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      Chapter 1 — Something like a Time Loop or a Restart at This Point Feels like a Rather Cliché Development!


      Within the tour bus in the middle of an expansive grassland, the Sage Sion faced the students in the middle of their school trip.


      “Now then, have you all calmed down?” Her previously arrogant, overbearing behavior nowhere to be seen, Sion waited for the class to quiet down before continuing.


      “Who the hell are you?!” Once things had grown quiet, their teacher stood up and shouted at her. He had been seized by fear the moment he saw her, but maybe he had written off the memory of being killed by her as being part of a dream or something.


      Sion raised her hand towards the teacher. Tomochika distinctly recalled what had happened the last time, how the teacher’s head had been blown clean off. However, unlike last time, the teacher only took his seat again.


      “Explaining everything to the people who died at the start would be a pain, so I put him to sleep for now. I would like to put you to sleep as well, driver, but I will need you to drive the bus, so please cooperate.”


      Remembering his own death, the driver responded with a vigorous nod. Last time, he had been killed by one of Sion’s outbursts.


      “Now then, I am sure you all still harbor some negative feelings. Some of you no doubt recall fighting each other to the death. However, your taste for battle was an effect of the Battlesong client installed on you. So why don’t we let bygones be bygones? It all happened in a dream, so it has no bearing on reality. It would be quite strange of you to be upset with someone because they killed you in a dream.”


      Tomochika couldn’t expect everyone to swallow that so quickly, but if they had really just appeared in this world, then technically nothing had happened yet. Even if they had an impression of how things were going to go, they couldn’t afford to doubt each other. Of course, they couldn’t just accept that everything that had happened was a dream, but they needed to hear what Sion had to say, even if they took it with a grain of salt.


      “May I ask a question?” Yazaki raised his hand. He was the one who would be given the class of General by the Battlesong system were it to be installed in him.


      “Yes? What is it?”


      “You said everything that happened was a dream. For now, I’ll accept that explanation. But what comes next, then?”


      “I see. I am also quite confused by this whole situation, so I was wondering much the same thing. But I have no intention of making you into Sage candidates again, so please rest easy. I have no intention of harming you at all.”


      “You said you summoned us here to make us Sage candidates, right? If you’re not going to do that, can you send us back?”


      “My sincerest apologies, but at my power level, sending you back isn’t possible.”


      Her response sent a ripple of unease through the bus, but it was something Tomochika already knew. Sion had irresponsibly summoned them to this world without sparing a thought for how they might get back. In short, even if everything else had been a dream, the main problem hadn’t been resolved. They would still need to find a way to survive in this world.


      “Then what are we supposed to do? If you’re not going to make us Sage candidates, why did you summon us?”


      “That is indeed why I summoned you here, but the moment you arrived, I changed my mind. There is no particularly deep meaning to it; just think of it as a whim.”


      “If this is all based on your whims, what’s to say your whims won’t make us all kill each other again?”


      “I can guarantee I intend no harm to you. I can also provide you with enough power that you can live comfortably in this world.”


      They could hardly trust what she was saying, but they didn’t have much choice under the circumstances. At the very least, the fact that they hadn’t been immediately saddled with a mission as they had been during their “dream” was a small improvement.


      “May I ask one more thing?” Yazaki said.


      “Of course.”


      “It looks like some of our classmates are missing. What happened to them?”


      “Ah, that...” Sion tilted her head slightly, looking towards the back of the bus as she decided how to answer.


      Huh? Wait, are you saying? Tomochika thought to herself. It seemed Sion thought Yogiri was responsible for the missing students.


      “Perhaps they didn’t make it here? The summoning spell I used was quite large in scale, so it is possible it didn’t manage to catch everyone,” she nonchalantly lied. “Now then, I am sure you all still have plenty of questions, but let us head to the city. Answering your questions in an environment like this will be far too tiring for all of us. I am sure you are still quite confused, but we can speak in greater detail once you have had some time to calm down. Driver, please drive straight ahead. You should find a city nearby.”


      The driver obediently started up the bus again and began driving. The class was quiet. Their memories of their previous adventure likely gave them a lot more confidence than one would expect from a high school student who had just been transported to another world.


      Tomochika looked back at their best defense against Sion: Yogiri Takatou.


      “Wait, he’s still asleep?!”


      Sitting at the far back of the bus, Yogiri was fast asleep. Tomochika suddenly recalled that he had been asleep up until the moment the dragon had attacked them the first time around.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      The class arrived in the city and were guided to a hotel. It was the same one where Tomochika and Yogiri had once met an incredibly talented concierge. While it must have been quite difficult to suddenly accommodate thirty new guests all at once, the hotel managed to find each of them a room. It seemed they were quite flexible when it came to accommodating the wishes of a Sage.


      “Man, this is starting to feel really familiar,” Tomochika said as she sat down on the bed in her room. As she did, Mokomoko appeared at her side. Tomochika sighed. “Yeah, right, exactly like that.”


      Indeed. This was when I first appeared before you, Mokomoko said.


      Tomochika couldn’t say whether or not she was in the same room, but it was definitely similar to the one she had stayed in last time. Back then, Mokomoko had just as suddenly appeared in front of her when she had sat down on the bed.


      “What is going on? Are we honestly supposed to believe that everything up until now has been a dream?”


      We cannot simply accept what Sion says as the truth. We are quite likely still caught within a trap. It is precisely like that situation where one shouts, “This must be the work of an enemy stand!”


      “It’s not like Sion did anything, though, right?”


      Who knows? I have no idea what actually happened. I cannot imagine it happened randomly, so there is no doubt someone responsible. But judging from Sion’s reaction, she seems quite confused by the situation as well.


      “I kind of want to talk about this. Where’s Takatou?” Though he had been fast asleep on the bus, he had of course woken up when they disembarked. He had still seemed a bit groggy at the time, but once his head was clear, he would understand their situation, so she wanted to talk to him about it.


      Yes, I have already called him, so he should be here momentarily.


      As Mokomoko spoke, a knock came at the door. Tomochika stood up and opened it.


      “Hello.” Standing on the other side was Sion.


      “Gah.”


      “That is not a very polite way of greeting someone. I must admit to feeling quite hurt.”


      “What do you want?”


      “I think we have a lot to discuss. Ah, do not worry, Takatou is with me.” True to her word, Yogiri was standing right behind her. “I have prepared a conference room for us, so let us talk there.”


      “A conference room?” Tomochika was a bit confused. If they wanted the conversation to remain private, they could have just spoken inside her room. She felt like a whole conference room was overdoing it.


      “Let us go.” With that, Sion turned and left.


      “What’s going on?” Tomochika asked Yogiri.


      “No idea. I met her on the way to your room. But there are a few of us who know more about all this than the others, so she probably wants to talk to us all at once.”


      Tomochika and Yogiri followed the Sage through the hotel.


      “Were you surprised when you woke up, Takatou?”


      “Sure. One minute we were floating in the sky and the next, I was sitting on a bus. What’s going on?”


      “Apparently, the floating in the sky part was all a dream.” Since he had been asleep, he hadn’t heard Sion’s explanation, so Tomochika gave him a brief summary.


      “And everyone’s dreams match?”


      “Yeah. Kind of weird, isn’t it?”


      “Doesn’t that mean this is probably a dream too?”


      “Ahh...now that you mention it, if you pull that card once, it kind of makes you doubt that anything that happens in the future is real, doesn’t it?”


      “Hopefully Sion will explain that to us,” Yogiri said. “Looks like we’re here.”


      After walking for a while, Sion stepped into a room.


      “Umm! I have absolutely nothing to do with this, so could I perhaps request that you release me?!”


      As they followed her in, they were immediately met with the sight of Hanakawa desperately pleading. There was a large table in the center of the room with a number of their classmates sitting around it.


      “He probably just wants to get out of here because he still has his Gift from before, so he wants to be set free to do whatever he likes,” Yogiri explained. “Can you turn off his powers for now, Sion?”


      “Oh, yeah! This isn’t Hanakawa’s first time in this world, so he still has his powers as a Healer and that collar that turns people into slaves!”


      “Thank you, Tomochika, but I believe that explanation is unnecessary!” Hanakawa complained.


      “There is no need for concern. For those who have been to this world before, the backup data of their previous Gift will only be restored if Battlesong is installed in them once again. At this point, Hanakawa still doesn’t possess the Gift.”


      “Ahh! As you say, it appears I am yet unable to do anything!” Hanakawa quickly took a seat.


      As Tomochika and Yogiri followed suit, Sion sat with them. Tomochika looked around the table. Daimon Hanakawa, Carol S. Lane, Ryouko Ninomiya, Haruto Ootori, Shigeto Mitadera, the Sage Sion, Yogiri, and Tomochika. Eight people in all. Of all of them, Shigeto seemed particularly uncomfortable. After obtaining the Omega Blade, he had acted incredibly arrogant in front of them, so it seemed he was ashamed to face them.


      “I kind of get why you called most of these people, but why Ootori?” Tomochika asked. Everyone else seemed to have been picked because they knew about Yogiri’s power.


      “Ah, I once requested that he kill Takatou for me,” Sion answered. “The event where Takatou fell off a cliff was his doing.”


      “Oh, that was you?” Yogiri frowned. Though he had been able to kill any obstacles that blocked his path, that had been a real pinch for him.


      “Sorry about that, but it was all a dream, right?” Haruto seemed more than happy to write it all off as such.


      “That’s right. Can we agree not to complain about all the things that happened, then?” Sion looked over everyone sitting at the table. It seemed she wasn’t interested in rehashing their old grudges either.


      “We’ll never get anywhere if we keep bringing up stuff like that, so I’m fine with it,” Yogiri agreed.


      “Speaking of which! Can we then say that everything I have done previously does not count?!” Hanakawa pleaded, leaning forward over the table.


      “I don’t know if I like that, but I guess I don’t have a choice.”


      No one objected, so they decided to let everything that had happened between them go.


      “So!” Hanakawa continued. “That being the case! Something like a time loop or a restart at this point feels like a rather cliché development! Could you perhaps explain what is going on?!”


      “I cannot say my understanding is complete either. That is why I thought to discuss this with all of you. The reason I called you here, and in particular you, Takatou, is that I believe there are merits to taking Takatou’s side.”


      “Me?” Yogiri was all questions.

    

  

  
    
      Chapter 2 — It Sounds like You Are Just Giving Us the Highlights!


      “Yes, I imagine this situation was brought about by my grandfather. In that case, there is a high chance he and Takatou might become enemies. Should that happen, I believe taking Takatou’s side would be advantageous.”


      “Your grandfather? You mean the Great Sage?” Tomochika asked. “We never met him, though.” The Sages were organized in a pseudofamily headed by the Great Sage, making Sion his granddaughter.


      “Yes, I imagine at this point grandfather has yet to notice Takatou’s existence. But if you continue as you were, it is only a matter of time before he recognizes you as a hindrance.”


      “As we were, huh?” Thinking back on their adventure, which had supposedly been a dream, Yogiri hadn’t intended to do much of anything but had been accosted by all kinds of people. It was hard to say the Great Sage wouldn’t end up interfering in the same way.


      “S-So, in short, you are saying you wish to be our ally, Miss Sion?” Hanakawa asked.


      “In a general sense, yes. More specifically, I only intend to cooperate with Takatou, but if bringing harm upon his classmates would bother him, then in the end, it means the same thing.”


      “So if I said I didn’t care about Hanakawa...” Yogiri started.


      “That is too far for a joke, Sir Takatou! Do you have any idea what kind of wicked soul Sion is?!”


      “I won’t say it; don’t worry.” He turned back to Sion. “Anyway, what did you want to talk about?”


      “First, I would like to get a grasp on the current situation. For starters, speaking as if everything was a dream may lead to some confusion, so let us call what occurred back then as ‘part one’ instead. The new situation starting from now will be ‘part two.’ We can then call this time reversal ‘the restart.’ How does that sound?”


      “Doesn’t sound much easier to understand to me,” Tomochika said, unconvinced.


      “There’s a possibility the same situation will occur in the future. If that occurs, having to discuss things by saying ‘the previous time’ or ‘the time before that’ would end up getting quite complex. Numbering them makes it easier to keep things straight,” Haruto said.


      Yogiri agreed. If there was a chance of this happening again, Sion’s way of describing things would make it quite a bit easier to understand.


      “First of all, I would like to hear about your actions in part one, Takatou. More specifically, could you tell us what exactly you killed?”


      “Weren’t you watching us the whole time?”


      “I cannot say I was observing everything you did, and I also dropped out halfway through part one, so I do not know anything that happened after that.”


      “You don’t have memories of anything past when you died?”


      “Correct. I only recall events up until that mysterious goddess emerged from the Underworld. The moment I thought I had died, I reappeared on the grassland, having just finished the summoning ritual.”


      “I also died partway through,” Shigeto said bitterly. “After Takatou arrived and stopped the Omega Blade, that Sage girl tortured me to death.”


      Yogiri had met Shigeto on his search for the Philosopher’s Stones, but he had only killed the Omega Blade, the source of his classmate’s nigh-omnipotent power. He had departed immediately after taking the stones, but Shigeto had been left with a number of women who held grudges against him. With his powers gone, he had been totally at their mercy.


      “There’s nothing I could have done about that,” Yogiri said, recalling their chance meeting. At that point, Shigeto had been riding a power trip after obtaining the powers of the Omega Blade, following his each and every whim. “And I can only tell you about the things I killed intentionally. I don’t remember the others.”


      He looked up at the ceiling, trying to remember. The first thing he had killed was the dragon that had attacked the bus. Next was Ryousuke Higashida and Yoshiaki Fukuhara, the two who had flown in with Hanakawa. He had killed them when they had tried to harm him first. He had spared Hanakawa, in part to get information out of him, and in part because Hanakawa had been much less of a threat.


      “Were this Higashida and Fukuhara on the bus with you this time?”


      “I don’t think so,” Tomochika said. No one else had seen them either.


      “I see. So it appears that those Takatou killed in part one do not exist in part two after all. That is another thing I wished to confirm.”


      “In that case, what about your arms and legs?”
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      Yogiri recalled his fight with Sion. He had killed various parts of her to threaten her, and when she had fled, he had attacked the man she was with as well. In order to save his life, she had become obedient after that.


      “My right ankle, left ankle, right little finger, ring finger, left little finger, right shin, and left earlobe have no feeling anymore, and I cannot move them. It only looks like I can move them because I am using telekinesis to do so with external force. Of course, I cannot stand either, so I float to create the illusion.”


      “Although I am aware it is late for this observation, your power truly is terrifying, Sir Takatou,” Hanakawa said. Yogiri remembered that Hanakawa had been with them when they had confronted Sion.


      “Of course I do not intend to complain about that now,” the Sage continued. “I was quite lucky to survive with as little damage as I did, and I can only be thankful that you stopped attacking Youichi when you did. With some supplementary magic, we can both live our daily lives unimpeded.”


      While it was hard to believe she wasn’t upset about the situation, she wasn’t showing it in the least.


      “Continuing on, then,” said Yogiri.


      After arriving in Quenza, they had met the beastkin girl, Mireiyu. After guiding them around town, she had taken them into a back alley where they were accosted by a group of mostly beastkin. Yogiri had killed them in self-defense, but he had used the opportunity to practice killing only parts of people, so there were likely survivors. Thinking it was a bad idea to kill Mireiyu in front of Tomochika when she had been friendly with them before, he had killed her on a delay. They had then left Quenza on a train heading for Hanabusa, but partway there, they had been attacked by a Sage, so Yogiri had killed him too.


      “That would have been the Sage Santarou,” Sion said. “He was fighting a robot Aggressor at that time, so I am quite sure of it.”


      “Are the dead Sages also not in part two?” Tomochika asked.


      “Correct; they do not exist anymore.”


      “You know that already?” The Sages all possessed incredible powers. They likely had any number of ways to disappear and hide themselves, so he found her confidence hard to believe.


      “Yes. Before calling this meeting, I did a brief survey of the state of the world in part two. Though I cannot tell you precisely where they are or what they are doing, I could get a quick overview of which areas were under each Sage’s jurisdiction. The area under Santarou’s control in part one is now under mine, and there are no areas under Santarou’s control anymore. As such, the Sage Santarou effectively does not exist in part two.”


      After the train was destroyed, Yogiri and Tomochika had continued on to Hanabusa. There, they had met their classmate Yuuki Tachibana and his five slave women. Yogiri had killed some of them when they had attacked him before killing Yuuki himself for ordering bugs to kill them from a distance. Yogiri had then killed a number of zombies, residents of Hanabusa, the leader of the Immortal Corps, Masayuki, and the Sage Lain.


      “Tachibana wasn’t on the bus either, right?”


      “Right. It seems pretty clear that everyone who’s missing was killed by Takatou,” Carol said offhandedly. Though having lost classmates should have been a big deal, it seemed she wasn’t overly concerned about it.


      “You make me sound like the bad guy,” Yogiri protested. “I was just protecting myself.”


      “While I agree she could have worded it better, it’s not like she’s wrong,” Tomochika said.


      Even if he had known things would turn out this way, he had no way to defend himself other than to kill, and he felt no regret. “So, there’s no Lain in part two either, then?” he asked just to be sure.


      “Judging by the areas under their control, the current Sages are myself, Aoi, Shirou, Alice, Raiza, Yoshifumi, Gorouzaburou, Akemi, and Van. Nine in all. The only ones missing are Lain and Santarou.”


      “Huh? There are a lot more left than I thought,” Tomochika said, surprised. She remembered fighting more Sages than that.


      “We took Raiza’s and Yoshifumi’s Philosopher’s Stones, but we didn’t kill them,” Yogiri said. “I’ve never heard of Gorouzaburou or Akemi, but Van was in charge of the floating continent, right?” Though they had taken his stone, Yogiri had only killed the individual parts of Raiza’s body, never actually taking his life. Yoshifumi had been killed by the shadow sent by the fox from their own world, so Yogiri hadn’t done anything to him either.


      “I met Gorouzaburou and Akemi, but I don’t think I killed them,” Shigeto said. He had also been collecting Philosopher’s Stones and had taken theirs with the power of the Omega Blade.


      “The only ones whose location I am aware of are Raiza and Aoi. Yoshifumi is likely somewhere in the capital of his empire. Do you know where Gorouzaburou and Akemi are?” Sion asked.


      “No. I used the Omega Blade to teleport to them, so I never really knew where they went. What would you do if you knew?”


      “There is a chance they could end up being our enemies, so I want to keep track of their movements.” At this point, Sion couldn’t trust the other Sages either.


      “Can I continue?” Yogiri said. “After killing Lain, we went to the Garula Canyon, where we got wrapped up in that Divine King’s Trial or whatever. It would take forever to name everyone I killed there.” Yogiri had used his power quite a bit in the tower. There was no way he would remember everyone he’d used it on.


      “Very well. How about you just tell us about the people you believe to be important to the world?”


      “I’m not really sure who that would be, though.” From Yogiri’s perspective, anyone who appeared in front of him as an enemy ended up dying without much fanfare, so he didn’t have particularly strong feelings about any of them. However, there were a number of weird ones who stuck out in his memory, so he thought maybe describing some of them would give them some hints. “First of all, there was that golden mage guy, right? The one who said he built the tower.”


      “He said his name was Eglacia,” Tomochika added. “You didn’t really listen to what he had to say at all.”


      “Eglacia is dead? In that case, it appears the things left behind by those who disappeared in part one have survived to part two.”


      “Did you know him?”


      “I never met him personally, but there would be no end to the list of things he left behind. For example, the walls of the capital of Manii were his creation.”


      “And what’s the situation with those walls now?”


      “They appear to be in the same condition as in part one,” Sion answered, looking off into the distance. “I would need to investigate further to tell if they have retained the same defensive properties, though.” It seemed she could view things remotely somehow.


      “So, what about the tower in the canyon? Eglacia said he made that.”


      “There appears to be a barrier in the same place as there was in part one. I cannot tell if the tower exists inside it from here.”


      “That barrier was made to seal away the Dark God, right?”


      “That is how it appears. The Swordmaster and the Divine King work hard there on their own, so we Sages did not interfere with them. Our duty was only to repel invaders from foreign worlds, the Aggressors.”


      “Yeah, about that,” Yogiri said. “We were told the Dark God came from another world. There was something about long ago, he almost wiped out humanity. Does that not make him an Aggressor?”


      “The designation of beings as Aggressors is something that is left up to my grandfather. Roughly speaking, it only seems to apply to those who are looking for something in this world.”


      It seemed threats that existed in this world from the start, and those from other worlds who were simply rampaging without cause, were outside of the Sage’s purview. Though Sion didn’t know it, Yogiri had some clues as to what the Aggressors were after: the fragments of the goddess the robot Aggressor had been searching for. In short, they were looking for the Philosopher’s Stones, the god sealed away in this world.


      “Anyway, I killed the Dark God, so what is it trapping now?”


      “I am sure the situation has changed to make things consistent somehow. If the barrier still exists, there is likely something other than the Dark God sealed within it. Speaking of which, you also killed the Dark God that was responsible for killing me in Manii, yes?”


      “Yeah.”


      “In that case, it is likely something related to that place. The Underworld still exists, unchanged from its state in part one.”


      “Either way, if it’s sealed away we can ignore it, right?”
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Carol S. Lane
One of Yogiri’s classmates. An American who joined
the as she entered high school. Like Ryouko,
she was tasked with monitoring Yogiri, but she works
for the Agency. Her class in this world is Ninja, and

she wears a red ninja outfit and forehead protector
Her weapon is a ninja sword.

Haruto Odtori

One of Yogiri 2 Actually a bird beastkin,
inheriting generations of inhuman blood. He can

grow wings from his back and fly. When most of

the ates i apital and he was
gravely injured, a god named Zakuro rescued him
because of those wings, and now Haruto has decided
to help him.
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Ryouko Ninomiya
One of Yogiri’s classmates. Actually, she was
dispatched by the research facility that had hidden
him to watch Yogiri. She has a tool designed to
monitor him installed on her smartphone. Though
she was a ninja back home, in this world her class i
Samurai. She fights in a traditional Samurai’s garb
with two swo
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Daimon Hanakawa

One of Yogiri’s classmates. Having been summoned
to this world for a second time, he had already
reached the highest level as a Healer of 99. As that
level is only the limit for humans, he is not actually
all that strong. He's a little plump, a big nerd, and
speaks in an old-fashioned dialect. Besides that, he
has a tendency to be pretty gross.
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created when the Philosopher’s Stones that
Yogiri’s group collected fused together. She started
as a baby, but after fusing with seven stones took on
the appearance of a twelve-year-old. After that, she
merged with another version of herself born from
other stones fusing together, but apparently, that was
all a dream...
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Kouryu

One of the old gods who was defeated and driven
out by Malnarilna. As the last survivor of the fallen

dragons, he uses the name of his race as his own name.

He usually takes the form of a young boy but can
also become an Eastern dragon. Taking advantage of
Yogiri, he was able to eliminate Malnarilna and gain
control of the world again.

CHARACTERS

Shigeto Mitadera

One of Yogi nates. His class in this world is
Master Oracle. He has the ability to read fate, but the
power works like a strategy guide, so it can’t deal with
unexpected situations. He obtained the World Sword
Omega Blade in order to fight the Sages, but it ended
up taking control of him instead.

to this world. She'looks about twenty years old. She
herself was formerly summoned and became a Sage
at the end of her own adventure, but due to her
immense magical power, her common sense has
lapsed somewhat. After her experience confronting
Yogiri directly in the past, she is still suffering from
the effects of his power.






