
    
      [image: Cover]
    
  
    
      [image: ]
This Free Preview is brought to you by J-Novel Club! Check out all our books at j-novel.club!

      Prologue

      Do you know what the most important ability for a soldier is? It’s being able to run. Moving is crucial when fighting. Pretty much any battle hinges on putting your forces in the right place at the right time. And being a prince wasn’t a privilege just anyone could have. Having carriages at your beck and call to carry you to where you have to be is quite uncommon. Even the strongest warriors need to make it to the battlefield to be any help. And in order to do that they must be able to run on their own two feet.

      “Not long now,” said Kuviltal, my second-in-command, peeking through a gap in the wall. 

      The eight demons serving under me ran on the paved road, sheltered by walls of stone, armor clanking noisily. We were in a semicircle-shaped trench carved around our target, the capital Evaloti. The trench was sturdy from both a magical and physical perspective, allowing us to maneuver without fear of snipers. A trench of this caliber would require a human army to have hundreds of people working for weeks. But for us, it only took a few dozen members of the Corvut family merely a few days. Such a feat was all thanks to the Stoneshaping Curse, Concreta. I was starting to get sick of the magically powerful races.

      With the Corvut family’s efforts, all of the Alliance fortresses that didn’t extend their defenses underground had become obsolete.

      “Even the mightiest of walls fall if the ground beneath it gives way,” Ante said with a chuckle.

      She was exactly right. The rise of the demonic kingdom two hundred years ago had been followed by the fall of countless fortresses.

      “Any sight of the target yet?” Swallowing those bitter feelings, I turned a question on Kuviltal.

      “Yes sir. The fourth fortress,” he replied, continuing to run mechanically.

      Our squad’s objective was the fourth fortress. Since we had no idea what its real name was, all we could do was slap a number on it. Surrounding Evaloti were six fortresses which, should an emergency arise, would work in concert to defend the city. That was the plan, at least. We weren’t so sure they’d be able to handle a simultaneous assault on all fronts.

      The fortresses we had numbered one through three stood on the western side of the capital, facing the demon camp. Assuming we’d attack the city from there, most of the Alliance forces had gathered in those three. So, naturally, the bulk of the demonic army was in position to fight them once things kicked off.

      What? Why didn’t we focus our attack on their weakened rear? Of course we wouldn’t. They were just humans. Using such tactics against a weak enemy would be a blemish on the demons’ honor. Apparently that was how they thought. It was a perfect plan, beautifully encapsulating the pride and muscle-brained nature of demons.

      I’d be all for it if the demons were the ones putting their lives on the line from the get-go...but in actuality the beastfolk, devils, and goblins had been sent ahead of time to wear down the defenders. I couldn’t help but feel bad for the rank and file whose lives were being discarded like nothing...okay, except for the goblins. Letting them all die makes me pretty happy.

      As for me, my princely status didn’t take away the fact I was still a baby when it came to the battlefield. This meant I had been relegated to a relatively minor position. As such, I had been sent to deal with one of the rear fortresses, where defenses were expected to be weaker.

      “That’s the fortress, Your Highness.” Kuviltal came to a halt, pointing at one of the buildings. Just looking at him you wouldn’t think we had been running full tilt, he hadn’t broken a sweat. Quite the contrast to the three idiots behind us with waterfalls pouring from them.

      “That one, huh?” Cycling through a number of feelings, I settled on being unimpressed as I looked up at the structure. It was a stone fortress, cloaked in a barrier of light that looked like an aurora. The assault by the beastfolk and devil vanguard was already underway. “No point wasting time looking at it. Let’s go!”

      Drawing my magic out, I fused the bones I carried with my old holy sword, forming my swordspear. Here and there, I could see human bodies being thrown from the top of the walls.

      I couldn’t allow it. It was too much of a waste!

      “Those belong to me.”

      If they were fated to be cut down by the demonic army, it should have been by my hand, fuelling my power.

      Kuviltal grinned at my frustrated muttering, as if he found it encouraging. “Then let us get moving, Your Highness. Though we tried to use our training sessions to scare you, there’s plenty of pleasure to be had on the battlefield.” Kuviltal and his men laughed. The bastards.

      But of course. No doubt they had a blast preying on people much weaker than themselves!

      “I can hardly wait.” Matching their laughs, I flashed a ferocious grin of my own. There was no point in hiding it any longer.
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