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      Prologue: A Promise with the Monarchs


      The Human-Demon Axis formed by the Reauxgard Empire and the fiends. The Raceless Allies spearheaded by the various monarchs and leaders of the demon world—a group I’d stood alongside in battle. And what would later be named the Great Corpse Dragon War, in which we of the Allies had claimed victory. Not long had passed since then.


      It was late at night. The moon and the beautiful, cloudless night sky cocooned the world in their joint embrace. Because electricity didn’t exist here, night fell early in this world, and at this hour, most people would be sleeping deeply. But the fervor emanating from our makeshift campsite had yet to die down.


      Spurred by a lingering sense of excitement, the multitude of races drank merrily with their new comrades in arms and talked passionately about the battle. Races of people that had long been at each other’s throats now laughed together heedless of their racial differences. The sight of it gave me a glimpse of the future the Allies who’d fallen had fought so hard for.


      “Hmm... Yer sayin’ ye made this yerself?”


      And there I was in the middle of it all, showing one of the members of the Raceless Allies, Dodah the Dwarf King, En’s true sword form. He handled the greatsword very carefully, treating her like a precious gem. His eyes scrutinized every inch of what his hands explored of the weapon. I knew damn well how heavy En’s sword form was, but he held her like she weighed nothing, which showed me the extent of his physical strength. Of course, I’d asked En for her permission before showing him her true form.


      “Yup, with the Weapon Enhancement ability. This is a type of katana called an odachi—uh, I mean, it’s a sword. The greatest sword you’ve ever seen, right?”


      “Indeed... Just lookin’ at ’er like this is enough ta tell me o’ the enormous power hidden inside. Heavier than a mountain ’n’ sharper than a dragon’s tooth, yet the distribution o’ magic is so even. A fine work o’ art. Though I ken she’s too heavy for any ordinary mon to swing around. Makes ’er the perfect weapon fer a demon lord’s strength.”


      “Grr... I’m not heavy.”


      Human-form En spoke, sounding miffed in response to the Dwarf King’s words.


      “Ha ha! Yer right, lassie. Forgive me for mah rudeness. And this child is the soul dwellin’ in this here blade, eh? Wee as ye are, never would I have guessed this was yer true form when I first met ye in the demon world. Even with our long history, I dinna think many dwarves have laid eyes on such a unique weapon. Includin’ me, I’d wager only a few o’ us at the most. Ye have my thanks for showin’ me such a superb article.”


      Satisfied, the Dwarf King handed my greatsword back to me before he continued speaking as he stroked his thick beard.


      “Weapon Enhancement, eh? Many can use the skill, but ye cannae use the magic properly without a rock-solid image of a weapon’s completed form and boundless magical energy. I mahself have heard that maximizin’ its potential can allow ye to create the ultimate weapon instantly. As far as I ken, even among us dwarves, who’ve had smithin’ as our calling fer generations, only the first Dwarf King ever reached such heights.”


      According to Dodah, the first Dwarf King’s mastery of Weapon Enhancement meant he was able to produce arms numbering in the hundreds in a day. He had apparently created the finest weapons, considered sacred treasures by the generations that came after him. Sacred treasures, huh?


      En’s cuteness was definitely on the level of a sacred treasure, so in that sense, you could say I’d created one too. That said, I honestly didn’t think I could create a weapon that surpassed her no matter how much of my life I had left. I had simply lost the desire to do so. Bringing her into existence had genuinely filled me with satisfaction to the very depths of my soul.


      No doubt this latest battle would have been rough as hell without the God Spear. But if you were to ask me if I wanted more weapons on its level, I’d say no since I just couldn’t work up the need for any like it. Hell, what I wanted to do was bury the damn God Spear at the bottom of an ocean. I’d much rather it stayed asleep in Inventory for the rest of my life, thanks.


      “For the truth o’ the matter is, even with us usin’ Weapon Enhancement, the best we can do is swords o’ excellent craftsmanship. The better the blacksmith, the better the product, o’ course, but in the end, weapons made in a kiln tend ta be superior.”


      “What do you mean exactly?”


      “Well, I cannae speak fer other races—only fer us dwarves. The problem is mana. We simply dinnae have enough ta manifest the completed images in our minds when usin’ the ability, so anythin’ we create is half-baked ta say the least. But tryin’ ta match the ability ta our own reserves of magic means a lower-quality weapon, which is why we cannae use it well. I ken ye’ve come the closest ta the first Dwarf King in terms o’ smithin’ skills. That’s somethin’ ta be proud o’, laddie.”


      No way. He’s exaggerating. Or so I thought. Then, I really thought about his words and reflected on my experiences. In hindsight, this ability actually consumed a considerable amount of magical energy. I’d never really considered it a big deal because I used it so often. But now, I realized that the reason I’d never really had to worry about it was thanks to the ample amount of mana in a demon lord’s body.


      Without magical energy, it would be impossible to activate the ability frequently, which would make it difficult to train and raise the skill level. So it made sense that it wasn’t particularly easy to craft something good.


      “Oh yeah, Dwarf King. This spear is called the God Spear. Would you by any chance know anything about it?”


      “Bleedin’ ’ell! Th-This is...”


      Dodah gingerly took the God Spear from me after I took it out of Inventory. He studied it even more seriously than he had En. After what felt like forever, he finally spoke.


      “Laddie...where in blazes did ye get this?”


      “Remember how I told you back in the demon world about how my wife is the Supreme Dragon? Because of her, we went to her village, the Dragon Hamlet, and through a series of events, I wound up with it. It’s what I used to fight that massive bone monstrosity, but I gotta be honest: there are just too many unknowns to it, so it scares me just having it. That’s why I was hoping you knew something.”


      “Sadly, I donnae. However...”


      The Dwarf King hesitated. An emotion filled his face. Fear?


      “Listen well, Demon Lord. Several weapons exist in this world that have come ta be known as ‘sacred treasures.’ Yet they were all created by mankind. Masterpieces born once every few centuries with legends o’ their own. Havin’ said that...this spear is different. Yer suspicions about its many unknowns are right, because it was likely made by somethin’ else.”


      What he said sounded like a tale of cosmic horror. Like, for real. That was deadass how I felt listening to him, no joke.


      “Jeez... You can tell all that just by looking at it?”


      “Ye daft boy. Have ye forgotten that I’m the king o’ the dwarves? This spear may look unrefined on the surface, but this isnae its true form. Magic has been worked inta it flawlessly and precisely, bringin’ out the best in the material. Whatever the technique used, it isnae one mankind is capable o’ usin’. Moreover, there’s somethin’ else to it. Some kind o’ mechanism. What that mechanism is, though, I cannae say...”


      He stared at the God Spear for a few more moments with his piercing gaze, then exhaled before returning it to me.


      “You shouldnae use this weapon too much.”


      “Yeah, that’s the plan. I only used it this time around because of that monster. Otherwise, I don’t need it since I already have En. Any other weapon is just a bonus.”


      “Yes... I am Master’s weapon.”


      En puffed her chest out proudly, and I patted her on the head. The Dwarf King chuckled cheerfully at our exchange.


      “Bah ha ha ha! Ye are. Ye are indeed. Now, what say ye to visitin’ the dwarves’ homeland when ye have time ta spare? We’ll welcome ye with open arms, ye ken.”


      “Ooh, sounds fun. I’ll try to make time at some point and drop by. Thanks for the invite.”


      The dwarves’ home, huh? I can’t wait. Maaan, I really wanna travel.


      The Dwarf King grunted, nodding in agreement. At that moment, the Beast Lord approached us and cut into our conversation.


      “In that case, ya should come to our country too, Demon Lord. It’s close to the dwarves’ home, ’n’ we’ll definitely show you a good time.”


      “Ha ha! Appreciate it. I’ll be sure to take you up on that— Ah.”


      “Problem?”


      “Somethin’ on yer mind, laddie?”


      The Beast Lord and Dwarf King both looked confused when I suddenly raised my voice. The former’s mention of his country reminded me of something very important—wasn’t Lew’s family due to visit soon since the one-year deadline her father had given me was coming up? Crap. I’ve done it now. It had completely slipped my mind because of the war, so of course I hadn’t made any kind of preparations. I needed a ring at the very least. And now that I thought about it, there was a chance they were already in the Demonic Forest. I was fairly confident my ladies would’ve handled them to cover for me, but...


      “Beast Lord, do you know the Groll clan? They’re werewolves.”


      “Hmm? Ah, ’course I do. The clan’s led by a young bloke. I already sent ’em home, but a few of ’em actually fought in this war.”


      Wait, seriously? Which means I should’ve at least greeted them. Well, that’s unfortunate...


      “I’m gonna marry his daughter, so he’s supposed to come visit us at our home.”


      “Ya don’t say... That’ll make him part of yer pack soon, eh? Hmm... Then how ’bout I do ya a favor ’n’ work the Groll clan hard, help ’em get ahead in the rat race. Heh heh, what a great way to expand my network.”


      Those words sounded ominous to my ears, like he had just now decided their future. I’ma just pretend I never heard that.


      “So, yeah, I gotta go. I’m sorry the timing sucks, especially when things are still such a mess.”


      Though we’d won the war, victory hadn’t automatically tied everything up in a neat little bow. There was still the aftermath to deal with, after all. Postwar negotiations with the empire would take place in earnest moving forward too, so all this and more meant that the various monarchs and leaders on our side would be staying in this nation for a while longer. The Demon King had promised me he’d take care of things on this end, so to be honest, I wasn’t all that worried about him or the logistics. Just...these other rulers were different. They were nothing if not good people, so I felt kinda bad dumping the cleanup on them.


      “Bah, dinna fash yerself on that score. Ye did more than enough fer our cause, so no one has the right ta complain if ya hie back ta yer family afore the rest o’ us. And if they feel the need ta run their mouths, they can damme well eat mah fists.”


      “He’s right. After everythin’ ya did, the least we can to do save face is clean up this mess.”


      “Oh, yeah...? Well, thanks, I appreciate it. Actually, before I forget. Madam Sage!”


      I called out to Leila’s teacher, Madam Eldgalia, who was nearby.


      “Hmm? What is it?”


      “Will you come with us? It would make Leila happy too.”


      “Hmm, hmm, hmm. A tempting invitation for which I’m grateful. Alas, I’ll be heading home for a brief rest. These long journeys are atrocious on these old bones.”


      You know what? She has a point. As much as I would’ve loved for her to heal herself in my hot spring, I definitely didn’t want to push her either.


      “Got it. Then once I take care of what I need to, I’ll talk to Leila and we’ll figure out a time to visit you in your village, Madam Sage.”


      “Oh, how lovely. Stop by whenever. We’ll be waiting for you.”


      Guess life’s gonna be busy for a while with all these places to visit, huh? A good kind of busy, though. I was looking forward to a lot of things.


      “Are you leaving, then, Yuki?”


      “Truly, I know not what we would have done without you, Lord Yuki.”


      “Indeed. For a moment there, I feared what would become of us because of that monstrous skeleton.”


      While we’d been talking, the Demon King, the Elf Queen, and Lemiro, the previous hero, came over after giving orders to various folks. The old butler and I hadn’t had much of a chance to talk during the campaign because he’d been ridiculously swamped with duties as the acting supreme commander for the humans in lieu of Alisia’s king. I found out later that the man had gone ham thanks to his hero-level power. The news hadn’t shocked me at all.


      “You’re able to come to this country whenever you please, yes?”


      “Yeah. ’Cause of the dungeon’s power.”


      I had already installed a door in a corner of the imperial castle. An enormous door big enough for even Orochi, the largest of my pets, to pass through. As always, to be on the safe side, I’d only connected it to the Demonic Forest. That way, despite not being directly connected to the meadow area or my dungeon itself, I could still commute back and forth every day if I wanted to.


      “The fact that you can utilize spatial magic so easily truly makes a demon lord a terrifying creature, hm? Or perhaps we should address you as ‘Demon Emperor’ henceforth? Considering you are this country’s next ruler, after all.”


      “Heh. ‘Demon Emperor.’ Has a dashing ring to it indeed.”


      The Elf Queen and old butler grinned mischievously.


      “What can I say? The more the dungeon grows, the more I can do. Also, just keep calling me ‘Demon Lord’ like normal. At this point, I’m not sure I can even respond to ‘Demon Emperor.’”


      Yeah, sure, it sounded cool as hell, but knowing me, I probably wouldn’t have even realized they were talking about me. Besides, I actually really liked being called “Demon Lord.”


      “Anyway, Demon King, why do you ask?”


      “Right, well, once you tend to your personal matters, I’d like you to come see me again here. You don’t need to rush, but the sooner you can visit, the better. Thank you in advance.”


      “Uhhh, okay.”


      I guess I could do that. I mean, I did make a promise with that guy... “That guy” being the former emperor of the Reauxgard Empire. I was planning on dropping in here and there to check on things anyway, so I had no reason not to start as early as possible.


      “All right, I’m out. Thanks again for handling everything. Let’s go, guys.”


      After saying my farewells to everyone, I rounded up my pets, whom the soldiers had been doting on ever since seeing them in action. Then, I hefted En, who had already slipped back into her greatsword form because she’d gotten too sleepy to maintain her human form, onto my shoulder and headed toward the imperial castle. I opened the gigantic door set in a corner of the castle grounds and walked through to the Demonic Forest, leaving the Reauxgard Empire behind.

    

  

  
    
      Chapter 1: Marrying Lew


      “Thus did I, Yuki, become the emperor. The emperor of the Reauxgard Empire, a nation of humans. Although we’re gonna turn it into a multispecies country moving forward.”


      Iluna, who’d been listening to me speak, tilted her head adorably.


      “Is an em-pe-ror the same as a king? But Yukiki, you’re already kind of a king since you’re a demon lord. Does this mean you’re a double king now?”


      “Weeell... Just to be clear, Iluna, being a demon lord doesn’t actually make me a king of anything. Never mind that the title does make me sound like some kind of ruler.”


      “Oh, really? But you’re amazing at magic, and you have Rir and the others as your pets. So I just think of you as the king of that kind of stuff.”


      Huh. She has a point. I mean, in that way, I was a “king of magic.” A king who conquered and controlled the supernatural.


      Hmm... I’d always thought as much, but Iluna really was good at perceiving the true nature of things.


      “An emperor... Frankly, I’m still having trouble wrapping my head around the sequence of events that led to you becoming one. However, what matters is that you returned safely.”


      I had contacted Nell using a Communication Orb: Revamped to tell her that the war was over and I was back home. She’d come to the dungeon right away, and now, she commented with an exasperated smile.


      “Thanks for worrying about me. Anyway, there you have it—the war ended on a good note for our side. Having said that, it kinda feels like they don’t really need us at the moment, know what I mean? Did you notice anything different on your end, Nell? Like, did the war have an impact at all?”


      I wanted my kids to be able to go out and about freely, but that was still a long way off. I figured it would probably take another five or ten years before true peace reigned.


      “A very good question...though I’m not sure I’m the right person to ask since most of my work revolves around maintaining law and order and hunting monsters. Meaning I personally don’t feel like much has changed. If anything, His Majesty must be overwhelmed, don’t you think?”


      I sure did. The Kingdom of Alisia, the country of humans to which Nell had pledged her allegiance, was a major force. On a list of the most powerful countries in this world, you’d find it faster by counting from the top. The Reauxgard Empire had been on a similar level, but with our victory over it in the war, Alisia’s king would become even busier now. I remembered him saying how he planned on quitting his job, but too bad for him, this definitely pushed his retirement off even further into the distance. Then...maybe I should have Nell give him a bunch more of the Super Potions?


      “Now I’ve got a question for you folks. We’re coming up on the one-year deadline Lew’s dad gave me, so they’ll be here soon. Did anything happen while I was gone?”


      “They have yet to make their visit. We, too, discussed the topic and have been on alert for the presence of any such groups. However, we did not sense any thus far.”


      I see, I see... Despite me having had my hands full with the war, the others had apparently done their best to take care of stuff like that. I couldn’t be more grateful for their thoughtfulness.


      Lew, her cheeks a bit pink, spoke after Lefi.


      “Um, so... My father is fairly conscientious about things along those lines, so he meant it when he said he’d be back in a year. I think him not being here yet means he and the rest of our clan must’ve been delayed—probably because of the war. They might already be on their way.”


      “Oh yeah? Then we better have everything ready by the time they show up. Lew, tell us anything important we should know. I’ll do whatever’s necessary.”


      “You got it, my lord. I’m counting on you. Tee hee hee. Now I’ll finally, officially be your wife too!”


      “You say ‘finally,’ but we have long since acknowledged you as one of us.”


      “I know, but it still makes me happy. Despite me running away from home, I somehow managed to make such great friends, and find a great husband too. Having my family give their blessing would just be the feather in my cap...”


      Lew responded to Lefi with a grin, unable to contain her feelings. The darn cute woman...


      “I’m so happy for you, LewLew!”


      “Con-gra-tu-la-tions!”


      “Yes...very happy for you. We should dance a dance of joy.”


      “W-We should?”


      “Ooh, great idea, En! LewLew, you should dance with us too!”


      “Twirly twirl! Spinny spin!”


      And then, the little-girl gang, including the wraith triplets, started dancing. Honestly, I had no idea what kind of dance it was, but it was super-duper adorable. Encouraged by them, a flustered Lew joined in. The rest of us laughed in delight at the heartwarming scene.
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      After I’d told them everything that’d happened to me and they’d told me everything that’d happened while I was out...


      “Oh, right, I almost forgot. Leila, I met your teacher. Madam Eldgalia, right? I had no idea she was so famous.”


      “Nell actually informed me about her involvement in the war. Normally, she is wont to sequester herself in our village and focus on her research, but due to her eminent magical abilities, she will occasionally be asked to aid in times of strife such as this.”


      “Makes sense seeing as the Demon King and the other rulers trusted her. A wonderful little old lady, in my opinion. Speaking of, I was thinking we’d go to your village once everything with Lew is settled. Is that okay with you?”


      “Ah... M-My village, hm?”


      Leila, who usually expressed herself clearly even with her airy way of talking, stumbled a little on her words.


      “Hmm? What’s wrong?”


      “Ummm... I believe visiting my village might pose an inconvenience to you, Master Demon Lord.”


      “What do you mean?”


      “Yes, of course. You’re aware that most of my race consists of women, with the birth of males being a rarity, are you not?”


      “Yup.”


      She’d told me about it before. The fact that there were hardly any men among the ovine people. While the number wasn’t zero, the ratio of females to males being born was ten to one, so the leaders of their race were all women.


      “In short, when we wish to birth offspring, it’s necessary for us to take a man from another race as a husband. Many of us ovine folk leave our home for the outside world for reasons of our own, whether to satisfy our innate curiosity, find a mate, or something else.”


      Fascinating. Husband-hunting, huh?


      “What’s your reason, then, Leila?”


      “Well, I would say ten percent has to do with curiosity.”


      Yeah, sounds about right for Miss Leila.


      “Ergo, were I to take you all to my home, you would likely be considered a candidate for matrimony, Master Demon Lord... Mine, that is. They would see you as my fiancé. Do you see the problem now?”


      “I-I do, I do. So that’s the way the cookie crumbles, is it?”


      Basically, bringing a man back to their village meant an ovine woman had found a husband.


      “Which is why I believe a trip there would be an inconvenience to you. But I suppose we can devise a way to deflect since we won’t be staying long anyway...”


      “I don’t really mind what they think. Now that I know, though, let me discuss things with Lefi and the others. We’ll make a decision after that.”


      “Yes, that would be the best course of action. However, we must focus on celebrating Lew first and foremost right now. You simply have no notion of how much she’s been looking forward to this occasion, do you, Master Demon Lord?”


      Leila said that with a teasing smile.


      “Is that right? Well, I hope it’ll help her stop feeling so inferior to Lefi and Nell, then.”


      “Though I personally can sympathize with Lew’s feelings, considering how wonderful both Lady Lefi and Nell are... You really must whisper more words of love into her ear. I think that would be the most optimal solution.”


      “I...will give it my best shot.”


      She chuckled at my response.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      Night. The women were hosting their umpteenth Council of Wives in the inn located in the meadow area. Today, Leila was in attendance in addition to Yuki’s three wives. The little girls weren’t participating this time.


      “Now, let us commence the Council! First on the agenda, I would like to discuss what Yuki told us about the war. Right, then...at the very least, it seems he had no dalliances with other women on this occasion.”


      “My lord does tend to attract them in droves, doesn’t he? And then there’s the whole emperor thing. I still don’t really understand how he became one. But I’m glad he’s back safe.”


      “The emperor of Reauxgard has been a demon lord since the nation was founded. With his acquisition of that dungeon, he is its new emperor. In reality, however, it simply means he has gained another form of address. Considering his personality, I very much doubt he will actually perform any duties related to governance, for he believes the task a nuisance. Moreover, he himself said that the Allies do not have any particular need of us.”


      “Which begs the question, what exactly is Master Demon Lord’s goal, hm?”


      “To do whatever he wants, of course. After all, my lord lives his life for his own satisfaction.”


      “Yes, for he is a brainless man. ‘Haphazard’ is another apt word to describe him.”


      Nell smiled awkwardly at Lefi’s scathing remark and did her best to defend Yuki.


      “W-Well, I’d say that’s his conviction. He knows exactly what he wants, which isn’t necessarily a bad thing, right? We can all feel how determined he is to make sure his wedding ceremony with Lew is enjoyable for everyone involved.”


      “The master certainly is in exceedingly high spirits, isn’t he?”


      “Indeed. Even I can feel his powerful resolve to make you happy, Lew.”


      “Oh, um... I’m starting to feel embarrassed, so can we maybe stop talking about this now?”


      Her face flaming, Lew squirmed bashfully, which made the other women laugh indulgently. With that topic laid to rest, Lefi broached the next one.


      “Well, there is something I have been wanting to say for quite some time now. I would like you all to listen, as this is a good opportunity for a change in our relationships. Lew, Leila.”


      “Y-Yes, my lady!”


      “You have my full attention.”


      Lew and Leila straightened their postures in the face of Lefi’s formal attitude.


      “It is high time you stop referring to me as ‘Lady Lefi.’ While it did not bother me before, I now find that the use of ‘Lady’ makes it seem as if I am above you. Our relationship is one of equals, and as such, I think of you both as irreplaceable friends as well as part of my family. Therefore, I ask that you no longer address me in a manner that runs counter to our relationship. Or am I the only one who feels this way?”


      A hint of loneliness showed in Lefi’s expression. Deeply moved, Lew replied.


      “I don’t mean it like that, Lady Lefi! I-I think of you as a precious friend and family member too! So... So from now on I’ll call you ‘L-Lefi’!”


      “Ha ha ha! Gosh, Lew, you and Lefi are acting like a fresh new couple.”


      “Well, Lady Lefi—I mean, Lefi and I are both married to my lord, so technically speaking, we’re lovers in a sense too!”


      “No, your logic is deeply flawed, Le— S-Stop that. Do not cling to me.”


      “Tee hee hee. You’re as velvety smooth to the touch as well. Hugging you really is an amazing experience, you know.”


      “I completely agree! She makes a fantastic hug pillow.”


      Lefi smiled ruefully as she listened to Lew and Nell chat even as the former held her tight.


      “Tee hee, I see now. How shall I phrase it? You wished to discuss this in preparation for the birth of children in the future, yes?”


      Leila asked that question with her usual beaming smile, and the silver-haired girl answered shyly.


      “Y-Yes, correct. That is precisely why. It will not be long before we bring children into this world. When the time comes, any distinction amongst us who will become mothers will influence our children. And that is not good.”


      “In that case, I understand your concerns. While I find it a bit embarrassing, I, too, shall call you ‘Lefi’ henceforth.”


      “Wow, Lefi. You really thought that far ahead?”


      “That’s the first wife for you... I swear I’ll become a woman as open-minded as you, L-Lefi!”


      Nell laughed at Lew faltering over “Lefi” since the other girl clearly wasn’t yet used to it. Then, she continued.


      “Tee hee. Agreed. Let’s do our best, Lew!”


      “Good grief... I myself am starting to feel self-conscious for some reason. Ah, before I forget. Leila, there is something I wish to ask you.”


      “Of course.”


      “Well...how do you feel about Yuki?”


      “You want to know...my feelings...about Master Demon Lord?”


      Leila asked a question in turn, her words halting as if she found them difficult to say.


      “Y-Yes, I do. Based on your interactions with each other until now, I am fully aware that you get along well. But if you have feelings of a romantic nature for him, I will gladly support you and talk to him as well. However, if it turns out I have jumped to the wrong conclusion, then you may consider this conversation irrelevant...”


      “I... I think I want to know the answer too. Though you certainly shouldn’t feel pressured to share with us if you would rather keep your feelings to yourself.”


      “Me too... I’d like to know too.”


      Leila gave the other three a strained smile in response to their consideration.


      “Um, well, you see... If I’m to be honest, I find myself happy when the master is in residence, but I also am not particularly bothered when he isn’t around. My research is progressing regardless, so I think it’s best to maintain the status quo, so to speak...is my thought process at the moment.”


      Uncharacteristic for her, the ovine young woman clearly agonized over her words.


      “While I acknowledge that the master is an incredibly appealing man...I’m truly happy about my current situation wherein he gives me the freedom to do whatever I wish. Even I’m at a loss at what to do about my contradictory nature in this case...”


      Frowning, Lefi pondered the best way to respond to Leila’s true feelings.


      “Hmm... I see. This is, in fact, very much like you.”


      “I feel the same way. I mean, we can’t say anything since she’s just expressing her honest thoughts...but let me just say one thing, Leila! I hate it! I hate the idea of you suddenly disappearing once you’re satisfied with your research! ’Cause I already think of you as my family!”


      “Oh, you needn’t worry on that score. Until I came here, I wandered around aimlessly indulging my curiosity for the sole purpose of acquiring knowledge. However, now, I’ve decided on my lifelong research project, and that is ‘An Inquiry into the Ecology of a Demon Lord and His Labyrinth.’ So long as I’m not a hindrance to you all, I plan on remaining here for the rest of my days.”


      “None of us think of you as a hindrance, Leila! We all love you!”


      “Indeed. Yuki as well depends on you tremendously, Leila. You are our emotional pillar. Your presence puts our hearts and minds at ease, so it is impossible for us to consider you unpleasant.”


      “Darn right! Iluna and the girls are super attached to you too. And just like Nell said, we love you tons, Leila! So I want you to stay with us forever and ever!”


      “I... I don’t know what to say...except that I truly am so blessed...”


      Their words made her beam, the smile welling forth from the depths of her heart.




      During breakfast, I immediately realized that something was different.


      “Lefi, pass the ketchup please!”


      “Here.”


      Lefi passed the bottle of ketchup in front of her to Lew.


      “Hmm. I must say, it still mystifies me...how delicious bread with toppings is despite being such simple fare.”


      “Tee hee. It really isn’t so difficult to make. I think you can make it easily yourself, Lefi.”


      Lefi hummed thoughtfully while eating pizza bread, and Leila replied with a giggle.


      Lew and Leila had dropped the “Lady.” They were just calling her “Lefi” now. I knew they’d held another one of their Council of Wives yesterday, but had something happened?


      Noticing my expression, Lefi spoke to me.


      “What is the matter, Yuki?”


      “Nothing, really. Just thinking that you all sure are close.”


      “Heh heh heh! We’re family, so of course we are!”


      “On that topic, Lew, you’re still sounding a little shy. Naturally, that’s not a problem for Leila.”


      Nell made that quip in a teasing voice.
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