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Synopsis

The world's best number two has returned to defeat the number one. <br /> But the number one is looking at me with an unusual gaze. <br /> Why...? <br /> <This work is an irregular serialization>


Notice: The reason for the recent delay in serialization (sorry...)

I'm really sorry for posting this while I'm feeling frustrated because the serialization cycle is ruined.
 


There are already many notices, and I myself thought it would be better to write at a time like this, so I kept putting off posting the notice.
 


Yes, actually, this is a notice that should have been written a long time ago rather than being postponed.
 


sorry.
 


Since the high school equivalency exam, I've been finding it increasingly difficult to write lately.
 


It may sound like an excuse, but I felt like I was mentally blocked because I passed the bar exam.
 


It's like the feeling of frustration and emptiness felt by an Olympic athlete after winning a gold medal and then losing sight of their goal.
 


The moment I received my diploma, I experienced that feeling.
 


The thought that I had truly become a member of society came to me as a burden.
 

 


I definitely thought that if I finished the black belt exam, I would be able to finish it more quickly and neatly.
 


I even thought about coming back right away after preparing a good next project.
 

 


But the situation was not as easy as I had imagined at the time.
 


My physical condition was worse than I thought, and I had been having more accidents in my interpersonal relationships recently.
 


I felt so bad about myself that I even thought it would be better to just take the civil service exam.
 


I felt physically and emotionally exhausted.
 

 


I'm still writing. Unlike the past ten days, I'm finally getting around to writing. The next episode should be up soon.
 


I posted this notice as an excuse and a complaint.
 


I wanted to alleviate my guilt a little by making excuses and explaining my circumstances, however cowardly.
 


I needed to sort out my own emotions in order to finish the work.
 

 


Sorry, this was quite a long post.
 


These days, as fall approaches, the daily temperature range is becoming more severe.
 


Please take care not to catch a cold, and I hope all of you readers stay safe and healthy.
 

 

 

 



Notice: The GED exam has ended. I will return on Monday, August 14th.

Everyone, I'm really sorry for the late notice.
 

 


I was able to complete the black belt exam smoothly thanks to the support and encouragement of my readers.
 

 


However, I needed to rest for about three days because I had a cold and body aches after the civil service exam.
 

 


I will resume serialization on Monday.
 



Notice: Sorry everyone... I think I'll have to go irregularly.

I'm sorry to bring you sad news even though I've been publishing my series sporadically.
 


The date of the civil service exam, which I mentioned earlier in the review, is August 10th, so there are only 9 days left from now.
 


Even though I tried to serialize somehow, the pressure of the GED exam was weighing on my head on top of the slump.
 


I'm sorry to say this, but it seems like the series itself will be published irregularly until August 10th.
 


I'm so sorry.
 


I will upload it even in the current situation, but I will focus more on serializing it to finish it by August 10th.
 

 

 



Notice: Final cover illustration
[image: Image 1]


This is the cover for the final installment of The Return of the Second Man.
 


After many twists and turns, I finally got here.
 

 

[image: Image 2]


This is the version with only Aria!
 


Even with that expression, Leo... you know?
 

[image: Image 3]


This is the version with only Leo.
 

[image: Image 4]


It's a background. It's just a background.
 

 

 



Notice: I think that's it for me.
[image: Image 5]


This is not an annual notice.
 


A mother's grace is like heaven, and it only sent her son's spirit to heaven for a moment.
 


I will do my best to write until the end, which is not far away.
 



Notice: This is a notice of hiatus.

Sorry, I feel like I can't handle the heat lately.
 


I was constantly sweating, had lost my appetite, and often had cramps in my arms and legs, making me feel mentally unstable.
 


I've reached a point where I'm confused as to whether I'm writing with my toes or with chopsticks.
 


Moreover, I think that this is even more so because I am in an environment where I cannot properly use my personal space due to some incident.
 

 


Blood and tears haven't come out yet, but more than that, I've gone on hiatus with sweat running down my entire body.
 

 



Notice: Sorry, this is a hiatus.

I feel like I've been exposed to heat while still having a cold in my body.
 


It feels like I've been hit by a fire attack and am now frozen.
 


It's an excuse because of that feeling, but recently, serialization has become really difficult.
 


Sorry, I guess I'll have to take a break today.
 

 

 

 



Notice: True master-servant relationship illustration
[image: Image 6]


"I'm Leonardo-sama's slave! I'm a warrior, but I'm a perverted slave who can't do anything without Leonardo-sama...! Use me however you want!!"
 

 


'Let's make Leonardo as happy as possible... Don't be selfish... Don't be selfish...! But it would be nice if Leo pulled the leash or kicked his stomach...! What the... dirty thoughts...! Seriously...!'
 


I desperately tried to chase away the lecherous demon, but Ariasviel was already a lewd pervert.
 



Notice: The cover that will mark the end of episode 200
[image: Image 7]


Wow!! This is my favorite cover I've ever commissioned!
 


The illustration was done by 'Mennya'!
 


(Fixed Leo's sword part!)
 

 



Notice: This is a belated Valentine's Day and White Day AI illustration.
 

[image: Image 8]


This is Aria just before she gives Leo chocolate. Incidentally, Leo, who has amnesia, has no recollection of this event.
 


So I didn't think about repaying at all...
 

 

[image: Image 9]


"...But why are you giving me candy? Hey, do you think I'm some kind of punk? I don't want to get ripped off because of amnesia. But don't get me wrong..."
"..." 


"But why are you looking at me like that? Why is the door closed? Is it locked? Is it locked!? Why are you unbuttoning your coat...!"
 


Leo also lost his memory of what happened after that.
 

 

 



Notice: AI illustration of Leonardo, a 50-year-old with amnesia
[image: Image 10]


[My target is you, warrior Ariasviel.]
 


Leonardo, who lost his memory... no, the man who now claims to be Raynald Graves!
 


I wanted to draw an AI illustration after a long time, so I did. I'm glad it turned out just as I imagined!
 

[image: Image 11]


[I'd rather destroy it with my own hands than have it stolen by a demon king.]
 


By the way, this is a TS version. Hmm... It seems like Leo has enough qualities to be a TS heroine.
 



Notice: I have a health problem.

Hello. This is Document Day.
 


Yes... as you can see from the title, I have a major health problem.
 


A problem came up during a health checkup, and my liver function tests came out seriously bad.
 


The doctor decided that I should be hospitalized for about three days, get tested, and then observe the progress.
 


There were also problems with the heart... so it was a situation where complications could not be taken lightly.
 


...it's actually a problem of lack of self-management.
 


I have nothing to say to my readers even if I had ten mouths.
 


I apologize. Due to health reasons, the series "The Second Man Has Returned" will be published irregularly for the time being.
 



Notice: The typo is complete!
[image: Image 12]


Luxurious typography was delivered to me under the name of Nobelpia!!!
 



Notice: Announcement - Too Late Year of the Cat Illustration
[image: Image 13]


"...Why are you holding my arm...? Do you know when rabbits are in heat?"
 



Notice: The official cover of Nobelpia has arrived.
[image: Image 14]


This cover was received from Novelpia after meeting both the pre-print and view count requirements. The typography will be added later.
 


Aria, who writes about vampires with a contemptuous expression, I think this is what Aria would normally look like from Leonardo's perspective.
 


[The copyright of the current cover illustration and the typography to be produced in the future belongs to Novelpia.]
 



Notice: Emoticons!!!! Finally released!!!
 

[image: Image 15]

[image: Image 16]


Thanks to your support, it's finally released! Please use it a lot!!
 



Notice: Collection of covers and illustrations
[image: Image 17]


Ariasviel is planning a joke assassination with Leonardo and his grandson!

Thank you to Mammemmi, who drew the outsourced work, and to the readers who always enjoyed it!!
 

[image: Image 18]


The illustrations were done by illustrator Arsene.
 

[image: Image 19]


I'm Chris, a black-and-white photography enthusiast. His pursuit of noir is truly amazing!
 

[image: Image 20]


Chris has white hair and blue eyes, but he succeeds in assassinating people by eliminating witnesses!
 

 

 

[image: Image 21]


This is Ain, the filial daughter of all people!! With that expression on her face, she always pushes Leonardo to marry her!
 

[image: Image 22]


It's Suin Form Ain! I personally prefer Suin Form Ain!
 

[image: Image 23]


This is Ain out for a walk near the Magic Tower with Leonardo!!
 

[image: Image 24]


This is Leonardo, the self-proclaimed 'second in command'!!
 

[image: Image 25]


Here's TS Leo, who made a brief appearance in the side story! Speaking frankly, I actually think TS Leo is better!
 

[image: Image 26]


It's Leonardo wearing black stone armor! It looks like Bersakaaaa...!
 

[image: Image 27]


I'm Rios, the guardian of purity! But I have no experience in love!
 

[image: Image 28]


Likewise, he is the wise man with the strongest love experience in the world!
 

[image: Image 29]


This is adult Lumine! He's the only sensible person in this story, aside from being a man who looks like a woman.
 

[image: Image 30]


I am Angela, a former saint and now an angel. As a saint, I possess a beautiful and abundant heart.
 

[image: Image 31]


It's Ameri! I actually thought Ameri was part of this work's common sense. But that wasn't the case. As for the graduate student... I'll skip that part.
 


From now on, we will begin Ariasviel's Obsession Diary. Those with faint hearts, please keep the theme of this work in mind and watch with a relaxed mind.
 

[image: Image 32]

 


"So it's just the two of us?"
 

 

[image: Image 33]


"Okay, I've prepared everything, so lie down quickly♡"
 

 

 

[image: Image 34]

 


"Don't make a lot of noise♥"
 

 

 

[image: Image 35]

 


This is what Leonardo thinks Aria looks like!
 

 

[image: Image 36]

 


It's real!
 

 

[image: Image 37]

 


"What a waste... Why should I use bath salts in this 'good water'...? It would be nice if it smelled like Leo..."
 

 




Notice: Notice - The first 30 episodes will be revised.

I would like to modify the 'Reward for Mana Training' and 'Overall Treatment' sections in the beginning because they seem out of place.
 


The overall flow of the story remains unchanged, so readers who have already read it don't need to go back and look at it. However, I've made some revisions to make the story more plausible. I sincerely apologize for posting this.
 


[Revised section]

[In Episode 12 Friends - Part 1, it was emphasized that Chris prepared a reward.]

[In Episode 29 Growth - Part 6, Marken added the Black Card, which is the tuition for learning magic from Rios, to Leo's reward.]
 



Notice: This is my first fanart!!
[image: Image 38]


This is a frontal cut!!!
 

[image: Image 39]


This is a side cut!!
 

[image: Image 40]

 


This is a frontal cut with a different feel!!
 


Thank you to Dark Chocolate for the fan art!!!
 



Notice: I have a few things to confess and take a break.

Actually, I thought about it a lot before writing this notice of hiatus.
 


This confession will likely significantly change readers' perceptions of the article, "The Second-in-Command Has Returned." (This confession does not mean the series will be discontinued. Absolutely not.)
 


First, I'd like to explain a little about the post-COVID illness that led to my hiatus.
 


To be exact, I should talk about the heart disease that I've had three times this year in the same form.
 


Around the beginning of spring, I started noticing something unusual in my body. I was experiencing persistent chest pain and the resulting headaches were getting worse.
 


At first, I thought it was just a symptom of simple stress or fatigue. But as my symptoms worsened, I went to a nearby internal medicine clinic.
 


And then I found out that my heart was inflamed.
 


Honestly, I was embarrassed. I was on the young side, and nothing seemed to suggest I had heart disease.
 


Fortunately, it wasn't the kind of serious illness that you'd see in a comic or anime, and the doctor said that it would get better naturally if I just continued to take medication (pain relievers and anti-inflammatory drugs).
 


With continued treatment and effort, the symptoms of pericarditis gradually improved, and soon my condition significantly improved.
 


But I had overlooked the fact that pericarditis relapses. Not only me, but even the doctor seemed perplexed by the resurgence of inflammation levels.
 


This was because the recurrence rate of common pericarditis was extremely low. I was lucky, but my case was a very mild form of pericarditis, and the unfortunate part was that I got it repeatedly.
 


The second time I got it, I, and everyone around me, looked quite exhausted. Fortunately, I didn't become critically ill and recovered successfully.
 


And now the third one, it got worse again after I was directly infected with Corona.
 


To be honest, I had a hard time understanding it either. I didn't think the game's gacha system would be like this.
 


My social relationships and life were already very distorted due to a series of illnesses I had previously suffered.
 


It was difficult to maintain bright thoughts or consistent writing direction simply by trying hard.
 


And when most things went wrong like that, it was hard for me to get my mind back on track.
 


I admit it's an excuse, but since this work itself primarily requires a stable mind, I have had to announce today's hiatus.
 


I'll upload it by tomorrow, but to be honest, I'm not sure if I can do it every day.
 


This is my first confession.
 

 

 

 

 


And my second confession is, I say this with a truly sorry heart to some of my readers.
 


Actually, I am a minor.
 


I am currently a high school student and am not yet old enough to have a resident registration card.
 


There are several reasons why it has been hidden until now.
 


I'm concerned that my age might hinder readers' immersion in the work.
 


I worry that I might be using my age as an excuse to lose my awareness of my writing.
 


And the fear of personal information being disclosed.
 


The back was the main enemy.
 


But this is a matter that should have been discussed in advance, separate from the hiatus.
 


The adult version of 'The Return of the Second Man' that you all want is currently impossible for me.
 


Even if I were to use other methods or shortcuts, I felt that this could have a negative impact on the Nobelpia site, so from my perspective, it was an option I couldn't choose.
 


If I continue my career as a writer, this issue may change in the future based on readers' responses when I become an adult, but for now, I have no other options.
 


I'm really sorry I couldn't tell you in advance.
 


Going forward, I will pay more attention to my own health and strive to keep my promise to my readers who have shown affection for my work.
 


Document day compensation
 



Notice: ==List of Joke Assassin's Fan Letters==

"What is that?"
 


Leo stopped walking as he passed the butler's office and asked. Where Leo nodded, Alfred was standing, holding various packages.
 


"Oh, that's good. This is a letter from Leonardo."
 


Leo tilted his head at the word "letter." For a reply to arrive from Doron Village, the letter he had previously sent must not have even arrived.
 


"Haha, I think you'll know when you see it."
 


Leo, greeted by Alfred's kind smile, accepted several envelopes without further questioning. Judging by the material, they were of a high quality for a letter from Doron.
 

... 

...... 

......... 

 


"...Can I go and destroy the newspaper office?"

"Please calm down. I sent this letter to support Leonardo-kun..."

"This is it?"
 


[Hehe... To the joke assassin who gives us the comfort of laughter...]
 


I think the courts and even God would understand this. In fact, considering the mental humiliation and damage he's suffered, isn't this a remarkably merciful punishment?
 


"No, and what did you give me, after giving me that terrifying nickname? You didn't even give me food, and you didn't even give me money..."

"I gave it to you."
 


With that, the butler took out the enclosed gold coin. The golden coin shone in the sunlight outside the window, boasting a valuable luster.
 

 


"After hearing of Leonardo's difficult circumstances, many people have been asking for support. Not only that, but the numbers and amounts are increasing... Leonardo has also announced that he will refuse fan letters if you don't like them..."

"No. I can't refuse someone's kindness. It's truly beautiful and I'm so grateful!"

"It's really nice to see you being true to your desires."
 


There's no such thing as a good heart as money. It's not knightly to refuse sincerity.
 

 

======================= 

 


-s uni all {Special note: The fireball in the profile is impressive.}

-gazilliine (twice) {Special note: You don't have to support me, but I would appreciate it if you could leave a comment on the latest update.}

-Huruk Ollim {Special note: I personally like noodles, so I like reading about it.}

-sahr (9 times) Regular upload {Special note: There is a rumor that the author contracted coronavirus through a contract with the devil and was forced to self-quarantine, but the author said that he has no complaints because he was cured through financial treatment.}

{Details: I enclosed some summer food. If I had said something like, 'It's not really for your sake...! It would be difficult for me if I can't read novels either...', it would have been a tsundere route, but since that's not the case, I guess you're just a grateful and kind reader.}

-If you dream (twice) {Special note: I'm curious because it seems like there are more lyrics after the nickname, and for some reason, the lyrics 'Don't be sick, be happy' seem to fit well.}

-tentern {Special note: I keep reading it as tenten, which reminds me of the jelly I ate as a child.}

-Fucking audience member {Special note: I should be thanking the readers who supported me, but every time I do, I end up saying 'Fucking audience member, thank you.', which seems strangely sarcastic.}

-Crystal Clock Up {Special Note: Since it's called a crystal clock, I think it'll be memorable because it seems like a watch a regressor would use. It's a bit like something out of a game called "Leo Song"... ahem...}

-Chir Olim {Special Note: Memi is crying. Chirur~ Chirur~}

-sunk****_477 uploaded

-dud_862 uploaded

-Jang Hyun-jin-328

-86th edition [Special note: I've never tried caffeinated beverages before, but thanks to this person's support, I got the chance to try one. Thank you.]

-Good day cat (four times) [Special note: This nickname reminds me of the cat I raise at home.]

-Publicly posted [Special note: I wonder what was revealed.]

-Slnaim regular upload [Special note: Thank you.]

- Observation of the constellation [Special note: Since the constellation supports you, you feel as if you are possessed by the constellation.]

-Little chicks that have just started walking [Special note: I hope they grow up well and become delicious chickens.]

-Roman 5523 [Special note: I pretended to be friendly and excited the friendless writer. Therefore, I am guilty.]

-Lillya Olim [Special note: Thank you for celebrating the author's lonely birthday.]

-Maple678 [Special note: Thank you for removing the bad memories of Drake in MapleStory.]
+++++++++++++++++++++++ 

 


Thank you for all your support.

As much as I appreciate your support.

I will try to write something sweet enough to make the wise man's clothes burst and thrilling enough to satisfy Leo.
 

 

 

 



Notice: (Change Notice) The serialization time will be 11 PM.

I would like to change the serial time from 10:35 to 11:00.
 


Although it is an irregular series, I will try my best to publish it every day and aim for 11 PM.
 



prolog
 


My mother was a mercenary.
 


She was a fairly prestigious mercenary, and despite being a woman of commoner origin, she was often called upon by famous nobles.
 


But as he was a mercenary, he returned quickly.
 


Because he passed away when I was about 10 years old.
 


I wasn't particularly sad, I just went about finding something to do.
 


Perhaps because I took after my mother, I ended up living as a mercenary.
 


My aptitude was quite good, and I was called a mercenary who was quite well-known.
 


Until this point, I thought I was a genius.
 


It may have been a natural illusion, in a way, since I learned quickly and was good at applying it in practice.
 


And when I was 13,
 


“You are weak.”
 


I met a true ‘genius’.
 


The daughter of a noble family, and a warrior family at that.
 


From his lineage to his talent, he was on a different level from me.
 


When I was old enough to start being a mercenary, I killed an orc, and when I was old enough to be used to being a mercenary, I killed a wyvern.
 


Difference in class.
 


She had it.
 


For the first time in my life, I felt jealous.
 


What I achieved with nail-biting effort, she does as if it were breathing.
 


As if that were a given.
 


As if that were the basics.
 


He did it so calmly.
 


I wanted to win. I wanted to somehow face her on equal footing.
 


‘Will you become a squire of the Reinhardt family?’
 


I polished myself, enduring the humiliation of becoming a descendant of a rival family.
 


and
 


‘I won.’

‘We won again.’

‘This time too.’
 


I lost everything. 200 out of 200. It was a complete and utter defeat.
 


There was one thing I learned from that defeat.
 


If I continue like this, I won't be able to beat her in my entire life.
 


After that, I left the Reinhardt family.
 


He traveled the continent on foot and learned various martial arts.
 


I crossed the line of death where it wouldn't be strange if I died at any time.
 


So when I was 25 and satisfied, I went back to her.
 


‘Ariasviel is already dead.’
 


She had been dead for a long time.
 

*** 

 


“...I don’t understand.”

“What the...fuck...”
 


The guardian of the Cave of the Sage blinked and glared at me.
 


“If you’re so strong, why do you want to become stronger?”

“You’re crazy… If I’m strong, why would I lose to you?”
 


My mana core was already shattered. My bones were cracked at every joint. As expected of a loser, I had already lost.
 


“I was treated badly too.”
 


It was true. The golem guardian's right arm was completely severed, and a dagger was stabbed into his chest.
 


“So...? Are you going to choose...?”

“I don’t have those feelings. I just don’t understand them.”

“So what...? Before someone dies, don’t beat around the bush and tell them...”
 


The Guardian, who had been tilting his head for a moment, revised his question again.
 


“Why are you after the Philosopher’s Stone?”

“Because I want to become stronger...”
 


My eyes are dazzling.
 


“Then why do you want to become strong?”
 


My head is clouded, so my mouth moves on its own.
 


“It’s just… there’s a kid who couldn’t win...”

“I think you would win right now.”
 


That made me laugh.
 


“...I can’t win. That guy went first anyway.”
 


Now my eyes are completely closed.
 


“...Master?”
 


Now all I can hear is that living stone bastard's nonsense.
 


“...Do you hand over the Philosopher’s Stone to this man?”
 


what?
 


“I don’t mind, but are you okay, Master?”
 


What are you talking about? Where's the master here? More importantly, the Philosopher's Stone is being handed over...
 


“Okay, let’s start the transplant.”
 


What the hell have you been up to since earlier...
 


Bang!!
 


“Kwaaaah!!”
 


Something was stuck in my chest, in my heart.

My body and brain feel like they're burning.
 

 


My eyes suddenly flash and I open my eyes.
 


“You son of a bitch!! Are you going to rape a corpse now!?”

“...What are you talking about all of a sudden?”
 


It was a very familiar voice.
 


And what was before my eyes was a very familiar sight.
 


“We haven’t even fought yet, so when did he die?”
 

 


Ariasviel Reinhardt, there was a rival I so desperately wanted to surpass.
 

 



Regression-1
 


For Leonardo and Leo, everything was familiar and yet awkward.
 


"what...?"
 


What is this situation, how could this happen?
 


I remember the scenery and the situation here clearly.
 


‘...It was when I first fought Ariasviel...’
 


The situation when I first met her and started sparring with her.
 


And as it was the place where I suffered my first defeat, it was bound to be memorable.
 


“...What is this...”
 


Was he dead? Did he go mad from the humiliation he endured while dying? Or was it a flash of the past? Something absurd like that?
 


“...What have you been talking about since a while ago?”
 


Ariasviel, standing in front of me, glared at me pitifully while holding a dagger.
 


“...Ha...damn...”
 


Those eyes, those eyes that look down even after death.
 


“Okay, good.”
 


So what if it's just crazy or an illusion?
 


“What have you been doing alone all this time? Are you scared now?”
 


As Leo spoke to himself, she glared at him and spoke. The onlookers around him were also murmuring and laughing at his antics.

But this kid is a person who has been beaten once and is now a talker.
 


“No, I’m sorry for mumbling to myself. Just hurry up and get going.”

“Okay.”
 


She charged at Leo, dagger in hand. Despite its short length, it struck with a flurry of swift blows.
 


“But you know.”
 


But I've seen swords like that die for years. I'm already dead.
 


“If you fight with a fruit knife like that, you’ll lose.”
 


Leo said, standing behind her, avoiding her quick sword.
 

“...?!” 

 


She was surprised too,
 


"how...?!"
 


The people around me were also shocked.
 


Regardless, Leo swung his sword. Without a proper mana core, it was impossible to use sword energy.
 


‘The handicap is enough.’
 


This was enough for a child.
 


Kang! Kaang!!
 


Their swords clash. He unleashes a barrage of blows, leaving her no time to draw her longsword.
 


“Ugh...!”
 


Her sword was imbued with mana. For a swordsman, the presence or absence of a sword energy on a weapon made a huge difference. Even now, the momentum was increasingly shifting towards Leo.
 


‘So before that...!’
 


Leo draws his dagger with his other hand. The sudden counterattack sends her dagger flying into the air.
 


"...haha..."
 


Leo pointed a knife at her neck.

I won. I'm a brat, but for the first time.

I won against the genius, against her, against Ariasviel.
 


"under......"
 


so?
 


Leo's laughter subsided at that question.
 


As the laughter subsided, so did the excitement.
 


‘What’s the point of winning like this?’
 


It's vain.

It was either crazy or a fantasy, it was absurd.

This is not the kind of self-satisfaction I've been hoping for.

At least... winning like this...
 


“I... lost...”
 


The moment she was about to admit defeat,
 


“I lost.”
 


Leo was the first to admit defeat.
 


"...what?"
 


Because I can't accept or understand this kind of victory.
 


“If you hadn’t let your guard down, you wouldn’t have known the outcome.”

“But... it was my choice to use the dagger...! So...”

"whatever."
 


At those words, everyone looked at him in bewilderment.
 


"It doesn't matter whether you chose it or not. I won't be satisfied with my victory."
 


That wasn't Leo's business, though.
 


“What is that...”

“If you don’t like me losing, then consider it a draw. Okay?”
 


He puts the sword he had pointed at her back into its sheath.
 


“Okay, I’ll go. Sorry for suddenly starting a fight.”
 


So Leo left the place.

Aria, who was sitting on the floor, could only stare blankly at Leo.

The other onlookers felt the same way.
 


“...Ugh...what is this after dying...”
 


The victory I've finally achieved feels so empty, and I wonder if it's even worth it since I'll be dead soon.
 


"...still..."
 


‘Ariasphile...’
 


That unlucky guy should just die after seeing the table.
 


I'll wake up from this dream soon.

It's not that I'm not greedy, but I should be satisfied since I've lost a little bit.
 


[Hey, you punk! I saved your life, and you're satisfied with that?!]
 


I heard an old man's voice.
 


What is this? When I'm about to die, I start having hallucinations...
 


[It's not an auditory hallucination!! Kid!!]
 


An old man popped out before my eyes, or rather, inside my heart.
 


What the fuck

“What the hell?! What the fuck?!”

What the hell was that?
 

*** 

 


[Ahem...]
 


The inspiration before my eyes, or rather the ghost of inspiration tank, cleared its throat.

I don't know if it has any meaning since it's a ghost anyway... but that's what happened.
 


[Let me formally introduce myself. I...]

“Are you by any chance the grandfather I used to play with?”

[...no.]

“So, am I the innkeeper who robbed you?”

[...no.]

“Or was it the old mercenary I saved?”

[No. When people talk, shut your mouth and listen!]
 


As Leo continued to speak, the old man suddenly became angry.
 


Why is it like that? I was trying to remember it in my own way.
 


[Ahem, I am the essence of magic, the origin of all magic, the one who established modern magic...]

“Correct answer, wise man.”

[Hey...!!]
 


As soon as he interrupted, the wise man began to thrash around, his legs flailing. He had already been floating in the air.
 


“So, I was wrong this time too?”

[Ha... Okay, okay. You're right, kid.]
 


The wise man sighed, shaking his head.
 


"But what's going on here? Suddenly, I've come back to the past. Isn't the wise man a ghost?"

[...It's complicated to explain, but to put it simply, you and I have become one.]

"...oh..."
 


Something rose from deep in my throat.
 


“Ugh...! Damn it...!”
 


I keep feeling nauseous. I didn't go to the Philosopher's Cave for this.
 


[Why are you puking and making a fuss! You think it's an honor!!]

“No!! What’s the glory in combining with an old man I’ve never seen before like a chimera?!”

[What...what?! Chimera?! Hey!! Do you know I saved your life?! I saved you with the Philosopher's Stone!]
 


You saved me with the philosopher's stone?
 


“You used the Philosopher’s Stone? On me?”

[Yes, you little shit! I'm talking about the treasure I made by grinding my soul!]
 


I didn't understand. Leo went to that cave and died fighting the Guardian...
 


“I died trying to get the Philosopher’s Stone?”

[I know. I saw it too.]

“But you kill a person and give him a stone?”

[I wasn't planning on giving it to you. I really hate thieves.]
 


The Cave of the Sage.
 


It is said that the cave, which is secretly hidden, contains the hidden treasure of a wise man.
 


It is said that there is a stone that contains all the magic power of the wise man.
 


It was difficult to obtain the information itself, and even when it was available, most of it was just rumors, so everyone ignored it.
 


But luckily, Leo found the real Cave of the Wise Man,

He died fighting the cave guardian alone to obtain the stone.
 


“But why are you giving it to me?”

[Why are you being a jerk even if I give it to you?]

"That's right. If you think about it, I'm a thief you hate, and I don't think I did anything particularly shameless."

[You little shit, you know what you're like.]
 


At Leo's words, the wise man smiled and looked at him.
 


[Nothing much. I just liked you.]
 


This is difficult.
 


“...I like someone of the opposite sex around the same age...”

[Don't mean it like that! You punk! As my successor!]
 


heir?
 


“Huh? The successor?”

[Originally, I was planning on teaching you all my magic and sorcery if you destroyed that guardian and obtained the Philosopher's Stone. Because you'd be worthy as a wizard.]

“I’m not a wizard?”

[When an adult speaks, listen until the end. Should I really kill him again?]
 


It gave me a little goosebumps. It didn't seem like it was just a show.
 


[The guardian was originally designed to be destroyed only by magic. It was made of adamantium, which is considered the best in terms of physical resistance.]
 


No matter how much I cut, it only hurts me...
 


[But what the heck? A kid who's not even a wizard destroyed an adamantium golem all by himself. That's why I'm a little intrigued.]

“Then what should I do? I was on the verge of death back then.”

[Still, it's amazing. I didn't know you could defeat a golem in such an ignorant way.]
 


That was true. Fighting intelligently was a specialty, but back then, the strategy, equipment, and even the odds were all at a disadvantage.
 


[So I asked the golem. Why is he so greedy for power, and why is he so greedy for the Philosopher's Stone?]

“For something like that, the way the child speaks is a bit strange.”

[That's how it was originally. Just a rough approximation of intelligent design.]
 


Is this guy a wise man?
 


[...Anyway, I liked the reason why we fought. Even if he wasn't a wizard right away, I could see potential.]

“Are you sure? I’ve only ever held a sword my entire life, let alone a pen.”

[It doesn't matter. Even if a guy with persistence isn't a genius, he'll still hit the jackpot when the time is right.]
 


Even if you're not a genius, you can still hit the jackpot...
 


“Haha... So even if I learn magic from the wise man, I can only hit the jackpot.”
 


Yeah, that's the limit of talent.

It must be a wall as a person...
 


[...Are you really that stupid?]

"...yes?"

"You're not a genius? Are you serious? Do you really think you're that good?"
 


The wise man looked at Leo with a very serious expression.
 


[Genius isn't just about being exceptionally talented. A true genius is someone who has their own unique way of doing things.]

“Do I have something like that?”

[Yeah. There is.]
 


The wise man, who had been silent for a moment, said:
 


[You don't give up. That's the strongest talent I know.]

“...Isn’t that obvious?”
 


If you have a goal, run towards it.

A very simple and obvious fact.

The wise man speaks as if it were a great achievement.
 


[Of course. But there are countless people all over the world who can't even do that obvious thing.]

“There must be many people who are more amazing than me.”

So you gave up? When you realized you weren't a genius, did you think, "Oh really? Then I guess I'll just quit?"
 


That was absolutely not the case. Even if there were people more talented than him, that was the case, and Leo was Leo.
 


[Then let me ask you one thing.]

“...What is it?”

[What were you thinking when you died to the golem?]

“...This kid even abuses a corpse?”

[Put the jokes away and tell me the truth. You already know this.]
 


The smile disappears from his face.
 


And then a short phrase comes out.
 


“I wanted to beat Ariasviel Reinhardt.”

[..She was already dead at that time.]

"Still, I wanted to win. Even if it meant dying, I wanted to win, at least in my heart."

[Khaha...! Khahahahahahaha!!]
 


The wise man laughed. A madness so strong it almost seemed madness filled the room.

The wise man stopped laughing as his ears became deaf from laughter.
 


[And you still say you have no talent? You even want to beat someone who's already dead?]
“......” 


[Admit it. You're a guy who never gives up.]

“...If I admit it, will things change?”
 


The wise man answered with a kind smile, as if looking at a child.
 


[I will help you. I will pass on to you all the magic I have accumulated.]
 


The wise man extended his hand.
 


[Be my disciple, Leonardo.]

“...Yes. Me too...”
 


But when I try to shake his hand, I can't get it to work. What's going on? Why is this happening?
 


[Oh, right. I'm a ghost, after all.]

“Is this what it means to be wise?”

[Do you want to fall behind?]
 


Although it was a little lacking, it was the moment when I found the best teacher.
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“But there is something I don’t understand.”

[What is it?]
 


The wise man, who was flying around the inn, asked back.
 


“Why did I come back to the past?”
 


Actually, I should have asked that first.

Because the sage becoming a teacher and returning to the past were two completely separate issues.
 


[It's probably because the magic in the Philosopher's Stone is reacting.]

“The magic reacted?”

[A miracle of sorts occurred because your mind reacted to the aggregation of pure magic and magical power.]

“...Is that possible?”
 


Frankly, I don't quite believe it. Even if it's a miracle, time travel isn't that simple of a magic trick.
 


[Most of them are just mentally challenged and go crazy.]

"...yes?"
 


This gentleman...?
 


[Hey, think about blowing a huge ball of air into a small balloon. No matter how hard you try, it'll pop in less than a second.]

“So you did that crazy thing to me?”

[That's what it is. Of course, I was planning to adjust it to some extent with my thoughts. Not crazy, but trauma enough to cause nightmares every day.]
 


At this point, I don't know if he's a wise man or a devil.
 


[But you didn't have to do that.]

"yes?"

[There was no need for that. Your mental strength has already withstood my Philosopher's Stone.]
 


So that's why you said earlier that you don't know how to give up.
 


“Then what came in the past...”

[I told you, if you persevere, a miracle will happen.]

“...That’s what this regression is?”

[Yes. Perhaps the intense obsession before death manifested itself in the form of a miracle.]
 


Obsession... that's...
 


“Fighting Ariasviel...”

[You're such a consistent brat. Are you that upset that you lost to that girl earlier?]

“...That’s right. Because he was an opponent I wanted to win against no matter what.”
 


Despite his words, Ariasviel was Leo's goal and aspiration. He forged himself into a sword to defeat her.
 


[But in the end, we won.]
 


It's true that we won. But...
 


“I don’t like winning like this.”

[okay?]

"The one who's winning now is Ariasviel, who hasn't fully matured. By comparison, my mentality is still the same as when I was an adult."

[That's true. It's hard to feel proud of winning.]

“And since we let our guard down, it’s hard to say it was a complete victory.”
 


It's not just a matter of talent.

The current situation was foul play, as if Leo himself had resorted to trickery.
 


"Ariasviel is not only skilled, but her potential is far greater than mine. When I was barely able to master Aura, she was already capable of firing Auras in succession."
 


Defeating her before she fully matured was a different direction from Leo's own wish.
 


[Then what should I do? Wait until they grow up? That'll take at least ten years.]

“Then what, I guess I’ll just wait.”

[...what?]
 


Ten years was not a weight of time that could be answered calmly.

Was it only 10 years? The realm Leo could have hoped for could take more than 10 years.
 


Are you serious? Is it something you should be so stubborn about?
 


Still, I could wait.
 


“At least for me.”
 


A moment of silence flowed through the sage's soul at that answer. Then, the sage spoke again.
 


[...Do you have feelings for him?]

“Huh? No.”

[Why is it an immediate answer?]

"Because there isn't. I've been living as a member of that family for over five years, and I don't really think about it."
 


Ariasviel was certainly a beautiful woman. If only she had lined up men to woo her, she could have completed the long journey of the kingdom.
 


But to Leo, she was a rival.

Instead of spending time loving her, it felt more efficient to study martial arts to beat her.
 


[...I really am... crazy in a weird way.]

“Because I want to win. So...”
 


Now, the most important concern was.
 


“What do we do now?”
 


History had changed, so it was time to think about what to do about it.
 

*** 

 


Ariasviel Reinhardt
 


She is a warrior who is praised as having the most natural talent under the warrior family.
 


He was a genius who killed an orc, a slaughterer of novice adventurers, at the age of 10, and even subdued a young wyvern at the age of 13.
 


No warrior was powerless under her sword.
 


but
 


“...I lost. For the first time.”
 


Not like today.
 


“Why...?”
 


It was clearly an ordinary mercenary who had challenged her to a fight.
 


"You're such a great knight, aren't you? There's no need to drag this out. Let's just have a go."
 


It was a proposition of a duel without any manners or formality, but she accepted it without hesitation. Those kinds of fighters would be crushed if they lost even once.
 


He tried to fight the boy with a dagger instead of a longsword, in order to make him give up completely.
 


but
 


"But you know what? If you fight with a fruit knife like that, you'll lose."
 


In just a few seconds, the boy's demeanor changed.
 


And what followed was his own defeat.
 


...No, that wasn't it either.
 


"I lost. If you hadn't let your guard down, you wouldn't have known the outcome."
 


Contrary to his burning competitive spirit, he showed strange logic and then arbitrarily admitted his defeat.
 


This kind of victory was not something she wanted herself.
 


Still
 


"What can I do? It doesn't matter whether you chose it or not. I just can't accept my victory."
 


Saying so, the boy leisurely went his way. So leisurely that he could no longer be held back.
 


“Miss, are you okay?”
 


Jehard, the knight in charge of her escort and guidance, observed her complexion.
 


"...are you okay."
 


Although her face was expressionless, there were shadows on it.
 


"Miss, don't worry too much about it. It's not even a formal duel, it's a cowardly..."

“He’s not a coward. And he won’t admit his victory either.”
 


At that time, Jehard left Ariasviel alone for a while to find an inn to stay in. Although she was a knight escort, Ariasviel was already a knight of comparable strength to Jehard.
 


‘...So I left you alone for a while... In the meantime...’
 


Meanwhile, Ariasviel was challenged to a duel and defeated. Even if it wasn't a formal duel, it had the potential to be a great shame for her and her family.
 


"...Jehard."

"Yes, Miss."

"Come find that kid."

"...yes?"
 


Jehard asked back at the sudden request.
 


"Find that kid."
 


Ariasviel, today she felt humiliation and a competitive spirit for the first time.
 

*** 

 


[Hey, kid.]
“...” 


[Hey, Leonardo.]
“...” 


Hey, are you deaf?

“Hey, shut up.”
 


I was meditating to gather mana, but he kept talking to me.
 


[Would you mind my optic nerves that have to look at a guy sitting still with his clothes off for 4 hours?]

“Then go outside. You can fly in the sky.”

[You can't. There's a philosopher's stone in your heart, so you can't go far.]
 


wait for a sec.
 


“Then I have to live with you for the rest of my life?”

[Then that's the way it is. We should go together at least once.]

“Ugh...this is the worst.”

[What the heck?]

“Then we have to be together when we go to the bathroom or shower...!”

[Ugh... Just thinking about it makes me sick...]
 


The victim is Leo himself, but he doesn't understand why he's feeling nauseous. He's a ghost after all, so he probably didn't eat anything.
 


“Okay, I’ll just do it for 30 more minutes and then I’ll leave.”

[What have you been doing all this time without even making a mana core? Back in my day, I made a mana core every time I ate...]

“I was left an orphan after my mother passed away, so I didn’t have time to do anything. I didn’t know how.”

[...Ah...um...okay.]
 


Perhaps because he had answered too harshly, the wise man ended his lecture in a bland tone, without saying anything.
 


[Then should I tell you a better way?]

“Is there a better way? Is there one?”
 


The mana breathing technique Leo uses is the Empire's best polishing technique developed by the Reinhardt family.

It's a technique that can't be surpassed with just any breathing technique.
 


‘But is there something that surpasses that?’

[Leonardo, I am a wise man.]

"yes."

[I am a wise man.]

"yes."

[I'm a wise man!]

“Ah! That’s right! Yes!”
 


What kind of answer do you want? Are you really a ghost and have lost your mind?
 


[Because I'm a sage, I've already developed a new mana cultivation method! Do you understand?]

“Then say so!”
 


What kind of old man is this, talking in circles?
 


[Then should I not tell you?]

“Ha... please tell me.”

[Properly and politely.]
 


Yes, even though he was so old, they spared his life.
 


“Oh, great sage, please impart your profound teachings to this lowly mercenary.”

[Yes. You lowly, crazy mercenary. I'll tell you personally.]
 


Just a teacher and all, let's take out the stone in your heart.
 


[Sigh...!]
 


Suddenly the air around us began to tremble.
 


"uh...?"
 


Mana began to swirl around Leo, and at the same time, it slowly clung to his respiratory system and skin.
 


[Whew... It's hard to be in a spirit state.]

“...What...what did you do?”

[Guess. This is a test from your teacher.]
 


The typical method of mana practice involves inhaling through the nose and mouth to inhale mana particles from the air into the body.

And it activates the mana in the lungs, drawing mana particles into the body like a magnet.
 


“But this...”
 


This mana particle itself is absorbed into the body, into the skin. Normally, it would cling awkwardly to the skin and then fall off, but this mana particle seeped into the body like fine cosmetic powder.
 


[Do you have any idea what it is?]

“Did you split the mana particles further and absorb them into my body?”

[This is a super-efficient mana training method I developed. It can compress what took you four hours to do into one hour.]
 


This idea was honestly... I can only say it was incredible.

The theory alone was amazing, but putting it into practice was unbelievable.
 


It was no different from the principle that humans breathe only through their skin, not through their lungs.
 


“Is it possible?”

[I only do what I can.]
 


It was well worth a try.
 


I sat cross-legged again and began to try a new mana breathing technique.
 


‘...It’s not about focusing on attaching the particles to the skin.’
 


The important thing is to grind it finely enough to absorb the mana particles.
 


“...That won’t work.”
 


After about 30 minutes, Leo got up from his seat.
 


What? You're giving up already?

"no."
 


Leo picked up the sword he had placed on the floor.
 


[Why are you wearing black? What are you doing?]

“I’ll do it my way.”
 


After saying that, he went out of the inn.
 


[Note that you can cut mana particles with a knife...]

“I know there isn’t. I know that too.”

[That's a bitch talking.]
 


Leo took off his shirt and started swinging his sword.
 


[...hmm?]
 


The mana particles that had been awkwardly sticking to me started to be properly absorbed into my skin this time.
 


[...Are the mana particles splitting further?]
 


Looking at it again, it wasn't that. The mana particles themselves, even though they were split, were still quite thick.
 


[I see...!]
 


The principle of the three-time look method was understood.

What Leo is doing now is not reducing the number of mana particles.
 


[I was expanding the pores of my skin. With swordsmanship, that is.]
 


Swinging a sword to activate the body and expand the narrow qi pores was a new application that the wizard-wise man had not been able to utilize.
 


[...You little shit, you're saying this isn't a genius?]
 


It wasn't just the wise man who was shocked.
 


“...That... What is that, Miss?”
“......?” 

 


Reinhard's two knights who came to find Leo were also speechless with shock.
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“...What is that...what is that...? Miss?”
 


Those words made Ariasviel feel frustrated.
 


If Jehard, the escort knight and guide knight, doesn't know, then isn't it natural that Ariasviel herself doesn't know either?
 


I have never heard or seen such a mana cultivation method.
 


‘...but...the principle is...’
 


However, she calmly observed the boy's swordsmanship and mana. She began to calmly analyze how they worked.
 


“...splitting the mana particles.”

"yes?"

“It splits the mana particles around it and absorbs them into its body.”

“...How is that... possible...”
 


At that unpleasant sound, Ariasviel felt a deep resentment forming in her throat.
 


“...Ha... Let me talk to you first.”

“No, Miss! I’ll go first!”
 


Before even getting permission, Jehard ran to where Leo was.

Even young Ariasviel could sense that his hasty actions were meant to compensate for his own incompetence.
 

*** 

 


Jehard ran over and approached Leo, who was training, and said.
 


“Look here.”

“...Hmph...!”
 


But Leo only swung his sword.
 


“Look here!”

“Hot...!”
 


There was still no answer.
 


"hey!!"

“...Ha...right...”
 


Leo stopped practicing as if he couldn't help being called three times in a row.
 


“What’s going on?”

“There is a distinguished guest looking for you. Come with me quickly.”

“I don’t like it.”

"...what?!"
 


With that rejection, Leo swung his sword again.
 


[Can I not go?]
 


The wise man next to him scratched his beard and asked.
 


Leo answered him in a small whisper.
 


“It’s okay. If you’re truly a special guest, you’ll come to me in person.”

[That's true, though.]

“More than that, you don’t have to hide, do you?”

[It's okay. I can only see the guy with the Philosopher's Stone.]
 


I thought it was a bit too confident, but was that why? It must be convenient.
 


[But judging by his appearance, that kid doesn't seem like an ordinary knight.]
 


True to his word, Jehard's attire was reminiscent of an upper-class nobleman. From his neat and clean armor to his adorned sword, it boasted the status of his family.
 


‘Jehard, you used to be Ariasviel’s escort knight.’
 


Leo remembered him too.

He was a knight who was soon dismissed from his family due to his mediocre skills and useless pride.
 


“Hey you! How dare you say it’s safe!”

"Normally, whether you're a guest or not, it's polite to come in person. Ask them to come in person."
 


It was a rather gentlemanly refusal, considering the territoriality he had shown when he became the heir of the family.
 


“You are a precious person, beyond anything a bastard like you could ever imagine. Can’t you come quickly?!”
 


Jehard tried to grab Leo's arm. Perhaps it was a tactic to exert force and intimidate him.
 


Bang!
 


“Kwaaaak!!”

“Get your hands off me.”
 


Leo glared at him, grabbing his arm in reverse.
 


[In which country is it customary to grab someone's arm and then tell them to move their hand away?]
 


Oh, I admit that.
 


Leo took the wise man's advice and let go of the hand he was holding.
 


“...This...! This...! This little brat doesn’t even know where to go!!”
 


Unable to bear the humiliation, Jehard drew his sword from its scabbard.
 


“Stop it, Jehard.”
 


Ariasviel, who could no longer stand by and watch, stopped him.
 


“Ah... Miss?”

“Put the sword away.”

“Ha...but...”

“Put the sword away.”
 


At those words, Jehard sighed deeply and put away his sword.
 


“The escort knight was rude. I apologize.”
 


Jehard's mouth fell open at the apple. He had only seen Ariasviel's apples so far, counting them on one hand.
 


"You know what I mean. It was my fault for not going right away."

“This kid...! If the young lady apologizes...!”
 


Ariasviel glared sharply at Jehard's shout.
 


“Don’t interfere, Jehard.”

“...Ah...I understand, Miss.”

[Why is that kid always so excited?]
 


That's true. If you don't have the skills, you should at least have a good personality.
 


“So why did you come? It’s late.”

“Fight me again. Properly.”
 


She grabbed the longsword from its scabbard. It was a pledge to herself not to let her guard down like she had when they first met.
 


“...I’m sorry, but I have to decline for now.”
 


Her eyes move sharply.
 


“...Why are you refusing?”

"It takes time to adapt to a new training method. I don't want to train until I've perfected it."
 


At those words, her attention turned from the sparring to Leo's training methods.
 


“That mana training method from earlier?”

“Yeah, that one.”

“It’s a strange training method. You split mana particles and absorb them into your skin?”
 


My mouth naturally fell open at the correct answer that came out immediately.
 


[I'm definitely jealous. I figured that out right away.]
 


So, that's what makes a true genius.
 


"I haven't been practicing Mana Training for very long, so I'm not used to it. My body hasn't even developed a core yet."

“...What? There’s... no core?”
 


Ariasviel couldn't believe it.

You move so fast and you don't even have a mana core?
 


“It just so happened. I created this training method after fighting you.”

[Why do you seem to have forgotten that a great teacher taught you?]
 


When you bring up the topic of someone who is already dead, the atmosphere suddenly becomes cold.
 


“...That’s why I can’t fight you right now. From your perspective, it’s better to fight a real guy.”

“That’s true, but when exactly can we fight?”
 


When I refused, her expression turned slightly sullen. She was still a child, after all.
 


“When are you leaving?”

“...I have to go back in a week at the latest.”

"Then let's fight then. On the last day. You won't have any complaints about that, right?"
 


She nodded at Leo's suggestion.
 


“Okay. Then I’ll come then.”

“Okay. It’s late now, so go.”

“No, before that.”
 


Before leaving, Ariasviel asked one last question. In a way, this was the most important.
 


“What is your name?”

“...Huh? You don’t know?”

“You suddenly came and asked me to spar with you. Without even introducing yourself.”
 


Is it my imagination that the ghost next to me's eyes suddenly turn cold at those words?
 


"Kid, you're always the same, now as you were then. Even when you were beating up the guardians of other people's houses."
 


No, it's not my imagination.
 


“Ahem...! My name is Leonardo.”

“Don’t be so cocky and speak honestly. Where did you get the chance?”
 


Why is that guy going crazy again?
 


[At that level, isn't he a knight or a gangster?]
 


That ghost thug needs to hear what that escort thug has to say.

Oh, what a pity.
 


“How do you say a surname that doesn’t exist?”

“No last name?”

“I don’t have a father. So I don’t have a surname.”
 


[What about your mother's side?]
 


My mother's side didn't pass down their surname. It's not a surname that can be proudly held up, or something.
 


"So, I'm just Leonardo. Don't spit it out unless you're going to make me a father who doesn't exist."

“...Okay, I got it.”
 


She said that and walked out of the inn.
 


“...I haven't introduced myself. I'm Ariasviel Reinhardt.”
 


She said, looking back briefly.
 


“Ah...! Miss! You're saying your last name here...”
 


Even as he said that, Jehard glanced at Leonardo.

I couldn't stand to wonder how that bratty brat would act in front of the warrior family.
 


“Oh, right. Reinhard, be careful on your way home at night.”
 


But that surprised me last night. More than 10 years ago.
 


Jehard was dumbfounded by those words, his face as if he were being stabbed in the stomach. Ariasviel ignored them and continued on her way.
 


[He's gone. But Reinhard? Is he from that warrior family?]

“Yes, that’s the warrior family.”

[I thought he looked like that kid Ruben, but he's his descendant.]

"yes?"
 


Ruben Reinhard, the name of the first warrior 300 years ago.
 


Surely that doesn't mean...
 


Oh, didn't I tell you? That little Ruben guy learned magic from me too. He's pretty smart.

"...ah..."
 


The teacher Leo came to serve was a greater person than he had expected.
 


[Do you now have respect for this wise man? Of course! I am a natural monument and a legend in and of myself...!]

“...How can a person live as a eunuch for 300 years?”
 


How is that possible for humans?

It was really great.
 


[It really kills me.]
 


Unfortunately, he said he couldn't kill it.
 

*** 

 


It was strange.
 


At first glance, he seemed like just another mercenary.
 


A mercenary with talents that are third-rate if he can't do it, or second-rate if he can.
 


But in one moment, the look in his eyes changed.
 


I've seen that look before.
 


'grandfather...'
 


Her grandfather.
 


It was similar to Marken Reinhardt's eyes.
 


Normally, only a soft energy like flowing water flowed out, but when he held the sword, it reminded him of Asura.
 


Sura's Eye, that child, at a similar age to himself, had reached that level.
 


‘...I'm sure the mana core also said it had no surname...’
 


Clearly, he was a mercenary, even without a family name. What caught my attention was his exceptional skills, regardless of his origins or lineage.
 


Without any property, without any environment,

Without any family, without any teacher,
 


Leonardo reached that level.
 


If we look at talent alone, he would be better than even the so-called genius himself.
 


What bothers me more than that is,
 


“...Why...?”
 


Just thinking about that boy made my heart race.
 


It was a feeling I was experiencing for the first time, a hot and thrilling emotion that made me feel like my entire life up until now was boring.
 


‘...Should I ask Jehard...’
 


I dismissed that thought immediately. It was something I'd always felt, but Jehard was the least trustworthy knight I knew.
 


‘Then what should we do?’
 


I don't know what to do with this emotion I'm experiencing for the first time.
 

“...” 

 


Her footsteps were already heading out the door. She carefully left the inn, even using Mana to muffle the sound of her footsteps.
 


'...Why am I like this?'
 


This was the first time I had seen such behavior and such deviant behavior.

But why is that?
 


My heart is pounding...!
 


As I walked towards the boy, towards the place where the boy was, my heart started beating faster.
 


Boohoo!
 


The closer you get, the louder the wind gets.

It must be the sound of Leonardo himself swinging his sword.
 


“Hey! It’s the old man!!”
 


After that, Leonardo's voice was also heard.
 


Boom!! Bang!!
 


“I don’t even touch a dog when I’m eating!!”
 


Leonardo swung his sword through the air as if he was crazy.
 


“You have nothing better to do, so you show me people’s intestines while you eat?!”
 


Leo was making a mess of the surroundings with his sword, repeatedly making unintelligible noises.
 


“Why should I look inside you?! You threw up all the meat I bought with money I didn’t have!!”
 


What was amazing was that he was maintaining his mana training even while being so angry.
 


“If you want to show off your talents so much, why don’t you just cut it in half? Master!?”
 


As he shouted, mana began to gather in Leonardo's sword. The sword, now compressed to its limit, slashed horizontally.
 


Kwaaaang!!
 


The giant tree in front of me was cut down in one fell swoop.
 


"...uh?"
 


As the giant tree was cut down, it fell towards Ariasviel.
 


'hurry...!'
 


She tried to draw the sword next to her. But...
 


‘No sword?!’
 


I was in such a hurry that I didn't even bring a sword.
 


Kuung!!
 


The tree trunk fell, raising a thick cloud of dust.
 


“...Uh...uh uh?”
 


Ariasviel failed to respond properly. Even a genius like her would have found it difficult to deal with such a situation without a weapon or a proper stance.
 


But she wasn't hurt.
 


“...Are you okay?”
 


Because Leo avoided her while holding her in both arms.
 


'Thump...thump...thump, thump, thump...!'
 


suddenly
 


My heart is racing.
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“...Are you okay?”
 


I didn't expect Ariasviel to suddenly appear from behind a tree. Did she see all that crazy shit I did earlier?
 


[Who said that?]

“Okay, so shut up! Just a sec!!”
 


Is it because I'm a sage? What kind of wise man is so incompetent that he doesn't even have a fingernail?!
 


“...Uh huh...? Sorry...”
 


When Leo suddenly shouted, she apologized. To Ariasviel, it seemed like she'd asked, "Are you okay?" and then immediately told him to shut up.
 


“Oh, sorry. I didn’t mean that to you.”

"what...?"

“How are you? Are you hurt?”
 


I asked as calmly as possible to hide my crazy behavior.
 


“Oh, it’s okay.”
 


Ariasviel's face flushed red. Her heartbeat could be heard beyond her wrist.
 


Even though she said that and was so strong, she was still a child of only 13 years old.
 


‘It’s not surprising to be surprised.’
 


Thinking so, Leo carefully put her down.
 


“Sorry, I was too focused on training.”

“Cultivation...? That...?”
 


I vaguely remember what I did earlier.

Even without having to recall it, I could see the madness just by looking around the chaotic surroundings.
 


[Anyone could tell he was crazy. That was it.]
 


Who is it because of that old man?
 


You might think Leo was overly excited, but from his perspective, he couldn't help but feel angry.
 


Imagine an old man's ghost suddenly superimposing his own body onto your face.
 


What if it wasn't just a single piece, but had all the intricate internal organs perfectly implemented?
 


Even if you are not eating, you will vomit.
 


‘Even now, thinking about it... ugh, especially the kidneys...’
 


At that time, I was eating stir-fried meat and beans. I was trying to get some protein, but I ended up throwing it all up.
 


“...This is the first time I’ve seen a training method that makes you so angry.”
 


Leo did it for the first time too. He didn't want to do it again.
 


"That's... well, there was a reason for this. To preserve my dignity as a human being..."

[Without even having any dignity.]
 


Should I really kill him? He's already dead.
 


“...Oh! Anyway, I really didn't mean to do this! I'm so sorry!”
 


Leo, holding back his anger at the old man, bowed his head to Ariasviel and apologized.
 


In the end, she was the victim.
 


“...It’s okay. I’m not hurt, and I came here on my own.”

“But... why did you come?”
 


There was still time until the date of the meeting. It had only been a day since the appointment, and yet she had arrived.
 


"...that..."
 


Ariasviel hesitated to answer.

That makes sense...
 


‘...Why did I come...?’
 


Because she herself didn't know why.

I was drawn here by the pounding of my heart and this was it.
 


'...but...'
 


I couldn't say that out loud.

If I told her, she would definitely think I was a strange woman.
 


“...I... was curious about the unique training method you used...”

“...Cultivation method? Could it be that thing from before?!”
 


Leo recalled the madness from earlier. Focusing on such madness was seriously detrimental to his mental health.
 


Ariasviel, who thought the same thing, quickly shook her head.
 


“Not that! Mana cultivation method!”

“Ah... Are you talking about Mana Training?”
 


The wise man's eyebrows twitched at the name.
 


[Mana Training Technique? That's what you called it?]
 


Leo answered in a small voice, minimizing the movement of his mouth.
 


“My naming sense is poor, but... it would be nice to have a name, even if it’s just a rough one.”

[No, it's okay for something like that. But I don't have the experience to teach you anything.]

“What are you talking about by yourself?”
 


Still, as much as I muttered, I couldn't help but see the person right in front of me.
 


We have to find a way somehow, if we keep going like this, we'll look like crazy.
 


“...No, it’s just that. I talk to myself a lot.”

“I see. That’s unusual.”
 


Fortunately, it passed like that.
 


“...I've never seen such a practice before. Even in my family, there was no such practice.”
 


Is it just my imagination that makes the corners of the wise man's mouth go up at those words?
 


[As expected, he's a descendant of Reuben! He's not like some idiot who gave him a chance!]
 


It wasn't my imagination. The corners of my mouth were rising, almost to the point of turning vertically upward.
 


“He may be a little lacking in character, but he had a good teacher.”

[Yeah, no.]
 


Oh, really not. You're not just lacking a little, you're lacking a lot.
 


"I see..."
 


Ariasviel nodded, then looked at the sword Leo held. Leo could easily discern the meaning of that gaze.
 


“Since we’re here, would you like to practice together?”

"...training?"
 


At the word training, Ariasviel's expressionless eyes sparkled.
 


“...but I don’t have a sword...”

“Then take this.”
 


At the mention of having no sword, Leo pulled out the sword worn on his other waist and held it out.
 


“It’s cheap, but it’s useful.”
 


It might not be a very satisfying sword for the young lady of a warrior family who has only used swords made by famous blacksmiths throughout her life, but for Leo, it was a relatively decent weapon.
 


"...thank you."

"what?"
 


It felt strange.

Leo hadn't heard many thank-yous while living as a servant in her family. He could probably count them on his fingers and toes.
 


"...why?"
 


But it was rude to show that kind of attitude when expressing gratitude.
 


“Ah... it’s nothing. I just thought I misheard.”
 


Leo wiped his trembling expression and raised his sword.
 


“Then let’s begin.”

“Oh, I see.”
 


She also began to gather mana while holding an old sword.
 


[...What's that kid?]
 


The moment he saw her training method, the wise man's jaw dropped open.
 


“He’s a genius. A true genius.”
 


Ariasviel Reinhardt, as soon as she saw Leo's training, she was splitting mana particles in the same way.
 


No, it wasn't the same.
 


‘You’re splitting the mana particles more finely than I am.’
 


At that level, it wasn't splitting, but rather grinding particles. It would be possible to absorb mana without resorting to any training methods.
 


'...for a moment...'
 


But when she started training, she felt uncomfortable.
 


"...what..."

[What? Why? Isn't it good?]
 


It was true that he was good at it.
 


“At the level of an ordinary person.”
 


The genius, Ariasviel's talent, does not end here.
 


This means that it doesn’t stop at just ‘doing well.’
 


'Come to think of it, it was the same when we first fought.'
 


The first time I fought him, I thought he might be weak because he was young. But the second time I watched him swordsman, I could clearly see his flaws.
 


“Stop for a moment.”

"...why?"

“That’s not it.”
 


At those words, Ariasviel tilted her head.
 


“...the particles were well split.”

“Not that. I’m talking about swordsmanship.”
 


Leo grabbed her sword.
 


“The swordsmanship is wrong.”
 


Ariasviel's eyes sharpened at that remark. She was always proud of her swordsmanship.
 


It was a swordsmanship that was acknowledged by the knights of the family, the knight Jehard, and even the head of the family, his father.
 


"What's wrong? I did what you taught me."
 


He was angry at being criticized for his swordsmanship.
 


“Who? That escort knight?”

“Oh, just like Jehard taught me.”
 


Despite his character, Jehard was a knight recognized by the Reinhard family. His skills and accomplishments were beyond comparison to those of other families.
 


“Then that’s the problem.”

"...what?"

[...what?]
 


The wise man and Ariasviel asked with the same pitch and tone of voice.
 


“...That’s the problem?”

“Oh, that’s a problem.”
 


In Leo's eyes, it was a matter of no doubt.
 


“...Why is that a problem?”

“Then let me ask you, what do you have in common with that gentleman named Jehad?”
 


Ariasviel hesitated for a moment to answer that question.
 


“Same... point?”

“Yeah, are there any physical similarities?”
 


She didn't hesitate to answer.
 


'that...'
 


Because it didn't exist at all.

Jehard and Ariasviel differed in gender, physique, height, flexibility, muscle mass, and even talent.
 


“No?”

"...uh."

"What's the point of copying another child's swordsmanship, from his face to his claws? It's a completely different case of swordsmanship."
 


Following the master's swordsmanship was a natural lesson to take when first learning swordsmanship.
 


'But that's only for beginners who have just started swordsmanship.'
 


Once you've mastered swordsmanship, you need to develop your own unique techniques and forms. The more talented you are, the more you need to develop them.
 


'But Ariasviel didn't do that.'
 


It wasn't because Ariasviel lacked talent. Quite the opposite.
 


'I told you, you're still inflexible.'
 


Ariasviel was too honest. She was always a person who prioritized rules and regulations.
 


So, they always use the knowledge they've learned. While they may be able to develop more than anyone else in the direction they were taught, they can't use it in a different way.
 


[The growth potential is crazy, but the application ability is lacking.]
 


It was an exquisite summary.
 


'Before the regression, that little brat was definitely cut off and he went on to become more successful.'
 


But there was no need to wait until then.
 


“Get in shape.”
 


At those words, Ariasviel took up her stance and grabbed her sword.
 


"...outline..."
 


Leo began to move her leg gently with one hand.
 


“Is this it?”
“...?!” 

 


Her face flushed at the sudden contact. Her heartbeat quickened and her face grew hot. But Leo, who was only looking at her legs and body, had no way of knowing.
 


[Can you just touch it like that?]

"It's okay. After fighting for years, I've figured out this guy's muscles and bone structure."
 


In that field, Leo was the best of all.
 


[That's not what I meant... I think it's a bit perverted. In many ways.]
 


What do you want me to do? If this is just to satisfy her own ulterior motives, she'll either swing her sword or slap me.
 


[Wait, but how can you communicate without opening your mouth?]

<Oh, I'm talking about that now.>

[What? Aurora?]

<Mana is replenished and the core is formed to some extent.>
 


Although it wasn't perfect, it was able to emit this much aura.
 


[Does that mean you can communicate with telepathy? Auras don't have that ability, do they?]

<It's not telepathy. It's a vibration that creates a small sound near the heart.>
 


I thought that if I did that, the philosopher's stone would vibrate and I would be able to hear a sound.
 


I was half in doubt, but I didn't know it would actually succeed.
 


[...Hey, if this isn't genius, then what are the others? Are they just trash? Waste? Something like that?]

<Look at the guy in front of you right now.>
 


Leo finished correcting his posture and took his hand away.
 


“Okay, now swing it.”

“...Huh?! Hey hey!”
 


Why are you so flustered? Is it because I suddenly touched you so much? But you're not the type of person to care about that.
 


Whee!
 


She swung her sword in confusion.
 


A short, sharp tone.
 


A long, thick gust of wind follows that blow.
 


[crazy...]
 


The trees in the forest are shaking,
 


[what...]
 


Summer leaves are falling like late autumn leaves.
 


The scene was like the appearance and disappearance of a storm.
 


This is true genius.
 


I have never been able to break it in my entire life
 


It was the true image of a genius.
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Ariasviel Reinhardt.
 


She was a representative example of the so-called elite, that is, genius.
 


Ariasviel Reinhardt was a being who could grow as much as she wanted as long as she had the basic framework of theory.
 


But unfortunately, she was a genius beyond the norm.
 


Theory is only a framework, and if talent is inflated, the theory is nothing more than a shackle that stifles growth.
 


This is precisely why geniuses shatter theories and create their own schools of thought. They are dissatisfied with the slow progress brought about by theory.
 


But Ariasviel was different.
 


She didn't break the theory she had learned.
 


This, paradoxically, was also because she had talent beyond the norm.
 


‘Strong... How can you be this old...’

"You're a genius! You've grown so much already...!"
 


No matter how much theory oppressed her, she grew faster than other geniuses. Her extraordinary talent transcended theories that were out of place.
 


So no one thought that her talent was suppressed.
 


But still, I am ahead of everyone else.
 


but
 


"If you don't like me losing, just call it a draw. Okay?"
 


There was a human being ahead of him.
 


‘Then that’s the problem.’
 


There was someone who pointed out my problem exactly.
 


We will create a framework that suits you,
 


‘Okay, now swing it.’
 


Teacher, this is the first time I have met someone who can teach me.
 


Swaaaah...
 


The trees sway in the wind.
 


"...uh...?"
 


The leaves fall one by one in the wind created by his sword.
 


‘My heart is... pounding...’
 


My heart is pounding, just like when I first met that boy.
 


Yeah, that's what it's like.
 


‘A sense of accomplishment.’
 


For the first time, I felt a sense of accomplishment in what I did.
 


It wasn't something I simply followed along with ease, but something I 'learned' by learning properly from someone.
 


‘...Why?’
 


I came to see the boy to calm my heartbeat,
 


‘Why is my heart pounding more...?’
 


Rather, I'm even more excited.
 

*** 

 


[...Why is it like this? Is this what the times are like these days? Huh?! Is this the golden age where only geniuses emerge?!]

<That's right. Where did that guy come from?>

[You too! How do you develop that right away!?]
 


Why are you getting so angry and making such a fuss? I'm so angry that that guy is a genius among geniuses.
 


"Nothing special. I just brought back the pose Ariasviel used in her previous life."
 


I have roughly explained the appropriate posture for your current growth status.
 


I thought she would catch up right away, but it was more of a shock than I expected.
 


“How is it? Not bad, right?”

“...Huh?! Hey... Are you okay!”
 


She looked at herself with a surprised expression. Her face was flushed and her eyes were bright red.
 


‘It’s surprising.’
 


That skill is something that you can only acquire about six months after Jehard is cut off.
 


I haven't been able to completely catch up with the 1-star Mana Coreron yet, but judging from the Mana Training I did earlier, it won't be a matter of time.
 


“Then go. I’ll worry about the knight escort.”
 


The moon was already high in the sky. If I stayed out too long, I didn't know what kind of trouble the thugs would cause.
 


“I see...”
 


Ariasviel's expressionless face darkened. Even though the change wasn't dramatic, her disappointment was clear.
 


"Is it a shame that your training ends here?"
 


Even I would feel the same way. I'd overcome my limitations and grow remarkably in just one day, so how disappointing would it be if it ended so quickly?
 


“Do you want to come tomorrow too?”

"...uh?"

"This would be a good time. I'll have to hear what that knight-errant knight has to say."

“...That...is that okay?”

"Okay. I find it boring to practice alone, and I think waiting a week would be a bit daunting."
 


This was Leo's own consideration.

At the same time, it was also a respect for his rival, who had always stimulated his competitive spirit.
 


"no?"

“...No. Okay.”
 


The corners of her mouth rose subtly. It had been a long time since I'd seen such a clumsy smile.
 


“Then go quickly. Reinhard, it’s getting late, so be careful.”

“Okay. I won’t be late.”
 


Ariasviel said that and returned.
 


"...ah."
 


Then she turned her head and added:
 


“You can call me Ariasviel. Leonardo.”
 


Saying that, she left.
 


[...You little shit, you're a player.]

<Yes, next time.>

[This time, will you show me the inside of your stomach?]
 


I told you, Ariasphil and I aren't that close.
 


Anyway, these are the eunuchs.
 

*** 

 


“...Are you sleeping?”
 


Today, too, she watched over Jehard as he slept. Jehard was sound asleep, even to the sound of Ariasviel's voice.
 


The training he gave her was bound to be exhausting for Jehard's abilities.
 


‘I have to go.’
 


But now, she was not interested in such classes.
 


Ariasviel went out of the inn with an excited expression.
 


"What should I learn today? Learning today will be fun, right?"
 


As I run, various thoughts about the class come to mind. Thinking of that boy, Leonardo, always makes my head and heart race.
 


"...Are you here?"
 


Today too, the boy swings his sword in the forest.
 


"Leonardo!"

"Okay, then you'll do as you were doing?"

"okay."
 


Both she and Leo took up swords.
 


"Huh...!"
 


Then, each of them began swinging their swords, continuing their training while splitting the mana around them.
 


[Little one.]

What's going on?

[But does this make sense?]

What is it?
 


The sage looked back and forth between Leo and Ariasviel.
 


[Even if we train together, in reality we are just training separately.]
 


It seemed that way. They were swinging their swords without paying attention to each other.
 


<It makes sense.>

[Is that so? Now that I think about it, the surrounding mana particles seem to have become more refined.]
 


As the saying goes, when two people split the mana particles, the particle size decreased significantly. The amount absorbed also increased accordingly.
 


[But isn't it meaningless since it's only for one person to eat and is shared between two people?]
 


That was an undeniable fact. In fact, if you calculate this, the amount of mana absorbed is roughly the same.
 


<...Actually...>

[...also...]
 


The sage looked at Leo with a meaningful gaze. If he had the wisdom, he would have already noticed.
 


[I have feelings for that guy...!]

<I want to raise him well and win.>
 


...the wise man's eyes blink.
 


[You had feelings... didn't you?]

<Heart? Yes. The desire to win. A competitive spirit.>
 


The blinking eyes are incredibly cold.
 


[...eunuch bastard.]

"Who is the eunuch?!"

"uh?"
 


Her voice rose in frustration. Ariasviel, who had been swinging her sword at the shout, turned her head.
 


"What? A swindler?"

"Ahahaha... I misspoke. Let's do what we were doing."

"It's okay. But what is a goja?"
 


...I could explain, but I don't want to. With the status of the high-ranking officials and the idols of the high-ranking officials right in front of me, I didn't want to bring it up even more.
 


"It's nothing. Let's continue."

[It's nothing. 'Who is it~?']
 


Ah. That nasal sound really sucks. If it weren't for the ghost kid, I'd break his nose.
 


So what? What do you mean, "raise and win?"

<When we first fought, I thought long and hard about why I wasn't satisfied.>
 


There was definitely a reason for it. It just took time to concretize it.
 


[So? What is it?]

<It's not the prime of life.>
 


It was an extremely obvious reason and cause.

What Leo wanted was a duel with a genius who was equally strong.

Even if you win a duel with such overwhelming tricks, can you be confident in yourself?
 


<If you base your pride on this, it will be shameful.>

[Of course. What do you expect from a ten-year-old? If you did that, I'd quit teaching you too.]

<Yes, that's natural.>
 


Even if she's a genius, she's still a child.

Even if you are a talented person who will become a great tree, it takes a minimum amount of time to grow.
 


<So, to help me grow.>
 


That day, when he had trained Ariasviel in swordsmanship, Leo was convinced.
 


<Ariasviel can become stronger. Faster than before her regression.>
 


Ariasphil's growth potential has not yet been fully unlocked.
 


If you just get the direction right, you can grow much faster than before the regression.
 


[So? You'll do that for me?]

<Yes, then the heyday will come much faster.>
 


Is this just the heyday? It's possible to aim for more. Then...
 


<In its prime, it was a truly satisfying duel...>

[You're the keyman.]
 


It was a word that made my ears, my hearing, questionable.
 


"yes?"

[You're saying that you raise them well and then catch and eat them? Why are you wrapping it up so beautifully?]
 


This guy is really...
 


"How can that be a key grab!? It's a hopeful story of growing together!"

[Yeah, no. You piece of shit.]
 


The old man, who was so old he was almost completely worn out, finally stuck out his rotten tongue. "I should rip that three-inch tongue out and stick it in my ear."
 


"what?"
 


I thought, "Oh no." It came out of my mouth again.
 


"...What is a key holder?"
 


...I could explain this again, but I don't want to.

Knowing the meaning of this word itself now felt like a shame.
 


"It's an abbreviation for the 'job' technique of 'growing taller'. It's slang used by gangsters, so never use it."

"Uh... I see."
 


When I spoke to her formally, she seemed to understand with a slightly embarrassed expression.

Yes, stay pure for now.
 


[Kuhahahahahahahahahahahaha!! The 'key' is..!! The 'job' technique to grow~!! Oh~! That's what it meant~? There are things this wise man doesn't know~?]
 


Don't be like that old man who only gets older and ends up being a loser.
 


Please grow up like before.
 


"Leonardo, I'm sorry to talk to myself, but could you look at that pose you did earlier?"

"Okay. Hurry up! Let's meet up!"
 


I had to change the subject quickly. That little girl didn't need to learn such filthy words as "gojani" and "kijab."
 


"I think this is the problem... I wish my combos were as fast as yours."

"You don't have to do it like me. You're flexible, so use your muscle elasticity rather than strength..."
 


The training continued like this.
 


Every night, Ariasviel would sneak out from Jehard and meet Leonardo.
 


Basically, she uses mana training techniques, and if she feels like her posture is not good, Leo gives her appropriate advice.
 


Such training continued for a week.
 


Leo was able to perfectly complete the Mana Core in seven days, and Ariasviel was able to compress and master the swordsmanship that would have taken a year to learn.
 


And the last day came.
 

 

*** 

 


"...Are you ready?"

"Yeah. Today for sure..."
 


On the last day, Ariasviel's eyes held a look of determination. It was a look of satisfaction.
 


"I will win."
 


She pulled a longsword from her waistband.
 


[Little one, try not to use 'that'.]

<I know. I have a conscience too.>
 


My pride did not allow me to use the 'skill' I learned from the wise man.

Winning that way would only have been an even greater humiliation.
 


"But that doesn't mean I can give in."
 


Leonardo also drew his sword from his waist.
 


"...Okay, match."
 


Jehard stood as a judge between the two.
 


"start!"
 


Kaang!!
 


At the same time as the shout, swords clashed.
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Swordsmanship is rampant.
 


“...What is... that...”
 


The wind pressure proportional to it resonates.
 


Jehard, who saw that sight, could only open his mouth.
 


‘...When did the young lady get to that level...!’
 


The Ariasviel before his eyes was not the ‘young lady’ he had known for a week.

The level of swordsmanship, the purity of mana, and even the attitude with which he approached it were all on a different level than before.
 


‘...and what about that kid...’
 


What is the identity of that boy who can receive all of Ariasviel's swords?
 


A mere mercenary... How...!?
 


But even in the midst of all this, there were two things that Jehard failed to notice.
 


The first is that Jehard himself couldn't completely follow the two's movements with his eyes.
 


The second is...
 


"...As expected, you're strong. I can't afford to hold back on my strength."

‘It’s faster than I thought. If I go light... I’ll get pushed back.’
 


The point was that those two boys and girls hadn't yet shown their full power.
 


Kaaaang!!
 


Their swords clashed, and the two briefly distanced themselves.
 


"after...!"
 


Ariasviel exhaled in one breath and fully deployed her mana.

The wind around her blew and the mana was concentrated on her.
 


[Come, kid.]

“I know.”
 


The sword strikes are fierce.

A fierce attack where each blow is a full blow, such swordsmanship has been rampant.
 


‘It’s not just about strength or posture.’
 


She accurately predicted Leo's trajectory and responded with the best swordsmanship suited to it.

After a week of training, Ariasviel had already figured out how to deal with Leo.
 


[He really is a genius. What kind of talent grows endlessly like a weed.]

<Is that a compliment?>
 


It's an amazing talent to turn praise into an insult.
 


but
 


"You've definitely gotten stronger. If things continue this way..."
 


You might lose by a hair's breadth.

I wasn't afraid of that fact.

No, it was quite the opposite.

It was a great thrill for Leo that she had become such a threat to him.
 


“Today...! I will win...!!”
 


She deployed her mana to the max to finish the job. She was no longer at the level of someone like Jehard.
 


but
 


"...uh?!"
 


The opponent was the number two who had always threatened her.
 


[oh...!]
 


It wasn't just one sword that deflected her sword.
 


“It’s definitely fast. It’ll be difficult to counterattack with just one.”
 


Because Leo counterattacked with two swords.
 


“...Leonardo, you were a two-handed swordsman...?”

“Well, it depends. I don’t really have a choice.”
 


Leonardo may have talent in martial arts, but he doesn't have the same level of growth potential as Ariasviel.
 


So the method I chose was...
 


<Learning as many and as diverse weapon techniques as possible is the method I have chosen.>

[Wouldn't it be better to just dig one well?]

<Some people do that, but this is better for me.>
 


Ariasviel can't be defeated by just one technique. In one way, she's undoubtedly first-class.
 


[So, are you saying that you'd rather go for a water tank battle?]

<My life's work could be summarized so trivially.>
 


Ignoring the insult, Leonardo grabbed the sword with both hands.
 


“I’m going.”
 


The counterattack has begun.
 


The speed was so fast that it was hard to compare it to before. It wasn't just that it was twice as fast, but the continuation of the chain was also combined in an irregular way.
 


‘Strong...! And fast...!’
 


Ariasviel, barely able to ward off the sword, was astonished and shocked. She thought she had made contact, but Leonardo had more than that.
 


'but...'
 


She also had more talent than that.
 


‘It’s not as strong as before.’
 


As he swung the sword with both hands, the strength of his attack was bound to be dispersed.
 


It wasn't easy to realize that, but she was the kind of person who always beat the number two.
 


Kaang!! Kang!!
 


The sound of the clash was noticeably different, and Leo's expression changed as he saw and heard it.
 


"Have you already found the method of destruction? It's truly terrifying."
 


The swords clashed continuously. And the sound of the swords reached its conclusion.
 


“Huh...ha...”

"...after..."
 


Mana is deeply concentrated in each other's swords. Perhaps that sword will put an end to the duel.
 


‘I’m going to win…!’

'I can't give up yet.'
 


The pose is ready. All that remains is for the sword to touch.
 


The two rush forward and their swords touch.
 


Kwaaaang!!
 


A loud noise that makes your ears ring.
 


But it wasn't the sound of swords clashing.
 


What the heck! What the heck!! This is the funniest part!
 


The two stopped their sword dance and turned their heads in the direction of the explosion.
 


“...What is it!? Miss?!”

[It's a monster.]

“It’s a monster.”
 


This thick and dirty magic could be felt immediately through the sensitive senses gained through training.
 


“A monster?”

“Sorry. Let’s postpone the duel until later!”
 


Saying so, Leo started running in the direction of the explosion.
 


“Wait a minute! Leonardo!”
 


Leo didn't answer and ran towards the village where the explosion had occurred.
 


“Suddenly a monster...!”

Did the gate suddenly open? Hasn't this happened before the regression?
 


Before returning, I didn't even know something was going on. Normally, Leo would have been defeated by Ariasviel, and she would have left the village early.
 


Leo was equally humiliated and chased her out of town.
 


“I had heard rumors of a gate opening in the village before, but... this much magic....”

[Yeah, it's not like there's a bunch of goblins or skeletons or anything.]
 


As we ran into the village, we heard people screaming. The area around the village was already on the verge of ruin, and it wasn't hard to find corpses.
 


“Wow, wow, wow!!”
 


That fierce roar, I've heard that scream before.
 


“Balrog...!”

[...It's just a baby, but I'm sure it's Balrog.]
 


It was Balrog, the monster of karma.
 


“Wow!!”
 


Breathing flames, Balrog began to slaughter the villagers.
 


“Help me...!! Dadaaaah...!! Momaaaah...!!”
 


A young child was crying near Balrog. Balrog was willing to send the child, who was searching for his parents, back to his dead father.
 


Kaaaang!!
 


“Wow...?”
 


Balrog's fist was stopped by Leo's sword.
 


"...uh...?"
 


The child who had his eyes tightly shut slowly opened them.
 


“Hey kid...! My brother can’t hold on right now...!”
 


Balrog's fist was slowly pushing Leo's sword away.
 


“Would you mind running away quickly...?”

“Ah...ahh...! Yes!!”
 


The child started running at Leo's words.
 


[...Now, you too run away...]

“No.”
 


Leo replied, dropping his fist.
 


[What? You're not going to run away?]
 


Leo took up his sword again, measuring the distance between the two.
 


"...yes."

[Are you crazy? Even if you're a kid, your opponent is still a Balrog.]
 


Balrog was an opponent that even a 2nd circle wizard or a 3-star knight could barely defeat.

Of course, the one in front of me was a baby, but the gap between the races was already unfavorable enough.
 


“...Then what should I do? I'm the only one here who can fight.”
 


It was as he said. This village's security forces wouldn't be able to defeat Balrog, and even Ariasviel, let alone Jehard, wouldn't be able to handle it.
 


[...Do you want to be a hero?]

“No way.”
 


Leo's desire to be a hero wasn't just a superficial one.
 


"If you run away, you'll be a loser. As a disciple of the wise man, and as his rival."

[...Ugh, what's different?]
 


The wise man chuckled, even as he sighed. Leo, too, chuckled as he stood before Balrog.
 


[Coming.]
 


Balrog began to charge forward, spitting flames from his mouth.
 


“Wow!!”
 


Even a simple touch of flame or a simple graze from a fist would be fatal, and Leo, who still only has 1 core, would die instantly.
 


‘So I avoid everything.’
 


None of Balrog's attacks reached Leo. He dodged them all by a hair's breadth.
 


[‘...They're deliberately exposing weaknesses and making the attack trajectory monotonous.’]
 


Leo didn't have the physical ability to outrun Balrog. Balrog had the advantage in both strength and speed. Therefore, Leo deliberately created an opening for himself.

If you were to be hit by Balrog's attack in that way, it would be a one-hit kill, but it was fixed as an attack that could definitely be avoided.
 


[...You little swindler.]

“I’m about to die, so would you please shut up?”
 


And another advantage of this method wasn't just in defense and evasion.
 


"Wow?!"
 


As Balrog threw his fist, Leo's sword swung. The surprise attack slightly cut Balrog's fist.
 


[...You even have a counter. And you're not a genius after all? Are you a fraud?]
 


The counterattack followed the evasion, and the optimal timing for the attack was when the opponent failed to attack.
 


"Hey, shut up! If you get hit once, you're dead!"
 


As he said that, Leo swung his sword on the other side.
 


Break!
 


The sound of metal breaking against my fist, I couldn't expect expensive abilities from such a cheap sword.
 


‘...This is enough.’
 


But it didn't matter. The shock of the sword breaking would stall Balrog's movements.
 


"Wow...?!"
 


And Leo didn't miss that identity.
 


"Wow!!"
 


Strike Balrog's wrist with the opposite sword and bend it in the opposite direction.
 


Kwajik
 


My right hand lost strength with the sound of bones cracking.
 


‘Okay. If we keep going like this, we can win…!’

"Wow!!"
 


But unfortunately
 


Whoosh whoosh!!
 


The opponent was not a fair knight, but a monster of karma.
 


‘Breath...!’

[...It's not your direction. You don't have to worry about it...]
 


The moment my gaze turned towards it, I had no choice but to cancel that thought.
 


"Mommy...! Wake up...!"
 


It was that kid from earlier.
 


"Louis...! Leave your mother behind... and run away...!!"
 


A child was struggling to pull his mother out from under the rubble of a building.
 


"Fuck...! What the...!"
 


Leo, cursing repeatedly, rushed towards the hat and the flying fireball.
 


Then he blocked the fireball with his sword clad in aura.
 


"Go quickly!! Do you want to go to heaven with me!?"

"But my arm...!"

"Ah!! Fuck!!"
 


At the same time as he cursed, Leo kicked the debris that had crushed his arm.
 


"Hurry up!!"
 


The mother ran away with her child, holding her injured arm.
 


"now...!"

"Wow!!"
 


The fist has already come flying.
 


'Fuck.'

[Fuck.]
 


Leo fell out of shock.
 


"Kuh-uh...!"
 


The impact causes him to crash into the wall of the building, leaving his body in rags.
 


Bones are dislocated and crushed, and the blood from the corners of the mouth won't stop.
 


[Are you okay?]

<...Does it look okay?>

[no.]
 


Why are you asking when you know?
 


[...Can you stand?]

<It only takes 10 seconds. Just roughly target the dislocated area with the aura...>

"Whoaaahhhh...!"
 


I couldn't afford even 10 seconds of leisure.

Because right now, Balrog was running 100 meters every second.
 


[...Hey, you're going to die.]

"...I won't die."
 


If this happens, it's a do or die situation.
 


He drew out mana with one hand. It was not in the form of a steel-like aura, but rather in the form of soft, wrought iron.
 


[Are you going to use it? Is it possible?]
 


It was the skill of the wise, magic.
 


<Then just die?>
 


Even if I die, I must close my eyes and die.
 


"Wow, wow, wow!!"
 


Just before the ritual is completed, just before the fist flies, a life is lost by a single sheet of paper.
 


BANG!!
 


Balrog was faster. Their fists had already clashed.
 

"...?" 

 


But Leo wasn't hurt.
 


"...are you okay?"
 


Because it was her sword that collided.
 


"...Ariasviel?"
 


It was Ariasviel who blocked the attack.
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Ariasviel said, returning the blow with a fist.
 


“Can you get up?”

"...what?"

“When can I wake up?!”
 


At the shout, Leo cringed without realizing it and said.
 


“Just 8 more seconds!”
 


The aura was almost fully assembled. Eight more seconds and I could stand up.
 


"okay."

“Wow!!”
 


But is it possible?

With her skills, Balrog?
 


[Trust me now.]

"yes...?"

[The woman you're targeting isn't that weak.]
 


In the space of eight seconds, the wise man said so.
 


<...That's right.>
 


Ariasviel, the peak she had been aiming for.

There is no way the peak will bend here.
 


‘...I can’t just sit still either.’
 


To reach her, the pinnacle.

I can't just sit back.
 


“...gasp...gasp...!”
 


But it was true that it was difficult to endure. The heat emitted by Balrog alone made it difficult to breathe.
 


“Creeee!!”
 


In the midst of the close fight, another fist flew.
 


‘Compared to Leonardo...!’
 


He deflected the blow, his sword to the side. But it was only a temporary defense.
 


Boohoo!
 


The subsequent tail attack could not be stopped.
 


‘...I can’t avoid this...!’
 


It hasn't even been 8 seconds yet.
 


It touches. It brushes. It hits.
 


Die.
 


Crunch!!
 


“...the debt has been paid.”
 


With that warning, the boy cut off the tail with his sword. The blow caused Balrog to jump back slightly, startled.
 


“...Leonardo...?”

“So, let me ask you one favor.”
 


Leonardo was already up. In just four seconds.
 


“Come and cut that monster’s neck. I can’t do it alone.”

“...Balrog...?”
 


Defeating Balrog was by no means an easy task.

It was possible because she was a newly hatched chick, not a hatchling who defeated the wyvern.
 


‘...Why?’
 


But this time my heart raced again.
 


“Is that too much? Then...”
 


My heart was pounding so hard that I could ignore the fear of death.
 


"...no."
 


Ariasviel smiled and raised her sword.
 


“You can do it.”

"...thanks."
 


Leonardo was also smiling for some reason.
 


“I’ll only tell you the plan once, so listen carefully.”
 


Balrog charged. Ariasviel quickly nodded in response.
 


"I broke that kid's right wrist. And his tail, too. I'll draw his attention..."

“Are you asking me to cut off your left hand?”
 


As expected of a genius, he understood quickly.
 


“Then I’ll do the rest.”

"...okay."
 


The Balok had already approached within 100 meters.
 


“Let’s win.”

"huh."
 


With those two words, the battle resumed. The two knights split into two directions, each taking on their assigned roles.
 


“Crew-eeee!!”
 


Balrog roared, ready to strike down the two knights. He lashed out with his remaining left hand, his anger evident.
 


“This way. It’s just a Tadah Man Orc.”
 


The unusual aggressive charge and the change in stance drew Balrog's attention to Leonardo.
 


“Where are you going, you punk! I’ll completely smash that crumpled face!”

[But does Balrog understand provocation? He usually doesn't have that level of intelligence.]
 


You don't understand the atmosphere.

In times like this, you have to say something to gain courage...
 


“Wow, wow, wow!!”
 


Is it because I feel like I somehow understood the provocation?
 


[Oh, I get it.]
 


I get it. I'm screwed.
 


Kwah!! Kwaang!!
 


The attacks continued, creating a crater in the ground. Even one hit would probably crush it into that shape.
 


but
 


"As usual. Guide the attack's trajectory."
 


Leo was an expert in this kind of combat, having once fought an enemy with a broken arm and ribs and emerged victorious.
 


"now!!"
 


The moment his left arm started to move, Leo shouted.
 


Seolung
 


Her sword swung with a swipe of her sword. Her left arm was cut off with the start of the swipe.
 


“Wow, wow, wow!!”
 


A roar of pain came out, flames rising from the corners of his mouth.
 


‘It’s too late…! Breath…!’

"Woooo!!"
 


A roar like a Balrog, but this sound was coming from Leo.
 


A rush began, enveloping the voice. With his sword outstretched, Leo stabbed Balrog in the chest.
 


[Stop it!! You can't kill me with that!!]
 


As he said, a stab like that can't kill Balrog instantly.
 


If the breath comes out like this, Leo will turn to ash right away.
 


<So before that..!>
 


Mana gushed out from Leo's sword.

It wasn't an aura.

A softer, more complex form of jin was drawn with mana.
 


[That won't do!! With cold magic right now!!]
 


Leo's magical talents have not yet blossomed.

Within a week, I was barely able to use one circle of magic, but at that level, it was like pouring a cup of water into a fire.
 


[Red...?]
 


But Leo had no intention of using cold magic. Instead, he was deploying the opposite magic: fire magic.
 


‘Balrogs have one weakness, limited to their young.’
 


Heat gushed out through the gap between the blades.
 


The weakness of the baby Balrog is...
 


"A young Balrog doesn't yet have any flame resistance. As a youngling, the only places where flames can be emitted are through the respiratory tract and throat."
 


If it was an adult Balrog, it would have been possible to breathe fire from the holes in its body, but the Balrog in front of me was unable to do so.
 


As evidence, Balrog has only breathed fire from his mouth so far.
 


‘So, if I forcibly set fire to the fire pocket on my chest...!’
 


The explanation was immediate. As the ignition sac in the lung area ignited, fire erupted from Balrog's entire body.
 

 


'It won't become a special bomb...!!'
 


Black smoke and blood came out of Balrog's mouth.
 


"Wow!?"

"Isn't it fucking hot? It's going to be so hot it'll explode."
 


The magic is fully deployed.
 


Fireball
 


The fireball engulfed the flaming pockets within his body. It was like a torch thrown into a powder keg.
 


"woah...?!"
 


Phew!!
 


It was a magnificent explosion. The explosion sent Balrog's flesh flying in all directions.
 


"Ugh!!"
 


Leo was also thrown out by the impact of the explosion.
 


Although Balrog's body was shielded from the blast and was not hit by the flames, Leo was not in good enough condition to fully withstand the impact.
 


"Leonardo...!!"
 


Ariasviel, who had witnessed the explosion before her eyes, ran towards Leo who had fallen.
 


"Are you okay?! You're not dead!?"
 


Dead people cannot answer.

That was an immutable fact.
 

"..." 

 


My pounding heart calms down.

My heart trembled as the boy lay silently. There was no weariness, no palpitations.
 


I was just anxious.
 


"Please...! Please don't die!! Come to your senses!!"
 


The girl waved her palm to wake the boy up.
 


Crack!!
 


"Whoa!!"
 


But Leo didn't die. So he stopped screaming.
 


"are you okay!?"

"You... throw a tantrum in someone's face and ask if it's okay!?"

"Thank goodness... it's okay..."

"No, I'm not okay! I haven't died since a while ago! I didn't even faint!"
 


It was just that I was late in answering because I was tired.
 


[I shouldn't have done something so misleading. Hey~ Tsk tsk!]

"Shut up!! There's nothing these guys can't do to a dying person!"

“...S...sorry. I'll shut up.”
 


Ariasviel lowered her head and looked down, perhaps feeling guilty about the pressure.
 


“Ah... no... that’s not what I meant...”

[There's nothing I can't say to a woman who worries about me. Back in my day, that is. To a woman...!]

<Shut up. You're a bookworm who learned about women.>

[What the heck?!]
 


Now, I couldn't even speak with my aura. My mana was already depleted from the fire magic I'd used earlier and the aura I used to defend against the explosions.
 


“...I’m sorry, and thank you.”
 


Still, I had to say this and collapse.
 


"...uh?"

“...I was able to win thanks to you. So, you don’t have to be sorry.”

“Me too... thank you.”
 


It's nice to be warm, but my heart feels so warm that I feel like I'm going to die.
 


“...If you're so kind, call a doctor. I'm barely holding on right now, but I think I broke three ribs.”

“Oh, I see!”
 


She looked around, trying to find a doctor.
 


at that time,
 


"...What is this? This mana..."
 


A deep, dense mana traveled through the air into my lungs. I had felt this energy before.
 


"no way..."
 


Is that woman here?
 


‘But if you came, common sense would dictate that you would help.’
 


No, come to think of it, that person wouldn't have helped. He's such a lackluster person.
 


"...aunt?"
 


Ah, why the ominous prediction...
 


“...I told you not to call me aunt, but I guess I wasn’t clear on how to address you.”
 


I'm afraid it might go astray...
 


A woman dressed in black, so black that she looked like a shadow, walked in front of me.
 


Who is that grim reaper?
 


Since the aura doesn't come out, I answer with my mouth as quietly as possible.
 


"Aunt Ariasviel. And... Ah, that's enough. It's better to hear it yourself."
 


My finger is already on the verge of breaking, and if you say something like that, it will bend in the opposite direction and break completely.
 


"It was a great battle, boy. As a fellow warrior, I salute you."
 


I've only seen one woman who insisted on calling him "boy" when she could have just called him "little boy."
 

“...” 


"I'm late in introducing myself. I'm Chris Reinhardt, the knight who supports the family in Reinhardt's shadow. My nickname is 'Darkness.'"
 


I was already feeling dizzy from the blood loss, and now even my sane mind was starting to feel dizzy.

The wise man's expression was also hollow, as if he had been hit on the back of the head with a club.
 


"What is your name? If you have a nickname, I'd like to hear it as a fellow warrior."
 


Oh, I have to answer, but I really don't want to answer. Physically and mentally.
 


[Are you hallucinating because you're crazy? Or is he just crazy?]
 


...I don't know. I just got slapped and passed out.
 


Just like that, Leo collapsed on the floor.
 


I hoped that it was just a mistake due to mental confusion.
 

*** 

 


[hey...]

[Leonardo...]

[Wake up... please...]
 


The voice of an old, childless widower rings in my ears. It's so poignant today that I feel bad ignoring it.
 


“...What's going on...”

[That woman, it's been three hours. Three hours.]
 


The wise man pointed his finger at Chris.
 


<What the heck is going on for three hours?>
 


I had a rough idea, but I asked with a glimmer of hope.
 


[I keep asking your rival about you, but the questions are from the other world.]
 


It was strange to hear someone from the other world say something like that, but somehow I was certain that it had to be Chris.
 


What did you ask?

[At first, they ask things like your name and age, but then they ask you stupid questions like whether you feel destiny or have a nickname.]

"under..."
 


As soon as I woke up, I heard a sound like a dream. A heavy, deep sigh escaped my lips.
 


“Are you awake, boy?”
 


Chris looked at Leo, waving his cumbersome black cloak around the room.
 


“...Yes, I woke up.”
 


If possible, I didn't want to get up.
 


"You have a strong body. You suffered a fatal wound from a karmic monster, and yet you got up the same day."
 


Just call me Balrog. Please.
 


“...Because I trained hard.”

"Well, you've stuck to the basics. Even a giant monument is built on a solid foundation."
 


That's true, but why don't you want to hit the janggu?
 


“...You treated me, right? Thank you.”
 


First of all, I should say thank you since you helped me.
 


"Because you helped our family's blood relatives. It's a fitting tribute. But even more than that, paying homage to such a great warrior is a great honor."
 


Uh... I don't have a home, but I suddenly want to go home.
 


Looking around the hospital room, I saw that besides Chris, Ariasviel was also there. Ariasviel was sleeping soundly on the bed, holding a wet towel in her hand.
 


"Aria has been caring for you until now. The doctor and priest said they would do it themselves, but she said she wanted to do it herself."
 


That was honestly touching. Was it really that bad of you to fall while fighting Balrog?
 


“...Hmm...? Leonardo...?”
 

 


Her closed eyes slowly opened.
 

 


“Did you sleep well? How are you feeling?”

“Leonardo!”
 


She looked at Leo with sparkling eyes.
 


"thank god..."

“I was lucky. I was glad it was a puppy.”
 


While I was sharing a moment of reassurance with her, the door suddenly flew open.
 


“Miss!! I’m so sorry I’m late!!”
 


It was Jehard. I didn't want to think about where he'd been and what he'd been doing, but I had a feeling, and Leo himself didn't bother to say anything.
 


“It’s Jehardo.”

“...Huh...Huh! Lord Black!”
 


How dare you say that title.

If you try to do it yourself, your tongue will cramp up.
 


“You’re really late, aren’t you? ‘Escort Knight’?”

“I’m... I’m sorry! Because of the civilian evacuation...!”
 


puck!!
 


The power flew into Jehard's face. Jehard, who was hit by the power, also flew away.

The one who threw the punch was the dark knight protecting Reinhardt.
 


"Shut up. You are no longer a knight of Reinhardt. You are too low to even mention our family."

“That’s… that’s…! What the…!”
 


It's too difficult to explain, isn't it? Let's try to explain it simply.
 


“I got fired.”
 


[Still, the benefits are pretty good. They even give you such a fancy notice of dismissal.]
 


So Leo had been working as a seed for over five years.
 


No, not really.
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Jehard, who had been hit in the face, trembled and said.
 


“Huh...! Why?!”
 


I don't know why you're raising your voice when it's the wrong topic.
 


“You are already unqualified for not knowing that.”

"...what...?!"
 


Jehard glared, clutching his swollen face. It seemed he couldn't see anything anymore.
 


[Is that kid shameless? Or is he just plain stupid?]

<I think it's both.>

[Yeah. There's no way a person can be that tall with just one thing.]
 


For the first time, I had a connection with a wise man. It made me think that this is why everyone enjoys gossiping.

No, since we're doing it in front, should we go to the front?
 


“You evacuated civilians?”

“Yes!! As a knight...!!”

“Are you a village guard? Or a knight protecting Reinhardt’s daughter?”

"that..."
 


A knight protects the weak.

That was just chivalry.

But that was only after he had done his own work.
 


"Okay, let's give it a hundred percent. Let's say you were trying to protect civilians. Even so, you're still disqualified as an escort knight."
 


A family's escort knight should naturally prioritize the family's members. If he had common sense, that would be it.
 


"I saw it clearly. That boy, even though he could have killed Balrog, threw himself into protecting the two hats. What were you doing all this time?"
 


Jehard was speechless at that remark.
 


In fact, evacuating civilians was also an excuse.

The moment he saw Balrog's appearance, Jehard knew instinctively that if he stayed there, he would surely die.
 


I was scared. That's why I ran away.
 


Jehard's pride had no way of knowing how great a shame that was for a knight.
 


"Get out. Don't come back. Your existence is nothing but a thread to Reinhardt."

“...Ha...! But then who will teach you, young lady?!”
 


Up until this point, Jehard had been making countless mistakes. But that question just now was probably the biggest one.
 


“You’re teaching me? I’m seriously mistaken.”

"...yes?"

“So, are you saying that you are higher level than Aria now?”
 


He was left speechless by the pointed question.

Ariasviel's skills were already confirmed in Leonardo's sparring match.

I could even realize that her growth had already gone beyond the concept of rapid growth.
 


“But...! That’s because I taught you...!”
 


Leo, the Darkness, the Sage, and even Ariasviel herself were dumbfounded by the nonsense based on that claim.
 


[Still, I think it's more important to be unintelligent than shameless.]

<Isn't it because you lack intelligence that you become shameless?>

[Oh, that could be true.]
 


No matter how much I think about it, this is the first time we've ever been so compatible. I couldn't help but be amazed by the amazing bond created by gossip.
 


“...Do you really think so?”

“Yes! So...”

“If you think so, then spar with Ariasviel.”

"...yes?"
 


Chris looked at Ariasviel and asked.
 


“Is it possible?”

"yes yes."
 


Ariasviel answered without hesitation.
 


"...but..."

"Oh, the author who calls himself a teacher is afraid to spar with a mere disciple. If it were a joke, even the palace jester would probably cry."
 


Jehard glanced at Ariasviel, taking a moment to reflect. She had clearly displayed remarkable swordsmanship during her fight with Leo.

Jehard was clearly inferior not only in talent but also in skill.
 


but
 


"You must be exhausted from fighting Balrog. Right now..."
 


The wounds healed with healing magic, but the mana and stamina lost wouldn't have been fully restored. So if I were to fight now...
 


“...I will do it!”

“Okay. Both of you, follow me.”
 


Jehard and Ariasviel followed Chris out.

Leonardo sat on the bed and simply waved to the departing group and rested.
 


[Are you okay?]

“What is it?”

[Well... Ariasviel is strong, but she's exhausted from her battle with Balrog. Compared to that, that tall guy is taking good care of himself and is in good spirits.]

“Right.”

[What's wrong? Then let's quickly stop and move on...!]
 


Kwaaaang!!
 


The sage's words were interrupted by the sound of cutting through the air.
 


It's over. It's over later than I thought.
 


[...hmm?]
 


As the crackling sound gradually faded, two white-haired knights walked in.
 


“Did it end well?”

"huh."
 


The boy and girl looked at each other with such calmness that they confirmed their victory.
 


[...Did you win?]

<Then you would have lost?>
 


Of course, if we look at the conditions alone, Ariasviel was at a disadvantage, both in terms of experience and physical strength.
 


But they say that chewing it all up is genius.
 


"You've done a great job, Aria. The quality of your mana core has improved significantly, and your swordsmanship has deepened."

“Thanks to Leonardo.”
 


Suddenly hearing praise from Ariasviel makes me feel strange.

Because he always said he was unlucky, it was to the point where Leo himself thought his own life was unlucky.
 


"As expected. This too is the unmanned attraction, fate."

"haha..."
 


An awkward laugh escapes my lips. He says it so calmly that I'm speechless.
 


“Oh, by the way, there’s something I’d like to ask.”

"what?"
 


To get off the topic, Leo asked about the question he had about the previous battle.
 


“Why didn’t you help us?”
 


It may sound like a bit of a question, but it was a question that had to be asked.

Depending on how you interpret it, it could mean that he watched 13-year-old children die.
 


“Huh, that’s a good question.”

[In my 300+ years of life, this is the first time I've heard someone say "huh" out loud. Am I weird?]
 


It was the same for Leo, but now he needed to understand.
 


Let's say you're breathless because your throat is sore. That's good for your mental health.
 


That was the insight I gained from living as a seed for over five years.
 


“Is there a reason?”

"A lion's way of raising its young is to throw them off a cliff and then climb back up. I thought this was a necessary step for the growth of these young warriors."
 


Although my broken ribs were aching terribly for a necessary procedure, I didn't really get angry.
 


In times like these, it was necessary to speak in a gentlemanly and polite manner.
 


“I know what you mean.”

"Thank you. I thought a warrior like you would understand."

“But let me point out one thing: Lions don’t throw their cubs off cliffs.”
 


Chris's expression changed as he weighed those words.
 


"...what?"

"Lions, and all other predators, don't throw their offspring off cliffs. In fact, the more predatory an animal is, the more maternal it is."
 


Whenever I couldn't train at Reinhardt, the thing I read was a book.

The head of the family gave permission, and as a descendant of a prestigious family, I needed to acquire at least a minimum level of knowledge.
 


‘I didn’t really enjoy reading, but I remember every single detail.’
 


Chris Reinhardt, because I wanted to refute every single one of her nonsense later.
 


“...That... That's... It's just a saying. I... I know that's not true.”

[For something like that, the way you speak is like a kid who doesn't know that Santa Claus doesn't exist in this world.]
 


That's true. Kids these days don't believe in Santa Claus either.
 


“Oh, now that I think about it, I do drop them often.”
 


Chris, who was losing his innocence at the words that were like a Christmas present, relaxed his expression again.
 


"Is that so?! As expected! As befitting a noble lion...!"

"It's said that to eliminate rivals, investigators sometimes throw lion cubs off cliffs. That rumor was distorted and became a proverb."
 


But reality is a cesspool.
 


“...Is that...really true?”

"yes."
 


It wasn't just that I had lost my innocence, it was as if I had even plucked out my heart from the ground up and beaten it with a hammer, turning it into dust.
 


[Why are you destroying the dreams of innocent children and causing trouble?]

<You're over 20 years older than me. What app are you using?>

[In my eyes, even a hundred years old is a child.]
 


That was true. It was a new experience, but I was struck by how truly remarkable he was.
 


‘You’ve never dated at that age... As expected...’

[Bite it.]

<...I haven't said anything yet.>

[You thought I was a jerk, you piece of shit.]
 


I know this. Anyway, this isn't what I was talking about.
 


“Hey Chris?”
“.........” 

 


She must have been quite shocked by what I said earlier, because she just stared into space without saying anything.
 


“Chris?”

“...Oh, I’m sorry. What were you talking about?”

“The investigator is on the cliff...”

[Stop it. That girl's innocence is already shattered.]
 


That was a valid point. If he kept doing that, I thought he'd have trouble sleeping because his blanket would get torn.
 


“...That’s fine, but could you tell me why Chris came to this village?”
 


She was brooding over frustration and despair, but she wasn't so weak that she couldn't answer the question.

It's just that my innocence was too pure.
 


“...I came here to meet Aria.”

“Me?”
 


Ariasviel turned her head and looked at Chris.
 


“There was a mission in the nearby area, and when I heard that Aria had come out to train, I was curious to see how much you had grown.”
 


Come to think of it, Ariasviel had met Chris in the village she passed through on her way back to her hometown.
 


‘...So, it was Chris who caught Balrog back then. Then, the devil is right.’
 


The events of his past and present lives began to fit together like a puzzle. As he continued to reason, Chris opened his mouth again.
 


“And I couldn’t help but admire your growth.”
 


It can't be helped.

Thanks to Leonardo's advice and training methods, she was able to shorten the time it took her to achieve the results of a year in her previous life.
 


“And as I watched the boy catching the Balrog together, I thought, ‘You must have had a huge influence on Aria’s growth.’”
 


Chris Reinhardt said, extending his hand to the boy.
 


“So, let me make a suggestion.”
 


Somehow, Leonardo knew what this proposal was without even hearing it.
 


“Would you like to become a descendant of the Reinhardt family, a family steeped in the blood and soul of warriors?”

"aunt!"
 


At those words, Ariasviel couldn't help but shout loudly. Chris was taken aback by her shout.
 


It wasn't because I used the informal title of "gomura."
 


‘Aria is so excited and loud?’
 


She was his niece, but she was always a cold-blooded girl. Now, this girl was looking at him with excited eyes.
 


“Why... are you calling me?”

"Leonardo... is too good to be kept as a servant! Now... Ah, right! Now that Jehard has quit...!"

“I will do it.”
 


...There was a brief silence.
 


"...what?"

"...what?"

[...what?]
 


The same word rang out three times in a row. Leonardo responded calmly, as if it wasn't that surprising.
 


“The seeds are good. I’ll do them.”
 


There was no need to hesitate.
 


because
 


"Your eyes are filled with determination and passion. Even if you don't achieve victory right away, you will be of great help to Aria in the future."
 


"Would you like to become a member of our family?"
 


Even though he is that kind of person, Chris is the one who gave me a chance in life.

If I could serve such a family and knight, I would be okay with being a servant.
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“...Hmm... This should be enough.”
 


Leonardo looked at his packed luggage and said.
 


[There's really nothing special about it. I only have three sets of clothes, a top and bottom.]
 


Leo's luggage was meager, almost desolate. It consisted of only simple dried rations, three sets of clothing, a suit of chainmail, a leather suit, and a few pennies.
 


<At this point, I'm just a wandering mercenary. Even if I have a lot of luggage, it's just a hassle.>

[But somehow I don't have enough money.]

"I bought meat for nutritional supplements, but some crazy guy made me throw up. My food expenses were high."
 


What was his name... Was it a wise man? Or a gossip? It's confusing because it all ends with the word "ja." Ah, it's the same person anyway.
 


[If you eat too quickly, you'll get sick. They were considerate of you.]
 


I burst into laughter as he spouted his nonsense without even a single lick of his lips.
 


“I don’t want to receive such feelings, so fold them up and tuck them into your chest.”

[Is that something you would say to your teacher?]

“Then will you show the internal organs to your disciple?”
 


Amidst the exchange of warm, sarcastic remarks, Leo's luggage was completely packed. Strapping his bag on, Leo looked toward the door.
 


“Okay, now...”

"What's wrong, Leonardo? I've been hearing voices from you for a while now."

“It’s nothing! I’ll just leave!”
 


Chris called out to Leo, seemingly puzzled, as if his monologue had dragged on. Ignoring the sage's nonsense, Leo left the inn with his luggage.
 


“Sorry I’m late.”

“It’s okay. I was just worried because you were talking too much to yourself.”

“It’s okay. I’m a talkative person by nature… haha...”
 


If possible, I planned to keep the Sage's presence hidden. I had to consider the possibility that speaking out would be beneficial, and that they might attack the Philosopher's Stone or the Sage.
 


<Among them all, you absolutely must not let Chris find out.>

[why?]
 


Even the wise would know why. It's just that the reason is so distant and pure that it's impossible to grasp intuitively.
 

 

 


<That person secretly admires that kind of thing.>
 


Chris Reinhardt, she was a pitiful person who, even in her thirties, longed for unknown powers like "Black Flame Dragon, Demon Eye, and the Curse of the Right Arm" that were far beyond her years.
 


<That includes Bae Hu-ryeong as well.>
 


The setting of her assisting as a spirit behind her, I had heard something like that when I went on a mission with her in my previous life.
 


"But what if that person is a wise man? Then what happens?"

[This wise man has one more fan. Hehe...]
 


The wise man, unable to grasp the gravity of the situation, answered lightly, if not frivolously.
 


<If it's okay with fans who breathe like that, I'll say it.>
 


Leo put strength into his neck without hesitation.
 


“Chris!”

[I'm sorry. I won't say that again.]
 


As expected, there is nothing like fear in changing one's position.

Especially if it stimulates an innate and rational rejection.
 


“What’s going on?”
 


Actually, I had no intention of revealing anything about the wise woman. The reason I'd summoned her lay elsewhere.
 


“Where did the escort knight go?”

“Are you talking about the former escort knight Jehard?”
 


It definitely seemed like it was cut off.
 


“...Yes, now you are a ‘former’ knight.”

“...I should apologize to Jehard. I’m sorry.”
 


Leo's words were interrupted by the sudden apology. He didn't understand the context of the apology.
 


"I heard about the insults he inflicted on Aria. He even drew his sword in response to his authoritarian and insulting behavior."
 


Now that I think about it, something like that happened too.

It was such a trivial thing that I had already forgotten about it a long time ago.
 


"It's okay. If you think about it, it was you who challenged Ariasviel to a fight."

“Thank you for understanding.”
 


While the conversation was going on like that, Leo looked around as if he found something strange.
 


“What’s going on?”

“But I don’t see Ariasviel. Where did she go?”
 


Ariasviel, who should have been at the center of this conversation, was not around.
 


"Aria is currently sleeping in the inn. She must be exhausted from dealing with Balrog and Jehard."
 


Even if Ariasviel were a genius, she would naturally have physical limitations. A normal person would have collapsed from exhaustion immediately after facing Balrog.
 


"First of all, I didn't wake him up so he could get some rest. At that age, even sleeping is a form of training."

“That’s right.”

“And at the same time, there is another reason.”
 


Chris's gaze became serious. It was a gaze of a weight quite different from that of bluffing or show-off.
 


“...May I ask why?”

“I wanted to say that I ask you to take good care of Aria.”

“...Aria?”
 


Please take care of Ariasviel. It was a request that took a slightly different direction than when I first met Chris.
 


“That girl, Aria, is a genius, regardless of time and place, even though I, her blood relative, can say this.”
 


Leo understood this better than anyone. Not only in the past and present, but even in the decade-plus to come, no genius surpassing Ariasviel had emerged.
 


"That's why he couldn't help but be lonely. Like the fate of a great person, he had to ruminate on the loneliness of a noble wolf."

"...okay."
 


That might certainly be the case. Being outstanding, in other words, means being different from most people.
 


“...but Aria has changed since meeting you.”
“...” 


"Even I didn't know that child could express his emotions so clearly. Regardless of his skill development, those feelings are probably a sign of significant growth as a human being."
 


Come to think of it, Ariasviel's face in her previous life was always expressionless. She looked at the world with a sense of weariness, as if she had no interest in anything.
 


“That’s why I ask you: Please don’t leave that lone wolf alone.”
 


Although my fingers were a little curled up, it was a meaningful conversation.
 


“I understand. Even if she hadn't asked, I would have tried to stay by her side.”

"You, too, are a lone wolf. Nothing would be more welcome than meeting a match and a fellow wolf."
 


At the last word, his fingers completely curled. Leo's lips and tongue twitched under the brutal auditory torture.
 


“...but there is one thing I would like to correct.”

“What? Did I say something wrong?”
 


The dagger of words is already loaded.
 


"Wolves are pack animals. Most creatures like dogs live in packs. So a lone wolf..."
 


Chris countered with a big smile.
 


"Huh, that's just something you don't know because you're so narrow-minded. I saw it. A lone wolf..."

“Oh, that’s a wolf that was driven out of the pack.”

"...what?"
 


But the reality was still a cesspool.
 


“Lone wolves are mostly of two types: young wolves who come out to form packs, and old wolves who are driven out of the pack because of old age.”
 


Her eyebrows trembled violently, as if they were vibrating. It was only her eyebrows that were twitching, but even her once solemn expression was distorted.
 


“That... that...! What I meant was a young wolf! Yes!! A young wolf!!”

"But if a young wolf is lonely, he's a failed wolf. He's too weak to form a pack, and he can't even join one."
 


I always say this, but reality is a mess.
 


“...That...That is...”
 


Chris was once again speechless. She was the noble lion, the lone wolf, the woman he'd always harbored ideals about.
 


‘Even if he is a noble lion... he is not as good as a wolf... a lone wolf...!!’
 


But they say there's no such thing in nature.
 


[You seem to be anxious because you can't seem to break free from your childhood.]

Isn't that person too old to be childlike?

[That harsh guy.]

<Mother Nature is always cruel.>
 


What kind of nature is this?
 


“Leonardo?”
 


As one woman was in deep despair over the destruction of her innocence, another girl approached her with a brighter outlook.
 


“Ariasviel?”
 


Behind him was Ariasviel.

Perhaps her fatigue had completely disappeared due to the rest, as she was showing off her beautiful appearance.

The clear walls were alive with life, and her long white hair was sleeping with luster.

Her skin also looked as soft and moist as pure white snow.
 


[You've gotten prettier since I last saw you. Did you put on makeup?]

"She doesn't know how to do that. She's a natural beauty. A natural beauty."
 


Ariasviel showed no interest in pretty makeup or clothes. Rather, she was interested in sharp swords and effective armor.
 


Nevertheless, she was given the title of a beauty who could tilt the country with just her looks.
 


<I think the country is in decline because of talent rather than looks.>

[Just say something, either swear or praise. It's hard to say anything.]
 


I didn't really intend to praise or criticize it. It was just like that.
 


“Sorry I’m late. I woke up late...”

"It's okay. It's weirder to wake up early after something like that."
 


As she was exchanging greetings with Leo, she looked at her aunt, who was chewing on her deep pain.
 


“Even lions... no, wolves... are... as much as wolves...”
 


The ideals I had longed for had crumbled, and my spirit was also collapsing.
 


“...Aunt, no, why is Chris acting like that?”
 


It could be condensed into this sentence.
 


“You’re becoming an adult.”
 

*** 

 


The journey to Reinhardt's home was long and arduous. It took a full day of horseback riding to the city, and then a fee to use the warp gate.
 


“I’ll pay for the warp gate.”

“Is that okay? I know it won’t be easy...”

"It's okay. Reinhardt isn't weak enough to be swayed by that amount of money."
 


[It seems like it's very weak against destruction of innocence.]

<That's limited to Chris.>
 


While thinking that, Leonardo looked at Chris and said.
 


“I will make sure to match that amount or more.”

“Don’t expect it.”
 


Leo and his party boarded the warp gate and moved.
 


The place I went to by going through the gate was
 


“Welcome to the Reinhardt family home, boy.”
 


It was the Reinhardt family's mansion.
 


‘This place is amazing no matter how much you look at it.’
 


There were countless surprising features. First, the grand scale of the mansion. The warp gate, barely a small town could manage, existed within the estate. The garden was so extensive that it could easily be described as a small forest.
 


[Ruben, did that guy make some money?]

If even warriors can't make money, then life will be boring for everyone.

[...That's true.]
 


For some reason, the sage's expression seemed a little dark. It wasn't a simple emotion, but a complex, indescribable expression. Before I could even ask, a crowd gathered near the main gate.
 


A loud noise rang out, and servants gathered outside the mansion, forming a line at the entrance.
 


[I'm completely obsessed with the king.]

<That's right. It's Ariasviel and Chris too.>
 


Two people from the direct line of the family appear, and if I didn't treat them this way, I didn't know what kind of sparks would fly.
 


“It’s noisy, Chris.”

"That's right, Aria. That's why I didn't tell you I was coming, but I guess it didn't matter."
 


However, the two of them are not in the mood for this kind of welcoming ceremony.
 


“Are you here, miss?”
 


At the center of it all, the elderly butler, Alfred Sebastian, walked towards Reinhard's two young ladies.
 


“Long time no see, Alfred.”

"It hasn't been that long. Considering the adventure I embarked on last time to find my 'self,' it feels like a very short time..."
 


The shadow supporting Reinhard silenced the old gentleman's mouth to hide his dark history.
 


“...I'm sorry, miss. I didn't even realize you were there and made a slip of the tongue.”

“Even if there are no guests, please refrain from talking like that, Alfred.”
 


Alfred looked at Leo with a solemn expression. His dignity and courtesy instantly reminded Leo of Reinhard's status.
 


“Hello, my name is Alfred Sebastian, and I am the butler of the Reinhardt family.”
 


I already know the etiquette between knights and nobles. But if I want to make a good impression on Butler Alfred, I can't stop there.
 


"Greetings, butler. My name is Leonardo, a wandering mercenary. I'm sorry, but I can't tell you my last name."
 


Leo, with a polite greeting, looked at Alfred. He was quite concerned about the restrained manners, but Alfred's doubts lay elsewhere.
 


“...Why, Leonardo?”

“Because I’m not the lord of the castle.”
 


The chilly air, the cold gaze.

It was a moment when even Leo, who had been joking, felt embarrassed.
 


[...If you were out of your mind, why didn't you tell me in advance? If you did, you wouldn't have given me the Philosopher's Stone.]

“Bruhh ...
 


Then suddenly a loud roar was heard.
 


“Ahhh!! Ahihihihihi...! Ihihihihihi...!!”
 


There was neither an old butler nor an old gentleman there.

There was only an old man struggling with wordplay.
 


“I’m sorry…! I’m sorry…! Hehehe…!”

“But why?! Alfred!”
 


Alfred took a few deep breaths and coughed to silence his laughter.
 


“Ahem, um... I’m sorry. I made a fool of myself...”

"It's okay. But do you happen to have any oranges in the refreshments? I've been craving oranges for a while now."

“Puakkakhahahahahahaha...!! Ahi!! Ahi! Ihihi!!”
 


What the heck? Why is he like that? Does he have a disease that makes him laugh when he hears nonsense?

<There is.>
 


Alfred Sebastian
 


He is Reinhard's longest-serving butler and the most prestigious head butler.
 


He was also a man of character who was respected by men and loved by women thanks to his dignified demeanor, speech, and manners.
 


Leo also admired and respected him as a man and as a human being.
 


But one day,
 


"What's going on, Mr. Leo?"

"Oh, that's right. I'm looking for something. I lost the loot I got from fighting the Skeleton Knight."

"Is that so? Since I have some free time, let's look for it together."

"Ah! Thank you. I was just about to get a headache from the Skeleton Knight."
 


I had no intention of being funny. It was just that, being a former mercenary, my words were not formal, and I had no intention of being funny.
 


Phew!
 


And Leo realized that humans cannot be perfect.
 


[...So, that old man laughs at jokes that would make even a newborn baby laugh?]

"It's not that I'm smiling, it's that I'm smiling because I like you. In fact, we've become much closer since then."
 


From then on, Alfred and I were able to become colleagues who could joke around with each other, rather than just having a business relationship.
 


“Hahahahahahahaha!!”
 


[however...]
 


“Kuhahahahahahahahahahahaha!!”
 


[Aren't you laughing too hard? Are you going to die laughing?]
 


Hey, no matter how much you laugh, Alfred wouldn't be offended by something like that...
 


slap
 


Alfred collapsed, foaming at the mouth.
 


“...Alfred!!!”
 


Leonardo, 13 years old.
 


“Mr. Alfred!!”
 

13 minutes after coming to the family

 


“Butler!!”
 


Make the butler faint.
 

 




Spin-off-TS
[This episode is a spin-off unrelated to the main story.]


[If you don't want to read, you can skip to the next part.]
 

 


“...Ugh...uh...”
 


My head was pounding. My memory was hazy, and the tinnitus was severe. My body was numb, and it felt like I was under some kind of curse. It felt like something had stabbed me in the chest...
 


“Are you awake?”
 


The place where it happened was a dark room, and the person who answered was a woman leaning against the wall, smoking a cigar.
 


I definitely know this woman's name.
 


“...Chris... Reinhardt...?”

"Judging by the fact that you remembered the name, there seems to be nothing wrong with your brain. That's fortunate."
 


Why? I feel a sense of unease about the situation. At the same time, I also feel a sense of discomfort, like something has shifted. I feel like I'm forgetting something truly precious...
 


“...It wouldn’t be surprising. Even if she’s a mercenary, she’s still a ‘girl.’”

"...yes?"
 


A girl? Me?
 


“...What do you mean?”

“...I’m sorry. I did a little research.”
 


Chris approached me and spoke. For some reason, Chris's figure felt larger than usual.
 


"Mercenary Eleanor, aka Leo. A 'girl' of quite a young age, she became a mercenary and is recorded in the records."

“...Eleanor?”
 


What do you mean? And more importantly, who is Eleanor?
 


“...From earlier...”

“Let’s see if you can move first. Would you like to try standing up?”
 


At Chris's words, I sat up in bed. My body felt strangely unsettled. It wasn't simply paralyzed; it felt like my entire being had been turned inside out.
 


“...Do you have a mirror?”
 


Just in case, I feel my body. I can feel the scars, but my skin is strangely smooth.
 


"It's not quite a mirror, but I guess you could see your face reflected in the window... Is that not enough? If it's not enough..."
 


At those words, I immediately looked out the window. The window was darkened by the night, and the shape of the face was clearly visible.
 


"...what's this?"
 


There was definitely a girl at the window. More specifically, she had red eyes like Leonardo's, and long black hair like Leonardo's.
 


“...Why am I a woman?!”
 


It was definitely a woman. The emptiness in my lower body was (painfully) clear evidence.
 

*** 

 


A week has already passed.
 


I still haven't woken up from this nightmare.
 


Here, I was a commoner girl born with the name ‘Eleanor’, which sounded like a noblewoman’s name.
 


In this world, the boy mercenary named ‘Leonardo’ never existed from the beginning, and the one who filled his void was an unheard of girl mercenary named ‘Eleanor’.
 


No matter how much I searched for information and asked around, all I got back was evidence that I was originally a woman, and no matter how much I checked my physical condition, there was nothing wrong with my body.
 


Rather, I kept asking questions, and it got to the point where I was worried that Chris might have something wrong with his head.
 


So, for now, I decided to change course and keep my mouth shut. It was the best decision I could make, as I feared I'd be driven to insanity if I continued this way.
 


In fact, a week had passed, and now I couldn't tell if the vague memories were a dream or reality.
 


To be honest, my memories of ‘Leonardo’ were so vague that it felt like a dream.
 


Except for their own gender and the gender of the individual, everyone matched Leonardo's memories. Even though the memories were vague, they were so similar that it was almost chilling.
 


Besides, I was going through the hellish mana training Chris was giving me to prevent my body from becoming a cripple, so I just let that story slip through my mind.
 


Training with a woman's body made it doubly difficult and hellish.
 


But still, the reason I am sure that I am a man is
 


“Are you okay, Eleanor?”
 


Before my eyes was a boy. He was a handsome young man with long hair and blue eyes that shone in the sunlight, so much so that I could have mistaken him for a girl.
 


“...Damn it, are you okay? Ariasviel...”

“Can I call you by that name?”

“It doesn’t matter. Chris is gone too.”
 


But mentally, that pretty boy was definitely a woman.
 


“How is the woman’s body, Leonardo?”
 


One of the proofs was that he remembered my real name.
 


"It's the worst. Your skin is uselessly soft, you have no muscles, and your bones are weak, so you're completely useless in combat. How did you survive like this?"
 


Arian, who was ‘Ariasphile’, sighed, finding my complaint amusing but also bitter.
 


"A man's body is uncomfortable, too. It smells, and especially when that thing in his groin gets hard..."

“Don’t describe that monstrosity with that face so calmly. You look like a total pervert.”
 


When we had no choice but to take off our clothes to confirm our identity, I suddenly realized that Arian (Aria) was already an adult.
 


And then I looked at my body and imagined it becoming like a long, inflated balloon, and it was just as disgusting.
 


“...If you think about it, weren’t you running too?”

“Then, if Rios suddenly comes and explains it in detail...”

“I have to hit it.”

“I know very well.”
 


It's probably because it's a description that can be understood even without being a man. Right now, both of them are practically in a state of confusion.
 


“...So, did you find a way back?”
 


With an expression that seemed to have lost its identity as a woman, Aria shook her head with a shadowy expression.
 


"...no."

“Damn, what the hell is this?”
 


In this world, I wasn't the only one whose gender had changed. In fact, it was almost as if the person closest to me had changed.
 


“I don’t know either. I woke up and saw that I had changed like this.”
 


Ariasviel Reinhardt, as you can guess from the name, her original name is ‘Ariasviel Reinhardt’
 


“I never thought I would become a man.”
 


Originally, he was a woman in the world, but now, unlike me, he has become a man.
 


“...No clues? It’s not like you couldn’t find them, is it?”

"I tried too. But what if I try to ask people and they think I'm the weird one?"
 


It was a difficult argument to refute. In fact, I felt the same way. I thought Aria, being a noblewoman, would have a wider range of questions to ask, but even that would have its limits.
 


“...Haa... Seriously, what should I do?”
 


I can't live like this as a weakling...
 


“...How about we just hold on like this for now?”
 


Aria, no, Arian hesitated for a moment, then seemed to have made up his mind and made a suggestion.
 


"...what?"
 


Of course, I couldn't help but rebel.
 


“You call that talking!? How can I live with a body like this?!”
 


I was already dissatisfied that my trashy body became even more trashy.
 


Arian, perhaps anticipating the backlash, responded with a dark expression. In hindsight, perhaps the current Arian possesses a more level-headed judgment than Arian.
 


"...I don't like it either, but there's no other way. Maybe a solution will emerge over time, or it will resolve itself naturally."
“...” 

 


It wasn't quite right, but it wasn't entirely wrong either.
 


As a result, it was as if there was no way to solve it right away.
 


“...Ha...sorry...you're right. I know you're confused too.”

“No, it’s okay. Leo must be having a hard time too.”
 


...Is it an illusion? It looks like his expression is strangely grim.
 


Maybe I should have been suspicious at that point.
 


If that were the case
 


Maybe I wouldn't have changed like this.
 

*** 

 


As I got older, my body adapted, but at the same time, I felt a sense of disconnect.
 


My mind clearly felt like a man, but my body was increasingly denying it.
 


As I got older, my breasts swelled noticeably, and my torso and pelvis gradually took on deeper curves.
 


I felt like I was becoming more and more feminine, and it was making me feel uncomfortable. Especially when men were looking at me, their gazes were strangely directed at my chest, below my face, which was making me even more irritated.
 


And then that day came.
 


“...What the fuck...!! Is there still no way!?”
 


That day, I couldn't stand it any longer and downed a glass of alcohol. There was absolutely no way to return to my original body. It had already been over five years since I'd lived in this body.
 


“...Calm down, Leo...”
 


Arian, my silent drinking companion, comforted me and patted my back. Even his needless kindness was now starting to burn me.
 


"Relax?! Are you going to calm down and just let it go?! Do you have any idea how many times I've had my period with this body?!"
 


At this point, Aria, who was originally a woman, was admirable. How could she fight such a monstrous battle with such a pitiful body?
 


“...I know. Because I helped you every time you had your period.”

“...Tch...”
 


Cowardly.
 


If you tell me the truth in such a soft tone, won't I have nothing more to say?
 


In fact, it was Arian who helped me every time I had my period. I guess I should be grateful.
 


“...I'm having a hard time because I can't find a way to change. My father keeps making a fuss about me being with the same woman.”

“...isn’t that better?”
 


Arian's eyes widened at the envious tone. Apparently, the alcohol had made him look a bit out of his mind.
 


“...Sorry, I get it. So don’t look at me like that.”
 


What kind of man is this? The kid is even scarier now.
 


“...I also get annoyed when male knights keep hitting on me. They both look terrible.”
 


In fact, Aria must be having a hard time too. It could just be that I'm clinging to Aria because I'm having a hard time.
 


“...Are you like that because of love too?”

“...Rather than that... there’s a big sexual disparity.”
 


It was a problem before we even started dating. My brain liked women, but my body wasn't very responsive. But I couldn't bear to do it with a man because it was too mentally repulsive.
 


“...Then... rather...”
 


Just as Arian was about to speak, another bottle of alcohol arrived. Even depressing stories need to be told in moderation. For now, he needed to lighten the mood with alcohol.
 


“...Hey hey! Let’s keep drinking! The mood is getting chilly.”

“...What a shame. It all came over...”
 


I listened as Ariane spoke softly. The din of the bar drowned out Ariane's words.
 


“Huh? What?”

"No. I'm just saying the alcohol goes down well. I feel most at ease when I'm with you."
 


As he said that, Arian smiled faintly.
 


“...What...what are you saying, all of a sudden...!”
 


Seeing that made my heart suddenly beat faster. I figured the problem was probably drinking too quickly.
 


“...Hey hey... Let's just have one drink and call it a day. I'm too drunk...
 


I think I'm drunk...
 


Oh...
 


What am I doing?
 


‘...Ha...I feel good...’
 


I felt a vibration in my body. There was a clanging sound, like rice cake being pounded in a mill.
 


‘...There... There...! There it is...!!’
 


The voice gradually rose in pitch. I was sure I'd heard it somewhere...
 


‘Haa...uh...touch me gently...if you do it too hard, I won’t be able to hold it in...haa...!’
 


Feeling so good, I kept talking. It was rough, yet incredibly warm.
 


‘...Should I give you more...? Ugh....!!’
 


Something sticky is smeared all over his face.
 


It's a pleasant temperature.
 


But what is this... I don't think it's sweat...
 


Churp... slurp... slurp...
 


I don't know, but it feels good... It feels good when it's in my mouth... It feels good even if I keep doing it... Good...
 

--- 

 


"...uh...!?"
 


At that moment, I opened my eyes.
 


I lay on a fluffy bedspread. The warm sunlight and cozy blanket felt good...
 


"...uh...?"
 


Come to think of it, I wasn't wearing anything. The only thing on my body was the blanket outside.
 


“...I don’t think so...”
 


Even though there was something solid, something with a hot temperature next to me, I desperately denied reality.
 


“...Did you sleep well, Leo...”
 


It's a nightmare.
 


“Eww!!”
 


I picked up the pillow and repeatedly struck the beast. That shameless bastard... no, that bitch! But I still believed in him...!
 


“...Ugh...Ugh...! Calm down...! Leo...!!”
 


Arian, now fully manly, grabbed my arms and shouted. At that moment, the blanket was completely lifted, and I saw a red stain on the white sheets.
 


“Are you serious!? And you’re still a warrior?!”
 


Who told you to swing the holy sword on your lower body?
 


“No! If you’re going to say it’s unfair, then I feel unfairly treated too!!”

“What?! Huh?! You’re telling me I did it while drunk...!”

“You were the one who attacked first...!! Look...! The nail marks...!!”
 


Aryan showed his back, as if he was being wronged. It was covered in scars, as if a leopard had been scratching it.
 


“...Wait...? What?”

“...I was the one who brought you to the room... but you cried too much at the bar...”
 


Now that I think about it, memories are slowly starting to come back to me. I'm sure I was crying...
 


-What the hell did I do wrong...! I just...! wanted to act...!
 


So Arian picked me up and dropped me off at a nearby lodging...
 


-...You little shit... You were acting so noble... and here you are?
 


While drunk, he was playing around with Arian...
 


-Should I give you a break...? As a reward for helping me with my period?
 


And now, all the memories come flooding back.
 


“Eu ...
 


This is so ridiculous. I'm so devastated, I'd rather die.
 


The more I think about what I did, the more I feel ashamed and embarrassed for my actions back then, and I can't even lift my head.
 


How do I see Arian now...
 


“...Are you okay? Would you like some water?”
 


Arian offered me a canteen, trying to be kind and considerate to me, a loser. Strictly speaking, it was almost as if I had been the one who had pounced on him, but being treated so kindly made me feel even more like trash.
 


Even gulping down water was embarrassing, so I wanted to just suffocate.
 


“...That...sorry...”
 


After I finished drinking the water in the water bottle, I finally took out the apple.
 


“...It’s okay. You must have had a hard time too.”

“No... It must be hard for you to force yourself to hug someone like me.”
 


In fact, if you think about it, Arian had a relationship with me against her will. There's no way she'd forgive me for this...
 


“...Leo.”
 


Arian looked at me with a grave expression, as if she had no intention of hiding her true feelings. In truth, this was tantamount to raping the next head of the family. Even if it never happened, I still have something to say...
 


“Let’s get married.”

“...Huh...? What...?”
 


Arian took hold of both my hands with a serious expression.
 


"...Actually, I'd rather marry you than just any other woman. I'm happiest when I'm with you. Other women are just sows."

“Huh...?”
 


Arian said, pulling me closer.
 


“I’ve been attracted to you since I was a man!”
 


My heart is pounding so hard I'm going crazy. Maybe it's because she's talking like this in such a shabby outfit that I can hear her heartbeat even more clearly.
 


“Marry me, I’ll ignore all those who oppose me. I’ll make you happy!!”
 


I...I...!
 


"sorry...!"
 


I'm truly sorry, but...
 


“Give me a moment to think...!!”
 


For now, we decided to put it on hold.
 

*** 

 


It's not that I dislike Arian.
 


Rather, I was attracted to her since the time of Aria.
 


However, since the head of the Reinhardt family had to carry on the blood of the warrior family, it was only natural that he had to have children.
 


If that were to happen, I would have to have a child as a woman.
 


Is that really right?

If you cross that line, you will never be able to live as a man again.
 


"...under..."
 


Actually, this is just an excuse. From the moment I started my relationship with Arian, being a man and all was basically over.
 


"...still..."
 


But having a child was not an easy decision to make.
 


"...uh...?"
 


As I continued to ponder the rest of the day, I saw Arian on the street at night.
 


“Ah... Ari...”
 


At that moment, a woman stood next to Arian. It was her first time seeing her, but her bright smile and cheerful conversation suggested a close relationship.
 


That's understandable, because he ignored me and just walked away while looking at me.
 


...what are you doing.
 


You said you were only looking at me...
 


...you said you don't like other women...
 


He said he would make me happy for the rest of my life...!
 


...You said you would wait one day...!
 


Betrayed in the meantime...?
 


I can't forgive you... never...
 


“You only have to look at me...”
 


The view went dark.
 


At that moment, the ‘Leonardo’ inside me was erased.
 

* 

 


Late one night, I knocked on the door of Ariane's room.
 


“...Leo...? Why all of a sudden...”
 


As soon as Ariane appears, they stop talking and lock lips. Their hot oral contact continues, and they share a thick stream of saliva.
 


“...Ugh...Ugh...”

“...Good? Better than that girl?”
 


Better than a bitch who gets her tail kicked in one day?
 


“...What? What are you suddenly...”
 


This time, I completely push Arian down. Then, I climb onto the boat as if I were riding on top of him.
 


“Take it off. You said you were getting married.”

“No, that person back then...!”
 


I didn't want to hear any excuses. This time, I just buried my face in his chest. As I buried myself in his chest, Aryan's warm, sticky saliva seeped into my sternum.
 


“Ugh...uhh...”

“Do you feel good...? I’m confident you’ll be able to feed the baby milk well when it’s born...! I told you!!”
 


But you betrayed me?
 


“...Phew...So...Huh...!”

“Does she do things like this?”
 


This time, I reached down and took off his pants, pulling out his belongings. Judging by the stiffness he maintained even in this situation, I'm guessing he still has feelings for me.
 


And continue to serve.
 


“Haa... That’s not it...”

“Are you going to do it...? Huh?!”
 


I serve and serve again. Arian was already moving away. Every time, I held on with my hand and heart.
 


“...Hey... Answer me...”
 


This is the real deal. I also take off my pants and rip my underwear open left and right.
 


“Do you like me!?”
 


If you say no, I'll squeeze everything you want for the rest of your life...
 


“...That person...!! He’s a legal expert!!”

“...Uh...what kind of expert?”

“How can I find out... if I can legally marry you...”
 


Arian, as always, explained it in an easy-to-understand manner.
 


“...That's why...that person...”

“...I told you. I only have eyes for you...”
 


My face turns red again.
 


What on earth have I done?
 


Are you really crazy because of your first time?
 


“...That's...! Sorry...! It's not that I... didn't trust you...”
 


As I pull away, Arian's eyes turn cold.
 


I messed this up. It wasn't Aryan's fault, it was mine...
 


“Why did you stop...?”

"...uh?"

“No. That pose is perfect.”
 


Arian said that and pushed me back.
 


“But is it okay to do it inside?”
 

... 

...... 

........ 

 


And then I really became a female.
 


It is now my joy to create a knighthood with my husband's child and to defeat Aryan at night.
 

 




Reviews

This review contains spoilers for the work.
 


Hello. This is Document Day.
 


"The Second-in-Command Has Returned," which began serialization on June 26, 2022, has finally concluded. With 312 chapters running over roughly a year and a half, it was a refreshing experience, as it was my first full-length novel.
 


As this was my first work, I felt many regrets and immaturity while writing it, but after finishing it, I felt relieved in many ways.
 


I had a lot to say to my readers (and actually wrote a lot in each episode), so I'd like to say thank you again and again.
 


I was often late and took frequent breaks, but I was still able to write until the end.
 


Because there were readers.
 


I can't say that I'm a writer who has truly lived up to the love I've received, but I've carefully considered that perhaps it's thanks to the love of many readers that I'm where I am today.
 


I haven't been able to think about my next project right away due to academic issues and various health issues.
 


Since I've become someone who can't live without writing, I don't think I'll be able to stop posting web novels, sooner or later.
 


Today is the last day of November. I'll conclude my greetings by celebrating the approaching December and Christmas.
 


Thank you and I love you!
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