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      Chapter 1: School Life of Dreams


      The day of Lumiest Academy’s entrance ceremony was a special day, one where the entire city would be whipped into a noisy celebration. Every gate set in each of the cardinal directions would see increased traffic, and security would be even more stringent than when Kelvin and the others had visited before.


      Of course it would be; the entrance ceremony meant that leaders of various countries, their children, and their relatives would be gathering in one place. It was an event that rivaled the promotion ceremony of a Rank S adventurer, and to common people, it was a chance for them to lay eyes on future kings and other VIPs. It was a huge event, which was why everyone, from curious rubberneckers to people with ill intent and everything in between, were rushing into the city.


      However, inspections at the gates had become stricter to compensate. It was common knowledge that during this time, everyone other than those directly affiliated with the city would have to be able to prove they were who they said they were and have a firm goal for coming, or they would be turned away. So why was it that commoners all traveled to Lumiest during this time despite that?


      “Wow, so there will be stalls even outside the city.” Rion sounded interested as she looked out from the carriage they had taken from the inn.


      “Yep. Naturally, inspections during this period are a lot stricter, so it’s really hard to get in. Back in the day, people would just go home, but look, there are a lot of big shots who want to stand out, right? Since they can’t dismiss the commoners who came all this way to see them out of hand, at some point those people started to camp out outside the walls. Once that started happening, stalls from various countries were set up, and now it’s basically a festival in its own right. Now most of the people who once wanted to see the big shots show up just to have fun,” explained their driver, Rudo.


      “The festival seems really fun. If mama was here, she’d definitely try to go around all the stalls!” DarkMel exclaimed.


      “Ha ha ha! There’s too many of them to be able to see in one day, I tell ya,” Rudo laughed. “After all, it goes all the way around the entire Academic City!”


      “Aha ha, that might not be as impossible as you think...” Rion muttered.


      “Huh?”


      “Oh, nothing. Don’t worry about it. Still, doesn’t that mean they won’t be accomplishing their original goal of being able to see the new students? I mean, they might get lucky and see some of us passing through the gates, but almost all the new students, like us, come to Lumiest the day before,” Rion mused.


      “Well, you see, that’s not what they’re here for anymore. You know Gaun’s coliseum has that magic item that can show images, right? Recently Gaun’s been lending it out for money, and it’s been placed in the middle of the camp. Thanks to that, people outside can watch the ceremony too, and I hear that every year, the festival only gets bigger,” Rudo explained.


      “Wow, it’s sounding more exciting by the minute!” DarkMel exclaimed.


      “Images, huh?” said Rion. “The fact that they’re doing it for money sounds a lot like the Beast King. It’s a cunning move.”


      “It’s Leonhart-sama we’re talking about, after all,” Rudo reasoned. “I want to learn from his business acumen too.”


      During their conversation, Rion and DarkMel’s carriage reached Lumiest’s academy district. They still had some time, but they could already see other carriages parked here and there. There was a lot of variety in the horses and the carriages they pulled.


      “Wow, so this is what diversity of culture is like,” DarkMel remarked. “Just looking at the differences in the carriages is fun.”


      “Yeah, it makes me want to sketch them all!” Rion agreed.


      “Heh heh! That curiosity is a great mindset for people joining the academy. Okay then, this’ll be it for me. I hope you two enjoy your school life to the fullest!” Rudo said.


      “We will! Thank you so much, Rudo-san!” Rion answered.


      “Thank you very much. Please say hello to Tsubaki-sama for us,” DarkMel added.


      With that, Rudo’s mission had been completed successfully. Now, it seemed he would move to the campsite outside the walls to try to find other work. After seeing him off, Rion and DarkMel made their way to where the entrance ceremony would be held.


      “Whoa there, beautiful ladies. Are you two lost? Ha ha! I guess I’ve got no other choice. I, Vaccania’s third prince, Charles Vaccania, will show you the way. The way to love, that is!”


      A wild, tanned boy suddenly appeared in front of them. Rion was confused by his words, and DarkMel immediately became shy in response to the sudden entrance.


      “Uhhh...”


      “Oh, I see you’re trying to get to the introductions already. That makes me happy! But wait a second, allow me to guess. Let’s see... It looks like you two’ve been the center of attention for a while now, judging by your carriage. It has a novel shape but excellent functionality and boasts higher performance than any other carriage here...so it must be from a very large and prominent country! And it seems like fate; both of you have black hair just like I do. People with this hair color are rare, after all. Someone as learned as I am could guess where you come from just based on that. Putting together all of my information on you two... Right, you must be part of the Fujiwara clan, the royalty of Toraj!”


      “Nope!” Rion replied.


      “Heh, too bad. Fate is a fickle mistress. I guess it won’t be so easy to get her blessing.”


      “Urgh...” DarkMel shivered. She was hiding behind Rion’s back. It seemed the prince’s nonsensical words had scared her.


      “Now that you mention it, you’re right,” Charles went on. “You girls have white skin; it seems I’ve made a careless mistake. Man, Charles, when will you learn?” he jokingly rebuked himself, absolutely refusing to read the room. He pulled right up to the hidden DarkMel to get a look at her face and come to his own conclusion.


      “Sorry, DarkMel is scared, so could you give her some space, please?” Rion tried to be polite.


      “Okay, I get what you’re trying to leave unsaid. You mean she’s so in love with me that she’s scared of how deep her feelings are, right?” Charles asked.


      “Umm...that’s not quite right...”


      It was surprising to them how little effect their words seemed to have. It wasn’t just DarkMel—this also went for Rion, who could normally get along with anyone. It was her first time meeting someone of his type; he was somewhat like Sinjeel, only much more egotistical and relentlessly positive.


      “I understand. I don’t want to be scaring people with how utterly charming I am either!” Charles barreled onwards. “That’s right! As a sign of our friendship, how about I teach you about the new students to watch out for!”


      “Watch out for?” Rion repeated.


      “Huh?” DarkMel only grew more wary as she thought, Isn’t such a person already in front of us?


      “That’s right, the people that call for caution. Not everyone in school is as friendly as I am, you see. Can you spot that carriage decorated in blue and white over there? The one with a pompous man getting out of it right now. He even made sure to use white horses; how thorough of him! It’s truly unpleasant. His ulterior motives are clear as day!” Charles managed to sound genuinely disgusted.


      DarkMel was a little confused, thinking, Is this some sort of maximum effort bit or something?


      “His name is Edgar Lauzer, and he’s the prince of Leigant, the ice country. He’s your typical ambitious type who thinks power and authority are everything. Originally, Leigant was the most powerful country on the Western Continent after the Rizean Empire, but their forces were split due to a need to monitor the Dragon King within their own territory, so they couldn’t maneuver as they pleased. Recently, though, it seems like the Dragon King has moved. So now, Leigant can shuffle around their armies as they please, and they’re applying pressure to other countries. And now, during this time, they’re sending their blackhearted prince Edgar to Lumiest. There’s got to be some plot behind it, I’m sure of it!” Charles asserted.


      “I see. You’re really knowledgeable, Char-kun. Wow!” Rion always tried to see the best in people.


      “Ch-Char-kun?! Uh, erm...of course!” Charles stammered, surprised. “I am Charles Vaccania, after all! You can ask me anything!”


      He must have been shocked that Rion was honestly happy with the information, as Charles was now flying high. It seemed Rion had already taken hold of his reins.


      “Wow, Rion! So this is what people mean by ‘a woman’s touch’!” DarkMel exclaimed, impressed. The wonderful way Rion had handled the situation greatly relieved her.


      “Hey, Char-kun, what country is that carriage from?”


      “Heh heh heh! Allow me, the carriage expert, to tell you! That carriage is... It’s...”


      However, Charles, with his uptrending mood, was quickly rendered speechless. The carriage that passed across his vision had a terribly devilish design, pulled by headless horses wreathed in strange purple flames. It could very accurately be described as a stygian carriage.


      The entrance of this unusual carriage saw Charles falling flat on his ass. It seemed not even his extremely polished brand of positivity could hide his surprise at the unexpected sight. As if to laugh at the prince, the two headless horses neighed.


      “Oh? Well, if it isn’t Rion-sama and DarkMel-sama. It’s been too lo— Well, actually, it hasn’t, but this is still a coincidence. Keh heh heh.” Someone in a formal uniform disembarked from the driver’s seat. It seemed he knew Rion and DarkMel.


      “Ah! It’s you, Victor-san!” Rion exclaimed.


      “So, you were the one driving this thing. You’re very good at controlling horses!” DarkMel was impressed.


      “Keh heh heh, I haven’t lived this long for nothing. There’s no need to worry. My driving abilities don’t come from a skill, but from years of experience. I haven’t eaten anyone for it,” Victor assured them.


      “Aha ha! You’re so funny, Victor-san!” Rion laughed.


      “Hee hee, your jokes are really good,” DarkMel agreed.


      The girls immediately identified the driver as Victor by his unique laugh, and now they were having a friendly chat.


      “Huh?” Charles sputtered, dumbfounded. “Ah, uh...do you two...know that man?”


      “Yep! We know him well!” Rion answered.


      “We’ve been to his house too,” DarkMel added.


      “I... I see...”


      “DarkMel-sama, that phrasing is somewhat misleading. The castle is not my house, but my workplace,” Victor clarified.


      Regardless of this detail, Charles’s reaction would have been the same. The students around them, having noticed Victor, gradually began to cause a commotion.


      “Uh, hey, isn’t that a demon?”


      “So, the rumors that a student from a demon country would be coming this year were true...”


      “Demons can speak? I thought I heard somewhere that they were strong but not very intelligent?”


      “Idiot, that’s just lesser demons! That guy—no, that demon is way higher in rank, obviously!”


      “But even a lesser demon is threatening enough that it needs an entire order of knights to be dispatched, right? If the new student is even higher in rank, how strong will they actually be?!”


      “Well, that’s...”


      “Whoa there, it seems I really do have too much of an impact on people. I’ve messed up! Keh heh heh,” Victor chuckled.


      “You do affect people, Victor-san, but those horses aren’t much better in that department, you know?” Rion said.


      “Wow, if you look closer, the purple flames around them are shaped like faces!” DarkMel exclaimed.


      The horses neighed questioningly.


      “Oho, as expected, you have good eyes to have noticed that,” Victor said, impressed. “Among the mid-ranking demons, they are especially fleet of foot—”


      A lovely and somewhat unhappy female voice came from inside the devilish carriage. “Victor, chatting is fine, but how long are you going to make me wait? Since when did you become so great that you could ignore me?”


      “Oh no! My apologies,” Victory replied immediately. He opened the door in a huge rush before kneeling. “Please, Bell-sama.”


      “Hmph!” Bell huffed. “I left this to you because I thought you’d be better for the job than Sebasdel. I wish you’d live up to my expectations. I’ll still give you passing marks, though.”


      “Your words give me the greatest joy.”


      The figure to emerge from the carriage was, of course, Bell. Just like Rion and DarkMel, she was wearing Lumiest Academy’s uniform, and was currently the center of attention of all the students. After all, the horns, wings, and tail she’d kept hidden during the entrance exam were now out for everyone to see. She had taken off her Clip of Camouflage, which would normally have disguised her features, so she stood out all the more.


      There was a reason for this, however. She had worn the clip to avoid negatively influencing the other exam takers. It had been her way of showing consideration to others on their exam days. But it was no longer necessary, so Bell had decided to enter Lumiest boldly, as royalty of a demon country. The principal, Art, had already given the decision his stamp of approval. In fact, he had outright said that he wanted her to come to school without disguising herself.


      “You look so cute in your uniform, Bell-chan!” Rion gushed.


      “It really suits you,” DarkMel agreed.


      “Aren’t you two wearing the same thing?” Bell muttered, embarrassed. “Thanks, Victor. This is far enough.”


      “Are you sure?”


      “You staying for any longer will make everyone more flustered,” Bell asserted. “Just give a decent excuse to papa. If he gets even a little worried, he’ll try to come here himself. I’m serious about that, by the way.”


      “I understand,” Victor answered. “We had quite a tough time even trying to leave the country, after all. I’m being rather serious about that too. Keh heh heh heh heh...” With that, he bowed once and got back into the driver’s seat. “Sorry for causing so much fuss. Well then, everyone, please take good care of Bell-sama. I’m off!”


      The flaming, headless horses neighed again and broke into a run as Victor drove the demonic carriage off in a dashing exit. Rion and DarkMel energetically waved their hands in farewell while the rest of the crowd, except for a rather prickly Bell, remained there with their mouths agape in shock.


      Among them, a certain someone regained his wits faster than anyone else. “Well, well, well, if it isn’t Bell! It must be fate for us to see each other at this moment. Can’t you feel it?” Charles asked, having recovered from his confusion after being knocked on his ass faster than anyone could imagine.


      Bell did not deign to answer. She did, however, finally notice his existence, which immediately made her mood hit rock bottom. “You two must have the worst luck, to meet this guy, of all people... Okay, let’s head out for the ceremony. His idiocy is infectious.”


      “Heh heh! Idiocy? That’s quite bold,” Charles said. “It may not be obvious, but I had a pretty good score on the written tests. But I’m sure you knew that, Bell, as smart as you are. I can hear the screaming of your heart, so I won’t be deceived! You’re as coy about your feelings as ever— Huhhh?! She’s already gooone?! But...come on, you don’t have to be that embarrassed!”


      Charles chased after Bell and the others, thus heading for the venue as well. The moment he started to run, though, he tripped and fell flat on his face. Even so, he wasn’t disheartened as he continued to chase after the three girls.


      There was one new student who had watched this exchange from beginning to end.


      “Hmm, so that is Bell Baal, the student who stole the top seat from my personage. True, I can somewhat sense the temperament of a ruler like me, but...no, I suppose the more pressing thing is that the rumors of her being a demon were true,” a white-haired boy muttered from his hiding place behind a conveniently placed pillar.


      There were two other students who seemed like lackeys on either side of him, each on one knee and waiting. “Yes,” one of them, a boy, answered. “We have no idea how, but she didn’t have horns or wings during the exam. I was in the same exam hall as her for the first exam, so I’m certain of that.”


      “I see...so not only do we not know what kind of weapon she uses, but she also has an unknown power that can disguise her appearance. How interesting. I would love for her to offer that power to support the future of Leigant,” muttered their leader in response.


      “You’re being too hasty, Edgar-sama. The entrance ceremony hasn’t even happened yet. We know you are looking for a powerful wife, but it’s a little concerning that your thoughts are matching that idiot prince from Vaccania,” cautioned his other companion, a girl.


      “Heh! Are you saying that my illustrious self is thinking on the same level as Charles? That is far too disrespectful, Perona. Still, that was a funny enough joke. I will forgive you.” The white-haired boy clearly felt he was being magnanimous.


      “Thanks!”


      Axe, the boy with glasses and precisely parted hair, and Perona, the girl with a very lax and careless manner of speech, were the white-haired boy’s subordinates, though they were all new students. The leader was Edgar Lauzer, first prince of Leigant.


      “Ah, but Edgar-sama...” the girl started.


      “What is it, Perona?”


      “According to my research, you didn’t just lose to that Bell girl in the exams. You lost to the girls next to her as well: Rion and DarkMel. Also, a large man named Graham and Rami, a flashy and easygoing girl who seems to be on my wavelength, both beat you too. And Rami was asleep for the entire first exam. You just barely scraped fifth place in total scores, Edgar-sama.”


      The prince didn’t respond.


      “Wha— Hey! Perona!” Axe chided. “You’re being far too disrespectful!”


      “Whaaat?”


      Axe seemed panicked, but Perona seemed as flippant as ever. As for Edgar...


      “Heh... Heh heh... Heh ha ha ha ha ha! I see, so there are four girls who have surpassed my talent to become marriage material! This will take some work, then! But that just makes the future of our country even brighter!”


      Neither of his attendants had any words. Just like Charles, Edgar was more optimistic than anyone would have expected.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      Every year, Lumiest’s entrance ceremony was held in the main auditorium. This year was no exception, and new students were steadily gathering at the venue. Rion and the others had entered and were currently being verified by a receptionist.


      “Good morning. Your name and notice of acceptance, please.”


      “Yes! I’m Rion Celsius!”


      “DarkMel Celsius.”


      “Bell Baal.”


      “Charles Vaccania!” An extra who came rolling in after them joined the girls.


      “Okay, I’ve confirmed all of your names. Right, everyone, here are your student ID’s. From now on, you will be proving your identity with these, so be careful not to lose them.”


      The receptionist handed the four their student ID’s, which were somewhat thick cards with nothing on them, not even their names or pictures of their faces. All that was on the card were characters that looked like the school emblem. None of the girls understood what the characters meant.


      “Um...what’s this written on the ID?” Rion asked.


      “It is emblem writing, developed by the school. You will be taught more about it later, so please go to your seats for now.”


      “Okaaay,” both Rion and DarkMel answered in unison.


      “This is the seating chart for the event.” The receptionist handed them papers printed with the layout.


      “Hmm...we’re all separated from each other,” Rion noted.


      “That’s too bad...” DarkMel lamented.


      “Whoa, there! Rion-kun and I are seated pretty close. Should I take that to mean the instructors are rooting for us too?” Charles mused.


      “Huh?” Rion was dumbfounded.


      “Just ignore him, Rion. It’s a waste of time and effort,” Bell told her.


      “Huh? Unlike everyone else, Bell-san’s seat seems to be a lot closer to the teachers...” DarkMel noted.


      “It’s just your imagination,” the demon replied with a note of finality. “Come on, let’s go.”


      The auditorium was huge and already filled with scores of new students. Many were making light conversation with those seated next to them. Students who were already enrolled didn’t participate in the ceremony, but those who were interested could obtain permission from the school to watch. Rion and DarkMel glanced up at the second floor, where they could see people who looked like upperclassmen here and there. One student whose uniform was entirely gold stood out significantly, but they decided to say nothing and pretend they didn’t see him.


      “Bye!” Rion said energetically.


      “See you,” DarkMel replied.


      “Adieu!” Charles butted in.


      Bell sighed.


      Since their seats were all over the place, the group of three plus their hanger-on separated for the moment to go to their designated places.


      “My seat’s there, I think?” Rion wondered out loud.


      There was another new girl in the seat next to hers. She had chestnut-colored hair and seemed calm and gentle. However, it was immediately obvious that she was feeling really nervous from the way she was turning every which way, her eyes constantly darting to and fro.


      “Hey! My seat’s right next to yours,” Rion said in greeting.


      “Huh? Ah, ha ha...right! Please, go ahead!”


      “Thanks! Man, the entrance ceremony is nerve-racking, isn’t it? I’m Rion. Nice to meet you!”


      “Oh! Uh, yeah...right, my name is Dorothy. Um...pleased to meet you too!”


      “Dorothy? Dorothy... Dorothy... Dorothy... Okay then, you’ll be Thee-chan!”


      “Huh?! Thee-chan?!”


      “That’s right, Thee-chan. You can call me whatever you want too!”


      With that, Rion got the girl to calm her maxed-out nerves, and the two quickly became friends. It took less than a minute from their meeting for conversation to bloom.


      Heh heh, I am a man who can read the room, after all. Getting in the way of two lovely girls and their budding friendship isn’t stylish or something I would ever do! Charles thought to himself. For now, I’ll just burn this sight into my memory and love them visually! Heh heh heh heh...


      He was having this internal monologue from two rows behind Rion, his eyes shining. The male student next to him was totally creeped out, but the prince didn’t pay him any mind.


      Meanwhile, DarkMel, who was a ways away, had safely reached her seat as well. However, that was when a problem occurred.


      Uhhh...hrrrnggghhh! I... I can’t see what’s going on in front of me... she thought.


      A male student with glasses was sitting in front of her. His hair was in a precise 7:3 part, and he looked extremely intellectual. However, there was something about him that stood out even more than that: his incredible height.


      He’s so big. I wonder if he’s as big as Gerard-san, Sera-san, or papa? DarkMel thought to herself.


      His sitting back was basically a wall to DarkMel, who was appropriately small for her age. There was no way for the girl to see past him, even if she were to stand up on her tiptoes and stretch as high as she could.


      “Oh, if it isn’t DarkMel-san. Is something the matter?”


      “Huh? Ah, Instructor Milky!” DarkMel exclaimed.


      Someone had come up behind DarkMel in her time of distress. When the figure called out to her, causing the girl to turn around, she found a woman wearing a teacher’s uniform. The woman’s name was Milky Crespella, the one who had been assigned to DarkMel for her interview.


      “Um...I’m too short, and I can’t see the front...”


      “You can’t? Ah, you’re seated behind Graham Nakatomiuzi-kun. He’s huge, so you’re not tall enough to see over him, huh? Sorry, it seems the one in charge of seating had a fatal flaw in their head. What a hopeless person, to make someone as cute as you make that face. In fact, he’s trash. Absolute trash. But don’t worry, I will make sure to chastise the person responsible and put him in his place later. I’ll make sure to cut him down to size.”


      “I’m not that troubled by it!”


      Milky’s smile was lovely but also somehow scary, and it put a lot of pressure on DarkMel.


      “Excuse me. Am I to assume that I am being an obstruction? My apologies for being so needlessly large.” The large male student, Graham, turned around, seeming to have realized that DarkMel and Milky were talking about him.


      The impact of his movement was incredible, but more than that, the way he spoke went above and beyond being polite, so DarkMel was doubly surprised and doubly pressured.


      “O... Obstru— Whaaa?!”


      “Oh no, I seem to have surprised you further. This style of speech comes from ancient Toraj, so it is understandable that you do not recognize it. Or...doth not understand it?” Graham repeated.


      Milky let out a confused noise. “Um...are you perhaps not used to speaking so casually?”


      “Splendid! That is exactly correct,” Graham replied.


      “Instructor Milky...” DarkMel muttered nervously.


      “Please calm down, DarkMel-san,” Milky replied. “He may have an overwhelming build and strange style of speech, but on the inside he’s very earnest and brilliant. If you can believe it, Graham-kun is here on recommendation from Toraj’s ruler, Tsubaki-sama.”


      “Really?! That’s amazing!” DarkMel gushed. “But...huh? You don’t really seem like someone from Toraj, Graham-san...”


      DarkMel took another look at the boy. His hair was blue, his skin was white, and by any metric, he looked nothing like those from Toraj, who could trace their stock back to the Japanese.


      “Yes, well, there are a lot of complicated reasons for that,” Milky started to explain. “As you’ve noted, Graham-kun was not born or raised in Toraj. As a result of some extenuating circumstances, he is currently learning ancient Torajian dialect. If you listen carefully, it’s not impossible to figure out what he’s saying, so please don’t mind his way of speech, and treat him normally.”


      “I am truly grateful for your concise explanation, miss instructor. In short, that’s how things are. Well met,” said Graham.


      “I...see?” DarkMel was still somewhat confused. “Um...pleased to meet you too.”


      Thus, she made a strange new acquaintance with Milky’s introduction. At least she was able to switch seats with Graham, so she could now see what was going on.


      “It’s about time for the ceremony to start, so your teacher here needs to get back to her seat. See you two!” Milky called as she left.


      “Thank you very much, Instructor Milky!” DarkMel said.


      “It wasn’t much—I mean, I am indebted to you?” Graham tried to puzzle out.


      A while after Milky left, the announcement that the ceremony was about to begin rang through the venue.


      “The entrance ceremony will begin shortly. New students, please take your designated seats quickly and wait. I repeat, the entrance...”


      Once they heard the announcement, the new students followed the instructions and filed into their seats. A glance up at the ceiling revealed an owl-type monster flying around with a magic item that looked like a camera hanging from its neck. It seemed to be filming footage to stream to the outside, and in spite of its large size, the flapping of its wings was almost inaudible.


      “Hmm...I wonder if it has the Covert Action skill,” Rion mused.


      “Why are you looking up like that, Rion-sa— Muh... Muhmuhmuh-monsuhmmm?!” After Dorothy followed Rion’s gaze up, she seemed about to scream, so Rion had to hurriedly cover her mouth, answering in a whisper.


      “You shouldn’t shout here, Thee-chan! You’ll cause trouble for everyone else. Look closely—that owl is the same one that delivered your admittance letter.”


      “Mfwhuh? Y... Yfwhwaaiee! Huh? You... You’re right!”


      “I am, so there’s no need to worry!”


      Dorothy calmed back down, and soon the entire venue settled into a state where everyone was simply waiting for the ceremony to start.


      Once it did, the announcement was broadcast again, this time announcing the start of the proceedings. This was followed by a congratulatory address and explanation of the program. According to the schedule, it would start with greetings from the principal.


      Umm...“greetings” means the principal will come out and talk to us or something, right? Rion thought. I wonder if it’ll be super long like in manga?! Some theories say those speeches have a special effect that causes sleep or otherwise makes the listener’s consciousness hazy, thus rendering them unable to fight!


      Was this tendency for her mind to immediately turn to battle a side effect of being around her big brother, Kelvin? Rion was completely dyed in his battle-loving colors, as she got excited over the strangest things.


      Art, Lumiest’s principal, warmly watched over Rion and her shining eyes as he stepped up to the podium. “First, allow me to give you my heartfelt congratulations. Well done on being admitted to Lumiest, new students. I am sure that all of you, having overcome the most difficult of tests founded on strict standards, will be able to shape the world. That’s right...just like me and my beauty on the level of art!”


      His greeting, which he was being extremely serious about, was followed by a sudden strange pose. The venue was instantly filled with a burst of laughter, and the serious mood that had been present abruptly softened.


      Dorothy giggled. “The principal is really funny, isn’t he?”


      “Uh, yeah...he is, isn’t he? I think he’s being serious, though...” Rion replied.


      Art’s eccentricities continued for a while more, after which the new students were wrapped in a congenial mood. Meanwhile, Rion, who had known about the principal’s personality beforehand, had fun too even though the speech was different from what she was expecting.


      “Thank you, Principal Art. Next, the representative of your class will speak.”


      “It... It’s finally happening,” Dorothy muttered.


      Rion was confused. “Hm? What do you mean, ‘finally’?”


      “This speech happens every year and is given by the most excellent new student who scored highest on the exams. In other words, the one who passed with the highest marks. Not only that, but they have a really high chance of becoming the future student council president and continuing to hold the top spot until graduation. This student will become an exemplar of the academy, the object of adoration all across the school, and a symbol of the institution itself! There’s no way someone like me, a commoner who basically got in by a stroke of luck or mistake, could afford to not pay attention to them.”


      Dorothy gave that explanation with a self-deprecating smile. From Rion’s point of view, it was actually more amazing to get in without any connections or financial help, but it seemed the girl had a habit of putting herself down.


      “Well then, Bell Baal-san, please take the floor.”


      “Ah, here comes the top student now.” Dorothy perked up.


      “Lemme s— Huh? Bell-chan?” Rion said, surprised.


      The person who approached the podium after the announcer was none other than Bell.


      Now that I think about it, Bell was the only one of us who seemed super separated... Rion realized. Oh yeah, of course Bell-chan would be up there if it’s given to the student who scored at the top.


      “Wow, she’s so pretty and elegant,” Dorothy gushed. “Just the way she stands and walks makes it seem like she comes from a different world. Huh? But...those horns and wings...”


      Dorothy was totally captivated, but by the time Bell got to the center of the stage, she had realized Bell wasn’t human, now able to see the unique features that no beastfolk, elf, or other demihuman had. The other new students were the same, and a commotion spread throughout the venue.


      “Quiet! Please, be quiet!”


      The announcer’s voice rang out, attempting to quell the fuss. However, Bell put up her hand to stop the announcer.


      “This is fine,” she stated.


      “Huh?”


      Bell walked up to the podium. “As you’ve heard, I am Bell Baal. You might have noticed that I am from the demon country located on the Northern Continent. Nevertheless, I would like to start by expressing my gratitude to this academy’s teachers, who evaluated my grades fairly and impartially and gave me this prestigious opportunity. That being said, I am sure there are some of you who believe that demons are to be rejected or feared. That is a truly saddening opinion to me. As the princess of the sovereign nation of Grelbarelka, I desire to be a mediator between humans and demons...”


      Bell spun her words smoothly even though she did not have a script to read from. Not only that, but she was doing more than talking; the eloquent, heartfelt speech that she was making seemed to be aimed directly at the hearts of every individual student. Her phrasing and breathing, and the way she used pauses, all served to convey her emotions. Everything was perfect. With Bell’s words, which seemed to draw everyone’s attention to her, the beginnings of the great tumult that had been swirling around disappeared completely. Rion and DarkMel, who were already close to Bell, were even more surprised and lost for words. Since they couldn’t speak, they instead opted to exchange messages telepathically.


      ::Hey, Rion-san...doesn’t Bell-san seem different from usual? It... It sounds rude, but for a moment I wondered who was really up there,:: said DarkMel.


      ::Uh, yeah. I’m surprised too. But I think I might have heard of something like this from gramps,:: Rion replied.


      ::What did you hear?::


      ::Before I was summoned to this world, I heard that they had an audience with Tsubaki-sama in Toraj. Back then, Sera-nee was just as amazing and pretty, and from what I hear, it was what made Kel-nii fall in love or something.::
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Gerard Shutola Trycen

The dark knight who serves Kelvin. Dotes on Ruka and Trycen'’s princess. Currently freeloading at Kelvin’s place.
Rion as if they were his own grandchildren. Every day is a blast!

&
Bell Baal
A former Apostle. Made up with her older sister, Sera, after a
fierce fight. Seems like a typical prodigy, but is actually pretty
awkward on the inside.

The school that Rion, DarkMel, and Bell passed | Acountry with multitudes of dungeons within its

borders. Home to the headquarters of the Adventurer’s
Guild. Because of that, the average level of adventurers
there is high.

the entrance exams for and now attend.
The most famous and elite of schools.

Art Desire )]  Shin Rainyheart
The principal of Lumiest and a Rank S Adventurer The director of the Adventurer’s Guild and an active
with the title “Rimless.” A vain dark elf. Seems to Rank S adventurer with the title “Freedom.” Former
have a deep-seated grudge against Shin. | Fifth Seat Apostle. A violent lady who assaulted
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SUMMNONER

Characters

Kelvin Celsius

Summoner who gained powerful skills in exchange for
memories of his past life while transmigrating from
Japan. Constantly seeking battle with powerful foes.
Alias: Grim Reaper

P |||

Keluin’s slave and a high elf girl. Abeautiful demon in Kelvin’s service.

A perfect maid, her love for her master included. Daughter of the previous Demon Lord. Ignorant and
knowledgeable in equal measure.

r

Rion Celsius Clotho

A Hero summoned by Kelvin who became his half sister. The first monster Kelvin ever took on as a Follower.

Has a rather skewed view of what it means to be a little sister. Its Storage and ability to create materials make it a key
player!

DarkMel Melfina
The form DarkMel took when she made a contract with The former Goddess of Reincarnation and perennially
Kelvin while on the verge of death. She’s cute, and that’s hungry angel. Currently enjoying the heck out of her angelic

pretty much it. life as Kelvin’s wife.






OEBPS/Images/FrontMatter6.jpg
CONTENTS

CHAPLER 1
SCHOOL LIFE OF DREAMS

EHAPEER 2:
EXHIBITION MATCH

ILLUSTRATOR: DAIXT, KUROGIN (DIGS)






