
            I lost my original life.

It was a story from almost 20 years ago.

I lost the relationships I thought would connect me for the rest of my life.

It was a story from last summer.

I lost my identity, which I thought I would protect my whole life.

It was a story from last fall.

And now he has lost both legs.

This is the story of yesterday.

Now there's only one thing left for me.

revenge.

The guy who made me like this.

kill. certainly.

        
            ――Too-duk-duk

The sky was unusually gloomy, but the rain wasn't that loud. It was just the late spring rain that started the belated fall of the flowers.

Although I couldn't fully see the outside thanks to the faded window, I was satisfied with just the sight of the water droplets flowing down the window.

And right now, it was my favorite moment while I was stuck here, and at the same time, it was the time to indulge in meaningless daydreams.

At first it was simply because I was afraid.

I'm afraid that someone might come and harm me. I'm afraid they'll recognize me through this glass window and spit out an unspeakable curse word.

So I liked this window.

Even if I am in front of them, people will not recognize me.

Of course, it didn't matter at all now.

I threw away all those personal feelings and left only the necessary things.

All useless things must be thrown away.

I realized too late the most necessary truth in life. I realized it only after losing everything.

No, that’s why it was ‘truth’. If anyone can reach it, how can it be ‘truth’?

Anyway, now I just like this window. I don't know why.

It could be that you just look at it every day and become attached to it, or it could be that you like the way you become emotional without even realizing it when you stand in front of it.

Maybe I feel a connection to the same disease.

Just as I cannot see the true face of this window, people also cannot see the true face of me. You could even say they were comrades.

--smart

If I was always dreaming vaguely, interruptions were bound to come.

It was very similar to waking up just before the climax of a sweet dream.

It was like that today too. A simple knocking sound echoed in the room, breaking me out of my thoughts.

"Master. I made coffee."

She is Cecil.

She was once my exclusive maid, and as a result, she is a very unlucky person who is still in charge of cleaning up after her.

As always, Cecil opened the door with a cup of coffee. It was her daily routine that she had not missed even for a single day since coming here.

"… I'll leave it here."

And as usual, she indifferently placed the coffee on the small table.

Although it is located right next to Bangsan, it is the furthest place from me. It was also a place that was difficult for me to reach.

"Do you have any problem?"

When I gave her a strange look, she asked. It was a dry tone with absolutely no emotion to be found.

"You know… I was wondering if you could bring it to me."

- I answer, and alternately look at my legs and her face.

Then she answered in a slightly exaggerated manner. He raised his eyebrows slightly and even pretended to cover his mouth with one hand.

"Oh, sorry about this. Because I lack a little sense."

Cecile immediately raised her coffee cup upon hearing my words.

This was clearly behavior outside of my expected range.

I wondered if something pleasant had happened to her this morning, but I had no way of knowing.

――Rattle

'Are you really going to bring it to me?'

But as expected, it was all for naught.

She took a step towards me but immediately stopped. Then he turned around and put the glass down on the table again.

"You should do that yourself. Unfortunately, I cannot accommodate all requests."

"… … ."

"I hope you enjoy it."

--bang!

After speaking indifferently, she left the room completely indifferently. Nevertheless, I feel like the violently closed door represents her emotions.

"Hu… … ."

A pitifully callous attitude.

But I, too, understand how she feels. She would never have wanted to be here now either.

‘You are no longer my son from now on. He was never a son. 'Be thankful you survived.'

Last fall, I was expelled from the family.

‘Young Master of the Exalted Duke’s Family’ was no longer a term used to refer to me.

Honestly, I thought I might die. Even though I didn't do it, the crime against me was one most worthy of hanging.

But does this mean that even if we die soon, we are still blood relatives? The status of the head of the family as a duke overshadowed that.

When he excommunicated me, he took away all the benefits of nobility that I had enjoyed, but also left me Cecil, along with this old house.

Perhaps Cecil's purpose is to take care of me just enough to keep me from dying and to keep an eye on me if I do anything foolish, but this is still something.

Of course, at the time, I wanted the head of the family to believe me.

But now I feel like this is better. It feels like everything that bound me has disappeared.

I threw away a superficial business card like 'Duke and the next head of the family', so now I could do whatever I wanted.

For me, it was more good news than anything else.

'driving me crazy.'

The scent of roasted coffee vibrates in a sealed room.

Judging by the very sweet feeling at the tip of her nose, she could tell that it was the same coffee she usually drank.

I feel sorry for her, but I also feel that she is amazing.

In any case, she probably doesn't like the situation now. Yet, you do not forget your duty.

I wonder if she hates me.

There was a time when I also hated her for not believing what I said.

Still, if it weren't for her, I would have already died, so I decided not to curse at her.

"Ugh… When will we get there?"

I made up my mind with a little bit of complaining.

The coffee could be reached in just five steps, but for me, those steps were the most daunting.

However, I never liked cold coffee. The taste of coffee that had even lost its scent was worse than not eating it at all.

I had no choice but to pray earnestly in my heart. I hope the warmth will last just a little longer.

At times like this, I hated the rainy weather.

The air in the room, which was colder than usual because the sun wasn't shining, was very poisonous to Coffee.

"Tskcha… ."

With that big determination, I started crawling towards the coffee.

As my whole body touches the floor, I feel sad and miss my wheelchair like crazy.

This is why I have to keep the wheelchair in my room, but I can't muster up the courage to say that to Cecil.

It was obvious that I would be rejected unconditionally. I would be lucky if I didn't get hit in the face when I took it out.

'It's a difficult life to even drink coffee.'

Only after barely reaching the table did I sigh. It's nothing special, but my forehead is dripping with sweat.

And her coffee was delicious as always. I felt like the blood flow was finally returning to my body.

Some people will.

Why go to such lengths just for coffee? I wonder if I can just not drink it.

But I couldn't.

For me, locked in this room and unable to do anything, this cup of coffee was more precious than anything else.

In addition, it was a leisurely time that I would soon lose, so I had to enjoy it as much as possible.

**

The reason I soon lost my composure was simple.

And it stems from a letter placed in front of me.

<u>[Your suspension will be lifted effective May 11th. Accordingly...]</u>

It was a letter sent from the academy two weeks ago. It was also the first letter sent to me while I was trapped here.

'I don't think it's particularly fake... .'

No matter how many times I read it, read it again, and look back on it, it's just amazing.

It was cruel, and there was only a simple statement saying that the suspension had been lifted and that I could come back to the academy, but I couldn't understand it.

The crime I have been accused of is a crime comparable to treason in this empire.

However, the academy felt that expelling me from school was not enough, so they lifted the suspension.

It's a difficult decision to make from an academy that values reputation so much.

I don't know whose idea it was, but it was sure to get some criticism from the public.

Well, I couldn't know what the higher-ups at the academy were thinking, and I didn't want to know.

I just liked it.

How long has it been since I read a letter and was filled with excitement? It feels like my heart, which has been stopping for a long time, has started beating again.

I've never received romantic letters from the most popular women in the world, but nothing can compare to how I feel now.

Yes, I want to go. I really want to go to the academy like crazy.

There was someone I had to find, and finding that person was the only and final goal I had right now.

So far, the methods have been too vague... I could only daydream about ways to get to the Academy, but now it was different.

As if there is really no way to just die, my last chance has come.

At first, I hated God so much for possessing me in this world and throwing me into the abyss, but now I felt grateful, even if just a little.

"… … ."

There were not necessarily only good things in the torrent of such exciting emotions.

Even though I wanted to deny it, there was a tingling feeling stuck in a corner of my heart.

'Please...please stop now! All the evidence is screaming it’s you! Stop now... get out of my life.'

'How could you? Were all the images you showed me fake? Is that really true?!!'

'Why on earth... is that so? Why did you do something like that? If you have a mouth, speak!'

Many aspects came to mind.

Past relationships that have now become bad relationships, perhaps even worse.

Yes, if I went to the Academy, I had to face them.

I thought I had already sorted out all my personal feelings about them, but it seems that wasn't necessarily the case.

memory.

Yes, it's a memory. Its presence was quite large. It was a huge entity that I could not erase even if I erased its memories.

Because of the things that started playing in my head, emotions that I thought were dead were shining, albeit faintly.

"Ha… "

I suddenly have a headache.

It may be that I'm overloaded by bringing up my emotions in an unexpected way.

After all, it was right to ignore things like memories.

Now that it has faded even beyond that glass window, I can't even look at it as a memory.

Everyone hates me anyway, and I hate everyone.

You can just ignore their misguided interests.

If it gets in the way, just remove it.

I spent time thinking about so many plans.

And finally, the morning of the day we headed back to the academy dawned.

        
            "It’s warm… ."

The morning sunlight was equal to everyone, so its warmth could be felt even through the faded window.

The day begins as usual, but today the warmth of the light seems a little warmer.

There was no way the weather would have changed overnight, much less that I woke up late.

Just as there is a saying that everything depends on one's intention, I also did the same.

Today, the day I had waited so long for to dawn, was finally the day to leave for the academy.

I was so excited that I had a hard time falling asleep last night.

To become a person who has expectations of things like this...

It may be new, but I realize once again that I am very broken.

Anyway, like everyone else, I too accepted the refreshing feeling of a new beginning.

Thanks to that, the weight of fatigue that had always been weighing me down melted away.

――Quick!

Is it really possible to feel this light in body and mind? It was a feeling I had felt for the first time in months.

I sat in front of the mirror with such ease. As expected, it had been several months.

The light had already faded, and it was a mirror with speckled grime in various places.

Nevertheless, it was also a perfect mirror to see myself completely.

"Hmm… ."

Sit quietly and check your clothes.

I tidy up my clothes to the point of excessiveness, perhaps even to the point of obsession.

Maybe, some would say.

No one will look at me favorably anymore, so why do I act so senselessly?

It was really reasonable advice, but it was also very stupid advice.

Behavior was as important as mindset.

If you lie in bed and don't get up, you'll never have the will to do it.

If you were walking around acting like a dirty person, it made sense that you would act the same way.

In the end, this was not something I did to look good to others, but only to look good to myself.

"What is this… There's nothing I can do."

However, no matter how much effort I put in, as always, there were some things that couldn't be made up with effort alone.

Is it because I feel awkward because I haven't worn it in a long time?

It never was. The problem was very simple.

The school uniform was too big.

I feel like I stole something from my older brother who is slightly older than me. Even though I don't have a brother.

Clearly, my clothes, which I had been wearing comfortably until a few months ago, no longer looked like mine.

And my reflection in the mirror clearly explains why.

Incredibly glowing skin. The pale complexion adds to the feeling of a very pitiful look.

It wasn't just the skin.

Everything about me returned to the past, including my head, torso, and limbs.

My body in my eyes does not look like that of a twenty-year-old young man.

At most 15 years old. No matter how well he played, he looked like he was around 17 years old.

This was also because of that day.

Another hardship that the incident that happened that day gave me. A pain that I will have to carry with me until the day I die.

That day, my ‘magic core’ was broken.

A magic core that all wizards have.

The 'Magic Core' is not simply an organ that allows you to use magic.

In fact, it is no exaggeration to say that for a magician, it was the main body, perhaps even more.

The magic core grows with its owner.

As the owner grows, the magic core grows, and when the owner dies, the magic core breaks down. And the opposite was also true.

"Ha… ."

And look at my miserable legs.

My magic core was broken, and thanks to it, I became half-crippled.

Countless amounts of magical power leaked out of the broken part.

The magical energy I had built up so far collapsed and dissipated as if it had been a sand castle. I could never forget the feeling of deprivation at that moment.

Now I can no longer contain as much magic as I did in the past.

My body became younger. Because the size of the body has decreased, the body has also returned to how it was before growth.

The magic core was not completely destroyed, so people barely survived… I never thought it was better to be alive.

Nevertheless, I threw away the thought of wanting to die.

Because I can't die yet.

Even if I die now, it's just a dog's death. It is never too late to die after achieving your goal.

Of course, there was no way to return the body.

But there was no need to do that. Just being able to use magic was enough.

I raised my slightly cute hand and tied my hair.

Perhaps because she hadn't cut it for a long time, her hair had grown to the length of her shoulders.

There was a time when I thought about cutting it off, but I decided to leave it alone.

I suffered as long as this hair grew.

So it was appropriate to cut it off right after everything was done. There was no moment like it.

So I spent all my time in front of the mirror until Cecil came to visit.

**

How long will it be before I leave that shabby house?

In fact, it could be said that this was the first time since I received my pension.

--tweet

Was the world truly this beautiful?

The sound of birds playing freely was so beautiful.

The light of the world, which could not be captured through the faded window, was so bright that it was difficult to capture it all with the eyes.

-clatter-clatter

'There is no time to get lost in sentimentality.'

I had to rush the wheelchair to barely get to where the carriage was.

My eyes focused only on the front, the place where I had to go. My ears caught only the dissonant sound of old wheels.

Because the house was in a fairly remote place, I had to travel alone for a long time.

Cecil was not there.

She didn't follow me and stayed home. Maybe it was because of family matters, or maybe he just didn't want to follow me.

It didn't really matter.

I didn't ask for her help anyway, and my heart was too numb to suffer from the loneliness that comes from being alone.

"Huh… ."

I had barely arrived at my destination when the sweat on my forehead began to drip down onto the floor and my arms, which had no chin after working out for a long time, were shaking.

Fortunately, I was able to come this far thanks to my physical strength.

It was impossible to go further than this due to poor efficiency, but it had to be meaningful to arrive.

――Quick!

I was put in a carriage with a wheelchair.

Fortunately, there were no problems.

It seems that these people heading to the same place as me had kind hearts, so they put me and my companion on the carriage without saying a word.

I sit in the corner of the carriage, catch my breath, and think for a moment. I wonder what it would be like if the authors found out about me.

Wouldn't they immediately beat me up and throw me out of the carriage?

'What a pointless idea.'

I laughed at the meaningless delusion.

I didn't have time to devote to this. I needed to replenish my stamina with some money to go.

I immediately closed my eyes.

I was planning to make up for all the sleep I lacked here.

**

The carriage ran without stopping for a full day and arrived at the capital of the empire.

As soon as I got off the carriage, I headed to the academy.

Since I knew the route, there shouldn’t have been any problems… That's not necessarily true.

"Oh my… Feel sorry too."

"Why at such a young age... ."

There were too many people in the capital.

And the sickly boy pulling the wheelchair seemed to have stimulated everyone's hearts.

Countless eyes began to fall on me.

They probably won't even know if they die or wake up. That for people like me, indifference is the most necessary.

The looks they gave me to satisfy their own conscience were extremely burdensome to me.

"Would you like me to take you to where you are going?"

Of course, there were people who not only looked at me but also readily offered to help me.

But this too was rejected.

I didn't want to expend my mental energy on someone I didn't know. If he were to ask me why I did this, there was nothing more troublesome than that.

Although it was hard to get so much attention, it was still a good thing. It wasn't because countless criticisms and swear words were poured out on me.

I benefited greatly from my younger body.

The face of the 'Duke's eldest son' was quite well known to people, but it was different for me when I was young.

Only the people at the academy and those who participated in the trial know that I have returned to my childhood.

Even if I knew someone else, the chances of there being someone on this street who was close enough to me to remember my childhood were slim.

So, I arrived at the academy despite all the interest.

"What… I really didn't know it would come. How can you be so shameless?"

The guard guarding the entrance to the academy frowned.

The words coming out of his mouth were also harsh. I'm glad it's not an insult.

He checked my student ID and let me in.

Since I was a student at the academy, there was no way he could harm me.

There was no one wandering around the premises.

Today was Sunday, so you could say I was lucky.

Arrived at the dormitory building.

Since I had already paid tuition and dormitory fees upon graduation, there was no problem.

Of course, the housemaster's face turned sour when he saw me. The ugly face had already reached its peak.

" Wow, that crazy bastard."

"This is really coming?"

I can also hear the sound of students chewing on me when they happen to see me. The word ‘noble’ was filled with meaningless vulgar words.

That wasn't all.

[kill it! This is trash!]

[A bastard like you is a shame to wizards. Why are you alive?]

[Disgusting bastard. Are you still human?]

There were countless swear words and graffiti written on my door.

From trivial things to things that are difficult to put into words. It was so dense that the shape of the door could not be seen, and even the walls around it were covered in it.

'I don't know what to do with the extreme hospitality.'

It doesn't really hurt anything.

There were no more feelings of exhaustion, and it was already expected.

They simply followed man's evil nature.

The truth doesn't matter.

They just needed someone to bite them. No matter who the target was, they needed someone to put down, and this time, I just became that person.

It was obvious that if I disappeared, someone else would become prey.

――Kkiik

I opened the door and came inside.

The inside was the same as then. Nothing had changed from the day I left here as if running away.

"Ha… I’m tired."

I immediately laid down on the bed.

It was because I was tired. I had to let go of all my fatigue for tomorrow.

        
            Saint Academy.

A huge bomb fell on this place that had been peaceful for several months.

Not even a day had passed, but the news had already spread to all the cadets.

It was a place where people in their early twenties gathered.

A few hours were enough for the rumor to spread among them. What's more so because it wasn't just a rumor, it was a fact, and it was a very provocative fact.

And of course, it also reached Claire Rosheim's ears.

I couldn't help but go in.

Nothing else, just something to do with that man. She was the one who spent more time with him than anyone else in this academy.

"Claire, did you know this too? That bastard is coming?"

" Wow, this is really awesome. Aren’t you really crazy?"

Therefore, the attention of quite a few cadets was directed towards Claire.

It was pure curiosity.

Perhaps she also knew of his return? There would have been no malice towards them. maybe.

"… … ."

But what she felt was a little different.

A part of my heart tingles. It feels like my breathing is getting tighter little by little.

I hated the memories and emotions that stuck out again to the point where they pierced my bones.

A truly hellish moment. The world pointed her out as a sinner.

Her sin was that she was friendly with a sinner. That she was the fiancé of a criminal. That was all.

――Sleep

The chains of association were constricting her little by little.

It was too cold and sad for her, who was only in her twenties at the time, to endure.

When I think about that time, I still feel like I'm going crazy.

I fell into the pit of the abyss. The feeling of my throat being tightened little by little there still gives me goosebumps and makes me nauseous.

‘Claire… Please believe me! 'It's not really me!'

At that time, I also had nightmares every day.

When he appeared there, he always shouted for people to trust him.

But she couldn't.

Her own pain was too much for her. Taking that path was tantamount to suicide.

‘Claire… ! You traitor! I want you... '

At the end of the nightmare, he always cried out in evil. Like he hates her so much.

betrayer… You're a traitor.

Isn't the traitor not her, but him? He had betrayed her.

Claire always comforted herself like that.

The image he showed at the end of the nightmare is his true appearance. He said he really did nothing wrong.

"Huh? Claire~ Do you really know nothing?"

Even the true God is indifferent. It's too much to be indifferent.

I thought I was finally free from the pain of that day, but I thought I had finally broken the chain, but now you are putting me through this ordeal again.

"Claire! Are you listening to me??"

"Oh, sorry. I was thinking about something else for a moment."

"Well, you must have the hardest time."

"What… Not really. Because it has nothing to do with me."

"Really? That's right. Anyway, didn’t you know anything?"

Because I know…

I knew it. At least the fact that his suspension will be lifted.

However, that was information that everyone at the academy knew. I couldn't say it was particularly special.

"No. I didn't know either. I never thought it would really come... "

And she, like the other cadets, didn't know any more than that.

Even if she had known, she would have rejected it.

Beyond that, I wanted to deny all the time I spent with him. Because I didn't want to be involved with him anymore.

"Oh, really? Then you are just being dogmatic."

"What doesn’t that family say?"

"Hey, you’ve already been excommunicated. He's not even a duke anymore."

When they heard that Claire was no different from them, the cadets who had gathered around her returned to their original positions.

Still, the stories about him would never end.

It was a bomb that had already been dropped. It had already exploded.

A huge pit has formed under their feet, so how can they stop paying attention?

"… … ."

When everyone's attention dispersed, only then was Claire able to take a deep breath. I was so scared that I couldn't make a sound and could barely exhale.

It was so hard to get attention.

She never wanted to go back to that time again.

**

The hatred that humans had was uglier than anyone could imagine.

――Boom boom!!

"Hey, you shameless bastard!!! Crawl in here on your own feet? Won’t it turn off quickly?"

"If you don’t come out, I will kill you!!"

"Hey~ Let’s take a look at that amazing face!"

It was just the ugly hatred of humans that disturbed my sleep.

I expected it to some extent, but it was beyond my imagination. It's surprising that several months have passed and the fire has not died down.

Perhaps my appearance may have ignited their hearts again.

Do I hate myself that much?

If anyone saw me, they would think I killed their family. If I really did that, I wouldn't have been unfair to my past self.

――Boom boom!!

Their shouting continued all night long. Because of that, I stayed up all night.

He was truly full of blood. To harass others while harming one's own physical condition. As someone who had become weak, I was a little envious of their physical strength.

"Hmm… ."

Before leaving the room, I sat in front of the mirror.

It was much cleaner than the one I used in the old house, and I could see myself reflected there very clearly. So I hated it even more.

There were deep dark circles under the eyes. I don't really like it because I think it unintentionally adds to the sickly flavor.

After I set a goal and made up my mind, I no longer wanted to look weak.

is not it.

Maybe they will feel a little sympathy for me. Wouldn’t that reduce the disruption?

"Huh… That’s bullshit."

Even when I saw it, I burst out laughing at the absurd thought.

As for sympathy, it was fortunate that I didn't get criticized for acting pitiful.

――Quick!

I slowly left the room and felt strange.

What can I say… Unlike yesterday, the hallway was quite dirty.

It was a place full of true affection.

I never thought they would show such hospitality to a new person who moved in. After all, they were noble nobles. I'm starting to feel overwhelmed with emotion.

It didn't matter anyway. It wasn't for me to clean it up.

The room wasn't dirty, so there wasn't anything to complain about.

――Geeek!

Cheap wheelchair wheels make an audible sound every time they roll.

It's obviously because it's so old. On the other hand, I might be complaining and asking for a break.

But what can you do?

I don't want to drag around an old man like this either. If you want to change something but don't have the money, that's regret.

"Ugh… ."

I made a pointless complaint to my only companion in this world and worked hard with my arms.

If this continues, I might be late.

No matter what, I couldn't leave a bad impression on the first day of school.

**

"Hey. That's what I said. This guy yesterday... "

"Really? Is that true? No way... "

"Anyway, that’s the way it is. me too… "

――Drur!

The endless chatter stopped for a moment. It was the very moment I opened the door to the classroom.

――Geeek!

As I slowly entered the place, numerous eyes were drawn to me.

I had already become indifferent, but that didn't mean I was happy with the attention from dozens of eyes.

"""… ."""

The faces of those who see me are rotting little by little.

These are truly diverse facial expressions.

I was amazed that human facial muscles could be so creative.

I nonchalantly headed to my seat.

Actually, I don't know my place. It wouldn't have existed anyway. I just dragged the wheelchair to an empty seat in a corner.

"Wow, that’s really shameless. How can you do that?"

"Why on earth did the president approve that? I don't understand."

As soon as I stopped, the cadets started chewing on me at the same time as if they had planned it in advance.

These were sounds that were made very openly to be heard.

There were so many different ways to chew, perhaps because I had just gained some know-how.

'That's fun.'

It was even quite funny. The current situation.

It was also funny to see so many heads moving only after me, and the way they all opened their mouths as soon as I stopped.

Isn’t it like a dog that keeps waiting for a signal? They were really good listeners. I wonder if I can listen to my parents that well.

――Roaring

The gossip that seemed like it would continue forever stopped surprisingly quickly. This was right after the person who appeared to be the professor in charge entered the classroom.

Each of the cadets swallowed their regrets.

I guess he still wants to impress the professor. Grades were all meaningless, and there were still sentient beings who did not realize that truth.

"Now, everyone, be quiet. Let’s see… You really came."

The professor's gaze glanced at everyone and stopped on me.

It was a bit of a surprise, but that was it. He said no more.

"Professor! Can't you kick them out? I just can't study in the same classroom."

"That’s right! Please kick me out immediately!"

Those who were a bit strong, or rather the most stupid, raised their hands and shouted.

Then, as if someone had expected them to shout out, many cadets voiced their voices in agreement with that opinion.

However, all ended in vain. It was because of the professor’s firm attitude.

"Now, be quiet, be quiet! So that all complaints can be brought to the Academy leadership. I'm sorry, but a single professor has no authority to forcibly expel a cadet unless he or she behaves against the rules."

The professor's expression was filled with genuine annoyance.

He looked like he didn't know why such a bomb was dropped on him. Still, there was no harm done to me in particular.

Looking at her like that reminds me of Cecil.

Even though I don't like the current situation, I have to follow it as a person who works for money... I see such sadness.

"Now, it’s midterm evaluation soon, right? If you have time to devote to others, I recommend spending it on yourself. Anyway, today’s lecture… "

The professor led the conversation skillfully.

There were voices of dissatisfaction everywhere, but no one argued further.

There really are no such thing as cowards.

At best, you can't achieve anything with that much will.

I was wondering if I should do as much as I could, but there was no way they would know him because they had never experienced ups and downs.

        
            The standard of Saint Academy was very high.

In this empire, it was the best in name and reality, and even when compared to the top academies in other countries, it was outstanding, but it could never be said to be inferior.

"So, in order to completely understand the structure of this magic circle... "

"Ha… ."

Nevertheless, I only felt bored during the professors' lectures.

No matter how high the level was, to me, who had no interest in grades, it was just a series of meaningless words.

The lectures lasted until late afternoon, but that wasn't too bad.

It was enough time to make up for the lack of sleep. Anyway, there was no crazy guy who tried to harass me during lectures. Of course, it was a bit noisy during break times.

――Great!

As soon as all the lectures were over, I left the classroom in my wheelchair.

Many eyes were flying at me and piercing my skin, but I didn't care. There was a place that I absolutely had to go to.

Part of me wanted to throw away all the lectures and go, but I had to at least attend.

Being kicked out of this academy before I could achieve what I wanted was a future that should never have happened, and was no different from letting go of my one and only friend.

I eagerly pulled the wheelchair toward the building next door and went up to the third floor without hesitation.

What was much more difficult than the countless gossips flying into my ears while heading there was the climb itself.

"Hu… It’s so hard."

It's a shame that the stairs have a ramp for the disabled, and I don't even want to imagine it if it wasn't there.

When I was young, I wondered why I needed something like this, but I really didn't have any foolish thoughts. After all, people were foolish beings who didn't know anything unless they experienced it.

The place we arrived at, sweating profusely all over, was in front of a classroom.

The surrounding classrooms were colorfully decorated, but only the doors and walls of this place were covered in pitch black soot.

A place with a very eerie atmosphere. There was a small plaque hanging on the door.

[Magic Kite....]

Half of the nameplate was lost. Nevertheless, I was able to guess what happened without difficulty.

No, I knew.

‘Magic Research Club’

Back when I was an ordinary cadet, this was the only club I joined.

It was a place where I was active as an elite few, and I think it was a time when I enjoyed my own happiness.

No, I did.

Now all those memories have been burned up along with that classroom.

It's not that those memories are completely gone.

However, just as I did not know the original form of those blackened doors and walls, I also could never again feel the emotions that those memories created.

'what… ? What is this now... Cain, is that you? Surely yes... That's it... ?'

A throbbing pain began to arise in my head. This was also the place where the incident occurred.

'driving me crazy.'

Memories of that day replay in my head.

The phantom pain brought on by more vivid memories than ever before was not something I could easily endure.

But that's why I had to go in. And I had to pray earnestly that the inside was preserved as is.

It was the closest place to the truth of that day, and it was like a ray of light for me.

――Pajijit!

When I placed my hand on the doorknob, a faint spark flew out.

The tingling sensation felt in my hands was too severe to be dismissed as simple static electricity.

It was magic.

Someone had closed the space with magic. It was also something I had already expected.

Even if I was the culprit, I wouldn't have left the crime scene untouched. The culprit was also a meticulous person who completely blamed me for all the crimes.

"Ka… In?"

I was about to take a closer look at the magical form when I heard a voice next to me.

For some reason, it was a voice that was sad, yet I didn't want to hear it. However, because it had been a long time since my name was called, I inadvertently turned my head away.

‘Why, at this timing… .'

I made eye contact with the person who called me like that.

The blue eyes were still staring at me honestly, even though they were shaking violently.

There was a black light within that blue light. Something that I had not seen before seemed to represent her emotions.

Fear, sadness, resentment, anger, etc... countless emotions.

Negative emotions were intertwined and mixed, clearly contained in her eyes.

"Really… You're right... ?"

"… … ."

"It’s true… ? yes… How did you come here!!!!!"

A voice that seems angry but trembles.

Her cries seemed to be filled with unexpected fear.

"… … ."

"Tell me!!! Mouth... If you have a mouth, say it!!"

"… … ."

"Why on earth!! Why are you bothering me again... !"

Little by little, her voice becomes more watery.

I was dumbfounded to see that her appearance had not changed at all. Maybe soon...

"What on earth did I do wrong? ."

As expected, she started crying.

The heavy tears falling steadily do not seem to stop, and as if that were not enough, I sit down on the ground and weep loudly.

It seems like he wants to let everyone in the world know that he is a victim.

"… … ."

I just turned my head indifferently.

I didn't want to pay too much attention to it. I really didn't want to waste any time on something personal like this.

"Hwaaa!!"

Even though it was, even though I had to, I had no choice but to leave.

Her crying wouldn't stop.

It was quite possible to ignore it, but it was impossible to make it stop crying.

Unfortunately, the area around here was all club rooms. Soon many cadets would run out to find the source of the crying.

When they saw this situation, it was clear that they would bother me.

Perhaps a violent incident could have occurred in a situation where there was no suppressor. That was the specification.

――Geeek!

I played with my arm unexpectedly.

It was disappointing, but I had to be satisfied with the fact that I had an income. Because I couldn't fill up after the first drink.

**

◦ at ."

"What, what is it? Celine what's going on?"

The hallway where Cain left. Classmates came to Celine's side, who was still sobbing there.

"Black… Black."

She stopped sobbing and raised her head to look at everyone.

There was never any negative emotion in their gaze. Only concerned eyes were directed at her.

Everyone seemed kind to her.

Celine was internally relieved. And very loudly.

Before, I thought everyone in the world might hate me. That's why he thought that only he was warm to him.

But now I know.

That everything was her illusion.

I admit that she was able to come out into the world thanks to Cain.

But not the rest.

The reason she was able to become friends with everyone was not because of him in particular, but because of her own ability.

I didn't hate my memories with him. On the contrary, it was very good. It is clear that they were happy days.

But now I had to deny not the feeling, but the memory itself. That way she could get along with everyone and stay happy.

He always wanted her to be happy, as he always said. So, of course, he would understand her feelings.

Even if that wasn't the case, there was nothing he could do.

"Celine. Is that bastard like that?"

"Hmm… Hmm... "

In fact, more than just that, Celine hated Cain.

A lot of that too.

It wasn't necessarily just that, but it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that the crying now also came from that feeling.

It's not any other place, it's a club room.

As if her memories with herself were nothing, she trashed this club room. So shamelessly.

So even if she criticized him, he had to accept it.

Come to think of it, he was the first to deny memories.

"Wow, you really are a crazy bastard. Should I just go and beat them up?"

"Ugh… no. I'm fine."

"Still, I don’t want to see it, so I have to take care of it. There are degrees of shamelessness!"

"Oh, no! Because it's really okay. What if I get disciplined for no reason?"

A male cadet asked, making an extreme gesture, but she waved her hand and refused.

Because there was no need to do that.

Everyone takes her side. The current situation was not enough; it was overflowing.

**

When I returned to the room, I searched around the room.

The purpose was to find objects containing memories of the past. I thought that if I looked through them, I might find some clues.

But I didn't get anything particularly helpful.

I also had to go into the club room.

Even if the place wasn't preserved as is, I had to take at least my belongings from it.

"Lightning… ."

It was definitely a lightning attribute.

That was the type of magic that surrounded the club room.

This is a type that is rarely seen.

Because it is sensitive, it is difficult to handle. It is no exaggeration to say that this is the attribute that relies most on the user's ability.

Nevertheless, the magic that still made my fingers tingle was exquisite.

All I could see was a quick glance, but I could tell that it was used by someone with considerable skill.

It seems like there was a cadet who used lightning...

Of course, there is no one in particular that comes to mind. There is also a possibility that it was a faculty member rather than a cadet.

Maybe it wasn't the culprit, but the school just blocked access.

There were so few clues. There were so many possibilities, not one of them could be easily ruled out.

Naturally, more investigation was needed, so a plan was made for him.

It was absolutely impossible for something like today to happen again.

        
            geezer. What is a geek?

He may simply be a strange person, or perhaps it may be another qualifier for a genius.

There will definitely be differences in perception from person to person, and so did I.

And I decided to call the woman right in front of me who was staring at me a freak.

"Wow~ You really are a jerk!"

"… … ."

no… Maybe she's not just a weirdo, she's just a crazy bitch.

To see why I came face to face with this woman, I have to go back in time a little.

A Wednesday afternoon in the throes of ordinary, still undiminished malice.

In such peace, I worked hard on the wheels of my wheelchair and headed to the academy's library.

It was to look for books related to hermeneutics, especially barrier magic.

There are two major prerequisites for solving the barrier magic handed down from ancient times.

The first is to perfectly interpret the magic itself, and the second is to be at a higher level than the person who used the magic.

'what… Although it has become a consensus that the latter is almost meaningless.'

That's not to say it's completely wrong. In general, it was difficult to perfectly interpret the magic used by someone with a higher level of skill.

That's why the discipline called hermeneutics was derived. To interpret magic at a higher level than one's own.

Learning from people who are good at it was a common truth in any field.

Of course, the same was true for magic. Therefore, the study of hermeneutics once became popular among magicians.

Although its popularity has diminished only now, hermeneutics has become an essential study for wizards.

It was a subject taught naturally at the academy.

'But it's not even possible for me.'

I was able to learn from the 3rd grade, which is called the upper grades.

Moreover, the regular academy courses teach only the very basics of hermeneutics. To advance, one had to take elective lectures in the fourth year or become a student of a professional professor.

For me, it was all impossible.

Opening the barrier to the club room could be said to be the actual beginning of my goal.

No matter how important the start was, I couldn't invest nearly two years of time into it. Even if you invested two years, there was no guarantee of success.

In the end, I headed to the library.

It was a place with dozens or millions of books. This capital… No, it was no exaggeration to say that it was the largest in the entire empire.

And it was also the right of academy cadets to read all of these books.

Since I was also a cadet, I could and should have enjoyed it to its fullest.

The library was quiet.

As the professor said before, even though it was approaching exam period.

That was because this test was focused on practical skills.

It's not that I didn't look at it at all, but if I just read the practical skills well, it was possible to get in the middle to upper ranks even if I ignored the written exam.

Thanks to this, most cadets devoted themselves to training for practical skills.

'For me, there is no such thing as good news.'

If this library was crowded with cadets, how would you be able to concentrate?

There were only a few people managing this large space, so there was a high possibility that it would be a headache if a fight broke out.

Even if the administrators saw the cadets arguing with me, it didn't seem like they would do anything to stop it.

Of course, that didn't mean there were no cadets in the library at all, but it was okay.

The mere fact that they are here now means that they are serious about reading or learning. I don't really think that they would bother me.

"A hermeneutics book… ? It's there if you go over there. Tsk."

When I asked the location of the book, the librarian answered bluntly.

Nevertheless, I was just grateful because he had fulfilled his duty.

――Whispering!

The bookshelves here were really high.

I had to raise my head as high as I could to barely see the end.

But that wasn't really a problem.

There was a spell that automatically brought the book you wanted.

It is a very convenient and amazing feature.

‘I can’t use magic like this on my body…’ .'

I had such a wish, but I swallowed my regrets because telekinesis magic was an area that could not be reached normally.

--thud!

After choosing a few books, I headed to a nearby desk.

I started reading in a really quiet place with no one around.

I felt dizzy for a moment at the sight of a collection of typefaces that I hadn't seen in a long time, but that was only for a moment.

I was able to focus quickly, remembering how hard I had once been studying.

It was about two hours later that I was interrupted as I searched for clues.

"Oh! I found it!"

"… ?"

It was a voice that felt pure and pure.

My gaze was drawn to the source of the sound, which was so refreshing that I couldn't believe it was directed at me.

"You are her, right? The one who came back this time after his suspension was lifted?"

"… … ."

"The name is definitely... yes! Cain! Cain Rudfeld? No. Since he was excommunicated...is he just Cain now?"

"… … ."

Very innocent words flowed from her mouth.

I feel like I got a taste of why people fear pure evil the most.

It's ". It's amazing, it's amazing. Have you really become younger? So this is not a theory, but something that actually works?"

"… … ."

"Ah, that’s right. I missed my introduction. You can call me Liz. Everyone around me calls me that! and… "

I didn't say a single word.

He didn't even look at me at all. I just honestly read the book. Still, she seemed to have forgotten the word silence.

What on earth is this woman? There was really no hardship.

No matter how good I was at ignoring, it was impossible to read a book while ignoring the noise that was happening right in front of me.

"Yap!"

"… … ."

She even snatched my book.

"Now send me my side. You have to concentrate when people are talking! Are you saying you're no longer a noble and have lost your manners?"

"Hu… ."

It’s etiquette… If you say something like that to me, do you think you don't know the word 'yeokjisaji'?

Well, if she was someone who knew that, she wouldn't have done this in the first place.

"Hey~ Can’t you hear~ I’m talking~~"

Now she sits in front of me and talks.

It wasn't enough to rest his chin on both hands, so he tapped my legs with both feet. According to the rhythm of speaking.

Of course, I had no feeling in my lower body, so there was no pain at all, but that didn't mean I couldn't feel my body shaking from the blow.

It was truly a sad moment for my legs to end up like this.

If everything was fine, it would have been a simple matter to just run away, but look at this pitiful situation where he couldn't do that.

Coming to a place that was too quiet was also poison.

There is no one nearby to stop this woman. what… Even if there was, I don't think there would have been anything to stop it.

"I.I.I.YO! Can’t you hear~~"

"Ha… ."

Despite endless urging, I reluctantly opened my mouth. While scrunching up my face.

It was best to satisfy her as quickly as possible and then chase her away.

"What on earth is your business?"

"Oh!! I finally have an idea to say something! I really wanted to talk to you!"

"… Nothing good will come from talking to me, right?"

"Why? Is it just good? Wouldn’t it be nice to talk to the person I want to talk to?"

"Do other cadets view you negatively?"

"What does that have to do with anything?"

Eyes filled with pure doubt turn towards me.

And that was her sincerity. I could immediately feel that it wasn't any pretense.

There were really no weirdos.

Well, he probably wasn't an ordinary guy from the moment he approached me like this.

"Okay… It's none of my business."

"That’s right. that's right! Anyway, there was something I wanted to ask you."

"What is that?"

"The reason you were suspended from school."

Is this the reason you were suspended from school?

Obviously, the charges that the general cadets knew about were 'attempted rape and arson to destroy evidence.'

This was because the Academy and our family worked hard. Not specifically for me, but purely for their own sake.

In fact, only a small number of people knew the crime I was falsely accused of, so the woman in front of me had no way of knowing.

"You said you raped her."

"… … ."

"How was it? Was that girl pretty? So was it good?"

"… Huh."

ah. I feel dizzy.

What on earth is he saying now?

**

I guess I thought wrong.

I should have known from the moment he approached me without any malice.

This woman who introduced herself as Liz wasn't a weirdo, she was just a crazy bitch.

"Wow~ You really are a jerk!"

Look at me.

How can we say that we are not crazy about that?

For your information, that comment was made right after I answered 'that's just the way it was' to her unusual question.

"What can I say about that… That psychopath? Anyway, that's right, right? If it was just like that, why did it happen? I think it would have been really nice to do that to the guy I like, right?"

He must be a psychopath. And isn't that you, not me? I swallowed those words. Because it didn't seem like there was anything good to do.

"Ha… Did you just come here to ask that? Then will you just go? Because I'm busy."

"Eeh? That's not possible~ I've been looking for you for so long~"

What on earth do you like so much that you look for me?

Actually, isn't this a high level of harassment? Suddenly a thought occurred to me.

"And then… "

"… "

"You’re lying."

I was embarrassed.

The emotions disappeared from her lively voice. So suddenly and suddenly.

The expression also disappeared.

She suddenly became a different person and let out a quiet sigh.

"You. You didn't do it. Rape."

        
            "You. You didn't do it. Rape."

A confident sound.

She spoke as if she knew everything.

‘What on earth…? .'

My mind is confused.

So many fantasies began to tangle with each other. Everything was the aftermath of that one word.

Why do you know?

Could it be that she is in the company of those who framed me? Is that why you want to kill me and nip me in the bud?

iced coffee. My head hurts little by little.

The brain is filled with negative thoughts. I couldn't possibly picture a positive case.

"That… What are you talking about?"

I wasn't as confident as she was. It was all I could do to avoid it. Fortunately, in this situation, the option of 'avoidance' was quite useful.

"Hmm… Literally? You really didn't do it, right?"

His tone of voice is still strangely confident.

Is she looking at me now? Or do you really know?

He said that if you want to know someone's intentions, look at their eyes.

Her eyes were pitch black. It was dark and dark again.

I'm not talking about the actual color, that's how I felt. I couldn't get anything out of that black light.

There was extreme variation in information.

She knew me, but I didn't. All I know is the name 'Liz' and that that woman is a crazy bitch.

"If that were the case, I wouldn’t have been disciplined. It wouldn't have been like it is now."

"Hmm… is it? It doesn't seem like it to me... You can be honest with me!"

"If you don’t think so, go to the academy and ask. Because they are the ones who issued the disciplinary action. Or mine… No, you should go to the Rudfeld family and ask."

Of course, there was no way the Academy or Rudfeld would tell me. How would they, who are afraid of damaging their reputation, tell others about their secrets?

It was the same for me too.

I have already given up thinking that others will believe me. I also don't trust others anymore.

I don't know why she's asking me that question.

It could be just for interest, or it could really be someone's instigation. Therefore, I had no intention of saying any more.

"Really? It's a shame. In my opinion, you don't deserve to do something like that. What do you call this? Contemplation? Is it called contemplation?"

"… … ."

"In one word… You are not a rapist!"

She joked. The frustrating atmosphere was suddenly revived.

Maybe that smile is her sincerity, but I don't think that's the case.

"Okay… I really appreciate that."

Still, I finally feel like I can breathe properly. My heart was still pounding uncontrollably and I felt a little uncomfortable.

I had been very optimistic so far.

Even though I had experienced such things, I was not an optimist.

I should have known that there was a strong possibility that they, the ones who blamed me, would exclude me. Like a fool, I was only focused on revenge and overlooked the obvious.

Thanks to her, I was able to realize one good fact.

"I hope you tell the truth someday!"

"… Well, there’s nothing to say that’s true."

And it seemed like there was a need to know about her as well.

I never imagined that there would be someone who would express interest in me so openly, and not even hostility. There's no harm in knowing something.

"Um… But these are all books about hermeneutics?"

"… … ."

"Why are you suddenly studying analysis? What... has there been some kind of magic that you want to release?"

"You have no idea."

"Shall I tell you? I’m pretty good at analysis."

"… … ."

"How about it? Isn’t it okay?"

She suggested refreshingly.

I still couldn't read the statement.

**

Late evening time. Arrived at the dormitory.

Perhaps because I had a lot of work to do, I felt very tired.

In my arms was a book I had borrowed from the library, but I had no more energy left to spend on it.

'If you want to learn, come to the [Magic Research Club]!'

Liz shouted that as she broke up with me. As if he was sincerely trying to teach me hermeneutics.

As she said, my mind was busy studying hermeneutics, but from the moment I met her, it was filled with only things about her.

"Ha… "

Uneasy.

I had no idea that everything would work out well. However, this was an unexpected variable.

――Quick!

At times like this, I had to give my brain a rest. It was a bit of a waste of time, but there was nothing I could do if I stayed awake anyway.

I opened the door and went in, but there was one more unexpected variable.

"Are you here? You are later than you think."

Cecil was in the room.

To be honest, I thought it would follow... I didn't know it would come this quickly.

"Why did you come?"

"That’s right, let’s take a look at the master… hmm. I will correct it. I just came here to do my duty."

watch. I was obviously going to say it was surveillance.

Yes, I understand everything.

Our great Ruudfeld matriarch will be afraid.

I was afraid that one stain on the country would greatly damage the family. That's why he must have caught her so quickly.

"Then why didn’t you just come with me?"

"I did it because I had something to take care of."

It looked like she might have something to say after that, but she kept her mouth shut.

I'm guessing, 'I don't like accompanying you, Master.' I think it was around that time.

Anyway, her thoughts didn't matter to me.

Sleep, I had to sleep.

Rest was absolutely necessary if I wanted to use tomorrow even remotely efficiently.

I immediately lay down on the bed.

Cecil will take care of everything. He was a perfect person in terms of his abilities.

Not long after leaving, I quickly entrusted myself to the horse.

**

sleeping That too, completely deep.

The boy in front of Cecil did so.

"Saaeaeek… ."

The moon, which had risen high, gave off a soft light, illuminating the room through the window. The boy's long hair was shining along with the light.

The boy's appearance completely matched her memories of the past. It was as if the boy had literally gone back in time.

The maturity on her face changed to cuteness. My hands, which had been calloused, became soft. Yes, just like when I held her hand one day.

"What are you thinking right now…? "

No, no. You shouldn't harbor these thoughts.

No matter what anyone said, he was a person who touched 'taboo'. The boy she remembered from the past no longer existed in this world.

Memories have now become memories. It meant that it was a reality that could never be reached again.

taboo. It’s taboo…

Just thinking about it makes my hands shake and my teeth grind. It was because he thought of his younger brother.

Her younger brother is suffering even now.

And he had to suffer for the rest of his life until he died. Because of those who touched the ‘taboo’.

Yes, like that boy who is sleeping right now.

'sister… Now I… Are you going to die?'

The image of my younger brother shedding tears comes to mind.

The moment she saw her younger sister, whom she had always thought would be bright, weakened, Cecil felt her heart break.

――Suuuugh

Her hands began to move slowly. With the boy's neck. And soon it arrived.

If he continues to strain his hands like this, the boy will suffer. Just like her younger brother.

And soon the boy will die. Just like her brother would do.

"Ha… "

However, her hands soon lost their aim. Cecil could not kill him.

'Cecil will always follow me, right?'

It was because it brought back memories with the boy.

These were things that I had to erase and deny now, but I just couldn't do that.

'Cecil! Take my word for it! I… Because I didn’t do it!!"

It was because the boy's scream came to mind.

She had never seen him cry like that, so that moment was still etched in Cecil's mind.

But Cecil couldn't believe him.

Because all the circumstances really pointed to him. Because no one there believed in him.

Her senses trusted him, but feelings were just feelings, and more subjective than anything else.

She has positive feelings towards him. There was no way that her sense could turn him away.

In the end, it was like this.

Duke Rudfeld, that is, Cecil's master, entrusted the handling of the boy solely to Cecil.

It was okay to kill him, and it was okay to leave him alone.

I just told them to kill me immediately if I noticed anything suspicious.

Even if Cecil wanted to kill him, she couldn't.

In fact, if left alone, the boy might have died alone. It never occurred to me that a boy who lost both legs would be able to live alone.

But Cecil gave him food. And that too every day.

why?

To be honest, she herself couldn't understand her own feelings.

No matter how hard she tried to figure it out, her insides were so twisted that it was impossible to untangle herself.

That's why I wish he would speak honestly even now.

He said he did it right. They say they are all like that.

Then I would be able to kill the boy without any regrets. Everything that was frustrating will be relieved.

I hated the boy.

How can he sleep so comfortably in front of her? Why can he still trust the woman who abandoned him?

If the boy had been as alert as possible to her, she would have felt at ease.

"Hu… ."

It was a meaningless fantasy, and it was already over.

The boy came back to the academy. I don't know why.

All she could do was watch.

It was always like that.

Her life has always been passive. Stupidly, I couldn't make my own decisions unless someone told me to.

――Wheewooung!

A strong night wind blows through the closed window.

Cecil closed the window in case the boy was cold. It was an act that came about unconsciously.

The moon was still bright and beautiful.

That's why Cecil continued to look at the moon. Because there is nothing better than when you feel frustrated.

        
            [Magic Research Society]

The plaque hanging on the old wooden door certainly had those words written on it.

I am currently in an old building located on the outskirts of the academy site.

It was old enough to be called the so-called ‘old school building’ among cadets, and it was also a place that no one bothered to visit.

I don't know why the Academy kept a building that only ruins its aesthetics, and I even had no idea that anyone would use this place.

Anyway, I put in quite a bit of effort to find this ‘Magic Research Club’.

As far as I know, there was no club with that name. In fact, I looked around all the club buildings, but there was no place with that name.

‘Magic Research Club… ? hmm… It says it's in building A14. however… '

So I went to the information desk and asked, and luckily I was able to get an answer.

The guide's comments did not continue. However, it was possible to predict sufficiently.

They probably suspected that I might be doing something suspicious.

An old school that no one goes to. And I think everyone is a criminal.

If I said there was no harmony between the two, that would be a lie and a fantasy. Even if I were on the other side, I would have thought that way.

By the way, it’s the ‘Magic Research Club’――

'Not like me... Is it okay if I come in?'

‘Wow, this is amazing! This is real magic... .'

'really? Can you use magic like that?'

‘Wow! Cain! Did you succeed?? Amazing, Great!'

I suddenly feel uncomfortable.

Suddenly, a refreshing voice resonates in my brain.

I was doing useless things that the tainted memories did not ask me to do. Once I started paying attention, I didn't know the noise would stop.

"Ha… ."

I suddenly let out a sigh.

As for the stress of returning to the Academy, I thought that at most it would be the hostility radiated by others.

But the reality was a little different.

No matter how much I was scolded or harassed by them, I didn't feel anything. It was really innocent.

However, the memories that began to surface using this place as a trigger were gnawing at my heart little by little because I could not ignore them.

It was an unexpected situation.

Even though I couldn't forget everything, I thought it wouldn't matter anymore.

However, somewhere in my heart, I think there remained a sad feeling of longing for a time that even I didn't know about.

If we don't find a way to solve this, we may be in a bit of trouble.

--smart!

Anyway, I gathered my courage and knocked on the old door.

Actually, I was quite worried about visiting her, Liz.

I spent almost half of the time I was awake yesterday.

It was because I couldn't figure out who she was.

Judging by the looks he gave off, he didn't seem to be a freshman, but that didn't mean I had any memories of seeing him among classmates or older students.

If she was an introvert and didn't like to come forward, she might not have known...

That's why the presence she gave off when I met her yesterday was something that I couldn't hide even if I tried to hide it.

In the end, because I knew nothing about her, I came to meet her.

It would be okay if this was a trap.

If that was really the case, it would have been better to know something about her rather than risking staying still anyway.

In addition, if I could learn about 'hermeneutics' from her, wouldn't it be enough to call it a profitable business?

――Drur!

"Yay~ I thought you would come find me?"

"… … ."

But when I saw that cheerful smile, I suddenly wanted to go back.

It was a smile that was certainly beautiful enough, but for some reason, it seemed like an eerie madness was coming out of it.

"Now, don’t stay there, come in quickly."

"… … ."

"Huh? Ah~ sorry sorry. I am a person who lacks consideration. Wait, I'll pull you."

Even though she wasn't specifically asked to do so, she willingly pushed the wheelchair.

She took me, who could not resist at all, to the deepest part of the room.

--bang!

He closed the door and sat down across from me.

She was positioned exactly between me and the door, and it seemed like she was only trying to block my escape attempts.

"Now! So, shall we have a serious talk now?"

Her smile was already full of slyness.

This may actually have crawled into the tiger's belly on its own.

**

Claire Rosheim.

She has crimson hair that fascinates everyone.

That fact alone made it clear that she inherited the blood of the Roseheim family.

People called her by many different names.

‘Eldest Daughter of Roseheim’, ‘Candidate for Next Grand Mage’, ‘Best Talent in the Academy’, etc…

However, the most famous title among them, and the one she liked the most, was none other than 'Master Rudfeld's fiancé.'

Yes.

Now, it is a title that no one can say... No, it was a taboo word. A title whose very existence has literally been denied.

Cain, the master of the Rudfeld duchy. And Claire, the daughter of Count Rosheim.

They were born to two families who had always maintained a good relationship.

In a way, it was natural and could even be called fate for the two, who were even born in the same year, to become close.

The two developed a connection almost from the moment they started talking.

Wherever Cain was, there was always Claire, and vice versa.

The two carved out memories together, and if either of them was missing, it would be like an empty shell.

At that time, she desperately wanted it.

May you be with Cain for the rest of your life. There was a clear divide between the two families, but she desperately hoped that she could overcome it.

And actually, that dream became a reality.

Three years ago, the two met in a place with a beautiful fountain. I promised my whole life.

She was really happy.

no… I was happy.

It was a feeling that could never be found in the current Claire.

She became unhappy in an instant.

I thought that way myself, and so did others.

Cain, her former fiancé, became a sinner.

It was truly a terrible sin. In this empire, it was a serious crime comparable to treason.

At first she wanted to believe him, but then she gave up.

The world began to squeeze her. I couldn't bear the pain of being on the same side as him.

In the end, she made a choice for herself. By denying his existence, her relationship with him officially ended.

And from that moment on, her life became empty.

Until now, Claire's life had not been entirely her own.

Even though I couldn't do it, I shared close to half of it with Cain. Because he was present in almost every memory she had.

Denying him was no different from denying her life.

There were no more beautiful memories left for her.

She could have built it up in the future, but it was too much to bear for new sprouts to sprout in her devastated heart after losing everything.

――Kkiik

"… … ."

After finishing another day of work, Claire returned to her room.

Several cadets persistently asked me to spend time with them, but they all refused.

Lately, all she has done is maintain minimal human relationships.

It was because I was afraid of people.

Not now, but she didn't know when they would bother her again. She still couldn't forget the malice they sent her in the past.

But no matter how much she tried to minimize the relationship, to the other cadets she was a flower.

There was nothing he lacked, including appearance, background, and even talent.

Even among noble men and families, she was competing for first place as a fiancé.

At a time when Cain's existence was denied, she was a hugely popular person.

But she was still volunteering to be a lonely flower.

"Huh… ."

She returned to the room and sat in front of the desk.

I tried opening the book to study theory, but there was no way it could get into my head.

Since last weekend, her head has been filled with endlessly disturbing thoughts.

It was all Cain's fault.

The person she thought she would never see again appeared in front of her again.

I didn't know why. I didn't even want to know.

The only thing I'm dissatisfied with is why they bothered me by showing up again.

He also wouldn't feel comfortable seeing her... What is the reason for creating an uncomfortable situation for each other?

Eventually she closed the book.

Still, there was nothing to do. Her room was so empty.

Until last year, this place was a place full of happiness.

Countless memories were hanging everywhere, and it was a place that warmed her heart more than any other place.

But not anymore.

This room was returned to its original state. Nothing was left except simple furniture.

Exactly since that happened, she has felt empty.

A feeling she was experiencing for the first time, something she had always enjoyed. The feeling was still awkward and still sad.

Eventually she laid down on the bed.

It was still too early to sleep, but I didn't feel like doing anything. Indeed, for the first time in a long time, I felt helpless.

        
            "Hmm. Then, as a teacher, I will ask my student a few questions."

Liz cleared her throat awkwardly and said with a bright smile.

Why are you suddenly saying that you are a disciple? I don't remember having a teacher who was half crazy like that.

"Who is your friend?"

"Huh? Who knows, the Cain in front of me, Confucius Jeon, is my disciple."

"… Ha."

What does ‘Jeon’ Confucius mean?

He still says that in a tearful tone, but I think he's doing it on purpose to pick on me.

"Hmm? Right? Because I tell you and you learn. But why does our ‘former’ Confucius sigh?"

Seeing how he puts so much emphasis on the word ‘Jeon’, I feel like he’s gone too far in irritating people.

"Hu… Just call me Cain. Or do you call me a disciple?"

"Good! Then, since I have acknowledged you as a disciple, I will now officially become your teacher and ask you a few questions."

"… Like that."

It is said that people who are not normal are obsessed with meaningless titles like that.

To be honest, I don't care about such a superficial relationship, so I think it would be mentally easier to just leave it as an illusion.

"Hmm! Why does our student want to learn hermeneutics?"

It's a reason to learn.

How much does she really know before asking such a question?

Did you ask purely out of curiosity?

Or does he know that I am studying hermeneutics in order to lift the spell that is hanging over the club room?

-Hi-Hi

What is so good about her face that the waves of laughter never stop?

I still couldn't catch anything in it. Her smile looked so dull that I wondered if there was anything to catch in the first place.

"Why learn? Are there other reasons for learning hermeneutics? To interpret magic."

"So what kind of magic do you want to interpret?"

"Barrier magic."

I simply chose to attack head on.

If she already knew anyway, there seemed no benefit to me lying.

"If it’s barrier magic… Are you really talking about the club room? The club you were in a long time ago. That damn barrier over there?"

"… That’s right."

"Why do you want to solve that? Is there something there? ah… No way!"

--match!

She puts her hands together as if she has discovered something great.

The applause was so unexpectedly loud that I thought I was going crazy. Maybe it was because I was somehow afraid of what she would say next.

"That’s it? The criminals reappear at the crime scene..? That’s right, right?"

'… 'I'm really crazy.'

But fortunately, the words I was worried about did not come out.

What she uttered was a reasoning that was purely indicative of her eccentricity.

Is even that appearance really just an act to deceive me?

If that were really the case, she should have quit her job right now and gone to the capital's theater district to become an actress.

"That’s like when I was a suspect. Because I am already a sinner... That statement is a bit absurd."

"Huh? Is that so?"

"… … ."

"Well, if you are, that's probably the case. Because the criminal knows better the criminal’s position."

"Ha… ."

When you see him slyly irritating people like that, you can't help but think it's just acting.

It's really difficult.

Has my social skills regressed because I haven't interacted with people for a long time? Or is it just because I treat this person like her alone?

Anyway, I couldn't lose control of the conversation.

If you react naively, you could end up giving her your liver and gallbladder.

"Then I’ll ask you something too."

"What?"

"Since you asked me one, it would be fair to do the opposite as well."

"It’s unfortunate, but this teacher doesn’t intend to give his students the right to ask questions… ."

"What are you? Are you an academy cadet?"

she asked before she could say no in full.

He even gave me a look. If you don't answer, I won't say anything either.

"What… good. Are you curious about this teacher? Then I’ll give you a special chance!"

"… … ."

"Try to guess it yourself. Who am I? You only have 3 chances."

3 times...

Anyway, the answer I would give was decided.

As far as I know, she is definitely not a classmate.

Even though I didn't know about other grades, I knew as much as my classmates. Even if I didn't know their names, I could tell if they were classmates by looking at their faces.

"Kya! Truly, there is no one as generous as me! You gave me 3 chances!"

And since I didn't want to look at that narcissistic idiot for too long, I answered right away.

"Are you a first year student? Freshmen?"

"Ding! I'm a bit old. why? Should I call you senior? Or is it your brother?"

"… 3rd grade?"

"Ding Ding! Aren’t you just spitting it out too thoughtlessly?"

"4th grade… ?"

"Ding Ding Ding! Wrong."

So, are you really saying they are classmates?

However, no matter how much I remembered, it was the first time I had seen her face in the library before.

If I had already encountered her, there was no way I would have forgotten her unique mask, even if it had only been a few months since I had been to the Academy.

"Then what is it?"

"Beep beep! The opportunity is now over! So that you can find out the answer yourself. And since I couldn't get the answer right even after writing all 3 times, the student is now prohibited from asking questions!"

What kind of absurd logic...

"Now, shall we ask our student the next question?"

But before I could even form a rebuttal, her barrage of questions began.

And the offensive was unstoppable.

As if she didn't want to give me any chance, her mouth kept spitting out questions. Of course, I hardly ever answered properly.

Are there so many things you are curious about about me? Or maybe he doesn't want to tell anyone anything about himself?

So her barrage of questions continued until the sun completely set.

**

"You’re late today too. Did you have anything fun at the academy?"

It was still Cecile who greeted me, tired from dealing with weirdos all afternoon.

And that face, as always, is nothingness. I felt really empty and felt no emotions.

When was the last time you saw her expression?

The memory was so vague that it was difficult to grasp clearly.

What was the last expression she showed towards me?

Was it anger, regret, or betrayal? Maybe it was sadness.

"… Is there something on my face?"

I guess I ended up staring at her face without realizing it.

I asked politely, but it sounded like I was telling him to look away because he was offended. Well, I ended up feeling a little sorry for her.

"No, it’s nothing."

"Did you have a meal?"

"… I ate it."

Actually, I didn't eat anything after lunch, but I wasn't particularly hungry.

Even though I expended a lot of mental power in the battle with Liz, I lost my appetite because there was no harvest.

And even if I hadn't eaten, I couldn't imagine her preparing a meal for me.

――Quick!

I immediately lay down on the bed.

It wasn't bedtime yet, but I wasn't in a state of mind to do any productive activities.

"Are you not studying today?"

But Cecile suddenly asked me.

Perhaps he was asking because he saw me reading a book on hermeneutics last night.

"… Not really. Because I’m tired."

"I see."

"But why?"

"It’s nothing. just… It’s amazing."

Her afterword did not continue.

However, if I had to guess, I wouldn’t say that studying is amazing.

Previously, when I was imprisoned in a mansion, I just sat around all day and wasted my time.

However, since she was reading the book as soon as she came to the academy, it seemed surprising from her perspective.

Maybe she thinks I suddenly have the will to study again?

If so, I think that illusion would be very useful.

If she thinks I'm purely studying, I don't think she'll bother me.

I just hope you don't question why I'm studying hermeneutics.

If that were possible, it would be like removing one variable from the future.

Moreover, since Cecil was by my side every day, that could also be said to be a huge variable.

"… … ."

As I closed my eyes and thought of ways to deceive Cecil, I fell asleep without realizing it.

**

"Simple. It’s simple."

The sunset seen from the window of the old school building here was always beautiful.

The person who spoke softly while bathed in that captivating red light was none other than Liz.

Cain, the man who had recently begun to intrigue her, had just left here.

Liz already knew him well.

From his past actions to the fact that he was falsely accused.

So I was full of expectations.

I hope he will come here again. And in fact, he reappeared as soon as his suspension was lifted.

I couldn't bear it because I had so many questions about him.

The original plan was to have him come to Liz himself... It seemed like it would take too long, so I went there myself.

The sight of him in reality was not much different from what she expected.

Although he acted as if he had completely escaped the nightmares of the past, he was still in a pitiful state, suffering from memories.

And there was one thing that was certain to be dark in his eyes: revenge.

From his point of view, it has to be that way.

How unfair it must be to have been falsely accused. Thanks to that, everything about him has collapsed, so there will be nothing to see.

"Simple and… It’s a bit disappointing~"

But Liz was a little disappointed in him.

If he truly wanted revenge, I thought he would have investigated more thoroughly and come to the academy.

But it wasn't at all.

It was already a disaster when he didn't recognize me in the first place.

Because they are so lax, they are being framed.

Instead of digging into loopholes, you expose your own weaknesses... I wonder if this is the only way I can properly take revenge.

"Still, I have to look forward to it~"

Nevertheless, he was still a creature that aroused her curiosity.

I was curious.

How far can he go?

How can you not be excited when you can watch it right next to you?

        
            Saint Academy.

The weekend has finally arrived here, where we've had quite an eventful week.

And the weekend was also the moment when the always busy academy finally became quiet.

All cadets are permitted to leave the academy premises only on weekends.

No matter how good the facilities here were, the restrictions on going out made the cadets feel a subtle sense of confinement, so most of the cadets left here on the weekends.

And that was a huge boon to someone like me.

It was never a rare opportunity to look around the academy without any interruption. I had to use it when I could.

Of course, Liz's identity was not yet known properly, and unlocking the barrier in the club room was also going to take some time.

But even taking those two things away, there still seemed to be a mountain of work to do.

"Where are you going?"

It was Cecil who asked me as I was getting ready to leave.

There was still no expression on her face. If I look at her, it feels like it's been a long time since I've seen her live her life, regardless of her expression.

I couldn't find her sleeping or eating anything in my recent memories.

what… She will take care of herself. What's the use of worrying about meaningless things when you're too busy taking care of yourself?

"I wanted to go out for a moment."

"… … ."

"Why? Follow me?"

"… … ."

She didn't answer.

I just quietly turned around and expressed my euphemistic refusal.

However, I felt a strange sense of regret about it.

Why?

Maybe it was because I was facing her for a long time, unlike when I lived in an old mansion.

I thought I had already given up on having relationships with people, but it seems I haven't completely given up on it.

――Kkiik

I left the room with my wheelchair companion.

He was a guy whose spitting noise got louder as the days went by. It seems like the recent overuse has had quite an effect.

The place I found was the Academy's archives.

It was also a magnificent place that literally left behind all records since its establishment.

This was one of the few places among the academy's facilities that was open to the public, and I think it was probably done to promote the academy.

I am trying to find a record of the events of that day here.

Even if it was erased, I think there might be some clue.

I started looking through the most recent records and was able to find one without difficulty.

[List of Academy Incidents and Accidents: Year xxxx]

I immediately checked the contents.

[Incident No. 002: Attempted rape and arson at the academy]

[The suspect killed his classmate on x day of x month... ]

[Case progress: Suspect suspended from school and victim dropped out]

The events of that day were briefly recorded.

To someone who doesn't know the case, it was a really simple list of facts.

But for me it was a little different.

At the time, I was so preoccupied with the fact that I had been falsely accused, that I didn't know exactly how this incident came to be.

It was only that Cecil later learned that it had been announced that I had attempted rape.

Originally, lies could not be written in this archive. Because that was the principle.

And that means the Academy would have tried its best to make this incident somewhat true.

That inference is what caught my attention in this record.

The fact is that the victim dropped out.

It was absolutely not something that could simply be recorded.

What it means that there is actually a cadet who dropped out.

There is no real victim, but the victim dropped out? And this academy that is hard to get into?

It was a very suspicious matter.

It is unknown whether he did so because of external pressure or because of a deal.

However, one thing was certain: if we found him, we would be able to obtain helpful clues.

It clearly said that the victim was my classmate.

Therefore, all I had to do was check the list of people who entered school with me.

This archive also contained all the cadets of the class that had entered so far.

Only names and faces were included, not very detailed personal information, but that was enough for me.

"308 people… ."

It was the number of cadets who entered school with me.

Because there were so many, it was impossible to memorize them in a short time. However, it wasn't something you could borrow like at a library.

――Wow!

In the end, I decided to use magic.

In fact, using magic on the records here is clearly against the regulations. Because it was all clearly the property of the Academy.

But using it on my body is a different story.

I concentrated my mind and gathered magical energy into my brain. It was to use some kind of memory magic.

"… ."

Even though it was a very simple spell, cold sweat broke out on my forehead.

The reason was simple.

This was because magic power was leaking from the broken magic core. As a result, the efficiency of any magic drastically decreased and physical strength was consumed heavily.

In the first place, magic that strengthens one's senses or physical abilities, like memory magic, was easy to use but very inefficient.

"Ha… ."

By the time I finished remembering all the information, my whole body was sweating.

The retention time of memory magic was not very long. Even if an archmage used it, the maximum was about 12 hours.

At best, 5 hours is the limit with my abilities right now.

Now that I was out, I wanted to look around more, but my priority was to quickly return to my room and organize my information.

So I left the records room and tried hard to turn the wheel of the wheelchair. But I couldn't because there was something I stepped on in my field of vision.

"Kkiiing… ."

It was a cat.

Judging from its fairly small body, it does not appear to be an adult.

"Kkiing… ."

If it was just a cat, I would have passed by.

There were so many stray cats living within the grounds of this academy that it would make my mouth hurt to talk about them.

But I couldn't help but instinctively become interested in him.

"Huh… ."

The animal's hind legs sat down with no strength. It was crawling, whining, using only the strength of its front paws.

Yes. That little creature was completely of the same species as me.

"Kkiing whing..."

A guy who barely manages to drag his slender body towards me. Those sad eyes were crying out for help.

"… Poor thing."

It barely reached my feet, so I bent down and picked it up.

In my mind, I've already made a decision. I decided to take him with me.

If comrades do not help each other, who will help them? It was obvious that if I left it as is, I would die, and that would only make me feel uncomfortable.

I placed the cat on my thigh and played with my arms. It was hard, but perhaps because I had a comrade, my body felt lighter.

**

It was a weekend that all the cadets were looking forward to, but she and Claire couldn't do it.

It had already been five days since Cain came to the academy, but she still felt helpless.

Therefore, for her, the weekend was just like a long, long period of hard work.

Normally, I would have been busy studying for the test, but I couldn't find the mood to do so.

――Quick!

After a meaningless and painful Saturday morning, she left the dormitory.

It was to follow someone's advice to go outside when you feel helpless. Regardless of whether it is effective or not, I think that exposure to sunlight can at least improve your mood.

She walked around the campus, which was unusually quiet. I really liked how quiet and not noisy it was.

I must have enjoyed such peace... It contained a sound that was difficult for her ears to hear.

――Gigeek!

It was the sound of old iron colliding.

It was a type of sound that was hard to hear in this academy, but it was also a sound she had been hearing often lately.

Yes.

The voice of Cain. To be exact, it was the sound coming from the wheelchair that Cain was riding.

"… … ."

She hid herself as soon as she heard the sound. I don't know the reason.

Even though she had clearly done nothing wrong, Claire's body moved on its own.

――Gigeek!

Before long, Cain passed in front of her. Fortunately, it didn't seem like he was aware of his presence.

Claire followed him carefully.

… There is no particularly impure intention. Yes, it was to keep an eye on him in case he did anything suspicious again.

Despite his small stature, Cain works hard in his wheelchair.

Just as he was about to feel some sympathy for her when he saw that, he stopped.

It was none other than the Academy's archives office. He went in without hesitation.

Why did you go there? Maybe it was because he wanted to check the records of that day.

Has he still not been able to let go of his regrets?

Claire decided to hide behind a tree and wait for him to come out.

"… … ."

It was some time later that Cain reappeared.

In fact, Claire almost didn't notice his appearance.

Because she dozed off while waiting for him. It was because I had a hard time sleeping last night, and if I hadn't heard the sound of the wheelchair, I might have missed him.

Cain was staring at something.

Claire hid herself closer, wondering if she had been caught, but it turned out to be false.

What he was looking at was a cat.

It was not an ordinary cat, but a cat that had lost both legs like him.

He picked up the cat and went on his way with it.

Even though it was just a stray cat, it was a small animal that no one would care if it died.

"… … ."

A tingling sensation arose in a corner of Claire's chest.

And that pain brought back a faded memory in her mind.

It was none other than Cain's past. He loved animals more than anyone else.

It reminded her and she felt sick.

Is your personality still the same? Then why on earth did you do such a thing?

A question arose in Claire's mind, but it ended there.

It was a question she would never know the answer to, anyway.

        
            "Have you been there? Pretty early… What is that?"

"Well, it’s a cat."

Cecile's eyebrows twitched. Perhaps she was angry at my insincere answer.

If that was really the case, it wouldn't be a bad idea to see her angry for the first time in a long time.

"I know it’s a cat. But as far as I know... Keeping animals in the dormitory is probably prohibited by regulations."

"I know."

"But what… ."

"Don’t worry. Because no one cares anyway."

"… … ."

How could anyone possibly come into my room? There was no way anyone would want to enter the room of a criminal like me.

Luckily or not, my room was located a little further away from the other rooms, so the soundproofing was decent.

"Anyway, please take care of me for a moment. I have something to do."

After handing the cat to Cecil, he immediately opened a notebook. Her face was filled with bewilderment, but there was no one to care about it.

I had to transcribe everything before the effect of the memory magic wore off.

Squeeze out all the remaining magical energy and put it into your hands. Through this, precision and speed were added to the pen.

"What kind of cat is this cat all of a sudden? And this cat, both legs are broken... "

Cecil said something behind me, but I couldn't hear it properly because I was concentrating all my concentration.

If it had been necessary, she would have interrupted my concentration. If you don't do that, it means that these are meaningless words.

It would have been okay to just leave it there.

She also liked protozoa, so she was probably very happy on the inside.

Honestly, rather than dealing with someone like me, wouldn't it be much better to deal with a cute cat?

**

Night has come again.

Today the moon was covered by clouds, so there was only pitch black darkness.

"… … ."

And this moment, when even the light was silent, was the most peaceful time for Cecil. There was no need to pay any attention, just sitting still was enough.

Although she had some talent for magic, using the observation eye for a long time required considerable fatigue.

Additionally, magic that amplified the senses went beyond simply using magic power and required a high degree of concentration.

There is no problem for a short time, but after using it for a long time, you will experience severe migraines and nausea, so it was not that difficult.

Magical power was sure to be replenished if you waited, but stamina was slow to recover and was not always recovered.

It seems like a distant past now, but it was a comfortable daily life when Cain was at the mansion last week.

In those days, he just locked himself in his room and didn't really do anything.

Looking out the window on a miserable day was her entire life, and she didn't have to pay too much attention to it.

But now things have changed a little.

It was nice that she followed him to the academy, but there was no way for her to enter the school.

According to regulations, this dormitory was limited in what cadet employees could enter. Anything more than that required special permission, and there was no more cumbersome task than that.

Therefore, Cecil had no choice but to use the 'Observation Eye' to monitor Cain.

Honestly, I feel like I just want to leave him alone.

Because it seems impossible to achieve anything with his abilities. But I just can't do that.

I don't know why I do that.

If there was one thing I could point out, it was a piece of bitter emotion that felt like it was stuck in my heart, but I couldn't tell whether it was because I sympathized with him or because I hated him.

Maybe it was because I saw his changed appearance.

He clearly became a different person. Now he could no longer be seen as helpless in the mansion.

Light seeped into his eyes again.

It meant that he had definitely found meaning in life, even if it was a little less than his previous brilliant days.

Of course, Cecil didn't know exactly what that meant.

He studied hermeneutics this week, and today he visited the academy's archives.

The content he scribbled diligently, ignoring her words, was all about his classmates.

There was a severe lack of clues.

It was difficult for Cecil to find the connection between his actions, so she had to watch him a little longer.

"… Kiying."

He even brought a cat today.

A cat that looks exactly like him.

Everything seemed to be from the fact that he looked pitiful to the fact that his legs were broken. It makes you wonder if he might have been transformed into a cat.

He was also a bit, really a bit strange.

I don't know why, but Cecil felt a sense of déjà vu from the look in his eyes. Maybe it was simply because she was tired.

"… ."

Cecil decided to stop thinking.

There wouldn't be an answer anyway, and it was a meaningless waste of mental energy.

She gently closed her eyes. I hope he stays still tomorrow.

**

The weekend passed quickly.

I wonder when the last time was that fast.

It was because I was putting an unusual amount of effort into studying. I had to memorize as much of what was written in the notes as possible.

Even so, carrying around a notebook and finding each person one by one was a very suspicious behavior.

For something like studying, it was also a strangely fun time.

What can I say… It feels like looking for the culprit through the montages. In reality, it felt similar.

When I come here, I feel like time passes me by so quickly.

When I was at the mansion, I just wanted to go faster, but now that it has happened, I feel sad that I couldn't do more.

"You know. Me. On the weekend… "

"Anyway, is that the problem? I told you… "

"Ah, I hate tests. Isn’t it okay to just see it once a semester?"

"So. Why take the test twice... "

The classroom was lively.

The faces of the cadets who had come over the weekend were extremely excited.

Exactly one week has passed since I came here.

Still, interest in me hasn't died. I've been cursed so much that I could live my whole life, and I'm still hearing it.

Nevertheless, if anything has changed, it is that the extent has decreased significantly.

Did I get tired of it quickly? Or did he lose interest in my consistent lack of response?

I sincerely hope that my position will gradually change from being the object of all attention to being invisible.

If I really live quietly like this, being free from all disturbances won't be a vague dream.

But I guess the god of this world was greedy and didn't want to leave me alone.

"Now! Everyone pay attention! Does everyone know that there is a practical exam next Friday?"

"""Yes."""

"We discussed the method among the professors last week, and a decision has been made and we will let you know."

"Professor! What is it?"

"Do not rush. I'll let you know right away. This practical evaluation is a mock dungeon hunt and is conducted in groups of two."

Actually, the evaluation method itself didn't really matter to me. My goal was to avoid expulsion.

At this Saint's Academy, if you failed two tests in a row, you were immediately expelled.

Of course, if you fail once, they give you make-up classes... but for me, just taking make-up classes was a waste of time.

Although I am weaker now than before and it has been a while since I stopped studying, I can still avoid a failing grade.

However, it might be a bit difficult for the cadet who is paired with me.

Because I have no will or reason to want to get good grades. Honestly, I didn't care what other people's grades were.

My partner had to blame his own fate for receiving the bomb that was me.

"Then, I will call the group formation right now. Groups were decided very fairly in order of grades. A group with the same 1st place and last place cadets, and a group with the same 2nd place and 2nd to last place cadets. In this way."

The group formation method itself seemed acceptable. And if it's that way, maybe my mate will...

"Article 1. First-year finalist Claire Rosheim, and final 307th-place Cain. There are two of us in a group."

It was truly strange.

Is this a coincidence, fate, or bad luck? Whatever it is, it doesn't seem to be that good.

Of course, even if she was my partner, it honestly didn't matter.

To me now, she was just Cadet A, not a childhood friend, ex-fiancé, traitor, or anything else.

I don't care about her anymore, and she won't care about me anymore.

There may have been a bit of unwanted attention from cadets, but it was no different from usual, so there was no need to worry too much.

It would be true that there would be no problem...

Why is my heart so tight?

An unpleasant yet uneasy feeling was creeping in. It's a feeling that something bad is going to happen.

Just like it was that day.

no. It would just be unlucky.

Don't worry about feeling anxious. There was no need to reveal my bad feelings, which was good.

I sighed once and turned my head to look out the window.

Murmurs began to emanate from the cadets, but I heard nothing.

        
            "Ah… ."

The kobold's dagger pierced his abdomen precisely.

However, no red blood flowed from her body, and there was no pain at all.

The very moment it realized that she had allowed the attack, the kobold's form collapsed.

The stuffy air surrounding me became lighter again, and the dark and stuffy space disappeared like melting snow.

"Phew… ."

A deep, endless sigh burst from her lungs.

This is already the third time, and I have been retired from the lowest tier, tier 1.

What she, Claire, was busy doing was practicing for the practical evaluation.

A mock dungeon conquest was being carried out using illusion magic at the academy's training ground.

Of course, the test would come in the form of a different dungeon, but in the academy's training hall, we could only practice that type of dungeon.

So, today, when the practical evaluation was decided to conquer the dungeon, many cadets along with her were busy practicing.

"… ."

However, unlike the serious appearance of the other cadets, Claire was not able to concentrate on practice at all.

In fact, the first tier was a place that any decent cadet could pass through with ease, and of course it was not a place that posed any threat to a top tier cadet like her.

But she slipped from the first tier. And that too three times in a row.

It was a rare mistake for her, or to be honest, it was hard to even consider it a mistake. In cases where it appears impossible unless it is intentional.

The reason why Claire did that was simple.

Her body was right here at the training ground, but her mind was far away. It wasn't a situation where I could concentrate.

"Ha… ."

Deciding that it was impossible to proceed any further, she sat down on the floor.

I decided to take a break, and my goal was to regain some of my concentration.

"Claire, are you really okay? It’s better not to overdo it."

"My complexion is not good. If you're tired, why don't you go and rest?"

"That’s right. They say that trying to force something is actually poisonous."

Several cadets who had finished practice gathered around her. And most of them were full of concern for her.

"… no. I'm okay. It's okay, so don't worry about it and just go practice."

She smiled at them. To the point where it seems a little excessive.

I felt like I could avoid having my rotting insides discovered that way. I thought that way they wouldn't hate me.

"… After all, it’s because of that kid, right? That rapist bastard!"

However, despite her efforts, there was someone who still raised their voice.

That's Rigel.

He was the eldest son of the Count Wright family, and was also a cadet with enough skills to rank in the top grades.

As he raised his voice to the fullest, the other cadets around him gave him a look of resentment.

Are you really clueless? I know she's having a hard time, so why do I bring it up in words?

However, Rigel did not give in to the reactions of those around him at all, and instead uttered one more word. No, he scolded me very much.

"Why? That's right! Claire, you're having a hard time right now because of that bastard. That crazy guy is the reason I can't concentrate!"

"Hey! stop! Claire says it's okay, but why on earth are you like that?"

"What did I say wrong just now? It was that bastard who did the wrong thing. But you can't say anything if you did something wrong? And it’s true that Claire is having a hard time because of him!"

"… … ."

Now Rigel and Claire have started arguing with the other cadets, and Claire's feelings have become even more complicated.

She knew why Rigel was acting so excessively.

His eyes were always filled with wrong desire whenever he looked at her. It was a feeling that was too cloudy to be considered pure liking, and it was severe.

In the past, when Cain was officially her fiancé, she had been quiet.

It's not that he didn't have any obsession with her, but thanks to the huge and strong being that was Cain, his influence on her was actually minimal.

However, from the very moment Cain was completely erased from Claire's life, Rigel's attitude changed drastically.

He revealed his interest in Claire more directly, and his obsession increased. Rigel no longer had any courage in front of her.

Even though Claire, who hated that kind of behavior, secretly avoided him, Rigel's interest in her did not show any signs of cooling down, and in fact, the situation was getting worse day by day.

"I can’t do it. I should just beat that bastard to death so he can't even come to the academy."

And since Rigel was trying to cross the line, Claire had no choice but to dissuade him.

"Stop it. Rigel. I'm really fine. So there is no need to do that."

"Claire, are you still taking that bastard’s side? Please, why don’t you come to your senses?"

"Ha… It’s not really like that."

"Yes, I guess so. But Claire, you are mistaken. It's right to just erase that bastard."

"… … ."

With those words, Rigel left the training ground.

The airflow around her completely froze, and the other cadets noticed her and slowly moved away from her.

She was left alone again and looked sadly at the entrance to the training ground.

She looked for quite a long time, not at the place Rigel left, but at the place where someone in her heart might come.

It was an unconscious action that she herself did not know exactly why she did it.

But of course, the person in her heart never came to visit.

**

While all the cadets were busy preparing for their practical exams, I visited the library.

I did it because I thought I might be able to find a clue here.

What I am trying to find among these numerous books is my entrance album.

When I recalled the album I was given, there was clearly a photo of all the enrolled students on the last page.

"… I found it."

[XXXX Year XX Saint Academy Entrance Ceremony]

And fortunately, I was able to find entrance and graduation albums from all years in the corner labeled 'Memories', and of course mine was there too.

I immediately picked up the album and flipped to the last page.

And without a moment of hesitation, he started counting all the students.

"1... 2... 40... 98... 122..."

I couldn't make any mistakes, so I concentrated as much as I could and counted it out step by step, and I was finally able to reach the end.

"305... 306... 307."

And the ending was 307. 307 cadets were admitted, not 308.

No matter how many times I counted again, wondering if my calculations were wrong, the result was the same. 307 cadets, including me, were photographed.

I was wondering if there were any cadets who had not attended, so I checked the front and became more confident.

[Entrance score 307th: Armi]

The lowest rank among incoming students was 307th. In short, there were a total of 306 classmates who entered school with me.

"… … ."

So, were the records in the archives manipulated?

No matter how much there is a principle that records in the archives should contain only the truth, in reality, the principle is just a principle.

If you wanted to, if you were confident that you wouldn't be caught, the manipulation itself would have been possible.

This means that the leadership can arbitrarily add one student who does not have enough students and at the same time have them drop out.

But even so, something was strange.

The reason it was strange was because I knew all the faces drawn in the records I copied.

There wasn't a single face I didn't know, and that meant I had seen them all in person.

Doesn’t that make sense?

If the academy really admitted/withdrew a ghost cadet, I shouldn't have known that face. Because it's a cadet that doesn't actually exist.

But I knew. why?

――Gegegegegen!!

I immediately dragged the wheelchair and headed to the dormitory.

It was the fastest speed I've ever achieved.

I had to check the original immediately. There was also a good chance that there was an error in my memory.

"… young master? You came early today."

There was no time to respond to Cecil's response.

I immediately opened the notebook and looked at each person's face as closely as possible.

But there was still no face I didn't know. No matter how many pages I turned, only familiar faces appeared.

Even though I got to the last page of the note, nothing changed.

"Wow… ."

What on earth happened?

Not being able to understand anything, I just stared mindlessly at the last page.

"Oh... ?"

But as I was looking at the face of the person written on the last page, the cadet whose admission number was 308, something flashed through my mind.

That cadet was also a face I knew, and even a person I knew well.

Only then did I realize it.

As if I had found a missing piece of a puzzle, all the circumstances began to come together naturally in my brain.

"That young master… ? Where else… "

I hurriedly turned the wheel. Towards the place where the 308th student is. And I can assure you that it was much faster than before.

        
            “Phew… .”

I stopped for a moment in front of the door and caught my breath.

In this state, it was obvious that he wouldn't be able to even speak properly, let alone argue with her.

After barely gathering my body and mind, I tried to knock, but suddenly stopped.

If you think about it, he was someone I didn't need to be polite to.

――Drur!

So I opened the door without any hesitation.

“It’s late~ I was worried because I thought you wouldn’t come today.”

We faced the shabby classroom once again.

Inside, Liz, with her sly smile as always, welcomed me.

“What is it? Have you ever been chased by someone? His expression is very dead. It looks like you're sweating a bit.”

“Liselotte.”

“… What?”

There was confusion in her voice, as if she had been pricked by my abrupt words.

“Liselotte Ivia.”

“… … .”

“That’s you, right? A dropout from the academy. And the cadet who was raped by me.”

Liz's expression hardened.

It was the first time I saw the smile disappear from her face.

“Uh, um… How did you know?”

However, it was only a moment.

She quickly put a smile on her face. The voice also regained its original lightness.

“Answer my question first. You are Lieselotte, right?”

“… … .”

“Don’t even think about making a fool of yourself.”

“Yes, that’s right. I'll admit it. I am Liselotte.”

“Then you… ”

“Correct answer. It's true that I was recorded as being raped by you, and it's true that I have now dropped out.”

As if she knew I was going to ask that question, she admitted it all before I even finished speaking.

“Then is it something I want to ask you now? how did you know? That's me.”

“… You were a cadet who was not in my memory. In fact, we didn't even enroll together.”

“Oh, right. Exactly. There is no such thing as the fact that I entered this academy.”

“But the records said you were a classmate. Isn't it strange? A person who has never entered school is a classmate.”

“That’s true. After all, the leadership cannot be trusted. It's too shabby.”

Liz, who said it jokingly, just put her chin on her chin.

Unlike me, she didn't seem to consider this conversation very important.

“Why on earth did you come to see me?”

I asked her again.

“Just curious.”

“… curious? What?”

“No, you may be curious about who raped you. As a victim.”

“… .”

Despite my serious question, what came back was still a light-hearted answer.

It was certain.

She didn't seem to have any serious intention of engaging in private conversation with me.

It shouldn't be like this.

If she doesn't take the initiative properly, she will continue to be like that.

Then I couldn't get anything from her.

In the first place, it was also unclear that she knew hermeneutics.

So far, only the theory has been scratched, and there has been no in-depth information.

“Then… Is that all you have to ask?”

"… … ."

I had to change my approach.

I had to make her want me.

I don't know what her real purpose is.

But if she really needs me, she will definitely come find me.

――Gigegeung!

I turned the wheelchair around. And the wheel rolled. The goal, of course, is to get out of this room.

“What… Are you going? already? I'm sure there's something else you want to ask me, right?”

She asked me vaguely.

It was still light, but a little different. There was definitely some regret in it.

――Gigegeung!

I didn't say anything.

If I was going to throw bait, I had to be sure. If it was clumsy, it was better not to throw it.

--bang!

The door was closed.

I intentionally applied enough force to make a loud noise.

I'm not sure she'll take this bait. Maybe this could be my last meeting with her.

Still, it was okay.

I never imagined that I would get help from anyone anyway.

Although it may take a long time, hermeneutics is an area that can be easily studied on one's own.

There was no need to master it in the first place. It's enough to learn enough to solve just one barrier.

The time given to me is clearly finite. However, it was by no means short.

If you move forward calmly, even little by little, you will definitely see a path.

**

“… .”

A room in a dormitory that the owner left. There, Cecil sat quietly with her eyes closed.

It's not just about meditating.

All her attention was focused on watching Cain.

Cain, reflected in her eyes, was facing a female cadet.

For some reason, he was the cadet I had been seeing almost every day since last week.

‘Who on earth is she…? .'

Cecil didn't know the answer.

Cain never tells her anything about himself. That doesn't mean she can't ask him right away.

All she knew was that that cadet was probably not a nobleman.

In her knowledge of almost all nobles, there was no one with a face like that.

There were not only the same people, but there were no similar people. Therefore, it was safe to say that it was highly unlikely that she was a noble.

What is her identity and what kind of relationship does she have with him?

I can't help but wonder.

How can there still be people who have that much affection for him?

Even if there was such a person, it was normal to look at what others thought.

The Academy is a small society.

It is no exaggeration to say that all relationships here are directly connected to future life.

Major positions in the empire were mostly occupied by graduates, and naturally their influence was great.

And what they consider extremely important is their school ties.

As it was difficult for me to come in and graduate, my pride was sky-high.

'But how can you show such interest so openly? .'

Aren’t you worried about the future? Or does he have a background beyond nobility?

Cecil couldn't even guess what the girl who was smiling slyly was thinking.

'hmm… ?'

I was watching the two like usual, but today something was strange.

It wasn't exact, but the atmosphere between the two was strange.

The female cadet was smiling as always, but Cain's side had changed.

His expression had become a bit harsher than before. It also seemed like he was questioning her about something.

I really needed to find out exactly.

She focused her senses on hearing.

Listening to the sounds of a specific place was several times more difficult than observation and required a very high level of concentration...

I had a gut feeling that their conversation might contain something important.

“Nyaang… .”

However, her concentration was completely lost before it could be fully built up.

The main character of the disturbance is a cat.

The cat that Cain had brought was pulling on the hem of her skirt.

I'm sure they put it on the bed so it wouldn't disturb anyone... It looks like it crawled all the way here.

It was a pitiful effort since he couldn't even use his legs properly.

“… … .”

Cecil tried to concentrate while ignoring the cat, but failed.

“Ouch… .”

An intense headache came over her.

It was a reaction to try to use observation and auditory reinforcement at the same time.

“Nyaang.”

The cat was also constantly seeking her attention.

“… I can't help it.”

Anyway, once it was like this, it was impossible to observe him again.

She lifted the cat up.

The guy started struggling with his arms in the air. I couldn't tell at the moment whether he was asking me to put him down or to hug him.

“Who on earth do you resemble to be such a tomboy? .”

“Nyaan?”

'huh… ?'

At that moment, the cat's eyes lit up slightly. It only lasted a moment, but it sure did.

Cecil had a moment of doubt, but it was probably because of the setting sunlight outside the window, so she didn't think much of it.

**

I feel so carefree for no reason.

Maybe it's because I got rid of the troublesome person named Liz.

As expected, being influenced by others did not suit my temperament.

――Roaring

“You are here. Where did you go in such a hurry?”

When I entered the room, I saw Cecil playing with the cat.

I expected that she would take good care of me, but I didn't know she would like me that much.

“Just… I think I left something in the classroom.”

“For all that, you are empty-handed. And I remember you leaving in a very hurry.”

I tried to explain it appropriately, but Cecil was unusual in asking questions.

Did the family give me an order to keep an eye on me? Or is it just a whim of hers?

Since I didn't know the answer, my heart began to beat little by little.

“… It would be difficult if it was late and the classroom was locked. And unfortunately I couldn't find the item.”

“Aha… Who stole it?”

“Well. Maybe it was. I have so many enemies, right?”

“… .”

He shrugged his shoulders and said in his own joking tone.

Cecil continued to look at me with a blank expression, but then turned his attention to the cat.

It looks like it passed safely.

If it continues like this, I will have no wish. There was nothing more bothersome than her interfering with me.

“After… .”

After sighing quietly without her knowing, I opened the book. Of course, it was a book about ‘hermeneutics’.

I made up my mind and started studying. But soon I lost concentration.

It was because I felt eyes on me today.

It was so strong that it stuck in the back of my head.

I rolled my eyes a bit and looked at the mirror on one side of the desk.

Inside the glass was the image of Cecil looking intently at me.

“… … .”

I've been out of action for too long.

I was afraid she might notice something strange, so I turned a page.

――Sreuk

She definitely knows that I study hermeneutics.

And it's okay now, but I wonder if someday she'll wonder why.

If it continues like this, I feel like her interest will someday lead to wrong results for me.

I thought maybe it would be better for me to hit the player first.

So I asked her.

“Cecil. Do you know much about hermeneutics?”

        
            '… well. How do you feel?'

This was Cecil's answer to my question.

Other than that, no word came back. Unfortunately, she turned me down.

Actually, it was strange that she helped me in the first place.

When I lived in a mansion, I deliberately placed coffee far away from me.

I guess as I came here and kept seeing each other face to face, a feeling of anticipation rose in my heart.

Still, there was one thing to be satisfied with.

After that request, she no longer showed interest in me studying hermeneutics. I don't know the sincerity, but the action itself was like that.

Maybe she thought that if I was going to do something suspicious, I wouldn't bother to ask her for help.

Thanks to that, I was able to continue studying with a little more leisure. Of course, there have been no clear results yet.

Anyway, Friday arrived while I was going smoothly.

Just a little bit later, the weekend will come, a time when you can study hermeneutics comfortably.

'Any other clues... .'

I haven't gotten it yet.

It was good to find the mysterious dropout, but nothing more could be achieved.

There is still no news from Liz.

I don't know what he's doing, but he hasn't been in my field of vision for the past few days.

Are you still not willing to take the bait?

I don't mind if it takes a long time, so please be sure to ask. Because I have a lot of information I want to steal from you.

Anyway, I thought I would get through today without any major problems...

“Now, today we will have a practical sparring session in preparation for the practical evaluation that will be held next week.”

As soon as I heard the professor's words as soon as the lecture started, I was completely speechless.

It was truly a random thing.

Obviously, the practical evaluation is dungeon conquest, but why are we sparring in preparation for that?

“Please note that if there are people who do not attend on purpose, they will be disadvantaged in the practical evaluation.”

'Tsk.'

Although he wasn't specifically looking at me when he spoke, I was able to easily figure out that I was the target of his words.

Because I missed some of the practice sessions that took place until yesterday. As long as it doesn't cause any problems with grades.

I tried to quietly stay in the classroom and study hermeneutics, but I was completely cut out.

"Then, everyone can move to the sparring hall!"

――Rumble!

After everyone left the classroom, I followed suit.

But for some reason, I have a feeling that something annoying is going to happen.

… Surely not?

**

“Before we start sparring, I will explain why we are sparring practical skills today. today… ”

The thought, or rather the dissatisfaction, that there was a need to spar for practical skills evaluation.

It seems I am not the only one who had such dissatisfaction. Perhaps someone had raised a question, but the professor continued to explain further.

“Watching the sparring, so that it can be a time to check what skills your partner has.”

It seemed plausible, but I wondered if it was really necessary.

Honestly, I think watching it for the past year would be enough...

Considering the fact that people are surprisingly uninterested in others, it seems like a necessary process.

Of course, it meant nothing to me.

I'm not particularly curious about my partner's skills.

I'm just worried about how I can get through it easily when my turn comes.

“Alright then, let’s assume there are no complaints and let’s call the sparring group and order. Now the first thing is… ”

My order was quite far behind.

The opponent was not interested. My name came up first, so I opened the book immediately after hearing that.

It was a waste of time to just wait quietly.

I wasn't particularly tired and didn't need to sleep, so I had to learn a little about hermeneutics at a time like this.

--pop!

“Ugh!”

“The sparring ends. The winner is Eichult. Now, let’s come to the next turn.”

Although it was a little noisy, there was no major problem concentrating.

I should have passed the time like usual. I should have... It looked a little different today.

“Hey.”

“… … .”

While I was quietly reading a book, a sharp call pierced my ears.

It was a voice directed at me, but I ignored it since there was no reason to call me directly unless I was that crazy bitch.

“Hey you rapist. Can’t you hear people?”

However, the other person was referring to me exactly.

I thought about just ignoring it, but the voice was nearby.

It was not simply an attempt to gossip behind my back, but rather an intention to directly harm me.

“Wow, you’re studying, really? Selling is good too?”

A male cadet who started arguing with me. If I remember correctly, it was definitely a cadet named Rigel.

If I were to recall information about him, there would be that he was the second son of a count and that he was a cadet who followed Claire like a dog.

Why did he bother to argue with me?

Maybe he wanted to vent his anger because things weren't going well with Claire.

It already has nothing to do with me, but even if you find the wrong street number, you've been in the wrong place for a long time.

“Well… I understand. Since my legs are sore, I'm sure I'll ruin my practical skills, so shouldn't I at least take a good look at my handwriting?”

“… … .”

“But… Does that really have any meaning? Even if you come in first place, you're just human trash. Do you think you can eat well and live well just because you do that?”

It looks like he's very angry.

It makes me wonder if I really got slapped by Claire.

Of course, despite that, I tried to ignore it. It was a little close, but it was no different from a dog barking as usual.

however… The guy ended up crossing the line.

--north! north!

Rigel immediately snatched the book I was reading and tore it to pieces.

“… … .”

I was dazed as paper pieces rained down before my eyes.

“Do you think Claire will look at you again just because you do something like that?”

--north! north!

Rigel gets angry at himself and tears up every page without leaving a single page behind.

'This is truly crazy.'

Almost for the first time since I came here, I started to feel angry.

Even though I was annoyed when I was alone with Liz, it wasn't to this extent.

“Okay, that’s it. Sparring ended. The winner is Claire. Now, let’s see what’s next… Cain, please allow Rigel to come in.”

“Follow me. Because I'm going to step on you.”

He scattered pieces of paper in my face, gave me a very threatening message, and went up to the sparring hall first.

“After… .”

I sigh when I see the pieces on the ground.

His grip strength was so good that he easily tore through the thick book.

――Kirilik!

I also headed toward the sparring grounds.

To be honest, at first, I tried to surrender appropriately based on the timing. Because it would be a waste to waste time and energy on something meaningless.

'But not anymore.'

I just tried to live quietly until I achieved my goal.

No matter how much malice they sent me, I just tried to ignore them.

But, I felt it now.

Because people stay still, they see me as an idiot.

I guess I should set an example.

You have to step on guys like that at least once, so no one will openly attack you even out of fear.

“Now, as I said before, techniques that are too dangerous are prohibited.”

The professor who said that left the sparring hall.

Now only Rigel and I remain on the sparring grounds. Then Rigel's provocation began again.

“Wow~ I never thought it would really come up. Not only are your legs gone, but your mind is also gone?”

“Noisy.”

“Puhuhuh. Should I give you a handicap? What can you do while pushing a wheelchair?”

“Just shut up. Why are you afraid of losing?”

Rigel's expression hardened.

It seems he didn't think he would be provoked.

I can't believe I was looked down upon by such a scum... I once again feel sorry for my situation.

“Ha… Crazy bastard. I'll just kill you and not let you go near Claire.”

“Oh. Claire, that damn Claire. Is that the only thing you know how to do?”

“What… .”

“Now then, let’s start sparring. When I lower my arm, it starts from that moment.”

The professor raised his right arm high in the sky.

“I will really kill you.”

Rigel began to show me hostility and even more murderous intent.

When I look at it, I think it's really strange.

Has that guy forgotten the skills I showed everyone until last year?

It is true that my magic core was broken, and it is also a self-evident fact that because of this, the efficiency of my magic and the amount of magic I possessed plummeted.

Maybe it's because he knows that fact that he's so confident.

However, that doesn't mean I can't use magic.

'It's not like I came here bare-handed without any thought.'

During the preparation period at the mansion, I realized all about my current limitations.

A few powerful attack spells can be fired.

‘The recoil may be quite severe, but… '

Anyway, if we just handle this event, it will be the weekend starting tomorrow. There was no problem with pouring it all out.

Perhaps my opponent is under the illusion that he can win because of my appearance and my bad legs... It's just ridiculous.

There is no problem using magic even if you don't have legs in the first place.

――Sure!

Just like that, the professor's arm went down, and the sparring began.

        
            There is an expression used among wizards when casting magic.

It is ‘weaving magic’.

―――Shuuung!

“… … .”

And the fireball that just passed by my ear was only fired once. It means that it is the simplest magic to cast.

“How about it? Do you feel it now?”

That bastard threw it, and he shot it on purpose so that it narrowly missed me.

Thanks to you, I was able to know for sure.

It was impossible for me to avoid magic.

Even though it was the lowest level, its speed was above average. I couldn't even think of avoiding it.

I had no intention of avoiding it anyway.

What matters is strategy. Looking at his attitude, I feel like we can't lose if we proceed as planned.

―Ugh!

Using his left hand, he carefully began to weave the magic.

The goal is to spread a simple protective shield in front of me.

If you tie it three times, you will be able to withstand his attacks for about a minute.

The important thing is not to let him know about my magic.

If I lost concentration, I had to start over from the beginning, and there was no way I would just let my opponent use the defense magic if he noticed it.

Sprinkle some magic power with your right hand and cover the area around your left hand.

A technique called ‘hiding’.

The purpose is to hide the casting of magic from the opponent.

It is a difficult skill to detect unless you are a person with naturally excellent sensitivity to magical power, or unless you predict it in advance and focus on the opponent.

And that guy probably doesn't apply to either of those things.

I've shown it in public sparring before, but I have a feeling the idiot's thoughts won't get there.

“Here we go one more time, bastard!!”

―――Shuuung!

“… … .”

But is there really a 1 in 100,000 chance that they figured out my intentions?

A fireball, slightly larger than the previous one, passed right over my head.

“Don’t worry too much. Just stay still and I'll kill you painlessly.”

Fortunately, looking at the talking tail, it doesn't seem like that, and it looks like he threw another threat just for show.

It's a magic that appears to be roughly woven twice, but the heat sensation coming from the top of the head is more than you can imagine.

What would that fool do if his hair caught fire?

I send a lame provocation to that guy. The more you deal with an opponent like that, the more likely you are to lose concentration when provoked.

“Shut up and try to shoot properly. You can't even hit a target that isn't moving? Are you trying to beat me with such poor skills?”

“… Crazy bastard. You were so crazy because you really wanted to die!!!”

―――Shuuung!

Fireballs started flying from both of his hands. At most, it was done twice in about 5 seconds.

Offensive magic is generally effective. It can be cast very quickly and does not consume much magical power.

Any academy cadet can achieve that speed.

Of course, casting with both hands at the same time like him was something to be applauded.

―――Kwak!!

“What… ”

On the other hand, defensive magic is generally ineffective. The casting speed is slow, and the magic power is also broken and consumed.

The consensus among academics was that it was more advantageous to use offensive magic multiple times than to use defensive magic.

“Why? Is this your first time seeing defensive magic?”

However, if the skill level is high, it is another story.

It's not for nothing that I was in the position of head of the academy when I was young.

“Okay… . That should be enough. Because there’s no point in getting beat up if you don’t struggle.”

“… … .”

“And that’s everything to you, right? Do you think that magic can continue to protect you?”

“… … .”

What he said is not entirely wrong.

I only used it once, at most, but I started to break out into a cold sweat.

―――Shuuung!

---bang!

“Can you feel it? The fact that you’re screwed?”

Rigel began to approach me little by little while casting magic.

―――Shuuung!

―――Kwak!!

“If you kneel down and pray right now, I will give you your life.”

―――Shoo!

―――Kwakwakwaang!!!

“Oh, my legs are so bad that I can’t even kneel?”

―――Shoo!

―――Jjajajajaeng!!!!

Finally, my shield was shattered by the magic he shot, and at that moment, he was right in front of me.

――Tuuk.

At that moment, a drop fell.

―Tuk ―Tuk.

The red drops continued to fall without stopping.

Blood began to flow from my nose, one of the typical symptoms of magical exhaustion.

――Sigh

The corner of his mouth rises at that.

“Asshole bastard. Did you think you would win if you just used one defense spell? The you of the past is no more. You still don’t know that?”

“… .”

"Don’t worry. Because I will help you understand your reality."

―――Wow!

Rigel raised his right arm.

Little by little, magical power began to gather in his hands.

The target is me, who has used up all of my magical power.

He had decided that I had virtually retired and was trying to cast magic on me as if to show off.

“Puhuh… ”

I couldn't help but laugh when I saw that.

Really, it's so ridiculous.

“… You must be really crazy because you are about to die.”

His judgment was not wrong. To be precise, it can be said that half of the questions were correct.

It is true that my magical power is almost depleted.

But it's definitely not because of defensive magic. The guy couldn't concentrate and missed that fact.

“The asshole is you, you bastard!”

“ㅁ, what… ”

---bang!!!

“Ugh!!!”

I thrust my left hand straight at the guy.

The magic that had been secretly cast from my hand was stuck in his abdomen.

It was specifically knitted only twice.

If that idiot dies after tying the knot 3 times, I would be the one in trouble.

――Crashing!

“… … Wow. ”

Rigel, who flew several meters backwards, let out a sound that was disgusting to hear. His whole body was trembling, and judging from the looks of it, he probably wouldn't be able to get up.

Wizards' fights were usually like this. The side that allows the blow first usually loses.

Wizards know how to use magic, but they don't have particularly strong bodies.

It's a different story if you use body strengthening, but as I said before, it's a very, very inefficient magic, so it's difficult to maintain it for a long time.

It was clear that he thought that since I couldn't avoid magic, I wouldn't be able to defeat him.

There was no such foolish guy.

“Okay, that’s it. Sparring is over! The winner is Cain.”

“Wow… Rigel really lost?”

“Cain That bastard can use magic… ? You said the magic core was broken.”

“They say it’s not completely broken. In the first place, I didn't use any powerful magic... ”

“I thought Rigel would really destroy that face... I’m a bit disappointed.”

The professor's words announcing the end of sparring. Immediately after that, the cadets all began to murmur.

“… Ugh”

And as if he had heard that, Rigel's already rotten face began to look even more miserable.

――Quick!

I pulled the wheelchair and approached him without saying a word.

“This dog… You bastard. Me yet… I didn’t lose… I didn't lose... !”

He was a guy who spouted out threatening words, but even if he talked to me while lying face down like that, he was not impressed at all.

- Zech

I rummaged through my pants pockets. There was something I brought especially for this moment.

“You are responsible for the compensation.”

――Chollarak!

The book that was completely torn to pieces by that guy earlier. I threw the pieces of paper in his face.

――Quick!

After that, he left the sparring hall immediately. Because I too was now at my limit.

**

“Okay, that’s it. Sparring is over! The winner is Cain.”

The winner of the sparring match was Cain.

The cadets' expressions were filled with embarrassment at a result that no one had dared to expect.

However, she, Claire, was a little different.

She was completely entranced and could not take her eyes off the spot where Cain had left.

Her mind was a mess of afterimages of the magic he had used just moments ago.

It's been a while since I encountered Cain's magic, and it was still clean and beautiful... It was clear again.

'Nonsense… '

It was impossible.

The moment Cain touched the taboo, there were only two consequences he would face.

Either you won't be able to use magic for the rest of your life, or your magic will turn into a dull light.

But it was neither. He still used magic well, and the light it gave off was as clear as in the past.

It was truly a strange thing.

It was something that was completely inexplicable to her common sense.

Is there perhaps a way to change the nature or appearance of magical power?

If such a thing really exists, I can understand what he is like now...

Honestly, I couldn't figure it out.

What on earth is the truth? What is his sincerity right now?

Claire's worries gradually deepened.

**

――Shoot!

After leaving the sparring room, I came to the nearby sink.

"Crazy… ."

When I looked in the mirror, I saw that my nose was bleeding without stopping.

Even the cadet uniforms were dyed red, so the appearance was quite unbelievable. If someone who doesn't know the situation sees it, they might mistakenly believe that it killed someone.

I want to wash my face, but even that isn't easy.

I had no strength in my arms, so I was trembling in the air.

Because of this, it didn't seem easy to go back with a wheelchair.

Maybe I should rest here for a while.

"What… ."

However, the recoil caused by magical exhaustion seemed to be more severe than I imagined.

Blood started flowing. Not anywhere else but in my eyes.

Tears of blood started to flow unintentionally. Beyond that, little by little, my vision became blurred.

I was in big trouble. I'm losing my mind.

If this continues... russia… ji

        
            While Cain and other cadets were engaged in practical skills sparring, Cecil remained in the dormitory as always.

She was always observing Cain, but there was no need to do so during regular academy hours.

It would have been difficult for him to do anything during the lecture.

So, whenever she had free time like this, Cecil was busy playing with her pen.

This is one of the few, very precious routines in her day.

Cecil was in the midst of writing a letter to deliver to her younger brother.

It's already been half a year since my younger brother lost consciousness.

Even at this very moment, she was dying little by little.

'sister… '

“… … .”

I remember her crying and struggling to call me.

At the time, it felt like my heart was breaking just by itself, but now I felt like I was going crazy because I missed even that.

I still have memories of happy days with her in my mind...

Cecil felt so sick and scared that she might never be able to recreate him again.

Still, she writes letters.

It's a very low probability, but if a miracle really happens, I really wanted to tell this to my younger brother, who might open his eyes again.

He says he cares for you this much. The fact that I love you this much.

―――Too-duk!

“… … .”

But maybe the weather wasn't good?

Today there was one distraction that broke her concentration.

The sound of tapping on the glass window, which wasn't particularly nice to hear, began to reach her ears.

Could it be raining suddenly?

The weather was so nice this morning, but maybe the sky was acting capricious for the first time in a long time.

―――Too-duk! Fight!

I just tried to ignore it, but little by little the sound got louder and the frequency also increased.

I couldn't do it.

She put down her pen with a sigh and turned her head to confirm the identity of the intruder.

“… Nyang.”

It was a cat.

For some reason, the cat that Cain had brought was tapping the window with its front paws.

'Is there a bird outside?'

I looked out the window to see what caught the cat's attention, but there was nothing there.

What comes into Cecil's field of vision is the peaceful campus he has always seen. That was it.

―――Chollarak!

I just closed the curtains. I don't know what was there, but I didn't really want to know.

If you can't see outside, won't your cat lose interest?

―――Too-duk! Fight!

“Nya!!”

But the cat didn't know how to stop.

Her front paws hit the glass even more violently, and she even cried out earnestly, as if she were a tragic heroine.

“Why on earth are you doing that?”

“Nya, nya!!”

Cecil had no choice but to pick up the cat.

However, even in her arms, the cat never stopped crying, and its two front paws waved endlessly in the air.

Because of his struggles, Cecil almost dropped him.

His legs were sore and he was almost like a cub, but his strength was beyond imagination because of how desperate he was.

'There's nothing in particular... '

Cecil had no choice but to check outside again.

But once again, only a peaceful sight caught her eye, and there was nothing special about it.

“Nya, nya!!”

The cat's glow still doesn't stop. Rather, it seems that the intensity is gradually increasing.

“… … .”

Cecil then turned on the observation eye.

I had to find a reason.

Otherwise, it seemed like this struggle would never stop.

Cecil slowly looked around, expanding her range little by little.

“That… ”

An object caught her eye that was difficult to ignore.

**

“… … .”

When I opened my eyes, a familiar sight greeted me.

As I looked around, I naturally realized that I was lying on a bed in my dorm room.

Was it just a dream?

It was too vivid for that to be true.

The miserable expression that idiot had drawn was still firmly etched in my mind.

I needed to check. The target was my magic core.

I gathered my mind, raised my senses, and began to focus solely on the magic core.

“… … .”

decreased.

To be precise, it has decreased. The amount of magical power I had.

This made it clear.

Sparring with an idiot wasn't just a dream, it was reality.

Then why on earth am I here?

No matter how much I remember, the last time I passed out was in the sink.

Could it be that an Academy official took pity on me and brought me there?

'That's crazy.'

If they had found me, it wouldn't have been surprising if they had just thrown me into the mountains.

The one that seems to have the least chance is Cecil.

However, she was nowhere to be seen in the room. Even though it was very late at night.

Maybe he went out for a walk?

There was no way for me to know her location anyway. There was no need for her to worry about me.

What is more important than that is my current state.

“After… .”

I pulled out a thin thread of magic power from the magic core and wrapped it around my entire body.

It is a method of using magical power to check whether there are any problems with the body.

After sweating profusely and examining it carefully, I found that there was nothing wrong with my body.

It really is for the body. The problem lay elsewhere.

'It's gotten bigger... .'

The place where something strange was discovered was none other than the magic core.

This does not mean that the crack has grown larger or that additional broken parts have occurred.

What grew in size was another entity nestled within my core.

The existence that dwelled within me that very day.

I had a guess as to its identity, but I wasn't sure.

I've tried many times to figure it out using magic.

However, that strange being violently pushed away my magic power.

No matter how much magic power was poured into it, it resisted strongly.

Even water and oil, which are so close to each other, even touch... The being was rejecting my contact with it itself.

Nevertheless, there have been no problems so far.

Just like I did, the guy stayed still, as if dead, and there was no change in his appearance.

But really suddenly, he started to change.

There was one reason that could be inferred.

'Serious level of magical exhaustion... .'

After the sparring, my magic core was empty, and I guess he took advantage of that gap to start working.

No matter how much I thought about it, that was all there was to it.

―――Quick

As I continued to think about its existence, the door opened.

The identity of the guest is Cecil.

She, still without any emotions on her face, quietly entered the room.

“You’re awake. I thought that maybe he would never be able to wake up again.”

“Cecil… .”

“… … .”

“Did you bring me here?”

“… … .”

There was no answer to the question.

But no matter how I look at it, I think she's right. My intuition was pointing to her.

“Ha… .”

As I stare at her in silence, a long sigh comes out of her.

And before long, the answer I wanted came out of her mouth.

“That's right. I brought you with me.”

“… … .”

“It was really hard to see. You're lying on the floor, bleeding profusely... I thought I had fainted after being hit in the face with a rock.”

“Haha… Because I used up too much magical energy.”

“Is that so? That's truly unfortunate.”

It was a sarcastic tone toward me, but I didn't feel particularly bad.

For some reason, I don't think that's what she really means... I had that strong feeling.

“Please be careful next time. I'm also human, so I don't want to waste my energy on useless things.”

I felt the same way again.

All I hear from her is that she will help me next time too.

“Okay, I will do that. Because I can’t bother you again.”

“… … .”

“You know, Cecil.”

“… … .”

“Thank you. Sincerely.”

It wasn't exactly an affectation, it was something he said from the bottom of his heart.

It was entirely thanks to her that I was able to come this far alive.

Cecil will definitely hate me.

She also didn't trust me, so from her perspective, I was still the person who touched the taboo.

I also resented her a lot... Now I think I'll try to hate it a little less.

It was like that until now, and it was going to cause a lot of trouble to her in the future.

“… … .”

She turned away from me.

I guess he didn't want to face me anymore.

My relationship with her will never go back to what it was before. But I think it's enough for now.

**

“Thank you. Sincerely.”

After hearing those words, Cecil turned around without realizing it.

I don't know why.

Maybe she didn't want to show him her face right now. I couldn't even guess what kind of expression I was making.

What was his intention in saying that?

One thing is for sure, it caused her quite a lot of confusion.

Something was starting to boil like crazy inside her.

What on earth could it be?

pleasure? sadness? anger?

I don't know either.

She couldn't figure out anything at first, and because of that, she had to spend the night with her eyes wide open.

        
            “크윽, 개새끼가… Smug.”

A man standing in front of a mirror.

His face becomes severely distorted. So ugly that the original is unrecognizable.

It was Rigel who was cruelly defeated by Cain.

Was the opponent skilled?

That's not entirely wrong.

Cain was clearly a great man who entered the academy at the top of his class.

However, all of that was now nothing more than a facade of the past.

Nowadays, no one expects Cain to have skills worthy of a senior position. No, in the first place, it was considered fortunate not to be last, let alone senior.

He even lost both legs.

In other fields, sparring was fatal when avoidance was impossible.

It is also true that Rigel looked down on him. But it was worth it.

He was not a cadet with mediocre skills, and he had top-level skills in his own right.

So everyone predicted Rigel's victory. And that's why the results were even more shocking.

--bang! ――What a disaster!

“Fuck!”

In the end, the mirror fulfilled its purpose.

This was because Rigel, unable to control his anger, punched with all his might.

――Drop ―Drop

Due to the broken glass, his right hand began to bleed.

But there was no pain felt in the hand.

Because the aftereffects of sparring were much more serious to him.

Cain aimed precisely at Rigel's magic core.

Because I received such a strong shock, I still feel nauseous.

But what was even more painful than that was――

“Wow… Does this make sense? Losing to a guy with bad legs is a bit... ”

“Hehehe, it looks good. I've known that bastard since he was born.”

“Is this really the Academy’s shame?”

It was a huge scratch on his pride.

No, it wasn't just a scratch; it was more damaged than the mirror in front of me, and was literally broken.

His defeat did not simply end in Dalian.

Who is Cain?

At the moment, isn't he the one that is causing the most buzz in the Academy?

Rigel's shame for defeating him may have spread beyond all the academy's cadets to their families and acquaintances.

However, there was one thing even more fatal than that.

“… Claire.”

His life's goal, Claire, was clearly watching his sparring.

Even if other people didn't know, I had to shine in front of her at least.

And the sparring with Cain was a golden opportunity given by God.

He ruthlessly tramples on her evil relationship and ascends to her relationship... Anyone could see that it was a plan designed just for him.

But the plate broke into pieces.

“… … .”

Rigel clenched his teeth.

There was no longer any place to retreat.

In order to regain his fallen status, and for Claire's sake, he had to trample on that idiot.

I'm thinking about ways to help him...

“This… You seem to be worried a lot.”

Suddenly something strange happened.

My own distorted face reflected in a broken mirror. It spoke to itself.

It was a voice that gave me goosebumps so much that my brain refused to recognize it.

“… Crazy!”

--bang!

Could it be that I am hallucinating?

Rigel hit the mirror with his fist again.

Even more broken mirrors.

But in the mirror world, he still existed.

His dark colored eyes were glaring at him. The corners of his mouth began to tear. So bizarre that it reaches your own ears.

“Mh, what are you doing!!!”

“There is no need to be that surprised. Just think of it as the ugly self in your heart.”

“What… ? What on earth is that... .”

“Don’t you want to beat him?”

I asked myself in the mirror.

Rigel could easily guess what he meant.

“That bastard… If I don't let down my guard, I'll just win.”

“And then, if you lose again.”

“No, that can’t be possible! That bastard is just an asshole!”

Are you defeated by Cain again?

It was an unimaginable result, and a future that should never have existed.

“There is a way. A very good way... ”

“… … .”

“This is a sure way to beat him.”

“Well, what is that?”

――Joowoouk!

As Rigel asked, he saw himself in the mirror extending his hand.

The hand soon reached the border between reality and the mirror... Soon I came back to reality.

“Crazy.”

stink.

It also had a very strong odor. It was so disgusting that I wanted to tear it to pieces right away.

It was so black and rotten that it could hardly be considered a hand.

It was disgustingly thin and was holding something.

Please take “.”

“That’s… .”

What the disgusting being handed to him was a dagger, a small sword no longer than a span.

“What… Are you telling me to stab that bastard in the neck with this? In that case, just blow it up with magic.”

“No way. There is no need for a great wizard to do such trivial things.”

“Then what… ”

“P… It's blood.”

“What?”

“When necessary, you can feed it blood. Then there will definitely be good results.”

“What… ?”

“Then… I wish you good luck.”

Still with that creepy, bizarre smile, the being in the mirror disappeared.

"Wait… "

Rigel wanted to say something to the being, but it was impossible.

――Jjajajajaeng!!!

The mirror in front of him turned black and immediately shattered.

The unknown being disappeared just like that.

However, it was by no means a simple nightmare.

"… … ."

The dagger that the being gave him still remained in Rigel's hand.

**

What do you think is the most sinister being in the world?

Psychopath serial killer? Cursed witch?

If not that too... The one who spreads the plague that once swept the world?

Unfortunately, not everything.

The most sinister being in this world was none other than the devil.

In the past, those who wanted the overthrow of the world summoned the devil, and as a result, the world came to the brink of end.

After that, anything related to the summoning of demons became taboo. And everyone involved in it was either executed or had a bad ending.

Nevertheless, there were still those who sought the second coming of the devil.

And one girl was one of the victims they created.

The girl's body was broken.

It was impossible to treat the magic core that was completely covered by demon energy. The girl might never wake up.

What was really unfortunate was that even that girl's soul was captured by them.

The magic they used made that poor soul dwell in one being.

The soul forgot that it was originally a person. I don't even know why I came into that existence.

She, or rather the spirit, was still observing a goal. And that's for the people who made them that way.

**

Another week has passed since that sparring. Finally, the day of the practical exam dawned.

Fortunately, there was no change in the entity embedded in the magic core.

Although it was still rejected by magic and could not be investigated, it seemed to have fallen asleep again as before.

However, another change occurred.

The total amount of magical energy I can contain has increased.

'At best, it has increased by about 20%.'

Has your magic core grown?

No, it wasn't.

After breaking, the core stopped growing. The same goes for physical growth.

So, has the broken part recovered?

It wasn't either.

The magic core really doesn't get hurt in most cases. Instead, once injured, recovery was impossible.

Honestly, I couldn't figure out why.

However, I can only guess that it has nothing to do with the existence in the core...

It was never certain.

Anyway, this kind of growth was the first time it had happened since I returned to my younger self, so I couldn't help but cheer.

Thanks to that, I received a pathetic look from Cecil... Good things were good things.

"Okay then, let’s all get ready. Let’s go in order soon."

And now I am here to take the practical exam.

The Tower of Dreams located on the edge of the Academy grounds. It was a structure that created a virtual dungeon through illusion magic.

"Let team 1 enter first!"

My turn was the last.

I couldn't tell if it was because I was ranked last or if it was random.

The goal is to grab a decent amount and get out of the tower.

It is not recommended to do things like reach the top or kill monsters indiscriminately.

Of course, my partner's goal is to be first... It was none of my business.

Although we were partners in name and identity, there were no words exchanged between me and Claire.

I have already shared everything I will ever want to say with her. There was absolutely nothing more disgusting about spending any more time on her.

Therefore, the two of us always maintained a distance.

"… … ."

I hate her. really.

And this would have been a proposition that would certainly hold true in the opposite case as well.

It definitely had to be that way... Even if something goes wrong, it is definitely wrong.

"At that time… How did you do it?"

A beautiful voice I haven't heard in a long time.

And that voice, which could not have been colder when it abandoned me, flew towards me and no one else.

"… … ."

It was unbelievable.

Claire was talking to me.

        
            “At that time… How did you do it?”

I wondered if I was hallucinating.

I heard a voice that I thought had been buried forever in my memory.

Was it directed at others?

However, most of the cadets had already disappeared into the tower.

At least I was the only one around her.

“How did you do it? .”

She asked me again.

The voice was much closer than before.

I couldn't even guess what the intention of the question was.

No, I didn't want to think about it in the first place, so I just remained silent.

“Please know… ”

“Okay, so the last team can enter!!”

She took a step closer to me again and tried to ask me again, but was ignored.

――Geek!

When the professor said it was my turn, I pulled the wheelchair without hesitation.

“… … .”

Fortunately, she didn't ask any more questions.

“After… .”

I let out a long sigh without realizing it.

The practical exam has only just begun, but I already feel mentally exhausted.

**

“… … .”

There was no answer from Cain.

It was also what I expected.

She had already abandoned him, but would she really want to talk to him?

'But I still need to know... .'

Still, Claire wanted to know.

The image of Cain she saw in sparring still lingered in her mind.

The clear magic power he gave off.

It was something that could not have happened and should not have happened.

‘Claire! I… Because I'm not like that! Please believe me!!'

His screams, which I thought I had completely shaken off, begin to ring in my ears again.

Were his words really true?

“… … .”

No, you can't.

Even the great Holy Inquisition singled him out as the culprit.

Although the trial was held in the saint's absence... No one could deny the judge's power.

Let's not be shaken. Claire.

He has already touched the taboo.

It wouldn't be strange if there was another taboo that changed the nature of magical power.

Yes, I have to make up my mind like that...

――Geek!

Kyle started to get ahead little by little.

When I see that, my mind is confused and my heart is so frustrated that I feel like I'm going crazy.

**

Where is the end of the Tower of Dreams?

Unfortunately, few people know the answer to that question.

Among all cadets, there was no one who saw the end.

In the past, there was a record of a person who was called a hero by people reaching the 100th floor as a student, but it is said that he did not reach the top of the tower.

“… … .”

After my first experience at the entrance exam, this is my second time coming here.

It was still a damp and heavy air that was unwelcoming.

The feeling of water filling my lungs just by breathing made me vomit.

I try to think moderately.

The goal was to utilize previous experience and obtain a score slightly higher than a failing grade as efficiently as possible.

'The 20th floor should be enough.'

The calculation is done.

It wasn't easy to get to the 20th floor, but it was something that was easily possible with my current abilities.

――Guyue!

But things don't always go as planned.

As soon as I entered the tower, I encountered a monster.

My goal was to not encounter any monsters until the 3rd floor, but that was all in vain because of that dirty, drooling ghoul.

I thought maybe Claire would catch it, but...

“… … .”

She just stayed still.

It just looked like he had lost his mind.

For some reason, today was strange. I should have looked into it when he spoke to me earlier.

――Guyuewe!

The ghoul started to approach.

Normally, I would have hit the guy in the face with my foot without having to use magic, but it's really unfortunate that I couldn't.

――Nothing!

I gathered magical power at the tip of my finger and fired it.

There wasn't even a need to weave magic. Because this alone was enough.

“… … .”

The guy who got hit on the head fell down without even making a sound.

It's just a pity that I wasted my magical energy on such an insignificant opponent.

Anyway, although the start was a bit bad, I thought the test itself would go smoothly.

I really thought so...

It wasn't like that at all.

--thud!

“Huh… .”

The large figure collapsed before my eyes, and I took a deep breath.

The current floor is the 15th floor.

It was right after defeating a monster that was like a mid-boss.

However, the consumption of stamina and magic power was much greater than I expected.

If this continued, there was a very high possibility that we would not be able to reach the 20th floor.

The reason was simple.

“… … .”

It's because of that crazy bitch who doesn't do anything.

As everyone knows, this test is conducted by two people as a team.

So, naturally, the moment one of the two is retired, the test ends there.

Skill is not only skill, but it also means looking at the ability to cooperate with each other.

Honestly, teaming up with Claire?

It's disgusting. How could I enjoy being with a bitch who hit me in the back?

But it was really, just a little bit good.

First of all, isn't he the guy who is the head of this academy?

To be honest, I thought I could easily take the bus, if not all the way to the 20th floor.

But it was all an illusion.

That crazy bitch didn't really do anything.

If I lead the way, they just quietly follow behind.

If I stop, it stops, and if I go back, it goes backwards... He was doing something really funny.

Don't they know that if I retire, we'll end there together?

Or does he hate me so much that he gives up on my grades, and wants to see me suffer?

Because she made a blank expression throughout the test, I couldn't tell her true feelings.

“I’m going crazy… .”

Now that things were like this, it seemed like I had no choice but to go through it alone.

The magic power to defeat the boss on the 20th floor was a little tight, but... It seemed possible to avoid battle as much as possible.

No, it had to be possible.

**

“Wow… it's tough. it's hard. The 25th floor is also quite tight. Is this why I can never go to the 40th floor?”

“… … .”

“Huh? Rigel, why are you so dead? You're not saying you're tired already, are you? The Count of the Wright family?”

Rigel's test mate Tristan asked. However, he didn't give any particular answer.

“What is it? Are you feeling a little strange today? Why is he so silent? no way… Is that it?”

“… … .”

“Are you still upset because you lost to Cain last week?”

“… … .”

“Hey, why are you being such a brat and doing something like that? Just forget it. Why do you care about a bastard like that?”

“… … .”

Despite Tristan's joking encouragement, Rigel remained silent.

Tristan was just sad to see that.

Well, a man can lose in life. It wasn't a defeat so fatal that it would have a negative impact on the future.

“Ah, that’s it.”

Tristan thought so, but he realized one thing.

“Is it because you showed that side to Claire?”

It was a different story in front of a woman. Even if it’s a girl you like.

It may be a little heartbreaking to see her as such, but wouldn't it be okay to try again?

“Hey, it’s okay. You just have to start again from the beginning.”

“… Hit it.”

“Huh? What?”

“… … .”

“Oh, and. Now that I think about it, I heard that the prince is also targeting Claire? Since the possibility is low in the first place, think again... ”

Tristan said and patted Rigel’s shoulder.

---puck!

“닥치라고 이 개새끼야!!”

Rigel punched Tristan in the face.

“Wh, what is it… Why are you doing this all of a sudden? Oh, huh? Hey hey Rigel! wait for a sec!! What are you doing now... ”

――Suddenly!

While Tristan was in an unexpected situation, the space surrounding them was destroyed horribly.

Because Rigel decided to retire, the illusion magic ended.

“Hey, hey! Where are you going!!!”

――Tadadat!

Leaving behind Tristan, who asked the reason, Rigel ran out.

'I must find it... .'

Spaces made up of countless fantasy magic visible around you.

Rigel began to search for something among them.

“… … .”

And I was finally able to find it.

Beyond the shimmering wall, Claire's still beautiful appearance can be seen.

And even the disgusting sight of trash next to it.

――Paaah!

Rigel tried to go straight into it, but he couldn't.

The space spat him out, and he bounced straight out.

Unless you were a caster, it was quite difficult to get involved in the fantasy magic space.

“Mr. ”

I couldn't get between those two.

Angered by that fact, Rigel bit his lip tightly. It was so strong that fresh blood began to flow out little by little.

“… … .”

Should I just give up like this?

But suddenly something strange happened.

The quivering wall, Rigel's face minutely reflected there.

The face began to smile strangely. As if I had seen it in the mirror before.

“… … .”

And little by little, ripples began to appear on the wall.

Rigel cautiously stretches his arm toward the wall.

His arm was sucked into space without any difficulty.

There was no need to wait any longer.

“Claire… You are mine.”

Rigel put his body into that space.

        
            ---pop!

――Kuwaaak!

A magic that was woven as many as three times.

Only after being hit by that fireball did the big man finally fulfill his duty.

Finally, the monster on the 19th floor was defeated.

Now all that remains is the first floor. It’s only the first floor…

“Ha… .”

The condition wasn't that good.

My heart is beating so hard that my chest hurts, and sweat pours down my entire body.

I already feel like I'm going crazy because of the dungeon's climate, but I'm also consuming a lot of magical power, so my stamina is about to hit rock bottom.

It really shouldn't have gotten to this point.

Two people were trying to conquer a dungeon, but it made no sense for it to be this difficult.

The problem was still that woman.

“… … .”

Claire is still still.

Now, he is just looking at me blankly, as if he had something he wanted to say to me.

Is it even fun to see me suffer?

Yes, I really understand everything, but I really want to take that famous magic... If I had fired just one shot, I wouldn't have been this angry.

“Phew… .”

Now that things were like this, it seemed difficult to ask for her help, and I had to finish the 20th floor on my own.

I thought we wouldn't be partners with her and help each other, but I never thought it would be like this.

‘The remaining magic power is roughly 20%… .'

The monster on the 20th floor is Scorptifi, a scorpion-type monster.

Aside from everything else, he was a very solid guy.

Even if you can't do it, you will have to weave it 5 times to take damage.

Number 5.

At about 20%, number 1 was the maximum.

I had to use the most powerful magic blow, and if I couldn't handle it, it was dangerous.

If that didn't work out, I had to use the last resort...

I wanted to save it as much as possible, and the situation to use it never came up.

――Geek!

I caught my breath and headed to the 20th floor.

“… .”

And as soon as I crossed the border, a monster that looked like a huge scorpion appeared before my eyes.

Yes, surprisingly, the boss personally came to meet me.

――Kieek!

“Mr. ”

It tried to stab me with its huge tail.

I narrowly avoided the fierce charge that was about to pierce my chest by lowering my upper body.

“Wow… ”

Am I that happy?

I am truly grateful for the incredibly enthusiastic welcome.

If he moved even a little faster, it would be over. It was over.

The good news is that that's the only way he attacks.

As long as you avoid that, there is nothing particularly dangerous.

He was also slow enough for me to avoid.

However, if you get stabbed even once, you will retire immediately because of the poison coming out of the tip.

――Wow!

I began to weave magic using both hands.

Goal number 5.

Since both hands were used, the casting speed itself was much faster than with one hand.

However, since I had to focus my attention on the guy, it took a little longer than expected.

――Kieek!

The guy's tail flew again.

This time, because I had predicted it, I was able to avoid it more easily than before.

But the problem was not me, but someone else.

“… … .”

Tails passed by without losing any momentum.

It turned, and Claire stood at the end.

Originally there shouldn't have been any problems.

She would have easily avoided it. I really had to...

'That crazy bitch?'

She stayed still.

There seemed to be no particular intention to avoid it. No, I don't think I even noticed the attack.

If she was hit by an attack, she would retire, and that meant I would also end up together.

How did we get here, but I couldn't leave it like that.

――Whisper!

I had no choice but to disarm all the magic that was binding me and shoot magical energy at her.

--pop!

“Ugh… !”

She was hit by my magic bullet and flew slightly to the side, thanks to which the scorpion's attack was deflected.

It can't go on like this.

I stayed quiet until now because I didn't want to get into a conversation, but I couldn't stand it any longer.

I dared to shout out a word to her.

“Hey, are you crazy? Are you out of your mind?”

**

Claire was confused.

It was really strange.

I definitely felt like if I saw Cain use magic again, I would be able to resolve my doubts...

The more he used magic, the more Claire became confused.

--pop!

He used magic again.

And this time too, the magical power was so clear that it was transparent.

No matter how much I observed, I couldn't see any cloudy magic in him.

'Nonsense… .'

Could it be that the information she knows is wrong?

No, that can't be true.

'The magic power of those who touch [Taboo] is stained with the magic energy and takes on a cloudy glow.'

Surely the judge in her memory said so at Cain's trial.

'Now, everyone, please look at the color of magical power this sinner emits.'

When the Judge held the crystal ball, it began to absorb Cain's magical power.

A crystal ball that is gradually being filled with his magic power. The light was so black.

The crystal ball was stained blacker than the darkness of the night sky.

And that was evidence of Cain's corruption and a miserable reality.

“… … .”

The shock at that time was indescribable.

It was so bad that her nightmares always started with that scene.

In any case, his magic power at the time was clearly black.

But why is it that the transparency of the past has now been restored?

To be honest, at first I thought he had touched on a related taboo again.

'But realistically it's impossible.'

He was imprisoned for about a month after the trial.

And I heard that after that, he stayed in an old villa on the outskirts.

It was a virtual exile, and there was no way he wouldn't have been under surveillance.

If he had really touched the taboo again, he wouldn't be in front of her right now.

There was only one way.

I had to ask him.

Her common sense made it impossible for her to know the truth.

--pop!

“Ugh!”

The moment Claire made up her mind, she was attacked.

It was a magical bullet fired by Cain.

I wondered if he had carried out the surprise attack because he hated himself... Not at all.

A huge object passed before her eyes.

It was a monster's tail.

He used magic to deflect the attack.

“Hey, are you crazy? Are you out of your mind?”

“… … !”

His urgent voice was heard.

Even though she abandoned him, he was still worried about her.

I didn't know if that was Cain's sincerity, but at least Claire felt that way.

There was a monster in front of me.

I need to deal with that guy and ask him for the truth.

That was Claire's idea.

**

“… … .”

Did my shout reach you?

It seems that her spirit, which had been away, has finally returned home.

――Kieek!

The monster began attacking her again, but—

――Puff!!

There was no need for me to step forward this time.

Claire weaved magic at high speed, and the magic that left her hand met the guy's tail and exploded.

-Key…

The monster was unable to come to its senses due to an explosion so powerful that it shook the room.

――Puff!!

She fired one more spell without stopping, and the scorpion that hit him squarely fell down.

The 20th floor ended in such a futile manner.

“Huh… … .”

It was a difficult journey in its own way.

Anyway, we successfully achieved our goal.

It really would be like that... I couldn't feel any sense of accomplishment at all.

I was just devastated.

The way she looked in my memories of the past and the way she looks now was different. She has clearly grown up.

It's really different from me.

I probably won't grow any further from here.

I wish my skills were at least as good as my past skills, but... That also seemed like a pipe dream.

iced coffee…

A deep sense of self-destruction began to come over me.

Because it had been a long time since I had felt this feeling, the sense of helplessness I felt was completely different.

If it weren't for that day, I would have been shining like you.

The world must have been feeling happy. I wouldn't have been abandoned by everyone.

“Hey Cain, I want to ask you something… ”

The person who rescued me from the cycle of despair was none other than Claire.

“… … .”

It was truly ironic that seeing her brought me back to my senses.

Okay, why did I come back to this hellish place?

Wasn't it to find the people who made me like this?

No, I couldn't be satisfied with just that anymore.

I could see and feel everyone who had left me.

I had to stand up proudly.

I had to stand in front of them to show off my innocence.

My desire was to be resolved only when it reached that point.

“I… Cain?”

After I calmed down, my mind became calm. Then, a feeling of satisfaction naturally followed.

No matter what the process was, the intended goal of avoiding failure was achieved.

It was a result that had to be satisfactory.

“Ka… person? I have something to ask... ”

I was in a dream and was planning to leave the tower. There was no need to be in this stuffy place anymore.

But again, a problem arose.

――Wow!

A huge and translucent wall.

It started to surround me.

'This… .'

I tried to concentrate and escape the tower, but it was impossible.

The wall that completely trapped me was blocking it.

“Cain? This… Barrier?”

Claire's voice came from outside the wall.

As she said, this was a barrier.

A barrier appeared around me, and only I was trapped within it.

I don't think this was specifically the content of the test.

If it was to test an unexpected situation, it had to be possible to get out of this tower.

As I was assessing the situation, someone appeared in front of me.

With a laugh so mean that I don't want to hear it.

“Khehe… 개새끼야. Are you ready to die?”

        
            Rigel Light.

This was the identity of the crazy person who appeared before my eyes.

“… How did you get here?”

Illusion magic, and especially the type that creates space, could be said to be very similar to barrier magic.

Simply put, it means that interference from outside is very difficult unless you are the caster.

But how could such a scum come into this illusion?

“How long. God himself gave me a chance.”

“… … .”

“Kill you.”

From what I heard, it doesn't seem like he came in on his own.

It wasn't that there was no clue about the helper, but it wasn't enough to be certain.

――Wow… pop!

I tried using magic bullets on the surrounding barrier, but it had no effect.

It was a magic so strong and elaborate that it could not even be scratched by any amount of firepower.

“Give up on escaping. There's no way someone like you could break through our family's vision.”

“… … .”

The Wright family.

I've heard that he's definitely good at barrier magic.

However, I had no idea that even something like that could be implemented at such a high level.

I think he was raised with great care by his family because he was the eldest son... So, that's what my personality is like.

Looking at the completeness of the barrier, it was a magic that took quite a bit of time to cast.

Perhaps it was not a surprise attack as soon as it entered this fantasy, but rather a timing.

'Waiting for the barrier magic to be completed.'

“Have you finished what you had to say? then… Is it okay to kill him now?”

Rigel asked.

His eyes were completely lost in madness, and his mouth was trembling even though he was smiling.

It wasn't just an exaggeration; he had real murderous intent. It's also extremely humid.

weird.

I knew his obsession was severe, but was it really this bad?

Was he so crazy that he decided to kill someone?

Even if they successfully killed me here, the problem would be severe.

No matter how stupid he is, he is also a member of the count family, so does he not care at all about what happens next?

There is definitely something there.

It was clear that something had stimulated his desire to the limit.

And obviously that's possible...

“Look around, you bastard.”

―――Whew!

Rigel threw a flame spear.

An attack spell made up of four strings at high speed.

Just looking at its size and power, it seemed like it was putting all its effort into killing me.

--pop!

I was able to block that fierce attack by deploying defensive magic.

however-

――Jjajajajaeng!

It was completely destroyed.

Even though it had been woven three times, it collapsed in one blow.

I thought he could block it at least twice, but it seemed like he poured a lot of magic into it.

“Khehehe… Do you think that great protection magic will be able to protect you forever?”

“… … .”

There was no way.

In this situation, it was naturally impossible to ask anyone for help.

Now that things have come to this, I have no choice but to face the decision.

“Just hit this and die!!!”

A flaming spear fiercely flies at me again.

However, this time, the defensive magic was not activated immediately.

“… … .”

Instead, close your eyes and focus your mind.

My, no, the family Rutfeld that I once belonged to.

How did Rudfeld become a duke?

Are you credited with founding the empire?

no.

Even if you look at the ducal family as a whole, or even if you look at the entire nobility, its history is relatively short.

Were you good at politics?

no.

If that were the case, someone from Rudfeld would always have taken the position of Prime Minister.

The reason was very simple.

force.

Rudfeld was able to ascend to the position of duke thanks to his overwhelming force.

Although they were of a lineage naturally gifted with magic, that alone was not enough to overwhelm other families.

There was one factor that gave Ruudfeld more power than talent.

It is ‘overheat’.

If the vision that that idiot's family has is barrier magic.

Rudfeld's vision was an overheat.

And because I was also the heir to Rudfeld's blood-

--pop!

I was able to write it without difficulty.

“Crazy… How on earth?”

Just before the flame spear reached me, I used defensive magic to block it.

A high-level defense magic that combines no. 5.

It took less than a second to cast this.

“After… .”

hot.

It's crazy too.

It feels like the blood in my whole body is boiling.

Since overheating is a technology that boasts tremendous performance, the cost is also enormous.

Vitality.

It was a technique that eroded the user's vitality, and the longer it was maintained, the amount consumed increased exponentially.

It was literally the ultimate technique, and I have never used it in front of anyone before.

This was not only a secret mission for the family, but also a secret secret.

No one other than the family knew exactly about this technology.

So I tried to save it as much as possible...

“Okay… good. That way it tastes like killing it. I'll pour it on you until it hits.”

――Shoo!

――Shoo!

There was nothing I could do because of that crazy guy.

Because if I die here, it's over.

--pop!

“이 개새끼가… ”

It attacked several times, even dozens of times, but was unable to break my defense shield.

This was the good thing about defensive magic.

If cast successfully, repairs are possible indefinitely until broken. Assuming that magical power continues to be injected.

“Just search!!!!!!!”

Was it a judgment that long-distance attacks would be difficult?

Rigel started running towards me.

With two fists engulfed in flame magic.

It was also a pretty wise decision.

It wasn't like I could easily dodge melee attacks, and my defensive magic didn't cover the entire range.

“Ugh… Hey, what is this!”

The problem is that I can't fall for such a simple method.

Rigel's limbs were restrained by chains that suddenly rose from the ground.

--visor!

"Aaaah!!"

The guy struggled to loosen the chain.

However, it was not something that could simply be broken by force.

“이거 풀어 이 개새끼야!!”

If it were you, would you solve it?

This is another great thing about defensive magic.

You can perform repairs with one hand and cast magic with the other.

It's not for nothing that I raised my skill level early in life.

Of course, it was a method that I couldn't even dream of.

Aside from simply defensive magic, the type of magic that traps an opponent requires considerable magical power and delicate control.

No matter how overheating it was, it couldn't be maintained for long.

“Ugh… I… I think I’ll lose like this!!”

――Chaeng!

So I had to quickly deal with that guy who was struggling so hard.

“Die!!!”

Was it because they thought it would be difficult to escape?

The guy started setting his body on fire.

Dongguijin.

The guy was also trying to use his last move.

――Howling!

That wasn't just a fire.

It was a special flame that burned through magical power――

“Crazy bastard… ”

Soon even my chains were engulfed in flames.

And it began to come toward me, consuming my magical power.

――Howling!

I quickly canceled the spell, but the flames were too fierce.

I had no choice but to be a little late, and because of that, my right hand got a little burned.

“After… .”

It was crazy hot.

Was it more so because of the effects of overheating? The pain was beyond imagination.

I felt like I would lose consciousness if I blinked.

“Khehe… ”

I was shaking very much.

That's what Rigel looked like as he fell to the ground.

It was a fight that was already over.

The moment he chose Donggwi Jin, there was no chance of him winning. It even failed.

Because he burned himself, his body is already a mess.

The pain must have been enormous, but it's good that I didn't lose my mind.

If I had worked hard with that will, Claire might have turned around... What a foolish man he is.

Why did you have to be hostile towards me?

I no longer have anything to do with Claire. Even if he kills me, there's no way she would look back at him.

I'm starting to get annoyed at the fact that I wasted my power on such a pathetic guy.

“… As for… I can't finish it... G.”

“… … .”

The guy barely got up.

I could barely stand, no, I couldn't even stand properly.

I wanted to acknowledge his will a hundred times over, but he also had to know how to give up.

--pop!

“… Kuek”

The guy who was properly hit by the magic bullet I fired fell backwards.

“Khehe… ”

“… … .”

“Khahahahaha… .”

Has he really gone crazy now?

The guy started laughing.

So creepy that it gives you goosebumps.

‘That… ?'

The guy's hands were shaking endlessly.

It pulled something out from inside its sleeve.

“Wait a minute, you can’t believe it… ”

It was a dagger, a dagger.

He lifted it up and then held his hand――

“Quaaah!”

I took it down.

The dagger pierced the guy's hand, and red blood began to flow like crazy.

“… … .”

At the same time, an ominous energy began to swirl around.

It was definitely something I had ever felt before.

――Suuu

Black smoke was rising from the dagger.

No way, really no way.

I never thought we would meet again in a place like this...

“Khehehehe! It’s been a long time since I’ve been in this world.”

An unclean being that appeared before my eyes.

“Crazy… ”

devil. It was the devil.

For the first time since that day.

The devil has come before me again.

        
            “… … .”

My blood boils violently.

It was not simply a side effect of overheating, but it represented my feelings.

devil.

One of the main culprits that made me like this.

That unclean being appeared before my eyes once again.

A hatred so strong that it cannot be described begins to build up.

This guy had to be killed. With my own hands.

“Hmm? What is this frustrating barrier? It's insignificant.”

“… !”

An unclean energy began to emanate from an unclean being.

――Jjajaeng!!

Magi.

Rigel's barrier was broken, unable to withstand the thick energy.

“Cain… ? What on earth is that... Ugh.”

--dump

Magi soon filled the fantasy space.

Claire, who accepted him as is, fell unconscious.

The energy was so unclean that ordinary living beings could not stand it.

Of course, it was a slightly different story for me.

“Ho? I never thought it would withstand the demonic energy... I think this summoning will be quite fun.”

The guy was overflowing with leisure.

It was natural.

Because that is the devil, a being that once almost destroyed the world with just a few people.

――Wow!

Before the devil noticed, he began to gather magical power.

The weakest time is right after being summoned.

If it wasn't now, the moment to kill that guy would never come.

Most… I had to weave as much as possible.

I had to push my limits to see possibilities.

'once… twice… '

“You're making a fool of yourself.”

――Shoo!

-bang!

“… What.”

The guy tried to attack me.

Although my shield successfully blocked it, it was instantly tattered.

There wasn't really any magic involved.

It was just pure magic power.

And yet, it's enough to destroy high-level defense magic...

As expected, it was something different.

‘Five times… Six times… '

—Oooh!

I immediately infused magical energy into it and repaired the shield.

All you have to do is hold on.

There was a chance as long as he held out until all the attack magic was combined.

“I said it was a foolish move.”

“… !”

The guy blinked.

In the blink of an eye, it appeared in front of me and I immediately swung my fist.

-bang!

My shield was torn like a piece of paper by that fierce attack...

“… Wow!”

I allowed the blow and fell straight to the ground.

The wheelchair was shattered by the impact.

“After… .”

“Ho? That will is worth considering.”

The devil slowly began to approach me.

“But it’s foolish. A wizard who can't even use his legs is trying to deal with me.”

He stood in front of me and grabbed my neck with one hand.

And slowly lifted me up.

'Concentration… Concentrate, Cain. There is still a chance... .'

“… Ugh.”

“Khahaha! Those eyes. I like it! good night! I'll give you a special opportunity.”

With a very mean smile on his face, he offered me a deal.

It was the whisper of a devil, a devil.

“Hand over your soul to me. Then I will heal your leg. Very fine. Isn't it good? The fact that I can walk again.”

It wouldn't be a lie.

However, the moment I handed over my soul to him, my body was no longer mine.

The being summoned through blood was unstable in its very existence.

The devil needed substance, and he was planning on choosing me as his sacrifice.

And there was no way I would tolerate that.

“Hmm… ?”

Thanks to him taking his time, I gained enough time.

Either “ or get hit and die. this… You devil.”

“What… .”

This is a magic weaved eight times especially for you. It also contains a lot of magical energy.

―――Quaaang!!

There was a huge explosion, and the devil and I were swept away.

――Crashing!

I fell backwards, and so did the devil.

“… … .”

The attack worked, but I took too much damage.

The overheat could no longer be maintained, and the recoil began to rush in like a flood.

‘This guy… .'

I couldn't lift a finger.

I barely moved my eyes to look in the direction where the devil was.

“Huh… This is amazing.”

And in the rising smoke, it appeared again.

It wasn't enough.

Fatal injuries would have been certain. However, I couldn't stop breathing.

The perfection of the magic has fallen.

It was difficult to maintain concentration as I was attacked from time to time, and since it was my first time knitting 8 times, my skill level was also low.

‘This is it… .'

Little by little, I am losing my mind.

There was no more stamina or magic left to endure.

That's how I lost consciousness.

**

“I never thought you would have this level of skill.”

The devil, Zeros, expressed sincere admiration.

The other person was a boy who had just collapsed.

“This… It might take a little while to recover.”

The blow the boy delivered far exceeded his expectations.

It was a fatal wound.

There was a hole in his abdomen.

If you didn't use magic to change the trajectory right before the attack...

It could have been the end.

It was an imperfect summons, but how long has this been in this world?

It was a wish that had been desired for eons, and there would be nothing more disappointing than ending like that.

“Khehehe.”

When Zeros saw the boy, saliva naturally formed at the corner of his mouth.

Her face was also beautiful, and her talent was at an incredible level.

Simply, the concentration of magical power and the skill itself were at a level that was not at all inferior to that of other demons.

If he wasn't that evil, he would have been killed.

If the boy's legs had been fine or had grown a little more, he would not have been guaranteed victory.

――Wow!

It makes me laugh.

Really, I was very lucky.

As soon as I summoned it, I was able to obtain a special offering.

Zeros placed his hand on the boy's heart and began injecting magical energy into it.

It was intended to take over his body.

So the progress went smoothly.

No, it had to be smooth... Something happened.

“… Hmm?”

Crazy magical energy began to erupt around him.

It wasn't Zero's.

It was a completely different aura from his own, so thick that it took his breath away.

“This is… No way.”

Zeros, sensing a crisis, retreated.

And soon.

The boy woke up.

And then I got up on my two legs.

“Zeros, are you truly out of your mind? no way… Have you forgotten who your master is?”

“How do you… .”

The boy wasn't talking.

A terrible word flew out and stuck in Zeros' mind.

“I like this child very much. Therefore, this child is mine.”

“… … .”

I never thought she was here.

I thought it had just disappeared... I never imagined that he was still alive.

—Woong

Zeros began to carefully gather magical power.

Even at first glance, she was imperfect right now.

It had even lost its original strength.

Right now, I should be able to kill that arrogant bitch.

“Why are you speechless? Are you going to become a devil and tremble with fear? It wouldn’t be such a shameful thing, would it?”

“Khehe… Eat this and die!!”

—Shuung!

Zeros fired a huge spell. Black and strong flames flew towards her.

It had to be completely destroyed.

The plan was to completely burn the boy's body.

It’s a waste, but… All I had to do was ask for the offering.

Getting rid of her was more important now.

――Sleep

“It’s insignificant. Could it be that you have forgotten who that power belongs to?”

“What… !”

But his attack did not reach her.

The black flame that had been burning for eons disappeared before it could reach her.

As if its very existence was denied.

――Jump, bump, bump.

And the boy, no, she began to approach Zeros little by little.

“Oh, don’t come!!”

Did he even guess his terrible future?

His face was filled with endless fear.

“I have to take back the power I gave you. Because I really need it.”

“Oh, no… !”

“Thank you for your hard work. Zeros. Now rest forever.”

“Quaaaa!!”

In the face of that overwhelming presence, Zeros was unable to offer any resistance.

His unclean body began to burn little by little-

――Howling!

Soon, only black ashes remained where he was.

“Hmm… ”

And from among the ashes, she pulled something out.

It was a puzzle, a puzzle piece.

“Is it finally one piece? There's a long way to go.”

After absorbing that little piece, she looked around.

It was very messy.

The illusion was tainted with thick magical energy, and if things continued like this, the magic would soon be broken, causing chaos.

“You can’t do that.”

I couldn't inconvenience my owner again.

Then the girl started organizing the space.

As if the devil had never arrived in the first place.

Soon all traces of the devil disappeared.

To an unfamiliar person, no matter how closely they examined it, the surrounding scene looked like a simple explosion.

After everything was cleaned up, the girl also fell asleep deep inside the boy again.

**

“… Ugh.”

I opened my eyes and stood up.

Surprisingly, the sight I saw around me was my dorm room.

It was strange.

Apparently I fell while fighting the devil...

My physical condition was very fine.

No, it is more accurate to say that it has gotten better.

The magic core was overflowing with magic power.

Even though I wasted so much vitality, I couldn't really feel any burden.

Even his right hand, which had been slightly burned, was perfectly fine.

Could it have been a dream?

It was an experience too vivid and a defeat to simply dismiss it as such.

“… … .”

Concentrate your mind and use your magic power to check your body.

Then I soon discovered something strange.

The size of the object in the core had grown larger.

Even if I couldn't do it, my stomach seemed to have expanded.

And there was something else.

'This… puzzle?'

There was one small puzzle piece.

When I tried to check it with magical power, the being appeared in the palm of my hand.

“Crazy… .”

I couldn't help but be embarrassed by that.

This is not simply because of the appearance of puzzle pieces.

From that small piece, unclean energy, demonic energy, was flowing out little by little.

――Drur!

And at that very moment-

“Huh? You finally woke up.”

Cecil came into the room.

        
            The moment Cecil entered, my body spontaneously reacted.

The small pieces of demonic energy that were released little by little were absorbed into my body.

I'm sure you didn't get caught by her, right?

“It’s a shame. I thought I wouldn't wake up this time. The name is really tough.”

Before I knew it, Cecil had come right in front of me, and she was telling me a sarcastic joke.

'after… '

I breathe an internal sigh of relief.

Fortunately, seeing as she looked the same as usual, I didn't seem to notice anything.

It was not a simple object, but an object draped in magic.

If he had been caught, he could have been killed by her.

“You are truly amazing. You're causing trouble. And that happened twice in one week.”

“… … .”

“Please think about me as the person responsible for cleaning up the mess.”

Cecil let out an exaggerated 'ugh' on purpose, as if she wanted me to hear.

As expected, it was Cecil who brought me in after I fainted this time.

Yeah, I was roughly expecting that...

'What happened to the other problems?'

There were many unanswerable questions, but the biggest one was about the devil.

So, what happened to the devil who tried to take my body?

I clearly couldn't defeat the devil.

In that case, he would definitely have gone out of his fantasy... For all that, it was so peaceful.

It is a problem related to the devil and nothing else.

Is it really possible for me, the person most closely related to me, to lie down and relax like this?

I have already been falsely accused of a related issue once?

In fact, it wasn't strange at all that I was confined in the academy's underground isolation room.

When I think of that terrible place, I feel sick to my stomach.

“You're making a really stupid face. It's almost difficult to watch.”

“Sorry. There's a lot to think about.”

“Aha, that’s a big deal. Of course, I wonder if it was as big a deal as me dragging you here.”

“I definitely appreciate that.”

“It was doubly difficult because the wheelchair was also broken. The cadet is just as vicious as you. You're destroying a wheelchair so cruelly. Is this what it means to get along with each other?”

“Haha, is that so... Huh?”

Just as Cecil said, my wheelchair was definitely destroyed.

But it wasn't specifically because of Rigel.

There's no way I could be beaten by a fool like that.

It was clearly destroyed due to a demonic attack...

Listening to Cecil's words, it seemed like people were convinced that Rigel was the culprit.

Could it be that he doesn't know that the devil has been summoned?

“Cecil. I have one question: What happened to Rigel?”

“If it’s Rigel… It must have been the name of the stupid cadet who attacked you.”

“That's right. That stupid guy.”

“Well, you must be curious. The circumstances after the collapse. however… Is there a reason why I need to tell you?”

Cecil asked.

The tone itself seemed close to a joke, but her expressionless face seemed to show that she didn't want me to know.

“… Can’t you tell me?”

“Why should I do that?”

-match!

“Please, I pray like this.”

I put my hands together and prayed earnestly to her.

I absolutely, absolutely had to know.

The problem with the devil was more important to me than anything else.

“What… great. Out of sincerity, I will tell you something special. What I heard... ”

Cecil continued her explanation in a calm voice.

Only accurate facts, without any particular opinions, came out of her mouth.

Rigel took responsibility for the attack and said that a disciplinary committee would be held soon.

Claire simply fainted, so there was no problem.

Since I am also a victim, there is no need to accuse me of anything.

“… That's it for now. I didn't hear any more than that. Of course, there may be more to it than that.”

And the word 'devil' never came out of her mouth.

I was sure of that.

The fact that the devil was summoned disappeared like a lie.

It was truly a strange thing.

'Even if he died... '

Even if the devil was extinguished, traces must remain.

That terrible demonic energy has already polluted the fantasy.

It was never easy to erase those traces.

I couldn't understand anything, but I wasn't completely clueless.

A puzzle piece in my body.

It definitely has something to do with it.

I needed to do some research on it.

“You’re making that stupid face again. This looks disgusting, so can you please stop?”

“Sorry, I just have a lot to think about. Anyway, thank you, Cecil. I really can't do it without you.”

“… Don't say things you don't mean.”

-bang!

With those words, Cecil left the room.

I don't know where I'm going at this time of night. Could it be that he was embarrassed by my words?

“Huh… There is no such thing as crazy.”

Even to me, it seemed like an absurd idea.

From her point of view, the fact that I made such an unfamiliar sound was probably disgusting.

Well, it was actually good.

With no one to disturb me anymore, I was able to research the puzzle in peace.

**

“After… .”

A woman who lets out a truly long breath.

That expression is quite sad. It was because she was depicting endless suffering.

-smart!

“Can I come in?”

A man's voice heard outside the door.

It belonged to a subordinate she cared about in her own way.

She is slightly, very slightly looking forward to it.

I hope he achieves something.

Since he's a talented guy, I think he should have been able to get at least one of them.

“Oh, come in.”

“I returned after completing the investigation.”

“Okay, good job. so? What happened? Did you find out anything?”

—Chuck!

In response to the woman's question, the man cleared his throat once and began to answer.

“First of all, it seems that the demon summoning itself was successful.”

“Okay… ? But what happened?”

The summoning was successful...

That being said, there were many strange things.

Where on earth has that terrifying being disappeared to?

There was no way he was hiding somewhere, and there was even no way he could have been destroyed by the cadets.

“I couldn’t figure that out. What is certain is that the summoning was successful and disappeared without a trace. As if the very fact of being summoned was denied.”

“That… Do you think it makes sense?”

It was truly a ridiculous answer.

Little by little, her voice began to rise.

“Sorry, sorry. But Weasel says that a dagger was definitely used.”

“Really? That's right... So what about the puzzle? Did you pick up that piece? If the dagger had been used, the piece would have remained.”

“Well, that is… No matter how much I searched the site, I couldn't find it.”

“What?”

The man's answer is even more messed up.

Her voice was getting louder.

“I guess it may have been destroyed by battle... ”

-bang!

At his even more messed up answer, she got so angry that she hit the desk.

“Do you think what you said makes sense?

“That’s… ”

“Who took it?”

“That’s definitely not true. After the academy investigated the cadets present at the time, there was nothing unusual.”

“… … .”

“If the existence of that piece had been discovered, the Academy would have been shaken once again. And there was no trace of anyone intervening.”

“Ha… So what do you mean you ran away with your foot on a puzzle piece?”

“Sorry, sorry.”

The man lowered his head and put it on the ground.

She knows too.

That there is nothing wrong with him.

But aren't you angry?

A lot was invested in this plan.

In fact, it was like the most important beginning.

However, rather than gaining results, there was even more to lose.

Even how it progressed is unclear.

It's such a mess, how can it not be stuffy?

“Is he still observing?”

“Yes. They are still closely monitoring, but they say there is nothing unusual so far.”

“Okay… That’s right.”

Phew, an even longer sigh burst from her mouth.

“How long is left until return?”

“I think he will probably return in about 2 months.”

2 months, 2 months.

It was a time that could never be said to be long.

Performance, performance had to be achieved.

If you can't prove your skills...

-gulp

She swallowed dryly as she unconsciously imagined a miserable future.

That should never have happened.

“Good. I guess I'll have to go out a little more in earnest. Go and get Weasel. We need to talk about our next plans.”

“Okay.”

The man bowed his head politely and left the room.

“Ha… .”

The woman began to worry.

It was okay up to once.

But the two failures were fatal. The next time had to be successful.

        
            “ Everyone, please pay attention! What kind of light does this crystal ball give? ”

The judge shouted majestically.

She grabs Cain’s wrist and places it on the crystal ball.

――Wow!

Little by little, the crystal ball began to absorb his magical power.

“That guy dares to try to summon the devil?”

“You don’t even need to look, it’ll be black!”

“Tsk. It's tarnishing Rudfeld's reputation.”

“Quiet Quiet. Have you forgotten that the contents of this trial are confidential? You say something pointless and then everything runs away?”

The place is noisy.

Dozens of accusations rain down on Cain.

Among them, there were swear words that were difficult to put into words.

Even though the results were not yet available, everyone seemed to already know the answer.

“Cain… .”

Claire was among those people.

It was an all too familiar sight.

Because I've already experienced it once.

Of course, I also knew the ending.

If it stays the same, that crystal ball will definitely turn black soon-

“È, huh? How is this… That can't be possible... .”

There was no staining.

Even though it completely absorbed Cain's magic, the crystal ball was still transparent.

So much so that you can really see inside it perfectly.

“Ma, that doesn’t make sense, does it?”

The embarrassed judge tried again, but the result did not change.

His magical power was transparent.

No light could be found within it.

“That’s a lie, right? Isn’t the crystal ball just broken?”

“It can’t be… You've never been wrong before.”

“So you’re saying the judge pointed out the wronged person as the culprit?”

“I told you, right? This is why there must be a saint. It was too hasty processing.”

The room began to become even more turbulent.

However, the target of criticism gradually changed. Now it was flying towards the judge.

'Nonsense… .'

Claire couldn't believe it.

Was Cain really framed? Then what did he do... .

—Drur!

At that moment, he jumped out of his seat and stood up.

At the same time, the surrounding space explodes and collapses.

Everyone else disappeared like smoke.

“What the hell is this… ?”

A space now filled with empty darkness.

Only Cain and her were here.

“… … .”

“Ca, Cain? This is what you did... ?”

Kyle slowly turns his head in response to Claire's question.

“… Hehe!”

Eyes that are as empty as this space, or even more so, stare at her.

She was afraid of him.

why?

I couldn't figure it out.

Her heart started beating like crazy.

—Jerbuk

Slow gait.

He began to approach her step by step.

-dump

She just sat down.

It's a big deal. I have no strength in my legs. I couldn't run away from him.

'Oh, no… .'

Little by little, I feel like my throat is getting tighter.

It becomes increasingly difficult to breathe.

'Do not come!!'

“… … .”

Claire tried to shout, but no voice came out.

Nothing came out of her throat except a painful growl.

—Jerbuk

While Claire was gripped by endless helplessness, Cain suddenly stood right in front of her.

“… … .”

Cain looks down at her.

Those empty eyes contained endless contempt.

“Why… You didn’t believe me?”

As he moves his mouth, terrible words are relentlessly hammered into her brain.

“I… I said no.”

Tears began to flow.

He looked so painful.

Claire started making excuses without realizing it. An excuse that no one will hear.

Me too, I wanted to believe it too.

“I told you to trust me… ”

But I just can't bear it, it's so hard...

“You are the bad one. Claire. It's all your fault that you're suffering.”

no. I didn't do anything wrong! It's my fault... doesn't exist.

“So you are responsible for everything.”

“No, no!!!!!”

With a heartbreaking scream, Claire came to her senses.

“… … .”

I take a deep breath and look around.

Cain was nowhere to be seen.

I was no longer in that scary space.

She was now lying in bed. He was deep asleep.

nightmare.

It was a nightmare again.

Fortunately, that horrible thing wasn't real.

“After… … .”

My whole body was drenched in sweat.

My heart is still racing and I can't breathe properly.

Indeed, it had been a long time since a truly terrible person had visited.

The scene is still so vivid that it gives me a headache.

In particular, the scene where the crystal ball does not turn black was so shocking...

'No, no. That can't be possible.'

A dream is a dream.

It was common to be contrary to reality.

In reality, the crystal ball was stained black, and it was clear that Cain had touched a taboo.

That would be the only reality and truth... Why on earth did I have such a nightmare?

“… … .”

There is nothing to point out.

Cain's magic that we saw in today's practical evaluation. It was because the magical power was so clear.

So much so that I can't believe I touched a taboo. Because it's just as charming as it used to be-

‘No, no! Calm down Claire. That's impossible. It has to be impossible... '

It was an absolutely ridiculous possibility, but she just couldn't get rid of the idea.

'If he was really framed... '

I feel like I'm going crazy.

I almost wanted someone to wash my brain clean.

The night continued to deepen, but Claire could not sleep at all.

I'm afraid I'll face another nightmare.

I really, really wanted to know what to do if it wasn't his fault.

**

Another weekend!

There was a place I was heading to early in the morning.

――Whew~

Of course I wasn't alone.

As always, I had a companion.

‘There is no next time. If it breaks down once more, just crawl around from then on.'

It was a new wheelchair that Cecil had brought her.

In fact, as he was a guy with memories in his own way, I was sad to let him go...

As soon as I got on board with my new friend, my thoughts changed.

After all, new is better.

From simply handling to the flexibility of the wheels.

It was truly superior in every aspect. If I had known this would happen, I would have destroyed it a long time ago.

Anyway, with such sentiments in mind, the place I visited was the library.

There was something I wanted to investigate.

Unfortunately, it was not hermeneutics. There was something more urgent than that.

“Let’s see… .”

Still, it was about a small piece of me that lived inside me.

A piece that still oozes demonic energy. Thanks to that, there were also facts that could be confirmed.

Perhaps the piece was a fragment left behind by the devil.

The source would be someone who was summoned through Rigel's blood.

'And I'm sure these things... '

I think it was called ‘Evil Piece’.

I remember a long time ago when a saint said she was going to investigate something similar.

Evil Peace.

An object possessed by a devil, an object needed to summon a devil.

But that was exactly what I knew.

It's not exact, but considering that the concentration of the demonic energy emitted is very light, I think the demon at that time has probably disappeared.

“Not even this book.”

I closed the book with a sigh.

It was a waste of time again. Roughly speaking, this would have been the 30th book.

I was looking through books in the library, wondering if there was any information related to Evil Piece.

I had a little bit of expectation, but it was still there.

I couldn't even find similar words in any book.

It simply describes the banal history of the devil and the hero who defeated him.

Is there a lack of related research?

No, absolutely not.

There was no race that knew more about demons than humans.

In the past, in order to defeat them, I studied demons harder than anyone else.

However, most of that information was kept confidential.

It was a decision made by the Empire out of concern that a similar incident might occur.

Actually, I know the location of that information.

A confidential archive located in the deepest part of the imperial palace.

The problem is that there is no way to get in there.

Even if I hadn't been excommunicated, I probably wouldn't have been able to go in there.

At least she's a saint... I don't think she will listen to my request.

He wouldn't even want to meet me, let alone ask for a favor in the first place.

“This is not it either.”

I finished the 50th book like that, and as expected, it was a waste of time.

My head hurts and my eyes are about to fall out.

It was because I read books for a long time and because I strengthened myself with magical powers.

One satisfactory thing is that after fighting the demon, my magical power increased again, so it wasn't very difficult.

I don't know why.

Did the growth occur due to overheating, or did the improvement occur after mana exhaustion like last time?

However, what seems to be related is the unknown entity residing in the core.

'As that being grows, my magical power also increases.'

The possibility itself seemed possible, but it was only a hypothesis.

“Are you looking for the devil this time? It’s a unique field.”

“… … .”

As I opened my 51st book, just in case, an uninvited guest arrived in front of me.

“I also know quite a bit about the devil. Shall I tell you more? How about it?”

It was a face I hadn't seen in a long time.

        
            witch.

At some point, there were people in the empire who were called by that title.

Since very little was known about them, the topic of witches has always been a topic of interest among people.

Some people called witches healthy-looking ghouls who have lived for over a thousand years.

Some people called them monsters disguised as humans who ruthlessly devour the monsters of the great forest.

Someone else called them crazy people who wanted to become gods of a new world.

Among the countless rumors, one thing was certain.

It is said that witches are living in a village somewhere in the great forest of the empire.

Actually, if you think about it, they weren't that unusual.

If I had to explain it, it would be similar to the researchers of the empire.

Witches were beings obsessed with desire.

Although there were many whose targets were different, most of them had a desire for magic.

Therefore, like the researchers of the empire, they were immersed in the study of magic for most of their lives.

Among so many rumors.

A crisis has arrived for them, who seemed to be living their lives in peace in a large forest where no one in particular visits.

“Kill all but the necessary few.”

――Quwawaan!!

It was a devil, a devil.

The devil horribly exterminated many witches, and captured those who survived and thoroughly used them.

The magic that witches have cultivated for hundreds of years.

It was like the essence of magic, and because of that, demons used him viciously.

“We have won against the devils!!”

――Waaaa!!!

After some time, all the demons were exterminated by humans.

However, the witches could not be purely happy.

Most of the clan has already passed away, and the perception among humans is not good because they were falsely accused of voluntarily helping demons.

Even their hometown became a sea of fire, and they became complete wanderers.

Despite the long-awaited liberation, deep despair still lingered in the hearts of the witches.

“How about it? Isn’t it a really sad story?”

Liz, who was crying slightly, asked while wiping the corners of her eyes.

Of course, there were no tears flowing from her eyes.

“So… You're a descendant of those witches, and that's why you hate demons?”

He asks her with a sullen expression.

This was my reaction after hearing Liz’s lengthy story.

“That's right. That's right.”

Liz shakes her shoulders and says it's amazing.

I have no idea what's so great about it.

“So? What are you asking me to do? Should I shed some tears?”

I'm sorry, but I don't have any feelings to waste on you.

“I’ll just accept that. So what? Don't you want to hear about the devil from me? I’m confident that I know quite a lot, right?”

“Hmm… .”

To be honest, it would be a lie to say that it wasn't appealing.

It was definitely interesting.

I knew that witches existed, and that they were almost exterminated by the devil.

However, when a person who is said to be that descendant appears before your eyes and is talking loudly, how can you not be curious?

However, her reliability was not that high.

“I don’t really want to hear it?”

“… What?”

“Are you deaf? I really don’t want to hear it.”

She didn't bring any proof that she was a descendant of a witch, she just gave a long list of facts that most people know.

Anyone can talk loudly.

Even I could literally walk and run around on two legs like normal people. In words.

“No… Aren’t you curious?”

She asked back with a nervous laugh.

It looks like he doesn't really like my sour reaction.

“Uh. I’m not curious.”

This is all her karma.

Even though I don't like his attitude, I wish he would have lifted the barrier in the club room a long time ago, or at least taught me hermeneutics properly.

If that were the case, I would have believed her words too.

I threw out a bait hoping she would come over, but I didn't want to do business with her.

What I purely want is-

'You know and give me information.'

That was it.

At best she is a nerd, at worst she is crazy.

Judging by her actions so far, she is curious… So, he is the type of person who is faithful to his own desires.

So, he must have approached me and tried to find out about this and that.

“Ah~ It’s true that lies are true too. Then why are you reading a book about the devil?”

Liz was still maintaining a sly attitude.

You don't want to lose the upper hand in a conversation. That way, you will be able to easily obtain information.

“Hmm… You don’t know anything, right?”

When I first met her, I felt completely swept away by her pace, but not anymore.

“Mh,what! Is that what you want to say to your heavenly teacher?”

Liz made an exaggerated gesture.

He may have been truly embarrassed, or it may have been just an act.

I'm not sure, but I feel like she's shaking little by little.

I feel like I might be able to get something out of her if I stimulate her just a little bit more.

“What is a teacher? Even though there was no proper information given.”

“No. Cain, you didn't have the will to learn properly, right? I tried my best to inform you?”

“Really? Then it would be right not to be your disciple. If that's all I worked hard to tell you.”

“… … .”

Liz was still smiling, but it was no longer as relaxed as before.

There was definitely a reaction.

In general, those types of people were so wrapped up in self-love that they hated having their pride cracked.

“That’s right? I don't know what your skills are, so there's no reason to learn from you.”

“That’s right? So, if I show you my skills, you will be my student again?”

“Hmm… That could be so.”

“Really?”

“There’s nothing you can’t do if you show your skills properly. But honestly… There isn't any? Skills.”

I think we're almost there. There was really only a little bit to go now.

Your pride has been hurt right now.

So please ask…

“After… good! If you say that, there's nothing you can't do. Follow me. I will unlock the club room.”

“… … .”

“Isn’t that enough?”

――Drur!

After saying that, Liz boldly went ahead.

“… … .”

It was a big one.

I never thought things would work out this well.

It's almost impossible to hold back the smile that comes out.

Maybe it was God's grace.

No.

Think about the hardships I have gone through so far.

In that short period of time, I dealt with the idiot and also defeated the devil.

This was the reward I deserved.

**

Celine, a pretty girl with blue eyes.

And after receiving an unsatisfactory grade on this practical exam, she went to the library.

I had barely turned down my friends' request to go to a post-exam party.

To be honest, she was also eager to follow her friends.

I had a test just yesterday, so I wanted to rest.

I didn't want to throw away my golden weekend.

I wanted to enjoy my youth with my friends.

But the reality was so harsh.

Because she was receiving a scholarship, she had to quit the academy if she did not meet a certain score.

I messed up the practical test a bit, so it could have been really close.

So she had to cry and study handwriting by eating mustard.

'right… … .'

Celine was so depressed.

She had just discovered the fun of playing with friends.

It hasn't been long since I came out of the egg, and I'm alone again...

How could this not be frustrating?

“Hmm… Clearly the scope... .”

Among the countless books, she was busy looking for books related to the scope of the exam.

“So… … … Are you sure?”

Then, voices began to sound in her ears.

I'm not sure about the content, but maybe it's because friends came to study together?

Half of me regrets that I should have done that too.

And for no reason, out of a feeling of envy for them, she checked out the owners of the conversation.

'what… ?'

What caught Celine's eyes was none other than Cain.

Although it was now a story from the distant past, he was a man who changed her life.

I couldn't tell who the person was talking to because I only saw their backs.

However, judging by her body shape and hair length, she was probably a female cadet.

'How on earth... .'

Honestly, I don't understand.

How can he talk to another cadet?

Of course, he was the one who prevented Rigel's runaway incident that happened yesterday, but he was still the person with the worst perception.

Well, if the other person is a man, how can you take this into account, but hanging out with a female cadet?

It was impossible.

Because within the Academy, Cain was no different from the enemy of women.

Looking at Cain's expression, I can guess that the atmosphere between the two is not bad.

It's truly unfortunate.

Is that his nature?

After committing such a terrible act, is he trying to repeat the same thing again?

'huh… ?'

But besides the feeling of loathing Cain, there was another emotion that settled in her heart.

I wasn't sure what it was, but I was sure it was very uncomfortable.

It felt like something was stuck in my heart for no reason, and I felt frustrated and bitter.

‘Who on earth is that innocent bitch…? Why is Cain with such a bitch... .'

Suddenly, Celine's eyes were not on Cain, but on the other person.

It was something that she did unconsciously, which she was not even aware of.

“Isn’t that enough?”

――Drur!

Soon the woman got up from her seat and started heading somewhere.

But strangely enough, there was a very big smile on Cain's face.

The smile he only wore when he was truly happy was very similar to the one in Celine's memories.

――Squeak

Before long, Cain also followed behind the woman.

'… … .'

I couldn't just sit still and watch.

Celine also quietly began to follow behind the two.

        
            “Can it really be dismantled?”

Although she came to the club room, it was unclear whether Liz really had such abilities.

It was natural for a slightly suspicious tone of voice to appear.

“Hehe. I'm getting ready to call you Master.”

Well, seeing as he is still confident, it seems there is no need to worry.

As long as you have at least some thought, you won't brag about something when you have no ability.

――Jiying!

Liz began to concentrate.

Purple magical power flows from her fingertips.

The stem of magic power that began to take root little by little, soon dyed the entire barrier with its original color.

And soon-

――What a disaster!

The once strong barrier began to crack.

No matter how strong the barrier is, if it has even the slightest crack, it will break-

――Click!

It really was just a moment.

“You’re crazy… .”

I never would have guessed that his skills were really good.

If I hadn't been prejudiced against her, I might have fallen in love with that appearance.

I was also confident in my ability to control my magic, but what she showed me was at an even more beautiful level.

I guess it was pride that had its own reasons.

“How about it? Are you in love? With this amazing skill?”

Liz crossed her arms and looked smug, but didn't even pay attention. The unnecessary attention would bother me even more.

――Drunk boom!

“Huh? hey! What are you doing!”

I opened the door to the club room, entered it, and immediately closed it. I even locked it.

――Rat!

“Did you lock the door just now? under! It's really absurd.”

I heard it was absurd, but it was still nothing to understand.

Anyway, with her skills, she will open it quickly.

What I want is to conduct research in a calm state, even if only for a short period of time.

Plus, if she was even a little annoyed, it was just icing on the cake.

After many twists and turns, I entered the club room after several months.

Perhaps because there has been no ventilation, the musty smell of mold greets me.

How many trials did you have to go through to get here?

The starting point of the plan has finally arrived.

“This is… .”

And what’s inside is much more than expected…

**

“Anyway, I’m picky.”

In front of the locked door, Liz snorted very loudly.

However, I wasn't annoyed.

Because I liked the assertive look much more than the passive one.

And honestly, did you lock the door? It will take less than a minute to break through.

“Ugh. Just look at it this time.”

Still, I decided to respect his opinion, especially this time.

I had already seen what it looked like inside anyway, so there was no need to go in, and…

“Stop sticking out? How long are you going to hide and watch in the dark?”

It was because there was one obstructionist.

An unknown partner was giving them an unpleasant look from the library.

Cain probably didn't notice, but he couldn't avoid her sharp senses.

Honestly, I was going to ignore him because I didn't want to interrupt my time with him, but now seems like a good opportunity to kick him out.

“… Did you know?”

The life that Liz began to exude.

Perhaps sensing him, a person jumped out from a far corner.

It was Celine who was following behind them.

“Hmm… It’s a face I feel like I’ve seen before.”

It's a strange face that I can almost remember.

While Liz was trying to remember the identity of the disruptor, Celine struck first.

“You… Who is it?”

“Huh?”

“This is my first time seeing this face... It doesn't seem like he's a senior, maybe he's a freshman?”

“Well. How is it?”

“Yes, you are a freshman.”

Celine makes arbitrary decisions.

Liz got a little annoyed at that.

I could tell by looking at it.

The woman in front of her is a typical person who thinks about the world in a self-centered way.

The type of person who never breaks their opinions and carries them out unconditionally.

Liz really hated people like that.

Because he was that kind of person too.

It was partly because of self-loathing, and because there was nothing more troubling than when I met someone similar to me.

“I'll give you some advice since you don't seem to know much since you're a freshman, but that boy is really dangerous.”

“… … .”

“Because he is a really, really dangerous person... It's better not to get too close. Did you happen to not know that?”

Wow, I feel like throwing up.

Liz felt beyond annoyed and disgusted.

On the outside, Celine's blue eyes are full of compassion and sympathy.

However, it was all just a façade.

Liz could see right through it.

What was truly hidden inside was the ugly desires of humans.

What's even more disgusting is that Celine herself doesn't even know that such a desire exists.

“… … .”

“Ah… Are you sure you didn't have a friend to tell you about? Sorry. I wasn't considerate enough. But it's okay. My senior also had that experience.”

I remembered.

Liz was able to remember when she heard those words.

She was a woman who had been in this club with Cain in the past.

Obviously, I was secretly bullied at the beginning of school, so I lived quietly... Did you say you changed after meeting Cain?

There is no outcome without reason in this world, and I was not ostracized for no reason, really.

Look at that pathetic bastard.

Now she was projecting her past self onto Liz.

That's why I'm stepping forward to help.

“Huh? Your senior will take care of everything, so why don’t you just go back to the dormitory?”

Because he thinks he solved the problem on his own.

So I think other people can also help. Because I think I can satisfy my own conscience.

Plus, how great would it be if they kicked Liz out now?

In the first place, her target would not have been Liz, but Cain in the club room.

It's disgusting, it's disgusting.

It's absolutely disgusting.

Liz herself may not be normal, but I think it's still not that bad.

What on earth does Cain like to be friends with a bitch like that?

“Go back quickly. It's dangerous to be with that guy any longer.”

“Ha… Get out.”

“Huh? What did you just say... .”

“Are you deaf? Just go away.”

“… … .”

Celine's face was bruised and cracked.

If you can't manage your facial expressions with these words, you shouldn't have done it in the first place.

“What are you doing? It won’t turn off.”

“… I'm doing it all for you. It's because you really don't know.”

“Ha… .”

Celine and Liz, who didn't know that they were giving up, were starting to get more and more angry little by little.

“I didn’t even want to say this… Actually, that boy.”

“… … .”

“I raped another female cadet. And that’s in that club room! Isn’t it really terrible?”

I was so dizzy.

In all likelihood, Celine will not bend her will.

However, it was impossible for Liz to use her strength.

I did it for no reason, but if that woman made a fuss, there was nothing more troublesome than that.

I have no choice but to use the last resort.

I really didn't want to do this, though.

“I was surprised… ? I understand that feeling. But now that I know, just leave here... ”

“I know.”

“Hmm?”

“I already knew that Cain did that.”

“ㅇ, huh? But why... .”

“That’s me in the first place.”

“What… ?”

“I was the one who was raped by Cain.”

“?????”

Celine's face was colored with shock.

It was quite a sight to see because it felt as if one's soul had escaped.

**

It was really well preserved.

The inside of the club room.

It was safe to say that it was almost the same except for the unburned parts.

It was unexpected good news.

I never thought it would get to this extent. Maybe I could get more out of it.

The first thing that caught my eye was the huge magic circle located in the center of the club room.

“… … .”

Facing it brought back bad memories.

The moment I stepped on that hidden magic circle was like the beginning of my nightmare.

――Kkiik

I carefully got back on top of it.

Since it was a magic circle that had already exhausted its effectiveness anyway, there was no problem.

――Wow

Lower your upper body, place your hands on the floor, and let your magic flow.

There is no research method as perfect as this.

Magic circle.

One of the many ways to activate magic.

To explain simply, it can be said to be the most inefficient method among all methods.

In fact, all the shortcomings were overcome, but the most important of them was that it was too easy to copy.

By simply investigating using magic power, you can completely understand the structure of the magic circle, and anyone can easily draw it.

No matter how complex a magic circle you develop, it will be copied in one click.

So who would put all the effort and energy into creating something new?

It was a discipline that naturally had no choice but to be forgotten.

Aside from that, if it was actually general magic, there was no need to draw a magic circle.

'… If it's general magic, that is.'

A magic circle with a huge pentagram in the center that was slightly scorched but still maintained its original appearance.

That alone was enough to make its purpose clear.

“After… .”

The investigation of the magic circle was completely completed.

So what's left now...

“How about it? Do you think you’ve achieved some results?”

The goal was to find another singularity, but a saboteur came in.

Still, it was later than expected, but maybe they were being considerate of me?

I'm not particularly grateful.

        
            “Something like a dog… It’s ridiculous, really.”

Celine spat out curses into the air.

All of that was like a compliment to Liz, who had just dealt with her.

A truly extreme appearance that we have never seen from her before. If someone had witnessed that scene, it would have damaged their reputation considerably.

The reason for that action was simple.

Celine was completely defeated by Leeds.

But what was even more shocking than that was the last thing Liz said to her.

'I was the one who was raped by Cain.'

“It doesn’t make sense… .”

It was so crazy I couldn't believe it. It is safe to say that it is equivalent to a dog barking.

Is she really the one who was raped by Cain?

I had to just dismiss it as nonsense, but Liz's attitude was so confident that I was embarrassed.

'Strange… .'

The fact that the victim had dropped out of school was spread to the cadets. However, that was all information that was made public.

No one knew who the victims were, and in the first place, the cadets were strictly prohibited from finding out any more in the name of personal protection.

Nevertheless, since the academy had no particular reason to spread lies against the cadets, everyone believed it without much doubt. The same was true for Celine.

But suddenly, a face you have never seen before appears and claims to be a victim?

And now you're hanging out with the criminal?

Does this make no sense?

A situation that is impossible to understand based on common sense. If I wrote a novel like this, I would be criticized for being improbable.

'It was definitely purple hair and eyes... .'

The only answer was to do some research.

Celine didn't hear Liz's name, but she remembered her face perfectly.

I don't know what the intention was, but I couldn't just sit back and watch such a strange guy stick around with Cain.

And Cain is also a dangerous person... This was all done for her.

**

'I guess this is enough... .'

I looked around the club room as much as I could, and I also packed a decent amount of my belongings. In fact, I could say that I had seen everything there was to see here. And the income was quite satisfactory.

“How about it? Do you feel like acknowledging my skills now?”

Except for one thing: this weird guy who won't stop chattering next to me.

I'm constantly asked what I'm so curious about, and I'm starting to get sick of it.

Honestly, I don't even think I'm really curious anymore. Looking at her actions so far, it seems safe to say that she actually knows almost everything about me.

So I just continued to ignore it. Then wouldn't it spit out some information? Even if it wasn't necessarily that, I was satisfied just by turning off the attention towards me.

“What is it? Why did I suddenly become mute? I'm bored. I don’t have a hobby of talking alone.”

“… … .”

Of course, Liz may have set a limit on the amount of information she provides per day, but she only said useless things.

Still, I had enough to eat her today, so it would be a luxury to ask for more.

—Kkiik

Anyway, I decided to go out since I didn't need to be here anymore.

But one thing she said without thinking caught me.

“Hmm? Are you going already? Have you researched everything? Is it okay to not check this magic circle? I think there is a mark.”

“What?”

A mark?

I didn't know exactly what that meant.

“What, you don’t know? but… It's not easy to know the secret of the magic circle unless someone tells you.”

“… What does that mean?”

“No, the magic circle is a bit like that. Because it is so easy to copy, producers often draw it. Their trademark.”

To engrave the fact that he created it.

“Then… .”

“That's right. And I think it's drawn on this magic circle too.”

Immediately, he used his magic power to draw a magic circle in the air. At first glance, there doesn't seem to be anything special about it. There was no deviation in the structure, and no trace of magic was visible anywhere.

“Is this really true?”

“Then, if it is a full-fledged magic circle like this, it will definitely be there.”

“There is, right? Why is it in question form again?”

“There will definitely be one. They're not normal either.”

The words “Are you the only one who can do it?” hit my uvula, but I barely swallowed it. If I did that for no reason and she stopped talking, it would have been a disaster.

If you're going to give me information, why don't you just tell me coolly?

“Anyway, take a good look. If you roll with magic, you will see it.”

But unfortunately, she didn't seem to have any intention of doing so.

“You have to look carefully. In general, they often keep their marks hidden.”

“What? If you’re going to hide it, is there a need to engrave it?”

“I told you. They are so strange.”

So, are you the only one who wants to do it?

I wanted to ask her more, but I couldn't.

“No! It's already this time! I'm sorry, but I have a prior commitment, so I guess I'll have to leave.”

Suddenly, she walked out of the club room with a very exaggerated gesture.

I thought she was leaving like that, but Liz stuck her head out through the crack in the door and said one more thing to me.

“That's right. I opened the barrier today, so next time I see you, I have to call you Master~”

—Da da da da!

With those words, she left. With a strong jumping sound.

I don't know why I'm so obsessed with the title of teacher, but I decided to give it a try since I benefited a lot today.

**

“You have good physical strength. I can’t believe you’re going around like that again after being treated like that yesterday.”

As expected, it was Cecil who welcomed me back to my room.

He was expressionless as usual, but his tone was so sharp that it made my skin tingle.

“At this level, I am suspicious that you have lost your mind. Or perhaps you have a hobby of enjoying pain?”

“Haha… That's not it.”

It wasn't just a stinging sensation on the skin; it felt like it was being stabbed and bleeding. Can you please stop now?

Actually, it's not that I don't understand how she feels.

It's already hard to keep up with people I don't like, but that's because I work so hard. Even though both legs were crippled, he was truly incredibly active.

—Quick!

“Nyaang… .”

As soon as I laid my tired body on the bed, the cat was hugged to me. When I think about it, I was the one who picked this guy up, but I think I've irresponsibly left it to Cecil.

“… … .”

“Kuhm.”

I glanced at Cecil and saw that she was glaring at me. I really feel like I've done a lot of sorry things to her recently.

“So, where did you go today?”

“Hmm? Just go to the library... .”

“You mean the library? Do you want to study for a written test?”

“Well, right… .”

Even if I died, I couldn't tell her that it was to investigate the devil.

Since I had worked hard on the practical exam, there was nothing strange about me studying for written exams.

“Is that so? I thought you came here after hanging out with a female cadet, which is unusual.”

“… What?”

“It is your freedom, but please be careful. Are you planning to further diminish your reputation, which is already at rock bottom?”

“I will be grateful for your concerns. But I also have thoughts.”

“Yes. I guess so.”

A slightly sarcastic tone.

Cecil closed his mouth after saying those words. I sat still, closed my eyes, and started meditating.

Do you have any plans to go out somewhere today? I really want to research magic circles...

“Nyaan!”

Unfortunately, she never left the room.

So, I just spent the rest of the day playing with the cat.

**

Midnight when the moon is full.

At the very moment everyone was asleep, there was a creature that started moving.

I've waited a really long time.

There are at most two people in the room, so how can it take so long for them to fall asleep? I almost fell asleep before them.

“… … .”

A small creature carefully descended from the boy's chest.

The two legs that had been sitting there helplessly up until now were straightened out. Only then did the small animal reveal its true form.

-Squeak

Insert your body into a very slightly open gap.

It was important to make as little noise as possible. A boy might not know this, but that woman had very sharp senses. I instinctively knew that if I got caught, something big would happen.

Fortunately, I got out of the room safely.

There was a place that I had to go to. Not because I wanted to, but because my soul was being subjected to a spell that would condemn me.

The guy jumped to the floor and slowly walked towards his destination.

After walking for a while, we arrived at an empty lot outside the academy.

There was a figure sitting forlornly on that lonely bench, bathed in soft moonlight.

She noticed that a small creature had arrived. She approached Mimul and spoke to him.

“Oh, you came today. I thought you weren’t coming today either… .”

        
            Necromancy.

A technology and magic that allows the soul to reside in objects or other living things.

Since it leaves almost no trace of magical power, it is not easily detected, and the cost of using it is not very high.

Despite its destructive advantages, few people in this empire were capable of using necromancy.

It was definitely not difficult to use. This is simply because necromancy was designated as ‘taboo’.

The root itself is a type of black magic used by demons.

It was also a natural thing to do at a time when most things related to the devil were taboo.

Of course, even if it wasn't black magic, it would have been difficult to avoid becoming taboo since it was a technique to forcibly control someone's soul.

“Hey, hey… ! Well, calm down!”

However, just because it was a technology powerful enough to be taboo, it did not mean it was perfect.

“Nya nyang!!!!”

Although it was said to control the soul, it did not follow orders like a complete puppet.

“Ji, it really doesn’t hurt? Well, I’ll just read your memories right away… ”

And a good example was right here.

“Oh my gosh!!”

A girl having a bloody fight with a cat on this peaceful moonlit night.

Weasel was the main character.

“Nyaaa!!!”

A cat raises its claws and even tries to scratch a girl. Weasel was truly in trouble.

“, can you please just stay still...? .”

Even so, the current atmosphere in the organization was very scary. These days, when she was having meetings, she felt so out of breath that her soul felt like it was leaving this world.

A boy who suddenly appears. And since the plans for him failed one after another, it was an inevitable situation.

So Weasel had to get information from this cat. I did... I never thought this cat would refuse orders.

I ran into unexpected difficulties.

'If I can't get the information here... .'

-gulp

Weasel couldn't even imagine what kind of severe punishment would be handed down to him, so he swallowed countless ounces of dry saliva without even realizing it.

“I, come here… You say they won’t eat you?”

“Nyaaaang… !”

No matter how much she cajoled and coaxed, the cat's alertness showed no signs of going away.

“Hmm… .”

The reason why this is so frustrating is because the current situation itself is a case that is unlikely to happen.

Usually, souls that have left their bodies for a long time often have reduced self-consciousness. Therefore, it was common to be able to weave it to your taste with enough coaxing.

In addition, the girl who was the owner of the soul was not a strong person herself, so I expected much more...

I completely cut this out.

'If I knew it would be like this... .'

The problem was that I chose that girl for no reason. Although it would have taken more energy, it would have been a million times better to find a soul that would listen well.

“Let’s sleep, aren’t you nice?”

What's even more annoying is that this cat doesn't seem to listen.

It didn't take much for him to break into the boy's room, but it was like this ever since he entered.

He doesn't come regularly at the appointed time, and only shows his face when he uses a magic spell that causes pain to the soul... Even if she were a Bodhisattva, she would have been completely angry.

“Gyaaaa!!”

“Ha… If this happens, I can’t help it.”

-Just right!

“nya… .”

Finally, Weasel couldn't stand it anymore and snapped his fingers, and at the same time, the cat froze.

Because the soul was stopped through hex, the body it resided in also stopped.

Actually, it was a skill I didn't really want to use. The damage to the soul was so great that it could wear out quickly if used frequently.

If the soul disappears, you have to start from the beginning, and there is nothing more troublesome than that.

“Please listen carefully next time... .”

――Wow!

Weasel placed his hand on the cat's head and began to use magic.

Necromancy is by no means omnipotent.

Still, she couldn't make the cat talk, so she had to read its memories to find out the results of the surveillance.

“Ugh… .”

However, even though the information was obtained after much effort, the deep sadness on Weasel's face would not go away.

**

A dark space where it is difficult to see even an inch ahead.

I was there.

“This is… .”

A strange sensation surrounds my whole body. An unpleasant sensation that feels as if you are standing on the ground, but also as if you are floating in the air.

This space was made up of vague unreality.

- Jeopuk

I overcome that discomfort and slowly move forward.

I don't know why.

It was just an instinct deep within me that I had to do it.

- Jeopuk

It progresses little by little.

Darkness rippled along my path, but there was still nothing to see.

“That… .”

A few minutes of walking like that.

The infinite darkness continued, but something appeared at the end of my vision.

- Jeopuk

“… … .”

However, no matter how close you get, the distance between you and the being does not narrow.

Even though it wasn't running away, and even though I wasn't walking in place, the distance between us was unchanging.

“… … .”

Just stop and look at existence.

I cannot clearly determine its identity. Extreme noise was interfering with my perception.

“Do you hate me, boy?”

The unknown being spoke.

No, that wasn't a word. It's just that the meaning was deeply ingrained in my brain.

“… okay. You must be hateful.”

I hate you? I? you?

why… ?

Just as its identity, the meaning of the words was also unclear. It was absolutely not an area I could understand.

“But if you really want revenge... .”

The being slowly stood up.

He became as large as the darkness of this space, and I had no choice but to raise my head all the way and look up.

“Hold my hand.”

“What… ?”

An incredibly large and mercilessly black hand extends from an unknown being. And that unclean energy pierced right through my heart.

“… … ”

There was no pain at all.

It was just that my heart and blood were slowly becoming colored with the color of that being.

“Don’t forget. I always... ”

“!!!”

The moment everything about me was about to be completely tainted by that being, I came to my senses.

“… Was it a dream?”

What came into view was a dormitory room.

It seemed like he had had the deepest nightmare for the first time in a very long time.

- Exciting! Exciting!

My heart is still beating loudly. What on earth was that being? And obviously…

“… … .”

A strong, throbbing pain arose in my brain.

It was a reaction that appeared when I tried to recall the nightmare. My instincts were strongly refusing to think about its existence.

I'm sure he said something to me, but I couldn't remember it at all.

It was a truly strange situation.

**

“Okay, today’s lecture will end here. There will be a performance evaluation soon... ”

It's already been two weeks since the practical exam intrusion incident occurred.

Rigel was suspended from school for taking responsibility for the incident. I'm not sure when I will return, but I think it will probably be around the second semester. First of all, no one suffered major damage.

Originally, they should have expelled me because I was seriously injured, but for some reason, my body was in perfect condition. Rather, he was injured more seriously.

And of course, since I was the victim, I received no disciplinary action.

Anyway, it was very good news for me.

I didn't have to see that rotten face again, and I didn't have to hear any more trivial provocations.

'Well, that's good too... .'

What I like more than that is that the cadets' malice towards me has decreased significantly.

Even though Rigel was at the top in his own right, the fact that he lost to me twice played a big role. I'm sure there won't be any more cadets attacking me.

In the end, the past two weeks have been an unprecedentedly peaceful time for me.

Rather, for some reason, some of the cadets started to notice me, and it was so funny that it was difficult to stop laughing.

The Academy's investigation into the incident found nothing to do with the devil. The investigator didn't even ask me about the devil.

As if the summoning itself had not occurred since the beginning.

I don't know the exact reason, but I'm guessing that the 'Evil Piece' I have and the unknown entity nesting in my magic core may have had an effect.

Perhaps the strange dream I had before was also closely related to its existence. No, honestly, I am convinced that it is unconditional.

“This is definitely the right place… .”

――A rattle!

The place I went after finishing today's lecture was a cafe on the academy grounds.

The whole way here, I had a smile on my face.

That's because we've achieved so much in the past two weeks. How could I not be happy that the plan is progressing smoothly?

And visiting the cafe today was also part of that.

“Let’s see… There it is.”

The corner seat in the cafe.

He eagerly pulled the wheelchair towards a girl who was sitting quietly there.

“How did you really come?”

“… Oh, if you don't come, you're going to kill me!”

A trembling body. A voice completely subdued by fear. Summer hasn't even arrived yet, but I'm already sweating profusely.

A girl devoured by fear in front of me.

Her name was Weasel.

        
            His shoulders are completely hunched over, and he can't even raise his head properly. His mouth only hesitates, and there is no sign of any words coming out.

A girl who can't even make eye contact with me even though she's sitting right in front of me. The person with that very timid appearance was Weasel.

“So have you thought about talking about it?”

“ㄴ, yes? W-what? I didn't really do anything wrong?”

-Hi!

I only asked as a casual greeting, but the response I received was truly heartwarming.

It's like a thief's feet are completely numb.

I was so embarrassed that I even had hiccups.

“Really? If I don't say something, I'll be in a bit of trouble.”

“… … .”

“It’s not me, it’s you.”

-Hi!

“Sa, please save me. I really don't know anything... .”

She began to tremble and I put my hands together and began to pray.

I wonder if she will ever know that the word “know nothing” is so fascinating because it sounds like it means “know everything.”

In some ways, it was really funny.

She was just a fish caught in a net. They don't realize that they can never escape, so it's quite pitiful to see them flopping around doing their best to survive.

Her fate was so strange that I didn't even throw bait to catch her.

'I didn't even know she existed in the first place.'

If I had to use an analogy, I was getting ready to go fishing, and it felt like she jumped up from under the water and entered my bucket.

In order to explain our truly strange encounter, it was necessary to go back a little.

“Hmm… This should be enough.”

It was a peaceful day as usual, and I was on my way out after borrowing a book about magic circles from the library. There was no clue more important than finding out who created the magic circle.

“Oh my goodness!”

――Quick!

-Boom!

However, in the hallway where the library was located, a cadet screamed strangely. And then it fell with a loud sound. And that's right in front of me.

Fortunately, I stopped the wheelchair right away, so I didn't have the unfortunate chance of bumping into her.

“Ugh… .”

I think he probably tripped over his own feet and fell, but he landed face down on the floor, so it must have been quite embarrassing. I completely understood her inability to get up even though a considerable amount of time had passed.

“… … .”

――Quick!

I just pulled the wheelchair and tried to pass her.

I was no longer as good a person as I used to be. It wasn't my fault, so I didn't need to help, and if I did it for no reason and aroused strange suspicion, I could have been in trouble.

But the woman suddenly stood up and started talking to me.

“Now, wait a minute? Yes, if someone falls, you can help them get up... .”

Well, it wasn't wrong.

Yes, I guess I can help you up. But that's not your choice, it's my choice.

――Kkiik

“… ?”

“Now, wait a minute! Wow, how can you ignore someone when they talk to you? .”

She caught me as I left in a panic. He was so strict that I couldn't push the wheelchair. Apparently, something strange had happened again.

Haha, I let out a deep sigh and turned my head towards her.

“Hee, hee!”

Then she was startled, as if she had seen a ghost, and quickly distanced herself from me.

'What the hell?'

I couldn't understand the question. How dare you run away after being caught by yourself?

I am starting to worry that the overall standard of the academy has deteriorated too much. Liz, Rigel, and that cadet in front of me weren't really normal either.

First, I used magic detection on her.

Even if it was a stone bridge that could not be crossed, it was necessary to knock on it. Those who approached me here could be divided into exactly two categories.

Either he's crazy or he has evil intentions.

It was also a lesson I learned while experiencing Liz and Rigel. Looking at it this way, the names of people who do ugly things are similar.

'hmm? That… .'

“ㅇ, why are you looking at me like that… .”

And I saw it with my own eyes. Something in her hand.

It was like a small piece of magical power, but it was difficult to figure out exactly what it was.

“Ugh… .”

She feels restless. It wasn't about saying anything, and it wasn't about taking bold action.

I just stood there and trembled.

So, it was frustrating on my part.

I thought about just leaving, but I was a little curious about her impure intentions. So I asked.

“Why? Is there something you want to say to me?”

“Well, that’s… .”

“Sin, sorry!!!!!!”

――Shoo!

“… ?”

She suddenly handed me a magnificent apple and then ran down the hallway. It was truly an incredible speed. How does such a small body achieve such speed? I almost wish you could teach me how to run.

But what was so wicked was that he took advantage of me and left.

“This is… .”

As she ran out, she slipped something onto my wheelchair. So secretly that I wouldn't have noticed it if I wasn't paying attention.

Its identity was the unknown object that was in her hand.

When I saw it up close, it was truly an amazing item. It was sophisticated enough to almost completely control the leaking magical power, and its purpose was not easy to figure out.

If I hadn't used detection beforehand, I probably wouldn't have noticed for the rest of my life.

Having obtained an unexpected harvest, I returned straight to my room.

-Grrr.

There was no sign of Cecil in particular. It looked like he had gone somewhere again, but I actually liked him.

I was able to continue my investigation without any worries.

-Clink!

I immediately broke the unknown object. Then, an elaborately processed magic stone popped out from within. She had rich magical power, and it was probably her magical power that was suspicious.

‘This is somehow… .'

But for some reason it felt familiar.

Such was the energy her magical power gave off.

Being familiar with magical power was by no means a common occurrence. Since each person's magical power was unique, it was never the same.

And that meant I had encountered her magic before.

Even though today was definitely my first time meeting her face to face.

“No way… .”

――Wow!

Immediately, magical power was spread throughout the room. I had to find it. There was a strong possibility that this wasn't the first time she had manipulated me.

“Crazy… .”

And I finally found it. In fact, it was quite embarrassing.

I didn't know it was real, and I didn't even know it would be out in the open like this.

Yes, the secret spy she planted in me. The guy didn't even seem to have any intention of hiding in the first place.

I gave the spy a bewildered look.

Did he sense that? The guy who was lying very tall on the bed had a puzzled expression on his face.

“Nyaang… ?”

**

“Oh, you really have to come today… .”

A girl who continued to wait vaguely in an empty lot for someday. This time, it was Weasel again.

――Wheee!

Unfortunately the moon did not rise today. There was only the cold night wind blowing around her.

As a result, she ended up feeling more lonely than usual. So, I felt like I wanted to postpone the meeting until later, but I couldn't.

certainly. today. There was something I had to check.

A monitoring device attached to him. It was necessary to check whether it was working successfully.

It was because I put in a lot of effort for that.

It took an enormous amount of time to make it, and it was no exaggeration to say that attaching it to him was the biggest crisis of her life.

The device probably wouldn't have been discovered by him.

As she said, it was a device created by combining all of her skills. Since it barely leaked any magic power and was small in size, it would most likely avoid suspicion.

‘When are you coming…? Our cat friend... .'

The only problem was that I didn't know if it would work.

So she was waiting desperately for the cat who was her spy.

Even today, I sincerely hope that he doesn't cheat on me.

How long did you wait like that?

-nod -nod

Weasel was starting to feel increasingly tired.

Because it was a day where I used up so much mental power, the speed at which Suma approached me was much faster than usual.

“Wow… I’m sleepy.”

My eyelids were aching, and the frequency of lowering my head to the ground was increasing.

Just when her soul was about to leave her body, a welcome sound finally reached her ears.

“Nyaan!”

“… !”

Weasel suddenly got up, got so angry that he yelled at the cat.

“Why, why! Is it coming now? How long have I waited?”

“Really? sorry. It took a little while. I have some things to prepare.”

In “… … … … ?”

Strangely enough, today's guest wasn't just a cat.

Weasel's mind went blank when he confirmed the identity of the guest who had sneaked in.

this… That can't be possible. This really shouldn't be happening...

“Hello. We saw it earlier, right? I see you again like this.”

“Hi!”

A huge ordeal had been imposed on her.

        
            “Uh, how could you… .”

“That’s right. I never thought we would meet again in just a few hours. It's really fateful. Right?”

“… … .”

Pale face. Eyes that can't make up their minds. My legs are so shaky that it's difficult to stand.

Judging from the delicious response, it seems like I caught a really big catch. I wonder if there is anything bigger than this, jumping around so fast.

-Hi!

“First, shall we start with a brief statement?”

“… … .”

――Tadadat!

In keeping with the trend of today's times where etiquette is important, I tried to open the conversation with a clear statement. But unfortunately, the other person seemed to have taken advantage of the bad news and immediately ran away.

His footwork was as fast as the one he showed when we first met him earlier in the afternoon.

“Where are you going?”

Since you succeeded once, did you think it would still be possible?

I'm sorry, but you underestimated me too much. Do you think I didn't even think about that on the way here?

――Chaeng!

In “? What is it?”

――Cudang!

“Ugh!”

A chain protruded from the ground and grabbed both of her legs. Of course, she couldn't react at all and fell forward, face down on the ground just like she did before.

The sound was quite heavy, so maybe my nose was broken.

“Oh… It might hurt a bit, right?”

――Kkiik

Although she had great momentum, she didn't last very long.

I pulled the wheelchair and went nearby. As slowly as possible, let her savor the jarring metallic sounds so that she can fully enjoy the approaching fear.

“Uh, uh… .”

She must have been unable to let go of the lingering desire to run away, so she tried to crawl forward, but it was pointless. The chains were holding her completely.

It was a magic that was impossible to escape unless I solved it in the first place. To add a little bit of exaggeration, it would only be possible if an archmage came along.

what… He would have been able to escape if he cut off his own legs. Although he doesn't seem like a person with the courage to do that.

――Kkiik

I calmly pulled the wheelchair in front of her. Then she slowly raised her head and made eye contact with me.

“Oh… That's a bit harsh. I shouldn’t have been more careful.”

Two neat lines of blood are flowing from her nose. Her appearance was a little too disfigured for a girl to have been harmed by it.

“Well, I don’t know anything… .”

A voice that trembles without knowing the end. She was clearly terrified.

And in fact, his current action itself was the equivalent of admitting that he had done something terrible to me. If you didn't really do anything wrong, there was nothing to scold or be afraid of.

“Now, shall we talk slowly again?”

“Ji, I really don’t know anything. Just do what you’re told… .”

“Mmm. okay. I understand. That's quite possible.”

――Kkiik

“Yes… That's right kwaaaa!!”

It seemed like he had no intention of talking to me obediently, and I also had no intention of leaving in a lukewarm manner.

She moved the wheelchair slightly forward, and the wheel of the wheelchair naturally crushed her right hand.

“Aaagh! Please save me!!!!”

“Hmm… .”

Take a moment to savor the scream.

If you take it out right away, the habit will just get worse, so it was necessary to educate it like this.

――Kkiik

“Ugh… . I'm sure my finger bone was broken... .”

Looking at her completely crushed hands, she began to cry. Are you still not fully aware of the situation? I think I need to threaten him a little more to make him come to his senses.

“ Hey, I guess you have enough time to complain like that?”

“Hee profit!”

“How can you lose that leisure if you lose the use of both legs like me?”

“Oh, no! Please, please save me.”

She held onto my legs with her broken hands. He was hanging on tightly and begging very hard. But what should I do about this? My legs are numb and I can't feel anything.

“Do you really want to live?”

“µ, yes!”

She nodded vigorously.

Just by looking at his expression, he seemed ready to do anything he was told to do.

“Then we can talk now, right?”

“… … .”

“What if you can’t do it? I should just die.”

“Hi! Yes, I will tell you!”

I finally felt like opening my mouth.

Wouldn't it be enough to scare someone like this? Of course, if the answer is really unpleasant, I will continue to force it.

I hope she doesn't make me more angry than this. Because I also want to do well.

“I’ll come back to the beginning and ask you again. What is your name?”

“, what’s your name? My name is Weasel.”

“Hmm… How can I believe that?”

With that question, he immediately placed his hand on the wheel of the wheelchair. The left hand would be better this time, right? Wouldn't there be a different taste from the right hand?

“Ha, I have a student ID! wait a minute. I'll give it to you... .”

Then, realizing my intention, she answered hastily. I guess I didn't want to get my hands crushed again.

They say that education goes well only when you are beaten.

“5, 4, 3… .”

“Woman, here… Ouch!”

At my urging, Weasel immediately handed me his student ID card. It was so urgent that I chewed off my tongue. Judging from the screams, it looks like he chewed it quite hard. Well, it was none of my business.

“Hmm… .”

And she certainly wasn't lying.

The photo on her student ID was the same as her, and her name was also Weasel.

Even if it was just a disguise, he was still called Weasel at the Academy, so just finding out about it was enough.

“Good. Weasel, then you were the one who sent this cat? Right?”

“Nyaan?”

“Well, that’s… So… .”

“Why? Do you suddenly hate talking?”

“Oh, no! So the cat... .”

“What about the cat?”

“… … .”

"Uh huh."

――Chaeng!

It looks like the training on this hasn't been done yet. Another chain was created by weaving the magic. This time, wouldn’t it be okay to lose the use of one leg?

“Now, wait a minute! Why does the chain have one more…? .”

“This? Just to rip your legs off. Actually, I want to pierce your mouth, but then you won't be able to speak.”

――Chaeng!

“Ma, that’s right! Cat, I sent it to you... .”

“Good. For what purpose did you send it?”

“That… I'm going to keep an eye on you... .”

“Me? Why?”

“Well, I don’t know about that!”

“Ah… Really?”

――Chaeng!

“G, I really don’t know! I just did what I was told... !”

Even though she held the chain right in front of her eyes, she did not get the answer she wanted. It didn't really seem like she was lying.

Perhaps her position itself involves things like surveillance and observation, at best she is an informant, at worst she is an outsider.

It was a bit disappointing that he wasn't a major character, but I think I could get a lot out of him if I could persuade him well.

Now that I have a rough idea of how to deal with her, I lift the spell that was binding her.

――Suuuugh

“È, huh? Are you releasing me? ?”

“I will give you a special opportunity.”

“Opportunity… ?”

“Uh. Try to get as much information as possible. About the people you were asked to watch over. It’s really simple, isn’t it?”

“Well, that’s… .”

“Why? Do you think you can’t do it? Then what… I have to die here.”

“Ha, I will!”

She nodded vigorously again. I really liked the momentum itself.

“Good. And I warn you, if they find out about our meeting now, or if they tell you… Do you know what will happen?”

-gulp

“Okay, sure! I'll be careful... .”

“I hope that happens.”

“Then can I go now… ?”

Weasel slowly began to take a step back.

This guy is really funny. If you leave like this, how can I trust you? I should have at least one insurance.

――Wow!

“È, huh? What is this?”

Created a magic ring. And hung it around her neck. It was safe to say that this was a leash that would give me complete control over her.

“How about it? I made it especially for you. Do you like it?”

“µ, yes? That’s why you don’t have to give me a gift like this… .”

“Huh?”

“Oh, no! thank you! Actually, I really like it!”

The reaction wasn't bad.

There is an act of sincerity in giving a gift, and this is the only way to express gratitude.

“Ah, there is one good feature for your reference. If I snap my fingers, it'll just explode.”

In “… ?”

“I also need to have something to trust. How could I just let you go.”

“Ahaha… . I will never betray you. So let’s solve this… .”

“Yes. Just do it like that. Then the necklace will never explode. I'll guarantee it.”

“If it explodes... ?”

“Then it’s a shame. And just in case, even if you try to dismantle it on your own, it will explode, so don't bother doing anything.”

“Yes… .”

“Now go away. Come to the cafe next Friday. You know the place next to Building C?”

“Yes… . I will.”

“If you don’t come… ”

“Don’t worry!! I will definitely go!”

Weasel's bold determination was quite satisfying.

That level of will was also a skill that any informant should have.

“That’s enough… Shall I go?”

“Yes. Get out.”

As soon as my order to congratulate the guests was given, Weasel turned around and started walking away.

The way he was trudging along seemed lonely and very heavy.

“Ah, that’s right. Weasel!”

“µ, four?”

“Take this!”

“Nya!!”

I almost forgot.

I threw the cat at Weasel. The cute little thing flew gracefully through the sky and landed on her head.

I brought it back to her in the first place, but I can't take it back.

“Nyaaan!!!”

The cat seemed to not like being in her arms and started to struggle.

But I couldn't help it either.

It was a pity that we had become attached to each other, but it was impossible to keep him with us.

"Then I’ll look forward to the information."

"µ, yes… ."

That's how our first, or rather, second meeting ended, and the story returns to the present.

        
            “Uh… hmm… .”

Weasel hesitates as if about to open his mouth. It's already been 10 minutes since I waited for her. However, since I am still practicing the silent command, I am starting to feel irritated.

“You’d better speak quickly. My patience isn't that great.”

“Well, that… .”

“Are you going to keep wasting time? Then just blow it up. That necklace.”

“Hiik… ! W, here?”

Weasel was embarrassed and grabbed the necklace around his neck. Are you really thinking that you won't be able to explode it? He was such a simple friend.

“Uh. why? Do you think I can’t do it?”

“That’s… .”

She trails off and takes a quick look around.

He asked me, ‘Can you do this with so many people here?’

I laughed out loud at that.

“My reputation has already been ruined because of you guys, so why should I care about that?”

Actually, I do write.

To be precise, I just don't want to cause an incident in front of others, rather than something as lame as a reputation. You can't get kicked out of the Academy when you haven't accomplished anything yet.

“Now, quickly.”

“Uh… That's it... .”

Do you still think I can't blow it up?

He keeps testing my patience, but I guess he just has a tendency to enjoy masochistic situations. Anyway, maybe it's because I don't have any luck, but I keep getting attracted to strange people.

I had no choice but to put my hands on the table. Getting ready to naturally snap my fingers.

“5, 4, 3… .”

-Slap!

“Ma, I’ll tell you!”

Then it looks like you finally got the will to do it. Weasel grabbed my hand and gave it some strength. So strong that I can't even lift a finger.

It should have come out that way a long time ago, so why don't people always listen when people say it in a nice way?

“Why don’t you let go of this?”

“I’m sorry… .”

“Good. Say it once.”

“For now, I just did what I was told.”

hmm… The first sentence that came out of her mouth was a surprisingly unexpected answer.

Then what comes next will probably be-

“My boss… I told you to keep an eye on Cain... .”

Am I being clueless? Or is he using his own tricks?

Yes, since she was a junior, she would naturally have listened to someone's orders and carried them out. That was a fact anyone could know.

So all you have to do is tell them who their boss is, but it's really frustrating.

I felt like I would never get an answer if I kept waiting, so I just asked directly.

“So who is in charge?”

“I’m not sure about that… ”

“What?”

“Mo, I don’t know! I use camouflage magic when holding meetings and giving orders... .”

“So?”

“A lowly person like me doesn’t know anything about other people besides me.”

“… … .”

“G, it’s real!”

When I gave him a look of deep suspicion, Weasel jumped up from his seat. With a lot of shouting. It was so big that all the eyes of the cadets in the cafe focused on her.

“Sin, I’m sorry… .”

Weasel, who gave them an apple, sat down again. His face was slightly red, and I don't know if it was because he was ashamed of his plaque, or if it was also an act.

Looking at my actions so far, it seemed like the former.

“So, you’re telling me to believe that? I definitely would have asked you to find out.”

“Well, it’s the organization’s golden rule to meet after disarming the camouflage spell… .”

“Ah… So you’re saying that this rule is more important than your life right now?”

“Yes, that’s right… Oh no? It can’t be!”

“Hmm… .”

“It’s real… Please trust me.”

Now tears are welling up in her eyes. The voice was soaked with moisture and became soggy.

Some people would have felt sorry to see the pretty girl shedding tears, but unfortunately, it wasn't me. It was because I remembered a bad relationship from the past. First of all, there was nothing more unpleasant to see than crying.

――Sigh!

I got so angry that I hit her on the forehead. I put my sincerity into it.

“Ah, yay!”

“Why are you crying because you did a good job?”

“Sorry, sorry.”

“Well, I’ll just say I don’t know for now. So moving on to something else, what did the cat do?”

“That… .”

Weasel's head moved back and forth from side to side. I was looking at what people around me were seeing, but it looks like they used some kind of illegal method, right?

“Will you keep it a secret?”

“Yes. I’m not going to tell anyone, so tell me quickly.”

--gulp!

Perhaps because she had made up her mind about my encouragement, she had strengthened her resolve and began to whisper. It was so secret that I had to cover my mouth with my hand.

“That… I used necromancy.”

It was truly an interesting story. It's necromancy.

It was clearly a technique that had been banned a long time ago, and it was also a technique with deep ties to the devil.

“Is it real?”

“Yes… .”

“How did you write it? Could it be that you summoned the devil?”

“Oh, no! I drew and used the magic circle myself. Have you ever learned... There is.”

“Magic circle?”

“Yes… .”

On top of that, I never thought I would have learned the magic circle. I was about to feel regretful that my income from her had been so poor up until now, but my feelings completely subsided.

Now I was just very grateful. I would have been able to extract a lot from her in the future.

“Okay, I’ll believe that too. Then whose soul did you use?”

“Well… ”

“Wow, you don’t know? No, then what on earth do you know?”

“I only see the person once and hear the name... . I don’t know exactly who it is.”

“What is your name?”

“Obviously… Lucille? It was that kind of name.”

It's Lucille.

I keep repeating it over and over again, but it doesn't feel awkward at all. I feel like I've heard it at least once.

“How do I cancel the magic?”

“Yes? Should I cancel it... ?”

“Then you will continue to use the souls of people who are still? What did that person do wrong?”

“I’m going to remain unconscious anyway… .”

“So you’re not doing it?”

“Oh, no! I have to! You must do it! If you remove the magic circle, the magic will automatically disappear.”

“Where is that magic circle?”

“Because it’s confidential… .”

My head is pounding.

I still had no idea that confidential information would come out of that mouth. It was clear that he was scared, not out of curiosity.

“Do you really want to die?”

“ㄴ, yes? no! But if I say that... I'm sure the organization will kill me.”

“If I don’t tell you, will I kill you?”

“Ugh… ”

Weasel put his head down on the table and let out a painful groan. He was muttering something, but he seemed to be struggling with something else.

“Why am I in this situation... .”

“Not talking?”

“Ha, I will! But you have to keep it a secret, right? Otherwise, I will really die.”

“Don’t worry. If you just listen carefully, I will protect you.”

I still have a lot of honeydew to extract from you, so I can't just let you die.

After hesitating a little longer, Weasel took out a notebook from his pocket and started drawing on it.

――Boo!

It must have been completed after a while, so she cut out the page and handed it to me.

“There is a hideout for the organization in the area circled. If you go to the second basement floor, there will be a magic circle.”

“Okay. Then, come out to the front door of the dormitory by 6 a.m. tomorrow morning.”

“… yes? why? I said everything I wanted to say!”

“Why? You have to guide me. Even to that hideout.”

“I drew a map!”

Look at this. It's trying to climb up because I said I'd protect it. I'm so dumbfounded by her boldness that I'm about to burst into laughter.

“Good. Then don't come. Then, I guess I should go to Central Church tomorrow instead.”

“Church? Why are you there… ?”

“I want to go and tell the saint that there is a heretic here who touches taboos.”

“… … .”

“Then, a heresy trial will definitely be held. Wouldn't you be sentenced to 30 years in prison? I didn’t go that far because I have a family, but… Will the organization really protect you? Are you a traitor?”

――Hi!

“If I stay in that prison, I just want to die. I know this well because I stayed there for a month. That grim and disgusting… ”

“Go, I’ll go! We can go together!”

“I thought well. Then, make sure you don’t be late tomorrow. And I'm thinking about information I'll tell you on the way.”

"Wow… ."

Although it took a while, the conversation itself was quite satisfying. Tomorrow, we will visit their base, so wouldn't the results be even more satisfying?

――Kkiik

I immediately pulled the wheelchair. The rest of the day had to be used for tomorrow. It was definitely not an easy journey.

**

After Cain left, Weasel was left alone. She put her head back on the table.

“Why on earth does this happen…? Hehe!”

She started crying. Maybe he's crying.

But unfortunately, there was no one here to comfort her.

**

When I returned to the room, Cecil was there.

But even though I came, she just stared blankly out the window. Maybe I miss the cat that passed away.

I told her that I had found the owner, but I don't know if she would believe me.

“After… .”

Anyway, I sat down at my desk and started making plans for tomorrow.

There was a lot to consider.

How many enemies are there in the hideout, and how is it structured?

Since I had very little information, I decided to plan as conservatively as possible. Perhaps overheat should be used unconditionally.

By the way, did you say that the owner of the captured soul was definitely Lucille?

“Lucille… .”

No matter how much I thought about it, it was a somewhat familiar name.

“What did you say just now?”

But suddenly a sharp voice came from behind me. A voice so powerful and deadly that it can be felt as a threat.

“Huh?”

“What did you just say?”

“My name is Lucille... .”

Wait a minute, can’t it be…

“How did you come up with that name? You know, right? Why do you know?”

Cecil screamed out loud.

Thanks to that, I was able to see an expression on her face for the first time in a long time.

Her eyes were burning. It seemed like it could kill a person just with the life flowing out of it.

It was anger, anger.

Endless anger was burning brightly within her.

        
            “Why do you know?”

Cecil's anger suddenly poured out on me. She didn't just vent her emotions.

“… What is this doing now?”

The tip of the sword filled with light sparkles.

Although it was a small dagger, the edge was sharp enough to pierce someone's neck.

It was something Cecil had been hiding in her bosom, and before I knew it, it was also aimed at me.

I already knew that she hated me, but this was my first time being treated so directly. What on earth caused her disgust?

"I wish they would take away the sword… ."

“Please answer my question first.”

“… … .”

“Why did you ask me if you knew that name?”

Little by little, the sharp tip approaches me. Now it's so close that my life could be put to an end. Are you seriously planning to stab me?

Death by Cecil was something I had never considered.

“… calm down. I'll tell you everything.”

There was no choice.

I decided to satisfy her questions as she wanted. There was no intention or need to hide it anyway.

“… … .”

Although Cecil still looked suspicious, he soon put away his sword.

The dagger entered her arms again. It was so amazing, it felt like I was watching magic.

Just how many terrifying weapons are inside there? She wasn't a maid in the Grand Duke's family for nothing.

“Hmm, let me start from the beginning… .”

I told her everything. Everything from meeting a girl named Weasel to planning to visit their hideout.

I pressed down only the facts, excluding any additions or subtractions or my own opinions.

No, to be honest, there was just one thing I was hiding. The point is that Weasel used necromancy. It would have been a big problem if Cecil had told the church or family that Weasel had used the taboo.

“… … .”

Cecile didn't seem particularly surprised when she heard what I said. Isn’t that usually surprising? That's because I was meeting a woman.

He must have been secretly spying on me. Well, it was something I had already expected from the moment she followed me.

“Anyway, this is what happened.”

When I finished talking, there was a great look of sadness on her face. If I were to guess, it seems like he probably knows someone named Lucille...

Could it be that she is the younger sister who was said to be the only family? Cecil, Lucille. Since the names were similar, it seemed like a possibility.

“… Are you telling me to believe everything you say now?”

“What you believe is entirely up to you. I just told you everything I know.”

“Ha… .”

I completely understand that she doesn't trust me. And just in time, there was a good method that could be used in times like this.

“If you don’t believe me, follow me. Because I’m going there tomorrow.”

Due to her personality, she will follow you no matter what. And that's a huge plus for me. I can prove to her that what I say is true, and I can also get her help.

I couldn't guarantee that she would save my life or anything, but I guess she could take out a few enemies.

“… great. I hope what you said is true.”

“Yes, you can look forward to it.”

**

“After… .”

A deep sigh escapes.

A demon summoning ritual performed by an unknown group in the not-so-distant past. And the poor girl who was used as a sacrifice.

The girl's name is Lucille. She was Cecil's only family member and younger sister.

“… … .”

Cecil closed her eyes tightly.

A lot of time has already passed. Nevertheless, the gruesome and terrible sight is still vivid in my eyes.

A cabin that was too small to be called a home where she and her two younger siblings lived. But that was enough. Cecil was happy just to be able to see her sister's smile.

Living as a maid at Rudfeld was difficult, and I could only see my younger sister's face about twice a week, but I was willing to endure anything to keep my younger sister from starving.

“What should I make for dinner~”

Shall I cook your favorite meat dish? Or should I make soup for the first time in a while?

A girl who walked home that day, with a light gait that made her feel like she was flying.

This was Cecile's appearance.

Luckily, my days off overlapped, so I was able to stay with my younger brother for two days. She was truly happy because her luck was greater than anything else.

I really had to...

“… Huh?”

――Howling!

That day, everything fell apart.

What came into her sight was not a house that was always filled with happiness, but a burning red and cruel flower.

A fire struck her house and her only brother.

“Lou, Lucille!!!”

Fortunately, Lucille survived the endlessly burning fire. The extent of the burn wasn't that big.

Nevertheless, Cecil could not help but feel as if everything about her was falling apart.

“Contraindicated. Looking at the magic circle on his back, I guess... It appears to have been used as a sacrifice to summon a demon.”

“… Yes?”

It was a shocking sound. And the owner of those words was the best doctor and magician in the empire. It meant that it was an accurate judgment.

Lucille gradually lost her strength after that. It was said to be a side effect of summoning a demon. It is said that the magic circle engraved on its back continues to eat away at its vitality.

‘Your real sister is the best! 'Do you have to stay with me for the rest of your life?'

It was her younger brother who smiled at her all her life. I never saw that beautiful smile again.

‘Sister, look at this! how is it? Is not it cute?'

He was the younger brother who was always running around energetically. But now it was too much to say even a few words a day.

“Lucille… .”

"… … ."

And two months ago, Lucille lost consciousness. It was because she did not have enough energy to remain conscious. Now I couldn't even hear her voice again.

Since she was a weak girl to begin with, the doctor's opinion was that she probably wouldn't last long.

Then, it won't be long before Lucille...

――Wow!

Cecil clenched her fists without realizing it. I wanted to immediately kill the people who made my younger brother like that, but it was impossible.

Because I couldn't even find any traces of the culprit. All evidence disappeared along with her house.

Because of such an incident, Cecil hated the devil and everything related to him more than anyone else.

Her dislike of Cain felt similar.

If it hadn't been for her unconsciousness, which still had a little bit of faith in Cain, she might have killed him right then.

So when he mentioned Lucille's name, Cecil lost her senses. I was overcome with great anger.

“… … .”

But just now Cain spoke to her.

There are people who took control of my poor little brother's soul. Cecil was furious because they were the kind of people who wouldn't mind tearing their limbs off, killing them, and then drinking them.

I didn't completely believe what he said. But this time, I definitely wanted to trust him.

Those who used Lucille's soul must have been trying to summon the devil using Lucille. A revenge that seemed absolutely impossible. That had arrived before Cecil's eyes.

So I decided to follow him.

**

The day quickly dawned, and everyone gathered to go to the organization's hideout. Cain and Weasel, who were originally supposed to meet, plus Cecil. There was no combination that looked that weak from a distance.

There was one cadet in a wheelchair who I couldn't tell if he was a pretty girl or a boy. There was one cadet cowering in fear. Plus one maid.

Who would believe them if they said they were now going to eliminate an evil organization?

Anyway, among them, there was one person who particularly stood out today.

“Hiik… !”

Weasel started shaking violently right in the morning. Could it be because of Cain, who holds the power over her life and death?

It wasn't really.

Cain was definitely scary, but he had no problem as long as he was obedient. It wasn't like he posed a threat to her life from the beginning.

'Why on earth are you doing that?'

The problem was the maid he brought. It was clearly their first time seeing each other, but she was glaring at Weasel as if she were going to kill him.

Cecil did it because Weasel was on the same side as the criminals who did that to her sister, but of course Weasel had no way of knowing that fact.

If Cain had not hidden the fact that Weasel had used necromancy, it would not have been strange if this had been Weasel's last moments.

“Then we’re all here… Let's leave quickly. Weasel?”

“ㄴ, four!”

At Cain's call, Weasel straightens his back and straightens his shoulders. There really was no perfect standing posture.

Cain smiled with satisfaction at the sight of Weasel, who was showing his military spirit for no reason.

“I like the momentum today. Then guide me. Quickly.”

“Oh, I understand!”

At his urging, Weasel immediately took the lead. The back of her head was very stinging. Will he be able to survive until the end without losing his mind? Weasel was worried about that.
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