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      Chapter 1: Academic City


      There had been a string of pleasant days dressed in a pleasant spring atmosphere. These days, Parth was the picture of peace. There were no sudden appearances of vicious monsters or a certain breed of angel-type threats falling from the sky.


      Man, those times with Demon Lords and black goddesses were terrific. My days had been so boring lately that this thought had seeped deep into my mind. I mean, wow, peace sure is great. Seriously, it’s the best!


      “No, I can’t do it. It’s too peaceful...”


      I was gazing out the window of my room while resting my chin in the palm of my hand. Those words had come out of my mouth naturally and completely unconsciously. A bird that had been resting on a nearby tree took off; it must have hated my unmotivated tone. Don’t get me wrong, though; I didn’t mean I wanted to disrupt the peace or anything, okay?


      Just a month earlier, I had made my way around the entire continent, enjoying the Battle Rally. I hadn’t had such a fun time since my fight with DarkMel, and even now, whenever I closed my eyes, I could see those fights vividly in my mind.


      Unfortunately, that was a month ago. Since then, I’d had to go all over the place making the rounds in preparation for the wedding, stocking up on drinks for the reception, reserving a venue, and doing other acts relating to the new Goddess. With all that on my plate, I had been forced into a battleless life, and as things stood, no matter how much of a rational battle junkie I was, I would end up buckling under the stress. At the very least, I wanted to fit in some mock battles with my friends to fulfill my needs in between my many commitments.


      “Ah, but that brawl with my father-in-law was good.”


      “What are you talking about, Master?” Efil asked in response to my muttering.


      Scratching my cheek in embarrassment at being heard, I decided it would be fine to open up to her. “Oh, nothing much. I just haven’t been able to have a real match recently, or get some good exercise by beating monsters, or anything like that, right? So I’m feeling a little battle-starved, I guess I should say...”


      “Well, everyone has been fully booked these days. They have no free time. If that’s how you feel, Master, would you like to head down to the underground training area right now? Though I may be unworthy, allow me, Efil, to be of service to you.” Efil put her hand to her chest, looking extremely motivated.


      I’m happy you feel that way. I really am, but...


      “You can’t just try to make me happy like that, Efil. Didn’t we decide a little while ago that fighting would absolutely not be allowed unless it’s for work? In fact, we really should be cutting down your maid duties as well.”


      “No...you can’t...”


      “Grk! Even if you cry, that won’t change anything!”


      If I were the me from before, I would have happily taken Efil up on her offer. However, there was now a reason I couldn’t, a reason that it would never be allowed! I tearfully suppressed my desire to shout an invitation to fight, struggling to overcome my own urges.


      “It’s coming up on one month since we found out you had a new life inside of you, Efil. You should understand how everyone, including me, feels.”


      “I... I’m sorry. I know that in my head, but I just...”


      Yes, in a joyous turn of events, Efil was pregnant with my child. After the Battle Rally, Efil, who was usually flawlessly self-controlled, had started to feel ill, got fevers, and was assaulted by urges to vomit. These symptoms had continued for a while, with me attempting to heal her with magic. However, her condition wouldn’t change, and Gerard and I finally started to worry. This worry spread to the great Dragon Kings whom she had been feeding, until finally it spread throughout the whole family, resulting in a huge uproar calling to take her to a doctor—or rather, Colette—immediately.


      In the midst of all that, Ellie, the subhead maid, stopped us and said, “Congratulations, Master, on your pregnancy.”


      “Congrats!” Ruka followed up, but at that time, I wasn’t able to process what she’d said.


      I’d exchanged looks with Gerard, who had just received unexpected news about a great-grandchild, and then looked back at Ellie for confirmation. She nodded encouragingly. Finally, I turned to Efil, whose face had gone red, and managed to squeeze out the words “Well done.”


      Men are never reliable when it counts.


      “I really thought I’d be the first, since I’m the legal wife...” Mel muttered, which was quickly followed by a flurry of voices.


      “You’ve got DarkMel, so in a sense, you were the first. I don’t care about the order myself, though! Goldiana told me that it’s times like these when a woman should show how bighearted she can be!”


      “I think you should have kept the second half of that to yourself, sister Sera.”


      “Khhh! Is it just the number of times?! It’s gotta be the number of times! It’s frustrating, but congratulations, Efil-chan!”


      “Can I try touching your belly, Efil-nee? Huh? There won’t be any movement yet?”


      “Wow, I’m already getting a little sister? Nice, papa!”


      Of course, the excitement wasn’t just limited to Gerard and me. I don’t want to get into who said what, but the girls were really something. In the end, everyone seemed to agree that it made sense it was Efil.


      Since then, there had been a disturbance in the family, in a lot of ways. After some discussion, it was unanimously decided that Efil should be banned from fighting. She would occasionally tempt me like she had just done, but I used my will of steel to caution her instead of falling for it.


      However, Efil stubbornly refused to give up any of her maid work, so we reluctantly allowed her to continue her maid duties only during the initial stage of her pregnancy on condition that she wouldn’t push herself. Still, Ellie and the other maids were secretly putting in the extra effort to keep tabs on her and lessen her work as much as possible from the shadows.


      “You’re the one who understands me best, Efil. You don’t need to apologize. I know you offered because you were thinking of me. So, how do you feel? Has the taste of anything changed? You looked like you were struggling in the kitchen.”


      “Ah, yes. I asked Ruka to be my taste tester, so I somehow managed proper adjustments to the flavor. As long as I get the process and quantities right, I can make things pretty much perfectly.”


      “I see. Seriously, though, don’t push yourself. If you think you’re feeling anything other than perfect or you start getting a bulge, you need to go on absolute rest, okay?”


      “Yes, I understand that perfectly well. But please allow me to be selfish while I still can.” Efil smiled.


      Oh, come on, I can’t say anything more once you make that expression. Fine, serve me as much as you like. I wonder how long my will of steel will hold out?


      “Hm?”


      There was a good mood going between us, but then I heard the sound of panicked footsteps coming from outside the room. I listened carefully and realized the footsteps were coming towards us.


      What’s going on? I know everyone’s been trained not to run in the hallways unless there’s an emergency. It’s gotta be either Sera or Ruka...or maybe Dahak or Huba, though that’s a long shot. Jeez, I guess I should go give whoever it is a talking-to.


      KerSLAM! The door flew open.


      Hey now, doors aren’t meant to be treated like that. You’re being rude.


      I was about to put those opinions into words when I realized that, shockingly, it was Rion on the other side. Since this wasn’t something I expected of her, I found myself unable to form words. Meanwhile, she shoved a piece of paper in my face.


      “Kel-niiiiiiii! I got an acceptance letter from Lumiest! Just noooooowwwwww!”


      “Seriouslyyyyyy?! Riiioooooon, good joooooooob!”


      Instantly, I forgave her for everything. She jumped into my arms, so of course I caught her, and we spent the next while spinning around in celebration. There was a mountain of things I wanted to ask her and talk about, but for the moment I decided to prioritize our skinship.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      The Academic City Lumiest, located on the Western Continent, was one of the few schools in this world. It was famous, and nobles and royals from all over gathered there to learn. It seemed the requirements for being admitted were very strict, and I had heard there were members of royal families who had been rejected for failing to meet them. If the prospective student didn’t have both standing and talent, or at least something that made up for a lack of those things, there would be no room for them at Lumiest. Once you got in, however, the instruction was absolutely first-class. It didn’t stop at just martial skills or magic either—many things were taught there in the best of environments.


      That should do for an explanation of Lumiest. And as for why Rion was waving around a letter of admittance, allow me to tell that story. Going back to a few days after I finished the Battle Rally, just like my life these days, I was too busy preparing for the wedding, among other things, to enjoy any fights.


      I returned home and took a small break. In order to soften my exhaustion from doing things I wasn’t used to as best I could, I sank limply into one of the deck chairs on the balcony. Even though no amount of fighting could make me this tired, having to prepare everything in a way that was even and fair for everyone was such a difficult task that I had no energy left. At any rate, it was safe to say that I was wholeheartedly done.


      “Um...do you have a minute, Kel-nii?”


      “Rion? It’s Rion!”


      If you excluded battle, the number of things that could recover my mental and spiritual energy drastically dropped. However, one of those things, my little sister, happened to come over to resupply me with her essence with perfect timing. Of course, I immediately jumped out of my chair—a completely natural response from any older brother.


      “Aha ha, those are some amazing reflexes, Kel-nii. That was faster than during the Battle Rally, wasn’t it?”


      “As your older brother, it’s a given that I pull out all the stops for you, right? Anyway, what’s up? If you just want a private chat between siblings, I’m all for it. I’ll recover at double the speed.”


      “Of course I’d be okay with that too. But first, I want to show you something. It’s this...”


      “Hmm?”


      Rion handed me a pamphlet, and I took it without hesitation. I read the large header text to discover that it said “Lumiest.” Apparently, my lovely, adorable little sister had come all this way with documents pertaining to the Academic City.


      “This is the introductory pamphlet for the academy that Shutola and Colette told me they graduated from. What are you doing with it, Rion?”


      “Uh, to tell you the truth...I want to try experiencing school life.”


      I was utterly shocked, and wordlessly, the pamphlet fell from my hands. Huh? What did she just say? School life? Rion...wants to go to Lumiest...on the Western Continent? It wouldn’t be realistic to commute from home, so...she’d be living in a dorm? Away from me? It’s called the Academic City, so of course they’d have dorms. But still, are they really safe? Are they designed to withstand Rank S spells cast by unknown forces? Actually, I can’t allow Rion to live with random young people from who-knows-where; I don’t even know them! So, does this mean she’s seriously going to be living away from me?


      My Parallel Processing started running in loops, going from question to confirmation to answer over and over. Outwardly, it looked like I’d completely stopped functioning. However, Rion seemed to have expected that reaction, as she waited patiently for me to restart.


      I gasped as I snapped back to reality. “Was I frozen just now?!”


      “Yeah, totally. You didn’t even move a millimeter. Here, I picked up the pamphlet you dropped.”


      “Oh, thanks. Sorry about that...”


      “Also, I think you’ll get this as soon as you read it, but the dorms are separated by gender, so you don’t have to worry!”


      “Uhh...did I say what I was thinking out loud or something?”


      “Nope, I just figured it was the first thing you’d be concerned about, Kel-nii.”


      “I... I see...”


      While I was happy she understood her brother so well, I couldn’t approve of Rion attending Lumiest. After all, even if the dorms were separated, there would be guys at the school, right? And they’d be starving ones in the middle of puberty too, right?!


      I wanted to argue that point passionately, but I couldn’t actually do so in the face of Rion’s absolutely angelic smile. Then, while I was hesitating, he suddenly appeared.


      “I heard what’s going on! You can’t do that; you can’t, Rion! Even if the dorms are separated by gender, the school itself will be rampant with those ravenous beasts! Men are all wolves! I cannot allow my cute Rion to go to such a dangerous place!” Gerard must have climbed up from the floor below. He put his hand on the railing and stuck his head over it as he screamed from his soul.


      It seemed he had been down below and overheard us talking. What an incredible sense of hearing. Is he a bat?! Still, I praised him in my mind for saying exactly what I wanted to, giving him a “good job” hand signal out of Rion’s line of sight.


      “He’s right, I’m worried about that too. Plus, Lumiest isn’t an easy place to get into, you know? You need a letter of recommendation from a good source, and depending on the situation, you might need to donate a large amount of money. You’d also be surrounded by relatives of VIPs... We’re just worried about you, Rion, more than anything.” Having seen my chance, I voiced my own concerns. Rion was a kind girl, so I had no doubt she would reconsider after seeing her beloved older brother and grandpa so opposed.


      “I... I see. Yeah, you’re right. It’s just that I was so sickly before reincarnating that I couldn’t really go to school...so I just wanted to experience that life, even if only a little. I figured I wouldn’t have the chance once I married you, Kel-nii, so... But that was selfish of me, wasn’t it? I’m sorry.”


      I could practically hear the sound of both our hearts throbbing in sympathy for her. We were lost for words. Rion understood where we were coming from and had backed down. Yes, she’d backed down, but what was this pain in my chest? I was also feeling very guilty. Was this the outcome we actually wanted? Really?


      “My... My liege, I can hear the sound of my conviction snapping clean in half...”


      “What a coincidence—me too. But still! Even though we’ve broken, it’ll be too late if something happens to Rion! Far too late!” Somehow, I managed to endure the urge to give in.


      “I see... I have now heard everything! Leave this to me!”


      I gasped in shock as we heard another voice coming from beyond the balcony railing. Who was it? Well, being in love with the person in question, I didn’t even need to think. Sera, who seemed to have been listening in from below just like Gerard, made her appearance with an awfully confident expression.


      Hey, why is everyone suddenly popping up from there? Is it some kind of fad around the house or something?


      “Y-You too, Sera? I mean, I’m okay with it, but...what was your idea?”


      “I have the perfect idea for you two worrywarts who are just piling anxiety upon anxiety!” Sera announced.


      “A perfect idea?” Gerard and I parroted in unison.


      “You’re worried because you’d be sending Rion off alone, which means you just have to include a reliable guard that’ll be admitted with her!”


      “I...see?” Damn you, Sera. Again with the outrageous ideas.


      “An escort, huh?” Gerard answered. “If there were one, both my liege and I would have peace of mind!”


      “Right? Heh heh!”


      “Wait, wait. Just...wait. Gerard, it’s too soon to say that. The conditions for acceptance are very strict. Who would we send as a guard who could even get in? We don’t have enough money to get someone in with donations since our funds are tied up in Mel’s food expenses and the wedding. And there’d be no point sending a guard if whoever it is can’t be with her in the dorms. A male guard would be out of the question, so this guard would have to be the same gender as Rion and have as much or more power than her for me to allow it.”


      “Hrm, you’re right about that. My liege makes a good point.”


      Planning to talk Sera down, I launched a spiel with all the logic I could muster. It had to be someone who could get into the academy on their own and match Rion in power. I was sure that no such person would be conveniently available. However, nothing I said caused Sera’s expression to falter.


      “Then there’s no problem. My little sister, Bell, fits all your conditions! The next time I go home, I’ll ask her and father about it. I’m sure both of them will be totally on board!”


      “Huh, Bell-chan?! I get to go to school with Bell-chan?!”


      “Yep! You will! Bell’s a princess just like me, and now that Grelbarelka is stable, the money won’t be an issue. In fact, if we need more, I can just go and earn some at the Beast King Festival! Heh heh, and the two little sisters would fit each other perfectly, wouldn’t they?”


      “Whuh...whaaaaaaat...”


      From there, the conversation proceeded well beyond what I could have imagined.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      “I heard everything. Papa, I’m interested in the academy as well!”


      This happened after I had reluctantly—so reluctantly that I was basically forced—agreed to Rion’s request. Specifically, when everyone had gathered in the dining hall for dinner, my beloved daughter DarkMel spoke up.


      Clatter...


      The sound of me dropping my spoon accented my second serious shock of the day. I thought that the sound was awfully loud, but then I noticed that Gerard had dropped his spoon too. It seemed DarkMel’s interest had exceeded her great-grandfather’s ability to process the words.


      Yeah, it’s going to take me a little longer to work through as well, so just wait a while, please.


      “Uh...uhhhhh...erm...wh-what...do you mean by that?” I asked.


      “My... My dear DarkMel, could you please say that again, slooowly, so that your grandfather can understand?”


      Gerard and I finally managed to squeeze some words out. It was incredible how hard talking had suddenly become. I wasn’t a fan of exposing this side of myself, but given how obviously shaken I was, I couldn’t really make any excuses.


      “I heard from Rion-san about the Academic City of Lumiest. Apparently, children of the appropriate age—meaning about my age at the earliest—go to school to study hard. I’m already eight years old, so I wanted to try leaving home and experiencing new things to grow!”


      “Wh-What a wonderful attitude. But how should I put it... Your grandpa here is worried...”


      It was clear what Gerard wanted to say, but with Rion’s admission having set a precedent, he couldn’t quite bring himself to openly oppose her. He was glancing at me repeatedly with a look that said, “You stop them, my liege.”


      Come on, of course I’d love to just say no! But when it comes to this pair of sparkly, pure eyes... Gah!


      “I’m also worried about DarkMel, but let’s put that aside for now. As a parent, I want to respect her strong desire to leave her comfort zone and grow.”


      “Papa!”


      “That said, it would be impossible to send both Rion and DarkMel to Lumiest. Money is part of the reason, but we also need someone to recommend the applicant. I know we’re a family of Rank S adventurers, but the Celsius house isn’t royalty, so getting two people admitted at once would be—”


      “I see. I understand the situation,” someone else replied. “And we can do it—sending both Rion-san and DarkMel-san to Lumiest, that is.”


      I made a strangled noise of surprise. While I had been making a do-or-die gambit to dissuade my daughter, a refined voice had cut through the dining hall. That voice was so beautiful, and the contents of the speech so merciless, that I reflexively stopped speaking.
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      “Sh-Shutola?”


      The owner of that voice was Shutola. These days, she tended to hang around in her adult form, so that was the form she was currently in. Since she couldn’t very well be in a dress every day in her own home, she was dressed in a rough manner that was unseemly for a princess. Still, her form was elegant as she held a cup filled with tea in one hand. She was directing a kind smile towards DarkMel as she implied that she had the perfect plan (and she probably did). Her kind expression looked incredibly scary to me, though.


      “For the entrance exam, there’s a practical skills test, then a written portion, and finally an interview. And for those who want to go the extra mile, there is also the option to get a recommendation from certain people, or you can make a special donation to the school. DarkMel is brilliant and skilled, and of course there’s no doubt Rion is as well. I can personally vouch that they have been passionately studying every day and have even learned proper etiquette. So I don’t believe there’s any reason to worry about their test results. In fact, for the practical skills test, I would be more worried that they might go too far.”


      “Mneheh heh!”


      Both parties that had been praised so lavishly by Shutola smiled. Because Shutola had said this straight to their faces, Rion’s cheeks turned red with embarrassment, while DarkMel seemed incredibly happy. As the big brother of one and father of the other, I couldn’t help but feel proud.


      At the same time, my anxiety was piling up.


      “Officially, they take everything into consideration to determine who gets admitted, but Lumiest has a tendency to place importance on legacy or pedigree. This would be the only pitfall these two could fall into. Although we, the Celsius house, have risen to Rank S and been given a family name as proof of nobility, I cannot say how well received a new family that climbed the ranks through adventuring will be. There’s basically no precedent for it, after all. The Rank S adventurer Leopardess, or Bakke-san, has twins who were admitted, but they’re also princesses of Faanis. Frankly, in their case I cannot tell whether the exam proctor gave them high marks because he was awed by the power of a Rank S adventurer or because he wanted to protect tradition and prioritized their noble lineage.”


      “I see. On that front, Bell is perfect, then! She’s a princess too, after all!” Sera confirmed.


      “In Bell’s case, I would be worried about her interview.”


      “Agh!” Surprised, Sera made a face that screamed, “That’s right!”


      Though to be honest, if they’re going to emphasize Bell’s status as a princess that much, I don’t know if having her play chaperone would be a good thing after all.


      “So how do we remove that uncertainty? You sounded like you had some sort of secret plan, Shutola. This is important—it’ll affect my DarkMel’s future. We need to make sure she gets in!” Suddenly, Mel had glasses on and was acting like a tiger mom.


      Are those fake glasses from when Sera put on a white coat? Hey, did you seriously go out of your way to borrow those at a time like this?


      “There are two methods. As I mentioned earlier, we can get recommendations from certain people or make a special donation. The latter does not leave a good impression once they’re admitted, and it would put too much of a burden on our finances, so we will be going with the former. I’m sure you already know what I’m about to say. Both Colette and I are alumni and valedictorians of Lumiest, so we just have to recommend them!” Shutola declared with great force, as if to say that everything was solved. At the very end, she almost sounded like her child version. However, her words were a disaster...at least, to the big brother and the father.


      “Will... Will things really be that simple? I know you two are alumni and graduated at the top of your respective classes, but I find it hard to believe that your recommendations will have that much of an effect.”


      “I assure you, they will.”


      I was flatly contradicted right to my face. Oh no... I can’t do it. I don’t think I can win against Shutola in a battle of words.


      “Graduating as valedictorian earns the full trust of the entire Academic City of Lumiest. In this case, valedictorians acknowledged by Lumiest would be marking prospective students as people they can expect a lot from. It will be much more effective than the word of some royal with nothing but their name going for them. We might even be able to set our sights on exemptions from tuition and other school fees.”


      “Wha... Really?” Rion cried.


      “Wow!” DarkMel exclaimed.


      “Yes, it’s true. Colette loves the two of you...or rather...she worships you? Ahem... At any rate, there’s no doubt she thinks of you two fondly. I’ll contact Deramis myself, so don’t worry and do your best on your exams.”


      “Yaaay!” My daughter and little sister both raised their hands and cheered.


      Meanwhile, a certain father and grandfather were left with their shoulders drooping in silent despondence. The girls would procure recommendations, and it might not even cost any money to send them to school. Furthermore, they would be guarded by a former Apostle of the same gender who could live with them. There was no longer any room to argue. We were horrified, truly horrified.


      ::I know Rion-san and DarkMel-san will be leaving your side, Kelvin-san, but I don’t think it’s all bad.::


      I suddenly got a telepathic message from Shutola. Wondering what she was on about, I turned to face her. At that precise moment, she had brought her teacup to her lips.


      ::Going to Lumiest will be a good experience for them and change them for the better. But more than that, this will be the perfect chance for you, Kelvin-san. As a father and an older brother, why not cheer DarkMel-san and Rion-san on?::


      After that, I continued to listen to what Shutola had to say, and I completely switched sides to cheering them on. No, I wasn’t planning on following them to school or anything, but she was right that this would be good for me. It seemed that Shutola understood this rational battle junkie well.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      Having been won over by my little sister, my beloved daughter, and Shutola, I traveled to Grelbarelka on the Northern Continent to ask Bell to be a guard, per Sera’s suggestion. Accompanying me was Sera herself and the two who would be living with Bell: Rion and DarkMel.


      We were led to a guest room that Sera would have described as having perfect aesthetics, whereas I would have said it was decorated in a very unique, demonic way. We waited several minutes before the poster boy of all doting parents, my father-in-law, Gustav, came to see us. His impressive red beard flowed with the wind of his actions as he opened the door with enough vigor to destroy it. His entrance was so explosive that I almost reacted like it was a battle; after all, he was clearly more powerful than the last time I’d seen him. Of course my battle-junkie brain would itch for it. Still, I endured.


      I’m so good.


      “Wooow!” Rion and DarkMel reacted with honest joy and applause at my father-in-law’s surprising entrance.


      Meanwhile, Sera reacted with exasperation, but my father-in-law must not have noticed, because he seemed delighted.


      “Welcome home, Sera! I’m glad to see DarkMel and Rion too. Feel free to treat this place as if it’s your own home! I’ll also welcome you while I’m at it, foolish son. Be grateful.”


      “Your treatment of me is horrible, as always...”


      “Kheh heh heh, he’s just hiding his embarrassment. Just let him have it.” Victor appeared, placing down enough cups for everyone, along with a teapot and baked sweets that emitted a very appetizing smell, on the table in front of us. He gave off a different impression than usual, probably because he was wearing butler-like clothes. Still, his unique laugh was the same as ever.


      “Whoa?! Dammit, Victor! Don’t just spread whatever nonsense you like!”


      “My, as expected, Victor! You understand my dad well! He really is like that, isn’t he?”


      “Y-You too, Sera?!”


      I see, but it’s not good to lie. Still, this country’s gotten a lot...brighter, hasn’t it? I got the impression that back when my father-in-law had been the Demon Lord, conversations like this would never have happened. Given how things are going, maybe Bell really will agree to our plan?


      “Kheh heh heh heh heh, your praise delights me. Now, now, please, partake in the tea and snacks. This may be forward of me, but I made them personally.”


      “Urggkk, do not take this the wrong way, foolish son!”


      “Ha ha ha ha...”


      Leaving aside my father-in-law’s obvious attempt to hide his embarrassment, the baked sweets were seriously good. Even DarkMel, who was normally a light eater, was totally entranced. If Mel had been there, the food would have disappeared instantly, but DarkMel was eating little by little, like a squirrel. The peace of mind she gave me as I watched her was incomparable to watching Mel eat, in a lot of ways.


      “Sorry for keeping you waiting.” Several minutes later, the star of our business that day finally showed up.


      Now then, let’s get down to it...


      After we had explained, Bell’s response was, “What? Why do I have to get involved?”


      “Thought you’d say that...” I muttered.


      Not everything in the world goes smoothly. After telling Bell our side of the story, I’d asked her to accompany Rion and DarkMel to Lumiest, but her answer was merciless. Not only that, but she seemed to truly despise the idea.


      “Does Bell-chan...hate the idea of going with me?” Rion asked dejectedly.


      “Wha— No! Err, that’s not it! Don’t tear up like that, Rion! That’s not fair!”


      “To tell you the truth, Bell, I was the one that suggested it,” Sera jumped in. “You have the standing and the ability, but most of all, you’re the one I trust the most with this. That’s why I recommended you. It seems I failed to take into account how you’d feel, though. I’m a failure as a sister, aren’t I?”


      “It was your idea, sister Sera?! Uh...errr...it’s not like I hate the idea. It’s just that this is all so sudden. I was just surprised...”


      Wow, her expression and attitude changed immediately. She’s way too soft on Rion and Sera. Well, let’s see, I should try confirming that.


      “Heh heh, seems like you’ve changed your mind. Will you be their guard?” I asked.


      “What? No, wait a second. Why are you the one asking? Go die a million deaths.”


      “You know, don’t you think the way you and your father treat me is just terrible? You could at least not be so blunt about it.”


      “I’m being plenty roundabout as it is.”


      “You...are?”
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UZW'S AXE KICK, SEEMING
FOR ALL THE WORLD LIK
BOLT OF LIGHTNING
OPPING FROM HEAVEN
TO EARTH, LANDED
SQUARE ON ‘ODDRADD'S
HEAD. ATTACKS LIKE-THIS
USUALLY HAD A VERY
LARGE WINDUP THAT
ACTED AS' A TELL, BUT®
HER ATTACKING SPEED™
HAD'BEEN SEVERAL
LEVELS FASTER THAN
DDRADD’S FLURRY.





OEBPS/Images/FrontMatter1.jpg
Brack
SUMMONER





OEBPS/Images/Cover.jpg





OEBPS/Images/FrontMatter5.jpg
Gerard
The dark knight who serves Kelvin. Dotes on Ruka and
Rion as if they were his own grandchildren.

The Holy Empire of Deramis

Colette

| The Oracle of Deramis.
Summoned the Heroes. Her
fanaticism makes her a bit
'S sick in the head.

Shiga Setsuna

A Hero summoned from
Japan. Serious and diligent.
Cleans up the problems that
Touya causes.

Kuromiya Miyabi

One-quarter Russian. Her
thoughts are a complete

mystery.

Shutola Trycen
Trycen’s princess. Currently freeloading at Kelvin’s place.
Every day is a blast!
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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.

A country that worships the Goddess of Reincarnation. Headed by the Pope. Connected to the
Rizean Empire on the Western Continent through the Crux Bridge, but is at odds with them.

Kanzaki Touya

A Hero summoned from

| Japan. Lucky pervert. Dual
wields. Very oblivious to
signs of affection.

Mizuoka Nana

A Hero summoned from
Japan. Partnered with
Mun-chan, a flame dragon.
Has a comforting aura.

A Hero summoned from Japan.

|| Phillip

k| The Pope of Deramis and

| Colette’s father. Like Serge, he
was a member of the party of
Ancient Heroes.
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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

Kelv

I

Efil Sera

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.

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 Goddess of Reincarnation (currently on leave).
Kelvin while on the verge of death. She’s cute, and that’s Refers to herself as Kelvin’s wife. Eats a lot.

pretty much it.
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