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      Everyone’s Circumstances

      Friday, December 9th

      Due to the nature of magic, the court magicians directly served the empress. Since magic was being kept out of the public eye for the moment, they were forced to keep its existence a secret. Even so, it was an official position, and the girls could freely enter the palace.

      “If you are coming to see me in the middle of the day,” Maki started off, “you must have brought some serious problem with you, Crimson.”

      “That is some greeting, Maki,” Crimson replied. “I am still a government employee, so of course I’ll come to you in the open.”

      Crimson had come to see Maki. Her coworker, Green, was with her, and they were currently in a guardroom near the palace entrance. Rather than searching for Maki all over the vast palace, Crimson had called her to the entrance.

      “Well, it is certainly trouble, Navy,” Green said.

      “And it’s something we can’t talk about here?” Maki asked.

      “Yes, that is how serious it is.” Green nodded. She normally felt a sense of rivalry toward Maki, but not right now. Considering that Crimson was in a rush as well, Maki decided to hurry and take action.

      “In that case, follow me. We can talk in my room.” With that, Maki began walking, and Crimson followed right behind her.

      “I’m glad you’re so quick on the uptake, Maki,” Crimson said.

      “You always come barging in with something, so I’ve gotten used to it.”

      “And you’re as sharp as always,” Crimson shot back.

      “By the way, Green, how is everyone doing?” Maki spun around and looked at Green, who was following slightly behind Crimson.

      “They are keeping busy,” she answered. “We just don’t have enough people.”

      “Well, there’s only a few of you,” Maki replied.

      The girls spoke while omitting the subject. Even though they were in the palace, there was no telling who was listening.

      “We are getting reinforcements, but...” Green said.

      “Space is vast.” Maki smiled wryly. “I understand your struggle.”

      Since there were only a few magicians to begin with, the court magicians were suffering from a constant shortage. Because of that, the girls needed to fly all over the galaxy like Koutarou and his group. As the three of them were talking about recent developments, they reached the courtyard.

      “Oh, looks like they’re doing something fun over there!” Crimson’s eyes shone as she spotted some familiar faces in the courtyard.

      “You hold the bat like this, okay?” Koutarou explained.

      “Like this?” Nalfa asked nervously.

      “Hold your hands the other way around,” Kenji told her.

      “So...like this?” Nalfa asked once more.

      “You got it!” Koutarou exclaimed. He and Kenji were teaching Nalfa how to play baseball in the courtyard.

      Kotori, meanwhile, was filming them. They all had their hands full with work but occasionally took breaks to move their bodies in the courtyard. That was when Crimson and the others passed by.

      “All right!” Crimson gleefully ran over to the group.

      This prompted Green to sigh. “Didn’t we come here for a serious discussion?”

      “Oh, what’s the harm?” Maki asked.

      The conversation was something that could wait until later in the day. It was an urgent matter but not life-threatening, so there was still time for a diversion.

      “She can’t be stopped when she’s like this,” Maki said. She didn’t seem particularly upset and casually followed Crimson. If anything, she was glad to see that Crimson was the same as always. Besides, if it was something important, she would have to tell Koutarou anyway, so it wasn’t a serious loss of time.

      “Jeez, she’s always so selfish!” Green cried.

      In the end, Green relented and followed them. Although she might complain, she always ended up doing what Crimson wanted.



      Nalfa wasn’t the type to be proactive when it came to relationships, but she could watch the people she loved forever. Filming or streaming was an extension of that, and she found value in taking records. Anything beyond that was a bonus, as with today. When she spotted Koutarou and Kenji playing catch, she simply watched them.

      “Couldn’t you throw some real curveballs with those psychic powers?” Kenji asked.

      “I’ve never tried it, but I think I could,” Koutarou answered.

      “Why don’t you try it out?”

      “Okay, then watch out, Mackenzie. I’ve never done this before, so I don’t know where the ball will go!”

      “Let’s see it.”

      Koutarou looked happy. He always had a lot of important work, so spending time with friends like this was precious. Since he was able to relax, his smile looked kinder than usual.

      “Are you sure you just want to watch, Nal-chan?” Kotori asked.

      “Ugh...”

      Kotori’s words shook Nalfa. She had the urge to go to Koutarou as well.

      “But Mackenzie-sama is the only one who can bring out that expression in Koutarou-sama,” Nalfa observed.

      In her mind, she couldn’t get Koutarou to smile like that, which was what kept her from getting closer to him. She didn’t want to ruin that special smile on his face, not when he was finally getting a chance to relax.

      But Kotori had a different opinion. “Of course not,” Kotori said. “You’re not my brother, Nal-chan. I’m sure Kou-niisan has a different smile that he only shows you.”There should be a special smile that he only showed Nalfa as well. And there was no way of saying which was better or worse, so there was no need for her to compare them.

      “But I like that smile...” Nalfa looked over at Koutarou and Kenji again. They really looked like they were having fun.

      “Did you see the curve on that thing?! What did you do?!” Kenji exclaimed.

      “I used psychic powers and imagined the ball being sucked in by my finger,” Koutarou replied.

      “Ah, so that increased the spin. Wouldn’t you be able to throw an amazing straight ball with that method?” Kenji pondered.

      “I’ll give it a shot,” Koutarou said with a nod.

      It would be impossible for Nalfa to replace Kenji and get Koutarou to smile like that. And she had a strong desire to see that smile all the time. 

      “Well, that kind of girly situation is something Kou-niisan would never understand,” Kotori commented.

      “You two came at the perfect time. Could you get in the batter’s box?” Koutarou asked, having come up to the girls at some point. He put a helmet on Nalfa.

      “Huh?” Nalfa exclaimed.

      “Great, now it’s much easier to imagine,” he told her.

      Pulling Nalfa by the hand, he returned to Kenji, who could guess at what Koutarou was doing and drew a line in the dirt. They were switching from playing catch to adding in a batter for a more realistic experience.

      “That’s Kou-niisan for you.” Kotori smiled. “He won’t let a girl even have the time to worry. Hahaha!” She nodded in satisfaction. Koutarou’s actions had surpassed her expectations. She’d assumed that he would notice Nalfa and call her over, but he’d gotten her directly involved instead. There wasn’t any time for Nalfa to worry or resist.

      “Uhm?!” Somehow, Nalfa had been caught up in the scene she had been gazing at. Moreover, Koutarou’s appearance was unchanged. He looked like he was enjoying himself just the same as before, giving her a serene glance from time to time.

      “You hold the bat like this, okay?” he explained.

      “Like this?” Nalfa asked nervously.

      “Hold your hands the other way around,” Kenji told her.

      “So...like this?” Nalfa asked once more.

      “You got it!” Koutarou exclaimed.

      Nalfa stood in the makeshift batter’s box, receiving a lesson from Koutarou and Kenji. She was still confused, not sure what was happening. Kotori grinned at the sight and pointed a camera at them to record the scene. She would later show the footage to Nalfa to prove that Koutarou gave her a special smile as well.

      Koutarou’s eight throw flew right under the bat that Nalfa swung as hard as she could. So far, Nalfa had swung her bat three times, but as a beginner, she didn’t have the skill to hit the ball. Koutarou and the others were satisfied with that, though.

      “The insane backspin made the ball rise up and through the upper side of the strike zone. A normal batter would never be able to hit a ball thrown with psychic powers using the same form as a straight pitch!” Kenji said excitedly.

      Koutarou’s throws using his psychic powers clearly far exceeded the level of baseball pitchers.

      “Well, I’m not throwing it normally either,” Koutarou smiled wryly. He wasn’t pitching in the rules of the sport. It was like he was doping through spiritual energy, akin to using adhesives. That said, it was a lot of fun, so it was satisfying enough.

      “But maybe there’re cases of ace pitchers unconsciously using psychic powers?” Kenji proposed.

      “That might be possible.” Koutarou nodded in agreement. He got his powers from Sanae, but there were people who had an innate talent for it, such as Sanae herself or her mother, Kanae, who was likely so skilled in archery thanks to her psychic powers.

      “I imagine some batters would have it too,” Koutarou said. “Some skilled sluggers unconsciously using psychic powers.” He was looking at Nalfa’s bat. It was likely just as possible that some batters had a latent talent for psychic powers too.

      “In that case...it’ll be hard to tell how much one could allow in sports,” Kenji said.

      “Wouldn’t the line be drawn with people willingly trying to develop those powers?” Koutarou asked.

      “Well, that’s about the size of it.”

      It would be too hard to forbid the unconscious use of psychic powers. Even an athlete’s instincts could be affected by it. Koutarou and Kenji concluded that the line should be drawn at whether they intentionally trained their psychic powers.

      “Then how about challenging a slugger who’s learned magic?” A figure suddenly appeared, speaking in a provocative and confident tone.

      “You’re—” Kenji started.

      “Crimson! You’re back!”  Koutarou exclaimed.

      It was the court magician Crimson. She had just happened to spot Koutarou and the others while passing by.

      “It’s been a while, Blue Knight. Or maybe it hasn’t been that long,” she replied. “Let me take over, miss.”

      “Um, okay!”

      Nalfa nodded and gave her bat to Crimson, who took a few practice swings. Rather than looking like the swinging form of a baseball batter, it looked like she was wielding a weapon.

      “So, this is how it feels...” Crimson muttered.

      “Haha, you’re looking the part, Crimson,” Maki said as she arrived. Seeing Crimson’s strong swings, she saw potential in her. Of course, since they weren’t normal bat swings, there was no guarantee that the ball would fly forward, but at the very least, Maki was sure that Crimson could hit the ball.

      “Nice. A magic slugger. I welcome it,” Koutarou said with a fearless smile while swinging his own arm. Pitching was a matter of the range of motion of the arm and shoulder. He was going to pitch with everything he had.

      “Ah...” Nalfa’s gaze was stuck on Crimson and Koutarou, and her eyes opened wide as if something had surprised her.

      “All right, bring it, Blue Knight!” Crimson challenged him.

      Having stepped into the batter’s box, her body started glowing green. Green had cast an information-type spell on her. Its effect allowed Crimson to foresee Koutarou’s movements to some degree. With that, Koutarou and Crimson were enhanced by spiritual energy and magic respectively. They should be able to have an even match.

      “Here I come, Crimson,” Koutarou said.

      “Do your worst, Blue Knight!” Crimson retorted.

      “Haaaaaaaah!!!” Koutarou raised his leg up high and threw his best pitch so far. The ball was given a fierce backspin and changed its trajectory in flight, flying toward Kenji’s glove.

      “Yaaaaaah!!!” Crimson fought back by swinging her bat. Thanks to Green, she knew what type of pitch it was. It was the same straight ball she’d seen just before, and she accurately swung her bat but struck nothing but air. The ball was just a bit higher than what she’d expected.

      The ball landed in Kenji’s glove with a thump. It had passed by the top of the strike zone. If it had gone a little lower, Crimson would have struck a homerun, but the backspin had exceeded her expectations.

      “You’re pretty good,” Crimson remarked. Although she was praising Koutarou, she looked a little upset. She gave her bat a few more practice swings before getting back in the batter’s box.

      “You’ve got a good swing,” Koutarou replied.

      “I’ll take you down a peg, just you watch!” Crimson held her bat at the bottom of the handle and stood at the front batter’s box. She would hit the ball before it could deviate from its course too much.

      In response, Koutarou’s second pitch used the exact same form as the first.

      “Got you!” Crimson grunted. She swung her bat a little higher than before. As she was holding the bat at the bottom of its handle and standing at the front of the box, she didn’t need to adjust her swing too much. 

      Yet she struck nothing but air once again. This time, the ball flew under her bat before landing in Kenji’s glove. Koutarou hadn’t put a spin on it.

      
      “What’s going on! That ball wasn’t the same as before!”” Crimson shouted.

      “That’s part of the game!” Koutarou answered. “If I only pitched the same way, you would hit them all!”

      “In that case, say so earlier,” Crimson demanded.

      “Well, you stepped in the batter’s box so confidently, so I figured you already knew...” Koutarou scratched his head.

      “Jeez...” Crimson griped. “So you have to hit it while anticipating all kinds of pitches?”

      “Sorry about that,” Koutarou apologized.

      “Hehehe,” Maki giggled looking at them.

      Crimson glanced over at her before readying her bat again.

      This is bad, Kou. I’ve got a bad feeling about this... Kenji thought. He used his expressions and gestures to convey the danger. His intuition when it came to these kinds of things was never wrong. If they had been in a match, Koutarou and Kenji would have avoided a direct confrontation. At the very least, Koutarou would have thrown a ball outside of the strike zone and changed gears.

      I know, Mackenzie. But that’s why we have to do this, Koutarou thought.

      He smiled at Kenji in response and wound up his pitch. Kenji immediately understood what Koutarou’s intentions were and readied his glove. A similar smile formed on his own face.

      “Show her what you’ve got, Kou!” he cried.

      “Haaaaah!!!” Koutarou threw another straight ball with a serious backspin on it, just like his first pitch. There was no particular reason, but he figured he felt like having a head-on contest.

      “Got yooouuu!” Crimson responded with full force, swinging her bat in the same place as the second. She had a beautiful swing, and she hit the ball just as aimed. However, the ball didn’t fly forward. With her lack of experience she was unable to send the ball in her desired direction and it instead flew high up into the air above Koutarou.

      “Good job hitting that, Crimson,” Koutarou said sincerely. The ball smoothly sailed across the air and landed safely in his glove.

      “Ugh, I wanted to send it flying farther,” Crimson said.

      “You’ll need some more practice for that. In fact, normally, you wouldn’t even be able to hit the ball.”

      “Don’t assume I’m a normal woman!” Crimson retorted.

      “Which is why I’m praising you,” Koutarou shot back.

      “I don’t feel like getting praised even a little with results like this!” Crimson was sulking. Superior physical abilities or not, hitting the ball on your first try was surprising. Koutarou felt like Crimson should be proud of that, but she wasn’t satisfied. She frustratedly got back into the batter’s box. “Throw another one, just one more!” she pleaded.

      “Crimson, I know how you feel, but shouldn’t we save that for after what you came here to talk about?” Maki asked.

      “Ugh...” Crimson relented. Having let her emotions get the better of her, Maki’s words calmed her down. She reluctantly left the batter’s box and returned the bat to Nalfa. Crimson knew the importance of what she’d come there to do. “We’ll settle this later.”

      “Okay, okay. But why are you even here?” Koutarou asked. “Weren’t you in the middle of a mission at that enemy base?”

      The court magicians Crimson was one of were often stuck cleaning up after Koutarou’s and the others’s battles. That was true this time as well, as they should have been in the process of cleaning up the waste polluting an enemy base.

      “This concerns you too, so come with us, Blue Knight,” Crimson answered.

      “Yeah, sure...” Koutarou said. “You heard her; I’m off for a while.”

      “Yeah, see you later,” Kenji replied.

      Koutarou handed his baseball equipment to Kenji and walked after Crimson. Maki and Green followed suit, leaving the Matsudaira siblings and Nalfa behind.

      “She came and went like the wind,” Kotori murmured. Seeing how Crimson was full of drive and did as she pleased, it was a rather accurate assessment of her.

      “I wonder why so many radical people like that gather around Kou,” Kenji muttered as he stared at the ball in his glove. It had what looked like scorch marks where it had been hit, which was a sign of just how fast the bat had been swung.

      “Thanks to her, I was able to understand something,” Nalfa said.

      “Understand what?” Kotori asked.

      “Koutarou-sama had a very wicked smile on his face when facing Crimson-sama,” Nalfa explained.

      “Ah, that.” Kotori nodded. She quickly realized what Nalfa was saying. It was a continuation of their prior discussion, where Kotori had said that Koutarou had a different smile for everyone. Koutarou’s smile for Kenji differed from his smile for Crimson. Still, both had a strong sense of joy in them. Thanks to Crimson, Nalfa felt a little more confident in herself.

      “What are you talking about?” Kenji asked.

      “It’s a girls’ secret,” Kotori replied.

      “Then I’ll pretend I didn’t hear anything.”

      “Good.”

      Nalfa laughed. “Still, I worry that Koutarou-sama doesn’t get enough rest.” Nalfa looked in concern in the direction that Koutarou and the others had gone. He and Kenji had been playing catch to change gears, which meant that he had taken a break because he had so much work. Nalfa worried about his well-being.

      “Which is all the more reason for you to be at his side,” Kenji said.

      “Mackenzie-sama...” Nalfa murmured. “But wouldn’t I get in the way?”

      She felt that it was best for Koutarou to be alone to get some rest, and she worried that it would only be a burden on him if she was around. But Kenji shook his head.

      “No, the more danger he’s in, the more he’ll push people close to him away. He’ll try to do it all on his own. That’s why you shouldn’t let him be on his own, Nalfa-san.” Kenji could understand Koutarou because of their long relationship. He was one of the few people who understood the complex feelings Koutarou had deep down.

      “O-Okay!” Nalfa vigorously nodded. Kenji’s words were very convincing, and she was moved by them.

      “If anything, I think you should cling to Kou-niisan more, Nal-chan,” Kotori said.

      “Cling?! That’s a little too much...” Nalfa was a girl too and wanted to be close to the person she loved too, but she didn’t want to one-sidedly force her feelings on anyone.

      “But that’s how Kotori succeeded,” Kenji explained.

      “Really?!” Nalfa was shocked.

      “Yes, I was always following him around.” Kotori laughed. Thinking back on it, she’d always been following Koutarou around. To put it in a bad way, she had been stalking him. Her childish innocence had prompted her to run after him. “So you should try it too, Nal-chan. It’ll be fine.”

      “I... Okay...” Nalfa was still not convinced and nodded weakly. But she knew that she couldn’t stay like this. She couldn’t act like Kotori right away, but surely she could take a first step toward change.



      Upon reaching Maki’s room, Crimson started talking before tea was prepared. That was partially because she was in a hurry, but also because there was a lot to talk about.

      “It all began with a call from Elexis,” Crimson said.

      “From Elexis, huh?” The name caught Koutarou’s attention. “What is he doing right now, anyway? I heard he was something like a mercenary.”

      During the battle for Ralgwin, he had seen that Fasta had joined up with Elexis. So he knew that Elexis had some sort of shady dealings, but he didn’t know any specific details. That interested him.

      “Elexis is working as an illegal carrier,” Green answered.

      “An illegal carrier? Well, he’s always doing something illegal,” Koutarou shrugged.

      Whether or not Elexis felt the same as before, he had once tried to overthrow the state, so he wouldn’t be able to find any decent jobs. Therefore, anything he did would inevitably be illegal.

      “Apparently, they started off doing legal transports under a fake name. But after you and the empress messed with the transport industry, he couldn’t do that anymore,” Crimson said and grinned. She found the situation funny and teased Koutarou.

      “Well, sorry about that...even though it was his own fault...” Koutarou smiled wryly.

      After DKI had earned too much through PAF sales, Koutarou had decided to invest the returns into the struggling transport industry of remote regions. By helping out those regions, the profit was returned to society. But since Koutarou felt like the money came from the people, he didn’t want it to be spent irresponsibly, so he wanted to confirm that companies were legitimate. That had ultimately caused problems for Elexis. If his company was scrutinized, his deception would be exposed. Before that could happen, Elexis had shut down his business and gone underground. That naturally meant that their cargo had become shadier.

      “Anyway, after going underground, Elexis got a job from Fasta,” Crimson said. “And the cargo was—”

      “Ralgwin, huh?” Koutarou started seeing the full picture. Fasta had needed a skilled carrier who could take on a shady job. Elexis and Maya most certainly had the skill, and they also had a high-performance ship they’d taken from DKI. It must have been both luck and destiny that had brought them together.

      “Yeah, that’s right.”  Crimson nodded. “Ever since then, Elexis and Maya have been allied with Fasta. Not that I don’t know how they feel...”

      Maki giggled.

      “What?” Crimson looked at her.

      In response, Maki put down a cup of tea in front of Crimson. “I was just happy the tea turned out so well.”

      “Hmm, if that’s all...” Crimson said, taking a sip. Like Maki said, it had a refined smell and taste.

      So, it’s not like you don’t know how they feel, huh? Hehehe... Maki thought. She had laughed after sensing how close Crimson and the others had become. Back when they had been in Darkness Rainbow, they had only seen each other as people to be used. But the girls were different now. She didn’t think it was strange of them to cooperate with Fasta, who wanted to save Ralgwin. What had happened to Maki had now also happened to Crimson and the others, which made her happy. But there were plenty of things it was best not to say out loud. So Maki kept her thoughts to herself.

      “And that’s when Elexis and Maya contacted us,” Green concluded. Since Crimson was drinking tea, she answered in her place. 

      “So it’s not just some catching-up, then,” Koutarou said.

      “Yes, they asked for our help.”

      “What did they say?”

      “They want help casting a ritual spell to resurrect Ralgwin,” Green answered.

      “Resurrect Ralgwin?! Is that even possible?!” Unable to hide his shock, Koutarou shot up from his seat. While this was a welcome event, it would clearly be difficult.

      “We’ll do the same thing they did,” Crimson said. “Remove Maxfern’s elements from the soul and use Ralgwin’s residual thoughts to fill up any gaps.”

      “And since Maxfern is already an example of success, it’s definitely possible!” Koutarou couldn’t accept Maxfern taking over Ralgwin’s soul. It was far too unfair an end. But now a way to correct that unfairness had appeared, and Koutarou’s expression brightened.

      “But there’s a problem with that, isn’t there, Crimson?” Maki said, looking serious.

      It wasn’t like she was against Ralgwin’s resurrection, and Koutarou’s wishes were hers. The problem she saw however, was a technical one.

      “You get it.” Crimson nodded.

      “How are you going to get your hands on Maxfern’s residual thoughts?” Maki asked.

      Maxfern’s current soul was a fusion of Ralgwin and Maxfern. In order to extract Maxfern’s soul from that, they needed fragments of Maxfern’s soul, namely residual thoughts. But it would be difficult to collect enough thoughts to remove Maxfern. Maki knew that, which was why her expression was so serious.

      “Grevanas has already collected most of them. If not, he never could have resurrected him,” Crimson said.

      Grevanas had needed a large number of residual thoughts to resurrect Maxfern. He had used Ralgwin’s soul as a base and overwritten it with the gathered fragments of Maxfern’s soul. Since it had been over two thousand years since Maxfern had died, that was the only possible method. Grevanas had had no other choice.

      “Which means it would be impossible to find any more residual thoughts,” Maki said.

      Grevanas had gathered Maxfern’s residual thoughts on Earth, mostly centered around the People of the Earth. And after returning to Forthorthe, he had gathered more residual thoughts from places and items connected to Maxfern. Since it was his precious lord, Grevanas wouldn’t take any risk, and him choosing to resurrect Maxfern meant that there were no more residual thoughts to be found.

      “It would be impossible to resurrect Ralgwin like that,” Maki said with a bitter expression. She thought it would be better for him to be resurrected as well, but she couldn’t find a good way to bring him back.

      “It’s not impossible,” Green said. “Although it depends on how cautious Grevanas is...”

      “What do you mean, Green?” Maki looked up at her.

      “We’re predicting that not even Grevanas could be completely assured that his resurrection spell would work on the first try,” Green explained.

      “Right! That’s definitely possible!” Maki’s expression brightened up.

      With her wealth of magic knowledge, she understood why Green felt like it was possible.

      “He should have gathered enough residual thoughts to have some spares in case he failed,” Green continued. “Not to mention, they are planning on starting a war, so Maxfern could die in battle. He should have been gathering spare residual thoughts in case of that as well.”

      “So we just need to steal those?!” Koutarou exclaimed.

      Grevanas was likely to have gathered even more residual thoughts in the event that the resurrection spell failed or if Maxfern died in battle. If they stole those, they could resurrect Ralgwin.

      “But the problems start there, Blue Knight.”

      “What do you mean?” Koutarou asked.Crimson had spoken with a more serious expression than usual. Seeing that, a chill washed over him.

      “Where do you think Grevanas would keep something so important?”

      “Ah...” His eyes opened wide.

      “That’s right, Blue Knight. Grevanas is going to keep those residual thoughts in their main base or somewhere similar. Right where you’re itching to get into right now.”

      “So that’s why you hurried here,” Koutarou said.

      “That’s right.” Crimson nodded. “We need you to act as a decoy to draw Grevanas and Maxfern away until we can get those residual thoughts. Naturally, that means not blasting it away with your main batteries.”

      That was the reason Crimson and Green had come to see Maki. They needed Maki and the others to cooperate with them in order to bring Ralgwin back.

      It was a very slim chance. There was no guarantee that there were any extra residual thoughts at all. But they couldn’t disregard the possibility, given their indignation at the evil act of hijacking a soul.

    

  

    
    
      “I don’t mind.” Elfaria calmly smiled. “Do as you wish, Koutarou-sama.”

      He had come to report to Elfaria, but her response was strangely casual. He had decided to work with Elexis and the others, but the court magicians reported directly to Elfaria. Koutarou had visited her room to talk things over with her.

      “Are you sure?” Koutarou asked. “Elexis did try throw to overthrow Forthorthe you know.”

      “I can’t say that I don’t have any repulsive feelings toward him,” Elfaria answered. “Not after everything he’s done.”

      “Then—”

      “Even so...there are some things that must be protected. Maxfern’s actions go against the laws of the human world. A world where you can live as yourself must be protected.”

      Elfaria hadn’t forgiven Elexis, but there were things more unforgivable than what he had done. Stealing somebody’s soul was an offense that had to be corrected. And for that, she was willing to overlook Elexis’s attempt to overthrow the country for the moment.

      “I see,” Koutarou said with a smile. “You’re kind, or perhaps strict is more accurate?”

      Elfaria’s desire to save Ralgwin could be considered kindness. But that wasn’t all. She would never forgive Maxfern, and that was the strictness of an empress.

      “That said, there is a calculated decision mixed in,” Elfaria said.

      “Calculated? What do you mean?”

      “By resurrecting Ralgwin, we will get our hands on a lot of information from Maxfern’s side,” Elfaria explained.

      Overwritten or not, the soul belonged to Ralgwin. So if he was returned to normal, he should remember everything that Maxfern had done. The information they could extract from him would be well worth the risk.

      “I see...” Koutarou nodded. “It would help shorten the war and the cleanup afterward.”

      Ralgwin would have all sorts of information on Maxfern’s dealings, from the locations of strongholds and armies and what politicians they had dealings with. That information would hasten the end of the war and subsequent restoration efforts. In other words, Elfaria had concluded that resurrecting Ralgwin would bring about a better result.

      “As empress, I need to always be looking at the greater picture,” Elfaria said.

      As such, she had decided to cooperate with Elexis to resurrect Ralgwin. Considering how much they stood to gain, she was willing to overlook his past crimes. In other words, it was the same treatment given to Darkness Rainbow, which had been reborn as the court magicians.

      “So you’ll look the other way regarding his crimes to reduce the strain on the citizens.” Koutarou smiled. “It makes me happy to hear that the royal families haven’t changed in two thousand years.”

      “There were times where that ideal was in peril,” Elfaria added.

      “That’s just how things go.” Koutarou shrugged. “Nothing is ever perfect, be it people or countries.”

      “So you say, but you are always perfect, Koutarou-sama,” Elfaria replied. “When are you going to show some proper selfishness and desires?”

      “Well, not right now at any rate,” Koutarou said. “We have to end this war quickly. Once that’s over, I’ll do as I please.”

      “As you wish. For as long as you please, until you’re satisfied...”

      “All right, then let’s go!”

      “Yes.” Elfaria nodded.

      Having finished their secret talk, the two stood up. A strategy meeting awaited them. They’d asked everyone to hold off until they arrived. Before they talked about their plans with the group, Koutarou had needed to talk things through with Elfaria.

      Leaving her private room behind, they quickly headed for the palace’s command room.



      Forthorthe wanted to bring an end to the war as soon as possible. Nothing good would come of dragging it out. Not to mention that they were still in the middle of a restoration from the previous war. Everyone was of one mind in that regard, from politicians to soldiers.

      “Giving Maxfern time will let him move strongholds and reinforce his defenses,” Kiriha warned them.

      “Which means that we’ll have to initiate things, even if it’s risky,” Koutarou concluded.

      Although this course had been roughly decided on some time ago, subsequent information they had gathered further corroborated the decision, and it was made official.

      “The faster the attack, the better. That way, we’ll be able to seize the initiative,” Kiriha agreed. She, Clan and Ruth had put their lives at risk to get information from Maxfern’s side. A quick attack was necessary in order to make the most of that.

      “Are we fine troop-wise?” Koutarou did have some doubts. The sooner they moved, the less troops they would be able to deploy. Gathering forces took time, so if they were too fast, they might not be able to gather the necessary forces. As the supreme commander, it was a serious risk that he could not ignore.

      “I will be able to handle that,” Ruth confidently stated. “I have made plenty of preparations.”

      The three women had been preparing for battle ever since they’d chosen to get shot down. Even if they didn’t strike a main base, they were likely to find an important facility, so they had gathered troops for a surprise attack.

      “The ideal would be to end this before they have a chance to move their main fleet,” Clan said, her arms crossed as she studied a war map.

      Hostilities were yet to begin, but the map had plenty of information on it already. The problem was that it was mostly just information on their allies. They had almost no intel on the enemy troops, forcing the Imperial Army to spread itself thin. Facing Maxfern’s army head-on would lead to a lot of casualties. So Clan wanted to take down the main base with a surprise attack.

      “Of course, they should be on guard for that as well,” Koutarou remarked.

      “They might be scheming something themselves...or they might be looking to intercept us at a key point.”

      They had been able to locate Maxfern’s stronghold after the failed assassination attempt on Kiriha and the others. Naturally, that meant that they would want to move the main base, but it would take time, for largely the same reason as why it took time to gather troops. Until they could move, they would be forced to keep their guard up. An effective way to buy time was to position troops at a key point to ambush and delay. They could also use diversionary tactics in order to make it harder to launch an attack. Regardless, Maxfern would surely make some kind of move.

      “So the sooner the better,” Koutarou said. “Ruth-san, when do we set out?”

      “I am expecting it to be six hours after the launching ceremony,” Ruth answered.

      “Excellent! Make sure everything works out, Ruth!” Theia said.

      “Leave it to me, Your Highness!”

      “Very good.” Theia nodded.

      “Veltlion, Theiamillis-san, we should be setting out too,” Clan said. “If we’re too slow, Elfaria-san will leave us behind.”

      “How hectic.” Koutarou sighed.

      “But you will be able to take it easy until the launching ceremony,” Clan told him.

      “Then I’ll do just that.”

      As the strategy meeting came to an end, Koutarou left the command room with Theia and Clan. Since they would be taking part in a public event tomorrow, they would spend the day traveling. The event was a launch ceremony for the new Blue Knight made to replace the one destroyed in the civil war.



      Having failed to assassinate Kiriha, Ruth, and Clan, Maxfern’s band of knights, as well as the Forthorthe Liberation group it was affiliated with, had made the mistake of allowing their main base to be discovered by the Imperial Army. The reason was that several ships containing commanding officers had been discovered as they got too far ahead of themselves, but they didn’t have the time to discuss that. Countermeasures had to be taken as soon as possible.

      “Moving the stronghold and preparing an interception at the same time is foolish,” Maxfern bitterly spat out. He had been put into a predicament, but he wasn’t planning to go down without a fight. He had immediately hurried to make preparations to move their stronghold. But in the end, there hadn’t been enough time, so he’d also made preparations to intercept the Imperial Army. But the interception preparations had delayed the move of the stronghold, which irritated Maxfern.

      “I certainly agree...but in this situation it is unavoidable,” Grevanas explained.

      “How vexing,” Maxfern muttered.

      “I am terribly sorry. I am one step behind when it comes to handling magic in the modern world.”

      “Those damn brats!” Maxfern slammed his fist into his arm rest.

      Kiriha and the others had used themselves as bait to lure out his forces in order to obtain information on them. Maxfern and Grevanas had fallen hook, line, and sinker for their plan, leading to the Imperial Army acquiring crucial intel. The biggest failure of all had been using magic in space. Since mana practically didn’t exist in space, magic stood out a lot. Because of that, Grevanas had been discovered and ended up leading his pursuers most of the way to their stronghold. But it was hard to blame him for failing. Instead, Koutarou and the others should be praised for bringing magic and modern technology together. Several similar circumstances had led to their stronghold being discovered. Maxfern’s anger had nowhere to go, so he slammed his arm rest two, three more times.

      “Calm down, I’ll go stop them.” a calm voice called out.

      Maxfern looked with irritation in the direction of the voice and took a short breath before answering. “It’s you, gray one.”

      “The situation looks like it’s more serious than I thought,” the Gray Knight replied. He had appeared as if seeping out through the shadows in the room.

      “It is my failure as an advisor,” said Grevanas. He was lacking in knowledge when it came to combining modern technology and magic. As an advisor for Maxfern’s forces, he had no choice but to accept that he had been defeated due to his lack of knowledge and experience. Knowledge and experience were an advisor’s very purpose. His dry fasted twisted and he ground his teeth.

      “But there’s no time for regrets,” the Gray Knight said. “We must move forward.”

      “I will bear that in mind,” Grevanas answered with a serious expression. If he misstepped further, the blame would fall squarely on his shoulders, which he had to avoid.

      “So, did you gather a fleet, gray one?” Maxfern asked.

      Gray Knight or not, he couldn’t stop an entire fleet himself, so Maxfern had given him the authority to form his own.

      “I have...but only the minimum. That said, I can’t afford to wish for more.”

      Taking the situation into account, the Gray Knight had gathered fast ships that were nearby. He felt a swift response was the most important fix for the situation. Naturally, that limited the number of ships he could use, but his intuition told him that he just barely had enough. Shortages were being called up from far away regardless of speed, but it was unclear whether they would make it before the start of the battle.

      “I see...then I will uphold the authority I’ve given you,” Maxfern said. “Replenish your forces as you fight.”

      “I appreciate it,” the Gray Knight answered.

      Maxfern was in a bad mood. They were in a tough situation, and he didn’t like that the Gray Knight had become their trump card. Even though he came from another universe, he was still Maxfern’s former nemesis. But if he could slow down the Blue Knight’s forces, Maxfern might be able to finish preparing their stronghold defenses. For that reason, he held back his bitter emotions.

      “I’ll leave handling the Blue Knight to you,” Maxfern told him. “We will use the time to prepare to intercept them.”

      “Got it, I’ll head out immediately,” the Gray Knight agreed, calm in contrast. Their discussion had been serious, but he sounded detached, as if he wasn’t interested in the slightest and it didn’t concern him.

      “I will pray for your good fortune,” Grevanas said.

      “What I need this time isn’t fortune,” the Gray Knight responded. What he needed was speed. There were other words that were more fitting.

      Grevanas knew that as well. “Then...I wish you a good voyage.” He understood that it would be foolish to stop him, so he opened the path to the exit and saw him off.

      The Gray Knight left the room without sparing either Grevanas or Maxfern a single glance.

      If a large-scale battle is starting, there’s a pawn I’ll need to get my hands on...

      The Gray Knight had some ideas. That was why he’d volunteered to stop the enemy. He couldn’t afford to let Maxfern lose now, for the sake of his own goals. Having finally started making his move, he was getting excited. If Maxfern had seen his expression, he might have been surprised. But there was nobody around to see it, and the Gray Knight blended into the shadows and disappeared, just as he had appeared earlier.

      Launching Ceremony

      Saturday, December 10

      The Blue Knight had taken major damage during the civil war that Vandarion had started last year, and it had been decided that a new one would be made rather than repairing the current one. It had barely been able to move and had taken heavy damage. It would be cheaper to start from scratch.

      “Today is the day that the new Blue Knight is finally unveiled,” Theia announced.

      “Haha, a lot has happened on the way...” Elfaria smiled.

      They were currently on their way to the launching ceremony for the new Blue Knight. It was being built on the planet Waragthorn in the Bandiet system, so the group was heading there aboard Elfaria’s personal space battleship, Silver.

      The Bandiet system had long been a thriving shipbuilding system, with many manufacturers’ factories lined up next to each other. There were plenty of planets and moons in the system that were rich in minerals, and it was also a transit hub for trade in the surrounding region, which made it easy for shipbuilding companies to expand their business.

      When the order for the new Blue Knight had come in, those companies had cooperated and started up a new business called the Bandiet Shipbuilding Association. The decision was made to avoid a fight over which company would take the order and to avoid quality issues from organizations competing for the lowest price. The new Blue Knight was sure to draw the attention of the populace, so if the ship was well-built, the building company’s reputation was sure to rise, but if it failed, the entire industry in that system would be in danger. So all of the shipbuilders had come together. The appeal of that unity allowed the Bandiet system to just barely beat out another one known for its shipbuilding.

      “Ralgwin attacked here too, after all.”

      The first thing that came to Koutarou’s mind upon hearing Elfaria’s words was Ralgwin’s attack. He had launched an assault when Koutarou’s group had come to inspect the construction.

      “That could have been a disaster if Fasta-san hadn’t helped us,” Ruth said and lightly furrowed her brows.

      The attack had been defended against with Fasta’s assistance. There would undoubtedly have been more casualties if not for her. Ruth was also worried about Fasta herself. All kinds of things had happened during the construction of the new Blue Knight, but Ralgwin’s attack had certainly been the biggest.

      “I recall all of the arguing over the design and blueprint,” Clan said with a shrug and a wry smile. She had been involved with the design and blueprint, and the Blue Knight had been a task she’d been racking her brains over for a long time. The design selection had left a particularly deep impression. It had been difficult to choose, as everyone had their own opinion of what the ship should look like. Some argued that it should look like a normal battleship, others wanted it to be a structurally strong round shape, and others felt that it had to be humanoid. There had been several meetings about it, and several designs had been considered. Having been brought into the process as a technical expert, Clan had been caught up in the arguments.

      “Still, why would they choose to make it humanoid? It would definitely be stronger if it had another shape,” Kenji said and laughed. He didn’t have any particular military or space flight knowledge, but he’d come to this conclusion from his experience with building plastic models. A tank was clearly more stable than a humanoid of the same size. It was more difficult for a humanoid to aim in a firefight. When made with the same technology, a tank was definitely stronger, and the same applied to battleships.

      Koutarou fully agreed, as if he’d hit the nail on the head, and nodded vigorously. “You’d think so right? But in the end, they decided to brute force it.”

      “Brute force?”

      “In order to make the new Blue Knight humanoid, they created a new ship class even larger than the Royalty class,” Koutarou explained.

      The discussion had ended with a brand new Chivalry class of ships being established, and it was decided that the new Blue Knight would be built in a humanoid shape. Those who had pushed for other designs had been considering Koutarou’s safety, so making the ship larger and stronger than even Royalty-class ships would remove any reason to object.

      “Seriously?” Kenji smiled bitterly. “They must be obsessed with that.”

      Forthorthians were so fixated on the humanoid shape that they had even changed the rules. That was how much it meant to them, but Kenji couldn’t understand it.

      “You just don’t understand the dream, do you?” Theia said with a frown.

      The Blue Knight had a profound meaning to Forthorthians. How could they ever accept the newly built Blue Knight, which would serve as his symbol, looking ugly? In contrast, Earthlings like Kenji and Koutarou himself didn’t feel that same meaning. Koutarou in particular hadn’t really seen himself as a hero. While Theia knew that was unavoidable, she was still unhappy about it.

      “How do you feel about it as a fellow Forthorthian, Nal-chan?” Kotori asked with a smile. She looked up to Koutarou, and Nalfa was a local. Since Kotori got along well with both of them, she was interested in their differences in thought.

      “You mean about the new Blue Knight?” Nalfa asked.

      “Yeah.” Kotori nodded. “Theia and the others are royalty and related to this, so I was wondering what a citizen thinks about it.”

      Just as Koutarou was involved in the legend, so was the royal family. The legend of the Blue Knight and Silver Princess had existed for two thousand years. In that sense, it was inevitable that perception would shift in the opposite direction from Koutarou’s. So Kotori was curious about how the common populace felt.

      “In my case, uhm...” Nalfa began. “I only wish that Koutarou-sama would stay somewhere safe forever.”

      Those were Nalfa’s true feelings. Koutarou had done so much for Forthorthe. He had even saved the country twice. She couldn’t ask any more of him. If possible, she wished that he would be able to live the rest of his life in peace.

      “But in reality, we can’t pull back Veltlion,” Clan felt the same, as did all people close to Koutarou. These weren’t opinions based on the will of the people or political convenience. With a powerful enemy like Maxfern before them, the name of supreme commander Layous Fatra Veltlion weighed too much.

      “In that case...I would want him to be in an invincible spaceship,” Nalfa said. “I’m not sure how to put it... Um, I want him to have fun and win. No, that’s a weird way of saying it. Um...he has already fought enough, so I don’t want him to be in danger anymore, so I agree with the Chivalry class.”

      Nalfa chose her words carefully and expressed her complicated feelings. If Koutarou couldn’t stay in the safety of the rear, then she would prefer that he armed himself like a hedgehog when he went to the front. In that sense, the new Blue Knight had taken on her preferred shape. In fact, many people had a similar mindset to varying degrees.

      “But your circumstances are a little different from other people in Forthorthe, Nal-chan,” Kotori whispered so that only Nalfa could hear.

      In response, Nalfa’s face turned red as she looked down. Koutarou having fought enough wasn’t the only reason she wanted him to be safe. She had private reasons as well.

      “In the end, this was the decision due to all kinds of circumstances and feelings,” Theia concluded.

      “Even so, it’s costing way too much,” Koutarou said.

      “The people sure do love you, Kou,” Kenji teased him.

      “This isn’t a laughing matter.” Koutarou sighed.

      Fortunately, he hadn’t noticed Nalfa’s state. He was discussing things with Theia and Kenji. Nalfa looked up ever so slightly to gaze at him. After confirming that he wasn’t looking at her, she finally raised her head.



      As they descended onto planet Waragthorn, they were able to see the shipyard. The new Blue Knight was being built in six separate parts. Head, torso and both arms and legs. Each part was over a kilometer long. The torso alone was bigger than the old Blue Knight. As such, the shipyard could be seen from the spaceport. The six shipyards were strung together like a mountain range.

      “Oh, was it this close?” Harumi tilted her head. When she had last visited, it had felt a little more distant.

      But Elfaria smiled at her. “It’s not closer; it’s just that the shipyards are bigger than before. Scaffolding is needed around the perimeter as armor and equipment is put on.”

      The six parts had been built from the bottom up. In response, the shipyards had expanded upwards until the entire ship was covered. That was why the shipyards had gotten bigger since their last visit and now seemed closer to Harumi.

      “Construction has also begun on two additional parts,” Elfaria said.

      “New parts? What are they making?” Harumi asked.

      “Extra equipment,” Elfaria answered. “The first is a spaceport that can be detached before battle.”

      The new Blue Knight was meant to be used in both Forthorthe and Earth. As such, a small-scale spaceport was being added. It had lodging and meeting rooms, so when equipped with the unit, the Blue Knight could function as a small space station. It was meant for long-distance travel and political activities and had no combat function. Therefore, it was built to be detachable.

      “The other is an anti-ship energy sword. Its function is the same as before but made bigger to match the new ship,” Elfaria said, looking at Harumi. “You could say that this is a ship made for you.”

      Harumi’s eyes opened wide in surprise. “For me?!”

      “Yes.” Elfaria nodded. “The crest you made the other day has been engraved on it, and the beam flag raises your battle flag. So while you might not legally be able to have a ship, it is without a doubt yours.”

      The new Blue Knight was equipped with the anti-ship energy sword Signaltin, just like the old one had been. And its functions were the same, making it the largest sword, capable of cleaving ships. But there were differences, such as its size and the fact that it was its own structure.

      This increased size was of course to match the enlarged Blue Knight. The old one would have been closer to a short sword in the hands of the new ship. The separate structure was a little more complicated. The old Signaltin had been integrated into the Blue Knight’s right arm, but if the larger Signaltin was integrated into the right arm of the new Blue Knight, it would easily exceed a kilometer. So it had been decided that it would be created independently.

      However, Signaltin was a name with a lot of meaning as well, so it had been decided that Signaltin could be piloted as a ship as well. Each part of the Blue Knight could be flown on its own as well, but none of them reached the standards of what one would call a battleship, making them markedly different from Signaltin. Moreover, neither the crest engraved on it nor the flag it flew were Koutarou’s or Alaia’s. They were Harumi’s. In that sense, Signaltin distinguished itself from the other parts of the ship.

      “Are you sure that’s okay?!” Harumi asked. In her mind, she had no connection to Forthorthe and was just an individual related to Koutarou. Yet now she was clearly starting to get embedded into the legend and core of Forthorthe. It was a startling turn of events to Harumi, who only saw herself as an ordinary girl being caught up in events from time to time.

      “Haha, don’t worry, Harumi-san,” Elfaria said. “We don’t expect anything in return. It’s simply that those of us who know your circumstance can’t ignore your existence and role. There’s nothing more to it.”

      Those in the highest positions in Forthorthe, as well as the soldiers in the Nefilforan unit, knew where Harumi’s powers and role originate from and who her soul had been before. And they couldn’t ignore that. But at the same time, they didn’t demand anything from her. They wanted her to be a normal girl if possible. Just like someone else had once desired.

      “But I can’t help but feel sorry if you do this...” Harumi said.

      “Just think of it as a benefit and accept it,” Elfaria replied.

      “I don’t know anything about politics or the military...” Harumi had no desire for power. Her only wish was to live a peaceful life with the people she loved. In that sense, she didn’t need the military or politics. 

      “Oh, that isn’t what I meant,” Elfaria whispered to Harumi, narrowing her eyes. “By laying the groundwork like this, there will be less opposition to you marrying Koutarou-sama.”

      Legally, Koutarou might have been able to accept any number of wives. But what about their statuses? Wouldn’t they have to come from worthy families? And those who didn’t would have to achieve something special. At least, that would be the opinion of those who cared about history and tradition. Naturally, there would be discussions about Harumi. But if her status and position were established through the new Blue Knight, most opposition would be removed. The administrator of Signaltin would no doubt be seen as far more advantageous to the people of Forthorthe than a senior who looked after Koutarou in school.

      Harumi was left speechless. But it was true that as a commoner, she wasn’t at all suitable as the Blue Knight’s wife. That was a problem she had never thought about before. She was fundamentally different from Theia and Clan. Feeling that she’d need to put in some effort to make up for the difference in status, she didn’t object to Elfaria’s methods, even if she did feel like they were heavy-handed.

      “How about it, Harumi-san?” Elfaria asked.

      “I... It’s not like I am against it...” Considering the future, Harumi, who only had the title of a member of Koutarou’s band of knights, realized that having a proper status in Forthorthe was very welcome. While she did feel apologetic, she couldn’t ignore the attractive proposal.

      “I am glad to hear it.” Elfaria smiled in satisfaction.

      That solves the issue with Harumi-san. Now if we can just do something about Sanae-san and Shizuka-san...

      Elfaria’s scheme was steadily making progress. She would do anything in her power to get Koutarou to stay in Forthorthe. By establishing Harumi’s position there, she was giving Koutarou another reason to become a Forthorthian. Being as responsible as he was, he couldn’t leave Harumi behind and go home. Getting Elfaria to stay in Forthorthe would have a big effect on Elfaria’s future as well.

      “And so the shipyards have grown and gotten bigger,” Elfaria continued as if nothing had happened. “And that’s why they seem closer.”

      Her sudden shift was partially because Theia was walking up to them but also because she didn’t want to corner Harumi.

      “I-I see... It’s so big, I can’t really understand it.” Harumi was somewhat shaken, so the change of topic was a blessing to her. She managed to calm herself down as she spoke.

      Elfaria winked at her and continued speaking. “I am actually quite surprised too. It’s not unusual for transports to be this big, but a battleship this large hasn’t been built in a few hundred years.”

      If one searched for it, they could quickly find a spaceship of the same scale, like a large-scale transport ship that was unable to land on planets. There were tankers that were larger than aircraft carriers on Earth as well, so it was an easy example for Harumi to understand. But when it came to battleships, there were next to no examples of ships of the same size being built. Only a few could be found dating back hundreds of years, such as experimental ships in the early days before warp technology had been miniaturized or special purpose ships that had been assigned on research missions in remote regions.

      “Mother, it’s about time to head to the docks. But what are you talking about?” Theia came over and asked.

      “Oh, I was talking with Harumi-san about how the new Blue Knight is too big,” Elfaria answered.

      “Yes, that!” Harumi nodded along.

      “Oh? Well, it certainly doesn’t look like it’s very maneuverable.” Theia looked a little confused but agreed.

      “We’ll have to put our hope in the engineers for that,” Elfaria said.

      “Yes. Anyway, it’s time to go, you two!” Theia urged them along.

      It was clear why ships of this size hadn’t been built. They were so big that they were inconvenient. Large transport ships could carry a lot but lacked maneuverability and couldn’t enter the atmosphere. Battleships needed both, so they couldn’t be made so large that they lost those abilities. Yet the new Blue Knight was being built beyond that size, and behind the hull lay the blood, sweat, and tears of the engineers. For example, the ability of the individual parts to move was a trick to help it enter the atmosphere.

      After passing the main gate of the dock, they reached a vast landing site. Shipbuilding required a large amount of materials, so a place for transport craft to land was necessary. That was where the launching ceremony would be held. The venue had already been prepared and all that was left was to wait for the main participants to join.

      “I see not all of the parts have been put together,” Koutarou said.

      Theia nodded. “Yes, it’s just the head and torso for now.”

      The two were looking up as they walked side by side. In front of them was a structure over a thousand and several hundred meters tall. It was like a mountain, but shockingly enough, it was manmade. The vivid blue structure was part of the new Blue Knight. The torso was over a kilometer, and the head was several hundred meters. The ship was looking down at the people who had come to the launching ceremony from far above.

      “When will the other parts be added?” Koutarou asked.

      “The rest will be done in space after it has launched,” Theia answered.

      “I guess it would be dangerous to do it on the surface.”

      “Yes, that’s right.”

      The torso was the part that had been built at the shipyard they were now using as the venue for the ceremony, so it hadn’t yet moved from its original location. But since having only the torso would look bad, the head had been merged the day before. It had been built next to the torso, and cranes, rails, and frames had been used to support the head and put it in place. Merging the other parts was impractical for various reasons such as cost or safety, so that would be done in orbit after the launching ceremony. That was why the new Blue Knight was being launched as just a head and torso.

      The sound of camera shutters constantly sounded, taking pictures of the two from behind as they looked up at the new Blue Knight. The Blue Knight and Gold Princess looking up together was a sight the news reporters couldn’t pass up. But a moment later came something that they’d been waiting even more for.

      “I understand the surprise, you two, but everyone is waiting,” Elfaria announced.

      With the appearance of the empress, the sound of the cameras became several times louder. The sight of the real Blue Knight, with Theia and Elfaria on either side looking up at the ship, was strangely moving. The sound of the cameras never stopped.

      “That’s right,” Theia started. “Let’s go, Koutarou!”

      “Okay, okay,” he answered.

      “Don’t repeat yourself!” Theia said.

      “Okay.” Koutarou nodded.

      Elfaria laughed, and Theia took the lead with light steps. Koutarou jogged after her while saying something, and Elfaria elegantly held up the hem of her dress and calmly walked after the two with a smile.

      “Hey, over there...” a reporter said.

      “Wow...” another one gasped.

      “This might be a rude way to put it, but...that’s great...” the first reporter said.

      “I know how you feel. Forthorthe will be safe with them,” the other agreed.

      Everyone present thought the same thing. Forthorthe’s future would be bright. And it wasn’t because of the new Blue Knight. Instead, Koutarou, Theia, and Elfaria gave off a warm atmosphere that filled them with hope for the future.

      The launching ceremony began with them addressing the guests. Naturally, Theia and Elfaria spoke, but so did Koutarou.

      “To be frank, there would be nothing better than not having to build battleships. But reality won’t allow for it. As you know, the Forthorthe Liberation Army has declared war,” Koutarou stated frankly. 

      He wished that there wasn’t any fighting, but the situation demanded it. Maxfern, whom the public believed was Ralgwin, had declared war, and there was no option to avoid combat.

      “Criticizing the government by way of political activities would have been fine. So would protesting for the sake of political reforms,” Koutarou continued.

      Forthorthe had freedom of speech. Ideology and political beliefs weren’t punished. If the enemy would legitimately increase their allies and begin discussing constitutional revisions and democratization, Koutarou wouldn’t have had anything to object to, since that would have been the will of the masses. Alaia would surely obey the choice of the people as well.

      “In the coming battle, I am convinced that this new Blue Knight will be of help to me. This is the product of the people coming together and a symbol of their faith. I swear to use this power and faith to protect Forthorthe.”

      The new Blue Knight was a power granted to him by the people. At the same time, it was a sign of their faith in Koutarou and the royal families. Koutarou declared that it would be used justly to return Forthorthe to normal. A storm of applause erupted from the crowd that filled the venue, and Koutarou stepped down from the stage.

      “Good work, Veltlion. That was a good greeting.” Clan welcomed Koutarou back with a smile. She’d already finished her own speech, so she looked equally relieved. 

      “I have a good ghost writer,” Koutarou replied with a shrug. 

      Clan was the one who had prepared his speech. They’d spoken beforehand and she had summarized the contents of their discussion. Koutarou didn’t understand all of Forthorthe’s circumstances, so Clan’s cooperation was very welcome.

      “It is an honor to hear you say that.” Clan smiled happily.

      Koutarou normally teased her, but he was honestly praising her now. Like Clan, he was relieved to have safely finished his role, so the appreciation naturally welled up and poured out of him.

    

  

    
    
      “Due to the larger size of the ship, the main cannon has been replaced by an anti-matter gun. The old main guns cover any blind spots as secondary weapons.”

      After Koutarou left the stage, the engineers began explaining the new ship’s functions. They were accompanied by holograms that displayed the results of their efforts.

      “The placement of some of the weapons have been changed accordingly. Moreover, generators have been installed in all parts, making energy weapons easier to use than on the previous Blue Knight.”

      “Are you sure you shouldn’t be up there? You were involved in most of that, right?” Koutarou asked Clan while listening to the explanation.

      Clan probably knew more about the new ship than anyone else. She’d been involved in the design of the main system and its programs as well as communications protocols for it to cooperate with Hazy Moon, weapon systems, and more. She had been involved in a lot of the work, and as such was well versed in everything. So Koutarou wondered if she shouldn’t be the one on stage.

      “Today is their moment to shine,” Clan said. “I don’t want to get in the way.”

      She wasn’t the only one who had put in the effort. They had reached this point through the hard work of a lot of engineers and scientists. Clan had no intention of taking the spotlight away from them. 

      “However, as the head serves as the bridge, it primarily uses its energy for defence. I am sure you all understand why. We engineers are proud of the defensive power that we have achieved...” the engineers continued.

      “I guess so,” Koutarou replied to Clan with a nod.

      “Besides, I think it was about time I got to take a break,” she added.

      This was also a chance for Clan to relax. The past few months, she had been exceedingly busy with no chance to catch her breath.

      “You’re right, there,” Koutarou said with a smile. Clan’s been running around for months with these guys to put everything together. Of course she’d want to let them have the glory.

      Despite his thoughts, however, he didn’t say anything out loud. Today was a big day for her as well. The conclusion of the launching ceremony was also the naming ceremony. So far, the ship had only been called the “new Blue Knight.” But from today it would be given an official name, launched into space, and merged with the remaining parts in orbit. That was the ceremony’s finale.

      “As for its given name, we see it as an important matter for our country and its people. After much discussion, investigation, and time, we finally reached a decision.” Elfaria would be the one to announce the new Blue Knight’s name. As such, she stepped onto stage once more. The guests and those watching the broadcast held their breath.

      “I will now announce the name. As of today, this ship will be called...”

      The sound of shutters rang out as the moment came. Elfaria made the announcement with a calm and dignified voice.

      “Holy Forthorthe Galactic Empire of the First Royal Guard, the first Chivalry-class ship. Guardian of the Empire Layous Fatra Veltlion!”

      Cheers erupted from the guests. It had been more or less expected that it would inherit the name of its predecessor. But when it was announced, the venue was filled with shouts of joy, to the point that the sound engineers needed to quickly bring down the speaker volumes.

      “Its abbreviation and call sign will be Blue Knight, as before,” Elfaria added, although it was doubtful anyone could hear her. That was how heated up the crowd had gotten. She had anticipated the reaction, but it still exceeded her expectations. She watched over the venue with a strange mix of emotions.

      “In the end, not much changed.” After the din died down, Koutarou spoke to Clan again.

      “You’re the only one who thinks that,” she retorted.

      
      “Really.”

      “The ship is officially part of the royal guard, which makes you part of the royal guard as well.”

      Since the new Blue Knight was being made a part of the royal guard, it meant that Koutarou, who was aboard it, wass a royal guard as well. It was a perfect fit for the title of Guardian of the Empire. Koutarou’s role had been made clearer so that he would normally be protecting royalty while acting as supreme commander in emergencies.

      “So I’m a bodyguard again...” Koutarou muttered and looked at his chest. On it was a small piece of wood decorated with wool with the text “Insignia of Forthorthe’s Blue Knight, Super Important Bodyguard for Charl and Alaia.” It was handmade by the people in his memories. Until now, it was the only thing that had shown Koutarou’s standing. He’d once joked with Elfaria about becoming a guard, and now it was official.

      “Do you not like being called a royal guard?” Clan cautiously asked after seeing Koutarou’s reaction. She couldn’t tell if there were positive or negative emotions behind it.

      “No. Fighting for you guys isn’t bad. I was just feeling a little nostalgic,” he answered. He didn’t hate being called a guard. A royal guard in particular had the job of protecting the royalty. They also had more work than that, as they could be given missions directly from royalty. In other words, he felt like nothing much would change.

      “This is the first time that you’ve been officially appointed a royal guard,” Clan said with a gentle expression, feeling somewhat relieved.

      Two years ago, I would have punched this face...but I can’t do that now...

      Two years ago, he and Clan had gone missing while fighting. Back then they had been outright enemies. That was why Koutarou could have punched her back then. But everything had changed over the last two years. Such a thought would never come to his mind now. Clan had changed so much, and he found it impossible to direct any hostility toward her when her expression looked the way it did now.

      “Then are you going to return to being a servant for the first time in two years too?” Koutarou asked. Half of the reason for his words was to hide his embarrassment, with the remaining half being driven by nostalgia.

      “If that is what you seriously wish of me,” Clan answered.

      Koutarou’s words could be interpreted as him teasing her, but Clan was unusually unperturbed by it. That, or she might have been feeling something similar to Koutarou. Going on a journey with him like back then didn’t sound all that bad.

      “If I...make you my servant, you might just go around saying that the real Blue Knight is dead.” If anything, it was Koutarou who was perturbed. He was shaken up because he didn’t think it was that bad of a future either. Even so, he was stubborn, so he squeezed out what gripes he could.

      “That’s why...I will have the real Blue Knight die this time,” Clan said, smiling happily at him

      “What?!”

      “I will have you die in my arms...although I don’t know how many decades from now that will be,” Clan explained.

      Koutarou would die in the distant future because Clan would protect him. He would peacefully grow old and die, surrounded by his family, and Clan would be at his side so that she could witness the last moments of the man who’d once been her nemesis. She wouldn’t fail again, staying by his side and witnessing the death of the Blue Knight.

      
      The people were looking up at the ship, eagerly waiting for it to launch. The craft itself was in the final stage of the process. Koutarou and the others had already moved to the bridge and were making preparations for the launch.

      “Master, the auxiliary generators have stabilized, and the main generator has ignited.”

      Ruth used the term “ignite,” but the Blue Knight’s generators didn’t emit fire. The main generator was made with special distortion technology, and its power source was a singularity—a black hole. But the image of being powered by fire never disappeared from the minds of Forthorthians. The image of fire was alive and well as a symbol for beginnings and ends.

      “Main generator on. It’s finally time...”

      Koutarou acknowledged Ruth’s words, partly nervous and partly excited. He had lingering attachments to the old Blue Knight, having overcome several dangerous situations with it. While this ship was newly built, the old AI had been transferred over, so in Koutarou’s mind it was like the original vessel had been revived and powered-up. And that was a welcome sight to him.

      “Main generator active. It is stable at twenty percent output,” Ruth reported.

      “It’s about time you wake up, Blue Knight! It’s your time to shine!” Clan announced.

      With the start of the main generator, the AI started to function. It had been at work nonstop, processing the vast amount of information involved in starting up a new ship. Due to the size of the ship, it took a lot of time, but it managed to finish and activate its speech interface.

      “Greetings, Princess Clariossa,” the AI said.

      “Are there any errors?” Clan asked.

      “Everything is functioning normally. All defective parts from the last startup have been corrected.”

      Since today was the launching ceremony, the ship had been reset and restarted, but there had been multiple activation tests before, perfecting the launch procedures until it had reached Clan and the engineers’ standards. While the spaceport unit, Cloak of Emperor, and the massive anti-ship energy sword Signaltin A1 were still incomplete, they had made sure that the other parts were complete.

      “Hey, Blue Knight, it’s been a while since we met on the bridge,” Koutarou called out to the AI the same way he always did.  Until now, the old AI had been installed in the command room in the palace, but it had finally been installed in the new Blue Knight with enhancements made to every part of it. In other words, all of the accumulated data was still usable, and the AI remembered Koutarou.

      The AI greeted him as usual. “It is an honor, Your Excellency. This system positively views being installed on a bridge.”

      “You’re as stiff as always,” Koutarou sighed. “In times like this, you should just say you’re happy.”

      “This system is happy to be able to return,” the AI answered.

      “Good work. Can you fly?” Koutarou asked with a smile.

      “How far, exactly?”

      “Who knows? Until we’re satisfied.” Koutarou laughed. His order was vague, so a brand-new AI would be confused by it.

      “Understood. Starting the takeoff process,” the AI replied. “Forming system link... The arms and legs will follow the main ship.”

      The Blue Knight’s AI was different. It could read Koutarou’s intentions and take action. Through experience, it had learned that Koutarou was a person who would fulfill his duty and role regardless of what he might say. The AI had already learned how to interpret his unsaid orders. That was why it had been added to the new Blue Knight. Many people felt that it would be a waste to let such experience disappear. The AI’s actions were correct too, as it attempted to launch into orbit where it could merge with the other parts of the ship.

      “That kind of irritates me...” Theia pouted. She was getting upset over how Koutarou and the AI got along, and griped to Ruth.

      “I know how you feel, Your Highness, but...” Ruth replied with a wry smile.

      Koutarou was always straightforward with his demands to Blue Knight. The ship could even read his unvoiced intentions. It felt like there was something special between them, like a conversation between adults. So Theia was a little unhappy about it, and Ruth understood how she felt. But it was an artificial intelligence, and there was no need for Theia to feel that way.

      “Hmph...”

      Despite the consolation, Theia’s cheeks were still puffed out. Ruth felt it was a shame that Koutarou couldn’t see her expression.

      Just then, the bridge shook slightly.

      “Launch successful,” the AI reported.

      The shaking was due to the ship taking off. However, it was just a minor tremble. Thanks to inertia control technology, it was minimal. Normally, this technology would eliminate any shaking altogether, but it hadn’t been set to maximum because they wanted people to notice the takeoff.

      “Arms and legs have also taken off. They are following the main ship,” the AI announced.

      Since the new Blue Knight could be taken apart, there was a rule of sorts for referring to the main ship. The standard was the head and Koutarou was on board, so any parts connected to the head were referred to as the main ship. In other words, if the torso and right arm merged, the three would be called “the main ship.” Since only the head and torso were connected now, they comprised the main ship. Of course, there were exceptions, like if the head was attacked and Koutarou moved to the bridge of another section. In that case, that would be considered the standard for the main ship. Essentially, the rule was that the main ship was wherever Koutarou and the primary crew were.

      “How long will it take to reach orbit?” Koutarou asked.

      “It is estimated to take thirty minutes,” the AI answered.

      “That’s surprisingly long.”

      “It would only take a few minutes in a hurry, but the process has been extended to thirty for the sake of the ceremony.”

      “That makes sense. I’ll leave it to you,” Koutarou said with a nod.

      Since he found himself with some spare time, he got up from his seat—the commander’s seat. Since it was located above all other positions, he walked down to the rest of the bridge. He then made his way to Theia, who was in an operator’s seat. For some reason, she was in a bad mood.

      “Mmm...”

      “What’s wrong with you?” Koutarou asked, squeezing her cheeks and rubbing them.

      “There’s nothing wrong with me! And don’t...” In response, Theia’s anger flared up for a moment, but it was quickly extinguished for some reason. “Never mind. Play to your heart’s content,” she said with a somewhat satisfied smile.

      “Hm?” Koutarou was perplexed, but he continued rubbing her cheeks. What’s with her?

      An uncomfortable Koutarou looked over at Ruth in another operator’s seat, and after Ruth glanced at Theia, she made a pleading gesture to Koutarou.

      So, something must have happened to put her in a bad mood... All right. Koutarou gained a rough understanding of the situation and removed his hands from Theia’s cheeks.

      “Ah...” Theia glanced at Koutarou’s hand with a look of reluctance. However, he wasn’t done yet.

      “Let’s go, Theia,” he said. “We have some time to kill.”

      “Oh?!” Theia exclaimed.

      He picked her up and walked down the stairs. Their friends were gathering a little farther down.

      Theia quietly entrusted her body to Koutarou and wrapped her arms around him. Ruth laughed as she saw her lord and knight captain off. From her point of view, Theia hadn’t wrapped her arms around him to avoid falling but rather because she didn’t want to let go of him. And while Ruth couldn’t see her face from where she was, Theia’s expression was no doubt full of joy.

      A short moment later, Ruth snapped out of it and got back to her own work. She still had a lot to do, checking the condition of the ship and the process of the ceremony. Once in orbit, the five parts began to align, with the head and torso in the center and the limbs in close proximity to where they connected. When the signal came, the ceremony would continue and the parts would merge.

      “It’s finally here!!!”

      “It’s time to merge!!!”

      Sanae-chan and Sanae-nee were clamoring over the situation. They had a lot of emotional attachments to giant robots, and when it came to merging, their excitement was at its peak. They were glued to the largest hologram, eagerly awaiting the moment.

      “I am so sorry about us being so noisy!” Sanae-san, on the other hand, was repeatedly bowing to the people on the bridge. Out of the three, she had the least interest in giant robots. She didn’t hate them, but her consideration for the people around her won out over her excitement. However, she wasn’t able to stop the other two when they were so excited. As such, she was stuck apologizing on their behalf.

      “It’s fine,” Koutarou casually said. “Let them do as they please. It’s only us here anyway.”

      To him, Sanae had always been like that. And while he’d been surprised by the appearance of another Sanae from a different world, all three of them were very much Sanae. So Koutarou didn’t particularly mind, and the other girls were likely the same.

      “Thank you for saying that,” Sanae-san said with a relieved expression, but she didn’t forget to bow one final time.

      “The bridge isn’t cramped enough for the two of them making a racket to be a problem,” Koutarou said as he looked around the bridge. He was actually looking forward to the merge as well.

      “Not cramped, huh...hmm...” Kenji muttered and looked around as well.

      Noticing that, Koutarou called out to him. “What?”

      “It’s nothing, just...I was thinking how the bridge is pretty much the same size as before,” Kenji remarked. He was thinking about the size of the bridge. He figured that since the ship was over twice the size, the bridge should have gotten bigger as well.

      Kiriha was the one to answer his question. “That is because the number of people piloting it hasn’t changed, Matsudaira Kenji.”

      “Oh yeah, now that you mention it, I guess so,” Kenji said. “Too many people would just make it inconvenient.”

      The bridge had enough seats for Koutarou’s crew. There were only a few spare seats aside from those. Just like on the old Blue Knight, battleships had been made to be operated by only a few people. That was in large part thanks to the development of artificial intelligence, and it was also the reason the AI had been transferred from the old Blue Knight. They needed an AI that had learned how they worked the ship, which was why the bridge was more or less the same size as before.

      “That said, this is still expected to serve as the flagship of a fleet and the command center for an expedition,” Ruth added. “That’s why there is a sub bridge right below, which is as large as you were expecting, Mackenzie-sama.”

      She projected footage of the sub bridge for Kenji to see. It was as large as a wedding hall and would be able to serve as the command room for the Imperial Army. However, it was much too large for them alone to use—given the size of the room, one would have to shout to reach someone on the other side.

      “Wouldn’t that make this the sub bridge, then?” Shizuka wondered. From her point of view, the functions made the sub bridge below them the actual bridge, while the one they were on seemed more like it was just for them.

      “Most astute, Shizuka,” Clan said. “You know your way around buildings. The designer had exactly what you said in mind when creating the design. These rooms were named accordingly, but Elfaria-san changed the names.”

      Clan looked at Elfaria sitting in the seat reserved for the empress. The original design had called the sub bridge the main bridge. Like Shizuka had said, their designation had been flipped. The designer had naturally thought that the larger bridge was the main room, but Elfaria had overruled that call.

      “Elfaria-san did?” Shizuka asked.

      “You meddled with something weird again, didn’t you?” Koutarou said in exasperation. Elfaria had been meddling in all sorts of issues regarding the new Blue Knight.

      “You may say that, Koutarou-sama,” she replied with a somewhat troubled smile, “but if they’d kept those original designations, it would have caused confusion.”

      “What do you mean?”

      “If it is mainly the sub bridge being used, then inexperienced operators would be confused,” Elfaria explained.

      The new ship was intended to fight alongside a fleet, so making a local rule that the sub bridge must be contacted first would cause confusion. Even if everyone was aware of the rule, operators might still hesitate for a moment. That was why changing the name of the main and sub bridge to what would be more commonly used would reduce confusion. So it wasn’t just something Elfaria had thought up and changed for no reason.

      “I guess so. Sorry for doubting you,” Koutarou said. 

      “Not at all; I don’t mind,” Elfaria answered.

      “Liar! That’s the face you make when you’re thinking something bad!” Koutarou shouted.

      “I wouldn’t dare,” Elfaria replied with a composed expression.

      But there was actually another reason the bridges had been split in two. Koutarou’s group had magic and spiritual energy technology that they would rather not show their allies, if possible. So they needed to split the bridge to have secret talks. They also didn’t want the soldiers to see Koutarou in distress. Mentally, he was still a young man with plenty of troubles, and his heart could get hurt in battle. So it was a necessary measure to settle things with only the people on the bridge and make sure that the usual Koutarou was the one shown to the outside world. But Elfaria would never tell Koutarou that.

      “Sorry to disturb you while you’re talking, master,” Ruth spoke up. “We just received the signal from the ceremony committee on the surface. The merge will begin in thirty seconds.”

      A message had come in from the committee managing the ceremony on the surface. As the new Blue Knight was launching, there had been an introduction to the history of Forthorthe, as well as the history of the construction of the new Blue Knight. That introduction had just finished, and it was time for the Blue Knight to merge.

      “I approve of the merge,” Koutarou said.

      “Understood. I will begin the process,” Ruth replied.

      “As you wish, my lord. Changing system link mode from synchronous mode to merge mode. Commencing laser measurement. All vessels are moving to their initial position,” the AI reported.

      The Blue Knight was merging and transforming. It began by measuring and making minute adjustments.

      “It’s kind of slow isn’t it?” Yurika remarked.

      “This is not what I was expecting! It should be snappier!” Sanae complained.

      Like they’d said, the Blue Knight’s merge was very slow. The five parts were slowly drifting in the hologram monitors. Being used to merging scenes from robot anime, the speed left Yurika and Sanae with much to be desired. 

      “Sorry for not living up to your expectations,” Kiriha apologized. “There are reasons for this.” Ruth and Clan had their hands full with the merging process, so she took over the explanation. 

      “Reasons?” Sanae asked.

      “Like what?” Yurika tilted her head.

      Both of them gave Kiriha a perplexed look.

      In response, Kiriha smiled and explained. “They are actually merging at an extremely fast speed.”

      “But it’s going so slow,” Sanae pointed out.

      “That’s what it looks like to me too,” Yurika agreed with a nod.

      “That’s because they are too big,” Kiriha explained. “This ship is dozens of times bigger than a giant robot. That’s why the speed looks like it’s dozens of times slower.”

      “Really?!” Sanae exclaimed.

      “They are actually moving at hundreds of kilometers per hour,” Kiriha said.

      “Wow, I didn’t know that...” Yurika said with a nod, impressed.

      Now that they thought about it, large objects did look like they moved slowly. Like the sun or moon. The Blue Knight was the same, and because of its size, the perceived speed was lower. In other words, it was merging at the speed of giant robots, but it didn’t look like it.

      “In order to show you the sight you want to see, the parts would have to move faster than Mach ten,” Kiriha said.

      “So it’s impossible,” Sanae replied, resigned.

      “Yeah...Mach ten is just too fast...” Yurika sighed.

      Even they knew that merging at ten times the speed of sound was impossible. They exchanged looks and smiled bitterly.

      “The engineers are trying their best,” Kiriha said. “It might look slow, but it’s pretty much a miracle to merge at speeds like this.”

      “Yeah, I can tell that Clan and Ruth are doing their best,” Sanae said with a nod.

      “It must be really hard to move big things...” Yurika agreed.

      The merging was supported by the engineers’ untiring devotion. As proof of that, Clan and Ruth didn’t have any time to talk with Sanae and Yurika. Even on Earth, accidents with tankers colliding made it clear that they were extremely hard to steer. In order for a tanker to make a right angle turn, they needed to move the rudder a kilometer beforehand. If even some momentum remained, the tremendous masses would crash into each other and destroy both ships. In other words, on a larger scale, maneuvering required anticipating the future, while on a smaller scale, it required delicate control. Forthorthe had spatial distortion technology that supported the merging. But even then, the speed at which the Blue Knight was being put together was practically miraculous.

      “I learned something new today,” Sanae said. “In order to have a cool merging scene, there’s a limit to how big the robot can be!”

      “What a shame,” Yurika said. “But...you don’t seem very depressed about it, Sanae-chan.”

      “I still have the hope called Sun Fighto left!” Sanae exclaimed.

      “Oh! There was still thaaat!” Yurika exclaimed.

      The new Blue Knight’s merging hadn’t been as cool as they had hoped. But there was still the Sun Fighto that the Sun Rangers had on Earth. The two hadn’t given up hope yet—surely that merging scene would be cool.

      While the pair talked, Ruth and Clan were taking the lead to merge the Blue Knight.

      “Beginning merging of the arms,” Ruth reported. “Three, two, one...contact.”

      “Arms are stable at the proper position,” Clan added. “Safety device activated. Locking each part. Engaging system.”

      The arms were using the thrusters to make fine adjustments for the approach of the torso, which was relatively stationary. The torso received them using a distortion field, guiding them to the correct location and slowing them down. As the relative speed between the arms and torso neared zero, they physically connected, and the arms were safely fixed to the main ship. Incidentally, the arms had been merged first because weight was added to either side of the Blue Knight, meaning that the torso practically didn’t move. Only some minor adjustments would be enough to move on to merging the legs.

      “System linked to arm parts established. All operations functioning normally,” the AI reported.

      “Next are the legs!” Clan said.

      “Adjustments of relative speed complete, Princess. You can proceed when you are ready,” the AI said.

      “Beginning merging of the legs,” Ruth stated. “Three, two, one...contact!”

      “Legs are stable at the proper position,” Clan confirmed. “Safety device activated. Locking each part. Engage!”

      If the legs had been merged first, things would have been different. Since both legs merged diagonally at the end of the torso, the combined force would have exerted an upward force on the torso. Even with the relative speed close to zero, the sheer mass made such an outcome inevitable. And if the ship was pushed upward, the distance to the arms would greatly increase. Because of that, the arms had been done first.

      “System linked to arm parts established. Sll operations functioning normally,” the AI reported.

      “Reboot,” Clan instructed.

      “As you wish, my princess. Rebooting the entire ship in synchronous mode. Parameters reset. The main ship can now function as a single battleship,” the AI confirmed.

      With a sigh, Clan finally stopped. She’d been a busy bee until now, and she leaned into her chance now that she finally had a moment to relax.

      “Good work, Clan-sama,” Ruth said with a smile.

      
      Merging was a continuous series of minor adjustments. Since making adjustments was pretty much Ruth’s core job, she wasn’t as exhausted as Clan. That said, Ruth still had the same look of relief.

      “You too, Pardomshiha...” Clan managed.

      “You honor me...” Ruth replied. “Master, the merge has been completed.”

      “Good work, you two,” Koutarou answered.

      “Now it’s my and Koutarou-sama’s turn,” Elfaria announced.

      “All right, let’s wrap this last bit up!” Koutarou exclaimed. He headed toward the back of the bridge with Elfaria, approaching the helmsman’s seat. But not to sit down. Koutarou walked past the seat, aiming for the floor where several concentric circles had been engraved. “Elle, don’t walk inside of this circle; it’s dangerous,” he warned her.

      Upon standing in the center, his body was lifted up into the air. The circles were actually part of the Blue Knight’s piloting equipment. The movements he made in his armor were directly conveyed to the ship, allowing him to freely control it. Since Koutarou would be moving around in the circle, it would be dangerous for Elfaria to step inside.

      “Yes,” Elfaria agreed with a nod. She knew more about the unique piloting device than anyone else, since she was the one who’d had it installed into the old Blue Knight. Even if Koutarou hadn’t said anything, she wasn’t going to step into the circles. But since he was looking out for her, she felt it would be tactless to point that out. 

      “Citizens of Forthorthe, this the Blue Knight from orbit,” Elfaria announced. “We are calling out to you from far above. The Blue Knight has safely merged, and Lord Veltlion is now piloting it.”

      “We can hear you clearly, Your Majesty. For starters, allow us to offer our sincerest congratulations on the completion of the new Blue Knight.”

      Each part of the ship had been completed prior, but it wasn’t until now that they had all been put together. So this moment was when the Blue Knight was truly finished.

      “I can hear the blessings of the people from the surface, as well as from every corner of the galaxy,” Elfaria said. “Thank you for celebrating our fresh start.”

      A hologram was displaying the launching ceremony venue, as well as public viewing venues from all over the galaxy, showing the people cheering. They reacted particularly strongly to Elfaria’s use of the phrase “our fresh start.” That would normally mean a fresh start for the Imperial Army and the empress who controlled it, but it could also be interpreted as a fresh start for the royal families and Koutarou. The Blue Knight’s strong connection to the royal families was well known, so it wasn’t surprising for the people to interpret it that way.

      “Layous-sama...” Since they were at a formal function, Elfaria referred to Koutarou in that fashion. Since she had often been calling him Koutarou lately, it took him a moment to react. But he quickly remembered the role given to him and spoke.

      “Being able to fly aboard this ship fills me with joy. I swear not to betray the trust placed in me by the citizens and Her Majesty.”

      Koutarou flew the resurrected battleship Blue Knight. Elfaria stood next to him, gently smiling. Their appearance was broadcast across the galaxy and generated a public frenzy. Many called for them to defeat the Forthorthe Liberation Army led by Ralgwin.

      Elle really is amazing when it comes to this kind of thing. By holding the new Blue Knight’s launching ceremony now, she’s united the people against the Forthorthe Liberation Army. The way she uses the cards she has on hand is impressive...

      Koutarou was amazed. The ceremony was being held just before raising an army to take down the Forthorthe Liberation Army, which was officially led by Ralgwin. The timing was so perfect that it was like she’d planned it from the start. Most of the opposition would be quelled. When it came to political maneuvering like this, Elfaria was a genius. Koutarou felt like he was no match for her, and he wanted to ask just how much of this had been planned.

      The ceremony ended smoothly and without issue. Freed from their duties, their crew took advantage of the chance to take the ship for a test drive. The interface was made to look as much like the old Blue Knight’s as possible, but even so, there had been plenty of changes, which meant that some practice was needed.

      “It feels a little sluggish,” Koutarou muttered while moving the arms and legs. The method of control hadn’t changed, but compared to the old one, the new ship’s movements were slow. That was because it was bigger, and there was nothing they could do about it.

      “Haha, please don’t say that,” Elfaria replied. “It is shockingly fast for its size.”

      “I guess it’s the same reason the merging appeared slow,” Koutarou surmised.

      “That’s right.”

      The bigger it was, the slower it felt. In reality, even if it moved faster, it wouldn’t feel that way, since the ship was more than twice as big as before. That was the reason large battleships weren’t common.

      “That is why we are here,” Nefilforan broadcast.

      “Princess Nefilforan, we are in your care,” Koutarou replied in greeting.

      Having gotten bigger, the Blue Knight was more likely to be hit by attacks, but it wouldn’t be too much of a problem if both sides were just shooting at each other from the front. The increased firepower meant that they would win. The threats were attacks from blind spots, which meant the rear and somewhat toward the bottom of the humanoid-shape, which had to be covered in some way.

      That was where Nefilforan came in. Nefilforan from the Glendad family specialized in close combat, and her ship, the Hidden Leaves, was similar in performance to an assault landing craft, excelling in maneuverability. It was that maneuverability that would cover the Blue Knight’s blind spot.
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