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	A Search for This Runaway Goddess! 

	Chapter 1: Part 1 ↲

	 

	TL: Cannongerbil

	Editing: Striker, Ulti, Xenthur 

	Colored illustrations: Kasen

	 

	The self-proclaimed goddess who’s supposed to be of a sensible age has run away from home.

	 

	It sounds too ridiculous to even think about, but this is the unvarnished truth.

	 

	Aqua left behind a letter before disappearing from the mansion.

	 

	And, as for us who were left behind–

	 

	 

	 

	“Allow us to get to the main issue. As many of you may have already suspected, the reason we gathered all you adventurers here today is because of the rumors that the Demon King’s army is planning a sneak attack on this town.”

	 

	 

	 

	Rather than chasing after Aqua, I found myself at the adventurer’s guild instead.

	 

	After all, I received an urgent summons from the guild.

	 

	I would’ve loved to leave matters like these aside in order to go after Aqua, but this does concern the safety of this town I spent over a year living in. I couldn’t just leave it be.

	 

	The tables in the guild have been rearranged to form a circle, and all the adventurers were crowded around it.

	 

	It seems like they rounded us up here today in order to think up countermeasures against the sneak attack.

	 

	After interrogating Serena, we found out that even though the person who came up with the plan had been captured, the plan was already in place and would go ahead even without her present.

	 

	As everyone struggled to come to terms with this piece of bad news, one of the female mages raised her hand.

	 

	“Do we know exactly when they will be attacking? What about their numbers? Actually, if we already know that they are coming, can’t we just ask the capital to send a few knights down?”

	 

	The other adventurers nodded along to her words, but the receptionist that seemed to be the leading figure in this guild, Luna, shook her head.

	 

	“According to the general we captured the other day, they originally intended to infiltrate the town and attack from the inside, so the amount of forces they had prepared was quite small. But, now that we have captured the commander, they would most likely try and get her back. That means they will probably attack with a larger force.”

	 

	Well, at the end of the day, she is a general of the Demon King’s army. If she’s alive, of course they’ll attempt to save her.

	 

	“We don’t know the exact numbers, but given that this town is mostly filled with fledgling adventurers, it’s expected to be a pretty tough fight. As for seeking aid from the capital… It seems like the Demon King’s army is intending to launch a full-scale attack on the capital concurrently…”

	 

	With a face that seemed to be on the verge of tears, Luna sighed and continued.

	 

	“So, to be perfectly frank, it’s best not to hold much hope for reinforcements. After all, it’ll all be over if the capital falls. The other guilds in the area have already been informed of the attack and are currently sending over skilled adventurers and soldiers to the capital. We can only rely on ourselves to defend this town…”

	 

	After finishing, Luna looked darkly at the assembled adventurers.

	 

	In other words, this is the biggest crisis of this town since the encounter with the mobile fortress Destroyer.

	 

	After coming to terms with this news, the various adventurers starting raising suggestions of their own.

	 

	Sealing the town gates, digging traps and fortifications in the surrounding countryside, arming the citizens to form an emergency militia… And other such ideas.

	 

	Some of those ideas showed some promise, but most of them were only effective in very limited ways, and none of them were able to guarantee Axel’s safety.

	 

	However, just like the time with the Destroyer, I couldn’t feel any hint of despair or desperation from the adventurers.

	 

	There might be a difference in strength, but the enemy is still the Demon King’s army that would die if you stab them.

	 

	They might be low-leveled adventurers, but if they all worked together, they’d be able to handle it somehow.

	 

	Such an optimistic atmosphere spread throughout the guild.

	 

	… What should I do?

	 

	The reason I came here was to get some extra help to search for Aqua.

	 

	… Maybe it’s best to delay looking for her until after the safety of Axel has been secured?

	 

	Though, Aqua was saying something about how the best chance to attack would be when the Demon King’s castle is left vulnerable after their army launches their attack on the capital.

	 

	In that case, there’s a chance that that rabid goddess would just head straight for the castle.

	 

	And there’s not much I can really do by remaining in this town now that I’ve been reduced to level one again.

	 

	Still, it’s a little hard to say that I’m leaving to go search for my companion when everyone in this room is coming together for the defense of the town…

	 

	It would be like I’m making an excuse to run away or something…

	 

	“Satou… Satou Kazuma. I don’t see Aqua-sama anywhere. Where is she?”

	 

	Just as I was agonizing over this, one of the guys suddenly called out to me.

	 

	“… ? Oh, Yamazaki. Long time no see.”

	 

	“It’s Mitsurugi! Hurry up and remember my name already! That doesn’t even sound remotely close! You’re not doing this on purpose, are you!? … No, never mind. More importantly, what happened to Aqua-sama? Is she not with you today?”

	 

	The person who called out to me was the swordmaster with the magic sword leading his two female hanger-ons, Mitsurugi.

	 

	“Aqua left behind a letter before running away from home. Actually, what are you doing here? Weren’t you covering yourself in glory in the capital? Is it really fine to leave the capital during such a crisis?”

	 

	“I heard Axel is in danger, so I came here to provide support. This is the place Aqua-sama chose to call home, after all… Still, she ran away? So Aqua-sama finally got sick of you, huh? Anyway, where is she right now?”

	 

	“That’s what I would like to know. She wrote that she’s heading off to take down the Demon King before slipping off into the night. If she caught the midnight carriage, she’ll probably be close to Alcanretia right now. With the number of Demon King’s generals reduced severely, she feels like she can break through the barrier right now, or so she says.”

	 

	“Take down the Demon King!!?”

	 

	Mitsurugi’s voice echoed through the guild.

	 

	The volume and significance of his words brought a hush amongst the surrounding adventurers.

	 

	In the middle of all of this, Mitsurugi grabbed me by my collar.

	 

	“Alone!? Aqua-sama went off to take on the Demon King by herself!? Then what are you doing hanging around here!?”

	 

	“Even if you say that, I just discovered she was missing a short while ago! Then there was an announcement, so I found myself here!”

	 

	Having listened to our exchange, the adventurers around me suddenly erupted into voices, acting like a beehive that was knocked over.

	 

	“Aqua left on a journey alone!? Come on, that’s way too reckless.”

	 

	“How could she think of going out alone!? And at night too!? She’d be swarmed with undead in no time!”

	 

	“Aqua-san is famous for not having any survival skills. She still occasionally gets lost in this town even after having lived here for so long. There’s no way she is going to make it to the Demon King’s Castle!”

	 

	It’s a little late to say it now, but she really isn’t thought of very highly, is she?

	 

	“Calm down! Everyone, please calm down! … Has anyone here seen Aqua-san today?”

	 

	Luna’s voice rose over the guild, and the place fell silent for a moment.

	 

	After some time, the adventurers eventually started exchanging information about Aqua, but nothing that pointed us to her current location.

	 

	It’s a little irrelevant, but Aqua seemed to have made a lot of friends in this town without me noticing it.

	 

	Even the adventurers who I’ve only exchanged a few words with were all getting worried about Aqua.

	 

	… She’s surprisingly sociable, huh?

	 

	Guess it isn’t surprising for her to receive such a huge shock when the adventurers all turned on her when they are this close.

	 

	… And to think that she’d make so many people worry for her. When I find her, I’m going to lecture her until she’s in tears.

	 

	For that purpose, I need to…!

	 

	“I-I can’t linger around here! I’m heading off after Aqua-sama! Satou Kazuma, what do you intend to do!? You’re going after her, right!? Want to come along with me!?”

	 

	Mitsurugi said what I was thinking.

	 

	“T-That would be a problem! There’s a pressing need for high leveled adventurers like you to assist in the defense of the capital or this town…! I’ll send out an urgent notice to the other guilds to search for Aqua-san, so…!”

	 

	Luna frantically said upon hearing Mitsurugi’s words.

	 

	… Just then.

	 

	“Hey, if he wants to go, then just let him!”

	 

	A certain blonde-haired thug, drunk even though it’s still the middle of the day, suddenly said.

	 

	“We can handle the defense of this town with just the people here. Nee-chan, you might not be aware of this, but there are plenty of high level adventurers in this town. There’s no need to beg this brat who is constantly surrounded by two women for help, just rely on us!”

	 

	The delinquent with the evil-seeming eyes crossed his legs on the chair and said something that sounded both simultaneously cool and embarrassing.

	 

	Standing next to Dust was Yunyun, who seemed to be hesitating between trying to stop him or not.

	 

	And, sitting at the same table was Keith and the others from Dust’s party, looking at the situation with amusement, making absolutely no moves to stop him.

	 

	It’s nice to finally see Yunyun with companions she can hang out with at the guild, but I think she could really stand to be more discerning when it comes to her friends.

	 

	Still, how many high level adventurers do we have?

	 

	“Even if you say that… ! How many adventurers do we have that are above level 20? I reckon most of the adventurers here have levels between ten and the low twenties at best. By convention, most adventurers would leave this town after hitting level 20 and move on to other towns surrounded by stronger monsters. We’d be very lucky just to have a handful of people here above level 20… ”

	 

	I glanced over at Luna as she said that with a flustered look on her face.

	 

	Wait, we’re supposed to move on once we reach level twenty?

	 

	We had a house in this town, so I didn’t really pay such conventions any mind, but…

	 

	It doesn’t feel that way given how much we struggle even against small fry monsters, but we are technically a fairly high leveled party in this town, aren’t we?

	 

	Leaving me aside, our average party level should be somewhere in the thirties.

	 

	Not to mention Megumin is probably one of the highest leveled adventurers in this town.

	 

	I don’t know how fast regular parties usually level up, but our progress is probably much faster considering all the various strong enemies that we had to fight.

	 

	Just then.

	 

	One of the male adventurers stood up and said.

	 

	 

	 

	“I’m level thirty two.”

	 

	 

	 

	“… Eh?”

	 

	Luna let out a surprised gasp in response.

	 

	Following that, another one of the male adventurers rose to his feet.

	 

	“Umm… I’m level thirty eight….”

	 

	“Eh?”

	 

	Following their lead, various other adventurers within the guild stood up and announced their levels.

	 

	Everyone who did so had levels above thirty.

	 

	There were even a few who had levels in the forties.

	 

	Luna checked their adventurer’s cards with a disbelieving look in her eyes…

	 

	“… W-Why are all of you staying in this town even after achieving such a high level!? The monsters around here don’t provide a lot of experience points…”

	 

	And said in a voice equal parts surprise and puzzlement.

	 

	In response, one of the adventurers shyly said.

	 

	“Isn’t it obvious? That’s because we love this town.”

	 

	Such heartwarming words…

	 

	“E-Everyone… ! Let’s protect this town! We can do it! With this many strong adventurers together, we’ll definitely be able to protect this town! Let’s give it our all! Please lend me your strength and protect this town…!”

	 

	Luna was practically moved to tears as she said that.

	 

	However, I know the truth.

	 

	All of the adventurers who stood up were all, without exception, men.

	 

	Furthermore, I’m very familiar with them.

	 

	 

	 

	… These people are all regulars at the Succubus shop.

	 

	↲



	






	Chapter 1: Part 2 ↲

	 

	Ignoring the other adventurers who have developed a raucous atmosphere, Mitsurugi produced a map and laid it out on one of the tables.

	 

	“Here. That’s where the Demon King’s castle is located.”

	 

	Mitsurugi pointed to a black castle drawn on the northwest portion of the map.

	 

	After that, he pointed towards the capital, which is not far to the south of the castle.

	 

	“As you can see, the fastest way to get to the Demon King’s castle is to teleport to the capital and hoof it to the castle. There are several fortified towns and fortresses along the path, much like the one you visited not too long ago, from which a traveler can replenish their supplies.”

	 

	As he explained, Mitsurugi traced the path between the two places with his finger.

	 

	Just then, Megumin, who was seated next to me, opened her mouth.

	 

	“… Would Aqua really take the simplest route to her destination? I feel like she’ll definitely go off on a weird detour that only makes sense to her… In any case, I genuinely doubt she’d choose such a straightforward course.. It’s possible that she might still be nearby, debating if she really wants to set off or not.”

	 

	Darkness nodded along as Megumin said something that perfectly encapsulates Aqua’s thought process.

	 

	Of course, I think so too.

	 

	It’s Aqua we’re talking about after all. I wouldn’t be surprised if she got cold feet halfway through and decided to take the longest, safest route she could think of in the hopes of having us catch up with her.

	 

	She might even be touring the various villages along the way and getting into trouble because of her curiosity.

	 

	After looking at the map for a while…

	 

	“It’s a little out of the way, but you can make it to the Demon King’s castle from Alcanretia too.”

	 

	I muttered under my breath.

	 

	The capital of water, Alcanretia.

	 

	It’s the headquarters of the Axis Cult, and it’s to the southwest of the Crimson Demon’s village.

	 

	However, to the northwest of Alcanretia lies a thin line that runs from that city all the way to the Demon King’s castle.

	 

	It’s probably drawn so thinly because that route is hardly ever used, but it’s definitely there.

	 

	Let me put myself in Aqua’s head for a little bit.

	 

	She confidently left the house this morning and started out on the road.

	 

	However, judging from the postscript of that letter, she was already having some second thoughts by the time she wrote it.

	 

	In other words, she’ll definitely be afraid to head out on her own.

	 

	Even though we just discovered that there is an unexpected number of high level adventurers living in this town, for the most part, the adventurers here are beginners.

	 

	Even if she wants to hire some other adventurers to serve as her bodyguards, it would be best to search for some more skilled adventurers at one of the other towns and cities.

	 

	That means…

	 

	“It’s her we are talking about, so she’ll probably include some really high requirements in her recruitment notices, just like when we first started searching for companions in this town…”

	 

	Back when the party was just me and Aqua, she wrote “advanced classes only” on the recruitment notices we put out, and in the end, only Megumin showed up.

	 

	If I recall, that was back when we were having trouble dealing with even five frogs, and wanted to get a few more party members to bolster our capabilities.

	 

	“It really brings back memories, doesn’t it? Back then, I used up all the money I had and hadn’t eaten for many days before I happened to chance upon the recruitment notice…”

	 

	Megumin said with a hint of nostalgia in her voice.

	 

	“And I resolved to join this party after seeing Megumin and Aqua covered in the frog’s slimey internal fluids. Seeing Aqua wailing while covered in slime and Megumin hanging, limp and lifeless, onto Kazuma made me think that maybe even someone as clumsy as me could also… Ah! Cut it out, Megumin! That’s the truth, isn’t it!?”

	 

	Ignoring Megumin who started pulling on Darkness’s hair, I traced the line on the map with my finger and said.

	 

	“I think this is the most likely path that Aqua would take. She would most likely stick to places she is already familiar with, so, instead of going to the capital, she’ll take the carriage to Alcanretia and try to recruit companions there. But this is Aqua we are talking about. She’ll probably put in some really high requirements and end up getting nobody. Afterwards, out of options and too afraid to continue traveling on her own, she’ll most likely go crying to the Axis Cult for help.”

	 

	“… Yeah, that sounds like her.”

	 

	“I can absolutely picture her doing that.”

	 

	“N-No, wait a minute. Just what kind of person do you think Aqua-sama is?”

	 

	Mitsurugi was the only person who raised any objections to my perfect prediction.

	 

	Come to think of it, does he still not know what kind of person Aqua is?

	 

	“You probably have a lot of questions, but this is most likely the route she’s planning to take. We didn’t spend so long together without getting to know her. She might have a considerable head start on us, but she’ll definitely get into all kinds of trouble along the way and be held up as a result, so we’ll definitely catch up with her even if we set off now.”

	 

	Mitsurugi nodded disbelievingly in response to my words.

	 

	“… Well, if you say so… It’s almost noon now. If we hurry, we’ll be able to board the sightseeing carriage that runs from here to Alcanretia. It’s a little slow, but if we offer the driver some money to pick up the pace, we should be able to catch up to Aqua-sama. Right, then…”

	 

	He quickly got up to his feet.

	 

	Luna made no efforts to stop him.

	 

	Things being the way they are, she’ll probably let us go as well.

	 

	Luna, perhaps a little worried about Aqua too, gave us a faint smile as we stood up, before calling the other adventurers over to her.

	 

	“Now, then, everyone, we’ll start dividing you into groups! Everyone who’s already part of a party, please gather together. I’ll be giving every party a number and role…”

	 

	The various adventurers gathered up into small parties and lined up in front of Luna.

	 

	I, Megumin, Darkness, Mitsurugi, and his two hanger-ons stood some distance away.

	 

	Then, just as Luna started handing out numbers to the various parties…

	 

	 

	 

	Yunyun was left all alone in a corner.

	 

	 

	 

	… Oh, yeah, she’s the kind of person who’s always left out in these types of situations.

	 

	After some time spent aimlessly staring around, Yunyun finally approached Dust’s party, but she maintained a fair distance between herself and them, not technically alone but also not exactly part of the group.

	 

	 

	 

	— But it didn’t take long for Dust to notice her.

	 

	 

	 

	“Hey, what are you doing? This isn’t your place.”

	 

	Hearing Dust’s completely unexpected and extreme words, I was reminded of the circumstance of when I first got involved with him.

	 

	Yeah, he’s that kind of person, isn’t he?

	 

	I felt he was becoming better recently, but I guess it was just my imagination after all.

	 

	“Umm… I-I’m sorry…”

	 

	Yunyun bowed repeatedly as she prepared to leave Dust and his party.

	 

	No matter how you look at it, this is way too much.

	 

	Just as I was about to intervene.

	 

	“Where are you going? Your place is over there, isn’t it?”

	 

	Dust grabbed Yunyun’s shoulder before she could move too far away and directed her towards me.

	 

	“… … ?”

	 

	Yunyun, having been moved towards me, gave Dust a confused look.

	 

	“In terms of combat prowess, you’re probably ranked first or second in this town, right? If a true Crimson Demon like you were to join forces with that irksome magic sword wielder, you might actually be able to face down the Demon King, don’t you think? Go hunt down that damned annoying Demon King and knock him down a couple of times in our place.”

	 

	“Hey, if Yunyun is a true Crimson Demon, what does that make me? Why don’t you make it clear right now?”

	 

	Megumin started raising a fuss upon hearing Dust’s words, but Yunyun simply regarded him with a look of bewilderment.

	 

	“I’m a little worried just leaving these guys on their own. If it was just to get Aqua-nee-chan back, it’ll be fine, but it’s these guys we are talking about. They might end up getting dragged into fighting yet another troublesome enemy. It’d be safer to have a real Archmage like you with them… Come now, you can cast teleport, can’t you? If push comes to shove, you can just teleport back here on your own, no problem.”

	 

	This little delinquent, how could you say that kind of crap at the end?

	 

	“Hey, why don’t you tell me exactly what kind of Archmage I am if not a real one!?”

	 

	Just as Megumin started pressing Dust.

	 

	“– I understand. I’ll be off to help Aqua-san! I-It’s only natural to help a f-friend in need…”

	 

	As Yunyun said that with a blush, she let out a smile.

	 

	Luna, who has been following the conversation, seems a bit reluctant to let Yunyun who is able to use Advanced magic go. But, perhaps because she doesn’t want to get into an argument with Dust, she didn’t say anything.

	 

	“Crimson Demons are a race that will never back down from a fight. Very well, I’ll take you on. Let’s take this outside!”

	 

	Just as Megumin grabbed Dust by the collar and was struggling to pull him outside, Mitsurugi, wearing a dashing smile on his face, extended a hand to Yunyun.

	 

	“Seems like it’s decided, then. Now… Yunyun, was it? Shall we head off? Having an Archmage on the team is certainly comforting. It doesn’t seem like you have a party yet, so, if you want, I’ll be happy to have you in our party after everything’s done.”

	 

	“Umm… T-That’s… I’m fine.”

	 

	Yunyun, after taking Mitsurugi’s hand into a brief handshake, rejected his invitation.

	 

	“……”

	 

	“I-It’s fine, Kyouya! You have us, don’t you!?”

	 

	“Y-Yeah! Sure, it might be good for the party balance to have her join us, but she seems to be a fairly famous mage in town…! So, um, well, this can’t be helped!”

	 

	The two hanger-ons quickly comforted Mitsurugi, who seemed to have taken quite the shock from getting rejected.

	 

	“Dust-kun! Dust-kun! Look, the handsome hunk got rejected! He even extended his hand like he’s hitting on her! Seems like even hunks can get rejected!”

	 

	“Gyahahaha! Even the legendary loner knows how to pick her friends!”

	 

	“T-That’s not it…! I-If I join up, I’ll just create trouble for…! T-T-That’s not it…! Dust-san, Kazuma-san! Please cut it out!”

	 

	Seeing Dust and me take the opportunity to tease Mitsurugi, Yunyun hastily tried to explain herself.

	 

	“A-Annoying! Those two are really annoying! Kyouya, there’s no need to pay any heed to what people as lonely seeming as them say!”

	 

	“Hey, delinquent, go over there! Shoo, shoo!”

	 

	As the two hanger ons expressed their displeasure towards us, Mitsurugi finally seemed to regain some of his spirit.

	 

	“N-now then, we should get moving… The ones who will be going after Aqua-sama would be me, my two companions, and the four of you lead by Satou, right… However, I feel like this journey presents a great opportunity. If the Demon King’s army intends to attack both this town and the capital at the same time, the defense of the castle would be lowered to its weakest state. If Aqua-sama were to break through the barrier that they are relying on… What do you think? I think it’ll work.”

	 

	This guy is saying something really similar to what Aqua did.

	 

	And, saying something like this in this atmosphere is a little…

	 

	“Sorry, but I have no intention of heading out after Aqua. The reason I originally came here in the first place is to put out a request for a few high level adventurers to go after her. After all, my current level is one.”

	 

	After hearing my words.

	 

	“L-Level one? How could this have happened? You were quite weak in the first place. That means…”

	 

	“Hey, you lost to the ‘quite weak’ me multiple times, so you don’t get to say that!”

	 

	If I had a cheat magic sword or something like this guy, of course I would be going after Aqua too.

	 

	However, after having all my stats be reduced back to level one, I’m just a common everyman, no, a being of civilized society that is most likely weaker than the average person in this world. There’s no way I’m heading out to the wilderness in such a state.

	 

	“No, more importantly, Satou Kazuma! Do you seriously intend to leave the fate of Aqua-sama in the hands of others!? Even after being together for so long!? Are you really… Wait, hold on, how many times did you say I lost to you? The only occasion I lost to you was the time you stole my magic sword from me…”

	 

	As Mitsurugi seemed to have caught onto something and started muttering to himself, Megumin uneasily said to me.

	 

	“Kazuma, are you really not going to go after Aqua? If it’s about your level, I’m pretty sure you can raise a few levels on the journey…”

	 

	“I really want to go after her, but right now even a single goblin is a major threat to me. You’re high leveled, and Darkness is tough, so you two will be fine, but all I’ll do is slow you down.”

	 

	“No, I’ll properly protect you, so, Kazuma…”

	 

	“Aqua isn’t around right now. In other words, if I slip up and die, I won’t be able to get revived. If you really think that you ever made me feel at ease during any of our previous adventures, then please, do tell me.”

	 

	The two of them swiftly averted their gaze.

	 

	“… You know, I really hate the heroine character that occasionally appears in manga and anime who shoots off on her own due to a strong sense of justice or whatever, only to end up getting taken captive. If the only thing I can do is get in the way, I think it’s best for everyone to leave it in the hands of someone capable instead.”

	 

	That useless goddess is the perfect example of such a character right now.

	 

	More importantly, her objective is to defeat the Demon King and go back to heaven.

	 

	Even if I were to catch up with her and bring her back, it wouldn’t solve anything.

	 

	Just then, Mitsurugi took a deep breath and said.

	 

	“… I see. Very well. You don’t have a divine relic or any special powers, so as you are right now, you’re simply a normal high schooler. I won’t force someone like you to go on such a grueling journey. In your place, I’ll catch up with Aqua-sama, then head on to defeat the Demon King. Is that okay?”

	 

	“If you are really capable of defeating him, I don’t mind, but just so you know, that’s a death flag.”

	 

	I might say that, but still …

	 

	“Though, as you’ve said earlier, if Aqua and Yunyun were to join your party, I feel like you’d stand a pretty good chance against the Demon King. In terms of party balance, it’s the perfect composition.”

	 

	Mitsurugi gave me a surprised look.

	 

	The Demon King isn’t someone I can defeat with luck or cheap tricks like the previous bosses that I faced. The final battle with the Demon King should really be handled by a proper cheat wielding protagonist.

	 

	If anything, just making it this far has been an extraordinary string of good luck and coincidence.

	 

	I’m not so reckless as to just walk in there without any preparations, simply hoping for a miracle to happen.

	 

	I’ve been reduced to level one and stripped of what little combat prowess I had, so it’s best to put such matters to the side for the moment and focus on getting stronger.

	 

	“Megumin, Darkness, I’ll just get in the way if I tag along, but you two are pretty strong, so go with Mitsurugi after Aqua. I’ll watch the house.”

	 

	Leaving me aside, those two will probably be a great help when it comes time to face the Demon King.

	 

	Thus, it’s best for them to tag along with Mitsurugi who’s also going to face the Demon King.

	 

	But Megumin, after falling silent for a moment.

	 

	“… No, I will stay here. I know I’m not exactly easy to work around. Without Kazuma’s directions, I’ll definitely blow my load on the first monster that jumps out at us and end up being luggage. I’ll await her return here with you.”

	 

	“… In that case, I’ll remain here too. A Crusader’s main role is to defend others, after all. Defending Axel would most likely be a better use of my talents. Plus…”

	 

	Darkness trailed off, repeatedly glancing towards me and the floor.

	 

	“… W-What?”

	 

	“… No, it’s nothing.”

	 

	What is it? If you have something to say, just say it.

	 

	Actually, it isn’t just Darkness. Megumin too is fidgeting around, seemingly wanting to say something yet keeping silent.

	 

	… Just what are these two up to? If you keep doing this, I’m going to use Steal on you.

	 

	↲



	






	Chapter 1: Part 3 ↲

	 

	After seeing off Mitsurugi and Yunyun, we went back to the mansion without doing anything else in particular.

	 

	“I’m home~”

	 

	Megumin, who opened the door first, yelled that even though there wasn’t anyone else at home.

	 

	… No, that’s not exactly true. Chomusuke, attracted by the voice, came running to the entrance hall to greet her.

	 

	“Oh, no, I’m not letting you out to play. There are some really dangerous vegetables growing in the yard right now. You’ll have to play inside the house until it’s time to harvest them.”

	 

	Megumin picked up Chomusuke as she started pawing at the door.

	 

	I really wanted to take care of those vegetables while everyone else is out.

	 

	Darkness, going into the main hall, looked around uneasily.

	 

	“… Hmm? What’s the matter?”

	 

	“A-Ah, no, it’s nothing. It’s just, I’m used to hearing Aqua say ‘Welcome back’ every time we come back home…”

	 

	It seems like she’s feeling a little lonely now that she isn’t able to hear Aqua’s voice.

	 

	… True, she’s always raising a fuss, but it is a little unsettling without her present.

	 

	Though, usually it’s worrisome not to see her around because I can’t help but wonder what kind of trouble she’s getting up to while she’s out of my sight.

	 

	“Oh, there’s a letter addressed to Kazuma here.”

	 

	Megumin, who looked into the letter box, picked it up and handed it over to me.

	 

	I thought it might have been a letter sent by Aqua calling for aid after she’d gotten into a tight spot for a moment, but I froze up once I noticed the name on the letter.

	 

	“Oh, it’s a letter from my sister!”

	 

	“It’s a letter from Iris-sama! Show some respect!”

	 

	Ignoring Darkness who chose this moment to say some meaningless things for some reason, I eagerly opened the letter and started reading–

	 

	 

	 

	“Dear Onii-sama,

	 

	The leaves have started falling and the snow sprites have started poking their heads out. I hope this letter finds you well in such cold weather.

	 

	Me writing to you at such a late juncture can only be for one reason. As I’m sure you’ve already heard, the Demon King’s army plans on launching an all out attack on the capital.

	 

	The one who will lead this attack will most likely be the final Demon King’s General, the Demon King’s daughter.

	 

	It’s reported that the Demon King’s daughter is good at leading troops, and once attacked the famously combative Crimson Demons in their village and razed it to the ground.

	 

	This clash will most likely be one of the fiercest in living memory.

	 

	This letter ended up being like a farewell message, but don’t worry. There are many strong people with black hair and eyes like Onii-sama in the capital, so everything should be fine.

	 

	After all, all the elite warriors from all over the world, including the Crimson Demons, are currently gathering at the capital!

	 

	I heard that Onii-sama lost a life while trying to capture the Demon King’s General, Serena, the other day.

	 

	I’m happy to hear that you once again achieved another feather to put in your cap, but please don’t be too reckless.

	 

	I heard that the Demon King’s army is planning to attack the town of Axel at the same time, so I pray for your safety.

	 

	I’ll strive to become a good sister that Onii-sama can be proud of.

	 

	Best regards,

	 

	Belzerg Stylish Sword Iris.

	 

	 

	 

	PS: Will you praise me if I defeat the Demon King’s daughter?”

	 

	 

	 

	“… … ” x3

	 

	All of us fell silent after reading the letter.

	 

	… Wait, isn’t this pretty dangerous?

	 

	She’s written down some really dangerous sounding stuff like making me proud and taking down the Demon King’s daughter and the like.

	 

	“Say, Iris isn’t going to fight, is she? In such a situation, the princess would be snuck out of the city in order to preserve the royal bloodline, right?”

	 

	“Under normal circumstances, yes… but even amongst the royal family, the blood of heroes flows especially strongly in the veins of Iris-sama. If this country, the defense line against the forces of the Demon King, were to fall, it could mean the end of humanity. In such a case, she might end up taking the field as humanity’s trump card…”

	 

	Darkness uneasily said that, making me feel uneasy too.

	 

	“That girl will be fine. After all, she’s my follower and my left hand. She’ll definitely send the Demon King’s daughter back home in tears.”

	 

	“H-Hey, if you keep treating Iris-sama like she’s below you, someone might really take your head off.”

	 

	Megumin confidently said, but I still couldn’t get rid of the flutters in my stomach.

	 

	It’s the same sense of foreboding that I felt when I could do nothing but watch Serena go about her business in this town.

	 

	First Aqua and now Iris. Can I really do nothing but watch when the people I care about are in danger?

	 

	No, I think I’ve always been like this.

	 

	I remember this feeling very well.

	 

	It’s the same feeling I felt when I saw my childhood friend and first crush riding on the back of a bad boy sempai as he cruised by on his motorcycle.

	 

	Back then, I told myself that there was nothing I could do and ended up becoming a hikikomori.

	 

	But I gained the chance to redo everything again when I came to this world.

	 

	Dammit, times like this make me really wish I had a cheat of my own.

	 

	If only I had something that could stand up against the Demon King–
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	“This guy is grabbing his head and muttering to himself. Should we do something?”

	 

	“He’s probably having a mental crisis after hearing that the young Iris-sama might have to be sent out into battle too… Right.”

	 

	After Megumin and Darkness whispered something to each other, they both approached me and said.

	 

	“Say, Kazuma, if you don’t have any plans, why don’t you come with us for a change a pace? I want to try going back to our roots and challenging what could be said to be our arch nemesis.”

	 

	↲



	






	Chapter 1: Part 4 ↲

	 

	Well, when we talk about our roots and arch nemesis, there’s only one kind of monster we can be referring to.

	 

	In the sprawling plains right next to Axel—

	 

	“I told you I’m level one, didn’t I!? One slip and I’m dead! Darkness! Darkness! Hurry up and do something about that frog!”

	 

	I’m being chased by a giant frog.

	 

	“No, wait, Darkness, please do something about this first! It’s already up to my neck! This is the furthest I’ve ever been swallowed!”

	 

	Megumin has already used her magic and is desperately screaming after having been swallowed all the way to her neck.

	 

	“You are already useless, so just stand by! If I get swallowed, I won’t be able to hold out until this clumsy fool is able to land an attack!”

	 

	“You can only say that because you haven’t been swallowed enough! Being swallowed is the most primal form of fear that exists in any living creature!”

	 

	“You were the one who said it was warm and comfy inside a frog’s mouth back when you got swallowed in the winter!”

	 

	As I was arguing with Megumin, Darkness, quite some distance behind the frog that was chasing me, raised her greatsword and shouted.

	 

	“Kazuma, I can’t do anything while the frog is moving like that, so just stay still for a moment! Don’t worry, trust me!”

	 

	“Who the hell can trust you in this situation! … Ah, right, your decoy skill! Why are you chasing after the frog in the first place?! Hurry up and use your Decoy skill to lure it towards you!”

	 

	“I’ve been using that skill since the beginning! Even frogs have the capacity to grow and learn! Plus, I’m wearing metal armor which frogs hate, so the Decoy skill isn’t having much effect!”

	 

	Dammit, I can never rely on her when it matters the most!

	 

	I drew the wire from my waist and threw it at the frog chasing me.

	 

	“Bind!!!”

	 

	After confirming that the frog was firmly bound with my custom made wire, I came to a stop, trying to catch my breath.

	 

	“Seems like it really was the right choice not to go after Aqua.”

	 

	“N-No, wait! If it wasn’t a frog, my decoy would’ve definitely worked. Please believe in me!”

	 

	Ignoring Darkness who desperately came up with an excuse, I approached the bound frog and finished it off.

	 

	This is just part of the circle of life. I’ll make sure to turn you into a delicious dish tonight.

	 

	After giving the deceased frog my prayers, I busied myself with undoing the wire that got wrapped around it.

	 

	… Yes, removing the wires.

	 

	“… Wait, hold on.”

	 

	It feels like I’m missing something.

	 

	How was I able to use a skill in the first place?

	 

	I pulled out my adventurer’s card and examined it closely.

	 

	My level has risen to two after defeating that frog.

	 

	And–

	 

	“Why do I have so many skill points.”

	 

	“What’s wrong, Kazuma? Is there something wrong with the card?”

	 

	Perhaps finding something off with me simply staring at my card, Darkness came over and asked.

	 

	“… Well, it’s not exactly something wrong. It’s just… ”

	 

	I gave Darkness the biggest smile I’ve ever made.

	 

	“My time might finally be here.”

	 

	I pushed my adventurer’s card towards her and pointed towards the line that listed my skill points.

	 

	 

	 

	“–Seriously, what do you mean by your time might finally be here!? And Darkness too, how could you forget about me while I’m inside the frog’s stomach!? Isn’t the role of a Crusader to protect her companions!?”

	 

	“I’m sorry.” x2

	 

	After returning to the mansion, we received a lecture from Megumin after she cleaned herself up in the bath.

	 

	I completely forgot about Megumin after making my tremendous discovery.

	 

	After proudly showing my card to Darkness, I turned to show it to Megumin too before realizing that she’s been completely swallowed by the frog.

	 

	Of course, I hurried to get her out, but…

	 

	“The thing that makes me angry the most is you using drain touch to give me some mana! You just don’t want to carry me because you think being covered in slime is gross, don’t you!?

	 

	“You know me too well… N-No, wait, Megumin, now is not the time for that! I made a really amazing discovery! So that’s why there’s a place I want to go!”

	 

	I hastily explained to Megumin as she moved to wring my neck all the way off.

	 

	If this goes well, it might actually be the start of my legend.

	 

	“I’m heading to Wiz’s shop! Forget waiting at home! Once we are done there, we are heading off after that idiot!”

	 

	The two of them seemed surprised for a moment after hearing me say that, but that quickly gave way to a gracious smile.

	 

	↲

	 




Chapter 1: Part 5 ↲

	 

	“Fu-Fuhahahahaha! Hahaha! Please look for me, she says! Hahahaha! What a spoilt goddess! She’s dailiying and secretly hoping for someone to come after her, while setting off on a journey to take out the Demon King! Fuhahahaha!”

	 

	After showing him the letter and explaining the situation, the part-timer devil broke out into raucous laughter.

	 

	“Vanir-san, you shouldn’t laugh so much! Aqua-sama went out on her own, you know!? Aaah, what should I do… This is Aqua-sama we are talking about, so I’m sure she’s gotten into some kind of trouble and is crying… So this is why she wanted to purify me the other day. It was to get rid of the barrier…”

	 

	As Wiz chastised Vanir, she also worked herself into a near panic as she read the letter again and again.

	 

	I came to Wiz’s magic item shop in order to purchase something…

	 

	“Vanir, I’ll take all the level reset potions that you have! Don’t worry about the price!”

	 

	Apart from Vanir, everyone who heard that startled in surprise.

	 

	“H-Hey, Kazuma, just what do you intend to do with those potions?”

	 

	“To reset my levels, of course! Through increasing and resetting my levels, I’m finally going to become a cheat protagonist myself!”

	 

	Even if your levels have gone down, you won’t forget the skills you learnt.

	 

	Any leftover skill points that you have won’t disappear if your level goes down either.

	 

	And in this town, I can gain a level just by killing a frog, and gaining a level also gives me a skill point.

	 

	It’s such an easy way to gain an infinite number of skill points. I have no idea why nobody ever tried it before.

	 

	Just as I was planning to relay what I discovered to everyone present–

	 

	“… Oh yes. So that is how it is. Humans truly come up with some interesting ideas. Repeatedly reducing your levels in order to more easily gain more levels and stockpiling skill points that way… But, well, normally, even if someone can do such a thing, there’s no need to go out of their way to do it.”

	 

	Vanir nodded with an intrigued look on his face while explaining every part of my plan.

	 

	I really wish he wouldn’t look into other people’s hearts on a whim and steal their words right out of their mouths.

	 

	“… They wouldn’t do that? Why not? Isn’t this perfect for gaining all the skill points they want?”

	 

	Vanir let out a chortle in response. It actually kinda pisses me off a little.

	 

	“Most normal people don’t need to worry so much about skill points. Almost everyone would be born with a certain number of skill points. It’s what they commonly refer to as natural talent. If you recall, that annoying goddess bought all the Archpriest skills with just the points she hand when she first became an Archpriest, didn’t she?”

	 

	… Come to think of it, Aqua did say that she learnt all the Archpriest skills along with the Party Tricks skill when we first started out.

	 

	… Wait.

	 

	I had exactly zero skill points when I first started out.

	 

	Does this mean I have no talent at all?

	 

	Ignoring my inner crisis, Vanir continued.

	 

	“Well, that cheating goddess is a pretty unique case, so let’s leave her aside for the moment. For instance, Crimson Demons are born with a high affinity for magic, so most of them have no problems learning Advanced Magic. From the moment they become an Archmage, they’ll usually have enough points to learn Advanced Magic. Even in the cases where they don’t, they have the “Farming” quick leveling up technique, skill up potions, and can rely on the village to help them gain the required points. Once they learn advanced magic, they’ll be able to gain levels even by themselves.”

	 

	There’s a Crimson Demon next to me who doesn’t know Advanced Magic, though.

	 

	But, well, Megumin and Darkness are just really particular about using their skill points. If you use skills normally, there should always be a use for extra skill points, right?

	 

	“… Even so, everyone would want more skill points, won’t they? Just killing a few frogs from outside the town would gain you a few levels. If everyone in this town were to repeat that process, won’t they have enough skill points to learn every skill in their class like Aqua?”

	 

	“… Umm, Kazuma…”

	 

	“Hm?”

	 

	Megumin hesitantly called out to me.

	 

	“… It’s not that easy to raise your level, you know? Normally, it would take around a year to reach level ten. The target level for leaving this town beginner is 20, and it would usually take about five years to achieve that.”

	 

	“Megumin gains a lot of experience by taking out whole groups of enemies with her Explosion, and I eat plenty of foods stuffed with experience, so we gain levels a lot faster than most people. But, you, well…”

	 

	Seeing the two of them hem and haw over their words, Vanir cheerfully said.

	 

	“People with no talent have an easier time gaining levels. This is common knowledge in this world!”

	 

	“Ah!” x2

	 

	… I turned my back on them and started toying with the merchandise on the shelves.

	 

	“In the first place, the only reason you can consider reducing your level so candidly is because you’re from another world. The lower your level, the weaker you get. The people who grew up in this harsh world would scarcely accept becoming weaker, even for a short moment. Only someone who grew up in a peaceful world like you could so easily accept reducing your level on purpose. Besides, unless one intends to learn some special skills like Explosion, by the time one becomes a veteran, they would already have learnt all the skills they need. Almost no one else would purposefully stick to the weakest class like you.”

	 

	“… From another world?” x2

	 

	Megumin and Darkness were stuck on a completely insignificant detail.

	 

	… Come to think of it, all I told them was that I came from a faraway country, didn’t I?

	 

	“What do you mean by he came from another world? Wasn’t Kazuma born in this world?”

	 

	“… I recall him saying that he came from a faraway country… ”

	 

	Damn Vanir, saying such unnecessary things at such a time…

	 

	“I’ll tell you about it later. Well, anyway, now I understand why people of this world wouldn’t make use of such a method. But I’m fine with the downsides, so please sell me all the level reset potions you have.”

	 

	“Unfortunately, there aren’t any left. That was an illegal item in the first place. Even creating it is illegal.”

	 

	Eh?

	 

	“Then why were you jerking me around all this time for!? You read my mind, so you knew exactly what I wanted from the start, didn’t you!?”

	 

	“Fuhahaha, your dark emotions are delicious as always! Still, brat, it’s still too early to give up. As thanks for your delicious dark emotions, allow Moi to tell you something nice.”

	 

	This bastard, taking the chance to jerk me around just because Aqua isn’t here!

	 

	“All you need is to reduce your level, right? In this world, there’s a certain status effect that is considered particularly fiendish known as level drain. If you work with a monster that can inflict such a status…”

	 

	“I-I see! With that, I can raise and reduce my levels at will!”

	 

	Finally seeing the light at the end of the tunnel, I excitedly exclaimed, and Vanir nodded in an amused fashion.

	 

	“Yes, indeed. However, the only monsters capable of inflicting level drain are really powerful undead type monsters. Normally, even finding one is a tough prospect, and amicably working with them is nearly impossible … But, fortunately, there is a powerful high class and friendly undead Lich right here!”

	 

	“Amazing! Unlike a certain useless goddess, you’re actually useful every once in a while!”

	 

	Just as Vanir frowned after being compared to a certain goddess,

	 

	“U-Umm… Liches do have the ability to inflict level drain, but unfortunately, I can’t inflict such a status effect at will. If a Lich attacks with hostile intent, they can inflict a random status effect while doing so, of which level drain is but one of them. Paralysis, sleep, fear, and curse are other possible results. There is also the possibility of inflicting life threatening status effects like instant death or petrification, so…”

	 

	“Is that so? Well, that’s a shame. Just forget everything I just said…”

	 

	Seeing me give up on this plan so easily, Megumin and Darkness let out a sigh while giving me a wry smile.

	 

	I know, but my life is more important.

	 

	“Steady effort is the best way to gain power. Power that’s easily gained will always have a cost that needs to be paid someday. And most of them usually comes with pretty huge demerits as well.”

	 

	Hearing Megumin’s words, I’m suddenly reminded of Aqua that I brought over as my cheat item.

	 

	When I chose her as my item, it was because I found her irksome and wanted to knock her down a peg or two.

	 

	However, there was a certain part of me that thought “Hey, if I bring a goddess that can grant any kind of wish along with me, wouldn’t that be like asking a genie for an infinite number of wishes?”

	 

	Maybe all the hardship that I suffered thanks to her is retribution for that.

	 

	“Even if you break into the Demon King’s castle and head for the Demon King, he would be protected by his bodyguards, so there won’t be any other option other than a straight up fight. If you think about it that way, the party composition you mentioned before about Mitsurugi’s party plus Yunyun and Aqua isn’t bad at all. It’s definitely thanks to you that Aqua can even break the barrier and corner the Demon King like this. You’ve already done enough, now is the time to rest.”

	 

	“Yeah. This is Aqua, after all. For all we know, she might have already gotten cold feet and is on her way back now. So, all we need to do is wait for her at home with a lecture prepared.”

	 

	Megumin and Darkness are offering me some rare words of comfort for once…

	 

	… No, even I am very well aware of the situation.

	 

	To tell the truth, I too want to go together with them after Aqua, then help her fulfill her wish of defeating the Demon King.

	 

	And there’s the only thing I can be proud of: my absurd luck that’s possibly worth calling a cheat on its own.

	 

	— Looking at the two of them give me resigned smiles and offer me comforting words, I gathered my resolve.

	 

	“… Say, Wiz, can I ask where your teleport waypoints are?”

	 

	Teleport can’t be used to just travel to any place you want to.

	 

	They can only be used to go to waypoints that have to be set in advance, and there can only be three of them.

	 

	Wiz seemed a little confused by my question, but still answered after only a short delay.

	 

	“My first waypoint is set at the entrance of this town. My second waypoint has been set at the Crimson Demon Village due to business reasons.”

	 

	“Wiz, first, change the waypoint you’ve set at the Crimson Demon Village to anywhere else.”

	 

	Vanir immediately spat out. It seems like he dislikes Wiz going to the Crimson Demon Village.

	 

	“The last waypoint is placed at what is said to be the deepest dungeon on this continent that I use to gather materials–”

	 

	“That’s it!”

	 

	I couldn’t help but yell out upon hearing the location of the last waypoint.

	 

	I recall her mentioning something about that back during the time we used random teleport on that coronatite during the fight with the mobile fortress Destroyer.

	 

	Such a dungeon would definitely be filled with plentiful experience points, no, I mean, strong monsters.

	 

	I bowed before Wiz.

	 

	“Wiz, please take me with you to the dungeon. And when my level goes up high enough, please use level drain on me.”

	 

	“Eeh!?”

	 

	Wiz let out a surprised gasp, and Megumin and Darkness started raising a fuss too.

	 

	“Kazuma, weren’t you listening to her!? A Lich’s status effects are entirely random. Petrification and instant death are obvious, but with your constitution, even a status effect like curse that saps your stamina would prove fatal to you!”

	 

	“You are usually very cautious, so why do you come up with such reckless ideas every so often!? Right now Aqua isn’t here, if you die, that’ll be… ”

	 

	“Oh, shut up! You two, go speak with all the adventurers who have skills that would seem useful! I want to be able to start learning skills immediately the moment I get back from the dungeon!”

	 

	I snapped at the two of them who were endlessly fussing around me.

	 

	Megumin has been called joke mage and various similar nicknames by the rest of her village ever since they found out that she learnt Explosion, so she should be bursting with the desire to make them eat their words.

	 

	And there’s Darkness who decided to restrain herself, even though she would want nothing more than to go after Aqua immediately.

	 

	And then there’s Aqua, who despite getting lonely really easily, went off on her own to avoid getting the rest of us involved in her troubles.

	 

	… Seriously, every single one of them are always like this!

	 

	Even though they normally do nothing except what they want and cause trouble for others, they always act like proper people at the strangest of times!

	 

	If you were capable of such consideration, then show it right from the start!

	 

	“I might have a reputation for being an unscrupulous brute of a man, but I haven’t fallen so low that I would push everything off to someone else to handle! The status afflicting attack of a lich can result in a level drain, curse, paralysis, sleep, fear, petrification, and instant death, was it!? Amongst those, I need to avoid instant death, petrification, and curse, right!? You two have spent a lot of time with me, so tell me, do I really seem like the kind of man who would be unlucky enough to receive those status effects!? Now, hurry up and go!”

	 

	Imitating Aqua’s mannerisms, I made shooing motions towards Megumin and Darkness.

	 

	“A-Are you insane, Kazuma!? Um, wouldn’t it be best to at least get a priest to cast Bless on you before you get level drained–!?”

	 

	“W-Wait a minute, Kazuma, I can go with you to act as a meat shield against the monsters! It would be safer–!”

	 

	I shoved the two of them who were dragging their feet talking about all kinds of things out of the store.

	 

	Then, I once again turned back to Wiz.

	 

	“So, I’m terribly sorry, but can I trouble you to train me? I know it’s a little thick-skinned of me to ask a former Demon King’s General to help me gain the power to defeat the Demon King, but…”

	 

	“T-That’s, well, I too am worried about Aqua-sama, so I don’t mind, but… I can’t guarantee your safety with just me alone. The dungeon is really huge. It’s easy to get lost, and there are a lot of traps too… And most importantly, will my attack really not kill you… Ah, right!”

	 

	Wiz, who was making a troubled face earlier, suddenly clapped her hands together.

	 

	“Vanir-san! You can use your powers of foresight to check in advance if a status effect fatal to Kazuma-san would be applied. P-Plus, with Vanir-san there, we’ll be able to divine the correct path and see through any traps in our way.”

	 

	“Moi refuses.”

	 

	Vanir instantly rejected the idea that Wiz brought up, before breaking out into laughter.

	 

	“Fuhahaha, yes, tasting such dark emotions are precisely why this conversation has gone on so long! It is delicious indeed! The dark emotions from you two are truly delicious!”

	 

	This shitty devil. One of these days I’m going to purify him.

	 

	“Moi doesn’t care what happens to the Demon King, but why must a devil like Moi do something that might end up helping that goddess!? Fuhahaha, this will be interesting indeed! A goddess setting out on a mysterious journey, only to get lost and resort to chewing grass for sustenance before starving to death! Plus, there’s not a chance that she on her own would ever make it close to the Demon King’s castle. Fuhahahaha!”

	 

	“Vanir-san! Can’t you bring yourself to lend them a hand in such a situation!? If you are going to go that far, I have my own plans too!”

	 

	Seeing Wiz who had an uncharacteristic fire in her voice, Vanir’s smile quickly vanished from his face.

	 

	“Oh ho? Why don’t you tell me exactly what you plan? Do you really think Moi would cave in from mere threats–”

	 

	“I bought this crate of products in secret. I was considering returning some of it because there’s too much, but on second thought– Aah! Those aren’t the ones I’m planning on returning! Those are important goods, so don’t take them away!”

	 

	Watching Vanir try and shove Wiz off a crate of products that she’s shielding with her body, I said.

	 

	“Come to think of, Vanir, I still owe you a favor, don’t I? If you agree to safely escort and bring me back from the dungeon, I’ll return that favor right now.”

	 

	“… Favor?”

	 

	Vanir, pressing down Wiz’s head as she tried to take back the box of products from Vanir, warily said.

	 

	“Remember that time Aqua tossed me out of the mansion? You helped me sneak back into the mansion that night, didn’t you? I promised to buy some useless high priced goods from Wiz’s shop back then, didn’t I?”

	 

	“Oh ho, that did happen, didn’t it? … Rejoice, Wiz, the various pieces of trash that you bough will soon be turned to cash! So… Hey, let go already! There’s nothing important in this box at all! I’m selling it all away!”

	 

	“Wait! That isn’t garbage at all! That’s a rosary that is said to bring about wonderful encounters just by wearing it…!”

	 

	I said to those two who were still locked in a tug of war over that item.

	 

	 

	 

	“Aah, sorry, that isn’t the items I want to buy. I already have something in mind. Vanir will probably be jumping for joy to be able to finally sell those items…”

	 

	↲
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	Midnight.

	 

	“Do you understand, Emperor Zell? If something were to happen to me, it’ll be up to you to save the world.”

	 

	I bid farewell to the sleeping Emperor Zell.

	 

	Even though Zell is in the presence of a goddess like me, he doesn’t seem like he has any intention of waking up.

	 

	Seems like he’s really something after all.

	 

	It’s said that long lived high ranking dragons will sleep for longer and longer periods the more powerful they get. I wonder exactly how powerful Zell will grow up to be when he’s capable of falling asleep even in the presence of a goddess.

	 

	“Listen well, Emperor Zell, even if something were to happen to me, don’t destroy the world in the process of taking revenge, you hear? That isn’t something your mother would want.”

	 

	Zell loves me very much, so I need to make this clear to him before I leave.

	 

	My beloved Emperor Zell remains fearless even in the face of the shell of a Devil, and in fact uses it as a nest.

	 

	To remain fearless even in the face of Devils and Goddesses, Zell truly is a dragon worthy of being crowned an emperor.

	 

	Crowned with a fiery red crest, a beak that shines like gold and unblemished feathers as white as snow.

	 

	As I ran my hands through Emperor Zell’s white plumage before leaving, I felt something nestle up to me.

	 

	“What is it, Black demonic beast? I usually lose to you, but Emperor Zell is here today, so I won’t lose. If I detect a hint of hostility from you, I’ll wake Emperor Zell up and have him get rid of you instantly.”

	 

	Curled up next to me feet was the mysterious demonic beast that singled me out to be its enemy.

	 

	I really wish it’d stop stealing my snacks and side dishes without a second thought.

	 

	“… W-What? What’s with you today? Why are you sticking to me so much today?”

	 

	Chomusuke repeatedly brushed its head against my hand, almost as if it’s asking for me to head pat it.

	 

	Normally it wouldn’t even allow me to touch it. Why are cats such selfish creatures?

	 

	What, you’re really fluffy and soft, aren’t you?

	 

	… Seriously!

	 

	“Are you here to stop me after knowing that I’m heading off to take out the Demon King? But you’re too naive. Don’t think that you’ll be able to delay my departure just because your fur is a little fluffy… But, well, if you don’t mind letting me touch your belly too, I wouldn’t mind delaying my departure until tomorrow.”

	 

	Even though I tried to barter with it, perhaps because it isn’t willing to give up its belly, but it unsheathed its claws the moment I tried getting anywhere close.

	 

	“You’ll get divine retribution if you lay your claws on the soft skin of a goddess. I occasionally feel the aura of a human coming from you. What’s up with that? You always smell nice even though you are a cat. Are you aiming to become the god of soap or something? Oh, no, you can’t become the god of baths. I’m already the goddess of water, so our domains would overlap.”

	 

	Almost like it was protesting against my words, Chomusuke bit my hagoromo.

	 

	That’s a divine relic, so I would really like it if you could stop drooling all over it.

	 

	Just then, Chomusuke turned its gaze towards an empty spot of space.

	 

	“Ara, did you come to see me off too?”

	 

	Standing right there is the bounded spirit that lives in the mansion, Anna.

	 

	She’s normally a spirited girl who loves playing pranks on me, but something seems different about her today.

	 

	“You have an unusually serious look on your face today. What, are you ready to move on now?”

	 

	She said she’ll move on to heaven herself when she has grown bored of listening to our stories of adventures, so I’ve left her alone until now…

	 

	“You still haven’t grown tired of those stories yet? … I see. Well, it’s best for spirits to naturally go to heaven after settling their regrets here, so that’s fine. But make sure you keep out of sight of Eris, okay? She’s really hard headed, so she won’t hesitate to send you on immediately.”

	 

	Anna nodded in response to my advice.

	 

	“… Say, didn’t I tell you to stop saying that? That’s a death flag, you know?”

	 

	She asked me to tell her one last story, so that even if I don’t make it back, she’ll be able to move on without any regrets.

	 

	As I sat down on the lawn, Chomusuke, even though it normally never did something like this, happily leapt onto my lap.

	 

	“Say, you two are really making it really hard for me right now. Actually, I might miss the midnight carriage if things go on like this…”

	 

	I’m not sure if Chomusuke heard me, all it did was let out a lazy yawn.

	 

	Just what is up with these two today? Don’t they know that they are getting in the way of exterminating the Demon King?

	 

	But, well…

	 

	“Oh, very well. Let me tell you a particularly nostalgic story of mine… That was back when I was hard at work receiving the dead souls up in heaven. On that day, a hiki-NEET who died in a really rare way got sent to me wearing a tracksuit…”
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	— It was the honest request of the young lady ghost that I’ve known for quite some time now, so I decided to go along with it.

	 

	↲
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	–Dungeon, First floor–

	 

	“Fuhahaha! Fuhahaha! Begone, little goblins! Do you want to become the experience points of our customer so badly!? Unfortunately, we have no interest in small fry like you! Now, open a path!”

	 

	A Duke of Hell, former General of the Demon King’s Army, and a greater devil in his own right, Vanir.

	 

	Normally such a being would be some kind of last boss or something, but right now he’s our vanguard and scattering the goblins before him.

	 

	I want to say he is dressed in a manner befitting that of a great duke of hell…

	 

	But no, he’s wearing sandals, a pair of loose shorts and a half open shirt, like he’s ready to hit the beach.

	 

	Taking on a dungeon while wearing such an outfit strikes me as a little crazy, but I’ve long since stopped worrying about every little one of this devil’s peculiarities.

	 

	“I never thought there’d come a day where I could go on an adventure with Kazuma-san and Vanir-san like this! Today, I’m not the same old shopkeeper who always gets lectured by Vanir-san; I’ll show you the power of the famous great mage that I was known as!”

	 

	Wiz happily said as she brought up the rear.

	 

	Right now, I’m invading the dungeon bracketed by Wiz and Vanir.

	 

	Wiz feels particularly reliable today, unlike the usual inept air that she emits when she was working as a shopkeeper.

	 

	But, well…

	 

	“Leaving Vanir aside, well… Is it really okay not to bring any weapons or armour, Wiz?”

	 

	Wiz, wearing the same frock that she wears in the store, gives me the same feeling that seeing Vanir in his beachwear does.

	 

	A man in beachwear and a large sack on his back, a woman wearing a simple frock, and then there’s me, the only one here bearing proper equipment.

	 

	I wonder exactly what kind of group we must look like to anyone else.

	 

	“It’s fine! Liches can only be damaged by magical weapons, monsters that have a lot of arcana within them, or high level magic! I am the King of Undead, after all. You know, this is the first place where I met Vanir-san. I’m going to give it my all!”

	 

	I let go of a little bit of my unease after hearing Wiz’s confident answer.

	 

	But well…

	 

	I’m starting to regret asking these two for help.

	 

	 

	 

	–Dungeon, Fifth floor–

	 

	“Perfect! Perfect! Today, Moi is in perfect condition! Fuhahahaha! A mere ogre dares to stand in my way!? How impudent! There’s no need to use magic, allow Moi to rend it limb from limb with my bare hands!”

	 

	“You’re in a good mood today, Vanir-san! But, unless you let Kazuma deal the last blow, the experience points…”

	 

	Vanir is squaring off against an ogre that’s at least three meters tall, while Wiz moved towards the other ogres that were following it…

	 

	Some of the ogres that were touched by Wiz fell to the floor, foaming at the mouth, while others lost consciousness and collapsed where they stood.

	 

	They are most likely affected by the Curse and Sleep status effects.

	 

	And my job is to deal the finishing blow to the ogres who have been immobilized.

	 

	I want to say that this is no sweat at all, but I’m not so cold-hearted that I could easily kill creatures that couldn’t fight back without even a hint of guilt.

	 

	Still, those two really are former Demon King’s generals.

	 

	Between the two of them, they took care of the horde of ogres with the same air as a regular person mowing a lawn.

	 

	As an aside, this dungeon really does live up to its name.

	 

	It’s said to be the deepest and largest dungeon in the world, and the size of its corridors is easily wide enough to allow a dragon to pass through without trouble.

	 

	It’s been a few hours since Wiz brought us here with her Teleport.

	 

	My level easily went past ten and is almost closing onto twenty now.

	 

	“This ogre will probably… Yes, I’ve reached level twenty! Thanks to you two, my levels have been rising really rapidly.”

	 

	After driving my sword into the ogre that Vanir wrestled into submission, I reported my current level to the others.

	 

	I removed my sword from the ogre’s body and clasped my hands over its remains.

	 

	To be honest, the fact that this feels so much like grinding in a video game disturbs me a little.

	 

	Especially when I’m killing humanoid monsters that seem capable of intelligence.

	 

	But I need to do this in order to become strong. Sorry.

	 

	Vanir seems slightly taken aback for once.

	 

	“Hmm, your level is already this high… Moi always knew you didn’t have much talent as an adventurer, but to think that it’s to such a degree… But, well, one supposes you can think of it as having a talent for gaining levels quickly… ”

	 

	“You are the absolute worst person to receive such words from. At least poke fun at me like you usually do…”

	 

	Just then, Wiz hesitantly extended a hand to me.

	 

	“R-Right then, let’s be on our way… Vanir-san, this is fine, right?”

	 

	“Indeed, there is no problem. The sight of my healthy customer is visible to me.”

	 

	“Stop referring to me as your customer, just address me normally. Now, then, please!”

	 

	After Wiz successfully reduced my level to one, I let out a breath.

	 

	“… So it really went off successfully. You are truly fortunate.”

	 

	“Eh?” x2

	 

	At Vanir’s words, Wiz and I suddenly stiffened.

	 

	What did he just say? Don’t tell me he didn’t actually see the future…!

	 

	“Fuhahaha! Did that worry you? Worry not! Until you take those items off my hands, you need not worry for your safety… Oho, yes, these are some wonderful dark emotions indeed!”

	 

	Oh, yeah, this is the kind of person he is.

	 

	 

	 

	–Dungeon, Tenth floor–

	 

	“S-Say, Vanir… how deep are we right now? We’ve walked quite some distance by now, haven’t we? I have absolutely no idea how much time has passed. I didn’t get the chance to bring any snacks with me before I came here.”

	 

	Vanir is a devil that can see through all, Wiz is an undead Lich, and I can see in the dark.

	 

	None of us need light to see, so we proceeded on without any light sources, but I’m starting to get a little anxious due to not knowing our end goal.

	 

	I don’t have an accurate sense of time, but I’d say we’ve spent at least a few hours in this place.

	 

	“From what my all seeing eyes tell me, the twentieth floor is the lowest floor in this place. As for time, about half a day has passed. Don’t worry about food, Moi has made adequate preparations, so there’s no need to worry.”

	 

	Vanir patted the sack that he had on his back.

	 

	“… Normally, any spelunkers would explore this dungeon slowly and cautiously, taking several months to reach the bottom. The only reason we made it this far in such a short time is because of me using my powers of foresight to identify the traps and the right paths to take. If you understand that, then it would behoove you to buy a few more items than just what you originally wanted… Still, this dungeon has a pretty nice feel to it. Moi could very much imagine taking this dungeon for myself after dealing with the boss.”

	 

	“W-We can’t do that, Vanir-san! I’ll make your dungeon for you! I’ll be in real trouble if you stopped helping out with my shop now!”

	 

	Vanir and Wiz proceeded down the dungeons without the slightest bit of fear at all.

	 

	Hearing the sound Vanir’s sandals made, it’s easy to forget what a dangerous place this dungeon is supposed to be.

	 

	“… Say, just what is up with the clothes you’re wearing? I originally decided not to ask about it, but it really does bother me…”

	 

	“Hmm? Oh, these clothes? They were given to me by the widower madam that lives next door. She saw me cleaning gutters in my suit, so she gave it to me to try as it is easier to move in. What do you think? Does it suit me?”

	 

	Vanir posed and showed off his clothes before me.

	 

	It looks like the kind of clothes a middle aged man might wear to the convenience store, but thanks to that mask…

	 

	“In this place, it makes you look like some kind of rare monster.”

	 

	“Hmm, so this makes me seem like a rare monster, huh? Moi needs to render my thanks to that madam when we next meet.”

	 

	It seems like being called a rare monster is a compliment amongst devils.

	 

	“… Vanir-san seems to be more interested in the neighbours than me… even though I’ve been with him for far longer…”

	 

	As Wiz started pouting, I heard a roar come from ahead of us.

	 

	Judging from the strong prickling that my Enemy Detection skill is giving me, this seems like a strong monster indeed.

	 

	“Ho, to think that there would even be a Cerberus here! This creature’s fur remains warm in any circumstances, so it’s highly sought after in the winter! Wiz, don’t let it go! If we successfully take it down, Moi shall let you eat meat for a week!”

	 

	“I’m sorry, but I like to enjoy the taste of protein from time to time too! I really like dogs, but I’m really sorry… Aah! Don’t run away!”

	 

	 

	 

	–Dungeon, Thirteenth floor–

	 

	“Rooooaaaaar!”

	 

	“Fuhahaha, what an impudent lizard! Let’s demonstrate once and for all just which is stronger, a dragon or a devil! … H-Hey, Wiz, isn’t it done yet!? This guy is preparing to use its breath weapon! Moi is holding it down, but my body is starting to become charcoal!”

	 

	“B-But, Vanir-san, it might be a lesser subspecies, but it’s still a dragon! Dragons have high amounts of arcana within them, so it’ll hurt if it bites me!”

	 

	“Wiz, now is not the time to be saying such things! Vanir is getting eaten!”

	 

	A dragon in the flesh.

	 

	Wiz said it was a lesser subspecies, but it’s still larger than a storeroom and seems like it could eat a cow in a single bite…!

	 

	“Argh, it ate one of my arms! Moi cannot gather replacement materials for my body in this dungeon, so if it keeps breaking pieces off of me, Moi shall vanish altogether! Grah, this leaves me no choice! Dragon scales go for a lot of money and are worth a lot of experience points, but, Wiz! Forget it, take care of it with magic!”

	 

	“Understood! Stand back, Cursed Lightning!!”

	 

	Even though Vanir has lost an arm, he was still wrestling with the dragon when Wiz unleashed a bolt of lightning at it.

	 

	The bolt of lightning lit the pitch black dungeon up and blew a blackened hole through the dragon, showering the surroundings with bright blue sparks.

	 

	When the sparks died down and darkness returned to the dungeon once more, the dragon, which had a hole blown straight through its belly, fell to the ground with a heavy thud.

	 

	As expected of a lich, taking out a dragon with a single blow.

	 

	“Amazing… so a lich is stronger than dragon or devil.”

	 

	“!?”

	 

	“Fufu, I’m not called the King of Undead for nothing… W-What are you doing, Vanir-san? S-Stop, don’t bring your severed stump any closer…!”

	 

	Vanir, perhaps irked by how the dragon he had a hard time against got easily taken out by Wiz, started teasing her.

	 

	As for me, being suddenly released from the pressure of being in the presence of such a strong opponent made me collapse to the ground in relief.

	 

	“Still, my level is almost twenty five. It feels like I gain a level for every battle we fight… The speed at which I gain levels is as amazing as ever, but I think I’m starting to approach my limit. Plus, Vanir is starting to struggle too, so maybe we should call it here…?”

	 

	My level quickly shot up to twenty five after I’ve been drained not too long ago.

	 

	It almost makes me wonder what exactly I spent the last year and a half doing.

	 

	The monsters we’ve encountered on this floor are all monsters that would’ve wiped us out if I ran into them with just my party.

	 

	How long has it been since I entered this dungeon?

	 

	Vanir said that half a day has passed back then, so it’s probably close to midnight right now.

	 

	“What are you saying!? The only reason Moi is struggling is because Moi is trying my best to restrain the monsters without killing them. If it is just getting rid of them, Moi can easily get down to the bottom floor in an instant!”

	 

	Vanir, who was waving his stump around in Wiz’s face, snapped towards me.

	 

	Actually just seeing it from the side is making my stomach churn, so hurry and patch it up already.

	 

	“But just as Kazuma-san said, we are going to have a hard time pressing on like this… In this case, I shouldn’t hold back. Cursed Necromancy!”

	 

	Wiz confidently walked up to the corpse and cast a spell on it.

	 

	… You know, I think I’ve really been underestimating what a Lich powerful enough to become a Demon King’s general is capable of.

	 

	She might be running a store in the town of beginners, she might be wearing the same frock that she wears in the shop, but…

	 

	“Alright, let’s turn a few more dragon-class monsters into my undead minions… A chance like this doesn’t come by very often, so let’s go all the way to the bottom floor today.”

	 

	She patted the neck of the undead dragon like she was taking a dog on a walk while saying that.

	 

	She seems to be saying to the dragon that she’ll release it after we reach the bottom floor in a very apologetic way.

	 

	“… Wiz, you really are an amazing mage.”

	 

	“D-Do you really think so!? N-No, I still have a long way to go… C-Come now, let’s carry on!”

	 

	Wiz blushed and got all flustered after hearing my words, but…

	 

	“Sorry, can we take a little break? I’m getting a little worn out. I know we came all the way down here, but the tension got released the moment I sat down, and the fatigue is…”

	 

	Seeing me sitting on the ground, Vanir sat down next to me and started pulling out various items from his rucksack.

	 

	I thought he brought that along to carry the various spoils that we came across in this dungeon, but apparently it was stuffed with various magic items, potions, and other daily necessities.

	 

	“Now, then, brat, Moi has prepared various items such as food, fatigue relieving potions, water and medicine, items that can instantly create a barrier, amongst other things.”

	 

	As expected of a devil with the gift of foresight, how considerate.

	 

	“Today is the special dungeon sale! All products are available for a fivefold price increase! Now, feel free to peruse, dear customer!”

	 

	As expected of a devil with the gift of foresight, choosing such the perfect time to hawk his wares.

	 

	… What a ruthless guy.

	 

	↲



	






	Chapter 2: Part 2 ↲

	 

	— Just how did things end up this way?

	 

	“Dammit, it’s already caught up to us! Stella! Stella! Are you sure there aren’t any more scrolls containing Flash!? If we can blind it just once more…!”

	 

	“There aren’t any left! We used the last one just now!”

	 

	Hearing Gil’s screamed question, I responded with the same despair-tinged scream of my own.

	 

	“We just managed to get the treasure! Are things really going to end right here!?”

	 

	Gain, bringing up the rear, mournfully wailed while carrying the bag filled with treasure over his shoulder.

	 

	Even though tears are starting to cloud my vision, I didn’t spare even a moment to wipe it off.

	 

	The only light that barely managed to illuminate our path came from a small lantern.

	 

	As we ran, I couldn’t help but regret my actions over the past few minutes.

	 

	We aren’t prepared for the thirteenth floor.

	 

	It took us over half a year to make it down to the twelfth floor, carefully probing for traps and meticulously observing the weakness and abilities of each monster we came across.

	 

	After stepping on the twelfth floor, we discovered all the monsters there could be easily taken care of, and that made us let our guard down.

	 

	We took so much care on the journey down, but just one misstep and…

	 

	Nobody has fully conquered this dungeon before, and common wisdom dictates that one should be at least three times the level of the current floor before exploring it.

	 

	Right now we are at the thirteen floor, so by right, we should at least be level thirty nine before stepping foot here.

	 

	The average level of our party is just barely below that number.

	 

	I could feel the presence of the monster that was chasing us in the darkness behind me.

	 

	“I don’t want to die… I don’t want to die!”

	 

	My younger sister was sniffing between sobs as she ran behind me.

	 

	We are not far from the stairway that led to the twelfth floor.

	 

	If we manage to make it up there, the monster that’s chasing us shouldn’t follow.

	 

	The monsters that inhabit this dungeon aren’t like the monsters that naturally spring up on the surface.

	 

	Most of the monsters here have been summoned by someone or something. They are only able to function by absorbing arcana that’s directed through the dungeon by the summoner.

	 

	Unlike monsters that exist on the surface, the monsters in this dungeon cannot exist without consuming arcana.

	 

	Arcana is said to be the air of hell, just like how mana resides in the air on the surface, but, in any case, all the arcana that exist in this dungeon originates from the owner’s room at the bottom floor.

	 

	Naturally, the deeper you get, the closer you get to the owner’s room, the thicker the concentration of arcana.

	 

	Stronger monsters require greater amounts of arcana to function. Conversely, weaker monsters can exist in places with less and less arcana.

	 

	That’s why…

	 

	“The stairway to the twelfth floor is just ahead! This monster might be persistent, but it wouldn’t chase us up to where there isn’t as much arcana in the air! We’ll be safe as long as we can get up there!”

	 

	Gil said that, almost as if he was trying to convince himself.

	 

	When the monster first ambushed us, the item that we used to create a barrier, a most essential item when dungeon delving, got destroyed.

	 

	Not only that, but we also lost the bag in which we kept our food and supplies.

	 

	In other words, we can no longer take a rest in this dungeon.

	 

	There’d be no way to replenish our mana.

	 

	Even if we are able to escape from it, the chances of us making it back to the surface will be extremely low.

	 

	Even so, it’s still a better prospect than being killed by that horrible monster.

	 

	As long as we can make it to a higher level, that monster will surely give up the chase…

	 

	“Waaah!”

	 

	Gain’s scream brought me back to reality.

	 

	Looking back, it seems that Gain has scattered the various pieces of treasure he was carrying on his back.

	 

	I wanted to yell at him, but now is not the time for that.

	 

	That thing in the darkness managed to grab onto Gain’s back.

	 

	Knowing that Gain wouldn’t be able to get away, all of us stopped running and turned around.

	 

	I could hear the sound of something getting dragged along the floor coming from the dark.

	 

	Despite being a crawling creature of the depths, this monster is surprisingly fast.

	 

	Just as it seems like it would step into the range of our lantern…

	 

	“So it finally decided to show itself. No choice, Stella! Prepare your magic! We’ll give it one good blast to startle it, and during that time…”

	 

	Just as Gil said that, another sound came from the other direction.

	 

	This time it’s the slow pitter-pat of footsteps.

	 

	Upon hearing that sound, Gil swallowed his words and gave me a look of despair, and so did the other two.

	 

	Oh gods…

	 

	Please make it such that the monster coming for us doesn’t like to toy with its prey…!

	 

	“Welcome to Wiz’s magic item shop, deep dungeon branch!”

	 

	… …

	 

	“Eh?” x4

	 

	Such completely unexpected words, such completely out of place words, brought the four of us to a halt.

	 

	The thing that appeared in front of us was a masked man.

	 

	… How do I put it. The clothes he is wearing makes people want to question exactly what kind of prank is he pulling.

	 

	Visible in the light of the lantern was a white shirt, a pair of loose shorts, and sandals.

	 

	It’s the same kind of clothes a middle aged man might wear to the market…

	 

	“It must be fate for us to meet right here! Now then, I have plenty of goods that would be useful in a dungeon… Oh?”

	 

	The masked man seemed like he was about to put down the bag he was carrying over his shoulder, before he suddenly raised a note of surprise.

	 

	Watching him reminded me of the creature that was chasing us.

	 

	“You should run too! That thing… that thing caught up to us–!”

	 

	“Isn’t that a hell neroid!? What’s a hell neroid doing out here!? Here boy, over here. Come on.”

	 

	… Hell neroid?

	 

	The masked man interrupted my warning and referred to the thing that chased us as a Hell Neroid before casually approaching it.

	 

	The indescribable creature that was chasing us regarded the masked man and his outstretched hand, and, like a housecat leaning into a headpat, leaned in…

	 

	Glup.

	 

	“Kyaaaaaa! Your hand! Your hand is…!”

	 

	“Now now, don’t bite on my hand. That isn’t something you can eat. Now, hurry up and spit it back out! Come on, get on with it… Vanir style Death Ray!”

	 

	As the masked man with one hand chomped off said that, a harsh light came out from his right arm.

	 

	When the light touched the hell neroid, it exploded into a flurry of goop.

	 

	The masked man took out the monster that gave us so much trouble in an instant.

	 

	Then, he stuck his stump to the remains of the hell neroid, from which a new arm sprouted back out of, almost as if time itself was being reversed.

	 

	Seeing that unbelievable sight and his strength, one can tell at a glance that he isn’t human.

	 

	However…

	 

	“What an uncivilized neroid. This must be a stray. Still, why would a domesticated creature that’s found only in hell show up in such a place… ? Could the arcana here be so strong that it inadvertently opened a connection to hell?”

	 

	Saying that, the masked man placed a hand upon his chin.

	 

	At the very least, this person that’s definitely not a human did save our lives.

	 

	Then, at the very least, I should offer him thanks on behalf of the other three who’ve been standing in stock disbelief.

	 

	However, the masked man put down his bag and opened it before I could get a word out.

	 

	“Well, there’s no need to concern myself too much with a single strange neroid. Now then, dear customers, Moi has plenty of items that are essential in the dungeon! The prices are set at the standard dungeon price, but please, feel free to browse.”

	 

	As he said that, he spread out the contents of his bag on the floor.

	 

	“Barrier stones! He has disposable barrier stones! Pardon me, please sell these to me! Just how much is the dungeon price!?”

	 

	“He has medicine and potions too…! W-We’re saved… ! The stairs to the second floor is just around the corner too! With these, we’ll be able to make it back to the surface!”

	 

	“There’s even food available! All our food got eaten by that guy earlier… ! We’re saved! We’re saved!”

	 

	My companions snapped up the items that the masked man brought out one by one.

	 

	Just what is this man?

	 

	“Thank you very much! Fuhaha! Business has been roaring from the moment the store is opened! Perhaps Moi should consider doing this on a regular basis!”

	 

	… Just what is this man?

	 

	He’s smiling and laughing as his stocks fly off the shelves.

	 

	This man appeared out of nowhere with just the right items to save us from our predicament.

	 

	It’s almost like…

	 

	“… God…”

	 

	“Even if you are my customers, it’s terribly rude to compare me to a god.”

	 

	“Ah! S-Sorry!”

	 

	He got angry the moment I mentioned god.

	 

	He must be a devout person to get so angry over being compared to a god.

	 

	“To think that Moi would actually end up clearing my stock. Thank you very much, dear customers.”

	 

	“No, t-that’s our line…! If you hadn’t shown up, we would have been doomed. These items really are exactly what we needed! I’m really grateful!”

	 

	As the masked man happily packed up after cleaning out his stock, Gil hastily offered his thanks.

	 

	“No, no, seeing my customer’s safe is the most important thing. Now then, thank you for your business! Please come again!”

	 

	Saying that, without even a torch in hand, the masked man walked off into the darkness, leaving only the slowly fading pitter pat of his footsteps.

	 

	The four of us stood in silence for a while after he left, until eventually, one of us spoke up.

	 

	“Just who was that person…?”

	 

	That person left without giving us his name,

	 

	Could he be some kind of dungeon fairy?

	 

	No, to me, there’s only one kind of being that person could be…

	 

	“Oh, god whose name I do not know, I give you thanks from the bottom of my heart…”

	 

	↲

	 




Chapter 2: Part 3 ↲

	 

	“Why would that rare monster want to take a walk in this dungeon anyway? I’ve already eaten, so I’d really want to get going now.”

	 

	“Vanir-san wearing that weird outfit really does give off a feeling of a rare monster, doesn’t he? He seems to have taken a liking to that outfit for some reason… I only hope he doesn’t get attacked by some adventurer…”

	 

	Vanir wandered off somewhere as I was taking my meal break.

	 

	I’m currently behind a barrier that though being simple to put up seems fairly effective, so I can recover in peace.

	 

	But even so, I can’t quite relax while I’m in the middle of a dungeon.

	 

	I really wish that rare monster would stick around.

	 

	As Wiz was stroking the jaw of the undead dragon that she raised, she said.

	 

	“Still, I wonder where he went. It might draw other monsters to us too, but do you want to try calling out for him…?”

	 

	And just as those words left her mouth, Wiz trailed off, her gaze squarely fixed at something behind me.

	 

	Curiosity piqued, I followed her gaze.

	 

	“… That’s a… monster… right?”

	 

	“It must be. There’s no way a normal girl would just be hanging around this deep in the dungeon… ”

	 

	A blonde haired girl was shyly peeking around the corner some distance away from us.

	 

	If you encounter a normal seeming girl this deep in a dungeon, there’s no way she’d be a human.

	 

	… But.

	 

	“That’s odd, my Enemy Detection isn’t reacting at all. Does she not bear any hostility towards us? But, judging from her age, it’s hard to see her as an adventurer… ”

	 

	“It isn’t reacting? Actually, just what kind of monster is she? She doesn’t seem like a ghost, and a doppelganger wouldn’t normally take that kind of form… ”

	 

	A girl that doesn’t trigger my Enemy Detection skill.

	 

	Wiz and I guardedly observed her as we whispered to each other.

	 

	Then, the girl tilted her head and said.

	 

	“Onii-chan, Onee-chan, are you two bad adventurers? Or good adventurers?”

	 

	Wiz and I looked at each other for a moment before guardedly replying.

	 

	“… If I have to choose, I’d say, a good adventurer.”

	 

	“I’m not an adventurer, but I don’t think I’m a bad person.”

	 

	Then, the girl broke into a wide smile.

	 

	“What a relief. My name is Amarilice! Say, do you want to have a chat? I’ve been stuck in this dungeon for a very long time, and it’s really lonely down here.”

	 

	“… I don’t mind talking, but what are you doing all by yourself this deep in the dungeon? In the first place… Well, are you human?”

	 

	Amarilice seemed to tear up slightly.

	 

	“… Right now, I’m no longer human. You know, the old man who raised me was a magician. For the sake of his magical research, he turned me into a chimera. After that, I can no longer live in the cities, so he told me to hide myself in this dungeon. He said he’ll come get me when he finds a way to turn me back to normal, so I’ve been living here ever since.”

	 

	Hearing her tell such a heavy tale, Wiz and I fell into a sullen silence.

	 

	“Umm… What is that old man to you? What happened to your parents?”

	 

	“Papa and Mama died. The old man said he bought me. He brings me food to eat, so he’s a very good person!”

	 

	… That old man who told this girl to hide herself in this dungeon probably had no intention of coming back for her.

	 

	This orphaned girl was bought by him to be used for his experiments, before being abandoned here.

	 

	In this heavy, depressing atmosphere…

	 

	“In that case, let onee-chan fix you right up! I might look this way, but I’m actually a really amazing mage. I used to know a chimera too, so I’ll definitely be able to turn you back to normal!”

	 

	Wiz suddenly said that, and showed her a reassuring smile to put her at ease.

	 

	… I’m struggling to recall why I thought so lowly of her.

	 

	“R-Really? Will you really turn me back?”

	 

	“Yes, of course. So there’s no need to be afraid, you should come closer. This dragon zombie is my friend.”

	 

	Wiz said in a very motherly tone, but Amarilice still seemed a little hesitant…

	 

	“But will onee-chan really not be scared when you see my body? You won’t be disgusted?”

	 

	She slowly, tentatively, said that.

	 

	“It’ll be fine, onee-chan can make friends even with ghosts. So don’t worry, come over…”

	 

	Wiz, who had been saying such gentle words earlier, abruptly stopped upon seeing Amarilice’s body.

	 

	As for me, I was almost about to piss myself.

	 

	 

	 

	Amarilice’s head is attached to a spider’s body.

	 

	 

	 

	Amarilice scuttled towards Wiz with a surprising swiftness.

	 

	“Onee-chan!”

	 

	“Aaah!”

	 

	“W-W-W-Wait! A-A-A-Amarilice-chan, wait a minute, okay!? Onee-chan will calm down in a moment, so please wait a minute!”

	 

	I let out a fearful shriek and ducked behind Wiz, and Wiz herself pleaded with Amarilice through tearful eyes.

	 

	“What’s wrong, Onee-chan? Didn’t you say you wouldn’t be scared!? You said you’d fix me! You promised!”

	 

	Amarilice shook her head as she shrieked, her hair flowing into a mess around her, and strange cracking sounds could be heard from her neck as she approached.

	 

	What kind of horror B-movie did we stumble into?

	 

	“Young lady, please calm down! Onii-chan will give you a sweet! Here!”

	 

	“W-W-W-Wait it’s fine onee-chan isn’t scared or anything I’ll fix you I’ll turn you back to normal just please calm down aaaah Vanir-san Vanir-san Vanir-saaaaaaan!”

	 

	“Ah, wait, I do like children, but please wait a minute young lady!”

	 

	Wiz and I clung onto each other in fear and screamed.

	 

	 

	 

	“Why are you two raising such a racket… Oh, is that Amarilice-dono?”

	 

	 

	 

	Vanir’s voice came from behind us.

	 

	Upon hearing that, Amarilice stopped in her tracks.

	 

	“Oh, that beautiful mask must be Vanir-sama. Fancy meeting you in this dungeon.”

	 

	“… …?”

	 

	Wiz and I slowly turned to look at Vanir, even as we remained clinging to each other.

	 

	“Amarilice-dono, you’re as lovely as always. Moi begs pardon to interrupt you while you’re enjoying feasting on the dark emotions of fear, but these two are my companions.”

	 

	“Oh, that was rude of me. I hope you take no offense. Ah, well, you see, I was chasing Strelksy, my pet hell neroid that suddenly ran away, when I stumbled upon this place. It seems like the large concentrations of raw arcana created several connections from this place to hell… Anyway, I followed the path and end up running into these two, and it has been quite some time since I had a snack, so…”

	 

	Wait a minute.

	 

	“Wait, what? Amarilice isn’t a chimera, but actually a devil? Then what was all that talk about a magical experiment and chimera and what not?”

	 

	“Oh, that was all a lie. You see, I have a particular fondness for the taste of fear, which is why I assumed this form… Oh, these feelings of embarrassment and rage are more to the taste of Vanir-sama. I’m not particularly fond of them myself, so thanks, but no thanks.”

	 

	… I hate devils.

	 

	↲

	 




Chapter 2: Part 4 ↲

	 

	“Now, then, I should get back to looking for my pet… Oh, that’s right, Vanir-sama, you can use your powers of foresight to locate my Strelksy!”

	 

	“Oh, my, look at the time. We should really be going. Farewell, Amarilice-dono! May we meet again in hell!”

	 

	“… R-Right…”

	 

	Faced with Vanir’s tepid response, Amarilice waved us goodbye before scuttling away into the darkness.

	 

	“Sniff… sniff… It’s good that she wasn’t an actual chimera… It’s a good thing, but it’s still really hard to accept….”

	 

	I understand her feelings very well.

	 

	Actually, I think I actually did let a little bit out.

	 

	“How long are you two going to be sniffling? Come on, we should get going. Fuhahaha, more importantly, rejoice, Wiz! The items that the brat didn’t buy were all sold off too! Perhaps we should make this a regular event!”

	 

	“… I think I’m starting to hate devils a little…”

	 

	“W-Wait, isn’t it a little presumptuous to apply the actions of one individual onto the entire race?”

	 

	 

	 

	–Dungeon, fifteenth floor–

	 

	“Vanir-san, just a little bit! Just a little bit would do!”

	 

	“Stop, to a devil, mana is the source of our powers and even the very foundation of my existence! H-Hey, stop trying to use Drain Touch on me! If you need to replenish mana, just drain it from the next monster we meet!”

	 

	“Monsters who live deep in the dungeons have a lot of arcana in them, so their mana is really heavy and feels like it’ll give me indigestion! Just give me a little bit! Aren’t the mana of devils said to be of the highest quality!? Just a little bit! Just a very small sip would do!”

	 

	“S-Stop it, stop trying to touch my mask! In the first place, how could we run into enough monsters that it drained a lich like you in such a short period of time? It’s certainly sufficient for raising the brat’s levels quickly, but the number of monsters we are seeing is still truly odd…”

	 

	As Wiz and Vanir argued, I kept watch for any nearby monsters.

	 

	“Come to think of it, we really did run into a lot of monsters, didn’t we? It’s nothing like how it was on the surface. I never thought I’d gain this many levels in a single day.

	 

	My level has already been reset twice since I came here, and I’m fast approaching the point where it’d be a good idea to reset for a third time.

	 

	On the surface, just tracking and killing five frogs took me around half a day.

	 

	There is really something strange with the encounter rate in this dungeon.

	 

	Just then, Wiz, who had been struggling with Vanir to drain a bit of magic from him, pulled out the rosary that she wore around her neck and showed it to him.

	 

	“That’s probably the work of this rosary! It’s said to bring about wonderful encounters just by wearing it, and it seems like the monsters in this dungeon are also affected… aaaaah, Vanir-san, what are you doing!? Give it back, don’t try and throw it away!”

	 

	Seriously, every single thing that she buys are all…

	 

	“Moi knew something was off…! Moi shall restrain the next monster that we come across, so bear with it until then! … Still, do you really wish to get a boyfriend so badly? Moi does have a friend who is somewhat lacking in brains, but he’s quite handsome by most standards and good at taking care of others. He’s a devil named Maxwell who came here from another world, but Moi could introduce him to you if you want.”

	 

	“… A considerate and handsome man… No, as long as he’s a compassionate and kind person, his appearance doesn’t matter too much… When you say he’s lacking in brains, what exactly do you mean? Is he bad at calculations?”

	 

	“He lacks the back half of his head entirely.”

	 

	“He’s literally lacking in brains!? Of course not! Come to think of it, aren’t devils genderless!?”

	 

	Seeing the two of them reenact some strange comedy skit, I’ve completely forgotten that we are currently in the depths of a dangerous dungeon…

	 

	 

	 

	–Dungeon, seventeenth floor–

	 

	I wonder exactly how much time has passed.

	 

	I’m currently taking my second break right now, but because of how I’ve been keeping my guard up throughout the entire journey, I’ve completely lost track of time.

	 

	I bought several fatigue relieving potions from Vanir. Thanks to them, I don’t really feel tired, but I can feel my thoughts starting to slow.

	 

	“… Oh? Are you starting to feel sleepy? Well, that is only to be expected. Almost one full day has passed on the surface. Here, drink this potion. It’ll bring you back to full alertness in a single blow.”

	 

	“Vanir-san, you brought that along? But the side effects are–!”

	 

	Wiz started to say something, before Vanir cut her off by placing a hand over her mouth.

	 

	I looked down at the potion in my hand.

	 

	“What exactly is this revitalization potion made out of? It’s not addictive, is it?”

	 

	“Of course not, to someone with as high luck as you, this potion has practically no side effects… Yes, I see it now. I see a future where you are practically bouncing off the walls after drinking that potion.”

	 

	“Don’t play with my heart like you did earlier, alright?”

	 

	I still had my doubts, but I sat down on the cold floor and hesitantly downed the potion.

	 

	“I’ve earned quite a nest egg of skill points, so should we not head back around now? We’re here to raise my level, not conquer the dungeon, after all.”

	 

	Just as I said that, Wiz pried Vanir’s hand off her mouth and said.

	 

	“What are you saying!? We’ve come all the way down here, so let’s push through to the end! At the very bottom of this dungeon, in the owner’s room, lie vast riches and powerful equipment! They will surely be of use if you plan to fight with the Demon King-san!”

	 

	… D-Demon King, huh…

	 

	“Well, I’m still not fully decided if I really want to take on the Demon King… Actually, isn’t he a friend to you two? Do you really think nothing of someone taking him out?”

	 

	Wiz and Vanir did use to work as Demon King generals, after all, and from what I heard, they shared an amicable relationship.

	 

	But Wiz and Vanir simply shared a glance.

	 

	“Getting defeated at the end is just part of the job for a Demon King, right, Vanir-san?”

	 

	“Indeed. Constantly causing trouble for humanity, clashing brilliantly with a band of valiant adventurers in the end, before brilliantly exiting the stage. That’s what a Demon King is. Besides, the Demon King is getting on in age. I’m sure he wants to end his reign with a bang and pass his crown to his daughter soon.”

	 

	I don’t think I quite understand how devils think.

	 

	Come to think of it, building a grand dungeon isn’t the end goal for this devil. If I recall, his end goal is something like getting defeated by a band of adventurers and taste the ultimate dark emotions from them just before he truly vanishes into the void.

	 

	These two probably have their own sense of values and aesthetics.

	 

	After all, there exists a race of Archwizards powerful enough to rule the world if they put their minds to it, but instead of becoming adventurers, they chose to become cobblers, tailors, and even NEETs.

	 

	I already knew that there are a lot of weirdos amongst the residents of this world, but…

	 

	“So the Demon King is getting up in years, huh? But, still, if he’s still the Demon King, that must mean he is still the strongest being in the entire Demon King’s army, right? … Or he is going senile to the point where even I can deal with him somehow?”

	 

	“No, he’s not necessarily the strongest. His daughter has probably exceeded him in strength by this point. As for whether you can deal with him, Moi cannot say, but even as old as he is, the Demon King is still strong enough to crush an ogre’s skull with a single hand.”

	 

	Yeah, of course.

	 

	There’s no way he’d be that easy to take out.

	 

	“But, wait, isn’t strength everything to the people of this world? I was sure the position of the Demon King would be taken by whoever happens to be the strongest, or something simple like that.”

	 

	“Do you really think that everyone in this world is a musclebrain? Or does the country you came from award its highest governmental position to whoever has the highest combat capability? Moi cannot speak for your world, but for the position of the Demon King… first, they must have the charisma to command a large number of Generals. Then, they need enough strength that they wouldn’t be looked down on by their subordinates. And Moi supposes they would also need to be fairly intelligent as well. Out of all of them, the most important quality would be the charisma to manage a band of Generals with their varied personality quirks.”

	 

	“Looking at you and Wiz, I’ll have to say that the Demon King probably has a lot of trouble with that.”

	 

	Looking at this free-spirited fellow made me think that the Demon King probably has his hands full as well.

	 

	Not long after, Vanir stood up, making a time to move on motion.

	 

	“In any case, it would be good if we could find any items that would increase your meagre combat prowess. Of course, what I’m hoping for are treasures that could be easily converted into money! Wait for me, o master of this dungeon! Moi shall be taking all your treasures with me! Fuhahaha!”

	 

	Staying with him made me feel like I’m an armed burglar rather than an adventurer.

	 

	“By the way, have you thought about what kind of skills you want to pick up, Kazuma-san? I can teach you teleport before we leave this dungeon if you want.”

	 

	Teleport!

	 

	I really want Teleport. That one spell can be put to use in any number of ways.

	 

	Yes, like, for instance…

	 

	“Crimes committed with the use of teleport or light bending magic will receive a much harsher sentence.”

	 

	“What!? I-I-I didn’t say anything! I just thought that teleport seems like it’d be useful in any number of ways! You know, like using it to escape if I run into a tough spot after sneaking into the Demon King’s castle!”

	 

	“… If you are intending to use Teleport as a way to escape, it wouldn’t work unless you do something about the barrier first. Leaving that aside, perhaps you might want to learn one of my skills first? Such as my eye beams and instant death rays?”

	 

	“… If a human like me were to use an instant death ray…”

	 

	“Of course, you would die. But think about it. The exact instant you unleash your ultimate technique, you fall dead on the spot. Your opponent would surely be taken aback. There aren’t that many other art forms that you can dedicate your mind and body to like this.”

	 

	“Unlike a certain goddess, I’m not intending to commit my soul to the perfection of an art!”

	 

	↲

	 




Chapter 2: Part 5 ↲

	 

	–Dungeon, eighteenth floor–

	 

	“Vanir-style death ray! Vanir-style death ray! Vanir-style… Grah, there’s way too many of them! Wiz, do something about it! This is getting tiresome! Turn them all to dust at once with Explosion!”

	 

	“I-I can’t use Explosion magic in a dungeon! If the dungeon collapses… Ah, my dragon zombies! They just got surrounded by a horde of minotaurs!”

	 

	“Uwaah! Hey, they are over here too! The monsters are coming this way too!”

	 

	The moment we went down the stairs, we found ourselves being completely surrounded by monsters.

	 

	It was like stepping into a monster house.

	 

	Even Wiz and Vanir weren’t able to fully contain the horde of monsters that awaited us, and one of the minotaurs charged up towards me…

	 

	“Graaaah!”

	 

	“Eep!”

	 

	I quickly ducked, and the minotaur’s axe swept by just a hair’s breadth above my head.

	 

	If I was just a bit slower, my head would’ve been sent flying.

	 

	Without Aqua present, if I die, it’s all over.

	 

	Dungeons are scary! No, wait, monsters are scary! My heart is about to leap out of my chest!

	 

	Yeah, in a normal battle, if you die, you’re out.

	 

	Only now am I realizing how important Aqua is.

	 

	I thought I was bringing along some future cat-like robot when I first chose her, only to find out that the fourth dimensional pocket was sold separately, but I think I’ll treat her more kindly in the future.

	 

	Vanir and Wiz had their hands full dealing with the other monsters.

	 

	I had no choice but to draw my sword to face down this giant ox man who’s several times my height.

	 

	“Dammit, to think I’d appreciate Aqua’s good points only at such a time! Like hell I’m dying here, after I bring Aqua back, I’m going to live a decadent life full of joys! I’m going to laze around drinking wine early in the morning and go out for some fun at night! I also want to travel somewhere for a vacation! Even though I’m an adventurer, I haven’t really seen much of this world at all!”

	 

	After hearing my words, Wiz shouted.

	 

	“Ah, he said it! Did you hear that, Vanir-san!? The usually dishonest Kazuma-san finally spilled his heart out! Kyaa, realizing your true feelings during a time a crisis, how romanti– ugh!”

	 

	A minotaur drove its axe into the side of Wiz’s head as she was wriggling about while saying some incomprehensible things.

	 

	“Wait, Wiz!?”

	 

	Despite being sent flying by the blow, Wiz got right back up as though nothing happened to her.

	 

	“Then I must make sure Kazuma-san and Aqua-sama meet once again to affirm their love for each other! Vanir-san, I’m going to use a large amount of mana now, so I’ll be counting on you to replenish my mana after the battle, okay!?”

	 

	Wiz definitely had some kind of misunderstanding.

	 

	She walked right into a horde of minotaurs and ignored the blows that they rained down on her while she started chanting some kind of spell.

	 

	I know liches won’t suffer any damage from non-magical weapons, but seeing it in person sure is a sight.

	 

	Next to me, three dragon zombies were engaged in full on combat with the minotaur horde.

	 

	As for Vanir, he’s drawing something on the floor with the blood of the minotaur he just defeated…

	 

	“Graaaah!”

	 

	“Aaaah!”

	 

	The minotaur facing me raised its axe with a roar.

	 

	I dived between its feet and sliced upwards with Chunchunmaru.

	 

	But considering my weak strength, my attack only left a shallow cut on the minotaur’s skin.

	 

	I’m already over level 30, so why is my attack stat so low!?

	 

	However, the minotaur never got the chance to bring down its axe on me.

	 

	“Cursed Petrification!”

	 

	The spell that Wiz unleashed turned the minotaur that I was fighting with into stone.

	 

	And not just that one minotaur, but almost every monster that surrounded us were turned to stone too.

	 

	“Fuhahaha, well done, Wiz! Now then, Moi too shall… In the name of the duke of hell, Vanir! Crawl forth, my servants!”

	 

	With a bout of laughter, Vanir pointed his hand at the magic circle he drew with minotaur blood which immediately started glowing with a strange light–

	 

	When the light disappeared, a bunch of creatures that seemed exactly like the classical image of a devil, with black, muscular bodies and bat like wings were standing on top of the circle.

	 

	Facing the sudden appearance of a horde of devils, the monsters that were led here by the minotaurs started running away in fear.

	 

	Looking at the true power of the devil that normally acts the fool, I can’t help but feel a kernel of fear…

	 

	“What’s the matter, Vanir-sama? It’s quite troublesome for you to call us up out of the blue in this busy season… ”

	 

	“Yeah, spare a thought for us who have to work our asses off to cover you after you left your territory to go play on the surface.”

	 

	“More importantly, what’s with your clothes? That’s not how a duke of hell should dress…”

	 

	The summoned devils grumbled endlessly.

	 

	Even though every single one of them looked fearsome, I couldn’t bring myself to be afraid of them at all.

	 

	 

	 

	— It almost felt like I was part of a small army when we headed down with a horde of demons and undead around me.

	 

	All the monsters that appeared after that were ones that my sword couldn’t do much against.

	 

	If I wasn’t surrounded by such a huge group, I would probably have wet myself the moment I laid eyes on any of those monsters.

	 

	Wiz raised each of them after they were defeated, adding to our forces.

	 

	That’s how we made progress. Eventually…

	 

	 

	 

	–Dungeon, twentieth floor–

	 

	This floor gives off a completely different feel from the previous floors. The walls are aglow with a soft light.

	 

	I’m not sure if it’s because the walls are enchanted, or if glow moss were planted on them.

	 

	Strangely enough, I couldn’t detect any monsters since we came down to this floor.

	 

	This floor is probably forbidden to anyone other than the owner of this dungeon.

	 

	Right now, we were standing in front of the room at the very deepest level of this dungeon.

	 

	There are many evil-seeming and extravagant engravings upon this door, much like what you’d expect of a door leading to the last boss of a video game.

	 

	The owner of this dungeon is probably behind here.

	 

	I nodded towards Vanir and Wiz, and slowly pushed the door open.

	 

	Behind it is…

	 

	“Finally, there’s someone strong enough to make it all the way here. Allow me to compliment you for conquering the dungeon this far. Now, show me your strength! I, the king of undead, an immortal vampire that has lived for a thousand years shall be your… your…”

	 

	In the very center of the room is an ostentatious throne, upon which the owner of the dungeon lazed on and started giving a bombastic speech before trailing off.

	 

	It’s probably because he sighted what was behind me.

	 

	“Oh, my, when did vampires take over as the king of undead when liches still exists? It’s certainly a nice bit of comedy after coming all this way. Ufufufu, ahahahaha!”

	 

	Wiz, who has unleashed many high level spells on the way here and replenished her mana from various struggling monsters broke out into maniacal laughter as tears streamed from her eyes.

	 

	“Fuhahaha! Fuhahaha! Fuhahaha! My, my, this has truly been a pretentious dungeon you’ve created. Then again, what could anyone expect from a fledgling who has barely lived a thousand years!? Fuhahahahaha!”

	 

	Similarly, having expended a large amount of mana with those eye beams of his before coming here, Vanir broke out into a laughing fit too.

	 

	As for the owner of this dungeon who had completely stiffened up.
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“… Um, I’ll go put on some tea now, so, w-why don’t we talk about your business first…?”

	 

	Tried his best to school his face, which had been almost on the verge of tears, into a smile.

	 

	 

	 

	… My condolences…

	 

	↲

	 





Chapter 2: Part 6 ↲

	 

	“Fuhahahaha! Fuhahahaha!”

	 

	“Ah, this is legendary tier! A legendary tier magic item!”

	 

	Vanir and Wiz excitedly rummaged through the treasures in the back room of throne room.

	 

	As for me, I was sipping tea with the vampire.

	 

	“Umm, well… sorry for the trouble my companions are causing.”

	 

	“No, no, I should be sorry for creating such an ostentatious dungeon when I’m just a mere vampire. After you are done, I intend to go back to my home in the countryside and live a peaceful life as a tomato farmer.”

	 

	An elder vampire that sells tomatoes in the countryside, huh?

	 

	A sun-hating vampire working in the fields is also something to talk about, but–

	 

	“Yeah, I suppose that’s a decent way to live too. You won’t end up having to suffer something like this, at least.”

	 

	“Indeed, if I have to go through something this horrifying, I would rather live a quiet life in seclusion. In my thousand years of life, I’ve never thought I’d be staring down a horde of demons and undead like this. And not only that, but also led by a lich and a greater devil that has lived far longer than me. I’m happy enough just be not getting destroyed.”

	 

	Saying that, the elder vampire took a sip of tea and looked towards Vanir and Wiz.

	 

	“Fuhahaha, what a mountain of gold! With the money gained from what that brat is buying and all this treasure, Moi shall be able to finance a big establishment! Yes, a casino! Wiz, let’s create a casino with this money! A giant casino that makes Elroad look like a roadside poker game!”

	 

	“Aah, look at this, look at this, Vanir-san! This item emanates a strong magical aura! I don’t know what effect it has, but I’m sure it’s powerful enough to turn the world on its head…!”

	 

	Looking at the two of them acting like children in a toy store, I can’t help but feel that the vampire elegantly sipping tea feels more fitting as a last boss.

	 

	After the vampire surrendered, Wiz relinquished her hold on the undead dragon and the other monsters, and Vanir has also let his underlings go home.

	 

	As I chatted with the vampire, Vanir hurriedly stuffed the various treasures that he offered after his surrender into his rucksack.

	 

	“Oh, dear, this is a problem! There’s too much treasure! There’s no way to carry them all back like this!”

	 

	“That’s a problem, Vanir-san. What should we do? I can feel strong magic coming from every single item here. I really want to bring them all back if possible… ”

	 

	As the two of them said that, they stared at the vampire.

	 

	… You’re not asking him to help you move too after taking everything valuable he has, right?

	 

	“Wiz, teach me teleport right now. I’ll register this place as a waypoint. That’d solve our problem, right?”

	 

	That answer probably satisfied them. Vanir and Wiz came over bearing a set of items, a formidable seeming sword and a suit of jet black armour.

	 

	“Brat, you should take this with you. This is the weapon with the strongest magical aura in this mountain of treasure. It’d fetch a princely sum if sold, but it’d be better served in your hands.”

	 

	“This armour seems pretty powerful too. It radiates a strong magic aura, so there shouldn’t be any problems if you wear this to the Demon King’s castle.”

	 

	Those items are probably worth a small fortune, and they are happily handing it over to me.

	 

	At the end of the day, it seems like they really do care about me.

	 

	I started to feel a little embarrassed, but I gratefully put on the armour-

	 

	 

	 

	“… It’s too heavy to move in.”

	 

	 

	 

	Just putting on one of the gauntlets practically immobilized me in place.

	 

	Come on, this is really odd.

	 

	It might be the weakest class and all, but I’m already over level thirty.

	 

	Unlike the last time it happened, my strength has gone up by quite a bit now, so…

	 

	“Ah, right, that armour can only be equipped by Crusaders. And that sword too can only be used by Sword Masters.”

	 

	The vampire whose name I still do not know said that.

	 

	No, wait, what do you mean my class limited equipment? Is the weakest class not even allowed to wield legendary tier weapons?

	 

	“Say, are there any powerful items that can be used by an Adventurer?”

	 

	“M-My apologies, not many people choose to specialize into the Adventurer class, so there aren’t many craftsmen who would make powerful equipment for them… At the very least, I don’t have any of them in my possession…”

	 

	At those words, Vanir broke out into laughter.

	 

	“Fuhahahaha! Isn’t this just fine, brat who could never become a hero, this is more your stride! Weak equipment and skills that are hastily put together! If you defeat the Demon King in such a state, you would truly be hailed as a great hero! Oh, your future is showing itself to me! You shall be hailed as the strongest hero, the strongest of the weakest class, and many other amusing titles! Fuhahaha!”

	 

	When I get back to town and learn all the skills, I really want to use this guy as my first target.

	 

	“Dammit, what is wrong with this world? Ah, but Crusader exclusive equipment, huh? It looks pretty ominous being all black like that, but I suppose it’d make a good gift to bring back for Darkness. I don’t suppose there’s a magic staff too, is there?”

	 

	“I don’t really keep a lot of equipment for mages. Ah, right, this ring I’m wearing increases the power of any spells the owner casts. Do you want to take it with you?”

	 

	Saying that, the vampire started pulling the ring from his finger, but I hurried to stop him.

	 

	“N-No, that’s fine. It feels like I’m trying to strip you bare, so… Actually it kinda feels like we are robbing you, so sorry about that.”

	 

	“No, no, a dungeon is there to be broken into. The items and treasure here all came from the adventurers who tried to challenge this dungeon and failed, so don’t worry about it. But this ring is one of my possessions from back when I’m still alive, so I suppose it’s a relief.”

	 

	Saying that, the vampire let out a sigh of relief–

	 

	“Is that a ring that increases the power of spells?”

	 

	Wiz stared at the ring with a greedy look in her eyes.

	 

	… Please don’t go any further.

	 

	↲



	






	Chapter 2: Part 7 ↲

	 

	By the time we teleported back to town, it was completely dark out.

	 

	After spending more than a day in the dungeon, my sense of time is completely out of whack.

	 

	“It’s probably too late to catch the late night carriage by now. Plus, you might have cheated with the fatigue relieving potion and the alertness potion, but rapidly leveling up and keeping a state of high tension for a long period of time does put a certain amount of strain on your body, to say nothing of the day you spent in combat. It’d be best to spend the night resting before setting off tomorrow.”

	 

	Vanir, his rucksack and hands completely stuffed with treasure, said to me.

	 

	I, with the souvenir for Darkness in my hands, gave my thanks to Vanir and Wiz.

	 

	“Thank you. I’ll definitely bring that idiot back here.”

	 

	“Moi does not care about that goddess.”

	 

	“That isn’t good at all! … Kazuma-san, if it comes down to it, I’ll help protect this town from the shadows. I’ll make sure to protect this place that Aqua-sama calls home, so set off without worries. When you make it back, I’ll go with you to raise your levels or whatever you want.”

	 

	Please spare me.

	 

	To be honest, dungeons are really scary.

	 

	When I picture being surrounded by monsters far stronger than myself again, my survival instincts can’t help but scream at me not to put myself into a similar situation.

	 

	I get the feeling that dungeons are going to become a bit of a sore spot for me in the near future.

	 

	“There are still quite a fair bit of treasure left in the dungeon, but Moi understands that you have pressing business to attend to, so we’ll leave the rest of the treasure to after you come back. So, please do come back alive. Just thinking about making it to the depths of the dungeon the long way round again gives me conniptions.”

	 

	That really does sound like Vanir.

	 

	“When you come back, I’ll properly teach you Advanced Magic, so please come back safely!”

	 

	Wiz sent me off with a gentle smile.

	 

	I wanted to learn Advanced Magic as well back when she taught me Teleport in the dungeon, but I couldn’t master it.

	 

	I had more than enough skill points to spare, of course, but it didn’t show up in my learnable skills column.

	 

	Beginner’s Magic can be activated by just yelling the name of the spell.

	 

	Intermediate Magic is a little more complicated to activate.

	 

	Those two can be picked up even by a complete amateur, but when it comes to Advanced Magic–

	 

	“When it comes to Advanced magic, one must be intimately familiar with the gestures, chants, flow of mana, and all kinds of other factors that goes into casting the spell. It’s not something a person can learn in a single night… Ah, but as for Explosion Magic, you’ve been together with Megumin-san for a long time now, and you’ve spent every day observing her, right? Then–”

	 

	“I don’t need something like that.”

	 

	In the first place, even if I learnt Explosion Magic, I wouldn’t have the mana needed to cast it.

	 

	Even Megumin, a Crimson Demon that’s naturally overflowing with mana, uses it all up after a single shot.

	 

	… Still, Advanced Magic, huh?

	 

	I want the spell that can make myself invisible. I really want it.

	 

	Of course, I haven’t thought about what I’d use that spell for, but…

	 

	“Oh, the future is coming to me. A future where the brat learns advanced magic to make himself invisible and enters the public bath.”

	 

	“Thanks for the help, everyone! I’ll come again before we set off, so see you tomorrow!”

	 

	↲
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	“It’s almost dawn now.

	 

	“… I thought the pick up point for the carriage is here, but did they move it without me knowing?”

	 

	Having lost track of time completely while I was telling stories, I’ve been walking around searching for another carriage out of this town.

	 

	I’m the one with the best sense of direction within the party, so there’s no way I could’ve gotten lost.

	 

	That means that the pick up point must have been changed.

	 

	Whenever we are on a quest, the three of them would disappear if I take my eyes off them for even an instant.

	 

	They would definitely get lost if they were to chase after me, and the journey would be thrown into chaos.

	 

	Oh no, maybe I should’ve waited till everyone could stand on their own feet before setting off on this journey.

	 

	Just as I was wandering around town searching for the pick up point and getting worried for the rest,

	 

	“… Aqua-sama? Just where are you going dressed like that?”

	 

	The one who called out to me was one of my cute believers, Cecily.

	 

	“What a coincidence, meeting you at such an early hour… No, there’s no way this is a coincidence.”

	 

	Yes, as expected of the exemplary Axis Cult.

	 

	They felt the decisive battle coming on the wind, which is why she is out here so early in the morning.

	 

	“No, I was asking for more wine even after the bar has closed and before I knew it, it was morning. By the way, that’s the place I was drinking at.”

	 

	Cecily pointed to a tavern that I’ve been to many times before.

	 

	If I recall, this tavern was located in a much busier section of town.

	 

	Not only did the pick up point change, but it seems like even the tavern has relocated without me noticing.

	 

	“Well, it can’t be helped if you’ve been drinking. I too get angry whenever I hear calls for the last order. Whenever that happens, it turns into a bitter endurance match. But they always call Kazuma-san to fetch me home.”

	 

	“I understand you very well, Aqua-sama. Whenever I get drunk, I always want to drink and celebrate more, so the last thing I want to do is head home.”

	 

	As expected of the Axis Cult. They sure are an agreeable bunch.

	 

	“By the way, the owner of that tavern said don’t worry about the tab, just please don’t come back…”

	 

	“I see, the owner is a tsundere. There’s no reason to bar any members of the pure and upright Axis Cult, so the owner is a tsundere to the core. Take it from a regular.”

	 

	“Understood, Aqua-sama! … So, back to my question, what’s with your outfit…?”

	 

	With a carefree smile, Cecily asked me that question again.

	 

	“Listen well, my devout Cecily. Seeing the current state of this world pains me. The proper, hardworking residents of this world are currently under threat of the Demon King. Thus, I shall now go on a journey to wipe out that root of evil!”

	 

	“W-What did you say!? In other words, Aqua-sama is joining the battle in person? What about Megu-tan!? I don’t see Megu-tan anywhere! No, I mean, what about Megumin-san and Kazuma-san? And that Crusader from the Eris church!?”

	 

	I’m a little interested in when our Megumin evolved into Megu-tan, but,

	 

	“This upcoming journey would be fairly grueling. I’ve judged that those three fledglings won’t be of much help. That’s why… I shall personally set off to defeat the Demon King!”

	 

	“You can’t… Er, I mean, Aqua-sama, it might be impudent of me, but I think that it’d be best to bring those three along. Otherwise, regardless of if you win or lose, you’ll get lectured.”

	 

	Win or lose, I’ll get a lecture.

	 

	“… What should I do? Maybe I can smooth things over with a souvenir or two?”

	 

	“I don’t think that’ll work.”

	 

	Maybe I should leave taking out the Demon King to some other day.

	 

	Those words came up to my throat, but I couldn’t say it out loud.

	 

	She might not know my true identity, but I still can’t appear that pathetic in front of one of my believers.

	 

	“By the way, what do you intend to do from now on, Aqua-sama?”

	 

	“Well, first off, I thought I’d take a carriage to somewhere cold. The Demon King’s castle seems like it’d be in a cold place, don’t you think? Like, somewhere to the north?”

	 

	“Very well, Aqua-sama, please allow the lowly Cecily to accompany you for part of the way.”

	 

	As expected of the perceptive Axis Cult, she must have been motivated by the scent of the upcoming holy war.

	 

	“If you are willing to go that far, then I suppose I’ll allow it, Cecily. Let’s head towards the north.”

	 

	“Roger, Aqua-sama. But first, let’s ask the carriage driver to head in the direction of the Demon King’s castle. They are professional transporters, after all. I’m sure they’ll take us to where we need to go.”

	 

	As expected of Cecily. She’s sharp as always.

	 

	I’ve been together with this girl for quite some time now. Perhaps it’s time to tell her the truth.

	 

	“As expected of Cecily, what a capable girl. As a reward, perhaps it’s about time I tell you the truth about–”

	 

	“Please don’t say anything more!”

	 

	Cecily let out a scream with an uncharacteristic haste.

	 

	As expected of the humble Axis Cult, they have no greed at all–!

	 

	↲
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	“I’m home~”

	 

	“Welcome back!” x2

	 

	When I opened the front door, Megumin and Darkness immediately greeted me.

	 

	They were seated on the carpet, and appeared to have been waiting for quite some time.

	 

	“You finally came back. I thought you would come back every few hours to rest between leveling, but you went and disappeared for over a day. I was really worried, you know?”

	 

	“Yeah! Seriously, this is why I should’ve gone with you to act as your meat shield. In the future… what is this?”

	 

	Megumin warmly welcomed me back, and Darkness grumbled about something.

	 

	However, she trailed off and curiously looked over the suit of armour I brought back.

	 

	“It’s a souvenir. I heard that it was a powerful set of armour that only Crusaders could use, so I brought it back with me.”

	 

	“Oh, a class-limited item. Items that are class restricted tend to be fairly powerful. Were you not able to find any items that you could use, Kazuma?”

	 

	“Ah, well, it is a little hard to find equipment tailor-made for Adventurers. It’s not that popular a class, after all.”

	 

	As Megumin and I talked away, Darkness accepted the suit of armour with trembling hands and hugged it close to her chest, her face red and tears gathering in her eyes.

	 

	“… Thank you. I’ll take good care of it.”
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	Those were simple words, but they were ones overflowing with feelings.

	 

	There’s no way I can tell her now that I decided to pass it on after finding out that it didn’t fit me.

	 

	“A jet black suit of armour, huh? It’d be a good fit for your name.”

	 

	“Yeah. Though, with the colour and the design, it does make you seem a bit like one of the Demon King’s bodyguards if you were to wear it.”

	 

	“Ugh, well… I do think it’s a little odd for a holy knight to wear a suit of jet black armour, but, well… this armour is quite beautiful, isn’t it? It’s enchanted with powerful magic, and will adjust its proportions to fit its wielder. I’m sure it’ll look properly knight-like while I’m wearing it.”

	 

	Darkness hurriedly carried the armour to the living room and started polishing it.

	 

	She seems like she’s having a lot of fun doing that.

	 

	Just then, Megumin tugged on my sleeve.

	 

	“So, did you get anything for me?”

	 

	“Er, well, n-no…”

	 

	 

	 

	— I had a light dinner before taking a bath.

	 

	When I got out, I couldn’t see Darkness anywhere.

	 

	She seemed pretty fond of that armour, so she’s probably trying it on in her room.

	 

	Megumin, on the other hand, was sitting on the sofa, seemingly waiting for me to emerge from the bath.

	 

	Despite the lateness of the hour, Megumin was wearing a black one piece dress instead of her usual pajamas.

	 

	“I’m going to sleep. I don’t know where you’re planning to go, but you should probably have an early night too, Megumin. Tomorrow will be a busy day.”

	 

	I plan on learning skills from the various adventurers that Megumin and Darkness reached out to while I was off grinding levels in the dungeon.

	 

	Once that is done, we’ll be setting off after Aqua.

	 

	The luggage for tomorrow’s journey is piled neatly in the corner of the living room.

	 

	It seems Megumin and Darkness had been getting ready while I was away in the dungeon.

	 

	“Is that so? Then, I should go to bed soon.”

	 

	With that, Megumin quickly got to her feet.

	 

	And, for some reason, she got behind me as I headed back to my room.

	 

	When I opened the door of my room, Megumin entered it like it was a matter of course.

	 

	… …

	 

	“Umm, what are you doing? Weren’t you heading to bed?”

	 

	“I’ll go to bed… With you, Kazuma.”

	 

	…Wait, what?

	 

	 

	 

	–When I fell into a daze trying to process what Megumin just said, she walked over to my bed and patted the sheets as though she was testing the springs.

	 

	“This journey will be far more dangerous than any of our previous outings. That’s why… let’s make sure neither of us have any regrets.”

	 

	Megumin gave me a sly smile.

	 

	 

	 

	… … Wait, what?

	 

	↲

	 





Chapter 3: Part 2 ↲

	 

	“B-Being in this situation again i-is a little nerve-wracking, isn’t it? Are you okay? I-It’s not too tough on you, is it?”

	 

	“I-It’s fine, there’s no problem. Megumin, too, you shouldn’t push yourself.”

	 

	It’s a new moon tonight.

	 

	The only light streaming into this room came from the street lamps that the mages lit in the evening.

	 

	In this faint light, even Megumin’s pale skin is hard to make out clearly.

	 

	My Farsight skill only allows me to see the outlines of objects, much like a thermograph.

	 

	But the crimson glow of her eyes are clearly visible in this darkness.

	 

	Megumin laid on top of the bed and smiled at me.

	 

	Did she deliberately change into her favored one piece dress just for this purpose?

	 

	I’ve been thinking about various things in order to distract myself, but my lower half does what my lower half wants.

	 

	To be honest, it’s becoming really hard to hold in my urges. I really want to do something about it as soon as possible.

	 

	Megumin seemed to have picked up that I was staring at her dress.

	 

	“This is the only piece of clothing I have that can really be said to be sexy… What do you think? Does it look good? Is it, um…”

	 

	“I-It looks fine. It’s very pretty, and, um, I’m turned on.”

	 

	“T-Turned on? Can’t you put it in… No, this is just like you.”

	 

	She let out another giggle.

	 

	Then, almost like she’s inviting me, she extended both arms and smiled at me.

	 

	“You can’t hold it in any more, can you? It’s alright, I’ll accept all of you. So that we don’t regret anything, so that we don’t leave anything behind, please do as you wish.”

	 

	I’m reaching my limit.

	 

	Anyone who wouldn’t make a move after hearing all this must really be shot in the head.

	 

	I moved on top of her, and, taking care not to rest my body weight onto her, wrapped her into a tight hug.

	 

	Now that my eyes have become accustomed to the darkness, I can clearly see that one of the straps of her dress has slipped aside, revealing her pale shoulder.

	 

	Come to think of it, I’ve only ever shared a kiss with Darkness, haven’t I?

	 

	Starting with a kiss here is only appropriate.

	 

	When I placed my hand on her cheek, she placed her own hand over it, and closed her eyes.

	 

	Just a simple gesture pushed my nervousness and excitement to the limit.

	 

	Women really are scary.

	 

	I slowly drew closer to Megumin, and she gulped.

	 

	She seemed to have sensed me approaching.

	 

	This isn’t like the kiss with Darkness, this is one both parties purposefully went into.

	 

	My nerves are completely shot, and there’s also a pressing mood to hurry up with things.

	 

	After all, if I take my time, that idiot will definitely barge in to meddle with things.

	 

	Yes, just like always, that idiot will interrupt just as things are getting good…!

	 

	 

	 

	That idiot…

	 

	 

	 

	“… Is something wrong?”

	 

	After a while, Megumin narrowly opened one of her eyes, seemingly noticing my inactivity.

	 

	That idiot won’t get in the way.

	 

	She’s not here, after all.

	 

	In other words, this is my chance.

	 

	It’s a one in a thousand chance, but…

	 

	“… I’m sorry.”

	 

	“… Um, is it because I’m no good? They might not be as big as Darkness or Aqua, but I think they have a pretty good shape. Would you like to take a look?”

	 

	“I really want to… No, that’s not it. To be honest, I want to do it. I really want to do it. My lower half is raging at me to continue. So it is not because you lack the charms. It’s just…”

	 

	I’m wasting this chance.

	 

	I know this is a stupid thing to do.

	 

	But–

	 

	“I really want to do it when Aqua and Darkness and everyone is in the house. Doing such stuff while worrying about them interfering. Sneaking off to your room and messing around in order to avoid their attention. Sure, they’ll interfere just when things are getting good, but–”

	 

	I was cut off by Megumin who placed a hand over my mouth.

	 

	She then wrapped her arms around my neck and pulled me into a kiss.

	 

	Tasting her tongue in my mouth sent all of my thoughts flying.

	 

	I naturally wrapped Megumin in my arms and went with the flow–

	 

	 

	 

	“… I truly adore that part of you. I love it so much, I just can’t get enough of it.”

	 

	When I tried to move on to the next step, Megumin pulled away and pushed my head into her chest.

	 

	She let out a breath and gently stroked the back of my head.

	 

	With my face pressed flush against Megumin’s gentle softness, I don’t think I can hold myself back any longer–

	 

	 

	 

	“We’ll continue this on the night we bring Aqua back. That’s a promise, okay?”

	 

	 

	 

	Megumin whispered into my ear, before pushing me off and getting down from the bed.

	 

	… Wait, what?

	 

	I mean, I have no right to complain about this, but after french kissing Megumin, my body is all hopped up and ready to go.

	 

	At this point, I really couldn’t care less about Aqua.

	 

	I really want to continue.

	 

	Actually, I think I’m about to cry.

	 

	Megumin pressed her hands against my back, and let out a cheeky giggle.

	 

	“When you said sorry just now, I was really panicking inside until you explained yourself. So, I’m going to be a little mean tonight too. As payback.”

	 

	The so-called payback is to leave me hanging after I’ve gotten this worked up?

	 

	I don’t think this is on the level of mean anymore.

	 

	Even if I wanted to, the succubus shop would’ve stopped accepting customers by now.

	 

	When did she become such a temptress?

	 

	“Um… I’ll apologize, so isn’t there some way we can carry on…?”

	 

	“Y-You really are…! Can’t you appear cool until the very end? … Anyway… ”

	 

	Megumin moved, not towards the door, but towards my closet for some reason.

	 

	“So there you have it. Darkness, stop fooling around in there and go back to your room!”

	 

	“Waah!”

	 

	Megumin opened the closet with a bang, and inside, in addition to my clothes, is Darkness, red faced and kneeling.

	 

	“H-H-H-How did you know–”

	 

	“How did I know you were there? You worked yourself into a frenzy when Kazuma didn’t come back home yesterday, but tonight you disappeared into the second floor before Kazuma even emerged from the bath! Crimson Demons have high intelligence! It’s child’s play for me to figure out what someone with nothing but perverted thoughts in their head like you would do!”

	 

	“M-My brain isn’t filled with…! I-I-If you are going to say that much, then you yourself are also–!”

	 

	Darkness stuttered as she sat inside the closet, and Megumin dragged her out.

	 

	“I didn’t get a souvenir, so I came up here to claim my compensation… Knowing you, the excitement you felt after receiving the armour coupled with the sense of loneliness last night made you think welcoming him in his room is a good idea, right? Then, upon hearing my voice, you jumped into this closet in a panic!”

	 

	“How do you know my actions so…! I-I just wanted to give my thanks for the armour…!”

	 

	Darkness was blushing red all the way to her ears, and looked like she could break into tears at any moment.

	 

	“Giving your body in return for a present!? What a perverted girl! I’m content with simply embracing Kazuma, but you wouldn’t be satisfied with just that, would you!? You would’ve offered your body to Kazuma and confidently said ‘Here, this is your reward!’, right? Are you really that full of yourself!?”

	 

	“T-T-T-That’s not… That isn’t-! N-No, that’s not what I had in mind at all!”

	 

	“I’m sure you were getting excited peeking at me and Kazuma, that’s why you were seated like that! Isn’t that right!? What a perverted girl! Come on, stop wallowing in your fantasies and go back to your room already!”

	 

	“Wait, you went on ahead with Kazuma even though you knew I was there! You are just as perverted! Aaah, at least let me make an excuse…!”

	 

	Megumin, dragging Darkness behind her, left the room and disappeared down the corridor.

	 

	… Now, what do I do with all these pent up urges?

	 

	↲

	 





Chapter 3: Part 3 ↲

	 

	The next morning.

	 

	A large number of adventurers were waiting for us at the pick up point for the carriages.

	 

	Standing in front of them were Vanir and the Penguin.

	 

	“Kazuma, what are you spacing out for? You’re going to get hurt while learning new skills if you don’t pay attention.”

	 

	“O-Oh, sorry.”

	 

	Right now, we are about to set off on our journey to chase after Aqua and take down the Demon King.

	 

	As I left the house, I wistfully looked back and caught something odd at the corner of my eye.

	 

	A girl was waving at me from the second floor of the mansion, almost as if she was wishing me a safe trip.

	 

	I wonder if that’s the ghost of the noble girl that Aqua said was supposed to be living in the mansion.

	 

	When I rubbed my eyes and went back for a better look, she was gone.

	 

	Perhaps it’s because of the short time I spent as Regina’s priest, but I’ve been catching glimpses of odd stuff lately.

	 

	Still, seeing that girl didn’t bring me any sense of dread.

	 

	Anyway, she’s been occupying my thoughts for the past few minutes, which is why…

	 

	“Brat… No, dear customer, I have confirmed the payment this morning. This is the biggest single sale the Vanir magic item shop has made since its opening, so to be honest, Moi cannot stop myself from smiling. Leave the house to me. Moi shall properly take care of that evil goddess and the raw chicken meat, so you may come without any worries.”

	 

	“Should it be go? … No, wait, what did you say just now? I understand what chicken meat is referring to, but what did you say about the other one?”

	 

	Vanir, holding both Chomusuke and Zell in his arms, sent me off.

	 

	Just as I asked him this vital question, Zereschrute patted me on the back.

	 

	“Young man, you have protected me from the depredations of the wicked goddesses many times over. If you lose your life on this journey, you’re welcome to visit my domain in hell. I shall extend my greatest hospitality to you.”

	 

	“I really wish you wouldn’t say such inauspicious words…”

	 

	He might have completely become a mascot of Wiz’s store by now, but he is still a devil. I suppose this is just how devils wish each other luck.

	 

	“Right, then, Kazuma, are you ready to learn some skills?”

	 

	Dust stepped out from the crowd of adventurers and pointed his sword at me.

	 

	It’s not like he’s trying to attack me or anything.

	 

	Right now, I’m about to learn skills from everyone.

	 

	I’ve become close to most of the adventurers in this town during the past year I’ve spent here, and most of them were present to see me off.

	 

	“You’re heading off to fight the Demon King mano a mano, so it’s only right for us to beat you… I mean, properly train you before you go. Think of it as our farewell gift.”

	 

	“You were about to say beat me senseless, right? And I’m not planning on charging at the Demon King and fighting him one on one! Truth be told, all I really want to do is bring Aqua back!”

	 

	As I strongly objected to Dust’s words, Megumin and Darkness were giggling like children a short distance away.

	 

	These two have every intention of charging the Demon King head on.

	 

	As for me, my highest priority is to catch up to Aqua. Anything else is an optional side quest.

	 

	For a coward like me, even going that far took a lot of guts.

	 

	Still, now that I’ve gained such a large number of skill points, I’m like the protagonist of a story that has awakened to his true powers just before the final act.

	 

	For the sake of my prosperous and peaceful future, I’m going to smash the Demon King’s army to little pieces.

	 

	The surrounding adventurers starting shying away upon seeing my evil grin.

	 

	“Say, Kazuma, maybe it’s best if you don’t go on this journey.”

	 

	“Yeah. You’ve always been a little weird, but you are acting particularly weird today.”

	 

	Those adventurers worriedly offered such words, but that’s only because they don’t know I’ve awakened to my true powers.

	 

	“I’m glad for your concern, but right now I’m one of the strongest people in this town. Leave Aqua and the Demon King to me, you guys just make sure to protect this town where my mansion is located.”

	 

	I let out a confident laugh, but for some reason, everyone else stiffened.

	 

	“Listen to this guy. What do you mean, the strongest people in this town? I heard about what you did! You went to the dungeons under Vanir-san and Wiz-san’s protection to power level yourself, right!?”

	 

	“How is that different from spending a ton of money to buy a set of high class equipment!? And you still dare brag about it?”

	 

	“Don’t get full of yourself. You’re still crawling to us to teach you skills!”

	 

	The adventurers raised their various weapons and aggressively lodged their complaints one after another.

	 

	Oh, they were worried about me just a while ago, and now they are getting angry?

	 

	“Right now I have skill points aplenty, and my level is above thirty! Having a level above thirty means I’m a veteran! I’m not like all you small fry who do nothing but laze around in Axel! Enough already, just teach me your skills!”

	 

	“You really got full of yourself just because you gained a few levels! If you want to learn my skills so much, fine! I’ll beat them into your body!”

	 

	“You are a small fry yourself! Just the other day, you were running away from a giant frog! If you want to see my skills so much, I’ll use intermediate magic on you!”

	 

	“Get him! If he falls here, he’s not a match for the Demon King anyway! Surround him and get him!”

	 

	The short-tempered adventurers made rude gestures and launched into a chorus of insults.

	 

	… These bastards!

	 

	“You guys will make a great warm up before u take on the Demon King! Show me all the skills that I haven’t learnt yet! My name is Satou Kazuma, I’ll take you all on!”

	 

	Hearing my challenge, the adventurers broke out into smiles and charged at me–

	 

	↲
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	“Sorry, Kazuma-san, I was held up by something… W-What happened here?”

	 

	Wiz, bearing a large number of goods, said in surprise upon seeing the adventurers sprawled out around the pick up point.

	 

	“Ah, thanks Wiz. You didn’t need to bring it all the way here for me.”

	 

	“I don’t really mind, but, really, what happened here!? I thought you were planning on learning the skills from the other adventurers…”

	 

	Putting down the large rucksack filled with the goods I purchased, Wiz hesitantly asked.

	 

	“Don’t worry about it. We decided to settle things so that we don’t leave any regrets behind. Well, as you can see, this is the result.”

	 

	Wiz took one look around…

	 

	“Umm… Kazuma-san, you’re lying down too, so I can’t tell what the result is…”

	 

	“I’m just lying down to catch my breath. I was facing all of them with just myself, so it could be considered my victory.”

	 

	“Stop spouting nonsense, Kazuma! You were barely standing by the time you got to the third person!”

	 

	“Everyone decided to go easy on you because you looked like you were about to cry!”

	 

	Sore losers sure love to howl, but judging from the numbers disparity, I think this can be firmly said to be my victory.

	 

	The former adventurer Wiz seemed to understand what happened here after hearing our exchange.

	 

	“… Oh, I see, it’s the adventurer style farewell! Then, allow me to…”

	 

	“If I receive an adventurer’s farewell from you, I’ll die even if you hold back.”

	 

	I pushed my aching body up and gratefully accepted the items that Wiz brought.

	 

	These are the items that I promised Vanir that I’d buy.

	 

	 

	 

	“It’s almost time to leave! All customers who are taking the carriage to Alcanretia, please board immediately.”

	 

	 

	 

	Hearing the voice of the driver, we loaded our luggage onto the carriage and got on.

	 

	“… Say, I’ve been wondering about this since we left, but what happened to the armour?”

	 

	Darkness had a greatsword on her hip but was wearing her bodysuit without any form of armour in sight. In response to my question, she gently slapped the box she was cradling.

	 

	“It’s in here.”

	 

	… …

	 

	“No, we are heading out right now, so put it on.”

	 

	“What are you saying? What would you do if it gets scratched or becomes dirty?”

	 

	“That’s my line. What are you even saying?”

	 

	It seems like Darkness has taken a liking to that armour.

	 

	Ignoring Darkness who was protectively hugging that box to her chest, I turned back to the adventurers who gathered to send me off.

	 

	“Now then, I’ll be heading off to bring that idiot back!”

	 

	“Yeah, go ahead! And take out the Demon King while you’re at it!”

	 

	“This is Aqua-nee-chan we are talking about, so she might have gotten lost and wandered into some weird place! She might have even gotten stuck in some hole somewhere, so bring her back even if you have to dig up half the country!”

	 

	“We’ll be expecting souvenirs, so don’t forget about them!”

	 

	“Leave this town to us. My newborn kid and my beautiful wife live here, after all. I’ll definitely protect it!”

	 

	The adventurers sent me words of encouragement after another–

	 

	 

	 

	— Which idiot was it that raised such a huge death flag just now?

	 

	 

	 

	“Darkness, stop messing around and put on your armour already! There’s the issue of protection, but seeing you cradle your present like that when I didn’t receive anything at all really grates on my nerves!”

	 

	“I’ll put it on when we get to an actually dangerous area, so let it rest already! The monsters around here won’t even faze me!”

	 

	The two of them argued about stupid things on the carriage.

	 

	Am I really about to head into the most dangerous region in this world with such unreliable companions?

	 

	Even though I’ve learnt a lot of skills, I suddenly started having second thoughts.

	 

	“Hey, Kazuma! That sword of yours, it’s just an ordinary sword without any sort of magic on it, right!? Just in case, you should take this with you!”

	 

	Dust, who was carrying a spear for some reason, tossed his sword up on the carriage.

	 

	Damn, that line was cool. Was he always this kind of person?

	 

	“That’s technically an enchanted weapon. It isn’t a legendary tier weapon that can only be equipped by a specific class, so even you should be able to make use of it. Just make sure you bring it back to me after you defeat the Demon King!”

	 

	With a wide smile, Dust said something really manly.

	 

	There are monsters in this world that can’t be harmed without a magic weapon, so I’m really thankful for this sword.

	 

	Still, I wonder what brought this about?

	 

	I might have to change my evaluation of that man…

	 

	“Oh, I see. In the one in a million chance that Kazuma actually defeats the Demon King, that sword would become known as the sword wielded by the hero, and be worth a whole lot more. Kazuma, I’m pretty sure Dust picked up that sword from the body of a fallen adventurer he ran across in a dungeon, so there’s no need to give it back~”

	 

	“Dammit, Lynn, how could you ruin my get rich quick plan!?”

	 

	Yeah, I knew it.

	 

	… Still, I’m relieved.

	 

	This is a town filled with nothing but troublesome residents, but I still quite like this place.

	 

	Once I bring back Aqua who has pretty much turned into this town’s mascot by now, I’ll be able to lead a happy and fun filled life even in this good for nothing world.

	 

	I watched Dust chase after Lynn with a wry smile.

	 

	 

	 

	“Let’s go!”

	 

	 

	 

	Under the clear blue sky, our carriage set off towards our first and last proper adventure–!

	 

	↲
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	“I didn’t see Chris amongst those adventurers. I really wanted to say goodbye before we head off to the Demon King’s Castle. She said she’d be busy for a while after hearing that the Demon King’s army is planning to attack the capital, and I haven’t seen her after that…”

	 

	“Oh, yeah, she wasn’t there, was she? Well, I can kind of guess why she’s so busy.”

	 

	The forces of humanity and the Demon King’s army are about to have a decisive clash, so there’s no doubt that it would create a lot of work for her.

	 

	“I really want to ask why you know such things, but… more importantly, look at this, you two. How do I look?”

	 

	“Like a subordinate of the Demon King.” x2

	 

	Darkness proudly showed off her armour on the swaying carriage, and we flatly responded.

	 

	Hearing Megumin and me say the same thing, Darkness’s expression fell a little.

	 

	“It makes you look like a dark knight of some sort. Like the kind the Demon King might employ as a bodyguard.”

	 

	“You don’t use a shield and fight with a two handed sword, so with that black armour, you give off a very aggressive impression.”

	 

	“Urk…”

	 

	Darkness sullenly ran a finger down the lines of her armour.

	 

	The jet black armour has molded itself to hug closely to the lines of her body.

	 

	The black metal glows strangely in the sunlight.

	 

	How do I put this, rather than cool, it seems like beautiful is a more fitting word to describe it.

	 

	Though, it’s beautiful in sort of the same way that a cursed sword is beautiful…

	 

	“By the way, did you hear about the commotion that happened in town while you were away in the dungeon?”

	 

	Then, Megumin said something that caught my interest.

	 

	“The woman that Kazuma caught… The Demon King’s general, Serena, escaped.”

	 

	“Seriously?”

	 

	I spat out in shock after hearing Darkness’s words.

	 

	Just what are the cops in town doing?

	 

	“It seems like Serena managed to puppet one of the watchmen for a short time and had him help her escape. That watchman was saying something about Serena being an exhibitionist afterwards.”

	 

	“From what I’ve heard, Serena showed the people she puppeted something too.”

	 

	That something she is talking about is definitely panties.

	 

	I guess I gave Serena some unnecessary insights into her ability back then.

	 

	“In order to focus on the defense of the town, no search party was sent out after her. The guild put a bounty on her and sent a notice out to the other cities, but that’s the extent of it. Serena is probably heading back to the Demon King’s castle too. Since we are taking the same route, we might run into her along the way.”

	 

	“In that case, I’ll have to teach her a lesson if we run into her. I don’t really feel satisfied with how we settled things back then.”

	 

	Well, if we catch her, we’d probably get a pretty substantial reward.

	 

	I suppose if we run into her along the way, we can try to apprehend her.

	 

	She’s been reduced to level one and severely weakened, so we’ll probably be able to manage that even without Aqua here.

	 

	I turned back to look at the carriages trailing behind us and muttered…

	 

	“There really aren’t that many travelers today, huh?”

	 

	Perhaps because of the uncertainty brought on by the rumours that the Demon King’s army is planning to attack this town, but there are scant few travelers on the road right now.

	 

	Some of the residents have moved away to other cities, but by now even the stream of refugees have dried up.

	 

	Apart from our carriage, all the others were transporting trade goods, and in total there were five of them.

	 

	Other than a handful of adventurers who were serving as escorts and the merchants and drivers, there was no one else present.

	 

	If there are too few carriages, even weak monsters might get bold enough to approach.

	 

	For us who are trying to catch up to Aqua who had a considerable head start, this isn’t good news…

	 

	“Oh yeah, Kazuma, how many skills did you pick up? Darkness and I just reached out to any adventurers in town who seemed strong or had useful skills, so I don’t know exactly what skills are available.”

	 

	Darkness soon took off her armour and started polishing it, and Megumin, struck by a strange competitive spirit, was cleaning her staff as well when she asked me that question.

	 

	“In terms of magical skills, I picked up Teleport and Intermediate Magic.”

	 

	At this, Megumin let go of her staff which fell to the ground with a thud.

	 

	“I-I-I see, Intermediate Magic. W-Well, you didn’t take Advanced Magic, so I guess that’s okay…”

	 

	Megumin, trying her best to regain her calm facade, bent down to pick up her staff…

	 

	“Advanced Magic requires complicated gestures and long chants to cast. Learning the skill seems like it’d require me to memorize all of it, and I don’t have the time for it right now. Wiz offered to teach me Advanced Magic when I get back, so–”

	 

	Megumin came up to me with her staff in hand.

	 

	“You aren’t satisfied with just learning Intermediate Magic, but you want to learn Advanced Magic too!? Even with an Archmage like me in the party!? Give me your card for a bit! …Ah, you have just enough points to learn Explosion Magic! I’m dumping it all–!”

	 

	“H-Hey, cut it out! I’m saving those for Advanced Magic and other useful skills! If you feel inadequate, then go learn some other skills! Don’t mess around with other’s adventurer’s card!”

	 

	“You messed with my card too, so how dare you say that now! … Ah! You learnt Golem Creation and Recovery Magic too! Are you trying to become a mage or something!? Your magic power is less than a tenth of my own!”

	 

	“You learnt Recovery Magic too? Won’t Aqua cry if she finds out?”

	 

	 

	 

	— This is the same route that we took to Alcanretia back during our first trip there, but for some reason, we made much faster progress.

	 

	Back then, Darkness, because of her hardness, attracted the attention of the Running Hawkites who were in the middle of their mating ritual, and Aqua managed to attract a bunch of zombies in the middle of the night. It was a real ordeal.

	 

	At our current rate of progress, we should be able to reach Alcanretia before noon tomorrow.

	 

	“Our escorts will be keeping watch during the night… We normally end up attracting undead whenever we camp out overnight, but things should go well this time.”

	 

	Megumin seemed to have been reminded of our past journeys too, as she said in a tone that’s both wistful and somewhat lonely.

	 

	“… Yeah. Even though our numbers are small enough that it wouldn’t be surprising for some enterprising monster to come knocking, we seem to have a much easier time of it… It’s a far cry from our past trouble-filled adventures.”

	 

	Darkness sounded a little bored when she said that.

	 

	Now that the sun has gone down, we set up a slight distance away from the merchants and got a small campfire going.

	 

	If you don’t start a fire, there’s a chance that some monsters might attack us.

	 

	Of course, if we were traveling with a certain someone, even if we set a fire, we’d still be surrounded by a horde of undead.

	 

	Just as Darkness said, this journey is going well.

	 

	If anything, it’s been going too well.

	 

	To think that our journeys would go this smoothly just because a certain person with especially bad luck isn’t with us.

	 

	It’s good that we aren’t getting into trouble, but I can’t help but find this journey a little boring.

	 

	I haven’t gotten used to attracting trouble, have I?

	 

	 

	 

	“Now, it’s about time you told us about it, don’t you think?”

	 

	Megumin suddenly said after dragging her luggage over.

	 

	Next to her, Darkness was lying down, gazing up at the starry sky while hugging the box containing her armour close to her chest.

	 

	“Oh, yeah, I was in the middle of going through the skills I picked up.”

	 

	I spread a blanket on the floor while chucking a few twigs into the campfire.

	 

	“No, that’s not what I’m talking about. We’ll have plenty of chances to see your skills on the rest of the journey, so we can leave that till later. What I’m talking about is what Vanir mentioned, about you having come here from another world.”

	 

	… Ah, that.

	 

	Darkness also turned to face me.

	 

	Their expressions were unusually serious.

	 

	“No, it’s not that serious of a matter… Well, it’s pretty much what it is. I wasn’t born in this world. I came here from another world far away from here. Then, I died. After that, I went to the afterlife and the goddess gave me three options. Either be reborn in my original world as a baby, head on to heaven… or to go to another world.”

	 

	After hearing this fanciful tale, neither of them laughed, nor did they react in shock.

	 

	“I see. Was the goddess you met Aqua?”

	 

	“Yep. She was really arrogant when we first met. I wanted to knock her down a peg, so I brought here with me on a whim… ”

	 

	 

	 

	Wait.

	 

	 

	 

	“Megumin, I thought you didn’t believe that Aqua was an actual goddess? Even when she would declare herself as one, you would always throw a few half-hearted platitudes her way…”

	 

	At my question, the two of them looked at each other and shared a giggle.

	 

	“I didn’t believe her at first, but there were just several things that stuck out. Normally, each person can only be brought back to life once, and getting revived is a high level miracle. But you’ve been brought back several times now. Plus there’s no priest in the world who can purify water with just a touch, survive without issue at the bottom of a lake, and fight a lich and a great devil on their own.”

	 

	… True.

	 

	So these two have been aware of it for a long time, huh?

	 

	Actually, them not changing how they treat Aqua at all even after knowing she’s a goddess is pretty amazing in itself.

	 

	Unlike me who grew up in Japan watching gods get turned into waifuable characters in manga and anime, the people of this world are much more devout.

	 

	It’s possible that most of the people in Axel are well aware of her true nature as a goddess by now.

	 

	“It doesn’t matter what kind of existence she is, Aqua is our precious party member. She cries easily, recovers just as easily, constantly messes up, gets into trouble, and causes problems for Kazuma… but she’s also quick to laughter and brightens up any place just by being there… Yes, no matter what she actually is, Aqua is Aqua, our precious companion.”

	 

	Darkness, still lying on her blanket, said that.

	 

	Megumin let out a satisfied smile before straightening up and looking right into my eyes.

	 

	“Kazuma, why does Aqua want to defeat the Demon King so badly? What would happen to Aqua after the Demon King is defeated?”

	 

	— She’d return to heaven.

	 

	Those words came to my mouth, but I couldn’t spit them out.

	 

	After a long silence, Megumin broke it.

	 

	“Kazuma, you aren’t going to say you’ll go back to your world after defeating the Demon King, right? You told me you had no intention of going back to your old country, right? After this journey is over, we’ll all go back to town together, right?”

	 

	Under the starry sky, Megumin’s glowing red eyes shone brightly in the dark.

	 

	Those eyes revealed the depths of her unease.

	 

	Darkness remained silent, resolutely gazing up into the sky.

	 

	“… There’s no way I would go home. This world might be weird in a lot of ways, but at the end of the day, I have friends, acquaintances, a house, and enough riches not to be troubled by money in this world… Plus, there’s also, well, umm…”

	 

	I glanced at the two of them.

	 

	And they immediately broke out into giggles.

	 

	“What is it? What are you trying to say?”

	 

	“Go ahead and say it, Kazuma. There’s no need to be shy. What exactly do you have in this world?”

	 

	Not only Megumin, but Darkness too got up from her blanket and pressed me.

	 

	 

	 

	— Dammit, I got swept up in the atmosphere and said some unnecessary things!

	 

	↲

	 

	



Chapter 3: Part 6 ↲

	 

	The next morning.

	 

	I probably shouldn’t have thought that this journey was going so smoothly that it was boring yesterday.

	 

	“A-Adventurers! Monsters have appeared! It’s your time to shine!”

	 

	With the cry from one of the drivers, the escorting adventurers leapt out from the carriages.

	 

	What impeded us was a horde of man-eating ogres just like the ones I ran into back in the dungeon.

	 

	They were almost three meters tall and gave off the same impression that running into a gang of pissed off yakuza would.

	 

	“What is a horde of Ogres doing in a place like this!?”

	 

	One of the escorting adventurers shouted.

	 

	I don’t know exactly how strong an ogre is because Vanir and Wiz took care of them while I was in the dungeon, but judging from everyone’s reactions, this might actually be a pretty dangerous situation.

	 

	In total, there were five ogres.

	 

	Additionally, all of them were bearing a weapon of some sort, and the only one that was bare-handed was a head larger than the others.

	 

	Seeing that, I followed the other adventurers and got out of the carriage.

	 

	“Megumin, Darkness, we’re lending them a hand too! What kind of aspiring Demon King slayers we are supposed to be if we cower before a few ogres!?”

	 

	“Fine by me! I’ll turn them into dust on the wind in an instant!”

	 

	“Ah, w-wait a minute! Leaving the bare-handed ogre aside, I should really put on my armour if I’m going to be facing armed ogres…!”

	 

	This is why I asked you to wear your armour!

	 

	Darkness hastily broke her armour out of the box and started putting it on, while Megumin and I went down to face the ogres.

	 

	We might be adventurers, but right now we are traveling as customers.

	 

	This is a little unfair to Megumin who’s raring to go, but I want to preserve her Explosion for now.

	 

	So providing backup should be enough.

	 

	“Dammit, I really do smell the stench of ogre blood!”

	 

	“Which of one you bastards killed our friends!? Show yourself if you have the balls!”

	 

	“It’s the weak-looking thin man in the back! The smell of ogre blood is strong on him!”

	 

	The ogres howled.

	 

	It’s a little difficult to make sense of it, but I think I understand their meaning.

	 

	 

	 

	The weak-looking thin man who killed their friends is me, isn’t it?

	 

	 

	 

	It doesn’t seem like our escorts were prepared to face down ogres. They had their weapons drawn, but their faces are pale, and they didn’t take a single step forward.

	 

	“We’ll take care of the four small ones, so I’ll leave the big bare-handed one to you, Leader!”

	 

	“M-Me alone!? Y-Yes, I understand! Don’t die out there!”

	 

	The one who seemed to be the leader of the adventurers yelled before drawing his sword and charging at the largest ogre.

	 

	He didn’t even get close. The ogre sent him flying with a single backhand before he could even get a hit in.

	 

	That same ogre took one look at the man sprawled on the ground and snorted.

	 

	“Megumin, Megumin, that man got taken out really quickly!”

	 

	“Don’t avert your eyes! In the natural world, the party that averts their gaze first loses!”

	 

	I followed Megumin’s example and stared right at the ogres.

	 

	“Hey, thin man, what are you staring at!?”

	 

	I immediately looked away.

	 

	“Why did you give up so quickly!? Now they think we are all a bunch of weaklings! See, they are getting closer!”

	 

	“I-I can’t help it! Their faces are really scary!”

	 

	There’s no point in seeking help, the other adventurers are busy trying to protect the carriages and their occupants.

	 

	But I’ve awoken to my power as a chosen hero.

	 

	Now’s not the time to panic just yet!

	 

	“Look closely, Megumin! This is my true power! Eat this! Fireball!”

	 

	I raised my hand and unleashed one of my newly learnt spells on the ogre charging towards me.

	 

	“… Ouch, that’s hot. You have some guts, weak man…”

	 

	However, the ogre easily crushed the ball of fire in the palm of his hand and blew on the slightly charred skin that the fireball left.

	 

	Seems like my fireball is only strong enough to make people go ouch.

	 

	“Hey, my magic isn’t working! What’s going on!? Are ogres supposed to be this strong!?”

	 

	“You simply lack magic power! Your class doesn’t provide any sort of boost to your spells, and your magic power is pretty low to start with, so even against an ogre with low magic resistance, that’s the best you can do!”

	 

	As Megumin said that, she started the chant for her Explosion spell.

	 

	“Now it’s my turn! Come fight me fist to fist if you have the balls!”

	 

	“I’m the brainy type, so I’ll have to refuse!”

	 

	After that exchange, I moved in front of Megumin and placed my palm on the ground.

	 

	I’ll give up on using offensive magic.

	 

	In the first place, my forte isn’t in pure combat strength, but coming up with underhanded tricks.

	 

	Yes, like, for instance–

	 

	“Create Earth Golem!”

	 

	I created a golem to serve as a shield.

	 

	I can hide behind this guy and fire from behind cover, and if I can buy enough time for Megumin…!

	 

	“… Hey, isn’t this a little too small!? This guy barely comes up to my waist! Unlike that fireball, I put a lot of mana into this spell!”

	 

	“You just plain don’t have enough mana! It’s fine, I’m done with my chant! I don’t practice my Explosion every day for no reason! Here I go!”

	 

	Utterly useless!

	 

	I worked my butt off to learn all those skills, but I can’t even make use of even one of them!

	 

	I thought I could go from being an ordinary person to one of the strongest people in the world just by learning enough skills, but this is way too far from what I imagined!

	 

	I raised my bow and decided to rely on the skills I’m familiar with, which is to say, Snipe.

	 

	Megumin said she finished chanting, but just in case!

	 

	“Waaaah, I’m done for!”

	 

	As I readied my bow, I heard a scream come from the direction of the other adventurers.

	 

	Megumin swiveled her staff in that direction, and after a short pause–

	 

	“Explosion!!!”

	 

	Fired her Explosion at the ogres that were about to attack the drivers.

	 

	She detonated it in midair to minimize the damage to the other adventurers as much as possible, but they were still sent flying by the shockwave, and most of them ended up unconscious.

	 

	But they were still alive.

	 

	Compared to the alternative, getting knocked unconscious is a small price to pay.

	 

	Of course, the problem is–

	 

	“Dammit! Darkness! Darkness! Are you not done yet!?”

	 

	Keeping Megumin who collapsed due to mana exhaustion behind me, I let an arrow loose at the ogre.

	 

	Even though I let it loose at close range, the ogre slapped it away with its bare hands before it could reach its eyes.

	 

	“It’s basic strategy to go for the eyes when facing something stronger than you!”

	 

	“This is why intelligent monsters are–! Go forth, Golem! Your name is–”

	 

	I sent the golem I was using as a shield forward, but it was crushed underfoot before I could even name it.

	 

	“Die!”

	 

	“They really are utterly useless!”

	 

	Right now, the ogre has its attention focused squarely on me.

	 

	In order to avoid having it crush the defenseless Megumin underfoot, I ran towards it, aiming to slide between its legs.

	 

	The ogre responded, of course, and just before its fist made contact with my face–

	 

	“Auto-dodge activated.”

	 

	“What!?”

	 

	My body gracefully moved around the blow that I would normally have no chance of ever avoiding.

	 

	Auto-dodge.

	 

	That’s the skill I learnt from a monk, a class that fights with their bare hands.

	 

	It has a high chance of activating when faced with an enemy attack. It’s a perfect fit for me.

	 

	The ogre, whose attacks hit empty air, turned around with a surprised look.

	 

	I drew the magic sword that Dust gave to me. The edges of the blade glowed with a strange light of its own, making it look like it was made out of silver.

	 

	Even though I drew my blade, there’s no need to fight this guy head on.

	 

	After all, I’m not alone here. All I need to do is buy enough time.

	 

	My level is quite high right now. Even if I take a blow or two from that ogre…

	 

	“Please run away! Even a veteran warrior was taken out in a single blow! You weren’t particularly sturdy in the first place, so if it hits you, you’ll definitely suffer a grievous wound!”

	 

	Megumin gave me that warning upon seeing me take on a combat stance.

	 

	Without Aqua here, there won’t be an easy way to recover from severe injuries.

	 

	In order to prevent me from dodging its next attack, the ogre came at me with both arms outstretched.

	 

	“O-Okay, let’s talk. We can understand each other, so we should be able to come to an agreement.”

	 

	“What is there to talk about when you’ve drenched your entire body in the blood of my brothers!?”

	 

	The ogre gave me a glare that seemed way too much like that of a yakuza. I think I might’ve wet myself a little.

	 

	“K-Kazuma–!”

	 

	Megumin screamed.

	 

	“Aah, I should’ve gone all the way with Megumin last night instead of acting cool! I don’t want to die a virgin!”

	 

	“Y-You really are…! How could you say such things right now!?”

	 

	Just as the ogre charged at me–

	 

	A solid looking black mass slammed into the ogre from the side, sending it sprawling.

	 

	 

	 

	The one who appeared in my moment of crisis is, of course…

	 

	“You’re late! This is why I told you to wear your armour!”

	 

	“B-But, I was worried it might stink if I wear it all the time…!”

	 

	Darkness blushed as she said that.

	 

	Raising her greatsword, she turned back to face the ogre that she sent flying with a tackle.

	 

	That ogre has strong offensive strikes, but Darkness with her armour would be able to hold him off for quite some time.

	 

	If I manage to wake up some of the other adventurers while Darkness holds it off…

	 

	“I’ll kill you!”

	 

	Not long after I thought that idea up, Darkness spouted such a threatening line and charged at the ogre while making wild swings from her greatsword.

	 

	The ogre easily dodged her blows, of course, but Darkness relentlessly continued with her attacks.

	 

	“Darkness, you don’t need to press the attack, all you need to do is buy me enough time to wake up the other adventurers–”

	 

	Just then, I noticed something off about Darkness.

	 

	“K-Kazuma, something is really odd with Darkness! She’s not usually this aggressive!”

	 

	It’s not like Darkness to keep on the offensive like this.

	 

	Where has her usual masochistic personality gone to?

	 

	Even when the ogre counterattacked, she barely paid them any heed, letting her armour absorb the blow while maintaining her relentless pressure…

	 

	“Hahahahaha! Fuhahahahaha!”

	 

	“Hey, Darkness, why are you laughing like a certain devil!? It’s the armour, isn’t it? That armour is the cause!”

	 

	The jet black armour that Darkness was wearing glowed with a strange light.

	 

	I don’t know if it is a curse or a blessing, but that’s definitely why she’s acting so oddly.

	 

	Well, we can worry about the armour later, right now the important thing is that ogre.

	 

	“Not bad, little lady! Your abdominal muscles seem quite hard too! Would you like to become my woman?”

	 

	“Right, I’m going to slice you into eight pieces!”

	 

	In her current state, Darkness immediately fell for the ogre’s provocations.

	 

	At this rate, things might actually go badly for her.

	 

	I abandoned my efforts to wake up the other adventurers and rushed to provide back up.

	 

	Support fire from a bow is nice, but in this situation, it’d be best to use the spell I just learnt–

	 

	“Eat this! Flash!”

	 

	“Graaaaah!?”

	 

	A bright flash of light emerged from my hand moment I shouted that spell.

	 

	It blinded the ogre that was currently in combat with Darkness, and–

	 

	“Gyaaa! M-My eyes!!!!”

	 

	“W-What are you doing!? How did you blind yourself with your own spell!?”

	 

	Me, standing right next to the source of light, was also blinded.

	 

	Dammit, I shouldn’t have used skills I wasn’t familiar with!

	 

	I should’ve properly tested them instead of waiting to show off how powerful I am after I awakened!

	 

	“Graah! You dare- urgk…!”

	 

	As I rolled on the ground, covering my eyes and waiting for the pain to subside, I heard the ogre’s anguished cries coming from nearby.

	 

	It seems like Darkness finished it off.

	 

	“Kazuma, I really can’t tell if you are brilliant or stupid.”

	 

	I felt Megumin pull on my hand as she said in an exasperated tone.

	 

	As for me–

	 

	“This is all because of that idiot who ran away from home! She better watch out when I find her!”

	 

	↲
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	It’s been about an hour since I got on the carriage to Alcanretia.

	 

	“Say, Cecily, it’s really boring out here.”

	 

	“I feel the same way, Aqua-sama. Let us head back.”

	 

	Cecily instantly replied.

	 

	“Normally, I would’ve agreed with you instantly, but we can’t do that now. Otherwise, the people of this world will continue suffering under the Demon King.”

	 

	I did seriously consider going home for a moment.

	 

	“As expected of Aqua-sama. But I understand why you would find this journey tiresome. Why don’t I talk to the driver and call for a little break?”

	 

	“… We can’t do that, Cecily. We haven’t traveled very far from Axel. We already set off late, so if we keep taking breaks like this, Kazuma will catch up easily.”

	 

	Cecily brought me to the pick up point, but she had to bring quite a substantial amount of luggage from the church, so we couldn’t catch the earliest carriage.

	 

	“I’m sorry, Aqua-sama. Good women take a lot of time to get ready.”

	 

	“It can’t be helped. There are only good women in the Axis Cult, after all.”

	 

	In order to make myself seem like a good woman, maybe I should purposefully be late whenever I’m leaving the house in the future.

	 

	“Still, this carriage is moving quite slowly, don’t you think? Back when I traveled to Alcanretia with everyone, we didn’t have the time to admire the scenery like this.”

	 

	Cecily, who was looking out the window, let out a smile upon hearing my words.

	 

	“That’s because this is the carriage tour meant for sightseeing. Ah, look over there, Aqua-sama! There’s a herd of crabs over there! They are using their tough shells to protect themselves from predation and the heat of the sun! It’s not breeding season yet, so they are probably competing over territory.”

	 

	“You are knowledgeable, Cecily… Wait a minute, this is a sightseeing tour? But I want to get to the Demon King’s castle as fast as possible.”

	 

	The crabs interest me, but I feel like this isn’t the time to be looking at them.

	 

	“Aqua-sama, there is a reason why I choose the sightseeing carriage. High-end sightseeing tours usually shell out for strong bodyguards in order to ensure the safety of their high paying customers. If something were to happen to an Archpriest as skilled as Aqua-sama, it’d be a loss for the entire world. As the saying goes, prevention is better than cure, so let’s take it easy for this journey.”

	 

	“I see. Well, having strong bodyguards is a good thing. Let’s take our time, then.”

	 

	As expected of Cecily, she’s amazing.

	 

	“And the Axis Cult will be paying the bill, so it’s fine to go with an expensive carriage.”

	 

	“That’s good. It’s nice to ride inside an expensive carriage, they don’t make my butt hurt.”

	 

	Just then.

	 

	“Dear customers, we’ll be stopping the carriage for a while. It seems like a band of ogres are hunting the crabs right now, so we’ll stand by here until they move along.”

	 

	Looking over at the driver’s words, I noticed several ogres chasing after the horde of migratory crabs.

	 

	“Say, Cecily, aren’t ogres supposed to be man-eating monsters?”

	 

	“I suppose ogres too occasionally find themselves in the mood to have some crab meat.”

	 

	… …

	 

	“I kind of feel like dining on crab too now.”

	 

	“What a coincidence, Aqua-sama, I feel like I’m in the mood for some crab too. After all, a whole herd of crabs is right in front of us.”

	 

	We gave the driver a meaningful glance, and rolled his shoulders with a wry smile.

	 

	“With that many crabs out there, I’m sure the ogres won’t get angry if you take one or two with you. We have some fairly skilled adventurers in the other carriage, so, what do you say to getting a little closer and grabbing a crab or two?”

	 

	Hearing the driver’s idea, I thought of an even more inspired course of action.

	 

	“There’s no need for us to get close. I’ll get the crabs to crawl over with their own legs.”

	 

	“Aqua-sama, might you care to enlighten your humble servant Cecily on what exactly you intend to do?”

	 

	As I prepared my spell, I responded to Cecily.

	 

	“I plan on luring the crabs over here.”

	 

	“Aqua-sama, that doesn’t tell me anything about what you’re about to do. It’s just my priest’s intuition, but I have a bad feeling–”

	 

	I completed my spell and let it loose before Cecily could finish her sentence.

	 

	“Using this spell brings back memories! We’ll have a great harvest today! False Fire!”

	 

	“Not a great harvest!”

	 

	Cecily screamed.

	 

	And the horde of crabs, and the ogres that were hunting them, came charging towards the ball of blue fire I shot above my head.

	 

	“Waaaaaaah! This development brings back memories too, but Kazuma-saaaaan!”

	 

	“I can’t help but like this part of you, Aqua-saaamaaaaa!”

	 

	↲
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	“Stop causing problems and strip! Do you want me to forcibly strip you!? Stop resisting!”

	 

	“Wait, stop! This is… This is…! What happened to you, Kazuma!? Lusting after my body like a rutting beast in broad daylight…!”

	 

	This idiot!

	 

	“I’m telling you to remove that accursed armour! Why do you keep charging straight for every enemy you see!? You’ve been cursed, haven’t you!? That armour of yours is definitely cursed!”

	 

	“There is no such curse! The moment a cursed item is put on, it will stick to its bearer until death! I can remove this armour, so that feeling of excitement whenever I engage in battle isn’t a curse, but a blessing!”

	 

	“So you do know you change your attitude when you enter battle! Then that makes this simple! I don’t care if it is a curse or a blessing, just take it off! Hey, come on, stop fighting me already! I’ll buy the best armour in this city for you in exchange!”

	 

	After that fight with the ogres, we ran into several other groups of monsters, and each time we ended up getting dragged into battle alongside our escorting adventurers.

	 

	We did manage to reach Alcanretia safely, but…

	 

	“No way! How petty can you be to demand something back after offering it as a gift?! This is the first set of armour I received from you, and it’s also a highly enchanted, Crusader exclusive piece of gear! This will become an heirloom of the Dustiness family! Until we defeat the Demon King, the only times I won’t be wearing this is when I’m bathing or sleeping!”

	 

	“Why are you being so stubborn!? You keep charging right into the enemy right off the bat, so we have no chance to use any offensive spells! Do you have any idea how much trouble you caused us on the journey here!? Even the adventurers escorting us were driven to the verge of tears!”

	 

	Darkness and I were currently having a loud argument in the streets of Alcanretia.

	 

	The armour I gave to Darkness seems to have an additional enchantment.

	 

	It could vanquish feelings of doubt, banish fear, and increase the courage of its wielder.

	 

	For a normal Crusader, that effect would undoubtedly be a boon.

	 

	But for our Darkness, it’s merely an endless source of headaches.

	 

	Whenever combat starts, she would charge directly into the enemy mob, completely ignoring any other instructions.

	 

	I had completely forgotten that Wiz was the one who picked this armour out.

	 

	I knew that Wiz had a really bad eye when it came to appraising the usefulness of magic items, but it completely slipped my mind until now.

	 

	Just then, Megumin, who had been looking on from the sidelines, said.

	 

	“Just give up on it, Kazuma. That armour has a weird side effect, but it’s undoubtedly very finely crafted. It might even be powerful enough to rival the strength of a divine relic. She might even be able to withstand a hit from my Explosion with that.”

	 

	“What are you saying now!? Do you really want to let one off so badly!? Do you want to blow Darkness away together with the monsters too!?”

	 

	Darkness fell into deep thought after hearing Megumin’s dangerous sounding words.

	 

	“I don’t think I would mind that. I lost consciousness the last time I took Megumin’s Explosion, but I won’t lose this time.”

	 

	“Yes, why don’t we use this journey to determine once and for all just which is stronger, my offensive power or your defensive strength.”

	 

	“If you are going to do that sort of thing, wait till we bring Aqua back to Axel first! No, really, stop messing around! If you don’t remove that armour right now, I’m really going to start prying it from you!”

	 

	I raised my hand towards Darkness and assumed the stance for unleashing Steal…

	 

	“Go right ahead.”

	 

	“Eh?”

	 

	Darkness boldly crossed her arms.

	 

	“Go ahead and do it. I don’t care.”

	 

	This idiot actually said such a thing in public.

	 

	“W-What are you saying? It’s Steal, you know? You are fine with doing that in public? You don’t usually enjoy public humiliation… ”

	 

	“As I am right now, I won’t be laid low by an ounce of humiliation! And, I’m the only one who hasn’t been a victim of your Steal before. I might have given in to you in the past, but with this armour pumping me full of courage, I won’t back down! Now, bring it! If you can really bring yourself to do such an act in public, then go right ahead!”

	 

	“Y-You pervert! When did you become so aggressive!? Do you understand what you are saying!? That armour is really problematic! I get it, I can’t go through with that! I admit defeat, so stop approaching me!”

	 

	This pervert who is being drawn down to ever lower depths because of that armour drew closer to me.

	 

	“… That’s strange. We’ve caused such a commotion, but no one has come out to investigate. Almost all of the residents of this city should be of the Axis Cult, and most Axis cultists are innately curious, easily drawn to commotions, and enjoy fanning the flames of chaos. With you threatening to strip Darkness’s clothes off in the middle of the street, they should be all over you like moths to a flame.”

	 

	“Now that you mention it, yeah, that is odd. They were all about soliciting new recruits the last time we were here, but now…”

	 

	Now that I’m actually paying attention, there are almost no passersby on the streets.

	 

	If anything, it’s almost deserted.

	 

	“This is a pretty big city, so why are there so few people around? Did something happen?”

	 

	Darkness came to the same conclusion after looking around.

	 

	Then, Megumin raised a suggestion.

	 

	“Let’s go ask around about what happened. We’ll have to arrange a carriage for the road ahead anyways.”

	 

	↲
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	“Welcome! What will you have? Today’s lunch special comes with a dessert, and I highly recommend that. By the way, Axis Cultists enjoy a 30% discount in this store. Please take this with you!”

	 

	The smiling waitress gave us an additional piece of paper in addition to the menu.

	 

	Of course, that is an Axis Cult enlistment form.

	 

	… Yeah, I almost forgot what kind of city this place is.

	 

	After entering a local cafe to gather information and grab lunch at the same time, we immediately received the local greeting.

	 

	“… Er, well, I’ll take the lunch special.”

	 

	“Roger that! What about you…?

	 

	“I’ll take a neroid and a sandwich.”

	 

	“Roger that!”

	 

	The waitress took down mine and Megumin’s orders with a smile.

	 

	Darkness was busy looking through the menu.

	 

	“I’ll have, hmm…”

	 

	“You can go eat dirt.”

	 

	The waitress spat at Darkness without her smile faltering for an instant, and left towards the kitchen.

	 

	“… … ”

	 

	Darkness, completely frozen with the menu in hand, seemed to be blushing and trembling a little.

	 

	“Please keep your Eris pendant hidden while you’re in this city.”

	 

	“… I-I refuse…”

	 

	This girl brought out her Eris church pendant and displayed it proudly on her chest the moment she entered the city.

	 

	It seems like she has gotten addicted to the ill treatment she suffered the last time she was here.

	 

	“… Still, even though it’s lunchtime, this place is almost empty. With all the crazy folks here, I thought it would be far more lively …”

	 

	A Crimson Demon like Megumin is saying such things about the Axis Cult.

	 

	But it’s true that we haven’t been hassled nearly as much as the last time.

	 

	Back then, we couldn’t walk three feet down the street without falling victim to some overbearing recruitment scheme–

	 

	 

	 

	“Under the orders of Zesta-sama, most of the Axis Cultists have left to clear out the monsters on the path between this city and the Demon King’s castle.”

	 

	A lady wearing a blue robe, with a mace in one hand and a silver shield in the other, enthusiastically explained to us in front of the Axis Cult cathedral.

	 

	We came here after having lunch to ask for more information.

	 

	Darkness ended up getting all kinds of attention back at the store, so we couldn’t gather any useful information there.

	 

	“So the Axis Cult will actually do philanthropic works?”

	 

	“Please don’t think of us as a group that does nothing other than seek enjoyment and cause trouble for others. The bad rumours about us are all spread by those heartless Eris Cultists.”

	 

	The lady confided in us in a hurt tone.

	 

	“… By the way, what are you doing here?”

	 

	“Now that most of the Axis Cult is away, it is the perfect chance for those few Eris cultists in this city to come here to make trouble. It might be because we pushed things a little too far on a daily basis.”

	 

	“So you do understand that your daily behaviors are outrageous! No, wait, will you really be fine alone?”

	 

	I asked out of concern.

	 

	Actually, I get the distinct feeling that I’ve met her somewhere before.

	 

	If I’m not mistaken, she is the same person who welcomed me when I came to this church the last time we were in this city.

	 

	The lady gave me a smile.

	 

	“Don’t worry, if any apostates show up, I’ll take care of them with this big, thick, hard mace.”

	 

	“D-Don’t do that! That’ll just increase the bad rumours surrounding the Axis Cult! … By the way, did an Archpriest named Aqua come to this city? I originally wanted to ask around about her, but thanks to a certain someone, we couldn’t get any proper information.”

	 

	The lady’s face lit up the moment she heard Aqua’s name.

	 

	“Ah, yes, Aqua-sama did come here! She even timidly asked ‘I turned your hot springs into water the last time I was here, are you still angry about that?’. Ah, Aqua-sama is too cute! Actually, the reason why everyone is out at the moment is because of Aqua-sama’s request. Aaah, I wanted to go hunt some monsters too…! If only I didn’t lose that round of rock paper scissors…”

	 

	Saying that, the lady languidly kicked aside a nearby pebble.

	 

	The pebble struck Darkness’s shins, but if the lady is aware of that, she made no sign of it.

	 

	“They are hunting monsters on Aqua-sama’s orders? What does that mean? Please tell me more about that.”

	 

	“Aqua-sama said ‘Devout Axis cultists who follow my teachings, I wish for you, strong and gallant as you are, to clear out the monsters infesting the path between the Demon King’s castle and this city so that travelers may freely pass through. As a reward for your efforts, after the Demon King has been defeated, a certain travelling Axis priest might visit this temple and reveal herself to be Aqua-sama. She might even give praise and thanks to every single participant.'”

	 

	The lady said in an admiring tone, paying no heed to Darkness who has started tearing up because of repeated hits to her shins.

	 

	Something feels off here.

	 

	Something is odd about how she regards to Aqua’s words.

	 

	Yes, it’s almost as if–

	 

	“… The Axis Cult figured out Aqua’s true identity a long time ago…”

	 

	I thought out loud.

	 

	Now that I think about it, the priest back in Axel, Cecily, was also treating Aqua really oddly the last time I saw her.

	 

	Yeah, that seems more and more likely the more I thought about it.

	 

	“Isn’t that obvious? Our sharp and observant eyes would never miss something so blatant.”

	 

	Is she serious?

	 

	“Didn’t you guys call her a fraud and throw stones at her the last time she was in town?”

	 

	“That must be the work of Eris cultists posing as us. I don’t have the slightest recollection of that incident at all.”

	 

	Hey, don’t tell such an obvious lie.

	 

	No, that’s not important right now. More importantly, why did Aqua send them out to clear the road?

	 

	… Was she hoping for us to follow her?

	 

	She really is like a runaway child purposefully leaving clues so she could be found.

	 

	Instead of doing something so bothersome, she could’ve just waited in this town.

	 

	She really causes nothing but trouble for me wherever she goes… !

	 

	“Um, was Aqua alone? Did you see a handsome warrior with a magic sword or a Crimson Demon with very little presence with her?”

	 

	“Ah, there was someone like that. When I was seeing Aqua-sama off to the entrance of the city, I saw a handsome man with a very expensive-looking sword arrive onboard a very expensive-looking carriage. It’s almost like he appeared in front of me precisely because I lost a lot of money in an investment. I used my amazing gaze of seduction, but he wasn’t moved at all.”

	 

	I feel like this person gets more and more pathetic seeming the longer she talks.

	 

	Still, it seems like she managed to meet up with Mitsurugi and his party.

	 

	That’s a relief, at least.

	 

	“So Aqua met up with them… By the way, is there any place here to rent a carriage? It doesn’t matter if it’s a little expensive. The faster, the better.”

	 

	“The horses owned by our church are probably the fastest horses in this city… But couldn’t you dogs of Eris just run out on all fours? That’d be most fitting for the followers of that evil… Ah!? You apostate, what are you doing!”

	 

	Darkness seemed to have reached her limit and charged at her.

	 

	While holding her back, I threw a bag of gold to the lady of the Axis Cult.

	 

	“Sorry, but could you lend them to us? If you need payment…”

	 

	“May the blessings of Aqua-sama go with you!”

	 

	 

	↲
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	We rested at the Axis Cult’s cathedral for a night in order to allow Megumin to recover her mana.

	 

	The next day, we took out the carriage and resumed the chase.

	 

	Perhaps it’s because of the monster extermination campaign that the Axis Cult is currently engaged in, but even though we are travelling on a barely used back road, we haven’t run into any trouble so far.

	 

	Well, it’s going smoothly, but…

	 

	“Hey, Darkness, I know we are in a rush and all, but aren’t we going a little too fast? I think it’s fine to slow down a little. The Axis Cult might have done their work, but it’s not like this path is completely free of monsters, you know? What are you going to do if a monster suddenly jumps out?”

	 

	Darkness said nothing in response.

	 

	When heading out of town in a small group, it’s best to take as small of a carriage as you can get away with.

	 

	That’s why we are currently riding a two seater.

	 

	Darkness sat in the driver’s seat, while Megumin and I sat in the compartment behind her.

	 

	“Um, Darkness…? I think we are going a little too fast too. I know you are worried about Aqua, but if you press them too hard, you’ll ride the horses into the ground.”

	 

	Megumin too tried to convince Darkness to slow down the carriage.

	 

	“… …”

	 

	But Darkness neither responded nor slowed down.

	 

	I’m starting to get a bad feeling about this, so I asked again.

	 

	“Hey, did you hear me? We are going too fast. Slow down a little…”

	 

	Just then, Darkness looked back with teary eyes…

	 

	“… The horses aren’t listening to me…”

	 

	“… … ”

	 

	The two of us regarded her in silence.

	 

	“I’ve heard that in Alcanretia, even the horses have been brainwashed by the Axis Cult. So they won’t listen to anyone outside the Axis Cult…”

	 

	“Stoooooop!”

	 

	“Ah, Kazuma, look, there’s an Axis Cult enlistment form in the corner of the carriage! We’ve been had! That Axis Cultist tricked us!”

	 

	On the out of control carriage, I once again reaffirmed just how crazy Axis Cultists can be.

	 

	“Aaah, dammit! Instead of fighting the Demon King, we should wipe out the Axis Cult first!”

	 

	“K-Kazuma, for the sake of all of us, please sign this piece of paper…!”

	 

	“C-Come on, listen to me! Hyah! Hyah! If you listen to me, I’ll give you some fresh hay later! Soft, lively, freshly cut hay!”

	 

	Darkness desperately tried to calm the horses down, while I clutched my head and screamed.

	 

	Megumin, with the form in hand, lost her balance in the rapidly buckling carriage.

	 

	Just then.

	 

	“Aah, there’s someone ahead! Kazuma, what should we do!? At this rate we’ll run straight over them!”

	 

	Darkness yelled in a panic.

	 

	I desperately tried to maintain my balance and looked ahead.

	 

	It wasn’t just one or two people, but a whole crowd standing on the road.

	 

	At this rate…!

	 

	“Just head towards them.”

	 

	… …

	 

	“Don’t worry about it, Darkness, just keep going.”

	 

	“M-Megumin!?”

	 

	Darkness gave Megumin a look of horror.

	 

	Just then, I realized just who exactly were in front of us.

	 

	“It’s fine. Actually, it’s best to charge straight into them! After all, those people are…!”

	 

	It seems like the group in front of us noticed the approaching carriage.

	 

	As they hurried to get out of the way, one of them stood in the middle of the road.

	 

	After seeing Megumin in the carriage, that man shouted something towards us.

	 

	The grey haired man, who was wearing a breastplate over a set of priestly robes, waved towards us.

	 

	“Oh, hey, Megumin-san! It has been some time! Do you remember me!? I’m the patriarch of the Axis Cu–!”

	 

	And just like that, the patriarch of the Axis Cult was sent flying by the carriage.

	 

	↲
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	“Heal! Heal! … How do you feel? Is it better now?”

	 

	Even though the Axis Cult is the reason why the carriage went out of control in the first place, we did still run over a person, so I somewhat guiltily tried to heal his wounds with the spell that I just picked up.

	 

	“Yes, it feels much better now. Though you needn’t have done that, I could’ve healed myself. Still, receiving a heal casted by a young one sure is refreshing. Not only is my body healed, but my soul is as well!”

	 

	“As expected of the ‘anything goes’ Zesta-sama! You really are hardcore!”

	 

	“‘As long as there is a hole, even an orc is fine’ is Zesta-sama’s moniker, after all! So cool!”

	 

	This man has been spouting nothing but nonsense while I was treating him.

	 

	This guy is the patriarch of the Axis Cult, right?

	 

	“It has been some time, Megumin-san. Still, I didn’t expect such a violent greeting from you. It would seem like the only choices you have now is to either join the Axis Cult or go steady with me as an apology.”

	 

	“Just so you know, the horses that ran into you were the ones we borrowed from the Axis Cult. Please don’t do weird things to the horses too.”

	 

	Megumin let out a deep sigh as she responded to the absurd words that the old man was saying.

	 

	The old man turned towards me-

	 

	“I’ve heard many things about you, Kazuma-dono! You may call me Zesta, papa, darling, father, or whatever else you would like.”

	 

	“Hey, Megumin, why are all the people you know all shot in the head?”

	 

	“It’s not like I know him because I want to! Actually, Kazuma, you should be careful of him. Don’t let him lead you astray.”

	 

	After hearing Megumin’s warning, I once again took a closer look at my surroundings.

	 

	All the people present, men, women, elderly and children alike all had varying pieces of equipment on them. At first glance it’s hard to tell just exactly what kind of group they are.

	 

	However there is one thing in common amongst them. That is…

	 

	“You’re quite handsome, aren’t you!? Say, can I call you Onii-chan?”

	 

	“You can’t do that! Sure, he’s handsome and all, but you can’t call someone who’s not a member of the Axis Cult onii-chan… I understand you want to fawn over him, but you need to act like a proper member of the Axis Cult. Ah, what a shame…”

	 

	“I get it… Say, Onii-chan, do you hate the Axis cult?”

	 

	I don’t hate it.

	 

	I somehow managed to prevent those words from leaking out of my mouth as I faced down the young girl looking uneasily up at me.

	 

	Perhaps finding my silence disconcerting, the mother and daughter moved to call in someone else.

	 

	The person who replaced them was a cute girl dressed in a lacy gothic lolita outfit, who looked up at me…

	 

	“Umm… can I call you Onii-sama?”

	 

	“Of course not! You’re a guy! You Axis Cultists are really down for anything!?”

	 

	“Not at all! I’m just fine with both sides, just like Zesta-sama!”

	 

	“Enough, just stop talking! We have our hands full with just our masochistic Crusader!”

	 

	“Eeh!?”

	 

	I shoved the gothic lolita young man away.

	 

	Talking with these guys is really exhausting.

	 

	However, there seems to be someone that seems even more ragged than us here.

	 

	That would be–

	 

	“You seemed to have gone through a lot… say, have you slimmed down?”

	 

	“Oh shut up… Tsk, what are you doing here? There are only fortresses and villages used as supply depots for the front lines up ahead. It’s no place for you to be… Aaah, this is the worst! I got wrapped up in some weird cult, and now I run into the one person I don’t ever want to see!”

	 

	Saying that, the priest angrily kicked a rock.

	 

	For some reason, the worshipper of a dark god, a Demon King’s general who once killed me and escaped from custody in Axel is surrounded by the group of Axis Cultists.

	 

	Seems like her priestly clothing attracted their attention while they were out hunting monsters.

	 

	Darkness is still sulking in the corner after I treated her as the resident weirdo earlier, and Megumin is warily staring down Serena, a vein popping in her temple.

	 

	In the middle of all that, the Axis Cultists who were completely unable to read the mood were sexually harassing Serena.

	 

	“Kuh, what are you trying to do with a body as sexy as yours!? Just what city and which sect do you hail from!? Name yourself!”

	 

	“Yeah, we’ll be paying your church a visit soon, so tell us!”

	 

	“Ah! You can see this woman’s bra from the back! Judging from their size, she shouldn’t be part of the Eris Church…”

	 

	“No, wait, a recent paper stated that there is no relation between the sect a person is in and their development. So, for the purpose of statistical research, you must tell me which sect you’re from! Specifically, which city your church is in, and what time would you be present!? We won’t head over to hand over a declaration of war or anything, so don’t worry about that!”

	 

	“… Y-You guys better stop messing around…”

	 

	Serena seemed like she’s almost reaching her limit.

	 

	And regarding her, I said–

	 

	“… How should I say this, I didn’t expect to run into you so soon too. But that’s just as well, I have a few things to ask you. I’m still angry over you killing me, but if you answer my questions, I can let you go for now.”

	 

	Serena gave me a contemptuous look and spat on the ground.

	 

	“Aaah!” x10

	 

	The Axis Cultists let out a cry in response, perhaps because that irreverent attitude struck a chord with them.

	 

	“What kind of stupidity are you spouting? Why must I answer any of your questions? Or are you trying to owe me another favour? I no longer want to make you my puppet… Hey, what are you guys doing!? Wait-stop! What are you trying to do by digging up my spit!?”

	 

	Several of the Axis Cultists are fighting over the spot of dirt where Serena spat earlier.

	 

	I can’t keep up with this level of insanity.

	 

	After a short struggle, Zesta emerged victorious and tossed the piece of dirt into a jar before carefully put it away in his pocket the same way one might stow away a precious treasure.

	 

	To be honest, I don’t want to know what he plans to do with that.

	 

	“… Phew. Well, it would seem that my companions have shown you a truly unseemly sight. My apologies, young lady.”

	 

	“You are not in a position to say that! Actually, it’s really creepy, so toss that out already! In the first place, what kind of people are you!? You’ve been doing as you please for a while now, but none of you have formed a bond of debt towards me! After sexually harassing me for so long, you should’ve at least felt a little thankful!”

	 

	Hearing Serena’s words, Zesta raised his hands in an exaggerated manner.

	 

	“Thankful? Of course we are thankful. Thankful to our goddess! Ah, our good fortune today must be the result of our daily devotion…! Ah, I’m not worthy…!”

	 

	Saying that, Zesta bowed deeply towards Serena.

	 

	“Just what is wrong with this insane group!? Ahh, this is messing with my head! Actually, Kazuma, how are you still here? Didn’t I cast Death on you… Hey, stop trying to peek up my skirt, old man! If you don’t cut it out, I’ll kill you!”

	 

	No matter how much Serena protested, the Axis Cult weren’t moved at all.

	 

	“You know our priest, Aqua, right? Her only good point is her skill as a priest. She brought me back to life… Anyway, I have several questions for you.”

	 

	Serena retrieved her mace that was hanging on her waist.

	 

	“Like I said, I have no reasons to answer any of your questions. Or what, do you intend to force the answers out of me? My level may have been lowered, but I’m still strong enough to take care of everyone present… Plus, that skilled priest of yours isn’t here right now. So what do you think? Do you want to go?”

	 

	Serena has the blessing of the Goddess of Vengeance.

	 

	As long as she has that, I won’t be able to do anything against her.

	 

	She seems to know this too, for she had a confident smile on her face.

	 

	Serena might have a rotten personality, but she is a Demon King’s general, after all. Even weakened, she’s still overflowing with confidence.

	 

	I could hear Darkness clenching her fists behind me, and Megumin’s eyes lit up with a crimson glow.

	 

	 

	 

	Just then–

	 

	 

	 

	“Still, Aqua, you called her? I should’ve killed her first instead of going for you. Ah, I really messed up then-”

	 

	— The atmosphere suddenly turned chilly.

	 

	The man who had crept behind Serena to take a better look at her bra strings.

	 

	The girl who had been tossing stones at Darkness due to her being an Eris worshipper.

	 

	The girl who looked like she was about to doze off at any moment.

	 

	…. And…

	 

	 

	 

	“What did you just say?”

	 

	 

	 

	Zesta, who had been lying flat on the ground in order to sneak a peek up Serena’s skirt, asked.

	 

	His demeanour had completely changed, and the old man quickly got to his feet without even bothering to wipe the dirt off his robes.

	 

	Serena, who had completely failed to notice the sudden change in atmosphere, shouldered her mace and said.

	 

	“I’m saying that I should’ve taken care of that retarded girl named Aqua from the start… So, what are you going to do, Kazuma? I’m about to reach my limits soon. Why don’t you try begging for your life? I know you are a troublesome opponent to fight. It’d be a chore to take you down, so if you get down on all fours and beg for your life, I might consider letting you go. Ah, but–”

	 

	Serena let out a chilling smile.

	 

	“I won’t let these people off. They seem to be your acquaintances, but they push things too far. Now that we are this close to the Demon King’s castle, there won’t be any knights riding to your rescue. So, what will you do?”

	 

	“Kazuma-dono, would you mind properly introducing this young lady to me?”

	 

	Zesta asked in a calm and mechanical tone, his previous pervy and cheerful personality nowhere to be found.

	 

	I gave Serena a look of confirmation, asking if it is fine to reveal her true identity here.

	 

	“Go ahead and introduce me. After all, they are not long for this world. Let them know my true identity and curse their fortunes before they die.”

	 

	It seems like Serena is almost as bad at reading the mood as Aqua.

	 

	I raised my hand in Serena’s direction.

	 

	“She is a Dark Priest who worships the dark goddess Regina, the Demon King’s General Serena. She gave Aqua a really hard time in Axel and is one of the main reasons why she ran away from home.”

	 

	Then, I shifted my hand over to the completely silent and stony faced Axis Cultists.

	 

	“And these are the infamous Axis Cult from Alcanretia, and their patriarch, Zesta.”

	 

	 

	 

	— The moment I finished my introduction, Serena, trembling from head to toe and covered in cold sweat, let go of her mace which hit the dirt with a dull thud.

	 

	↲

	 





Chapter 4: Part 5 ↲

	 

	On this narrow path leading to the Demon King’s castle, where normally only the songs of insects and the chirping of birds can be heard….

	 

	 

	 

	“String her up! String her up!”

	 

	“Noooooooo!!”

	 

	 

	 

	A mob of Axis Cultists with bloodshot eyes chanted as they surrounded Serena.

	 

	As for Serena herself, she’s been tied up and left dangling from one of the larger trees in the area.

	 

	As tears and snot flowed down her face, Serena frantically pleaded.

	 

	“I-I-I’m sorry! Please forgive me! I didn’t know! I-I-I didn’t know that girl was a goddess!”

	 

	“Huh? That girl? You dare refer to our great as glorious goddess as ‘That girl’?”

	 

	“Eeep! I-I-I’m sorry!”

	 

	The cultists that surrounded her had a response to every word that came out of her mouth.

	 

	After dropping her mace out of fear, it wasn’t long before Serena was captured.

	 

	She was soon tied up to the point where she resembled a cocoon, and now the female cultists seemed like they are about to execute her…

	 

	“U-Umm, sorry, but I have a few questions I wish to ask of her. Those questions concern Aqua’s safety, so can you please leave her in my care for a few minutes?”

	 

	I was a little frightened by their current fanatical behaviour, but I still made my voice heard over the chanting.

	 

	As I did so, Serena pleaded towards me.

	 

	“K-Kazuma-! He… Help me! I’ll answer anything you want, so help me! We were once both followers of Regina, weren’t we!? I’ve fulfilled all of your selfish requests and even did side jobs to let you live in luxury! I mean, we got into a fight at the end, but we are still close friends who’ve spent a lot of time living under the same roof- Ouch! It hurts, cut it out! Hey, cut it out! What are you doing!?”

	 

	Megumin started throwing rocks at her halfway through her speech.

	 

	When a rock clipped Serena on the forehead, a bump appeared on Megumin’s forehead too.

	 

	She might have been reduced to level one, but it seems like she still has the blessing of the goddess of vengeance.

	 

	Despite that, Megumin continued throwing rocks at Serena until Darkness had to physically stop her.

	 

	I don’t know exactly what made her so angry, but I tried my best to calm her down as I used my Heal on her wounds.

	 

	Just then, Serena shouted like she’s suddenly reminded of something.

	 

	“O-Oh right! If you kill me now, Regina-sama’s curse will ensure that you will all go down with me! Regina-sama is the Goddess of Vengeance! Anything you do to me will be returned back to you! This isn’t a bluff! If you understand that, then let me down already! I’ll die if I fall from this high up! If I do, everyone who bound me and strung me up here will die as well!”

	 

	Serena said that in a triumphant tone, but the Axis Cultists surrounding her barely batted an eye.

	 

	“What of it?” x3

	 

	This insane answer not only gave Serena pause, but the three of us too.

	 

	One of the cultists smile up at the dumbfounded Serena and said.

	 

	“You seem to have some kind of misunderstanding. We are of the Axis faith. When we die, we’ll be sent straight to the side of Aqua-sama. Yes, right to the feet of our beloved Aqua-sama! And then, and then… ! After we die, we’ll be reincarnated in the world that Aqua-sama presides over! Yes, the paradise known as Japan!”

	 

	“Eh?”

	 

	What did she just say?

	 

	Why would she bring up Japan here?

	 

	Zesta stepped up, almost as if he intends on speaking for the rest of the cult.

	 

	“Japan. That’s the dream-like paradise of a country that Aqua-sama told us about. In that place, even a man like me who swings both ways can live freely… And that’s only the tip of the iceberg! The place is overflowing with many special books that appeal to all kinds of interests! It’s a world where we who are decried as perverts and heretics can lead an unrestrained life!”

	 

	Hey, stop.

	 

	“Even someone like me who enjoys dressing as a woman can live without worry there! I’ve heard that they call people like me ‘otoko no ko’…!”

	 

	Stop. Seriously, don’t say anything more

	 

	“That is a world with no hunger and little strife, where one does not need to live in fear of monsters. Furthermore… It is said that books of handsome men getting into intimate relations of all kinds are sold freely there…! And, and… even books concerning little boys… Ah, I’m glad I joined the Axis Cult! I’m so happy to be alive…!”

	 

	The young woman blushed heavily as she cupped her cheeks.

	 

	… Ah, I see.

	 

	These people are all beyond help.

	 

	Serena, tears flowing down her face, muttered.

	 

	“Y-You damn maniacs…!”

	 

	On this, at least, we share the same opinion.

	 

	 

	 

	“… Now then.”

	 

	 

	 

	Zesta’s casual words causes Serena to tremble in her bonds.

	 

	“Would you mind answering Kazuma-dono’s questions?”

	 

	Serena, her face almost completely green, hesitantly shifted between me and Zesta.

	 

	“Right, why don’t you give me some more specific information regarding the Demon King’s army? How many troops will be left behind to guard the Demon King’s castle? What are its defenses like? And, of course, tell me everything you know about the demon king himself.”

	 

	↲

	 





Chapter 4: Part 6 ↲

	 

	“Judging from the date, the Demon King’s daughter would have already led the bulk of the army away on the offensive. In other words, there aren’t any generals defending the castle right now. But there is a reason for that.”

	 

	After getting lowered from the tree, Serena plainly explained.

	 

	“Some time ago, back when Wiz just became a lich, she forcibly broke through the barrier and penetrated deep into the castle. After that, the most senior Demon King’s general at the time voluntarily retired in order to keep a constant watch over.”

	 

	“The most senior Demon King’s general, huh? That sounds like a pretty strong person. How does he fight? Does he have any weaknesses?”

	 

	Serena instantly answered.

	 

	“He won’t be easy to take down. He’s created a magic circle that allows him to draw mana directly from the demon world. Though he is no longer able to stray far from the castle, as long as he’s on the castle grounds, he’s able to draw upon a tremendous amount of mana. Any wounds he suffers can be healed almost instantly, and he can cast a powerful barrier on himself that makes him practically invulnerable. On top of that, he’s a powerful spellcaster. If you attack the castle head on, he’ll just blast you with an endless stream of long range magic, and that’ll be the end of it.”

	 

	Sounds like a troublesome opponent.

	 

	“How do you defeat someone like that? Is there a way to go around him somehow?”

	 

	In response, Serena shrugged her shoulders, or as much as she could considering how tightly she was bound.

	 

	“It is impossible to defeat him. You won’t be able to break through his barrier without some serious firepower, and even if you do manage to wound him, there’s no way to keep up with his regeneration. Even if the barrier around the castle isn’t there, it would probably take all the Crimson Demons casting their most powerful spells on him to even seriously inconvenience him. As for going around him, well… you might be able to sneak a small force in somehow, but breaking through the barrier with magic will definitely draw a lot of attention. Either way, you’ll definitely be discovered and get taken out.”

	 

	Serena freely volunteered that information without even the slightest hesitation.

	 

	Still, breaking through the barrier will be conspicuous, you say?

	 

	I wonder if it will be the same if Aqua dispels it.

	 

	“In a certain sense, he might be more troublesome to face than the Demon King himself. To my knowledge, he is the strongest mage in the world.”

	 

	Hearing the phrase ‘the strongest mage in the world’, Megumin suddenly perked up.

	 

	In other words, as long as he is in the castle, he is even stronger than Wiz.

	 

	Well, I can think of a way to deal with him on the journey.

	 

	More importantly–

	 

	“Now then, about the Demon King himself-”

	 

	“I refuse.”

	 

	Serena immediately clammed up, a complete 180 from her attitude just moments before.

	 

	“I’m going to be executed after this anyway, right? So that’s all the information I’ll provide. Unless you wish to make another deal with me? In that case, my condition is to be set free. If you can agree to that, I’ll give you information about the Demon King in exchange.”

	 

	Saying that, Serena let out a confident smile.

	 

	“Do you really think you are in a position to be demanding terms? Right now, those maniacs behind me are just chomping at the bit to torture you, you know? If you send me away–”

	 

	“Go right ahead. Torture and the likes won’t work on me. After all, anything that gets done to me will be returned to the torturer. Now, if you want to kill me, go ahead! As long as you don’t mind me taking what I know to the grave!”

	 

	She said such bold words with a smile.

	 

	However, I noticed the slight tremble in her words.

	 

	She’s putting on a strong front, but she’s definitely getting desperate.

	 

	“… In that case, leave the rest to me.”

	 

	Just as I was considering my options, Darkness walked in front of me.

	 

	For some reason, her face is flushed, and her hands were trembling as she reached out to Serena.

	 

	Wait, she isn’t going to–

	 

	“I’m confident that I won’t give in to mere pain! Allow me to give you a full body workout, and whoever screams first is the loser! Let’s start with something intense… No, we should start with…”

	 

	“H-Hey, cut it out, you pervert! Ah, hey! What are you planning on doing by removing my shoes… Hey. No wait, wait! What are you doing with my pinky toe!? Where did you get that brick from? Stop! What are going to do with that brick!?”

	 

	As Darkness drew closer, Serena became more and more panicked.

	 

	Just then.

	 

	Zesta, who had been silently watching the two of them, suddenly shouted.

	 

	 

	 

	“I just had a divine revelation!”

	 

	“Eh!?” x3

	 

	 

	 

	Everyone present jumped up in shock upon hearing Zesta’s sudden proclamation.

	 

	Zesta is acting really strange right now, even for him.

	 

	His eyes went wide and he was trembling in place. It’s almost like he’s suffering some sort of seizure.

	 

	… I don’t know what he means by divine revelation, but I have a really bad feeling…

	 

	“I just realized something really amazing. This must be a revelation sent to me by Aqua-sama herself…”

	 

	“Zesta-sama, is something wrong?”

	 

	“Zesta-sama, what exactly are you thinking?”

	 

	The other Axis Cultists gathered around him, but Zesta didn’t take his eyes off Serena for an instant.

	 

	“Young lady of the Regina cult, any damage done to you will be reflected as is to the person who dealt the damage… Is that right?”

	 

	“Eh? Ah, yes, that is true…”

	 

	Shying back in the face of Zesta’s gaze, Serena hesitantly responded.

	 

	“Then allow me to ask you one more question. Are you a virgin?”

	 

	“That’s a really bold question! … At the end of the day, I’m still a servant of the divine. You understand what I’m saying, right?”

	 

	Serena answered somewhat bashfully.

	 

	The moment Zesta heard her answer, he grabbed his head in his hands and fell to his knees.

	 

	“Aaah, how could this be!? That means, even a man like me… ! When I take the innocence of this Regina cultist…! At that moment, even a man like me can know the pain of getting deflowered! This is truly a divine miracle to allow such unique experiences to be shared…!”

	 

	“What are you saying!? I don’t understand! I don’t want to understand!”

	 

	I really don’t follow what this old man is saying.

	 

	“Zesta-sama, p-please give this chance to me! I want to truly experience what it feels to be a girl!”

	 

	“That’s not fair! You are always taking the best parts for yourself, Zesta-sama!”

	 

	“Me too, me too! There’s no way such a rare and unique chance will come around again!”

	 

	Starting with the young man wearing the gothic lolita outfit, other members of the Axis Cult soon joined in.

	 

	“Hey, wait, wait, stop! I-I’m going to be… Kazuma! Kazuma! I apologize! It’s all my fault! I’ll tell you everything, so please stop them!”

	 

	↲

	 





Chapter 4: Part 7 ↲

	 

	“Power! Protection! Blessing! … I shall be the one to take that Regina cultist’s purity! If any one of you think you can defeat me as I am right now, go ahead and come right at me!”

	 

	“That’s low, Zesta-sama! Using the blessings of Aqua-sama for such an endeavor is really dirty of you!”

	 

	“Coward! Scum! You’re abusing your powers as an Archpriest!”

	 

	Ignoring the Axis Cultists who’ve begun fighting amongst themselves, I squatted before Serena who is practically trembling in her bonds.

	 

	“So, Serena, I know of a way that will probably save you, so hurry up and tell me everything you know about the Demon King. If you do, I promise I’ll do my best to help you get out of this.”

	 

	“R-R-Really!? You really can get me away from those maniacs!? I can trust you on this, right!?”

	 

	She must be really scared out of her wits if she’s giving me such a pleading look.

	 

	When I nodded, Serena immediately started talking.

	 

	“The Demon King himself is… Due to his advanced age, he isn’t very strong in direct combat… But his special ability that comes with his lineage is extremely powerful. You could even say he became the Demon King solely due to how strong his ability is.”

	 

	“… Special ability?”

	 

	Serena nodded.

	 

	“Yes, special ability. Just like all those people with strange names like you, the Demon King has a powerful ability of his own. If you are a monster or a demon, you’ll receive a massive power boost just by being in his presence. With him present, even a lowly goblin will be able to go toe to toe with an experienced adventuring party, at least.”

	 

	“What kind of cheat is that?”

	 

	If a mere goblin is buffed to such a degree, just how strong would the Demon King’s bodyguards be?

	 

	“On top of that, the Demon King can also bestow his protection upon his underlings. You’ve fought with the Dullahan, Beldia before, right? I’m sure you’ve noticed that he was especially resistant to holy magic.”

	 

	… Not only can he buff his minions, but he can also practically remove their weaknesses entirely. Isn’t this a little too outrageous?

	 

	Perhaps noticing what was going through my head, Serena let out a wry laugh.

	 

	“… It think it’s best if you give up on taking down the Demon King. If you really want to, your best chance of success is to resort to ambushing him while his minions are away or other similar tactics… Plus, most of his powers have already been transferred to his daughter. That is the reason why she’s personally heading to the capital with the greater portion of the Demon King’s army. As the Demon King is right now, even if he were to lead the army, he won’t be able to dramatically increase their combat prowess… But he is still powerful enough to boost the power of anyone in the same room as him. As long as he is around, it’s best to assume that every single member of his elite guard is as strong as a Demon King’s General.”

	 

	 

	 

	This is bad.

	 

	 

	 

	I should probably stop treating the Demon King as an opponent I can defeat if only a few things went my way.

	 

	After we meet up with Aqua, I’ll have to convince Megumin and the others to teleport back to Axel using my and Yunyun’s spells.

	 

	Not that it’d be easy considering how pumped up everyone is right now.

	 

	Aqua will probably be easily convinced. The Demon King is already pretty old, so we can just laze around for a while and he will die of old age before long.

	 

	… Yes, that’s probably the most realistic plan.

	 

	Yeah, let’s go with that.

	 

	After I tell them what Serena told me just now, I’m sure they’ll all agree with this course of action.

	 

	“Hey, that’s enough information, right? I’ve already told you pretty much everything I know about the Demon King. The only other things I know about him are stuff like how he really dotes on his daughter, or he is really having a headache dealing with matters of human resources–”

	 

	“Ah, no, that’ll be fine. Those guys seem like they’ve pretty much decided things too.”

	 

	As I said that, I looked over to Zesta and the others.

	 

	“Hahaha! Oh, great Aqua-sama, I offer my heroic deeds to your glory! Behold, I have taken care of all of the rebellious heretics!”

	 

	“You damn old man, how could you treat your own faithful as heretics!?”

	 

	“Don’t get full of yourself just because you can use a little magic! We have the blessings of Aqua-sama too! Get him!”

	 

	Even though Zesta stands alone, he was easily able to fend off everyone attacking him, sending people flying with just his bare fists.

	 

	There are some issues with his personality, but he isn’t the Patriarch of the Axis Cult just for show. He could probably wrestle an ogre into the ground right now.

	 

	Eventually, Zesta walked over to us, wiping his sweat with a towel with the same air as someone who just went for a morning run.

	 

	“So, have you concluded your business yet? I think it’s about time you hand that heretic over to us.”

	 

	“Eep!”

	 

	Zesta’s words caused Serena to shrink up even more, and the glare of the female Axis Cultists behind him is somehow even scarier.

	 

	It feels like they are ready to kill her at any time.

	 

	“Kazuma… K-K-K-Kazuma….!”

	 

	Serena looked up at me with a hint of desperation in her eyes. Seems like she’s clinging onto what I said earlier about getting her out of this.

	 

	In response to her hopes, I produced a piece of paper.

	 

	That was the Axis Cult enlistment form that I found in the carriage.

	 

	In other words…

	 

	“Are you willing to turn over a new leaf and let go of everything you have now to worship, revere, and respect the goddess Aqua as a devout Axis Cultist?”
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	After hearing my words, Serena, tears in her eyes, could only mutter…

	 

	“S-Seriously…?”

	 

	 

	 

	“–Hey, underling, stop moping around! We’re leaving!”

	 

	“Y-Yes! Sorry, senpai!”

	 

	“Senpai does have a nice ring to it…! Call me senpai too!”

	 

	“Eeep! W-What is it, S-Senpai…!”

	 

	“Hey, underling! Don’t get too comfortable! We aren’t going to pamper you! For now, go buy enough neroid for everyone! I want the limited edition hell spicy-sweet neriod.”

	 

	“S-Senpai… It’s almost winter now…”

	 

	“Did you say something?”

	 

	“No, I didn’t! I’ll go buy some right now! I’ll go around to various cities to get enough for everyone!”

	 

	Serena pushed an obviously forced smile onto her face, even though her eyes seemed to be on the verge of tears.

	 

	“Well, all’s well that ends well.”

	 

	“What exactly ended well!?”

	 

	I muttered to myself, and Serena immediately shot back.

	 

	Seems like she’ll be brought back to the Alcanretia cathedral for all her crimes to be laid bare and an appropriate punishment be meted out.

	 

	At the same time, she’ll be spending her time as the underling of the Axis Cult for many years as punishment for all the stuff she did in the past.

	 

	I can only hope that she hadn’t killed anyone else apart from me.

	 

	Well, with that wrapped up, I suppose it’s time we get back to catching up to Aqua.

	 

	Just as I thought that.

	 

	“Now then, Kazuma-dono, shall we hit the road?”

	 

	The person who said that was–

	 

	 

	 

	“– Darkness, please squeeze in a little more. You take up a lot of space with all the bits popping out of you. Can’t you make yourself a little more compact?”

	 

	“I-It’s not like I grew up this way because I wanted to… Besides, you are a little too compact- ow! Ah, ah, Megumin, don’t pull on my hair…!”

	 

	The two of them jostled within the narrow carriage.

	 

	“Ha ha ha! Now now, flat and bountiful both have their own appeal. You shouldn’t fight over that. If you really must settle things cleanly, allow me to judge as a neutral party. Go ahead and show me your bare chests–”

	 

	And, coming along with us to handle the Axis Cult horses, is Zesta.

	 

	“Hey, old man, stop harassing my companions. That’s a privilege only I can have. Otherwise I’m going to throw you off this carriage. While it’s still moving.”

	 

	“If you keep saying stupid things, I’m going to throw both of you out… Say, Megumin, is it really fine to bring this man along with us? There’s no need to specifically bring this man along just to control the horses, right? Couldn’t we bring along some other Axis Cultist?”

	 

	Darkness said uneasily as she looked at Zesta sitting in the driver’s seat.

	 

	“What are you saying? I might not seem like much, but I can confidently say that I’m the strongest person in the Axis Cult. I assure you, I’ll deliver you to Aqua-sama in one piece.”

	 

	Zesta, reins in hand, said with a laugh.

	 

	Megumin frowned upon hearing the word strongest come out of his mouth.

	 

	By the way, the carriage that we are riding right now is designed to carry three people, including the driver.

	 

	I begged them to let me sit in the passenger compartment too, but they refused to in the end.

	 

	That’s why I’m currently squeezed in the narrow driver’s seat together with Zesta.

	 

	“Ah, the warmth of a young man. What a great reward! Thank you, Aqua-sama!”

	 

	“Please, just shut up. Say, Megumin, Darkness, is there really no way we can change seats?”

	 

	“N-No way. I feel like I’ll end up getting harassed.”

	 

	“Y-Yeah. I’m used to getting harassed by you, but getting it from that man is a little… ”

	 

	The two of them instantly rejected my request.

	 

	“Now then, we should get going. I’ll leave the rest to you, my followers!”

	 

	“Understood. We’ll be praying that Zesta-sama will be able to be of aid to Aqua-sama in our place.”

	 

	The female cultists happily waved us off.

	 

	“Bye, Serena. I think it’d be best for you to get used to living in the Axis Cult as soon as possible.”

	 

	“Shut up. Hurry up and go already you embodiment of ill luck!”

	 

	Leaving Serena’s voice far behind us, the carriage driven by Zesta headed off towards the Demon King’s castle–!

	 

	↲



	



[image: Image]

	Useless Goddess Interlude 4 ↲

	 

	TL: Cannongerbil

	Editing: Striker, Ult

	Coloured illustrations: Kasen

	 

	“This really was a surprise, Aqua-sama. To think that we would end up running into each other.”

	 

	The group lead by the warrior with the magic sword easily sent the ogres packing.

	 

	Everything happened so suddenly, so I still don’t quite understand exactly what happened.

	 

	“It’s been some time, Magic Sword Man. It really is a coincidence, running into you here–”

	 

	“Yunyun-san! Yunyun-san! Thank you for saving me, Yunyun-san! Let onee-chan give you a big hug as thanks!”

	 

	“Isn’t that what you always do, Cecily-san!?”

	 

	Next to the Magic Sword Man, Cecily wrapped Yunyun into a tight hug.

	 

	“To think we’d happen to run into each other just as Aqua-sama got into a crisis. This must be what they call fate–”

	 

	“Yunyun-san, help yourself to the crabs. Thanks to Aqua-sama, we got a lot of them today. We’ll have a crab feast!”

	 

	“You shouldn’t do that, Cecily-san. Mitsurugi-san is being serious… Feast… A feast with everyone… Everyone… ”

	 

	The Magic Sword Man seemed to shy back a little upon hearing Yunyun constantly mutter “everyone” under her breath.

	 

	“N-No, we can’t hold a feast here. Plus, we defeated the ogres. Ogres have a very strong bond of kinship towards each other. Others will definitely come around here to investigate their lost companions before too long. In the first place, we came out to aid Aqua-sama in her efforts to take out the Demon King. Now that we have met up, we should make haste towards the Demon King’s castle…”

	 

	“Y-Yeah, that’s right! A feast… isn’t something that we should be doing now… ”

	 

	Despite what Yunyun said, she seemed notably sullen after hearing Mitsurugi’s words.

	 

	“How can we not have a feast!? Aqua-sama wants to eat crab meat, you know!? Even if you are handsome, there’s no way I can’t go along with that request!”

	 

	“You are… Cecily-san, right? We met at the church in Alcanretia, haven’t we?”

	 

	It seems like Cecily knows the Magic Sword Man.

	 

	“Have we met before? … Oh, yeah, you were the guy who hit on me back at Alcanretia when you were looking for a priest, right!?”

	 

	“I didn’t hit on you! Moreover, all I wanted was a priest of the Axis Cult, not you in particular…”

	 

	As the Magic Sword Man said that, he gasped like he just remembered something.

	 

	“Aqua-sama, my apologies for not explaining things earlier… We came after you in order to offer our aid in your quest to defeat the Demon King. When I had my fortune told by the foremost fortune teller amongst the Crimson Demons, she told me ‘you will run into a priest of the Axis Cult in the near future. She will be a key figure in deciding the fate of this world. No matter what happens, you must protect her.’ … In other words, this is…!”

	 

	“Aqua-sama, a younger, handsome man just proposed to me!”

	 

	“That isn’t about you, Cecily-san! Ah, wait, Aqua-sama–”

	 

	Cecily and the Magic Sword Man seemed to have some stuff to catch up on, so I helped myself to the crabs instead–

	 

	 

	 

	— After spending the night with the crab feast.

	 

	“Aqua-sama, Aqua-sama, your humble servant Cecily has something to confess.”

	 

	While on the carriage heading towards Alcanretia, Cecily said with a serious look.

	 

	“Cecily, where did this come from? I don’t know exactly what you did, but I’m sure it’s not a big deal. If you want, I can come with you to apologize.”

	 

	“Really, Aqua-sama? You see, I’ve angered quite a few people… Ah, no, that’s not what I want to say.”

	 

	Cecily seemed a little regretful as she said.

	 

	“Aqua-sama, the truth is, I’ve been delaying our journey in order to allow Megumin-san and the others to catch up, but it seems like this is as far as that will go. I’ve actually brought a few games to attract your attention, but at this rate, we’ll be at Alcanretia within an hour.”

	 

	“I’m a little curious as to why exactly you delayed us, but I’m sure you had a good reason for doing that. First that ghost girl, and now you. Why does everyone want to delay me? … But very well, I forgive you.”

	 

	Cecily smiled upon hearing my words.

	 

	“With this party, it might be possible to take down the Demon King, but personally, I hope–”

	 

	She trailed off.

	 

	“Ah, it’d be boorish of me to say anything more. As a low-leveled priest, I would only hold you back going forward. When you reach Alcanretia, you must pay the headquarters a visit. When you do, you should give Zesta-sama and the others this order…”

	 

	Cecily leaned over to my ear.

	 

	“Now then, your humble servant Cecily prays for your success! This is but a small offering, but it’s the best a lowly priest like me can do… May the protection of Aqua-sama be on you! Blessing!”

	 

	With a smile, she casted a buff upon us.

	 

	↲
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	After parting ways with Serena, we are currently racing down the narrow streets on the carriage commanded by Zesta.

	 

	For now, things are going smoothly.

	 

	Thanks to a certain troublemaker not being present, things are proceeding smoothly, but…

	 

	“Say, old man, I’m really thankful for you taking the helm, but your breathing is a little too rough, you know?”

	 

	A particular person has been breathing heavily while sitting next to me for a while now.

	 

	“Don’t mind it, this is just a natural reaction.”

	 

	“Of course I would mind! You really go with anything, don’t you!? … Hey, wait, what’s that over there?”

	 

	Just what should I do with this man?

	 

	Just as that thought ran through my mind, I noticed a large shadow on the road in front of us.

	 

	I used my Farsight skill to focus on the figure in the distance…

	 

	“… Geh, it’s a manticore. Hey, old man, let’s make a detour. There was a fork in the road not too far back, wasn’t there? Let’s use that path instead.”

	 

	The beast that stood off in the distance is the same monster that gave me significant trauma in the past.

	 

	It’s a strong enemy with a wicked stinger on the end of its tail.

	 

	That creature that could be said to be my natural enemy is looking right at us.

	 

	Is it too late to run…?

	 

	“No, let us continue as is.”

	 

	As I racked my brains for an alternate path, Zesta casually declared.

	 

	“Are you insane? That guy is seriously strong, you know? I don’t know how strong you are, but–”

	 

	Before I could finish, Zesta whipped the reins and picked up speed straight towards the Manticore, cutting me off.

	 

	“Allow me to show you the strength of the Axis Cult. A single Manticore won’t even be a speed bump.”

	 

	Zesta seems confident, but…

	 

	“Eeh!? No, wait, I mean, do you know what the most dangerous part of a Manticore is? Those things will relentlessly go after your backyard with that stinger of theirs. I almost ascended the stairs of adulthood when I ran into one in the past.”

	 

	For some reason, Zesta’s eyes lit up like a child in a candy store after listening to my warning.

	 

	“I’m looking forward to that!”

	 

	“What did you just say!? We don’t need another pervert in our party, Darkness alone is enough!”

	 

	“W-Wait, Kazuma, I might be headstrong, but I still feel hurt if you say something like that.”

	 

	Perhaps Darkness has long realized that she’s our party’s resident pervert, she looked towards Zesta with a conflicted expression.

	 

	“It’ll be fine, Kazuma. Leaving his failings as a proper human aside, his skill as an Archpriest is unmatched. I guarantee it.”

	 

	“… Really? Well, if you would go that far, I’ll trust you, but…”

	 

	A few seconds later, we closed the distance to the point where I could see the manticore without using my Farsight skill.

	 

	The moment Zesta and the manticore met gazes–

	 

	“Wha–?”

	 

	The manticore took one look at Zesta gluping with a hungry look in his eyes and flew off.

	 

	“Aaah! It ran away!”

	 

	“What is going on!? Why is the manticore running away!?”

	 

	Zesta looked forlornly at the retreating manticore as he said.

	 

	“To the Axis Cult, as long as it isn’t a devil or undead, all creatures can be loved. As the patriarch of the Axis Cult, I too am the apostle of love. Even if it is a monster, I shall donate my love equally to all parties… But recently, for some reason, they’ve been fleeing the moment they meet my eyes…”

	 

	“Just how hated are the Axis Cult!? Actually, old man, you really are fine with anything, aren’t you!?”

	 

	I recall hearing that even the Demon King and his cohorts steer clear of the Axis Cult.

	 

	Just then, I heard a different conversation taking place behind me.

	 

	“Darkness, look! The migratory crabs over there are performing their mating ritual. Tightly grasping their partners with their pincers is an expression of love for them.”

	 

	“I-Is that so? Why did you bring that up out of the blue…”

	 

	Turning back, I noticed Megumin staring out of the carriage window into the distance.

	 

	“Hey, don’t think you can distract me! Didn’t you guarantee that I can count on this man’s abilities!? We’re heading back to Alcanretia and trading him for someone else!”

	 

	“I said we can count on his abilities as an Archpriest! I said nothing about him as a person! If we could’ve gotten someone else, I would’ve already done it!”

	 

	“Hey, you two, if you keep saying such things, I won’t keep silent. Sealing your mouths with my own isn’t a particularly tough thing to do for me.”

	 

	After hearing Zesta’s threats, we immediately fell silent.

	 

	With a sideways glance, Zesta’s shoulders drooped and he started muttering.

	 

	“As a member of the Axis cult, I have a dream… when this world is finally at peace… I would like to see a world where the boundaries of gender and species are torn down too… ”

	 

	“That sounds like a noble idea, but I can’t get behind it when you are the one saying it!”

	 

	The Axis Cult is just filled with such people!

	 

	When I catch up with the girl who created the entire cult in the first place, I’ll definitely lodge my complaints–!

	 

	↲



	







	Chapter 5: Part 2 ↲

	 

	 It has been some time since I left Alcanretia, but…

	 

	 

	 

	“As expected of Aqua-sama, that was a really brilliant support spell. Thank you very much.”

	 

	 

	 

	The person who received my buff, the Magic Sword Man, took down the manticore with a single swipe of his sword.

	 

	I did give him a buff, but I think most of the work was done by his magic sword.

	 

	I think it’s quite impressive to be able to take down such a powerful monster so easily.

	 

	If it was Kazuma here, he would most likely have run around screaming, trying all kinds of little tricks while crying for my help.

	 

	“You’re welcome. Is anyone injured?”

	 

	I asked just to be sure, but of course, nobody was injured.

	 

	All these fights always last for barely a second, so there wasn’t a chance for anyone to get injured in the first place.

	 

	“Everything is fine, Aqua-sama. Thanks to your protection, no one was injured this time either. Thank you for your concern.”

	 

	The Magic Sword Man let out a carefree laugh.

	 

	He sure is handsome.

	 

	He’s completely different from a certain someone who frequently sleeps until noon, walks around with bed hair, and whose twisted personality easily shines through his eyes.

	 

	“Good work, Kyouya. Things are really easy with an Archpriest and an Archmage around!”

	 

	“Yeah, yeah, we didn’t get the chance to do anything at all.”

	 

	The spear wielder girl and the thief girl showered praises on the magic sword man.

	 

	When the magic sword man responded to the praise by patting them on the head, the two girls blushed.

	 

	Kazuma once did a similar thing with Darkness where he patted her on the head with a smile.

	 

	But Darkness got angry and scolded him for messing up her hair style.

	 

	Afterwards Kazuma fell into a depression, complaining about how things didn’t happen like he expected.

	 

	I really want to tell him about the head patting savant standing before me.

	 

	Being able to make women blush just by patting them on the head is a special skill that only handsome men can use.

	 

	“With this party, we have nothing to fear, even if we are facing the Demon King. Aqua-sama, let’s continue on! We shall bring peace back to this world!”

	 

	“Ah, yes.”

	 

	The magic sword man said to me with a smile, and I got swept up in the flow and responded without really thinking about it.

	 

	Just then, Yunyun, who had been muttering towards the air all this while, said.

	 

	“Listen to this, Aqua-san! Wiz-san just contacted me from Axel, and she said Kazuma-san has left to catch up with us!”

	 

	“Oh?”

	 

	I’m a little relieved that Yunyun wasn’t talking to her imaginary friends after all.

	 

	Still, Kazuma is the same as always.

	 

	I left a letter to make sure that he doesn’t worry about me, but he still came after me.

	 

	I understand that he wants to rely on his Onee-chan, but it is about time that he whips himself into shape.

	 

	“Aqua-san, you seem happy.”

	 

	“Not particularly. So, is Kazuma coming after us alone?”

	 

	“No, Darkness-san and Megumin are together with him. Umm, when I left town, the other adventurers were worried about you, you know? They said that if they manage to run into you, they’ll definitely lecture you until you’re in tears. Megumin was especially agitated.”
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	“… Is that so?”

	 

	I’m a little interested in Megumin getting worked up over me.

	 

	She cares the most for her companions amongst our party, so she’s probably angry over me leaving, but I can’t be sure.

	 

	I told her once when she was taking a bath after me that the water I left behind had the blessings of the goddess and would give anyone a goddess-like figure like me, and she stayed in the bath until she fainted.

	 

	Perhaps she still holds a grudge over that incident.

	 

	Would she forgive me if I give her the strangely-shaped pebble I picked up on this journey, I wonder?

	 

	We are starting to run into stronger and stronger monsters, the only times I could take a proper bath is at the scant few villages along the way, and we constantly get attacked by undead at night.

	 

	To be honest, I do kind of want to go home.

	 

	Actually I’m really regretting my decision to run away from home.

	 

	I didn’t want to let Cecily down, so I persevered all the way here, but maybe it’s time I head back.

	 

	“Um, well, I’m a little worried that Kazuma might end up getting eaten by a stray frog or something on the way. He already likes to die at the drop of a hat like he’s playing Spelunker, and now that he’s been reduced to level one, I really doubt that he’ll be able to lead the other two and safely catch up with us.”

	 

	So, we should make a temporary retreat…

	 

	“He will be fine! Kazuma-san went with Wiz-san and Vanir-san to the dungeons to level up! He’s learned various skills and awoken to his true power, or something! … By the way, what’s spelunker?”

	 

	… …

	 

	“Hey, what do you mean by that? I haven’t heard a single thing about it! What do you mean he awakened!? What kinds of skills did he learn!? I have a really bad feeling that my role has been stolen! Such a cool event like awakening doesn’t suit Kazuma at all! He’s the kind of person who loses his life against trash mobs and only manages to win against strong foes through underhanded tactics! Why did such an interesting event happen when I was away!?”

	 

	I grabbed Yunyun by the shoulders and shook her.

	 

	“I-I-I can’t do anything e-e-even if you ask me! Aqua-san, please don’t shake me! I left town before Kazuma-san left to train, so I don’t know the details! There are a lot of limitations to long range magical communications, so…! I only heard that most of the adventurers in Axel agreed to coach Kazuma and teach him all kinds of skills… So, anyway, what’s a spelunker?”

	 

	I let go of Yunyun’s shoulders and fell into deep thought.

	 

	That weakling Kazuma awakened?

	 

	Yunyun’s eyes sparkled when she said that word. I don’t usually get the impression, but seeing her now really drives home that she’s a Crimson Demon just like Megumin.

	 

	Though, Yunyun seems to be really interested in the term spelunker and muttered that word to herself with a forlorn expression…

	 

	… And how could the residents of the town get up to such a fun event while I was busy with this serious journey?

	 

	What should I do? I feel really left out right now.

	 

	After mulling over that for a while…

	 

	 

	 

	I decided to give up on taking down the Demon King.

	 

	 

	 

	“Shall we go home?”

	 

	“What are you saying, Aqua-sama!? Didn’t you say that this is the perfect chance!? That with their forces our attacking the capital and the town of Axel, the defences at the castle will be thin!? Please trust me, I’ll definitely defeat the Demon King! Or are you really that worried about that man!?”

	 

	The magic sword man suddenly drew closer.

	 

	It’s a little scary to have someone draw close to you out of the blue like that.

	 

	Yunyun smoothly stepped between me and the magic sword man.

	 

	“Calm down, Mitsurugi-san. Wouldn’t it be fine if we wait for Kazuma-san and the others to catch up before heading towards the Demon King’s castle? We will have greater strength when it comes time to attack the castle, and it’d put Aqua-san at ease too.”

	 

	As expected of the Crimson Demons, they are smart.

	 

	I peeked out from behind Yunyun and nodded my head in support for that idea, and the magic sword man made a disappointed look.

	 

	He turned around and said.

	 

	“… Let’s carry on, Aqua-sama. I understand that you are worried for that man, but the fate of the world is at stake here. Please remember why you set out on this journey. Weren’t you going to take this opportunity where the Demon King is at his most vulnerable to defeat him and everyone in this world who cannot defend themselves? … Don’t worry, I’ll be by your side the entire way… ”

	 

	That sounded like a line a manga protagonist might say.

	 

	I feel like there is a large difference in motivation between this man and me.

	 

	When did I ever say I wanted to save everyone in this world who cannot defend themselves?

	 

	I think I might have said something along those lines to Cecily, but I don’t think I set out from home because of such a grandiose reason…

	 

	After hearing that, the two girls that always followed him around looked at me with a conflicted expression.

	 

	The magic sword man is probably the dense main character type that was all the rage a few years ago.

	 

	He’s probably cut from the natural oblivious harem protagonist archetype.

	 

	Come to think of it, he told Yunyun that she could call him Kyouya on the journey over here, like he was trying to rope her into his harem too.

	 

	But whenever he said anything, Yunyun would get all nervous and fidgety, and continued addressing him as Mitsurugi-san.

	 

	Seems like she won’t be roped in so easily.

	 

	The magic sword man continued.

	 

	“No matter what happens, I’ll protect you. I will become your reliable shield. I shall become your strongest sword that will wipe away all that stands in your way. So, could you rely on me instead of that man…?”

	 

	What a protagonist-like line.

	 

	He seems to be getting his spirits up, so I don’t feel like saying too much.

	 

	However, there is one thing I have to correct him about.

	 

	— The most reliable shield is Darkness.

	 

	 

	 

	— A few days after that.

	 

	“Aqua-san, is something wrong? Ever since we left Alcanretia, you’ve been listless…”

	 

	As I was drifting off in the back of the carriage, Yunyun called out to me.

	 

	By the way, this carriage is apparently owned by the magic sword man.

	 

	As expected of a cheat hero, he’s rich.

	 

	“It’s nothing. It’s just, things are going smoothly, aren’t they? Back when I was traveling with Kazuma and the others, it was more, how do I put it, chaotic? We ran into crisis after crisis each day. Of course, I’m not saying that it’s a good thing, but, well…”

	 

	… It’s boring.

	 

	Yes, this journey is boring.

	 

	Seeing Darkness cheerfully charge into a horde monsters, Kazuma tearfully crying for help, Megumin letting loose with her explosion, and me elegantly healing everyone’s injuries, before the situation finally calms down again… this is how things usually went.

	 

	Of course, it’s best to have a smooth journey.

	 

	Even if we happen to run into a few monsters, most of them would be instantly cut down by the magic sword man, and the few that remain alive would be taken down by Yunyun.

	 

	The other two companions of that man seemed quite bored too as they hadn’t had any chances to show off their skills.

	 

	I couldn’t possibly say that the journey was boring, so I kept quiet.

	 

	Just then, Yunyun asked me.

	 

	“Ah, come to think of it, what did you do in Alcanretia? You followed Cecily-san’s suggestions and went to the cathedral, right?”

	 

	“Ah, that? Well, you see–!”

	 

	 

	 

	— After that, things continued smoothly.

	 

	We made stops at the various villages that were set up as supply bases for the front lines along the way as we continued towards the Demon King’s castle.

	 

	Right now, we are taking a break at a tavern in a fortified village not too far from the Demon King’s castle…

	 

	“Hey, what’s keeping them? It’s already been quite some time since I set off, so why hasn’t Kazuma caught up with us yet?”

	 

	“T-That’s, um, well… We must be going too fast for them to catch up. Mitsurugi-san, perhaps it would be best for us to wait here for a while…?”

	 

	“… We can’t do that. Even while we are resting here, the Demon King’s army is making progress with their invasion plans. In fact, it wouldn’t be surprising for Axel to be attacked any time now. If that happens, the citizens of the town will surely suffer. In order to avoid any further casualties, we should defeat the Demon King as soon as we can… Plus, that man is a good-for-nothing who abandoned Aqua-sama before. And a man like that wants to take on the Demon King…!”

	 

	The magic sword man clenched his fists.

	 

	It’s kind of hard for me to respond if you’re this passionate.

	 

	This guy really seems like the hero of some fantasy story.

	 

	Though I wonder why he hates Kazuma so much.

	 

	Sure, Kazuma is a lazybones with a twisted personality whose ill reputation is known throughout the town, who doesn’t hold back even against women and will demand a rematch when he loses, is a pervert but utterly clumsy when it counts, is totally weak but thinks nothing about putting on airs, folds immediately and becomes utterly docile in the face of authority, yet thinks nothing of abusing his own authority when he has the upper hand…

	 

	“… This is bad, Yunyun! I want to put in a good word for Kazuma, but thinking about it, I can’t come up with any good points about him at all!”

	 

	“A-Aqua-san, you can’t say such things out loud! Kazuma-san would be really heartbroken if he heard that!”

	 

	Hearing that, the magic sword man stood up with a wry smile.

	 

	“Aqua-sama, please rest here for a while. I’ll ask the villagers for details regarding the next leg of our journey.”

	 

	Saying that, he left the tavern.

	 

	The two girls that were sitting at the same table also left with him.

	 

	… …

	 

	“… He does have a lot of negative traits, but I think he has some positive traits too. No matter what kind of complex issue you bring to him, he will always find a way to resolve it. At the end of the day, Kazuma is the most reliable person I know.”

	 

	“W-Why didn’t you say that earlier?”

	 

	Yunyun sighed next to me.

	 

	… I’m so bored.

	 

	The journey was extremely smooth, and we didn’t run into any trouble or notable incidents.

	 

	We did run into a few issues at the various villages we encountered along the way, but they were all minor and forgettable.

	 

	Yes, even if put my full cup on my head to perform a few party tricks…

	 

	“A-Aqua-san, everyone’s staring! A grown woman like you shouldn’t do stupid stuff in public!”

	 

	… The only one who would respond is Yunyun.

	 

	Back when I did a similar thing in front of the magic sword man, he just smiled at me without saying anything.

	 

	If it was a certain short tempered person, he would definitely had aggressively scolded me the moment I did anything strange.

	 

	Now that I’ve attracted the attention of everyone in the tavern, I flicked a seed from my thumb to the cup balancing on my head–

	 

	 

	 

	— Yunyun ran to catch up to me after I left the tavern.

	 

	“A-Aqua-san, what should we do with all these tips…!? Actually, is it really fine to leave just like that after putting everyone in such a lively mood…?”

	 

	“It’s fine. And I don’t need tips. I’m not a busker, so I can’t accept that. Is there a branch of the Axis Cult here? Just donate all those tips to them…. ”

	 

	When I looked around, I noticed a small crowd had gathered around the side of the reservoir.

	 

	“I wonder what’s going on? The atmosphere seems quite heavy.”

	 

	“Let’s go check it out. If they are having problems with the water, that’d be the perfect chance for me to step in.”

	 

	As I tried to draw closer, Yunyun hastily grabbed my arm.

	 

	“P-Please wait. Um, I’ll go ask them for the details first! I mean, you always end up getting involved in strange problems, so I’m sure this time too…!”

	 

	Yunyun really is a worrywart.

	 

	However, seeing her frantically trying to persuade me reminds me of Kazuma telling me to please stop doing unnecessary things.

	 

	Seeing her like that just made me want to give it my all.

	 

	“Just who do you think I am? It’ll be fine, Yunyun. If it’s a problem with water, you can count on the Axis Cult! And if an Archpriest of the Axis Cult like me were to handle it, the problem is as good as resolved!”

	 

	“Aqua-san, I have a really bad feeling about this! Ah, please wait!”

	 

	I confidently strode over to the crowd and called out to them.

	 

	“Are you having some problems with the water? I’m just a travelling Archpriest of the Axis Cult that happened to pass by. If you mention water, you think about the Axis Cult!”

	 

	“A-Axis Cult!?”

	 

	“H-Hey, is it that Axis Cult? It’s best not to get involved…”

	 

	The surrounding people looked reverently at me.

	 

	Though, for some reason, I detect a few frightful gazes directed at me too. I wonder why is that?

	 

	Eventually, after some time spent elbowing each other, one of the men stepped out from the crowd.

	 

	“Er, you see, it appears that our reservoir has been polluted. A brood of young brutal alligators have started making their nest nearby because of that. Those creatures will release a powerful toxin into their surroundings when wounded, so it’s hard for us to deal with them. These creatures dislike clean water, so if the reservoir is purified, they should migrate elsewhere on their own, but… ”

	 

	“Ah, I see. That’s a big problem. Now then, if you’ll excuse me…”

	 

	“Aqua-san, where are you going!? What happened to all that spirit from before!?”

	 

	Yunyun hastily grabbed my arm as I tried to leave.

	 

	“Let go of me, Yunyun! I have really bad memories concerning those alligators! It’s just like you said earlier, I have a really bad feeling about this…!”

	 

	“I-I get it, I get it! You’ll trip if you run like that so–Ah!”

	 

	“Ah!” x3

	 

	Yunyun suddenly let go, and I lost my balance and fell into the reservoir.

	 

	“Sorry, Aqua-san! I’ll pull you out right now… Ah! The alligators are approaching! Please hold on for a while! I’ll take out the alligators first!”

	 

	“W-Wait a minute! We’d be really thankful to have them taken care off, but if you take them out here our precious water source will be contaminated!”

	 

	“T-That’s right! Let’s put our heads together and think of another way! Someone bring an oar or something! We need to pull that lady out!”

	 

	As the crowd hastily stopped Yunyun from casting her spells, the alligators made a beeline for me.

	 

	“Stop discussing and decide if you are going to take them out or pull me out! Actually, why are they gathering around me!?”

	 

	This reservoir is deeper than I expected, coming up to my waist.

	 

	Now that I take a closer look, a pool of purified water has already surrounded me, and seems to be steadily spreading.

	 

	These creatures seems to hate clean water.

	 

	In other words, I, who can purify water, is regarded as an enemy by them.

	 

	“Waaaaah! I’m sorry for running away, so please save me, Kazuma-san!”

	 

	↲



	







	Chapter 5: Part 3 ↲

	 

	— This journey is going really smoothly.

	 

	It’s so smooth that I can’t help but wonder if all those hardships I went through in our previous journeys were some kind of bad dream.

	 

	Having Zesta along as our personal anti-monster scarecrow is part of it, but the bigger reason is most likely because our resident troublemaker isn’t here.

	 

	Apart from Zesta wanting to take a bath with me, wanting to sleep in the same room with me, or talking about perverse things along the way, we didn’t run into any major problems.

	 

	We ran into harpies, werewolves, centaurs, lamias, and other powerful creatures, but whenever we run into a monster, Zesta would chase after them with a rabid look in his eyes, and any monster would immediately flee upon meeting his gaze.

	 

	Just when I was starting to think that the Axis Cult is the true threat to this world that deserves to be destroyed, we arrived at a certain small village.

	 

	This village was heavily fortified, probably for use as one of the strongpoints in the war against the Demon King.

	 

	Every one of the villagers went about their business armed and armoured, and had a certain edge to them that is typical of a frontline village…

	 

	“… This village feels odd. It’s like, I don’t feel the tension of being at a frontline village at all.”

	 

	No, actually, the edge that is usually found amongst the residents of a frontline village is nowhere to be seen here.

	 

	“I wonder what happened? Shouldn’t everyone be more on guard? It wouldn’t be surprising for a small village like this to be wiped off the map at any time.”

	 

	Just then, I heard a cheerful conversation that almost seemed in response to my question.

	 

	“That priest really seemed like a goddess, didn’t she!?”

	 

	“Yeah! To think that she would risk her own body to purify our one and only reservoir! You don’t run into such heroic folks these days!”

	 

	… …

	 

	“Pardon me, could you please tell me more about that?”

	 

	Trying my best to keep myself calm, I called out to those two.

	 

	The two of them first gave me a suspicious look, but eased up considerably upon seeing the adventurer’s gear I had on me.

	 

	“Well, you see, our reservoir got polluted, and brutal alligators started moving in. Just then, a beautiful priest happened to pass by and risked her own body to purify the water and chase away the alligators.”

	 

	A beautiful priest risked her own body…?

	 

	“Hmm, must have been someone else.”

	 

	“Yeah, I don’t recall knowing such an exemplary priest.”

	 

	“Indeed. It must have been someone else.”

	 

	“I-If you continue to disrespect my goddess, I’ll deliver divine punishment upon you in her stead!”

	 

	We immediately dismissed the possibility of that person being Aqua without a second thought, and Zesta, sweating heavily, rebuked us.

	 

	It’s rare to see Zesta so flustered like this.

	 

	Just then, one of the men said.

	 

	“She was a priest of the Axis Cult with long, blue hair. She fell into the water, screamed a panicked chant of some sort, and before I knew it, the reservoir was filled with clean water.”

	 

	“That’s definitely Aqua.”

	 

	“That’s Aqua.”

	 

	“Indeed, that’s most definitely Aqua.”

	 

	“You three… No, I think I’ll hold my tongue here…”

	 

	Zesta gave us a conflicted look, while I asked for the current whereabouts of the idiot who fell into the reservoir.

	 

	“Aah, that priest? We tried to warn her that it was dangerous, but she left with a few companions in the direction of the Demon King’s castle. That was a few hours ago.”

	 

	“A few hours ago!?” x3

	 

	We caught up!

	 

	We are just a few hours behind! Just a little more!

	 

	After hearing this joyous news, I couldn’t keep my elation hidden!

	 

	“… W-What? Why are the two of you grinning like that?”

	 

	“No, I just thought you seemed especially happy. Recently, your complaints and retorts have lost their edge, so I thought that you might finally go back to usual with this.”

	 

	“Fufu, stop it Megumin. This man can’t be honest, after all. If you keep talking, he might start coming up with excuses again.”

	 

	I briefly considered stealing their panties and giving them to Zesta as thanks for him escorting us all the way here, but now isn’t the time for that.

	 

	“Right, I’m using Drain Touch on you the moment we get back to Axel. You won’t be able to cast Explosion for three days. As for you, Darkness, one of these days, I’m going to swap out the oil you use for polishing your armour with cooking oil. Now, let’s hurry on!”

	 

	“K-K-K-Kazuma!? You’re joking, right? T-That’s way to much! You don’t need to regain your brutishness too!”

	 

	“Y-Yeah, that’s not funny! … Kazuma, you’re joking, right? P-Please tell me you’re joking. I’ve already given a name to this armour. Y-you wouldn’t actually do that, right?”

	 

	↲



	







	Chapter 5: Part 4 ↲

	 

	Zesta whipped the reins, driving the horses along the road at speeds that made them seem completely out of control.

	 

	The Demon King’s castle is only half a day’s journey away from that village.

	 

	I was a little surprised that a village could exist this close to the castle without being destroyed, but it seems like there were several reasons for that.

	 

	There are quite a few creatures amongst the forces of the Demon King that feed on the spirits and emotions of humans instead of regular food.

	 

	That village is kept around to be used as a feeding ground for those monsters.

	 

	The villagers weren’t drained to the point of death, so they seemed to silently go along with this arrangement.

	 

	The purpose of that village appears to be to form diplomatic relations with the forces of the Demon King.

	 

	I’ve even heard that there are some elements within the Demon King’s army that desire open communications too, as surprising as it might be.

	 

	Even back on Earth, even countries at war with each other will take pains to set up diplomatic channels so that they’ll be able to communicate with each other should the situation arise.

	 

	From the outside, it seems like the Demon King’s forces and humanity are at each other’s throats, but there exists such a line of communication between them…

	 

	Could it be that the Demon King’s army isn’t completely made up of genocidal thugs?

	 

	 

	 

	— I have no idea how long we have been riding for.

	 

	As I was still struggling to come to terms with this new fact about the Demon King’s army, the carriage started to slow down.

	 

	“… What happened?”

	 

	“I’m at a loss. The horses appear to be frightened. It seems like we are quite close to the Demon King’s castle.”

	 

	I looked towards the horses. Both of them were shaky, seemingly fearing something ahead of us and refusing to take a step forward.

	 

	This isn’t good. Aqua and her team should’ve been riding a carriage too, so there’s no way we’d be able to catch up on foot…

	 

	Just then, Megumin tugged on my sleeve and wordlessly pointed towards the distance.

	 

	“… Is that their carriage?”

	 

	In that direction lies an empty, horseless carriage, though there’s no way to tell if it was Mitsurigi’s or someone else’s.

	 

	If that is truly Mitsurugi’s carriage, they must be planning on using Yunyun’s Teleport for the return trip and set the horses loose.

	 

	“They must be close by. Alright, let’s pursue them on foot. It’s Aqua we are talking about, so she’ll most likely get cold feet and start dallying about the moment she lays eyes on the Demon King’s castle… Old man, thank you for leading us here. You’ve been a great help. We’ll take it from here, so you can go back before us.”

	 

	“Hmm? I think it would be safer if I were to stick with you. Besides, how could I miss out on heading straight into the Demon King’s headquarters? That sounds way too fun.”

	 

	Well, it would be of great help to have him along, but…

	 

	“If worst comes to worst, we can escape using Teleport. But Teleport can only transport four people at once. Even if we were to meet up with Yunyun, they have a party of five people there. With the three of us here, we make up a party of eight people. Between Yunyun and me, we can make a quick escape… Though, if you don’t mind us leaving you behind in a moment of crisis…”

	 

	“I’ll be eagerly awaiting your good news at Alcanretia! Now then, I shall take my leave!”

	 

	We regarded Zesta’s instant change in attitude with a wry smile as we got off the carriage.

	 

	After retrieving our luggage and checking that everyone’s present, I and Zesta shook hands.

	 

	“Seeya, old man. Don’t go too overboard with the sexual harassment now.”

	 

	“That would get rid of eighty percent of my meaning for existence… Ah, please wait for a moment.”

	 

	Zesta extended his hand at us.

	 

	“Power! Protection! … And lastly, Blessing!”

	 

	A soft light extended from Zesta’s hand and descended over us.

	 

	Spells that boosted our strength and resilience.

	 

	The last blessing is probably just an added bonus.

	 

	“I will be praying for your success. May the blessings of Aqua-sama be with you…!”

	 

	Seeming like a proper priest for the first time since we met him, Zesta let out a jovial laugh as he drove off.

	 

	Still, it’s a weird feeling to be talking about the blessings of Aqua when we are off to meet up with her in person.

	 

	He’s a weird guy, but I don’t think I can really bring myself to hate him.

	 

	I gave a farewell wave towards the retreating Zesta–

	 

	“… Ah!? When I checked my bag, one of my underwear is missing!?”

	 

	“Eh!? … Ah, one of mine is gone too!”

	 

	…It might really be best to wipe the Axis Cult off the face of this planet.

	 

	 

	 

	— My body feels quite a bit lighter than usual. It must be an effect of the buffs.

	 

	With our luggage in tow, were speeding down the road in order to catch up to Aqua when we came across several monsters.

	 

	However, they had already been taken care of.

	 

	The corpses of monsters were completely strewn around the hill that we are currently climbing.

	 

	They must have been taken care of by Mitsurugi and his magic sword.

	 

	Some of them were missing their heads, while others had their bodies neatly bisected. It’s all very gruesome…

	 

	“Hey, Kazuma, the bodies are still warm. Aqua and the others couldn’t have gone far…!”

	 

	Darkness whispered, her hand placed on the body of one of the monsters.

	 

	After hearing that, Megumin, seemingly unable to restrain herself anymore, picked up the pace, and Darkness followed after her in a slow jog–

	 

	“Please wait~! The rucksack… The rucksack is really heavy! Please don’t leave me behind!”

	 

	“We are about to have an emotional reunion with our companion, so stop spoiling the mood! Just throw that stuff out by the roadside!”

	 

	“I refuse!”

	 

	“Grah, just hand it over! I’ll carry it for you! Seriously, here I thought you were somewhat cool earlier, but … Ah? What did you put in this, weights to help in muscle training!? You knew that we’d be traveling, so you should’ve packed lightly!? Just what did you bring with you!?”

	 

	Despite her complaints, Darkness shouldered my rucksack and carried it with her.

	 

	It’s pathetic, but this is just the difference in our stats.

	 

	And, when we crested the hill…

	 

	“… T-That’s a foreboding sight…”

	 

	Those words slipped out of my mouth.

	 

	“… Y-Yeah…”

	 

	Darkness softly agreed.

	 

	Within sight of the hill is an enormous castle, constructed entirely out of jet black rocks. No matter who you ask, that definitely seems like the residence of some final boss–

	 

	“S-So cool…!”

	 

	Megumin let out in a soft voice as she cradled her staff with both hands.

	 

	I really don’t get the Crimson Demon sense of aesthetics–

	 

	 

	 

	Just then, my train of thought was suddenly derailed.

	 

	 

	 

	There she is.

	 

	Right next to the castle was a tuff of familiar blue hair.

	 

	“I-I found her!”

	 

	“Eh!?”

	 

	Megumin and Darkness jumped up in shock before hastily looking in the same direction.

	 

	However, without the ability to use Farsight, it seems that Aqua isn’t visible to either of them just yet.

	 

	Aqua was wandering around close to the castle, with Mitsurugi and the others standing a short distance away. She had her hands outstretched before her, like she was searching for something.

	 

	“Aqua! Hey! Heeeey! Hey, Aqua!… Ah, dammit!”

	 

	Cursing, I brought out my bow and nocked an arrow, preparing to use my Snipe skill…

	 

	“Wait wait wait! Kazuma, what are you trying to do!?”

	 

	“I know you want to shoot an arrow close by, but what if end up shooting her in the head by accident!? I know your luck is quite good, but you should know how unlucky Aqua is!”

	 

	Dammit, now that she mentions it, I’m starting to feel like it’ll end up that way too.

	 

	Just as we were hesitating, a bright light came from Aqua’s outstretched hands.

	 

	“Ah! Those guys went inside!”

	 

	With my Farsight, I saw Aqua open a small hole in the barrier and slip through.

	 

	Mitsurugi and the others followed after her.

	 

	Just after the last of them made it in, the small hole Aqua tore in the barrier closed up.

	 

	This isn’t good. I don’t know if we can catch up to them before they vanish into the castle, and even if we did, I have no idea if sound can pass through the barrier.

	 

	Why the hell aren’t there any guards around the castle!? If there was even one, we’d be able to catch up while Mitsurugi and the others were engaged in combat!

	 

	Is the Demon King and his forces really that confident in the power of their barrier!?

	 

	Darkness fell to her knees beside me.

	 

	“… We came all this way but couldn’t make it in time…”

	 

	Megumin, clutching her staff tightly, seemed like she was about to cry.

	 

	“W-W-What should we do!? If I’d known it’d end up like this, I should’ve just let Kazuma loose that arrow and take our chances!”

	 

	Just then, Aqua and the party vanished from my sight.

	 

	Yunyun must have used that light bending spell on them.

	 

	There’s almost no way for us to meet up with them now.

	 

	Darkness looked at me with a frantic expression.

	 

	“Y-You have a plan for this, right, Kazuma? You always come up with some underhanded trick in such situations…”

	 

	Hey, whose tricks are you calling underhanded?

	 

	“K-Kazuma…”

	 

	Megumin too looked uneasily at me, wordlessly asking if I know of another way…

	 

	… Well, to be honest, I’m not completely out of moves yet.

	 

	But I need courage in order to use this.

	 

	The courage to throw away the stable life I’ve managed to build up for myself so far.

	 

	— Seeing me with such a troubled look on my face.

	 

	“Haha…”

	 

	Megumin suddenly let out a self-deprecating laugh.

	 

	Looking closer, she’s trembling, struggling and failing to contain the tears that flowed from her eyes.

	 

	“H-Hey, what’s wrong? Don’t give up hope yet. They just entered the Demon King’s castle, it doesn’t mean that Aqua is already dead. It’s too early for tears.”

	 

	Megumin clenched her jaw.

	 

	“… No, if I properly learnt Advanced Magic… If I was a proper Crimson Demon instead of this joke of a mage… we would’ve caught up to Aqua a long time ago… When I think about that, I…”

	 

	“… W-Why? Do you know of some kind of spell that can break through that barrier?”

	 

	Megumin resignedly shook her head.

	 

	“One might be able to break through the barrier with the Light of Saber spell that Crimson Demons like to use. If the magic power of the user is high enough, that spell would be able to cut through anything… If I had memorized that spell… If I had bothered to learn any other spell… Breaking through a barrier like this is the job of the spellcaster. But I’ve always been stubborn and never once did anything that is expected of one.”

	 

	Darkness suddenly, wordlessly, wrapped Megumin in a hug.

	 

	“If Yunyun were here instead, she’d be able to cut through the barrier with Light of Saber. Failing that, she could communicate magically with Aqua. If another Crimson Demon was here, she could’ve fired off some spell that wouldn’t attract the attention of the monsters in the castle and caught Aqua’s attention…”

	 

	Darkness gently placed her hand on Megumin’s head, who is still reprimanding herself.

	 

	“If you’re going to say that, if I didn’t stubbornly refuse to learn any weapon skills, we would’ve had a much easier time going on adventures. It’d be the same for our past undertakings, but this journey too would’ve been much smoother and we’d have caught up with Aqua faster. You’re not the only one to have been willful, Megumin. I too…”

	 

	Darkness too shyly confessed.

	 

	As I watched those two–

	 

	 

	 

	Partially, it’s me getting baffled by such a scene that seems to have been ripped straight out of some drama taking place in front of me, and it’s partially me having no idea how to respond.

	 

	Now isn’t the time to break down in tears just yet, and it’s also not the time to spill all the regrets you had.

	 

	Even if I do nothing here, it’s quite possible that Mitsurugi would defeat the Demon King with his party.

	 

	Alternatively, it’s also possible that they’ll run into some trash mob and come running back out with their tails behind their legs.

	 

	Megumin called herself a joke of a mage earlier.

	 

	I recall her being listed as a substitute in the letter than she received from the Crimson Demon village not too long ago.

	 

	Normally Megumin would’ve snorted and tossed it aside, but it seems like stress of Aqua’s disappearance has gotten to her.

	 

	Megumin might seem strong, but I guess she’s still a kid on the inside.

	 

	… No, wait, in that case, what does that make me who has designs on her…

	 

	 

	 

	–Seriously.

	 

	 

	 

	She talks about nothing but Explosion every day, so what is she doing regretting it now?

	 

	Darkness too, what’s that about “If only I picked up some weapon skills”?

	 

	–Regretfully, everything is just as you said!

	 

	If you had been a Crusader who could actually land her attacks, we would’ve had a much easier time adventuring.

	 

	And worst of all is that idiot.

	 

	Not only is she not satisfied with causing all kinds of problems every day, when we came all the way out here to fetch her, she has the gall to disappear right under our noses.

	 

	 

	 

	Each and every one of them is really–!

	 

	 

	 

	“… Hey, Megumin, that barrier surrounding the castle. Do you think you can break it with Explosion?”

	 

	“… That’s impossible. Explosion is a spell that converts magic power into pure explosive force. I might be able to create a few cracks in the barrier, but I don’t have enough firepower to bring it down…”

	 

	Megumin said with some vexation.

	 

	“In other words, you can’t take it down with a single blow. But what if you could hit it multiple times? Can you break through it then?”

	 

	“T-That’s impossible. That kind of barrier will repair itself over time. Even if I start regaining my mana the moment I cast Explosion, it would’ve fully repaired itself by the time I can cast it again. In the first place, the moment I unleash my spell, the forces of the Demon King would’ve come rushing over…”

	 

	“So you can break it if you hit it repeatedly in a short time, right?”

	 

	I continued questioning Megumin.

	 

	She seemed a little taken aback by my pressure and hesitantly nodded.

	 

	“Y-Yes. But a barrier on that scale wouldn’t go down with just a couple of hits. Even Aqua could only make a small hole in the barrier. It would take at least several dozen hits… ”

	 

	“Several dozen shots, huh? So if you could cast Explosion that many times, that annoying barrier can be broken, right?”

	 

	In response to my continued questioning.

	 

	“Yes. To take down a barrier of that scale, I would say… thirty… no, around twenty shots would do.”

	 

	Megumin, confident in her explosion if nothing else, nodded with surety.

	 

	 

	 

	— That will be enough.

	 

	 

	 

	“Hey, wait, what are you planning, Kazuma? Are you planning on using our trump card, Explosion? Sure, Aqua and the others might peek out in shock if we hit the barrier with Explosion, but that will definitely draw the attention of the Demon King’s forces too. And, to use our trump card in such a way…”

	 

	Darkness uneasily said.

	 

	“Darkness, give me my bag.”

	 

	Saying that, I extended my hand in order to receive my rucksack.

	 

	Darkness raised an eyebrow, but handed the bag over to me.

	 

	“Come to think of it, I gave that armour to Darkness, but I haven’t given anything to you yet, right, Megumin?”

	 

	I said with a smile as I opened the mouth of my rucksack.

	 

	“Eh? T-That’s fine. I’m not some kind of high maintenance woman who’d keep it on my chest if I don’t receive an expensive gift every now and then.”

	 

	“Ah!”

	 

	Hearing Megumin’s jovial words, Darkness let out a strange noise.

	 

	“Hey, Megumin, that makes it sound like I am that kind of high maintenance woman…!”

	 

	“I never said that you who treats that gift like some great treasure and polishes it with a grin whenever we get any amount of free time is a troublesome woman. If anything, I think it’s kind of cute.”

	 

	Megumin said with a grin towards a Darkness who is already blushing.

	 

	“Come now, don’t say that. I already got an expensive present for you, so just accept it.”

	 

	“… I-Is that so? Y-You didn’t need to go out of your way…”

	 

	“You’re grinning from ear to ear, you know? Sounds like you are a pretty high maintenance woman… Ah! My hair! Do you really like pulling on other’s hair that much!?”

	 

	Just as Darkness and Megumin started wrestling with each other, I spilled the contents of my rucksack.

	 

	 

	 

	“… … …” x2

	 

	 

	 

	Seeing the contents of rucksack, the two of them stood stock still.

	 

	“It’s a little late, but this is my present to you.”

	 

	In response to my casually spoken words, Megumin broke out into sweat, and Darkness’s mouth opened and closed like a goldfish.

	 

	“Y-Y-Y-Y-You…! Do you understand the value of these things!? How did you gather so many of them of such pure quality…!”

	 

	As a noble lady, Darkness should’ve been used to dealing with large sums of money, she asked me in a hoarse tone, sounding slightly out of breath.

	 

	“Of course I know their value. They’re worth half of my entire fortune. You remember that time when Vanir chanced into a large amount of money, right? Back when I sold him all of my intellectual property rights in order to raise the funds to clear your debt. Wiz ended up using the money Vanir earned from that to buy a large number of top grade Manatite. As thanks for him helping me power level in the dungeon, I bought all of these off him before we left town.”

	 

	After hearing my explanation, Darkness clutched her head and staggered.

	 

	“K-K-K-K-Kazuma…! T-T-T-This is…. this…!”

	 

	Megumin pointed with a trembling finger at the items I scattered over the ground.

	 

	“Just as you’ve heard, these are all top grade Manatite. Those can be used in place of mana when casting spells, but normal quality ones can’t provide the massive costs required for Explosion. That’s what you said back when you won that piece of Manatite off Yunyun, right?”

	 

	Megumin seems to be rendered completely speechless.

	 

	“And I believe you said back then that to such a great mage like you, such a low quality item is useless. Well, here is a pile of top grade manatite perfectly suited for a top grade mage such as yourself. It’s all for you.”

	 

	With a clink, Megumin’s staff fell to the floor.

	 

	Next to her, Darkness is looking towards the sky with a hand on her forehead.

	 

	“Are you insane!? Just one of these stones can buy a small house. With this many Manatite of such high clarity here, you can buy a small castle, you know?”

	 

	Megumin is still trying to talk me out of this with a shrill voice, but,

	 

	“I don’t mind, go ahead and use all of it. Smash that barrier without hesitation.”

	 

	With that, Megumin retrieved her staff with a shaking hand.

	 

	“Are you sure? Really? Manatite are one use only, you know? Once I make use of them, they’ll vanish.”

	 

	In order to dispel her worries, I once again confidently said.

	 

	“I don’t mind, have at it. It’s my treat, so go ahead and use every single one.”

	 

	Anticipating what is going to happen next, Megumin had an exuberant look on her face

	 

	“Are you really sure? Plus, if I repeatedly hit the barrier with explosion, the Demon King’s forces will definitely come rushing towards us.”

	 

	“When they do, go ahead and blow them away with Explosion.”

	 

	Megumin swallowed.

	 

	“That guy who is even stronger than the Demon King himself that Serena mentioned might come out too. That person who is said to be the strongest mage in the world…”

	 

	I raised a hand and cut her off.

	 

	“No matter who your opponent is, after you’ve spent all this time training and honing it, your skill at Explosion magic will definitely be superior. I don’t care if the Demon King himself or one of his subordinates or even Aqua were to come running out of that castle, blow every single one of them away! I’ve accumulated a lot of stress on the way here as well! Now is the time for you to show all those who treat you as a joke just what you can do! We can just earn the money back later! Between the Demon King and Aqua running away from home, I’m close to my breaking point! So, in my place, help me vent all this stress!”

	 

	“W-W-Wait, Kazuma, didn’t you just bring up a name that shouldn’t be blown away just now!? Your speech sounds really cool, but isn’t it just asking someone else to settle your grudges…!?”

	 

	Blushing slightly, I shot back to Darkness.

	 

	“S-Shut up! Wealth is also part of my abilities! You go around brandishing your authority as a noble lady too!”

	 

	“Wha-!? What do you mean by that! I don’t abuse my power as a noble… W-Well… Mostly… not…”

	 

	Darkness slowly trailed off.

	 

	I once again addressed the both of them.

	 

	“Once we take that idiot back, we’re going to start working hard! Right now, I’m an elite adventurer who mastered a lot of skills, Kazuma! We’ll definitely have a much easier time of it compared to back when I was sleeping in the stables!”

	 

	Megumin raised her head, staring at me who has completely changed a new leaf.

	 

	A single tear fell from her glowing red eyes.

	 

	 

	 

	“Leave it to me. I’ll make good use of the present you gave me… I’ll never forget this day for as long as I live. I shall turn that impudent fool who dares name himself the strongest mage in the world without my permission into dust!”

	 

	Along with that confident proclamation, her eyes glowed in striking crimson, the signature trait of the Crimson Demons.

	 

	This is why she is in charge of firepower in our party.

	 

	 

	 

	“I’ll be counting on you, the strongest mage in the world.”

	 

	 

	 

	Just then, Megumin wrapped me into a tight hug.
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Epilogue ↲

	 

	TL: Cannongerbil

	Editing: Ulti, Striker

	Coloured illustrations: Kasen

	 

	On a hill overlooking the Demon King’s castle, a very familiar chant echoed.

	 

	“Aaah…. Aaaaah… Do you really know just how much just one of these manatite is worth?”

	 

	“Oh shut up you penniless noble! Just keep watching our backs, otherwise that curse on that armour of yours will make you run out the moment enemies start pouring out of the castle!”

	 

	“Penniless noble!? J-Just who are you calling a penniless noble!? I already told you, my family isn’t poor, they are just frugal and dislike levying unfair taxes! More importantly, you are really stupid with money sometimes! Just like back when you bought me and this current situation! Not even a war between nations would use this many top grade manatite!”

	 

	“Oh shut up, I know my spending habits are a little strange. But, even back when I spent all that money to clear your debts and even now I never once regretted my choice to shell out my fortune!”

	 

	“…I-Is that so. A-ah, I see…”

	 

	At those words, Darkness shyly lowered her head and became quiet.

	 

	… That’s odd, I didn’t set out to create such an atmosphere…

	 

	“… This is my once in a lifetime debut, so why are the two of you fooling around?”

	 

	Seeing Darkness shyly stealing glances at me, Megumin, buried to her waist in the pile of manatite, let out a voice of displeasure.

	 

	 

	 

	— There is a spell in this world known as Explosion.

	 

	Not only is it difficult to learn, but the mana required to cast it even once is beyond all but the most powerful of mages.

	 

	On top of that, the destructive power unleashed by the spell is so immense that finding a good spot to use it is a challenge in and of itself.

	 

	As such, it’s gained a reputation as a spell with a low cost effectiveness.

	 

	However, regardless if you are a god, a demon, or the Demon King himself, if you take a hit from that, you’ll definitely suffer damage.

	 

	It’s the strongest form of offence at humanity’s disposal.

	 

	 

	 

	“With the Manatite I received from you, I am now capable of performing a feat not even the greatest Archmage in the world can match. What you are about to witness right now is my life’s greatest work… Be sure to carve it into your memories.”

	 

	 

	 

	— There is an Archmage in this world known as the joke mage.

	 

	She can only cast one spell per day, was rejected from almost every party she joined, frequently poked fun at, and even her own tribe is treating her like a benchwarmer.

	 

	“My name is Megumin! The foremost Archmage in Axel, and one who walks the path of Explosions! I don’t care if you are the strongest mage in the world, a dragon, a devil, or the Demon King himself, I shall reduce you all to dust!”

	 

	This mage that had been constantly put down and made fun of time and time again, but yet still dreams of being the strongest mage in the world–

	 

	“Explosion!!!”

	 

	Will, on this day, truly gain the title of the strongest in the world.

	 

	↲
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Afterword ↲

	 

	Thank you for purchasing Volume 16 of “Gifting this Wonderful World with Blessings!” This is the author, Akatsuki Natsume.

	 

	This volume is a serious(?) volume with few scenes of Aqua in it.

	 

	In order to catch up to Aqua who left alone on a journey to save humanity, our lazy and cowardly protagonist seriously trains himself and, for the sake of his important companions, gathers his courage and resolves to take down the Demon King.

	 

	This time, that description actually fits pretty well.

	 

	The scene at the end featuring Megumin is a scene I wanted to write even before I started publishing chapters on the web.

	 

	A trashy party that, despite struggling against giant frogs, constantly gets into fights with opponents far stronger than them, before finally picking a fight with the Demon King himself.

	 

	I wanted to read such a story, which is why I started writing Konosuba. I hope everyone can be patient and stick with me for just a while more.

	 

	 

	 

	Speaking of which, there’s less than a month until the release of the Konosuba movie.

	 

	The fact that this barely functional party can make it to a movie version really is an amazing feat. As the author, I’m filled with emotions too.

	 

	I hope everyone is as excited to see Kazuma and his party on the big screen as me.

	 

	And in the fall, the manga that I wrote about a professional wrestler opening a pet shop in another world, Kemonomichi, will receive an anime adaptation.

	 

	I hope for your support there too.

	 

	 

	 

	Now, the reason this book is able to make its way into your hands is all thanks to the help of the artist, Mishima Kurone, my editor in charge, designer, proofreader, everyone in the editorial department, and all those other people involved in the process.

	 

	And, though I’ve said this so many times that it’s become a cliche, but this, of all things, must be said–

	 

	To everyone who supported the Konosuba series, and everyone who bought this volume, my deepest appreciation.

	 

	Akatsuki Natsume

	 

	↲
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Translator Note ↲

	 

	And that’s volume 16. Seems like Konosuba as a series is coming to a conclusion pretty soon. At the rate things are going, it would seem like the next book would be the last in the series, unless Natsume surprises us with a new development. I am hoping that he’ll do a little bit more to expand on the Demon King’s daughter, but otherwise I’m fairly satisfied with how things are going so far. Here’s to him sticking the landing.

	 

	As some of you might have noticed, the insert images in this volume and volume 15 are in colour. This is all thanks to Kasen, who filled them all in and gracefully allowed me to use them on my site, so I’d like to express my thanks to him.

	 

	Also of important note is Ulti. Ulti has been my primary editor and has stuck with me all the way from 2017 when I first started working on volume 12. He’s also my typesetter, without whom none of the insert images would be in English. I would also like to thank Kasen and Mike for cleaning the images so that we don’t have to copy paste the English text over Japanese.

	 

	And of course there’s my editors. Xenthur has been helping me quite often throughout this last two years, and these chapters would be in much poorer shape without him. Striker is one of the newer additions to the team, but he has made himself almost indispensable over the course of this volume. I’m serious, the amount of typos that the three of them have caught in my texts make me question if I even know English at times. I would like to take this opportunity to express my deepest thanks to all of them.

	 

	Now, as usual, the short stories will be released weekly after this update. Unlike previous volumes, Volume 16 only comes with two After that comes the fifth volume of Dust spin-off, which I’m honestly quite excited to start working on. From what I’ve read, it seems to be moving towards a conclusion of Dust’s story too, so no more endlessly teasing the mystery of Dust’s past. I can’t make any promises right now, but it should start going up some time in late November or early December.

	 

	There are also a few other projects that I’ve been neglecting, such as the Blu ray short stories and the Everyday life manga series. At least some of them should be making their way onto the site now that all my free time isn’t devoted to Volume 16 anymore, so stay tuned for that.

	 

	Now then, till we meet again.

	 

	–Cannongerbil

	www.cgtranslations.me

	 

	↲

	



	



The Famous Goddess of Axel

	Short Story 1 ↲

	 

	TL: Cannongerbil

	Editing: Striker, Ulti

	 

	As I was walking down the streets of Axel to pick up dinner, an older lady I didn’t know hit on me.

	 

	“Pardon me, may I have a moment of your time?”

	 

	She had a small bottle in her hands and seemed quite troubled.

	 

	“You’re one of Aqua-san’s companions, yes? I really want to buy Aqua’s delicious water, but is she not selling today?”

	 

	“I’m sorry, I’m not following you at all.”

	 

	No, scratch that, she wasn’t hitting on me after all.

	 

	“No, usually, Aqua-san would bring out her sparkling and delicious water around this time, but…”

	 

	She was doing such things?

	 

	“Well, due to certain events, she’s not in town at the moment.”

	 

	“When I use Aqua’s water for my cooking, my children don’t get any allergic reactions…”

	 

	The woman drooped her shoulders as she made to leave.

	 

	It’s rare to see that girl be of actual help to others.

	 

	And, just when I was mildly impressed for a moment, I heard a voice coming from the main street.

	 

	“Come one, come all! I, Pierre, one of the great street performers competing for the number one spot in the capital, shall amaze you all!”

	 

	Looking towards the source of the voice, I saw that quite a sizeable crowd has gathered.

	 

	“The town of Axel is famous for making street performers run off in tears! Will my acts be fit for your discerning gaze!?”

	 

	The great street performer Pierre gave an exaggerated bow.

	 

	This is the first time I’ve heard about this town driving street performers to leave in tears…

	 

	A small smattering of applause met Pierre, and the entertainer reached into his bag.

	 

	“Now, first off, a greeting! What could be in this bag, I wonder…!”

	 

	A few children within the crowd started excitedly shouting.

	 

	“A rookie killer! A rookie killer bigger than the bag will jump out!”

	 

	“No, a flock of crows will fly out! They’ll fly out and draw a picture in the sky! Aqua-nee-chan did it!”

	 

	Pierre suddenly stopped moving after taking stock of exactly what his audience expected.

	 

	“… No, this is just some candy I’m giving out as a greeting. I haven’t started my act yet. This is just a candy box. Here, little lady, a sweet for you.”

	 

	He took those sweets out of his bag and tried to smooth things over.

	 

	“It would seem that the residents of this town are no strangers to street performances! Very well, I shall skip straight to the eighteenth act! Behold, the disappearing act!”

	 

	At Pierre’s words, a lady dressed in a bunny girl outfit strode up next to him.

	 

	“Disappearing act? Don’t tell me…”

	 

	“He’s joking right? There’s no way he’s being serious, right?”

	 

	Hearing the astonished response of the crowd, Pierre cheerfully raised his voice.

	 

	“Oh, seems like that sparked some interest! Behold! When I cover her with this cloak, she’ll disappear in an instant! Of course, this is just an ordinary cloak! No tricks or magic here!”

	 

	At those words, screams erupted from the crowd.

	 

	“Stop it, what are you trying to do to that lady!?”

	 

	“This guy is crazy! Go call a policeman or an adventurer or someone!”

	 

	Seeing the children wailing, and the adults running off to find the police, Pierre seems to have picked up on something odd with the crowd.

	 

	“I-I don’t know why everyone’s so agitated, but… Well, why don’t you see it in action before judging!? Now, is everyone prepared!? One, two, three!”

	 

	The moment Pierre covered the lady with the cloak, the crowd cried out in shock.

	 

	At the same time, the cloak floated gently to the ground…

	 

	“N-No! O-Onee-san is–!”

	 

	“She disappeared! This guy is really crazy! He’s definitely dangerous!”

	 

	“Get someone here, this guy is a criminal! He’s a murderer!”

	 

	Seeing the panicked crowd, Pierre’s mask of composure finally broke.

	 

	“Please wait, this is just a show! Why is this happening!? What is wrong with these people!? Everyone’s reactions have been completely odd!”

	 

	After the policemen who rushed here heard the explanation from the crowd.

	 

	“… Great street performer Pierre, could you please accompany us to the station?”

	 

	“Why!? What is wrong with this town!? I just performed an act in the streets! For what reason must I be arrested!?”

	 

	“That’s obviously because you caused that woman to vanish! You just said there aren’t any tricks or magic!”

	 

	“There really is something wrong with this town! Of course there’s a trick to it! That’s a woman that just knows how to use teleport-!”

	 

	As I saw Pierre getting surrounded by the police, I finally understood why the residents of this town were reacting like this.

	 

	It’s probably because of that party trick using goddess who can really make stuff disappear without tricks or magic.

	 

	“What, so it was a trick after all. Well, once you’ve seen the real thing…”

	 

	“What, it’s just teleport? What a boring trick…”

	 

	“Come to think of it, I don’t see Aqua-san anywhere. She usually shows up long before now to break the performer’s heart.”

	 

	Selling water and performing party tricks.

	 

	I thought that I knew Aqua pretty well, but it seems like there’s still plenty I’ve yet to know about her.

	 

	With that on my mind, I did my shopping and walked back to my mansion…

	 

	“Ah, Kazuma, it’s good that you showed up! It seems like Aqua racked up a pretty huge tab at the bar! They just sent us the receipt…”

	 

	When I bring her back, I’m going to have to keep a much closer eye on her.

	 

	↲

	 

	



When that Goddess returns…

	Toranora/Gamers Short Story 2 ↲

	 

	TL: Cannongerbil

	Editing: Striker, Ulti

	[TL Note: Fun fact: Both Toranora and Gamers came with the exact same short story this time.]

	 

	“AAAAAAAAAAAH! AAAAAAAAAAAH! AAAAAAAAAAAH! I’ve had it with that idiot! When she gets back, I’m going to scold her ears off!”

	 

	“W-What’s wrong, Kazuma!? Don’t raise your voice so suddenly, you gave me a fright…”

	 

	On that day.

	 

	After reading the letter left by that idiot goddess, I searched her room in the hopes of finding some clues to her current location, but…

	 

	“Plenty of things are wrong right now, but first, take a look at this!”

	 

	“… Isn’t that the mug that you were raising a fit over some time ago after you thought you lost it?”

	 

	I shoved the broken cup towards Darkness.

	 

	She seems to get what happened the moment she realized I was inside Aqua’s room.

	 

	“W-Well, such things is just par for the course with her. I’ll introduce you to a dinnerware shop that is primarily frequented by nobles, so you can buy a replacement there.”

	 

	Darkness tried to calm me down, but…

	 

	“That’s not it. Even I wouldn’t blow my top over one broken cup. If she had properly admitted it, the most I’ll do is make her my manservant for a week.”

	 

	“I think that’s precisely why she hid that cup from you.”

	 

	After exasperatedly saying that, she turned her attention towards the broken game console I had in my other hand.

	 

	“… That’s the rare relic you picked up in the Crimson Demon village, right? … B-But, well, Aqua didn’t break it on purpose…”

	 

	In response to Darkness’s attempts to cover for Aqua, I brought out a box I discovered in Aqua’s room.

	 

	“That’s the strange jacket that you treasured, and this is an empty bottle? Aah, she drank the expensive wine you bought. And then there’s… Sorry, there’s just too much stuff for me to keep track of.”

	 

	Inside the box is a practical mountain of evidence that Aqua tried to hide from me.

	 

	Even I wouldn’t have gotten angry over one or two items.

	 

	But…

	 

	For some strange reason, Darkness suddenly let out a soft laugh.

	 

	“… What? What’s so funny? This jersey is really important to me, you know? The fact that it ended up here after I put it in the laundry must mean she didn’t pay attention while scrubbing and tore through it… Yeah, I knew it!”

	 

	“Ah, no, I mean… No matter what you say, you’re still thinking about what happens after Aqua comes back, so…”

	 

	Darkness let out a wry smile, and I felt a blush creeping up my cheeks.

	 

	“… Well, I suppose I can take care of the trash for her. In exchange, she’ll be our manservant for a month.”

	 

	Hearing my tsundere-esque line, Darkness stifled a laugh.

	 

	… Just then.

	 

	“What are you raising a fuss in Aqua’s room for? Did you find some kind of lead?”

	 

	Megumin poked her head inside the room.

	 

	“No, I didn’t find any leads, but I did find one more reason to drag her back to this town.”

	 

	After explaining what I found to Megumin,

	 

	“… I see. Then, we have to get her back as soon as possible so we can properly lecture her.”

	 

	Megumin said with a laugh.

	 

	“Indeed. I’m looking forward to seeing what she will do by way of apology..”

	 

	Darkness joined in with a laugh of her own.

	 

	She’s probably wandering around somewhere off the beaten path right now. When I picture her crying face…

	 

	“… Say, have the two of you looked into the box? She can’t possibly have only broken my stuff, right?”

	 

	At my words, the two of them froze in their tracks.

	 

	“Pardon me… Ah, isn’t this the Rookie Killer figurine that I painstakingly saved up to buy!? I thought Chomusuke dragged it off somewhere! So it was here all along!?”

	 

	“Aaah, this is the tea set I got from Lumes! And I told her so many times to be careful when handling it…”

	 

	The two of them barely spent any time searching before discovering important stuff of their own that have been broken.

	 

	“We have to get her back as soon as possible so we can properly lecture her.”

	 

	“Indeed. I’m looking forward to seeing what she will do by way of apology.”

	 

	They said those very same words just moments ago, but somehow the meaning seems to have changed quite a bit.

	 

	“… Well, if she cried and apologized, I guess I’ll forgive her…”

	 

	I muttered as I envisioned the future for that runaway goddess.

	 

	↲

	 

	



	



eBook Compiler: I do not take ownership of the original writing nor of the translation. I will remain anonymous.

	 

	Thank you for reading,

	Anon

	 

	↲
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