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      Chapter 1

      Act 1

      A carriage traveled along the imperial highway headed north. In the driver’s seat, I looked toward the cloudy sky, clutching the reins in my hands. It was already spring, but due to both the overcast sky and the region we were in, it was still a little chilly.

      “Hey, Seika. Are they all right behind us?” Lulum asked, sitting next to me. 

      I peered through the field of vision of the hitogata I had floating above us. There were four carriages in a row following behind ours. “They’re fine for now, but the rearmost carriage looks like it’s falling a little behind. We’ll take a break and let them catch up if they look like they’re getting separated,” I replied casually.

      “Okay.” Lulum’s tone was just as unbothered. 

      After recovering the divine demon slaves from Elman and Neg, we’d been at a loss as to what to do and had decided to buy five carriages to transport them all. Though they were similar to humans, relatively speaking, divine demons still stood out. Some of them were still weak, so we needed a way to easily move them without drawing any unwanted attention. As for the funds to obtain the five whole carriages, we used the money we’d earned from completing requests.

      Despite giving all the hydra reward money to Elman, we still had all the money we had earned before that. It had cost almost everything, but we’d managed to get enough carriages to transport everyone. 

      I was driving the first carriage, while the following ones were being driven by Amyu, Mabel, Nozlow, and a divine demon who had conveniently happened to know how to drive carriages, respectively. However, because we’d been in a hurry to buy them, the carriages’ sizes and speeds were all different. Combined with the fact that they were being driven by amateurs, our pace was completely unorderly. 

      In the end, we’d all had to match our speed to the slowest carriage, hindering our progress. Lulum was probably worried because slow-moving carriages were prime targets for bandits. Still, there was nothing to fear. When it came to brute force, I would never lose.

      “Seika,” Lulum suddenly said quietly. “Do you still not believe me?”

      “You expect me to accept it that easily when you tell me I’m the Demon Lord out of the blue?” I responded with a sigh. I’d thought it had to be some kind of joke when she’d first called me that and bowed before me. I had been genuinely shaken when it had quickly become apparent that she was serious.

      For now, I at least managed to get her to stop talking like she was my vassal. I told her to focus on the slaves for the time being and managed to avoid any further discussion. Nonetheless, I was well aware that I was just putting the issue off until later. Choosing my words carefully, I began to speak.

      “To start with, your basis for that claim is way too shaky. It’s possible the Demon Lord’s father just used the Lamprogue name. Maybe he thought claiming to be of high status would keep your people from killing him, so he blurted out the first noble he could think of.”

      “Gilbert said he had an older brother with blond hair and blue eyes. Does that match your father?”

      “Yes, but there are plenty of people in this country with blond hair and blue eyes. I’ve never heard my father say anything about a younger brother.”

      “Really? You don’t think it’s possible that he just never told you?”

      “Well...” The truth was, something did actually come to mind. When I first met the academy headmistress, she said that I had an uncle. “Still, I lived at the family manor for as long as I can remember. How would a demon child ever end up being raised in a noble house?” I shook my head.

      “I don’t know... If Meloza hid the fact that she was a demon and begged, maybe your father took pity on his deceased brother’s child and took you in.”

      “Come on, he’s a noble. They rarely take in their own illegitimate children, let alone those of their siblings.”

      “Does your father really strike you as that sort of person? Someone so cold and focused on his status that he doesn’t care about his siblings?”

      I held my tongue. Blaise showed little interest in politics or management of his territory, instead devoting most of his time to researching magic—he was hardly the picture of a noble. I had no idea how he felt about his younger brother, but given his relationships with his children, wife, servants, and even his parents, who had retired to an island, it was hard to imagine he was that harsh. I couldn’t honestly say I knew Blaise well enough to refute Lulum.

      “Like I said before, your hair and eye color match Meloza’s son. What do you honestly think?”

      “What do I think?” I repeated her question back to her, and Lulum continued.
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