castles, her methods were too merciless.


  As long as the new Jioral Kingdom is focusing on building its image, having Norn at the helm is not very good for the outside world, so she will not be returning into Norn’s form.


  We followed the soldiers who were escorting us.


  “The castle is so plain this time.”


  I said my first impressions out loud.


  It’s about a quarter the size of the ruined Jioral castle.


  This castle was originally built by a certain count with his own money, but the budget is just incomparable.


  However, it’s not bad at all. It may be a modest castle, but the foundations are solid, and they seem to have made various improvements to strengthen the defense.


  We went through the castle gate.


  “Hmm, it’s kind of ordinary.”


  “Hmm. It’s refreshing to see nothing extravagant or beautiful.”


  “It’s not so different from your parents’ house.”


  “I don’t care about these things.”


  My women are pretty serious about their opinions.


  In Jioral Castle, you’re greeted by magnificent gardens and works of art that cost a fortune to build from the castle gate to the castle, but here it’s just cobblestones.


  ”No, it’s not. I can see the seams, however slight.”


  They were hiding some kind of interceptor in the basement.


  While most castles show off their wealth, culture, and technology to show off their affluence, this one simply emphasizes functionality and defense.


  Personally, I prefer this one.


  I thought it was small, but it’s easier to defend this way.


  If I were to make… my own castle, I would choose this one over the Jioral Castle.


  “Brother Keyaru!”


  There’s only one person in the world who calls me that.


  It was Ellen.


  She hugged me and rubbed her cheek against my breastplate.


  “It’s the smell of Brother Keyaru. You’re finally back.”


  “I’m sorry I’m late. I’ve had a lot on my mind.”


  “It’s okay. I know that you needed to take your time.”


  Ellen’s quick thinking is very helpful.


  “But it’s true that I missed you, so please let me spoil you.”


  “Yeah, sure. You can spoil me all you want, even in bed.”


  I whispered in her ear, and her face turned red.


  I was surprised to see that the treacherous Norn Princess had become so cute.


  ”I’m sorry.”


  I took a seat and enjoyed a cup of tea.


  It’s a relaxing tea with lots of sugar in it to take away the fatigue.


  I was grateful for the tea, as I had been suffering from a long trip on a broken airplane.


  While they were enjoying the tea, Ellen was rejoicing with Freya and the others for their safety.


  “Oh, that’s right. I’ve used up all my potions, so I’d like you to replenish them. It’s really convenient to have them.”


  “…Did you drink all of that?”


  I could see that Ellen would be busy with her political duties, so I prepared a special potion and left it as a souvenir.


  It was a special fatigue recovery potion.


  When used in combination, it would help me clear my head even if I hadn’t slept at all.


  I was sure I had plenty of time to spare, but I wondered how reckless I had been in using up all of it.


  I haven’t slept a wink since Bullet was defeated, and I’ve got a lot of fighting to do.


  “Well, then we’d better refrain from making love tonight.”


  I want to make love to Ellen right away, but I’m in a tight spot now.


  Our battle ended with the defeat of Bullet, but for Ellen, who is in charge of political affairs, this is where it all begins.


  “It’s no good. I’ve been working hard with that as encouragement!”


  The expression on her face was devilish.


  “All right. Then I will love you to the fullest.”


  “Yes!”


  If it wasn’t for Ellen, we might not even be here celebrating our vistory. I would have to make sure she was really okay.


  “So, what’s the point of using a room like this?”


  This room was large and had all the facilities needed for a meeting.


  “It was no coincidence that I chose this room out of several. You saw through me. We were hoping to have a harmonious meeting today, but things turned out to be a little awkward and we had to deal with it.”


  I’m sure it would have turned out that way.


  Bullet’s rampage has made things a little fuzzy, but that doesn’t erase the fact that Jioral Kingdom was a mess.


  If the common enemy of the world is gone, it will be rekindled.


  The other day, it was decided to hold a world conference. It seems that the Jioral Kingdom will be denounced for its past sins at the conference. After all, it’s the country that practically conquered the world. For a country with ambition, it’s a thorn in their side and they want to crush it while they can.


  “I guess so. I’m not sure what to make of it. It’ll be easy to take over it now.”


  If it was the usual Jioral Kingdom, they would be able to use their overwhelming power to push their way through even the most difficult situations, but that’s not going to be easy.


  The current Jioral Kingdom is in shambles.


  In other words, it is a good time for the surrounding countries to eat…


  I’m not sure what to make of this. In fact, we’ve seen some of that going on.


  “The Jioral Kingdom has done a lot of things.”


  Yes, they’re doing a lot.


  With their overwhelming power as a backdrop, they have been doing as they please for decades.


  It seems that the time has come for them to pay the price for their accumulation of power, and this trend will not change.


  “Is there a way?”


  “No, sir. The Jioral Kingdom is no longer viable. We still had a lot of power left before the battle with Bullet, but we used it all up to win. It also hurts a lot that the royal capital had to be destroyed.


  Ellen answers immediately with a smile.


  …That’s really like her.


  I’m not sure what to say.


  I’m not sure what to make of it, but I’m sure it’s worth it.


  I don’t care about Setsuna.


  “…I’m complicated. I gave up everything to follow Keyaru, but I’m still attached to the Kraylett family.”


  I have attachments, too.


  I’m not sure if I love the Kingdom of Jioral itself.


  But I have friends in Lanaritta and Branicka, and I have memories.


  If the Jioral Kingdom were to fall, the surrounding countries would gather like hyenas and cut it into pieces like a pie.


  I don’t want to lose my precious places and friends in the storm of war.


  I want to avoid that.


  All eyes are on Ellen.


  Everyone knows, except me, that although Ellen said the restoration of the Jioral Kingdom was impossible, she hadn’t given up on everything.


  There must be more to the story.


  “You’re not as upset as I thought. Then I’ll tell you what I’m trying to do. It’s impossible to keep the Kingdom of Jioral alive. So let’s destroy it before they get the chance.”


  Oh, so that’s what you’re saying.


  It’s a reversal of thinking.


  “I’ll start a coup d’etat. A coup d’etat by the brave Keyaru of [Healing] breaks out in the Kingdom of Jioral, the Kingdom of Jioral is destroyed, and a new country is born. Let’s have all the sins of the past disappear along with the Jioral Kingdom.”


  Yes, all that’s left here is a reminder of the sins of the Jioral Kingdom.


  If that’s the case, we should just throw away the Jioral Kingdom.


  But I’m not sure what to do. The country is still in a weak situation.


  In that case, all you’d have to do is to storm the castle with Brother Keyaru in the center and kill all their royalty. If it’s an all-out battle, we can’t win, but here we are, the strongest party in the world. There’s no way I’m going to surprise the enemy in the heart of the city and kill them.


  Regardless of how tightly guarded we are, it’s easy for us to kill our target.


  And if we can do that, we can destroy the kingdom.


  The problem up to now is that the other side is trying to cut off this country for a good cause.


  Even if we fight them off, we’ll be cursed. But if you abandon the Jioral Kingdom with all its sins and the other side just invades, you just have to win. Then I’ll lavish them with reparations.


  If it’s the Jioral Kingdom that owes you, you have no choice but to cry yourself to sleep when they beat you.


  But in a newly reborn country, if someone hits you, you can hit them back with all your might.


  “There are three essential conditions for this proposal. One, centripetal force. If the people don’t come along, the country can’t be reborn. That’s just a shot in the dark if you have the name of Keyaru, the hero of [healing]. He is the savior who saved this country, or rather the world. I’m sure you’ll be happy to hear that.”


  “Yeah, use my name to your heart’s content.”


  I once said that this country is practically my property, but now it will be mine in both name and reality. That’s not bad.


  “Two, the backing. Do you remember Prince Esther?”


  “Oh, the shrewd one from the Water Country?”


  “Actually, I’ve already told him about the plan and gotten his cooperation. The Water Nation has a lot of influence, so it’s possible to get him to admit that he’s been reborn.”


  It was reassuring to have him on our side.


  The only countries that were able to resist the black monsters that attacked them were the Kingdom of Jioral and his country.


  “Three, power. I’m not sure what to do, but I’m sure you’ll be able to do it.”


  “Do you have the means to do that?”


  “Yes, of course. I’m not sure what to do, but I’m going to do it. I’m not sure what to do. This country is my property, and if you touch it, I will kill you. I’m sure you’ll be happy to know that I’m not the only one who’s a bit of a jerk.”


  “All right, let’s give him a good beating at the world conference.”


  “And here’s the best part. Bring the Demon Lord Eve Lys to the conference. We’ll announce the alliance between Brother Keyaru’s country and the demon realm right then and there.”


  In other words, at that moment, we can threaten to turn the demon realm into an enemy if they intend to fight against us.


  ”Interesting, but if you’re willing to go that far, you could have kept the Jioral Kingdom, right?


  “It’s pretty tough, but we can at least put the situation to rest. But then there would have been a lot of problems that went under the table and it could have gone bankrupt at any time. In the first place, the Jioral Kingdom and the demon realm have a bad reputation, and to form an alliance with the demon realm would further damage to the image of the demon realm, even though everyone is afraid of them. With this, I want to clean it all up once and for all.”


  “That makes sense. Let’s go with this flow.”


  That’s my Ellen.


  This way, the people of the Jioral Kingdom can survive.


  “But there’s one big problem with that. Are you ready for it?”


  “Say it, I’m ready.”


  I nodded my head.


  “A name. A new country needs a new name!”


  With all her conviction, she said something so irrelevant.


  But I was the only one who thought it was unimportant, and the women all had serious faces.


  “It’s Brother Keyaru’s country, so we need to give it a name that is appropriate for him.”


  “That’s right. I’m sure you’ll be pleased to know that I’m not the only one who thinks that way.”


  “A difficult question, too difficult for Setsuna. But it’s important.”


  “I’m hungry. Guren wants meat.”


  “How about ‘The Kingdom of Keyaru’?”


  “‘That’s it!”


  “No, anything but that one.”


  All but about one of them were excited.


  It seems that I’m the heretic who couldn’t care less about these names.


  “For now, we’ll decide on a name later. It’s not something that will come to mind right now, is it?”


  “That’s true. We still have a little time.”


  “Are we done here?”


  “Yes, I wanted to talk about this earlier.”


  “All right, that’s enough.”


  I got up and took Ellen in my arms.


  I’m glad to hear it, but I’m surprised it came out of nowhere.


  “Take me to your room. I want to make love to you.”


  “Yes, yes, please love me a lot for being separated from you for so long.”


  “You’re so cute.”


  I kissed her unexpectedly and she readily accepted it.


  She is still a girl, but she cheekily asks for an adult kiss.


  I’m sure she’s worked harder for me than I could ever imagine until today.


  I’ll reward her for that.


  I’ll do my best to please her.


  Chapter 2


  


  


  I started to heal Ellen’s fatigue with [Recovery].


  Ellen is mainly a worker, and the serious problem is that the fatigue was not only affecting her head and heart, but she was also very tired physically.


  Even though it couldn’t heal her mental fatigue, just recovering her physical strength would make a big difference.


  Besides, I was going to do some strenuous exercise.


  “I’m healed. I’m going to become addicted to Brother Keyaru’s [recovery].”


  “After all, it is the best [recovery] in the world. I can assure you with confidence.”


  “It’s not just that you’re good, it’s that you feel as safe as if they were wrapped up in Brother Keyaru. And when I feel Keyaru-sama, it makes my stomach churn and I want Keyaru-sama.”


  Then Ellen smiled and kissed me on the mouth.


  It’s an adult kiss.


  It doesn’t end there, she rubs her body against me, which is becoming more mature from a girl.


  She has become a naughty girl, asking me out when she hasn’t even taken off her clothes yet.


  After a long kiss, we parted our lips.


  “Then I’ll let you feel me as much as you want.”


  “Yes, please, make a mess.”


  I push her down on the bed and, in response to her request to make love to me, I devour her body.


  We both took off our clothes.


  The sun was just beginning to rise when I got out of bed.


  It was a rough start, and after a series of fights, my clothes were thrown out on the side of the bed, making me look bad.


  I did pretty well yesterday.


  I was surprised that Ellen had that much physical strength.


  Even Setsuna, who prides herself on her physical strength, would have gone limp if she had gone that far, but Ellen continued to seek me out until she lost consciousness at the end of her climax.


  That’s amazing.


  Ellen is smart, has a good memory, and is very dexterous.


  She is always observing my reactions, and when she finds a weakness, she remembers it, doesn’t forget it, and keeps coming at me. In addition to her dexterity, she also has an observant eye and a good memory, and her techniques are getting better and better.


  …There has been a change in Ellen.


  It’s a terrible time to be maturing.


  I’m sure she’s going to be beautiful and stylish in the future, being Freya’s younger sister.


  If she grows up, I won’t be able to enjoy her small breasts. I’ll have to squeeze them tightly.


  As I was doing this, Ellen opened his eyes slightly.


  “Good morning.”


  “Good morning.”


  When Ellen raised her upper body, the blanket shifted to reveal his fairy-like limbs.
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The beauty of youth and innocence still lingered on her body.


  I cut off my appreciation and got out of bed.


  Then, using his magic,  he made a cup of tea for Ellen.


  Then, while holding Ellen, he thoroughly examined her body.


  Based on the results, he mixed up the herbs he had on hand, and added some nuts, sugar, and spices.


  It was a special blend made just for her.


  “To help you sleep, drink it slowly.”


  “It smells strange, but very nice. It’s sweet, bitter, and delicious. It also warms me up from the inside. It’s good.”


  She was enjoying the tea with an enraptured face.


  “I’m sure it’s good. It has all the nutrition that your body lacks. Sometimes what the body needs is better than any extravagant food. You should pay a little more attention to your diet. Especially since you’re still growing.”


  “It’s not very convincing coming from someone who has such merciless sex with an innocent little girl in her growth spurt.”


  “Well, yeah. But you should listen to my advice. Ellen needs to grow up healthy and beautiful for my sake.”


  When I said this while patting her head, to which Ellen’s face turned red.


  “It’s a surprise. I’ll be careful with my… diet. It’s funny. How can the food on that grueling journey be more nutritious, healthier, and tastier than the food at the castle? Since arriving at the castle, I’ve been feeling strangely heavy and sluggish, regardless of whether I’ve been up all night or not. No, I was in too good a shape on the trip.”


  Normally, the food served at the castle would be made of better ingredients, and with a professional cook, the food would be better and more nutritious.


  However, I was the one who prepared the meals on the trip.


  I cared about the health and beauty of the women. I have the knowledge to make it possible and the fortitude to get the necessary ingredients. I’ll give the cook the recipes for Ellen’s meals for a month. Then she’ll be in better shape.


  “Brother Keyaru is a perfect person, isn’t he?”


  “Maybe so. After all, I have the knowledge, memories and experience of hundreds of people.”


  “And with that many references, you’ll be able to come up with all sorts of ideas.”


  Ellen and I laughed at each other.


  Ellen’s air has changed.


  It’s time.


  “May I have a moment of your time, please?”


  We talked about this before we left.


  “You remembered me, didn’t you? You remembered that I said I’d tell you a secret when I got back.”


  “Oh, how could I forget?”


  I can almost guess what it was.


  I looked Ellen straight in the face and waited for her to say it.


  “My secret is that… I was aware that I was Princess Norn.”


  “I see.”


  “You’re not surprised?”


  “I had a feeling about that. When I had just turned Norn into Ellen, Ellen was an obedient doll. She was somewhat awkward and fake. But then, slowly, she became more and more human.”


  “You’re really watching me closely, aren’t you? Didn’t you think that I would get even with you after I got my… memory back? You kidnapped me, wiped my memory, brainwashed me and then made me your mistress?”


  “I don’t think so. You love me. You wouldn’t think of those things. You can tell if the emotions being directed at you are genuine or not. The love that… Ellen has for me is real.”


  It is because of this certainty that I did not dare to readjust Ellen.


  In addition, even if she had a grudge against me and wanted revenge, there was no way she would have betrayed me at that point.


  Norn would prioritize the elimination of Bullet.


  Bullet’s existence is also a hindrance to Norn. She needs me to get rid of Bullet, the world’s greatest enemy, and there’s no way she’ll harm me, at least not until she gets rid of Bullet.


  “… I just realized that it was Norn, but it doesn’t mean that Norn’s personality has returned or that her memories have returned. I was able to collect traces of the Norn and at least trace her personality, though.”


  “Why would you do that?”


  “I’m a better military strategist than I was when I was a Norn, in more ways than one. That’s why I obtained that power by recreating the Norn.”


  Although Ellen and Norn are the same person, there are times when I feel that Norn is better than her, as she says.


  If I were to verbalize the unreasonable part, it would be the awesome part, the sixth sense, that kind of part.


  “I see. Do you want to get all of Norn’s memories and personality back? I can do that.”


  “No, not at all.”


  I let out a small laugh, because I already had a hunch.


  “Tell me why.”


  “I like myself better now. Norn is still with me, and I can tell by their behavior what they were feeling at the time. When I was a Norn, I was hungry to be loved. She was a child who would cry out, “Look at me! …But now my brother Keyaru loves me and looks at me. I’ve made friends and I’m happy.”


  I never imagined that the cruel Norn’s true nature was so cute.


  “And I’m scared. I’m afraid that when I get Norn back. Ellen will be destroyed. Maybe if I get Norn back completely, I won’t be able to be me anymore. Hey, Brother Keyaru, did you feel relieved when I said I wanted to stay as Ellen?”


  “Yes, I’m relieved. I love you. I don’t want to lose one of my most precious women.”


  “It’s a good thing I’m not crazy. If I was a normal girl, I would have gone for the stab immediately… So, Brother Keyaru owes me an oversized debt. I can use this debt as a shield and say a lot of selfish things, so please be prepared.”


  “Yeah, I’ll be prepared.”


  I didn’t have to lose Ellen.


  “I’ll listen to your selfishness as much as you want.”


  Then, let’s start with this. Please love me from now on… so much that you can show it to Setsuna, who has been peeking at you for a while now.”


  “You’ve noticed that? I’m sure it’s impossible for even a top-notch secret agent to notice a Setsuna who has lost her presence.”


  I didn’t notice any sign, I just read her behavior pattern. Setsuna-san shows up at this time for morning service. Besides, that girl is so careful with her looks that she won’t come out until we are done talking. But I’m sure she’s waiting with ears open for the end of the conversation because she wants to be taken care of by Keyaru right away.


  “You are indeed a top-notch military strategist, and you know what’s coming.”


  “… I like it, this feeling of superiority excites me more than usual.”


  A mismatched lascivious smile appeared on her young face, as she hugged me and bit my neck.


  The pain was sweet.


  Apparently, after making love to me so hard yesterday, she wants me to make love to her roughly again.


  I’ll give you something for breakfast that will surely lead you to ecstasy.


  There’s a meeting this afternoon to discuss the coup I’m going to stage.


  It’s not good for the military strategist to be exhausted at that time.


  Thank you for all your support! If you think it’s interesting or you’re curious about the rest of the story, please rate it from the bottom of the screen!


  Chapter 3


  It’s late afternoon, and I’m having a meeting with my usual team members over lunch.


  It’s what we call a lunch meeting.


  I had prepared sandwiches and soup to make it easier to talk.


  This time, I was cooking, and I used mainly the ingredients I had collected on my trip in my bag instead of the high-quality ingredients in the castle.


  I cooked because I wanted to make Ellen feel better and because Ellen said she wanted to eat my cooking while making love to me.


  And I used ingredients from the trip because Ellen was nostalgic about the trip.


  By the way, Guren is sleeping in the other room.


  Earlier, I gave her the special meat I promised her in the fight with Bullet as a reward.


  Then she started to eat it all at once right there and then, her stomach swelling to the limit, she fell asleep.


  Ellen was the first one to take a bite of my sandwich.


  “Mmm. My brother Keyaru’s food is delicious. It’s still excellent.”


  Just because I worked so hard, Ellen was happy to see me.


  I made three kinds of sandwiches.


  There was an egg sandwich, a hamburger sandwich, and a vegetable sandwich.


  “They were really good. I really like this egg sandwich. The eggs are rich and the sauce gives it a great depth of flavor.”


  “Mmm, delicious. Today’s sandwich is more elaborate than usual. Setsuna likes the meat-filled one, it’s a good value for all the different flavors of the meat.”


  “The vegetable salad is also crispy and incredibly fresh.”


  With their discerning palates, Kureha, Setsuna, and Freya noticed the ingenuity of the sandwiches.


  For the egg sandwiches, first of all, the eggs were not from chickens, but from wild birds from the mountains, which gave them a strong flavor.


  The eggs were then mashed and mixed with a special dressing. The dressing is original, made with vegetable oil and seasonings, herbs, and medicinal herbs that I picked up on my travels. Of course, I was particularly not only about the taste but also about the medicinal effects.


  The hamburger steak for the hamburger sandwiches was made from several kinds of smoked and salted demon meat that had been stored in the store. The mixture is then mixed in the perfect ratio, and spices are added. The meat is ground to the appropriate coarseness for each type of meat, so you can enjoy the texture.


  The salad is freshly harvested by using [Recovery] to promote the growth of the plants, and the dressing is also specially made.


  It’s a simple dish, but that’s why I put so much effort into it. Since my girl wanted to eat my cooking, I’ll show her this much.


  “I’ve got a hundred times more energy with your cooking, Brother Keyaru! I can do my best with this.”


  “I’m glad to hear that. I’ll leave you this recipe.”


  “Yes, please!”


  The sandwiches were made to be eaten while talking, but everyone was so engrossed in eating that they were not in the meeting.


  It was tactless to interrupt them, so I didn’t say anything.


  I drink the soup.


  It’s good, too. It’s made from the stock used to rehydrate dried and salted meat, scraps of meat, and leftover vegetables, but the quality of each ingredient is good and it’s quite tasty.


  I realized after the world became peaceful, I like cooking.


  When I’m done with all my responsibilities, I might as well open a small restaurant. I have plenty of money, and I don’t want to make a profit.


  I’ll make my favorite dishes in a small restaurant and serve them as I like, without regard to profitability. It would be a restaurant made for the pleasure of customers.


  Not bad.


  Surrounded by women, ordinary and happy days.


  This is what I’ve been looking for.


  …Well, it’s a long way off.


  The Jioral Kingdom also needs to be rebuilt from now on.


  It is possible to abandon the demon realm and the Jioral Kingdom and become light, but if this area is left unattended, the world will be engulfed in flames.


  If that happens, I won’t be able to live an ordinary and happy life.


  I don’t have a sense of justice to risk my life for the sake of world peace.


  But I think I can at least try to make the world a peaceful place for me and my women to live happily.


  “It’s gone. I wanted to eat more. Too bad.”


  Setsuna flattened her ears in disappointment as she looked at the plate of sandwiches gone.


  “It’s a shame. It’s not my fault that Master Keyaru’s food is too delicious.”


  “You’re right. You need to work harder on your… training. If I eat this much without training properly, I’ll be afraid of what will happen later.”


  “Ugh, I’m afraid of that. I’m afraid I’ll get fat.”


  I chuckle.


  “I worry about getting fat. Have we become so peaceful now that we can think about such things?”


  “Ellen should eat a little more and put on some weight so that she will become more comfortable to hold.”


  “A little more,” she said. “I’ll be careful.”


  “Yes, a little more, because right now you don’t have enough meat, but if you have too much, you’ll ruin all your cuteness.”


  Ellen asks me the number in detail and I reply appropriately.


  This is really typical of Ellen.


  “I understand. I’m sure that’s the way my brother Keyaru likes it. Now, let’s get down to business. The food was so delicious that I spent a lot of time on it. The topic this time is what kind of country we should build.”


  “What kind of country is important, but don’t you think it would be better to figure out how to stage a coup in the first place?”


  Even though we can achieve this without any problems, we still need to plan it properly.


  “We’ll be fine there. In fact, I’ve already done the groundwork. Now, with Brother Keyaru’s go-ahead, the Jioral Kingdom will be yours without a hitch.”


  “How long have you been working on this? You couldn’t do anything about it until you got here.”


  “I started preparing for this when I was planning to move the capital. I knew this would happen a long time ago.”


  “As expected of Ellen. You can see through the future developments.”


  “I’m not a psychic, so a perfect forecast is not realistic. After all, people and countries are complex and do not work according to logic. They will act in ways that don’t make sense. However, we can guide them to any of the possible options.”


  “I can really count on you.”


  “Maybe ahe was reading this development when she carried out the execution of King Jioral.


  It could be that this is the development that led to the purge of all the hard-headed, incompetent, and powerful pigs as war criminals.”


  Incompetent allies and traitors are more trouble than any enemy.


  The fact that we cleaned up early allows us to move the capital and rebuild the country quickly.


  “So, what kind of country are we going to build? We can start with a kingdom… monarchy or a republic… the country will change drastically. Either one will work, but I want to make sure that’s what you want to do.”


  The difference between a kingdom and a republic.


  If you want to explain it roughly, a kingdom is a monarchy where the king is the monarch and rules the country.


  In other words, the king has absolute power and the country moves according to his wishes.


  On the other hand, a republic is a state where there is no monarch and decisions are made by the will of the people.


  In a republic, the political leaders are decided through elections, and the policy of the country is decided through discussions among them.


  Both have their own merits and demerits, and it is hard to say which one is better than the other.


  In this era, kingdoms are by far the most common form of government, but some advanced countries have adopted republicanism.


  In other countries, people’s dissatisfaction with royalty and aristocracy exploded and they became so after the revolution.


  It is indeed an important story and a turning point for the country.


  It’s important for… the country, but it’s also important for me.


  If I choose the kingdom, I will be the king, and I will have a new country in name and in reality, and at the same time, I will be responsible for it.


  If I choose the Republic, this country will belong to the people, and in the near future, it will be given to someone else. We will not be able to control this country, but we will be free.


  I have to think carefully about what I want as well as what will happen to the country and come up with an answer.


  If I don’t, I’ll regret it later.


  Chapter 4


  Ellen asked me if I wanted my country to be a kingdom-monarchy or a republic-democracy.


  I don’t think she was asking for my opinion on this.


  I think she just wanted to make it look like we all decided together, or she thinks it will help everyone understand better than if she were to explain it unilaterally, or both.


  “I think I prefer the Republic… I used to blindly believe in this country, in the royalty and the great nobility. I’m sure you’ve heard of them. But when I traveled with Keyaru, I realized. No matter what your position, you are just a human being. There is no such thing as a special person. But they do terrible things because they think they are special. Ordinary people should lead the country.”


  She was idealistic, but she was not wrong.


  “No matter how virtuous a person is, if he or she continues to hold power, he or she will become corrupt. When you are the second or third generation and you are treated as a special person from birth, you are imprinted with the idea that you are superior and special.


  That’s why they don’t treat people as people like the aristocrats in the Kingdom of Jioral. In any case, the people don’t think of them as the same creature.


  So, what do you think, Brother Keyaru’


  “I think it should be a kingdom. I think it should be a kingdom, I don’t think this country can be a democracy. It’s too early.”


  “Too soon? What do you mean, too soon?”


  “The opposition of the nobles who want to protect their vested interests is troublesome, but let’s leave it at that. The question of whether a kingdom or a duchy is better is another matter. Before we talk about it, let’s talk about what a democracy is. Politicians elected by the people replace the aristocracy and run the government. It’s nice, because if the people elect the politicians, then they should be able to reflect the will of the people.”


  At first glance, this is not wrong.


  But it requires a lot of assumptions.


  ”You’re forgetting the most important one. Most of the people are idiots, and the idiots elect the idiots. Elections are nothing more than majority rule.


  Isn’t it an exaggeration to say that people are stupid?”


  “It’s not an exaggeration. It’s not too much to say that the people are stupid, because, with a few exceptions, they haven’t received a good education. I assure you that the people will choose either a fool or a fraud. Good people can’t say much because they can see the reality. But an incompetent person will say he can do what he wants because he is incompetent. Or, if they are con artists, they can blow the whistle. They’re the ones who get elected… Elections can only be done properly if the majority of the people know enough not to take the fool’s crap and are smart enough to see through the con man’s lies.”


  Unfortunately, this is not the case in the Kingdom of Jioral.


  There is a preponderance of idiots. You don’t need to hold an election to know the outcome. The only people who get elected are stupid dreamers with nothing but their passions and con artists.


  What they say is just too good to be true.


  “That’s… true, that could very well be the case.”


  “The problem is not only that. I think that the election system itself is poisonous. In many countries, they make a term of office and when it ends, they hold another election. It’s not a good thing. The same people stay in power, and that’s what causes corruption.”


  “That’s true, and that’s the way things are in the Kingdom of Jioral.”


  “Yes, but this is also harmful. Politicians’ job is not to make the country better, but to win elections. In order to win the next election, you need a track record. That’s why they only do politics that can produce results in the short term. We need to look at the next ten or twenty years for national policies. I won’t do anything that won’t yield results while I’m still in office. I don’t care what happens after I’m gone, and I’m not afraid to put the bill on them after my term.


  Isn’t that too much to ask? There are people who want to make the country a better place.”


  Basically, Kureha is a good person.


  That’s why she’s not thinking straight.


  “Yes, there are a few of them, but they will disappear soon. Well, there are some extremely talented people who win even with such handicaps. Still, democracy is all about majority rule and such a minority can do nothing. There are no exceptions. As far as I know, the politics of all the countries that have opted for republicanism have become second or third-rate.”


  In order to win elections, they continue to pursue their immediate interests and undermine the country. If not, they will cease to be politicians.


  The majority of people are blinded by greed, and democracy is a system where the majority wins. How can it not be corrupt?


  Perhaps this will not change even if we educate the people. This is a structural flaw of the election system.


  In addition, it is hopelessly slow in making decisions compared to a kingdom system. It is very inefficient to have meetings and make decisions through discussion.


  In the kingdom system, a person in power makes all the decisions in one shot. The speed is incomparable.


  It could work in reverse, but I wonder why Ellen even asked which way she should go. As far as I can tell, it’s going to have to be the kingdom.


  “That’s true. If you only look at the next hundred years or so, the kingdom is the choice. Above all, I’m at the top. The overwhelmingly superior people can decide everything on their own. It’s a hundred times better than a republic where idiots get together and talk amicably.”


  “Does a hundred years mean as long as Ellen is alive? Isn’t that a little too long?”


  “I’ll educate them, and they’ll be safe for as long as me and Keyaru’s children. They will surely make the country prosperous. It is far more efficient to have a good person lead a fool… But there is a fatal flaw in the kingdom. If you’re looking a thousand years into the future, there’s no way you’d choose that.”


  “I see, I must have misunderstood.”


  I thought that Ellen had chosen the kingdom system and that she had set up this place to make it look like she had decided through discussion, but if you think that far ahead, you certainly have a choice.


  I’ll interject.


  “The kingdom is doomed the moment it is headed by an idiot. And the sad thing is, one day, that idiot is bound to show up.”


  This is the fate of the concentration of power.


  “When a foolish person gets to the top, no one can stop him, and the kingdom goes down the path of destruction. Even though the country can be saved by having a coup d’état or something that removes the head of state before it dies, in a sense that’s the same as having the country die.”


  “Isn’t that a risk the Republic is willing to take?”


  “Yes. It’s just a bunch of idiots who have been chosen by idiots, and they make decisions through friendly discussions. There is no such thing as a bunch of idiots. At the end of the day, the kingdom depends on the ability of the people at the top, while the republic is always poor in quality and efficiency, but never the worst. That’s what Ellen meant when she said it would only last a hundred years.”


  “Yes, as expected of Brother Keyaru. He explained what I wanted to say. Now, would you rather have a country that will be the most prosperous for your children’s generation or a country that will last for a thousand years in a moderate way?”


  This is an instant answer.


  You don’t even have to think about it.


  “A kingdom. I don’t know what will happen after we die. We’ll just enjoy it while we’re alive.”


  “That sounds irresponsible to me.”


  “It’s not irresponsible. It’s their responsibility. It’s overprotective and underestimating to try to take the blame for it. Let’s trust them. We’ll raise them well as our children and grandchildren, and they’ll be fine.”


  The women laughed at my words, “Hmm, Setsuna and Keyaru’s child will be strong.”


  “I’m sure our child will be beautiful and worldly.”


  “Yes, they will surpass me. Let’s trust the children of the future.”


  “Me and Brother Keyaru’s children will be trained in imperialism!”


  “That’s good.”


  “And we’ll throw the job to the kids as soon as possible and go into hiding.”


  “Yeah, that way, we can get the country and take care of the rest.”


  “This is for the best.”


  “Then we should start having babies as soon as possible. We’ve been using contraception so as not to lose our strength, but there’s no need for that anymore.”


  “Let’s start preparing for the future starting today, shall we?”


  Chapter 5


  


  


  It’s been decided that we are going to make our country a monarchy where a king reigns supreme.


  It’s going to be pretty primitive, with power concentrated in one place. That’s more convenient if we want to prosper all at once without any weight on our shoulders.


  In the past, the king has been the pinnacle of power in Jioral Kingdom. If he were to go beyond that, the king would really be able to act like a god.


  But that’s fine if Ellen is at the helm.


  In this country where there is no one with more brains than hers.


  Ellen clapped her hands to attract attention.


  “Then we will decide on the name of the country. We have to decide on a name for the country by the end of the day because we’re going to stage a coup tomorrow. By the way, we can’t move the date of the coup. We’ve got a lot of work to do.”


  “We can decide on the name later after we get the power.”


  “No, you can’t. It’s better to make a big announcement on the day you take it. So… have you thought about it properly? I said it was homework, didn’t I?”


  Ellen asked Setsuna and the others.


  By the way, I haven’t thought of a name for the country either.


  Yesterday, I spent the whole day making love to Ellen.


  I thought about it and looked at everyone’s faces, but none of them were upset… Seriously, everyone is thinking.


  “I’m relieved to see that they’re thinking about it. Then, let’s present them in order.”
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“Keyaru Empire. This country belongs to Lord Keyaru!”


  “Hey, wait a minute. That’s the one that came out at the end of yesterday.”


  “But it’s for the best.”


  Setsuna asserts with her usual blank expression.


  “I’m not sure if I’m going to be able to do that.”


  “I’m sure you’ll agree.”


  “I’m not sure if it’s a good idea or not.”


  “I think it’s better to have a name that is recognizable as belonging to Keyaru-sama. So I came up with the name… the Keyaru Empire!”


  “It’s just a change from king to emperor…”


  “That sounds more powerful! I think the emperor is a bit more upmarket than the king!”


  Is Freya really a former princess?


  I’m really not buying this discussion.


  Originally, the Jioral Kingdom had several vassal states and was structurally an empire.


  “Do any of you guys… have a problem with that?”


  Kureha is dumbfounded.


  “Then what did you make of it, Kureha?”


  “I was thinking of the Kingdom of Rynara. The place where I met Keyaru was full of Lai’naras. Whenever I see them, I think of Keyaru. Lai’naras are beautiful, and to me, she is Keyaru himself. So I want to name it that.”


  We met when I healed Kureha among the Lai’naras.


  That brings back memories.


  And that flower is beautiful.


  “But I don’t think that would work. Naming this new country after the national flower, which was the symbol of the Kingdom of jioral, is problematic.


  Ellen smiled bitterly.


  I can’t be too harsh on her because she thought it through very carefully. However, like me, she has made a political decision that naming the kingdom after the symbol of the Jioral Kingdom is a bad idea, hence this expression.


  “So, I guess I’m next. I thought of the Panacea Kingdom. As you all said, I still want to make it clear that it belongs to Brother Keyaru. It would be a bit vulgar to name it directly after Brother Keyaru, but I wanted it to be a name that people would associate with him, and Brother Keyaru is a healer. That’s why I chose the name of the goddess of healing.”


  “A country named after a god is auspicious and elegant, and yet the goddess of healing reminds me of myself.”


  It’s enough to show the world that it’s my country.


  I can’t complain about…


  “It’s a good name. But Setsuna prefers the Keyaru Empire because it is easier to understand.”


  “I’m with Ellen on this one.”


  “It’s too early to say. We still have Lord Keyaru’s idea.”


  Everyone’s attention was drawn to me, and I smiled wryly.


  I can’t say in this atmosphere that I didn’t care about the name, or that I hadn’t thought about it.


  “It’s a… coincidence that I was thinking of the same name as Ellen.”


  So I decided to piggyback off Ellen’s idea.


  This way, I can maintain my dignity.


  “If Lord Keyaru has the same idea, then Setsuna would like it too.”


  The only one who wanted the name Keyaru Empire was Setsuna, and she said she would agree with whatever idea Keyaru had.


  “I’m looking forward to the coup. Tomorrow, the Kingdom of Jioral will be reborn as Brother Keyaru’s Kingdom of Panacea! Also, this is the constitution and laws. Since we’re rebuilding the country, let’s change the rules as well. There aren’t many opportunities to start over, and the current rules are intentionally complicated and inefficient in order to protect the vested interests of the nobles.”


  She handed me a stack of papers.


  Even though it was a compilation of the country’s laws and constitution, the number of sheets was less than I was expecting.


  I guess that’s what happens when you pursue efficiency.


  “Yeah, let’s go with this.”


  “Are you sure you want to respond without reading it?”


  “Of course, I’ll look over it carefully later, but if Ellen made it, I’m sure there’s nothing wrong with the contents. You have a lot of work to do, and you don’t have time to waste waiting for my answer.”


  “You might have to read that. I might have set a trap to take power away from Brother Keyaru.”


  “That’s fine then, I believe in Ellen. I don’t know the motive behind these, but I will follow through with your orders. As soon as you betray us, this country is finished.”


  Running a country is a pain in the ass.


  I’m not even sure I even want to rule a single territory.


  So let’s return the favor.


  “What’s the procedure for tomorrow? I have a job to do, don’t I?”


  “Don’t worry about that. If you stay with me, I will give you instructions as needed. I’ll be here early tomorrow morning at six o’clock, except for Freya. Freya, please take the role of Princess Flare and wait for me in the royal chamber.”


  “What am I supposed to do, Ellen?”


  “Just sit back and relax.”


  “That’s easy to understand. Then I’ll be the princess.”


  It is easy to believe that this is the day before the theft of the country.


  I didn’t memorize the full plan, but I’m sure that it’ll work just fine.


  Ellen has polished it to perfection and that’s why she can afford to make a move.


  And because everyone, even Ellen believes in him, he can smile.


  “I’ll let you watch the theft of the country from a special seat.”


  “I’ll be there.”


  So, the day of the coup d’etat came.


  As planned, I changed Freya’s appearance to Princess Flare and placed her in the royal chamber, as the rest of us gathered in the same conference room as yesterday.


  I myself had taken the form of Keyaruga, the hero of [Healing], not Keyaru.


  I open the window all the way and look outside.


  The castle was surrounded by an army of about five thousand people. No matter how you look at it, they are rebels.


  And they were shouting something over a loudspeaker.


  “Hey, Ellen. They’re shouting something about an army of [healing].”


  The content of the public announcement is: “I, a hero, stood up and said that the country can no longer be left to the royal family, and those who share that aspiration have gathered here. ”


  But how could you gather five thousand soldiers in the current Jioral Kingdom?


  “It’s not just the Jioral Kingdom’s soldiers, you know. I used my various connections to get soldiers from several countries. Prince Casta was also willing to cooperate. The plot is that I went around to each country and talked about my ideals, and the countries that sympathized with me helped me.”


  “I see, it makes sense. That would make the coup more plausible.”


  The original purpose of changing the name of the country was to avoid reparations and compensation from neighboring countries.


  It was to make the sins of the Jioral Kingdom belong to the Jioral Kingdom and claim that we had nothing to do with it.


  That’s why it would be the end of the world if people say that this coup is a race to the finish.


  It is a very good move to increase the truthfulness of the story by involving multiple countries. By involving neighboring countries, increasing the number of accomplices, and increasing the scale of the coup, the falsehood will be wiped away.


  In addition, when other countries send troops, agents from various countries will come to the scene of the coup and send information about the coup to their own countries.


  It seems Ellen had not prepared for this.


  It’s good that she assembled a rebel army, but what’s the point if it looks like a real battle? I don’t care. Blood will be spilled.


  The king’s side ignored the rebels’ advice to surrender, so the rebels started attacking the castle and the war started.


  “I’ve got a lot of agents coming from other countries, so I need to show them that blood will be spilled. Oh, don’t worry. That’s part of the plan. This castle is small, and the walls behind and to the east are sheer cliffs. The only places that can be attacked are the front and the left, of which the left side has been devised with walls and moats. Of these, the left side has been designed with walls and moats, and the enemy can only come from the front. The number of people who can attack us at once is limited.”


  “No matter how many soldiers we gather, as long as we don’t leave the castle, we will only be able to attack a few of them and the rest will be spectators.”


  After all, this is a good castle.


  The defense is solid.


  “I see. So with that many people, we can perform as much as we want.”


  “Yes, both the troops leading the rebels and the troops defending the castle are all actors who have been trained in advance. As planned, we’ll keep them in opposition, prolong the battle, and cause moderate injuries.”


  “So we’ll have a proper skirmish and then I’ll come in at the right moment?”


  “Yes, both of you are doing a good job. Shall we go in an hour or so?”


  “Yeah, Freya’s waiting.”


  There is only one place I can go in this situation: the throne room, where Freya is waiting.


  If you’ve made it this far, you can see the picture from here on out without any explanation.


  Once I’m there, it’s finally my turn.


  I still have more than an hour before my turn.


  I should think of a good speech and practice my acting.


  After all, it’s the first public appearance of the new ruler.


  I’ll have to show off my dignity in a suitably cool way.


  Chapter 6


  


  


  


  


  The coup d’état in the Kingdom of Jioral was going off without a hitch.


  I’m supposed to be the ringleader, but I’ve been rather relaxed about it. At any rate, everything from planning to execution was left to Ellen.


  The castle shook vigorously.


  It’s a great way to make sure our construction expenses were worth it.


  “You’re taking this rather seriously.”


  “Yes, I’m serious. You can’t fool me by saying you aren’t. The agents who are dispatched to a place like this are among the best in their respective countries. So we have siege weapons, ritual magic, hero-class battles, and lots of events.”


  No matter how you look at it, it’s a real war.


  It’s a godsend to be able to throw so many different elements into the mix and still keep the damage to both sides to a minimum.


  I’m glad that Ellen is on our side.


  The other members of the team, well let’s just say they’re all brawn and no brains. They have fighting power, but that’s all. I don’t know how many times Ellen has saved me so far.


  It’s shaking again.


  It’s great like this. It’s going to be a lot more exciting!


  We headed for the royal chamber where Freya was waiting, using the shouts and explosions of the battlefield as background music.


  We’re going to finish the battle.


  We’ve dealt enough injuries and we’re ready to demonstrate our power to the rest of the world.


  We’ve had enough of these measly plays.


  When I arrived at the royal chamber, Freya, who had been sitting on her throne dozing, woke up.


  “Seems like you’ve got a lot of time on your hands.”


  “I’m sorry. I have nothing to do.”


  It’s not like she’s a princess in a country that’s undergoing a coup d’etat.


  Until a few days ago, the crown had been worn by the King of Jioral, and now Freya was the owner.


  “It’s time for us to go. Wipe off your drool and prepare yourself.”


  “Yes, I’ll do my best to make Lord Keyaru’s big day as exciting as possible.”


  My job is to get Princess Flare to surrender and declare that this country is now mine.


  The plot was that the rebel army of 5,000 soldiers was a diversion, and I, who was the real enemy, secretly snuck into the castle and reached princess Flare.


  And not by force of arms, but by my persuasion, the princess surrendered and handed over the kingdom to me.


  Ellen has prepared a script for Freya, but I’ve been told to improvise.


  Ellen said that it would be more convincing because it would be more like me.


  To be honest, I’m not very good at this kind of thing, so when I said I wanted to leave it to Ellen, she said, “You’re not very good at acting, Lord Keyaru. If you prepare a script, you’ll be reading from a stick and it’ll be totally obvious. You’ll ruin everything.” She rejected me with a smile.


  What was frustrating was that I couldn’t argue with her because she was completely on target.


  “Freya-san, Brother Keyaru, things are moving faster than expected. In another 20 minutes or so, it will be your turn. The place is already warming up nicely. As for the rebels… there are more of them than I expected, and they seem to be playing stand-up, so I can’t control them. They’re going to overtake our defenses in less than an hour.”


  “So Ellen’s reading isn’t perfect either?”


  “Yes, I’m embarrassed to say it… It seems that Brother Keyaru is more popular than I thought. I’ve heard reports from downstairs that someone introduced themselves as an acquaintance of Brother Keyaru.”


  Who could it be?


  I can think of a few people, but I’m not sure.


  “I’m not sure about that… Okay, I’m ready to go.”


  I smiled and made a heroic expression.


  “I’ve got no idea on what to say, but I’ll just do what I normally do.”


  “I think that would work. Brother Keyaru has a strong front, but Brother Keyaru also looks gentle and cool.”


  I chuckle.


  I can’t believe people are calling me cool when they once dismissed Keyaru as weak.


  But it’s a good opportunity. I’m going to tell them something I’ve been thinking about for a long time.


  “I’ll tell you what I’ve decided a long time ago: I’m not going back to being Keyaruga. I’m not going back as Keyaruga, partly because I’m going to be king of this land as Keyaru, but also because… don’t need Keyaruga anymore.”


  I’m not going to go back to that.


  It’s not that I don’t like it, but I don’t think it suits me anymore.


  I created Keyaruga to be relentless and strong. In return, I gave up kindness along with weakness.


  Because of Keyaruga, I was able to achieve my revenge.


  But revenge is over now. I don’t need the armor of Keyaruga. What I need from now on is not the strength of Keyaruga, but the kindness of Keyaru.


  As Keyaru, I will be happy with my women.


  “I’m sorry to hear that, but I think it’s a good idea. Now, Keyaruga-sama… no, Keyaru-sama, it’s very fitting.”


  But at this point in time…


  “I think so too.”


  You can laugh when you say that.


  I’m not sure what to make of it.


  Perhaps, when I return to Keyaru, I won’t be like that old me.


  I’ve experienced too much, gained too much, and lost too much.


  But I’m a changed man, and I like it.


  I want to live my life as the Keyaru now, rather than the Keyaru that I once was.


  If I were to return tol… Keyaruga again, it would be when something important was taken from me.


  “It’s time to go. Let’s go, Freya, or should I say, Princess Flare.”


  “Yes!”


  I’m sure Freya would like that now.


  All of us are waiting for this moment.


  I took Freya with me and went out to the balcony.


  This balcony was designed to carry the word to the ground and was clearly visible from below.


  “It’s the brave Keyaru of [Healing]! Both sides, put down your swords! There was no longer any point to this battle. The first princess of the Kingdom of Jioral, Flare Earl Grey Jioral, has surrendered!”


  I declare in high spirits.


  This was amplified by the magic power, and echoed throughout the castle grounds and even outside.


  And it’s not just a voice that’s delivering it.


  It was a device that had been researched in the Kingdom of Jioral, and by amplifying the emotions in the voice, it enabled simple brainwashing.


  I’m disgusted that they did such a vicious thing, but I’ll make use of what I have.


  The effect was outstanding, and the soldiers who had been floating in the heat of battle stopped their hands in dismay and looked up at the balcony.


  After confirming that all eyes were on me, I pushed Freya back.


  “I, Flare Earl Grey Jiolal, have surrendered to the brave Keyaru of [Healing]… It’s not that I sold my country in the lust for life, but that he convinced me that he could manage the country. That’s what I thought, and that’s why I entrusted it to him.”


  Flare’s charisma is outstanding.


  She has a beautiful appearance and a voice that charms everyone.


  Her gestures were done with sensitivity, but they grabbed people’s hearts more than any logical acting.


  She is a princess who is more like a princess than anyone else. This is what makes Princess Flare such a terrific talent. As a military strategist, Ellen is by far the best, but as a politician, Flare is on par with Ellen.


  “I didn’t start the rebellion out of spite. I just want to make this country a better place. I don’t intend to shed any unnecessary blood. Therefore, I will not purge, nor will I despise those who have supported this country until now, and on top of that, I will create a new wind and change this country.”


  Flare smiles a smile that melts everyone’s heart and extends her hand.


  And I grasped her hand tightly.


  Seeing the rebel and the rebelled clasping hands, the unrest spread.


  “Everyone, the struggle is over. From now on, we will work hand in hand to make this country a better place for everyone. First, put down your swords and shake hands with me. Just like me and Flare. That’s the first step in rebuilding this country for the better!”


  Inspired by the handshake between me, the head of the rebel army, and Princess Flare, the ruler of the Jioral Kingdom, the soldiers who had just been killing each other joined hands.


  Such a beautiful scene took over the hearts of the crowds.


  Freya and I looked at the scene and smiled.


  “Thank you! This country can be transformed by everyone working hand in hand. I promise you that I, Keyaru, the hero of [Healing], will heal this wounded and desolate country and make it more prosperous than ever. And now, at this moment, the Kingdom of Jioral will die and be reborn as a new country!”


  So I make a pause.


  “The name of the new country will be… Panacea Kingdom! It is named after the Goddess of Healing. From now on, all of us will work together to make this new country prosperous. I want you to aim for a happy future with me!”
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As if in response to her words, applause and shouts of joy echoed through the air.


  It doesn’t matter if you’re friend or foe.


  「「「「 Long live the Kingdom of Panacea! 」」」」


  It is true that at this moment, the hearts of those present have become one.


  I nodded my head in satisfaction.


  “…You said it well.”


  “I’m sure you’ll be happy with the results.”


  No one would think that the speech, or even the coup itself, had much meaning, and that I was only doing it to look more convincing.


  But I wanted my words to be true.


  My words were idealistic, but I needed a country like that to live in with my women and the children I would eventually have.


  If that’s what I want, I can work a little harder.


  With this in mind, I returned to the castle with Freya.


  This was the end of our part of the story, and Ellen would take care of the rest.


  Chapter 7


  I’ve been very busy since the coup ended.


  When the head of state is replaced, there are many troublesome ceremonies and greetings to attend. And no matter how much groundwork laid beforehand, it was inevitable that there would be a backlash both at home and abroad.


  But we were able to nip this in the bud before it became a big problem.


  Ellen played a big role here as well.


  She has been able to coordinate the situation and deal with all sorts of problems, while I, the new king, can just say whatever I want on the stage she has prepared for me.


  It’s easy.


  After all, politics is tedious and difficult, and I don’t think I can handle it like Ellen did.


  I was not wrong in thinking that running a country was too much trouble.


  When it had finally settled down, we left the country in a carriage with Ellen’s valued civil servants and my women.


  The purpose of the trip was to attend the World Conference, and today was the first week of the trip.


  “It hurts that we haven’t finished repairing the plane. If we had it, we could have been there in a day.”


  Flare blurted out.


  Since that day, Freya has become Flare again, just as I am Keyaru.


  I didn’t bring back her memories.


  I just told her to live her life as Flare however she wanted.


  “Right. I wanted to build a plane that didn’t rely on dragon materials, but I couldn’t find the time at all.”


  Knowing how fast the plane was, she was frustrated with the speed of the carriage.


  ‘We wasted so much time on this trip that I could have done so many other things…’


  But what could not be built could not be helped.


  If we delay our departure any longer, we won’t be able to make it to the world conference.


  “I’m trying to find or make a shadow clone for Brother Keyaru. If we can prepare properly, we can finish all the parts that can be done with substitutes, so it will be easier for you.”


  “I’m grateful. The king is justa decoration for the kingdom of Panacea, after all. I don’t need to be there.”


  It’s up to Ellen to steer everything.


  It’s not necessary for me to be the king, but I can just be a fake. If you want, you can help shape the clone with [improve].


  “I’m not sure if that’s a good idea.”


  If… Ellen wanted to, she could easily take over the country.


  “You can take over the country easily if you want to, you know?”


  All the systems and protocols were left to Ellen, even if she doesn’t use a shadow warrior. The only person who can make laws become a reality is Ellen. If Ellen betrays me, it would be the end, but there’s no point in making it difficult for her to have this much power by taking measures to prevent her from betraying me.”


  All I can do is dictate how I want the country to be run.


  I don’t have the ability to do anything more than that.


  In a way, that’s just the way a king should be.


  The king shows the way, and the people do the work.


  “Leave it to me. There’s no way I’m betraying you, Brother Keyaru.”


  “…You’re right. I’m sorry for saying such a strange thing.”


  “We’ve been with Flare and Keyaru for a while now, but I still can’t get used to it. They sound and look is different.”


  “That’s right. You can change your appearance and voice, but I’m still me, and Keyaru is still Keyaru.”


  “Hmm, Setsuna is fine with it. The smell hasn’t changed, so it doesn’t feel any different.”


  “Guren doesn’t care either, as long as they make me feel good and give me meat!”


  Unlike Kureha, the two girls with cat ears quickly adapted to the situation.


  “The only thing that has changed is that I’ve become a little kinder and less evil, and Freya has not changed at all.”


  “I’ll try to get used to it.”


  “If you want, I can show you in bed that I am who I am.”


  I’ve been so busy lately that I haven’t been able to hold any of the girls.


  I’m going to make love to Kureha today. If I put my body on top of hers as much as I want, she won’t feel uncomfortable.


  “Hmmm, please do. In fact, I couldn’t help but feel a tingle in my body.”


  “Oh, that’s not fair. It’s been a while since I’ve done that.”


  “Mmm, I want you to take care of Setsuna, too.”


  “Guren, too!”


  “No, Setsuna is doing her morning service, so the four of us, including myself, will have to fight for night service.”


  The women are making a lot of noise.


  It’s been a while since we’ve all been together.


  It’s good to make some noise, but it looks like we’ve reached our destination. Our long journey is finally over. This country is the site of the World Congress?


  We walked into the city.


  It was a white city. It is a beautiful and clean city, with all the buildings in white, well cleaned.


  It’s not that I don’t like it… Well, that’s just vanity, after all, the law doesn’t allow anything but white, and if you neglect to clean up, you’ll be severely punished.


  It is a false world, where the dirt is painted over with white.


  “It’s an appropriate venue for a world conference. The Scordellia Empire is one of the three most powerful countries in the world, along with the Jioral Kingdom and the Granzbach Empire. If the first two fall, this country will naturally become the center of the world.”


  The Imperial Kingdom of Scodelia.


  This is a country with a strong religious flavor. I’m not sure what to make of it.


  I don’t like the Farang religion.


  　


  In the past, my village was burned to the ground as a village steeped in paganism.


  The plan itself was thought up by Ellen here when she was Princess Norn, but it was the Farangs who recognized it as an evil religion.


  They branded an innocent village as an evil religion just because they were offered money. 


  This is why, after I killed King Jioral, I thoroughly exterminated farangism from the country.


  From a political point of view, the decision was a negative one, he admitted.


  Nevertheless, I did it.


  I will never forgive those who take something precious from me.


  …And I will never accept the tenets of this religion.


  “I don’t know, they’ve been staring at me for a while now.”


  “It’s disgusting!”


  There was something wrong with the eyes that pierced Setsuna and Guren as they leaned out of the carriage to look at the city.


  “There’s a reason for that. According to the doctrine of this country, humans are the only special beings chosen and loved by God, and all other creatures are inferior. Beastmen, subhumans, demons, all of them.”


  “As expected, Brother Keyaru is very knowledgeable. It’s because of this doctrine that the Jioral Kingdom, which enslaved sub-humans and beastmen to wage war against the demon race, was a good match.”


  If you are not human, you are less than human.


  It is because they have been taught that way that they look at you this way.


  At any rate, they are taught that this is the way it is from the time they are born. If it’s this deep-rooted, there’s no way their sense of value will ever change.


  My country, the Kingdom of Panacea, recognizes the rights of beasts and subhumans and is even trying to form an alliance with the demon race. The reason I kicked out the Farangs is partly because of the grudge I once held against them, but also because they were a hindrance to the country I was aiming for.


  I don’t need this bullshit teaching.


  “Wait! Guren is a divine beast! I don’t want to be treated like anything less! If you’re going to worship a god, you should be able to feel the divine energy overflowing from this fluffy, prithee body!”


  Guren ranted, releasing more holy qi than usual, which only divine beasts are allowed to release.


  If a truly capable clergyman were to see this, he would befall to his knees right then and there.


  “It’s useless, these people believe in God, but they don’t have the power to sense God or the capacity to receive God’s blessings.”


  “Then how can they believe in God? How can they serve God?”


  “They think they’re special, chosen by God, as long as they follow his doctrine. I look down on non-humans, but I also look down on those who don’t follow the teachings of Faranism.”


  Because they have nothing, they want to hang on to something and feel comfortably superior. First of all, there is no such thing as the Faral Farang god that they worship. There is no point in praying to a non-existent god. It’s just brainwashing.


  “You idiot. You’re an idiot, you’re worshipping a fake god when there’s a god and beast right in front of you.”


  I don’t deny that, but that’s what religion is all about.


  The essence of religion is to provide the weak with an object to cling to and maintain their peace of mind.


  It doesn’t matter whether the object of worship is real or not. As far as the stability of the Farang Empire is concerned, it is sufficiently successful.


  You can do whatever you want.


  But I won’t allow you to try to impose your doctrine on other people’s gardens. I don’t care what kind of foolish beliefs are held within my own family, but I can’t handle it when they try to eliminate those who go against their teachings.


  The theme of this world conference was the slicing of a huge loaf of bread called the Granzbach Empire.


  Various countries are flocking to that collapsed superpower, competing for its territory and interests.


  But there are two more things they didn’t dare tell the Kingdom of Jioral… or the Kingdom of Panacea.


  I’m sure you’re aware of that. We haven’t revealed our alliance with the… demon tribe yet, but if we do, they’ll even go to war with us.


  In other words, they want to beat us and take everything they can from us.


  Unfortunately, Ellen had gotten this information in advance and had come up with a countermeasure.


  We’re not just going to get hit, we’re going to be ready to hit them back.


  We have no intention of showing mercy.


  I found that kind of strength when I was living as Keyaruga.


  When I went back to Keyaru, I didn’t lose that strength.


  Let’s show those hyenas that are biting us what we can do. Then I will break their fangs so they will never bite again.


  Chapter 8


  


  


  We had come to the headquarters of the Faran religion, which is no exaggeration to say a world religion.


  The carriage ride went smoothly, and we arrived two days earlier than we thought.


  We were treated as guests of honor.


  The accommodations and meals were top-notch.


  In spite of this, there was an unconcealed disgust in the eyes of those who looked at Setsuna and Guren.


  Even the professionals were like that.


  You can see how deeply rooted discrimination is.


  Finally, today was the day of the World Conference.


  We had a meeting in the morning, and after breakfast, we headed over there.


  “Why did Keyaru bring Setsuna and Guren? I’m sure you’ve noticed that there’s a lot of heat on the two of them.”


  “Yeah, I talked to Ellen and brought them here knowingly. Because I had to.”


  Setsuna and Guren are our guards on paper.


  In other words, they can be replaced at any time.


  If you think about it normally, there is no necessity to bring them.


  Considering the stares and emotions they would receive in this country, they should have left them in the Panacea Kingdom.


  “I’m glad you’re here, Setsuna. I don’t want to be separated from Master Keyaru. I don’t care what the rest of the world thinks of me.”


  “You could be Guren! And Master has been loving me more than ever since we came here!


  We’ve had nothing but sex for the past two days.”


  After careful preparation, we left.


  There was nothing to rush into now, and I didn’t feel like doing any sightseeing in this shithole of a country, so I stayed in my room and just fucked around.


  It’s been a pretty productive day.


  “Well, good for you. You’re both strong.”


  Kureha’s statement was slightly different.


  Setsuna and Guren’s thought processes are similar to mine, and they have very little interest in people outside of their close circle.


  As Setsuna said earlier, they don’t care.


  They don’t care about the malice they’ve been receiving.


  “I’ve been loved so much, you know. You might be having a child, Keyaru-sama.”


  “I’m looking forward to having a child with you.”


  I’m not using contraceptives anymore, and I wouldn’t be surprised if one of them did have a child.


  I have declared that I will not use contraception for all of them.


  I don’t just want to feel good, I want a child.


  The only reason I ever used contraception was to prevent the loss of power and because I didn’t care about my future.


  But now, it’s different. I want to have a future with them.


  “I’ll do my best! I’ll eat a lot of food to keep myself nourished.”


  Setsuna always eats a lot, but today she ate even more.


  It is an instinct for animals to store up nutrition if they are going to have children, and humans should do the same.


  “It looks like our guests have arrived.”


  “They seem to be in a flurry.”


  I guess so. When the World Conference is over, I’ll leave this to Ellen and head over there.


  “I’m not as good as Ellen, but I can do some politics too.”


  “Yes, I can take care of your absence… So, let’s get going. To the World Congress of Plots and Conspiracies!”


  I chuckle.


  I can’t believe I’m calling it a world conference of intrigue and conspiracy in the presence of the Faranists.


  It’s all on purpose. It’s harassment.


  Now, let’s go get the ball rolling.


  The World Conference is about to begin.


  Representatives from all the major countries were gathered here.


  The participants from the former Kingdom of Jioral and the current Kingdom of Panacea were me, Flare, Ellen, Kureha, Setsuna… and Guren in fox form.


  The foxes don’t count in the roll call.


  The roles were a representative of the country, his two assistants, and two guards.


  In the center of the hall was the Holy Emperor of Scodelia, who was presiding.


  In Scodellia, the Holy Emperor stands at the head of both state and religion.


  The modern idea of separation of church and state has been left far behind, and religion is the country itself.


  First, as planned, the carving out of the Granzbach Empire was discussed.


  Each country loudly claimed its share of the empire, how it had distinguished itself in the last war, or the historical background of the land.


  Then it was our turn.


  “In the last war, we destroyed the enemy’s main force, raided the capital with our elite troops, and defeated the leader, Bullet the Gun Hero… It’s almost as if we won this war on our own. Essentially, we have the right to claim most of the Granzbach Empire as our own.”


  Ellen argued strongly.


  The other countries reacted fiercely.


  They are impatient that they will lose their share if this continues.


  After letting them make some noise, Ellen smiled at them.


  Then she opened her mouth again.


  “However, it is the achievement of the Jioral Kingdom, not the Panacea Kingdom. It is unreasonable for the Kingdom of Panacea to be rewarded for the achievements of the Kingdom of Jioral. Don’t you think so too?”


  All the countries agreed with Eren’s argument.


  …As usual, Ellen has a bad personality.


  In the beginning, we were not going to claim our share, but we were going to atone for the crimes of the Jioral King by giving up our share.


  However, there are many ways to give up one’s share.


  The simple way is to say, ‘In exchange for giving up my share, I ask for forgiveness for my former sins.’


  If we do that, greedy countries will make all sorts of difficult claims.


  In this respect, the current move is excellent. It’s the perfect stepping stone.


  There were a few countries that seemed to have realized Ellen’s idea, but most of them were too greedy to support Ellen’s argument, and this trend would not change.


  A few minutes later, with the exception of the Kingdom of Panacea, the Granzbach Empire was torn apart and eaten by each country as if they were cutting up a pie.


  The reason why the discussion ended so easily was probably because various arrangements had been made in advance.


  This was the end of the ostensible agenda.


  However, today’s meeting did not end here.


  For us, this is where the real work begins.


  “Let’s move on to the next item on the agenda. It’s about the liability of the Kingdom of Jioral. The outrageous actions of the former King of Jioral, Mulgrew Rirkir Jioral, caused serious damage to many countries, and the scars have yet to heal. The Kingdom of Panacea has an obligation to make reparations.”


  Her words were met with an outpouring of approval.


  Apparently, the Granzbach Empire alone wasn’t enough to satisfy their hunger.


  Now they want to eat us, too.


  Just as they had announced their achievements in the war earlier, one after another, each country demanded compensation for the damage their country had suffered.


  There is no way that this can be calculated on the spot.


  I knew that this topic would be raised in advance and had made careful preparations.


  Outside of the kingdom of Jioral, the story had been passed on.


  They’re… careless buffoons. If the story is that widespread, no matter how hard they try to keep us out, the information will leak.


  If we hadn’t exposed those idiots, we might not have been able to take action in time.


  When you add up the compensation, money, manpower, and technology that each country is claiming, if I pay those things, my country will be a slave of other countries for the rest of my life.


  After each country’s argument, it was our turn.


  Ellen looks at me.


  It’s true that I, as the king, should have a say in this matter.


  Ellen trusted that I would understand the meaning of the stone I had just set, and entrusted it to me.


  “I am the king of Panacea, Keyaru. You say that our country is responsible for reparations, but… there is no such thing. It was done by the Kingdom of Jioral and has nothing to do with the Kingdom of Panacea. That’s all.”


  I assured them.


  Naturally, there was no way that the countries would accept such a claim, and they stood up and shouted, filling the hall with a strange kind of heat.


  “This is bullshit!”


  “That’s not going to work!”


  “There’s no sign of remorse!”


  “Well, I don’t think he’s going to admit it honestly.”


  “Silence!”


  The Holy Emperor’s words quieted the place down.


  As expected of a world religion, it has great centripetal power.


  “King Panacea, Keyaru! Do you think such nonsense will work?”


  “It will, and everyone here has already accepted it. Once a decision is made, it is not good to rehash it.”


  Once again, the accusations against me exploded.


  The Holy Emperor calmed the situation and asked me to explain my intentions.


  “It’s not a good idea to rehash a decision made once. The credit for the great war belongs to the Kingdom of Jioral, and the Kingdom of Panacea has nothing to do with it, and cannot receive a share. And you and others agreed with that argument. If that’s the case, then the reparations as well as the achievements belong to the Kingdom of Jioral and have nothing to do with the Kingdom of Panacea. The Kingdom of Jioral and the Kingdom of Panacea are not the same things, as you have acknowledged!”


  The countries that had been preparing themselves to argue against this were getting excited.


  Yes, what Ellen did was a stepping stone for this. It’s not just that she’s asking for forgiveness by giving up her rights, but she’s setting a precedent by acknowledging that the Jioral Kingdom and the Panacea Kingdom are separate.


  The credit goes to the Kingdom of Jioral, the guilt goes to the Kingdom of Panacea, there is no such convenient interpretation.


  The Kingdom of Jioral and the Kingdom of Panacea have already been treated here as two separate entities. No matter what they say, I can push through.


  “That’s all my Panacea Kingdom has to say. The sins of the Kingdom of Jioral are to be questioned by the Kingdom of Jioral. I don’t think there’s anything more to say on this subject, is there?”


  The Holy Emperor gives me a deadly stare.


  He’s not amused, he’s a moderator, but he probably has a personal grudge and wants to hurt us.


  “Such claims are unacceptable. Recant your words, King Keyaru of Panacea.”


  “I am the one being reasonable. I want a discussion, not an order. I am not your follower. This is not a church.”


  It’s amazing that with just a single word, the clergyman’s facade was peeled away to reveal his dirty face, congealed with an ugly lust for control.


  If a man with such a small capacity can make it to the top, he might as well start a religion or two. Religion is a useful gimmick to stabilize a country.


  “I hope you are ready for this. If you continue with that kind of nonsense, you will be sanctioned by other countries.”


  “By all means, be my guest. Our argument is correct, and if you attack us unreasonably, it will be an invasion. We are ready to face all of you at once.”


  “Haha, you’re going to make enemies of the world! If you want to impose sanctions, it will not be one or two countries, but three, or even more. You think you can win?”


  “Yes, the Kingdom of Panacea will win. I can lead a small force into the capital and kill the rulers of the country. That would end the war. There’s nothing in the world that can stop me now… I have no intention of attacking myself. But I will not allow anyone to take from me. If you’re going to invade, you’d better be prepared to die trying.”


  Pure facts.


  No matter how much of a difference in strength there is, if I, as the absolute force, kill the ruler, that’s the end of it.


  “If we weren’t in this setting right now, I’d think that you’re trying to threaten me. Haha, that’s impossible.”


  “You’re the one who threatened me, and it’s feasible. That’s how I killed Bullet. I was able to kill him because I am the strongest even compared to the one who almost destroyed the world. I’m more of a monster than he is.”


  The Holy Emperor’s face tightened. A face of regret?


  Perhaps, he thought, he had now made an enemy of this monster.


  “You said it, you’ll get what you deserve for picking a fight with the world!”


  And if I’ve made enemies anyway, I’d like to turn my attention to them with each country’s guns blazing.


  So he nails the idiots to keep them from being seduced.


  “That’s where you’re wrong, too. You’re the one who’s picking a fight, and I’m just saying I’ll hit you back when you hit me. Besides… the kingdom of Panacea is not alone.”


  He snaps his fingers.


  Then the representatives of the five nations stood up.


  ‘We will form an alliance with the Kingdom of Panacea. It is the Kingdom of Panacea that makes sense, and if you attack it unreasonably, we will not remain silent.”


  “Have you people lost your minds?”


  The man who spoke up on behalf of the five nations was Prince Asta, the ruler of the water city.


  It was the country that Ellen had been laying the groundwork for.


  “The reason why they were able to stand up is because they have a reason. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have acted at this moment.”


  With this, the composition will no longer be the world versus the Panacea Kingdom.


  Now is the opportune time for us to play our trump card.


  The sound of footsteps echoed in the air.


  The sound was too faint to be heard, but none of us could ignore it.


  The one who appeared was a girl.


  With her black wings and silver hair, she was so beautiful that I thought I was lost in a fantasy world.


  “We’ll be joining your alliance. I am the Demon Lord, the ruler of all demons. We will walk together with the Kingdom of Panacea.”


  My lover, Eve.


  She’s my greatest possession.


  The Holy Emperor’s face was completely distorted.


  By joining forces with the Demon King, the balance of power was completely turned upside down.


  After all, the demon race had been fighting against the entire human world for hundreds of years on end.


  And now I, the strongest hero of them all, was joining forces with them. It will surpass the strength of all the countries participating in the World Conference.


  However, I don’t want you to be surprised here.


  Because this is where the real entertainment starts.


  Chapter 9


  


  


  Eve burst into the World Conference Hall.


  Her timing was just impeccable.


  No one could have predicted this.


  Of course, any country that is good at gathering enemy intelligence to some extent would have known that I had the black-winged demon tribe as my companions.


  But no one expected the Demon King to be on my side and to make an appearance here.


  There are probably only two people in the world who would have thought of this.


  The name “Demon Territory” was only made up of humans.


  In fact, the demons have their own names for various countries and cities, and they also have their own words to lump them all together.


  “I’ll say it again. In the name of the Demon Lord Eve Lys, the Panacea Kingdom, and the Demon Realm form an alliance. The enemies of the Panacea Kingdom will recognize the Demon Realm as their enemy, and conversely, the enemies of the Demon Realm will be the enemies of the Panacea Kingdom.”


  
[image: p111]


  
After declaring this, Eve walked up to me and sat down next to me.


  Then she looked at me with a mischievous expression.


  The fact that she was seated was a sign that she has now formally joined the meeting.


  The Holy Emperor, who was presiding over the meeting, was wagging his lips in anger. No, not just anger, but anxiety and fear as well.


  “Nonsense! There is no way that the Demon Lord will come to this place!”


  “It seems that you are doubting my words. Let me show you what a Demon King is like.”


  The magic that was unleashed was overwhelming, and above all, it was extremely vile.


  Even though it was only a sliver of power exposed, those who could sense the magic to some extent were hit by an aura that overpowered all of their senses.


  It’s more convincing than a billion words.


  There is no such monster capable of this other than the demon king.


  Even the Holy Emperor understood, not with logic but with his soul, that Eve was the Demon King or a comparable being.


  “Why, just… Why? H-How dare you step foot in here, in our holy country, in this sacred place? You, an enemy of humanity!”


  “Hmm, indeed. We are enemies of humanity. We are at war. But from our point of view, you’re the one who’s been fighting with us.”


  “This clean earth has been given to us by our God. Defiled life must disappear. This is a holy crusade!”


  It was not only the Kingdom of Jioral that was actively engaged in the war against the demon race, but also the Kingdom of Phalanx, who seeks to conquer the Demon Realm in the name of their doctrine.


  This is why the Kingdom of Jioral and the Phalanx religion were great friends.


  “I take slight offense at your words. As you can see, the demons are still alive and prosperous. But oh well. I don’t care about people like you. I’m only interested in Keyaruga… or is it Keyaru now? I’m with Keyaru. I don’t need to get along with people who don’t approve of us, because I’ll get along with those who do. If you want a fight, I won’t be one to back down on that offer. I cannot be beaten by a god that doesn’t even exist.”


  I don’t think Eve is the type to calculate her every move, but sometimes she can be very precise in her judgments of people’s hearts.


  The last line, “I don’t want to be destroyed by a god that doesn’t even exist,” is a huge trap laid for the Holy Emperor.


  “I hereby declare the Kingdom of Panacea to be an enemy of humanity! Let’s cleanse the whole world of the evil country that sold its soul to the demon race!”


  The Holy Emperor bastard has lost his temper and is talking outrageous things.


  I’m not sure if he really understands what that means.


  A little bit, my plans have been thrown off, but this trend is within the expected range. Ellen has prepared a scenario for the future.


  “Recognize them as enemies of the world? Are you an idiot? This is the World Conference. This is where representatives from all over the world gather to discuss things with a general consensus. You may be the moderator, but you don’t have the authority to make decisions on your own. This is the second time I’ve said this. You should learn a little.”


  “Shut up, demons are the enemy of humanity!”


  “I’ve been spilling blood in vain for hundreds of years because your kind has gone on and decided that the demon race is the enemy of humanity. Are you going to continue with that nonsense? I don’t want to do that. This is not how you should be speaking to the Demon Lord. We’ve even formed an alliance with the Panacea Kingdom. Why are you still trying to fight a war that can be ended?”


  “It is the will of the gods! Dirty lives must be purified!”


  “That’s not the world’s situation, that’s your situation. I don’t know anything about, and I’m not interested in, the doctrines of Phalangism. The Kingdom of Panacea and its allies will withdraw from the World Conference and establish a World Council in the true sense of the word. Of course, the demon realm will also participate in it. In order to end the futile battle that has been going on for hundreds of years, and to move forward hand in hand.”


  The country that had just declared an alliance with the Panacea Kingdom applauded my words.


  “Are you trying to make an enemy of the world?”


  “This is the third time you’ve done this. First of all, do you really think you can beat us?”


  “Well, with Keyaru and me, we’re invincible. It doesn’t matter if all of you take up arms against us.”


  The entire World Congress is in a state of unbelievable turmoil.


  At any rate, the Demon King has teamed up with a hero that surpasses even Bullet, who nearly destroyed the world.


  They also have no fear of making enemies of anyone other than themselves and have stated that they will destroy them if they attack.


  In addition, the five countries that announced their alliance were all major powers. Not only in terms of military power, but also in terms of economic power.


  If the allied countries and the other countries fought, the result would be obvious to everyone.


  Originally, the demon race alone had been fighting against all of humanity for hundreds of years, and now the strongest power of humanity would be added. You can’t beat that.


  “We have decided that we will join the alliance of the Panacea Kingdom.”


  “So will we.”


  In the midst of the confusion, two countries announced their intention to join the alliance first.


  In fact, it was not the five nations that had been laying the groundwork beforehand, but the seven nations, who had also decided to join the alliance before the conference was held.


  There was a good reason for the timing.


  “Let’s include Leengrande in the alliance!”


  “Then Tarnia, too!”


  “Serenity, as well.”


  The reason for delaying the announcement of the two countries’ participation was to create a ripple effect.


  No country wants to be the first one to declare its allegiance.


  However, if there is a brave soul who decides to join, the psychological resistance will disappear.


  Naturally, we were on the stronger side. Then, it is obvious that they will flow into our side like an avalanche.


  And the more countries that participate, the more the flow will accelerate.


  Before I knew it, most of the countries other than those with strong ties to the Phalanx had turned to us.


  Seeing this, the Holy Emperor muttered that it was impossible, and his face turned pale.


  “I’m glad to see the number of… alliances increase, but if this happens, there is no longer any point in withdrawing. After all, we have become the majority.”


  I shrugged my shoulders.


  So, not only in terms of strength but also in terms of the number of countries, the Panacea allies already outnumber the countries participating in the World Congress.


  Now, let’s get to the final stage.


  The Kingdom of Panacea has a proposal: “We would like to ask the Holy Emperor, who is currently the representative of the World Congress, to leave. At any rate, he has been making too many comments about taking control over the World Conference. He is not worthy of his title… And from now on, the King of Panacea, Keyaru, will be in charge.


  “No, that’s not going to pass.”


  “That’s enough, don’t you ever learn? I’ll tell you one last time, this is not your church, it’s the World Congress. It is a place where debates take place and votes take precedence over the word of God. Now, all those in favor, raise your hands.”


  Many hands go up at once.


  The result was obvious before I asked.


  “The motion passed with a majority vote. Then, King Keyaru of Panacea will be in charge of the rest of the world conference. Yes, the first item on the agenda will be… about ending the war between humans and demons. I think it will be difficult for any country to come to a conclusion here. But I would like you to listen to some of the topics and bring them back to me. Then we will make a decision at the meeting in three months.”


  Except for emergencies, the World Conference is held once every three months.


  I’m sure the picture we drew will be completed at that time, and the battle between humans and demons will truly be over.


  …Most likely, though, many problems will erupt along the way.


  Many of these nations do not want to end the war with the demons.


  Battles create a variety of demands: mercenaries, weapons, armor, medicine, doctors, lodgings, food, etc.


  It is also true that there are people and countries that became wealthy because of fighting.


  But I don’t care about that.


  I’m going to end this stupid fight so that I can make love to Eve comfortably.


  Feeling the attention gathering, I slowly walked to the place where the Holy Emperor was in the center and tapped him on the shoulder.


  “We are now the leaders of this Council. You can’t stay here forever, can you?”


  The Holy Emperor looks at me with bloodshot eyes.


  But he has no power anymore.


  Giving me death stares is all he can afford to do now that he is powerless.


  It was not only me but also Setsuna and Guren who were made to feel bad.


  I have to thank them. I’m going to beat up the entire Phalanx religion.


  As the MC, I read out the script I’d prepared in an unhurried manner.


   …… Ellen really is a monster.


  I’m glad she’s on my side.


  This kind of strength is unique to her.


  We have the world in our hands. Now I can do whatever I want, even more than before.


  It’s getting further and further away from what I said before the battle was over, about taking it easy while growing apples, but that’s okay because it’s fun.


  Chapter 10


  The world conference is over.


  I had a few ideas for how the conference would go, but what ended up happening turned out to yield the best result I would have expected.


  What a stupid bastard.


  If only the Holy Emperor had been a little more intelligent and clever, he wouldn’t have been mocked so much and lost so much power.


  The meeting went smoothly after I took over as the moderator.


  My proposal for peace between the demons and the humans was generally accepted… and I had a good feeling about it.


  After the meeting, we quickly left the country.


  I’m not going to stay in this disgusting country for long.


  As we swayed in the carriage, Ellen explained the plan for the future.


  “That’s all. Probably, the Holy Emperor will approach the countries that have made Phalanism their state religion in order to restore his honor and regain power. It is impossible to nip this in the bud beforehand. Religion is dictated by emotion, not theory.”


  “That’s fine. We have a good cause. If they start a rebellion, we can crush them just as easily…  Besides, it occurred to me that religion is useful. Why don’t we start our own religion? Fortunately, we have a real God on our side.”


  I stroked Guren who was sleeping on my lap using her own tail as a pillow.


  She’s a true god and beast, even though she looks quite normal at first glance.


  “That’s right, you fools will respect Guren! Then you must give Guren plenty of meat. Delicious meat… every day. The miracles of the gods and beasts are beyond comparison.”


  The little fox got up at the thought of piles of meat laid out in front of her.


  “What kind of a miracle does a Blutbad perform? I don’t remember you showing any power that is typical of a divine beast, except for [purification]. It’s a great power, but it’s not the kind of power the people appreciate.”


  “The Purification doesn’t just burn out the nasty stuff, it can burn out bad luck, illness, grudges, everything! If you have Guren burn it, you won’t have stiff shoulders, you’ll feel lighter, and you’ll have better luck.”


  It’s a bit simple, but not bad.


  “If you had such power, why didn’t you use it on us?”


  “I’ve already used it on the masters!”


  Surprising.


  I was surprised that the slow-paced Guren would be so attentive.


  “It’s not for the masters! It’s for the meat because you don’t take care of Guren if you’re sick, I want you to be healthy all the time!”


  She looked like a tsundere, but she must have really meant it.


  Ellen and the others looked at each other.


  “Setsuna also feels like her shoulders are lighter now that you mention it.”


  “I don’t really feel it.”


  “It’s because Freya doesn’t pay attention to details. I’ve always felt like I was in good shape.”


  “I often feel lucky, that’s for sure.”


  “If I had that kind of power, I could kick the Phalanx to the curb. It’s a real miracle, unlike the fake stuff over there.”


  “Yes. If you have a proper plot and preparation, you can do anything with this newfound ability.”


  “With the power of Master and Guren, it’s a miracle bargain!”


  When I imagined it, it made me laugh.


  In no time at all, the religion we’ve created is going to spread.


  The centripetal force of heroes and divine beasts will surpass that of a made-up god.


  “As I said earlier, religions are very useful for gathering and manipulating the minds of the people, and they can make the world a more interesting place.”


  “It’s not just the people of your own country, but even the people of other countries can be turned into puppets, depending on how you do it.”


  “Ellen, can I trust you?”


  “Yes, you can leave both the scenario and the preparation to us. I’ll create a doctrine with a lot of ideas that will be convenient for us.”


  Since Ellen was going to make it, it would be something not too outrageous.


  On the surface, it’s very beautifully laid out, but in reality, it’s full of sly and dangerous moves. This is Ellen’s specialty.


  This will make our country more solid.


  “I was just thinking that just being a nation of heroes would make us weak.  It’s hard to forget about the punishment or resentment you’ve received because it’s essential to protect your life, but ingratitude is useless even if you remember it, so it’s easily forgotten.”


  As usual, Ellen’s words are dry, but she’s not wrong.


  It’s an instinctive part of human nature.


  That’s why I want to cherish people who never forget a favor. It’s a person who lives using their heart, not just their instinct.


  “I’m going to help you a lot, so be good to me.”


  “…Don’t do that, it’ll make you stink.”


  It’s a metaphorical way of saying that you’re a stinky monk, but without the metaphorical sense.


  “That being said, is it a good thing that Eve came this way?”


  There were more members in the carriage than there had been when we arrived.


  It’s my girlfriend.


  She has left the group that came from the Demon Realm and is joining us.


  In the past, Carol, the head of the Star Rabbit tribe, had betrayed us by communicating with the old demon king.


  However, when I saved Lapis and found out that Lapis’ illness was planted by the Old Demon King’s camp, Carol used his position as an insider of the Old Demon King to contribute to our victory.


  And after it was over, he was executed to atone for his betrayal.


  …Ostensibly.


  The truth is no, I created Carol’s shadow warrior with [improvement] and used it as a substitute during his execution.


  There are several reasons for this. One, I felt sympathy for him, as he had been played by the old demon king and was bent on revenge. Two, Lapis is my lovely mistress. I wanted to please her. Three, he is an extremely talented man with a lot of uses.


  The people who practically run the government in the demon realm are the chiefs of the formerly persecuted races. Eve, who was not familiar with politics, was in danger of being reduced to an ornament and manipulated by the ill intent of others.


  The chiefs of each tribe are not evil, but they will always put their own tribe first.


  The Blackwing tribe to which Eve belonged was small in number, and no one capable of politics had survived.


  That’s why Eve needed a good assistant who doesn’t belong to a powerful race to assist her.


  Carol changed his face with my [Improvement], got a new name, and has been wielding his superior power to the fullest.


  And he even took the time to play the role of Eve’s teacher.


  Lapis has become Eve’s follower and is supporting her mentally.


  It is because of the power of that mother and daughter duo that Eve is able to reign as the rightful demon king, not just in form, but in all aspects.


  “I wish I could have met her in person. …No, why isn’t she present? I’m sure she was not just a follower, she was also a guard.”


  She’s probably one of the ten strongest demons in the demon realm.


  “I’m sure you’ll be pleased to know that she’s also my shadow warrior.”


  …It’s true, they do look alike in height.


  “It’s a good thing that Eve can move around easily, but do you realize that this means that Carol and Lapidus can take the throne whenever they want?”


  “However, Eve is overwhelmingly strong right now. It would be impossible to kill her, and she has the strongest card in her possession, the absolute compliance order, which is the authority possessed only by the Demon King.”


  “Well, that was just great. I wanted to talk to Eve about the signing of the peace treaty. I’ve heard from Carol that she’s gotten to know a lot about politics, so I won’t go easy on her.”


  “Ugh, well, I’ll do my best, but I’m not going to make any decisions. Let me take it home and discuss it with Carol.”


  “You’ve already learned much just by being able to answer that. It’s good progress to know that it’s a bad idea to make decisions on your own… I’d like to have a lengthy talk with Carol at once, actually. I think we could have many interesting conversations.”


  Even Ellen praised him, Carol was quite something.


  “In any case, I’m glad you’re here, Eve. It’s good to see you again. I’m sure you’ll be able to figure it out, and I’ll go to the demon realm when Eve returns. It will be fun to act as a black knight after a long time.”


  “Yes, you’re welcome!”


  “And you can call me Keyaru from now on. That’s my real name.”


  “All right. But if I say it wrong, I’m sorry!”


  “Every time you say it wrong, I’ll punish you sexually.”


  The moment I said that the other girls besides Eve reacted with a twitch.


  And thus the carriage went on its way.


  My control over the human world and the demon world is progressing smoothly.


  Even I won’t be able to stop this trend. If that’s the case, I’ll just continue to build a better future at this rate.


  Chapter 11


  I’ve returned to our country, the Panacea Kingdom, and things have started to move.


  However, as usual, politics is left to Ellen, so there’s not much for me to do on that end.


  Yesterday, I met with my shadow warrior, and he had already completed his tasks.


  I adjusted his appearance with [Improvement], but his behavior and tone of voice are under the direction of the intelligence agency and Ellen.


  How could they have been so thorough?


  I felt like I was looking in a mirror. He could fool anyone unless they knew me very well.


  As I was sitting on my bed, thinking about this in my foggy sleep, something warm and soft was pressed against me from behind.


  “I think you’ve become a little kinder since you changed your name, Keyaru. Like yesterday.”


  Eve murmurs, hugging me from behind.


  We were lying in bed naked because we made love last night.


  “I guess we just stopped needing to be so tough.


  I’m essentially the same.


  The days I spent as Keyaruga didn’t disappear when I returned to Keyaru, and those days made me who I am today.


  However, when I was Keyaruga, I was a little overwhelmed.


  No, I’ve changed. I think I like it better. I feel safer now.”


  “I see.”


  It’s not bad to be praised like this by your girlfriend.


  And…


  Yesterday, when I held Eve, I realized that it wasn’t just my personality that had changed. It felt better than usual. It seems that our bodies are more compatible.


  “…Keyaru’s—“


  It’s a sensory thing, but this one fits better. Eve was also more sensitive than usual.


  I also changed my preference for the nightside a bit. I used to be more of a take-it-or-leave-it kind of guy. However, since reverting back to this form, I have come to prefer deep lovemaking.


  It’s a good and bad thing. Eve and Kureha are more than happy to play that way, but Setsuna and Freya are M-minded, so they sometimes look like they’re not satisfied.


  If I wanted to, I could do what I used to do, and even though my taste has changed, I’d get bored if I had to play the same game every time, so it’s okay to have fun the way I used to once in a while.


  “Hey, kiss me. Kiss me gently like you did yesterday.”


  “Yeah, I’ll kiss you all you want.”


  But if Eve is happy with me like this, I’ll continue to make love like that.


  It’s a great way to get to know each other better.


  I’ll be back.


  After the morning affair was over, I worked in the basement workshop of the castle.


  The basement workshop was large enough that no one but me and my girls were allowed to enter.


  I had this place made for me to invent as much as I wanted.


  There are a few things I’ve noticed since my journey of revenge ended, and one of them is the joy of making things.


  One of the things I’ve realized since the end of my journey of revenge is that I enjoy making things, and it seems that making things suits my temperament better than destroying them.


  There’s a good reason why I chose to put my workshop in the basement.


  …With the knowledge and experience of countless heroes, sages, and alchemists in my head, I can make some pretty crazy stuff.


  Some of them are not allowed to be revealed, so I need something like this.


  The one I’m working on now is an upgraded airplane.


  At the last world conference, we used a horse-drawn carriage, which took us more than ten days to travel, and we threw that time away. Of course, I did a fair amount of work with the carriage, but it was too inefficient.


  Now that I’ve become a king, I would have to do more of those troublesome things. That’s why it was urgent to complete the airplane in order to shorten the travel time.


  “It’s tough being human, you can’t fly without such things.”


  Eve said, spreading her black wings to show off her pride.


  “True, but your wings can only fly for a few minutes at most.”


  The Blackwing tribe does not fly freely.


  No matter how many wings they have, the form of a human with wings is highly aerodynamic and weighs much more per volume than a bird.


  In short, they cannot physically fly.


  The only reason the Blackwing can fly is because they use their wings as a medium for magic.


  That’s why the wear and tear of flying is so great, and in Eve’s case, she was exhausted within a few minutes.


  “I’m not sure how long I’ll be able to do this, but after the Demon Lord’s power was acclimatized, I was able to fly as much as I wanted. Isn’t that amazing?”


  “…Ah, so that’s why you were able to come alone.”


  “If I were to return by land, it would take an inordinate number of days.”


  “I’m not sure I’d be able to keep the castle open for that long, no matter how much I left my shadow warriors and Carol behind.”


  “I was expecting the dragon knight to come and pick me up, but from the looks of it, it looks like he’s planning to fly home on his own.”


  “Yeah, yeah. It’s really fast. I’m confident I can make it back there in half a day.”


  “That’s great. That’s great, because it would take two days to fly back from here, even with the dragon material.”


  “If you want, you don’t have to wait for that plane to be built, I can carry you to the demon realm on my back.”


  “I’m happy to hear that.


  But…


  It’s not cool to be carried around in a princess’s arms, and I want to be able to visit you whenever I want, not just this time. To do that, I need a plane. I can’t ask Eve to pick me up every time, can I?”


  “You’re a stickler for the weirdest things.”


  “That’s just what men are like.”


  With that said, we began to work.


  This time, I based the plane on the dragon material I had made before.


  I had to force myself to complete it when I didn’t have much time, so it was not very well made.


  However, after flying it many times and gathering data, we came up with a number of ideas for improvement.


  The new design was completed to reflect this.


  However, I have one concern.


  Last time, we were able to use a light and rigid dragon material, but this time, we wanted to make something that could use materials found in the human world. This is an important aspect for mass production.


  This is why the material is heavier than the dragon material, and the weight of the plane has increased by 30%.


  Even with the use of mithril and other ultra-rare metals, it’s barely enough.


  In the beginning, I was thinking of making it without using expensive magical metals, but I decided against it because the performance would be too low. It’s a fatal flaw for a mass-produced product when ordinary magicians can’t fly it, so if it’s a prototype, I could just use dragon material.


  As an alternative, it would be much lighter and cheaper to make it out of wood and other materials without sacrificing its defensive capabilities, but the fuselage would creak if you increased its speed a bit, and it would be powerless against enemy attacks. I don’t want to ride in such a fragile flying coffin, and I don’t want to carry my precious women in it.


  As a result, it became a very expensive toy made of mithril. With the amount of money spent on this, I could hire a hundred mercenaries all over the continent for a whole year.


  Nevertheless, I decided to make it because it was worth it. At any rate, it would be worth more than a hundred mercenaries just to free up a few dozen days of my time per year.


  And in the event of war, it will do more than a hundred mercenaries’ worth of work.


  “It’s such a complicated process, but you make it look so easy.”


  “It’s mostly thanks to alchemy, as long as I can visualize the shape, I can make it exactly like that. If you can visualize the shape, you can make it exactly like that. That’s why I make my designs carefully in advance like this.”


  “No matter how convenient alchemy is, it doesn’t mean you can make anything if you aren’t skilled.”


  “It’s just a convenient processing technology.


  It’s only when you have a perfect drawing of what you need to make that a clear image becomes possible.


  And one of the advantages of alchemy is that it can erase the seams between parts perfectly if it wants to.


  It’s much stronger than screws or welding, and much more convenient.”


  “You said you were so busy you didn’t have time to see me, when did you start designing?”


  “In the carriage. To be honest, most of the political stuff was already taken care of before we left, so I just kept working on the design. Even I wouldn’t be able to finish the design in a couple of days.”


  One of the few good things about the carriage is that it gives you time to do nothing.


  If I had been in the castle, I would have been thinking about doing other, higher-priority work.


  …In that sense, the carriage is not so bad.


  “Well, it’s done.”


  It took less than two hours to complete, as all I had to do was change the shape of the materials using alchemy and join them together according to the blueprints.


  “It’s more beautiful than the dragon plane.”


  “Most of the parts are made of mithril, after all. Not only does it look good, but it performs well too. It’s not as light as dragon material, but it’s harder and more resistant to magic.”


  “Wow, that sounds interesting. Which do you think is faster, this or me?”


  “If we were talking about the old Eve, I would have to bet on the airplane… With the new Eve though, I don’t know.”


  “So, how about we race? To the demon realm.”


  “Good idea. How about a game… where the loser gets to do whatever you wish for?”


  “I’ve also heard from Carol that there are some disturbing movements among the races that are closely related to the old demon king.”


  “Whatever! Are you sure you want to do this?”


  “Yeah, anything.”


  “I don’t know what you’re going to ask me to do.”


  And what’s interesting is that she doesn’t have any idea that she’s going to lose.


  Well, no wonder.


  I’m saying that even a plane made of lighter dragon material would take two days.


  Eve, on the other hand, said she could get home in half a day.


  I’m not sure what to make of this.


  …However, Eve forgot an important point. I’m sure you’ve heard of it.


  “I’m looking forward to it! I’ll go easy on you.”


  “I’m going to do the same. We leave in five hours.”


  “That’s quite a long time, isn’t it?”


  “We were going to leave today, so I thought I’d give you a treat before we leave. Besides, I want to make two more planes while I’m at it.”


  “Thanks, I’m looking forward to the feast, but what are the two more planes for?”


  “One is for Freya and the others to use and the other is a gift.”


  The recipient of the third plane will be Prince Casta of the Water City.


  The reason why so many countries have come to our side this time is because of his power. He had demanded the export of airplanes as one of the conditions for his cooperation.


  I remember how excited he was when he first saw the plane.


  I think he correctly understood its strategic and commercial value. That’s why he wanted the finished product.


  It was a bit of a pain to give it to him, but he couldn’t turn his back on it.


  “Oh, I see. Can I have one of those?”


  “You can make one, but you won’t need it in a demon territory with dragon knights.”


  “Well, you raise a good point.”


  When Eve nodded, her stomach rumbled at the same time.


  “It’s almost lunchtime, come to think of it.”


  “Let’s eat for now.”


  “Uh-huh.”


  Eve was blushing with embarrassment.


  This kind of gesture is adorable, just like Eve. Setsuna, for her part, is not shy, but rather makes a strong appeal to her hunger with the sound of her stomach.


  I took her hand and led her to the dining room where I had prepared a feast for her.


  “Eat up.”


  “Oh, I’m looking forward to it.”


  To increase the odds of winning this… competition as much as possible, let’s make sure she eats plenty of food to keep her body heavy. The competition has already begun. I want the right to have Eve do my bidding no matter what I ask of her.”


  Chapter 12


  We are ready to depart.


  The new plane is ready in the courtyard, where a runway had just been built.


  Up until now, takeoff had to be done by force, using magic to create an updraft which would allow it to float.


  However, this was not very efficient, and the aircraft would always be damaged when landing.


  That is why they built a runway and attached tires to the bottom of the aircraft.


  With this, we could recreate that buoyancy by accelerating on the ground, and it would also help dissipate the impact when landing.


  The basic premise of this design is that it can be operated without problems by top-notch wizards… though it cannot be made by just anyone, it is still designed for mass production.


  “I’m sure you’ll be happy with the results. Silver glitter.”


  This time, we are heading to the demon realm.


  There is a lot of work that needs to be done in order to make peace with the demon realm, and so Ellen can’t travel right now.


  As much as we can’t afford to take Ellen with us, we must also leave Kureha behind, since she is the next strongest person on the roster.


  And the same goes for Flare, who has the charisma and popularity needed to lead.


  Unlike me, Flare can’t have a shadow warrior.


  Her appearance and the way of speaking can be improved by my [improvement], but the speeches and songs that can drive people to euphoria are just irreplicable.


  It’s not about technology or logic, it’s about a gift that can’t be reproduced.


  That’s why I’m leaving Flare behind to stabilize the country, I would only be taking Setsuna and Guren.


  I thought that Guren would be needed to start up a new religion, but it would take time to prepare for that, so I let her accompany me on this trip.


  “Hmmm, I wonder if that’s okay. Do you think you can beat me in a plane weighed down by three passengers?”


  Eve was next to me on the plane, and we were flying and looking at each other so that we could talk easily.


  “Well, we’ll figure it out. You’ve got some weight on you, too…”


  In her belly, at least.”


  And her belly was so full that I could see it even with her clothes on.


  It’s not that she gained weight, she just ate too much a while ago.”


  “Don’t stare at me like that! I’m embarrassed to have my lover see my stomach like this!”


  “If that’s what you think, maybe you should have avoided that temptation.”


  “But it was all so delicious… The food is definitely better here than at the Demon’s Castle, or rather, the food that I make.”


  Unlike the Jioral Castle, the food in this castle is simple and rustic, for better or worse.


  This is the reason why Ellen was fed up with eating when I was not around.


  Originally, this was not as wealthy and cultured a city as the royal capital. Moreover, the distribution network had not yet been rebuilt, and high-grade ingredients could not be gathered.


  However, with wisdom and ingenuity, even the most common ingredients can be made into a feast.


  For this reason, many unique recipes were concocted by the cooks of this kingdom.


  So that’s why it tasted so nostalgic.


  Perhaps it was because we had fed them so much during the trip that they even had this opinion.


  “Well, that’s the race for you. I hope you haven’t forgotten to place your bets.”


  “That’s what I’m talking about. I’m going to win and you’re going to listen to me. It’s not a handicap if you eat a little too much.”


  “I bet.”


  But for the Eve of today, floating is just another daily task.


  Her dimension as a living being has changed. She can fly like we can walk or run.


  “I’ll leave the signaling to you.”


  “Are you sure? We’ll have the advantage.”


  “I don’t care if I lose a few seconds. I’ll win by a big margin.”


  “All right.”


  It’ll be good for us to have this head start.


  “Then the signal to start is when this coin falls to the ground. Here we go.”


  I flicked the coin with my finger.


  The coin soared high into the sky and began to fall.


  The coin spun and fell between the plane and Eve, hitting the ground and making a hard sound.


  At the same time, I create a breeze.


  The wind pushes the plane out of the way, the wheels turn, and it begins to run.


  The wind on my wings creates lift.


  The plane approached the wall in front of us at an accelerating speed.


  “Master, what are you doing? We’re going to hit the wall!”


  “Don’t worry, it’s almost there.”


  “What do you mean “almost there”? We’re in real trouble!”


  “I’ve got an idea! Before we hit the wall, I’m going to use my explosive magic to blow it into smithereens.”


  “If I do that, I’ll be out of meat for three days. I don’t want to do it, but we’re really going to crash into it!”


  Guren exclaimed.


  In fact, she’s right, the wall is right in front of us.


  Just as the fire began to crackle at the end of Glen’s fox tail, the plane lifted off and took off.


  We crossed the wall just in time.


  After that, we created wind and moved into a stable flight.


  “That was way too close, I almost had a heart attack!”


  “You need to give this plane more room to take flight!”


  Uncharacteristically, Setsuna agreed with Guren, rubbing against the wall a bit.


  “Ha… that’s funny. I see what I was missing now. One more person on board and we would have hit the wall.”


  He laughed mischievously.


  Apparently, he had been in such a hurry to complete the project that his vision had become too narrow.


  “Let’s extend the runway a little more.”


  “You’ll have to pay for this by offering me mounds of meat!”


  “I’m not the type to say this, but if you truly feel bad, you should make up for it by embracing me more next time.”


  “I’m sorry for what happened, and I’ll make sure to give Guren some of my best meat, and I’ll love Setsuna even more than usual.”


  As soon as he said that, the fox’s tail and the wolf’s tail wagged, and the fear they had just felt seemed to have vanished.


  “Wow, that’s a lot of room to talk in the middle of a game.”


  Before I knew it, Eve was flying next to me.


  It’s just that this is the limit of how fast you can fly in the wind.


  “Well, then I guess I will win. The real me is much faster. I’ll be waiting for you at the castle. I’ll ask you to do something amazing.”


  She took off even quicker than when she arrived.


  It was tremendous.


  But even so, it doesn’t seem like she’s pushing herself too hard.


  “Master, I’m going to lose like this!”


  “It’s not that I don’t want to lose, but I don’t want Keyaru to lose.”


  Guren and Setsuna start to fuss, and I chuckle.


  “I’m not going to lose either. I’m just saying that if you’re going to fly with the wind, your current speed has already reached its limit. Flying with the wind is simple and stable. But if you want speed, there is a better way. There’s a special mechanism built in this machine for that exact reason..”


  There are two major differences in the silhouette of the dragon plane and the Mithril-made plane.


  The first is the provision of tires for takeoff and landing.


  The other is the turbines attached to the wing.


  That is the new mechanism for gaining speed.


  The magic of wind is stopped once.


  Then, a new magic mixture of wind and fire is triggered, starting from inside the tube.


  Then, an explosive acceleration occurred.


  “Wow, that was fast!”


  “Hmm, I’m catching up with Eve.”


  This is the new plane’s propulsion system.


  However, creating wind is not very efficient.


  In the new model, wind magic is used to take in a large amount of air into the tube and super-compress it, and then flame magic is used to burn it, spewing out super-high temperature and high-pressure gas to obtain a speed that is incomparable to the previous model.


  This is something that could not be done with dragon material… It was lacking in strength and heat resistance.


  If it were not for mithril, it would not be able to withstand these extreme temperatures.


  With this mechanism, the additional weight  would not be a concern.


  In no time at all, he caught up with Eve and overtook her.


  “I’m going ahead!”


  “Ahhhh!”


  When I turned around, Eve looked frustrated and tried desperately to accelerate, but she couldn’t catch up.


  “This is going to be a piece of cake.”


  “Amazing, Master Keyaru.”


  “Well, yeah. But don’t let up, both of you. At the speed we’re going, we’re on the edge of what the plane can handle. A little slip-up and you’ll be in trouble.”


  “Let me ask you something. What happens if I push a little too hard?”


  “We’ll break apart and crash.”


  “Why was this plane so… haphazardly made?”


  “It’s all to reduce the weight as much as possible.”


  In the end, it was an overwhelming victory.


  I arrived at the Demon King’s Castle and was greeted by familiar faces.


  We approached each other and made small talk, and about 30 minutes later, Eve finally arrived.


  She was drenched in sweat, and her belly, which had been swollen from overeating, had already gone back to normal.


  She was sweating all over and her stomach, which had been swollen from overeating, had collapsed.


  “Cheater!”


  “I told you it was a new model, didn’t I? I didn’t know it would work this well either.”


  I designed it almost on the spur of the moment, but I couldn’t have expected it to be this fast.


  “I’m sure you’ll be happy with the results… So, uh, stay inside the castle. I’ve left the room that Keyaru used intact. Also, there are a lot of people who want to meet Keyaru.”


  Eve forced an innocent smile, most likely to avoid the topic of the bet.


  But I’m not so naive as to allow that to happen.


  I whispered what I wanted as a reward into Eve’s ear, and as it happens, she turns into a bright tomato red and turns away from me with tears in her eyes.


  “Keyaru is so lewd! Pervert!”


  “I won’t deny it. But it sounds fun, doesn’t it?”


  “I’m not like you! I would never think of that as fun!”


  What I asked for was something that could only be enjoyed with the Demon Lord in the Demon Lord’s castle.


  This is something that I would never normally allow, but it is a privilege for the winner, so I will not allow myself to refuse.


  Just as I intended, Eve is in tears, and I can’t help but think she’s adorable.


  “Stop teasing me.”


  “Haha, that’s not the point, let’s get on with it.”


  It might be rude to try something like this, but…


  There is no such thing as discretion in my dictionary.


  Chapter 13


  I won the race with Eve.


  So, as I had decided beforehand, if I won, I would exercise my right to make the loser do whatever I wanted.


  The request had been decided long ago, and Eve had been told.


  Setsuna and Guren had already left for the room they would be using during their stay.


  And what about me?


  “…I can’t believe we’re really doing this here.”


  “Well, that’s the deal, right?”


  What I demanded of Eve was that we make love on the throne.


  Actually, I had tried to do this in the past.


  She said it was inappropriate and punishable in the sacred seat of the Demon King.


  I’ve been looking for an opportunity to make love here ever since.


  “…Yeah it is, b-but what if someone comes in?”


  “Lapidus of the Star Rabbit Tribe. She is my mistress and Eve’s personal servant. She can stop people when they come to the door, and if it’s an emergency, she can give you a signal.”


  “You’re prepared for everything, aren’t you?”


  “I’ve always wanted to do this.”


  “Ugh, I feel so guilty.”


  “That’s good. And it’s not guilt, it’s immorality.”


  I sat Eve down on the throne.


  I’m willing to go to any trouble to have fun.


  I had a lot of fun playing the Demon Lord.


  In the end, I dressed the unconscious Eve, carried her bridal style, and left the room.


  But if there was one thing I regretted, it was Eve’s comment at the end, “I’m being watched, I’m being watched by the Demon Lord.”


  It seemed that she felt like she was being watched by all the Demon Lords, but it was more of a gag than an immoral play.


  I laughed and we both lost a bit of excitement.


  It was quite difficult.


  But in total, I enjoyed it more than enough.


  Lapidus lined up next to me.


  “Master Keyaruga, you know I truly envy Eve, who can be pampered like this.”


  She paused, a little concerned that she had called me Keyaruga.


  “I’ve changed my look, haven’t I?”


  “Yes, you look more handsome than ever.”


  “This is my decision. Not only have I changed my appearance, I have also changed my name. From now on, I will act as Keyaru, not Keyaruga. Even in the Demon Lord’s domain. So from now on, please call me Keyaru.”


  “Very well, sir. Then let’s call me Keyaru-sama. No matter how you change your appearance, you are still you. You have always been and will always be my only master.”


  She gave me a bewitching smile and plied me.


  To her, I was the savior who cured her of her illness, the one who saved her father and her people, her first love, her first man.


  She was dependent on me.


  That’s not something a servant under the King should say.


  “I really mean it. But more than that, I’m here for you, Keyaru. I don’t want to lie about those feelings.”


  She’s a cute one.


  If I had met her earlier in my journey, I might have made her my woman instead of my mistress.


  “If that’s the case, fine. But don’t say anything about it except in front of me.”


  “Of course. I’m very good at what I do, so I won’t screw it up. And tomorrow. He wants to talk to you.”


  If it weren’t for Carol, Eve, an amateur in politics, wouldn’t have been able to rule the demon realm.


  Although Carol has a name as a member of the demon tribe, Lapidus does not call him by that name, but instead refers to him as that person.


  It’s the best way for a father to care for his daughter.


  Carol is extremely talented.


  He can handle most things on his own, and he does. If he wants to take up my time to talk about it, it’s a suitably tricky problem.


  “I’ll be going now.”


  As Lapidus turned around to leave, I saw a nice ass, voluptuous thighs, and a round rabbit tail.


  Lapidus’ thighs are exquisite. It’s intriguing.


  In addition, there is a unique smell of an aroused woman in the air.
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“This smell, you’ve been comforting yourself. You used me and Eve as a side dish.”


  “C-Can I go home now?”


  “You want to be held, don’t you? That’s what it smells like.”


  Lapidus’s white rabbit ears pinned up.


  And when she turns around, she comes back with great speed.


  The red eyes were shining brightly.


  “I’m sure you’ve been craving it… rabbits die when they are lonely.”


  “Yes, I’ll do my best to pleasure you.”


  And my libido was not satisfied either.


  Eve fainted and we ended it, but it wasn’t enough for me.


  If it wasn’t for Eve, I would have knocked her up and continued, but I care about her.


  “…Master Keyaru, you’re amazing. We were making love so intensely, and yet, so much.”


  Her red eyes were fixed on my single point.


  It’s also because of the erotic Lapidus.


  “Come on, let’s carry Eve to her room.”


  “I’ll take you to my room afterwards.”


  “No, let’s do it in Eve’s room. Once Eve is sound asleep, she never wakes up.”


  “That would be… very exciting.”


  This servant was very eager to make love with her man in front of his sleeping lover.


  It’s a different kind of immorality than the one he had just experienced.


  The next day, I went back to my room.


  I took a walk around the castle in my formal attire as a knight under the demon king.


  “This is the first time that I’ve ever had to wear such an attire.”


  The reason he was dressed like this was to intimidate others and to keep the nosy ones away.


  Then, I entered the conference room in this form.


  Besides Eve, Carol and Lapidus were the only other people there.


  The fact that it’s just the four of us talking means that this is a very serious matter.


  “It’s been a while, Carol. Or should I call you by another name?”


  “No, the only person who calls me by that name anymore is you, Keyaru. Now that we’re out of the public eye, I’d like you to call me by that name.”


  I’m sure he’s heard from Lapidus.


  “I’ll stick with Carol, then.”


  “I guess things do get complicated for people who go by more than one name, much like us.”


  “Indeed it does.”


  We empathize because we’re both going through the same thing.


  “So, what is it you want to hear from me?”


  “Yes. We’ve been laying the groundwork to make peace with the humans, the laws, the propaganda. Things were generally going well, but then the situation suddenly changed. Oppositional movements began to emerge in various places.”


  …So it wasn’t a gradual disagreement that had been building up, it was a sudden change.


  “A sudden change could only mean that it is being instigated by someone. It would be easy to subdue the people, but to do so would provoke an even greater outcry.”


  “It’s bad enough that it’s not an individual, but a large group of citizens.”


  “It’s still possible to use a display of force against certain individuals. When you are dealing with a herd though, you can’t just cut off one piece without provoking the others.”


  “There is only one thing to do: destroy the instigator.”


  “No, it’s better to have them follow us than to waltz right into their territory. My [improvement] can do that.”


  “I was hoping you’d offer that.”


  “I’ll be going straight for the head this time.”


  “Of course, it is possible that they will try to reattach the decapitated head. But even so, you can do a lot of damage.”


  “So, I assume you have the ringleaders figured out?”


  “Of course. The puppets left behind by Master Keyaru are working very well. The list is here. If you give us two days, we can make arrangements to contact them.”


  “All right, then.”


  I nodded.


  Then let’s get moving.


  I’m going to do a good deed that will benefit the world by curing the vermin that are destroying this peace one by one.


  It feels good to do something for the benefit of others.


  Let’s go on a little journey to fix the world.


  Chapter 14


  


  


  


  After finishing the strategy meeting, I returned to my room.


  I carefully read the materials Carol had prepared for me, and devised a concrete plan.


  I could quell any rebellion, but with so many of them, I’d have to prioritize the ones integral to the opposition.


  “Damn, the traitors are not only located outside, but they’ve infiltrated the inside as well,” Eve cries out.


  “They are trying to use this opportunity to regain power.”


  “That’s not so surprising. It’s inevitable that the Demon tribes will rebel by promoting peace, and there’s no way they won’t take advantage of such an obvious opportunity.”


  The problem is that the people who are cooperating with them are in this castle.


  Otherwise, they wouldn’t have been able to read us so accurately and succeed in revolting in various places. Not only that, but we’re providing them with supplies and funds as well.


  “…It is truly disappointing.”


  In the past, the ten tribes were persecuted by the Demon King and became one in order to gain their freedom.


  I’m sure you’ll be able to understand why.


  And yet, we are all so disconnected now.


  We cleaned up well once.


  In the past, I brutally executed the Chief of the Snow Leopard tribe and a few others who had committed the most serious crimes among the ten tribes, and then banished the entire tribe as an example.


  The effect of that was to make them quiet, and now this.


  This time, it would not be so difficult to punish the traitor. After all, we know who the traitor is.


  But I can’t help but think, “What if we purge the traitor this time?”


  “Even if we purge the traitor this time, won’t there be another one?”


  There’s no end to it. And eventually, they will all be killed.”


  Eve feels the same anxiety I do on an emotional level, and Carol, with his brilliant mind, has been anticipating this.


  “I have to do something about it.”


  “Let’s take a breather first… Alright? It seems you have a visitor.”


  I heard a knock at the door.


  If it was my girls, I would know who it was by the sound of knocking, but it was an unknown sound.


  Well, that’s okay.


  Whoever it is, they’re not going to kill me.


  “Come in.”


  I’m surprised to see the figure that comes into the room, he’s the new head of the Iron Boar tribe.


  This same tribe was the first to trust me and Eve and lend us their strength.


  And the visitor is the son of the Chief who was killed by Bullet during the battle against the Demon King. Because of his circumstance, Eve valued him and believed in him.


  The reason I’m so depressed is because of all the people it could have been, he was the one who betrayed me.


  Carol didn’t dare tell Eve about it, fearing that she would be deeply hurt.


  “I’m sorry to disturb you so late at night.”


  “Make yourself comfortable. This is the first time we’ve talked alone.”


  Now that I’m looking at him more closely, I realize that he’s a lot like the old him.


  I still see the friend I used to know when I look into his eyes.


  I feel nostalgic for him and my heart breaks when I think about the upcoming execution.


  “So, what’s this all about? What’s the point of coming to see me without a chaperone?”


  “I just needed to get something out of my chest.”


  On the spot, Falbo got down on his knees.


  I look down at him and open my mouth.


  “Oh, so you’re begging for your life. You’ve betrayed us so many times, and now you’re so brazen.”


  “As expected of Master Keyaru. You have noticed that. It is true that we betrayed the Demon Lord Eve… but there is a reason behind it.”


  As he said this, he handed me a stack of papers.


  I look through it quickly.


  Every single piece of information we could possibly use against them was written down in this document. Including the ringleaders of the other side.


  If it were made public, the Iron Boars would face the same fate as the Snow Leopard tribe.


  It’s also consistent with the documents that Carol has researched, so it must be real.


  “I’ll give you the benefit of the doubt and ask you why you confessed.”


  “Master Keyaru, the truth is that the Iron Boar tribe’s village was occupied by demons who were plotting a rebellion, and my village was taken hostage, so I was forced to do this.”


  “I just can’t believe this.”


  “It’s an incredibly powerful army. The Red Dragon People, the strongest race in the former Demon King’s army, are also powerful as a Demon race, and since they are accompanied by dragons, there was nothing we could do as we crawled on the ground.”


  So, the Red Dragon People.


  I thought you would just sheathe your claws and hide amongst the clouds, but here you are now…


  I’ve never seen them in real life, including in my previous life, because they were exterminated by Eve in the first round.


  There are Dragon Knights in the current Demon King’s army, but they are only horsemen.


  Why are you telling me this now?


  “Because it is useless to say. It is said that if we use the military, they will immediately kill all the people in our village. We cannot rely on the tribe’s forces on this occasion. If that is the case, we need an individual who is skilled in infiltration and overwhelmingly strong. There are strong people in the Demon King’s Castle, but I can’t think of any that can defeat the elite of the Red Dragon People… So instead, we chose to follow, for the sake of our race.”


  “I see. And when I come back, you’ll rely on me? You seem to think that I can save you, but don’t you think that’s a bit naive? You betrayed me and now you want me to save you. No matter what the circumstances, a Sin is a Sin.”


  “Yes, what has been done cannot be erased.”


  In fact, Eve has been harmed.


  “What I should do is not to save the Iron Boars, but to punish them.


  The extermination of the Red Dragon People will come after that. If they are the strongest force in the rebel army, I have no hesitation in destroying them.”


  “…Normally, this would be unforgivable. But I would like to ask for atonement instead.”


  “Atonement? Tell me what you mean by that.”


  I can imagine what he’d say, but I dare to hear it in his own words.


  “My father, the previous Chief, followed you to the end in the battle of the Demon King’s Castle. If you had given the proper instructions, wouldn’t my father have been able to avoid dying? As atonement for my father who died following your instructions and risking his life for you, can you please forgive the sins of the Iron Boar Tribe and save our village?”


  He died because of my instructions.


  That’s right.


  If I had been aware of Bullet’s existence, he wouldn’t have died.


  “Yes, you have a point. But doesn’t that dishonor the man who died in battle? A Warrior puts his life in his own hands. It is an insult to put that responsibility on others.”


  “More than honor, what I want is to protect my people.”


  “Well said.”


  Let’s see if that’s true.


  All right.


  “Fine, you can dismiss the charges and I can save the village of the Iron Boars. It’s a good opportunity to pay back your father. Besides, it was Eve’s fault that your village was taken over in the first place.”


  Even though the castle town of the Demon King has people from ten different tribes, most of them live in their own countries.


  In a sense, the Iron Boar tribe is the victim.


  “Are you sure?”


  “There are two conditions. The first is that you must tell Eve about these things in the future. She thinks of the Ten Tribes as her family.”


  At the previous executions, Eve had been so heartbroken that she had cried when she was alone.


  Perhaps she is the only one in the Demon King’s Castle who still believes that the Ten Tribes are one.


  The fact that Eve’s heart continues to be trampled upon is inexplicably sad.


  “Yes, I promise.”


  “And one more thing. I forgive the Sins of the Iron Boars. But someone has to take the blame. You will be executed. You must accept these two conditions to be saved. What do you say?”


  I wonder how Falbo will respond?


  I’ll be a demon or a devil, depending on his answer.


  “I’ll swallow them both. I don’t care what happens to me. Please save my village!”


  I smile thinly.


  He passed the test.
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He trampled on Eve’s heart for the sake of his village because it was more important than anything else.


  But if he says that his life is more important than the village, then I will never forgive him.


  There was no way he could trample on Eve’s heart for the sake of something as small as that.


  ”I’ve changed my mind. I’ll cancel your execution. I promised to save the Iron Boar tribe. The Iron Boar still needs you. But don’t get me wrong, I’ll let your father off the hook this time, but there won’t be a second time.”


  “Thank you very much!”


  “If you want to say thank you, you can say it to your father, who sold me a favor, and to the lax Demon Lord, who still calls you her family. If it weren’t for Eve, you would have already been dead…”


  “I’m sorry.”


  How funny, it seems that I have a short temper too.


  …Well, now we have our primary goal in preventing a rebellion.


  The Red Dragon People are in control of the Iron Boar village.


  Since they did this to my family, they are worthy targets for revenge, so let’s do it thoroughly.


  Besides, I thought the Red Dragon People were a beautiful race.


  Strong and beautiful. It would be a shame to destroy them all. In addition, the ability to use Dragons is useful in many ways, and I want to put it to good use.


  Yes, I’ll reuse the men, but I’ll also reuse the women. As my new toys.


  Lately, I’ve been forcing myself less and less.


  I’m a gentleman, so I don’t force myself on someone without a reason to do so.


  Making love to each other feels good, but being forced is also very intriguing.


  It’s been a long time since I’ve enjoyed myself to the fullest.


  Chapter 15


  The next morning, I was on the road as I had announced.


  It was a trip for one person and one pet.


  I wanted to take Setsuna with me, but I left her behind because I was planning to disguise myself as a certain race and sneak into the village of the Iron Boars.


  I can change my appearance with [Improve], and Guren can just act like a pet fox.


  I can make Setsuna change her form with [Improve], but her fighting style is strongly dependent on the physical characteristics of the Ice Wolf tribe, and she can’t fight well in any other form.


  If it was a second- or third-rate enemy, she would be able to handle it, but if it was the Red Dragon People, she would be in a bad position.


  It’s one of the strongest species, a dragon in human form.


  So, I decided to have Setsuna guard Eve.


  She looked deeply frustrated, but she was convinced.


  “I’m traveling alone with my master! I’ll have Master Keyaru all to myself.”


  Guren, dressed as a girl, was walking in front of me in a good mood.


  “Before, I had always chosen the fox form because it was easier, but lately I’ve been using the girl form more often.”


  I like how she looked in both forms, but I think she’s realizing that she likes the fox-eared girl form better.


  “Is this the first time you two have traveled alone together?”


  “Oh, yeah.”


  “Well, let’s do something we can only do together.”


  We were now running towards our destination, the village of the Iron Boars.


  “It’s faster to run by yourself than to use a horse.”


  “Why don’t we take a plane to get closer?”


  “They have dragons with them. If they’ve taken over the city, they’ll be using dragons as guards. If we fly, there is a high risk of being shot down without question.”


  It is indeed suicidal to challenge an aerial battle against a pack of powerful dragons.


  “Perhaps, but if it’s a simple straight line speed, you won’t lose.”


  “However, due to the increased rigidity to withstand explosive acceleration, it is no longer able to make small turns.”


  It is absolutely impossible for an airplane to turn as softly and freely as a dragon type. Even if they win in speed, they lose in maneuverability.


  In addition, they simply have more of them.


  So, I have no choice.


  “In exchange, I want meat for dinner this evening.”


  “I’m sure we can manage that.”


  This area was blessed by nature. It was warm and lush.


  We quickly set up camp.


  The dragon’s territory is extremely large, and since we carefully kept our distance, we would not be able to reach it in a day. We’ll spend the night here and arrive tomorrow afternoon.


  I’ve recently realized that I don’t need a tent now.


  With the use of earth magic, I can easily make an improvised hut that is easy to live in.


  Guren, on the other hand, was absorbed in something.


  “It looks so good!”


  We found a wild goat and decided to have it for dinner today.


  It was a small goat, so we’ll roast it whole.


  Guren was more interested in a dish that had some impact, even if it was a bit crass, than an elaborate and elegant one.


  However, I don’t just make an open-fire roast.


  After skinning and gutting the fish, I cut slits in it, sprinkled some lily roots from the forest, and rubbed salt on it.


  As we had just done with the inn, we used earth magic to make a kamado, and instead of using an open fire, we used radiant heat to slowly cook it.


  If you try to cook a whole roast over an open fire, the surface will burn and become dry before the inside is cooked.


  Using radiant heat, however, locks in the juices and makes the meat juicy and tender.


  It would be a great luxury to make a kamado that could hold a whole goat just for this purpose.


  “It smells so good. I’m almost ready to eat!”


  “Just be patient. That’s right, until the wood we’re sticking in disappears.”


  “How long will it take?”


  “Well, about an hour.”


  Guren looked at me like it was the end of the world.


  “I can’t wait that long!”


  “The longer you wait, the better the food will be.”


  If you have the equipment and the time, anyone can make a good whole roast in a kamado.


  But if you’re in a hurry even a little bit, you’ll end up with a terrible mess.


  “I can’t do it. I can’t do it.”


  Guren was in a terrible struggle.


  “It’s no use. I’ll just let my stomach expand a little.”


  I took out the organs I had just removed, among which was the heart, or in other words, the cutlet.


  The fresher it is, the better it’ll taste; it was just hunted a few minutes ago, so it must be the best.


  I cut it into thin slices, poured on the seasoning I had with me, and fried it quickly. Unlike meat, it tastes better when it’s rare.


  Put it on a plate and take out the sake.


  “Let’s enjoy this until the meat is done.”


  “Master is the best!”


  The fox pounced on me, drool dripping from her mouth and her stomach rumbling.


  I ate the fried pork cutlet while staring at the kamado.


  It was crunchy and sweet. It’s a flavor you can’t get from meat.


  And it gave me strength.


  “I knew that fresh Hatsu was good. You have to hunt for it yourself to get it.”


  “It is said that in ancient times, only the most powerful hunters ate the heart.”


  That’s how good the heart is.


  “It’s so good! It tastes like sweet blood!”


  “Yes, I like it, too, but if we only eat the heart, the rest of the meat will go to waste.”


  “Let’s go easy on it.”


  I put some sake in my mouth.


  The sake I brought was a spicy, strong distilled spirit, so the sweet, light Hatsu was not a good match for the sake.


  Hatsu was good, but the main dish of the day was the whole roast.


  As Guren and I were enjoying the appetizers, the wood finally burned out.


  “We can finally eat!”


  “Let’s carve it up.”


  I smiled bitterly and smashed the kamado.


  Then I roughly cut the meat into pieces.


  I cut up the best hind legs, one at a time, for me and Guren, and then added the fatty meat from the belly.


  Strangely enough, the hind legs were better than the front legs.


  As expected, a whole goat leg is a huge volume.


  I bite into the thigh with gusto.


  “I can’t get enough of this taste! I can’t get enough of it! It awakens my wild instincts!”


  The meat was not as fatty and tough as the high-quality meat.


  But it feels like meat.


  And thanks to the slow cooking over low heat, the meat juices gushed out.


  It is a taste that appeals to your instincts.


  Above all, it goes well with sake.


  When I looked at Guren, I saw that even though she was a fox, her cheeks were puffed out to the limit like a squirrel, and her mouth was sticky.


  Even these gestures are adorable, and that’s the benefit of being a beautiful girl.


  “Go get me a refill!”


  To my surprise, she quickly ate all the meat on its hind legs and came back with its front legs cut off.


  …That’s two kilos of edible parts alone.


  In fact, I’m at the end of my rope with this one hind leg, or maybe I can’t even finish it.


  I have a tremendous appetite, or rather, how can I fit so much into that body?


  “It’s delicious! The fox is very satisfied.”


  For now, I’ll let her do what she wants.


  Since it’s just the two of us today.


  In the end, she ate all of its paws and then proceeded to gobble up the belly meat on her plate.


  According to Guren, it was hind legs > belly meat > front legs.


  To my surprise, she had eaten all the meat from the belly and seemed to have reached her limit.


  She was still a little girl, lying on my lap.


  I’m finally starting to feel comfortable.


  What kind of magic is this…? Her stomach was swollen enough to look like it would explode, and yet 15 minutes later, it’s back to normal.


  That’s a strange creature.


  Her stomach swelled up like a raccoon, but now it’s back to normal.


  She hasn’t even defecated, so it’s all been converted into energy.


  By the way, Guren never goes to the bathroom. She doesn’t need to.


  “You’re getting bigger, aren’t you?”


  “Am I? I don’t really notice those things.”


  When Guren had just hatched from the egg, she was about twelve or thirteen years old, the same age as Setsuna, or even younger.”


  Her body was maturing at a fast rate.


  Maybe I didn’t notice it until too late, because they weren’t suddenly getting bigger, but they were getting a little bigger every day.


  I grabbed her breasts to test them out.


  “Oh, they’re definitely getting bigger.”


  They used to fit perfectly in my palm, but now they spill out a little.


  And the hard core that is typical of growing breasts has softened a bit.


  “Wait, that tickles.”


  “Are you just ticklish?”


  “No.”


  Guren jumps up and pushes me down.


  Her two canines peek out and she looks down at me with the eyes of a predator catching its prey.


  “I’m so full, I feel like I can’t take it anymore. Today, I’m going to have my master all to myself, and I’m going to do lots and lots of nice things.”


  Apparently, Guren was going to rape me in reverse.


  She took my lips with her own.


  It’s been a long time since I’ve had someone who wasn’t trying to take the lead or be serviced, but was trying to use me for pleasure.


  It’s interesting, isn’t it?


  “I’ll take you up on that offer.”


  The next morning, I woke up to find Guren naked and limp next to me.


  At first, I was having a lot of fun, doing whatever I wanted.


  However, she had gotten a little too carried away, so I took over the reins and thoroughly cared for her.


  It was fun, and I got a kick out of the part where Guren, who had been on the offensive, became weak as soon as she was on the receiving end, and finally begged me to stop.


  I shook her to wake him up.


  “Master is a bully!”


  “Well, naturally I am.”


  I’m a bully.


  I don’t deny it.


  “Well, let’s get going. Should we have yesterday’s leftovers for breakfast?”


  “I agree, because it’s delicious.”


  The mention of food immediately made him forget about the fact that she had been bullied so much yesterday.


  Guren also went out naked and devoured the meat.


  It was a beautiful sight.


  The combination of a beautiful girl and a wild act was strangely erotic.


  I followed Guren’s lead and devoured the meat while completely naked.


  I felt a great sense of freedom.


  It was as if I had returned to the wild.


  “Hmmm, since we’re alone, I guess I’ll have one more shot before we leave.”


  “Let’s go bare our fangs at those glorified lizards they call dragons.”


  After all, I’m a wild beast now.


  Before we leave, I disguise myself as a tribe that is related to the red dragon people, and Guren disguises herself as a fox.


  Finally, we arrived at the village of the Iron Boars.


  As we had been informed, the village was ruled by the Red Dragon People.


  The Red Dragon People walked about as if they owned the place, and dragons were flying in the sky.


  I chuckled.


  They messed with my family.


  I’m going to give those stupid lizards who think they are the strongest a hell of a show.


  Chapter 16


  The village of the Iron Boars is right in front of us.


  In the sky above, red flying dragons are flying around like they own the place, and the Iron Boars are collared and forced to work like slaves.


  “I really want to eat dragon meat.”


  “Oh, it may be good, but isn’t regular beef better?”


  “That’s what it tastes like! But it’s full of energy and it’s juicy.”


  “So that’s how it is. I’ll be able to eat my fill depending on what happens next.”


  “I’m looking forward to an all-out war, bloodshed and lots of meat!”


  In case you haven’t noticed, that’s the worst thing imaginable.


  The only person who can look at a dragon and think it looks good is Guren… Normally, I’d be disturbed by this.


  But they are the reason why the current demon kingdom administration is being opposed.


  If they were to dispatch a force to exterminate the Red Dragon People, they would lose control of the various regions and all sorts of problems would erupt at once.


  Or, the Demon Lord’s castle itself might be brought down.


  The Demon Lord’s command of absolute compliance is very powerful, but it is not fail-safe.


  If I were a demon and I wanted to kill the Demon Lord, I would prepare a means of attack that would reap life with a single blow from out of sight. You can’t designate orders unless they are within the range of your voice.


  You would be too wary of the overwhelmingly strong individual. Reminds me of myself.


  There is no need to send a large scale force.


  I’ll liberate the Iron Boars from the Red Dragon People’s occupation all by myself.


  “Master’s figure is so cool.”


  “Really?”


  I’m currently changing my appearance with [Improve].


  For the Red Dragons, the Black Dragons are a service tribe. They are the so-called henchmen.


  Their features are a lizard tail and black horns. Other than that, they are almost the same as humans.


  There are three reasons why I chose the black dragon tribe.


  One, they are a familiar race to the Red Dragon people.


  Two, because they are a second class race, they can take advantage of us.


  Thirdly, the custom of the Black Dragons is a good reason to visit the city of the Iron Boars.


  When the gatekeepers saw me and Guren coming to the gate, they rushed over to us.


  The Red Dragon warrior’s entire body was covered in red, hard scales, and his face was a dragon itself. His tail was long and thick enough to touch the ground.


  He is over two meters tall and has a reasonable width. But he’s not fat, he’s sturdy. I can understand why he is called one of the strongest demons.


  He rides a red flying dragon, and is also an extremely strong fighter.


  You can find a lot of people who are interested in this type of product.


  Guren was in fox mode, so she didn’t count as if she was just a pet.


  There was clear contempt in his eyes as he looked at the black subdragon in front of him. They don’t even try to hide it.


  “Hello, I’m here to receive the proof of the dragon.”


  “You guys are in trouble. You need our permission to call yourself a dragon.”


  The two gatekeepers laughed.


  It is a custom of the black dragon tribe to get a certificate from the red dragon tribe.


  It wasn’t possible to call yourself a dragon without it.


  Therefore, when they come of age, they have to show their power to the Red Dragon People, and if they pass, they will receive a dragon certificate.


  This ceremony is called the Dragon Ritual.


  “I want the great Red Dragon People to see my power.”


  “Then why don’t you just go to Franlach? Why did you come all the way over here?”


  It would probably be more common to gio there if you want to receive the dragon ritual from the black dragon people, but it’s not right to go to the occupied territory.


  I have prepared a reason for this.


  “Actually, I admire you, General Hiseiki. If I were to receive the Dragon Rite, I would want it to be General Hiiseki. When I went to Franlach, I heard that he was here, so I came here.”


  “Well, I appreciate your spirit. I’ll make a special request to the knights.”


  Okay, now we can easily enter the city.


  I’ve achieved my minimum goal.


  But that’s just the minimum.


  I’m going to go hard.


  “With all due respect, I’d really like to ask General Hiseiki for help.”


  “I don’t know what you’re talking about. I told you I don’t have time to meet with you.”


  “General, I’m confident in my skills. I’ve never been beaten by anyone. What’s the point of being the best of the lizards? We’re dragons. I’m a soldier and I’m stronger than the best of the lizards. If I prove that I’m stronger than you, will you let me join General Hiseiki?”


  I was putting the gatekeepers in a bad mood.


  “If you don’t believe my words, then I’ll your body understand what I mean.”


  The gatekeeper of the red dragon tribe completely snapped.


  Things are going as planned.


  The gatekeeper drew his sword in a circular motion.


  It’s also a great way to make sure you don’t get caught in the middle of the action.


  It’s not a downward swing with gravity on its side, but a sideways cleave.


  I could see the exact motions of the sword.


  I’m not dumb enough to get hit by this thing.


  The sword is passing over my head at super speed.


  The gatekeeper is laughing at the situation. The scales glowed.


  I see, the scales of the red dragon people are harder than steel. They think that because they have strengthened them with magic power, they are ironclad. A first-class swordsman would be no match for it.


  Even so, I can cut it off with a single flash of magic power gathered in the sword.


  But that wouldn’t be humiliating enough.


  I did not draw my sword.


  I stepped in, put my hips in, and unleashed a palm strike that linked the twists of my entire body.


  Then, the impact and qi permeated not the skin, but the inside.


  On the surface, there is no change in the gatekeeper.


  However, this technique is a technique of internal destruction. The shock and chi devastate the internal organs.


  “Guho!”


  The gatekeeper fainted in agony, fell to his knees and vomited blood.


  Then he convulsed and stopped moving.


  “I am strong. Do you understand now?”


  No reply.


  No, I don’t think he can.


  It seems that the damage was that serious.


  I took it easy on him, but it looked like that was too much.


  I looked at the other gatekeeper, but he was in a panic and couldn’t seem to speak properly.


  As I looked around, the commotion grew louder and louder.


  Then, a red dragon tribe clad in knight armor appeared from the crowd.


  I could tell at a glance. They were different from the gatekeepers.


  In human terms, they have a unique air about them, like the three heroes.


  “What the hell is this all about? Answer me, gatekeeper.”


  “Ha, yes, actually…”


  The other gatekeeper instantly recovered, he had a strange intimidating feeling about him.


  The gatekeeper told him exactly what had happened so far.


  “So that’s what happened. It’s a terrible scandal that a mere lizard could defeat our proud red dragon race. I can’t let this stain go. I’m at a loss for words.”


  “Should I be thanking you for that compliment?”


  “What you should do is beg for your life. The Dragon Ritual is essentially a test of strength. We’re playing with you, that’s what we’re doing. But you have tarnished the pride of our red dragon race. What I will do is execute you to show you that a lizard is no match for a dragon.”


  “Still, thank you. Thank you very much. I never thought I’d be able to match hands with the acclaimed Hiseiki-sama.”


  I see that he can at least control his emotions.


  Now I’ve reached not just the minimum goal, but the completion of the goal.


  This time, we didn’t just end up freeing the Iron Boars.


  We need to bring down the Red Dragon People.


  To do that, we need to approach the leaders of the Red Dragon God Tribe and cage them.


  That’s what this travesty is all about.


  And the naive ones who think they can’t lose.


  It’s so funny how they react when you step on their pride.


  I’m sure this hijinks will amuse me to no end.


  I won’t hold back. They’ve tormented my friends, the Iron Boars, so they should feel that suffering, too.
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