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      Chapter 1: The Three Great Authorities


      We left the central ocean and met up with the rest of my friends first. Even though it was only provisional, having a deadline meant we didn’t have the leeway to waste time. So we started running here and there to complete our preparations.


      The first place we visited was the Goldian Sanctuary on the Western Continent, where Prettia had fought that Hao person and been dealt a surprising loss before being captured. Here, Dahak was being trained by Bakke with Grostina’s permission. From what I’d heard, Grostina was also undergoing some training.


      Using Gerard’s Reflective Dreadnought, I Summoned myself near the holy ground through Magic Stake and managed to find Bakke immediately.


      Still, this place has such a unique atmosphere. There’s not really any reason behind it, but I feel like it would fit Suzu perfectly.


      “Heeey, Bakke, listen uuuup!”


      “Hm? Ohhh, if it isn’t Kelvin. What’s up? Have you come to sleep with me?” she asked.


      “What a greeting, right from the get-go... Well, I guess it’s best for adventurers to obey their own desires. Anyway, that’s not what I’m here for. How’s Dahak’s training?”


      “Heh! See for yourself.”


      I looked over to where she was pointing to find Dahak in training gear, sitting in a cross-legged meditation position. Both his eyes were closed, and he had his palms brought together and wasn’t moving at all—as a complete layman, he looked like a real monk, his form was that good.


      “So you have him meditating. Is this some sort of spiritual training?” I asked.


      “Something like that. Dahak needs to take a good long look at himself in order to reach the next stage. Meditating is surprisingly useful, you know?”


      “Huh...”


      Nothing against Bakke, but I was genuinely surprised by this training method. I’d totally expected her to be giving him the runaround playing a game of tag from hell.


      “I shouldn’t be saying this, since I was the one who asked this of you, but...I didn’t expect you to be teaching him so earnestly, Bakke. To be honest, I thought you’d snap him up like a snack.”


      “Huh? What’re you saying? I tried that a long time ago, obviously. He’s still dodging me for the moment, though,” she replied.


      “Thought so.” I knew it. I needed to say that.


      “More importantly, what’ve you got with you there? Seems like a Dragon King,” Bakke commented.


      “Oh, right, I haven’t made the introductions yet. I’d like you to take care of some more students, since you’re taking your teaching role so seriously.”


      With that, I Summoned two people to my side, whom I’d had waiting in my pool. They had been staying in Pub as Efil’s guards until now, which meant they’d shut themselves in at home. I was talking about Mdo and Boga. The two of them hated the idea right up until the end, but I couldn’t stand letting them continue the slothful life they’d been leading these days, so I forced them to come. To be honest, having Ange and Gerard nearby would be more than enough protection, and I could even get there in an instant through the Magic Stake I’d set up near the inn. There was no need to let these two lead a Mel-like life of only eating and sleeping and eating and sleeping.


      Huh? Why is Mel fine, then, you ask? I mean...it’s Mel.


      “Ah, Master, you’re so cruel... I was just worried about sister Efil’s safety...” Mdo muttered.


      For the whole day, the blue Mdo had been out and about, as if to visually represent her mood.


      Are you trying to tell me you’re feeling blue? I don’t mind comforting you, but I won’t let you go back.


      “Urgh...but...we really hab been acting lazy ladely, maybe?” Boga was hesitant to agree.


      “Anyway, it’s how things are. The day of the fight’s coming ever closer, and if all you Dragon Kings were to get fat, it wouldn’t even be laughable. So you two will be training with Dahak under Bakke from today on.”


      “Aha, so that’s what you’re getting at. Mm-hmm...” Bakke hummed.


      “Eep?!” Mdo and Boga let out simultaneously.


      The two Dragon Kings seemed scared as Bakke started orbiting them like a satellite.


      She’s not even trying to hide that she’s appraising them. But...something’s weird, isn’t it? Why am I getting a sense of déjà vu? Like I saw something just like this not too long ago...


      “This big man here’s got promise, Kelvin. Yeah, a lot of promise. But what’s with that tiny girl? She’s no good. Not to mention, it’s a she,” said Bakke.


      “Um, you know I’m not offering these two to you or anything, right? I’m just asking you to make them stronger.”


      “Ha ha ha! Right, right, I remember now! Well, whatever. It’s fine, isn’t it? They’re both Dragon Kings, so I should be able to teach them something, just like Dahak.”


      “Wh-What’re you going to teach us?!” Mdo shouted in a panic.


      “I... I’b not tasty at all!” Boga exclaimed.


      They were more shaken than I’d ever seen them. They were visibly shivering.


      “How are you this hated by dragons, Bakke? Their reaction is crazy.”


      “Really? But don’t they say that no means yes? I’m sure that’s all it is,” said Bakke.


      Is that right? No...I’m pretty sure it isn’t. I think they’re really not good at dealing with her.


      “Ah, well...they say that conquering fears is the first step to becoming an adult.”


      “That’s wrong, Master!” Mdo pleaded. “Methods are important, even for becoming an adult! I want to treasure the process!”


      “Yeah! She’s right!” Boga agreed.


      They were begging very desperately. I could see tears in their eyes.


      “Sorry, Bakke, but could we observe your training for a bit? Given how they’re acting, I’d like to see for future reference. I’ll decide if I’ll leave Mdo and Boga to you after that.”


      “Master!” Mdo shouted.


      Boga did likewise. “I always believed in you!”


      The Dragon King duo clung to my waist tightly.


      I mean, there was no way I could do nothing after seeing how desperate you two were. At least this observation time won’t be a waste.


      “I see, so these Dragon Kings are doubting my ability to teach. Mmm, good, I definitely don’t hate the bratty ones. They’ll definitely be worth teaching!” Bakke exclaimed.


      “That’s not what we’re doubting!” they cried simultaneously.


      Bakke had been looking at the two of them—or more specifically, Boga—as she spoke, licking her lips for good measure.


      Hm, she’s totally locked on to him, just like she has Dahak, huh? That’s good for Mdo, but it’ll be hell for him.


      “Well, whatever. I’ll give you a special lesson,” Bakke agreed. She turned right around and walked to Dahak, who was still meditating. “I’ll be teaching you to evolve further as a dragon. Actually, I suppose I should call it ‘optimizing’? Dragon Kings have been around since ancient times, and I feel like the previous Earth Dragon King, Ice Dragon King, and probably the Water and Lightning Dragon Kings were able to do this? Anyway, once you’re able to, you’ll definitely become stronger.”


      “Huh, is that really a thing? What’re you going to do, specifically?”


      “As I just said, you start by taking another thorough look at yourself, since pursuing your ideal self is absolutely necessary. That’s what Dahak is doing right now. Look,” said Bakke.


      She approached the meditating Dahak, putting her face right up to his ear...and blowing into it. It was an extremely lewd move, and it went on for a weirdly long time.


      Huh? What am I watching?


      Dahak, however, did not react.


      “Whaaat...” Mdo and Boga gasped simultaneously.


      Even after having his ear blown on, Dahak didn’t seem to mind at all. He continued meditating without even the slightest squirm, concentrating on his inner self. In fact, we who were watching from a fair distance away were far more affected.
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      “Ha ha! You’re really concentrating!” Bakke yelled, impressed. “He would get very shaken at first, but he got used to it quickly. I suppose he has a goal he really wants to accomplish? Now, even if I touch him lightly in sensitive areas, he doesn’t react at all. Once you’re able to do that, you’ll be able to transition to practicing the technique.”


      “Practice?!” Mdo and Boga exclaimed simultaneously.


      “I have no idea what you two are thinking about, but I’m pretty sure you’re mistaken,” said Bakke.


      The worst part was, they probably weren’t totally wrong.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      “Sorry I didn’t greet you right away, big bro Kelvin! I was in the middle of training!” Dahak exclaimed.


      A while after we’d gone to observe Dahak’s training, he’d finished his meditation and dashed over to give his greetings.


      “Oh no, you don’t need to worry about stuff like that. In fact, I was impressed by how you looked while training. Your focus really got through to me.”


      “Heh heh, of course! After all, I plan to devote my life to Prettia-chan. Oh, but I don’t plan on dying, got it?! I know Prettia-chan wouldn’t like it if I did. Those who are resolved to save someone else must also save themselves! That’s an ironclad rule!” Dahak declared.


      Whoops. I was impressed by Dahak’s growth, and totally unprepared for it. It was looking like there would be nothing for me to say at this point. That was how reliable Dahak had become.


      “By the way, why’re Mdo and Boga here?” he asked. “Shouldn’t they be with big sis Efil?”


      “Well, you see, they’ve been really slothful lately. I was worried about the state of you Dragon Kings if it was to drag on, so I forced them here. Basically, they’re going to be training under Bakke with you.”


      “Ah, I see. I get it.”


      “I... I’m still deciding,” Mdo objected. “To be honest, I’m not totally convinced by her description of the training.”


      “I’b habing a hard dime deciding whether to train here too...” Boga agreed.


      Right now, Bakke—their prospective instructor—was gone, having said she’d go get Grostina earlier. Because of that, Mdo and Boga had regained some of their calm, but...


      Hrm, they’re still putting out an unwilling aura. What to do?


      “Hey, I can hear the tremor in your voices,” Dahak commented. “Do you guys seriously hate the idea that much?”


      “I mean...I really feel like I’m in danger...” Mdo muttered.


      “Yeah...the way she looks at me is scary,” Boga added.


      “Jeez, Dragon Kings shouldn’t be whining so much,” Dahak grumbled. “Listen here, Bakke is definitely scary in a lot of ways, and she’ll definitely look at you like a piece of meat. All day, every day. Thanks to that, I can’t even sleep peacefully. I have to be vigilant all the time.”


      “That’s—” Mdo started.


      “Terrible,” Boga finished.


      Yeah, it certainly is. I’ve also nearly been killed in bed by Mel more than once thanks to her terrible sleeping habits. I’m tearing up.


      “But,” Dahak continued, “the wall we’re trying to climb is even worse. There’s an enemy not even Prettia-chan could overcome: the strongest enemy alive. I saw it personally, felt his presence on my skin, and knew the difference between us. There’s no way I could win against him as I am. That’s why I want to become stronger. Now’s the time to surpass big bro Kelvin, Gerard, and even Prettia-chan. In order to do that, I’ll even wade through this hellish place. I could even live here.”


      The other two Dragon Kings gulped as Dahak clenched his fist and declared his resolve. Pressured by this, Mdo and Boga reflexively held their breaths.


      “Just saying, you guys, but I’m pretty sure we don’t have the time to sit on our laurels just because we’re Dragon Kings. Even ignoring the incident with Prettia-chan, big bro and the others are constantly forging ahead. As his underling, I don’t want to slap mud all over his face. If I’m not even powerful enough to hide in his shadow, let alone stand next to him, I don’t think there’s any point in fighting with him. Don’t you guys agree?”


      “I...” Mdo started.


      “I...” Boga followed suit.


      Wait! Just wait a second. Dahak’s verbal surprise attack shot right through my heart.


      Oh no, he’s so manly... How much did you grow in such a short time? I’m not just a little moved, I’m super moved! I’m seriously starting to tear up.


      After a short moment, Mdo continued. “Master, I want to train here with Dahak. I don’t want to drag you down and cause trouble for sister Efil. I’ll go through hell to make sure that doesn’t happen!”


      “Uh, ummmmmm...” Boga was a lot more hesitant. “I don’t wanna cause drouble for anyone eidder. Okay, I’ll do it! I’ll do this...optimization...thing!”


      “Heh, finally,” Dahak chuckled. “Well, try your best not to have your spirit break before it’s over. You can’t go into this thing half-assed, got it?”


      “You’re just Dahak; don’t be so cocky,” said Mdo. “If you can do it, so can I. I’ll prove it.”


      “I’b not confident, but I’ll do my best!” said Boga.


      Dahak’s growth seemed to have had a good effect on Mdo and Boga. Now I wasn’t looking at two Dragon Kings scared of Bakke. It wasn’t just their levels and stats, Mdo and Boga were trying to change on a spiritual level too. Put mildly, it was a moving scene. Everyone was trying to become stronger for my sake.


      I’m so happy. I wonder how strong they’ll get. I’m looking forward to it so much.


      “Looks like it’s settled, then,” said Bakke. “Wanna train too since you’re here, Kelvin? I’ll welcome you with open arms.”


      “Oh my, no! What wonderful youth! It’s enough to make me want to jump! Right! In!” Grostina gushed. You could practically hear the heart mark at the end.


      It took me a moment to gather myself from the surprise. “Please don’t appear behind me all of a sudden, you two,” I told them. “The cowardly side of my heart was about to burst.”


      “Now, that doesn’t sound like the battle-crazed fool who’s been wearing a creepy smile this whole time,” Bakke teased.


      “I don’t think you should judge people by their looks.”


      It seemed Bakke had returned with Grostina. I was truly happy about their invitation to train, but I couldn’t stay here for that long, so I had to gently refuse.


      Oh man, it’s too bad, though. For real.


      “Hey, you’re here too, Gros! These guys’ll be joining us, so please take care of them!” Dahak exclaimed.


      “Mm-hmm, okay! I’ll teach them in great detail from right up close. In all sorts of ways!” Grostina giggled, making a heart mark once again.


      “Hey, idiot, that’s my rewa—job!” Bakke insisted. “Kelvin asked me to do it! So I’ll make them grow wonderfully! That’s my mission!”


      “You were just about to say ‘reward,’ weren’t you?” Grostina pointed out. “Jeez, now’s not the time to be so stingy! We should work together to ensure we save my sister! I’m prepared to lay myself totally bare to do it!”


      “Let Dahak do it instead! I’d actually welcome that!” Bakke exclaimed.


      “Close combat is the basis of all battles! There’s nothing to lose!” yelled Grostina.


      “Dragons have their own way of fighting!” Bakke protested. “Now is the time to narrow down the scope of learning and so we can dive deeper!”


      “Goldian Inheritance!” Grostina declared.


      “Pursuit of Ideals Dragonization!” Bakke shouted back.


      Then, they both let out wordless cries as they engaged in this terribly unsightly verbal battle.


      Hmm, which statement should I retort to first? Well, they’re both Rank S adventurers, just like me, so I’m sure they’ll reach some sort of compromise that will result in the perfect style of guidance. I’m sure that’s what’ll happen. Probably.


      A moment later, I could hear Mdo say, “Boga, what should we do? The difficulty of this trial has already increased twofold.”


      “Uh, get through it with lots of determination?” Boga suggested.


      “Exactly! Do that!” Dahak agreed. “And if you get stronger, that just makes it better! That’s what my mom tells me all the time! If you find yourself in hell, it’s the perfect time to show your guts!”


      “What kind of person is your mom?” Mdo and Boga asked simultaneously.


      Heh heh, Dahak’s totally acting like an elder disciple now. He’s still got some worrisome aspects, but he’s become a lot more manly, so I think it’s okay to leave him to it. Now then, it’s about time for me to leave. Uh, next up is...


      “What do you think, Kelvin?!” Both Bakke and Grostina suddenly turned to me.


      I had no quick response, so I reacted by silently Summoning Gerard, reflexively using my Summoning teleportation method to escape to my next destination.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      I was in Director Shin’s filthy office: the office of the guild director in the Adventurer’s Guild headquarters. The room was just as messy and cluttered as always, and it was a wonder that I managed to find space to walk and reach the sofa.


      I stirred the tea Director Shin served me; it was some unusual kind called...gobucha? As I did so, I recounted what had just happened to her.


      Hrm, wow, this tea has a really curious taste.


      I was with Gerard as well. I’d had him come with me on our way out of the Goldian Sanctuary.


      “Mhm?” Shin hummed. “So you chose this place as your evacuation area. Or I guess I should say you ran here? Wow, to think the infamous Grim Reaper Kelvin would do something like that. So unlike you.”


      “I’m not infamous. And all I did was pass off dealing with them to my cute Dragonz—”


      “Isn’t that a bit of a stretch?” Shin commented.


      “Exactly, and you Summoned me without any prior notice!” Gerard complained. “With the look Bakke-dono and Brujowana-dono were giving me, I almost collapsed in fear!”


      “Hrm...”


      Both Director Shin and Gerard were ganging up on me, so I was feeling pretty disadvantaged. They were both making good points too, so I was unable to argue back. I mean, the looks on their faces were scary! It was enough to almost make Gerard collapse! It wasn’t a problem in combat, but I didn’t think that kind of pressure was okay to put out during a normal conversation. Honestly, I was scared too. That kind of pressure in a noncombat situation was totally unfair.


      “Now that we’ve had some fun, I guess it’s about time to get to the main subject,” said Shin. “Tell me what you’ve learned, Kelvin-kun.”


      With that, she plopped herself down on the opposite sofa.


      Hey, you, what’re you doing talking like you’re my boss? Oh, wait, you kind of are, huh? Well, it’s still a pretty loose interpretation since we’re adventurers.


      Director Shin wasn’t included in my Follower Network, and I hadn’t handed her a mini Clotho clone, so I decided to comply without a fuss. I reported that we’d joined hands with Luquille and Cheruvim, and on all the other events regarding the Ten Authorities.


      “Mm-hmm mm-hmm, I see,” she let out after I was finished. “Mweh heh heh, so things have gotten quite interesting without me.”


      “If we can believe what the Ten Authorities say, there won’t be any attacks for another month. We already know where they are, though, so we’ll be keeping a constant watch on them anyway.”


      “It is always better to be prepared,” she agreed. “Just in case, I’ll have the Adventurer’s Guild prepare some countermeasures as well.”


      “As expected, you’re quick on the uptake. That helps a lot.”


      “Of course I’d help. It’d be a problem if the leader of the guild didn’t make a move,” said Shin. “There’s no need for you to thank me, Kelvin. Still...if the Ten Authorities won’t make any more appearances, then there’s a limit to what we can do here. Unlike the time the ark spread those angel-type monsters around, there’s no clear threat for us to fight. At best, we could try to find fallen angels on the surface like Horace.”


      “Hm, if the fallen angels hide their wings and halos, then they’re no different from normal people,” Gerard commented. “It would be quite difficult to find them, though that may not apply to someone who holds a high-level Analyze Eye like my liege here.”


      “And I don’t want to spend my time trying to find people that might not even exist. As for what you said, Director Shin, I’ll leave it to you, since you have connections with guilds all over the world. I’m sure there are some adventurers out there who are good at searching or accomplishing special missions. More importantly, though, there’s something else we should focus on.”


      “Something else?” she echoed. She lit up a cigar and started smoking it, moving completely at her own pace and not even giving us a chance to stop her.


      It’s okay to smoke in this room? Ah, right...


      “I want to decide who will be participating in the assault on Isla Heaven, our enemies’ base.”


      Even if everyone in my family was a given, I had no idea how the adventurers from other nations would proceed. Director Shin had touched on the subject earlier, but pretty much the only ones to be dealt real harm during this incident had been Lumiest and Leigant. And the Ten Authorities weren’t showing themselves to the masses like DarkMel’s ark, so the majority of people didn’t know about them. If I were to announce, “We’ll be attacking the Ten Authorities on this date, so all powerful adventurers come help!” I’d just be met with looks of doubt.


      The nations I was deeply involved with on the Eastern Continent as well as Grelbarelka on the Northern Continent should listen, but reinforcements would only give me less of a share of the battles, which would be a net loss, so I didn’t really want to do it—


      Ahem! Not long had passed since the last big incident, so I didn’t want to trouble people. Yeah, that was it!


      With that in mind, I was thinking about having Director Shin act as a coordinator so that the situation could be solved with the Adventurer’s Guild while saving face with those from various countries who already knew about this incident. Shutola would be perfect for the role, but naturally it would be difficult for one person alone to cover everything the job would entail, and even if it were possible, it would mean she would spend the entire month fulfilling only that role. So I wanted to have our dear director work hard instead.


      Now is the time for you to make use of your station! I was planning to try flattering her to make her accept.


      “Jeez, you brought that up so lightheartedly,” Shin complained. “I believe in on-the-spot judgment, so I don’t like these kinds of backroom deals. Still, though...I don’t mind accepting.”


      “What? Really?”


      Ohhh, that was lucky. I’d figured it wouldn’t cost anything to bring it up, but I hadn’t expected her to actually accept. Now that she had, it shortened my travel plans by a great deal.


      “In exchange,” Shin continued, “I want you to bring me with you when you take down the Ten Authorities.”


      I had no words.


      “I see, so that’s the face you make when I’m saying something you greatly welcome? Yep, I totally get it,” said Shin. “Having someone as strong as me take part must make you so happy, Kelvin-kun!”


      No, no, no, my face clearly says I absolutely hate the idea. If you come along, there’ll be less combat for me! You know my plan was to keep you busy behind the scenes and indirectly prevent you from participating, right?


      “My liege, it would be best for you to calm down first,” Gerard commented.


      “Y-Yeah, I know. I just got a little dizzy, that’s all. There’s no problem at all. Yeah, not at all. Everything’s totally fine...”


      “You don’t look fine...” Gerard said, trailing off.


      He was right. Once I calmed down and thought it through, having a stronger force was a good thing. Efil couldn’t participate since she was pregnant, and assuming I’d be leaving some people behind in Pub to guard her, we would definitely be lacking manpower. If I thought about Shin as someone I was selecting to fill in the numbers, she was within the allowable limits.


      Okay! I’ve managed to convince myself!


      “Mweh heh heh, come on, don’t be like that. I’m not really spoiling to fight the Ten Authorities, unlike you, Kelvin-kun,” said Shin.


      “Hm? Then why do you want to do it?”


      “My duty as guild director compels me to. Just kidding. I don’t feel a shred of duty toward my job, I’m just interested in the place. I’m sure you can tell, looking at this room, but I’m a bit of a hoarder. I love magic items with weird abilities and rare weapons and armor. And I figure if I go, there’ll be rare items that were made way back during the age of gods, right? I want those. In other words, my main goal is exploration! Oh, and I’m assuming I get to keep what I find? The early bird gets the worm, after all!”


      Director, I can see the glint in your eyes...but I get it. You’re after the Ten Authorities’ stuff. True, having seen the Holy Stakes, I understand why those might be attractive. But that means you won’t be there to get in my way? Hmmmmmm...


      After some extended thought, I answered. “I understand. They say nothing’s more expensive than something free, after all. But you better do your job as coordinator well, got it?”


      “Ohhh! As expected from the Grim Reaper!” she exclaimed. “You catch on quick! Praise the War Poet!”


      “Heh! If you’re picking a fight, I’ll gladly take you up on it, you know?”


      “Agh, jeez. I don’t care what happens anymore,” Gerard said, sipping at his tea.


      Smiling, we produced our weapons and took combat stances. Gerard seemed to have given up on something, and he chose to just sit back and skillfully sip his tea through his helmet. Everyone here was truly doing their own thing.


      “Lord Celsius, may I get in on this deal as well?”


      Just as we were about to fight, a familiar voice came from a corner of the room, from inside a pile of items.


      ◇ ◇ ◇


      I looked over in the direction the voice was coming from. All I saw was a mountain of stuff, but it was obviously...


      “I’m sure this isn’t the case, but you couldn’t possibly have put the communication crystal in a pile of junk, right?” the voice asked. “Yeah, there’s no way. Even you, Shin, and your complete lack of tidiness, can’t have done something so stupid...right?”


      Ah, I knew it. The voice belonged to Art, the principal of Lumiest. He was most likely speaking through a magic item that was inside that mountainous pile.


      “You’re as rude as always, Art!” Shin yelled. “Don’t call the things I personally collected ‘junk’! They’re all national treasures! This is a pile of treasure!”


      “Honestly, Director Shin, I also question leaving all these ‘treasures’ in a messy, disorganized pile,” I interjected.


      “What?!” Shin exclaimed. “A sudden betrayal from Kelvin-kun?!”


      It’s not like I was ever on your side. And that’s just common sense.


      “I knew it,” said Art. “Stop being stupid and find the communication crystal already. It’s unthinkable for someone in a position of authority to leave such a fragile magic item in any old place.”


      Shin clicked her tongue. “Fine, I get it. I’m just a messy, sloppy woman in the end.”


      “Are you seriously sulking now?”


      “I am not!”


      The director started digging through the pile of magic items while puffing on her cigar.


      Man, she’s way too uninhibited already, but when it comes to Art, she becomes even more of a child. Oh, she’s found the crystal.


      “Here, I found it and put it on the table. Happy?” Shin said sulkily.


      “Again with the inscrutable... Don’t pout just because you can’t see my beautiful form through the crystal,” said Art. “Just be satisfied with falling for my wonderful voice! Get drunk on the sound!”


      Shin scoffed. “Yeah, yeah, you’re making my ears fall off already.”


      “Mmm? How rude. It’s not like you could hear to begin with.”


      Both sides fell silent.


      “Uh, er, Principal Art? You didn’t speak up just to get into a fight, did you?”


      There was no way they’d get anywhere if I left them to their own devices, so I had to step in. I was dealing with so many selfish people these days, like Luquille and Cheruvim.


      You think so too, right, Gerard? Huh? Hey, what’s with that doubtful look?


      “Whoops, I shouldn’t be troubling Lord Celsius,” said Art. “Shin, let’s get back to business.”


      “Well, I guess we have to if Kelvin-kun says so. I don’t like how respectful you’re being toward Art, but I’ll let that go for you, Kelvin-kun.”


      “Oh, uh...thanks?”


      Wait, why am I the one saying thanks? Well, whatever. What were we talking about?


      “As I said at the beginning, I would like to participate in the final battle too,” Art repeated.


      Ah, right. That’s what he said. Hm...


      “I guess I should ask: is that just because Director Shin wants to go?”


      “Of course not,” he scoffed. “Unlike Shin, I do not have such a childish competitive side. This has to do with my position. The fallen angels who worship the Ten Authorities sent a spy to my school and endangered the students. As the principal of Lumiest, I cannot leave that unanswered. There’s also the fact that they attempted to use Dorothy-kun, and that we would have had a great disaster on our hands if even one thing had gone wrong. So I’d like to rake their leader over the coals. Would you please consider it, Lord Celsius?”


      While he’d been displaying full-on narcissism just a moment ago, Art’s tone was now low, and he sounded quite calm. In fact, I’d go so far as to say he was quietly furious. This was what people meant when they referred to invoking someone’s wrath. Just like Director Shin, it was enough of a reason to consider letting him participate.


      But still...both Director Shin and Principal Art want to join in? That’s reassuring, but also not. Specifically, there’ll be fewer fights for me. What should I do, Gerard? Would it be okay for us to forge on ahead like we did back when we attacked Trycen? Oh, come on, stop with that pitying look! I’m thinking about this seriously!


      “Ah, I understand your vices, Lord Celsius,” Art added. “You don’t need to worry; I don’t plan to steal your fun. I specialize in backline support. Specifically, I raise morale with my performance while putting the enemy at a disadvantage. Just like Shin, who intends to spend her time looking for treasure, I don’t plan on fighting the Ten Authorities directly, I can promise you that, though I hope you’ll at least allow me to defend myself.”
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The datk knight who serues Kelvin. Dotes on Ruka
and Rion as if they were his own grandchildren.

Shutola Trycen

Trycen’s princess. Currently freeloading at Kelvin’s
place. 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.

Cheruvim Ripita
One of the Ten Authorities, with the Authority of
“Lethality,” but is currently allied with Kelvin.

Eld Astel

Leader of the Ten Authorities. Bares his fangs at Kelvin
and friends to achieve his greatest wish: reviving the
wicked god.

Hao Mart
One of the Ten Authorities with the Authority of
“Brawn.” A great martial attist.

Gloria Rozess
A member of the Ten Authorities who lost to Sera.
Her Authority, “Gap,” caused Sera a lot of trouble.
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for memories of his past life while transmigrating
from Japan. Constantly seeking battle with powerful
foes. Alias: Grim Reaper

Keluin'’s slave and a high-elf girl. A beautiful dernon in Keluin’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 The first monster Keluin ever took on as a Follower.
sister. Has a rather skewed view of what it means to Its Storage and ability to create materials make it a key
be a little sister. player!

DarkMel ] Melfina

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

and that’s pretty much it. angelic life as Kelvin's wife.
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