
            Inside a dark cathedral.

Only moonlight illuminates the inside of the cathedral, and a man confesses his sins to God.

That man is me.

"...I have held women in my heart that I should not have coveted. Women too much for my small vessel... overflowing even."

I held the purest woman in my heart.

I held the most noble woman in my heart.

I held the wisest woman in my heart.

I held the most steadfast woman in my heart.

I held the most superior woman in my heart.

"But... I am not the protagonist. So, to shake off these emotions that burst out like a collapsing dam, I confess my sins."

He withdraws his hands and finishes his prayer.

After finishing the short prayer, he feels somewhat relieved, and the corners of his lips naturally lift.

And, even then, I didn't know.

"Iseuteu, me...?"

The purest heroine, a saintess.

"...You're going to give up on me?"

The most noble heroine, an imperial princess.

"...Iseu is mine. Who gave you permission to give up on me?"

The wisest heroine, a mage.

"...It seems I need to make my feelings clear, Iseu."

The most steadfast heroine, a knight.

"Hmm, it seems I need to properly show my love as a dragon?"

The most superior heroine, a dragon woman.

I had no idea the heroines were listening to my confession.

        
            I was possessed into a game.

A common game where you can customize the protagonist, build affection with heroines, and engage in battles.

The game, which I started because the heroines' designs caught my eye, ultimately resulted in my possession.

Even...

"An orphan bastard, huh."

As an orphan in the slums.

If I weren't someone with a strong mentality, I probably would have killed myself.

But, I didn't give up hope.

The people in the slums are violent, despicable, and always on guard, real pieces of shit.

The ground is full of filth and garbage, and the stench never ceases.

If you're unlucky, you might get caught by slave traders and become a slave.

But!

"So, what should we do?"

"The people of the slums are all one family! We must all unite!"

90 percent of the people in the slums are orphans, abandoned children.

I was just a child in body, but my mental age and eloquence were that of an adult, so I wasn't easily taken advantage of, using the terrain or setting traps.

The children became reluctant to fight me, and even the adults seemed to avoid me.

The only real threat is the slave traders...

'Just hide '

Why even meet them? Just hide right away.

There's no way the guys coming to catch slaves won't be armed.

And so, I, who didn't even have a name, became the survival ace of the slums, and was called 'Ace' by others.

It didn't sound too bad, so I just named myself 'Ace'. It was pretty good.

One day, while continuing my life in the slums.

"A nun coming to a place like this alone? They wouldn't have anything to say even if we had some fun, right?"

"G-God will punish you...!"

The adults in the slums, who were already unlikeable, were cornering a nun against the wall and pressuring her.

"Tsk..."

I won't deny that I've changed from 'good' to 'evil' while living in the slums.

I had to become ruthless to survive.

But seeing an ordinary nun being threatened like that, not the tough guys of the slums, made me feel unpleasant.

"Hey, old men."

"Huh?"
"Ugh, it was you, Ace..."

"Kid, get out of here. We're just having some fun."

While the two older guys were being wary, a guy I'd never seen before came out with a cocky attitude, so I stared at him intently.

It seems like he doesn't know about me...

"Haa... you're bringing out my old personality?"

"Keuheuk..."

Leaving the guy who was crying on the floor behind, I approached the nun.

"Are you okay?"

"Ah, yes..."

The nun looked at me somewhat awkwardly, then shook her head and smiled at me.

"You're young, but you know how to stand up for others! That's admirable!"

"Well... those guys are pushovers."

"Th-that! Ahem, anyway! If you're okay with it, why don't you come to our church? We take care of children too!"

"Church...?"

I was an atheist in my past life, so I hesitated for a moment.

"We even give out bread-"

"Fuck, I gotta go."

I gotta believe them if they give me bread.

Amen, Namu Amita Bul, All is well.

***

After being taken in by the nun.

I spent my days faithfully, trying to erase the bad deeds I had accumulated in the slums.

"Sister Stella, I'm done with the laundry."

"Oh my, thank you, Ace!"

The nun's name was Stella, and as we spent time together, she naturally started speaking informally to me.

I worked hard doing chores to repay her kindness, and became a celebrity within the church.

"Ace is diligent and does a good job "
"He's also good-looking enough to not be lacking anywhere "
"When Ace becomes an adult, I might cry."
"Me too."

The nuns all looked favorably on me for working hard, and I lived with the people of the church almost like family.

It would have been great if these happy days could have continued, but unfortunately, disaster strikes suddenly.

"Kerheuk kerheuk!"
"Kkuiiii!"

A large group of goblins and boar monsters from the surrounding forest were running towards our church.

"Kyaaaa!"
"Evacuate the children first!"
"Kids! This way!"

The nuns hurriedly took the children inside and blocked the doors and windows with all their might.

-Thump! Thump thump!

As if they were determined to smash us, the door was constantly thumping.

'Damn it, I didn't think this church would be that place...!'

I had forgotten it over time, but the church I was living in seemed to be one of the churches sacrificed in the game's prologue to show the danger of the monsters.

Unfortunately, the only one in charge of combat in our church was a fat paladin who looked like a complete failure, and he had already been dragged away by dozens of goblins and met a tragic death.

The nuns prayed for his soul, but unfortunately, I didn't have time to pray for his soul.

'I have to step up.'

I'm not the protagonist, but I was still the next best combat force in this church after that paladin.

Compared to me, who only had the survival skills I learned in the slums and a slightly stronger body, that paladin at least had swordsmanship and two basic holy spells.

I lift up a wooden chair.

My body is as weak as it was in my previous life, but I have to do it.

-Thump! Thump thump!

The sound of the impact gets faster and faster, and the church door slowly opens.

-Kwaang!

With the small collapse of the door, the obstacles blocking the door were also pushed back little by little.

A goblin immediately charges in.

Maybe he's a bit strong, he's holding something like a sword that failed to be made in his hand.

'Now.'

Hiding behind the door, I ambushed the goblin's head with the chair, and fortunately, the goblin dropped the sword and staggered.

"Haaap!!"

I immediately picked up the sword that had fallen on the floor and shoved it into the goblin's mouth.

"Kerheuk!!"

I check that the goblin has slumped down and immediately pull out the sword.

'I felt it when I shoved it in, but this...'

I saw that it was a bit bent, but the iron sword was bent almost into a semicircle.

I have no choice but to use this for now.

After that, I fought a bloody battle with the goblins charging into the church.

One, two, three, I kept killing goblins, but unfortunately, I'm not the protagonist.

-Ppeok!

"Kuhuk!"

My vision blurred from a single swing of a goblin's club.

'I have to protect them...!'

This is where they took me in after I had a hard life in the slums.

But I have to lose everything to these goblins?

"Don't, do that!"

Don't do that.

"God! Are you listening! You son of a bitch!"

It's not something you should say in a church, but who cares.

"If you have any conscience, you should at least protect our church!"

You call a civilian who was enjoying the game and throw them into this situation?

I clench my teeth and grip the hilt of the sword tightly.

'Even if I die, I'll block the way.'

The door where only one goblin can enter at a time.

But soon the door will be wide open by them, and then several will charge in at once.

"Uaaaaaa!!"

Then I'll block the door even if I die.

-Puk! Puk!

That paladin was instantly defeated because it was one against many, but I was able to last quite a while because it was one on one.

'At times like this, a hero should show up...!'

Cursing the god who wouldn't send a hero in my mind, I raise my increasingly heavy body and continue fighting the goblins.

-Puk!

A rusty dagger pierces my thigh.

-Peok!

A wooden club shatters my ribs.

-Puk!

A sharply ground stone strikes my instep.

My body gradually collapsed as I faced each goblin, and eventually, I reached my limit.

-Thud.

"Kerheuk, Kerheuk!"

"Heoeok… Heoeok…"

Yeah, I really can't fight anymore.

I've killed almost twenty goblins as a boy of only thirteen years old, so it can be said to be an achievement.

But, what's the point.

'Sorry, everyone...'

After I die, everyone will eventually be killed by the goblins, no matter how long I stall.

My eyes are getting hot.

Tears must be flowing out of regret.

Everyone, I'm really sor-

-Flashes.

[It is the end.]

"Heoeok...!"

I instinctively awaken my mind in the midst of a dazzling golden light.

Goblins were still standing in front of me, but the atmosphere was completely different from before.

"Kerheuk! Kerheuk...!"

They seemed to be afraid of me.

No, to be exact...

'This energy...?'

They were afraid of this strange energy flowing through my body.

"H-Holy power...!"
"It's an enormous amount!"

So this is holy power.

The nuns weren't good enough to handle holy power yet, and the paladin's energy was so weak that I was momentarily confused as to whether it was holy power.

"...Thank you for giving me a chance."

God was watching me.

And, he gave me a chance.

Then, I will gladly serve God.

I raise my body, which has regained its strength.

The goblins slowly retreat.

Towards them, who are now thinking of retreating, I aim the hook-like sword.

"Receive God's grace."

        
            -Thwack!

“Kee-eh-ehk!”

I cleanly finished off the last goblin.

-Snap.

“Ah, it broke.”

As if its job was done, the sword broke right after I caught the last goblin.

Well, it was a failed product bent like a hook, but it lasted quite a while.

-Stagger.

“Oops.”

The sword wasn't the only thing that had reached its limit; I also lost my balance and collapsed.

“Ise!”

Watching the nuns rush towards me, I closed my eyes in peace.

I was sleepy.

***

After miraculously obtaining divine power.

My life has changed quite a bit.

First, most of my divine power has dissipated, but I was still able to use some.

“Ise, if you overdo it…”

“I'm okay, see? This is nothing compared to my usual workouts.”

Divine power increased the efficiency of my usual workouts, and thanks to that, my body became toned with lean muscles.

Second.

“Sister Stella, did you memorize it a… Sister?”

“…Ah, yes! Shall we recite the verses again today!”

I was living a devout life with the help of the nuns (mostly Sister Stella).

Praying every day, memorizing the Bible, and learning how to restrain desires.

Sometimes Sister Stella stares blankly at me, probably marveling at me for possessing divine power.

Because the child she took in awakened divine power.

So, I lived each day devoutly, and the day I came of age was approaching.

Half a day until I turned fifteen.

“Ise, you’ll be an adult tomorrow, right?”

“Haha, it feels new.”

Because I was experiencing becoming an adult for the second time.

Sister Stella, misunderstanding the intention of my words, put her hand on my shoulder and gave me a bright smile.

“It feels like only yesterday that our Ise was so small he didn’t even reach my shoulder, but the growth of a boy is truly terrifying.”

“Hahaha, isn’t it all thanks to the help of the Sisters?”

Maybe it was because it was the day before I became an adult, but I felt sentimental and bowed my head towards Sister Stella.

“I, Ise?”

“Sister Stella. Thank you for taking me in back then. If it weren’t for you, I would have died in the slums, or become a terrible villain and harmed many people.”

“Ise…”

“I sincerely thank you, Sister Stella. No…”

Stella, big sister.

“Ise!”

Perhaps moved, Sister Stella jumped into my arms.

“Oh, you wonderful thing! It feels like only yesterday that you were spewing out nasty swear words!”

“Haha… I was a bit young back then, right?”

Because old stories kept coming up, Sister Stella and I spent some time reminiscing about the past.

Like that, 4 hours until adulthood.

I was repairing the weakened parts of the cathedral when suddenly, I saw about three figures walking towards us in the distance.

'Who is it?'

Their outfits are all white...

“Huh?”

For a moment, I thought my eyes were playing tricks on me.

Three people wearing pure white outfits.

The ones on either side were wearing pure white ‘armor’ and maintaining a solemn atmosphere, and the woman in the middle was…

‘It’s the Saintess.’

The Saintess wearing a pure white ‘holy robe.’

The purest woman, and the most wounded heroine.

The weak-hearted heroine who blames her helplessness as she looks at the village of people swept away by the sudden wave of monsters.

Ariana Astraea.

She came to our cathedral.

“Wh, wh, wh…”

Speechless, I could only watch them approach.

I didn't expect her to suddenly appear, and the real appearance of the heroine I saw for the first time was more beautiful than I had imagined.

'She is worthy of being called the child of the stars.'

Her wavy silver hair was like the aurora in the sky, and her blue eyes seemed to contain stars.

However, her beautiful face was stained with tears.

“Ah…”

I understand why she came.

The so-called 'Wave' of monsters that appeared like a wave didn't just happen on our side.

It is a phenomenon that has occurred globally.

The damage must be significant, and there was an explanation that she, as a Saintess, visited each affected location.

If you ask why she came only now, probably…

'Because she has been traveling to many places.'

She would have traveled to all the places affected, so it would have taken a long time.

“…”

I could understand what I had done.

Among the villages that suffered from the monster waves in the game, there is only one village that survived.

Only the village where the protagonist lives.

But now, I endured the monster wave in a cathedral close to the slums, which is in a worse situation than any other village.

That means there are two places that have survived.

Of course, the protagonist protected an entire village, and I only protected a cathedral, so there is a clear difference, but for me, who is not the protagonist, this is enough.

I quickly put down what I was working on and inform the people inside the cathedral.

“Saintess! The Saintess has come!”

“What?! The Saintess?!”

“Wh, why is the Saintess here…”

“Didn’t they say that the Saintess is touring the places affected by the monster wave that happened before? Isn’t that it?”

The nuns, the children raised in the cathedral, and the unmotivated paladin sent from the Holy Kingdom instead of the useless fat paladin.

Everyone moved quickly to welcome the Saintess.

So, everyone lined up (except for the children) to greet the Saintess.

“W, welcome Saintess! It is an honor to meet the most shining child of the Goddess…”

The head nun stepped forward to greet the Saintess, but for some reason, the Saintess’s gaze did not leave me.

Of course, my gaze towards her was the same.

'Wow, she's really pretty.'

If I hadn't learned how to restrain my desires, a cheap exclamation might have come out of my mouth.

But, there are paladins on either side, and people from our cathedral, so we can't just keep looking at each other.

The paladin next to the Saintess called her.

“S, Saintess?”

“Ah… I’m sorry.”

She shook her head and made eye contact with the head nun.

“I am the Saintess, Ariana Astraea. The reason I came here today is…”

Her face darkens in an instant.

“…To pray for the victims of the ‘Monster Wave’ incident two years ago.”

“Ah…”

The head nun's face also darkens at her words.

“As expected of the Saintess, we are grateful for the grace of the Saintess.”

Naturally, the two of them stepped aside, and only the people from our cathedral and the two paladins remained.

While the Saintess and the head nun were having a short conversation, one of the paladins asked us.

“It is truly fortunate that there seem to be many survivors here. If you don’t mind, could you explain what happened?”

“Ah, about that…”

Sister Stella immediately explained to the paladins what had happened back then.

Everything, from beginning to end.

After finishing the explanation, Sister Stella put her hands together to pray for the useless paladin who died back then, and the paladin hurriedly stopped her and asked.

“Wa, wait a minute. So, the only victim in this cathedral is… just ‘one person’?”

“Yes, Jenkins may have been weak, but he voluntarily rushed out of the cathedral to protect us.”

Sister Stella seems to think that paladin sacrificed himself, but FYI, that bastard tried to run away alone and was caught by goblins and died.

I haven't told anyone else.

Anyway, the paladins who heard the nun’s story exchanged meaningful glances and then came to me and asked.

“Ise, is that right?”

“Ah, yes. I am Ise.”

“Is what the nun said true? About… the divine power.”

“Ah… It has weakened endlessly since that day, but I can still use it for now.”

I conjure golden divine power on my hand for the curious paladins.

The paladins were startled and stepped back for a moment, then excitedly put their hands on my shoulder.

“Ise, no, Ise. Do you have any intention of becoming a paladin?”

“Yes?”

A sudden scout.

As I stared at them in a daze, the Saintess pushed through the paladins and stood in front of me.

“Ise?”

“Ah, yes.”

The moment my name came out of her mouth, I felt something well up, but I didn’t show it on the outside.

“You… protected everyone here…”

The Saintess looked up at me with tears in her eyes.

Maybe she is already an adult, but I was also a man who was about to become an adult, so I was taller.

'Wow, what a view.'

A beautiful woman is beautiful even when looked down upon.

I gained another lesson and listened to her words.

To not miss a single word.

“First of all… thank you. Because you protected those I couldn’t protect because of my lack.”

I waved my hand and denied her gratitude.

“No. Isn’t this also the grace of the Goddess?”

I survived because the Goddess responded to my voice. If it had gone according to the original flow, our cathedral would have been destroyed by monsters like the other places.

The Saintess paused at my remark, then looked at me with a serious look and asked.

“Ise, do you have any intention of becoming a paladin?”

“…Yes?”

I was momentarily flustered at being offered to become a paladin for the second time in a row.

But the Saintess was serious, and she grabbed my hand and continued.

“There are two conditions to becoming a paladin. Faith and a strong body. In my opinion, you… perfectly meet both conditions. Strong faith to receive the grace of the Goddess, and a strong body that has grown through fighting goblins and training.”

The hand the Saintess is holding tightens.

“Please become a paladin. And…”

Please become my exclusive paladin.

Her last words were enough to move my heart.

***

After praying for the useless paladin, the Saintess and the paladins gave me a token? and left.

After they left, everyone congratulated me on becoming an adult, and as time passed, everyone went to bed.

Lying on my bed in my room, I pondered all sorts of things in my head.

The fate of the cathedral that has been changed by me.

The paladins’ interest in me.

Myself who will become an adult tomorrow.

And…

The Saintess’s invitation.

Asking me to become a paladin.

Her words kept lingering in my head.

A paladin is the sword and shield of the Goddess who is trained in the Holy Kingdom, pursues good, and defeats evil.

Becoming a paladin is like a dream, but there was a reason why I hesitated.

The first is my past of blaspheming God, and the second is that I would have to leave this cathedral for quite a long time.

Because my head was complicated, I ended up going out of the cathedral and looking up at the night sky, and someone quietly approached me.

“…Sister Stella?”

She smiled kindly and linked arms with me.

“Ise, you look like you have a lot on your mind?”

“…Yes. I guess.”

“Ise, are you going to become a paladin?”

“…I don’t know. Honestly… I don’t know. I’m slowly becoming an adult, so I should find something to do and become independent. Becoming a paladin is pretty good too. But…”

“You don’t want to be separated from us?”

“…Yes. It’s childish, right.”

I cover my face with my left hand out of embarrassment.

But Sister Stella denied my words.

“No, that’s not childish. It’s natural for humans. Even I don’t want to be separated from you.”

“Sister Stella…”

When I looked at her with touched eyes, the nun turned her head away as if she was embarrassed.

“Ahem… Ise. It’s been a long time since you’ve been in our cathedral. A little boy who didn’t even reach my shoulder is now at a level where he can look down on me, and his small hands have become strong and trustworthy. And… now you’re becoming an adult.”

I barely managed to hold back the tears that were welling up at her words.

But, I couldn’t hold back my tears at the last words.

“I’ll let you go now, my beloved Ise.”

-Kiss.

        
            "From now on, we will begin the Paladin Exam. Paladin hopefuls, swear to God that you will participate in the exam without any fraudulent behavior."

​

After talking a lot with Sister Stella, I, now an adult, came to take the exam to become a Paladin.

​

There are three things to look at in the Paladin Exam.

​

Faith.

Physical ability.

Character.

​

The first thing to look at was faith.

Faith… I was worried that my past might cause problems, but fortunately, I was able to pass with a perfect score.

​

It must be thanks to memorizing the Bible with the sisters and continuing to live a life of suppressing desires.

​

The second is physical ability.

This was conducted by first measuring physical strength through running, and then sparring.

​

"Ise, running is an A."

​

Fortunately, I was able to pass the physical strength test without any difficulty, and all that was left was sparring.

​

"Nice to meet you."

​

"Well... yes."

​

"...?"

​

I don't know what happened, but my opponent seemed somewhat annoyed.

​

"The Goddess has already chosen me anyway, so why do I have to do this..."

​

At first, I was questioning it, but after hearing his words, I immediately recalled the knowledge from the original work.

​

'Lazy Paladin Valsus Venus.'

​

A Paladin directly under the Saintess in the game.

​

His faith is neither low nor high, at an ambiguous level, and his character is not good, but his divine power and strength are insurmountable, so he became her direct subordinate.

​

The higher-ups of the Vatican at this time are corrupt, so they only looked at his skills and attached him directly to the Saintess.

​

And... he dies to a demon later.

​

He trusted his own strength and was careless, so he was easily ambushed and killed by a demon.

​

The problem is, the Saintess was with him too?

​

The Saintess spends a hard time running alone in the forest, and is barely rescued by the hero, the protagonist.

​

She even develops trauma as a result.

​

"Both sides, prepare!"

​

The Paladin in charge of the referee raises his right arm.

​

'Let's win.'

​

If Valsus was a good guy, I would have given up on becoming her exclusive Paladin despite the Saintess's offer.

The position of direct Paladin is for Valsus.

​

Even if I only helped a little from behind, his skills would have covered it to some extent.

​

But since he couldn't fix his lazy personality until he died, I won't let Valsus go all the way to becoming the Saintess's direct escort knight.

​

Because I knew about Valsus, I decided to accept the Saintess's offer.

​

"Start!"

​

"Hup!"

​

As soon as the duel begins, I run forward.

​

The weapon currently in my hand is a Shotel.

It is a sword curved in a semicircle shape.

​

The Paladins of this other world don't have a specific weapon, so I chose the one I was best at.

​

To be exact, what I used back then was just a curved sword, but after that, I felt like this hook-type weapon suited me well.

​

"Haaam..."

​

Even though I am running with all my might, Valsus yawns and slowly raises his sword.

​

-Flash!

​

"!!"

​

Valsus's sword shines as it contains divine power.

​

"Holy Light."

​

-Whoong!

​

Valsus's sword, although slow, menacingly strikes down at me.

​

With Valsus's level of sword skills, probably no one who came here to take the exam would be able to receive it.

​

Of course, except for me.

​

-Clang!!

​

"...What?"

​

Valsus is noticeably flustered when I block his sword with the Shotel.

​

"You're not the only one who has awakened divine power."

​

Sorry, but I've also awakened divine power.

​

I swing the Shotel right away to not give him any time to relax.

​

Valsus quickly raises his shield, now that he recognizes me as an enemy, but the Shotel is easiest to deal with shields.

​

"Hup!"

​

Using the characteristics of the hook-like Shotel, I hook the end of the shield and pull it.

​

"What?!"

​

Valsus lets out an exclamation close to a scream as he sees the shield coming off powerlessly.

​

"You should have exercised regularly."

​

Unlike Valsus, who relies on divine power for 99 percent of his strength, I have never missed a day of exercise since the battle with the goblins.

​

Every morning at 7 o'clock, I would get up and run through the slum streets for an hour, and after eating breakfast, I would do push-ups, sit-ups, lift heavy rocks, and so on.

​

The period was only 2 years, but the existence of divine power helped me gain a strong body.

​

Enough to easily defeat an opponent without defensive means.

​

I thrust the Shotel towards the neck of the guy who is flustered after losing his shield.

​

"Ugh, ughaa...!"

​

"It's your defeat."

​

The Shotel only slightly touches the end of Valsus's neck.

​

With just that, he loses his will to fight and sits down as is.

​

"W-Winner, Ise!"

​

The Paladin in charge of the referee was also flustered by our duel, and showed a stuttering appearance.

Well, normally in an exam to select Paladins, you don't see battles using divine power like this.

​

"As expected, it's familiar to my hand."

​

Perhaps because it was the first weapon I used and the weapon I used until right before I died, there was no weapon as familiar to my hand as this.

​

After returning the Shotel for sparring, I go to the waiting room and wait for the results.

​

And the result is...

​

"Ise. You are given the honor of entering the 'Direct Paladin' position, where you can protect the Saintess, with the top score overall. Congratulations."

​

"Thank you!"

​

A great success.

​

From now on, I will live as a direct Paladin protecting the Saintess.

​

​

​

​

***

​

​

​

​

"Sisters! I did it! I did it!"

​

Unable to hide my excitement, I shouted as soon as I opened the door of the cathedral.

​

The sisters, who were holding brooms, perhaps because they were cleaning, were stunned as if they couldn't grasp the situation, but soon threw their brooms and ran towards me.

​

"Oh my, our Ise! I knew you would make it!"

"You are the pride of our cathedral!"

"Ah, thank you, Goddess!"

​

While being surrounded by the sisters and receiving congratulations for a long time, the sisters parted to both sides like the miracle of Moses, and someone approached through the gap.

​

"Sister Stella!"

​

It was Sister Stella, the precious person who took me in.

​

I proudly took out the emblem of the direct Paladin from my bosom and showed it to her, and Sister Stella...

​

"Congratulations, Ise!!"

​

She dived straight into my arms.

​

"Hahahaha! Isn't it all thanks to Sister Stella!"

​

I also hug the sister tightly out of joy.

​

Today is truly...

​

It was a happy day.

​

​

​

​

And, a few days later.

​

"Then, Direct Paladin Ise for the Saintess! I'll be going!"

​

"Goodbye! Show us your face from time to time!"

"Our Ise will do well no matter what he does!"

"You can always come back if you miss our cathedral!"

​

Before leaving the cathedral, I was seen off by everyone in the cathedral.

​

The carriage that came to pick me up had already arrived in front of the cathedral long ago.

​

Although it was a little later than the scheduled time, perhaps because they were clergymen, I could only feel warmth, not dissatisfaction or annoyance, in the gazes towards us.

​

"Hahaha..."

​

After saying goodbye to everyone with a smile, there was only one person left.

​

"Ise..."

​

Sister Stella, my teacher, mother, and older sister.

​

Sister Stella was smiling as if she was happy, but I felt some bitterness in it.

​

"Ise, you're finally becoming a proper adult and becoming independent."

​

"Yes, Sister Stella."

​

The sister looked up at me for a long time with a complex gaze, and asked me to lower my body with a gesture.

​

I immediately lowered my body to match the sister's eye level, and at that moment.

​

-Peck.

​

Just like the day before I became an adult, she kissed my forehead.

​

"Our Ise, it's really time to let you go now. By the Saintess's side, show off your brilliant wings in front of everyone."

​

"Sister..."

​

"I know. How great of a person you are, Ise. You are the hero of everyone in our cathedral, and now you will be the sword and shield protecting the Saintess. I will always pray for you."

​

"Sister Stella!"

​

I couldn't hold back and hugged Stella, my sister, and cried because my emotions were running high.

​

"I'll come as often as possible! And, I'll become a proud Ise! I'll miss you!"

​

"...Hehe, when you miss me, look at the moon. I'll also look at the moon when I miss you."

​

"Sister..."

​

My sister hugged me tightly and whispered in my ear.

​

"You resemble the moon. Not because of your silver hair, but because you shine softly."

​

"...Sister was my moon too. The beautifully shining moon that illuminated my path in the night called the slums."

​

"What is this guy saying..."

​

My sister smiled playfully and moved away from my arms and stroked my head.

​

"Now, hurry up and go. You have to assist the Saintess."

​

I quickly wiped away my tears and nodded.

​

"Yes!"

​

​

​

​

​

"And don't be too nice to women, at random, when you go. It's dangerous."

​

"Pardon?"

​

She gave me some strange advice at the end, but Stella, my sister, was beautiful until the end.

​

​

​

​

***

​

​

​

​

After riding in a carriage for about two weeks, finally.

​

"I meet the Goddess's most shining child, Saintess Ariana Astraea."

​

I was reunited with the Saintess.

​

"I've been waiting for you, Ise."

​

Not as an ordinary boy and Saintess, but as a direct Paladin and Saintess.

​

'I will help the protagonist and your love.'

​

Now that I have strength, I will prevent the tragedies that occurred in the game.

        
            "Iss, under the grace of the Goddess, I appoint you as the Goddess's most shining child, a direct knight of the Saintess Ariana Astrea."

​

In front of Saintess Ariana, I kneel on one knee and quietly wait.

​

Next to Ariana, the previous direct knight is standing, appointing me as his successor.

​

I'll probably be following that person around for a while, receiving the handover.

​

"With the grace of the Goddess, I bestow upon you the surname 'Adonis.' Iss Adonis, do you accept?"

​

"It is an honor, great predecessor."

​

After the predecessor's sword lightly taps both my shoulders, Ariana approaches me.

​

"Blessings upon my sword, blessings upon my shield."

​

-Whoosh…

​

A sacred golden aura envelops my entire body.

​

'So this is a blessing.'

​

They say that direct knights receive blessings from the Saintess, and I could definitely feel how amazing a blessing is.

​

'I'm overflowing with power.'

​

In the game, the effects of blessings are surprisingly simple.

You grow faster, continue fighting longer, and have a more solid mental barrier.

​

But for me, who has been exercising and training every day without fail, there's no better buff than this.

​

I stand up from my spot and turn towards the knights who are watching us.

​

"Iss Adonis! Under the Goddess, I proudly announce that I have become the Saintess's direct knight as of today!"

​

-Clap clap clap clap clap.

​

The knights sincerely congratulated my appointment ceremony, and the sound of applause filled the inside of the cathedral.

​

​

​

​

***

​

​

​

​

-Click. Click.

​

As a direct knight, I matched my pace with Ariana by her side.

​

Before I knew it, my height had exceeded 180cm, so the difference in stride between Ariana and I was bound to be large.

​

After walking for a while down the cathedral hallway, I arrived in front of Ariana's private room.

​

'Now, do I just wait here?'

​

I haven't received the complete handover yet, but I know the basics.

​

1. When the Saintess enters her personal space, wait in front of the door.

2. Even when she is asleep, always have your weapon ready by her side.

3. Always be wary so that the Saintess does not fall prey to misguided desires, even in the slightest chance.

4. Lust and love towards the Saintess are forbidden.

5. Serve only the Goddess and the Saintess.

​

Since it was the first day, I thought I might get a day off, but unfortunately, that kind of mindset didn't exist in the Middle Ages.

​

I guess I'll just keep waiting in front of the door.

​

I immediately turn around to take my place next to the door, but Ariana keeps the door open even after entering.

​

As I carefully reach out to close the door, Ariana calls out to me softly.

​

"Iss, would you come in for a moment?"

​

"Yes? Ah, yes."

​

I was momentarily flustered, but I quickly nodded, recalling the conversations between her and me in the past.

​

'Well, she must have a lot to say.'

​

-Click.

​

As the door closes, I see Ariana's expression as she turns her head towards me.

​

A bright smile as if she is genuinely happy.

​

Seeing that smile, I can't help but smile like a proud father.

​

"Iss, I knew you would become the direct knight!"

​

"Haha, I am grateful for the Saintess's faith."

​

Her expression is as if there isn't a single lie in those words, as if it says "100 percent trust," and I can't help but burst into laughter.

​

"Isn't it all thanks to the grace of the Saintess?"

​

If Ariana and the knights hadn't recommended me for the position of knight, I wouldn't have become a knight so quickly.

​

I offered my thanks with that meaning implied, but Ariana shook her head.

​

"It's all the result of Iss's efforts, I didn't do anything."

​

"Hey, how can you say the Saintess didn't contribute-"

​

Ariana and I continued talking for a long time, each saying that the other did well, but soon we realized the situation and burst into laughter at the same time.

​

"Hahaha!"

​

"Ahaha! As expected, Iss is different!"

​

It felt like we hadn't even talked for very long, but Ariana treated me as kindly as if I were a childhood friend.

​

"Hahaha, haa… I don't know what to do with myself, being treated so kindly by the Saintess."

​

"Hehe, you're welcome. I've been quite tormented by the Hero lately, you see…"

​

“…Pardon?”

​

Wait a minute.

​

What does that mean?

​

"Saintess, did you just say by any chance…"

​

"Yes? Ah! I'm sorry. The expression 'tormented by the Hero' is a bit inappropriate for a Saintess to use, isn't it? I've been so stressed lately that I didn't even realize…"

​

“…Stressed?”

​

Unable to easily dismiss such a statement, I asked Ariana about the Hero.

Since a new direct knight has been selected, the timeline is when the protagonist and Ariana are slowly starting to meet.

​

The protagonist has been called upon by the people of the Holy Kingdom as the Hero, and it hasn't been long since the monumental meeting between the Hero and the Saintess took place… and she's using the expression 'tormented'?

​

Those questions were all resolved by Ariana's answer.

​

"The Hero… Ruind is acting spoiled towards the high-ranking officials of the Holy Kingdom right now. He's saying that I'm… his Hero, so bring me to him immediately."

​

“…What the hell.”

​

The protagonist of this world is a game with quite a high degree of freedom where you can customize them as you please.

​

So the protagonist's appearance isn't exactly set, and I thought there wouldn't be any problems with the protagonist in particular…

​

'The protagonist's personality is like that?'

​

I never even thought that the protagonist's personality would be screwed up.

​

"No, no, didn't you say he was a Hero? Heroes are supposed to have good character…"

​

"I thought so too, but it seems that's not always the case… His skills are decent, but his character is… ugh, the worst."

​

“…”

​

'I'm screwed.'

​

It goes without saying, but this game is one where the protagonist can't save the world alone.

​

When you play the game, you encounter gimmicks that require more than two people, and there are moments when you escape crises with the belief of the heroines.

​

Therefore, the protagonist must build up affinity with as many heroines as possible to form bonds, and defeat the final boss with the power he has built up so far…

​

'Did he take the delinquent route?'

​

Even to the Saintess Ariana, the easiest heroine to capture because affinity increases when you exert even a little bit of good influence, she's reacting like that.

​

Judging by the way he's treating Ariana like his possession, it already seems difficult to take an easy route because of his personality.

​

When he accumulates evil deeds and all kinds of criticism pour out, the only people the protagonist can increase his affinity with are those with poor stats, those who are closer to NPCs than heroines, or criminals.

​

And the end of that route is…

​

'The Hero's Demonification.'

​

Ruin.

​

When this is a game, it's something you try out once in a while with the thought of 'becoming a demon isn't so bad, is it?', but from the perspective of someone who has fallen into that world, the protagonist seemed like a time bomb that could explode at any moment.

​

As I thought that the world would be destroyed by the protagonist who has become a demon if I didn't take measures quickly, cold sweat poured out of me without me even realizing it.

​

"Iss?"

​

Oops.

​

"You're sweating a lot… you don't look well…"

​

"Ah, no. I'm just nervous thinking about being the direct knight and facing the Saintess like this."

​

"Is that so...? You can feel comfortable around me, you know."

​

"No. As a shield protecting the Saintess, how dare I do such a thing."

​

I thought I got away with it smoothly, but Ariana's eyebrows tilted about 25 degrees and she pursed her lips.

​

"Saintess?"

​

"I'll be like this until Iss feels comfortable with me."

​

"Ahaha..."

​

As expected, the Saintess with the easiest capture difficulty.

​

Even though we haven't even talked for a total of 1 hour, she's acting so cute like this.

​

'That trashy protagonist.'

​

Ariana is happiest when she marries the protagonist, so I have to somehow rehabilitate that guy.

​

To be honest, I was going to give up on this method because I wasn't confident, but I made up my mind after seeing Ariana's actions just now.

​

Saintess Ariana Astrea.

​

Her dream is to marry a cool and just Hero like the Saintess and Hero in fairy tales.

​

'I don't know if it will work… but I'll have to try.'

​

Originally, I just had to help the two of them meet well, but somehow the difficulty has increased drastically.

​

​

​

​

***

​

​

​

​

A VIP room in the Holy Kingdom's Papal State.

​

"Lord Reeve Goze, what should we do...!"

"His tyranny is getting worse day by day!"

"Ah, Goddess, save us..."

​

"W-well, let's all calm down for now. Isn't this also a trial from the Goddess? Surely this current hardship is a trial given by the Goddess..."

​

Several high-ranking and ordinary priests were talking with serious expressions.

​

Recently, there was a huge nuisance for the people inside the Papal State.

​

"Why is that Hero acting so badly!"

​

It was the Hero, Ruind.

​

Since a few days ago, he had been causing a ruckus in the Papal State, almost begging for them to bring him 'his' Saintess, and under the Pope's orders that the Hero's true nature as such a delinquent should not be revealed to the public, Ruind was brought into the Papal State.

​

That was the priests' lounge where they were discussing how to solve the problem.

​

-Bang!

​

Someone kicked open the door as if they were going to break it and entered the lounge.

​

A handsome young man with black hair and striking red eyes.

​

However, a human being with a more screwed up personality than anyone else.

​

"I heard that a new guy has been assigned next to the Saintess?!"

​

It was the Hero, Ruind.

        
            “Hoo… Hoo…”

“Brother Is, you are working hard from this morning as well.”

“Ah, yes, Senior Brothers.”

A few days after becoming a Holy Knight directly under the Holy Woman.

Since the Holy Knight directly under the Holy Woman could have free time while the Holy Woman slept, I only slept for 4 hours before Ariana woke up, and spent the rest of my time training.

Fortunately, the cathedral had a large training ground for training, and my appearance of continuing to train every day left a good impression on the people of the cathedral.

Now everyone talks to me first like this.

Perhaps because the ones who were going to be filtered out were all filtered out, most of the Holy Knights of the cathedral came out to train like me, so I also talked to them without hesitation.

“Senior Leroy. May I ask for your help again today?”

“Of course, Brother.”

Today, as usual, I do personal exercise, sparring, prayer, and finally check the time after washing my body.

3 minutes until 6 o'clock.

‘Shall I go?’

I immediately put on my helmet and headed to Ariana's room, fully armed.

Ah, by the way, I'm not going to wake her up…

The Holy Knights directly under the Holy Woman are given break times with other Holy Knights standing guard while the Holy Woman sleeps, but they must return by 6 o'clock.

So when I arrive in front of Ariana's room at 6 o'clock.

-Holy Mother…

I can hear Ariana praying from inside the room.

I don't know when she woke up, but she's always praying when I arrive.

About 10 minutes later, Ariana's door opened.

“Is, shall we start another shining day today?”

“Yes, Holy Woman.”

First of all, Ariana also needs to wash, so I head straight to the bathroom.

“You can’t do this here…”

“The Holy Woman is not yet…”

“Live Goze, please do something…”

For some reason, the downstairs was more chaotic than usual.

“What’s going on?”

“Well, the only thing certain is that it's not a good thing. I can hear the priests having trouble all the way up here.”

I increase security more than usual in preparation for any unforeseen situation and go downstairs.

As I go down the stairs, I can see the situation below little by little.

“Well, it looks like a troublemaker has come.”

Roughly looking, I could see the priests struggling with one troublemaker.

“First, I will escort the Holy Woman, then I will try to resolve it.”

“Hoo… Please- Ah?”

Ariana, who was about to ask me, suddenly stopped.

It was quite a sight to see her expression rotting in real time, and at the end of her gaze was the troublemaker who was making things difficult for the priests-

“Why is the Hero…”

“Yes?”

Wait a minute, the Hero?

After barely enduring the shock, I hurriedly examine the Hero's appearance.

Black hair like obsidian and eyes as red as blood.

A man with an appearance that could be called 'probability'.

And, a complete jerk causing trouble for the priests.

‘I’m screwed.’

It was the protagonist.

I thought I could handle it to some extent because Ariana hated him, but I didn't know he would act like such a jerk to ordinary priests.

‘Let’s send Ariana away first.’

If that guy is the Hero, then maybe the reason he's causing trouble is to get Ariana, so quietly-

“Ah! Ariana!”

Ah, damn it.

In the end, the Hero saw Ariana, and the guy called the Hero strode towards us.

Hero, wait a moment- Ugh!

He pushed away a priest who was trying to stop him.

Looking at the priest’s clothes, he seems to be a Goze, but he's treating him so carelessly.

Is he all that just because he's a Hero?

The Hero quickly forgot about the Goze who had fallen behind, and approached Ariana quickly with a smile.

“I missed you!”

And the moment the Hero's hand was about to touch Ariana.

-Thud.

My hand grabbed the Hero's wrist first.

“…Who are you?”

“You’re finally looking this way. I am Is Adonis, who has become the Holy Knight directly under the Holy Woman this time.”

I was by Ariana's side from beginning to end.

That's because you didn't take your eyes off Ariana.

As I looked at the Hero with that meaning, the Hero frowned and pointed at me with his other hand.

“You! It was you! The bastard who’s been sticking to our Ariana!”

“As the Holy Knight directly under her, I am staying by the Holy Woman for her safety.”

“Shut up! You’re just saying that, but you’re secretly watching Ariana with lecherous intentions!”

“As the Holy Woman's bodyguard, I have to watch-”

“You must be looking at Ariana with greedy eyes! I know everything, you bastard!”

“….”

Okay, this is not the type you can talk to.

I can swear to the Goddess that although I may have admired Ariana for her beauty, I have never had any impure thoughts.

In the first place, you can't even see my eyes well because I'm wearing a helmet, so what is he talking about.

“…The Holy Woman is on her way to the bath, so please wait a moment. Let's talk about it later.”

First of all, Ariana's cleanliness was more important, so I released the Hero's wrist and was about to go again, but the guy stubbornly reached out again.

-Thud.

“What are you doing? I just told you that the Holy Woman is on her way to the bath?”

When I spoke sharply while snatching the Hero's wrist again, the guy shouted at me as if he was furious.

“No, you son of a bitch! Isn't the Holy Woman mine? I'm the Hero! Then there's nothing wrong with washing with the Holy Woman!”

“…”

“What! I’m right, you son of a bitch!”

When I just stared at him with a look full of disgust, the Hero rather got angry at me as if asking what was wrong.

This will take a long time to fix.

I should take some action in advance from now on.

“Hero.”

“Why!”

“The Holy Woman is not an object. She is a human being. It is not good to use expressions like 'mine' against a person carelessly.”

“A Holy Knight is trying to teach me?”

I tried to suppress my anger as much as possible and spoke politely, but unfortunately, the Hero didn't seem to listen to my words at all.

“This bastard, I was trying to control my strength, but I can’t take it anymore! I’ll show you the power of the Hero!”

Stubbornly, the Hero gathered divine power throughout his body and smiled at me with malice.

“I’ll just make you half a cripple!”

-Thwack!

The Hero puts strength into his hand and releases the wrist I was holding.

It wasn't that great because it was still early in the story, but the power was still not negligible.

“The Goddess chose me! God! I am the child of God!”

The Hero's fist, wrapped in divine power, reached me in the blink of an eye, and I just…

-Bang!

Countered.

My fist, shining gold like the Hero's.

"What?!"

My fist perfectly blocked the Hero's fist, and the Hero seemed quite surprised by this.

I think this is enough, so I immediately withdraw my right hand, which I had thrown out, and ask with a bit of displeasure.

“Would you like to continue?”

“What is this…”

The Hero stepped back in embarrassment, gritted his teeth, and said to me.

“…Okay, it's definitely too early to wash in the same tub as Ariana. Just give me one concession.”

“Haha, as expected, the Hero is generous. Well then, Holy Woman? The Hero says he will wait, so let's go.”

“Ah, yes!”

So, we left the Hero behind and headed to the bath.

After arriving in front of the changing room, I turned around and stood guard in front of the changing room, and Ariana looked at me with worried eyes before going inside.

-Thud.

After the door closed.

I just leaned against the wall and sat down.

Then, I carefully remove the armor from my right hand.

Then revealed, my right hand that had been smashed.

‘It hurts like hell.’

I didn't show it when our fists collided earlier, but I felt a terrible pain that I couldn't even express in words.

The other person's actions are like a hooligan, like a child before he matures, but his body is like a Hero.

The title of Hero possessed the power to easily destroy even me, who had diligently trained every day.

‘I need to get treatment quickly while Ariana is washing.’

Unfortunately, I chose the Holy Knight path, so I can't fix a hand that's been smashed to this level.

All I can heal is injuries at the level of abrasions.

However, as the exclusive Holy Knight, I cannot leave this place, so I have no choice but to wait for a priest to appear nearby.

‘I wish a priest would pass by.’

First, I temporarily heal it with my holy magic, then cover it with armor again.

It's not good for Ariana to find out either.

Ariana thinks it's her fault that people died in the monster wave, so if she finds out that my hand was smashed to protect her, I don't know how much she'll blame herself.

I was about to get up again and maintain vigilance.

“B, Brother Is!”

“Hmm? Brother is…”

I could see a man wearing the Goze's attire approaching me quickly from afar.

His name was… I think I heard it was Live.

He bowed as soon as he reached me and repeatedly thanked me.

“Thank you! If it weren't for you, the Holy Woman would have had a difficult time! I tried to calm the Hero down somehow, but it seems he just wouldn't listen…”

“Ahaha… It’s nothing. I understand the difficulties that Goze has usually experienced.”

I just collided once and my right hand was smashed, but this person has been holding onto that kind of guy for days?

I’m amazed at how he’s still alive.

“Oh my… I feel a little more comfortable knowing that there is someone who understands. Ah, come to think of it, is your hand okay? I've been hit a few times, and I know the impact is quite large. Ah, or perhaps your body is strong as the exclusive Holy Knight?”

Ah, perfect timing.

“Haha, it’s perfect timing since I needed a priest. If it’s not too much to ask… could you heal my hand a little?”

I reveal my right hand to Live Goze.

“H-Heok…! I, I will heal you right away! The condition is more serious than I thought!”

It hasn't been long since I became the exclusive Holy Knight…

So, fortunately, I was able to restore my right hand to its original state before Ariana came out.

        
            “Mother’s touch.”

 -Swoosh…

 At the moment Reeve Goje uttered those words, a golden aura enveloped my shattered hand.

 In the blink of an eye, my hand returned to normal, and I offered him my gratitude.

 “Thank you, Goje-nim. I was wondering what to do.”

 “This is nothing. More impressive is the brother standing before the Hero.”

 “Hahaha…”

 As I chatted with Reeve Goje, time flew by, and the changing room door opened to reveal Ariana.

 Ariana, fresh and clean and already dressed in her Saintess attire, looked even more sacred than before.

 “Did you wait long? Let’s go back now—oh? Brother…”

 “Ah! I greet the most radiant child of the Goddess, Saintess Ariana Astrea!”

 Reeve Goje hastily put his hands together and bowed to Ariana, who returned the greeting with a bright smile.

 “You’re the Goje in charge of the Hero. You’ve worked hard.”

 “Ah… no! The Hero is currently wandering, so as one who believes in the Goddess, I must guide him to walk the right path!”

 “Hehe, may the grace of God be with you.”

 “M-may the grace of God be with you.”

 After their short conversation, Reeve Goje followed behind Ariana and me as we walked side by side.

 As we walked, we encountered the Hero again, and as soon as he spotted us, he shouted loudly.

 “Ariana! You’re finally out! Let’s go together now!”

 He naturally reached out to Ariana again, and of course, I stopped him.

 How dare you try to touch her.

 “Hero-nim, the Saintess is very busy with her schedule.”

 “Oh, what now! What does she have to do so much!”

 “The Saintess is scheduled to visit Clover Orphanage, Cat Orphanage, Pure Orphanage, and Well Orphanage, after which she will have lunch. After that, she will finish a short prayer for the victims of the monster wave and then go to the Holy Knight Training Center to greet them and wish for their well-being, and then she must complete preparations for her departure to the Empire.”

 A tightly packed schedule.

 I feel sorry for the Hero, but the Saintess has no time to rest.

 Especially not time to hang out with you.

 The Hero, seemingly shocked by the incredibly tight schedule, stared blankly at me with his mouth wide open.

 Then he cautiously asked me.

 “…That orphanage thing, does she really have to go? The nuns will take good care of the orphans.”

 That answer was not something a hero should say.

 “…Did you just say ‘orphan brats’?”

 “Yeah! They should be grateful they were taken in, why should we give them more?”

 “…That doesn’t sound like something a hero would say.”

 “What?”

 -Thud.

 My hand, heavy with armor, grabs the Hero’s shoulder.

 “Hero-nim, although I may not be old, I will give you a piece of advice that will help you in life.”

 -Squeeze…!

 The hand gripping the Hero’s shoulder tightens.

 “Hero-nim, you possess great power and authority to save someone or to kill someone.”

 The Hero’s eyes are filled with bewilderment.

 He must be wondering why I’m suddenly saying this.

 But, I must say this.

 “Hero-nim. With great power comes great responsibility. Hero-nim, you are the messenger of God, chosen directly by the Goddess who watches over us from above. That is why you are respected by everyone.”

 However.

 “Hero-nim, you continue to act in ways that are far from what a ‘Hero’ should be. This is an act that tarnishes not only yourself, but also the face of the Goddess who chose you. And the members of our Holy Kingdom are prepared to step in at any time if you cross the line.”

 In the game, if you try to ride the Demon King route, the Holy Kingdom’s secret knight order, ‘Eclipse Blade,’ appears and a sudden battle begins.

 “To be honest, Hero-nim, you are at a crossroads right now. Will you become a Hero who gives hope to everyone and is respected? Or will you continue to live like a scoundrel and die without saving the world?”

 I release the Hero’s shoulder and bend one knee.

 A gesture of sincere respect.

 I earnestly plead to the Hero, who cannot say anything.

 “Please, allow me to believe in you, Hero-nim.”

 ***

 “Please, allow me to believe in you, Hero-nim.”

 These were the words uttered by the Saintess’s direct Holy Knight to the Hero, Ruin.

 It was a chilling warning and a desperate plea at the same time.

 Ruin, though twisted, was not so foolish as not to understand his words, and having already understood the meaning behind them, Ruin could not easily open his mouth.

 ‘Just a Holy Knight lecturing me?’

 This was partly due to the arrogant Ruin’s resentment that a mere Holy Knight was lecturing the great Hero.

 ‘With great power comes great responsibility… Why are you pleading so desperately…’

 It was also due to the question towards the sincere request of a seemingly steadfast man.

 Ruin, who was neither the best nor the worst, hesitated for a long time before finally opening his mouth with difficulty.

 “Hey.”

 A Hero is always an upright being.

 With such thoughts in his head, Ruin spoke to the Holy Knight in front of him.

 “You, let’s fight.”

 Fight against himself, the Hero.

 “Let’s see if you have the right to lecture me.”

 If he, the Hero chosen by the Goddess, were to lose, it might mean that the Holy Knight’s words were right.

 He was twisted, but he had never once disbelieved in the Goddess.

 ***

 “You, let’s fight.”

 Those were the words that the Hero, of all people, said to me, a mere Holy Knight.

 ‘I’m screwed.’

 I thought he was finally going to kill me, unable to abandon his evil nature, so I raised my head.

 ‘His eyes…?’

 Contrary to my expectations, the Hero’s face was not filled with scorn or arrogance, but with a look of discomfort.

 “Hero-nim! Is is still a new Holy Knight-”

 “It’s alright, Saintess-nim.”

 I stopped Ariana from stepping forward to worry about me, then stood up and faced Ruin.

 “Alright, Hero-nim. I accept.”

 “Is…!”

 I leave words of reassurance for Ariana, who is worried about me.

 “It’s alright. The Goddess is watching over us.”

 It was sincere.

 Although I felt like I had heard the Goddess say it was the last time before.

 Maybe, just maybe, the Hero could be reformed.

 If I refuse his request for a duel here, the opportunity may never come again.

 ***

 “Are you really alright? Even if I heal you, you may suffer from lasting injuries.”

 “I’m alright, Reeve Goje-nim. Please begin.”

 Reeve Goje is worrying about me as if he’s watching someone go off to die.

 He, who happened to be in charge of judging, seemed to want me to give up right away…

 Unfortunately, I can’t back down for the sake of the Hero’s reformation.

 “Haa… God, please let nothing bad happen…”

 Reeve Goje eventually sighed and offered a prayer, then closed his eyes tightly and shouted.

 “Begin!”

 -Shling!

 With a chilling sound, the Hero draws his sword from its scabbard.

 Unlike me, who had been holding a shotel and shield since before the start, it was an infinitely arrogant and lazy action.

 “I am the Hero. I’m not wrong.”

 -Whoosh!

 “!!”

 I momentarily lose my balance and stagger at the wave of divine power emanating from the Hero’s body.

 -Bang!

 At that moment, the Hero appeared in front of me with a loud noise.

 I quickly raised my shield to prepare for the incoming impact, imbued with divine power.

 -Screech…!

 A terrible sound and impact were transmitted from my shield as it met the Hero’s sword, and I immediately used my legs to trip the Hero.

 “!! You son of a-!”

 Unlike me, who has fought often in back alleys, the Hero easily shows a gap in such tricks.

 I immediately slammed the shield down on the Hero.

 “Hmph…!”

 But my shield was easily blocked by the Hero’s left hand, and the Hero immediately swung his sword at my arm holding the shield.

 ‘Pull back.’

 Since the Hero is holding onto the shield with all his might, I let go of the shield without hesitation and step back.

 -Whoosh!

 I barely managed to avoid the Hero’s sword, but in exchange, my shield has become the Hero’s.

 The Hero held up my shield with a wicked smile on his face.

 “What a pity that your shield is in my hands? You’re going down in one hit now?”

 Without answering, I silently charged towards the Hero.

 The Hero confidently raised the shield, imbued with divine power, to block my attack, and I swung my shotel at the shield.

 “Idiot-”

 -Whip.

 “Huh?!”

 The shield slipped out of the Hero’s hand as it got caught on the shotel.

 Towards him who was bewildered, I gave him one piece of advice.

 “A shotel is a weapon to steal shields.”

 After smiling contentedly, I swung the shotel at him, who was bewildered by the loss of his shield.

 -Stab.

        
            -Thud.

That was the sound of a shotel piercing flesh.

Let me clarify, I had no intention of actually stabbing the hero in the neck.

I stopped before actually stabbing the hero in the neck.

So, how did it end up getting embedded in his flesh?

“Do I look like a joke to you, hero?”

Before the shotel could reach his neck, the hero blocked it with his hand, causing the shotel to embed itself right into his hand.

“!!”

I tried to quickly back away, but the hero wouldn't let go of the shotel stuck in his hand.

Having no choice, I abandoned the shotel and retreated.

The hero, with a sardonic smile, pulled out the shotel and threw it behind him.

“No more holding back.”

-Clang!

To avoid the hero, who charged at me with another burst of thunderous sound, I quickly rolled to the side.

-Rustle.

“…!”

The hero's movements were too fast, and I ended up exposing my side.

“…Cough!”

After one cough, blood burst from my mouth, and I quickly raised the visor of my helmet to spit it out.

-Thud.

“You gave all sorts of advice, but you weren’t even qualified to do so, were you?”

“…Not advice, cough! Guidance. Guidance filled with sincerity, without a hint of falsehood.”

“…Tch.”

The hero frowned as if displeased, then slowly approached me.

“You’ve lost your shield, your shotel, and you’re wounded. What can you possibly do?”

“If a shield breaks, you can block with a sword, and if a sword breaks, you can stab with a shield.”

“So, what can you do when you have neither? You can't do anything, can you? Isn't this the Goddess' way of showing her support for me?”

“If I don’t have a sword, can’t I just make one?”

“What?”

To the hero who didn't understand, I explained it properly again.

“What does it matter if I don't have a sword or shield? I have a will sharpened more keenly than any sword, and a faith thicker than any shield.”

“…That's just wordplay.”

“But sometimes you can gain the Goddess' favor even with wordplay.”

I raise my right hand to my chest.

And, taking a stance as if gripping a sword, I draw it.

“What are you… What?!”

The hero, who had been watching as if it were a futile effort, now has an expression of bewilderment.

-Whoosh…!

“My will is unyielding.”

Because from within my chest, a 'sword' made of golden energy was drawn forth.

“You created a sword with divine power?”

The hero's reaction was as if he had seen something he shouldn't have.

'It was half a gamble, but thankfully it worked out.'

It was my first time shaping divine power into a form, so I didn't know if it would work, but thankfully, my gamble was a great success.

“This is ridiculous…”

The hero stopped walking, unable to hide his bewilderment, and this time I slowly walked towards the hero.

“Hero. The Goddess bestows power upon the weak. Just look at paladins like me, who are granted holy power and bodies to protect the weak and defeat evil, and it is the same for the priests.”

While the hero is dazed, I try to persuade him as much as possible.

“Then what about the hero at the very top? The heroes of the past defeated the Demon King, the pinnacle of evil, and spared no power bestowed upon them for the sake of humanity. Heroes have always possessed the seven heavenly virtues of humility, charity, kindness, patience, chastity, temperance, and diligence, and that is why people praise them.”

The hero's pupils tremble.

'I believe in you, the protagonist.'

“Hero.”

With sincerity, I ask the hero.

“It's not too late now. Please, show us your qualities as a hero.”

The hero stared silently at my outstretched hand.

***

-Rustle!

“Is!”

Ariana cried out desperately as she saw the blood flowing from Is's side.

She shouted for them to stop fighting immediately, but unfortunately, it seemed neither of them could hear her.

Just as she was about to intervene, High Priest Reeb stopped her.

“Saintess. Please, just wait a moment.”

“Are you telling me to just stand by and watch this! Is is, Is is bleeding like that…”

Ariana was angry at the High Priest for the first time, and he accepted Ariana's anger, but did not let her pass.

“Just a little, please wait.”

High Priest Reeb seemed to have something in mind, and Ariana, huffing, watched their fight over his shoulder.

And, at that moment.

-Whoosh…!

“…Huh?”

She witnessed the scene of a sword made of divine power being drawn from Is's chest.

“What…”

Ariana stared at his figure, mesmerized without realizing it, and so did High Priest Reeb.

And when she came to her senses, Is was saying something to the hero.

“Hero.”
“It's not too late now. Please, show us your qualities as a hero.”

Ariana felt an unknown emotion towards his compassionate figure, who was rather concerned about the hero, and at that moment the hero moved.

-Clang!

The hero's sword and Is's sword collided, and Is's sword disappeared as it could not last long.

“…It's still difficult to maintain the form.”

Is, as if he knew this would happen, said it nonchalantly, and Ariana immediately ran out.

***

“I won.”

“Haha, it seems so.”

I expected it, but the sword created with divine power disappeared without being able to withstand the hero's attack even three times.

Moreover, blood continued to flow from my side, draining my strength.

Tired, I bent one knee and quickly accepted defeat.

“In the end, I was right. The Goddess is taking my side, isn't she?”

The hero raised his sword with a hardened expression.

“Still, thanks to you, I've had a lot of thoughts. So, I'll just take one arm.”

The hero's sword comes down towards my shoulder.

I squeezed my eyes shut at the approaching pain.

“!! Ariana, what are you doing!”

'What?'

I quickly opened my eyes at the hero's words.

Ariana, who had somehow arrived in front of me, was standing with her arms outstretched.

The hero's sword was stopped right in front of her.

“Saintess!”

Alarmed, I pulled Ariana towards me, and the hero, also quite embarrassed, shouted at Ariana.

“You almost died! If I had stopped the sword just a little later, you would have been cut in half!”

This time, I had the same thought as the hero, so I shouted at Ariana, who had somehow ended up in my arms.

“Saintess! Your actions just now were too reckless! My mission is to protect the Saintess's precious body, not to harm it!”

At my outburst, Ariana retorted to me as if she was the one who should be angry.

“Is! Is that what you have to say right now?! Why did you fight Ruind, the hero! You could have lost an arm! And blood keeps flowing from your side…”

“That's…”

Can I be honest?

I looked at the hero, but feeling that there was no answer in his complex expression, I just blurted it out.

“I hoped that the hero would reform.”

“What?!”

“The hero is the hope of our humanity. If I could only change the mind of such a person, I would dedicate myself to correcting the hero's messed-up thoughts.”

This was sincere.

If the hero goes down the Demon King route, we'll all die together anyway, so wouldn't it be better to make him human, even if it means dying?

“Is…”

Ariana looked at me with tears in her eyes, then bit her lip and turned her head back.

Ariana looking up at the hero.

The words that came out of her mouth next gave me quite a shock.

“…Someone like you isn't a hero! How can a hero act like that! You trash! You… You devil! You're a devil!”

“A… devil?”

The hero, who seemed to have received a strong shock, couldn't say anything, but Ariana's anger continued.

“Is burned his own body to fight off goblins to protect the people of his cathedral during the monster wave! Unlike you, the hero who easily defeated the monsters! Is, despite being a young boy, risked his life to protect people!”
“Someone like you isn't a hero! Is is more like a hero! You, who were born with such great power, wouldn't know! How amazing Is is! You wouldn't know the life of waking up early every morning to train himself and restrain his desires!”
“You're not the kind of person who can lie down on a thorny path! You'd jump over it yourself and then ridicule those who can't make it! You're not a hero, just a thug with great power!”

Huff… huff…

Ariana was panting, as if she had vented everything she had been holding in.

I couldn't say anything at her appearance that I was seeing for the first time.

“You…”

The hero also couldn't find the words to say, and eventually turned around and quickly disappeared.

“That…”

Did it… go well?

I was worried that the brat, who had the disposition of a teenage boy, would go completely astray because of Ariana's words, but the expression on his face before he left was a little different, an expression as if he was thinking deeply about something.

But it doesn't seem like this will lead directly to his reformation.

It might explode like a time bomb much later.

While my head was becoming complicated with the hero's future, which was impossible to predict, I felt a warm sensation on my side and turned my gaze.

“The warm touch of a mother… the warm touch of a mother…”

Come to think of it, Ariana was casting healing on me.

As I quietly watched Ariana using healing, I made eye contact with her as she turned her head.

Her expression was full of fear.

Ariana carefully asked me.

“Is… did, did I do well…?”

“Saintess…”

That figure was pitiful, but also made me smile without realizing it, like a little kid who was scared after cursing for the first time.

“Haha, you did well. I actually feel relieved. I'd like to thank you.”

“Is that so…?”

After reassuring her, who was full of fear, I dusted myself off and stood up.

Seeing High Priest Reeb, who was coming over awkwardly because Ariana's healing had eliminated his role, I gave him a sign that I was okay.

'Well… at this point, wouldn't it be safe to say that the path for the hero and Ariana to be together is almost blocked…'

I already feel like Ariana's best happy ending has gone down the drain, but it's okay.

If I can only succeed in reforming the hero, everything will go smoothly.

As long as Ariana doesn't fall in love with someone before the hero reforms, even if the reformed hero repents for his sins and shows a giving attitude, he should be able to raise Ariana's favorability.

'I hope your worries are on the positive side.'

Because that's the way for Ariana, you, and the world to be happy.

        
            The next morning.

I was able to hear the news from the priest that the hero had left.

I told Ariana this news…

“Hmph! It’s better for someone like that to leave quickly! How dare a hero try to hurt a kind person like Is!”

Ariana didn’t seem sorry at all, but rather happy.

‘The future is bleak…’

The world should be safe if I could rehabilitate the hero, to the point that Ariana is showing such favor.

At this rate, Ariana will like me more than she likes the hero.

‘Well, that’s not going to happen to me, who is just a direct subordinate holy knight.’

After brushing off the silly thoughts, I recite the schedule to Ariana.

“Thanks to the hero returning to the Vatican, there will be no disruption to the business trip. The business trip will be out of the Holy Kingdom and to the Empire, and the duration is expected to be about a month.”

“Yes? Suddenly?… When do we depart?”

“They say they want you to leave in two days.”

“I’ve never had a business trip scheduled so suddenly… That means something serious must have happened in the Empire, right?”

“That’s right. From what I’ve heard, the demons that only appeared in the northern part of the Empire are now appearing in other territories.”

“Demons?”

“Yes. It seems to be the work of black magicians, and the Empire requested the attendance of the hero, the saintess, and the holy knight order, but…”

“But?”

“Apparently, the negotiations of the higher-ups went strangely, and only the saintess, thirty holy knights, and three high-ranking priests are heading to the Empire.”

“What? No, how can less than forty people deal with demons, each of whom could take the lives of dozens of people…”

“I think so too… But it’s a conclusion made by the Vatican, so there’s nothing we can do.”

Right.

The Vatican at this time is rotten, as I said before.

Similar to other fantasy stories, the higher-ups in the Holy Kingdom have long been corrupted to embrace the seven deadly sins rather than the seven virtues, and only the true clergy beneath them are suffering.

The priest I saw this time is one of the victims.

Of course, there will be a change of personnel later…

Unfortunately, the power of the saintess and the ‘hero’ is needed for that.

In the game, it comes out in the form of a quest where Ariana and the player gather evidence, reveal their flaws confidently in front of everyone, and then, somehow, the personnel are changed.

But the problem is, of course, the hero.

‘Looking at the hero’s current state, there’s a high possibility that he’s colluding with the Vatican people.’

This quest may take a lot of time to solve.

“How can they make such a decision…”

“Saintess…”

I feel sorry for her genuine concern for the people.

“…Still, they say the demons that appeared in places other than the north are infinitely weaker than those in the north, so let’s believe that people can hold out until we arrive.”

“…Hoo, Is. Can’t we leave right away?”

-Smirk.

I was waiting for those words.

“As it happens, I had asked them to pack our luggage in advance a few days ago. We can leave right away without any problems.”

I remember all the events from playing the game.

Knowing Ariana’s nature well, there’s no way I wouldn’t have prepared in advance, holding the power of a direct subordinate holy knight.

“Is…!”

Ariana looks at me with shining eyes.

‘Ugh, it’s dazzling…!’

With a beautiful appearance that a goddess directly sculpted, she’s looking at me with such shining eyes, it’s so dazzling that I can’t open my eyes.

“Is?”

“No! Let’s go quickly!”

Perhaps it’s because her appearance is a cheat, I held my pounding heart and guided Ariana as prepared.

I asked them to pack our luggage in advance for this day, requested a carriage, and had the holy knights I had selected waiting.

This much was possible with the power of a direct subordinate holy knight.

Originally, the holy knights would have volunteered, but knowing the future, I picked out the strongest ones with good combat sense.

‘I can’t let the seeds of hope die.’

In the game, death is described in just two lines of text, but I have the power to prevent even that.

‘Demons, I’m taking the elite among the elite, so try to hold on.’

Within the Holy Kingdom, there are bishops in charge of the seven virtues, so there are also holy knights in charge of the seven virtues.

I picked out two of the seven.

***

“How can this be…”

Ariana couldn’t hide her surprise as she looked at the holy knights who were already lined up and waiting.

‘I’m proud.’

Each of those cute reactions makes me forget all my hardships.

Indeed, this world must be happy, even for Ariana’s sake.

With that thought in mind, I looked around to see if the holy knights of the seven virtues were there.

‘Mm-hmm. They’ve already left.’

Fortunately, the two of them seemed to have already left for the Empire.

The two of them were much stronger and had more power than me, who had just been selected as the saintess’s direct subordinate holy knight, so I was worried if they would listen to me.

‘As expected, the holy knights of the virtues are different.’

A satisfied smile naturally appears on my face.

“Everyone… Thank you so much for gathering like this…”

Ariana sincerely thanked the holy knights who had gathered in front of her to save the people, and the holy knights’ reaction to that was naturally predetermined.

““A sword and shield that cannot be used to save people have no reason to exist!””

A sentence from the Bible that the holy knights value the most.

Ariana nodded, moved by their answer.

“Okay, everyone. Let’s depart to save the people who are threatened by the evil forces!”

““Oooaaaaaaa!””

Thus, Ariana and I rode in the carriage, and the rest rode on horses as we headed to the Empire.

While we were going, I talked to Ariana in the carriage.

“So, Is, I’ve been wondering this for a while…”

“Yes, please ask anything.”

“How did Is live before being taken in by the cathedral…?”

“Before being taken in by the cathedral… you mean?”

“Ah! You don’t have to answer if you don’t want to! I just… I was just wondering why I couldn’t have discovered someone like Is earlier…”

“Hmm…”

Judging from Ariana’s personality, she’s saying that sincerely.

Well, it’s embarrassing, but it’ll be something to talk about during this long journey.

“Well, it’s an embarrassing past, but…”

I chuckled and started talking.

“I was an orphan.”

“Ah, ah…”

Guilt is already appearing in Ariana’s eyes, which is cute but also makes me feel sorry.

This is just one of the possession options.

“Well, it’s not a painful memory, so you don’t have to feel too sorry. Orphans are common in this world, right?”

“….”

Oh, I shouldn’t lead the conversation this way.

“Ahem! Anyway, when I opened my eyes, I was abandoned in a slum. The slum near the cathedral where I lived.”

“As if the slum wasn’t a slum for nothing, I lived a life of getting beaten every day, hitting others back, and extorting things. Well, even so, my head was somewhat good in a place where most were orphans, so I often won by using strategic tactics.”

That was why I became the ‘ace’ of the slum.

“Well, many things happened. One day, two men twice my size came and tried to rape me because my face was pretty, and there was a time when a kid who had been defeated by me ambushed me and I almost died. Once, a noble lady with red hair came to the slum without knowing anything, so I gestured for the kids to go away and got beaten up.”

Thinking about it, these are all memories.

“A-Are you okay…?”

“Yes? Hahahaha, I’m all better now. Rather, when I think about it now, they’re all memories.”

The two men who tried to rape me became ‘neutral witches’ after that day and were teased by everyone, and the kid who ambushed me and tried to kill me became a good kid after I did the same to him about three times.

And the red-haired noble lady… apologized to me in the end and left.

I’ve been through so much as a child.

“Then one day, as I was walking down the street as usual, the neutral witches and another man were cornering a nun with an unusual appearance against the wall.”

“That person is…”

“Sister Stella.”

“Aha…”

“Well, I didn’t want to see such a pure and innocent person like a nun get dirty in this dirty slum, so I beat up the neutral witch gang- ahem, I reprimanded them.”

“So that’s how you were taken in by Sister Stella?”

“That’s right.”

“…I’m sorry, Is. If only I had stepped in earlier-”

“That’s not true, Saintess.”

“But…”

This saintess is trying to blame herself again.

“The saintess can save many people, but she can’t save ‘everyone.’ This is the same for not only the saintess but also His Holiness the Pope and the hero.”

Even Superman can’t save everyone.

How can this young girl save everyone?

“The saintess cannot save everyone, but she tries to save everyone, so her heart is even more noble and worthy of respect. So, please don’t blame yourself too much.”

“Is…”

“And perhaps… the holy knights of the seven virtues who left earlier will be working hard to prevent more people from having the same experiences as me.”

“Is that… so?”

“Yes, I guarantee it.”

Those two are more than capable of doing that.

Then…

“The atmosphere seems too down, shall we talk about something else?”

“Ah, yes!”

        
            “Welcome, Holy Maiden, and Holy Knights. His Majesty is waiting.”

The journey from the Holy Kingdom to the Empire took almost three weeks.

This was possible because of the Holy Kingdom's personnel who could restore the horses so they wouldn't get exhausted.

After having the Holy Knights wait elsewhere, only Ariana and I were guided by a servant to meet the Emperor.

“Hwangseong is amazing…”

“You're telling me.”

Ariana looked around the lavish interior of Hwangseong with sparkling eyes even while going to meet the Emperor, and I watched her cute reactions with a pleased smile.

“It's different from the Holy Kingdom, as expected.”

“Well, our Holy Kingdom values temperance as a virtue.”

The Holy Kingdom completely prohibits extravagance, so there are no luxuries even in the Papal Palace, the largest building, but the Empire is full of all sorts of luxuries to show the Emperor's authority.

It couldn't help but be noticeably different.

After walking down the corridors of Hwangseong for a while, we finally arrived in front of a door that looked extremely luxurious.

“Your Majesty, the Holy Maiden and her direct Holy Knight have arrived.”

-Enter.

A dignified voice from beyond the door, worthy of being called 'Monarch', gave permission, and at the same time, the huge and luxurious door slowly opened to both sides.

The door was so well maintained that it didn't even creak as it opened, and when the door was fully opened.

A heavy feeling pressed down on my shoulders.

Even though I already get along well with Ariana, the Holy Maiden, who is a high-ranking person in the Holy Kingdom, the atmosphere of the Empire was different after all.

Emperor.

Baron Obelia.

Known by the epithet Iron Emperor, he overwhelmed this entire place with his mere presence.

This was probably a sign of his displeasure that we had come alone because the negotiations with the Holy Kingdom had not gone well.

Ariana and I were unfairly harmed by the upper echelons' fight.

I glanced at Ariana, who was sweating profusely, and she was also stiff and sweating, as if she was very nervous.

If things go according to the story in the game, Ariana will probably receive insufficient treatment and support, and receive bad reviews from the people of Hwangseong.

But, the one next to Ariana now is not the lazy Holy Knight, Valsus Venus, but me, Ys Adonis.

“In front of the Holy Maiden, it’s imp-”

“What kind of rudeness is this?”

Huh.

My courage to get angry on behalf of Ariana was buried by Ariana's words.

What's going on.

Ariana was definitely overwhelmed by the Emperor's aura and unable to say anything…

Wait a minute.

‘There seems to be one reason why Ariana changed.’

The Hero.

Ariana currently has a history of spewing harsh words at that guy Ruined.

I was surprised by her unexpected side, could that have snowballed and allowed Ariana to come on strong?

‘It’s possible.’

It seemed that Ariana had learned how to come on strong due to my fight with the Hero.

Not only I was surprised by her strong attitude, but the Emperor, who had been sitting on the throne and only giving off an imposing presence, opened his mouth.

“…Unexpected.”

“Why? Did you think that just because I’m a Holy Maiden, I’d overlook this kind of rudeness?”

The knights lined up around her began to look around.

They must be worried about getting caught up in the backlash from the Emperor's anger at her actions.

However, the words that came out of the Emperor's mouth after that erased all those knights' anxieties and made them unable to hide their surprise once again.

“A bold woman. I apologize for the rudeness.”

The knights showed a shock close to astonishment at the apology that came from his mouth, along with an admiring remark.

I was also surprised by this situation, so I looked towards Ariana.

‘Did I do well?’

There she was, looking at me with eyes that contained that meaning.

‘How did she change so admirably?’

With the thought that I couldn't stop her, I smiled and nodded.

The story between the Emperor and Ariana, who had calmed down, went unexpectedly well.

First, the Emperor said he would give Ariana as much support as possible, and second, she received the imperial family's token.

The imperial family's token, which originally would not have received much help from the security forces or slightly higher nobles during the investigation process, but with that alone, she will be able to save many people in a faster time.

‘The snowball rolled in a good direction.’

As I nodded my head in satisfaction, the Emperor asked one last time for confirmation.

“Is this enough?”

“Yes, this is a satisfactory result. I will also talk to the people at the Papal Palace when I return, so I hope you will think favorably of the relationship with the Holy Kingdom.”

“I understand. Then you must be tired from coming all this way, so I will have you guided to your accommodation immediately.”

“No. There’s no need for that.”

Ariana refused to rest, coming on strong.

“Even at this moment, many people are being harmed by evil, so how can I rest? So I refuse that offer-”

“Shouldn’t you ask the opinions of the others?”

“…!”

Ariana was startled by the Emperor's words and hurriedly looked back at me.

“S, sorry! I was too focused on my own thoughts…”

Ariana realized that she hadn't paid attention to the condition of her companions because she was too focused on saving people.

Her expression quickly turned into a crying face, giving the impression of a puppy who had done something wrong and didn't know what to do.

“Pfft-”

I couldn't help but burst out laughing at the cute sight, and soon reassured her with words of reassurance.

“It's okay, Holy Maiden. You were engrossed in the idea of saving people, so no one will scold you. But… there were definitely some people among the group who seemed a little tired, so let's take a rest for today only and set out again tomorrow.”

Ariana smiled again and nodded, and we were assigned rooms according to the servants' guidance.

Ariana was assigned a guest room in Hwangseong, and I was assigned the room next door.

Thanks to the servants quickly unpacking our luggage, I was able to lie comfortably on the bed in comfortable clothes after a long time.

Of course, it wasn't my will, it was because Ariana came on strong, telling me to take a good rest today.

I wish she wouldn't come on so strong at times like this…

I kept refusing, but the Emperor, who was watching, said that I could trust them, and that he would take care of it if anything happened, so I ended up being forced to rest.

‘It’s not even evening yet, let alone night…’

The current time is a little after 4 o'clock.

I had spent so much time by Ariana's side that I couldn't even remember what I had been doing at this time before I became her direct Holy Knight.

“…I’m bored.”

Just looking at Ariana’s face is healing.

It feels like the atmosphere has become bleak without her.

‘This training ground looks good, should I just go right now?’

The Holy Kingdom's training ground facilities are better than most training grounds, but it can't compare to Hwangseong's extravagant training ground.

‘Okay, let’s go.’

I immediately grabbed my Shotel and headed to the training ground.

I had already asked the servants and confirmed it.

I should just quietly train among the other knights and leave.

When I arrived at the training ground with light steps, many knights were swinging swords, spears, axes, halberds, etc. at practice dummies.

The typical scene of knights training.

I was about to walk unnoticed to a corner, but soon realized that many eyes were on me.

‘Ah, of course.’

The Shotel is not a common weapon, so I ended up attracting everyone's attention.

It's probably because it's a hard-to-find weapon + a face they've never seen before.

I somehow ignored it and took a stance in front of a dummy in the corner and swung the Shotel.

-Whoosh!

-Thwack!

The Shotel was embedded in the dummy with a gruesome sound.

I lightly pulled out the Shotel and swung it again to hit the dummy.

-Thwack!

-Thwack!

-Thwack!

Sometimes I hit the head with the end, sometimes I stabbed the torso with the end and tore it apart like a hook.

Originally, I didn't know much about the weapon called Shotel, but since the Shotel had somehow become suitable for my body, the fighting style using the Shotel gradually became ingrained in my body.

‘Should I gradually start imbuing Divine Power?’

I stopped training only for the body, and soon imbued Divine Power all over my body and took a stance again.

“Holy Knight?”

One of those who was watching me immediately recognized my identity, but I didn't leave it alone since there was nothing particularly wrong with it.

I came to the Empire's training ground, so I have to use it properly.

How long has it been, about an hour?

“You’re the Holy Knight, right?”

“Hmm?”

A man approached me while I was swinging the Shotel and spoke to me.

I turned my head to see a blue-haired man standing there, his face was handsome, but his expression looked like it was written ‘I’m vile’, making his face a waste.

And, surprisingly, he was someone I knew.

‘The Aspiring Fallen Knight, Lore Inferior?’

He was a mid-boss who appeared in the Princess quest.

That too, before he fell.

Why is he doing this to me?

Lore clearly felt inferior to ‘her’, the knight heroine, and picked a fight- no way.

No wonder I didn't see her, is he trying to vent his anger on me?

        
            Whether my prediction was correct or not, Roar picked a fight with me.

“I heard that only the Saintess and a small number of people came in this time of rampant demons? Wow, I really can’t understand what the high-ranking people of the Holy Kingdom are thinking, right?”

As he almost openly insulted the Holy Kingdom, the other knights around him tried to stop him.

“Ah, why! Did I say anything wrong? Damn, our knights are dying every day fighting demons, but they didn’t send the ‘Hero’ to protect their own safety! Wasn’t it the Hero's duty to catch demons? Huh! Am I wrong!”

Whether he was genuinely angry, Roar breathed heavily and openly expressed his dissatisfaction with the Holy Kingdom.

The knights glanced at me and stepped back, and some even raised their shields, thinking that a big fight would break out between Roar and me soon.

However, all their actions were in vain.

“I think so too.”

I have no reason to be angry.

“…What?”

Not expecting me to give this answer, not only the knights around me but even Roar looked momentarily embarrassed.

“As you said, the current situation in our Holy Kingdom is close to the worst. His Holiness the Pope has not appeared for two years, and the high-ranking clerics below him continue to make decisions for the powerful, not for the weak, neglecting the deaths of many people.”

Just thinking about it makes me shiver.

“The only ones suffering from this are the true clerics, and the Saintess is also aware of this.”

“…Then why leave it as it is?”

Roar, thinking he had found something to pick on, immediately clung to Ariana, but I also had something to say in my defense.

“Because the Saintess alone is not enough.”

“Not enough…?”

Most of the knights questioned the statement that Ariana alone was not enough, so I kindly explained it to them.

“The power of the Holy Kingdom is largely divided into three figures: His Holiness the Pope, the Saintess, and… the Hero.”

Among these, the Pope practically serves as the leader, receives prophecies about the Hero and the Saintess from the Goddess, and the Saintess is like a celebrity who is respected by everyone as a child given by the Goddess to help humanity.

And the Hero is… a tactical nuke, a final weapon, the last bastion of humanity.

As the strongest human given by the Goddess to help humanity, he is respected by everyone and deployed in times of war.

And the reason why the upper echelons are currently corrupt is… because the Pope, one of the three powerful figures, has been absent for two years, and the Hero is unaware of the corrupt internal situation.

Having said this much, the knights nodded with serious expressions, as if they understood the situation in the Holy Kingdom.

And the rest… I couldn't say it out loud and only thought about it in my head.

'It will probably stay like this for a while.'

Considering that the current Hero is Ruined… he will probably leave it as it is even if he finds out it's corrupt, or rather, he is likely to cooperate. Then, in the end, I have to bet on the absent Pope…

'The Pope is currently engaged in a fierce battle in the mental world with the Succubus Queen.'

It is revealed in the later part of the game that the reason for the Pope's absence is due to his mental battle with the Succubus Queen.

The Pope returns only after the main character, the Hero, corrects the Holy Kingdom, recognizes the Pope's struggle, and liberates him.

In other words, there is nothing I can do right now.

'It would be great if that Ruined guy reformed and saved the Pope...'

That will probably never happen or will be much later, so it seems it will take quite a long time for the Holy Kingdom to be corrected.

As I was thinking about that and staying still, Roar picked a fight with me again, as if he thought it was strange that I suddenly stopped talking.

“Ha! So in the end, it’s because the Saintess is not enough?”

-Whoosh!

“What?!”

Roar is shocked to see my shotel in front of his neck in an instant.

“You can insult me. You can insult the higher-ups of the Holy Kingdom. But… keep in mind that if you utter nonsense towards the Saintess, my shotel will become the Grim Reaper’s scythe and cut off your neck. I'll let it go once since you're an Imperial Knight, but there won't be a second time.”

“….”

Roar opened his mouth as if to say something, but in the end, he ran away with a red face, as if he was frustrated.

“…Tsk.”

I guess I am a Holy Knight after all.

I never understood why the Holy Knights in fantasy stories would get so angry, almost to the point of having a seizure, when the Saintess or Goddess was insulted, but I unknowingly lost my temper at Roar's words just now.

'Restraint, more restraint...'

If I hadn't barely managed to hold on to my sanity and stop the shotel just now, his neck might have been pierced as it was.

Of course, Roar is a pretty skilled knight, so he wouldn't have died instantly... but even if he was strong, he would have died soon with a hole in his neck.

I thought it would be better to practice restraint through prayer and meditation rather than training my body today, so I decided to go back.

Without knowing that a black-haired female knight has been watching me for some time.

“Oh, Is! Are you coming back from training?”

“Yes, Saintess.”

As I was returning to my room after training, I happened to run into Ariana, who was coming out of her room.

It was the first time I had encountered her like this without escorting her since becoming her personal Holy Knight, so it felt a bit awkward…

“Then let’s get ready quickly and go to dinner! His Majesty the Emperor has prepared a feast for us!”

A feast…

“I’ll go quickly.”

I just vowed to cultivate restraint, but refusing the Emperor’s feast is not a good idea either.

“Let’s go together, I’ll wait.”

“There’s no need to wait-”

“I don’t have the courage to go without Is, you see?”

“…I understand.”

I'll finish it at full speed.

***

“Wow… the food is so luxurious…”

“I think it’s because this is the Empire and we are guests.”

I smiled warmly as I watched Ariana's eyes shine as she looked at the feast prepared by the Emperor.

'At this timing...'

“Our Holy Knights should eat such delicious things together too…”

'As expected.'

I knew she would say that.

One of the servants, hearing her words, reassured her by saying that he had given delicious food to the Holy Knights separately, and only then could Ariana relieve her worries and sit down.

My seat is right next to her.

Originally, I had to stand behind the chair and continue to protect her, but this time as well, Ariana and the Emperor stopped me.

I still can't forget the look in the Emperor's eyes when she asked him to treat me as her equal.

A look that meant, do you have that much value to someone like you?

I'm sorry to the Emperor, but I don't know if I have that much value to myself either.

Anyway, let's stop with the random thoughts.

As I was sitting and waiting for the Imperial family, I saw a tall woman walking in from afar.

Silky golden long hair.

Her golden eyes, as if containing the sun, seemed to emanate a sense of intimidation, and her appearance was worthy of being called the golden rose of the Empire.

Her haughty impression gave off an atmosphere like a leopard, but her appearance was enough to make one feel ‘beautiful’, breaking through that intimidation.

“First Imperial Princess Bellatrix Obelia enters!”

Her name is Bellatrix Obelia.

She was Bellatrix Obelia, the ‘Princess Heroine’ in the game.

-Click. Click.

Her atmosphere overwhelmed us in an instant, and we couldn't say anything, so only the sound of her shoes echoed.

We opened our mouths only after she sat down in the chair pulled out by the servant.

Even that was thanks to Bellatrix speaking to us first.

“It is an honor to meet the most shining child of the Goddess, Saintess Ariana Astrea.”

“…Ah! It is an honor to meet the Empire's Golden Rose, Princess Bellatrix Obelia. May the Goddess's blessings be with you.”

Unlike the Emperor, who tried to pressure the other party by using intimidation, Bellatrix's haughty impression simply overwhelmed the atmosphere, and she did not show any signs of trying to overwhelm us.

She was just talking in a businesslike manner.

“First of all, I would like to thank the Saintess for coming such a long way regarding this matter of the demons.”

“It's okay. It is our mission given to us by the Goddess to save people, so this is a natural thing.”

“But even so, it is true that the Saintess and her party came for the sake of our Empire's people, so it is right to thank you.”

“Ahaha… still-”

While the conversation between Ariana and Bellatrix continued, I stared at Bellatrix with a blank look.

Certainly, I felt this with Ariana as well, but… the heroines really have a level of beauty that others cannot reach.

If Ariana is a beauty with a gentle puppy-like face, Bellatrix is a beauty with a haughty cat-like face.

Moreover, while Ariana's story progresses like a childhood friend, Bellatrix is more of an older sister type...

'Oops.'

What am I thinking.

As I was looking at the new heroine, I unknowingly got excited and remembered the memories of playing the game.

I shook my head to get rid of the random thoughts.

'Hmm?'

For some reason, Bellatrix was looking at me.

With eyes like a cat playing with a mouse.

'What is it?'

I don't think I did anything to catch her eye...

And my question was quickly resolved when Bellatrix made a suggestion.

“Saintess, come to think of it, I heard from the knights that the Saintess’s personal Holy Knight is quite skilled.”

“Ah, yes! Our Is is quite skilled!”

Ariana, seemingly unaware of Bellatrix's intentions, continued to boast about my skills, and the more she did, the more Bellatrix's eyes seemed to shine.

'Eh, it's probably nothing.'

“Coincidentally, there is someone I've been eyeing as a bodyguard…”

'Ah, could it be?'

But unfortunately, the words that came out of her mouth were exactly what I expected.

“How about the two of them have a sparring match? It seems that our friend has developed a sense of rivalry towards Sir Is.”

It seems I will be meeting another heroine.

        
            Princess Heroine, Bellatrix Obelia.

She, known as the golden rose of the empire, is the closest to ‘perfect,’ with every action flawless, and accordingly, her guard is selected as the one closest to her ‘perfection.’

While playing the game, one encounters Bellatrix's new escort knight; she was a figure who met the perfect knight that Bellatrix desired.

A strong body forged through rigorous training.

A face filled with an unwavering will, like an impregnable fortress.

A character that knows how to help the weak and serve their lord.

Powerful swordsmanship, ranked first overall.

Despite being from a commoner background, she earned Bellatrix's escort knight position solely through her skills, making her more than worthy of becoming Bellatrix's most cherished knight.

So.

“How about the two of you having a sparring match? It seems our friend here has developed a competitive spirit towards Sir Yis.”

I couldn't believe Bellatrix's words.

A competitive spirit towards me?

‘Objectively, my combat ability is only about average.’

The reason I became Ariana's direct Holy Knight was because I ranked first among the new recruits, but even so, if I were to fight the Holy Knights of the Seven Cardinal Virtues, I would be rolling on the floor in the blink of an eye.

However, she, Bellatrix's (prospective) escort knight, is at a level where she can withstand the Holy Knights of the Seven Cardinal Virtues to some extent.

The gap is so wide that a match is impossible; there's no way she would feel a competitive spirit towards me.

This must be Bellatrix's intention.

Even while playing the game, she would sometimes do things that didn't make sense.

A sparring match with her… I'll definitely get crushed.

I also don't know what Bellatrix is trying to get from my sparring match.

Still, my choice is made.

“It would be an honor.”

I accept.

From the moment the proposal came from her mouth, my answer remained unchanged.

The reason is simple.

‘Considering Bellatrix’s personality…’

“Oh my, to agree so readily, our friend will be very pleased.”

‘You're the one who's pleased.’

It's better to earn points this way.

“Yis!”

“It's alright, Holy Maiden. As a Holy Knight, how could I refuse a sparring match? If I did, I would be looked down upon, and that would extend to you, Holy Maiden.”

I whisper to Ariana deliberately so that Bellatrix can hear.

The corners of Bellatrix's lips subtly rise at our conversation.

From her perspective, I am a loyal Holy Knight swearing allegiance to the Holy Maiden, so if I just act as she expects, her favor towards me will increase.

‘Well, none of what I just said was even 1 percent false.’

The words I just whispered to Ariana were not fabricated to impress Bellatrix, but were 100 percent genuine.

Protect Ariana's honor and increase Bellatrix's favor; it's a win-win situation.

Of course, there's no chance I'll win the sparring match, but Bellatrix probably expects that too, so…

Fighting with all my might, that should be enough.

***

-Clang. Clatter.

As usual, fully armed, I head to the training grounds.

Perhaps because the sun has set, the armor that usually reflects sunlight and shines pure white looks dark gray.

‘I'm a little nervous.’

A sudden encounter with another heroine.

The meeting with Ariana was sudden, and the meeting with Bellatrix was also sudden.

And this time, even the knight heroine.

At the first meeting with Ariana, only the impression 'beautiful' remained, and at the first meeting with Bellatrix, only the impression 'mysterious' remained.

I wonder, what will she be like this time?

With such anticipation, I arrive at the training grounds, and far away in the darkness, a figure holding a sword asserts their presence.

Even though I couldn't see the figure properly because it was dark, the spirit emanating from it was already that of a knight.

-Gulp.

Swallowing nervously, I move forward, and from somewhere, the sound of applause is heard.

-Clap clap.

As the sound reverberates, light rises above the training grounds, which had been filled with darkness.

'Magic, huh.'

As if reading my thoughts, a voice I've heard before kindly answers.

“It’s light magic, ‘Light.’ Magic circles installed throughout the training grounds are activated to allow training even at night. The Imperial Castle's training grounds should be at least this good, don't you think?"

I turn my head in the direction of the voice.

I don't know when she got so close, but she was still smiling about 5 meters away from me.

“Thank you so much for coming.”

“It’s nothing.”

Bellatrix gives me a satisfied smile and then takes a few steps back, revealing the figure of the knight hidden behind her.

Full plate armor tailored to a woman's physique, a shield strapped to her back, and a steel sword that looks like the 'standard' knight's sword in her hand.

The powerful energy emanating from her seemed to show just how strong she was.

-Gulp.

‘I expected it, but it's even more intimidating.’

As if she's not the possessor of the powerful combination of knight + heroine, she now looks like just a knight to me, not a heroine.

Perhaps she was uncomfortable with me being lost in thought, a beautiful yet firm voice flowed out from between the visor of the helmet, awakening my spirit.

“Holy Knight Yis?”

“…Ah, yes. Forgive my rudeness.”

As an apology, I bowed my head, and she nodded, saying it was okay, and immediately went into the main subject.

“To get to the point, thank you so much for agreeing to this sparring match. It was a sudden proposal.”

“It's alright. As a Holy Knight, there's no reason to refuse a sparring match with a skilled person.”

As befitting a conversation between knights, only emotionless words passed between us.

“Then, let's start soon.”

“Let's.”

After a brief small talk, the sparring match begins immediately.

Bellatrix was standing far away, watching us, and Ariana had just arrived and was standing next to Bellatrix, shouting something towards me.

Judging from her lip movements, she seems to be saying ‘Do your best, Yis!,’ which was an adorable sight.

Bellatrix also seems to find Ariana's appearance cute, as she was looking at Ariana with eyes similar to mine, and the two heroines looked good together, giving me a feeling of healing just by looking at them.

But.

“…”

If I turn my head slightly, I can see the fearsome knight heroine standing in front of me, holding a sword.

Her name is Adel, and the last name she will receive later is Fortress.

“Start!!”

The battle with Adel Fortress has begun.

-Boom!

Adel kicks off the ground with a speed faster than a hero.

In the blink of an eye, she was swinging her sword towards my side, and she was trying to pressure me with the shield in her other hand.

‘I can’t keep up…!’

I quickly cover my entire body with divine power to prepare for the incoming impact.

-Boom!

“Ugh…!”

Despite preparing in advance, I was knocked away with just one slash.

‘I expected it, but…’

Isn't this too much?

The hero has great power, but his personality is arrogant and careless, so there is a way to fight him, but Adel has great power, more combat experience than me, and is an iron wall of a human who never lets his guard down.

I don't mind losing, but wouldn't it be a bit much to be knocked away without doing anything?

Besides, no matter how much it's me, I don't want to show such a crushed figure in front of Ariana.

First, I quickly get up.

“Hoo…”

After catching my breath, I immediately put strength into the hand holding the shotel.

“Indeed, you are strong.”

As if she wouldn't have any conversation during the sparring match, Adel reached me again.

But this time, I had no intention of being easily defeated, so I immediately put the shield forward.

-Clang!

Her strength was so great that the shield, which collided with her sword, flew out of my hand.

‘Now…!’

-Clang!

At the cost of the shield, I was able to land a divine power-infused punch towards her torso.

“!!”

As if realizing that I deliberately let go of the shield and landed a punch, her momentum seemed to waver even slightly.

Not missing the gap, I immediately swung the shotel at her, and at that moment.

-Screech…!

My shotel was blocked by her sword with the sound of metal scraping against each other.

‘She’s ridiculously strong, seriously…!’

Some people are struggling to block with a shield, and some people are easily blocking with a sword.

I desperately reached out with my other hand, but it was immediately blocked by her shield uppercut.

Then, she pulled the shield back slightly, and then pushed it forward, hitting me.

-Clang!

“Ugh…!”

My head is ringing because I was hit on the helmet.

But even in the midst of that, I don't let go of the shotel.

‘Yeah, the situation is the same as back then.’

In a hopelessly unfavorable situation, a curved sword was given to me in my hand.

I can't break the knight's sword with this curved sword, but…

“I won’t step back even one step from now on.”

I could stop them from going.

From now on, I'll approach this with the thought that I won't step back even one step from here.

        
            -Whoaaa!

"!!"

At the sudden change in Isse's energy, Adel, who had been expressionless, momentarily paused.

'Divine power?'

The golden aura surrounding Isse's body, divine power.

Like a shell, it was enveloping Isse's body, but in an instant, it transformed into something like a burning flame, creating the illusion that Isse was ablaze.

Stunned for a moment by the fiercely burning divine power, Adel found a loophole in the flames and scowled.

'Crude.'

At first glance, the sight of the blazing divine power felt like the 'sacred flame' from history, but upon closer inspection, the reality was merely an attempt to imitate a sacred flame with divine power.

Wavering for a moment, some parts of the body had a lot of divine power concentrated, while other parts fell outside the range of the divine power.

This made it clear to Adel, who wasn't even a priest, how crude it was, and she reevaluated Isse.

From an interesting paladin, back to just another paladin.

Adel had watched Lore and Isse face off in the training grounds and felt a bit curious, and when the Princess suggested a duel with him, she agreed without much thought.

If Adel felt curiosity and the Princess even recommended him, she thought he would be different from other paladins.

Adel disliked paladins who relied solely on the goddess and left most of their skills to divine power, considering them lazy and arrogant.

But, in the end, Isse was just like those other paladins.

"Just for show."

Paladins were always like that.

Always shouting the name of the goddess, spreading hope to people.

Saying that the goddess would save them, and that the divine power they received was proof of that.

But, if the goddess is so omniscient and omnipotent, then why did her family...

'…Let's finish this quickly.'

Adel shook her head to shake off the remnants of the past that kept creeping up, and then immediately ran towards Isse.

Divine power is an energy that gives fullness, omnipotence, and refreshment.

The man in front of her must also be intoxicated with divine power and off guard, so Adel swung her sword without a word.

After all, most paladins, even if they were surrounded by divine power, would fall after a few of her slashes.

However.

-Whoosh!

The golden flames that were blazing from his entire body gathered on his shotel.

The shotel covered in golden flames caught up with Adel's sword, and then collided.

-Clang!

A loud noise that made you think one of them would break.

But neither Adel nor Isse backed down at all.

'How?'

Contrary to Adel's expectations, Isse was not off guard and blocked her surprise attack.

Even the golden flames were so fierce that she could even see her sword gradually being worn down.

Isse muttered softly towards her, who was hiding a surprised expression inside her helmet.

"Did I block it?"

"!!"

Unlike the weighty demeanor he had shown until now, she heard words from him that were close to mockery, and just as Adel was about to say something.

-Thud.

"?!"

At the same time as the golden flames went out, Isse's body slumped.

Adel instinctively caught him before his upper body hit the ground, and then gently laid him down on the floor with a bewildered heart.

Faint, Adel quickly assessed Isse's condition.

"Isse!!"

Watching the Saintess and the Princess running from afar, Adel was lost in thought.

'That flame…'

Unlike the paladins she had seen, his golden flame was rough and chaotic.

If ordinary paladins felt like beautiful flowers that grew neatly, his energy felt like a dangerous and wild carnivorous plant that grew on the roadside.

Unlike other paladins, he seemed to show that something was twisted.

If other paladins had seen it, they might have scolded Isse, but such a rough appearance came to Adel with a different meaning.

'Maybe different…'

Maybe he was different from other paladins.

***

“…Umm.”

I felt the soft sensation of the bed and got up.

During the duel with Adel, I recklessly used divine power, wearing down my body, so I must have fainted…

Seeing that I opened my eyes in the room I was provided, it seems like someone moved me.

I got a new skill and recklessly used it, so it couldn't be helped.

“Haaam…”

While stretching and yawning, I suddenly woke up with a start and jumped out of bed.

“Wh, what time is it?!”

What time is it now? I have to go protect Ariana-

“Umm… Isse, are you awake?”

“S, Saintess?!”

Why is Ariana sitting next to my bed?

As I looked at her with a gaze full of question and bewilderment, Ariana gave a faint smile and explained step by step.

“Isse collapsed from excessive use of divine power, so I was supplying him with divine power from the side. I'm glad you woke up so quickly though?"

“Is… that so.”

I lowered my eyes because I felt bad, and Ariana chuckled softly.

“Pfft, you don’t have to feel so sorry. It happened because of the duel, right? Even if I am ignorant about swords, I can tell how big the difference in skill is between Isse and Adel?"

“Is that so…”

As I thought about the duel with Adel, I fell into deep thought.

I had forgotten it at the time, but now that I think about it, Adel seemed to have a dislike for paladins.

I did block her attack in a way that teased her, so I wonder if she's going to hold a grudge against me?

But honestly, I was so happy that I blocked it once.

How difficult is it for a rookie paladin like me to block the attack of a strong person like Adel?

It's like a 3-year-old holding only a stone and blocking a strong man's punch.

As I was holding the back of my neck with such worries, another problem came to mind.

'Now that I think about it, the incident will happen in two days.'

On the day the Saintess arrives in the Empire, according to the game's progress, a big incident immediately occurs.

But we left two days earlier than the game's progress, so we should still have plenty of time...

“But you seem to be in good condition because you slept well for two days! Our paladins and priests have been working hard in the meantime, so you don't have to worry!"

“Slee- what did you say?!”

I slept for two days?

Then what is the date now…

At that moment.

-Bang!

Someone hurriedly opened the door and came in.

One of the Imperial Knights.

He seemed surprised to see Ariana and me who had just woken up, but then he immediately shouted.

"Black magician! A black magician has appeared!"

"What?! Let's go right away, Isse!"

"Yes, Saintess!"

I hurriedly put on my armor and ran out.

“It’s around here…”

The place we arrived at was a dark alleyway.

Despite it being daytime, the place was dark due to the shade, and a thick smell of blood was coming out.

“I will light the way.”

I immediately created a light source using divine power in my left hand and took the lead.

The knight who told us, me, Ariana, knights, and paladins slowly entered the alleyway in that order.

“…Horrible.”

In the place illuminated by the light, a corpse was lying on the ground, bleeding from every hole in its face.

I clicked my tongue and looked around more, and at that moment.

"Hiss…!"

The knight who was leading swung a dagger at my neck.

-Snap!

“Cough!”

In an instant, it was caught by my hand holding the light source and broken.

“What is…!”

Ariana, who was behind me, was about to shout something with an expression filled with embarrassment and anger, but I immediately grabbed the knight's head and turned it 180 degrees.

-Snap!

-Thud.

The knight's body fell to the floor as it was.

"What's going on!"

The knights shouted from behind Ariana, so I grabbed the dead knight's body and lifted it up.

"He tried to kill me."

"What! Could it be that there is a traitor within the Knights Order-"

"That's not it."

Before seeds of distrust could sprout among the knights, I immediately put a light source made of divine power into the corpse's mouth.

Then.

-Screech…!

A black, viscous liquid flows out of the knight's earholes.

No, to be exact, it looks like a liquid… A leech, it's close to a leech.

The thing that came out of the knight fell to the floor and wriggled grotesquely, and I stomped on it and crushed it.

-Shaaa…

Its corpse melted away, emitting black smoke.

This is the source of the deaths that the paladins who came to the Empire faced, described in two lines of text.

It's the work of a black magician called 'Devouring Parasite'.

As its name suggests, the Devouring Parasite creates parasites that eat away at people's brains and take their place, and once this happens, it doesn't matter how strong the person is, they become a slave to the Devouring Parasite.

According to the story in the game, the Devouring Parasite has long infected most of the Knights Order.

I immediately whispered to Ariana.

"Saintess, please shoot divine power at the heads of all the knights."

"Ah, I understand!"

Ariana completely believed my words and shot divine power like bullets at the knights' heads.

"Huh?"

For some reason, parasites didn't come out of any of the knights' heads.

"What did you just do…?"

The knights looked at Ariana and me with questions, who suddenly shot out divine power, and I was just as puzzled.

'This is how you catch them, right?'

The way to catch the parasites is to hit them with divine power on the head.

I caught the knight that way just now.

But, for some reason, the Knights Order all seemed to be fine.

I stared at the knights in a daze, and at that moment.

"Kuaaaaack!!"

From inside the alley, an old man wearing a black robe ran towards us.

"That guy is…!"

Devouring Parasite, it was him.

Screaming with pain and anger mixed together, he continued to run, and as his eyes met mine, he pointed at me and shouted.

"It was you! You eliminated my last remaining parasite!"

"What?"

Before I could say anything, he took out a pouch from his pocket and opened it as it was.

"Come out! Gu poison!!"

"No-"

I ended up fighting the final boss in an instant.

The hero hasn't come yet.

        
            When the hero, the protagonist, arrived at the empire, the first news he heard was that the saintess's group, who had arrived earlier, had all disappeared except for the saintess and her direct paladins.

So, the quest given to the protagonist is to find the missing people who have disappeared in the empire.

However, while the protagonist is tracking down the traces, suddenly everyone around him attacks him, and a battle begins.

In fact, the culprit who was eating away at the empire was a named black magician called 'Gnawing Parasite', who had already implanted parasites into all the knight orders before the protagonist arrived, and some of the people walking the streets were already infected with the parasites.

When the protagonist finally meets the Gnawing Parasite after many twists and turns, he uses the missing paladins and the empire's knight order as a hidden card to attack.

This is phase 1.

After defeating all of those knights, as a last resort, he unleashes a giant centipede-shaped parasite called Gu poison, which is an event where you are guaranteed to lose.
In the end, the protagonist is defeated, and the Gnawing Parasite reappears later, stronger, and manipulates the people around the protagonist once again.

The reason I'm saying this is that Gu poison is the Gnawing Parasite's last resort.

It always forces the protagonist to lose.

But, that Gu poison is now…

"Keereureureu…"

Drooling black liquid from its mouth, it's looking down at me.

"...Everyone retreat! That monster is beyond our level!"

Urgently pushing Ariana back, the hand holding the shotel tightens.

Originally, I was planning to meet up with the Seven Cardinal Virtues paladins I had sent in advance, and then go deal with the Gnawing Parasite at that time.

"Damn it, why so fast...!"

Judging from the state of the knights, it seemed that sending the Seven Cardinal Virtues paladins had some effect.

Those two must have somehow prevented the knights from being parasitized.

But because of that, the knight I just killed was the last host of the parasite, and the Gnawing Parasite, who found out my location because of that, took out Gu poison to kill me.

It was a misjudgment.

"Keereureureureuk!"

Without even a moment to despair, the black liquid flowing from Gu poison's mouth begins to wriggle like insects.

It began to multiply, increasing to dozens, hundreds, and only then did the knights and paladins behind me feel the crisis and quickly retreat.

But, what about me in the front?

"Keuek...! You think I'll let you pass!"

To prevent the parasites from passing through me, I channeled divine power as I had done in the sparring match with Adel.

"Iss!"

Ariana, who was still there, expressed her concern when I used this technique again, but unfortunately, if I don't use this now, we'll all become puppets.

Fortunately, thanks to the paladins dragging Ariana away, I could concentrate again and burn my divine power.

The golden shining divine power transformed into flames that burned the parasites, and with a feeling of my body becoming heavier and heavier, I spread my arms wide.

-Whoosh!

A technique twisted from the past until now, that only I can use.

The divine power burned wildly, blocking the path of the parasites trying to travel along the walls.

"Keereureureu…"

Perhaps because of that, Gu poison's gaze turned to me, and it threatened me with a sound that was somewhere between a beast and an insect.

"Gu poison! Pierce his divine power and inject the parasites! No matter how strong his divine power is, if you keep shooting out parasites, you'll break through!"

At the Gnawing Parasite's cry, Gu poison lowered its body and gathered its widely opened mouth.

And then.

-Poosh!

"Eugh?!"

A parasite fired like a bullet grazed my earlobe, instantly cutting off my divine power, and I flinched without realizing it.

At that sight, Gu poison continued to shoot out parasites as if it had caught its prey, and eventually…

-Thwack!

"Eugh…!"

One parasite pierced through even steel and became lodged in my left hand.

It was the result of raising my hand to prevent it from entering my ear.

'But at least I haven't been parasitized...'

The moment I was about to raise the corners of my mouth while sweating,

-Pshhhhhh…

The parasite lodged in my hand emitted smoke and then limped down.

'Did it burn to death from the divine power?'

I quickly pulled out the parasite and threw it into a corner.

Then Gu poison trembled as if it was angry.

I immediately got into position, but unfortunately, it seemed like my time was up.

"Eugh…"

Just like in the sparring match with Adel, I felt like I was about to collapse right now.

'Is this my fault for not calculating the variables...'

I grit my teeth and try to maintain my sanity somehow.

However, as if the goddess was only allowing me this much, my eyes gradually closed, and eventually one knee touched the ground.

-Thud!

"Muhahaha! Yes! Even if you are the one who killed my parasites, you can't win against Gu poison! Well done, Gu poison!"

The Gnawing Parasite praised Gu poison for a while, then approached me and showed off the parasite in his hand.

"Now, you will become my minion through this guy. With your divine power gone, you are now a host! This entire empire! And even beyond that, the goddess in the sky!"

"You are arrogant."

"What?"

At the gentle old man's voice that came from above, the Gnawing Parasite was startled and raised his head.

Ah, you came just in time.

The Gnawing Parasite, not knowing his identity, took a defensive stance, but it was such a reliable voice to me that I immediately let out a sigh of relief.

"You came at the right time..."

As I muttered with a smile, another voice was heard from the sky.

"No, I am rather sorry that I am too late. It is my fault that I did not expect the black magician to encounter you. I must apologize to my brother."

"Who, who are you!!"

The Gnawing Parasite, perhaps growing uneasy with the voice that was calmly conversing with me in this situation, stood close to Gu poison, and the voice kindly answered his question.

"If you demand that I reveal my identity, I am merely a swordsman who has been excessively granted the honor of being a paladin by the grace of the goddess. In other words, I can be described as an old man who is holding a sword with my insufficient body to protect the rising stars."

"What kind of nonsense...! Ah, no, wait. Could it be…!"

As expected of a named black magician.

The Gnawing Parasite seemed to have finally realized the identity of the voice, and the moment she revealed herself, I closed my eyes and smiled.

One of the Seven Cardinal Virtues, the paladin of 'Humility', Jeanne d'Arc Itilirim.

Appearing before the Gnawing Parasite.

 ***

 Hair that had turned pure white, and wrinkles settled in various places on her face.

Nevertheless, her armor maintained its luster, as if to show that even as time passed, she would never cease to be a paladin.

Despite being nearly 90 years old, she landed from the sky and stood before Iss, and her appearance was enough to horrify the Gnawing Parasite.

"Surely there is only one old woman among the paladins! No, no way…!"

Before the word humility could even be uttered, the Gnawing Parasite's mouth closed.

This was not something that was forcibly done by something, but an event that occurred because his body had completely stiffened.

 "Ah, ah…"

Her appearance, revealing all of her divine power without saying a word, made even the somewhat famous black magician, the Gnawing Parasite, step back.

 "What, what the heck…"

The Gnawing Parasite racked his brains as quickly as possible, and the moment a conclusion was reached, he slammed his head onto the floor.

"I will never appear again! I will never appear before your eyes again, so please have mercy, aaaaaaaah!"

His desperate cry was cut off as divine power strangled his neck.

 "You are infinitely arrogant."

 "Ke, keuek…!"

Jeanne d'Arc, watching the Gnawing Parasite's face turn red in an instant, put her hands together and continued speaking.

"The goddess did not allow a being like you to exist. And yet, how dare you grant me, an existence that is not even the goddess's little finger, the power of life and death. It is the goddess, not I, who determines your fate. So-"

Pray.

At Jeanne d'Arc's last words, the Gnawing Parasite waved his arms around and barely managed to put his hands together, and then prayed in his head.

'Sa, save me…!'

-Crack.

The Gnawing Parasite's neck broke and rolled across the floor.

"You are arrogant. In order to pray to the goddess, one must do so with a reverent heart, but how dare you try to offer a prayer with the heart of a black magician."

Jeanne d'Arc picked up the Gnawing Parasite's corpse and gestured towards Gu poison, and Gu poison, filled with fear, bowed its head before Jeanne d'Arc.

Jeanne d'Arc, speaking to Gu poison as well.

"Have you ever harmed a human?"

-Shakes head.

Jeanne d'Arc nodded as if she understood Gu poison's heart, and handed over the Gnawing Parasite.

"That is the truth. You have not committed any sins, either directly or indirectly."

Gu poison nodded vigorously.

In fact, this was the first time Gu poison had come out into the world.

Even then, Gu poison didn't have time to kill anyone because Iss stopped it.

Gu poison gave Iss a look of gratitude for enduring for so long, and Jeanne d'Arc carefully held Iss in her arms in a princess carry.

"You have endured well. If it weren't for you, all I would have seen when I arrived late would have been stars being manipulated. Thank you, uniquely shining star."

Jeanne d'Arc carried Iss out of the alley, and at that moment, the saintess Ariana appeared before her.

"Je, Jeanne d'Arc?! Iss is…"

Her gaze turned to Iss, who was being held in Jeanne d'Arc's arms, and she let out a sigh of relief and stroked her chest.

Jeanne d'Arc smiled warmly at her appearance, as if she were a close friend.

        
            -Tok. Tok.

“Umm…”

I woke up feeling as if a drop of water had fallen on my face.

The moment I opened my eyes, regaining my senses.

“Kir?”

What came into my view was… Solitude?

“UAAAAAAAAAAHHHHH!!”

I put divine power around the pillow with all my might, raising it like a shield.

I don’t know what’s going on, but that centipede is a monster as strong as Adel.

I just woke up, but first, I need to use divine power right away…

-Knock knock knock.

-Sir Is, I heard a noise, are you awake?

“!! Joan of Arc!”

I don’t know how this happened, but since Joan of Arc, the paladin of humility, has come, something like Solitude is-

-Ah, did you find Solitude’s nursing satisfactory?

“Excuse me?”

What is this sound?

Looking at Solitude with a meaning of what is that sound, the guy shook his worm legs left and right.

As if he was greeting.

Feeling like I saw something I shouldn’t have, I rubbed my eyes and looked at Solitude once more, and Solitude was still waving his forelegs at me.

“…Joan of Arc, could you explain what’s going on?”

-Understood. May I ask if I can come inside for an easier explanation?

“Yes…”

As soon as permission was granted, the door opened carefully, and soon an old woman with snow-white hair, Joan of Arc, appeared with a benevolent smile.

She smiled faintly at me, who was holding a pillow and confronting Solitude, and then began to explain.

“Thanks to you, brother, the Saint and her companions were all safe. If you hadn’t held on, the death of stars would have unfolded before my eyes, who arrived a little late. I thank you once again for this.”

After bowing lightly to me, she continued her explanation.

“Gnawing Parasite… The paladin of the Seven Cardinal Virtues who came with me had already wounded him, so it was not difficult to take his breath away. That left this child alone. When this child saw the Gnawing Parasite, he immediately bowed his head to me, so I took in this child who had not yet accumulated karma.”

“…Solitude didn’t accumulate karma?”

…

Come to think of it, wasn't Solitude stopped by me as soon as he came out?

“He is now striving to purify his existence by accumulating good deeds… But if you don’t like it, brother, I can take his breath away immediately. After all, it’s true that he fought against you.”

“Good deeds…”

I turn my head and look into Solitude’s eyes.

It was still a disgusting insect’s eyes, but there was earnestness in those eyes.

“…If he’s accumulating good deeds, well, I don’t mind.”

Well, a boss monster became the humility's pet, so it will probably be okay.

“I understand. You have a great vessel, brother. You are indeed the star I have been watching.”

“Excuse me? What do you mean you’ve been watching me…”

“I can’t help but watch. A rising star who pleased the Saint even before becoming a direct paladin, a shining star who single-handedly protected the people of the cathedral amidst the monster wave, a North Star who presented another path to the hero. That is you, brother.”

“You flatter me…”

“Ho ho ho, your humble appearance is very pleasing to the eye.”

“Hahaha…”

While I was talking to Joan of Arc, it suddenly came to my mind and I asked her.

“By the way, where are the others?”

“Ah, he said he would wander around more to find any remaining members. Isn’t he a truly diligent person?”

“Ah, if that’s the case…”

There are still many black magic users hiding in the empire, so maybe they will all be eradicated this time.

I also know the whereabouts of another paladin of the Seven Cardinal Virtues, so I can rest assured-

-Thud!

“Is! Are you awake?!”

“Ah, Saint.”

“You keep overdoing it alone…!”

“That’s-”

“Even if you are a direct paladin! The flame made of divine power is too foreign an energy for Is to use, and if you’re not careful, your divine power could be consumed!”

“Ah…”

Divine power consumption.

This is one of the status abnormalities that exists in this game world. If you force yourself to use divine power beyond the limit, you will not be able to withstand the excessive divine power, and eventually your brain will be soaked in divine power, resulting in a state of ‘zealotry.’

Its effect is… It’s easy to think of it as similar to a drug addict.

And the act of burning divine power is also a technique that uses divine power close to the limit, so there is a possibility of becoming a fanatic if I'm not careful.

‘I created this technique on the spot while sparring with Adel, so I used it without thinking too much.’

It was just a sparring match, but the technique I created with the thought that I needed to show well seemed infinitely precarious in Ariana’s eyes.

“I’m sorry. I will refrain from doing so in the future.”

“Okay, if you try to take everything on yourself in the future, be prepared for me to scold you for an hour?”

“Hahaha, it’s too scary, so I should refrain from doing so.”

I thought it would end amicably, but at that moment.

-Drip.

“Huh…?”

A drop of black liquid dripped down from the top of Ariana’s head.

Ariana tilted her head with a puzzled expression.

“Kireuk?”

“Kyaaaaaaaaah!!”

I made eye contact with Solitude.

‘He’s been standing there since a while ago.’

It seems that Ariana can’t see what’s around her when she concentrates on me.

Well, even in the game, there was a scene where she came to worry about the protagonist and couldn’t see the people around her, so she was about to kiss him.

It was a time when I couldn’t stop smiling as the scene from the game came to mind.

***

“I, I am the flame that burns- Krurrrleuk…”

The black magic user of black flames, Burning Flame.

“I, the drowning that submerges- Kaaaaaah!”

The black magic user of strong water currents, Submerging Drowning.

“Why are you holding out so well!”

The black magic user who crushes everything, Crushing Suffocation.

The three black magic users, as famous as Gnawing Parasite, met their demise in vain.

“Tsk, why are these black magic user bastards running so openly.”

By a single young man, the hero Ruin.

After the duel with Is, he trained as if something had set his heart on fire. He was ordered by the higher-ups to come to the empire. He was going to pretend to diligently carry out his mission and return to his lodgings to continue training.

But for some reason, black magic users who were injured were running away from something in every alley he patrolled. Ruin couldn’t just let the black magic users in front of him go, so he took the lives of the three black magic users as they were.

The damage he suffered in the process was just dirt on his clothes because Suffocation suddenly used the walls of the alley.

He nervously brushed off the dirt on his shoulder and headed to another alley.

‘Damn it, if another one comes out, I’m really going to beat him to a pulp.’

Even though he had started training, he hated doing annoying things, so he didn’t want to meet any more black magic users.

But, as if someone had decided to provoke him.

“Huff, huff…!”

A middle-aged black magic user with dark gray hair, eyes, and beard was running towards Ruin.

“You damn bastard! Stop coming out! And why are you gray!”

After the duel with Is, he got angry just by seeing gray, which was similar to his silver hair, so his sword reached the black magic user in the blink of an eye.

At that moment.

-Poof!

“What, what is it!”

The black magic user suddenly turned into smoke.

Ruin’s sword only cut through the formless smoke, and the smoke passed him and began to gather behind him.

Ruin frowned at the sight of him returning to his form as a black magic user.

“What a pain in the ass.”

A type of enemy that cannot be cut with a sword.

For Ruin, who had been dealing with enemies with a single cut due to his lazy nature, an enemy that could not be solved with a cut was a troublesome opponent.

“What was I supposed to use in this case… Ah, I didn’t memorize the divine spells because they’re annoying…”

He was educated in various divine spells in preparation for this, but there was no way Ruin would have listened properly.

He extended his left hand, which was not holding the sword, towards the black magic user and simply ‘released’ divine power.

-Swish!

“Kaaaaah!”

The black magic user fell backwards in the intense light, covering his eyes with both arms, and his arms burned quickly.

“Aaaah! This light! This light is… Is it, is it the hero?!”

“Yeah. I’m the hero, you damn smoke bastard.”

Ruin approached the black magic user.

Just as he was about to plunge his sword down, a voice was heard in his ear.

“Well, I can’t leave that friend alone as he is a messenger between us.”

“!!”

-Whoosh!

He quickly rotated his body and swung his sword backwards, but what came into his view was not a corpse cut in half, but a man in a suit who had bent his body grotesquely backwards.

“Oh my, you’re scary, hero.”

With an infinitely frivolous tone, he raised his body, and Ruin made another annoyed expression as he looked at his face.

“What are you? What kind of mask are you wearing? You black magic user bastard.”

His appearance, wearing a smiling mask that was black on the left and white on the right, seemed infinitely ridiculous.

“Do you think you’re some kind of gentleman just because you’re dressed like that? You’re just a black magic user. A filthy and ugly black magic user.”

Ruin spewed out harsh words to insult him, and the masked black magic user nodded in agreement.

“That’s right. Just like the hero is just a delinquent and an immature teenage boy, even though he has the title of hero.”

“…What?”

The masked black magic user delivered a powerful blow to Ruin, who was looking at him as if he had misheard something.

“Compared to the direct paladin Sir Is.”

“You son of a bitch-!”

The battle between the masked black magic user and the hero began.

        
            -Whoosh!

Ruind's sword cut through the air.

"Well... Sir Hero, you don't yet have the strength to cut me down. My purpose is to take that disappearing smoke over there, our messenger, so shouldn't we avoid wasting energy on unnecessary conflict?"

"Shut up!"

-Whoosh! Whoosh!

He swung his sword with all his might several times, but Ruind failed to even touch the masked black magician.

Ruind's mind, which had been consumed by anger, gradually regained its reason, allowing him to make rational judgments.

'This bastard, isn't he stronger than me?'

Agility that effortlessly dodges the sword.

A relaxed demeanor without any tension, even with a hero, the nemesis of black magicians, right in front of him.

The black magician, whom he had thought was all talk, kept evading his attacks, chipping away at Ruind's pride and causing his instincts to sound an alarm.

In the face of 'that,' he shouldn't be swinging his sword out of pride, but letting him go.

His reason and instincts joined forces and screamed at him to let him go immediately, but the masked black magician prevented Ruind from making a decision easily.

"Perhaps Sir Ise would have made a rational decision and let me go."

"Shut uuuuuup!"

That Ise, Ise, Ise.

If it were Sir Ise, unlike Sir Ise, better than Sir Ise, he continued to provoke Ruind with the same words, and the rising anger once again paralyzed his reason.

As those meaningless attacks continued.

"I'll kill yo-"

"Hmm, Mr. Smoke's life seems to be in danger, so let's finish this quickly."

-Snap.

The masked black magician snapped his fingers.

Along with the sound echoing in the alley, a dark purple smoke flowed out around him, and Ruind, who instinctively tried to back away, was caught by the smoke by a hair's breadth.

"Kuh... What is th..."

The purple smoke quickly penetrated Ruind's respiratory system, and his red eyes slowly turned purple.

-Thud.

In the blink of an eye, Ruind lost focus and slumped down, and the masked black magician, no.

"I haven't introduced myself, have I? I am..."

"Mocking Deceit, they call me."

Mocking Deceit knelt down on one knee in front of him to meet his eye level.

"I expected the hero to appear... but I didn't expect you to bring such unexpected forces with you. I've taken quite a hit because of that..."

Mocking Deceit's hand reached for Ruind's head.

"It wouldn't hurt to do a little something-"

-Clang!

"...Too bad."

The moment he was about to touch Ruind's head, a pure white spear flew in and blocked Mocking Deceit's hand.

Despite the sudden situation, Mocking Deceit didn't lose his composure and spoke to his back.

"So that's how it was. Gnawing Parasite, Burning Flame, Drowning Submersion, Crushing Compression, and now even Disappearing Smoke. It was all your doing!"

As if all interest in Ruind had disappeared, he stood up and turned around.

-Clink. Clink.

The sound of metal clashing against metal, coming from inside the alley.

Mocking Deceit bowed his head as a sign of respect, and at that moment, a middle-aged man's voice was heard from inside the alley.

"We must exercise temperance."

A somewhat irrelevant remark.

However, Mocking Deceit seemed to understand his meaning and raised his head and shouted.

"Laying a hand on the hero is an unforgivable act. Yes, I briefly lost my mind-"

-Stab!

The pure white spear shaft pierced Mocking Deceit's abdomen in an instant.

His blood flowed down the spear shaft, but Mocking Deceit wiped the blood flowing from his mouth with his sleeve as if it were nothing.

"...Didn't you say we must exercise temperance?"

The owner of the spear revealed himself in front of him, asking with an absurd expression.

A paladin revealing his presence in the dark alley with a faint glow.

A middle-aged paladin with golden long hair and blue eyes, his identity is...

The paladin of 'Temperance' among the Seven Cardinal Virtues, Ferantia Temperance.

He put his hands together as if in prayer and spoke to Mocking Deceit.

"I certainly have the power to take your life. But I have ended it by inflicting a fatal wound, so what is this if not temperance."

"...Ah, I see."

Mocking Deceit nodded as if he understood, then grabbed the spear stuck in his abdomen with both hands and pulled it out with all his might.

"I'm really glad the opponent is Ferantia. You're a famous pacifist."

Mocking Deceit also knew Ferantia, the paladin of temperance, well.

He, the paladin who 'tempers' everything, never recklessly takes the life of even the most evil black magician.

So-called pacifism.

Mocking Deceit threw the spear he had pulled out of his abdomen to Ferantia, who easily caught the spear and took out a handkerchief to wipe the blood from the spear.

"Thank you for your temperance. Then, I will disappear with Mr. Disappearing Smoke."

"Wait."

Ferantia stopped Mocking Deceit, who was about to leave with Disappearing Smoke under his arm.

Mocking Deceit turned his head to look at Ferantia, and at that moment, Ferantia made a fierce expression and burst into anger.

"Temperance! We must exercise temperance once again! Even if you touch the hero, the moment you touch 'Unique Star' you will be punished by heaven! Do you understand! Temperance, temperance! Temperance!"

Mocking Deceit nodded silently at Ferantia's appearance, shouting and ranting as if possessed by an evil spirit.

Then, Ferantia returned to normal.

He smiled with a kind-looking smile and nodded.

"Good. May you live a life of temperance. And may you meet your end by one who does not exercise temperance."

"Haha, I'll take that as a farewell. Let's go, Mr. Disappearing Smoke."

"Thank, you..."

"No, no. You have performed your role as our messenger well, so we have to provide this much service. There are quite a few places where operations would be disrupted without you."

After a brief conversation, the two black magicians disappeared in the blink of an eye.

Ferantia was left alone with the hero who had lost focus.

"Sir Hero."

He knelt down on one knee and placed his hand on Ruind's head.

"Illusions must also be tempered."

-Swoosh...

A small amount of divine power containing blue light permeated into Ruind's mind from Ferantia's hand.

At that moment.

"Huh...!"

Ruind regained consciousness with a cold sweat and looked up at Ferantia in front of him and asked.

"...Who?"

"Ah, you've regained your senses, Sir Hero. I am Ferantia Temperance, who has been undeservedly granted the position of paladin of temperance among the Seven Cardinal Virtues. It seems you were attacked by the mental attack of a cunning black magician, so I took this measure."

"Temperance... Ah, the pacifist?"

"That's right. I am truly pleased that you recognize me like this, Sir Hero, but this too must be tempered. Excessive emotions also invite disaster."

"...Ha, damn it. I appreciate the help, but are all the paladins of the Seven Cardinal Virtues mentally ill? The archbishops were also mentally ill."

"Mentally ill, that's a misunderstanding. All of us paladins of the Seven Cardinal Virtues are one of the cardinal virtues given to mankind by the Goddess-"

"Ah, okay, okay. You said we need to exercise temperance, right? Then temper the explanation too, it's annoying."

"Oh, ho, as expected of the hero. To temper even the explanation... I have received your teachings well, Sir Hero."

"Ah, damn it, I'm going crazy."

He felt frustrated by Ferantia's clear-eyed craziness, but since he was the one who saved him, he eventually let out a long sigh to express his frustration.

"Sigh... There are only mentally ill people among the paladins."

As he said that, Ruind recalled the silver-haired paladin who had earnestly asked him to become a hero.

***

"Now that I've rested enough, I'll go with you."

"Ise, are you really okay...?"

"I'm fine. My body has already recovered for a long time."

It's been only two days since I took a break thanks to Ariana and Joan of Arc.

By now, the 'capital' of the empire where we are currently located will be safe for a while thanks to the two paladins of the Seven Cardinal Virtues.

However, black magicians are hiding throughout the empire, gnawing away at it.

So, there's no time to rest like this.

Even while resting, I heard the news that Princess Beatrix is preparing to send a knight order, so I'm planning to go with them.

Ariana kept telling me to rest while they went by themselves, but I couldn't back down on this.

Because I'm Ariana's direct paladin.

And in the first place, all sorts of incidents and accidents will happen during this knight order's expedition, so how can I just stay still.

'Come to think of it, the hero...'

He won't be joining this knight order's expedition, but he should be in the empire now.

I wonder if he arrived safely.

        
            “So, I hope everyone does their best in their respective positions.”

“Then, let's depart to eradicate the insidious black magicians and the demonic beings that plague the Empire!”

The Emperor himself came out and read the script, after which the Order of Knights, including us from the Holy Kingdom, departs.

The goal is the complete ‘eradication’ of the black magicians and demonic beings that have established themselves in the Empire.

“It’s an honor to be with you, Holy Knight Ys.”

“The honor is all mine, Lord Adel.”

With those words, Ariana enters the carriage.

As befits the story in the game, Adel joins our Holy Maiden's party.

To normalize the Empire, we split into four groups: most of the Holy Knights and the Order of Knights, including the two main knights, head to the east, where black magicians have been frequently sighted; the Sword Saint and a small number of Holy Knights head to the west, where demonic beings have been most frequently sighted; a moderate number of knights head to the south, which is relatively safe compared to the other areas; and the Order of Knights, Ariana, and I head to the north, which the Northern Grand Duke is managing fairly well.

Adel was included in the Order of Knights heading north with us.

‘Just need to follow the plan.’

The north we are heading to, especially the Iscicle territory, which is guarded by the Northern Grand Duke Polar Icicle, known as the Iron Wall of the North, is a very cold and harsh environment.

Because of this, black magicians and demonic beings cannot survive there unless they are considerably strong, but because of this, the demonic beings in the north, though fewer in number than those in other places, have much stronger bodies.

Usually, the Northern Grand Duke sweeps them away with a single swing of his sword, maintaining a level of safety, but what kind of world is this?

This is a world within a game.

Ariana and Adel’s Order of Knights arrives in the Iscicle territory guarded by the Northern Grand Duke, and Ariana, having already lost all of the Holy Knights, doesn’t play a big role due to mental shock and only provides healing from the rear.

People who trust and don't doubt that the Northern Grand Duke will take care of everything didn't particularly say anything about Ariana, but this kind of carelessness invites great disaster.

One day, the Northern Grand Duke's daughter disappears.

The Northern Grand Duke, Polar, goes up onto the ramparts to find her using superhuman senses, but the result is failure.

In the meantime, Polar, who was standing on the ramparts, witnesses a demonic being with an unusual aura, and upon seeing strands of snow-white hair, similar to that of his daughter, stuck between the demonic being’s teeth, he becomes enraged, and a battle ensues between the two.

Polar, having lost his daughter, exerts more power than usual, and their strength is nearly equal, but the problem is that the demonic being, unlike the human Polar, regenerates injuries quickly.

In the end, Polar succeeds in driving the demonic being away, but falls into a coma, and Ariana falls into panic, thinking it is her fault.

In such a situation, comforting Ariana and catching the demonic being together is what the protagonist should do.

But the protagonist, Ruined, is still not reformed.

I was worried about whether things would go well, but I believe that he can somehow manage since the event that would have mentally shocked Ariana has disappeared.

Then what I have to do is… save just one person.

“Ys, is this your first time in the North? Rumor has it that the environment in the Iscicle territory is so harsh that someone visiting for the first time could have their whole body frozen stiff…!”

“Haha, don’t worry, Holy Maiden. The Empire has provided a lot of support, so at least we won’t freeze to death.”

“Is that so…?”

“Yes. So, there’s no need to worry too much.”

“Then… Ah, but just in case, I’ll always maintain a state of alert! Everyone says that we only need to trust the Northern Grand Duke, Polar, but relying on just one person is too… I’d feel bad.”

“Holy Maiden…”

The way she’s looking at me as she speaks seems to be overlapping with my past self.

Ah, Ariana is truly an angel.

‘Ruined, I’ll get stronger and beat you to a pulp.’

How could you inflict such atrocities on someone like Ariana?

She’s so lovely to just look at that I can’t even dare to touch her.

It might be a wish that’s too far-fetched, but I hope that Ruined learns something from this trip to the North.

‘Well, it’s still a long way off.’

I still have to step in myself for now.

After spending a long time in the carriage.

“We’ve arrived! This is the Iscicle family’s mansion!”

Finally, we arrived in the Iscicle territory, said to have the harshest environment in the Empire.

As soon as the carriage door opened, a cold wind that felt like it would tear the skin brushed against my cheek.

‘Fucking cold.’

Even though I had received things for cold protection a little while ago, it was still terribly cold.

A gray robe with an engraving that raises the temperature and a red gem that emits heat.

They were the best cold protection tools in the Empire, but even they couldn’t completely block out the cold in this frigid Iscicle territory.

‘Ariana…’

I examine Ariana's complexion as she gets out of the carriage, holding my hand.

“C-Cold…!”

“H, Holy Maiden!”

Surprised by Ariana’s appearance as she trembled, hugging her arms, I quickly placed my gem in her arms.

“T-Thank you, Ys…”

She offered her thanks with a slightly improved complexion, then, as if regaining her senses, she asked me.

“Ys! What are you doing giving this to me! You must be cold too…”

“Ah, it’s alright. When I lived in the slums, I slept without even a blanket in the cold winter. Because I’ve slept while being snowed on, I can endure this much cold.”

It’s a lie. It’s actually fucking cold.

Of course, because of my experience in the slums, I’m less sensitive than others, but that doesn’t change the fact that it’s cold.

‘What can I do…’

It’s not like there are many gems, the number is limited, so it’s better for me to be a little colder than for Ariana to be so cold.

Anyway, the Iscicle family’s mansion.

Arrival.

“Thank you so much for coming to help us.”

As we were guided into the mansion by the servants, the Northern Grand Duke, Polar Iscicle, came out to greet Ariana himself.

A middle-aged man with snow-white hair and firm-looking black eyes.

His ice-cold impression was enough to intimidate anyone, but our Ariana was no longer at a level to cower at that.

And in the first place, unless he was trying to seize the initiative by exuding an aura like the Emperor, he genuinely showed that he welcomed us.

His expression was emotionless, but the servants inside the mansion were moving around like crazy.

This was because Polar, though he might be a stoic person, was someone who truly cherished his people.

According to the description in the game, he felt relieved and joyful at the visit of the Holy Maiden, who was someone who could heal those who followed him.

“No, it’s nothing. Demonic beings are evil existences that go against the will of the Goddess and take the lives of innocent people, so we can’t allow ourselves to be absent when it comes to subjugating them. Accordingly, we feel great gratitude towards the Grand Duke for stopping the demonic beings.”

“I have simply done what I can do, only knowing how to wield a sword.”

“Hehe, it seems there’s someone with a heart that’s endlessly warm in such a cold place.”

“I am honored that you would say so-”

While a friendly conversation was going on between the two.

-Bang! Thump! Clang!

From the kitchen, assumed to be far away, all sorts of loud noises were heard, interrupting their conversation.

Unlike Ariana, who tilted her head and looked at the place where the sound came from, Polar narrowed his eyes as if he was having a headache.

I also showed the same reaction as Ariana, wondering what was going on, when someone ran out of the kitchen at a fast speed.

“!!”

The speed was so fast that I was terrified and immediately drew my Shotel to block Ariana.

-Thwack…

“What, you’re fast?”

In the blink of an eye, a woman was holding my Shotel.

“Kyaa!”

I used my left arm to catch Ariana, who was surprised and about to fall backwards.

And immediately, my Shotel is aimed at the woman.

“Who are you.”

Since there was nothing in the game about what happened when Ariana met Polar, I looked at the woman in front of me with heightened vigilance.

Snow-white hair and blue eyes… wait a minute, white hair?

With that thought in mind, I turn my head towards Polar.

I looked at him with eyes that held the meaning of ‘Could it be?’, and Polar slowly nodded his head.

I sheathed the Shotel and asked the woman in front of me.

“By any chance… what’s your name?”

“Carmen Iscicle. That person is my dad.”

“…Hmm.”

Please tell me the reason she died by the demonic being wasn’t the same as the reason now.

"Anyway, was the Holy Maiden's last name different? Fucking luscious."

“…You impious one-!”

        
            Carmen Icicle.

It's unclear what happened, but she was the poor daughter of the Grand Duke of the North who met her end at the hands of a demon.

She's the person I decided to save… In the game, there wasn't much information about Carmen other than the fact that she was the daughter of Polar, the Grand Duke of the North, so I had very little information.

Even when I tried to find information elsewhere, all I heard was that she was Polar's mischievous and cherished daughter.

But, her true nature is… this crazy woman?

“My size isn’t bad either, but yours are seriously huge. Can I touch them just once?”

“Y-Yes?! What kind of…”

“What kind of rudeness is this! Can't you see the Saintess is embarrassed!”

It wasn't an empty offer to touch them, she was staring at Ariana's chest like she was going to shoot lasers from her eyes, she seemed like a dangerous person no matter how you looked at it.

“Carmen. I clearly told you. The Saintess has taken her precious self all the way to this cold North for the sake of the people of our territory, so act as politely as possible.”

“Isn't this polite enough? I would have just touched them first usually.”

“Sigh… Saintess, I apologize on her behalf. Our daughter is still… immature.”

Polar sincerely looked apologetic, pressing Carmen's head down and bowing together, Ariana gave an awkward smile and forgave her.

“Ahaha… It's alright. Things like this happen.”

“Thank you… Carmen, go back to your room.”

“Tch, alright. Then before that, one last time…”

Carmen's eyes shone like a cat's.

“Hup!”

Like a cat snatching a mouse, a quick hand reached for Ariana.

-Grab.

“Please don't touch the Saintess carelessly.”

This was also stopped by me, who was maintaining a state of alert.

The hand I barely managed to grab was overflowing with strength, befitting the daughter of the Grand Duke of the North.

Even after being caught, she didn't stop moving forward, so a precarious tug-of-war took place between us, and the moment she raised her head and met my eyes in the helmet.

“…Ugh, a guy's hand is a bit…”

“I'm not exactly in a pleasant mood either…!”

Carmen wore a terribly distorted expression, as if she had seen something she shouldn't have.

‘How am I going to save her.’

Looking at what she's doing, she's going to act stubbornly no matter what I say, and get eaten by a demon.

‘I have to manage somehow, so I'll have to deal with it.’

But who am I.

Aren't I the possessor who is even trying to rehabilitate the delinquent hero Ruined?

Still, wouldn't rescuing the lesbian Grand Duchess be better than rehabilitating a delinquent hero?

After renewing my resolve once again, I let go of Carmen's hand.

“Hoo… Still, we'll be seeing each other often in the future, so wouldn't it be better if we didn't make each other blush? Let's stop here and-”

“Can't I just see the Saintess often? I'm not into guys.”

“This bi- Ugh… Grand Duke, may I go and check on the injured soldiers right away?”

“…You may. And once again, I'm sorry…”

“It's alrigh, t.”

I somehow succeeded in getting away from that lesbian Grand Duchess.

On the way to check on the injured soldiers.

“Saintess, are you alright? If you felt uncomfortable, please tell me anytime. Insults towards the Saintess may result in the Holy Kingdom formally raising an objection to the Icicle Grand Ducal Family, so please, anytime, please tell me anytime.”

In case Ariana was feeling ashamed and suffering inside, I told her to tell me anytime, and Ariana had a subtle expression on her face and seemed lost in thought.

The contemplation ended quickly, and soon Ariana's mouth opened.

“Ise.”

“Yes, Saintess.”

“Perhaps, my, that… bre, breas… breast…”

“…? You can speak slowly, so please calm down and speak comfortably, Saintess.”

Seeing Ariana unable to speak properly with her face flushed, I thought, could it be that she was feeling bad because of Carmen again.

The words that came out of her mouth were quite shocking.

“Are, my breasts that big…? To the point of being vulgar?”

“…”

-Clang!

It was a sound that I couldn't help but make as I hit my forehead.

Carmen, you bi-

Because of her breasts, Ariana was worried that she might look vulgar, so I told her with all my might that Ariana's breasts were not vulgar but like a beautiful sculpture, and barely relieved her worries.

After that, she properly treated the injured soldiers, and Carmen didn't show up until the dinner provided by the Icicle family was over.

I heard from the servants that she was almost locked up in her room, and I couldn't help but raise the corners of my mouth to my ears.

That's how I spent my first day in the North somehow, and the next morning.

-Dong! Dong!

-Demons! Demons have appeared!

It seems like the sun has just started to rise, but from early in the morning, it was extremely noisy outside, as if demons had appeared.

I quickly armed myself and put a robe over my armor like a cape.

And finally, I lower my visor while opening the door.

The time it took was about 1 minute.

When I came out of the room, I saw Polar, the Grand Duke of the North, already prepared and opening the door to the mansion.

As soon as the door opened, he disappeared at a speed that my eyes couldn't follow, and at that moment, the door to the next room opened and Ariana appeared with her clothes disheveled.

She seemed to have hurriedly dressed at the news that demons had appeared. Still, she was well prepared with her robe and jewels.

“Let’s go! Ise!”

“Understood!”

I immediately picked her up in a princess carry, jumped over the railing, and jumped down to the first floor.

The moment I landed, Ariana used divine power on the floor to protect me, so I landed safely and headed out the door that Polar had opened.

As soon as I came outside, an icy wind squeezed my body like a ghost.

Even while shivering from the cold, my feet didn't rest, and as I continued to run at full speed, I got closer to the barrier in less than 5 minutes.

-Bang!

With divine power on our bodies, Ariana and I leaped and climbed onto the barrier.

Then, below the barrier, about eighty demons were charging towards us.

Demons with different physical characteristics such as four pairs of arms, fangs protruding from their mouths, and huge feet were all extremely powerful, and for me, who was not the main character, but just a paladin a little above average, only the yeti-like demons with white fur seemed like they could be dealt with.

The knights were standing leisurely even though they didn't even have proper preparations.

The knights, who were wearing thick fur coats because of the colder environment than other territories, looked like a pack of beasts, but their attitude showed that they were just lazy beasts.

Something seemed wrong.

Just before the demons and the beastly pack collided.

-Kooong!

In front of the demons, one figure landed like a meteorite.

The demons rushed towards him with all their might, but unfortunately, what they were trying to attack was…

Polar, the Grand Duke of the North.

-Swish!

With just one slash.

The heads of many demons were separated from their bodies and fell off, and in the blink of an eye, the demons turned into what they used to be.

We from the Holy Kingdom couldn't help but be amazed by the amazing sight, and the knights here cheered and praised him as if they had believed in him.

And in the midst of all that, the only thought in my head was.

If there are demons that he couldn't overcome even with such power.

Can our hero, who is currently a delinquent and hasn't trained properly and whose body isn't properly prepared, overcome them?

…It'll be alright, right?

A woman with white hair approached me, who had suddenly become anxious.

Carmen.

“Heh, that's my dad. He's amazing, isn't he?”

“Lady Carmen…?”

“Don't you think so too? With just my dad, everyone can live in peace and it seems like we'll be safe forever, right?”

To Carmen, who said that with a smile, I said the words that were on my mind.

“No. That's wrong.”

It's wrong.

As she said, the people of the Icicle territory have too much expectation on Polar, the Grand Duke of the North, and unfortunately, Polar is just a human being, so there are opponents that he can't defeat.

Immediately after Polar was defeated by a demon, the Icicle territory literally fell into a panic, and the knights were divided into two groups.

Those who thought that we should somehow protect the territory ourselves, and those who thought that we should run away right now and wait for the Imperial Family to solve it.

If there was someone from the Icicle Grand Ducal Family, they could have made a decision quickly, but unfortunately, the head of the family, Polar, was in a coma and his only daughter Carmen was eaten by a demon.

The territory became a mess, and this continued until the hero, the main character, arrived.

All of that is…

“The people of this territory have too much expectation on the Grand Duke. If the expectation is high, the despair when they fail will also be greater. Even if the Grand Duke is not here, preparations must be made so that they can protect themselves.”

After speaking, I realized for a moment that I had made a mistake.

“Heh, don't you think so too?”

For some reason, Carmen was smiling.

        
            ‘Carmen must have some hidden circumstances I don't know about.’

​

When I cut down the demons and briefly spoke with her, she gave me a meaningful smile at my reply, which could have been taken as unpleasant.

​

After that, she didn't say much and kept flirting with Ariana like yesterday, but something still felt off.

​

“Is? What are you thinking about?”

​

“Ah, Saintess.”

​

As I was pondering about Carmen for a moment, Ariana asked me with concern.

​

“It's nothing much. I was just thinking about Lady Carmen…”

​

“Really?! Why?!”

​

“Yes?”

​

Ariana suddenly got very excited and approached me.

​

“Don't tell me you're interested in Lady Carmen?!”

​

“Saintess, I'm sorry, but that won't happen. I'm not into that sort of thing.”

​

Since Ariana grew up as a Saintess, she seems to have expected something between me and Carmen…

​

“And you shouldn't say things like that carelessly. Lady Carmen is a respectable daughter of the Northern Grand Duke's family, and I am just a Holy Knight from the slums.”

​

“Ah, I'm sorry…”

​

“It's alright. It's not strange for you to be interested in that kind of thing, Saintess, as you are a respectable young lady as well.”

​

“Is, is that so…?”

​

Seeing her relieved as if it was a relief, I smiled contentedly again today.

​

Time passed like that, and it was lunchtime.

​

“Um… Lady Carmen? You seem a little too close…”

​

“Huh? Oh, don't mind it  But you're really pretty no matter how many times I look at you.”

​

“Th, thank you?”

​

Carmen sat next to Ariana instead of Polar, and ended up sitting across from me.

Then she started showing off her lesbian-like behavior towards Ariana again, and I considered throwing my fork dozens of times.

​

“Sigh… Carmen. Why did you sit over there? The Saintess is uncomfortable.”

​

“Being next to Dad is boring.”

​

“…Still, come over here so you don't make the Saintess uncomfortable while she's eating.”

​

“No way. I have a lot of things I want to ask the Saintess.”

​

“Carmen…”

​

Carmen didn't even listen to her father, Polar, and stayed next to Ariana until the end, constantly asking questions.

​

“What do you learn as a Saintess?”

“Aren't those clothes uncomfortable?”

“What kind of food do you get as a Saintess?”

“I heard the Holy Kingdom encourages early marriage, so do they want the Saintess to get married even earlier?”

​

Ariana was bombarded with questions without a break, and she couldn't even eat properly while answering each one, and just as I was frowning.

​

“Ah, so as a Saintess, you're like that with the Hero?”

​

“Lady, I hope you don't automatically assume that something like that will happen just because someone is a Saintess and a Hero.”

​

Ariana, who had been swayed by Carmen and answering her questions, immediately became serious when asked if she was like that with the Hero, and answered clearly.

​

Even Carmen momentarily paused at that sight, and so did I.

​

“I, is that so…? Sorry. I thought maybe, since there have been many cases of past Heroes and Saintesses getting married…”

​

Carmen was instantly deflated, but after eating a few pieces of meat, she seemed to regain her energy and continued asking questions.

​

“Then… you've never loved anyone before, not even once?”

​

“Yes, that's right.”

​

“Hmm… I see.”

​

For some reason, Carmen's gaze slowly turned towards me.

Why is she looking at me so ominously?

​

“Then… what about him? You're together almost all day, don't you feel anything?”

​

“Y, yes?! Is?”

​

Ariana blushed and almost jumped up.

As if she had finally caught something, Carmen immediately exploited Ariana's weakness.

​

“Aha! So that's what it was! Right, you're together all day, so if you didn't like him, you would have shown that you were uncomfortable! But you haven't shown any signs of discomfort in the past two days! You were even smiling as if you liked it! I knew it!”

​

“Ah, no, well… of course, Is is kind, considerate, and righteous, so I see him in a good light, but…”

​

At that moment, Carmen interrupted her and jumped in.

​

“But you should think about it again? Men are just creatures with only two things: bluff and power. Our territory's knights are like that, so how could he be any different-”

​

“No!”

​

Ariana cut in.

​

“Is isn't like that! Is… is a 'hero' who fought against a goblin horde single-handedly from a young age to protect his people! And… he willingly took the direct Holy Knight exam at my somewhat unreasonable request to become my direct Holy Knight! And the fact that he passed is proof that he trained diligently every day! And even now, he always trains hard every morning and comes to pick me up, he's more than a man can be!”

​

Huff… huff…

​

Perhaps because she had spoken so rapidly, Ariana was panting.

​

Carmen gave a sinister smile at her reaction, and then again spewed mischievous words at Ariana.

​

“Saying that much, you must like that guy-”

​

“Stop.”

​

I couldn't listen anymore, so I finally interrupted.

​

“Lady, I think you have a strange misunderstanding, but the Saintess and I have a strictly professional relationship. The Saintess gives hope to everyone, and I assist the Saintess. That's all. There may be a friendship-level relationship between us, but there will never, ever be ‘that kind’ of relationship.”

​

Even if the other heroines are a challenge, Ariana is the easiest to capture, and if the hero Ruin becomes kinder, he can immediately win Ariana's heart.

In short, unless the world is heading towards a doomsday route, Ariana is destined to fall in love with Ruin.

​

There's no room for me in between.

​

“And… Grand Duke. If it's not impolite, would it be alright if I talked to the Lady separately after the meal?”

​

“…So be it. I will talk with the Saintess for a while and have you take over the escort. And, can you forgive my daughter's rudeness?”

​

“It's alright. If she's a woman of that age, it's natural for her to be interested in that kind of thing.”

​

After receiving Polar's permission, we finished our meal in silence.

​

​

​

​

***

​

​

​

​

“Hey, where are you going?”

​

“….”

​

“Hey, I’m asking where are you going!”

​

“We have arrived.”

​

“Here?”

​

“It's the room I'm using.”

​

“What? You son of a, don’t tell me you're going to-”

​

“As a Holy Knight, I swear to the Goddess that I have no intention of committing the act you're worried about.”

​

“…If that's the case, then whatever.”

​

I led Carmen into the room.

​

-Click.

​

After locking the door so that no one could enter carelessly, I turned around to face Carmen.

​

“Why the door?”

​

“Because it's something we have to do without other people knowing.”

​

“What? You don't mean…!”

​

She puts her hands together as if in prayer.

​

“You're going to pounce on me after all-”

​

“Let's start the Confession from now on.”

​

“…Huh?”

​

Confession.

​

Confession in this world is a bit different from Confession on Earth, but the only thing they have in common is that you confess your sins without facing each other.

​

“Originally, it would be best to do it in the confessional in the cathedral… but there is no cathedral here. So let's do it this way instead.”

​

I lift up the blanket and wedge each corner into the chair and the bookshelf.

​

Then, a makeshift wall is complete.

​

“Now, please sit comfortably.”

​

When I asked Carmen to sit down while kneeling, she seemed reluctant, but she followed my words for now.

​

“Ahem, this is my first time doing a confession, so I hope you understand if I'm clumsy.”

​

I close my eyes and put my hands together while kneeling.

​

“Now, close your eyes and put your hands together.”

​

“…Are you really doing it?”

​

“Yes, that's right.”

​

“Haa…”

​

Even while sighing, I could hear the sound of clothes rubbing against each other from beyond the blanket, so it seemed that she was fortunately doing as I said.

​

“So… what do I have to do? What is confession?”

​

“It's simple. You confess your sins to the Goddess.”

​

“…Just, right here?”

​

“Yes. The Goddess will forgive your sins, so confess your sins that you have never been able to tell anyone to the Goddess.”

​

“…”

​

Carmen seemed to be hiding something.

She also seemed to dislike men.

​

When you want to know someone's worries, there's nothing like a confession.

​

The problem was whether Carmen would tell her sins in front of me, whom she had only met two days ago…

Fortunately, my plan went smoothly.

​

“…I confess my sins before the Goddess.”

​

Because Carmen properly responded to the confession.

​

​

​

​

***

​

​

​

​

At that time, inside a cave near the Icicle Territory.

​

“Agh, it's cold! Soooo cold!”

​

“Still, achoo! We're not far from the Icicle Territory. Although we had an unexpected start and had to take a detour… thanks to the Hero's efforts, we'll be able to arrive earlier than the originally scheduled time.”

​

“Damn it! It's because I worked sooo hard! How can priests be collapsing from the cold?”

​

“Well… I think it's less about the cold and more about the fact that we've been moving non-stop for almost three weeks…”

​

“What? Are you talking back to me, you bastard?”

​

“Haha, no. Not at all.”

​

At the words of the Hero, Ruin, Liv Goze skillfully healed his arm.

It was an arm that had been broken after being hit by Ruin on the way.

​

“Hoo… that bastard of Moderation, couldn't he just let me rest…!”

​

After meeting the Holy Knight of Moderation, Ferrantia.

​

Ruin had intended to only train in the lodging because so many things had happened, but Moderation sent Ruin to the north, saying that even laziness must be moderated.

Only with the reason that the people of the north would need him.

​

Although Ferrantia was transferred to another region in the middle, they became separated, but by then Ruin had already set foot in the north.

​

“Damn it, I'll never be Moderate, you bastard.”

​

Ruin was no longer able to moderate his swearing.

        
            "I confess my sins before the Goddess."

Fortunately, Carmen seemed ready to properly engage in confession. I was worried about being rejected.

Unlike before, she began to speak in a serious, non-frivolous manner.

"Hoo..."

Carmen took a long breath, as if she had made a big decision.

Immediately after, she confessed her sins before the Goddess.

"Goddess, I hate men. This includes the knights of our territory, the servants of the mansion, and my father as well."

'Even Polard?'

I expected her to have a dislike of men, given her behavior up until now, but I was surprised that it extended to her parent, Polard.

"My father, Polard Icicle, is the strongest warrior in the North. He single-handedly cuts down demons, inspiring fear in enemies and encouraging allies. He is truly a symbol of peace."

"But that's all wrong."

Her voice turned cold in an instant.

"The expectations people have for my father are too great. The territory's people, the knights, the people of other territories, and even the imperial family. The expectations they all place on him are too much for one person to bear, and my father is overexerting himself to meet the expectations that overflow his capacity."

That's similar to what I think.

It's true that Polard is a powerful force, but he isn't the 'strongest'.

Polard may cut down hundreds of demons, but he can't defeat thousands, and he may be able to save the person in front of him, but he can't save the person out of sight.

But, as she said, people expect more than that from Polard, and Polard, though taciturn, cares for people and is probably overexerting himself to meet those expectations.

"The knights trust my father and casually sharpen their axes, and the territory's people may take precautions, but they have lost their sense of urgency as if it were an event."

Perhaps this is why she developed a hatred of men.

"And I truly hate my father's desire to meet those expectations."

"He tries to do it all silently, which only increases expectations, and he keeps overdoing it without saying a word."

Now I could understand why she hated her father as well.

"...Still, you didn't exactly show that you disliked your father on the outside, did you?"

"Well, it's just that I hate him, but my affection for him remains the same."

I see.

Somehow, the look she gave her father wasn't that of pretense; it was exceedingly warm.

Perhaps it was because she had love for her father even as she hated him.

"Anyway, I hate all men, including my father. They act all high and mighty while leaving everything to Dad, and they flaunt their strength when they're only a little stronger than others."

"Nevertheless, because of one holy knight in front of me, I'm confessing my sins."

"..."

It seemed she had built up some resentment toward me while speaking.

It felt like she was asking, 'Do you feel relieved now?'

"...The Goddess has forgiven your sins."

"...Is that so."

The atmosphere became awkward after it was over.

I was able to understand her feelings as originally intended, but now I was worried about what to do next.

And at that moment.

"Hey."

"Yes?"

Carmen called out to me in a sulky voice.

"Just me?"

"Yes?"

"Is it just me?"

The reason was her dissatisfaction with only her confessing her sins.

She ordered me to confess my sins as well.

"...Well, these things are for clerics-"

"The Goddess will forgive your sins, so confess your sins that you have never told anyone before, before the Goddess."

"..."

She memorized it right after hearing it once; she's meticulous.

Still, it does seem unfair that I'm only hearing her sins, and I do have something to confess.

"...Just in case, I'm telling you that you must never reveal the things we talked about here to anyone. Do you understand?"

"I know. The Goddess will punish you if you reveal the matters of confession, right? I know that much, so hurry up and start."

Well, since this is a world where the Goddess directly exerts power, there probably aren't any big-mouthed people who carelessly reveal the matters of confession.

After taking a long breath, I confessed my sins to the Goddess in front of her.

"...Actually, there is a woman I have in my heart."

"Pfft!"

"...Princess?"

"Ah, sorry, sorry. Confession is more fun than I thought, so I couldn't help myself. Okay, continue."

"...Inappropriately, I have a pure woman in my heart. From the moment I first saw her, I fell in love at first sight, and when I reunited with her, I didn't show it, but my heart was pounding as if it would burst."

"Oh, oh..."

"But she is not a woman I dare covet, so I will keep this feeling hidden from her forever. Therefore, please forgive my sins."

It's over.

After confessing my sins, I get up and unfold the blanket.

'Confession does make you feel better.'

It feels like I've relieved a burden in my heart.

When wandering aimlessly, there's nothing like religion.

"No, goddamn it, why are you giving up?!"

Carmen shouted from behind after I finished tidying up, but I ignored her and went outside.

After finishing the confession with Carmen.

"..."

"Um... Princess Carmen...?"

Carmen glared at me with a dissatisfied look.

Ariana, puzzled by the strange sight, called out to her, but surprisingly, she only focused on me and not Ariana.

"Oh, why."

Carmen answered without taking her eyes off me.

Ariana questioned her behavior but didn't express any particular dissatisfaction.

"Did something happen with Is? You seem very different from usual..."

"Oh, something HUGE happened. That idiot was frustrating me."

"Frustrating...?"

At her words, Ariana sent me a look that meant, 'What happened?', and I gave her a smile as if to say it was nothing.

"It's nothing. We just had a sincere conversation."

"A sincere conversation?"

"Isn't that right, Princess?"

When I looked at Carmen while maintaining my smile, she reluctantly nodded, even though she seemed displeased.

"A sincere conversation... Ah! Did you perhaps have a confession?"

"Haha, that's right, Saintess."

"A confession! Then it would be rude to ask any further! But Is and the Princess having a confession... wait, Is, a confession...?"

"Um? What's wrong, Saintess?"

I asked about her condition as Ariana's mood suddenly dropped.

But Ariana quickly returned to normal and asked me with her usual bright smile.

"Is, if you ever want to confess something, you can always ask me for a confession! Okay?"

"Um? Ahaha... Th-thank you."

"Promise?"

"S-sure, whatever."

'Sorry, but there's one person I can't confess these sins to, and that's you.'

I'm sorry to Ariana, but I will never ask her for a confession.

How can I tell the person involved about these concerns?

Whether she knew my feelings or not, Ariana spoke to me with the look of a bright puppy.

And so, three days passed with Ariana giving me expectant looks and Carmen giving me disapproving looks.

Perhaps Polard felt sorry that his daughter was glaring at me so much, so he offered to take care of Ariana and suggested I take some time off.

Well, in reality, it seemed like he wanted the two of them to sort things out.

In fact, I also felt the need to resolve the current situation.

Ariana, Polard, and I hadn't shown it, but we were all uncomfortable.

So, I quietly slipped out of the barrier alone.

The knights are on guard above the barrier.

As I leaned against the barrier and sat on the ground, Carmen came up to me and looked down at me.

She had an expression that clearly showed she had a lot to say.

I sighed deeply and opened my mouth.

"Yes. What are your complaints?"

"What are my complaints? Is that what you're saying now?!"

"Shh... The knights are above, so please be quiet so they don't hear."

"This damn- Hoo... Okay. That's how you'll talk, right."

She naturally sat next to me.

About half an arm's length away.

We sat side by side, but we were looking only at the snowfield in front of us.

"Hey."

She immediately got to the point.

"If you like her, confess. And date her."

"Haha, it's nice that your thinking is so simple, Princess."

"...You son of a bitch?"

"Don't you like the Saintess too, Princess?"

"I do. She's not a guy, she has big breasts, and most of all, she's pretty."

"I think so too."

"Then confess!"

"Hahaha, Princess. People should live according to their station. The Saintess has a suitable partner, and I can't dare step into that place. Not a holy knight from the slums like me."

"...I don't think she cares about your background-"

"Why are you acting like you don't know when you know everything? This world will never look kindly on people who aren't on the same level meeting each other. If I were a hero, maybe, but as I am now, I can't dare to covet the Saintess's side."

"No, haa... You're right, but it's really frustrating."

"I know. I'm sure you're frustrated. But what can you do? That's fate."

"Hey, then what are you going to do when the Saintess gets married? Are you going to wave goodbye and live as a bachelor for the rest of your life?"

"Of course not. I'm thinking about marriage. It's hard when I'm alone and think about the past. I'll probably meet someone similar to me and build an ordinary family."

"...Crazy bastard."

"Haha, I don't want to hear that from you, Princess."

While she cursed at me for a long time, we had a lot of conversations under the barrier. Giving and taking words with each other.

You're an idiot.

I know.

You're a lesbian.

I know.

Are you gay?

Don't cross the line.

I hope the Saintess lives happily.

Then you live with her.

I'm glad she seems worth saving anyway.

What the hell are you talking about.

Etc., etc. As we were chatting for a long time, something strange was caught in our vision.

"...Hey, is my eyesight wrong right now?"

"No, I'm seeing it too."

A small figure walking through the snow.

Presumably a child.

The problem is the huge shadow cast in front of it.

Two horns were growing near its head.

"Damn it, it's a demon!"
"The child is in danger!"

With the demon about to attack the child, the two of us rushed out without saying a word.

        
            “Fucking demon!”

“The child is in danger!”

​

The demon was about to attack the child, and Carmen and I rushed out without a second thought.

​

The problem was, I was fully armed because I had been escorting Ariana, but Carmen only had an axe.

​

“…Princess, you are faster than me, so please take the child and evacuate quickly while I defend!”

​

“Okay!”

​

I ran out, grabbing the shield and shotel from my back.

​

As I got closer, I could see the demon and the child clearly, and at that moment.

​

“…!”

​

​

I was instantly terrified.

​

The child.

​

The figure presumed to be a child was, as expected, a girl who happened to be from the Icicle territory.

​

But, the demon.

​

That was no ordinary demon.

​

‘That’s him?’

​

The demon that put Polare in a coma and devoured Carmen.

It looked exactly like I saw in the game.

​

There's absolutely no way we can beat him with just the two of us.

Escape is also impossible. We're definitely going to die.

​

I could feel the strength draining from my legs.

​

“…Haaah!”

​

But I can't run away here.

As a paladin, how can I not help the person in front of me?

​

So, I jumped between the demon and the girl, not afraid of death.

​

“Kyaaaa!”

​

The demon's hand reached for the girl, and her pitiful scream pierced my ears.

​

At that moment.

​

-Clang!

​

“Ggrrk?”

​

The demon, hit in the hand by the shield I threw with all my might, expressed confusion.

​

With horns like a goat on both sides of its head, and looking like a yeti from legends, the demon, roughly 4 meters tall, turned its murderous gaze towards me.

​

Its expression seemed to be asking, ‘Is it you?’

​

I slapped my trembling legs a few times, firmly gripped the shotel, and beckoned at it with my other hand.

​

“!! Grruaaaaah!”

​

Whether my provocation worked or not, the demon charged at me like a bull, and in the meantime, Carmen held the fallen child in her arms.

​

And Carmen kicked my shield, which was lying nearby, towards me.

​

I dodged the demon's charge by rolling sideways and snatched the shield.

​

“Thank you!”

​

Without forgetting to say thank you, I covered my whole body with divine power.

​

Carmen’s physical abilities may be outstanding like Polare, but if the demon in front of me starts running, she will be caught in an instant.

I strongly felt that from the demon's charge just now.

​

“…I have to endure somehow.”

​

So, Carmen has to take that child into the barrier, and I have to face him alone until support arrives.

​

“Gruaaaaaa!”

​

“Ugh!”

​

At that moment, the demon screamed loudly at me, as if tearing my ears.

​

I tried to block it with my shield, but it was not enough.

​

No matter how hard I tried to hold on, my body was slowly pushed back.

​

Eventually, I changed my strategy, put down the shield, and rolled sideways.

​

“Grrr…”

​

The demon growled at me as I dodged.

​

Then suddenly, it plunged its right hand into the ground covered with snow.

For some reason, I had a bad feeling, so I immediately raised my shield, and at that moment, a great shock hit me.

​

-Kkaang!

​

“Keuhuk!”

​

My shield and left arm were completely destroyed by something.

​

I rolled back several times and then stood up.

​

“Keuheuek… Hoo…”

​

I raised my head to check on the demon, and it was just holding ordinary ‘snow.’

The demon had inflicted this much damage on me by throwing snow.

​

‘The shield is…’

​

It looked too badly dented to function properly.

The same goes for my left arm.

​

“Damn it…”

​

It hasn’t even been 3 minutes since I sent Carmen away, and I’ve already lost my defense and left arm.

​

‘I miss the protagonist.’

​

Even though his personality is terrible, he would have been fine even with this kind of attack.

…No, in the first place, he might have ignored the child.

​

“Grwahwahwahwahwah!”

​

The demon made a sound as if mocking me, seeing my broken left arm.

Damn demon, let’s see if you can do that in front of the hero.

​

“Hoo… Just you wait. The last one to laugh will be me, not you.”

​

As if it understood what I meant, the demon narrowed its eyes as if it was uncomfortable, and then threw another snowball.

​

-Whoong!

-Bbaak!

​

Without any chance to dodge, the snowball hit me directly.

​

“Kkeuheok…!”

​

Even though I was wearing armor, I think several bones inside were broken.

​

“Poohup, Keuheoeolhk…”

​

I fell to the ground, raised my visor, and vomited blood.

My body was in tatters, and I had lost my shotel a long time ago.

​

Even in the midst of that, the demon gathered snow with a smile on its face.

It looked like it was preparing a big one.

​

‘This is the end.’

​

Still, Carmen should have entered the barrier by now.

I protected both Carmen and the girl, so all I can do is leave the rest to Polare, the Grand Duke of the North.

​

“Kulleoeok…”

​

‘I didn’t want to die already…’

​

But I already lived once by the grace of the Goddess.

It is impossible to ask for more than that. My eyes are gradually closing.

​

Still, I get up and block its path until the very end.

Since it's an unavoidable attack anyway, I don't even think about dodging. I don't have the energy to do so either.

​

‘Ariana, I will pray for the saintess’ happiness by the Goddess’ side.’

​

The last sight I saw before my eyes closed was the snowball the demon threw flying towards me.

​

​

​

​

​

“Erai!”

​

-Kkaang!

​

“…?”

​

What is that sound?

​

I woke up with a start at the sudden strange sound.

​

What I saw were snowballs split in half and falling on either side of me, and a woman wearing armor unique to the North.

​

“I’m too late! I’m sorry!”

​

It was Carmen Icicle in full armor.

​

“…Haha, Kkulheok! The timing is, great, Ooeoheueok!”

​

“Uh uh? Keep your mouth shut! I'll finish this quickly and go treat you!”

​

When I turned my head with difficulty, I could see knights riding horses with thick fur unique to the North.

Unlike before, the knights looked very serious.

​

“Guys! It's time to clear the karma of playing and eating until now! Destroy them!”

​

““Yes!!””

​

With Carmen at the lead, the knights formed a formation and charged towards the demon, and a battle began between the roughly fifty knights and the demon.

​

“Haha…”

​

It was a truly touching sight, but unfortunately, they alone cannot defeat that demon.

​

To face him-

​

At that moment.

​

-Kooong!

​

“Geureuk?”

​

A giant figure fell like a bomb between the demon and the knights.

The sight of it getting up and grabbing an axe…

​

“Ah…”

​

Grand Duke Polare of the North.

He appeared this time before losing his daughter.

​

“Is! Are you okay?!”

​

With Ariana on his back.

​

Okay, at this rate, we can somehow hold on.

Come quickly, hero.

With that thought, I lost consciousness and fell backwards.

​

​

​

​

***

​

​

​

​

-Seogeok.

-Koong!

​

“Geureureureu…”

“….”

​

Polare is facing the demon.

He, who can be said to be the strongest force at the moment, quickly made a judgment while looking at the demon in front of him.

​

‘I’ll lose by a narrow margin.’

​

That he cannot win.

​

He knew how to objectively evaluate himself, even if it meant overworking his body, and quickly admitted defeat.

​

Even this was a decision made under the assumption that the saintess he brought was healing him from time to time.

Unfortunately, his lovely daughter and knights could only inflict minor scratches at best, let alone fatal wounds, on the demon in front of them.

​

Even his sword was not deeply embedded.

​

“Grahhhh!”

​

The demon's heavy fist fell towards Polare.

​

-Chaeng!

​

Polare quickly countered with his axe.

But little by little, Polare's axe was being pushed back.

​

But unlike the demon in front of him, Polare is a human who knows how to use techniques.

​

-Bbaak!

​

The demon's huge body faltered for a moment due to his sudden kick.

​

Not missing the gap, Carmen ran towards the back of the demon and slammed her axe down on its back.

But.

​

-Kkaang!

​

“!! What is this…!”

​

Her axe swing with all her might bounced off without even making a small scratch on the demon’s body.

The only difference was that some of the fur had been cut off.

​

‘He fought against this kind of monster…?’

​

No wonder he was in such a mess, and he was facing the demon with his body raised until the end, which was vividly remembered.

He knew the strength and unreasonableness of the demon in front of him, but he fought to the end.

​

‘Amazing.’

​

He is now being treated in the arms of the saintess, but until she came, Is was standing without ever falling down, even with his body in tatters.

There was no time for her to feel Is's greatness, even for a moment to admire his eccentricities, as the current situation was unfortunately.

​

“Carmen! Dodge!”

​

“!!”

​

The demon, having been hit in the back by Carmen, stretched out its right hand backwards in anger.

That hand, as big as a cauldron lid, grabbed Carmen's body in the blink of an eye, which was clearly due to Carmen's carelessness.

​

‘Damn it…!’

​

“Carmen!”

​

Her father, Polare, rarely swung his axe in a very excited state, and the demon, knowing that Polare's weakness was Carmen, used Carmen as a shield with a cunning smile.

​

“…Ugh!”

​

Of course, Polare had no choice but to stop his axe, and the demon showed off the eccentricity of dancing while looking at Polare.

At the endlessly desperate situation, even Ariana, who was treating Is, was looking at the demon.

​

-Poouk.

​

“Geureeeeehk!”

​

Someone's sword pierced the demon's solar plexus and came out.

​

The demon, caught off guard by the unexpected attack, collapsed as it was.

​

Carmen, who escaped from the demon's grasp, was bewildered but ran towards Polare, and Polare sent her behind him while still maintaining vigilance.

And behind the demon, there was a figure slowly walking.

​

“What? What kind of crazy dancing demon is wandering around in nature? Huh? Why are there so many people here?”

​

Handsome looks and a rough mouth that doesn’t match.

​

It was the hero, Ruined.

        
            In the midst of a harsh blizzard where you couldn't see an inch ahead.

"Damn it! I can't see anything, you bastards!"

"Ah ha ha... Don't worry. We'll arrive if we just keep going forward."

"Hiiiik..."
"Liv Goze-nim..."

The warrior Ruind, Liv Goze, and two ordinary priests struggled forward.

Liv Goze and the priests were running out of strength, and Ruind's anger was reaching its limit.

In that state, they continued forward, and finally.

"Oh! Isn't that it! It's a barrier!"

"That's right. It certainly looks like the barrier of the Icicle Territory."

They reached the Icicle Territory.

Thinking that he could finally warm himself up, Ruind ran forward with the two ordinary priests in his arms and Liv Goze on his back, and a figure with pure white fur dancing in his sight caught his eye.

"What's that bastard? Is it a demon?"

"It seems so. Judging from the energy I feel, it seems quite strong."

"Is that so? Then... wait a moment."

Ruind put the priests down after saying to wait.

He immediately drew his sword and ran towards the demon's back with all his might.

Perhaps he was so excited, the demon continued to dance without noticing Ruind approaching from behind.

-Thwack.

"Greeeeeeek!"

It allowed Ruind's surprise attack.

The demon collapsed.

"What? What kind of crazy dancing demon wanders around nature? Huh? And why are there so many people?"

Ruind, who had been focused only on the demon, noticed that there were many people nearby and expressed his doubts, and the people who saw him couldn't help but be surprised.

"Y-you're the warrior!"

Ruind didn't know, but the demon he had just stabbed was the demon the people in front of him were struggling to deal with.

"...You were the warrior."

The middle-aged man standing opposite the demon recognized Ruind's identity and relaxed his vigilance.

"What's wrong? What's going on?"

Ruind, who still didn't understand the situation, asked the man in front of him with as much courtesy as possible, and he answered kindly.

"The demon just now was a monster that I couldn't guarantee victory against even with my strength. I was even assuming I would lose my life... but thanks to you, everyone can return safely. On behalf of everyone in the Icicle Territory, I thank you, warrior."

"Um? Could you be..."

"I am Polar Icicle, the Grand Duke of the Icicle Territory."

"The Northern Grand Duke?!"

Ruind was startled by the unexpected identity of the man.

At the meeting with a figure who occupied one of the top 3 spots of people that anyone who held a sword revered, Ruind's eyes sparkled without him even realizing it, and at that moment.

-Grasp...

"Huh?"

A rough hand grabbed his right leg.

"Grrrr, grrr..."

The culprit was the collapsed demon.

The demon grabbed his leg and raised its body, lifting Ruind straight up.

"Uwaaak!"

The force was so strong that Ruind's body flipped over in an instant and he dropped his sword, and he faced the demon in an upside-down state.

"...Oh, sh-"

-Bang!

As if to repay the grudge of being stabbed, the demon slammed Ruind into the ground.

As if that wasn't enough, the demon continued to slam him into the ground while holding onto Ruind's leg.

"Cough...!"

As he was a warrior, he didn't die from this, but blood continued to flow from his nose as if his nasal bone had been broken, and Polar did not stand idly by the demon's atrocity.

-Clang!

The demon hurriedly blocked Polar's axe with one arm.

Polar quickly backed away and threw his axe at Ruind.

-Thud.

Even with his face covered in blood, Ruind easily snatched the flying axe and slammed it down on the hand of the demon holding his leg.

-Crackle!

"Greeeeeeek!"

Ruind escapes from the demon's grip as it screams in pain.

"Warrior! It seems that the demon's body is stronger than expected-"

"Damn it."

A thick curse interrupted Polar's words, who was trying to warn about the demon.

Of course, the source was...

"Damn it, damn it, damn it, damn it, damn it, damn it, damn it, damn it..."

The warrior, Ruind, was using the snow to wipe the blood from his face.

After wiping the blood from around his eyes to secure his vision, Ruind emitted divine power towards his nose.

Then, the nosebleed stopped immediately, and Ruind finished wiping the blood from his face.

His face, after wiping off the blood, seemed to express the emotion of 'anger' as it was, and curses did not stop flowing from his mouth.

"I'm going to kill you. I'm going to kill you no matter what, you goddamn son of a bitch demon."

-Hwaaa!

A huge amount of divine power erupted from Ruind's body.

Overwhelmed by the dazzling sight, the demon instinctively took a step back.

"Where do you think you're going, you bitch. I've never even given my all when fighting some crazy paladin, but especially for you, I'll use up to 50 percent of my divine power to personally take care of you. You son of a biiiiiitch."

-Kooong!

Ruind disappeared in an instant with a leap.

The demon frantically searched for him, but the axe embedding itself in the demon's body was faster than the demon finding him.

-Thwack!

"Greeeek...!"

The axe was stuck in the back of the demon's neck.

Ruind was standing behind the demon before anyone knew it, holding his sword in his left hand.

"Die, you demon bastard."

-Thwack!

"Greeeeeeek!"

Ruind's sword pierced the demon's neck exactly.

The demon rolled its eyes and collapsed.

-Kooong!

The demon slowly turned into dust from its toes.

In front of it, Ruind returned his divine power and sat down.

"Huff... Huff..."

Ruind consumed a huge amount of divine power.

Thanks to this, he was able to see the sight of the demon in front of him turning to dust, but the backlash was...

"Cough, cough! Kehek, damn it! Cough!"

It appeared immediately.

Unlike the huge amount of divine power, Ruind's body had only just begun to be trained.

This time, he was able to endure until the demon fell, somehow using anger as a driving force, but he didn't know if there would be a next time.

As a warrior, he felt like he was going to die because his body couldn't withstand it even though he had only released half of his divine power.

"Cough, cough! Uwaeeeek!"

On the pure white snowfield, blood spatters from Ruind's mouth.

"!! Saintess! Heal the warrior...!"

Polar hurriedly turned his head to look for Ariana, the Saintess, but she was looking at Isman as if Ruind was not even in her eyes.

"Is, what should I do..."

Is, whose arm was broken and whose whole body was covered in bruises and had lost consciousness, and Ruind, who was vomiting blood as if he was about to die any moment.

Ariana had no room to look after Ruind in such a situation, and Polar was getting anxious as Ruind's condition worsened.

And at that moment.

"Oh my, warrior! You're doing this again!"

A man who appeared to be a high-ranking priest appeared, panting as if he had run with all his might.

"!! Priest!"

"Ah! I'm Liv Goze! First of all, the warrior's condition is serious, so I'll skip the explanation!"

Liv Goze went to Ruind's side with a smile and manifested a sacred spell for treatment, and Ruind's cough gradually stopped.

About 5 minutes later.

"Heugh... I almost died for real."

Ruind got up and wiped the blood from his mouth with a handkerchief that Liv Goze handed him.

"Warrior, did you use your divine power recklessly again like this? I've told you many times-"

"Shut up."

-Pow!

Liv Goze flew away from Ruind's punch in the blink of an eye.

The knights were surprised and turned their eyes to Liv Goze, and an amazing sight unfolded.

Liv Goze was completely wrecked and stuck in the snowfield.

Divine power flashed from his body and returned to its original state in an instant.

"It seems you're upset. I'm sorry, warrior."

"Shut up, you're so annoying."

Ruind ignored Liv Goze, who was bowing his head, and looked at Polar.

"Warrior, thanks to you, the demon-"

"Ariana!"

However, as if he didn't care about Polar, Ruind just brushed past him.

Behind Polar was Ariana, who was healing Is.

Ruind smiled brightly at Ariana, but frowned at Is in her arms.

"...Why is this Is guy here again?"

"Watch your mouth! How hard Is has worked..."

Ruind shut his mouth with an unpleasant expression when he was scolded by Ariana for speaking carelessly.

"Yes, Is is great."

"?"

Ruind turned around at the woman's voice suddenly coming from behind.

A beautiful woman with white hair and blue eyes.

The armor she was wearing showed that she had been confronting the demon until just now.

"That demon, it would have been amazing for Is to last even 10 seconds with his level of strength. To endure until our dad came... he's definitely different from the other guys."

Having personally experienced the demon's power, Carmen explained to Ruind how great a job Is had done.

"..."

He stared at Carmen without saying a word.

"Um? What's wrong?"

Carmen reached out to him at his unusual reaction, and at that moment.

-Grasp.

Ruind grabbed her hand.

"Wh-what...?"

Carmen questioned Ruind's action, and at that moment, shocking words popped out of his mouth, surprising everyone there.

"You're so pretty, will you be mine?"

At the warrior's sudden confession, Carmen answered immediately.

"I like girls, you idiot."

        
            "...Ugh."

As soon as I opened my eyes, a tingling pain was felt from my left arm.

Aside from that, there wasn't a single place that was unscathed, but still, someone must have treated me because, except for my left arm, I only felt minor pain in most places.

'What happened?'

For now, the last thing I saw was Grand Duke Polar, Carmen, and the knights.

I lost consciousness with Ariana on Polar's back.

"...First, I need to figure out the situation."

I got up from the bed, opened the door, and went outside.

At that moment.

"Ah."

"Ah, goddamn."

For some reason, a very familiar man from the room next to mine also opened the door and ran into me.

Ruined.

As soon as I saw him, I couldn't help but smile.

"You've arrived, Hero."

"Don't look at me and smile like that. That's a privilege only for pretty girls."

"Haha, you're talking as usual, so I guess you managed to defeat the demon."

Fortunately, it seemed like Ruined's skills were enough to beat up a demon.

If not, I wouldn't have gotten that kind of reaction.

As if I was right, Ruined nodded with a displeased expression, then soon wore a sneer.

"Ha! While you were sprawled out in Ariana's arms, the Hero, me, kicked the white furry bastard's ass. You weakling."

"That's a relief. Like you said, Hero, I could only last about 5 minutes. You're amazing as expected."

"Yeah, how amazing I a-"

Just as Ruined was about to brag about himself.

He suddenly covered his mouth with his hand and turned his head.

"Cough cough! Ugh, cough!"

Soon, blood burst out with his coughs.

I couldn't help but be shocked at the sight.

"Hero! What's wrong all of a sudden!"

I urgently reached out to him with holy power, but Ruined pushed me away as if telling me to get lost, and shouted weakly.

"Reeve Goze...! Hurry up, you bastard...!"

At that moment, Reeve Goze burst out of the room Ruined had come from, and immediately started treatment.

"Hero. Didn't I tell you that you need to rest for the time being."

"Shut, up... I need to get stronger quickly and prove that I'm right..."

Unable to follow their conversation, I gave Reeve Goze a look asking for an explanation, and he smiled and kindly explained.

"Because the Hero obtained holy power as a Hero from a young age, the reaction when using holy power is enormous. If he had learned how to handle holy power and trained his body from a young age, he would have been able to handle much more holy power... But I guess he's only just started training..."

"Ah...!"

At his words, I felt a sense of bewilderment for a moment.

As expected, Ruined neglected training from a young age because of his personality, no, he didn't do it at all.

After coming to the Holy Kingdom, he probably only learned the really easy stuff and ignored all the annoying stuff.

According to the original game setting, the protagonist never skipped training from a young age, so he could handle anything he learned without difficulty.

In other words, Ruined, who only played around since he was young, is far behind the basic stats of the player in the game.

He can't even handle the most basic holy power properly.

"...Hero, it's okay. You can work hard from now on."

Still, it's a relief that he's trying to make an effort now, you could say.

But it's still a bit of a precarious situation.

I encouraged Ruined, hoping that he would continue training like this, but he suddenly gave me a resentful look.

"Damn it, do you see me as a kid?"

"Excuse me...?"

Ruined's sudden outburst.

Holy power that couldn't even be compared to mine gathered in his hand.

"I can tell just by looking. You're thinking, 'Oh, he's going to work hard from now on...' You don't care about my feelings at all."

"Hero?"

A precarious figure as if he would explode if you touched him even a little bit.

It seems like I touched a nerve.

"I mean... I really hate putting in effort. Why? Because effort is for those without talent. But... But...!"

-Crack!

"Ugh...!"

Before I could react, Ruined grabbed my neck.

He looked up at me with a savage expression.

From his mouth, words like a death sentence fell.

"Because of you, I'm 'trying', it's fucking annoying!!"

"Gah, huff...!"

I can't breathe.

There was no intention to kill me, but a stranglehold with the intention of making me feel some pain.

"I'm a Hero, a collection of talent. But, the people I like keep praising you, who is insignificant and only puts in effort, not me, who is full of talent! But! I've never put in effort before, so I don't know how to do it like you! Damn it!"

From the opposite fist, a huge amount of holy power surged.

As if Ruined's unstable psychology was reflected.

"This damn holy power, I wouldn't have been able to handle it even if I had worked as hard as you! I, who am full of talent, didn't get it! There's no way I can handle something like this with effort!"

Before I knew it, even Reeve Goze was holding Ruined's right arm, but unfortunately, his strength as a priest was not enough.

"Hero! Quickly put the holy power away!"

"Damn it, do you think this is something a human can handle! You son of a bitch!"

The hand with the blazing holy power came right up to my nose.

A different aura than when I burned holy power.

I instinctively felt that it was not something a mortal could handle.

But.

'The protagonist in the game trained from a young age and was able to control this holy power and use it appropriately.'

I'm sorry to Ruined, but if he had put in effort since he was young, he would have been able to handle the holy power in front of him freely by now.

Without risk.

"Don't look at me like that!!"

I don't know when my thoughts were reflected in my gaze, but Ruined looked more angry than ever.

And at that moment.

-Flash!

"Ugh! What, what?!"

The holy power in Ruined's hand began to move like a snake.

"Hero!"

"What is this! Why does this kind of thing only happen to me!!"

Judging from Ruined's condition, the holy power is now running wild regardless of his will.

In other words, the timer on a time bomb was ticking in his hand.

"Reeve Goze! What do I do!"

"W-Well, calm down! Holy power comes from the mind-"

"Uh oh! It's spreading out more and more?!"

"Oh, Goddess have mercy..."

To make matters worse, the holy power suddenly seemed to be trying to escape from Ruined's hand and was spreading out more and more.

The end of the holy power flickered like a head, and then made eye contact with me.

There were no eyes, but I felt that way.

'What is it?'

The moment I turned my head at the strange atmosphere, the holy power rushed towards me as if it had found prey.

"What...!"

"No! No!"

Ruined desperately reached out, but the holy power ended up reaching me.

The holy power that rushed towards my heart went straight into my body, and immediately, powerful holy power began to circulate throughout my body.

"Uh oh...!"

Ruined covered his eyes with his hands as if a terrible sight would occur.

The moment I also thought I was screwed, I suddenly felt something tingle.

And soon, pain that felt like my whole body was being torn apart came.

"Kugh?!"

Ruined stopped Reeve Goze from reaching out to me.

"You can't handle it if that explodes! I'll stop it, so you fall back!"

After throwing Reeve Goze behind him, Ruined spread his arms wide.

"Damn it, I'm sorry!! I didn't know it would turn out like this!"

His expression contained a sincere apology.

I was about to be satisfied that the last thing I saw was a Hero who had gotten better, but then.

-Whoosh...

The halo that surrounded my body gradually decreased, and the pain that felt like I was going to die stopped.

"...Huh?"

"Damn it?"

"...Wow."

...The holy power that the Hero Ruined couldn't handle.

I absorbed it.

***

"Yis! You're awake!"

Ariana carefully opened the door and came in, and was as happy as a retriever to see me awake.

I couldn't help but smile at the sight, but my expression froze at the words that came out of Ariana's mouth.

"But you seem different than usual? Holy power... Did something happen while you were sleeping?"

"Well... nothing happened while I was sleeping, but something happened after I woke up."

"Yes?! W-What happened?!"

Ariana was startled by my words that something happened and clung to me.

Looking at her, I gave a sheepish smile and told her what had just happened.

"I absorbed the Hero's holy power."

"...Yes?"

As if she didn't understand what I was saying, she stared at me blankly for a moment.

"...Then Yis is the Hero now...?"

"No..."

She asked me a strange question with a hint of joy in her eyes.

She's saying something that could cause big trouble...

        
            I can guess what Ariana was intending to ask… but unfortunately, the Hero is still Ruin.

​

“I didn’t get all of the Hero’s divine power, but only a portion of it.”

​

She said that the divine power I absorbed from Ruin was less than 10% of the total amount.

Even that was a little painful though.

​

‘First, I need to talk about how this happened.’

​

Ariana in front of me is close to the pinnacle of divine power, but the Pope would know best about this kind of thing.

But unfortunately, the Pope is currently unable to meet due to the Succubus Queen, so the Saintess and I, and Ruin-

​

“Haha, the Hero disappeared after telling me not to look for him for the time being, so I was worried about his condition and came to find you.”

​

-was about to become Dega, but he couldn’t shake off his teenage tendencies and ran away.

So, instead of him, we talked to Leeb Goje.

​

“Isn’t this all part of the Goddess’s plan to make Is the Hero?!”

​

“Saintess…”

​

“Hmm, I can’t say that possibility is completely impossible, but if that were the case, there would be no reason for the Goddess to specifically choose the Hero. She could have chosen Brother Is as the Hero from the beginning.”

​

“That’s true…”

​

I was worried about what to do because Ariana was saying something so absurd, but fortunately Leeb Goje refuted her words appropriately.

​

“Or, how about this? From what I’ve heard, Brother Is obtained divine power at almost the same time as the Hero.”

​

“That’s right.”

​

“And I heard that in the meantime, the Hero hasn’t done any training, not even a little exercise, while Brother Is has been training every day without fail.”

​

“Yes, to avoid losing my family to goblins, I had to become stronger.”

​

“That’s a good mindset. Anyway, thanks to that, Brother Is has a strong body and mind compared to his age. This is thanks to the early manifestation of divine power, but also thanks to Brother’s will to diligently hone himself using it.”

​

Ariana nodded proudly at Leeb Goje’s words.

​

“In other words, Brother Is is qualified as a ‘vessel’ to accept the Hero’s immense divine power.”

​

“…Huh?”

​

Wait a minute, what did I just hear?

​

“Why is the conversation going that way?”

​

Isn’t it like saying that if you do a hundred sit-ups, a hundred squats, and run 10 kilometers every day, you’ll become the strongest instead of going bald?

​

Ariana was also questioning, asking Leeb Goje.

​

“How did he become qualified?”

​

“Ah, it’s simple. The Hero’s divine power can only be shared with those recognized by the Goddess. That’s why the Hero, the Saintess, and the Pope can exchange divine power without any problems.”

​

“Huh?! Th-that’s how it was?! I, I gave my divine power to Is…”

​

“Hmm? It’s okay because the Saintess’s divine power can be passed on to anyone. But it’s strange. Didn’t His Holiness the Pope tell you?”

​

“H-His Holiness the Pope…”

​

“Ah, now that I think about it, he hasn’t shown himself in quite a while. Come to think of it, the Pope disappeared just when the Saintess should have been learning this.”

​

The Pope was defeated by the Succubus Queen just when he should have been teaching such important information…

Something feels like it was planned.

​

I decided to focus on Leeb Goje’s words again for now.

​

“Anticipating that the Hero is currently unable to control his divine power, the Goddess gave divine power to Brother Is! To allow him to accept the Hero’s divine power!”

​

Leeb Goje shouted as if certain, but I, the person in question, was just feeling reluctant.

​

“Even so, it’s too far-fetched-”

​

“No! This is certain!”

​

“S-Saintess…?”

​

“Even the Saintess thinks so. I think I should suggest creating a new position in the Holy Kingdom.”

​

“That’s a good idea! How about calling it ‘Vessel’?”

​

“Vessel… indeed, it suits Brother Is well.”

​

“My vessel isn’t that great…”

​

“Haha, Brother. You can be confident. The Saintess has also acknowledged it, and you actually received the Hero’s divine power, didn’t you?”

​

The two of them came to a conclusion on their own before I could say anything, and eventually decided to give me the position of ‘Vessel’ when I returned to the Holy Kingdom.

​

‘My vessel isn’t that big though…’

​

My objection didn’t work.

​

​

​

​

***

​

​

​

​

“Hoo…”

​

To clear my troubled mind, I grabbed my Shotel and headed to the training ground of the Grand Duke’s family.

​

Knights sweating and diligently swinging axes in this cold northern region.

This was all because of Carmen’s instructions.

​

While I was holding out against the demons, Carmen shed tears and made a sincere appeal.

If you’re knights, act like knights and go kill the demons outside right now.

Even a paladin who believes in the Goddess is fighting against monsters, so why aren’t you guys stepping up while believing in my dad who is weaker than the Goddess?

​

Her words made the knights start training diligently from that day, and the result was the sight unfolding before my eyes.

​

I was naturally trying to find a spot in the corner, when someone quietly approached me.

​

“Ah, Sir Adel.”

​

“Sir Is, I heard you were seriously injured… is it okay for you to come out like this?”

​

Perhaps because it wasn’t a combat situation, Adel was wearing comfortable clothes instead of armor.

​

So, this is the first time I’ve actually seen Adel’s face.

​

‘Wow, she’s really a knight heroine.’

​

Unlike Ariana, who has a gentle impression like a retriever, and Bellatrix, who has an overbearing older woman image, Adel has both beauty and firmness, befitting the word knight, perhaps because she is a knight.

​

Her black hair tied in a ponytail gave a calm feeling, and her green eyes seemed like they would never miss the enemy in front of her.

​

“…Sir Is?”

​

“Ah, excuse me. It’s just that it’s my first time seeing Sir Adel’s face.”

​

“…Ah.”

​

Adel hurriedly covered her face with her left hand.

​

As I looked at her with a questioning look at the strange sight, she looked at me through her fingers and said.

​

“I’m sorry. I must have made you uncomfortable. Even the knights who see me every day say things like ‘your atmosphere is too scary’ to me, so you must be even more uncomfortable since you haven’t seen me much.”

​

Adel bowed with a sincere apology, even though her expression was expressionless.

​

“I’m sorry. I’ve tried to soften my eyes, but I often fail…”

​

“No, no, wait a minute.”

​

I couldn’t stand it anymore, so I grabbed her shoulders and lifted her up.

​

“Who said such a thing?”

​

“…Pardon?”

​

“No, it’s not scary at all, but a beauty that I wouldn’t get tired of even if I saw it every day, so what kind of ignorant person said such a thing?”

​

“…I, I don’t know what you’re talking about. Me being beautiful…”

​

“Are you seriously asking? Usually, people who are pretty or handsome know how much they are, you know.”

​

“W-well…?”

​

“So, would you please tell me who the fool who uttered the nonsense that Adel looks ‘scary’ is?”

​

“…You probably met him before. Lower Inferior-”

​

“Ah! That son of a b- was it!”

​

If it’s Lower, I understand.

Adel is like a flower on a cliff, so the only people she talks to are the princess Bellatrix and Lower, who feels inferior to her.

​

There’s no way Lower would say anything nice to Adel, so Adel thinks her appearance is really scary because of Lower’s words.

​

‘I’ll see him when I get back.’

​

Insulting Ariana, gaslighting Adel.

Your sins are truly deep.

​

“Anyway, Sir Adel is beautiful, so you don’t have to worry. It doesn’t harm me at all. Rather, seeing you makes me smile.”

​

“I… is that so?”

​

Adel’s expressionless head tilts.

​

‘Ah, this gap moe is driving me crazy.’

​

The fact that she is more steadfast than anyone else, but has a subtle clumsy side, drove me crazy even while playing the game.

​

To think I’d see this in real life.

​

“…Then, what does Sir Is think about his own appearance?”

​

“Hmm? Me?”

​

It’s a bit of a random question, but it’s nothing.

​

“Even if you look at it generously, wouldn’t it be around average? I’m not a sculpture like the Hero, and I don’t look masculine…”

​

Even Leeb Goje is better looking than me.

The average in this world is too high.

​

“…So this is how it feels.”

​

“Pardon?”

​

“It’s nothing. Anyway, thank you for the compliment. And if it’s not rude, may I ask you for a duel?”

​

“Ah! I was just about to ask you, so that’s good.”

​

I wanted to test the Hero’s divine power I got this time anyway, so that’s good.

If it’s Adel, she’ll be able to handle it even if I go all out.

​

With great expectations, I started a duel with Adel.
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