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Chapter 01

Yuuki had strange dreams lately.

Someone fought a powerful demon. Donned with an armor that had seen better days, that person used sword and magic. Though it didn’t look like him at all, Yuuki could tell that person was him.

But he wasn’t a simple warrior. He was the Hero. Not just someone with the title; he was the chosen champion of the gods, the one who would lead the path of salvation and rid the world of evil.

Just like him, the demon wasn’t just any ordinary powerful demon born out of evil and darkness. He was the one who stood at the top of others, the one who reigned over them, the one who was a threat to the world and all living creatures. He was the King of Demons, Elligolas Dark Star, the endless shadows.

The fights between them were always intense and brutal but in the end, Yuuki, along with his companions, came out victorious in every dream. After ridding the world of the Demon King and saving all those who wished to live under the sun, the Hero received the undying thanks of all – the church, the kings, the people. From noble to peasant, everyone admired Yuuki and his companions, chanting their names in songs and telling their stories throughout the land.

It was a great dream and made him smile. However, as with all dreams, it ended when he woke up and became nothing but a hazy memory.

That morning wasn’t different; Yuuki had the same dream, however, this time he wasn’t smiling. It’s been like this every night lately, he thought. It can’t be just coincidence. Those dreams aren’t just my subconscious showing what I want. They’re memories of my past life.

But why am I dreaming about that? That life is gone…I’m not the Hero anymore. I’m the opposite. I’m a complete failure who can’t even do a simple spell…a useless exorcist and a priest…

Yuuki shook his head before the bad thoughts took over him. I need to forget the past and focus on my current life…

Despite what was in his mind, he couldn’t stop recalling the sensation of holding the double-edged single-hand sword. It was so vivid he could almost feel the weapon in real life. He remembered as his fingers, wrapped by an enchanted gauntlet, closed around the handle. He remembered the sword’s soul telling him to defeat the Demon King and save everyone, even Elligolas himself.

If he concentrated enough, Yuuki could even sense the divine protection bestowed by the gods themselves coursing through him. It was what gave him the strength to kill Elligolas.

But no matter how vivid the memory is, it’s just a dream now. I’m no longer that person… I’ll never be a hero again.

Yuuki took a deep breath and opened his eyes. He raised his left hand and stared at it, trying to sense the divine energy course through his current body just like in his memories. When nothing happened, he lowered the arm and got out of bed, ready to face reality.

Even if I was the Hero who saved the world before, I’m nothing but a failure in this life…maybe that’s why I’m dreaming. To be someone who could fight demons and do magic instead of the shame of the family who can’t even do a simple spell.

The frustration and sadness filled him. Damn it…instead of dreaming of my past life, I need to do my chores. It’s the only way someone like me can help my family. While they were traveling the country and protecting the people from dark forces most never even dreamed it existed, Yuuki stayed home and took care of the temple.

If I had the power of the Hero in this life…

However, no matter how much he wished, he couldn’t change reality. Though he had magical energy inside him, he failed at the simplest magic. Even cleansing minor impurities were too hard for him. So instead of helping his family as an exorcist, he was in charge of sweeping the temple.

After the morning prayers, Yuuki had to clean the temple, burn the incenses in respect of those no longer here, check the offering box, restock the charms they sold to the public, water the stone path, and other menial stuff.

They were important tasks to the temple. Without them, they couldn’t receive visitors. However, it shouldn’t be done by an exorcist from a renowned family. Unless they’re a failure like be, Yuuki thought gloomily as he began his work.

At the moment, there was only one task which could be considered worthy of an exorcist. He had to check the seals of the demons in the underground prison.

Despite how crucial it was, Yuuki couldn’t feel happy about it. He knew the only reason his father asked him was because the rest of the family was out of town and the acolytes were given leave during the Golden Week. There was no one around to do to that other than him.

After finishing the mundane chores, he went to the backyard. There were two paths: one leading to the dojo and the workshop and the other lead to a small stair up the mountain his family lived in for centuries.

At the end of the stairs, there was a stone path and small and round wooden construction that resembled the main temple. Despite the simple appearance, it was the entrance of the underground prison where his family imprisoned the demons and evil spirits they couldn’t purify.

After getting a few talismans his father had prepared, Yuuki headed to the prison. Just getting closer made him feel uneasy. Even so, he ignored it and opened the outside door. As he entered, the candles on the wall lit by themselves, illuminating the inside. When the door closed, they became the only source of light.

As he faced the door of the stairs which led to the levels below, Yuuki felt something different from the previous day. There’s a seal weakening.

His breathing was louder than it should, echoing on the wooden walls. The cold and stale air coming from downstairs made it hurt his throat. He clutched his chest and took deep breaths, but it didn’t make him any better.

Even so, Yuuki didn’t turn back. Checking the seals made him closer to his family’s legacy; something he never felt. Even so, he hated entering the prison. It didn’t matter if the demons were sealed; he felt vulnerable to their auras. To him, being such a failure, he couldn’t use magic to protect himself.

He gathered his energy and tried to create a simple barrier. Just like always, he failed. Even if a barrier like that was so simple a child with basic training could do without trouble, his control of magic was too weak.

Even so, I have to do this. It doesn’t matter I can’t use magic. Father asked me…Father asked me… He never asked me to do anything…He trusted me with this.

“Son, I need you to check the seals while we’re away,” his father had said before leaving. “Your mother and I won’t return until after the Golden Week, perhaps later, and your sister has an exorcism in the north. I left talismans in my workshop in case you need to replace them. It should have more than enough. If anything happens, call us or your sister.”

Yuuki looked at the rectangular white papers with black ink writings and symbols. All I have to do is replace the talismans if they’re weakening… right, father? Yours works, unlike mine.

He pulled a talisman from his pocket. Though it had the exact same writings as his father’s, he knew he could never use the one he had made. Closing his eyes, he crumpled the worthless paper and put it back in his pocket. They might look the same, but mine is trash.

Damn it… why am I thinking about this? I’ve known since I was a kid. Replace father’s talisman. That’s what I have to do… It’s all I can do.

Though it was a warm morning, he could see the fog made by his breath. Breathing deep, Yuuki ignored the cold, opened the inner door and went down the stairs. As he got closer to the last step, he could sense the grip of evil on his throat, trying to suffocate him with its presence alone.

I know I’m weak and a failure, but how can my family come down here every day? Despite his numb body, he forced himself to move. All I have to do is change the talismans if the seal is weakened, he told himself, stopping at the bottom of the stairs.

Before Yuuki was a stone corridor also lit by candles, and at the end of it, there was an old wooden double door made during the Warring States era. Despite the age, the wood showed no sign of it. Nor the ink or the talismans that formed the more spells, adding more security to the prison. Even all that protection wasn’t enough to stop the ominous aura leaking outside.

Forcing himself to take another deep breath despite the cold, Yuuki walked down the corridor and stopped before the door. I’m actually going inside, he thought, hesitating as he opened it, the hinges squeaking.

The prison was a long and large rectangular room with no cells. There was no need for it. Instead, the foul existence born out of evil and malice were locked in wooden or metal containers in various sizes, ceramic vases, jewelry, weapons, and anything that could trap their souls. Since most could regenerate their bodies with time, it was the only way to stop them.

It’s like a museum…a wicked and evil museum, Yuuki thought as he walked between the rows of vessels set on different pedestals, looking for the weakened seal. He stopped before a small and simple square wooden box with carvings on the lid and engravings on the side. Though it was no bigger than a ring box, four talismans were sticking on each side.

He knew why that vessel needed all that protection. It contained the soul of a dangerous and cunning demon who tricked a lot of people after the war. When Yuuki was a kid, he had read the registers of almost every demon imprisoned, hoping one day he would seal a demon and write an entry on his own like almost everyone in his family had.

If I remember correctly, great grandfather found this demon promising riches in exchange for souls. After the war, everyone was so desperate they didn’t think twice. They got the gold they desired but never lived long to enjoy it. If great grandfather hadn’t sealed him in time, this demon would’ve become be too powerful after getting so many souls.

He stared at the box, trying to recall everything. The demon isn’t that powerful anymore but he’s smart and knows his way around magic. He never forced anyone into a deal though. The quality of a soul given willingly is much higher than one taken by force.

It wasn’t hard for Yuuki to imagine people so desperate to make such a deal. It’s not like I can’t understand them. If I could become stronger in an instant…

Still, my soul… If the people didn’t believe it exists, it wouldn’t be hard to give the eternal part of you. But they were dealing with a demon, a being that shouldn’t exist… If someone offered me the power to become an exorcist like the rest of my family…

Yuuki shook his head and looked at his father’s talismans in his hand. All I need to do is change a piece of paper. That’s all.

Cold sweat came down his neck as he closed and opened his hand, trying to warm it up. With his fingers numb, he reached out for the talisman with the faded ink on the front of the vessel. He held his breath, touched, and pulled it.

The sound echoed louder than it should, making his heart thump faster. The instant the talisman was out, he replaced it with his father’s.

Yuuki took a step back and stared at the box, praying he hadn’t messed up something so simple like he had in the past. The seconds took much longer to pass as he waited. When nothing happened, he breathed out in relief. Now that the task was done, all he wanted was to leave the underground prison as fast as he could.

Once back on the surface, Yuuki looked up at the sun. Closing his eyes, he basked under those warm rays, trying to leave the coldness of the prison behind him.

“Standing under the sun like this is great. It’s too cold down there.”

“You’re right,” Yuuki agreed. Then he felt a shiver running down his spine and opened his eyes. His breathing became heavy when he saw a demon standing next to him.

Red and small, barely reaching his chest, without any hair and yellow and wide eyes. The foul beast had an impish face, with sharp teeth, long ears, a short tail, and two tiny horns coming out from his forehead.

Though he looked weak, to a failure like Yuuki, his presence was enough to make him want to run away.

Even so, he didn’t. Even if he was a failure, he was an exorcist of the Hyouzan family. Despite the trembling legs, he put some distance between them, closing his fist to stop the shivering. What can I do? What can I do!?

The demon wasn’t paying him any attention. It was still enjoying the sunrays, popping his back and neck with a loud cracking that sounded like bones breaking.

“How did you get out…?” Yuuki asked despite the dry throat.

He knew the answer though. It was his fault. That wasn’t the only talisman which needed to be replaced… Just because I sensed one, I didn’t check the rest… Damn it!

I failed again. All I had to do was change the talisman… Father, I’m sorry.

Yuuki shook his head. Forget about that! What can I do? I need to call someone… But there’s no one in the temple today. Even the acolytes. I’m the only one here, he remembered, his blood growing cold and his body numb. Even though he hadn’t done anything, he was already sweating.

The demon let out an impish laugh as he finally looked at the exorcist.

“What a foolish and bold human you are. Just because you’re from that wretched family, you think you can order me! You’re weak, human, so know your place.” He wasn’t angry or annoyed. He was more amused.

“If I knew who you were, I wouldn’t be so bold,” Yuuki said before he could stop himself. Crap… crap… why am I trying to anger him? Just because he called me weak.

What I need to do is gain time. Then I can…

Do what? There’s nothing I can do… except let him go… It’s the only thing a failure like me can do…

He discarded that option. Even if it cost him his life, Yuuki had to face the demon and try to stop him. I may be a failure, but I’m still an exorcist! I’m not letting him hurt innocent people just so I can survive! I could never look anyone from my family in the eyes ever again!

I won’t let him go without a fight!

With his blood boiling and mind working at its fullest, he remembered something even a failure like him could do. Father’s sealing talismans! Even if he couldn’t prepare one that worked by himself, a talisman made by a profession and powerful exorcist should be more than enough to seal a demon who had yet to recover his full strength. Even I can do it!

His body grew numb when he checked his pocket. Crap! What I have is not enough… I only brought a few to the prison… How can I get more without letting this demon go?

“For a weakling, you’re too rude, human,” the demon snarled, staring at the exorcist with his smile full of teeth. “I plan to let you go since you freed me, but I’ll change my mind if you don’t show any respect.”

“Forgive me, please, mister demon,” said Yuuki in an apologetic voice, flashing a strained smile as he took a step back. “I am but a mere lowly human who doesn’t know his place.”

The strong talismans are in the weapons’ deposit… He looked the demon in the eyes, hoping he didn’t show his intentions. I can’t believe I’m really gonna try fighting a demon… The last time I faced one, I was so scared I fainted when he looked at me.

“Better not, human.” The demon’s smile turned menacing.

“What do you mean, mister demon?”

“You’re thinking of getting more of those damn talismans to seal me,” he shook the long and bony finger at him.

How did he—

“How did I know?” said the demon before Yuuki could think. He laughed again but now his voice was much deeper, “It’s simple, human, I’ve been dealing with your kind even before your daddy was born. I fulfilled your hopes and dreams and then crushed it right before them! Frustration and regret are too delicious and powerful. How do you think I got strong enough to break the weakened seal?”

Yuuki grew numb and he stopped walking.  The demon fed on my frustration… It was me who gave him the strength to free himself.

Before he could think of anything, the demon pointed the fingers at him.

“You haven’t given up on the idea of fighting me. Guess even a weakling like you have some pride…as a damn exorcist,” the demon shouted, leaping with his arm extended.

I’m gonna die, Yuuki thought as he watched the fingers come towards him. Out of reflex, he covered his face and channeled his magic energy to protect himself.

There was a blinding light and the demon’s fingers reached him. 

Instead of piercing through him, the attack sent Yuuki flying backward. He smashed against a tree and lost all the air in his lungs. His mouth filled with blood and he coughed. No matter how many times he blinked, everything was a blur. He tried to stand but the pain was too much and his legs couldn’t support his weight.

I’m losing my consciousness…

He tried to breathe despite the pain.

I need to think of something… Or I’m gonna die… Die as a failure…

The demon stood still, holding his hand as smoke came out from his fingers.

He can use fire? Crap.

With each forced breath, Yuuki’s vision came back into focus. His hand was burned!? How?

Then he noticed the smoke coming out from the crunched paper he was holding. Only then Yuuki understood what had happened. When he channeled his magic, it activated his father’s talisman, saving his life.

Despite the burn, the demon flashed a smile.

“Glad you didn’t die so quickly, human! It was stupid of me to even think of leaving you alone! Even if you’re trash, you’re still an exorcist and must pay for what your ancestors did to me!” He leapt forward, the sharp fingers from the good hand ready.

Even fighting to stay conscious, Yuuki knew what he should do. Dodge the attack and stick another of his father’ talisman on the demon. It wouldn’t seal the foul beast again, but it should weaken him enough for Yuuki to go and get stronger talismans.

However, knowing was one thing; doing was another. The pain was too much and his body didn’t obey. Even with the sun above, he felt cold. The best he could do was stand using the tree as support.

As the demon got closer, Yuuki realized he couldn’t dodge in time.

Even so, he channeled his energy. The sharp fingers were inches away from his face.

Before he could use another talisman, his legs couldn’t support him anymore and he collapsed.

Instead of Yuuki’s head, the demon hit the tree, piercing the trunk.

He used the chance to stick the talismans on the demon’s leg and pour all his energy, hoping it would activate the magic again.

A bright light blinded him. As he covered his face, the smell of burning flesh filled the air, along with the demon’s screams.

However, Yuuki didn’t allow himself to smile. It had nothing to do with the pain. Despite blinded by the light, he knew a few talismans weren’t enough to seal or kill the demon, even a weakened and wounded one. Even if the talismans were made by his father, Yuuki’s poor control of magical energy wasn’t enough for that.

Then, faster than he wished, the light vanished.

The demon was burned and emanating a foul smell.

“Y-you… bastard… I underestimated you,” he muttered, his breathing hard and heavy. The confidence and mocking from moments ago was gone.

The leg where Yuuki had stuck the talisman was gone from the knee down. The arm he tried to stab the exorcist with was raw skin and the fingers were gone. The talismans had painfully sealed those parts.

However, even with his body like that, the demon could still attack.

Yuuki closed his eyes and raised the arms to protect his head, channeling his energy like before even if there was no talisman this time. It didn’t matter if it was useless and pointless, he didn’t want to die without doing anything.

I might be a failure, but I’m still an exorcist!

With his consciousness fading, he poured his energy between him and the demonic fingers. As his raw magical power created a pitiful barrier, he lost all the strength and his arms became limp. He could only turn his head and watch the last failed magic he would ever attempt in his life resisted the attack.

A grey and feeble mist enveloped the demonic hand by the wrist and stopped the attack.

The demon stared at it, gritting the teeth and putting more strength into his hand. No matter how much he tried, the fingers wouldn’t move. It was trapped by the grey mist.

It’s working…? My magic… is working? It’s not a failure…?

Yuuki was so weak he had no strength even for a tiny smile. All he did was watch, hoping that barrier lasted enough to protect him until he could move and get more talismans.

The demon cursed and punched the mist with the other hand.

Little by little, the trapped arm penetrated the mist, getting closer to the exorcist’s heart.

Damn it… If I were stronger, this wouldn’t happen… I could seal him by myself… Or I could destroy him, like mother… But I’m weak… I’m a failure.

As he felt the frustration filling him, the demon’s hand pierced the mist faster.

Crap… He’s feeding on my feelings… On my frustration… Even if Yuuki knew that, he couldn’t stop. He didn’t even remember the time when he didn’t feel frustrated and ashamed. I’ve always felt this…

When he was a kid and failed to perform a simple spell before his entire family. When his sister tried to console him. When his parents said it was okay, that all he had to do was work harder and would improve with time. When they realized he was a failure and kindly said he didn’t have to be an exorcist like them, that he could help the family even without any skill.

All those memories and feelings came back to Yuuki, making the demon stronger.

The grey mist became thinner and the razor-sharp fingers got closer to Yuuki. The demon let out a crackling laugh.

“That’s good, human! Do you understand how weak you are? It’s amazing, actually. Born in a wretched family like yours and yet can’t do anything!”

That was true. Yuuki knew his whole life.

Even so, he felt his blood boiling, giving his body enough strength to make a fist. Damn it! I’m gonna die but I’ll be damn if I’m gonna let a demon make fun of me! I’m still an exorcist until I stop breathing!

As that despicable laugh entered his ears, Yuuki did the only thing he could think; pour the rest of energy into the misty and flimsy barrier.

He felt the magical power flowing, coming from deep within him, feeding the mist. He closed his eyes and concentrated on that flow, making it faster.

The demon’s hand stopped moving as the mist became thicker. With veins popping on his impish and burned face, he shouted and put more strength into his arm, the already distorted features growing more demonic.

Yuuki gritted his teeth and poured more energy. He wanted to scream too but had no strength for that.

Then his heart froze when he realized he was reaching the end of his energy. I’m gonna die, the exorcist knew. Even so, he didn’t simply accept his end, concentrating even more. I won’t make it any easier!

The demon smashed the sealed stump against the barrier, but it made no difference. No matter how much he tried, he couldn’t pierce the mist anymore.

Yuuki had nothing to celebrate though. His energy was at its limit. Then it was over, and the flow stopped. That’s it. I’m gonna die…

However, the grey misty barrier didn’t vanish. It was still there, stopping the demon and saving his life.

What? How?

Beneath his energy, there was something else. A different magical power. It was strange and unfamiliar, and yet Yuuki could tell it still belong to him. It was part of him.

Something on the back of his mind told him he shouldn’t use it, that it was forbidden. He ignored it and didn’t hesitate to use that strange energy to feed his barrier.

The misty barrier grew denser, closing around the demon’s arm, crushing it. Then it chopped cleanly.

Screaming, the demon pulled what was left of his arm, the blood spraying everywhere. He backed off, staring at the charred stump.

Yuuki couldn’t help but smile as he watched. I managed to hurt a demon on my own.

“I found you,” a soft and lovely voice echoed in his head.

He had no time to think about it. That strange and powerful energy inside him also ceased. His body went cold and the mist vanished at once. What happened?

With triumph overtaking his pain, the demon screeched and jumped with one leg. Before he could bite the exorcist’s neck, Yuuki’s shadow expanded and became a deep black. From the darkness, a small and delicate hand came out and grabbed the demon by the throat, stopping him in midair.

He tried to get rid of it but the hand holding him didn’t even budge.

Then a woman came out, the dense almost fluid-like shadow covering her.

It’s not human, Yuuki realized, awestruck by such beauty. The energy emanating from her wasn’t human. A demon… and a strong one… the strongest I’ve seen.

The failure exorcist gave up. If against the weak demon he had no chance, there was nothing he could even imagine doing against such an enemy.

“How dare you?” the woman said in a cold voice that sent chills down Yuuki’s spine.

She closed her fingers, lift and then threw the imp demon in the air as if he was nothing. Then she sent a small dark sphere from her palm. He didn’t even have time to scream, disintegrating before he had the chance.

So easily… Even grandfather had trouble with that demon, who was at the height of his power back then… He could only seal it after a lot of trouble…

But she obliterated him… She’s so beautiful, Yuuki couldn’t help but think.

She wasn’t just a demon. She was stunning, with long and flowing vivid red hair almost like fire. Her tail was long and thin, with an arrowhead-shaped tip. Her delicate face was tense, but after she confirmed the enemy was dead, she relaxed. The shadow involving her became a black mini skirt with frills, a garter belt, black stocking, black high heel and a dark purple cold shoulder top with frills on her chest.

Her mini skirt fluttered as she turned to Yuuki.

Despite facing a powerful demon, he could only smile. As she got closer, he saw something that shouldn’t exist, wrapped in that black lacy underwear. A bulge…? A guy!

“Are you okay? Are you hurt anywhere?” the demon asked in a kind voice, the worry stamped and ruining his delicate face.

Yuuki had no idea why, but he didn’t want the demon to make such an expression; he didn’t want to see that face in pain. However, he had no voice. No matter how much he wanted, he couldn’t speak. All he could do was gaze at the powerful existence before him.

Despite the kindness, the demon’s energy was paralyzing. Even if he was cute and girly, he was an extremely powerful existence that could obliterate anything he wanted.

Because Yuuki couldn’t answer, the shadow demon touched him everywhere. When he felt the back, he found the wound and his red eyes filled with fear. He carefully placed him against the tree.

“Don’t move. I’m not good with healing magic but I’m gonna make everything better,” he said in a kind tone, closing his eyes as he concentrated.

Yuuki was still too shocked to do or say anything. Even if he wanted to, there was nothing a failure like him could do as the powerful demonic energy became healing magic. The wound closed, the pain soothed, and he could breathe better. The next moment, a slight throbbing was the only thing left. The blood on his ragged clothes was proof he had almost lost his life though.

They looked into each other’s eyes. It mattered not what kind of existence he was; that demon had saved him, and there was only one thing Yuuki could say: “T-thank you.”

“You don’t have to thank me. I’d do this even if the world tried to stop me again.” Despite his smile, he winced and panted a little.

“A-are you okay…?”

“Yeah… Don’t worry… I’m bad with… healing magic… that’s all.” He clutched his chest and closed one eye, breathing hard. Despite the pain, he smiled when he looked at Yuuki. “Thanks… for worrying… about me… That part… of you… still hasn’t changed… even after centuries…”

Even if the demon said not to, Yuuki couldn’t help but worry. The huge demonic energy made no difference to him now. He’s probably the strongest demon I’ve ever heard about, even more than the ones sealed in the lowest level of the prison…and yet I don’t wanna see him in pain like this.

“W-what’s your name?”

“I’m… Elligolas…”

“Elligolas…” Yuuki felt his body growing cold as those words echoed in his ears. “Elligolas Dark Star… the Demon King…”

Even if he wasn’t an exorcist, there was no way he wouldn’t know what those words meant.

Demon King. A demon so powerful they could rule over the others.

In games, manga, and anime, there were so many you couldn’t count. In the real world, however, there had been few existences powerful enough to call themselves a true Demon King and sit on the Throne of Satan. The last one had been decades ago when the world was at war.

The few Demon Kings that existed had brought chaos and shaped the history of mankind. Only by gathering an army of exorcists, monks, priests, shamans, and others who could fight, humanity managed to defeat and survive at a great cost.

There had been demons foolish enough to use the title without the strength to back it up. They were quickly dealt with by those who fought against the power of darkness throughout the world. Mankind’s fear of the existence of a Demon King was engraved so deeply just the mention was enough to cause alarm.

That’s how we’ve prevented the appearance of a true Demon King again… But this Elligolas… He’s not just a foolish demon using the title… He is a true Demon King… I can tell… By mere wince, this demon can wipe out the town with a wave of his hand.

So, why would he help me? The exorcist had no idea why.

Elligolas placed one of his delicate hands on Yuuki’s cheek. Despite the exhaustion and pain, the tears rolled down his eyes and he flashed a gentle and loving smile as he pulled him closer.

Before he could do anything, the Demon King kissed him.

Yuuki had no reaction. There was nothing he could do. Though his mind was paralyzed, his heart thumped louder. Even if it was his first kiss, there was something familiar in it.

Before he knew what he was doing, Yuuki closed his eyes, wrapped his arms around the Demon King and reciprocated the kiss.

His lips are so soft… And his mouth so small, he thought as they pulled apart. Despite his demonic energy, he doesn’t look like a Demon King at all… He looks like a cute girl.

Elligolas gaze at him with the same expression full of love. Yuuki blushed a little and averted his eyes. He’s too cute it’s hard to look at him directly.

“I love you,” the Demon King said, his porcelain cheeks blushing.

Yuuki blushed and his heart pounded faster. “I… I…”

As he struggled for words, the demon placed a slender finger on his lips.

“You don’t need to say anything. I know you don’t remember me. But I don’t care. I’ve been looking for you for centuries… and I finally found you.” Elligolas cried even more when he hugged him again.

Yuuki froze. When the urge to wrap his arms around that petit and warm body came, he did nothing to stop it.

“Urgh!” the demon grunted and broke the hug. He winced and pressed his hand to his head.

“W-what’s wrong?” Yuuki held him in his arms.

“It’s nothing,” he said despite the beads of sweat coming down his face. “I used too much… energy coming… to this dimension… and then the healing magic…”

He stopped talking to breathe, clutching his chest, his face paler by the second.

“Y-you’re lying!” What’s wrong with me? Calling a Demon King a liar… Even so, Yuuki didn’t stop. “I can tell this isn’t just magic energy depletion!”

“I… could never… lie to you…” Despite his pain, the Demon King smiled as he looked at the exorcist.

“This isn’t the time to smile! Is there anything I can do?”

“There… is…” He took a deep breath, “Pour your energy… into me…”

Yuuki bit his lips and averted his eyes, “I can’t… I used all my energy before… And even if I still had, I can’t control it…”

“I’m not talking about your normal energy… Use your other energy…the one only you have…”

It took a moment for him to understand what the Demon King was talking about. That strange energy I used for the barrier!

“I can’t control it… A-and it’s gone now…”

“You can… You just need to learn how… And it’ll never be gone… It’s part of you… even if …the wretched gods… want it back…”

With those words, Yuuki needed nothing else.

It was the first time he met the demon, who was a Demon King, on top of that. Even so, he couldn’t help but trust him.

“What do you need me to do?”

“Press your forehead against mine…I’m sure you’ll remember the rest…”

Without hesitating, Yuuki gently pressed his forehead against the Demon King’s. When he realized the demon hadn’t closed his eyelids, he couldn’t help but look in those deep and beautiful red eyes.

When his heart thumped louder, he blushed and closed his own, breathing slowly and concentrating within himself. Please… Let me help him… He saved me… I can tell he’s not a bad demon… He doesn’t deserve to suffer for saving me.

He prayed in his soul as he looked for that strange energy deep inside him. To his surprise, he found it with much ease and channeled it towards the Demon King.

It was almost nothing, only a trickle compared to the vast reservoir, but there was a flow moving inside him. He could feel as it went through his body, his head and then entered the demon. He wanted to give more just to be sure, but no matter what he did, he could only channel a spec.

When he couldn’t keep the flow anymore, he opened his eyes, exhausted.

The Demon King wasn’t wincing anymore. His features had relaxed, and he looked better and cuter. He smiled and placed a hand on Yuuki’s cheek again, “Thank you.”

He looked into the demon’s eyes and gently held that hand, feeling the warmth coming from those delicate fingers. Before he realized, he was smiling too.

After confirming the Demon King was safe, as they looked into each other’s eyes, Yuuki lost his consciousness and collapsed.


Chapter 02

Yuuki once again dreamed about his past life. He was the Hero and was fighting against the Demon King.

However, it wasn’t like before. He wasn’t facing a faceless evil entity this time. The demon was small, had long flowing vivid red hair, and was dressed as a girl. No matter how the Hero looked at him, the Demon King was cute.

Elligolas… It’s Elligolas Dark Star…

As the fight went on, the Demon King’s appearance changed. Instead of looking like the cute and girly demon who saved Yuuki in real life, he became taller than the Hero, and much more muscular, with black, thick, and twisted horns coming from each side of the head.

Even so, despite looking nothing like before, Yuuki could tell it was still Elligolas. No matter his appearance, that deep and powerful energy was the same as the cross-dressing demon.

But there was something wrong. His magical energy was twisted. It wasn’t just evil; it wrapped Elligolas’ soul and consumed his mind.

Though he was the Demon King, he was but a puppet of his power. Because of that twisted energy, they had to fight until the death.

It pained Yuuki to hurt him. However, he had to. His feeling had no room in that fight. It was his duty to protect and save mankind. No, not only mankind. It was his duty to save every life from that massive and twisted energy, to save the world of light from the darkness threatening to consume everything.

Because he was the Hero chosen by the gods for that age. Only he had the divine power to purify that evil once and for all.

With his soul in crying and his heart shattered, Yuuki thrust the double-edged one-hand sword and struck the existence known as Demon King. As the blade pierced his chest, the Hero poured the divine energy.

However, Elligolas didn’t die. Even when the end was before him, when death was placing its hands on his throat, calling his name and dragging him to the world of the dead, the Demon King fought the divine energy to his last breath.

No. It wasn’t him, Yuuki realized. Elligolas wanted to end it all and face the eternal rest. It was the deep and twisted energy that controlled his soul. It forced him to fight until the end.

With the image of everyone who died and supported him and his companions through the terrible war against Demon King and his army, the Hero used every last bit of energy he had left to end the fight.

Alas, Elligolas Dark Star was defeated. However, he didn’t die. In a twisted fate of events, the divine energy that was supposed to kill him ended up freeing his soul from his own power, from that twisted energy.

The Hero had won without killing the Demon King.

Freed from his evil energy, Elligolas became the cute and petit demon who looked like a girl.

But people didn’t accept it. Even if he was no longer a threat to mankind, they wanted him dead for all the destruction he caused.

The Demon King himself was ready to face his destiny. But the Hero refused to kill him. The existence who threatened the world of light was gone. Before him was only a demon who no longer was controlled by his own power and wanted to live just like everyone else.

The Hero decided to protect the Demon King.

So, he, who was praised as the world’s savior, whose name was celebrated, became hated by everyone.

The gods turned against him. They cursed and sealed the divine power they had bestowed upon him. Though he tried his best to protect Elligolas, he wasn’t strong enough. Not when the whole world was against him.

Everyone had forsaken him when he chose to save the Demon King. The Hero fought his own companions in order to save that being who was also a victim, was also a pawn of the gods’ twisted destiny.

When he was mortally wounded, there was no magic that could save him. As he lay dying, the Demon King knelt beside him, crying and promising they would meet again in the next life.

“Elli… don’t cry,” Yuuki muttered, waking from his dream.

As he opened his eyes, he realized he was crying too. Cleaning the tears, he breathed slowly to ease the pain in his head. They were only fragments of his past life, and yet the pain and sorrow were real. It was so vivid. Like it happened yesterday…

His vision grew accustomed to the darkness and he recognized the ceiling; he was in his bedroom. What happened? How did I get here after the fight?

No matter how much he tried, Yuuki couldn’t remember. Everything is blank… He tried to move but his body was too heavy, especially his left arm. It wasn’t only heavy, it was also warm. When he pulled up the sheet, he found out the reason. He wasn’t alone in the bed.

Elligolas…

Yuuki couldn’t help but watch the existence that had the power of a true Demon King.

The cute demon was on his side and shirtless, hugging the exorcist’s arm. His pink lips were slightly open and there was a little drool coming from the corner of his mouth. His breathing was soft and his face at peace.

Before such sight, Yuuki’s heart thumped faster.

How can someone so powerful be this cute? He doesn’t look like someone who could destroy mankind at all… In fact, he doesn’t even look like a boy. But that bulge I saw under his skirt, and his demonic energy are proof of both those things…

Even knowing that, he only smiled as he watched the Demon King sleep. He didn’t feel threatened at all. He looks so at peace, he thought, putting a lock of that pink hair behind Elligolas’ ear. I thought it was red.

He’s the same Demon King from my dreams…that’s why I feel like I know him and didn’t hesitate when he asked if I trusted him.

Then it means those dreams really are my memories of my past life… Yuuki wanted to hug him. Elligolas said he was looking for me for centuries. He promised he’d find me, and he did.

The Demon King winced and grunted, and then opened his eyes slowly. He blinked a couple of times, cleaned the drool on the corner of his mouth, and flashed a huge smile when he saw Yuuki.

“Morning,” he said in a sleepy voice, rubbing his eyelids.

Yuuki blushed, “M-morning.”

Elligolas sat up and the sheet slid down, revealing the rest of his body. He wasn’t sleeping shirtless; he was completely naked.

Yuuki widened his eyes and became an alarming shade of red. He tried to look away, but it was hard to take his eyes from that cute existence. Elligolas is a boy, he thought, pulling the sheets to cover the demon’s lower half.

“W-why are you n-naked?” He wanted to mask his embarrassment but failed magnificently.

Elligolas looked at his exposed chest, then back at Yuuki with a mischievous smile, leaning closer. “Seeing my naked boy embarrasses you that much?” he asked in a teasing voice. “I wonder why. I mean, we’re both guys.”

“It doesn’t matter you’re a guy, you’re too cute!” Yuuki blurted out. The next second, he regretted it. For some reason, he knew Elligolas would tease him even more now.

“Is that so?” the Demon King pressed his slender body against him, wrapping his arms around and resting his face on Yuuki’s chest. “Hundreds of years later and you’re still the same. I was afraid you’d be a different person but I’m glad you’re still you.”

“W-what do you mean…?”

“You’re still kind to people you don’t know, and gets embarrassed easily… That makes me so happy…”

Yuuki froze when the Demon King cried. He’s not making fun of me nor trying to embarrass me. This is the most powerful being I’ve seen, and he’s crying… because of me. Before he knew what he was doing, he patted the back of Elligolas’ head.

“I don’t know about the same person but I’m here now… I won’t leave you alone ever again,” he whispered, wrapping his free arm around the Demon King and hugging him tighter.

To his surprise, patting and comforting Elligolas didn’t feel strange at all. I might’ve done this in my past life, he realized, smiling as he caressed that now pink-haired head. Yes, I did this a lot back then…

To his even bigger surprise, as he embraced the Demon King, Yuuki felt a reaction between his legs. Wait, wait, why is this happening? I can’t have this reaction… Not because of another boy! Even if he’s cuter than any girl I’ve seen… and was my first kiss.

“Y-you still haven’t answered w-why you’re sleeping next to me n-naked,” he tried to change the topic and avoid thinking about his hardening member.

“You don’t remember what happened?” Elligolas looked at him with a curious expression and Yuuki shook his head. “After you filled with me your essence, you went in and out of consciousness a few times and told me where your bedroom was. I brought you here and made sure you were okay.”

“Thanks for that… What about the naked part…?”

The Demon King flashed a sly smile, “Are you interested in my naked body?”

Yuuki kept quiet, his face reddening by the second. He wanted to look away, but he knew if he did that, he would get even more teased. It’s like I’m begging to be teased by this cute cross-dressing demon!

With a chuckle, the Demon King played with Yuuki’s chest through the shirt.

“I’m not naked for any fun reason. Not yet, anyway. My clothes are made with my power. Despite your help, I haven’t recovered my energy completely.”

“I-I see… Wait, you made those clothes? Why did you choose such… eh… revealing outfit?”

Those clothes were too sexy! A guy shouldn’t look that good in girl clothes! It’s against the rules!

The Demon King’s smile became even slyer as he got closer to Yuuki’s face.

“I can’t believe you’re complaining. You always liked when I wore those types of clothes. When we were alone, you often requested outfits that made even me embarrassed. Of course, I did it with a smile because you were the one asking. And your reactions pleased me greatly. Sometimes you made me feel so good I couldn’t even walk the next day. I can’t remember how many times the Demon King bent the knees for your manly sword.”

Yuuki gulped, his heart thumping even faster, his breathing rapid and shallow. Though he heard everything Elligolas said, his mind was too busy to process. The reason was the Demon King’s mouth; it was inches away from his. All he had to do was move his head a little and he could kiss those beautiful and alluring lips once again.

“I-I asked you… to wear… those types of clothes…?” he managed to ask, his whole body getting warmer. He couldn’t stop his imagination from going wild. He wore whatever I wanted whenever I asked? And what was that about bending the knees? He’s not talking about… doing “that” with my thing, is he?

“You liked nobles’ dresses the most, especially the short ones that left my legs exposed,” he raised one leg to emphasize.

Yuuki held his breath as he stared at that slender and smooth leg and thick thighs. Why a guy has such a delicious leg? Oh, crap, my reaction is getting stronger! He looked into the Demon King’s eyes again, hoping it would stop the hardening.

It was a mistake.

Elligolas was gazing at him. Yuuki felt he could get lost in those deep red eyes. I feel like I already did that… Many times in the past.

“I-I don’t remember making you dress up for me in my previous life,” he said the first thing that came to his mind. What he wanted to know was what kind of relationship they had though deep down, he already knew the answer the Demon King would give him.

Elligolas’ smile grew even slyer. “You made me cross-dress all the time. And I didn’t mind. Even now, if you asked me to wear something, I’d do it. If you have a desire, just tell me,” he whispered in a sweet and tempting voice.

Yuuki wanted to gulp, but his mouth was too dry.

“I-I don’t have a… a desire or anything like that,” he lied, averting his eyes. The instant he did, he regretted.

“What about that blue bathing suit?”

He froze. Both from the question and the voice whispering in his ear

“W-what blue b-bathing s-suit…?” He can’t be talking about a school swimsuit, can he? There’s no way he knows… It didn’t exist in that world, right?

With a cute chuckle, before Yuuki’s eyes, the Demon King’s whole body was covered by the fluid-like shadow. When it was gone, he wasn’t naked anymore. Instead, he wore a deep blue thigh school swimsuit that not only emphasized his male part, it also dug into his skin a little, though he didn’t seem to mind.

Yuuki stood still, gawking at the Demon King, the reaction between his legs growing stronger. Oh, crap, he’s too cute… He must be a demon of lust! He felt his member throbbing as more blood filled it.

“H-h-how do you know about that?”

“You had so many magazines with particular outfit hidden around in your bedroom I assumed you like this than the others.”

“Y-y-you found them…? How?” I don’t think even my family can find them…

“It was too easy. Those magazines were filled with your manly energy. The scent alone helped me recover a little. And because of that, I also know you like this too.”

The fluid-like shadow covered Elligolas once again. Then he was wearing a black bunny suit with black stocking, ears, and even a fluffy tail that seemed to be attached directly to his body instead of the clothes. The lack of chest didn’t bother Yuuki at all. Neither was the bulge between his legs. It only made him cuter.

Before such sight, his reaction had reached the limit.

“Is there something wrong? I know you enjoy this outfit but for some reason, you seem in pain right now.” Despite his words, the teasing in his voice was plain. “If you’re suffering, let me help you.”

The Demon King slid one of those delicate hands down Yuuki’s belly. He felt a shiver running throughout his body as the tip of those fingers touched him, the lingering sensation adding to his reaction. Then the hand stopped at the throbbing member under the clothes. Without taking his eyes off the exorcist, Elligolas held it.

His fingers… are warm… firm and yet delicate… It feels good, Yuuki managed to think, breathing hard to control himself. It was a lost battle and he knew. The Demon King and his fingers were too irresistible. As Elligolas moved the hand up and down, he lost control, pushed the demon to the side and climbed on top of him.

From above, that cute and mischievous face looked more like an angel than a demon. When Yuuki saw that alluring smile, he couldn’t stop the urge to kiss Elligolas. So soft… So… irresistible…

He didn’t care he was kissing a boy. Nor that he was kissing a demon. In his heart, he knew he cared deeply for Elligolas, even if he didn’t have many memories of the Demon King besides fighting him.

We were lovers in the past.

However, behind all his lust for that demon, there was something else at the back of his mind. When he stopped kissing and looked into those red eyes, he knew there was something wrong. Behind the sly and alluring smile, that face was hiding something.

“Erase your clothes,” Yuuki ordered.

Elligolas’ smile only grew, his cheeks reddening.

“So commanding… I don’t dislike it. When we first got together, you were all shy. Even after we became lovers, you still blushed so much.” He placed both hands on his cheeks and looked away, pretending to be embarrassed. The next second, the bunny suit vanished, and the Demon King was naked.

Despite the view, Yuuki paid attention to his face. The moment he undid the clothes, his features relaxed a little and his breathing became lighter.

I knew it.

“You haven’t recovered from yesterday…” Even like this, he was still changing clothes to make me happy.

Elligolas flashed a sheepish smile and wrapped his arms around Yuuki’s neck to bring him closer for a kiss, “You’re still very perceptive.”

The exorcist resisted the demonic temptation. “Why did you hide it from me?”

The Demon King blushed and stopped smiling. “Because I couldn’t wait to be with you. It’s been too long… All those centuries without you were darker than when I ruled as the Demon King.”

Despite the low voice, Yuuki could tell the demon was being sincere. It’s not fair being this powerful and be this cute too, he thought, blushing and averting his eyes.

The moment he dropped his guard, the Demon King pulled him closer for a hug. He did nothing to resist this time. Instead, he hugged Elligolas back. His body is warm… more than it should… I remember it’s one of the symptoms of magical energy depletion.

Without letting go, he closed his eyes and searched deep within his soul for that strange source of energy.

Under his normal energy, there was a reservoir of a strange and powerful divine energy. The more he felt it, the more he realized how huge it was. How come I never noticed this? How come my family didn’t sense this? Was it sealed and Elligolas’ presence released it?

With that warm body as a guide, Yuuki channeled part of that energy into the Demon King. Just like last time, only a thin trickle flowed. Even so, it was enough to make Elligolas’ temperature cool down and return to normal.

He became tired as he channeled the energy but didn’t stop. He was going to make sure the Demon King was okay. He only stopped when he looked into that cute face, which seemed much better.

“How do you feel?”

“Great!” Elligolas’ smile was pure and didn’t seem to hide anything from the exorcist.

“Good…” Yuuki breathed out in relief. Then he became serious. “Don’t ever hide that from me again. If you’re out of energy, tell me.”

The instant he spoke, the exorcist had a strangely familiar sensation. I’ve lectured him before… And now I realize I’m lecturing someone who could be the end of the human race.

Elligolas’ smile widened, “Yes.”

Yuuki blushed again. Damn it… With him being so pure and honest like this, it’s hard to stay mad at him… It’s not fair.


Chapter 03

His arms cave and he fell on top of the Demon King. “Sorry!”

“Don’t apologize.” Elligolas hugged him.

Yuuki smiled and hugged back. Then he remembered the demon was naked and his heart thumped faster. In the silence that filled the bedroom, he feared Elligolas would hear.

Before that happened, both his and the Demon King’s stomachs growled at the same time. They looked at each other and laughed together.

“I’ve been traveling through dimensions for so long no wonder I’m starving,” Elligolas said as they sat up.  He tapped and rubbed his smooth, flat and firm belly a couple of times.

“What are you, an old man?” Yuuki couldn’t help but laugh again. When he reached out for his phone on the nightstand, he stopped smiling.  It was almost the same time he usually woke, but it was the next day. Holy crap… I slept for an entire day.

His stomach growled again, and he got off the bed. Elligolas did the same, the sheet slipping down, exposing the naked demon. Yuuki blushed and averted his eyes. He can’t go walking around the house naked. Even if there’s no one else here today, this feels wrong… In a lot of ways.

I don’t want him using his powers more than necessary, and I don’t think my sister would like it if I lend some of her clothes to a demon… But my clothes won’t fit him… As he considered what to do, Yuuki became bright red as the image came to his mind.

He’s gonna look so cute in it… But making him wear that doesn’t feel right… Like I’m blaspheming… But I wanna see him in that.

“W-wait here,” Yuuki said when his desire overcame his better judgment. He put on a shirt and dashed out of the bedroom. A moment later, he came back with folded clothes and handed it to the Demon King without meeting his eyes. “P-put these on… please…”

“What kind of garments are these?” Elligolas asked, checking the white and red outfit. “I’ve never seen anything alike. Even in your illustrated thin books overflowing with your essence.”

“F-forget about those books… and t-that’s a… Miko outfit…”

“Mi…ko…?” The Demon King tilted his head.

“It’s…ah… hum… priestess’ garment,” Yuuki coughed and said in a soft voice, still not looking at him directly, though still seeing him through the corner of his eyes.

Elligolas showed no expression as he regarded the clothes. Then he let out a loud, crackling, almost evil, laugh.

That sounds like a typical evil Demon King from an anime, Yuuki thought, flashing a reluctant smile.

“You’ve grown bold in this life. To ask the former Demon King to wear the clothes of those who serve the Gods!” he crackled again.

“I just thought you’d look cute,” he mumbled, his cheeks reddening.

“I wouldn’t expect less of the man who defeated, saved me and then stole my heart,” Elligolas shouted and hugged him.

“Don’t make it sound like I was some kind of perverted hero.”

Elligolas thought for a moment. Then he hugged Yuuki tighter. “That’s the best way to describe it. You saved and then made the Demon King fall in love with you! Not only that, you made me dress as a girl to fit your tastes! Tell me if you know any hero who’d do that?”

Yuuki wanted to say something but instead, he sighed. I just met him yesterday. I don’t have a lot of memories of him besides fighting against him but stupid conversations like this feel so nostalgic.

Before he realized, he was embracing the demon. At once something between his legs began hardening. Before he could do anything about it, his stomach growled again. “J-just put on the clothes, please…”

“Yes!”

Elligolas turned the clothes around a couple of times but he couldn’t figure out how to wear it. With Yuuki’s help, they managed to dress him in the priestess’ garments. He opened his arms twirled once, the long, red, pleated skirt and the sleeves of the haori trailing after him.

“This feels great! And it’s like we’re mocking the gods!” he shouted, nodding and humming in approval.

“That’s not why I gave you those clothes…”

“No, you did it because you’re still moved by lust!”

Yuuki said nothing. It’s best if I don’t add fuel to the fire… But I didn’t think it’d look so good on him… I imagined he’d look cute but not this much… Even though it reveals way less than the outfit he was wearing when he showed up, there’s something alluring about what I can’t see.

“Tell me what you think.” The Demon King got too close, his face a mixture of mischievous and expectation. “Do these clothes suit your tastes? Do they make you lust even more for me and my body?”

Yuuki looked away at once. If he told the truth, the demon would tease him, he knew. For some reason, it doesn’t sound so bad.

“I-I’m starving!” he shouted to change the subject, racing out of the bedroom before he lost his self-control.

This demon of lust is a walking temptation! I won’t be able to resist for long… But we were lovers in the past… I might not remember but I know that… There wouldn’t be anything wrong if we became lovers again, right? It doesn’t matter if he’s a guy. What matters is our feelings.

But are those my feelings or the Hero’s? We’re not the same person anymore…if all my memories came back, would I still exist or just become the hero again?

As he got the food, he made the other day from the fridge, he was so wrapped in his thoughts he didn’t notice the demon standing by his side.

“You can cook?” Elligolas asked with a curious expression.

“What?” Yuuki looked at the plate on his hands. “Y-yeah… It’s not a big deal…”

Elligolas shook his head. “It is a big deal. You didn’t know how to cook before, but you always wanted to. You said it was your dream when you were a kid, but then you became the Hero…”

“I-it was?”

“Yes. You said you’d learn one day and cook a delicious meal for me… Guess that day has come,” he beamed, his cheeks a shade of red.

Holy shit… this Demon King is too cute! It’s not fair he can be cute and sexy, Yuuki thought, his heart thumping faster.

“S-sorry but I won’t be cooking today… I made too much yesterday so it’s just leftovers today… It might taste bland,” he muttered, cursing himself in his mind. I wanna cook for him every day.

“It was still made by you. I’m sure it’s delicious.”

Stop being so cute! I’m not gonna resist…a demon and an exorcist… sounds the plot of a light novel…

After Yuuki heated the food, he divided it into two portions and set the table for both of them. They sat side by side and he brought the hands together, “Thank you for the food.”

Elligolas watched with a puzzled expression.

“Do you thank before every meal?” he asked and Yuuki mumbled a yes. “Hum… Even though this country seems abundant, people still thank the earth for the food.”

“It hasn’t been always like this… There were times when people had nothing to eat… Even now, there are people who have nothing in this world…”

He stared at the food on his plate. I never thought about it… I just do it out of habit.

“I guess every world has this problem.” Elligolas turned to his food, brought his hands together and thanked for the food as well. Then he turned to Yuuki with a bright smile.

He blushed, smiled, and picked up the chopsticks. That’s the most adorable Demon King I’ve ever seen.

Elligolas picked up the chopsticks too though he held one in each hand. He stared between them for a moment and then tried to use it as a knife and fork but stopped the instant he realized it wouldn’t work, “How are you supposed to eat with this?”

Yuuki couldn’t help but grin. Too cute. “This is how you use it.”

Though clumsily, Elligolas held the chopstick correctly. However, he failed to bring the food to his mouth. With trouble to contain his smile, Yuuki showed it to him.

“Urgh, seems difficult. But I’ll learn. Until then…” Elligolas closed his eyes and opened his mouth, waiting.

With his heart thumping fast and his cheeks red, Yuuki fed the Demon King. After he swallowed it, Elligolas beamed.

“Your food is delicious! Just like you always dreamed!”

“T-thanks… B-but I promise I’ll cook something even better,” Yuuki mumbled.

“I can’t wait!”

“N-now, try yourself.”

“But you feeding me makes the food even more delicious!”

How can you say something so embarrassing like it’s nothing?

With a confident expression, the Demon King tried eating by himself. Soon, he realized it was a hard task; most of the food fell back on the plate before he could bring it to his mouth. After a few tries, Elligolas turned to Yuuki with his lips pressed and his cheeks red.

His frustrated face is too cute… I might get hooked on this.

“L-let me show you…” Yuuki stood behind him, leaned over and held the delicate hand, adjusting the fingers. “H-hold it like this… Don’t strangle the chopsticks…”

As he touched Elligolas’ hand, he couldn’t help but feel the warmth and alluring scent coming from the demon. His blood rushed but he did his best to ignore it.

After a few more frustrated attempts, the Demon King managed to bring a portion of the food to his mouth without dropping it. After he swallowed it, he turned to Yuuki beaming.

“I did it! I did it!”

Yuuki couldn’t help sharing the joy as he patted Elligolas on the head.

“I still prefer if you fed me,” said the demon in a shameless voice.

“An exorcist feeding the Demon King… A few people might get mad at the idea…” Despite his words, Yuuki blushed and couldn’t stop imagining it.

Shaking his head to dismiss the images, he focused on his own breakfast. Even without looking directly, Yuuki could tell the Demon King was smiling by his side.

Though he took his time, he finished before Elligolas. Hoping he was being discreet enough, Yuuki watched as the demon struggled with the chopsticks. Before he realized, he was smiling.

When Elligolas finished, Yuuki washed the dishes and went to change into his daily priest’s garments. Even though there was a powerful demon in the temple, it was no excuse for him to skip on his chores.

The Demon King beamed when he saw Yuuki in similar red and white garments. He walked around him to see from every side, nodding in approval. Then he hugged his arm, “We’re wearing matching clothes!”

“E-everyone looks like they’re wearing matching outfits in these clothes,” Yuuki mumbled, looking away to hide his embarrassment. Damn it. How can he say those things so easily? Doesn’t he get embarrassed?

It doesn’t matter if these are the Hero’s feelings. This demon will make me fall for him in this life too, he thought as they left the house and headed to the temple.

“What do you do in your normal days?” Elligolas asked.

“Usually, I have school but not this week. I have a few chores to do but when I’m free we can do something… Maybe I can show you the town…”

Would it be considered a date? His heart thumped faster with the idea. My first date will be with a Demon King. My first kiss was with him anyway.

“What kind of chores?” Elligolas hadn’t noticed his reaction.

“Menial stuff. It’s all I can do,” he muttered. “Things like cleaning, stocking the gift shop, the offering box. And since I’m the only one here right now, I need to check the seals of the demons and replaced them if needed.”

It’s my only task as an exorcist and I failed miserably. If not for the Demon King, I’d be dead.

“I can help you with that!” he said in a cheerful voice.

That cute smile lifted Yuuki’s spirit a little. However, he shook his head. “I don’t think it’s a good idea.”

“Why? You think I’d let them out?” Despite his words, Elligolas didn’t seem mad.

Yuuki stopped to think for a moment. “That didn’t even cross my head…”

He’s right though. I’m letting my guard down just because he saved me…and because he’s too cute, I mean, because we were… lovers… in the past… But he’s still a demon. A Demon King, nonetheless…

The more he thought about it, he simply knew Elligolas would never do something to harm him in any way.

“I know you’d never do that.” His firm answer made the Demon King happier. “Even so, it’s not a good idea for you to go down there. Your energy is too powerful and it’s definitely gonna stir everyone down there.”

“You’re right…” Elligolas hummed for a moment. “Then you’ll just have to cloak me!”

“Eh? Do what?”

“Cloak me,” he repeated slowly. “Back then, whenever we needed to sneak into a town or a castle, you enveloped me with your energy. That way no one could sense my real power, not even if we had to go inside a church.”

Something stirred in Yuuki’s mind. It only a piece of memory but it was as vivid as the dreams he was having in the past weeks.

He was the Hero and Elligolas was in his regular form by his side. There was a wide-open plain and although it was a sunny day, dark clouds quickly came from the east. Soon, they were caught by the downpour. Without knowing the area, they raced to the closest human settlement they sensed.

“A church. Just what we needed,” Elligolas said with a wry smile when they got close enough to see what it was.

The Hero shook his head firmly the moment he realized what the Demon King was thinking. “It’s a bad idea, Elli. No, scratch that. It’s a terrible idea. If they realize who we are, the church’s army, the kingdoms’, everyone will be all over us in a matter of days!”

“We’ll just have to outrun them again.”

Even the Demon King’s mischievous smile wasn’t enough to convince him. “I don’t wanna risk your life.”

He blushed slightly, “T-then what are we gonna do? You prefer staying in the rain? I don’t mind. I’m used to being wet when I’m close to you. You’re the cause of it most time, actually.” His smile turned sly, making the Hero flush and grow quiet. “You worry too much. This is a remote area and we’ve never been here. There’s no way anyone here will recognize us.”

“You’re underestimating how much they hate us… And even if they don’t recognize, if the priest or anyone senses your energy…”

“Then let’s do that thing. Instead of filling me with your essence, put it around me. It worked once. I bet no one in the church will ever find out if we do that again.”

“How much of a blasphemer you wanna make me, Elli?” the Hero said in a hushed voice. “Use the power given by the gods to trick their worshipers?”

The Demon King let out a hearty evil laugh that overtook the storm above them, making the Hero look around to check if anyone had heard.

“You’re gonna worry about being a blasphemer now? That’s long gone ever since who saved me. And we’ve been in a church before, remember? You made me wear a noblewoman’s dress and pretend we were attacked so we could seek shelter.”

“T-that was one time,” he mumbled, red again. “A-and in case you’re forgetting, it went terribly wrong.”

“It did? All I remember was you ravishing my body, say something about me being a devil’s lusty temptation you couldn’t resist—”

“You’re changing the subject!”

As Hero struggled to sort out his thoughts, the Demon King took the chance to push him down. Then he undressed and pressed his slim body against his.

“This rain is cold. Warm me like you do every night…”

Damn it, the current Yuuki thought as the memory ended. He’s been toying with me since my previous life!

And after we m-made love… he made me cloak him and we took shelter in the church anyway, just like he wanted. He narrowed his eyes at Elligolas as he went through the memory again. Though he was manipulated, he didn’t feel mad at all.

All Yuuki did was wish he could remember more memories of them together.

“Did you just remember something?” the Demon King flashed a smug and got closer. “Your eyes were vague for a moment. Did you remember something naughty? If you want, we can recreate that memory?”

Yuuki blushed and widened his eyes. A devil’s lusty temptation! This isn’t Elligolas Dark Star, the Endless Shadow, he’s the Demon King of lust!

“Y-yeah…” he did his best to hide all the turmoil on his head. If he finds out, he’ll manipulate me just like back then. “I think I remember how to cloak you… Elli…”

The moment he said the nickname he used in his previous life, the Demon King’s eyes widened and watered.

“You remember,” he whispered and hugged Yuuki, burying his face on the exorcist’s chest.

It’s not fair he’s both cute and sexy like this…With his cheeks warming up, he focused on himself, searching for that strange energy deep within him. Though he knew where it was, it took some time for him to find now. Is it because I just used it?

Once he did, he tapped into it and channeled to Elli but instead of filling him like before, he made the energy remain on the surface, circling and enveloping the demon as an invisible cloak from head to toe.

“How did it go…?” Yuuki asked, tired from the effort. As he waited for the answer, he gulped. Did I fail like always?

Elli broke the hug and turned his palm, closing and opening his fist a couple of times.

“Did you sense anything?” Yuuki shook his head and he lowered his hand, smiling. “Then it worked. I just raised my energy a little. It’s just as good as the time when we sneaked into the palace right under the supreme priest’s nose to watch the royal wedding.”

“W-we did something like that!?”

“Yes, and before you say it was my fault, it was because you wanted.”

“Me?” Wasn’t we supposed to be hiding? What the hell was I thinking?

“You said you couldn’t miss your best friend’s wedding, even if he hated you…” As Elli spoke, his voice dropped, and he looked at the ground.

Though Yuuki had no memories of his best friend in his past life, he felt a pain in his heart. When I died, we were on bad terms with each other… He hated me because I fell in love with Elli, the Demon King we had so much trouble to vanquish.

A strange and heavy silence stretched between the demon and exorcist as Yuuki tried to recall anything more from his past life. No matter how much he tried, he couldn’t remember anything and gave up.

I can’t worry about the past now. What is done is done and can’t be changed. All it matters now is that Elli feels guilty and I don’t want that.

“I-I don’t remember much about that, but I remember the Hero loved seeing you smile. And so do I,” Yuuki placed a lock of that pink hair behind the slightly pointed ear.

The moment he did, he became an alarming shade of red. What the hell am I saying? Just because I don’t like seeing him sad, I’m spouting embarrassing things?

Before he could pull his hand back, Elli smiled and touched his fingers. As they looked into each other’s eyes, they forgot everything else.

Yuuki leaned closer and the demon did the same, closing his eyes. Before they kissed, a breeze blew by them. When the town bells, even though far away, reached the temple, he remembered he had his chores to do.

Under Elli’s slightly disappointed face, he flashed an apologetic smile and led the Demon King by the hand. “We can continue this later.”

After taking care of the menial chores, he couldn’t postpone anymore; it was time to check the seals at the underground prison again. Even with the Demon King by his side, the exorcist hesitated before that evil and cold aura as he opened the outside door.

I really can’t feel anything coming from Elli, Yuuki thought as they climbed down the stairs, squeezing that small hand, who squeezed back. It was enough to give him courage. Can’t believe something I did is powerful enough to hide his presence. With this, he can hide his identity from everyone, even my family… If so, he could live with me without any problem. I’d have to convince them…

Yuuki brushed the thought off his head. It’s not time to think about that. I need to focus. I can’t screw up two days in a row. I don’t want to disappoint Father… Not again…

As they walked through the rows of boxes, vases, stones, and other sealing receptacles, he tried to sense if there were any seals weakening, making sure he didn’t miss anything like yesterday. I don’t sense anything wrong… But I need to make sure. The only reason I’m not dead is because Elli showed up.

Something squeezed his hand again. When he saw the Demon King’s encouraging and gentle smile, it was enough to make him better.

With his courage growing, Yuuki did his search for any weakened talisman again. After making five rounds, to his relief, he was certain no one needed to be replaced.

“No demon can get out today,” he informed Elli.

“Good,” the Demon King nodded and smiled. Then he stopped and looked around the prison with an indifferent face. “If you want, I can kill all the demons here and you wouldn’t have to bother with this again.”

Even sealed, the demons were aware of their surroundings and stirred, the receptacles vibrating slightly.

Yuuki had no reaction as he stared at the cute face who had said something unbelievable. Most of the demons here are too powerful, too dangerous or too cunning, and were sealed at a great cost by my ancestors. But others committed minor crimes against humans and had to be locked away… If I got rid of them all, my family would…

“I’m just a failed exorcist, Elli. I can’t decide their fates like that. Besides, don’t you think it’s too cruel? I’ve read the registers. Some of them don’t deserve that.”

The Demon King beamed and hugged his arm, “I knew you’d say that. Even back then, you worried about everyone. It didn’t matter if they were demon or human.”

The exorcist blushed and scratched his cheek, “W-what would’ve done if I said yes?”

“I would have killed every demon here.”

Yuuki let out a hollow laugh. He means it. “Wouldn’t you feel bad? Killing your kin and all…”

“After you saved me, you taught me we shouldn’t think as demons versus humans, light versus dark. We should look at those who want to live together and those who threaten coexistence,” Elli leaned closer to rest his head on Yuuki’s arm, “Because of that, you were shunned by the same humans you saved… They call you a blasphemer and said you had been tricked by me and should be purified…”

He tried to hide his tears, but he wasn’t fast enough.

“Elli… I’m sorry—”

“You said it wasn’t my fault, but I always felt guilty… Because of me, you lost your friends and family… All those people who admired you hated you… All because you saw there was good in me and wanted to save even someone like me…”

Yuuki forced him to raise his head. He cleaned his tear with the thumb and kissed Elli.

“It wasn’t your fault,” he said in a determined voice, looking the Demon King in the eyes. “I don’t remember much from my previous life, but I can tell one thing. The Hero never once hated or blamed you. All I feel is the Hero falling in love with you.”

The tears stopped and Elli smiled, “Thank you.”


Chapter 04

“That was easier than I thought,” Elli said once they left the prison, “Is there anything else here to be done?”

Yuuki flashed a wry smile and lowered his eyes. “There are, but I can’t do most. Those tasks are for a real exorcist… not someone like me…”

The Demon King touched his chin and made him look into his eyes. “Don’t belittle yourself like this. You once saved countless lives from me. You saved me.”

He let out a hollow chuckle, “That was back then… Literally a lifetime ago… I’m not the Hero anymore. Now, I’m just a failure…”

Elli smacked his cheeks. Though he held back, it was strong enough to leave a mark.

“Ouch…What was that for?”

“I’ll hurt anyone who says something bad about you. Including you,” he said in a serious voice.

Yuuki stared at him. And then couldn’t help but smile. “Thanks.”

The Demon King seemed satisfied and patted the exorcist on the head.

Yuuki’s cheeks went a shade of red which had nothing to do with the slaps.

“What other tasks you have?”

“I think everything’s done… I only need to sweep around.”

“Sweep?” Elli thought for a moment. Then his face lit up. “Ah, that thing with the broom, right? I’ve seen people doing it in my castle. I can help you!”

“You don’t need to sound so excited,” Yuuki muttered. “A Demon King helping to clean a temple… I don’t see anything wrong with that.”

He chuckled at the idea. Hope I’m not becoming a blasphemer in this life too.

Elli flashed his sly smile, “Oh, please. The things you asked of me doesn’t even compare to this.”

“Like what?” Though he knew he shouldn’t take the bait and feed the demon’s mischievous side, Yuuki’s curiosity took the better of him.

“I can’t tell you. Even I was embarrassed by those things. I’ll just say after that, I could still feel you inside me for a whole week.”

The Demon King’s sly expression made his heart thump louder. It’s not fair this demon of lust can be this cute, Yuuki thought as he took two brooms from the cleaning supplies room and handed one to Elli.

He seemed to enjoy as they swept the stone steps that lead to the offering box and thanks to his help, Yuuki finished much faster than usual.

“Looks good, don’t you think?” he asked, proud. “I’ve never done this kind of work, but it feels nice.”

“You can’t say that after one time. I doubt you’d say that after doing it every day.”

“You underestimate me. And besides—” Elli leaned closer but before he continued, his eyes closed, and his body went limp.

Yuuki held him before he fell. He panicked, but then found out what happened; the Demon King had fallen asleep. He must still be tired from traveling dimensions and using his powers yesterday. Even so, he’s been helping me all morning… Just to spend more time with me.

Careful to not wake him, Yuuki carried him to his bedroom, laying the demon on his bed and covering him with the sheets. He looks so peaceful like this… He doesn’t even seem the demon of temptation who spouts embarrassing things to stir me.

Yuuki leaned closer and placed some of that beautiful pink hair behind Elli’s ear. As he did, the demon held his hand gently, smiling as the warmth flowed to him.

I can tell he’d do a lot for me… Even get himself hurt… And yet, I can’t do anything for him… Yuuki closed his eyes and slowly pulled his hand back. The Demon King winced a little, but he didn’t wake.

I can’t stay the way I am. I need to get strong. I can’t be a failure anymore. For him… Even if he’s powerful, I can’t let him use his power all the time. In my dream, his energy took over his soul and forced him to do bad things.

With that in his heart, Yuuki forced himself to step away from him. After one last look, the priest left his bedroom and headed to the workshop.

His father wasn’t the only one who used it; his whole family had a station to make exorcism tools, including him. Unlike the others, Yuuki’s was on the corner, out of everyone’s way. Though no one said it to him, he knew his family preferred he gave up trying to make talismans. To this day, he hadn’t crafted even one that worked.

The one I used yesterday worked, Yuuki recalled. It was only thanks to that strange energy. If I use it to make one.

From the cupboard, he took a couple of blank talisman paper and the materials to prepare the ink. After wetting the surface of the suzuri, the inkstone, he sat before the low table on his station and crossed his legs.

With a deep breath, he set the paper aside and picked up the suzu, the ink stick. Concentrating on that strange energy inside him, he channeled it to his hand and the tool. Only a small part of it flowed but it was enough.

As he rubbed the stick on the wet surface of the stone, a black liquid gathered on the slightly dented end. When he had enough, Yuuki stopped. Still keeping the flow of the strange energy into his hand, he picked up a brush and dipped the tip on the ink.

With another deep breath, he held the brush above the talisman. There was no need for him to check the symbol for the light magic he wanted to do. It was the simplest symbol, the first any new priest learned. He had tried and failed to make one so many times, he had the pattern memorized on his head.

Gulping, Yuuki wrote and drew the magic, tainting the white paper with black ink, all while channeling the strange energy.

I finished it, he thought, resting the brush. However, he didn’t let himself smile. Drawing and writing on the talisman was one thing; using it to perform magic was another.

Yuuki put it aside and drew and wrote on the other paper, this time making the magic for a barrier. After he finished, he stored everything back to its place and stared at the talismans he had made.

It’s gonna work. I made it with the Hero’s divine energy. There’s no way it won’t work.

Despite repeating those words in his heart, Yuuki couldn’t bring himself to use the talismans. There’s no reason to be scared… Even if it does fail, it’ll be like always. It just means that, despite my memories and Elli, I’m not the Hero anymore. The only trace left is that energy.

Despite the cool room, his hands sweated. No matter how many deep breaths he took, his heart still thumped faster than usual. It’s just a couple of talismans… made by a failure priest.

His cheeks burned and he remembered the Demon King’s words and let out a weak chuckle. “Yeah…You’ll hurt anyone who says anything bad about me…even if that person is me… right, Elli?”

He took another deep breath. This time his heart slowed down and his hands stopped sweating. Even if it’s another failure, I won’t give up… I haven’t abandoned my dream of becoming a priest like the rest of my family.

Closing his eyes and concentrating on the strange energy inside him, he channeled it to the talisman. A thin trickle flowed from his core to the paper. It would be enough to activate the magic. That is if he hadn’t failed.

Hesitating, he opened his eyes slowly… and almost shouted in joy. Despite faint, the characters and the symbols on the talisman were emanating a blue light. The magic was working. I did it… I did it… Something I made… it’s working!

Biting his lips, he poured more energy. The faint light grew stronger. It wasn’t even close to a candlelight, but it was doing its purpose – driving away the darkness.

“That’s beautiful,” a soft voice spoke by his side.

Yuuki shouted and lost his concentration. As the flow of energy stopped, the magic ceased, and the light went out. With his heart pounding so fast it hurt, he turned around. “Don’t scare me like that, Elli!” he complained, massaging his chest.

The Demon King let out a cute chuckle and flashed his mischievous smile. “Sorry, but when I saw you all focused on making that magic tool, I couldn’t help it.”

“You should be resting… Wait, you’re watching me since then? Why didn’t you say anything?”

“I wanted to watch… I missed seeing your concentrated expression.”

Though Elli’s cheeks reddened, Yuuki could tell the demon wasn’t embarrassed at all.

“The Hero and I don’t even have the same face,” he muttered, averting his eyes.

“When I look at you, I don’t just see this,” Elli reached out and gently touched his face. “I see the soul of the man I fell in love with.”

Yuuki blushed but didn’t look away. He couldn’t. Elli’s red eyes were too mesmerizing. They’re too beautiful… It’s like…

“I’m looking into the most beautiful rubies in the world,” he muttered the faint words that came to his mind.

Elli cried and smiled. “You remember?”

“I… the words just popped in my head,” he admitted, his whole body getting warmer. How could I say something so embarrassing like that? “A-are they special or something?”

“I was struggling with all the evil things I had done… I… I was hurting myself, wishing I had never been born…But you stopped me. When I asked if there was anything worth saving in me, you said those words.”

Yuuki couldn’t help but flash a wry smile. “I said that? I thought I was cool but it looks like I was lame.”

Elli shook his head, “You were the coolest to me.”

Damn it. How can he says those things and not get embarrassed? It’s not fair.

Without taking his eyes off Yuuki, Elli leaned closer, their lips inches from each other. Before they could kiss, a scream echoed throughout the temple.

“Someone help me!”

The priest regretted but ran towards the voice. The demon looked disappointed but raced after him.

A girl wobbled towards the offering box. Her face was pale, there were dark circles under her eyes, and her hair was a mess. In the middle of the way, she fell. She tried to get up but had no strength. “Please… someone… help me…”

“W-what’s wrong?” Yuuki knelt next to her.

“Please…” she grabbed his arm and looked him in the eyes, “Help… my family… they’ll die!”

Then she fainted.

“Please, bring me some water, Elli.”

As the Demon King went to the kitchen, he carried the girl to one of the rooms they used to let the injured ones rest. With care, he placed her on one of the futons. I know her. She’s a classmate. Her name is… eh… Saikawa… Madoka or something like that.

She’s too pale and cold. It’s like her energy’s been drained by something.

The girl groaned and opened her eyes slowly. She blinked in confusion, then winced and held her head as she tried to sit. “Where… am I…?”

“The Hyouzan temple,” Yuuki said in a soft voice.

“The temple?”

“Yes. You came asking for help and then fainted.”

For a moment, she seemed confused. Then she widened her eyes.

“Help my family!” she shouted, sitting up and grabbing Yuuki’s arm again, her fingers digging painfully on the priest’s skin, “There’s a demon and you need to help them, or they’ll die!”

Yuuki’s body grew cold. He knew at once what Saikawa needed – an exorcism. But there’s no one to do that today… And I can’t do it…

Elli came into the room with a glass of water. He offered it to the girl, who drank in one gulp.

“Thanks…” She seemed a bit calmer and her face less strained. However, she still looked pale and desperate as she turned to Yuuki. “You’re from this temple, right? Please, save my family from that demon! Mom, dad, and my little brother… They’ll die… Because of me…”

Saikawa grabbed Yuuki’s clothes and cried on his chest.

He awkwardly patted her on the back. This is all I can do for her. A failure like me can’t perform an exorcism. But there’s no one else here today. Even if I call someone, it’s gonna take at least a day for them to get here. Maybe her family doesn’t even have that much time. But there’s no other option.

As he thought about what to do, a hand touched his shoulder. When Yuuki saw the Demon King’s gentle and encouraging smile, it was all he needed. With him by my side, maybe even I can help her.

“P-please, tell me the whole story.”

Though she still cried, she cleaned her tears.

“M-my grandma died a few weeks ago. We were organizing her house when I found a strange box. I wanted to keep it, but mom said I shouldn’t touch it. Grandma told us to bring it here right away once she was no longer here. It was even in her will… But I thought it looked pretty and took it without telling anyone. And then…” she closed her eyes and covered her face with both hands, her whole body trembling, “And then it all started…”

“What started?” Yuuki asked when she grew quiet. Sorry for being insensitive but we might not have time.

“A-at first, it was only dreams… I was in this beautiful garden and a tall and handsome man appeared, asking if there was anything bothering me. I told him I wanted more allowance, I had too much homework, that my mom was getting on my back too much lately about college… Night after night he appeared. I thought he was only listening but then he said he was strong enough to help me…”

Yuuki could tell where the conversation was going. The demon must’ve fed on her soul as they became closer.

“One day, mom raised my allowance and stopped asking if I had picked a college and the teachers stopped giving homework… Before I knew, I was telling that man everything… I opened my heart to him…”

“Did anything else happened?”

“I… I told him there was this girl who was annoying me in my club…”

Saikawa grew silent, her face losing the little color it had left.

“What happened?” Yuuki urged. He had a bad feeling.

“H-he told me if I brought the box to school, s-she wouldn’t bother me anymore… T-the next day, she tripped on the stairs in her house and hit her head on the wall…”

I remember that. Everyone was talking about that third-year girl who was in a coma. People were saying she was lucky she wasn’t holding an umbrella.

Most low-level demons can do something like this. But if he wanted to listen to her problems and was helping her, it means he wanted a connection with Saikawa. To gain her trust to consume her soul. He showed up in her dreams, so it means he doesn’t have a physical form. Yet…

“Did the man appear to you again?”

“He showed up in my dream that night, asking me if I liked what he’d done… I-I had no idea! I thought it was only small things! How could I know he’d hurt her!? It’s not my fault!” Saikawa shouted, grabbing Yuuki’s arm and almost shaking him.

“I understand. But I need you to tell me the rest of the story.”

She swallowed back her tears and let him go.

“A-after that night, he began whispering to me… It wasn’t only in my dreams anymore. I could hear him when I was awake… At home, at school, when I was with my friends. Like he was there, by my side the whole time… No matter how many times I yelled at him, he didn’t go away. And then, when I had a fight with my mom, the demon appeared next to us and… and…” she trembled too much to finish.

Both Yuuki and Elli kept quiet, waiting until she calmed down and continued by herself.

“He hasn’t shown up after he hurt mom, but I can tell he’s still in my house, lurking around… I know that. I can feel him. I know he’ll do the same to dad and my little brother… Please… Please, you have to help me!”

Saikawa grabbed and shook him again, her eyes wide and desperate, the tears rolling down. Before Yuuki could say anything, a red magic circle appeared above her head and she fainted.

“What did you do?” he asked as he placed her on the futon again.

“Just made her sleep a little,” Elli shrugged. “What do you think? I’m not familiar with the demons of this world, so I’m not sure what kind it is. It seems he’s feeding on her soul by a binding verbal contract. Probably she accepted the deal without realizing.”

“I was thinking the same but I’m not sure anymore…”

“Why?”

“Because he manifested before her. If he was only after her soul, there was no need to do that. He could’ve just keep going until the end…”

“You might be right…” Elli looked at the girl for a while before turning to him. “Can you help her?”

Yuuki gulped and watched Saikawa. Without noticing, he clenched his fist so hard the knuckles were white.

“I… don’t know… I’m a failure as an exorcist,” he admitted, not looking at the Demon King. “Even if this demon isn’t too powerful, I don’t think I can seal it… It’s best to let someone else take care of this. But I don’t know if anyone can come back in time. Since the demon manifested himself, I don’t think she has that…”

Elli hugged him from behind.

“Trust in yourself,” his voice was gentle and full of warmth, just like his embrace, “You were the strongest in our world. You were the Hero who saved the world from me. A demon who needs to manifest himself to get the soul from a little girl is nothing compared to the Demon King.”

“That was a long time ago… What if I fail like always? I can’t risk that… I’ve never managed to exorcise anything my whole life… Even lesser mindless and harmless demons… I’m a complete failure as an exorcist…”

Elli put more strength into his arms, though it was still a gentle embrace. “You’re not a failure.”

“But what if—”

“If anything happens, I’ll be right there by your side. You just need to do your best.”

That demonic smile was so gentle Yuuki felt the courage flooding through him. When Elli kissed him on the forehead, he had made his decision. There’s no one here right now who can help her. I’m…We’re the only ones.

“Please, wake her up, Elli. We’ll save her and her family.”

With a satisfied expression, still embracing the priest from behind, the Demon King pointed at the girl with his left hand. Saikawa opened her eyes and blinked several times.

“What… happened?”

“You fainted again,” Elli lied with ease. Then he squeezed Yuuki once more time to give reassurance, urging him to explain.

“We’ll help you,” he said in a confident voice that even surprised him. With Elli by my side, I feel like I can do this. I feel like I can do anything.

Saikawa cried into her hands, “Thank you… Thank you…”

“Stay with her. I’ll get what we need,” he whispered to Elli before going into the workshop and getting some of his father’s leftover talismans. This will probably be enough but…

He glanced at the desk on the corner, away from everyone’s path, almost hidden in the shadows. I didn’t test this one… Despite hesitating, he placed the talisman he had made with the barrier spell with his father’s.

After he placed the talismans holder on his waist, he went to the tools and weapons cabinet. Though by now he had given up using any weapon after he showed no aptitude, whenever he trained, he used the long staff with a rim and six bells. This time, however, Yuuki chose a shorter version of it, along with a few other tools.

I think I got everything… Wait, there’s one thing left…

He went to his bedroom and after rummaging through his clothes, he found his priest’s haori at the back, hidden underneath everything. Though it looked like a simple black coat with a crescent moon in silver and some symbols, he thought it was cool, it contained a few protective spells which could save his life during an exorcism.

I got as a birthday gift when I was 12 but I only used it once… When father took me to my first and only exorcism… Before he could recall the bad memory, he shook his head. I can’t be thinking of that right now. My classmate needs my help.

When Yuuki got back, the girl looked better. She no longer cried and was standing on her own. It looks like Elli comforted her. I wonder how she’d feel if she finds out she was comforted by a Demon King.

Elli looked at Yuuki and beamed. The priest blushed and fixed his clothes. Hope he thinks I look cool…

“Are you ready?” the Demon King asked, looking him in the eyes.

He remained quiet for a moment. Then he exhaled all the air in his lungs and nodded, “Yes.”

With a satisfied expression, Elli turned to the girl. “Take us to the box.”

Though Saikawa still looked pale and her eyes showed fear, she didn’t hesitate.

The moment they left the temple, they attracted the stares of everyone. Though he liked his priest’s clothes, it was hard to ignore the eyes. Actually, I doubt they’re looking at me. I bet they can only see Elli. He looks too cute dressed as a priestess, Yuuki thought, blushing a little. Then he shook his head. I’m about to help someone in need and all I can think about is the cross-dressing Demon King who was my lover in a past life.

When Saikawa turned into a corner a few streets from the temple, she stopped. “T-that’s my house…”

She didn’t have to say; even from that distance, Yuuki could sense the demonic aura leaking from inside. The demon is stronger than I thought. He must’ve consumed part of her mother’s soul too. We need to exorcise him quickly.

He clutched the rod, the bells ringing slightly. Can I really do this? If I fail like always, her family could die.

As he looked at the house, the cold and evil presence tightened its grip around his neck. It became harder to breathe by the second.

Before it overtook him, he felt a warmth spreading from his fingers.

That warmth was coming from Elli’s delicate hand. I can’t do this on my own. But I’m not alone. Yuuki squeezed the Demon King’s fingers and nodded to Saikawa.

Though her legs shook the closer she got to her house, she walked to the front door. With a last exchange of looks, the priest and the Demon King followed her.

Despite the clean and organize entrance, the air inside was heavy. Even those who had no spiritual energy could sense something was wrong. How can this be possible? The demonic energy is much more powerful inside… As if he was cloaking his presence.

Elli didn’t take the lead. He waited until Yuuki followed the girl to the living room, holding the priest’s hand the entire time.

The vessel containing the demon’s soul was the size of a small music box and made of wood with engraved symbols. The talisman on the top was partially torn and there were gashes on the sides.

The demon is about to free himself, Yuuki realized. Lucky Saikawa came to the temple today. A little longer and her whole family could be dead.

“Where’s your family?” Though he asked in a soft voice, it seemed to echo in the empty house.

She wasn’t listening. She was staring at the box, her eyes wide with fear, the face paler than ever and her hands trembling.

“Saikawa?” Yuuki stood between her and the coffee table, blocking the box from her view. It took a few seconds until she looked at him. “Where’s your family?”

“M-my little brother is at training camp with his club and dad went with mom to grandpa’s. She wanted to rest after… after what happened…”

“When did she go?”

“Yesterday.”

She was alone after the incident with her mom. Which means the demon was consuming only her for a while. How come his energy overtook the house? Even if it had eaten her soul completely, it shouldn’t be this strong… He can’t even free himself yet.

No matter how much he thought, he couldn’t put his finger on it. Even if there’s something strange, I have to help her.

“T-the demon isn’t completely free yet,” he tried to sound confident but faltered. “I-it’s best if we bring him to the temple for the exorcism…”

Yuuki stood before the box, exhaling and inhaling slowly. I need to contain and purify the vessel so I can touch it without any risk. Just like the books say. He raised the rod with one hand and shook it a couple of times, making the bells ring.

According to his mother, each bell contained magic and imbued the sound with it. Whenever it shook, it suppressed the demonic energy a little. Along with the words he recited, it should be enough to allow him to touch the box without any concern.

After he finished, Yuuki closed and opened his hand, trying to gather the courage to pick up the box. Before he could, however, Elli grabbed it as if picking something he had dropped.

The priest could only stare at the Demon King in disbelief. When that powerful being smiled at him, he let out a weak chuckle.

“Y-you’re bringing the box to the temple, right?” Saikawa asked, taking a step back. “T-then y-you don’t need me anymore.”

“The demon has a connection to you. If we don’t sever that, you’ll still be affected by him even after he’s sealed,” he explained.

She managed a stiff nod and followed them back to the temple.

Yuuki didn’t even notice the stares people gave him and Elli; he was too worried about the box the Demon King carried, throwing it up and down as if were a baseball and not a vessel containing a demonic soul.

By the time they climbed the stone steps and reached the backyard of the temple, the priest’s clothes were drenched with cold sweat. It’s gonna be okay… it’s gonna be okay.

Elli put the sealing box on the stone floor and stepped back as Yuuki ordered. Then he set four of his father’s talisman in each cardinal direction with the vessel at the center.

The demon’s energy stirred, and the box shook with a rumbling noise. The rip on the talisman grew visible and the cracks expanded.

Even though she was watching safely from behind a pillar, Saikawa squealed.

“It’s okay. He can’t do anything right now,” said Yuuki, more to himself than to her as he recalled the basic details of an exorcism.

Though he had never performed one, he had read extensively about it. His only real experience, however, had been a failure, just like him.

Don’t think about that now. Today will be different. Today, Elli’s by my side. Even if I screw up, he’ll take care of everything.

Standing before the box, he took deep breaths to calm himself. It made no difference; his hands wouldn’t stop trembling. I’m not fighting the demon. I’m only gonna weaken, sealed him, change the talisman and reinforce the vessel. That’s all. I don’t need to fight him. All I need is to keep the energy flow constant as I perform the exorcism.

I only have to do that.

As Yuuki shook the rod, the bells rang again. The box stirred and the cracks expanded. He closed his eyes; it was too distracting. As the low and rumbling growl echoing around them. The demon was trying to resist.

To drown out the noise, he swung the rod faster and the bells rang louder. As he did, he recited the same words from earlier. You’ll get back in there and never hurt anyone again.

After a few minutes, the box stopped shaking and the backyard grew quiet as Yuuki stopped shaking the rod. If I failed to suppress him, the demon might try to possess me.

And I can’t ask Elli to do it. The demon could stir Elligolas back.

I need to do this by myself.

Despite the fear, he reached out and touched the box.

At once, the demon tried to pour his energy into him. But no matter how much he tried, he couldn’t pass through the current seal with his weakened energy.

Yuuki breathed out in relief. Good… I didn’t mess up… So far… But this is far from over. Closing his eyes and concentrating, with Elli’s eyes on him, he shook the rod and recited different words.

It was a simple chant, one he had learned as a kid. Yuuki still remembered the joy he felt when he recited for the first time.

He also could never forget the disappointment when it didn’t work.

I can’t think of that now… I need to focus! Today’s gonna work!

As he rang the bells and chanted, Yuuki could feel his regular energy flowing from him to the vessel. The words and the sound bounded the demon to the vessel, giving him time to change the ripped talisman for a new one.

It’s working… it’s working, he thought as he picked one of his father’s talismans from the holster. As his excitement grew, the energy flow became unsteady.

The demon reacted and tried to escape. The box rumbled and shook.

Crap… Keep calm and focus.

The demon tried harder to free himself. His energy trashed inside the box, making the vessel vibrate.

Doesn’t matter how much you try… You can’t get out…Not anymore.

Cold sweat ran down Yuuki’s strained face as he replaced the old talisman. His throat became dry and even breathing hurt as he chanted. Even so, he didn’t stop reciting the words.

As the old paper vanished in thin air and the new one took its place, the sealed demon lost the rest of his strength. The box stopped vibrating and soon it was barely emitting any noise.

Yuuki stopped chanting. His breathing was hard and heavy, but he held it in as he stared at the box.

The vessel remained still and not even a spec of demonic energy came from it.

Only then he allowed himself to smile. I did it… I sealed a demon… I… I didn’t fail at something. It was hard for him to hold back the tears.

Elli came to his side, flashed a gentle smile, and hugged him, “Good job. I knew you could do it.”

“Thanks,” he mumbled, his cheeks red.

“Is it… done…?” Saikawa asked, still trembling as she came out from behind the pillar.

“Yes,” Yuuki cleaned the tears and smiled at her. “After we cleanse you, you won’t be bothered by that demon ever again.”

The moment she fell to her knees and cried in relief, a demonic energy came out of nowhere and crashed against the box.

Suddenly, the demon inside stir so much more cracks appeared. The next second, the talisman ripped.

Yuuki couldn’t even react; his mind was numb as he watched the box break into pieces.

The demon was free.


Chapter 05

The sealed demon’s energy filled the yard like a noxious gas. From the box, dark greyish smoke rose, and when it was gone, there was a demon before them.

Yuuki didn’t tremble. He didn’t move. He didn’t breathe. His mind and body were too numb to react.

This demon was much more powerful than the one from yesterday. Tall, with a rocky black and red skin, orange eyes, and sharp teeth. Two twisted, thin, long horns came out from his forehead.

He moved his arm, closing and opening the long and strong-looking fingers. Then he popped the back and the neck, letting out a satisfied groan. After taking a deep breath, he smiled at Saikawa.

“Thanks for freeing me,” he said in a soft, almost seductive voice.

The girl trembled so much her legs cave. Even numb by fear, Yuuki moved to stand before her. I need to protect her no matter what!

As he desperately tried to think of something he could do, Elli stepped forward, standing between the demon and them with a calm expression. However, beneath it, the Demon King was angry. With a glance from him, Yuuki knew what he had to do.

“Hide! We’ll take care of him!” he shouted to Saikawa. She was too shocked and couldn’t move. All she did was stare at the smiling demon. He walked towards her, looking her in the eyes. “Believe in us.”

Despite the fear, she managed a stiff nod before crawling away. Using a pillar as support, she stood and ran to the temple, tripping a few times on her rigid legs.

The demon hadn’t taken his eyes off her. Before she entered the temple, he raised the hand and sent an attack of pure demonic energy towards her.

Yuuki felt a shiver run down his spine. That’s enough to destroy half the temple, maybe more… A failure like me can’t do anything against that!

Before the attack reached the girl, however, Elli flipped his hand idly, almost like shooing a fly. The energy vanished at once.

The rocky demon turned to the Demon King dressed in priestess garments. As he stared at Elli, his face became suspicious.

“You’re not a priestess,” his voice was rough and deep, completely different from before.

“I’m surprised you can tell. Yes, you’re right. I’m not a priestess,” Elli said in a calm, almost uninterested manner. “I’m the Demon King.”

The demon’s face went blank. Then he let out a cackle that filled the backyard.

“To think there are still fools who’d use the title in this day of age!” He roared even more. His laugh was so dark and heavy it sent chills on Yuuki’s spine. However, Elli was unaffected by it. “If someone as weak as you have the nerve to call himself Demon King, it means the world has become weaker! If you’re the Demon King, I’m the supreme Demon God!”

How can this fool not realize how powerful Elli is? Was he sealed for so long he can’t sense anything?

Then Yuuki remembered. My energy is still cloaking his presence… That demon can’t sense the deep and powerful demonic energy of the Demon King.

As the demon laughed, Elli glanced back at the exorcist. “What do you wanna do?”

“What do you mean?”

“I can defeat that demon for you.”

The relief crossed Yuuki’s face. Yes. I was overwhelmed for a moment I almost forgot. If I was alone, I’d die for sure. But with him by my side… As expected from a Demon King… To say he can defeat such demon like it’s nothing…

“If that’s what you want,” Elli finished, looking him in the eyes with a calm expression.

Yuuki froze. If that’s what I want…

Of course, it is! Defeat him, Elli, he wanted but he couldn’t bring himself to say.

He looked at the demon who was still cackling, feeling the rage burning inside. I managed to seal him… For the first time in my life, I performed an exorcism… And yet, something got in the way and freed him!

What Elli is asking me is if I want to take care of that demon by my own hands.

Yuuki bit his lips and closed the trembling fist.

“I… I want to defeat him… I didn’t fail for the first time in my life,” he whispered. Then he shouted, “Please, help me defeat that demon, Elli!”

The Demon King flashed a gentle smile. He closed the distance between them in an instant and kissed Yuuki on the cheek. “You didn’t even have to ask. If it’s for you, I’ll do anything.”

The priest couldn’t help but blush as he placed a hand on his cheek. He turned to the demon but was too surprised to say anything.

The Demon King chuckled, “A good luck kiss. I saw it in your magazines. This is something someone does for the one they love, right?” His cheeks went a shade of red as he fidgeted, “I love you.”

Yuuki’s heart thumped louder. He couldn’t even hear the rocky demon laughing anymore. Before he knew what he was doing, he felt the urge to kiss Elli and did nothing to stop it.

It was much better than their previous kisses. It’s the first time someone said they loved me…

“Are you lot done saying goodbye? I’ll finish you two quickly and then kill that girl. If I devour her soul completely, I’ll be able to restore my full power!” the demon shouted, trembling with the idea. “I can’t believe people are so frustrated and full of anger in this age! I can become the supreme Demon God for real!”

With an encouraging smile from Elli, Yuuki turned to the enemy. I have to do this… I have to be the one to defeat him.

And even if I fail, Elli is here. He’ll take care of everything… Yes, with him around, everything’s gonna be okay.

As he glanced back at that beautiful and powerful existence dressed as a Japanese priestess, he saw a dark aura shrouding him. It was so fast he wasn’t sure he actually saw or just imagined it. However, it didn’t matter. That sight was enough to push the idea from his mind.

I can’t depend on him all the time. His powers will wear him down and consume his mind… Even if I purify him later, I can’t make him do my job… Elli’s gonna help me but I must try this on my own and not think about him taking care of everything.

Even if he doesn’t mind, I don’t wanna be a failure forever!

After shouting to himself what was deep in his heart ever since he could remember, Yuuki had made his resolve and took a step forward. With Elli behind him, he pulled one of his father’s talisman. Holding the paper between his index and middle finger, he channeled the special and unique energy on it.

The demon raised one arm and brought it down, attacking with pure demonic energy.

It’s the second time he’s attacking like this. Maybe he’s not versed in magic or he is hiding for a reason. Either way, I need to take advantage, the priest thought as he moved out of the way.

The attack left a hole where he was standing. I can’t get hit once!

As he dodged the attacks, he chanted. The moment he finished, he threw the talisman. Though it was only a thin piece of paper, it flew like an arrow towards its target.

The demon snorted and waved the hand imbued with energy. When the talisman collided with the attack, it stopped in midair.

Fire burst from the middle of the paper, encircling the demon.

No way…So much power…It wasn’t the first time Yuuki tried to use his father’s talismans, but it was the first time it worked. It was much more powerful than he could have imagined.

As expected from father. I can even feel the heat from this distance, he thought with a strained smile. The combination of father’s talismans and the Hero’s divine energy will work!

Or so he believed. However, he also knew if the talisman was used by a true priest, the magic would be enough to obliterate the demon into smithereens. But with a failure like him, it wasn’t enough to defeat him.

Knowing that, he couldn’t waste the chance. As he ran and circled the demon, he pulled more talismans, channeling the energy and chanting. The papers he threw burst with more fire, electricity, and wind, the elements his father had more affinity to.

I can do this… I can do this! I’m not the same as yesterday. Even if it’s been only for a day, Elli changed me a little!

Even though he was feeding from Saikawa’s soul, he hasn’t recovered his full strength yet. And I won’t let him!

As the bolts of lightning, the flames and the slashing wind filled the yard and gave an eerie blueish and orange light trapped by a tornado, the little Yuuki could see from the demon was burning, smoking and cut.

It’s working!

With his confidence growing, he charged. Without the demon realizing, the exorcist threw four sealing talismans. Each moved in a cardinal direction around the circle of fire, wind, and electricity, sticking to the ground, waiting for the trigger to activate its magic.

If I can use this magic without any mistake, it’s gonna weaken him. Enough for me to seal him!

Me!

All thanks to Elli and the Hero’s divine energy!

When the fire, electricity, and wind vanished, the demon fell to his knees, the rocky red and black skin smoking and bleeding. Yuuki ran closer and halted before him. Clasping his hands together, he slammed the palms on the ground, pouring the special energy and activating the sealing magic.

Bolts of red light came out from the talismans, wrapping around the demon like a rope. The energy was so intense it burned him even more, filling the yard with an acrid smell and his screams of pain.

That didn’t stop Yuuki from pouring more of the Hero’s energy into the talismans. I have to seal him now!

The demon clenched his jaw and stopped screaming. Despite the pain, he turned to him with a wild expression.

It was only for an instant, but Yuuki had a bad feeling.

Before he could do anything, the demon lurched forward, bearing the sharp teeth at him. Even wounded, the magic from the talismans wasn’t enough to stop the sentience beast.

The priest could only watch as the razor-sharp teeth got closer to his heart.

In that instant, Yuuki knew even if he poured all the Hero’s divine energy into a barrier, it wouldn’t be enough to save his life. There wasn’t enough time. Not for a failure like him. Those teeth would breakthrough with ease and sink into flesh.

I’m gonna die…I just reunited with Elli, and now I’m gonna die before I can be happy with him.

Just before the teeth dug into his chest and punctured his heart, a shadow disk appeared before the priest. Though it was small, it was strong enough to block the demon and save his life.

Yuuki flew backward as the teeth crashed against the shadow and pushed him. He rolled on the floor until he stopped. Despite dizzy and in pain, he quickly turned to the demon.

Before he could do anything, Elli stepped forward.

The disk fell to the ground and moved towards him like water, joining his shadow and becoming one.

Of course, he’d protect me, Yuuki flashed a weak smile, glad the Demon King was by his side.

The rocky demon struggled to get rid of the sealing magic. Despite everything, he showed no fear or rage. Dusting his skin from the soot, the raw flesh hardened and became rock as if he wasn’t hurt. As he recovered, he looked at Elli and clicked his tongue.

“Tsk. You’re so weak I forgot about you,” he raised the hand towards the Demon King, gathering his energy. “But since you got in the way, I’ll kill you first. And I was even thinking of sparing you for being a demon like me.”

Elli chuckled, but soon it grew into a laugh. It wasn’t cute and mischievous like before though. It was a dark and cold laugh. A laugh of the Demon King that terrified and threatened all life.

“A demon like you?” He walked towards the rocky demon, his wooden sandals clacking on the stone ground. “I’ve been insulted my whole life. Even after I found love and only wanted to live a happy life with my Hero, people hated me and cursed my very existence.”

Despite the confidence he showed a moment ago, the rocky demon took a step back. Elli stopped a few meters before him and lowered his head.

“But I’ve never been so insulted as to be called a low-level demon like you.”

As the Demon King raised his head, the rocky demon held out the trembling arm and channeled all his energy into the palm. A red sphere appeared, so concentrated it distorted the air around it.

Elli! Yuuki screamed in his heart. Even he won’t be able to take that energy head-on and come out unscathed!

He wanted to tell him to get out of the way, but he had no strength for that. No… no… Elli!

Despite facing that concentrated demonic energy, Elli showed no fear. He barely looked at it. There was only rage on his face. His eyes weren’t seeing an enemy but something he wanted to erase.

“D-die!” Shouting, the rocky demon pulled his arm back and punched the sphere, sending it towards the Demon King.

Elli snorted and showed a cocky, near evil, smile as he grabbed the sphere with his bare hand.

“Is this the best you can do?” he asked, supporting the sphere with one finger.

The rocky demon widened his eyes and took another step back. When he tried to take another, his legs shook so much he fell on his butt.

“Let me tell you one thing. Before I met my soul pair, I was a ruthless Demon King. I killed for the merest whim. Even my strongest allies feared annoying me. But that all changed when I was defeated. Then I found out why humans cared so much about the feeling called love.”

Elli blushed as he glanced at Yuuki. But when he turned back to the demon, his energy grew.

If the rocky demon’s energy was like a noxious gas filling the yard, Elli’s was like a storm that destroyed everything in and around its path. Nothing could get away from him.

Yuuki was too shocked. Then he let out a weak chuckle. That’s right… I forgot Elli’s energy was still cloaked by my power. What was I worrying about? There’s no way a weak demon like that can hurt my Demon King.

“Please, spare me!” the demon shouted, backing away without getting up. “Or seal me again! I promise I’ll never try to hurt that human girl again. Just spare me, please!”

“To me, your existence is so pathetic there is no meaning in erasing it,” Elli said in a cold voice, letting the energy sphere fall into his palm and closing his eyes. “Even the insult of calling me the same as you mean little to me.”

“Then, please, forgive me! I’ll never say that again, I promise, my king!”

The next moment, Elli opened his eyes. The white was gone and became black. The red pupils became vivid, almost like blood. The cloak made from the Yuuki’s special energy vanished.

His energy filled the back yard, completely different from before. His cute and girly features were filled with indifference as he crushed the sphere in his hand.

“However, you tried to kill my Hero. That’s unforgivable.” Elli waved his hand.

“No! Please! I—” The demon vanished before he could say anything else.

He obliterated the demon… There’s not even a trace left… Amazing.

In this world, despite having physical bodies, most true demons were spiritual entities. Even if their bodies were destroyed, with time, they could regenerate a new one. That is why their souls had to be sealed. Even if a little of it remained free, the demon would regain consciousness over time.

Only a handful of people in this world, including his family, were able to obliterate a medium level demon’s soul completely.

As the Demon King’s rage quelled down, his energy returned to normal. The white from his eyes returned and his pupils were the normal red again. He raced towards Yuuki, hugging him.

“Are you okay? Are you hurt anywhere? Tell me and I’ll take care of it right away. Even if it’s only a scratch.”

With the concern all over his face, he didn’t even look the same being from seconds ago.

It took a moment for Yuuki to register the change, letting out a weak chuckle. “I’m okay. Just a little pain here and… everywhere else.”

I can’t believe… This existence who could destroy the world, who just displayed a little spec of his power, is this worried about me, he thought, smiling as he stood up.

“Don’t try to move so much,” Elli stood next to him and placed his arm around his waist.

“Thanks for the concern… But this isn’t over yet. We need to tell Saikawa everything’s settled, and her family is safe,” Yuuki said, walking towards the temple with the Demon King’s help.

His classmate was crouching on the corner, away from the door, crying and hugging her knees. When they called her, she trembled so much it took a while for her to look at them.

Was she crying the whole time?

Saikawa looked up at the priest and the demon. She opened her mouth, but no sound came out; she was unable to speak due to fear.

It’s not the first time I’ve seen this, Yuuki thought, flashing an exhausted but victorious smile.

“Don’t worry.” He tried to sound as confident as he could at the moment. “The demon is gone. Elli took care of him. You’ll never be bothered by him ever again.”

The girl’s expression told them everything; it was hard for her to believe it was true. Little by little, however, she realized the truth and cried again, but this time it was out of relief.


Chapter 06

Yuuki was up before the alarm. Before his consciousness woke, he realized his left arm was heavy and numb. I don’t remember getting hurt yesterday, he thought through his hazed and still sleepy mind.

With a lot of effort, he opened his eyes. It took him a moment to understand the reason his arm felt like that; Elli was using it as a pillow, and he couldn’t bring himself to wake the girly looking Demon King.

It should be against the law to disturb something so cute sleeping this peacefully. When he realized what he was thinking, he let out a weak chuckle. Only an idiot like me would think that about a Demon King.

Trying to move as little as he could, Yuuki turned to the side so he could watch Elli’s face. It’s thanks to him I’m still alive… But it’s not only that. If not for him, I’d never have the courage to help Saikawa.

He couldn’t help but relive the moment when the demon’s sharp teeth extending from the mouth were coming towards him.

I was paralyzed. Even though it had been a day since they met again, he should have remembered Elli. However, for a brief instant, he forgot that the Demon King was there and would save him. In that instant, Yuuki truly believed he would die. To his surprise, all he felt was regret for not reuniting with Elli sooner.

Then the shadow appeared out of nowhere and protected him.

Yuuki placed the free hand over his heart, feeling it thump. If not for that, I’d be dead now… and Elli…

He shook his head. He didn’t want to think what the Demon King would have done if he had died. Instead, he pulled Elli closer and hugged his head gently. He’s warm, Yuuki thought, closing his eyes.

As he breathed, he smelled Elli’s hair, still with scent of his sister’s shampoo from the bath he had taken after the battle.

I have no idea why he fell in love with the Hero, but even if I barely have any memories of my previous life, I want to make him happy. I don’t want him to suffer like before when his very existence was forbidden…

I wanna bring him to school. He’ll probably find it boring, but there are things you can only experience as a student. Even complaining about homework and exams… I wanna see him smiling and having fun, making friends and all… Doing his best in the school festivals, eating delicious food… I want him to enjoy life.

And I wanna see him in the girl’s uniform. The moment he thought of it, the image popped in his head, making him blush. He’d look too sexy in the black skirt with stocking or pantyhose.

Yuuki delighted himself with the image. Then he stopped blushing.

Even if he means no harm, he’s still a Demon King. If people found out, they’ll come after him… I can’t let that happen… I won’t let that happen. I need to be strong, just like in my previous life… Even if I can’t be the Hero again, I have to become strong enough to protect him.

Then we can have a peaceful and fun life. Yes… That’s what fits him best… He’s someone who should be smiling most of the time.

He deserves to be happy after everything.

“Not that I dislike being embraced by you, but I can’t breathe,” a muffled voice said into his chest.

Startled, Yuuki opened his arms. Without realizing, he was hugging Elli’s head tighter and tighter. “Sorry!”

Red-faced, the Demon King breathed many times. When his breathing and face were back to normal, he smiled.

“Good morning,” he sat up and stretched, “Say, are you trying to smother me with a hug? Is this something people from this dimension do?”

Before Yuuki could think of what to say, Elli wrapped his arms around and embraced his head as hard as those slim arms could without the demonic energy.

Yuuki couldn’t help but blush as that exposed flat chest pressed against his face. He’s too cute! How can a Demon King be this cute?

“Sorry about that… I was… caught in the moment, I guess…”

“I wouldn’t mind dying in your embrace,” Elli said, blushing with a faint and alluring smile. “I loved falling asleep in your arms. It was my favorite place in the world. And where I felt the safest. Guess it still is, even after a lifetime.”

Oh, God. He’s not even trying to be cute! The priest pressed his lips to stop his own smile.

Elli chuckled and rested his head on Yuuki’s chest. “The sound of your heart,” he whispered, closing his eyes. “It’s so beautiful… Pumping life into you… It always calmed me… Even in those dark days…”

Yuuki could tell the Demon King meant every word. With his face blushing wildly, he gently wrapped his arms around that slender and frail-looking body. This feels great… It feels right…

He had no idea how long they stayed that way. All he knew was he didn’t want it to end. But his alarm rang and brought him back to reality.

The idea of ignoring the world and staying in bed with Elli lingered in his mind for a moment. Then he pushed it away with a sigh. Time to wake from this dream and start my normal day, he thought, somewhat dejected. It’s okay… We’ll be together from now on. We’ll have many mornings like this.

With difficulty, he broke the embrace and was about to get out of the bed when Elli held him by the shirt. The Demon King’s smile was too tempting, but Yuuki resisted.

“I need to do my chores,” he almost begged. Despite his self-restraint, it wouldn’t last forever.

Flashing a tiny and disappointed smile, Elli too got off the bed. Unlike the other day, he wasn’t sleeping naked. Instead, Yuuki had forced him to wear his sister’s pajamas. Not only they were a little too loose for him, he only wore the bottom.

I need to buy clothes for him. I don’t want him wearing my sister’s clothes forever. And she’s definitely gonna complain when she gets back.

In a matter of moments, the Demon King undressed, making the priest blush and look away, and put the priestess’ garments by himself this time. Beaming, he hugged Yuuki’s arm and they went to the kitchen.

“What do you want for breakfast?”

“Anything you make!”

With his heart thumping faster, Yuuki opened the fridge and picked the ingredients. Elli’s not the demon of shadow. He’s the demon of lust and temptation.

“I-I’ll make you a delicious breakfast!” he announced, more to hide his embarrassment than anything. The demon smiled and watched him as he cooked. “Hey, Elli…”

“What?”

“Yesterday, when I… sealed the demon…”

Though at the moment he forgot about it, he still remembered the demonic energy crashing against the box. It was the first time I didn’t fail an exorcism…But that energy ruined everything.

“So, you noticed. As expected of the man who defeated me and stole my heart.”

With his cheeks pink and focusing on the breakfast, Yuuki went on.

“Something got in the way… I mean, I’m a failure as an exorcist but I was doing everything right… I sealed the demon. I sealed him…” His hands stopped moving as he remembered that instant, “Then out of nowhere that demonic energy freed him…”

“Yes. It was so sudden even I couldn’t track it,” Elli said in a serious voice. “But I think it came from that girl.”

“Saikawa?” I didn’t sense anything from her other than the demonic energy around in her. Her fear was real. She was terrified of the demon. “You think it was a setup? Why would she be involved in that? Besides, she’s a human. My classmate.”

“I don’t think it was the girl herself. I think she was manipulated… You sensed that energy when we entered her house, didn’t you?

“Yeah, like the demon had impregnated the house with his presence. It’s not something someone trying to get a soul could do…”

Yuuki widened his eyes. That energy from the house and the one that destroyed the box were the same!

“Why go through all this trouble? The only reason would be…”

“Us… Either you, the reincarnated Hero or me, the former Demon King from another dimension. However, I believe whoever set this up wasn’t sure about our identities.”

“Why?”

“That demon was surprised when I showed a spec of my true power. He had no idea who I was.”

“If he was a pawn, he wouldn’t know. I mean, if he knew his opponent was a true Demon King, he wouldn’t have tried to face you, even if it meant his freedom. Besides, this whole thing started a couple of weeks ago. There’s no way anyone could’ve known you’d be coming to this dimension.”

“Unless they tracked you before. A powerful seer would sense I was close to you.”

Yuuki said nothing as he considered. Only his hands moved as he cooked. There are too many things to consider… Then something else Elli said piqued his interest. “Who do you think might be behind this?”

The Demon King let out a hollow chuckle.

“Even though I’ve been a good demon for almost half a millennium, I’m still considered the Demon King because I still have my powers. There’s still a lot of people who hate me… Demons who say I betrayed our species or seeking my title, the church, weird cults,” he lowered his eyes. “And your companions…”

“My companions…” The word sounded hollow to Yuuki.

Those who fought by my side against Elligolas Dark Star… They sacrificed a lot… We all did, but after everything, I went on a journey with Elli and fell in love with him… We were enemies at the end, but I can’t blame them.

“Do you think anyone can cross dimensions like you?”

Elli considered for a moment, “Yes. After the best seers in our world told me you’d reincarnate in another dimension, I learned this ability… It was at a great cost, but others can learn as well.”

“It’s hard to cross dimensions?”

“Yes. Unless you have the affinity or a special power to rip the fabric that separates the dimension, very few existences can do it. Even to those, it’s not something simple. It requires lots of energy. More than even I have. I had to use power spots on the worlds to travel.”

“Manga and anime make go to another world seem so easy,” Yuuki muttered with a wry smile.

“There are cases of normal beings being transported to a different world, but there are a few things required for that.”

They grew quiet for a moment.

“H-how long it took for me to reincarnate?”

“Centuries. I don’t know exactly… Time barely seemed to move without you… The days and nights were the same, endless…”

Yuuki stopped cooking and reached out to squeeze Elli’s hand, “I’m here now.”

He smiled a faint smile as he caressed those fingers, “I won’t lose you this time.”

As they looked at each other, they lost track of time. The smell of the food brought Yuuki back to reality.

“E-even after so long, people are still angry at us?”

“Yes. After you and your companions defeated me, the war against the demon went on. Some demons knew I was still alive because my powers hadn’t gone to a successor. Others simply wanted to fight until the end. Others gave up hope and were waiting for death. After we fell in love, many came after me, wanting me to give in to the power and corrupt my soul or die so someone else could have my power and lead the demons.”

“Corrupt…”

“Guess you don’t remember. The demonic powers in our world are different from here…” Without meeting Yuuki’s eyes, Elli raised his hand and a black flame appeared from the tip of his finger. “The easiest way to describe it is alive.”

“Alive?”

“Yes. It’s not something we can control with a weak heart and soul. The demonic powers have a will of its own. The more you use it, the stronger it gets… and it corrupts both mind and body…”

That’s why I need to give him the divine energy to neutralize.

“Most demons don’t even realize. They… We simply use our power as we want. And it comes with a price we don’t know we’re paying,” Elli went on, still not looking at Yuuki, the flame on the tip of his finger dancing merrily as if alive. “I never wanted to be Demon King. But after centuries, I was regarded as the strongest demon, even if I’m half-human.”

“You’re half-human?” Yuuki couldn’t help but ask.

“Yeah, and I was raised by loving parents… I think my mother came from another world, but I don’t remember…Most of my memories before I became the Demon King are gone. The demonic power corrupted my memories but I’m not sure.” Elli lowered his hand, the dark flame vanishing. “After I left home, I…I didn’t even realize what I had become. I use my powers to save people and help…Then I was standing at the top of the demons and my power pushed me forward… I raged war against other species because that was what I thought I was meant to do… Until one day you came along and saved me.”

The Demon King rose from his seat and hugged Yuuki. The priest felt the warmth and love and gratitude from that delicate embrace and reciprocated.

“Thank you for saving my humanity and my soul.”

Now it makes sense… I must’ve learned about the corruption after defeating him. With the divine energy bestowed by gods, I purified Elli’s mind and soul, but I still had to keep an eye on him to make sure he didn’t return to his old Demon King self… And at some point, we fell in love.

Yuuki couldn’t help but smile. Those memories belong to me, but it feels more like I read a story over and over and it’s part of me now… Maybe that means I should look more to the future than to the past… It’s not like I can change what’s done.

Yes. The past is written and cannot be changed. But the future can be as I want… A future with Elli… For that, I need to learn how to control my powers, so he won’t have to use his as much… It’ll lessen his burden.

But that means I won’t “purify” him anymore? I think I enjoyed doing that… Especially because it led to…

With Elli hugging him from behind, Yuuki finished cooking, set the portion for two people and placed it on the table.

This time the Demon King managed to eat by himself; after three meals the previous day, he was much better at holding the chopsticks. Just like yesterday, his smile when he said the meal was much more delicious made Yuuki blush.

They said nothing more as they ate. Not because there was an awkward silence, and neither could break it. There was no need for words between them; Yuuki simply enjoyed being by Elli’s side. That alone was enough to make him at peace. The Demon King felt the same.

“What chores do we have for today?” Elli asked after they cleaned the dishes, his spirit rising. “The same as yesterday?”

“You wanna help me again?” Yuuki couldn’t hide his surprise. “Wasn’t it boring for you?”

“Not at all. Besides, I didn’t wait centuries so I could just be around you. I wanna enjoy every moment with you. I wanna be part of your life,” Elli flashed a huge smile as he hugged his arm.

I’m blushing so much my face’s gonna get red forever, the priest thought. Even so, he didn’t dislike nor want the Demon King to stop.

“We didn’t get many visitors yesterday, so I don’t think we need to restock the shop… I think only checking the offering box and the seals and sweep the temple.”

“Got it,” the moment Elli spoke, he snapped his fingers.

His shadow stretched and grew. From it, seven humanoid forms came out. They had no human nor demonic features. They were shadows minions without a mind of their own.

I’m not sensing any energy coming from them… They’re not summoned demons, just him manipulating his shadow.

“What are you planning?”

“Just watch,” the Demon King was brimming with pride.

They followed as the humanoid shadows walked out of the kitchen and lined before the cleaning supplies cabinet. One by one, they got brooms and cleaned the backyard. When they finished, they moved towards the front of the temple, sweeping wherever they passed.

“You’re making them do the chores?” Yuuki said in disbelief.          

“This way we’ll have more time for us!” Elli flashed a smile as he hugged his arm.

One of the shadows collected the money offering box, acting just like the priest had shown the Demon King the previous day.

Yuuki watched for a moment and then he let out a weak chuckle, shaking his head and running a hand over his face.

“It feels wrong to use demon magic to clean a temple to worship the gods,” he muttered, holding the urge to laugh. Then it was gone as he turned to the Demon King,  “Are you sure it’s okay? I mean, the corruption…”

Elli flashed a gentle smile as he looked up at him.

“This is nothing. It’s like a drop at a lake. It makes no difference.” Then he blushed and averted his eyes. “But I’m happy you’re worried about even with something minor like this… It’s just like before.”

“What do you mean?”

“When we started traveling together, once I used my shadow servants to build us shelter for the night. Just like now, you got all worried about me using the power. But back then, you wanted to purify me right away,” Elli rested his head against Yuuki’s arm.

The priest scratched his neck to hide his embarrassment. I was really worried about him back then… Guess I still am… As he thought, an image popped in his mind.

“I think I remember something like that… We were at the beach or near a beach… The night was cold and windy, and the fire wasn’t much help even with my magic. And I didn’t let you use your dark flames being afraid of the corruption…”

“You remembered!” Elli beamed, “That makes me so happy!”

Yuuki blushed even more. That wasn’t the only fragment of memory that came back to him. The first time they went to a city, the Hero found out a wanted post of Elli. Though he looked, he didn’t find a wanted post of him; at the time, the church didn’t know he was traveling with the Demon King.

Even though the picture on the post was of Elligolas’ original, muscled form, in order to mingle with the locals and avoid attracting too much attention, the Hero suggested the Demon King cross-dressed.

Him dressing as a girl is all my fault to begin with. Elli liked the effect it had on me and started using more dresses… Him being this cute and teasing is my fault…

No matter how much Yuuki tried, he couldn’t recall what Elli wore the first time he cross-dressed. C’mon, memory. Why won’t you work when I need you to?

“Are you trying to remember what I wore at the beach back then?” the Demon King asked when he noticed his agitation. His voice was both mischievous and alluring at the same time.

Yuuki gulped and tried to keep his face straight.

“No… I’m trying to remember what you wore the first time you cross-dressed,” he admitted in a mumble barely above a whisper, doing his best to avoid looking at Elli and the demonic teasing smile.

“You don’t have to remember. All you have to do is ask and I’ll wear anything you want,” the Demon King said. Then he leaned closer and dropped his voice to a sly whisper. “But I prefer to wear nothing and have you fill me with your essence in the most carnal way. To the point where I can’t walk the next day.”

Gulping, and with his heart thumping so fast and still not looking at him, Yuuki sensed the demonic energy behind him. At once he knew Elli was changing his clothes. Then he heard the sound clothes falling on the floor.

“Take a look!” that lovely voice which could be both lewd and sweet was brimmed with confidence and joy.

He closed his eyes and tried to resist. The curiosity, and the temptation, was too strong though. Just imagining what kind of clothes that cute Demon King could be wearing made his breathing slow down.

However, the priest knew if he looked, despite seeing something which would please him greatly, he would be teased. It doesn’t sound like a bad trade… Being teased by Elli feels good.

As he considered his options, the Demon King got closer, standing on his tiptoes just to whisper in Yuuki’s ear in a sweet voice. “Don’t you wanna take a little peek?”

“I… ah…” Despite taking deep breaths to control himself, his will was crumbling by the second. Elli’s breath on his ear sending shivers throughout his body didn’t help.

“Don’t try to hide. I know you want to. You tried to hide your true feelings back then too…”

“I… did…?”

“Yes… You suggested wearing girls’ clothes to hide my identity and mingle with the people. But I could tell the truth. You wanted to see me like that. I still remember the way you gazed at me.”

“The… way…I gazed…?”

“Yes. Despite blushing, you gazed at me as if seeing the most beautiful cross-dressing demon. I couldn’t help but want to tease you. Then before I knew, I fell in love with you,” Elli whispered in a tempting voice, nibbling on Yuuki’s earlobe and sending another shiver to the priest’s lower regions. “You don’t need to hold back. Bask your eyes at my figure in the first girl’s clothes you made me wear. Give in into your desires, just like back then.”

I literally have a demon whispering in my ear!

With his heart pounding louder and faster, the priest couldn’t resist anymore and turned around.

Elli wasn’t wearing what he would call sexy. It was a simple long white sundress with a straw hat, an outfit fit for both a leisure walk on the beach or a night stroll on the town. And yet it made his cheeks burn.

Holy shit! He looks so cute! That white look so pure! And his expression! This was the first time since my past life which made Elli cross-dress? He looks like an angel! Good job, Hero!

“What do you think?” With a teasing smile, Elli took a step back, raised the hem of his dress with both hands and twirled around to show every side. “Did your past life have a good taste?”

Yuuki gulped as he stared at the cross-dressing demon. The priestess clothes was one thing. His fetishes were another. But the demon before him looked like an angel that came to make him the happiest man on Earth. He’s actually a demon! A demon of lust and temptation!

“Yes… he had… a good taste,” he mumbled, losing himself in Elli’s eyes.

“I thought so too. But back then, I had no idea why you gawked at me so much,” the Demon King approached him, leaning in with his hands on the back. “Soon, I learned the look you gave me were because you desired for me and my body. And it made me so happy I wanted the same.”

Yuuki stopped breathing. They were so close, he could feel the warmth coming from that petit and powerful being. His lips are so small and cute, he thought when his gaze dropped a little. And red…

“Are you wearing lipstick?” he asked before he could stop himself. His desire to kiss those lips only grew.

“You noticed, huh?” Elli let out a teasing chuckle and threw his arms around Yuuki’s neck, bringing their faces even closer. “You asked me to put this on too back then. Something about being part of the disguise. I had no idea the women wore this to seduce men. After that, I couldn’t stop using it, even when I wasn’t hiding my identity. And it worked.”

He gulped again, “What… what kind of a man… of a Hero I was? Making you cross-dress and wear makeup…”

“The best kind. You were, and still is, the man I love,” the Demon King brought their lips together.

Yuuki closed his eyes and put a hand on Elli’s back. As he felt those soft and alluring lips, he pulled him closer. Despite having no memory of kissing him in his previous life, he knew he had done it. More times than he could count. Then they didn’t stop at just one intense kiss.

As the lust filled his body and mind, Yuuki brought him closer. He never wanted to let off that cute Demon King go.

Elli was about to undress him but before he could, however, a voice brought the priest back to reality.

“E-excuse me,” someone almost shouted at the front door.

Although Yuuki faintly recognized the voice, the thought of ignoring it came to him. He wanted to be with Elli, to keep doing what he was doing, and more.

When the Demon King had trouble to take his clothes, Yuuki remembered he was wearing his priest’s garments. Though his mind resisted, he remembered he was in charge of the temple and shouldn’t neglect his duties.

With a regrettable smile, he stopped Elli’s hand gently. No matter how much I’d rather keep doing this, I can’t put my responsibilities aside. Taking care of this kind of stuff is the only way I can help my family right now.

Yuuki looked into his eyes. At once, he knew the Demon King regretted as much as he did, perhaps even more. Even so, he wouldn’t tell the priest to ignore the person at the door.

“We can continue this later. At night, there won’t be anyone to stop us,” the demon whispered in the same sly and seductive voice in his ear.

With his blood gathering somewhere it shouldn’t, and his face bright red, Yuuki went to the door.


Chapter 07

The moment he saw Saikawa, the priest became alert. There’s a chance she’s involved in the whole thing. I don’t think so, but I can’t lower my guard, he thought, remembering the Demon King’s words. Behind him, he felt Elli becoming alert as well.

She looks much healthier. There were still dark circles under her eyes, but her face wasn’t as pale as yesterday. Maybe her story was true after all.

“H-hi,” she mumbled, looking at the ground instead of Yuuki.

“H-hello.”

There was an awkward pause as Saikawa blushed, fidgeted and struggled to find words.

“P-please, come in.” As Yuuki led her to the living room, he glanced at Elli. The Demon King nodded and sat by her side on the couch. “I’ll bring some tea.”

When he came back, the room as silent as he left. Even as he offered her the tea, she thanked in a voice barely above a whisper and sipped the drink without making any noise. She’s too nervous.

“S-so what brings you here? I hope nothing happened after everything.”

Despite trying to make a joke to lighten the mood, his words felt like a punch on his own gut. I cleansed the residual demonic energy from her and the house… I’m sure… Nothing should’ve happened…

But I might’ve failed like always…

“I-I’m here to thank you two again,” she said with a little more confidence than before.

“You already thanked us yesterday.” Though he wasn’t harsh, Elli was indifferent.

I know she might be part of this, but she can also be innocent. Don’t mistreat her, Elli, Yuuki thought, hoping he could convey some of that when he met the Demon King’s gaze. Saikawa didn’t notice the slight hostility from the cross-dressing demon though.

“I-I know but it wasn’t enough. I… My family could’ve died,” her hands trembled and rested her tea on the saucer before she spilled. She kept her head down. “It’d have been my fault. Because I was an idiot and opened my heart to a demon. I need to thank you two again. Yesterday I was still too shocked and couldn’t say it right. If I didn’t come here, I’d feel bad. So, once again, thank you for saving my family.”

She bowed to them, lowering her head as much as she could sitting on the couch.

“P-please, you don’t need to do this much,” Yuuki scratched his slightly red cheek with one finger. Despite his embarrassment, he couldn’t stop smiling. It’s the first time someone thanked me for an exorcism. “W-we only did our job. I mean, Elli did most of the work.”

Saikawa didn’t raise her head yet. She clutched the hem of her skirt, but her fingers still trembled as she fought to hold back the tears.

“I was stupid… How could I listen to a demon in my dreams? I was lucky to come out alive…”

“From what I could tell that demon tricked smarter and older people than you. There’s no need to blame or punish yourself. However, you’re not the only one who’ll have to live with this for the rest of your life,” the Demon King said in the same tone.

“Elli, there’s no need to be so harsh,” Yuuki whispered.

Saikawa couldn’t hold her tears anymore, but when she raised her head, she didn’t avert her eyes.

“N-no… It’s true… Even if senpai recovers, there’s no way I can just put this behind me…” She took a deep breath and cleaned her tears. “Even though I never imagine things like demons were real, that’s not an excuse for wanting to hurt someone just because she annoyed me… I just wished there was some way to help her…”

Yuuki lowered his head. I’m limited to exorcism… And it was only because Elli was by my side… If I had the ability to heal…

“Are you truly sorry for everything?” Though Elli spoke in the same tone, there was no hostility this time.

“Yes,” Saikawa answered right away. Her voice, nor her gaze, faltered as she met the Demon King’s eyes.

There was a moment of silence and then Elli nodded, “Then I can heal that girl.”

“Wait, Elli. Isn’t healing too—”

The Demon King smiled and reached out to the Yuuki’s hand, squeezing gently. “You taught me we shouldn’t hesitate to help if we can.”

“What about… you know?” He wanted to say the Demon King was bad at healing, that the strain on his would be worse because he had no affinity, speeding up the corruption on his mind and soul. I still haven’t purified him after the fight.

“With you by my side, I can do this,” Elli looked Yuuki in the eyes. When the priest nodded, he turned back to Saikawa, “I need your assistance.”

“Y-yes, anything.”

“Good. Remember those words. Because what I require is blood.” Despite the low voice, his words echoed in the living room as if he had shouted.

Both Yuuki and Saikawa grew quiet.  With her eyes widen, she managed to nod despite her stiff neck, “Y-yes.”

“Then let’s go right now,” Elli stood up without letting go of Yuuki’s hand. “It’s best to heal her as soon as possible. We have plans for later.”

“Y-yes.” Yuuki blushed and stood up as well. “I-if there’s any demonic energy residue, I need to cleanse it. Where’s the girl, Saikawa?”

“She’s in the hospital. She’s in a coma but visitors are allowed. We’ve… everyone from the club visited her,” she answered the priest, lowering her eyes as they filled with guilt.

After Yuuki got some supplies, he changed into regular pants, a shirt, and a jacket. Elli used his shadow to make a black long skirt and a white frilly blouse and borrow a pair of heels from Yuuki’s sisters. Then the three of them headed to the train station.

“Are you sure you can heal her without… you know?” he asked in a whisper, making sure Saikawa couldn’t hear him. “I agree we should help but you’re still suspicious of a trap, aren’t you? This can weaken and leave you vulnerable.”

“That’s why I asked for her blood. Even if she’s a normal human, I’m sure her energy will be enough for me to heal the girl without the corruption consuming me too much.”

Though Yuuki had no argument, he still didn’t like the idea.

“Why are you so unsure?”

“I just don’t like the idea of you being vulnerable,” he admitted, not meeting the Demon King’s eyes. “I can’t protect you…”

Elli flashed a gentle smile and leaned against his shoulder.

“Thanks for worrying about me. It makes me so happy. But I don’t think there’ll be any problem. The girl’s reactions so far have been what you’d expect. I don’t think she’s involved but if I’m wrong, I’m counting on you to protect me.”

Yuuki kept quiet. I just told him I can’t… Ah, damn it. I really am weak against this Demon King, he thought, his cheeks a shade of pink as he held Elli’s hand. Though they said nothing else, the train ride wasn’t an awkward silence.

“Ah, crap,” he muttered when they arrived at the hospital, “I completely forgot…”

“What?”

“You need to show an ID to visit someone at the hospital… Especially someone in a coma…” How could’ve been so stupid? Now, Elli can’t help that girl…

“An ai dee? What’s that?” the Demon King’s face filled of curiosity about the unknown word.

“It’s a document with your identification.” Yuuki pulled his student ID from the pocket. “This is mine. It shows I’m from the Hyōzan academy high school division, along with my name, photo, and other relevant information.”

“I see…” Elli hummed as he observed the student ID with great interest, “All I need is to show one, right?”

“What’s wrong?” Saikawa asked when she realized the other two had stopped.

Oh, crap… She’ll get suspicious… How can I explain Elli doesn’t have an ID? “A-actually, it turns out that—”

“So, that’s what ID means,” Elli interrupted. As they turned to him, he pulled something from the pocket of his skirt. It was a student ID exactly like Yuuki’s. The only difference was the photo, in which he wore the same uniform as the priest, and the name, Elligolas Estrela Negra Deimon. “Sometimes I forget a few words. Japanese isn’t an easy language.”

How did he… ah, illusion, Yuuki realized with a wry smile. Couldn’t he’d pick a name that wasn’t so obvious? Deimon…

“You’re a second-year student at Hyōzan too? I’ve never seen you around,” Saikawa said.

“E-Elli just transferred,” Yuuki added in a hurry. Let’s end this topic before she notices anything. “N-now let’s help the girl.”

She nodded and led them to the entrance. As they expected, the woman at the front desk checked Elli’s ID with more interest than the others.

I don’t know if she was suspicious of the illusion or about the gender, Yuuki thought after she finally let them through. If he was gonna create a fake ID, might as well lie and say he’s a girl. Of course, people would suspect someone so cute and dressed in a skirt is a guy.

Despite that, part of him didn’t want to lie and say Elli was a girl, even if it was only to make a few things less bothersome. It’s like making our relationship a lie… Even if I have no idea what our relationship is in this life.

The Demon King had been around for only three days. Even so, Yuuki didn’t want him to go away. He wanted them to be together. The thought of Elli not being around was enough to make his stomach churn.

Saikawa knocked softly on a door and brought his mind back. Even though there was no answer, she opened it. On the bed, there was a girl completely still hooked up to a few machines, the beeping of her heart steady. Next to her was a woman sleeping on the chair.

“That’s her mother,” Saikawa whispered. “Aunt Satou?”

The woman woke a little startled. After stifling a yawn, she blinked a couple of times before standing up. “Yes?”

“Good afternoon, aunt Satou,” Saikawa didn’t meet her gaze, “We came to visit senpai.”

“Thanks for worrying about her. I’m sure Ai would be happy,” she said in a teary voice. Then she turned to Yuuki and Elli.

“We’re from school and we came to visit senpai too,” he said, trying to sound convincing as he bowed. Elli kept quiet and did the same as him.

“I always knew Ai had many friends. I’ll get some tea and give you some time alone,” she said, sniffling as she left.

“Let’s do this before she gets back,” Yuuki said the moment she closed the door. Even if he didn’t know the woman, he didn’t like lying like that. Guess it wasn’t a lie. I’m here to visit someone from our school. Even if I had no idea who she was until now.

The moment he got closer, he knew it wasn’t just the injuries that kept the girl in the coma. “She’s snared by demonic energy.”

Saikawa’s face grew pale. “Is she possessed?”

“No. There’s no demon trying to get her soul like in your case,” Elli said. “The residual energy from the attack is hurting her. That’s all.”

“You can help her, can’t you?” she clutched his sleeve, desperately.

“I can heal her body, but purifying her soul…” the Demon King turned to Yuuki. “That’s something only a priest can do.”

“I-I c-can try—I’ll do it.” Though he wanted to sound confident, he failed.

Just because I didn’t fail yesterday, it doesn’t mean I can do it again. I might have changed thanks to Elli, but I’m still me…

As those thoughts slipped into his mind, a warm and delicate yet strong held holding his. With that gentle and reassuring smile, Elli gave the confidence Yuuki needed. I can do this with him by my side. I can change.

“Let’s save this girl,” he said in a determined voice.

Elli’s face was brimming with pride and joy. When he turned to Saikawa, however, it vanished in an instant. “Blood.”

She widened her eyes. Despite the fear, she pulled her sleeve and raised the arm.

Yuuki couldn’t hide his surprise when Elli opened his small mouth. There were four long fangs, two up and two down, like vampires.

He didn’t have those before… did he? I didn’t feel anything when we kissed…

He brought the arm closer and sunk those vampire-like fangs on the pale skin near the wrist. As he sucked the blood, Saikawa winced but didn’t pull it back.

As soon as he began, Elli opened his mouth. A trickle of blood ran down from the corner of his already red lips. After wiping it with his thumb, he turned to the priest.

Yuuki nodded stiffly and faced the girl. She might look peaceful, but her soul is suffering right now. If Elli heals her body, she’ll wake up, but she’ll get sick and might die.  I’m the only one here who can cleanse her.

He closed his eyes, held his breath and concentrated. I can sense the demonic energy. Though it’s weak, it’s more than enough to hurt her… Almost like thorns wrapping around her soul. If that weakened demon was strong enough to leave energetic marks, she’s lucky to be alive…

Still, with his eyes closed, Yuuki took a deep breath, gathering his regular energy. It’s not a demon. It’s only the residual energy, he told himself. “I think I can purify her…”

Saikawa almost cried. “Thank goodness…”

“Let me get rid of the residual energy first, Elli. If you heal her at the same time, it might get in the way.”

The Demon King nodded and let go of his hand, though he seemed to dislike it.  As he stepped back, Yuuki felt his confidence wavering.

It’s okay. Elli is right here… He pulled a purifying talisman from his pocket and stared at it for a moment. That one was made by his sister, and although it was strong, he hoped he didn’t need to use more than one. The others he had made as practice before Elli showed up. I don’t wanna rely on mine… This shouldn’t need more than one. It’s not a complex ritual…

Since the girl wasn’t possessed nor was under a curse or anything similar, it was a simple ritual. The priest only had to recite the right incantation he had repeated so many times as a kid as he hovered the talisman over her body. The words would purge the demonic energy from her, and the talisman would absorb it.

After she was cleansed, all he had to do was use one of the methods to destroy a contaminated talisman. His favorite was purifying flame, throw the paper and watch it burn.

What am I thinking? I need to focus right now.

As he recited the words, he held the talisman over the places where the residual energy was stronger. The head, heart, and stomach. It concentrated on her chakras… Beads of sweat ran down his face and neck as he recited, and the white talisman slowly became grey. Even so, he didn’t stop, pouring his normal energy into the words.

The girl’s face winced, and her heart rate sped up. Despite the cool room, she too was sweating.

It’s stronger than I thought. It doesn’t feel the same energy as yesterday’s demon… Almost like someone else attacked her…

His breathing became irregular. The room grew dim and colder. The simple ritual was demanding more off him than he imagined. Even so, Yuuki didn’t stop.

I may be a failure as a priest, but I’ll be damned if I can’t save one girl suffering right before me!

His vision blurred and he shut his eyes closed. I don’t need to see…I know where the energy is.

The toll on his body was growing. His limbs became heavier and his mouth and throat dry. It was hard to keep reciting. Damn it… It’s just a simple cleansing ritual… It should be easy for a normal priest.

As his voice faltered, Yuuki felt a hand on his back. Small and delicate as it was, it filled him with energy and warm enough to drive away the cold.

Yes… With Elli by my side, I can do this… I can do this!

With his confidence growing, he continued. However, after cleansing her head and half her heart, a small black dot appeared in the middle of the talisman. Then it slowly grew. How much residual energy did this attack leave?

Damn it… I’m gonna need to use one of mine. Without stopping his reciting, he pulled another talisman with his right hand. I made it before Elli showed up, before the Hero’s divine energy… Please, let it be enough to help this girl…

Switching hands, he placed the blackened talisman back in his pocket. Even with his focus on the ritual, he felt the cold and evil energy against his leg. Ignoring it, he kept reciting

After cleansing the girl’s heart, Yuuki switched talismans once again. He could barely recite the words now. Even so, he moved to her stomach. Just a little more… I can feel it…

Just as he was reaching his limit, the last bit of the residual demonic energy on her body was cleansed. Her expression softened and her heart rate was back to normal.

Even though it was hard to breathe, Yuuki smiled at the Demon King. “I… did it… I did it… Elli…”

“Yes, you did,” he hugged the priest before he fell on the floor. “You did well. Now rest and let me take care of the rest.”

With his help, Yuuki sat on the chair. His legs were slightly numb due to the contaminated talisman’s energy. I should’ve brought the holster…

Saikawa came to him with a worried expression, “A-are you okay…?”

“I’ll… be fine,” he reassured her. “All I need… is some rest… cleansing that… demonic residue… was more difficult… than I’d imagined…”

“Now Deimon will heal her, right?” She held her left wrist with the right hand, staring at the girl on the bed.

Yuuki noticed the fang marks were still visible. I get the feeling Elli made it so it never disappears… That’s good. This way she’ll always remember this and never get involved with forces she doesn’t understand.

Despite his exhaustion, the priest watched as the Demon King raised his arms and hovered his hands over the girl. With a pained face, he closed his eyes. As the demonic energy turned into healing magic, his face became more strained, the sweat coming down on his brow.

It’s hard on him too… His demonic energy doesn’t like healing, so the corruption takes an extra toll on his mind when he does it. Just like when he healed me.

I need to learn healing magic too. I can’t depend on him forever… and… He fixed on the demon’s strained face. Elli’s much cuter when he smiles. The teasing or the gentle one… Even if he’s a True Demon King, that’s what fits his the most.

As he watched, Yuuki made a promise to himself. I’ll be the one to put a smile on those cute lips…for the rest of my life.

“Urg,” Elli grunted, his breathing heavier, though nowhere near Yuuki’s. The demonic energy was resisting turning into healing magic.

He’s suffering this because of me… It’s conceited of me to think but I don’t believe Elli wouldn’t go out of his way to help a girl he doesn’t know… He’s saved many after we started traveling together, but he’s never put himself through pain like this… Not unless it was for me…

No, that’s not right… It’s not only that… Elli wants to live in this world too. No matter how difficult or how vulnerable it makes him, he won’t hesitate.

“I-is Deimon gonna be alright…?” Saikawa asked as she watched the sweat run down Elli’s panting face.

“It’s more tiresome than normal to Elli… Healing magic is not one of his strong points.”

Saikawa bit her lips and became more worried as she watched.

After what seemed a long time, Elli lowered his arms and took a deep breath. Though his face relaxed, he looked exhausted. Even so, he smiled, “It’s done.”

“Then…?” Saikawa stood up.

“She’ll wake up soon… Now, it’s up to her.”

Just as he finished speaking, the girl winced. A second later, she opened her eyes. As she looked around, she looked scared and surprised.  “Where… am… I…?” she managed to ask in a hoarse voice.

Yuuki and Elli turned to Saikawa. She walked to the bed, but she didn’t meet the girl’s eyes. “You’re… in the… hospital… You’ve been here for a while…”

“What…? The hospital…?”

The Demon King stood next to the priest, holding his hand.

Before anyone could say anything else, the girl’s mother entered the room. When she saw her daughter awake, she cried, dropped her tea cans and raced to hug her. “Ai! Ai! Thank goodness, you’re awake!”

“Let’s go, Elli,” Yuuki whispered in a tired voice, forcing himself to stand up.

They left the room before anyone noticed.


Chapter 08

“W-why are you smiling like that?” Yuuki asked when he could no longer contain his curiosity.

Ever since they left the hospital and entered the train, the petit Demon King smiled whenever he looked at the priest, making him blush.

“Why are you smiling like that?” Elli threw the question back.

“I’m not smiling… am I?” He hadn’t noticed but it was true; there was a huge grin on his lips. “I had no idea…” He tried to suppress it but failed. No matter how much he tried, he simply wanted to grin.

“Don’t stop. I like looking at you when you smile.”

How can he say that kind of stuff without getting embarrassed? Just hearing it was embarrassing! Despite what he felt, he didn’t hate it.

“T-then why are you smiling?” Yuuki asked to hide his embarrassment.

“I just told you. I like when you smile. That’s when you look your best.”

Elli’s words made the priest’s heart skip a beat. He’s too cute… He’s a devilish angel.

“And I know why you’re smiling. You’re proud happy because you helped that girl.”

“We helped her.” Despite the low tone, it was impossible to hide the hint of pride in it. “I did it only because you were there. I could never save her by myself. Without you, I’d have failed. I know.”

“Don’t put yourself down. You’re strong in your own way.”

“Maybe in my previous life. In this world, I’m a—” 

Before he finished the sentence, Elli slapped his cheek. It wasn’t strong enough to hurt but it was loud enough to get the attention of those around.

Yuuki had no reaction. Then he let out a weak chuckle. “I forgot you’d hurt anyone who insulted me…”

“Even yourself,” Elli finished the sentence, smiling.

They looked at each other and then laughed together. As they grew quiet. Yuuki looked out the window. In the distance, they could see the top of the hospital coming and going between the buildings.

“Today I managed to help someone who needed it, thanks to you.”

“I only healed her. You were the one who cleansed her.”

“No,” Yuuki grabbed Elli’s left hand, the same one he used to slap him. “It was because of you I had the courage to try. Thank you.”

The Demon King went red. He squeezed the hand and leaned closer to rest his head on Yuuki’s arm. The priest rested his head on top of his. They said nothing else during the ride back. There was no need for words between them. They simply enjoyed each other’s company.

Something like this is enough to make me happy. It’s hard to believe how we met in my previous life. Trying to crush each other on the battlefield, Yuuki thought, caressing that small hand with the thumb. The Demon King was snoring faintly.

Wish I could say that’s in the past, that now we can be together in this world and live in peace. But I know I can’t. He’s still a Demon King. A true one. Even if he’s good, if the priests’ association or the church or any other demon-hunting group find out, they’ll want to exterminate Elli. And if any high-level demon finds out about him, they’ll try to use him, or even try to take his power.

The idea made his stomach churn and his heart shatter. I can’t allow that… I won’t.

Even if Elli is strong enough to deal with any enemy all by himself, I don’t want him corrupting his mind and soul. I’ll purify him every time he needs but the demonic energy is too powerful. If he crosses the point of no return…

Yuuki didn’t even want to think about it. If that happens, the smiling Elli I know will disappear. He’ll return to be Elligolas Dark Star, the Endless Shadow, an agent of chaos and evil whose purpose was to spread death and mayhem.

Careful to not stir the peaceful snoring demon, Yuuki wrapped one arm around him. I need to become strong. So strong people won’t say anything if I wanna marry and live with a Demon King for the rest of my life, he reaffirmed his vow to himself.

When the train stopped, the swaying woke Elli. He rubbed his eyes, cleaned the drool on the corner of his mouth and looked around. When he met Yuuki’s gaze, he flashed a drowsy smile. However, even as they walked out of the station and headed to the temple, the Demon King was still sleepy. The stone steps were particularly difficult for him.

He said he’d use Saikawa’s blood but the amount he got wasn’t anywhere near enough. Elli hasn’t recovered from yesterday and used his own magic again. I need to purify him right away, Yuuki realized as he helped the demon.

“Are you okay?”

“Yeah, just a little tired… It’s amazing how little affinity I have with healing magic,” he flashed a weak smile as he held on to the priest’s arm which helped him to keep standing.

An image crossed Yuuki’s mind. It only lasted a second but as his face reddened, the idea became more and more vivid. Without saying a word, he placed one arm under Elli’s back and the other under the legs, lifting the demon as a princess. Glad there’s no one in the temple today.

The Demon King was surprised. Then he beamed and placed his arms around the priest’s neck.

Even though Yuuki had climbed those stairs as long as he could remember, he had never carried someone in his arms. The closest was when Rin, his childhood friend, scraped his knee and couldn’t walk and he gave him a piggyback ride.

In my mind, this should look romantic. Like a newlywed couple, Yuuki thought, taking deep breaths with each step, his arms begging to rest. Even though Elli’s light, I’m exhausted too! What the hell was I thinking? This is way harder than I imagined!

Even so, he refused to give up. He wanted to help Elli, even if it was something as little as climbing the stairs. He was a man and would carry that petit demon who made his heart thump faster all the way up those stairs like a princess; just as he deserved.

When Yuuki climbed the last steps, he was out of air, sweating, and with his heart pounding wildly for a different reason. The last bit of strength he had recovered after the cleansing ritual was gone. Even so, he refused to drop Elli on the ground.

The Demon King, on the other hand, was blushing and smiling too much. Just being carried in the arms of the human he loved made him the happiest demon in the world. “It’s like we’re newlyweds!”

That shy and lovely expression made the priest red and had nothing to do with the effort. He looked away and said in a barely audible whisper, “I was thinking the same.”

Elli beamed and pulled him closer for a hug. “I love you!”

It was so sudden, the exhausted Yuuki lost his balance. As they both fell on the ground, the priest managed to turn around and cushion the Demon King’s fall. When they looked at each other, they laughed at the same time.

This isn’t the first time he does this, Yuuki realized as a memory of his previous life came back to him.

The Hero was teaching him something about the human world. When he praised Elli for understanding, the Demon King jumped into his arms out of happiness, bringing them both down. Then, as they laughed, they kissed.

He’s always been impulsive. But that’s part of what made me fall in love with him. Yuuki smiled as he relived that piece of memory. After they stood up and patted their clothes to get rid of the dust, they headed to the house behind the temple.

“It’s almost time for lunch. Do you want anything?”

Elli smiled and grabbed the priest’s arm. “Anything you make!”

“That’s so cute it makes me wanna barf,” a cold voice echoed around them.

Elli let go of Yuuki’s arm, all that happy mood gone from his face in one instant. What was left was the Demon King ready to crush the source of that voice.

Without closing his eyes, Yuuki sensed for whoever spoke. It’s definitely a demon. And they were waiting for us! Which means Elli’s suspicions were right. Saikawa was a setup. That’s why the residual demonic energy felt different. It wasn’t from the rocky demon…

“Come out now!” Though Elli didn’t shout, the order behind his tone was clear.

Yuuki flashed a nervous smile. Who’d be crazy enough to disobey him?

The voice snorted, the presence encircling them, making it hard to sense where it was coming from. “I’m sorry, my King, but I cannot. Especially after you just proclaimed your love for the despicable Hero. I feel so sick I do not wish to show you something unseemly.”

The priest felt his body growing cold as the energy embraced them. Whoever the demon is, they know our identities, which means they’re from the same world as Elli…  From the expression the Demon King made, he was thinking the same. There’s a chance they might know about our weaknesses and we’re still exhausted from the visit to the hospital.

No! I can’t let myself panic like this. Emptying his head, Yuuki focused on finding the source of that cold voice. There was a strange energy coming near the underground prison. It’s not coming from inside… It must be this demon.

“Elli,” he muttered so low he was sure only the Demon King heard.

He nodded and followed him up the path that led to the underground prison. As they ran, he raised the arm and send a wave of pure demonic energy.

Despite the tremendous power, Yuuki knew it was only a fraction of the Demon King’s true strength. That’s just the warning shot, he thought with a nervous smile. He did the same thing when my companions and I invaded his throne room. The knight got so pissed she destroyed the ceiling just to retaliate.

The wave was about to reach the prison. However, before it touched the wall and destroyed it, a blurred figure appeared out of nowhere. Grunting, the figure let out an attack of their own. The energies collided and exploded, the blast wave strong enough to push them away as the dust rose.

Elli stepped forward and made a barrier to protect Yuuki from the impact. Coughing, the priest covered his eyes as the unknown demon swung an arm to dismiss the dust and revealing itself.

She had a cat-like tail and ears and her eyes were glowing red. Shorter than Elli, with sharp fangs and two small horns coming out from her forehead. Her white silver hair was short, barely reaching her shoulders, and it shone. Passing up the knees and up to the elbows, a white fur covered her limbs, the claws huge, terrifying, and strong enough to crush a boulder in one try. Though pretty, her demonic features ruined her face.

The demon panted but when she glared at them, she flashed a wild smile, her eyes full of hate. “As expected of the Hero, always quick to notice. It was the same thing when you invaded my territory. You noticed my traps right away.”

Something stirred in Yuuki’s memory.  I know that demon. Karius, one of the commanders of Elli’s armies. We fought many times.

After he accepted his call as the Hero and joined the battle with his companions, the tides of the war changed. After a couple of years, the humans began pushing the demons back. As they recovered territories, soon it was clear who would win.

Even so, Karius refused to give up and retreat. Only when they crossed blades, Yuuki realized the reason. If the Demon Duke retreated, the Hero and his companions would have a clear path to the Demon King’s castle.

The war lasted years more because she refused to back down. We only managed to pass because we almost killed her, Yuuki remembered, glancing at the Demon King’s back. Hope Elli’s not affected by seeing his old companion.

“You were the one who weakened the seal of that demon and started this whole thing with that girl… Why go through all that trouble, Kari?” Elli asked in a soft voice.

I can’t tell if he’s mad or not, Yuuki thought as another memory came to him.  This wasn’t the first time a former subordinate of the Demon King found them. When they were running from everybody, a high-level demon found them.

Elli didn’t want to fight because of the Hero but the demon didn’t care. He wanted the power of the King of Demons for himself. Elli refused help and destroyed his former subordinate. Despite the brave façade, he cried in the Hero’s arms that night.

“I had to be sure it was you, my King,” Karius said in a respectful tone, bowing. “If I was wrong, I would’ve killed you. But it is you, my King. It is… You have no idea how happy I am to finally find you…”

The demon let out tears of joy.

“I don’t care. You’re already dead for threatening my Hero,” Elli said in a harsh voice, his eyes cold and empty.

Seeing the demon he loved like that pained Yuuki. He’s trying to keep an empty face to prevent Karius from seeing how much it pains him to fight a former subordinate.

The priest clenched his fist as he looked at the petit back that carried an immense power. Isn’t there anything I can do for him? He shouldn’t have to go through this again… But there’s no way I can face Karius like this… I’m not the Hero anymore.

The threatening words didn’t seem to bother the Demon Duke. In fact, she seemed happy about the idea.

“As expected of the King of our kind. Always so harsh with the words,” she said in a delighted voice, her eyes shining even more. When her gaze moved to the human, however, it became full of rage. “If not for him… If not for that despicable Hero and his companions… The greatest Demon King from our Era, the one who pushed the world to the brink of another extinction, wouldn’t have been reduced to this cutesy maiden form…”

She cried into her hands.

“Kari…” Elli closed his eyes for a moment. When he opened them, they were filled with much pride. “You’re wrong. I haven’t been reduced to this. This is my real form. He brought it back for me. There’s no way I could not fall for someone so wonderful.”

He turned to Yuuki and smiled. A gentle smile that was full of warmth and love.

“Because of him!” Karius snarled, the tail quivering in rage.

“Yes. Because of him.” Elli turned back to his former subordinate. “Because I was defeated, I found a way to be happy. To be free from the corruption of my powers.”

“How can you call freedom when you’re bound to that human? You can’t go anywhere without him. You can do what you want. That’s not freedom! He has shackles on you, and you don’t even realize, my king!”

“I have no shackles. I’m not bounded to him. I have a bond with him. A bond of love.”

“Love? Is that why the greatest Demon King gave up eternal glory?” Karius seemed on the verge of crying again.

“Yes, love. The same feeling all humans look for it without realizing. The same feeling which makes them stand up even when all hope seems lost. The same feeling my parents raised me with and I forgot about it. Thanks to him, I found love again, even as a half-demon.”

“Please forgive me, my King, but you’re being tricked! We were free! We could do whatever we wanted whenever we wanted. The reason we raged war against the humans was to free our kind even more!”

“We weren’t free, Kari,” Elli said in a low voice, shaking his head.

“What?”

“We never were free,” the Demon King repeated, his eyes filling with pity of someone revealing a painful truth they hid for long, “We were slaves of destiny, of our power.”

“What do you mean… my King?”

“As demons, we hurt humans but was it always like that? Were we meant to be only tools of destruction? Or all that desire to destroy everything was because of the energy coursing through our bodies and souls?” Elli raised a palm and created a sphere of demonic energy. “This energy has a will of its own and impels us to use it more and more. But what if it didn’t have to be like that? Would demons be able to live in peace with humans like the other humanoid races?”

Karius fell to her knees, crying and shaking her head.

“You’ve been too poisoned by that hero,” she whispered in an empty voice. “The real you’d never say something like that…”

Still with tears rolling down, the demon glared at the priest.

“You’re far too gone… Elligolas Dark Star, the Endless Shadow that once tried to cover the world is truly dead… All because of him…”

Yuuki felt her demonic energy gathering but there was no time, nor anything he could do as Karius let it out. Though it was a simple attack, its power was too destructive at that level.

As expected of one of the Demon King’s most trusted commanders, he thought with a strained smile. It’d have blown the half the temple away even with all its defenses.

However, it matters little if it was deadly for the priest. For Elli, that massive attack was nothing but a pebble in a lake. He only covered his hand with his own shadow and grabbed the wave of energy, crushing it do oblivion.

All the pity, kindness or any other emotion was gone from the Demon King’s cute face. There was only rage. “How dare you try to hurt the Hero?”

With sweat coming down her forehead, Karius smiled as she stood. Before the Demon King’s power, her legs and tail trembled in excitement.

“A-as I expected of the King, I bowed my head to and made an eternal oath. Even with your mind contaminated by that despicable Hero, your strength is still destructive as ever. If you came back to us, we could prevent our exception and rule once again, just like when the Supreme Demon Emperor Izunashi ruled,” Karius said almost losing herself in pleasure, her eyes shining. But as she gathered her energy, they became cold.

“You’re too desperate if you think something like this could work against me.”

The Demon Duke let out a low chuckle. “Of course, I never expected something like this would work, my King. Even if I fought with everything I have, I could never defeat you.”

The instant she finished speaking, she attacked again.

Instead of pure energy like before, Karius focused on the tip of her horns. The air around it crackled as electricity charged them. The next moment, two bolts of lightning came out and flew towards their targets.

Elli was already setting up a barrier, but the attacks split into several smaller ones coming from every direction and they all had one target – Yuuki.

He had no doubt the Demon King would protect him. Even so, he channeled his energy to form a protection on his own. Even if it’s little, I need to lessen the burden on Elli’s soul.

It might be many, but each attack isn’t as powerful as the first one she did, he thought, chanting and making the gestures with his hands at the same time. He had practiced so much he didn’t need his full attention for that.

It’s gonna work, I’m sure… I’m not the same failure priest as before… Elli changed me!

As expected, the Demon King’s barrier took care of the attacks. However, one got past him.

“Shit!” he shouted, trying to grab the bold with his hand coated with shadow.

However, the attack was too fast and escaped his grasp. With the despair filling his face, he formed a sphere of demonic energy.

Before he could obliterate the attack, Yuuki finished the spell in time. The bolt of electricity collided with the barrier, which shone and cracked with the impact. As he poured more energy, it resisted until the attack vanished.

“Don’t worry about me…” Despite the exhaustion and panting a little, his face was brimming confidence as he smiled at Elli. “I’m not the same… Take care of her… honey…”

Surprised and blushing, the Demon King nodded and faced their enemy.

As the rage ruined his cute features, he stopped suppressing his aura. With each step he took towards his former subordinate, his presence grew and overwhelmed everything. With each step, he became more and more like the true Demon King he was.

A cold sweat ran down on Karius’ forehead as she faced all that power coming towards her. Despite the fear, the Demon Duke still smiled.

“Yes… That’s the Demon King who once talked about making the whole world succumb. You’re back!”

“I’m not back, Kari,” Elli said in the same cold and detached voice. “I’m not the same.”

It doesn’t matter the situation, they’re former companions… Elli doesn’t like the idea of killing those demons. Even if he tried to hide, Yuuki could tell as he poured more energy into his barrier. However, even if he doesn’t like it, he won’t hesitate to kill… Not if it means protecting me. But that contradiction might speed up the corruption.

“You’ll return, my King. It’s your destiny.” Karius concentrated her energy, turning it into magic without taking her eyes off her King.

Elli raised the hand and channeled his power on the palm, forming a pure demonic energy sphere again, so dense it distorted the air around it.

There was a moment of silence. Then they both fired their attacks at the same time. If it were by power, it was clear who was stronger. When the energies collided, Karius was pushed back.

The demon smiled as if she already knew that from the beginning. The moment it was before her, she channeled her energy and poured in into her horns. They grew the sizes of blades and she slashed the Demon King’s attack.

It was enough to create an empty space in the middle. An empty space where she was safe and unharmed.

When the Demon King realized his attack would destroy the entrance to the underground prison, he waved his hands and the halves of the sphere stopped and fell on the ground, where they became a fluid-like shadow and returned to him.

Despite panting too much, Karius only smiled, her eyes shining with admiration. “As… I thought… even the… former you… is still… amazing.”

“Could you stop this, Kari?” Elli’s voice wasn’t the same cold tone as before. Though it was faint, Yuuki could tell he was close to pity. “You can’t defeat me. Not even when I’m holding back like this.”

“I told you… my King… I’m not here… to defeat you… I’d never even dream of that,” she said, her eyes filled with wonder again. However, it vanished when she turned to Yuuki. “I’m here… to save you… from that… despicable Hero…”

Karius attacked him with the same electricity bolts. It wasn’t as powerful as before, but it was much faster. Even with Elli aware of it this time, he still missed one.

However, Yuuki smiled with confidence. I might be weak but even I can resist this, he thought, concentrating his energy into the barrier surrounding him. This time it won’t even crack!

Under his eyes, however, the attack never touched the barrier. Right before it collided, the bolt stopped and vibrated.

What is it doing…? It’s almost like it’s…

Before he finished the thought, something in his pocket reacted. When Yuuki realized it were talismans he used to cleanse the girl’s body, it was too late. Shit! I completely forgot about them! The barrier—

The next moment, talismans exploded.

“Yuuki!” Elli shouted, moving towards him so fast it looked as if he teleported.

The barrier vanished as Yuuki almost lost consciousness. The smoke inside spread around as the wind carried it.

There was an agonizing ringing in his ears. His whole body was screaming in pain. He couldn’t feel his limbs. He tried breathing but even that was hard.

Damn it… And this is because I made it in time…

Before the talismans exploded, he channeled his energy into the other talisman he had made yesterday, the one with the spell for a barrier. It was weak, only enough to make a protective sphere around his pocket. And yet it was what kept him alive.

His knees cave but before his face hit the ground, a warmth embraced him. Even without seeing, he knew at once it was the Demon King.

“Elli…” His throat hurt, and his voice was hoarse. Even so, he had to say it, “You said my name for the first time…”

“Don’t speak, you idiot.” He embraced him gently. “Don’t worry. Everything’s gonna be alright. I’ll make the pain go away.”

“Don’t… You can’t… use… healing magic… twice… in one day,” he managed to say. His worry about Elli was enough to clear his mind. “Not without… purifying… You’ll lose… your soul… and your heart… to the… corruption…”

“Don’t talk.”  Elli ignored and touched their foreheads.

Yuuki felt that powerful being channeled his energy. He wanted to tell him to stop, but he no longer could speak. His body was weakening by the second.

As the energy transformed and became healing magic, the pain went away. However, he knew the warmth he felt had nothing to do with the magic.

When Yuuki recovered enough strength, he opened his eyes. What he saw sent a shot of pang in his heart; Elli’s cute face was wincing in pain. Because of my state or because of the magic?

It mattered not. Yuuki didn’t want to see him like that. He reached out and touched that delicate cheek with the fingers. “I’ll be fine now. Don’t put yourself in any more danger. Please.”

Elli didn’t listen. He continued to use healing magic, causing him more pain. He wouldn’t stop. Not until the priest was completely healed.

When he finished, he was more exhausted than ever. Even so, when Elli looked into Yuuki’s eyes, he flashed a smile of relief and hugged him tightly.

“I’ll make everything better,” he whispered in a reassuring voice.

However, instead of relief, Yuuki felt terror. It was only for a moment, but he had seen in Elli’s eyes. The corruption had gone too far already. If I don’t purify him now…

When the Demon King turned to Karius, his pupils became blood red and the white of his eyes became black. His thin tail became thick and covered with scales. It wasn’t just the corruption. He wanted to exterminate that existence before him.

No… Don’t succumb… to your rage… You’ll lose your mind… You’ll disappear from me, Yuuki wanted to say but was too weak for that. Breathing hard, he gathered what was left of his strength and reached out for the Demon King’s sleeve. The fabric slipped through his weak fingers, but Elli didn’t look at him; he couldn’t reach him; the demonic powers were overtaking his soul.

Even as he gently placed Yuuki’s body on the floor and stood up, hatred emanated from him.

No… Elli… Please…

“How… dare you… how dare you!?” the Demon King couldn’t even finish the sentence as he gathered his energy without holding back.

Even weakened, Yuuki could tell it wasn’t just the quantity. There was something wrong with it now. Something evil. It’s consuming his mind, he realized with a pang in his heart. It’s a constant struggle to keep his powers in check… That’s the reason why most demons are evil…

But Elli’s different… With my help, he doesn’t have to be controlled by it anymore. He can be free… But he’ll lose everything if I can’t do something…

Despite his body screaming in pain, Yuuki forced himself to stand up.

The Demon Duke smiled, trembled, and got down on his knees as the Demon King slowly got closer.

“My King,” her voice was full of emotion, the tears of joy running down her face. “I can’t express how happy I am to see you once again. Now kill me and return for good. Conquer this world and then conquer all the others in other to free all the demons!”

He said nothing. He didn’t even seem to listen. All he did was raise his arm. From the shadow made by that slender limb, a darker and denser shadow came out, almost like a viscous liquid. Keeping to the ground, it raced towards the Demon Duke as if it had will of its own.

The shadow formed a circle beneath Karius, who did nothing except close her eyes and flash a peaceful smile. “Hail the King of Demons Elligolas Dark Star, the Endless Shadow.”

The next moment, the shadow exploded towards the sky.

When it was gone, Karius was barely recognizable. Her body was scorched and twisted, and even as she spat blood the expression of joy remained, as if getting hurt by him was a privilege.

“Thank you, my King. Please, punish this lowly demon who dare hurt you, even though it was to fulfill our eternal oath,” she said in the same overly joyful voice.

His expression remained the same. It was as if the Demon King couldn’t even hear his former subordinate. He lifted the arm and the denser shadow beneath Karius appeared again. It rose and surrounded her.

When he squeezed his petit hand a little, the shadow closed around her, crushing her. Her screams filled the area, but then she was laughing as more blood ran down from her body.

“Yes, yes, yes! Please, kill this lowly demon! If it means the return of the strongest demon since the Supreme Demon Emperor Izunashi. Please, kill me and come back, King Elligolas!”

Once again, he showed no signs he was listening. His cute face was a permanent mask of indifference.

The cross-dressing Demon King known as Elli was disappearing as he strangled the life out of his former subordinate, and the Demon King once known as Elligolas Dark Star, the Endless Shadow was coming back.

I can’t let that happen, Yuuki thought, getting up and dragging himself as fast as he could. His whole body screamed. Despite the healing magic, the pain was still there. Even so, he forced his limbs to move. Just a little more… just a little more, he kept saying to himself.

However, that little distance between him and Elli never felt greater.

But he didn’t give up. He didn’t want to. Even though he didn’t have his memories of his previous life back, there was one thing he knew; he loved Elli – in his previous life and in this one.

I can’t afford to lose him. Not now, when we just reunited…

In mere seconds, Elli would be within his reach. But before he could graze that back, the denser shadow raced towards him.

Yuuki screamed as it crushed him but then clenched his jaw. There was no time for that. If he lost valuable seconds, if he couldn’t save Elli before Elligolas closed his fist completely, his world would crumble.

Like I’ll let that happen! Even if I remain a failure, even if I never become a true priest, I wanna live with Elli!

From deep within his soul, the divine energy bestowed by the gods from another world pushed the shadow away.

Those energies were natural enemies. They despised each other.

More shadow whips wrapped around him. One closed around his neck, squeezing the life out of him. As Yuuki tried to breathe, his vision blurred, and his body grew colder. I don’t need… to breathe… don’t need… to see… All I need is Elli!

Even as he lost his consciousness, he knew that.

As the divine energy burned the shadow and weakened it, it also gave Yuuki enough strength to walk and reach out his hands.

The shadow tried to stop him, but it wasn’t enough. His fingers touched Elli’s back.

It was a light touch, only a graze. But it was enough for the warmth to spread to him from the fingertips.

The shadows stopped pushing him away. The whip around his neck let go.

Elli’s still here… He’s the one stopping his own powers from killing me… Even though the Demon King still had his arm out and was crushing his former subordinate, he could tell that.

Yuuki took another step and hugged him from behind.

“Come back,” he whispered into the pointy ear he had whispered many love words in the past. “Come back to me, Elli.”

He focused on the vast energy that belonged to the Hero from another word. He could tell it too wanted to save the Demon King from his own powers.

It’s not only the demonic energy that has a will of its own, he realized, smiling the divine energy purified Elli.

Little by little, it enveloped the Demon King. With his eyes closed, the priest sensed as the divine power cleared a path through that demonic energy. Through that path, Elli could come back and control his power.

He concentrated on that path. He could see it in his mind. Elli was there, on the other side, shrouded by an endless shadow, waiting for him.

As he moved further on, he saw the petit Demon King whom he fell in love with. Smiling, he reached out his hand.

Elli beamed and took it. The demonic energy snaring him vanished.

The dense shadow stopped moving as the demon Yuuki knew returned.

He felt a hand caressing his arm still wrapped around that small body.

“Thank you,” the Demon King whispered.

Yuuki had no voice to say anything. Instead, he hugged Elli tighter. They remained there for a while as if they were in a world of their own.

“No… no… no…” Karius shook her head. Her tears joined the blood as she fell on the ground. “You were back… the greatest Demon King in our Era… Why… Why…”

Once again, the demon glared at the priest. She was too weakened to do anything though.

Elli turned around and carried Yuuki in his arms, just like the priest had done before.

“Kari…” Despite his cold tone, there was pain behind his voice.

“I know, my King… I failed you… again… I hope you can forgive me…”

The demon dropped her head, waiting for the end of her life.

“Don’t… Don’t… kill her…” Yuuki managed to say.

Elli stared at him. Then let out a sigh and flashed a weak smile. “You’re gonna say Kari’s just like I was back then, aren’t you?”

Yuuki chuckled or as close as his hoarse voice allowed.  “You know me so well.”

Elli brought him closer to the demon.

Karius’ face twisted in rage but then became empty as she looked up at them. Though her eyes were full of regret, there was no more will to fight.

With the last bit of his strength, Yuuki concentrated the divine energy of a Hero from the past and did the same thing with the Demon Duke as he did with Demon King, hoping he could save another demon from their own power.


Epilogue

For the third morning in a row, Yuuki woke feeling his body heavy. However, instead of only his left side, it was everywhere. He tried to move but gave up right away. Not only it was heavy, everything was in pain.

That’s expected… If I felt good after what happened yesterday, that’d be amazing. Or my masochist side wakening. In that case, Elli better not find out, the priest thought, laughing in his head.

Taking deep breaths, and ignoring the cold, he managed to open his eyes. As he recognized the familiar ceiling, his mind worked faster. Something was missing. Something that made him happy. Something that could drive away the cold.

Where’s Elli?

The petit Demon King from another dimension that showed up out of nowhere a few days ago wasn’t using his left arm as a pillow like the other nights. Suddenly, Yuuki’s breathing became fast as his mind became alert.

He didn’t leave because of what happened yesterday, right? No, no way… He couldn’t, I mean, he wouldn’t. There’s no reason to. It was dangerous but that’s normal for people like us. That was normal in my previous life, so it’s nothing new to him, right?

Despite reasoning, Yuuki couldn’t stop thinking in the worst case as the memory of warmth on his left arm became stronger. If he could move, he would have already jumped out of bed and would be looking for the Demon King.

Elli wouldn’t leave to protect me… I know that. We just reunited… That’d be stupid. I don’t want to be protected that way. I want to be with him.

Bound to the bed due to his heavy body, the priest tried to concentrate and locate that massive demonic energy. He couldn’t sense anything. Both his body and mind were so exhausted from yesterday, he couldn’t even focus enough to sense his own energy.

Damn it… Then I have to look for him in the old fashion way. I bet he’s gonna be in the kitchen, trying to cook me something. Yeah. That’s just like him. With the thought of Elli wearing nothing but an apron over his naked body, Yuuki gathered what was left of his strength to get up.

With great effort and ignoring the pain, he managed to sit up. However, before he could even start getting off the bed, he felt something tugging on his shirt.

There was a tiny and delicate hand that didn’t allow him to leave the bed.

“Don’t go,” Elli mumbled in a sleepy voice.

Yuuki almost cried and laughed in relief when he pulled the blankets and saw the naked Demon King.

He’s still sleeping, Yuuki thought. Instead of sleeping using his left arm as a pillow, Elli was curling and hugging his knees, almost like a cute ball. I was so nervous I didn’t notice him next to me…

He got back to bed and watched the demon he loved. That cute face sleeping so peacefully filled Yuuki with joy. He’s so wonderful…I’m so lucky to have him…No, I’m more than just lucky…To be able to meet him in another life in another world…It’s nothing but a miracle… I’m still blessed by the Gods even after everything. Careful to not wake him, he embraced that cute and small ball. We’re meant to be together.

Yuuki basked in the warmth from the Demon King, taking in that pleasant scent coming from the now dark pink-colored hair.

But for us to be together, I need to become stronger. Yesterday was too close. If I ever get hurt like that again, Elli might lose his soul for good.

I’ll get stronger…I don’t just want to stop being his weakness. I’ll become so strong I’ll be able to protect him this time. Protect him from the world, from everyone who denies or tries to take away the happiness he deserves.

But that’s not all. I also have to protect him from himself. His power is too dangerous.

Elli groaned and pulled Yuuki closer. Even in his sleep, he lightly brushed his head on the priest’s chin.

Yuuki smiled when he realized what he wanted. Fulfilling his demon’s wish, he caressed the top of that head. “Since when you woke?”

“I’m still sleeping,” Elli mumbled in a cute sleepy voice, burying his face on the priest’s chest.  “Don’t stop.”

Yuuki chuckled and his smile grew, “Yes, yes. Whatever my Demon King commands.”

As he caressed the demon he loved, he felt at peace.

“You’re worried something like yesterday happening again,” Elli said after a while. It wasn’t a question.

“You can tell even without looking at my face?”

“I can tell because I know you. Even though sometimes you were bold, especially when it came to one of your fetishes, you always worried too much.”

The Demon King grabbed Yuuki’s shirt with both hands, bringing him closer. Despite possessing the strength to destroy the world, those delicate fingers trembled.

“I don’t wanna lose you… not again… All that time without you… Every day was grey, bleak, dead… Even though I was alive, my soul was dead. I only kept going because of the promise we’d meet in another life, no matter what.”

Yuuki hugged him tighter.

“I’m sorry about that. I’ll make a new promise. In this life, things will be different. I’ll get stronger and you won’t have to fight by yourself.”

Elli let out a tiny and wonderful chuckle.

“W-what?” Did I say something funny? I thought I was being cool.

“You promised the same thing back then, with almost the same words.”

Elli finally looked at him. The smile the Demon King had made the priest blush.

“I-I can’t help it… It’s a good line,” Yuuki mumbled, averting his eyes.

“You also said something like that. You always wanted to seem cool.”

They looked at each other and then laughed at the same time.

“But I mean it. I’ll become strong. There’s so much I wanna show you. This world is too vast and different. You’ll be amazed.”

This time, Elli blushed, and his smile became warmer.

“You also said that. The world was amazing, and you’d show it all to me. That way, I wouldn’t want to destroy it.”

Yuuki flashed a sheepish smile.

“My past life seemed pretty cool… Guess anything I say, he already said it… That’s what you’d expect from a Hero.”

“Yes, you were cool. So much you even made a Demon King fall in love with you.”

Elli’s smile was so wonderful Yuuki’s heart thumped louder. He felt the luckiest man alive.

Then a new feeling grew in his chest. While he wanted to show Elli this world, even if he himself hadn’t seen even a small fraction of it, he also wanted to keep the Demon King to himself.

That wouldn’t be bad… Elli and I alone in our own little world…

He knew, however, that desire was bound to die.

Because he was a priest, even if a failed one. Elli was a Demon King, a true one.

They had met again thanks to luck and effort. And they would have to fight to protect that happiness.

As Yuuki looked into those slightly red eyes, he leaned to kiss Elli.

It was brief but it showed how much he loved that petit demon.

When they parted their lips, Yuuki’s resolve faltered a little.

Even if he wanted to show Elli the world, the world wouldn’t mind if they stayed in bed for a little longer.

When real life needs me, I’ll go… Until then, I’ll stay here with Elli, he thought, kissing the Demon King he loved again.
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Preview

The Cutest Demon King 2 is coming soon

But until then, how about reading the first chapter?

Yuuki took deep breaths as he cleared his head. Then he dipped the brush on the black ink he had prepared. When the tip was soaked, he raised it and held it above the blank talisman. As the droplets fell and tainted the white paper, he concentrated into his hand, channeling the energy that coursed inside him.

I’m just making a talisman… I’m not fighting a demon or anything. This is only a talisman for practice. There’s no reason to be nervous. I did it the other day. I made two and they both worked, he told himself.

I’m not the same as I used to be…I’m not a failure priest anymore…I can do this…Thanks to Elli.

Even if he knew that, his stomach tightened more than it should. Ignoring the rumbling, Yuuki brought the brush down and touched the paper, making a big black dot. With the Hero’s energy flowing into his hands and filling the tool, he drew the symbol for purifying.

Each stroke contained his magic. If not, the talisman wouldn’t react to the spell or chanting, and it would fail; as it had happened his entire life.

Don’t think about the past… I’m not the same…

Despite pushing the bad thoughts away, he felt the flow of energy wavering. It’s hard for someone like me who has no control. Especially with him staring at me so closely.

The cute face that looked like an unbelievable cute girl observing him inches away belonged to Elligolas, an extremely powerful demon from another dimension. He wasn’t just any demon. Even though he had long abandoned the wish to destroy his world, he was still the Demon King.

The reason such a powerful existence had cross dimensions for centuries and was now in a temple in modern-day Japan was to meet his lover, the Hero who once defeated him.

In other others, Yuuki’s previous life.

“You’re making it impossible for me to concentrate,” he said after he finished the talisman and rested the brush. As he stared at the tool, he had no idea if it would work like the last two he had made.

“Eh? I’m to blame? I’m just quietly watching you work.” Despite his words, Elli grinned and hugged Yuuki’s arm. “I’m not doing anything.”

“It’s not about doing anything… Your… presence distracts me… It’s too… stimulating…” His cheeks became pink as he averted his eyes. Just being in the same room with him makes my heart pound faster. “A-and it can’t be fun watching me do this… It’s boring even for me…”

“It’s not boring at all. I get to look at your face when you’re all focusing. It’s so cute I can’t help but fall in love all over.” The Demon King blushed, “You better take responsibility for making me feel like this.”

Though he was weak and a failure who couldn’t even cast the simplest spells and couldn’t even seal puny demons, Yuuki came from a long line of Japanese exorcist priests. He had been studying how to fight youkais, demons, spirits and anything which could harm humans ever since he could remember. Not only that, his previous life was a Hero who drove away the Demon King who threatened to destroy the world.

However, it made no difference. Even if he tried, he knew he couldn’t resist the Demon King he loved.

Elli just wants to embarrass me. He’s a demon of temptation, after all. He told himself to keep focus and not succumb to his desires. However, deep down, he knew only half was true. Even if they didn’t do anything special, the Demon King enjoyed just being in the same room together, and Yuuki felt the same.

“E-even if you say that… H-how about if you make one yourself?” he offered the brush and a white rectangular piece of paper.

“Okay!” Beaming, Elli accepted the brush and the talisman, sitting on his boyfriend’s lap, shifting until he found a comfortable position.

Yuuki widened his eyes and tried to quell down his earthly desires and clear his mind. Elli’s doing this on purpose! He’s doing this to make me hard! I knew it! This teasing Demon King just wants to see me embarrassed!

He did his best to keep his face empty and hide what was inside his head. However, it was all for naught. As he felt Elli’s body against his, his blood gathered between his legs.

The Demon King bent over the low table and drew the same symbols as the priest on the blank talisman. The friction only made his blood gather faster.

“How is it?” Elli asked with a note of pride in his voice, raising the tool he had created. “It’s perfect, right? Just say it.”

“I-It is… b-but I don’t know if it’ll work,” Yuuki managed to say as he controlled his breathing and thought of anything other than the demon he loved. Elli knows I’m hard, right? He has to know. There’s no way he’s not feeling it. He’s doing it on purpose!

“Eh? Why not? It looks the same as yours,” he complained, pouting as he compared both talismans.

Oh, heavens! He’s too cute when he pouts like this!

“I-it’s not… just copying the symbol… I-it looks the same, but you need to…concentrate…on each stroke…Pour your…magic on it…That way it’ll react… to the spell… or chanting…”

“Concentrate and pour my magic, huh?” Elli hummed as he stared at his work. “Sounds simple but it’s harder than it seems…”

“Y-yeah…”

The Demon King hummed again and then put the talismans down. Almost in the same instant, the concentrated expression vanished as he glanced at Yuuki with a sly smile. “When you say to pour my magic, it’s like what your manly sword wants to do with me right now? To thrust your essence deep inside me so hard I won’t be able to stand?”

Before the priest reacted, the Demon King turned around and pushed him down, pinning the human he loved on the ground. Despite his petit body, he was much stronger than Yuuki.

“You noticed?” Yuuki flashed a wry smile, his face red. I knew it. He’s not the demon of shadow, he’s the demon of lust and temptation!

“There’s no way I wouldn’t feel your manly sword pressing against me. Do you have idea how many times you’ve thrust it inside me?” Yuuki gulped. Under Elli’s expression, he could only feel his member hardening even more.

“H-how many?”

“So many times I can’t even count.”

“I-is that so?”

“Yes. But now is not the right moment.”

“I-it’s not?”

Elli shook his head, the sly smile becoming the teasing one as he circled Yuuki’s nipple with a finger. Even through the priest’s garments, it had an effect.

“Of course not. I was just watching you create a talisman. I did nothing, just like I promised. I had the purest of intention… And yet you’re having this reaction,” Elli whispered in a sweet and alluring voice. At the same time, his hand slid down Yuuki’s belly, going towards the member.

“P-purest intention?” he repeated. “L-liar… Y-you did it on purpose…”

“All I did was sit on your lap and get a better position to write. Yet you’re saying this here is my fault?” Elli moved the hand up and down slowly.

Yuuki pressed his lips and nodded. He didn’t trust his own voice. He knew it would come out weird and high pitched and the Demon King would tease him even more.

Even so, Elli realized and let out a mischievous chuckle. “Well, then. If it’s my fault, I’ll take care of it.”

Without taking his eyes off the priest, Elli clutched the member with more strength. His grip was firm but not enough to cause pain. It was just enough to make the human he loved hold his breath as the pleasure intensified.

At once, his body reacted, pumping more blood as those delicate fingers moved up and down. Before he could even think of anything, the Demon King sealed Yuuki’s lips with his own.

His mind went blank. He hugged and kissed Elli in return. He was on the verge of losing to his carnal desires. He wanted to be one with that demon as much as the demon wanted to be one with him.

However, when they parted their lips, the part of him which wasn’t completely enthralled, and could still reason took over for a moment. “Wait… we can’t…”

“Why not?” Elli’s voice full of longing was the most alluring and sweet thing Yuuki had ever heard. “We are free and love each other.”

The Demon King wanted to kiss again, but he turned his head away.

It was a mistake. Instead of his lips, Elli kissed him on the neck, making his rational side even weaker.

“Y-yeah… but not here…My family’s workshop…Let’s go…to my bedroom!”

With the lust all over his face, Elli leaned closer to his ear to whisper, “It’s just the two of us right now. No one would ever know…”

The priest’s breathing became rapid and shallow. He had little resistance to that cute demon. I’m weak to him…Just as in my previous life…the demon of lust and temptation is seducing me.

While he forced his mind to focus, he didn’t answer. His lack of response was Elli’s cue to continue. The next moment, the demon was kissing him again. As the kiss became more intense, the hand around the member moved faster.

When Yuuki was about to lose himself and give in to his carnal desires and make love to Elli right there, there was a loud and forced cough.

“Excuse me, but you’re not alone, my King,” someone said. “Please, don’t forget about me, your most loyal servant.”

That polite and yet annoyed tone which was contained the anger was enough to bring Yuuki’s reasoning back.

“Cursed you, Kari! Why are you here? I ordered you to sweep the temple!” Elli’s harsh voice was nothing like the alluring and tempting tone from seconds ago.

“And it is done, my King. Your word is my command, after all.”

“Then go clean the backyard! Or the kitchen!”

“It is already done as swell.”

“Then restock the shop!”

“Already taken care of, my king. I wait for your orders,” Kari said, bowing to the Demon King before glaring at Yuuki, who flashed a wry smile.

“Fine! Fine!” Elli pulled his hand back and crossed his arms, sulking while sitting on the priest’s belly.

As Yuuki’ breathing returned to normal, he chuckled and patted the Demon King on head. “Don’t be mad at Karius, Elli.”

“How could I not be? He’s getting in the way!” he let out a frustrated sigh. Then he mumbled, “I don’t know why you didn’t let me erase that thing.”

“Don’t say such harsh things. You’d be sad if you killed your subordinate.”

“That’s not true. I wouldn’t even be bothered!”

Yuuki couldn’t help but smile. He knew just the right way to appease his Demon King. “You look cute when you pout like this.”

Almost like a spell, his words had immediate effect and Elli flashed a reluctant smile despite his efforts to stop it.

“How are you gonna take care of my bad mood?” he asked in a childish voice, looking at anywhere but his boyfriend.

“Like this,” the priest hugged him as hard as he could.

“That’s sneaky of you. You know I’m weak to your hugs…” Elli groaned for a moment. Then he cave in and hugged Yuuki back. “I’ll forgive you… this time.”

“That’s so cute it makes me want to barf,” said the Demon Duke. Though the tone was respectful and rather friendly, the disgusted expression said it all, “You’ve really twisted the King’s mind, hero.”

“Shut up, Kari. Do you want me to correct my mistake and kill you right now?” Elli shouted. Despite his threat, he still hugged the human he loved.

“Yes, please, my King. If that will help bring the real you back, I gladly offer my lowly life to you.”

“Curse you… I’m not gonna do that… right?” Elli glanced at Yuuki, his eyes almost begging.

The priest smiled and patted him again, “Come, let’s have breakfast.”

As Yuuki and Elli headed to the kitchen, Karius followed them.

“I know it’s late but why am I wearing this?” Just like the Demon King, the Demon Duke was wearing a red and white Japanese priestess outfit.

“There aren’t any other clothes your size,” Yuuki answered.

Elli narrowed his eyes. “Is that so?”

“W-what’s that supposed to mean?”

“I just thought you enjoyed putting boys in girl’s clothes and underwear,” he said with a sly smile. “That’s what you did to me.”

The priest blushed at once. “T-that wasn’t my fault… You look cute in so those dresses I… Wait, what did you just say?” It took a moment, but Yuuki realized something. “Boys in girl’s clothes and underwear? Is Karius a guy?”

The demons looked at him.

“You didn’t realize that?” Elli asked, mildly surprised.

“Can’t believe you… How dense can you be?” Karius added, shaking his head. “We fought so many times in the past.”

“How I was supposed to know? Look at her! I mean, him! He’s so cute I thought she was a girl!” Yuuki tried to defend himself.

Elli laughed and clanged to his arm. “I’m glad my boyfriend is slow in that area. For a moment, I was thinking you liked putting boys in skirt. I mean, you do have a taste for that…”

“No, I don’t! I really thought Karius was a girl!”

“So, you don’t enjoy making boys cross-dress? Then you don’t want me dressing as a girl anymore?” Elli asked.

Yuuki went red as he looked away. “I didn’t say that… You look cute too in that…”

His words only made the Demon King smile. “You’re a pervert. A huge pervert. The King of perverts. But since you’re my pervert, I don’t mind.”
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