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“Is it possible to open it if you already possess the imagery, even without reaching Master level?”
As the final exams approached their end, Ellen spoke while passing the point where she had collided with Grace. Asel activated the bracelets of those who had fallen on the ground and got up.
“I can’t help but believe it since I’ve seen it with my own eyes. But that doesn’t mean everyone can do it. You probably need some innate sense or talent.”
“……That’s true.”
Hoo.
Ellen let out a long breath into the air.
“Imagery, huh….”
“…….”
Asel, leaving her to her musings, stretched his stiff wrists.
It was the seventh day of the exams. Once today was over, the final exams would be concluded.
There wouldn’t be a separate ceremony for the start of the break, so the vacation would begin as soon as the exams ended. The grades would be announced to the students separately, and additional contact would be made with the top and second-ranked students.
Asel would likely be among them.
‘I received high scores in both written and practical exams. There’s no way I’ll miss the top spot.’
It was a satisfying outcome. A magician from the Witch Council had maintained the top position throughout the first semester. It held symbolic significance and would also elevate the Witch Council’s status, making it a win-win situation in many ways. There was no need to walk around with his head down when he returned to Wiheim.
“Hoo.”
He exhaled and stretched. Glancing at his bracelet, the light indicating level three was brightly lit.
This was the result of tracking and hunting not only prey but also hunters. There probably wouldn’t be many students left in the forest now.
Crackle…!
As his Mana capacity increased, he could comfortably use the Electrification Art. Asel unleashed the current flowing between his fingers like an electric field, shocking everything in the forest’s vicinity.
Ignoring the beasts caught in the process and the presence of the supervisors, he detected the electrical signals of the remaining students. He moved his steps to find them along with Ellen.
The morning hunt was already over.
Once they dealt with one more group in the evening, there would be nothing left to do for the final exam. All that remained was to wait until morning.
“Let’s go.”
“……Hoo, okay.”
Ellen, having cleared her thoughts, walked alongside Asel. Suddenly, she stood next to him and spoke up.
“About the labyrinth exploration. Do you happen to know when a good time would be? I’ll try to match it as much as possible.”
“Hmm… I don’t think it matters much. I’ll be staying in Wiheim for now, so just send me a letter, and I’ll come. I plan to travel by lightning, so I won’t be late.”
With the seventh tier unlocked, he could now use Thunder Art. As he was currently researching entirely new formulas through it, there were no restrictions on high-speed travel using lightning. If he set his mind to it, he could fly from one end of the continent to the other.
Of course, in reality, that wasn’t feasible. Each country had measures to defend its airspace, so if he recklessly crashed in, he would be shot down. Unless he was at the peak level of Ena, directly opposing anti-air magic was practically impossible.
‘It might be possible to reverse-calculate and block everything, but that would mean outright war.’
Forcing through anti-air magic? That was tantamount to declaring an invasion of their airspace. It was no different from a declaration of war.
No matter how capable Asel was, it was unreasonable to fight a country alone. Perhaps later, but for now, it was something he couldn’t even attempt. There was no need to do so anyway.
To enter through the official route via the sky, he needed to contact the relevant administrative body first. A guarantor was also required, and a pass had to be issued in advance.
“Don’t worry; I’ll be your guarantor. I’ll send the pass along with the letter, so as long as you contact the agency, everything will be taken care of.”
“Then I’ll do that. Thank you.”
“Not at all.”
Ellen smiled brightly as she strapped her axe to her back.
“A magician like you deserves at least this much.”

[Exam concluded. Attention. Exam concluded. All students remaining in the forest are requested to activate their bracelets to return. Once again, attention. Exam concluded. Students remaining in the forest—]
As morning broke, the voice of the supervisor echoed throughout the forest. Asel and Ellen finished their last meal and activated their bracelets to return to where the exam had begun.
“Good job. Please return the bracelets here.”
The supervisor pointed to a box. Asel returned both his and Ellen’s bracelets and asked the supervisor,
“What are the grading criteria for this exam?”
“Hmm… Survival ability and teamwork are prioritized, regardless of scores, and the rest is based on hunting points.”
“I see, thank you for letting me know.”
Asel bowed his head to the supervisor and turned away.
Survival ability, teamwork, and hunting points.
None of them would fall short compared to other groups. If there were no unexpected events, he would easily take first place.
‘It’s hard to believe it’s already been half a year since I entered the academy. The second semester will probably pass even faster.’
The second semester of the academy was packed with major events. The festival held every two years would start next year, but a smaller academy festival would take place throughout the first week of September.
An inter-academy exchange meeting was scheduled for October, and there would also be a field trip to the border area, making for an even busier schedule than the first semester.
So, there would be even more responsibilities as the top student.
Fortunately, it wasn’t particularly bothersome. All the scheduled events were intriguing.
Asel thought this as he approached Ellen, who was waiting at the entrance of the forest.
“Shall we go?”
“Hmm. Let’s.”
Ellen smiled softly as she walked alongside Asel. The two spent a little time at a café to unwind from the exam fatigue before returning to their respective dorms.
Back in his room after a week. Asel quickly tidied his clothes and opened the door to step inside.
At that moment, he was enveloped in a warm embrace.
“……You’re late.”
A sulky voice murmured as her face was buried in his chest. Asel smiled wryly and hugged Ena, who had entered his arms.
“I’m back, Master.”
“Welcome back.”
Ena looked up and replied with a bright smile.
Her smile, seen after a long time, was quite beautiful.

After the final exams ended, most students immediately set off for home. Various carriages lined up outside the academy’s bridge, and a continuous stream of servants came to escort the noble offspring.
“I’ll visit Wiheim once during the break. I have personal matters to attend to.”
“Y-You’re really coming to our country during the break? For real?! Oh yay! Let me know in advance when you come! I’ll give you a grand welcome!”
“Then I’ll see you later, Asel. May the blessings of a hero be with you.”
Among those who were close to Asel, those of noble blood also returned to their hometowns. Grace, whose family was based in the Empire, wouldn’t take long, but Ellen and Elena had different circumstances. Since they were both from foreign lands, they would have to travel for at least a few weeks without rest.
Elena had it the worst. The land route was limited and far, so she had to take a ship to return home.
The ship sent from the duchy was quite large, but the sea was still more treacherous than the land. She had to avoid pirates and the monsters lurking beneath the waves, so there were plenty of things to worry about.
“Hehe~”
However, she didn’t seem particularly worried. The vampire attendants who had come to escort her appeared to feel the same way.
“Please bring your luggage inside, Princess. We’ve prepared plenty of blood in the barrel to ensure a comfortable journey, so feel free to drink whenever you wish.”
“Okay! Thank you! I’ll just say hi for a moment!”
“Of course.”
The vampire who appeared to be the captain bowed his head respectfully. Elena immediately ran toward Asel, accompanied by her personal maid, and threw him a bright smile.
“Then Asel! See you later! Don’t forget to leave a message when you come!”
“Sure. I hope you arrive safely without any incidents.”
“Yeah!”
Elena hugged Asel tightly once more, then boarded the ship with a face full of reluctance. At that moment, a knight clad in crimson armor approached Asel and bowed his head.
“Nice to meet you, Wizard of the Witch Council. I am the escort knight of Princess Elena. I’ve come to express my gratitude for the great help you’ve provided in her adaptation to the academy.”
“Ah… I haven’t really done anything worth thanking for.”
“Even so, I would like to express my gratitude.”
The knight removed her helmet and smiled faintly. A woman with gentle blonde hair curved her red eyes into a crescent.
“Thank you for taking good care of my friend. If you ever come to the duchy, I will make sure to treat you accordingly.”
“If you say so… then yes, I’ll look forward to it.”
“Yes. Then.”
The knight bowed her head and turned away. Elena stood on the deck and called out her name.
“Iris! Come quickly!”
“I’m coming now!”
Iris, the maid, boarded the ship with the sound of clanking armor.
Before long, all the supplies were loaded onto the ship.
Thud thud thud!!!
The anchor that had been holding the ship up was lifted, and the sails that had been tied down unfurled. The captain at the helm directed the crew, and Elena, who leaned over the railing, jumped up and waved both hands at Asel.
Asel smiled and waved back, clearing the dark clouds that had covered the sky with a bolt of lightning.
“……Huh.”
At that unbelievable display, the faces of the people at the port went blank. Only Elena continued to smile brightly.
Thus, Elena returned to the duchy the day after the exams ended.
“This is our family crest. It signifies a precious guest.”
Next to set off for home was Ellen. Standing before a grand carriage that was neither flashy nor plain, Ellen handed Asel a valuable item with a wolf drawn on it.
“With this, you won’t be looked down upon in our kingdom. Unless you want to make the Hargelin family your enemy.”
“Seems like a pretty prominent family, huh?”
“What can I say? It feels odd to say this myself, but there are few families greater than the Hargelin in our kingdom.”
Ellen smiled as she adjusted the position of her cloak draped over her shoulder. Dressed appropriately for her journey home instead of her usual school uniform, she looked up at Asel and extended her fist.
“Then I’m off. We’ll see each other again soon.”
“Sure. I’ll be looking forward to it.”
“Of course.”
Thud.
Asel’s outstretched fist lightly bumped against Ellen’s. Ellen smiled with satisfaction as she slipped into the carriage. Just as she was about to turn away, someone struck Asel’s back hard.
Bang!!
The Shield shattered and fell apart like glass shards. Asel turned with a look of disbelief.
“That’s quite an excessive farewell, Senior Roger.”
“Hmm. If you were born a man, you should be able to endure this much. And my hand hurts more.”
Roger Hargelin, Ellen’s older sister and a senior in the same drama club as Asel, smiled as she placed her hand on Asel’s shoulder.
“It’s a shame that the first semester’s play was canceled, but there will be another chance in the second semester. So don’t be too disheartened.”
“I’m not particularly disheartened.”
Originally, the first performance of the drama club was scheduled just before the final exams. However, due to Professor Floz’s sudden retirement (death) and Gorsel’s dropout (death), the professors became busy, and it was naturally canceled.
It was disappointing that the roles they had prepared turned to dust, but it wasn’t enough to be disheartened.
There would be other opportunities.
“I heard from Ellen. You might participate as a wizard in the labyrinth exploration?”
“That's right.”
“I’d welcome a wizard of your caliber. I’ll talk to my father about it. You won’t have to worry too much.”
Roger smiled confidently as she patted Asel’s shoulder. After saying goodbye to her, Asel returned to the dormitory.
“Hey, Asel!”
At that moment, Celine, who was sitting in the lobby and blowing into a bottle like a trumpet, greeted him. Asel’s face twisted at the unexpected appearance of a drunkard in broad daylight.
“……What’s up?”
“Celebration party for the second place! Elena down! Celine up! Woohoo!”
Glug glug glug.
Wine poured into Celine’s mouth like a waterfall. Asel sighed deeply and shook his head.
When Grace was disqualified, Elena, who had been in second place, was supposed to immediately deal with a prey and remain in the exam according to the hunter’s rules.
However, thanks to Asel’s dazzling bombardment, there were no prey left around her, and she couldn’t find any prey even after the time limit of ten minutes, leading to her disqualification as well.
Thus, it was only natural that Celine, who had been in third place, took over the second place after Elena’s sudden disappearance. It was unfair for Elena, but there was nothing to be done.
“Life is a battlefield, vampire! Living like a noble means you’ll get hit by a girl like me!”
“……Hah.”
Asel looked at Celine, who was drunk, and took the bottle of alcohol from her hand.
“Hey! Give it back! Today is the day I drink and die!”
“Shut up and sleep. It’ll be a relief if you can get up without embarrassing yourself.”
Asel said this as he poked his finger on Celine’s forehead. At that moment, Celine fell into a deep sleep. The maids, who had been restless due to the wizard’s antics, captured Celine and tossed her into her dorm room.
Thus, peace returned. Asel took a sip of the alcohol Celine had been drinking and returned the rest to her room.
Unlike other students, Celine, who had no parents, decided to stay at the academy instead of heading home. Although she planned to go to the Magic Tower later, that wasn’t immediate.
Her master also remained on the academy grounds, so there was no need to rush.
That’s probably why she was wandering around drunk.
“Hoo……”
Wiping the alcohol from his lips, he returned to his room. At that moment, Evelyn, who was packing her things, suddenly turned around and shouted loudly.
“Hey, you idiot!”
“……?”
An unexpected outburst. No matter how much she was his older sister, he couldn’t tolerate such baseless insults. Asel immediately twisted his mouth and walked toward Evelyn.
“Why the sudden insults?”
“Shut up and explain!”
Ignoring Asel’s words, Evelyn pointed her finger sharply at the sofa.
“Who is that girl calling you ‘Master’?!”
“……Master?”
A familiar title. However, it was a title that Evelyn shouldn’t have heard, and it slipped out of her mouth.
“……Oh.”
Asel’s mind froze slightly. At that moment, Ena, who had approached from behind, squeezed Asel tightly and murmured in a chilling voice.
“Who is that girl?”
“…….”
Ena’s gaze. And where Evelyn’s finger was pointing.
“Ta-da.”
A woman with blue hair sitting on the plush sofa looked at Asel and made a peace sign with her fingers.
“Your assistant who loves you, Aleph, the one who hates Yuki the most in the world, has arrived.”
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A chill runs down my spine. I can feel the cold sweat stealing my body heat in real-time.
Even facing a grand mage who has mastered ice Formula wouldn't feel this cold. It's as if my blood is turning to ice. Every hair on my body stands on end, and my survival instincts scream.
"Who is that bitch?"
The voice behind me is chilling. Asel swallows hard, carefully taking Ena's hand.
"...I can explain everything."
"Go ahead. If I'm not convinced, you're on your own."
...Squeeze.
Ena's arm around Asel tightens. Asel feels breathless and opens his mouth.
"I'll explain instead."
Then, Aleph, who had been sitting, rises to her feet. All three pairs of eyes turn to her, and she tilts her head, peering at Ena, who is peeking out from behind Asel.
"It's a novel experience to see her in person. Is this face really attractive enough for Master to harbor lustful desires?"
"...What?"
"A peerless beauty... I don't get that feeling. Is this just your personal preference? Or has your taste been warped simply because you met her earlier than others?"
"......"
Ena's brow twitches with each soft word that Aleph speaks. Aleph hooks a finger on the corner of her lip and smiles.
"Either way, it's fascinating. Personally, I think my face is better than this woman's. She looks too shrewish, doesn't she? A soft, comfortable face like mine is more in demand."
"...You come barging in and pick a fight so easily."
Ena glares at Aleph, her eyes blazing. Aleph stares back with an unchanging expression.
"Pick a fight? Master, was what I just said picking a fight? People these days have a habit of getting angry when you tell the truth. I've learned another thing. I'll remember it."
"...Enough, Aleph. Don't be aggressive."
"...? Was I being aggressive just now?"
Aleph tilts her head, feigning ignorance. But at Asel's command, she takes a step back without further comment.
"I apologize. From now on, I will optimize my statements. Just tell me the necessary information."
"......"
"My name is Aleph. Master rescued me from being sealed in the Academy warehouse, and after spending a long time together, I finally obtained a body."
"...What?"
A simple, blunt explanation that skips all the details. Evelyn and Ena's gazes naturally sharpen, and Aleph looks puzzled, as if asking why.
Knowing that a bloodbath is about to occur if he leaves it as it is, Asel hurriedly adds more explanation about Aleph's identity.
He tells them everything about where Aleph came from, what role she has played so far, and why she is in her current form. Of course, he glosses over the story related to the demon worshippers. He also glosses over the fact that the black magician is Asel, and that her existence is a vessel for demons.
Ena remembered seeing Asel taking a book from the Academy warehouse. Thanks to that, she was able to understand Asel's additional explanation.
"...There are some strange inconsistencies here and there, but I understand for now."
She sighs and opens her mouth.
"So that's the book you've been carrying around?"
"That's right. Although the body is female, it is essentially sexless. So there's no need to be jealous—"
"Strictly speaking, I am not sexless, Master."
Aleph interrupts Asel. He turns to Aleph with a desperate look, but she leans forward as if she cannot allow this.
"My mind is strictly female. Although my emotions and senses are very faint, they become more and more like humans as time goes on. Of course, the end point will be similar to a person with antisocial personality disorder, but I am still human. I am definitely not sexless."
"......So."
"Yes."
"In the end, you're just another female sticking to Asel?"
"The word 'female' is used for beasts. As I said, I am human. That word is not appropriate."
Aleph says, hooking up both corners of her lips.
"It seems you have a knowledge problem. Shall I educate you?"
"I heard it was a book made by a demon, and its mouth is like a demon's too. Didn't your master order you to watch your mouth?"
"My master is Asel. I have not received such an order yet. Unfortunately. More importantly, did I say something wrong just now?"
"...Haa. Forget it. I feel like I'm talking to an unsocialized monkey. It'll only make me feel worse to say any more."
"To realize that now. Perhaps the unsocialized monkey is you?"
"......Have you finished?"
Ena mutters, her eyes glowing blue. Aleph pulls down the corners of her lips and replies.
"Waaah. Master. The witch is trying to kill me. Please save me."
"Enough."
"Yes."
At Asel's serious voice, she straightens her face immediately. Asel sighs and strokes Ena's hair.
"It's not that kind of relationship that Master thinks it is, so you don't have to worry."
"......Really?"
"There's no reason to lie, is there? More importantly, are you ready to go back? We have to leave in a few days."
"......I don't have anything to pack. I'm all ready. But not Evelyn."
Ena replies with a still sullen expression.
Fortunately, Asel succeeds in diverting the topic even a little, and Aleph sits back on the sofa and sips her tea. Evelyn hisses at her like a cat.
"Get away! I never allowed a child like you!"
"Would you like to receive other ideas besides the business you are currently doing? There are blueprints in my head that many engineers have conceived in the past but could not execute due to lack of technology. All of them can be made now. How about it?"
"Asel, I like this child."
Evelyn's wariness disappears as if it were a lie. She immediately sits next to Aleph and starts talking about new Magical Engineering devices.
Evelyn basically doesn't trust others easily. She weighs people according to various values she has set herself, and treats people who don't suit her formally.
The reason she erased her wariness of Aleph is probably because of the familiar Mana energy circulating through Aleph's body.
Aleph's life support organs are the same as the basic elements of life, but what makes up her existence itself is strictly Asel's Mana. If he wanted to, he could forcibly turn off Aleph's consciousness or make her never open her eyes again.
Aleph knows that too, so she obeys Asel's orders absolutely.
Of course, even if that weren't the case, she wouldn't do anything to lose Asel's trust or favor. The relationship between the two is not just tied to a master-servant relationship.
Of course, even so, Aleph's attitude toward Ena was clearly strange.
'If she shared my vision, she would know what the relationship between me and Master is like.'
Why would she bother to scratch Ena like that?
...Perhaps there was no malice in what she said. No matter how much Asel is, it was impossible to clearly figure out the emotions she was feeling.
There was no need to figure it out.
Asel has no intention of telling the human Aleph what to do. He can't completely ignore her as long as they're involved, but he won't interfere in her new life.
It's a life she'll live on her own. Even if she's a book, Asel was going to respect her.
Still, he had to ask what he had to ask.
He interrupts Evelyn and Aleph, who have started talking, and opens his mouth.
"By the way, didn't you say the Headmaster was taking care of you? How did you get here?"
"There is no great causal relationship. After confirming that I was definitely an orphan, she asked me what I would do in the future, and I answered that I would follow the righteous person. Of course, there were many things to prove in the process, but I succeeded anyway."
In short, she lied appropriately and got out.
Certainly, listening to her calm, even voice made even lies feel like the truth.
"So what are you going to do from now on?"
"Why do you ask the obvious? Of course, I will follow Master. That's where I should be."
"......"
"Don't even think about abandoning me. The moment I feel abandoned, I will chase you to the end of the continent."
"I won't abandon you."
Asel sighs and looks down at a box on the floor.
"Of course I have to take you. You don't have to worry."
"That's a relief."
Aleph twitches her facial muscles and smiles awkwardly. Asel turns away from her, stretches his stiff body, and enters the laboratory.
"Then you guys talk. I have to pick out some things to take with me."
"I'll help you."
Ena sticks close to Asel. Asel smiles at her.
"Thank you."
"No problem. Let's go quickly."
She puts her hand on Asel's back and pushes him. Asel doesn't ignore her urging, lightly brushing off Evelyn's suspicious gaze and entering the laboratory.
As soon as he steps in, the strong scent of paper and books tickles his nose.
The scent of knowledge and learning that he smells for the first time in a week. Asel smiles contentedly and is about to select the items he needs to pack when.
Click.
Ena, who followed Asel in, locks the door of the laboratory.
"...Silence."
Not only that, but she also sets up soundproofing magic throughout the entire room.
Asel's head creaks around at the subtly spreading Mana waves.
"...Master?"
"Haa..."
At the voice calling her, Ena half-closes her eyes, unbuttoning the shirt she was wearing.
"...A week."
"...Yes?"
"It's been a week and a few more days without you. Do you know how hard it was for me?"
No, what on earth is she talking about?
"...It's only been a week, Master. It's not that long—"
"It was already at its limit to endure with your scent. But it was okay. Because you must have been tired from taking the exam. But."
Ena scatters blue light and clings to Asel.
"But, you ignored me and brought another woman. How am I supposed to accept this?"
A gaze glistening with jealousy and possessiveness pierces Asel's entire body.
"M, Master. Please calm down first—"
"Calm down?"
Ha.
Ena scoffs and grabs Asel's belt tightly.
"You'll have to work hard to calm me down."
In a moment of carelessness, the belt is roughly unbuckled, and his pants are pulled off following Ena's touch.
"You're the one who made me like this. Take responsibility."
Not only that, but she even tries to take off his underwear. Before he can say anything, all the scraps of cloth covering Asel's lower body disappear.
"Haa..."
Ena breathes hot air on Asel's neck.
"Prove here that you only have me."
Unbelievable. Words that Ena would never say normally slip out from between her lips.
"Otherwise, I don't know what I'll do."
She reaches down and sticks out her tongue.
"...Ah."
A situation that overwhelms him without giving him a chance to resist. Asel gives up resisting and entrusts his body to Ena's touch.
***
"...Heuk."
A few hours later.
Ena's consciousness disappeared.
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“Is life at the academy manageable?”
“...It’s okay.”
At Grace's indifferent response, the man sitting across from her chuckled softly.
“Well, that’s a relief. I was quite worried when you suddenly decided to become an academy student instead of a knight, but if you’re doing well, that’s what matters.”
“...”
“I hear this cohort has a lot of talented folks? A wizard from the Magic Tower, the owner of the Golden Barley Trading Company, a disciple of a grand sorcerer with a title, a branded vampire... Oh, and there’s a woman from the Hargelin family, too?”
“...You’re still quick to catch the news.”
“Information warfare is crucial these days. The era of mindlessly fighting with swords and magic is slowly fading.”
The man shrugged and crossed his legs. His red hair, just like Grace's, glimmered in the sunset light streaming through the window.
“Anyway, bring them to the mansion sometime. It wouldn’t hurt to build some connections, as long as you leave out those of low status.”
“...Wizards are treated as nobles by default. Even if they belong to the Magic Tower or somewhere, they’re regarded as high nobility. What does status matter?”
“That’s something you don’t understand yet because you’re still young.”
The man, Mikhail, said this with a slight smile as he leaned forward toward Grace.
“Those with lowly blood have lowly origins. No matter how impressive they are, if their insides are trash, there’s no need to bother with them. Blue blood should only associate with other blue blood.”
“...That’s an outdated way of thinking.”
“Yet it’s also a beautiful way of thinking.”
Mikhail said this while reclining against the backrest.
“...”
Inside the carriage heading toward the Duke of Baidel’s territory. The return journey included the knights who had come to greet Grace and her blood relatives, including the first prince, Mikhail. Grace felt as if she might vomit from the warm consideration of the family, something she had never experienced even once in her previous life.
The Baidel family is a place that strictly adheres to meritocracy. Despite that, they also place great importance on bloodlines, so they won’t accept someone just because they have outstanding skills or talents. This applies even to those of the same bloodline.
Before her regression, Grace was treated as if she didn’t exist in the family simply because she was considered a dullard. She tried everything to gain recognition, but all she received in return was mockery and disdain. Eventually, she couldn’t endure it any longer and left the family on her own.
Not long after, she heard the news that her family had been annihilated at the hands of a demon, and she returned to the duke’s territory to search for survivors. However, her only remaining family member, her mother, cursed her and refused to help, which led Grace to erase all lingering attachments to her family.
Honestly, she wanted to remove the Baidel surname from her name immediately. Just being called the Baidel princess felt like having filth poured all over her body.
‘...Would it have been different if even one member of the family had treated me warmly?’
A fleeting thought crossed her mind.
It was a meaningless delusion, so she quickly dismissed it. Based on her experiences, everyone with the surname Baidel was equally ugly and terrible.
Fools who believe they can do anything if they have power. Not wanting to show that ugly side to Asel, she chose to return home as soon as possible, unlike others.
Personally, Grace wanted to have more conversations with Asel, but if that would leave a bad impression, it was better this way.
“Oh, by the way, Grace.”
While Grace was lost in thought, staring out the window, Mikhail suddenly turned to her and spoke.
“We’re planning to hold the blood ceremony this summer. Prepare for it in advance.”
Blood ceremony. Grace’s face slightly contorted at the mention of that term.
Now that she thought about it, it seemed like they had held the ceremony around this time last year.
Though they used the grand expression of ‘holding a ceremony,’ it was essentially no different from performing a ritual.
The Baidel family, known for their extraordinary ability to manipulate space as inspectors, possessed an abnormal power that even wizards found hard to comprehend.
Was it merely the realm of swordsmanship?
No. While swordsmanship was part of it, if one delved deeper, it was closer to a hetero ability.
The miracle obtained by the first head of the family through a deal with a demon. The source of that power, whose price was still unclear. The demon’s trickery that allowed the energy of the phantom space, permitted only to wizards, to be used through a sword.
That was the secret of the Baidel family. The ritual was merely a simple event to delay the coming price.
‘I don’t know what the price is. The family disappeared before it could be revealed.’
Or perhaps the annihilation caused by the demon itself could be the price.
Nothing was clearly revealed. What was certain was that if left as is, something would definitely happen. To prevent that, they had monopolized opportunities and elixirs until now.
“...”
The destruction of the world began when the demon of the labyrinth manifested in the Magic Kingdom’s small labyrinth. If something were to happen to the family, it would surely coincide with a similar timeframe.
‘There won’t be another chance. I have to end everything this time.’
The first regression. There might be another chance, but Grace instinctively knew.
There would be no next opportunity. Miracles do not manifest twice.
“...I understand.”
Even at this moment, the world was moving toward destruction.

“You seem busier than usual these days.”
“It’s summer. I need to focus on selling seasonal specialties.”
Saya twirled the quill in her hand as she replied. Asel glanced around, letting out a small sigh.
The Golden Barley Trading Company located at the academy. It was the day when only a portion remained, and the rest were set to return to the main store.
Hired workers loaded items onto the carriages, while people who appeared to be employees checked the goods or issued commands to the workers.
“The number and types of magical artifacts are all in order.”
“Please transfer the food and supplies to this carriage! Especially, handle the boxes containing crafted goods with care!”
“This is the list of items to be delivered during the summer break and the list of reservations. Please prepare everything in advance.”
Items were piled high on more than ten cargo carriages. Various boxes, valuables, food, and daily necessities stacked neatly, quickly filling one carriage.
It was an enormous scale for a trading company going out for business. There were far too many items to be heading to just the main store. If bandits saw it, they would rush in, even if it meant reducing their losses, as it looked like honey was dripping.
Even if they hired escorts, it was practically impossible to protect that many carriages. If there were a wizard among the escorts, it might be different, but with just mercenaries, they couldn’t safeguard all the items from bandits. Surely, some items would go missing.
Even Asel, who lacked basic knowledge about trading companies, could understand that. Saya, who was running a trading company herself, couldn’t possibly be unaware of that fact.
That meant there was a reason they had to move to such an extent.
“Our trading company’s main store is located in the capital of the Carvein Kingdom, the granary of the continent.”
Saya seemed to catch Asel’s curiosity and smiled slightly as she explained.
“And to the south of the kingdom is my hometown. It’s called Marigold; have you heard of it?”
“I think I’ve read in a book that it’s a land where beastmen live.”
“That’s right. It’s home to various beastmen, including fox beastmen like me, wolves, cats, and bears. The problem is that this land isn’t treated very well by the Carvein Kingdom. Some nobles even regard it as a place of exile for caged beasts.”
“...”
“Honestly, I think that’s not entirely wrong. Beastmen are fundamentally driven by desires. It’s only natural that their perception isn’t good. While there are many like me who suppress their instincts to blend into human society, how easy is that? Most just form tribes and live among themselves.”
Even though it’s a land where the same species of beastmen live, they still divide and live in detailed tribes.
“Our fox tribe is weaker than other beast tribes. Occasionally, children with magical abilities are born, but that alone isn’t enough to protect the family. That’s why I started the trading company. If we lack strength, let’s fight with money.”
“...”
“We’re actually good at farming crops. We sell those to grow our scale, and that’s how we’ve reached our current level.”
“...So that’s why you named it Golden Barley?”
“Exactly.”
Saya smiled brightly as she entered the inner part of the trading company building.
“Honestly, I’d like to stay with my parents, but that’s practically impossible.”
“Why?”
“They’ve contracted a disease.”
Suddenly, a heavy topic emerged. Asel’s mouth shut tight.
“It’s a disease for which no treatment method has been discovered yet. Even the clergy couldn’t heal it. I’ve heard it’s a result of some byproduct born from a demon, but even they don’t know for sure.”
“...”
“A plague and an incurable disease. If left alone, it won’t last more than ten years.”
Saya continued with a bitter smile.
“Honestly, I started the trading company hoping that if I had money, I could find a cure. Enrolling in the academy was to build connections with various nobles to seek answers. Of course, I haven’t found a treatment yet.”
“...”
“Ahaha, I’m sorry. I’ve gone on too long about personal matters. Anyway, the reason our trading company has grown in scale is that it includes many essentials for the fox tribe, who are oppressed by other races. I’m planning to visit my hometown before heading to the main store.”
“...I see.”
Instead of adding unnecessary comments, Asel replied in a calm voice. Saya, realizing that he had intentionally avoided a lengthy conversation, smiled faintly.
“I’ve secured all the materials for Miss Evelyn in bulk. Please let us know as soon as the finished product is ready.”
“I will. But I’m not sure how long it will take. She says it’ll be quick, but I can’t be sure if that’s true.”
“That’s okay. I’m used to waiting.”
As they conversed, Saya and Asel arrived at the trading company’s office. Saya pointed to the materials placed in the corner with her hand and turned to Asel.
“Those are the materials. Will you take them yourself, or should we transport them for you?”
“I’ll take them myself. Thank you.”
Asel replied and levitated the box containing the materials with telekinesis.
With that, he was ready to return to Wiheim.
Asel exited the trading company building with a satisfied smile.
And the next day.
“Departure!!”
Asel and his party, riding in a silent carriage, set off for Wiheim.
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It takes a total of one month to travel to Wiheim in an ordinary carriage. It was unavoidable since the coachman and even the horses needed rest. Even this was only possible by minimizing sleep and pushing relentlessly.
However, in the case of a Mana-powered carriage that didn't require horses, there was nothing to rest, so it was possible to drastically reduce travel time. Thanks to this, Asel arrived in Wiheim two weeks after departure.
Despite the complicated entry procedures, many people gathered at the entrance. The still-mysterious blue walls, which he hadn't seen in a long time, were emitting Mana like crazy to the outside.
He had felt the Mana even as a child, but now he could grasp it even more clearly. A smile naturally formed on his face.
"So this is Wiheim. It definitely feels like a city of mages."
Aleph muttered, peeking out the window. At that moment, a guard who recognized the Alliance's carriage rushed over with hurried steps.
"O-oh, greetings to the Alliance's mage! Are you returning from a mission?"
"Huh? I'm not an Alliance mage, though."
"Eh?"
"Eh?"
The guard looked up at Aleph, who was peeking out, with a nervous expression. Ena's face slightly contorted at the sight.
"Do the guards these days not even know who owns the carriage? Is there no training?"
"……Huk."
Slightly visible white hair and blue eyes beyond Aleph. And the guard's face turned pale as he recognized the cold voice.
Even if they didn't know the name Ena, her appearance and the epithet The Beginning had long become symbolic in Wiheim. No matter how new the guard was, he couldn't possibly fail to recognize her in person.
"T-The Beginning...!"
"That's enough. I'm not going to hold you accountable, so just open the gate. And report to the Alliance that I've returned."
"Y-yes! Understood! I'll proceed quickly!"
The guard bowed to Ena and quickly turned to open the entrance to Wiheim.
Creak￣!
The tightly closed gate opened, and the path for the Alliance's mage was opened. The merchants who had left for trade all turned their heads towards the carriage, and Ena leaned back on the seat as if accustomed to it, accepting the attention.
'They stared a lot back then too.'
The process of entering Wiheim itself is very complicated compared to other countries. That's why people can't help but focus on someone who enters so easily. Still, as soon as they confirmed it was the Alliance's carriage, the gazes scattered like a lie.
The general public's perception of mages is quite negative. That doesn't change even for high-ranking mages.
Even more so if they belong to the Alliance, their actual position is higher than that of most nobles.
An ordinary merchant wouldn't want to offend the sensibilities of a grumpy noble. The same must be true for them.
That's why they avert their eyes immediately. They don't want to catch the eye of an arrogant high-ranking mage.
It wasn't something he couldn't understand. The public image was already ingrained, so it couldn't be helped.
While he was lost in thought, the carriage passed through the walls and entered Wiheim.
An open road. Instead, the sky was filled with various mages. Asel felt a familiar Flame Spell and chuckled softly.
[Hmm?]
The owner of the Mana also sensed Asel's presence. Parnin, the monstrous bird freely swimming in the sky, flapped its wings, looking down at the carriage that had just entered the city.
[Two streaks of lightning have returned.]
Whoosh!!!
The soaring flames momentarily soared to the sky. Parnin, the Flame Spirit, spewed out flames to celebrate Asel and Ena's return. Asel grinned and, in response, struck lightning into the surrounding lightning rods.
A thunderous roar that seemed to shake the heavens and earth erupted momentarily. Everyone's faces briefly stiffened at the absurd lightning strike from a clear sky, but they smiled when they realized that the master of the magic was Asel or Ena.
"The Beginning has returned."
"Or maybe it's Byeokcheon. A mage who received an epithet at such a young age. He might be able to cast high-level magic simultaneously."
"I was bored because there hadn't been any lightning lately anyway. The sky will be roaring for a while. Good."
Ignoring the voices he heard, he headed towards the mansion. Asel smiled softly, gazing at the scenery of Wiheim, which he hadn't seen in a long time.
The various magics installed in the sky, walls, land, and underground felt so clear that he could reach out and touch them. If he wanted, he could interfere with them right away.
It was impossible to dismantle complex entanglements from a distance, but this alone was a giant leap forward. When he first left Wiheim, he couldn't Reverse Calculate most of the magic, but now it was vivid in his eyes.
It was proof that he had grown even a little. It could be the result of acquiring knowledge through various experiences, the achievement of continuously researching magic, or the senses he awakened by ascending to the 7th Circle. Either way, he had achieved clear growth. That alone was enough.
"When we get back, I'm thinking of stopping by the Alliance for a bit. The rest of you move according to your own schedules, and let's gather at the mansion before dinner. Aleph, you don't really need to come, so do as you please."
"Thank you, Ena-nim. I will definitely attend."
"……Tch."
Ena clicked her tongue and rested her chin on the window. Aleph stared at her for a moment, then turned her head towards Asel.
A burdensome gaze. But Asel didn't pay attention to her. He didn't want to upset Ena by talking unnecessarily.
It was the first day he had returned to his hometown. He wanted to maintain a good atmosphere, at least for today.
'I should greet Hailey-nim as soon as I get back.'
Hailey, the head maid of the mansion, whom he hadn't contacted while he was at the academy.
Asel chuckled softly, imagining how her face would have changed after not seeing her for so long.

"Master, it's been a while. Was your journey comfortable?"
As soon as they entered the mansion, Hailey, who had come out in advance, bent her knees and gave a polite greeting. But Ena, instead of accepting her greeting, dropped the bag she was holding on the floor with a thud and looked around the mansion lobby.
The mansion, which was originally clean, was filled with dust everywhere. Fortunately, the situation in the hallway was a little better, but the lobby clearly showed that it hadn't been maintained regularly.
It was obvious who was to blame. Ena turned her head sharply towards Hailey and spat out in a cold voice.
"……Not working?"
"That's……."
Hailey sweated profusely and made excuses.
"No one usually comes... and I don't visit the lobby often... so I didn't maintain anything other than the living spaces that are essential..."
"……I understand. You don't want to get paid."
"T-that's not it!"
Hailey raised her head, blurting out in a hurried voice.
"No, in the first place, is it even possible for me to manage this huge mansion alone? Huh? Ena-nim happened to be away, so I just took a little break! I was planning to give it my all again from tomorrow!"
"So what."
"Please be lenient. Ehehet."
She made a V with both hands and winked. Ena grabbed her ears and pulled them apart.
"Ah! Aaaah! It hurts, it hurts!!"
"I'm going to cut your salary in half this month. Keep that in mind."
"Y-you wicked owner!"
"Shut up."
"Eueeeh!"
A moment later, Hailey got up from her seat, rubbing her swollen ears with her hands.
"……It's been a while. Kid. How have you been?"
"……I've been okay."
Asel answered awkwardly, scratching his cheek. Hailey pouted and left to get the tools to clean the lobby. Evelyn followed her with hurried steps.
"I-I'll help you!"
"You're the only one for me. But where have you been until now?"
Leaving the two people talking behind, Asel smiled bitterly.
His relationship with Hailey had lasted quite a long time. If possible, he wanted to exchange a proper greeting, but it seemed unavoidable given the situation.
Still, it wasn't like he only had today, so he didn't have any great regrets. Asel looked back at Ena, slinging his luggage he had brought over his shoulder.
"Then, Master, I'll see you again before dinner."
"Yeah."
Ena nodded once, kissed Asel on the cheek, and answered.
"See you later."
"Yes."
At his answer, Ena smiled softly and turned around.
Ena was planning to stop by the Alliance right away. It was probably to inform Norium of her weakened current state and that she was working as a professor at the academy.
It wouldn't be bad to go together, but there was no reason to do so. First of all, Asel also had to take care of his personal business.
His personal business was just stopping by the Witch Council, but no one knew how much time it would take there.
'I also need to inquire about a thermal control device related to Flame Spell, and I need to ask Irina-nim to take a look at my Smoke Spell.'
In addition to this, he had to find research materials, spar with mages belonging to the Witch Council, and so on. There were so many things to do.
Even if he couldn't finish everything today, he needed to finish as much as possible. There was no time to dawdle.
As soon as he finished thinking, Asel unpacked his luggage in his room and quickly changed his clothes. Just as he was about to leave, Aleph, who was waiting outside the door, turned to him and said.
"I will follow you too, Master. I don't have anything to do anyway. Please show me around."
"Hmm…… Okay. Follow me for now."
There was no reason to refuse, so Asel came out of the mansion with her.
A cool breeze tickled his nose and hair.
Even though it was summer, the weather in Wiheim was still moderately maintained like spring or autumn. It was thanks to the ridiculous Formula called weather control magic.
It seemed that it was still a good city to live in in many ways. Asel chuckled and grabbed Aleph's hand, raising his Mana.
"We're going to move quickly. Don't let go."
"Yes. I'll hold on tight."
Aleph hugged Asel's waist tightly. After confirming that Aleph was secure, he took out his Flame Wings and flew into the sky.
Whoosh!!!
The huge wings fluttered, scattering heat in all directions. Asel enjoyed the sensation of the wind passing quickly and flew to the Witch Council building.

The Witch Council building, which he had arrived at after a long time, was no different from before. Mana was still leaking from the inside, and mages who had learned unique magic were lingering near the entrance. Asel greeted them and entered the building with Aleph.
At the same time, the flying books recognized Asel and gathered around him.
Aleph puffed out her cheeks and pushed away the books at the appearance of the books with a little bit of ego.
He arrived at the lobby not long after moving his steps.
The gathered mages smiled at Asel's appearance and got up from their seats. Asel smiled softly, exchanging greetings with familiar faces.
At that moment.
"Oh, so you're Asel."
An old man he had never seen before approached him, pretending to know him.
"I've heard a lot about you. The first male mage belonging to the Witch Council in almost 50 years."
The elderly man felt a sense of kinship with Asel, and he smiled brightly, holding his hand tightly.
"I didn't know that the man who came in after me would be so young. Hehe."
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The old man's name was Gerger. He was nearing 100 years old, and the only magic he could use was Pure Art.
"I was lucky. Pure Art magic can't be used no matter how talented you are unless your constitution allows it."
When first entering the world of magic, all mages can only use Pure Art magic. Beyond emitting simple Mana clumps or adjusting their shape, one must achieve a certain level of accomplishment.
As they grow and get on track, they learn magic of a system that suits them. A typical example is Elemental Formula.
Going beyond throwing simple Mana clumps, they can create and launch flames or ice.
From this point, they can function as a mage. It is also a representative characteristic of the 4th Circle. And from the point when the nature of Mana can be transformed like this, Pure Art magic becomes difficult to use.
This is because the affinity attribute deeply melts into the Sorcery Power of the caster. No matter how much they try to emit a simple Mana clump, only fireballs come out. This characteristic becomes more pronounced the higher the level of the sorcerer. This is why there are no high-ranking Pure Art sorcerers.
However, Gerger, despite reaching the 8th Circle, still only dealt with Pure Art magic.
This meant only one thing.
"You didn't have any affinity attributes."
"That's right."
He chuckled bitterly and rattled his teacup.
"Even after reaching the 4th Circle, no attribute suited me. I tried to find one, but in the end, I was back where I started. So, I turned to Pure Art magic."
"...I know that there isn't much data left on Pure Formula. It must have been difficult to achieve greatness."
"More so than Electrification Art?"
Asel was speechless at the words thrown with a smile. Gerger stared at Asel's sullen expression and continued.
"Still, there was a lack of data. There were few remaining Formula, and I had to research the rest myself."
"......"
"So, I started researching like crazy from the moment I became an adult. I had no connection with attribute magic, but I was still a mage who loved magic. I didn't want to miss this path."
"Hmm."
"Well, thanks to that, I got to this position. I'm probably the only one who can handle Pure Formula as well as I do at this point."
Gerger said so with a confident voice.
Instead of a wrinkled old man, a pure smile like a child appeared on his lips.
It was a smile of a mage who simply loved magic, not for glory or money. It was easy to understand why he belonged to the Witch Council.
The mages of the Witch Council basically don't have deep connections with the secular world. Relationships due to necessity are unavoidable, but they rarely act privately. Most of them were crazy about their magical achievements and research.
Gerger seemed to be that kind of person. As a fellow mage, he couldn't help but be likable.
Above all, he was the only male mage in the Witch Council, which was full of women, so I couldn't help but feel a sense of kinship. I also felt an inexplicable sense of camaraderie.
There was a big age difference, but age is just a number in the first place. When you think about it, the gap between the mage in front of me and Ena was even greater. I would get beaten up if I said this in front of Ena.
But that's the reality.
"How is it going with Ena, senior? I heard the news, but it's different from hearing it from her."
"Yes. She's doing well. There have been some incidents recently, but she doesn't seem to care much. She even seems to be happy that her duty has disappeared."
"Hmm. Good. It's about time she lived happily. I recently held a party to celebrate her."
"......? What are you congratulating her for?"
Asel tilted his head and asked.
"What else could it be?"
Gerger smiled slyly and answered quietly.
"Ena, senior, recently got rid of her old maid status."
"......Pfft!"
Asel spat out the tea he was holding at the sudden remark. He was instantly covered in tea, but Gerger burst into laughter without showing any unpleasant reaction.
"There's a crazy person in the Witch Council who intensively researches the virginity detection ability of unicorns and sublimates it into magic."
"W-What kind of crazy person is that......"
"She's my wife."
"......"
Asel was speechless.
"Her hobby was bad as usual, but I didn't know she was going around appraising the virginity of the Witch Council mages. She's lost her mind. It wouldn't be strange if she died from a sudden attack. She's a person who has earned a lot of resentment."
"No......"
"Anyway. This person recently confirmed that your and Ena, senior's virginity disappeared at the same time. So, the Witch Council went crazy. They were making a fuss about whether you finally got laid."
"......"
"They even bet on who attacked first. It's embarrassing what they're doing......"
Gerger said that, then suddenly cleared his throat and glanced at Asel.
"......So, who made the first move?"
"......I won't answer. It's a personal matter."
"......Tsk. Too bad."
"What did you say?"
"It's nothing."
Gerger mumbled vaguely and put the teacup on the table.
"More than that, what is your current Circle?"
It was an obvious change of topic, but Asel didn't refuse and responded.
"I'm in the 7th Circle. It hasn't been long since I reached it."
"You've only just become an adult and you're in the 7th Circle. How talented are you?"
"Haha."
It was a compliment I had heard so many times. It couldn't be helped that a dry reaction came out. Gerger seemed to have noticed this and continued the conversation right away.
"I know you use Electrification Art. Is it true that you can handle various Formula in addition to this?"
"That's right. Well... it's a bit much to say this to a Pure Art mage, but I have quite a few attributes that suit me."
"Haha. You don't have to be considerate, so don't worry about it. By the way, you have multiple attributes... have you ever handled Pure Formula?"
"I can use a few."
Asel answered and visualized the Shield he had been keeping transparent.
"......This is."
Gerger, who was staring at the layered Shield, narrowed his eyes.
"......There's no property change. No, it seems clearer than the Shield I use in the first place."
"It's a defensive Formula that I've been using since I was young. I can confidently say that my proficiency is higher than most defense sorcerers."
"......That's actually true. It's much more elaborate than the defense sorcerers I know. Can I try hitting it?"
"Yes."
As soon as Asel's permission was given, Gerger took out a small piece of iron from his pocket. Then, he floated the piece in the air and bent his fingers to adjust the shape of the metal.
"......!"
In an instant, a piece of iron was forged into a dagger. The dagger, with a sharp edge, tore Asel's Shield like paper, with Mana wrapped around the surface like Aura.
Crack!!
Torn Shield fragments fell like shards of glass. The dagger, which had split dozens of Shields, was blocked by the 50th Shield, gnawing at the surface.
Gerger, who picked up the falling Shield fragment with his hand, let out a hollow laugh and returned the dagger to its original form.
"The sophistication of the Shield is ridiculous. I didn't attack with all my heart, but I can't believe I couldn't break them all."
"......The magic you just used."
"Hmm?"
Asel, who hadn't heard Gerger's murmur, opened his mouth, and Gerger turned to Asel.
"Is it magic that controls metal?"
"......You recognized it right away?"
A different light appeared in his eyes.
"That's right. The Formula I researched and created is magic that can freely manipulate metals."
"......Isn't the value too great?"
Magic that can exert absolute control over metals. The value of this was astronomical.
The materials mainly used in war were bound to be metal no matter what. Knights' armor and weapons, cannons, shells, etc. It was more difficult to find the number of items that didn't contain metal.
Even the walls of castles often contain metal, so if Gerger wanted to, he could swallow the walls alone.
Perhaps it would be possible to devastate an entire unit.
"If you want to be precise, it's a sub-concept of telekinesis. I can only control metals, not all objects."
Gerger, who had noticed Asel's thoughts, waved his hand with a bitter smile.
"In terms of efficiency alone, it can never beat telekinesis."
"But isn't it possible to exercise absolute authority over metals compared to other magic? Formula limited to a specific concept unconditionally have an advantage in that concept."
"That's true. You recognize it."
Gerger's lips twitched at Asel's compliment, which wasn't really a compliment. Asel ignored his reaction and narrowed his eyes as he stared at the metal fragment floating in the air.
The metal fragment changes its appearance from moment to moment according to Gerger's will. It didn't seem to exceed the absolute mass, so it didn't grow larger than its original size, but it was still threatening.
'If a small metal fragment wrapped in Mana penetrates the skin and gathers all the iron in the blood to expand its size. If it expands in that state and grinds bones and muscles.'
......It was a terrible thing just to imagine. Fellow mages would be able to resist to some extent, but ordinary people would die before they even noticed. It was literally optimized for assassination.
In addition to this, it would be possible to gain an advantage in close combat, war, and battles with knights.
There were far more inspirations that came to mind than saying it was a sub-concept of telekinesis. Telekinesis Formula is also great magic, but I think this one is better for variations or catching people off guard.
'Telekinesis Formula is magic whose power decreases the higher the level of the opponent. It may be useful for combat assistance, but there are quite a few things that get in the way of using it as a main force.'
In that respect, metal control magic had many uses in combat in many ways. If it was a warrior or mage of the same Circle, it would be impossible to resist no matter how much metal they were wearing.
......The more I thought about it, the more attractive the Formula was. Asel's eyes lit up as he grabbed the metal fragment flying in the air.
"Are all the Formula you've used so far basic?"
"Hmm. That's right. If you go into more detail, there are quite a few Formula."
"Since it's Pure Art magic, it's possible to combine it with attribute magic."
"......I haven't tried it, but I guess so. But why are you asking that?"
"I want to learn too."
Asel said so and spread out the hand holding the metal. Gerger, who looked down at his hand without any thought, stopped for a moment.
"......This is."
"Pure Art magic, the grand master of metal control Formula. I formally request it from Gerger."
Above Asel's outstretched fist.
"Even just one book summarizing it is enough."
The metal, which was originally just a crumpled piece of iron, had been transformed into the shape of a round coin.
"I've got a feel for it. Please teach me."
"......Huh."
Gerger let out a hollow laugh and stared at Asel.
It's not strange for a mage to ask another mage for guidance. However, that usually only applies to mages of the same system, and they usually don't ask for guidance from sorcerers who walk completely different paths. This is because the operation method and concept of the Formula are completely different.
Nevertheless, Asel asked Gerger for guidance. Even the most talented mage in Wiheim, who has entered as a disciple of the Archmage.
What that implied was quite significant. Gerger forcibly swallowed the laughter that was trying to leak out and picked up the coin placed on Asel's hand.
"It's not metal control Formula."
Crackle…….
The coin is transformed back into a simple metal fragment between Gerger's fingers.
A much more skilled magic proficiency than Asel.
As he put the fragment in his arms, he continued.
"First, shall we start by putting the word 'Metal Creation Art' in your head?"
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“My Formula doesn’t specifically deal with magnetic fields, molecules, or frequencies.”
In the study room set up inside the Witch Council building, a space named for the idea of learning through direct experience with other magicians' magic, Gerger faced Asel and spoke.
“It’s strictly limited to metals. However, it doesn’t work on precious metals like rubies, sapphires, or diamonds. Do you know why?”
“Because precious metals are not suitable for combat.”
Asel replied while conjuring electricity between her fingers.
“Items like iron or steel are good for weapons. But precious metals are better suited for containing magic. The Jewel Spell didn’t come about for no reason.”
“Correct. As expected of Ena’s disciple.”
“And regarding frequencies and magnetic fields, the reason I don’t deal with broad concepts is that the moment you do, the absoluteness of magic diminishes. High versatility spells are often disregarded among high-ranking sorcerers for a reason.”
“Hmm.”
Gerger dropped metal pieces from his pocket onto the floor. The unevenly sized pieces sparkled under the ceiling lights.
“For the same reason, the Electrification Art you use can’t handle electromagnetic fields. If you were to manipulate the power of lightning, that would surely be a phenomenon that follows.”
“That's right. However, it’s not that I can’t handle it; I just choose not to. At least, that’s how it is for me.”
“Ha ha. Suddenly boasting, are we? It’s always a pleasure to see a talented junior.”
Gerger laughed and slipped a metal ball between his fingers.
“So? Are you trying to reach into electromagnetic fields through the Golden Bird Art?”
“I deemed it worth attempting.”
“Hmm. That wouldn’t be bad. A sorcerer who handles the powers of lightning and metal... That’s something I wouldn’t even dare to try. No, it would be impossible for most sorcerers.”
“……”
“Combining magic sounds easy in theory, but in practice, it’s incredibly difficult. You have to adjust the Mana waves so they don’t intertwine.”
“I have experience.”
“Experience?”
In response to Gerger’s question, Asel summoned flames and ice above her hands, smiling.
“I’m currently combining the Flame Spell from the Witch Council with my own interpretation of the Freezing Spell. It was challenging, but not impossible.”
“……Are you saying you combined unique magic with unique magic? That’s hardly something to call genius. I feel sorry for other geniuses who can be compared to you.”
“Thank you for the compliment. But shall we start soon?”
“Hmm.”
A glimmer appeared in Asel’s eyes. Gerger stared at her for a moment, then scratched his cheek and spoke.
“Can I really replace teaching with a duel? Wouldn’t it be better to sit down and discuss instead?”
“That’s fine too, but personally, I prefer to experience things firsthand. I would appreciate it if you could later provide me with a book summarizing the formulas.”
“……Hmm. Understood.”
Gerger nodded and shifted his gaze to Aleph, who was sitting in the corner.
“Is that girl fine just sitting there?”
“Yes. I can manage my own body. I brought her along to act as a mediator to prevent the duel from getting too heated. You don’t need to worry too much.”
“V.”
Aleph made a peace sign with both hands and slapped it against her cheek. Gerger, reminded of his granddaughter by her cute gesture, smiled gently.
“Speaking of which, my granddaughter just turned eighteen. Would you be interested in meeting her?”
“……”
Aleph’s gaze sharpened instantly. Asel forced herself to ignore the piercing look directed at the back of her head and made a sour expression.
“……Are you suggesting that knowing the relationship between my master and me?”
“Though the world has changed a lot these days, polygamy is still practiced. What’s so strange about a capable man having multiple women? And if you’re a man, you wouldn’t mind the sight of several women flocking to you.”
“……Let’s stop this idle talk.”
Asel sighed deeply, cutting off Gerger’s words. For some reason, her refusal didn’t seem convincing, and Aleph’s blue eyes sparkled, but Asel ignored her once again.
“I’ll take the initiative. Is that alright?”
“Go ahead. I want to see just how strong the teeth of a young tiger are.”
Gerger grinned as he tightly gripped the metal ball.
“Let’s begin.”
The moment he muttered that.
[Thunder Spear]
KWA-BOOM!!!
A massive spear of lightning shot toward Gerger’s face.
“Oh.”
Without any preliminary movement, in a brief moment, lightning flashed, and high-level magic was manifested. The speed of manifestation was astonishingly fast, almost unbelievable.
As Gerger smiled inwardly at the unprecedented method of spell operation he was witnessing for the first time, he flicked the ball he held upward.
Ping.
The ball soared with a clear sound and collided with the lightning.
At that moment, the ball transformed into a massive vessel, filling its interior with lightning.
It was a defensive ability closer to storage than cancellation. As Asel narrowed her eyes, Gerger reverted the vessel back into a ball shape.
“……That’s quite violent.”
He muttered as he held the ball in his hand.
“The magic’s effect was manifested, and it created a rising collision, but unless a phenomenon like the master’s will occurs, will it continue to emit light?”
“……”
“You’re quite a unique one. I can see why you caught Ena’s eye.”
Kududuk!!
The ball held between Gerger’s fingers transformed into a wide plank shape. Gerger stepped onto it and smiled at Asel.
“Well then, since the initiative is over, it’s my turn now.”
“Hoo……!”
Asel stared at him and exhaled deeply.
She simultaneously manifested dozens of Shields. Lightning surrounded her body, and her sensory range expanded to its limits. It felt as if she were viewing the world through a third party’s perspective, enveloping her entire being.
A sixth sense that transcended the five senses. It awakened the sensations she had never let go of since becoming a sorceress.
“……”
Her wide-open eyes. The pupils, filled with the radiance of Mana, scattered light as they foresaw the next spell Gerger would use.
Twitching muscles. The flow of Mana coursing into her arms.
‘Close combat.’
Her brain calculated and produced a result. Immediately, Gerger, with gauntlets wrapped around his arms, charged toward Asel.
“……!”
A speed that far exceeded expectations. He transformed into a silver line, aiming precisely for Asel’s abdomen, and thrust his fist in. The Shield shattered like glass, and the surge of lightning violently struck Gerger’s entire body.
“That stings!”
The electric current was hot enough to scorch his skin, but Gerger was also a pure Formula user. Though not to the extent of Asel, he was capable of deploying a Shield. Thanks to that, he might have sustained minor burns, but he didn’t suffer any major injuries.
That became a crucial turning point in determining victory or defeat. Asel gritted her teeth, looking down at the fist that was almost upon her.
‘He’s a sorcerer capable of tearing through Shields with just summoned daggers. I must not allow any direct hits…!’
The Golden Bird Art was more combat-focused than other spells. Whether it was due to the sorcerer’s exceptional capabilities, it was only natural that allowing an attack would lead to a state of near-death.
She didn’t deceive herself.
This duel wasn’t about assessing each other’s capabilities; it was merely one of the means to pass on magic. There was no reason to risk her life or to charge in desperately.
So she focused solely on the single purpose of ‘passing on magic.’
“……”
The fist nearly touching her abdomen. The cold metal of the gauntlet. The weapon constructed through the Golden Bird Art.
She grasped the joint. Activated her Mana and accelerated her thoughts.
She integrated the Thunder Art with the changes in her body. Manipulating the electrical signals of the nerve cells crossing her spinal cord and vertebrae, she duplicated the number of cognitive processes she could perceive.
[Body and Thunder Unity]
An astonishing level of Mana manipulation ability. For any ordinary sorcerer, it wouldn’t be surprising if their brain burst from the strain, but Asel awakened her multi-cognitive ability to the level of a severe headache.
The duplicated cognitive abilities simultaneously grasped and interpreted Gerger’s magic. In that split second, Asel’s mind raced fiercely, dissecting time into infinitesimal fractions.
Her nose bled, and it felt as if her brain was melting in real-time.
‘Ah.’
In the end, she caught it.
KWA-BOOM!!!
Gerger’s fist struck Asel’s abdomen. A deafening explosion echoed, and the wind rushed through the space.
In the massive storm, Aleph’s body briefly lifted off the ground before falling. She looked at Asel while rubbing her aching backside.
Yet, even as the mediator, she didn’t intervene.
She knew. She knew what had just happened to Asel from that attack.
“……!”
The point of contact.
The surface where Asel’s abdomen met Gerger’s fist,
“……This is maddening.”
Some of the metal fragments that formed Gerger’s gauntlet clung to Asel’s abdomen like armor, defending against Gerger’s attack.
Though it was only a portion, it meant she had stolen Gerger’s magic.
“……Cough.”
A trickle of blood seeped from Asel’s mouth.
The pain radiating from her abdomen and her scorched brain blurred her vision. Nevertheless, Asel grinned and tightly grasped Gerger’s wrist.
“……”
In that moment, Gerger’s gauntlet began to shift its position on Asel’s arm.
Gerger’s eyes widened as he witnessed the spell being entirely dismantled and stolen in real-time right before him.
“Interpretation complete.”
Asel glared at Gerger, her fist clenched around the metal pieces that clung to her.
“I will begin the application now, senior.”
Szzzzzz……!!
As she exhaled, the unique heat of the Flame Spell heated the metal intensely. Thick steam rose from the metal surface, and mirages appeared in the overwhelming heat.
“Hahaha!!”
And having assessed the situation, Gerger burst into hearty laughter as he created a massive greatsword with his other hand.
“The title of the greatest talent of this generation wasn’t won in poker!”
Whoosh!!
Asel’s eyes sparkled as she threw a punch. Gerger, with a face full of wrinkles, laughed as he swung the greatsword.
And thus, they clashed.
“Uwaaaaaah.”
With Aleph’s dry scream, a massive storm of Mana erupted in the study room.
KWA-BOOM!!!!
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"The book organizing the Formula is here."
With a large bruise on his cheek, Gerger handed Asel a book. Asel wiped the blood from his face and accepted the book.
"Thank you. I'll return it after I've finished my own research and interpretation."
"No need. It's useless to me anyway."
"Are you sure?"
"I don't plan on taking any disciples. It's enough for me that the lineage of the magic I created doesn't die out."
"Don't you have family? What about teaching them?"
"They have no talent for magic."
Gerger gave a bitter smile and slumped into a chair.
"Those kids won't be able to use magic even in ten years. No, even in a hundred."
"..."
Magical talent is basically influenced by heredity, but more importantly, it depends on innate luck. Even if the parents are mages, there is a fairly high probability that the child will be an ordinary human.
Of course, children between great mages often have outstanding magical talent. No matter how small the influence, it was not negligible.
However, as generations passed, the blood became thinner, and eventually the talent disappeared. This is why there are famous swordsman families, but no famous magic families.
The society of mages is one where talent is more important than effort. The reason why they don't bother with status among mages obsessed with magic is because talent is more valuable to them than blood.
In that respect, Gerger's children were as good as worthless as mages. It was a sad fact, but that was the reality.
"Well, they're doing well enough for themselves. It's not like there's no other way to live in this world besides magic."
"That's true."
But it wasn't as if people other than mages couldn't live in Wiheim. They had plenty of options, and there were quite a few who had made a lot of money.
It was true that most of Wiheim's population were mages, but that didn't create an atmosphere of looking down on ordinary people. After all, they were also needed for society to function.
"Say hello to Ena for me. I need to focus on my main job now."
"Your main job?"
"What else would a combat mage's main job be? War."
Gerger laughed heartily and gulped down cold water.
"Recently, demon worshippers have been rampant in the northern and southern border areas of the Empire. They say they need the support of mages, so mages like me have no choice but to go."
"...Is the situation so bad that a great mage has to participate directly?"
"I haven't seen it with my own eyes yet, but from experience, it probably is."
"..."
"A young mage like you wouldn't know. Compared to the battlefield, the academy and Wiheim are like paradise. There are various incidents and accidents, but where isn't there in this current situation? Just being able to live with a smile is like heaven."
The words of a mage who had rolled around on the battlefield for decades carried a lot of weight. Asel listened to him with a serious expression.
"Children are being kidnapped in the Imperial capital every day, and human sacrifices are being performed. Recently, a piece of demon garbage appeared. The Knights took care of it themselves, but they shed too much blood in the process."
"...Hmm."
"The world is a strange place. Madmen, magical beasts, and oddities have become more numerous recently. The lawless zones have long since fallen to them."
"...That sounds bleak."
"It is."
Gerger sighed deeply and leaned his head back.
"The ones hitting the northern and southern parts of the Empire at the same time are the guys from the Church of Heaven. They worship some nonsense demon called the 'Demon of Heaven,' and they're like cockroaches. They keep regenerating unless you blow their heads off."
"...The Demon of Heaven."
"The ones who call themselves high priests even spread their wings and fly around. And angels. Angels with seductive appearances dragging huge chunks of flesh around, tempting humans and making them commit suicide. When they die like that, they're absorbed into the flesh and become a mother for birthing new ones."
It was a horrifying description just to imagine. Asel's eyes narrowed slightly.
"...Can't the angels be dealt with?"
"I've hunted a few already. But they're being born faster than they can be killed."
"..."
"They say they're getting support from the Holy Kingdom, but they're still losing. So what can I do? I have to go. I'm not a mage with noble intentions, but I still have to save as many people as possible. I don't want to see this land fall into the hands of demons."
Oops, I've been rambling for too long.
Gerger finished speaking and stood up.
"Well, I'll be going back now. I only stopped by the Witch Council for a short break. I need to spend time with my family before returning to the battlefield."
"Ah, thank you. Please take care."
"Yeah. I hope you have good luck with what you're doing. May the blessing of wisdom be with you."
"May the blessing of wisdom be with you too, Gerger."
"Heh heh, I hope you'll be a great mage when we meet again."
Gerger said that and left.
Asel politely saw him off, then talked with Aleph.
"Do you have any information about the Demon of Heaven?"
"It is a demon that regenerates infinitely. There is no known strategy to defeat it, and those who die at the hands of an angel become members of Heaven. The moment they become members, they are filled with a sense of fulfillment and meet God."
"...God?"
"Probably the demon's main body. So it's just a guess, but someone came up with a way to deal with it. They said that if you die at the hands of an angel, become a member, and then deal with 'God.' However, the whereabouts of those who tried to do it could no longer be found."
"...That's daunting."
Asel sighed and leaned back in his chair. Aleph carefully pressed his hand and whispered.
"I told you because you asked, but please don't even think about trying it. It's not only an uncertain method, but it's also too dangerous. I don't want to see Master die."
"Don't worry, I won't. I'll only try gambling if there's a chance of winning. I'm not going to stupidly dive in headfirst."
"I'm relieved to hear you say that."
Aleph said that, then brought Asel's hand to her cheek. A warm warmth spread throughout her body.
"If I lose this warmth, I don't know what will become of me."
"...Aleph."
"Excuse me for saying this, but I don't feel emotions for any organic matter other than Master. They all just look like simple lumps of protein. Honestly, if I don't look at their faces carefully, it's hard to tell who's who."
"..."
"I tried to memorize the people around Master, but I have no interest in anything else. If Master disappears, all means of controlling me will disappear. And in a world where that happens..."
Aleph closed her eyes and continued.
"It probably won't have any value. I'd rather destroy it and recreate it."
"...You."
"So please don't disappear. Hold my leash forever and control me so I don't go astray."
"..."
"I want to be Master's faithful servant until the moment I disappear."
"...Hoo."
A voice full of sincerity, loyalty, and twisted affection. Asel opened his mouth to answer somehow, but ended up just stroking her hair.
The schedule for the first day back home ended like that.

After returning to Wiheim, Asel's schedule became very monotonous.
Go to bed at dawn and wake up in the morning. Eat meals together, and then devote himself to magical research until lunch. Sometimes he even skipped meals and focused on the simultaneous manifestation and utilization of the Golden Bird Art and Electrification Art.
When evening approached, he was forcibly grabbed by Ena or Evelyn and forced to eat. He roughly dealt with Aleph or Ena, who secretly entered his room, and listened to Evelyn's research progress and grumbling.
And then go to bed again. Wake up in the morning.
As he repeated this process, two weeks passed in the blink of an eye. June was coming to an end, and July would be here in a few days.
"I did ittttttt!!!"
It was around that time that Evelyn's engineering product was finished. She brought the successful product into Asel's room and immediately held out the glove.
"I succeeded, Asel!!! I finally finished it!!"
"Oh, yeah. Congratulations. Can you leave me alone? I need to do research."
"Attention."
After two punches, Asel, who was focused on the conversation, carefully examined the glove that Evelyn had handed him.
"This is the glove that absorbs impact and then releases it, right?"
"Yeah, yeah! Try it out. Just don't give it too much impact!"
"Hmm."
Asel hesitated for a moment, then put on the glove and slammed an impact spell on it.
It wasn't a high-level spell, but it was still a mid-level spell.
Normally, it should have been pushed far away from the point of impact or broken, but the hand wearing the glove only twitched for a moment. It didn't show much reaction.
"...Hoo."
It was definitely a different reaction from the things he had tested before. Asel clenched and unclenched his fist a few times, then looked at Evelyn, who had a nervous expression, and asked.
"How do you release it?"
"Connect the glove to your Mana, and just think about releasing it."
The activation method was much easier than he thought. Asel floated a metal fragment he was experimenting with in the air, punched it, connected the glove to his Mana, and immediately released the absorbed impact.
KWA-BOOM!!!
As soon as his fist hit the metal, the fragment shattered, broke through the window, and fell outside. The shockwave caused Asel's room to shake, and Evelyn cheered as she fell to the floor.
"Uwaaaaa! It's a success, it's a success! My beloved brother, your sister succeeded!!"
"...It's more powerful than I thought. Did you make it so that it releases the absorbed impact without any waste?"
"It would be a waste if it was wasted! Like my research funds!"
"So you knew it was a waste."
"Ah, anyway!"
Evelyn jumped up and smiled brightly.
"I'm going to contact Saya! I made a finished product! By the time the letter arrives, I'll have made a few more, right?"
"Aren't you taking this with you?"
"You take it! I promised to give you the first one I made. It's a gift from your sister!"
"If you insist. I'll gratefully accept it."
Asel smiled as he took off the glove. Evelyn smiled back, then opened Asel's door and tried to go outside.
At that moment.
"I heard the sound of a window breaking, what's going on? Is something wrong?"
Hailey, who had suddenly appeared, stood in Evelyn's way. She looked at the two siblings gathered in the room, the shattered metal fragments, the messy room, and Evelyn, who was sweating profusely, and finished assessing the situation.
"Hmm."
She put her hand on Evelyn's head and said.
"Attention."
A little later, Evelyn's scream echoed throughout the mansion. Fortunately, Asel used an awareness-obstructing spell and passed by without any problems.
[To 7th Circle Electromancer, Byeokcheon.]
And the letter arrived from Halgellin that evening.
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“I will go to the Labyrinth.”
The morning after receiving the letter, Asel declared this abruptly during breakfast when everyone was gathered. At the sound of his words, Ena, who had just been about to cut her bread, dropped the knife she was holding.
“...What?”
She turned her head with a frown on her face. Under her fierce gaze, Asel flinched slightly but quickly steadied himself and replied in a calm tone.
“I plan to gain practical experience starting this vacation. A good opportunity has come up, and I intend to visit this time.”
“Do you think the Labyrinth is just next door? It’s a place where even seasoned wizards can die in the blink of an eye.”
Ena shot back with wide-open eyes. Asel pretended to be unfazed and took a sip of water.
“You can’t just keep relying on protection forever. Besides, I have a personal interest in the Labyrinth. I need to get accustomed to it to regain my master’s power in the future.”
“...The minor Labyrinth of the Magic Kingdom is conceptually very different from the real Labyrinth. It’s merely classified as a Labyrinth, but it’s essentially a recreation of the past. And even that is in a state of temporal collapse due to accidents. Just going to the Labyrinth won’t make you accustomed to it.”
“The collapse of the timeline applies to the Labyrinth as well.”
Asel said with a serious expression.
“There are cases where individuals who visited the Labyrinth in the past appear in reality. Anything can happen in the Labyrinth.”
“...That’s all just a rumor. Figures from the past don’t appear in the current timeline.”
Ena replied with a slight furrow in her brow. Instead of responding, Asel let out a soft sigh.
A recollection.
When he fell into the minor Labyrinth, Asel met the master of the Ignis Magic Tower, who had existed in the past.
A dream world that was identical to the actual Labyrinth. A perfect recreation of the Labyrinth created by a sage using the powers of dream demons.
Was it truly a coincidence to meet a figure from the past in such a place? Or was it something that could genuinely happen in the Labyrinth?
‘Possibility.’
The sage is a transcendent being who has reached the ninth tier. He is the only one who chose to remain on the ground without ascending. No wizard in history has surpassed him, and his brilliant mind was capable of creating the world he desired.
Could it really be understood that he created figures from the past simply because it was a dream, merely a world of dreams?
‘No.’
As mentioned, the sage is a transcendent being. While little is known about his ascension process or transcendent consciousness, there is no doubt that he is an extraordinary figure who has made a significant mark in history. Such a wizard would not engage in meaningless actions.
Thus, the timeline within the Labyrinth must undoubtedly be in a broken state.
“...”
Perhaps this speculation could be wrong.
But to distinguish between truth and falsehood, Asel had to visit the Labyrinth.
Proof is one of the most important virtues for a wizard.
“Anyway, no. Just stay quietly in Wiheim until the vacation is over. As promised, let’s go to the sea in a few weeks. There’s been a lot going on lately.”
Ena said cautiously, holding Asel’s hand. Asel looked down at her small, white hand and then replied with a wry smile.
“I will think about it.”
His contemplation was brief, and his decision was swift.
Separating words from thoughts was not a difficult task for Asel.
Tonight.
Asel heads toward the Hargelin territory.

There’s a saying that it’s easier to ask for forgiveness than permission. It’s a phrase that exists in the memories of his past life, and Asel felt a deep resonance with it.
So he gave up on seeking permission.
Asel had long known that Ena had a tendency to be overly protective, and he already suspected that she would not allow him to go to the Labyrinth.
The situation was quite different from entering the academy. While many things happened at the academy, the institution itself focused on education. Although the political situation on the continent was quite unstable, the academy was relatively safe.
But what about the Labyrinth?
The Labyrinth is also known as the Devil’s Tomb or the Realm of Non-Humans. Its very existence is far from stability.
So, it was unlikely that Ena, who had initially opposed him going to the academy, would immediately grant permission for Asel to go to the Labyrinth.
Persuasion... might be possible if he took the time. But then he wouldn’t be able to stick to his schedule. After all, he had just received permission to join, and it would be madness to suddenly inform them that he couldn’t participate.
Thus, he had no choice but to resort to self-sabotage.
“Forgiveness is easier than permission.”
Aleph mumbled while sitting on the bed.
“If it were me, I would never forgive you.”
“I will forgive you.”
“That’s absurd. Who are you to forgive anyone?”
“My heart.”
“Wow.”
Ignoring Aleph’s exclamation, Asel checked the items in his backpack.
Potions for unforeseen circumstances and elixirs for drinking from the cliffs. Various items were neatly stacked in the backpack. After checking once more to see if he had missed anything, Asel nodded in satisfaction.
“Good. I’m all set.”
“Are you leaving?”
“Of course.”
With his backpack slung over his shoulder, Asel moved toward the window.
The night was thick with darkness. The bright, shimmering moonlight illuminated the entire city, floating in the sky. He briefly checked the magical artifact he was wearing and put on the gloves that Evelyn had completed.
“Let’s go.”
“Before you go, give me a kiss. If you feel even a little pity for me, who is being dragged along by your curiosity.”
“...What are you suddenly saying? And you said it yourself. You want to be my loyal servant forever. Then you should follow orders, not pretend to be pitiful.”
“Oh my, does my master have no heart? How can you be colder than me?”
Her voice was filled with shock.
Asel chuckled and, pretending to relent, gave Aleph a quick peck on the forehead.
“Is that enough?”
“I, Aleph, am satisfied. I will do my best to support you in the Labyrinth as well.”
Asel burst into laughter at her playful demeanor. Then he silently apologized to Ena, who was still asleep.
“I’m sorry, Master. Your unworthy disciple will be back shortly. Please don’t be too angry.”
An apology exactly like the one he had written in the letter. Asel glanced at the letter carefully placed on the table, then let out a long breath and activated a soundproof spell around his body.
A spell that silences all noise generated by his actions. Naturally, it also blocked the sound of his body transforming into lightning. While he couldn’t do anything about the light that would emerge in the process, he could cover that with another spell.
‘Deploying darkness spells throughout the mansion. Temporarily blocking light and creating a hole in the barrier surrounding Wiheim. It’s better to calculate the reverse and carve out a short passage than to break through forcefully.’
Vroom...
Asel’s mana twitched once before settling down.
He raised his head.
“Alright.”
The scene beyond the window, which had originally shone brightly, was now shrouded in darkness. It was proof that the magic had activated properly.
With that, all preparations were complete. Asel loosened his stiff wrist and, along with Aleph, flung open the window and jumped out.
Crash!!!
At the same time, he used lightning magic. In an instant, the two of them became a bolt of lightning and flew beyond the barrier that had been opened in advance.
Swoosh.
As he pulled his body back, the barrier closed as if nothing had happened. Asel looked down at Wiheim from the high sky and murmured.
“I’m sorry, Master.”
Naturally, that whisper did not reach Ena.
Thus, on a bright morning.
“...Ha.”
With a troubled heart, Ena visited Asel’s room and tore the letter placed on the table with a rare distorted expression.
“...Is this guy really crazy?”
Crash...!!
A white lightning bolt surged outward in response to Ena’s fury. At her rage and curses, which she had never shown before, Hailey swallowed hard and stepped back.

The resources consumed in exploring and purifying the Labyrinth are beyond imagination. The cost of hiring mercenaries alone is equivalent to half a year’s operating expenses for a considerable guild, and when including other factors, it often doubles.
The largest portion of this is, of course, the hiring costs for wizards. The presence of wizards is essential for the quality of the exploration and for combat support. And it requires quite a number of wizards.
One top-tier wizard to lead the combat, supported by others, along with several wizards skilled in life magic.
This is the basic configuration for Labyrinth exploration. The Hargelin family was no different.
The problem was that the position of the wizard leading the combat was still vacant. While they had brought in other wizards at a great cost, an ironic situation unfolded where the main character was missing.
Of course, this was not the fault of the Hargelin family. They needed to hire a wizard who was not only of high rank but also exceptionally skilled to lead the combat, but such wizards often belonged to specific organizations. To bring them in would require astronomical sums of money.
However, it wasn’t just about having money. If they didn’t want to come, the Hargelin family had no recourse.
It would be better if hiring skilled wizards was sufficient regardless of their affiliations, but this exploration required a Flame Sorcerer. This meant they had no choice but to rely on the wizards affiliated with the Ignis Magic Tower.
The problem was that the current situation at the Ignis Magic Tower was not very accommodating. As a result, the position for a wizard to take to the Labyrinth exploration became quite precarious.
It was in this situation that Asel appeared. After hearing Ellen’s report and confirming his achievements, identity, and reputation, the head of the family actively pushed for his hiring, and Asel was appointed as the combat wizard squad leader for the Labyrinth exploration.
Some individuals opposed Asel’s young age and lack of experience, but all objections were silenced by Ellen’s statement.
“If he cannot perform, no wizard will. And the position of a seventh-tier wizard is not something won by chance. If anything bad happens because of Asel, I will take full responsibility.”
Anyone can say they will take responsibility, but if it’s a noble, especially the daughter of the Hargelin family, it carries a different meaning.
The Hargelin family values honor above all else.
The responsibilities they bear are immense, and wielding them carelessly is akin to committing suicide. The moment their honor is tarnished, it is their tradition to take their own lives to preserve their final glory.
Thanks to this, Asel’s inclusion was quickly confirmed, and a letter detailing the exact departure date was sent. All that remained was to wait for his arrival.
However, just because the members of the Hargelin family and the knights were convinced did not mean that the wizards he was to lead were convinced as well. They expressed dissatisfaction at the fact that a much younger wizard was taking command.
“What does a greenhorn wizard know about leading? It’s a blessing if he doesn’t hold us back.”
The day after the letter arrived for Asel.
Gathered in groups under the black night sky and moonlight, the wizards engaged in conversation.
“What on earth are they thinking, putting someone inexperienced in charge? Don’t they know that a wizard’s rank isn’t everything?”
“They say he’s the disciple of a grand wizard. So he must have been drinking elixirs instead of water since he was a child. If he’s thrown into a real battle, he’ll probably fumble and be the first to die.”
“I’d be better. A Flame Spell? Is that really necessary? That guy Asel isn’t even a Flame Sorcerer. So why is he in charge?”
“They say he has multiple attributes.”
“Multiple attributes, my ass. Then I’m like, what the hell, I have a ton of multiple attributes too. Do you think multiple attributes are common?”
Crackle.
The wizards sitting around the roaring campfire continued their conversation while drinking.
At that moment.
“...?”
The campfire flickered violently. At the same time, the sky flashed a deep blue, and a massive thunderclap fell in response to the light.
“Ah... Is it going to rain?”
Someone muttered at the sudden lightning.
But there were no dark clouds in the sky capable of holding lightning. In fact, there wasn’t a single cloud. Only the clearly shining constellations and moon hung in the sky.
“...Something’s strange.”
Lightning fell in an environment that was not conducive to it. Just as one wizard felt the oddity and began to rise.
Boom!!!!
A massive bolt of blue lightning struck the roof of the Hargelin family mansion.
The clear wave of magical power rippled, electrifying the air. The current, visualized to the point where merely looking at it made one’s skin tingle, slashed through the surroundings.
“Ring the bell! We’re under attack!”
“Who would attack at this hour?”
“I don’t know. But does that look like natural lightning to you...!!”
The knights stationed at the base rushed out in response to the massive shock, and commanders ran around directing the soldiers to manage the situation. However, the wizards remained frozen.
“What are you doing! Hurry and evacuate or take your positions and respond!”
A knight, unable to bear it any longer, shouted at them, but they paid no heed.
Because they knew.
“Ah.”
The overwhelming magical power that appeared with just its presence. The massive lightning. The electric shock and erosion of space caused by its impact.
Distortion. Domination and affinity. Just gazing at it triggered their survival instincts.
“Ah...”
A high-ranking sorcerer of a level that one could only look up to. One of the few that existed in the world, and even that was stuck in Wiheim.
An asymmetric force capable of sweeping the battlefield single-handedly had now revealed itself in this place.
The wizards realized.
“Everyone, stop! It’s an ally!”
At the same moment, Ellen, who walked out of the mansion in a shirt, shouted with her aura directed at the soldiers moving in an orderly fashion. At her shout, everyone’s movements came to a halt, and Ellen looked up at the roof and smiled.
“What a grand entrance. This isn’t an entrance exam, Asel.”
“...Hmm.”
The voice came from where he had landed.
Asel stood at the landing point on the roof where the lightning had struck, scratching his cheek.
“...I’m still clumsy with my landings. Sorry.”
“Liar. You landed just fine.”
Aleph muttered softly. Asel grabbed her cheek and stretched it.
“Ughhh... Poryeo Bada...”
The Labyrinth exploration team.
Seventh-tier Electromancer. Thunderstorm.
Asel.
“Am I late?”
“No. Hurry up and come.”
Joining complete.
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In fact, openly using magic in a noble family's mansion was tantamount to suicide. If the noble was ill-tempered, it wouldn't be strange for them to rise up, claiming their authority was being ignored.
However, the story was slightly different if the opponent was a high-ranking 7th Circle mage.
Unless they were a sorcerer sent from the enemy camp.
There was no reason to refuse a mage who had decided to join their side, showing off their skills while overwhelming other sorcerers.
The head of the Hargelin family didn't question Asel for that reason.
Of course, an extreme noble would have held them accountable even if they were an ally, but the current head of Hargelin was far from being concerned with authority or power.
"You must be the mage named Byeokcheon."
"That's right."
A massive physique. Taller by a head than Asel, who was considered quite tall among mages.
Swollen muscles writhed as if they were about to burst. The same was true of the shirt he was wearing. A large garment that would have slipped off Asel was so tight on his body that it revealed the contours of his muscles.
A body closer to an orc or troll than a human. Yet, a man with a similar appearance to Ellen.
"I've heard a lot about you from my daughter."
The current head of the Hargelin baronet family, Lute Hargelin. He greeted Asel with a bright smile.
"I've heard rumors of a skilled mage, but this is the first time I've seen your face. You look more normal than I expected."
The sun had set and it was night, but it was still early to go to bed. Lute spoke in a room where all the family members had gathered.
"I'm not being sarcastic. Skilled mages, despite their young age, are often a bit crazy. Well, you probably know that better than I do."
A slightly probing tone. Asel bowed politely and replied.
"I understand."
What Lute was talking about wasn't arrogance or a character steeped in authority. It was a more fundamental distortion. Madmen who had severed something of their humanity to ascend to a higher realm.
In the society of mages, it wasn't necessarily seen as a bad thing.
Restricting oneself to aim for a higher realm was a method that had existed for hundreds of years. It was actually quite effective, and there were quite a few mages who had achieved growth that way. However, if the self-imposed restriction was murder, cannibalism, or something equivalent, it became a serious problem.
These individuals were not accepted by other mages, let alone any other group.
No matter how skilled they were, there was no reason to embrace a being that was like a ticking time bomb.
Perhaps Lute judged Asel to be a dangerous being.
'It's only natural.'
Reaching the 7th Circle at a young age was something that was impossible without imposing tremendous restrictions on oneself. The youngest 7th Circle sorcerer before Asel was in their forties, so it was an absurd level.
Of course, those who had actually met him didn't doubt Asel's mental state, but Lute and Asel were meeting for the first time today. Moreover, he had appeared by openly using high-level magic in the mansion, so it wasn't strange for him to probe inwardly.
'I should reassure him here.'
In any case, Lute was the leader who had to lead a Labyrinth exploration team. He would want to minimize variables as much as possible, so there was no need to feel unpleasant about what he said. Asel bowed slightly, showing him as much respect as possible.
"The only restrictions that bind me are honor, conviction, and humanity. I swear to Mana in this place that there is no situation that you are worried about."
"Hmm."
A voice filled with sincerity. Lute wore a solemn expression for a moment, then chuckled and stood up.
"I didn't particularly doubt you. I had my daughter's testimony, and above all, you are a Disciple of Creation. As a disciple of the strongest mage of the current generation, you must possess a talent that I can't even fathom. The attitude I showed just now is a habit, so I hope you don't mind it too much."
"I am only grateful for your consideration, Lord."
"More than that, you have a remarkably polite way of speaking for a mage. Even the most courteous mages don't act so humble."
Lute stood in front of Asel and looked down at him. Asel's face was reflected in his pink eyes, which were the same as Ellen's.
"It seems to be different. Just like Ellen said."
"I hope it wasn't a backhanded compliment."
"You're good at joking too."
Lute chuckled and leaned forward slightly to meet Asel's eye level.
"Let's clarify each other's positions. Do you want me to treat you as a mage of the Witch Council, or as Ellen's friend?"
"……."
"I'm treating you as a friend for now, but if you want, I'll treat you as a mage of an organization. Which one would you prefer?"
"Since I came through Ellen's introduction, it's enough for you to treat me as her friend."
"I understand. Then I'll do that."
"Thank you."
Asel said that and raised his head, which he had been bowing. Lute also smiled as he raised his upper body.
"Welcome to the team, Asel. I'll pay you the amount Ellen told you, plus some gold. Rest today, and let's meet again tomorrow to talk."
"I understand. Rest in peace."
"Hmm."
Lute nodded, and Ellen, as if she had been waiting, ran up and stood beside him.
"Lord, I'll take on the role of guiding Asel."
"……I was thinking of ordering a servant to do it."
"I'm the one who brought him here. At least while he's staying here, it's right for me to take care of him. It'll be more comfortable for Asel to be with someone familiar than to move around with someone he doesn't know."
"……Then do so."
Lute reluctantly answered in a disgruntled voice. Ellen greeted him and then left the Lord's office with Asel.
"Don't hate the Lord too much."
"……?"
At the same time, she suddenly blurted out. Asel looked back at her with a questioning look, and Ellen continued with an awkward expression.
"He's lived his whole life as a knight, so he's not good at talking or speaking indirectly. The awkward conversation just now was because he was reading a conversation book to learn how to talk to mages before you came."
"……A conversation book?"
"Mages may not know it, but there are many such books on the market. After all, mages are basically picky. Books that tell you how to gain their favor or how to figure out their hidden meanings are required reading for nobles."
"That's amazing. Are mages that picky?"
"Well, you're a mage too. It may not be easy to feel it, unlike us."
Anyway.
Ellen added that and turned left.
"The conclusion is that. As you can see from me, most of the people in our family lack communication skills. So it's easier to understand what they say directly. Not all nobles speak indirectly."
"I don't have any feelings in the first place, so you don't have to worry too much. Still, listening to what you say, I can tell that the current Lord is a good person."
Asel chuckled softly and put his hand in his pocket. Ellen responded with a smile instead of answering and stopped in front of a door.
"You can use this room until we leave. I've finished cleaning it all, so don't worry."
"Okay. Is there anything I should be aware of?"
"No. More than that, there's something I've been wondering about since the beginning."
Ellen frowned slightly as she looked at Aleph, who was right next to Asel.
"Who is this girl?"
"My name is Aleph."
The answer was immediate. Aleph bowed slightly to Ellen and hid behind Asel.
"I am an apprentice mage assisting Asel. I am sorry to report that I will be joining this exploration."
"……You have a very unique way of speaking."
Ellen muttered that and turned her head to Asel.
"If you were going to bring an apprentice mage, you should have told me in advance."
"……The situation was a bit urgent."
Asel mumbled vaguely and scratched his cheek.
The identity of apprentice mage was an identity that Asel and Aleph had decided in advance as they flew here. After all, this would be easier to accept than the story of a book becoming human.
"How skilled are you?"
Fortunately, Ellen didn't question Aleph's identity itself. Instead, she questioned her Circle and skill.
Rather than explaining in words, Aleph used magic directly to prove her realm.
Wooong……!!
Mana surged like a wave around the book she wore on her waist. The Water Flow Spell engraved on the blank page manifested, and a waterfall that surged backward from Aleph's feet bloomed.
Shoooooo!!!
A stream of water that strengthened its cutting power with water pressure thoroughly soaked the ceiling. Ellen stared at the water with serious eyes and then nodded.
"……I don't know much about magic, but I can roughly guess that it's amazing. Is the magic you mainly use the Water Flow type?"
"No. I can use most magic except for unique magic."
Aleph answered, wiping away the stream of water and moisture that had soaked the hallway. Ellen's eyes widened slightly in surprise.
"Multiple attributes?"
"That's right. It's no coincidence that I was appointed as Asel's apprentice mage."
The way Aleph used magic was quite simple.
Inject Mana into the Formula drawn in the book, and that's it.
Thanks to this, she was able to use various magics without worrying about the type. However, it was impossible to use unique magic with a human body. To use it, she had to contact Asel and have him manifest the Formula instead.
That alone was enough.
Aleph's true value was the simultaneous manifestation and high-speed incantation of all Formula. There was no need to go as far as unique magic, and simply unleashing magic to the limit of Mana would allow her to show more outstanding performance than other mages.
"……An unexpected ally. How should I pay you? I'm willing to give you enough money."
"Please give me the reward as you see fit. It's enough for me to just be in the same unit as Asel."
"Then I'll do that. Aleph, was it? I'm late to say hello, but welcome to the exploration team."
"Thank you."
Aleph bowed her head.
"……."
Asel drew a question mark in his mind at the appearance that was the opposite of the sharp attitude she had shown to Ena. Aleph, who was sharing some of his emotions, noticed this, but didn't bother to pretend to know.
'Fighting other women will only bring back the cold gaze of the master. From now on, I have to appeal that I'm a good child.'
Aleph is a learning creature. Now that she had realized how Asel reacted in the fight with Ena, there was no need to treat other women like Ena.
Rather, it would be better to plant the perception that she is a woman with a high level of tolerance like the sea, which would earn her a high score in the future battle for supremacy.
'It's acting for the future. The winner is me, Aleph. This is a definite proposition and a confirmed future.'
"Hehehe……."
Aleph raised one corner of her mouth with her finger and smiled dryly. Asel looked down at her with a face that said she was crazy.
"But it's good that you joined, but there are no empty rooms right now. It seems like you'll have to sleep outside like the other mercenaries—"
"It's okay. I'll sleep with Asel."
"……What?"
Ellen's face crumpled slightly at Aleph's declaration.
Regardless, Aleph answered with a calm face.
"I'll sleep with him."……No, do you think it makes sense for a man and a woman to sleep in the same roomㅡ"
 "We've already slept together a lot."
"……."
Ellen was speechless.
She alternated between looking at the expressionless Aleph and Asel, who had a look that said, 'What is this crazy woman saying?' and moved her lips.
At the same time, Aleph hugged Asel from behind and poked her head out.
"Is there a problem?"
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The series of commotion quickly came to an end. Ellen had ordered a maid to clean one of the guest rooms that had not yet been tidied for Aleph. Thanks to that, Aleph was able to have her own room without needing to share it with Asel.
“Tch.”
Although she expressed disappointment at this fact, there was no one to hear her.
The bright morning that followed. Asel woke up with her eyes wide open at dawn, quickly washed up, and then lay back down on her bed.
“......”
Normally, she would have had breakfast with those staying in the mansion or continued her research until bedtime, but now she didn’t feel like doing anything in particular. She was merely reflecting on the actions she needed to take in the Labyrinth.
‘The reason a Flame Sorcerer is needed is that the season in the Labyrinth is winter. There will probably be monsters adapted to the environment swarming around.’
The Frost Golems made of ice and Ice Corpses would be the least of her worries; there would be unexpected creatures popping up and causing chaos.
Although she had some knowledge about monsters, she couldn’t rely solely on brute force. After all, there were quite a few creatures that were physically indestructible.
“......I’m nervous.”
It wasn’t her first time being thrown into a real battle, but still, she couldn’t help but feel alert. Although the end of the Doppelganger hunt hadn’t gone well, her job was ultimately to hunt monsters. The difficulty level was bound to be much lower than exploring the Labyrinth.
Still, it was better than dealing with a lunatic like Birsiana Zervil.
Asel shook off her tension with that thought.
“Asel-nim. Did you cough?”
At that moment, a maid’s voice faintly reached her from outside the door. Asel quickly sat up and opened the door for her.
“What is it?”
“The head of the household has invited you and Aleph to breakfast. Will you be attending?”
“Ah, yes, I’ll get ready and come right away.”
“I’ll guide you. Please come out once you’re ready.”
The maid bowed her head and stepped aside. Asel put on the coat she had taken off and walked out with the maid toward the mansion’s dining room.
“Oh, you’ve arrived.”
The dining room was not far from the first-floor lobby. After exchanging casual greetings with Aleph and Ellen, who had already arrived, Asel bowed her head toward Lute.
“Did you have a comfortable night, head of the household?”
“Don’t be so humble. It makes me feel more burdened when a Witch Council magician acts like that.”
“Have you met any magicians from the Witch Council?”
“I met one as an ally and one as an enemy on the battlefield when I was young.”
This was an interesting story. Asel sat in the empty seat next to Aleph and spoke to Lute.
“May I know their names?”
“I don’t know their names. I only know their aliases. The enemy was Changheo, and the ally was Yeonri.”
“......Those aliases sound familiar.”
Asel replied with a wry smile.
Changheo was the alias of the magician who had tested her aptitude when she first visited the Witch Council. Yeonri was Irina’s alias.
“Changheo had a terrifyingly excessive skill. There were countless mercenaries sucked into the void with just a single gesture. However, he was relatively merciful, taking the surrendered ones alive.”
“......Hmm.”
“Yeonri was... hmm. A very unique magician. She had a nonchalant attitude and a condescending gaze, but she displayed such extraordinary formulas that it felt natural.”
“Are you talking about the one who created constructs out of smoke?”
“Exactly. It was mesmerizing.”
Lute chuckled softly as he looked down at the food being brought in by the servants. His face was clearly reflected on the transparent water.
“All of them were good experiences. They taught me enlightenment and humility when I was arrogant, believing only in my talent.”
“......”
“I personally have only friendly feelings toward the Witch Council.”
Those who didn’t wouldn’t be alive, after all.
Lute continued speaking with a smile. Asel responded with a smile of her own and greeted the members of the Hargelein family gathering in the dining room.
It was absolutely unheard of for someone to enter later than the head of the household in ordinary noble society, but the Hargelein family had a much more relaxed atmosphere than other nobles.
Perhaps it was because they chose to gain public support by dealing with the remnants of the Labyrinth rather than fighting in the political arena.
Thanks to that, the internal power struggles were less pronounced, and a typical knightly atmosphere prevailed. It was the opposite of Grace’s family, which had only garnered bad reputations despite being a knightly family.
Personally, Asel preferred this side more, so she finished preparing for the meal with a small smile.
“Well then, let’s eat.”
Not long after, Lute took a spoonful of soup first. With that as a signal, everyone began to eat.
Asel also ate just enough to fill her stomach.
The mercenaries staying outside were also devouring the food provided by the Hargelein family. While the quality might be lower than the banquet in the dining room, it was still much better than average food, so there were no complaints.
After finishing the meal, Asel headed to the training ground with Aleph. There had been a request from a daughter of the Hargelein family for a demonstration of magic.
Of course, this was just a pretext. Asel realized that this demonstration was both a test and a show to raise her leadership skills.
‘They want me to display overwhelming power to keep the other magicians in line.’
It was a proposal she had no reason to refuse, so Asel arrived at the training ground with a light heart and began to draw upon her Mana.
Eyes poured in from all directions.
Knights pretending not to look and mercenaries and magicians openly showing interest.
Asel glanced at them, exhaled deeply, and raised her head toward the sky.
There was no need to dawdle. She immediately unleashed five high-level spells in succession, scattering lightning in all directions.
A deafening roar erupted continuously, and a massive crater formed in the center of the training ground. Asel brushed off the crackling lightning between her fingers and smiled.
“Is this enough?”
There was no answer, but that alone was sufficient. The gaze that had seen Asel as merely a ‘lucky rookie magician’ had completely vanished.
Following her lead, Aleph also demonstrated a simple spell.
Her magical prowess far surpassed that of the gathered magicians, and the suspicious gazes directed at her disappeared completely. No forces remained to slander the two.
Time passed like this. As Asel talked with Ellen about the Labyrinth and researched the Golden Bird Art, the day for the Labyrinth exploration finally dawned.
That day, the weather was particularly cloudy. Asel pulled her coat’s hood down tightly and moved toward the center of the exploration team with Ellen.
“The weather isn’t great. But we can’t postpone the exploration just because of that.”
Ellen said, tapping her battle axe on her back with her finger. Asel glanced down at her and draped the cloak she had prepared over Aleph’s shoulders.
“You’ll be cold if it rains, so wear this.”
“Thank you, master.”
Aleph bowed her head and tied her long hair back.
Perhaps it was because she was wearing a shirt without sleeves. Her side chest and armpit were clearly exposed with her movements.
“......”
No matter how one looked at it, it was an overt appeal. Asel let out a deep sigh and turned her head away. Just then, Ellen, who had been looking at Asel, opened her mouth.
“Come to think of it, it rained when my ancestor first completed the Labyrinth exploration as well. In that sense, it’s not entirely bad.”
“Ancestor?”
“It was Miguel Hargelein. After finishing the Labyrinth exploration, he achieved many merits in the race wars and was granted a noble title.”
Miguel Hargelein.
As Asel etched that name into her mind, the three of them joined the center of the exploration team.
The magicians who had gathered in advance welcomed them. Asel stroked the mane of the horse assigned to her and turned to Ellen.
“Please take care of the escort.”
“Easy enough.”
Ellen smiled and mounted her horse.
She took charge of escorting several mercenaries alongside the magicians. Therefore, Ellen would be the one they encountered most frequently inside the Labyrinth.
The role of the magicians was merely to wait in the back and step in when needed. After all, without Mana, they were just ordinary people, so it was unavoidable to minimize losses.
Thanks to that, the roles of the knights and mercenaries increased a bit, but considering efficiency, this was the right approach. If they couldn’t use the firepower of the magicians when needed, that would be a problem in itself.
“Attention everyone!!”
The moment Asel and Aleph mounted their horses, Lute, who was at the front, shouted with his Aura, his voice ringing out. All eyes turned to him, and Lute raised the spear he was holding high, looking down at the exploration team.
“I won’t say much!”
“......”
“Don’t die!”
The Aura that spread out like a wave became an intangible force, pounding everyone’s hearts fiercely.
The rising emotions. An inexplicable sense of exhilaration enveloped their bodies.
The Aura emitted by a high-ranking warrior could change the atmosphere all on its own. Asel smiled faintly as she contemplated her Mana, while Lute shook off the raindrops from his spear and narrowed his eyes.
“Enjoy the glory of being alive! Take in honor to your fill, and fight for a beautiful victory!”
“......”
“Do not forget that countless lives depend on our hands!”
“......”
“We’re setting off.”
Lute slung the spear over his shoulder and smiled.
“Let the battle begin.”
Creak...!!
The front gate of the Hargelein family mansion opened.

