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That there was no future for me other than sacrificing myself to die. However, I also had a lot to say.
The probability was extremely low to begin with, and even if that probability was satisfied, what could I possibly do to find a guy who could spawn anytime, anywhere?

How could I find him when the continent is so vast? It's ridiculous.
In the game, when that happened, it was simply a disaster.

Of course, if you followed the story normally until the third semester of the third year, it wouldn't happen at all, so many people didn't even know it existed.

I knew it because I had spent tens of thousands of hours doing all sorts of crazy things.

And in all that time playing the game, the Demon King appeared and ruined the game only once, and that was when I used cheats to quickly catch all the executives.

That ending was definitely impactful, but since there was nothing I could do, I didn't pay any attention to it, and therefore didn't prepare for it at all.

But now that my life, no, this world has become reality, how can I not be surprised that the low probability that I thought might exist has actually happened?

If it weren't for the cheat-like story of Future Evan indirectly returning to the past through the necklace to give me a solution and power, it would

have been impossible to clear at all. 'This is absurd.'
Is it the aftermath of the game world becoming reality, or is it because I was so careless about the 0.0001 probability that this happened?

Either way, my head hurts like hell.

"I don't really believe it... but if that monster does what you say, it's true that no one will be able to stop it."

Argent said with a tired expression.

As she said, the Demon King was a monster that ate and multiplied everything around it.

And it is impossible to fight the Demon King, who has already eaten another continent and grown to the size of a continent.

In other words, the only way is to go directly to the Demon realm, which has been devastated and has nothing to eat, and subjugate the Demon King.

"Haa..."

Argent sighed deeply and looked at Evan.

"Okay, I'll prepare the way to the Demon realm. The magic circle I used in the past should still be there. Of course, it will take a few days to activate it."

"A few days... you say?"

"It will be the final battle to determine the fate of mankind. Prepare yourself. Only we will go."

Argent said and turned around. "Um... Headmaster...?"

Uriel called Argent in a hesitant voice.

Perhaps because she was like an infinitely high ancestor, Uriel seemed to have a hard time dealing with Argent.

"What?"

"Wouldn't it be better if we all went together...? Even if the Demon King is weakened, we can't do it with just us... I thought it would be better to go with as much preparation as possible."

"Yes... that would be the case with a normal opponent." Argent nodded.
But,

"The Demon King is different." The Demon King is different.
That monster is a monster that gets stronger the more it eats.

It would be a disaster if we took all the forces to catch the Demon King and they were eaten by the Demon King.

"And it's not very helpful."

Unlike the soldiers who would be like throwing eggs at a rock, Sword Masters like the Duke of the North or priests who believe in God would be able to inflict a little damage, but that would be like turning an egg into a bare fist.

Will a normal human break a rock by hitting it a hundred times? They will only break their fists and cry.
It's not just that they're not helpful, but the moment they're eaten, they become fuel and power for the Demon King, so it's much better not to take

them. "..."
Uriel looked dejected.

"... Did something happen?"

"I just... received the Trial of Courage..."

After receiving the Trial, she didn't know herself very well. Uriel lowered her head, feeling only confused.
"Um... is it okay for me to really be here...? With my level..."

"I'm seeing the day when a princess who has been given all kinds of talents is saying this."

I've lived for hundreds of years, Argent muttered and chuckled. "You're strong, Uriel. Very."
"... Yes?"

"It's strange that my disciple, who has already completed the final awakening and is about to become a Hero who can beat Valencia, and my disciple who is about to become a Archmage, is saying that."

Argent looked back at Stella with a dumbfounded expression. "..."
Stella had a look of being deeply immersed in something. "She's been like that since we came here, right?"
"[... Yes, that's right.]"

"It's a sign of enlightenment. She'll become a Archmage in a few days. She must have gained something from the Trial."

Argent looked at her disciple with an envious expression.

"I never thought my disciple would become a Archmage faster than me."

Argent smiled happily, saying that the hard work she had put into making her solve problems had paid off.

"Aria." "[... Yes?]"
"When I look at your party... I sometimes think." Argent said with a wistful expression.
"If our party had received that Trial you mentioned... maybe we could have subjugated the Demon King... that's what I think."

"[...]"

"The stupid elf who could have received at least the Trial of Courage went back to the Elf Kingdom to get his weapon."

Argent turned around, lamenting that he might have become stronger if he had received the Trial.

"Don't worry about the number of people. Now that it's come to this, I'll mobilize all my connections."

"Connections...?"

"[Connections... you say?]"

Evan and I asked at the same time. Argent tilted her head back and smiled.

"The former Hero party and the current Hero party will subjugate the Demon King together. Isn't it exciting?"

"...!"

Evan's eyes widened.

"Even so, it's just that elf and me. Should I take Valencia for the swordsman...?"

"Ahem..."

Valencia coughed at those words.

Evan had said directly in the north that he wouldn't take her because Lucia was there, but now she was going with him, so it was only natural that she would react like that.

Of course, Argent didn't know that at all.

"... It's been a long time since that guy could have been alive." "That guy is..."
"The previous Hero. That idiot who disappeared after the Saintess sacrificed herself and died."

"I, idiot..."

"It's a relief. If you didn't have that necklace or whatever, you would have followed the same path as that guy."

Evan nodded at those words.

"We have to hope that doesn't happen this time."

Argent said with a somewhat bitter expression, leaving only the words that she really had to go prepare now, and then moved her feet.

"Oh, right." Lastly.
"Since it's the final battle, why don't you two do something?" "...?"
"[?]"

"Why don't you confirm your love for each other? What..." Argent raised her finger with a lewd smile.
"... Something like this?" Oh.
That crazy woman.

I almost got angry at Argent's gesture that openly evoked that act, but, "... Please refrain from such jokes."
"What, I heard you received the memories, but the fun of joking is gone. What a shame."

Anyway,

"If something happens in this final battle, you're really screwed, so do something before you regret it. Don't be like me."

"... Yes. I'll keep that in mind." "Okay, I'm going."
She really disappeared now.

I looked back at Evan, looking at the place where Argent, who had completely disappeared, had been.

Evan was also looking back at me. "Um..."
"[I don't know what to talk about...Honestly, it's a bit overwhelming. "[P, please give me your answer after we subjugate the Demon King...]" "That's... that's what happened."
Evan nodded.

No, I really can't get used to him.

He looks like Evan, but he's really become a guy who's been through all sorts of hardships.

His personality has also become somewhat taciturn... Considering the way he looked during the Trial, I think this personality is probably because of his determination to subjugate the Demon King.

'What am I supposed to do about this?'

I don't know what she wants me to confirm. 'I didn't tell Evan... about it...'
But that couldn't be helped.

How can I tell him that I was about to have sex with him in the Trial?! I can't believe that I received such a Trial at that important moment!
Perhaps because of that, I had a hesitant expression. 'Ugh...'

I have a strange feeling that my lower abdomen is ringing. Is the curse activating at a time like this?
'It's a curse... Haa...'

It's tormenting me like this at a moment I didn't want. It's so annoying.
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I also agree that we should do something so that we don't have any regrets.

No matter how much of a hardcore player I am, having played this game for tens of thousands of hours, the place I'm in now is reality, and things are flowing differently from the future I knew.

Especially from the moment we head towards the final battle with the Demon King, I won't be able to trust the information I know at all.

No one knows how that monster will fight.

I pride myself on knowing, but it might change again when we go to face him.

He's not stupid enough to charge recklessly when there's nothing to devour.

'I need to think about what to do next… how to deal with the Demon King…'

But right now, instead of thinking about that… "Ahem…"
"…"

How did it end up like this?

At first, I thought we would talk about the Demon King and discuss what to do, but now that we're sitting together, we can't even bring it up.

Maybe it's because of what Argent said to us just a moment ago, but both Evan and I can't seem to say anything properly.

"[…How was the Trial?]"

In the end, I was the one who spoke first.

Since one of the biggest factors in Evan's change must have been the Trial, I thought it would be good to talk about it.

However, as soon as I brought up the Trial, Evan's face, which had been looking helpless until just now, froze.

"[Ah… um… ]"

Did I bring up the wrong thing?

If I had known it would turn out like this, I wouldn't have brought it up. 'This is troublesome…'
I groaned inwardly.

Then what kind of story should I bring up? 'This is all Argent's fault…'
If he hadn't said those things, we wouldn't have ended up in this awkward situation, just the two of us talking.

Why did he bring up such a thing and create this frustrating situation? 'Of course… I thought I had to answer someday…'
I've been dragging it on for too long.

Even though the Demon King's subjugation is just around the corner, Evan has been risking his life to defeat the executives all this time.

In the beginning, he received a lot of help from me, but he almost single- handedly caught the Succubus Queen.

It's true that my contribution was directly pinpointing the Succubus Queen's location, capturing her, and weakening her, but that was it.

In the end, I ended up having my body stolen, causing trouble for Evan and the others…

'I didn't expect her to use my body like that…'

I still don't know how she knew that Evan liked me and committed such an act.

Well, if she's the Succubus Queen, it would be strange if she wasn't perceptive in that area.

I sighed deeply.

'Do I really… like Evan?'

To be honest, I'm still confused. At first, I didn't dislike Evan.
No, if I thought of him as a character, he was one of my favorite characters, the protagonist.

But now it's not a game, it's reality.

And it's been almost four years since this world became reality.

If I only look at the length of my life, my previous life was much longer, but if I think about the quality of life and what I've done for this world in the past four years…

'I think I've already decided that this is the place where I'll live…' I feel happy living here.
Maybe when I subjugate the Demon King, I had already made up my mind, so I made the choice to sacrifice myself.

Or maybe it was to save Evan.

Usually, even if something dangerous happens to me, I can throw myself in without hesitation because I don't die and pain is pleasure for me.

But against the Demon King, it wasn't easy, even for me, who has the power of God.

Trying to sacrifice myself to subjugate the Demon King is literally throwing away my life.

Even if it feels like a pleasant act… what's scary about death is not the pain you get from it, but the fact that my existence disappears.

'Am I… to that extent…' Am I loving Evan,
The man in front of me? I approached Evan. "…"
Evan looked down at me silently.

Evan, who had received the Trial and memories from his future self, had changed a lot.

In fact, he himself hasn't changed much, but at least until he subjugates the Demon King, he wants to be serious like this, I read it through Thought- form.

Even so, seeing Evan looking so dignified made me feel strange. The experience gained through the Trial was definitely not in vain.
His devotion to me, who had transcended time, was able to find an ending that saved a future that was about to be ruined.

There was a reason why he was chosen as the Hero.

He really was… an amazing guy. "[Do you know, Evan.]"
"...Know what?"

"[What I was thinking when I first met Evan, I mean.]" "...I don't really know…"
Evan answered apologetically.

No, it would be weirder if you knew that.

Considering the concept I've shown so far, the answer I'm about to give will be beyond your imagination.

"[I thought I was in big trouble.]" "Uh… uh?"
"[Because you were more fragile than the Hero I had imagined. If you think about Evan's reaction when I was stabbed in the chest by a demon on the day of the entrance ceremony… ]"

"...Aria…?"

"[Yes?]"

"Even I would be shocked if I saw myself back then…" "[…Oh, is that so?]"
Gasp.

Considering the way I usually act, I thought I had become used to seeing my body being treated so roughly.

But I guess that's not the case.

"Of course… I think it's understandable. I was scared… Seeing you hurt because of me, I couldn't think of anything."

Evan smiled and replied.

"[Hehe… It's okay. I was just kidding.]"

"Maybe I've been looking at you a little differently until now." "[Looking at me differently?]"
"The memories I received from my future self had a bit of playfulness in them. Seeing that side of you now, I think I understand a little."

Oh.

Was my behavior a little different…?

I don't really know…

"It's better to see you joking around like that than just acting like a Saintess."

"[…Eep.]" That's unfair.
If you say it like that, I can't help but lose my composure.

"...I know. How heavy the burden you're carrying as a Saintess is. How hard you're trying not to show a disheveled appearance."

Oh…

That's actually all a concept…

I might have to keep the reason why I originally tried to act that way a secret for the rest of my life.

But well…

'This is just a misunderstanding, but…'

Every word he says is for me, so it's not so bad. I was smiling slightly as I thought that.
"But… I want you to promise me just one thing." "[…A promise?]"
"Yeah."

Evan said that and raised his hand, holding out his pinky finger. "[Evan… ?]"
"In the future… before and after subjugating the Demon King…" Evan continued with a sad expression.
"I hope you'll cherish yourself." "[… ]"
"This world is important. Saving people's lives is also important… Subjugating the Demon King to protect the peace of the world is also important."

Evan's hand was trembling.

"But… you don't have to carry all of that, Aria." "[Evan… ]"
"I… I want you to be happy."

With his pinky finger outstretched, Evan lowered his head slightly.

Perhaps overwhelmed by emotion, tears were flowing from Evan's eyes. 'Ah…'
What was I thinking?

The person who loves me the most, and who has been watching me sacrifice myself all along, is right in front of me.

'Ah…'

I'm a crazy bitch.

A hardcore masochist who feels pleasure from pain, and a bitch who's so obsessed with the concept of being seen as a noble Saintess by the people around her that she's been devoured by it.

I'm a bitch who's been using the hearts of the people who like me to get pleasure from being seen as a sacrificing Saintess by the people around me.

I couldn't bring myself to tell Evan the truth.

But… 'Someday…'
Someday I wanted to let him know.

So that I can let him know… I wanted to be with him forever. Is it really okay for me to do that?
Is it really okay? 'Let's prove it.'
Not to gain personal pleasure this time.

Let's go out to save the man I truly want to save.

I will definitely subjugate the Demon King. Even if I have to mobilize everything I know.
And…

"[Evan… wait a moment.]"

There was an answer I wanted to give to this foolish man who had been waiting for me all this time.

"...Huh?"

With both hands, I carefully held the pinky finger that Evan had extended to me.

While gently pulling the grasped hand downwards, I stood on tiptoe. "…"
"…"

The conversation didn't continue any further. But we were definitely connected.
We stood there like that for a long time.
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"The preparations are complete." Argent said with a serious expression.
The dimensional transfer magic circle, which seemed like it would take a long time, was truly ready.

And that wasn't all.

"... I can't believe this is real..."

Mirnel, who had left on a journey to become stronger while retrieving her weapon, had finally returned.

"To be honest, I didn't believe you when you first told me."

"Seriously... if I was willing to teleport you here myself, you should have believed me."

Argent said with a dumbfounded expression.

She usually respected Mirnel's opinions, but this was different.

In this urgent situation where the Demon King could attack at any moment, she couldn't cater to Mirnel's preferences.

Even so, being dragged back by the hair after enjoying her travels wasn't a pleasant feeling, so Mirnel shrugged and turned her head.

"Anyway..."

The remaining members of the Savior Hero party were two. There was a minor hiccup with Valencia replacing the vanguard, but a Sword Master was still a valuable asset.

"I can't believe I'm here..."

Valencia said with a bewildered expression.

It was hard to believe that the Savior Hero party members, and the current Hero party, were all gathered in one party.

This might be the first time.

Such an absurd situation where the previous and current parties formed a party together.

"Well, you all know the situation, right? The preparations are mostly done, so all that's left is to go through this magic circle and take down the Demon King. It's directly connected to where the Demon King is."

"... Where did you even get this magic circle?"

"Obviously, it was created a long time ago to subjugate the Demon King. It should still be in the same place."

The Demon King wasn't a moving creature, but a monster with no fixed form.

It was unlikely that such a monster would have moved its location. Stella said it would probably be in the same place.
It made sense.

In the game, the Demon King never changed its location.

'If we could just find a way to get there, we could have gone to defeat the Demon King from the start...'

Of course, dying there would lead to a bad ending.

There were no save-load options in the Demon King battle.

You could save before entering and load if you were about to die, but if you accidentally died, you'd go straight to the bad ending.

Anyway... the fact that all that was left was to defeat the Demon King felt surreal.

'How much effort did I put in to get here...'

At first, I was simply maintaining my persona and moving for my own pleasure, while also saving the world as a side effect.

But now, the two had switched.

Saving the world had become my main goal, rather than maintaining my persona.

Of course, the highest goal of all was... "..."
I silently turned to Evan.

As I turned to Evan, he smiled and waved, knowing that he couldn't see anyway, and that he could see even without turning.

It was natural to look at each other when talking, so I was doing it out of habit.

But when I turned to him and he looked back at me and answered as if it were nothing, I felt strange.

"Is it really over once we defeat the Demon King..." I nodded at Evan's murmur.
There was nothing left.

Once we defeated the Demon King, everything would be over.

"[But didn't you say it would take several days?]"

Suddenly curious, I asked, and Argent flicked her fingers and pointed to one side as if asking the obvious.

There, Stella, who had somehow recovered, was waving at me. "My disciple helped me this time too."
"At this point, we can call her a Archmage... don't you think so, Master?" "... I'm not quite an Archmage yet?"
Argent scolded, saying that she couldn't become an Archmage so easily, but Stella argued that she knew more about space than Argent did.

"W, well..."

Argent seemed speechless at that, unable to say anything and looking at her disciple with a frustrated expression.

I've never seen Argent like that before.

"Seeing the master and disciple fighting, I don't know why it feels like their roles have reversed."

Mirnel said with an absurd expression, but Argent was too busy fighting with Stella to care.

...

Are they really fighting...? That would be a bit shocking...
Huh... is that really Argen Isis, who dominated an era and is still known as one of the greatest mages?

If you took away this scene and asked if she was the headmaster, most people wouldn't believe you.

Even I find it hard to believe, so how much more would someone who doesn't know anything?

"Ah, whatever. Anyway, seeing that everyone's here, I guess you've all finished your preparations?"

Everyone nodded at Argent's question. And...
Argent turned her head and looked at me and Evan. "Looking at you two, it seems you've made up your minds." "...!!"
"..."

Evan's eyes widened at Argent's sharp words. My face flushed and I turned my head.
I didn't expect her to notice so quickly.

"But it doesn't seem like you've done anything special. I thought you would have done something, but you're more wholesome than I thought."

"[... I, I don't know what you're talking about...]" "Come on, you're not kids, you know everything." Argent said casually.
"This, this."

Argent even used her fingers in an obscene way, shocking everyone who was watching from behind.

Stella facepalmed, and Uriel seemed shocked that her ancestor was doing such a thing so casually.

And Evan said with a dumbfounded expression. "... Is that something a headmaster should do...?"
"Oh my, you've become quite bold? And manly too. If it were you in the past, you would have turned red like that Saintess over there and shouted about what we were doing."

"..."

Evan looked speechless.

It wasn't just because he had nothing to say, but also because what she said was true.

"Did you perhaps experience it through your memories?" "... Please stop..."
Evan, defeated, finally surrendered. "Master... please stop..."
Not only that, but Stella and Uriel joined in to scold Argent, and only then did she realize that she had gone too far, and said with a smile.

"Sorry. I guess I'm just interested in young people's love stories." Argent waved her hand and said that, then smiled and asked.
"But how about it? After hearing my story, do you feel a little less nervous?"

"... I definitely feel less nervous. It's effective."

"Right? I'm not usually like this. I did this on purpose to ease your tension." I wonder if that's true.
Only she would know how much sincerity was in those words. Anyway...
"Well then, shall we get going?" Everyone nodded at Argent's words. All preparations were complete.
The Saintess with Holy Power fully charged in the Relic. The Hero who achieved his final awakening.
A space mage who was no different from a Archmage.

A knight who gained enlightenment and became stronger through the Trial. A divine archer.
The greatest power in the North. A great mage of incantation.
Everyone gathered, and the new Hero party was formed at this moment, in this place.

"The lineup is insane."

I nodded at Stella's words.

I felt like it would be harder to lose with this team. "We will definitely subjugate them."

Evan said with shining eyes.

At the moment everyone was determined, they had to approach it with the thought that there would be no other chance.

In fact, if they failed to subjugate the Demon King this time, there would be virtually no other chance.

And...

"[Please don't forget our promise, Evan.]" "... Of course."
At my words, Evan's expression, which had been full of determination, instantly softened and he answered with a small smile.

That was enough.

I smiled back and nodded slightly. "Let's go."
With Argent's words as the last, the magic circle was activated. "To the Demon realm."
The Demon King subjugation, which had been restarted after hundreds of years.

An unprecedented alliance of previous and current Hero parties. Departure.
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‘He’s not even telling the people of the Holy Kingdom before leaving.’ Thinking about it now, this might be better.
Instead of announcing that I'm going to subjugate the Demon King and then leaving, it's much more comfortable to just go, subjugate him, and come back.

The people of the Holy Kingdom, especially the Holy Knight Order, would definitely follow me wherever I go, so it's better not to tell them.

‘It's a cold story, but they wouldn't be of much help anyway…’

If it were a numbers game with low to mid-level demons, having the Holy Knight Order would be helpful, but the Demon King battle wasn't a numbers game.

It was a fight against a giant monster with overwhelming power…

No matter how many Holy Knights there were, it would be fortunate if they weren't swallowed whole by the Demon King's overwhelming power.

‘I didn’t even tell Danas.’

Honestly, I think that person should retire soon.

He must be married and have children by now, so being a Holy Knight is too risky.

… But it's infuriating that he didn't tell me anything about such a congratulatory event.

Maybe he thought he couldn't possibly say such a thing, he wouldn't dare… something like that.

“This is… the Demon realm…”

When the magic circle activated and I opened my eyes, I was standing in front of a crumbling, ruined castle filled with Demonic energy.

“It’s still the same here.” A ruined castle.
No one knows why the Demon King is in a ruined castle. Even in the game, the reason wasn't revealed.
If the game didn't tell us, there's no way I would know.

Of course, there were people who speculated based on the stories revealed so far, but it was just speculation, and no one would know if it was true unless the developers said so.

And I'm in a position where I was dragged here before seeing the answer. It wasn't a good idea to make wild guesses and fantasize here.
What I need to do right now is subjugate the Demon King.

To subjugate him safely without anyone getting hurt, without me sacrificing myself, or without other people dying.

‘That’s the hardest thing to do.’ But it's different now.
The current Hero party, as well as the power of the previous Hero party, are gathered, a situation where only the strongest of the current era are gathered?

With this much, it might be a little difficult, but we should be able to subjugate him safely.

‘Hoo…’

Once I go inside, there's no turning back.

I swallowed hard and tried to look inside, but I couldn't see anything because of the powerful Demonic energy flowing throughout the castle.

‘At this rate, won’t I go blind as soon as I go in…?’

If it were just receiving light and looking around, there would be no problem, but I use Holy Power like a wave to understand the surroundings, so if it's blocked by Demonic energy, there's no answer.

Of course, it's not the Demon King's direct body, but only the Demonic energy flowing from it that's flowing through the castle, so I can see the surroundings now if I use a little more Holy Power, but…

‘It’s good to prepare in advance…’ It might get worse if I go inside.
This castle is constantly exposed to the Demon King's Demonic energy, so Demonic energy is flowing around, but if I purify it, it won't interfere with seeing the surroundings.

I first approached the castle and spread the Holy Power of Purification.

The advantage of purifying a building is that it Teleports on its own without pouring in Holy Power.

As the Holy Power flowed along the walls and swept away the remaining Demonic energy, the surroundings began to be seen properly.

It felt like it had become a sanctuary.

I didn't think it would go this far when I used it, so I made a surprised expression.

‘What is it?’

This is completely unexpected.

But…

‘…Did I get stronger?’ It wasn't all that bad.
My Holy Power has definitely gotten stronger.

Well, I passed the Trial, so it would be weirder if I didn't get stronger… ‘Even so, I didn’t expect it to be this smooth.’
Not only has the quality of Holy Power improved much more than before, but the quantity has also increased.

It's also easier to operate.

Then I couldn't stop here even more.

It was better than fighting in a place full of Demonic energy.

‘I was going to purify the surface simply and look around to see what was there… but I changed my mind.’

I smiled inwardly and moved my steps into the ruined castle along the revealed path.

“It’s a spooky place… I don’t think I would have dared to come in if it weren’t for Aria’s Holy Power.”

Stella, who was next to Uriel, nodded at what he said.

Even I, who can't see, don't want to come in, so how much more would other people feel?

The ominous energy that I feel is already unusual, but who would want to go in if it looks dark and gloomy on the outside and dark energy flies

around?

“[Be careful. The Demon King might appear from anywhere.]”

He might be surrounding the ruined castle to ambush us, knowing that we would come.

That guy has lived for a long time in his own way, so even though he's an amorphous monster, he's not without that much intelligence.

So it was natural that I couldn't figure out how he would act. ‘I can’t pinpoint his location…’
This entire ruined castle is already in the Demon King's grasp, and it's impossible to pinpoint the location of his main body among them.

Then, the only thing I can do is to wander around this vast ruined castle and look for a place where he might be, or wait for him to attack first.

‘It’s too late to run away now.’ We definitely ambushed him.
He probably noticed as soon as we came here, but there was no way to escape.

Then he really exists somewhere in this ruined castle… “There’s no time. We have to find him quickly.”
Evan said that and raised the Holy Sword.

W, wait a minute, Evan? What are you going to do…?

Estel's voice sounded flustered when he suddenly raised the Holy Sword and said that.

Evan began to gather magic power as if asking what was obvious.

The Holy Sword began to overflow with pure white light. “I’m going to blow this place away.”
“!!”

No way.

“…Indeed, that’s a good method.”

Valencia nodded in agreement with those words. ‘Yeah, it’s a good method… it is, but…’
This place is wide…?

Is it even possible to blow away a place as wide as an ordinary imperial castle?

That's what I thought, but… T, this technique is…!!
“I’ll call out the Demon King.”

An incomparably powerful Holy Power was pouring out of Estel's body.

Come to think of it, after the Trial, we had no way of knowing how strong Evan had become.

Nothing happened, and he didn't directly show his power.

Only that Evan's atmosphere had changed, and that Valencia recognized the increased level at a glance as soon as she saw Evan and said that he had become stronger than her.

Only from that, we could know that Evan had become stronger than we thought.

But we had no way of knowing exactly how strong he had become. ‘Valencia…’
When facing the Magic beast of the cold, Valencia didn't slaughter thousands of Magic beasts with one sword?

Valencia, a Sword Master comparable to a great mage, was able to show that kind of power.

The majesty of simply firing Sword energy, as if cutting the world in half, was so shocking that I was shocked even though I didn't see it with my own eyes.

I also realized that reality and the game are different. “Aria, please declare a sanctuary!”
Evan's familiar command.

Hearing those words, I reflexively declared a sanctuary around me.

Holy Power poured out from my body and Relic, and pure white light spread around like a wave.

At that moment, Crack!
Evan slammed the Holy Sword into the ground.

E, Evan…?! “[Holy Explosion]”
Evan muttered without hesitation.

At the same time, the powerful Holy Power that poured out from the Holy Sword began to explode and spread around along the ground.

Soon, KWAHHHH!
Light burst out from the cracked floor along with an earthquake, and the castle began to shake.

As the castle began to collapse, pieces of stone began to fall one by one. “W, wait a minute!”
“It’s dangerous!”

Everyone shouted at Evan in panic, but I activated the Holy Law that I had prepared in advance from the moment I heard that he would blow everything up.

“[Everyone, come to me!]”

Thanks to spreading the sanctuary, it became much easier to operate Holy Power.

I spread a shield that covered everyone so that they wouldn't be buried under the falling debris.

Less than 10 minutes after coming to the Demon realm's ruined castle where the Demon King is.

We completely destroyed what was once the Demon King's castle.
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“…Cough, cough!”

The aftermath of the Holy Power explosion subsided, and everyone who had barely survived thanks to the deployed barrier looked around with dazed expressions.

The floor was cracked everywhere, and the outside was visible due to the devastating collapse caused by the earlier earthquake.

The person responsible for this situation nonchalantly pulled out the Holy Sword stuck in the ground.

“Hieeek… Evan has become a monster…” Estel muttered in a daze.
Even after hearing all the explanations about how Evan had become so strong, she still couldn't understand the situation.

To be honest, I didn't understand it either. 'What is this…'
Why is he so strong?

Until recently, he could barely blow away this castle alone, but now he had blown away not only the castle but also the surrounding land and even the insignificant things beyond the castle.

In effect, he had completely destroyed the abandoned castle area where the Demon King was likely to be.

Despite this, he nonchalantly pulled out the Holy Sword, and the Demonic energy that escaped as a result didn't seem to be that significant.

'What kind of experiences did Future Evan go through…?'

Unlike Holy Power, which grows with faith in God, Demonic energy can only increase the vessel through one's own enlightenment.

And once you become a Sword Master, you can gather and use Demonic energy from the surroundings in addition to the Demonic energy in your body.

'Ah…!'

Only then did I understand why Evan was so strong.

One of the functions of the Holy Sword, Estel, is to convert Demonic energy into Holy Power.

In other words, apart from his inherent Demonic energy, he could put any surrounding Demonic energy or Magi into the Holy Sword and convert it into Holy Power.

In other words, the reason the castle was in such a mess was not only because Evan himself had become stronger but also because he had gathered all the surrounding Demonic energy and Magi.

'It's easy to say, but Valencia probably can't handle it freely either…'

Of course, that's because Valencia is still a newbie who hasn't been a Sword Master for long, but even considering that, it's an absurd amount of power.

'Really…'

Is it possible to defeat the Demon King without anyone getting hurt?

The situation was so optimistic that I even had the absurd thought that the Demon King might have died from the previous attack.

However, “…”

Evan's expression still didn't ease.

Not only that, but Argent and Mirnel also had grim expressions. “…I see, I wasn't the only one who felt something was off.” “What are you really? It feels like you've been here before.” Evan nodded at those words.
It meant he had been here before.

“…Well, you said you came here in the future. So? Was it different from when you went there then?”

“There are no demons.”

Argent nodded as if he expected it at Evan's answer. “Demons…?”
“What does that mean, Master?”

The others looked like they didn't understand.

But…

'Ah, wait, could it be.'

Just hearing those words, I could sense what kind of situation we were in. The fact that demons are not visible is originally absurd.
The Demon realm was originally a world where demons lived.

Why else would demons like Succubus Queen or Maleficent worship the Demon King and try to get rid of us who were interfering?

But now the situation has changed a little, no, a lot.

Originally, low-level demons or Magic beasts without intelligence should have already appeared in this world, trying to kill us who were spreading Demonic energy and Holy Power.

At least mid-level demons or high-level demons should be flying around to assess the situation.

But…

'There's nothing.' There's nothing at all.
Nothing exists in this Demon realm.

It had become a wasteland, no, worse than that… a dead land where no life was breathing.

“It wasn't like this when I came,” Argent muttered, sweating profusely.
A desolate land of death where nothing living exists, and a Demon King with the power and instinct to devour everything.

It was a problem that could be concluded with just a little thought. “[The Demon realm… seems to have been devoured.]”
Devoured by the Demon King.

That was the only way to think about it. “…!!”
Everyone wore shocked expressions at those words.

“Wait… is that possible? You said he was trying to target us because there was nothing to eat?!”

The Demon King's purpose.

It's just a simple appetite to devour everything alive, but its power and influence are nothing short of a disaster.

That's why our world, full of abundant Demonic energy, organic matter, and living things, would have been a good prey for the Demon King.

But the Demon King had already suffered fatal damage from the battle with the Hero party of salvation, especially from the sacrifice of the Saintess.

It was only natural that he would come to our world to heal that damage, but he would either die or be defeated without devouring anything.

That's why he had been building up his strength.

But…

'That bastard knew it too.'

He knew that after all the executives died, it would be his turn next, so he thought there was really no time.

He could just let it go, but how could he buy time to grow when they would be searching for him with their eyes wide open?

There was only one answer. Eating his own kind.
Eating everything living in the Demon realm.

Originally, there was nothing to eat in the Demon realm, but there was one thing left.

The demons and Magic beasts who were his people.

Even Magic beasts were like animals that maintained the Demon realm's ecosystem, but now they don't exist.

All living things have been devoured.

Even the demons, who were no different from humans in our world, could not escape the Demon King's grasp as long as they existed in this Demon realm.

Not a single one was left, they were all devoured.

The existence of the Demon King who ruled the Demon realm is no longer anywhere.

No, he can no longer be called the Demon King.

There will be no more people to call the king who devoured all his people to survive a king.

He was just a disaster and a monster. Kugugugung!
“…!”

“T, the floor…!” The floor is shaking.
Kieeeeek!

Everyone stepped back in horror at the sight of the amorphous monsters that began to crawl out of the cracked earth one by one.

Not only that, but also, “What, what are these?!”
Countless amorphous monsters visible in the distance.

The sight of something black and viscous taking shape and forming a legion as it approached this way was quite terrifying.

The legion of disaster.

Byproducts of disaster, each with fatal Magi. The Demon King chose a quantity strategy. 'This crazy bastard…'
Believing in his “Authority.”


“What are those…”

Stella muttered in a trembling voice.

But Argent and Mirnel, who knew what those things were, and… “…”
Evan narrowed his eyes.

The power of each one is weak.

However, the monsters that came out of that disaster inherited the Demon King's powerful Magi and his Authority.

The Authority to devour everything, to eat anything. Even sharply honed Demonic energy.
“Haaat!”

Mirnel shot an arrow as a test.

The arrow of overwhelming power fired by the divine archer was absorbed as soon as it touched the amorphous monster, without even piercing it.

It's a monster that doesn't respond to ordinary attacks, and each one spreads disaster-like Magi around it.

It was a situation where the name quantity strategy was not wasted. “It seems like we're in big trouble…”
Argent sweated profusely.

In this situation, the attacks of those who do not use Holy Power, including Argent, Mirnel, and Valencia, were as good as sealed.

Of course, they could use high-level magic or techniques that could not be devoured, but it would be an attack that consumes too much power to fire at each of those mobs, let alone the Demon King himself.

The only ones they could trust were Evan and Aria, who could attack with Holy Power on their swords.

Is this the end… Just as everyone was despairing, “…Ah!”
Stella's eyes widened as if she had thought of something, and she stepped forward.

Then, she took out a piece of paper with a magic circle drawn on it that she had prepared and closed her eyes to concentrate.

It's not difficult to activate a memorized spell. “[Severance]”
Stella opened her eyes wide and said, and the air began to distort.

The amorphous monsters that were climbing onto the cracked earth disappeared in an instant.

“T, this is…!” “It works…!”

They can't handle high-dimensional magic that distorts space. Argent's eyes widened at that fact.
Then, he smiled and handed Argent the paper that Stella had brought in advance.

“…You know what to do, right?”

“…I never thought the day would come when I would be helped by my own disciple.”

Argent smiled wryly. “Let's give it a try.”
First, we have to stop those things. We can't just fall here.
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The battle of attrition continued.

The Demon King, who had concealed himself somewhere, was constantly sending out beings that were no different from his own clones, exhausting us.

The Demon King was also expending his power, but it was only natural that we, who had to deal with each one individually, were more exhausted than he was in creating them.

Argent, who had grasped the spatial magic [Severance] created by Stella through the memorized magic circle, recklessly manipulated the surroundings based on his overwhelming Demonic energy.

Valencia, having received all sorts of blessings that enhanced her physical abilities, was also using a divinely blessed sword to cut down everything in sight.

Although the speed was slower compared to attacks using sword energy, she was running around at an invisible speed as if possessed by a ghost, cutting down each one.

The most surprising was Uriel. "Haa!"
Uriel was not just standing idly by.

The newly received treasure sword of the Empire was shining brightly.

The treasure sword, receiving Uriel's Demonic energy, was forging a sharp sword aura.

Receiving my blessing, it was creating a sword aura full of Holy Power.

'A sword aura made with a greatsword...'

The treasure sword's help was certainly there, but it was Uriel's ability to draw out a huge sword aura that clearly resembled the shape of the treasure sword.

'Is it the influence of having completed the Trial of Courage?' She had become overwhelmingly strong.
Although weaker than Valencia or Evan, seeing her sweeping around with a sword aura made of my Holy Power, which was over 10 meters long, left me speechless.

Each time she swung, dozens of monsters were swept away.

Even after swinging it for a long time, the sword aura showed no signs of weakening, and Uriel did not seem tired.

Mirnel, saying that she didn't expect to take this out so soon, took out a new bow and began a massacre.

Unlike just now, when attacks weren't working, now the attacks were working very well.

The sight of thousands of arrows falling from the sky was a spectacle worthy of being called a masterpiece.

'It's an unbelievable level...' Everyone was the same.
They were wiping out more monsters in an instant than when they faced the Magic beast of the Frost.

'But...'

This won't do.

We need to find the Demon King's location as soon as possible.

The reason why everyone is going out of their way to block those amorphous monsters is because we cannot allow them to approach this sanctuary where I, who plays the most important role, am located.

I reached out my hand to the floor and sent out waves of Holy Power around me.

'Where are you... where are you?'

No matter how much I searched, I couldn't find him.

The very idea of releasing Holy Power in land full of masterless Demonic energy to find the Demon King was insane, but there was no other way.

How else could I find the hidden Demon King other than this method?

There was no other way but to release Holy Power, praying that I could confirm even a small part of his huge body.

It was then. '... Wait.'
I stopped sending out the waves at the sudden thought.

'Each of those amorphous monsters is a clone of the Demon King...!'

In other words, if I traced back through them, I might be able to find the Demon King's location.

'It's not certain, but...'

The method of tracing back is not that difficult.

The Demon King is an existence that greedily desires everything. In other words, even if they are his own clones, he will struggle to get back even a little bit of power if they are attacked.

It's a gamble worth trying if I simply push in a weak Holy Power that can be traced.

'The problem is that the amount of Holy Power has to be enough to remain without being eaten up until I can figure out the location...'

The problem was that it would take time to figure that out. 'But there's no other way...'
I spread out my Holy Power and looked around.

We are managing to block them well now, but if this continues to be a war of attrition, it is obvious that the monster will be at an advantage.

'I have to do it.' I must do it.
I slapped my cheeks a couple of times and then expanded the sanctuary.

As the monsters that touched my sanctuary weakened, they began to be swept away much more easily.

As soon as I secretly infiltrated Holy Power into the monsters that died in the sanctuary, they disappeared into the floor and began to return to their original state.

The direction is… 'Well...'
It disappeared before it could even return. 'I knew I needed time...!'
It also took quite a long time.

Even if I've been playing this game for tens of thousands of hours, I obviously don't know things like this...!

"[Ugh...!]"

I looked around.

Everyone looked exhausted.

There's really nothing good about continuing this war of attrition. We couldn't last long either.
Uriel couldn't continuously draw out sword energy, and Valencia was still cutting them down, but since she had to cut them down one by one, her stamina was being greatly consumed.

Stella and Argent were annihilating them with spatial magic, which was the most damaging to the Demon King, but spatial magic itself consumes a lot of Demonic energy, so they couldn't overuse it.

Evan was still there, but Evan was the Demon King's ultimate weapon, so we couldn't let him waste his power here.

'Damn Authority...!'

As befitting the Authority to devour anything, it had the crazy Authority to swallow even the attacks that attacked it, so even if it created clones by consuming only a small portion of its power, they were still too powerful.

The signs of defeat were gradually deepening.

If this continues... it might really become dangerous. 'In this case...'
The only thing to do now is to attack the most suspicious place. Underground, and deep underground, was the most likely place.

I was about to gather Holy Power, thinking that way, when... "... Don't back down."
I raised my head at the soft touch on my shoulder. "...?!"
A familiar Thought-form.

I hadn't heard it lately, but I definitely knew that Thought-form. "[Pope... ?]"
Pope, no...

"The Guardian Dragon is with us!!" "Waaaaaa!!"
Aselina Sunlight.

And behind her, countless Holy Knights and priests were rushing in.


"What..."

"A, reinforcements?"

"How did they get here...?!"

The arrival of unexpected reinforcements.

How did they get here? Argent looked at Aselina in confusion, but... "Do you think I wouldn't know the location of my Saintess?" Argent made an absurd expression at her words with a smirk.

A tracking device that she had attached a year ago because she was worried about Aria.

To be precise, it was a blessing, so it wasn't right to call it a tracking device, but she found her with that?

"Still, it's a relief. It was a bit difficult...!"

Argent gasped for breath as she erased the approaching monster with spatial magic.

"I didn't know you were having such a hard time."

"Shut up and help us quickly. These damn monsters won't die!"

Monsters that would swallow attacks that didn't contain Holy Power, and even if they did contain Holy Power, they would swallow them if they didn't reach a certain level.

However…

"Aria! We have arrived!" "Protect Aria!!"
"The Light protects us!!"

"In the name of Light, I will judge them!!"

They had secretly set out to defeat the Demon King, hoping that they would not die.

It was already news that had spread to all the priests as well as the Holy Knight Order of the Holy Kingdom.

It was Aselina who had done it to lead everyone.

In the first place, they would have listened to Aselina, who was pretending to be the Pope, but since the timing was the timing, Aselina revealed her

true form.

They would listen to her unconditionally if she became a Guardian Dragon, but they would die for the Saintess, so she mentioned Aria's spirit of sacrifice and led them.

All the Holy Knights and priests set foot in the Demon realm to save Aria.

And… "Saintess!"
A familiar Thought-form is heard.

A man with a somewhat relieved expression was looking at me. "Danas..."
"It's been a while... Saintess..."

It was a reunion after a long time.

"... I want to catch up, but the situation is not good right now." "[Yes. I think we should solve this problem first.]"
Danas nodded at my answer and turned his head.

Danas's armor and weapons, which seemed to have changed greatly. Even more sharply honed Holy Power.
I sensed it.

"Wipe out those monsters!!" "Uwaaaaaaa!!"

At Danas's cry, the Holy Knights, blessed by the priests, began to be cut down one by one by the sword strikes containing Holy Power.

Countless monsters began to be swept away by the Holy Knight Order. The fact that everyone was listening to him.
In other words…

'He became the Commander of the Holy Knight Order...' Commander of the Holy Knight Order.
It meant that he had risen to that glorious position. He's really an amazing person.
"Wow... I can't stand the numbers after all..." Argent muttered with an exhausted expression.
Argent, who didn't know much about spatial magic, had no choice but to activate the spatial magic [Severance] with a large amount of Demonic energy in order to wipe out the monsters, so her Demonic energy was depleted.

Aselina, who approached, put her hand on her, and Argent, who had instantly recovered, looked around her body with a dumbfounded expression.

"Wow... it's the best?"

"I will take the lead. We must find the Demon King's main body." Aselina said that and flew into the sky.
Soon, a pure white flash of light burst out from the black sky of the Demon realm, revealing a huge dragon dozens of meters long.

"[I will purify everything.]"

A voice full of anger resounded.

It wasn't just the people who cherished the Saintess. "[Die.]"
Aselina Sunlight.

She was angrier than ever.
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With Aselina's declaration, a massive divine power erupted from the sky.

This place, the Demon Realm, was the place Aselina wanted to incinerate the most.

There was no need to control her power any longer.

Aselina could control her divine breath to not affect ordinary life, so without hesitation, she gathered a golden, shining divine breath in her mouth.

"[Guardian Dragon's Breath]"

A flash of light made of divine power shot towards the ground.

I stared up in a daze at the mythical sight, as if a giant pillar of light was falling from the sky.

Soon, the flash reached the ground and spread in all directions. 'Warm...'
Everyone there felt the warmth.

But it was different for the Calamity.

The breath that would obliterate anything it touched spread in all directions, and the monsters that had been slowly closing in were instantly annihilated.

As Aselina's divine power passed through the forest like a wave, the ruined forest slowly began to regain its life.

Nature began to sprout around the desolate abandoned city.

'Crazy...' What is this...
Is this Aselina's power?

Grrr...

I could feel the demonic energy writhing against Aselina's powerful divine power.

It seemed difficult to hide the demonic energy from the powerful divine power.

'Wait, hold on...'

The moment I identified the direction, I was horrified. I had expected it to some extent.
From the start, with monsters appearing and attacking from all directions, it was hard to believe that it was only on one side.

More than anything, if that huge monster could hide its bulk, it would have to be far away, but to be able to control its subordinates so easily...

It could only be below...! "[It's below!]"
As I, who was stuck to the ground, quickly identified the location, Thump...
The ground began to rumble. Below.
Deep below, it was biding its time, planning to swallow us all whole.

And now... 'This is bad...!'
It was the perfect opportunity to swallow us all at once.

The moment I let out a near-scream of thought, sensing the danger, Thump-thump-thump!
The ground began to rumble even more violently.

The Demon King, no... the Calamity, was rising up, about to engulf us with its energy, having already reached the surface.

Everyone wore horrified expressions, belatedly sensing the energy. "Stella! Teleport magic!"
"T-Too late! No!"

The ground began to crack.

In an extremely short moment, I witnessed an unbelievable scene. 'Evan...?'
Valencia swung his sword.

A huge sword aura imbued with blue magic stretched out, greatly widening the cracked ground.

Soon, the fired sword aura disappeared as it touched the Demon King, revealing the Demon King's location between the cracks in the ground.

"!!"

The moment he confirmed that, Evan disappeared.

He kicked off the air with a speed that was impossible to see, plunging into the gap in the ground that Valencia had created.

Argen sweated as he cast his magic.

He grabbed gravity with his incantation and reversed it, forcibly lifting us into the sky.

Argen, realizing that Evan was moving, didn't touch Evan.

The Demon King, recognizing that Evan was being fired at him, moved his body to attack.

But at that moment,

As if she had been waiting, Mirnel fired her bow.

A single, huge, sure-hit arrow was fired faster than Evan, obliterating the Demon King's tentacle that was flying towards him.

Evan, confirming that the obstacle was gone, fell like a meteor with all his acceleration.

'This is...'

A seamless combination, as if they had practiced together. Evan's holy sword shone.
Slash!

Keeeeeeeeeek!!

A scream filled with pain that I had never heard before rang out.

A shriek filled with the ambition to devour everything, hatred for the living, and resentment echoed.

Soon, the blackened resentment burst out and was purified,

Crackle! "...!!"
It split the world.

Evan's sword strike accurately bisected the Demon King's body, leaving a huge scar on the earth.

Evan, confirming that the Demon King's body was split in half, kicked off the cliff and jumped up.

"Aria!"

I nodded and unleashed my divine power.

Argen reversed gravity again, and I, who had reached the ground in an instant, immediately prepared the highest-level purification magic.

'I prepared it in advance...!'

The divine power of purification, the relic of Solanis. And...
'It's my first time using two relics at the same time...!' I gripped the relic of the earth tightly in my hand.
It's called using them at the same time, but I'm planning to transform the divine power of purification and unleash an overwhelming force.

I would use most of the divine power in this relic, but it was enough since I could greatly weaken the Demon King.

There was no time to delay.

I gathered the two relics at the same time and aimed them straight into the cracked gap.

"[I'll help too, Doma.]"

Aselina said that and raised her divine power once again.

Divine power rippled from my hand holding the relics and from Aselina's mouth.

Of all places to hide, it had to be underground.

Hiding underground was as good as suicide once its location was exposed.

There was nowhere to hide in the ground, where every place was filled with a medium for transmitting divine power.

With all the divine power gathered, I used the most powerful technique among the purification sacred arts I knew.

A technique that shoots out a powerful flash of sunlight that obliterates everything.

"[Solanis Prism]!!"

A beam of light imbued with the power of the sun shot down into the ground.

"[Guardian Dragon's Breath]"

A pillar of light filled with the divine power of purification accurately plunged into the hole.

There was nowhere to escape.

The Calamity screamed as it was simultaneously struck by the pillar of divine power in its bisected body.

That wasn't the end of it.

The divine power that had been bounced off by the powerful demonic energy was transmitted once again along the walls.

A situation where it was bound to be continuously damaged just by being underground,

Was it the thought that it might really die if it stayed underground like this, or was it instinct?

The Calamity rose upwards without stopping.

But it was already long overdue, so the response was not delayed. "Teleport."
As Stella's teleport magic was used, we instantly moved far away. "Saintess! Lady Aselina! Please bless everyone once again!"
Everyone acted as if they had come up with the plan together, even though no one had said anything.

I blessed them without complaint. Aselina did the same.
In the meantime, the Demon King noticed that we had disappeared, but it was already far too late.

Keeeeek!

A huge body burst through the ground and rose upwards. "I've been waiting."
Mirnel held a bow that had somehow become huge in her hand. "I won't miss this time."
Godly Bow.

A huge arrow of light that was hard to think of as a bow created a wind pressure and was fired.

Accurately towards the Demon King, who had jumped into the sky like a dolphin.

The Demon King, who was trying to gather power to prepare for the arrow flying towards him,

"I would appreciate it if you didn't ignore me."

Valencia, blessed by Aria, jumped onto the Demon King's body.

Valencia, who had landed lightly, offset the Demon King's power that was trying to devour him with the divine power of Aria and Aselina, and began to wildly slash with his still-blessed sword.

While the Demon King, who had not prepared for the arrow due to the divine power penetrating his body, was flustered,

Boom!

Kiek?!

A huge hole was pierced in the black monster's body, which was hundreds of meters in radius.

The Demon King's body, with a hole pierced in it, slowly began to fall... Fwoosh...
The Demon King sensed something was wrong.

The movement of his body slowly began to slow down.

Kiek...?!

No, that's not it.

It didn't slow down. It stopped.
The world had stopped.

In a world where everything had stopped, Argen was smiling with a nosebleed.

"Where do you... think you're going...!!" The Archmage of Incantation.
He stopped time by speaking.

To catch a calamity like the Demon King, it would be released quickly unless you touched time.

Argen gritted his teeth and endured. "Heroooooo!!"
Standing behind him was Evan, who was gathering power. "Thank you... everyone."
The appearance of the holy sword contained a level of divine power that could not be compared to anything before.

But...

Everyone had forgotten one thing. Crack!
What had risen above the ground was half of the current Demon King. The other half was still in the ground,

The Demon King's body, which had risen from the bottom, flew towards Evan like a tentacle.

'I can't block this...!'

There was no way to block it because he was gathering power in the holy sword.

It would be dangerous to allow the attack as it was.

Evan gritted his teeth and was about to move his body to somehow avoid it. Whoosh! Thwack!
The tentacle that had been fired towards Evan was pierced by a huge piece of ground that had flown from somewhere and slammed into the ground.

Soon, Bang!
Uriel, who had fallen from the sky, concentrated her power on her greatsword.

The blessings she had received from Aria and Aselina shone and slowly began to grow.

Soon, the greatsword formed a huge shield shape and blocked all the flying tentacles.

"I, I blocked it...!"

In a short time of less than 5 seconds, "Now's the time!"
During the exchange that took place in that short time, Evan, who had gathered all his strength, took a step forward.

Passing Uriel... and passing Stella, Mirnel...
And...

"[Defeat him, Evan.]"

Evan, who had even passed Aria, who was cheering him on, jumped into the sky.

Making eye contact with the Demon King floating in the ground and sky, Evan raised his holy sword.

Stella reached out her hand.

Stella's last teleport, which accurately identified Valencia's location, was cast, and the moment Valencia's body disappeared.

"It's over."

An epic to save the woman he loves, transcending time and dimensions.

The time had come to put an end to it by subduing the calamity before his eyes.

Evan swung his holy sword with an indifferent movement.

Soon, the light that burst out from the holy sword was fired towards the Demon King,

…………………!!

White Night.

Untainted, pure white light covered the Demon Realm.

Along with the Demon King's unheard-of death throes, light began to descend on the Demon Realm, which was covered in black clouds.

The light of the creation of the world, heralding the beginning of a new world.
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The Demon King was almost annihilated.

Of course, because he was a tenacious being, he wasn't completely gone, but he had lost so much power that it was fair to say he was almost annihilated.

We looked down at the Demon King, who was crawling and trying to survive with almost no demonic energy left, with complicated expressions.

"This little thing... is the Demon King?" I nodded at Danas's question.
Evan's blow... I don't know what kind of technique it was, but even I, who can't see, momentarily saw white before my eyes.

I don't even know what kind of technique it is.

I'm starting to wonder if I can even judge Evan as the hero from the game anymore.

'Hmm...'

He seems a little tired from that blow just now, but it's ridiculous that he's only a little tired after unleashing an attack of that magnitude.

I looked down at the Demon King and sighed inwardly. "I-It's not dangerous, right...?"
"It might be dangerous if you get close..."

Argen trailed off in response to Yuriel's anxious question.

The Demon King still has his powers, so he could potentially devour us, which would be dangerous, but...

"There's nothing left to eat in this Demon Realm, so it'll be fine."

As Argen said, didn't the Demon King already devour everything in the Demon Realm to fight us?

There's nothing left to eat, so he can't get any bigger here... and even in that situation, he's struggling to survive.

It probably won't be that dangerous, but it would be a disaster if we were devoured, so it's best to be careful.

"Pathetic..."

Mirnel muttered with a complicated expression. 'Yeah...'
The Demon King's appearance was so pathetic.

If someone who didn't know what happened before saw him, they would doubt if he was really the Demon King.

'In the game, he disappeared immediately...'

This is the first time I've seen the Demon King so weakened.

Everyone was looking down at the Demon King with curious or complicated expressions, but only one person,

"..."

Only Evan was silently looking down at the Demon King crawling on the floor with a furious expression. And then...

"...!"

He brought down the Holy Sword without hesitation. Whoosh...
With a CRUNCH, the body of the calamity was completely crushed, lost its power, and disappeared.

"Wow..."

The moment I saw that, I couldn't help but exclaim in admiration.

I couldn't believe that the Demon King, who was described as a powerful being and an unapproachable calamity in the game, was so easily defeated.

And...

'I didn't know spatial magic had such power hidden within it...' I glanced at Stella.
I could see the compatibility between the demons and spatial magic that no one had ever thought of.

I'm not a mage, so I can't say for sure, but maybe it's because the magic affects "space" rather than the "enemy" that the magic power touches.

No matter how powerful a demon is, they can't do anything if space is distorted.

Even if they have the power to devour anything, they can't possibly eat the distorted space.

'Evan...'

It's all thanks to Evan.

He abandoned the possibility of survival and ran forward, and when I fell into a trap and died, he sacrificed his own life to save me.

It was the future Evan who did it, not the current Evan, but that doesn't mean it wasn't Evan who did it.

In the end, I have to focus on the fact that he did that much for me. 'It's really over now...'
Unlike before, I completely annihilated the Demon King so that the same thing would never happen again.

"Ah..."

The calamity no longer exists. The moment I realized that, "Welcome."
I was standing in a place full of pure white light. "W-Where is this..."
This is definitely a place I've never seen before... wait a minute... 'How can I see...?'
I should have lost my sight a long time ago due to the debuff of the character I created... It's absurd that I can see something.

"Hehe... don't worry, Saintess."

I turned my head in the direction of the voice that was piercing my ear with a sweet tone.

And soon, I was able to meet the owner of the voice. "You are..."
A familiar energy, and the way she calls me.

There's only one possible explanation for this situation. "Goddess...?"
"..."

The woman smiled silently. "Romania..."
"I see... you know about me. That's right. I am Romania, the goddess who created the world..."

The goddess trailed off.

She looked like she was wondering whether to say it or not, but then she opened her mouth as if she couldn't help it.

"I am also the one who brought you into this world."

Perhaps, she was telling a story that I might have already known.


"First of all, I would like to apologize."

The woman, no... Romania, said that and bowed her head to me. "I'm really sorry."
With a sincere apology.

"...Why did you bring me here?"

"I thought that you, who know this world better than anyone else, are the only one who can save this world."

I couldn't continue the question at that. Because it's true.

I, who have been playing for tens of thousands of hours, no, I'm so rotten that this world has become my reality, almost lost the world due to the last variable, the Demon King.

Mediocre people will face a terrible death, let alone save the world. "So you just dragged me here."
"I'm sorry. As a god, there is a clear limit to interfering with the world..." I know what she means.
She has to save the world, but she can't do it directly, so she gathered all the strength she could and summoned me to this world.

Okay, I understand. I understand, but...
"...At least you should have explained the situation... I was dragged here as a deaf and blind person and almost died on the street."

"I have nothing to say about that..." Of course, she has nothing to say.
It's outrageous to ask me to save the world and then almost let me die on the street.

But... well...

"It's okay. It's already in the past, and as a result, I defeated the Demon King."

So she was able to appear in front of me like this.

"I really... I don't know what to say. Thank you so much for saving our world..."

Romania said that and bowed her head to me sincerely.

I had nothing to say, so I made a complicated expression. It's a thank you from a goddess, not just anyone...
I think that's enough.

Actually... I've never felt despair or pain during my journey... Honestly, I've only had good things happen to me...
'Ahem.'

Let's not think about this in my head...

"So, what is your wish? I can send you back to your original world. You deserve to be happy."

Romania looked at me with a sad but respectful expression and asked. Then, she bowed her head slightly and continued.
"The power of the Saintess... is practically a curse. If you, who have endured all that pain and saved so many lambs, cannot be happy... then who deserves it?"

I shuddered at Romania's serious words. 'Uh...'
Who can say that suffering was happiness?

"Even if I try to reduce the pain as much as possible... most children couldn't endure that position."

Romania sincerely admired me, and assured me that I could become a transcendent being because of my amazing achievements.

'No, that...'

I just felt real pleasure. 'Ah...'
To feel happiness as much as possible...? 'Could it be...'
I looked at the goddess with trembling eyes.

I had a bit of a masochistic tendency in my previous life, but it wasn't this bad.

I thought it was strange, but I thought it was a good thing for me, so I just ignored it...

"Your wish... would you tell me?"

The goddess's words urging me to make a wish brought me back to my senses.

Wish, wish...

'Do I deserve to make a wish...?' I have a lot of personal desires... Uh...
"I just... I hope that peace will continue so that Evan and the past heroes and saintesses... everyone who lives in this world can live happily..."

Especially Evan.

That dog really needs to be happy. "Ah..."

Romania misunderstood something again at my words and burst into tears. "As expected... you are...!!"
Uh, uh...

No...

I really enjoyed it...

That... it felt good too... I was thinking to myself, "This is sex"... uh... Hmm...
That...

Haa...

'I don't know anymore...' Good things are good...
I smiled with a detached expression.
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As time passed, Romania, having stopped crying, wiped away the remaining tears and replied,

"You don't need to worry about that part. What's important now is your happiness."

Romania said that and flicked her fingers.

Then, the surroundings, which had been filled with light just a moment ago, suddenly seemed to twist...

'A garden...?'

It had transformed into a beautiful garden.

And at a table and chairs in the garden, a man with a familiar face sat with a bewildered expression.

Because I could see perfectly with both eyes, I could identify the man sitting in the chair, and I froze.

"E, Evan...?"

"A, Aria?!"

He looked much more mature for some reason, but I knew who he was. Evan.
He was sitting in his seat, looking at me with a shocked expression. "As I thought... Hero, you experienced the ruined future."
Romania said with a bitter expression.

At the words "ruined future," my eyes widened. I could grasp why my appearance had changed. "Then that appearance is...?"
Romania began to explain as if she had been waiting for it.

"This place is the Celestial Realm where souls can exist... Their form here is their original soul form."

Hearing that, I reflexively touched my body. And I felt relieved.
'Well... If my original soul state was that appearance, there's no way Evan would have recognized me...'

A soft body that I had already grown accustomed to. My soul had completely changed.
'That's a relief...'

As I said before, it would have been a disaster if it was my old appearance, so this is better for me.

However...

'Should I call this a relief...'

It was as if all traces of my past life had completely disappeared, so I felt a little strange, but I soon accepted it.

After all, I didn't have any particular attachment to my past life. Besides...
'There's no reason to go back anymore.'

Now that the reason to return to my original world was gone, it was better for the traces of my past life to disappear.

Feeling relieved inside, I approached Evan, and his bewildered expression became clearly visible.

'I can see him clearly...' I smiled faintly.
"I believe you've already heard the story through my clone. Once again, I offer my deepest gratitude."

At Romania's words of gratitude, Evan scratched his head and replied, "It's really okay. I was just doing what I had to do."
Evan said that and turned to look at me.

Knowing what that gaze meant, I naturally avoided his eyes. "Hehe..."
Romania smiled as she watched us.

"I can see that you two are deeply in love with each other." "Ugh..."
What kind of twisted hobby is it to bring up that story directly between them?

I felt embarrassed for no reason and turned my head away.

Then Evan also turned his head away, as if he was embarrassed too.

Romania, who was covering her mouth and chuckling at Evan and I, continued,

"For the sake of you two, I have to do my best." Along with some incomprehensible words.
As I turned my head back to look at Romania... "...?!"
Romania's hand was filled with divine power.

Romania, who was approaching with her hand filled with divine power and emitting light, said,

"Please accept it."

Soon, intense divine power penetrated my soul. And...
"Huh...?"

It disappeared.

Wondering what was going on, I looked at Romania, who smiled and began to explain.

"When I first saw you... Aria, your body was at a level where it wouldn't be strange if you died immediately. Your entire body was completely aged and broken."

What does that mean?

When I first came, I only had the demerits of being deaf and blind.

Of course, it was true that my body was weak, but at that time, I didn't even have time to feel like I was more comfortable than I thought compared to the demerits I had put in...

'I was too busy trying to survive...'

I had to become a saintess to do anything. However...
Now that I think about it, it was a little strange.

I was fine considering all the demerits I had put in.

"And... most of all, you had a body that couldn't bear children." "... Excuse me?"
Why is that suddenly coming up?

I reacted more than necessary to the sudden words. "Isn't that a necessary story for you now?"
I felt my head spinning at Romania's smiling face. 'Is it because of the demerits...?'
I didn't think much about it at the time, but now that I think about it, it was strange.

"I tried to fix that body, but... unfortunately, there were clear limitations." I see.
Hmm.

Come to think of it, I've never had my period.

Evan's expression wasn't very good, perhaps because it was such a shocking story.

"But now you only have happiness left... I can't let you live with such a body. I used my power to make you healthy."

At those words, Evan's eyes widened. "T, then Aria..."
"Now you can see and hear well. I've fixed all the minor illnesses, as well as the physical condition that was barely maintained by divine power and could have died at any moment."

Romania smiled, telling us not to worry anymore. "Now you can have children too."
...

Ah.

I see.

...

It's a relief, but...

'Hearing this with Evan next to me is more embarrassing than I thought...'

It's inevitable that I feel embarrassed because she's openly saying that I can have children now.

Ugh... I don't know anymore...


After that, I received various blessings.

Not aging, always being healthy... She said it was something that should be done for the hero who saved the original world, and she gave us this and that, and then, as if she had remembered something, she personally gave something to Evan separately.

When Evan asked what she had given him, Romania secretly told him, and he nodded with a serious expression.

She didn't tell me, saying it was a secret. How petty.
Anyway, as we spent time talking about this and that, it was time to return.

"Once again, I offer my gratitude. I sincerely hope that you two will be happy."

Thank you for saving the world.

With those words, Romania flicked her fingers, saying she would send us back to where we were.

Then, standing in the garden that was slowly collapsing, I reached out and took Evan's hand.

"... Aria?"

"I want to go back like this..."

What will happen if we actually go back? Will I really marry Evan?
Will the world really become peaceful? Is there... nothing left now?
'Am I going to have a baby...?' Pregnancy.
In the end, Evan and I have to mix our bodies to do that. It was also proof that we were a couple.
Someday, I will have Evan's child.

Didn't the trials also show me and Evan having intercourse to have a child? It was something that required so much courage for me.
Of course, other people might wonder why it requires so much courage. "Ah..."
In the world that was completely breaking apart.

Romania, who was looking at Evan and I with a look of a young couple and a sly smile, waved her hand.

Soon, I entrusted myself to the world that had turned completely white. Chirp chirp!
"...!"

At some point, I instinctively knew that I had returned.

Looking around, most of the people were looking at me with worried expressions.

"You've come to your senses. Thank goodness... Huh?"

Stella, who was looking down at me and sighing in relief, suddenly looked surprised.

"Aria... you..."

And then she looked at me with trembling eyes. I can see.
I can see Stella's face. "C, can you hear me...?"

I can hear.

I can hear her very well.

I can hear Stella's words, which I could only understand with thoughts... I raised my body with a dazed expression.
And then I looked around.

Looking at the Demon Realm forest where life had begun to grow due to the aftermath of the powerful divine power emanating from Evan's holy sword.

Green fields and vast forests.

And the sound of small life living within it.

Everything that I thought I would never be able to feel since I came to this world.

I can see it.

And I can hear it. "Is this... really...?"
I thought it was impossible.

Honestly, I thought it would be difficult to defeat the Demon King. Things that I thought were impossible dreams.
I can see.

I can see very well. I can hear.

I can hear very well.

I let out a hollow laugh. Maybe it's a sneer.
Maybe it's a laugh of joy. But one thing was certain. "I was alive."
It wasn't in vain.

Everything I did wasn't in vain.

I could be satisfied with that one fact alone. With just that one fact.
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The Demon King was defeated. And I regained my light.
Not only light, but I also regained my hearing. "Waaaaah!"
"Long live Saintess Aria! Long live Ascelina! Long live Romania!" "I-Is it really over? Really?!"
The holy knights and priests shouted with emotion-filled voices.

Life was slowly beginning to bloom around the ruined castle, which had been filled with eerie magic, and sunlight was shining on the dark sky.

"This is the Demon Realm..."

Stella said, looking around with a curious expression.

As she said, it would be hard for someone who didn't know to think this was the Demon Realm.

If you just looked around, it would only look like an unexplored territory where people had stopped visiting.

But this was definitely the Demon Realm where we had fought fiercely until just now.

It was just that the disaster that had tried to destroy the world had disappeared, and it was returning to its original form.

Most of the land had already been eaten and died, but seeing life slowly blooming with my powerful divine power...

'Someday...'

A new wind might blow in the Demon Realm as well.

As I felt the blowing wind and looked at the vast land with a wistful expression, Stella whispered from behind.

"It feels... kind of strange..."

"Yeah... It's like, it's the first time I've seen Aria with her eyes open..." Stella and Uriel whispered to each other and looked at me.
It wasn't just them.

Everyone was looking at me with awkward expressions.

Stella and Uriel, who had mentioned it just now and had been watching me by my side all along...

Evan was even shedding tears, as if he was moved that all my disabilities had disappeared.

"Saintess..."

Surprisingly, Danas was really moved.

I wonder if he thinks he's been rewarded for his efforts. I don't know what he's thinking...
"Hehe..."

It wasn't a bad feeling. "[There's not much to see.]"

I was also quite amazed because I could see everything I looked at with my own two eyes, but since the Demon Realm was eaten by the disaster and there was nothing, it wasn't very fun to look around.

Right now, I was just satisfied that I could see something.

I guess this was the first time I had directly opened my eyes in this world...? No... I don't think that's right.
"[Stella.]"

"Yeah? Why?"

"[Didn't I open my eyes and see my surroundings thanks to the magic Stella made for me a while ago?]"

"Well, you did."

Then I guess that was the first time.

That doesn't mean the emotion is gone, though.

As I thought to myself and was about to answer that I understood, Stella added, as if she understood what I meant by saying this.

"But at that time, I was just tricking you into thinking you were seeing with magic, Aria. You didn't actually open your eyes."

"[Ah...?]"

Come to think of it, that might be the case.

From my point of view, it felt like I had opened my eyes and looked around, but that was just my feeling.

The other people looking at me might have had their eyes closed.

Anyway, at that time, I was tricking my senses with magic, and now I'm completely opening my eyes and seeing the world directly.

Then that's a relief... or should I call it a relief?

The situation was so complicated that my heart was really complicated. But one thing is for sure,
"Ohoho..."

It wasn't a bad feeling.

Rather, it felt like I was about to fly. I was just happy.
I felt like I was being rewarded for all the hard work I had done so far... I thought it was a good thing I had worked so hard.

Of course, I also enjoyed pleasure while doing so, so I don't think I deserve to have any more emotions than that.

Anyway...

We couldn't stay here forever, so I started preparing to return to the academy.

"You really never know what's going to happen in the world."

Argent said with a hollow laugh, saying that he thought it would be difficult to return and stepped into this world, but things ended more easily than he thought, and that if he had known this would happen, he would have made a way back in advance and gone to defeat the Demon King.

No... that's a bit shocking...

Isn't that saying that he thought he wouldn't be able to return anyway?

I'm speechless, really. Whoosh!
"Okay."

Argent, who had confirmed that the gate was properly opened, picked up a stone and threw it in to make sure there were no problems.

Argent looked back at us after seeing the stone naturally pass to the other side and fall to the floor, confirming that the gate was working properly.

"I've opened a door to the academy. I can't maintain it for a long time, so everyone hurry over. Let's talk when we get back."

Everyone nodded at Argent's words and moved to the academy through the gate in order.

At first, the holy knights and priests told me to go first, but I yielded, saying that there might be other ways, but if something happened, there would be no way to fix it without me, so it was better for me to go out last.

Perhaps because of that, everyone looked at me with impressed expressions... but I ignored them as if nothing was wrong.

Why are you so easily impressed by something so obvious? Anyway...
As my turn passed and it was almost my turn to go over, I crossed the gate without hesitation.

After escaping from the Demon Realm, I looked around and unknowingly exclaimed.

"[Wow...]"

I couldn't help but be amazed by the beautiful scenery, even though I was just looking around.

The inside of the academy building, which used to look like a simple 3D modeling building to me, now looks like an artistic mural.

To be honest, I was even thinking, 'Was it this pretty inside?'

I didn't really think that when I looked around with divine power before. 'No wonder they were so excited.'
I think I know why the kids were so excited when they first came here...

Well, it's partly because it's a really beautiful building, but to be honest, everything in the world looks pretty to me right now.

Unless I see the Demon King or his executives again, I think I'll be happy no matter what I see right now.

'My body is healthier too...' What should I say about this?
Actually, my body was barely being maintained by the power of the Saintess.

If you think about my age, doesn't the answer to the question of why I'm not growing come out?

The power was so strong that it wasn't obvious, but the demerit I put in at that time was beyond imagination.

It's just a game, so I'm holding on, but if it were reality, my body, which had already deteriorated, would have deteriorated even more and I might have died on the spot.

'My body didn't really hurt...'

My body didn't hurt much even before I became a priest, which is really strange.

Or maybe I took such measures right before I was reincarnated here. Anyway, only the Goddess knows about that.
I don't regret it.

It's not for nothing that I created a Saintess with potential that no other Saintess can match, especially when it comes to divine power.

If I hadn't put in that demerit at that time, my body wouldn't have been healthy and I wouldn't have survived.

No, I would have survived, but I would have lived a life that was practically dead, so wouldn't that be the same thing?

Me, who was defeated by pleasure... 'Hmm... that's not it.'
You shouldn't make such assumptions carelessly. Anyway...
'I guess I didn't get my final awakening after all.' Evan was really amazing.
He's a real madman.

Just to save me... really...

Of course, I also have a lot of potential, so if I keep going like this, I'll eventually awaken.

But awakening isn't something that happens automatically just because you have an insane amount of divine power...

What was it that I lacked so far... it might not be a bad idea to take some time to think about that.

Maybe it's because I have personal desires in my heart.

If that were the case, I wouldn't have been able to complete the final awakening in any situation, so it would have been difficult to defeat the Demon King.

It's better to end everything like this. True peace has come to the world.
I turned around.

Evan, and the Demon Realm where life was beginning to bloom with my divine power.

Maybe if my divine power disappears, it will be devastated again soon... but now that the disaster no longer exists.

Maybe life will bloom again.

I won't be coming here again, so let's forget about it.

Just as I thought that, Argent, who had confirmed once again that everyone had come out, cut off his magic power.

As the opened gate closed, the split space disappeared. "Hoo."
He closed the path to the Demon Realm. Argent sighed.
"I hope I never have to go there again."
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It took us a very long time to return to our daily lives after defeating the Demon King.

Apparently, since there had been no news until we suddenly defeated the Demon King, we had to properly explain what had happened.

We defeated the Demon King, and the world regained peace.

For the Argent Academy, which had almost collapsed due to a massive demon invasion until recently, it was very important to tell this story.

Therefore, Evan, Stella, and Uriel are probably in the Empire receiving great rewards.

Of course, I refused.

'It's not like I did it for a reward...' It's too much of a burden to go.
Considering how I'm treated in the Empire, I'm already afraid of how much people will cling to me if I go.

Anyway, I seem to have this image of always working for others as a saintess... so I used that as bait to escape.

The others looked disappointed, but what can I do? I'm just not suited for that kind of atmosphere. 'Living leisurely is the best...'
Thankfully... or should I say, there were hardly any injuries during this Demon King subjugation.

Even those who were injured were mostly exposed to demonic energy, but unlike ordinary people, they had divine power in their bodies, so the worst they got was a serious injury.

No one was in mortal danger or had already died.

Considering we went to defeat the Demon King, the damage was so minimal that no one believed it when they heard the story.

It wasn't until they properly confirmed on paper that everyone who participated had returned unharmed that they believed it.

'Our compatibility was good.'

In the first place, divine power and demonic energy are mutually destructive.

Demonic energy is weak against divine power, but conversely, demonic energy is also weak against divine power, creating a subtle relationship.

But even the paladin order or priests, who are weaker than us, certainly have divine power, right?

No matter how much the Demon King struggled, he attacked with such a large number, so the power of those monsters themselves had to weaken.

That's why they were swept away even by the attacks of ordinary priests or paladins.

Even if they had authority.

An enemy without authority would be a target of terror.

They would swallow up almost any attack and return even stronger. The unfortunate thing is that all the troops had divine power.
As a result, the strategy of overwhelming with numbers, which should have worked very well, ended up backfiring.

Moreover, Aselina, the guardian dragon, whom the Demon King couldn't have imagined, blew them all away with her divine breath.

In the end, Evan's final attack was what finished him off.

It's a refreshing sight, but from the Demon King's point of view, he probably felt wronged.

It must have seemed like we knew everything that was going to happen. 'Anyway...'
What was the name of that last skill, really?

I've never seen it in the game or anywhere else...

After finishing treatment and resting for a while, I sat on a chair, swinging my legs back and forth, and thought about Evan.

He's probably getting everything he can from the Emperor and getting ready to come back.

'Hmm... should I have gone with him?'

How would the Emperor react to the fact that his daughter is a member of the Demon King subjugation party?

I was a little curious... but when it came time to go, I only felt annoyed. That wasn't all.
If he found out that I can see and hear well now, how much more troublesome would it be... that's why I didn't go.

Thinking about Evan receiving rewards in front of the Emperor, I felt a little regretful that I didn't go.

'He wouldn't build a statue, would he...?'

Commemorating the hero who defeated the Demon King. I hope he wouldn't do something like building a statue in the Empire...

"..."

I want to believe he wouldn't... but he probably would. If he saw that, Evan would probably be in culture shock. Anyway, it was good at first, but now I regret it...
'I wonder if he's coming back soon.' It's about time for him to come back.
They probably don't plan to keep him for too long.

They know very well how much sacrifice it cost to try to make a hero their own in the past.

The custom was to let them do what they wanted as long as it didn't harm the Empire.

However, since the students' anxiety hadn't disappeared yet, they needed to use the hero to widely announce that there was no need to be afraid anymore, so they called Evan to the Empire under the guise of an award.

Of course, I'm not very interested in such political stories... now was the time to catch up with each other.

"..."

Aselina and I looked at each other.

Until now, Aselina hadn't said anything, as if she wanted to talk later, but she probably knew.

She probably noticed who I was a long time ago.

How could I not know when the Pope suddenly disappeared and the guardian dragon appeared to stabilize the world?

Other priests and paladins, as well as others in the Holy Kingdom, think that the Pope has temporarily disappeared, but I'm different.

Since I'm old enough to meet the Pope directly, that excuse doesn't work.

Even so, she couldn't say anything and was struggling, but now she's finally decided to speak.

Inside the academy's cafe.

I didn't have time to come to the cafe before, and even if I did, I didn't think much of it because I couldn't see my surroundings.

'The inside of the academy is really well done...' It feels like a strangely modern medieval city...
Would it be right to call it a modern medieval city?

The architectural style of the past is still there, but it's a harmonious city with modern charm added.

I've been blind since I came here, so I thought my aesthetic sense had dulled...

'It's like a midnight dream...'

Now, not being able to see feels like a midnight dream. "Aria..."
Aselina called me carefully.

Then there was only one answer I could give.

"[Should I call you sister? If grandpa is okay with it, I can do that too.]"

When I said that in a playful voice, Aselina's eyes widened. Then she smiled softly.
"I knew it... you knew."

"[I was a little unsure at first... but I felt familiar divine power.]" "I see..."
Aselina made a subtle expression.

It was a disguise that no one else had noticed except me, so it's no wonder she's reacting like that.

But this is true.

As far as divine power is concerned, thanks to my unbelievable talent, distinguishing people is a piece of cake.

It was true that I couldn't see or hear, but that's why I didn't feel much inconvenience in my life.

Even now, I can distinguish the people around me.

Even if I could see 360 degrees like a 3D model, I don't need to check each person's face to see who they are.

Of course, it's very inconvenient because I can't hear any natural sounds, only people's voices.

But that's all in the past now.

"[... I have something to say too, Sister Aselina.]" "S, sister..."
She seems happy about something.

Maybe it's a fresh feeling to be called sister after living as a dragon for so long.

I should call her sister from now on. Anyway... I have a lot to say too.
First of all, there's something I need to say first. "[Thank you for taking me in.]"
I said that and bowed my head. Sincerely.
Before, I was obsessed with the idea that I had to become a saintess to start the plan, but now that I think about it with a relaxed mind, I would have died there if it hadn't been for her.

Even if I felt pleasure from pain, dying meant that I would disappear. I'm not afraid at all.
In that sense, Aselina saved me... no, because Aselina saved me, Evan chose to go back to the past to save me.

As a result, she is the one who saved the world.

At first, I was just trying not to die, but at some point, I wanted to protect this world.

It's all thanks to her.

And personally... it's all thanks to her that I, who had no connections and only disabilities, can speak and walk like a normal person.

So...

"[Thank you... so much...]"

Really...

I couldn't thank her enough. I thanked her for a long time.
Until she accepted all my gratitude... constantly.

