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Chapter 01

Though he didn’t like the attention and tried to avoid attracting too much, wherever he passed, people recognized him. The cloak covering him from head to toe and the magic disguising his true power made no difference; the adults smiled and shouted words of gratitude when he passed by, hoping he would look in their direction. The children stopped playing and ran to him just so they could admire him closer.

Though he didn’t like the attention, as the Hero, Yuulios did his part, smiling at the adults and patting the kids on the head, saying he was counting on them to rebuild the recovered cities and become strong.

Though he didn’t like the attention, he liked seeing the smiles and the people working hard. This place has gone through a lot since the War. Glad that they’re rebuilding with this attitude. But all I can do is this. Hope it’s enough to give them a little strength. 

According to the lord of these lands, his presence was enough. Yuulios didn’t feel that though. There was no way he could, not when everyone was working hard from dawn until dusk and he was just taking a stroll and “acting heroically.” What’s that even supposed to mean?

“Still upset you’re not swinging your sword?” someone said behind him in a deep voice that seemed forced by magic.

Yuulios didn’t need to turn to know who it was. He had felt his companion’s presence from afar, even if she tried to hide it. “Hey, Karin. Nice voice.” 

Though he joked, there was something he would never tell his companion. There was no way he could ever say that, according to some demons, the deep and manly voice suited her much better than her usual feminine one. If she heard that the demons nicknamed her Gorilla Knight, she’d find a way to bring them back just to kill them again, he thought, smiling.

“Tsk, I lost again? I’ll catch you by surprise one day. You’ll see,” she said in her usual voice, massaging her throat to dismiss the magic and smiling at him.

“We spent years fighting together. Even if you try to hide, there’s no way I wouldn’t sense you.”

“As expected of the all-mighty Hero who defeated the Demon King Elligolas Dark star, the endless shadow,” she nearly shouted, clapping as loud as she could. A few people heard and clapped too, thanking him.

With his face warm, Yuulios plastered a forced smile and waved, “Stop that.”

“Stop what? Telling the truth? I could never do that, my friend.” Karin received praises too and waved in response as well. However, there was something about her smile only Yuulios knew; behind it was the mischievous one just to embarrass him. She knew how he didn’t like being the center of attention.

“You know what I mean…”

“After a long war, seeing the Hero who defeated the Demon King up close inspires and encourages them.”

“I don’t see how.”

“I suspected as much,” she chuckled lightly. “Most people can’t even dream of facing a demon, let alone the King surrounded by hordes of followers. They lived in fear, expecting that was the day they would die. Then they heard you killed Elligolas, the source of that terror. While they couldn’t do anything, you did. So, they want to work hard on what they can.”

Yuulios grew quiet for a moment. It does make sense. 

“You make it sound like I was there alone. I might be Hero, but I would never have defeated Elligolas without you and the others,” his voice trailed off as he looked at the Sacred Sword Knight’s belly. 

Underneath her light armor she wore, there was a deep and huge scar that would never fade. It was a memento, from the fight against the Demon King and his army, that would last until she died.

Karin noticed and flashed a sad smile as she rubbed the scar through the metal, “Stop feeling sorry for me. This isn’t anything to be ashamed of. As a swordswoman, I’d be ashamed if this scar was on my back.”

Yuulios opened his mouth to say something but gave up and chuckled instead, “Only if you stop making fun of me.”

“When did I do that?” she asked with an innocent expression. “I’m your right hand, remember? I would never make fun of you.”

He couldn’t help but laugh while shaking his head and rolling his eyes, “I give up.”

“You can’t. Giving up isn’t too Heroic.”

“Heroic, huh?” Yuulios’ smile grew thin as he started to walk through the city again.

From here, they could see the fields where the mages were filling the craters with earth magic. It should be simple, but they were having trouble because of the different types of soils. Further away, the people cleared the debris of stones and wood scattered everywhere so they could clear space to build new houses. Even further, priests and priestess purified the residual demonic energy, expanding the area where the people could go and eventually live. 

That was the most important job since millions of people had lost their homes during the war. They couldn’t simply return because the demonic miasma needed to be cleansed. If not, the people would be poisoned, and the weakest ones would become sick and die while the strongest ones would become mindless demons. 

However, the cleansing rituals weren’t working as fast as they should. Even though the demons had lived in this area for only months, their energy had sunk into the land. It was the same reason the soils weren’t mixing.

It’s almost as if the energy doesn’t want to leave, Yuulios thought. Some of his scars burned slightly. Thanks to the divine energy bestowed by the gods on him, he wasn’t poisoned by the demonic presence. However, whenever he thought about it, his body remembered the pain. The healers called it phantom pain.

“Stop that,” Karin said.

“What?”

“Blaming yourself. You might be the gods’ chosen Hero, but you’re not all-powerful. Even the gods aren’t.”

“I know…”

“And yet you’re still thinking things like ‘if I was stronger back then, I could’ve saved more people’ or ‘why couldn’t I receive the power earlier?’”

Yuulios didn’t know what to say. Then he flashed a weak smile as he averted his eyes, “I’m not thinking that.” 

“Please, don’t try to lie to me. Ever since we became companions, I could always tell.”

Before he could answer, there was a scream and a loud noise of something heavy falling on the ground. A moment later, more people screamed and got out of the way as something small covered in rags came running. 

It was a demon child with purple skin, two small horns coming out from the forehead, and long dark blue hair. Apart from that, it looked like any human child. She looked over her shoulder and ran faster.

“Get back here and receive the mark of the gods!” shouted a priestess, branding a short and thin white stick with the round top. “Don’t let her get away!”

Despite the shout, people got out of the way, afraid to touch her even if accidentally. The demon girl smiled in relief. But then she tripped on the rags and fell. She tried to get up but fell again. She cried and looked around begging for help. Nobody helped.

Out of reflex, Yuulios moved towards her, but before he could take a single step, Karin put a hand on his chest to stop him. When he looked at her, she shook her head slowly.

“It’s a demon, Yuulios. Even if you feel pity, you can’t help them. The Hero is supposed to defeat demons, not aid them,” she added before he could reply. “Imagine, what would people think?”

He bit his lips and only watched as the priestess knelt with one knee on the girl’s back, raised the rags, and pressed the stick near her shoulder. As she murmured a spell, the round top shone and the purple skin burned as a thin smoke rose.

“Receive the mark of the gods if you want to live, you foul creature,” she said above the demon’s scream. “Even the gods will allow the devil’s creation in their land if you accept!”

The people who were watching didn’t seem shocked at all. All they did was clap and praise the priestess as the girl fainted.

“Praise the Heavens!” someone shouted, and the others replied with the proper words.

Karin did the same. Only Yuulios remained quiet, watching the demon’s unconscious face. The mark was still burning when the priestess picked her up and carried her back to the prison.

“It’s the only way, Yuulios. You know that,” Karin reminded him, looking into his eyes.

“The only way?”

“Yes,” the Sacred Sword Knight insisted. “Instead of evil, she can do some good for this world now.”

“It’s hard to call that good…”

The weakest demons that were in the lands recovered by the sentience races were all captured and branded with the symbol of the church. That way, according to the priests and priestess, they rejected their King and the evil gods who created them and accepted the Gods so they could live among the good races.

Either that or death. No one can call that living. They’re slaves, Yuulios thought. I doubt that girl did anything wrong, and yet she’s treated the same as the demon we fought.

He looked over the land again. Now that he paid attention, there were lots of demon in chains doing the heaviest and most dangerous work. A few were simply on their knees near the priest and priestess, the chains around their necks to stop them from running away and also draining and turning their demonic energy into magical energy used for the cleansing rituals.

The demons will rebel and eventually another King will rise. It’s been like that ever since the gates between the words was unsealed during the last Change.

Was that why Elligolas raged war? 

No, it doesn’t feel it was only that. There was another reason.

Yuulios turned to the west, in the direction of the castle where the last fight happened. Though there were thousands of kilometers, mountains, forests, and a lot more between them, he could see it in his head as if he was seeing it before his eyes. Maybe if I go there, I’ll find out why. Or at least learn something.

***

That’s how I met Elli. I went to his castle and found him all confused and weakened, Yuuki thought as he watched the Demon King bicker and make fun of Rin. That’s not the only way, Karin. Demons and humans living together if they want to.

“Let’s go train,” Yuuki said with a smile.

Elli turned to him with an even bigger smile, “Yes!”


Chapter 02

Yuuki took deep breaths and channeled the divine energy. As it filled the space before him, it gained physical form, creating a shield. Though the energy he managed to control was only a speck of the deep reservoir inside him, it was enough to sustain the protection. Or so he hoped. I’ve never done magic like this without a talisman. Actually, I could never do it until Elli got here.

“Ready,” he said to the Demon King, who was also his boyfriend. A drop of sweat came down his brow as he concentrated to keep the flow of energy. Nice and steady. Don’t force too much.

Elli, who looked cuter than most girls, was smiling. He was dressed in the red and white garments of a Japanese Shinto priestess. Despite being a demon, that smile, along with those clothes, gave him a pure aura. Because of his short horns and tail, he looked like an angel ready to play a prank.

However, that image crumbled the instant his shadows expanded beneath him as if it had a life of its own. Almost as if the shadow was a fluid coming out from the wooden floor, one sphere formed before him so black it looked as if it absorbed the light.

“Here I go.” The moment Elli spoke, the ball made from viscous fluid-like shadow shot a projectile the size of a bullet.

Though it wasn’t necessary, Yuuki extended both arms forward and braced for the impact, making sure the flow of energy was constant and steady. He knew Elli would never harm him, but he still took the practice seriously. If I want to live with him, I need to become strong.

When the projectile crash against his barrier, he was pushed back a couple of steps. Out of reflex, he had closed his eyes, but when he opened them and saw there was a crack on the shield, he smiled; his magic had sustained the attack.

“I did it, Elli! I did it!”

His joy broke his focus and the flow of energy became unsteady. The barrier wavered and became thinner, and the crack where the projectile had hit expanded. As he concentrated and channeled the energy, the crack became smaller.

“Good job,” Elli smiled again, nodding in approval, “but don’t lose your concentration.”

“Y-yes!”

“Now let’s see if you can handle something a little stronger.”

“Okay!”

An instant later, Yuuki knew he would regret. His boyfriend’s smile had changed. Though it was still cute, it was an excited one, almost like a demon who found something he wanted to play with. Ah, crap.

The shadow projectile was stronger than the first. The barrier held it, but he was pushed back much further. He said a little, but this is almost five times stronger!

Before he could fix the rapidly expanding cracks, Elli shot again, and again. Yuuki was pushed back so much he became trapped between the wall and his almost crumbling barrier.

“Let’s see how much you can take,” the Demon King said as he approached the priest, the fluid-shadow sphere shooting more projectiles. When the barrier broke into countless pieces and vanished, he stopped. The sphere sunk into his shadow, which returned to its normal size.

“You enjoyed this too much,” Yuuki complained. Though he was only feeding energy to the magic, he was panting, sweating, and leaning against the wall to recover his breath.

“I couldn’t help it. Normally, it’s you who press me against the wall and pound me until I can’t stand,” Elli placed his hands on his red cheeks and looked away as if embarrassed.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Yuuki mumbled, blushing as well. He knew the Demon King was just teasing him to get a reaction, but he couldn’t help but blush. He became even redder when Elli hugged him.

“Let’s try jogging your memory with something more fun,” he kissed Yuuki before the priest said anything.

Though Yuuki wanted to train, he couldn’t resist the Demon King’s lips, nor his tongue. I can’t resist him at all, he thought while kissing him back.

“I knew something like this would happen! That’s why you can’t trust that demon of lust with anything, Yuuki!”

The one who shouted was Rin, Yuuki’s childhood friend. However, he wasn’t only that. He was also the reincarnation of Karin, the Sacred Sword Knight, one of the companions who fought alongside the Hero to defeat Elligolas.

He too wore the priestess garments. He stood up and closed his left hand, his long and thin sword appearing out of thin air. Without hesitating, he swung the blade in their direction, sending a flying attack.

Without his command, Elli’s shadow expanded and became a wall that stopped the attack, absorbing it. The Demon King hadn’t stopped the kiss. He barely seemed aware he was being attacked. But when the wall sunk back to his shadow, he was glaring at Rin with rage.

“Why the hell are you here, Knight? Go bother someone else!”

“If I take my eyes off you, you’re gonna take advantage of Yuuki and do something like this!”

“And what’s wrong with this? You know we’re lovers, right? You’d probably die of embarrassment if I told you the things he did to me, you annoying maiden boy.”

“Elli! Don’t tell him that!” Yuuki shouted, his face an alarming shade of red. He does it on purpose!

As the Demon King expected, Rin blushed and struggled to find words, “I-it doesn’t matter! Y-Yuuki asked you to train with him! That’s not training!”

“It’s training for something else,” Elli’s annoyed expression became the sly smile. “Something so fun a pure maiden boy like you wouldn’t know. Let the men enjoy themselves, little boy.”

It took a moment for Rin to understand what he meant. When he did, even his ears became red now, “L-lascivious! Even if you two were l-l-lovers, it doesn’t mean you can do those things all the time!”

Elli snorted, “Says who?”

“Yuuki asked to train so he can become stronger!”

When Rin said that, Elli’s smile vanished, his joy replaced by a slight shock. He turned to Yuuki as if suddenly remembering why they were in the dojo.

“Sorry,” he mumbled, his tail dropping limply underneath his skirt.

“Y-you don’t need to apologize, Elli.”

“No, I have to. The annoying maiden boy is right,” he admitted, and he seemed annoyed to do that. “When I saw you panting and sweating, I couldn’t help…”

Yuuki felt a tug in his heart when he saw the expression and hugged the demon he loved more than anything in this or the other world, “I understand. I know you had to endure a lot over the past centuries. I’m not mad.”

“Really?” Elli mumbled in a meek voice, looking up at him, his tail raising a little.

“Don’t be soft on him, Yuuki!” Rin still looked embarrassed, but his sword was gone. “He’s getting in the way of your training just so he can do lascivious things with you! Try to resist that lustful demon for once!”

“Stop treating my King like he’s a nuisance!” Kari shouted, his cat tail rigid as he snarled at Rin. He too was wearing the same clothes as Elli and Rin. Because of the Demon King’s direct order, he had been holding back so far, but now he reached his limit.

“Shut up, you stupid cat-dog demon! Why are you here anyway? Didn’t your precious king order you to clean the temple or something?”

“I already did everything my King ordered me to,” the Demon Duke said proudly. “I’m not someone who doesn’t help and only keeps shouting.”

“Good for you. Now go fetch your king like a good dog. It’d do me a favor.”

“As much as I’d like to take my King away and return him to his rightful position, the idea of doing a favor to you is one of the worst things I can imagine.”

“That’s a surprise. The feeling is mutual. The idea of asking you something makes me wanna barf.”

“It looks like they’re getting along,” Yuuki said, smiling.

“You’re right,” Elli also smiled.

“We’re not!” Kari and Rin shouted at the same time, glaring at them.

“You two should date,” the Demon King suggested.

“No way!” they said at the same time.

“See? You two are in perfect sync,” Elli said as Yuuki sniggered. “And it’d mean less annoyance for us if that annoying maiden boy got some action. But would he be the top or the bottom?”

“P-please, my King, don’t even joke with something so disgusting,” Kari’s expression matched his words. “It makes me sick.”

“Yeah, we can agree on that. I’d rather kiss a ghoul than this idiot cat-dog,” Rin added.

“I can arrange that. I can summon a disgusting ghoul so you can have your first kiss,” Elli said.

Yuuki couldn’t help but laugh. It wasn’t the joke that made him smile though. Even if they bickered most of the time, demons and humans were getting along. Maybe they can be like this because they get along. This is proof that living together is possible. It’s proof there is another way, he thought. It’s the first step to create a place where all races can live together in peace.

That’s what Elli and Yuulios wanted to create. That memory I had before the training was proof he felt there was something wrong with innocent demons getting hurt just because they were demons. But he died before he could achieve their dream. He died because of his ideals because he wanted to protect the Demon King, who was also a victim of his own power.

I wanna fulfill that dream. But for that, I need to become strong. Even more than when I was the Hero.

With his vow in his mind, he kissed Elli on the forehead, ignoring Kari and Rin’s glare, “Let’s try again.”

The Demon King blushed and flashed a pure smile, “Yes!”

Under the Demon Duke’s and the reincarnated Sacred Sword Knight’s intense gaze, they went to the opposite side of the dojo and faced each other again.

“Without any other kind of training this time,” Rin reminded the Demon King.

Elli ignored him and prepared a shadow sphere again while Yuuki channeled his energy.

My barrier managed to sustain the bullets for a while. But I was pushed back by the impact. And he wasn’t using his full power. I need to make it stronger and flexible, so it won’t crack so easily.

Since it was the first time, he tried to create a barrier without a talisman, he had imagined a shield of energy before him. But instead of a solid wall, this time he thought of a flexible metal. As he channeled the divine energy, the protection in his mind appeared before him, gaining shape by the seconds. It feels more like a rubber barrier.

“It’s better than before. I can feel it from here,” Elli smiled in approval. “Ready to Switch positions and be rammed for once?”

“Yes!” Yuuki couldn’t help but laugh because of his boyfriend’s choice of words.

The black sphere shot a single shadow bullet, which crashed against the barrier with amazing speed. It’s stronger than before, he thought, smiling when his magic didn’t crumble with the attack. Elli’s a little more serious now.

The Demon King didn’t stop to compliment this time. Instead, he fired another. Just like the first one, it crashed and vanished without leaving a mark on the shield. He shot another, stronger this time. The shadow bullet dug deep into the barrier, but it didn’t penetrate completely.

Elli had no expression for a second. Then he flashed a smug smile and shot several bullets at once.

Though the shield was more resistant and flexible than the first, Yuuki was still pushed back a few meters.

When Elli stopped, the priest was breathless, sweaty, and fell to his knees. Though he tried to hold it, he couldn’t stop feeling proud of himself. My magic worked!

“That was great, Yuuki,” the cross-dressing Demon King beamed as he came to his side and patted him on the head. “If your barrier can withstand those attacks, it’s strong enough to protect you from mid-level demons.”

Yuuki chuckled and looked away, slightly embarrassed but enjoying the head patting, “You weren’t even using a quarter of your full power, were you?”

“Stop trying to run before you can walk,” Rin said, also coming to his side. “For someone whose power was sealed that’s a great start.”

“What do you mean sealed?” he asked, turning to his childhood friend. “I thought I was cursed.”

“Because you defied the gods and the natural order of the word, the Blessing bestowed upon you was sealed,” the reincarnated Knight seemed surprised. “That’s your curse.”

“It is?” Yuuki closed his eyes and looked for any kind of seal inside him. He couldn’t sense anything. “I knew I was cursed, but I didn’t think…Then why was Yuulios still strong after he fell in love?”

“Because your powers are like ours,” Elli explained, offering a hand to help him stand. “It has a will of its own. Your energy was bestowed by the gods, but it evolved with you as you became stronger. They couldn’t take it from you, so they sealed it when you died. That’s why you can barely use magic in this life.”

Yuuki closed his eyes and focused on the other energy inside him. To him, there was nothing wrong, apart from the fact he could see a tiny part of it. He closed his fists, trying and failing to draw more of it.

“Is there a way to break the seal?”

Elli and Rin exchanged looks.

“It won’t be easy. If anyone tries to break it, you will suffer,” Elli said.

“Why?”

“Because your body can’t handle it,” Rin explained. “You might have it in you, but your body never had such powerful energy coursing through it.”

“Then—”

“The best way is to train. It’ll make you stronger and weaken the seal,” Elli interrupted. “Even if it was made by the gods, the seal won’t last forever. Especially in a world in which they have no influence.”

Yuuki pressed his lips and lowered his eyes. I want to be strong fast. I don’t wanna be a hindrance to Elli forever.

“D-don’t worry. You’ll recover your former power one day,” Rin said with a gentle smile. “You might even be stronger.”

“Yeah. All you need to do is work hard like you’re doing today. Speaking of which, here’s your reward,” Elli stood on the tip of his toes and kissed him on the cheek.

Though they had done a lot more than a kiss on the cheek in this world, Yuuki couldn’t help but blush. Not in front of everybody, Elli, he wanted to say, but couldn’t. His Demon King was too cute.

“You never miss a chance to take advantage of him, you lascivious demon!” Rin shouted, his anger back at an amazing speed.

“It was just a kiss on the cheek, geez. Besides, we’re boyfriends. There’s nothing wrong with a little kiss here and there,” Elli smiled, clinging to Yuuki’s left arm. “Sorry if a pure maiden boy like you can’t handle something as simple as this.”

Rin closed his fists, his shoulders trembling, “As I thought, I can’t let you take care of Yuuki’s training!” As he waved his hand, his sword appeared out of thin air again.

Instead of being worried, Elli only rolled his eyes, “You never get tired of entertaining and annoying me. It’s amazing, in a way.”

“I’ll show who’s entertaining!”

Before Rin could touch the Demon King with his sword, huge claws appeared out of nowhere, crashing against the metal.

“I agree. It’s not pleasant seeing the greatest Demon King ever since Gods of Old themselves ruled our land, one who could surpass the Supreme Demon Emperor Izunashi himself, acting all lovey-dovey with the despicable Hero who defeated him. But since the King himself chose it, you’ll not get in the way!” Kari shouted, swigging his free claw at Rin.

The Knight jumped backward to avoid the attack. “Stupid cat-dog!” he shouted and thrust his sword, sending a flying attack.

Elli sighed and shook his head, “It’s amazing those two idiots still have this much energy after yesterday. I’m still a little tired.”

Yuuki couldn’t help but chuckle. Even though it had only been a day, watching them like this felt nostalgic. I preferred if they didn’t fight, but at least they’re not trying to kill each other anymore.

“What’s going on here?”

Yuuki’s smile vanished at once. He widened his eyes, the fear reflected on them. Cold sweat ran down his back as he became rigid. He tried to gulp, but his throat was too dry. With difficulty, he managed to turn towards the door.

“H-hey, sis…You’re back early…”


Chapter 03

Oh, crap, crap, crap! Why did my sister come back so early? Wasn’t she supposed to come home after tomorrow? I’m not ready to tell her about Elli!

Even if I had completely reincarnated as the Hero, there’s no way I’d have enough courage to face her without preparing my heart! How the hell am I gonna explain two powerful demons living here? And one of them who happens to be a True Demon King and my boyfriend?

Despite all that was in his head, Yuuki showed none of it. He didn’t blink nor make any sound. He even tried to breathe as quietly as possible. All he did was sit on his legs with his hand on his knees and try to make himself as small as he could under his sister’s stern gaze.

He wasn’t the only one who was quiet. By his left, Elli too remained still. Even though he didn’t seem nervous at all, he hadn’t said anything that could make the situation worse. At least he can read the mood when he wants to.

By his right, Rin looked as pale as him. Cold sweat ran down his brow, but he didn’t dare to clean it. Even Kari, who had no respect for anyone other than the Demon King, could tell Yuuki’s sister wasn’t someone you should enrage for no reason.

“So? What’s going on here?” Chiyo asked again. Though she spoke in her usual voice, Yuuki could tell she was holding back her anger so she could understand the situation. “Why are these two powerful demons in our temple and why haven’t you informed anyone?”

Yuuki took a deep breath and raised his head to look at his sister in the eyes. Despite keeping the secret, he had done nothing to be ashamed of. Elli and I did a few things I’d never tell her, he thought, doing his best to stop his wry smile.

“T-they are Elli and Kari. Elli is my past life’s lover and after centuries looking for me, he found me in this world…Kari came after him…”

He tried to sustain his sister’s gaze, but after a few seconds, he averted his eyes. It’s like she’s looking through me!

“What are you hiding from me, Yuuki?” Though her voice was still neutral, the threatening tone behind it made him shiver. When she crossed his arms, he had a few unpleasant flashbacks from his childhood.

“Elli is a True Demon King and Kari is one of his most powerful subordinates,” he mumbled so low he hoped his sister hadn’t heard.

“A True Demon King,” Chiyo repeated slowly, her anger replaced by fear. She even uncrossed her arms.

Just like Yuuki, the priestess understood what those words meant. Elli was a demon powerful enough to stand above and rule others. He was an existence that could change history by merely existing. Though there hadn’t been one for centuries, humankind had faced such foes before, and only managed to defeat them at a great cost.

“Why haven’t you reported this to the association?” she asked after her shock passed. Though she tried to hide it, her fear was still there as she glanced at Elli, who only smiled at her. “You know how dangerous a True Demon King is.”

“Because I know Elli won’t harm anyone,” Yuuki said in a strong voice, looking into his sister’s eyes. This time he didn’t look away, “He’s a good person.”

“He’s not even a person,” she muttered. “Are you saying this because you two were lovers in your past life hundreds of years ago?”

“No. I mean, there’s that too, but I’m saying because I know and trust him. Elli won’t harm anyone. He is good,” Yuuki held the Demon King’s hand. Even without seeing, he knew his boyfriend was smiling and blushing.

“Do you really believe in that?”

“Yes,” he held her gaze. After a few moments, she sighed and relaxed her shoulders.

“You’re betting a lot of lives on your love, Yuuki. And our reputation. Hope you’re not wrong.” She turned to Elli, noticing the priestess garment he wore for the first time, “What’s your name?”

“Hello, sis,” he said with a bright smile, hugging Yuuki’s arm. “My name is Elligolas Dark Star, the endless shadows.”

You don’t have to give her your full demonic name, the priest thought but said nothing. Nor did he try to pull his arm free. Despite how nervous he was, he couldn’t help but enjoy the touch of the demon he loved.

“I’m not your sister,” Chiyo said in the same neutral voice, her eyes going to where the Demon King hugged her little brother.

“Not yet. I plan to spend the rest of Yuuki’s life with him this time. Doesn’t that make you my sister-in-law?” Elli asked with a blissful expression, his tail swinging. His joy vanished in the next instant. “Or you don’t like the idea of him being in love with another guy?”

Chiyo rolled her eyes and snorted. “Please. I always thought my little brother would end up with a guy,” she said, glancing at Rin, whose eyes were fixed at the ground as if it was the most interesting thing in the world.

“So, the problem is me being a demon?”

“Don’t make it sound like you’re an ordinary demon. You’re a True Demon King. Do you realize your presence alone is enough to make everyone turn against Yuuki? He could be branded a traitor of all humankind for hiding your existence.”

Elli’s tail dropped limply, and he let go of Yuuki’s arm, only clinging to his sleeve. “I don’t want that…Not again,” he muttered, holding back his tears.

“It won’t happen. I won’t let that happen,” Yuuki said quickly. He didn’t want to see Elli sad. “If I keep hiding his energy with the cloak, no one will ever find out his true power.”

“Cloak?” his sister repeated, tilting her head.

“I-it’s magic from my past life. I can create a sort of thin energy barrier around him and it shrouds his true power,” he explained, not containing his joy. If I can make that cloak sustain attacks, I can use it as a shield too!

“You managed to do magic?” Chiyo didn’t hide her surprise.

“Yes!” Yuuki almost shouted in excitement. “Even you can’t tell how powerful Elli really truly is, sis.”

She closed her eyes and concentrated for a moment. “It’s true. I can tell he’s strong, but I can’t grasp the extent of his powers. That makes him even more frightening. If the association finds him,” she muttered more to herself than to the others. Then she shook her head, smiling at the priest, “It’s amazing you managed to do something like this, Yuuki. Congratulations.”

“Thanks!” he beamed. It had been a long time since his sister had complimented him for a spell or magic. I don’t even remember the last time.

“But even if you can hide his presence, he’s still a powerful demon. Forget the association. Do you think Mom and Dad will let him, and his subordinate live here?”

Yuuki gulped, his smile vanishing as fast as it had come. If his sister was a wall, he needed to overcome in order to be with Elli, their parents were a mountain. Chiyo’s reaction was about what he imagined, but he couldn’t even dream how his parents would take the news.

“I-I’ll show them Elli isn’t dangerous. They’ll understand that he’s good and that we love each other,” he said, staring his sister in the eyes and holding the Demon King’s hand again. Though he didn’t want to, since it didn’t help, but when his boyfriend entwined their fingers, he blushed.

Chiyo showed no reaction. Then she sighed again, “Hope you can convince them of that, little brother. Lucky for you, they both received other requests. I don’t know when they’ll come back. I’ll keep your secret until then…if those demons behave.”

“Thanks, sis!” Yuuki beamed.

“Don’t be so happy. Nor thank me. I doubt they’ll be as open to the idea as me. And I won’t help you convince them. I’m not getting in the middle of that,” she said before turning to Rin. “I need to talk to you about the thing you called me yesterday.”

“The thing?” Yuuki thought for a moment. “Are you talking about the evil energy in the park? Is that why you came back earlier?”

“Yes. I finished my duties as fast as I could so I could return today since there was no one here,” Chiyo explained, slightly surprised. “You know about it?”

“We already took care of it,” Elli said with pride.

“You did?”

“Yes. And it was all thanks to Yuuki,” The Demon King hugged the priest’s arm again. “He was so manly I couldn’t help but fall for him even more.”

“You helped?” she turned to her little brother, ignoring the demon's last comment.

Yuuki blushed and averted his eyes, scratching his cheek, “A little… Elli likes to exaggerate. It was him, Rin, and Kari who did most of the work…I just helped a little.”

“Don’t diminish your accomplishment. Something terrible could’ve happened if you weren’t around,” Elli flashed a gentle smile at him.

“As much as I hate to agree with that lascivious demon, he’s right, Yuuki. If not for you, Elligolas could’ve awakened and we all would be dead by now,” Rin added.

“That would be a good thing,” Kari said.

Chiyo looked between them and massaged her eyes, “Can you explain to me what happened?”

Despite Rin and Kari’s bickering about some of the details, they explained to the priestess what had happened in the park the previous night.

“The third powerful demon from another world in the span of a few days,” she muttered before growing silent.

“W-what do you think?” Yuuki asked.

“A lot of things. But nothing concrete. We need to investigate if more beings from your previous world are here, and if possible, how they’re getting here.”

“I was thinking of that, but there’s no way to find them until they reveal themselves,” Rin said. “It’s like their energy is cloaked, just like Elligolas’. I didn’t recognize it was the Demon Calamity until we saw the mark.”

“Yes. As much as I dislike to agree with the annoying maiden boy, I was the same,” Elli said.

“If mom was here, she could try divination. She’s the best at that. I know she received more requests, but I don’t think they’re hard. The only problem could be the urgent seal she had to check. If she has much trouble with the demon like I had, she could take a while to come back…” Chiyo grew quiet again, thinking.

“Y-you had trouble?” Yuuki asked when the silence had gone for too long. His legs were numb from sitting in that position.

“What? Ah, yes, a little. The demon wasn’t strong, but it knew some illusion and summoning magic and gave me and the other priests some trouble to seal it again. But apparently, it wasn’t as much as you had with your demons,” she added, eying the still smiling Elli. “Why is he wearing our sacred garments? You still haven’t explained that.”

Yuuki gulped and widened his eyes. After a few days, he had forgotten about it; the Demon King and Duke, and Rin, looked so cute in the priestess’s garments it seemed natural. I can’t tell her that. But I need to come up with something fast. If Elli opens his mouth, it’ll only make things worse.

“T-that’s because my clothes are too big for him,” he mumbled, not meeting his sister’s gaze.

She picked up at once, “Yuuki, look me in the eyes and answer me. Did you give him, a True Demon King, my regular clothes to wear?”

He said nothing. His silence was the same as a confession.

“I can’t believe this,” she sighed in frustration. “If by any chance mom and dad allow them to stay here, they’ll have to get their own clothes. I don’t want them wearing mine.”

“Y-yes…” Thank goodness she didn’t find out about the underwear.

“Wait, is that it?” Rin asked, flabbergasted. “You’re not gonna say anything else about two powerful demons who almost destroyed an entire world staying here?”

“I have a lot to say. But it won’t make a difference right now. Even if I wish to deny, I can see how much Yuuki cares for the Demon King. I don’t know if that will be enough to convince mom and dad,” Chiyo said before Yuuki become too elated.

Rin looked as if his last hope had been snatched right from his hands.

“Wait, sis. One question,” Yuuki said before his childhood friend could come up with anything else in that topic. “You said the demon you went to deal with had summoning and illusion powers?”

“Yes. So?”

“Mom and dad went to deal with demons with similar powers.”

The moment he spoke, she seemed to understand. “You think they’re related,” she voiced what was in his head.

“And since Elli and Kari showed up right at the same time, it might be connected to them.”

“We need to investigate.”


Chapter 04

Though Yuuki was excited to help his sister in an exorcist mission for the first time in his life, his thrill was somewhat dampened by the constant bickering happening with him in the middle.

“Stop pulling him, you lascivious demon,” Rin complained, pulling Yuuki’s right arm.

“I’m just walking with my lover. You’re the one who needs to stop getting in our way, you annoying maiden boy,” Elli replied, doing the same to the priest’s left arm, poking the reincarnated Sacred Sword Knight on the sides with his tail.

Rin had been ignoring the stabs. He tried to grab it the first time, but the instant he let go of Yuuki to concentrate on the tail, Elli pulled him away.

They had been doing that for a while now. Yuuki tried to make them stop, but he was completely ignored. Part of him, a really small part he would never voice, was enjoying having two cuties fighting over him.

Elli knows I’d never cheat on him, but if he finds out what I’m thinking, he’ll be so mad…I kinda wanna see that. His mad expression is too cute. As the images crossed his mind, he did his best to keep his face blank.

“You know…” Chiyo said loudly, not hiding her irritation. She had been shooting sharp glances at them from time to time, hoping that was enough to shut them up. It worked, but a couple of minutes later, they were bickering again. “Even though this shouldn’t be dangerous, it’s still a job. Please stop these shenanigans and take it seriously.”

“Tell it to that lascivious demon, sis,” Rin muttered, giving another tug at Yuuki’s arm. When Chiyo glared at him, he gulped and averted his eyes. “I-I don’t know why you let him come anyway.”

“Do you really think I’d let Yuuki go alone?”

“He’s not alone. He’s got me.”

Elli snorted, poking him again with his tail, “Like I could trust you.”

“Sounds like you don’t trust Yuuki, actually,” Rin reply. Then his cheeks became a shade of red. “A-and don’t you keep saying I’m a m-maiden? What are you afraid of? You think I’ll steal him from you if you’re not wrapping your tail around him all the time?”

“Oh, please. Even if you could somehow seduce him, a pure boy like you has no clue what to do. You’d probably freeze if you saw his manly sword out of its sheath. Then again, my mouth and ass are the best scabbards of it.”

Rin became an alarming shade of red at once, and he wasn’t the only one. Yuuki was blushing just as much as him.

“Elli!” he said in a hushed voice. Though his sister was once again ignoring them, he knew she heard. “Please, if you love me, don’t say anything more.”

“What’s the matter? I’m just being honest. Besides, I wouldn’t say those things if I could spend time with my lover without a certain Gorilla Knight annoying us,” he added, pulling Yuuki closer.

Rin was still shocked by the scabbard comment. When he realized what the Demon King had done, he grunted and tried to pull Yuuki back, but Chiyo glared at them again, and he gave up.

“What do the registers say about this demon,” she asked, her voice slightly louder than necessary.

In his haste to both be helpful and stop the bickering, Yuuki dropped his smartphone when he pulled it from his pants. Picking it up, he opened the app his family had developed. It contained most of the records they had about the sealed demons.

“Eh…this demon was sealed almost a decade ago. He’s not strong. Nor evil. He just likes to prank humans but never harmed anyone. Mom sealed him because he pranked a politician and there were a lot of complaints.”

“I remember that,” Chiyo muttered, glancing at the Demon King through the corner of her eyes. “People complained we were letting a demon roam free.”

“You have all that information on that small device?” Elli said mildly curious at the smartphone, not noticing Chiyo’s gaze.

“Y-yeah. Since I could never help the family, I digitalized all our registers. One of our cousins had the idea of making an app.”

“And it’s been helping a lot. Mom and dad always thought of putting our records online, but there was never time to do it,” Chiyo smiled at him.

Though he knew his sister was just saying it to make him feel better, Yuuki couldn’t help but enjoy the compliment.

“You always thought of how you could help others. That part of you hasn’t changed even after reincarnating,” Elli beamed at him, making the priest’s heart thump faster.

When they arrived at the museum, they all became alert. Though it wasn’t strong, they could sense the presence of a demon.

“So, the seal of this one was also weakened,” Chiyo muttered, her face tensing up.

After considering the possibility that Elli’s arrival and the weakened seals could be tied together, she decided they should investigate all the sealed demons that possessed illusion or summoning powers in the area. They asked the exorcist association to check out the ones outside the town.

Chiyo closed her eyes and concentrated. Yuuki did the same, trying to locate the source of the presence, but it was impossible

“It’s too dispersed to locate the source even for me,” Elli said after a second.

“It’s like this whole museum is part of it,” Rin said.

“Which is weird. The presence is like a thin miasma filling the museum. What else do we know about this demon, Yuuki?” Chiyo asked.

“He was accompanied by jewel,” he said right away, remembering what he had read in the registers.

“A tsukumogami?”

“No. It was bound to the jewel, not a spirit born from it.”

“Bound, not sealed?” Elli asked.

“Yes. According to the registers, the demon liked the jewel and lived inside it, pranking the new owners for decades. That’s why people thought the jewel was cursed.”

“Your mom sealed it because he liked to prank humans?”

“She sealed it because it’s a demon,” Rin said as if it was obvious. “Even if it wasn’t harming people, better seal it before it becomes a trouble. It’s common sense.”

“You have so much grudge,” Elli said, sighing and shaking his head. “You should learn with Yuuki and try to live in peace with us. Maybe you’ll even graduate from being a maiden boy. I know a handsome gorilla demon that would suit your violent ways.”

“Sorry, but I’m not in love with you to fall for that bullshit.” Rin tried to suppress his anger at the last comment, but he wasn’t doing a good job.

“So you admit we’re in love!” Elli flashed a winning grin at him, his tail pointing accusatorily.

Before Rin could reply, Chiyo glared to shut them up again. After they had stopped, she let out an exasperated sigh, “You guys are giving me a headache, so we’ll split up to cover this place faster.”

“I’ll go with Yuuki!” Elli and Rin said at the same time.

“That’s not what splitting up means…” she breathed out through her nose, rubbing her temples again. “I’ll go with Yuuki and you two can bicker all you want away from me. Yes, I’m putting you two together, Rin. Don’t give me that look.”

Rin’s both shocked and angry expression didn’t compare to Elli’s. The Demon King looked desolated as if he had heard the worst news possible.

“I-it’s only for a little while,” Yuuki said, trying to comfort the demon he loved. It was hard because he was feeling the same. Even if it was for a short time, he too didn’t enjoy the idea of staying away from Elli. They had been together pretty much all the time since reuniting in this world.

“A little while is too long,” the Demon King muttered, his tail dropping.

“I know. But please, try to not kill each other.”

“I’ll try. But I can’t promise anything,” Elli flashed a weak but happy smile as Yuuki patted him on the head, his tail wiggling slightly. “If you promise me a reward, I’ll do my best.”

My demon boyfriend is too cute, the priest thought, blushing. He wanted to give him a goodbye kiss, but with his sister and Rin watching, he resisted the urge, though barely. As they went into different corridors, they looked at each other until it wasn’t possible anymore.

“So, you’re in love with that demon,” Chiyo said after a while. Her voice was low and impossible to know what she was thinking.

“Yes. I know I shouldn’t be. A Demon King and a priest…” Yuuki couldn’t help but chuckle at the idea. “But I know my feelings are real. Elli and my past life, they…” He struggled to find the right words. Even though he had thought a lot about that, it was hard to convey what he felt.

“Are those your real feelings or the feelings of the Hero from another world?” she stopped and looked him in the eyes.

“Both,” he said right away, not averting his gaze. “I’m not the Hero anymore. That life died. Part of him lives somewhere inside my soul, but I’m not him. But his feelings for Elli were so strong they reached me. After I reunited with him, this feeling was reborn, and I fell in love with him too.”

“I see…” Chiyo became quiet, walking again. For a moment, their footsteps were the only sound. “Part of me was afraid you were just controlled by your past life’s feelings, that the Demon King wanted to erase you and bring his lover back. But I can tell you’re still you.”

Yuuki had no idea what to say so he kept quiet. Though embarrassed by the sudden serious talk, he couldn’t stop smiling. She accepts my feelings. Now I need to make her accept Elli and our relationship.

“I think this is the place,” he said when they entered an ample room on the other side of the museum. It was full of rings from many different historical times, pendants, neckless, bracelets, all with encrusted jewels. He pulled his phone to use the app and check which was the right one, “That one.”

“I can sense the seal was destroyed from the outside,” Chiyo said as they got closer. She closed her eyes and concentrated. After a pause, her face became tense.

“What is it?” Yuuki asked, also trying to sense something dangerous. He could only pick up the demonic aura spread everywhere.

“It’s similar to the energy on the broken seal of the demon I went to take care of.”

“So the same person is behind all this.”

“Or demon. I can’t tell.”

“But why free them specifically? Besides their powers, what else do they have in common?”

“I don’t know,” she bit her lips as she looked around the room. “We need to find where the demon is. It might have some answers.”

“Get out!” a guttural voice echoed from every direction before Yuuki could reply.

At once, the priests pressed their backs against each other. While Chiyo pulled a talisman from the holster under her skirt, Yuuki concentrated his energy, the image of the flexible and resistant shield he had trained in using a few hours ago in his mind. I need to start flowing the Divine energy so I can use it the moment I need it!

“Can you sense where the voice came from?” he whispered to his sister, his eyes wide as he looked around.

“No. It came from all sides at the same time, just like the energy in the museum. Maybe it’s not even here.”

“No. The demon is right there,” a familiar and calm voice came from Yuuki’s shadow.

“Elli? Why are you here? Where’s Rin?” He was so surprised he forgot the situation they were in for a second.

“More important than that, the demon is right there,” Elli came out from the shadow as if rising from the ground and pointed to the corner of the room.

Chiyo threw the talisman on her hand in the direction the Demon King pointed without thinking twice. The paper flew like an arrow and struck the wall. However, it wasn’t the wall. It was as if there was a solid mass of air. The illusion trembled and vanished as the magic became electricity.

“Ouch! Stop!” the wall screamed. When the smoke vanished, there was a small imp-like demon with bat-like wings coming out from his back on the ground. He didn’t have a face per se, only two white eyes with small black dots and a slit for a mouth that had a few pointy teeth coming out from it.

He looks like a drawing made by a child, Yuuki thought.

“It hurts! Please, don’t kill me!”

Chiyo raised the index and middle fingers and the electricity ceased from the talisman. The paper was floating nearby, ready to be used as the three of them approached the demon.

“Please, don’t kill me. I mean no harm!” he begged, prostrating on his knees, the smoke rising from his tiny body.

Chiyo and Elli had no expression as they watched. Yuuki, however, couldn’t help but pity the demon.

“Sorry, but you need to be sealed again,” she said, pulling another talisman.

“No, please! I’ve done no harm! I’m not a strong nor a bad demon! I just want to be free!” His pleads were ignored as she imbued the paper with her magical energy.

“W-wait, sis! It’s a harmless demon. Couldn’t we—”

“No, Yuuki. We can’t let it free. It’ll cause trouble for another human.”

He pressed his lips. She’s right. But to seal a life that did nothing wrong, to take away someone’s liberty like this just because they’re a demon…

“I’ll be your familiar!” the demon squealed, crawling to Yuuki’s feet. “I’ll be of use, master. Please, don’t let her seal me. I like the jewel, but I hate the dark and the cold. Please!”

“You seem to attract a lot of demons, Yuuki,” Elli chuckled. “Remember I’m the jealous type.”

“I know,” he smiled. Then he turned to his sister, hesitating. She looked at him and then sighed.

“You really want to have a demon as your familiar? I know you could never form a contract with a spirit because of…your circumstances, but to pick a demon…” she looked at the imp demon and then back at him. “Since you’re getting stronger, you might be able to get a proper familiar now.”

“T-this demon doesn’t deserve to be sealed again, nor to be killed. Not when he hasn’t done anything wrong.”

She flashed a tired smile and lowered her fingers, “You haven’t changed. Ever since you were a kid, you cared for every living creature.”

“He was like that back in the other world too!” Elli hugged him, looking up at him with a huge smile. “That’s how he saved me and then stole my heart.”

Chiyo let out a weak chuckle, “Fine. You can keep it. But you’ll have to explain this to mom and dad too.”

“Yes! Thank you, master!” the demon let out tears of joy and hugged Yuuki’s leg. “I’ll be a good familiar. You’ll see!”

“You perverted demon!” a shout echoed throughout the museum. A moment later, Rin came running through the door, his heels tapping loudly on the floor, his mini skirt fluttering wildly until he halted before them, “I knew it! You ditched me to come to Yuuki!”

Elli turned to him, half mildly surprised, half-amused, “I’m surprised it took you this long to figure out. I thought you’d notice I was gone much faster. Guess you couldn’t distinguish me from my energy inside your shadow.”

“You did that, Elli?” Yuuki asked, half of him wanting to smile, the other half wanting to lecture him a little. “Didn’t you say you’d try to behave?”

“I did. Leaving him alone was the best I could do. He’s too annoying. It’s almost like I’m talking to the Gorilla Knight herself again.”

“I’m annoying? You were the one who wouldn’t shut up for a second! Then you said you couldn’t take anymore and entered my shadow, but you actually ditched me!”

“Yeah, yeah, always blaming the demons. You could try to take responsibility for once, you know? Be a man, like me.”

Yuuki couldn’t help but smile now. The cutest man in many worlds.

The mocking was too much. Rin’s face became red as his anger rose, but then he noticed the tiny demon on Yuuki’s foot. “What’s that?” he asked, not hiding his revulsion.

“Eh…this is my new familiar,” Yuuki answered, scratching his cheek with his free hand.

The demon climbed to his master’s head and bowed to the reincarnated Sacred Sword Knight.

“The name which I attend is Igneus Von Flame,” he said, taking from his head a hat that had appeared out of nowhere. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, fine lady.”

“A fine lady?” Elli let out his Demon King-like evil laugh that echoed throughout the whole museum. All that’s missing is lightning in the background, Yuuki thought. “He may look like a lady, but that’s a gorilla on the inside!”

The priest resisted the urge to laugh as best he could. He couldn’t laugh. Not at his childhood and best friend.

Rin was livid, but instead of screaming something, he turned to Chiyo, who simply shrugged. She had already resigned to the situation.

“Only you’d turn a demon into a familiar,” Rin said in an exhausted voice once his anger was gone. “Then again, you have a pet demon king.”

“A moment ago, I was his boyfriend, now I’m his pet?” Elli turned to Yuuki. He stood on the tip of his wooden geta but instead of kissing, he licked the priest’s cheek. He thought for a moment and then flashed a sly smile, “I prefer licking your manly sword.”

Rin’s face turned back to the alarming shade of red, “Is it too hard or could you stop your perversions for a moment?”

“Shut up, you two. We have other pressing matters,” Chiyo snapped, turning to the demon on top of Yuuki’s head. “Who weakened your seal? Do you know why?”

Though she showed no hostility now, the demon trembled in fear and moved down to Yuuki’s neck to hide inside his clothes, only letting part of his head visible. “I-I don’t know, lady priestess!” he squealed. “The person was covered with a hood and I couldn’t see who it was.”

“What did they want?”

“T-they broke the seal and took me from the jewel. Then they said something about me not having the power they needed and went away.”

“You can use illusions and summon weaker demons, right?” Chiyo asked.

“No!” he shook his tiny head. “I can only use illusions but they’re weak. I used my powers to create powerful demons and scare people. B-but I never harmed anyone, I swear!”

“So, we were right,” Yuuki muttered, not knowing if that was good or bad. “Whoever is behind this, is looking for a demon with strong illusion powers or who can summon other demons.”

“We need to check the other seals,” Chiyo said.


Chapter 05

“What were the other demons sealed in the city with similar power?” Chiyo asked Yuuki.

“There are two,” he said right away. He still remembered the search they had done before coming to the museum. “One is in the botanic garden and the seal was checked a while back and didn’t show any problem. The other was…”

“What?” Elli asked when he saw the priest’s face grow pale.

“He’s powerful…grandfather and grandmother had a lot of trouble to seal him. If he’s been freed…”

“There’s no meaning in staying here and talking about it. We have to check if the seals are untouched,” Chiyo said. “Let’s split. For real this time,” she added, giving a stern look at Elli.

“I won’t leave Yuuki’s side.” Unlike before, when the Demon King had a cutesy jealous expression, his face was tense.

“Fine. Then you two go to the botanic garden. Rin and I will check the others. If you find anything, call us. If you don’t find anything wrong, come to where we are.”

Rin seemed to have something to say but kept quiet. He too realized it wasn’t the moment to bicker about going with Yuuki.

“Elli, even if there’s trouble, avoid using your powers too much,” the priest said when they left the museum and went their separate ways. “I can tell you still haven’t recovered from the fight against Orgasus. And now we’re out of the temple’s barrier. If you tear my cloak, people will sense your power. We can’t risk that.”

“Don’t worry about me. Your manly energy filled me so much I feel like I’m in hell,” he said, blushing and putting a hand on his cheek, his expression dreamy.

Despite the teasing, Yuuki remained serious, “I can tell. Even if you’re fine and the corruption is gone, the strain on your mind from the last few days was enough to wear you down. You might not be able to resist it like usual and the corruption could spread faster. Please, be careful.”

Elli flashed a warm smile, his cheeks red for real this time. “I always loved when you worried about me like this,” he said in a low voice, leaning closer to kiss him on the lips gently. “I understand. I’ll restrain from using my powers too much. But if you are in any danger, I’ll protect you no matter what. If I can’t subdue the corruption, I’m counting on my Hero to save me once again.”

This time Yuuki blushed, his heart thumping faster. My demon boyfriend is too cute, it’s not fair.

“This is truly unique, master,” a voice echoed from behind his neck.

For a moment Yuuki had forgotten about his new demon familiar. “W-what’s unique, Igneus?”

“Demon-human relationships aren’t unheard of, but I haven’t heard of a priest and a demon in love.”

“Yes. It’s a miracle we ended up together again.”

When Elli gazed lovingly at him, Yuuki thought he would lose himself in those red eyes.

“I-it’s not a miracle. It’s all thanks to you who didn’t give up,” he mumbled, doing his best to concentrate on his job.

“Truly unique, master.”

Now that his sister and childhood friend were away, Yuuki took another look at his new familiar. Though he thought the imp demon had no features, Igneus looked pleased. Or at least the corners of his slit of a mouth curled into what looked like a smile. His burns were still there, though most seemed fine now.

“Your name is too pompous,” Elli said, chuckling. “It doesn’t fit you. I’ll call you Iggy.”

“Yes! Whatever pleases you, great demon!” the familiar said, shrinking and hiding inside Yuuki’s clothes.

If he was scared of Chiyo, he was terrified of Elli.

Even if his powers are cloaked, he still has the aura of a Demon King, the priest thought, smiling.

“You don’t have to be scared of Elli, Iggy.”

“Yeah, I won’t bite. Most of the time,” Elli said the last part with a terrifying smile, showing the same pointy fangs he had used to drink blood from Saikawa a couple days ago.

Iggy trembled again, “Yes, master’s mistress! I promise I’ll behave.”

“I’m not his mistress. I’m his boyfriend. No, wait. I’m his lover. Sounds better.”

Not in this world. It makes it sound like we’re having an affair, Yuuki thought, flashing a wry smile. He decided to keep that to himself. He knew if he explained what the word meant, Elli would enjoy the forbidden aspect of it.

“O-of course. I’ve been sealed for so long my eyes are terrible. How could anyone mistake you for a girl?”

Everyone, Yuuki thought, chuckling in his head. “Why did you scare people, anyway?”

“I used to strike fear in people’s hearts so I could feed on it. B-but I never harmed anyone,” Iggy added quickly under Elli’s empty gaze.

“I can tell you never fed on humans. You don’t have the look.”

“Yes, master’s lover. Thank you!” Iggy put his head out to bow.

“H-have you, Elli?” Yuuki asked before he could stop himself. “Feed on humans?”

The Demon King flashed a mysterious smile, one that stirred the priest’s memory.

He had asked the same question before. It was just after they began traveling together, but before they fell in love. Elli was still expressionless as if he had no idea why he was still alive and just waiting for death. It was as if he had no soul.

Then, one night, they found a demon terrorizing a village. It was one of Elligolas’ former subordinates who had escaped the church’s hunt. She was feeding on human flesh and souls to get stronger but still died as if she was nothing before the Demon King. Then Yuuki asked that question.

“You never did,” he said as the memory ended. “You said that, even though you had become a monster, there was a tiny part of you that stopped you. You said it was your human half.”

Elli’s cheek went a shade of pink. Then he smiled and leaned his head against Yuuki’s arm, “You remembered.”

They said nothing else as they rode the train. When it stopped at the station, Yuuki led the way to the botanic garden where the demon was sealed in a statue of a dog. Before the Meiji restoration, a priest from the association had sealed him but before he could take the statue to a prison, a new-rich thought it was a work of art and bought it.

Though it was considered creepy, it stayed in his family for decades until someone donated it for tax purposes. Since then, Yuuki’s family checked the seal every couple of years to make sure it was working. They wanted to move the statue to the underground prison in the mountain, but it had become a somewhat famous tourist spot, so they couldn’t do that.

The instant they reached the entrance, they knew there was something wrong. It wasn’t because of the demonic energy seeping everywhere like in the museum; there was a police officer there as well.

This might get troublesome.

“We can’t hear anything from here,” he muttered. “But they’ll see us if we get closer…”

“Leave to me, master!” Iggy whispered in an excited voice. He got out of Yuuki’s clothes, stood on his shoulders, and snapped his fingers. A thin, almost transparent veil appeared around them. “This will hide us from them. But be careful. They can’t see us, but they can still hear.”

“Thanks, Iggy.”

The imp demon looked pleased with the praise.

“I could’ve hidden us in my shadow,” Elli muttered.

Can’t believe my demon boyfriend is jealous of my familiar, Yuuki thought as they got closer.

“Sir, please calm down,” the policewoman was saying to one of the garden employees.

“I’m telling you, I saw it!” the man shouted, his face pale and his eyes wide with fear. He was almost grabbing the woman’s uniform. “There was a huge wolf! It was walking around and when I noticed it, it tried to bite me!”

“You’re not making any sense, sir.” Though the officer looked as if she wanted to leave, she remained professional. “A wild dog came in here and tried to bite you? Is that what you’re saying? If so, we should call—”

“No! It wasn’t a dog! It was over 3 meters tall and it yelled when it tried to bite me!”

“The dog barked?”

“No! It yelled! It spoke!”

“Please, sir, you’re—”

“I’m not mad! Look!” the employee pulled his phone and showed a picture of a tropical tree. Though the trunk was thick, it had a large chunk missing.

Yuuki looked at Elli, who nodded. He pulled his talisman holder and searched until he found one with sleeping magic. Pressing his lips, he closed his eyes and poured some of the divine magical energy that lived inside him. As it filled the talisman, he raised it toward the policewoman and the employee.

As the magic in it activated, their eyes began to close. The next moment, they lied down on the floor and were sleeping. Though it was a simple magic, Yuuki was still proud even after he finished carrying the man inside the booth—Elli used his shadow to move the policewoman.

“Well done, Yuuki,” the Demon King beamed at him, reaching out to pat him on the head.

He was already blushing, but he became redder when his familiar whistled, “You look so good together, master!”

Elli grinned and raised the thumb to the familiar, “You have good eyes, Iggy.”

“Thanks, master’s lover!”

Though embarrassed, Yuuki couldn’t stop smiling. I think these two are gonna get along well…Maybe too much… Hope they can do the same with everyone.

He cast all those thoughts aside when they entered the botanic garden. Just like the museum, the demonic energy was all around, and it was hard to locate the source.

“It’s because the person who did this simply broke the seal. When they realized I wasn’t the demon they were looking for, they cast me aside,” Iggy explained. “The accumulated energy on the seal filled the area. It’s not like I’m strong enough to make the whole museum my territory.”

“I see…How did you sense Iggy, Elli? Not even my sister could do it.”

“I had trouble too, but when we were in the same room, it was easy to spot him.”

“If we walk around, you’ll be able to find this demon too?”

“Yes.”

To Yuuki’s embarrassment, Elli held his hand as they walked around in the tropical plants' area. They didn’t have to search for long though. They had barely entered the second area when a huge monster wolf came out from nowhere.

“You filthy humans!” the monster let out a howl like screamed that made the place shake and charged at them.

Yuuki filled the image of the flexible barrier in his mind with the divine energy right away, getting in front of Elli and covering him out of reflex. When the wolf crash against the barrier, instead of being pushed back like when he trained with the Demon King, the monster vanished like smoke.

“It was an illusion,” Elli said. Then he smiled at him, “Thanks for protecting me.”

“Y-yes.” Despite his embarrassment for overreacting, Yuuki couldn’t help but feel proud for pulling a barrier within seconds. I could never do something like this days ago. It’s all thanks to him.

He pushed the thought aside and looked around, expanding his senses at the same time. I can’t tell where the demon is. Before he could close his eyes and concentrate harder, another creature appeared before them. Unlike before, this one was only the head of a wolf, though it was bigger than the previous illusion.

Yuuki didn’t raise the barrier and ignored the fake monster.

In the blink of an eye, his shadow expanded and raised from the ground, becoming a wall before him. A moment later, he heard the sound of something crashing against the barrier.

“The demon used another illusion to cover his attack,” Elli explained, lowering the shadow-wall and looking around. “I don’t know where the demon is, but do you want me to take care of them?”

The priest pressed his lips. If it was the old me, I would have no confidence. Not that I’m full of it right now, but I changed. It’s been only a few days but I’m not the same failure, he told himself. Besides, I don’t want him to use his powers unless it’s absolutely necessary.

“Let me try first,” he said, pulling a talisman from his holster. Then he flashed a nervous smile, “Feel free to protect me.”

“Always,” Elli beamed and kissed him on the cheek. “Go get him, honey.”

Blushing, Yuuki filled his father’s talisman with the divine energy. Unlike the time he had to cleanse Saikawa’s friend, now he only had to clear the area enough for him to sense the demon. Just like in the museum, this leftover energy would disperse itself with a few hours and although it was harmless, it could cause trouble if someone with a frail body were to stay here for a long time.

As the talisman absorbed the demonic energy and became grey, the demonic aura thinned as if a wind was slowly carrying a cloud. Though he couldn’t clear it all with one talisman, he stopped the magic when he sensed a stronger energy.

Before he could do something, however, another wolf-like monster appeared before him, charging. I’m not falling for that again, he thought, raising the flexible shield around him.

Though he was looking at the illusion, he felt and heard something colliding against the protection on his right side.

“There!” he shouted, throwing a talisman in that direction. Though it wasn’t as powerful as his sister’s, the empty air shimmered as the lightning struck and the demon became visible.

Just like the illusions, it was wolf-like, though the size was nothing more than a common dog with what looked like a burned mark around the neck. The demon snarled, baring the fangs at the priest as it winced in pain.

“You filthy human!” he let out a howl-like shout, getting rid of the electricity and tearing the paper.

As the demon charged, Yuuki pulled another one of his father’s talisman and filled it with the divine energy in him. Though it wasn’t as much as he wished, the flow was enough to activate the tool.

Before the demon took a chunk out of the priest, lightning came out from the paper, striking him from every direction. It wasn’t enough to destroy the wolf demon's body, but it was enough to stop him.

“You bastard! All humans are like this! You all deserve to die!” Despite the pain, he still found the strength to shout. His energy stirred and grew. Its features became more and more terrifying as he grew in size and got rid of the lighting. In mere seconds, it was only a huge dog head bigger than a human.

It’s been sealed for decades, and is still this strong, Yuuki thought. Before he could raise the barrier again, the demon lurched, baring fangs the size of his arm.

Shadow spikes came out from the ground and pierced the demon. He stopped in midair, grunting, and bleeding.

“B-bastard…To hell…all humans…urgh!”

Elli closed his hands and the spikes dug deeper.

“Don’t kill him,” Yuuki said in a soft voice.

The Demon King looked at him and flashed a tiny smile, “Even if you wanna make another demon as your familiar, I don’t think this one will accept.”

“I-I know. But I’ll seal him again. He doesn’t deserve to die…”

“Do you believe this demon can change and start loving humans?” Though doubtful, Elli showed no expression if he approved or disapproved.

“I’ll never!” the dog snarled, trying in vain to get rid of the shadow spikes. “I’ll kill every human!”

“He has the right to hate humans,” Yuuki said. “But he shouldn’t die because of it. Maybe one day he can let go of his hatred.”

“You’re the same as back then,” Elli gave him a tight hug, burying his face on his chest. “Never change.”

Yuuki hugged him and then turned to the demon dog.

Because of Elli’s spikes, the demon was dying. That meant he would soon lose his physical form and become energy. If not sealed, it would find a way to feed on human energy, making them weak, or even sick, until he got strong enough to regain a body.

Elli transported him to the statue he was originally sealed in. Yuuki chanted the words and performed the sealing rituals. Though it was more tiresome than it should be for a regular priest, he managed to finish and put one of his mother’s talisman to bind the energy to the vessel.

Yuuki watched the statue until the paper became invisible. It was a simple illusion his grandmother had come up to hide the seals. In the past, when people believed in demons and yokais, it wasn’t necessary. But as people stopped believing, the priest association had trouble with idiots pulling the talismans out of dares or to show on the internet.

The energy inside struggled in vain. Though the demon was getting weaker by the second, his hatred was strong enough for the priest to feel it until the end.

“This demon is called Inugami and they’re made by humans. Do you have any idea how?” Elli shook his head. “There are many ways, but they all involve starving a dog and placing food just outside their reach, so they try to stretch their neck to get it. It’s usually done in a place where lots of human passes but can’t see them, so when the dog starves to death, their soul can’t rest and it turns into a demon.”

“How awful,” Elli said, closing his eyes. “Humans can be as cruel as us when they want to.”

“What’s worse is that, according to the records, this dog was made because the owner heard he could create a monster and wanted a demon to scare his competitors. He used his daughter’s dog.”

“Hope he can let go of his hate one day,” the Demon King said in a low voice, hugging the priest’s arm. “Even if he has a good reason, a life filled with hatred won’t lead you to a good place.”

“You’re right.” As they held hands and left the botanic garden, Yuuki’s phone rang, “Hey, Rin. We’re done here. The demon was set free, but we sealed it.”

“Yuuki, you need to come here right now!” Even if it was low, there was an urgency in his voice.

“What’s wrong? Are you okay? And sis? What happened?”

“You’re not gonna believe—” The call ended before Rin could finish the sentence.

Yuuki looked at his phone, his mouth hanging open. He had no idea what could make his childhood friend sound like that, especially if his sister was with him. However, he knew it was something powerful and dangerous. That demon must’ve been freed as well. And she was powerful…

As he worried, he felt something warm by his side.

“Let’s go,” Elli said in a reassuring voice, his expression matching. “Whatever it is, we can deal with it together.”


Chapter 06

Though they could only see the stadium, growing larger as they drew closer, Yuuki sensed a strange and evil energy coming from it. However, there was something different from the museum and the botanic garden. It wasn’t as if a seal had been broken and the contained energy seeped the place; there was something familiar in it. I recognize this energy.

No…It’s not me. It wasn’t Yuuki who recognized it. He had never felt it in this life. It’s the Hero who knows this energy. I can’t remember who it belonged to, but the Hero knows it’s not from a demon.

“Elli,” he muttered.

“Yeah. I recognize it too. But there’s something strange about it.” His expression was just as worried as the priest.

“You think it’s from a demon?”

“No…I must be mistaken. It can’t be,” he murmured, more to himself than to his boyfriend. “I know he died.”

“Who?”

“We need to hurry.”

The Demon King picked up his pace and Yuuki hurried after him. When he turned the corner and saw the stairs that led to the entrance of the stadium, he couldn’t believe his eyes.

On top of the stairs, there was a huge humanoid figure covered by a heavy and tattered grey cloak fighting his sister and Rin at the same time. Though the priestess and the reincarnated Sacred Sword Knight were on the offensive, none of their attacks reached the cloaked figure. The magic and sword strikes all stopped at an invisible barrier.

What kind of demon can defend their attacks like it’s nothing?

Before they could try something else, the cloaked figure with the familiar energy noticed Yuuki and Elli. They extended the arm covered with dirty bandages and pushed back Chiyo and Rin back with pure magical energy.

“Yuulios,” they said, turning to him. The figure sounded pleased. “It’s been a while.”

“W-who are you?” Yuuki couldn’t help but tremble. Though he knew he recognized the energy, his instincts told him there was something wrong. He closed his left fist as hard as he could to stop shivering.

“It saddens me you don’t recognize me. We spent so many years side by side, but I can’t blame you. Even I had trouble accepting this new me,” the figure muttered the last part, his voice filled with regret and anger. “This new me I was turned into…”

They raised one hand slowly and pulled down the cloak covering their head.

Yuuki winced and pressed his temple as a rush of images came into his mind all at once. Indeed, they had spent years side by side, fighting the Demon King Elligolas and his army. The cloaked figure was one of the Hero’s companions.

With his head bald, copper skin, large brown eyes, and strong jaw, Melchior looked exactly as he did the last time the Hero saw his friend, centuries ago, in another world.

“H-how’s this possible?” Yuuki managed to ask despite the pain and shock. “H-how can you still be alive?”

“He’s not,” Rin said, not looking at neither of them. His cute and girlish features were twisted by anger and frustration.

“W-what do you mean? He’s right there. Just like when he…the last time I saw him.” Last time we saw each other was when I died. He couldn’t take my betrayal and came to kill me.

“I’m dead,” Melchior explained, his voice cold.

“You’re dead?”

“That’s why he was awakening demons with illusion power,” Rin said, holding his right arm as he tried to stand. When he was pushed back, he crashed against a handrail, which bent. “You know it’s fake, Mel.”

“I know. Even though it’s just appearance, I wanted to look at my old face one last time.” He moved his hand over his face, and it shimmered faintly. Instead of the copper skin, it was grey and rotten in some places. The once brown pupils were grey and lifeless. The tip of the nose was missing and the bone could be seen.

Yuuki had to force himself to keep looking. The face that once belonged to his friend was completely ruined. “What happened?”

“What do you think?” Even though Melchior whispered, his voice contained all his hatred and bitterness, “What do you think turned me into this?”

The priest gulped. He knew what it was even before he asked. Even so, he couldn’t bring himself to say aloud. “W-we m-might be able to heal you…”

Melchior let out a low and hollow chuckle, “Heal me? This isn’t about healing. How could you do that when I’m dead?” Though he didn’t shout, it felt like he did. “You still haven’t answered. What do you think turned me into this?”

“Demons,” Yuuki forced himself to answer, his eyes fixed at the ground. He couldn’t look his friends in the eyes.

“Yes, that’s right,” Melchior turned to Elli. Though his expression remained the same, the rage behind his dead eyes was almost palpable. “The same demons we sacrificed a lot to defeat and then you allied to.”

“T-that’s not what happened.”

“It’s not?” he repeated, almost amused. “Are you telling me that’s not the Demon King, Elligolas, behind you?”

“No! He’s not Elligolas. Not anymore,” Yuuki shouted, finally looking Melchior in the eyes and grabbing Elli’s hand. “He’s Elli, the demon I love.”

The Demon King flashed a faint smile and squeezed his hand back.

“Even after everything that happened, even after everything that thing did to us, to the world, you’re still spouting such nonsense.”

“He changed. Even you can tell that. But you won’t let go of the past.”

Melchior’s eyes widened, the hatred destroying the little human features he had in the dead and rotten face. “How dare you say that? You don’t even remember everything! You might have reincarnated and forgotten that life, but I’m not like you! I still remember everything! I still have all the memories of what that thing did!”

Before Yuuki could say anything, Elli squeezed his hand. When the priest looked at him, he saw the Demon King staring at the floor.

“He’s from the Forest tribes,” Elli muttered, his shoulders trembling.

“What?” The words rang a bell, but Yuuki couldn’t remember what it meant

“That’s the first place the Demon King attacked,” Rin explained. Chiyo was standing by his side, healing his arm. “All the tribes who lived in the Great Forest were massacred just to send a message.”

“Out of all the tribes, I was the only survivor,” Melchior said. “All my family, friends, everyone I knew, everyone I loved, dead! In one instant, the sky became red and everything and everyone was gone! Just because that monster wanted to use our place as his first conquest and send the message that a new demon king had been born! Are you telling me I should just ignore all that!?”

Yuuki bit his lips and lowered his eyes, “You’re right. I can’t ask you to ignore all that pain,” he said. “But what do you want? Elligolas is gone. Hurting Elli won’t bring your family and friends back. Nor it will change anything. You can’t change the past.”

“You’re right. But it’ll give our souls peace of mind.”

“Even if doing it will do more harm than good?”

Despite his fury, Melchior chuckled. “You haven’t changed, Yuulios. Even after reincarnating, you still believe demons can be good, that people and demons can live together in harmony.”

“I don’t believe. I know. I’ve seen it.”

Melchior stared at him. “Do you truly believe that?”

“Yes. I know we can. We need to create a better future where a new Demon King won’t be born. But we need to let go of old hate and resentment. Leave it in the past for a new future.”

“I can’t do that, my old friend. I can’t let go of the past. You make it sound easy, but I still hear my friend and family screaming when they died. I still remember holding my wife’s hand as she left this world looking into my eyes and smiling because I had survived.”

“I can’t bring those who died back to life…” Yuuki bit his lips and clenched his fist so hard it lost its color. “I know it’s not easy, but let it go. If you kill Elli, he won’t be able to do any good.”

Melchior closed his eyes and breathed deep to suppress all his rage, “Even if he becomes a saint and slay all of his kind, it won’t erase his past.”

“We never wanted to erase. We wanted, and still want, to create something good out of it. A new life out of death.”

“I never thought I’d hear those words again,” Melchior said, closing his eyes. He seemed almost at peace for a moment, almost as if he was reliving a warm memory. But when he opened them again, he looked at Yuuki with a cold and dead stare, “Guess we won’t see eye to eye ever again, my old friend.”

There was a moment of silence as they looked at each other. The next instant, Melchior raised his arm and sent the same wave of magic energy that had pushed back Rin and Chiyo. At the same time, he was preparing a spell.

Yuuki was already expecting that. He remembered his friend liked to compress his energy and send as a first shot and give himself time for the real magic. Because of those faint memories, the reincarnated Hero had already channeled his divine energy to his barrier. Even though it was strong, the impact only pushed him back a couple of centimeters.

Before he prepared for the magic, Yuuki realized Melchior wasn’t on top of the stairs anymore. Where is he?

The next instant, he felt a killing intent by his right side. It was so fast he couldn’t turn in time. He expanded his shield as quickly as he could, covering in all directions.

However, he wasn’t the target. It was Elli.

The Demon King had already raised his shadow wall to protect them both. But his barrier didn’t stop the dark purple mist that appeared by his ear out of thin air. It was as if a spirit had materialized, whispering something to him.

Elli’s eyes widened and his face became pale. His shadow became thin and magically imbued. Melchior’s fist went through the barrier, sending him flying in the air and hitting the wall along the stairs.

“Elli!” Yuuki shouted, racing towards him.

“You don’t have time to worry about him,” his old friend said, swinging the same fist at Yuuki.

Though the barrier was weakened by the first attack, it should have still been powerful enough to withstand another. But the fist went through and shattered the barrier. When the punch connected to his stomach, Yuuki lost all the air in his lungs and fell to his knees.

Damn it…He’s a mage…Even with magic enhancing his fist and strength, it shouldn’t be this powerful…Is it because the demons turned him into this? With his consciousness fading, he knew his old friend had enough strength to kill him if he wanted.

“Mel…”

“Stay down, Yuulios. I don’t want to kill you,” he said, struggling for a moment as if that wasn’t what he wanted to say.

“You bastard!” Elli shouted, cleaning the blood from the corner of his lips. As his energy grew, his horns blackened and became thin and longer. His pink hair became red and his eyes yellow. “How dare you hurt Yuuki!”

Melchior snorted, “Even after everything you did, all the evil you brought to that world, you think you have the right to care about someone? You’re showing your true nature, Elligolas.”

Elli bit his lips and clutched his delicate fists so hard they lost their color.

“He has!” Yuuki managed to scream, coughing as he tried to breathe. “He has every right! He’s trying to amend his past!”

“That doesn’t erase it! The King of Demons must pay for all the lives he took. For all he did!”

“He is doing that! Even back then, he was doing good!”

“Even if Heavens itself forgave him, what can he do for those who died?”

“It’s true I can’t bring back those who are gone. But I’ll do my best for a better future,” Elli said, looking Melchior in the eyes. “Here and in that world.”

“You plan to ignore all those you killed? Can you look them in the eyes and say you killed them for a better future?”

“I…” Elli averted his eyes, the hesitation filling his face.

“As I thought. You killed millions because you wanted to challenge the Heavens but lost and now wants to forget all the evil you have done.”

“I don’t wanna forget! I won’t ever! I’ll carry my sins until the day I die!”

“Those are just empty words! How can you say that when you don’t even know them! You don’t know their faces! You don’t know how we died screaming and begging for our lives. You don’t know anything and still say you won’t forget us?”

Us?

Melchior grunted and held his head with both hands. He winced in pain and his energy was in turmoil and growing.

What’s this? It’s like there are many inside him, Yuuki thought as he tried to withstand the pain and stand up. I need to do something. Elli shouldn’t fight. He’s already transforming, and sis and Rin are still recovering. They need a couple more minutes before they can fight. I need to do something!

Before he could think of anything, Melchior turned to him and outstretched his arm. Then he held it with the other hand, struggling to turn towards the Demon King.

“If you say you won’t forget us, prove it. Feel our pain!” Melchior shouted with a strange voice as if many were speaking as one. Instead of his usual magic, he sent a wave of dark purple mist.

What’s that? It’s not a spell. It’s not even magical energy, human or demonic.

Without Elli doing anything, his shadow raised before him. But it was the same as nothing; the dark purple mist crashed and passed through the barrier, surrounding the Demon King as if he was in the center of a hurricane.

Through the gaps, Yuuki saw him fall to his knees, hold his head, and scream.

“Elli!” he shouted. Even giving his best, he still had no strength to move and be next to the Demon King. “What did you do to him?”

“I’m just showing him a taste of the despair he brought to the world,” Melchior said calmly. “It’s not anywhere enough, but since he says he wants to atone for his sins and live with the humans he killed, it’s a start.”

Elli cried and screamed louder. His shadow turned into spikes and tried to attack the mist, but it was as if trying to hit smoke. No matter what he did, the mist remained there, circling, whispering something and hurting the demon.

He can’t dive into his shadow unless he wants to, and even though it has a will of its own, the shadows can’t help him by itself in that situation!

Yuuki used all the strength he had to stand and grab Melchior’s shoulder, “Stop hurting him.”

“I won’t. And you can’t do anything. You’re not the Hero anymore.”

“And you’re not Melchior.” When he touched him, Yuuki realized there was something wrong. It wasn’t just the magic that brought him back as a demon, there was something else. “Who are you?”

“You may deny all you want, but I’m me. You can tell.”

“Yeah, you’re Mel. But you’re not alone in this body. Who are you all?”

He seemed surprised for a moment. Then he chuckled and smiled, “You always had amazing intuition. It saved us a lot back then.” He turned to face the priest, “I am Melchior. I was turned into this by a foul beast that wanted to use me. But even those things couldn’t bring me back with my full strength…”

He moved his hand over his face again, dismissing another illusion. The ruined and rotten features changed. Half remained as it was—a spec of the handsome face that usually had a stern but dependable expression even in the darkest moments when he was alive. But the other half became an ever-changing mass of hundreds of faces, as if human-faced blisters made from purple mist continued to grow and vanish, fighting to be in the front.

Even if Yuuki couldn’t distinguish any face, he could tell they were all in pain. No. There’s pain, but they’re all enraged. There’s too much hatred… towards Elli.

“The souls of those who died because of Elligolas…”

“Not all. Even those things who serve the evil gods couldn’t put hundreds of millions of souls into one vessel. They have no memories. They have only one thing.”

“Hatred.”

“Yes. And I can feel it all.” He closed his hands as if trying to withstand something. “Not to brag, but it’s amazing I still have a sense of self with hundreds of thousands of souls in here.”

“You always had a strong soul and a good heart,” Yuuki smiled despite the situation. “Even in the face of death, you encouraged us. You even went out of your way to learn some magic to make us feel better.”

“That was a long time ago, my old friend. And I don’t know it my soul has anything to do with it. My hatred of the king of demons has helped me maintain sanity, but I don’t think my soul is here. Only a husk of my will remained.”

“That’s why I’ll stop you, my friend. I know, even with all the hate, the real you wouldn’t want to end like this. The Melchior I knew wouldn’t be used by demons even if it was to hurt Elli.”

“You didn’t know me. Not completely,” he stared Yuuki in the eyes. For a moment, the cold eye in the dead half of his face gained life. “I was there when you died. Even though we were friends, I still joined the others to kill you after you betrayed us.”

“I remember. And I don’t hate you because of that.” He barely had any memories of when he died. What he remembered the most was trying to console a crying Elli and promising they would reunite in another life. “Even so, I still consider you my friend.”

Melchior flashed a sad smile, “You always were the perfect Hero with a golden heart.”

“I doubt I was like that. But it doesn’t matter. I’ll save you now, my friend,” Yuuki said in a determined voice.

“You think you can stop me? I’ll make Elligolas suffer and then kill him before this body crumbles. Only then we will have peace.”

“That won’t happen, Mel. If you kill Elli, that hatred will consume you all for all eternity. Instead of being in the rebirth cycle and reincarnating like me, you’ll turn into true demons.” Yuuki pulled a talisman from his hoister. “I’ll save Elli and you. Every one of you! That’s what it means to be a Hero! Sis, Rin!”

“Yes!” they both shouted, charging towards Melchior.

Even if he was only a husk of the Mage, Yuuki knew his friend was strong. Even without his soul, he was powerful because of all the suffering souls inside him. He was defeating Sis and Rin before we got here.

Because of that, there was only one way to defeat and free Melchior; they had to purify the souls. In other words, they had to exorcise them, something he could do. Even if I can’t fight him directly, I’ll save Elli!

Before Melchior could attack, Rin thrust his sword. The Mage made a small but dense barrier on his palm and blocked the reincarnated Knight’s blade. Then he extended the other arm and sent a powerful gust of wind to match Chiyo’s magic and sent it away.

In that brief time Melchior was distracted, Yuuki channeled the divine energy into the talisman, throwing as the magic on it activated. The paper flew towards the Mage, becoming darker by the second as it cleansed the souls.

Before it landed, the mist came out from the ever-changing mass on Melchior’s face and covered his body like a barrier. But it couldn’t stop the exorcising magic. When the mist realized that, it pushed Rin and Chiyo away and focused on the paper, ripping it into shreds.

When the barrier cleared, Melchior was holding in his hand a small staff with jewels on the top.

Shit! Even if he’s not the same Melchior, that staff is too troublesome. It amplified his powers too much back then. Never thought I’d face it again, Yuuki thought.

Despite pulling his weapon, the exorcism was working, and Melchior was getting slower, and there were cracks in the few visible parts of his arm. Before Melchior could cast magic, Rin filled his sword with his energy and sent a flying attack. At the same time, Chiyo poured her energy into a talisman imbued with fire magic.

Yuuki placed his hand on the hoister but then froze. What can I do? Even if I use another talisman, the mist will rip faster than the magic can purify it. I don’t have enough talismans to free hundreds of thousands of souls…

If I was stronger and could do it without a talisman…

No…I can’t waste time thinking about what if. I need to find a way to save Elli and my friend. 

He grabbed almost all the talismans he had at once. And for that, I need your energy, Hero!

Instead of channeling part of the reservoir inside him and only getting a tiny fraction of that massive energy, he imagined a river after a storm.

At once, a shot of blinding pain coursed through his body. His consciousness almost faded.

I need…to withstand…This power…is mine!

He managed to redirect the flow into the talismans, activating their magic. Despite the pain, he threw everything at Melchior. The papers glowed with every color, emanating all sorts of magic—lighting, fire, wind, water, chains, sealing, purifying, binging, sleep, light, everything— and it all hit his friend and the souls inside him.

Though Melchior screamed, Yuuki knew it wasn’t enough to defeat him. Even the talismans with full force, thanks to the divine energy, didn’t have the strength to kill someone as powerful as the Mage who fought and helped defeat Elligolas. Especially now with hundreds of thousands of souls giving their energy to him.

But I don’t have to kill him. I just need to weaken those souls! Sis and Rin can take care of him now.

When the blinding magic vanished, Melchior looked even worse than before. His coat had burned, revealing his scarred, dead, and destroyed body. It looked as if every inch of his body had been tortured. As he panted, the cracks all over him grew.

His body will reach the limit soon.

“You think…this is enough…to kill me?” he muttered, staring at Yuuki. Despite his rage, his eyes didn’t have the same hatred when he looked at the Demon King.

“No. But I don’t need to do that, my friend. And I don’t want to. I want to help you.”

Chiyo and Rin charged towards him again. However, this time the priestess was chanting instead of using a talisman.

When Melchior realized she was preparing to exorcise the souls, he focused on her. Before he could do anything, however, Rin channeled his magic into his sword, but instead of releasing it, he kept it, swinging the blade in the Mage’s direction.

“I’m not letting you,” he yelled as Melchior blocked with his short staff.

Yuuki used the chance to run towards the Demon King, who was still surrounded by the dark purple mist made of souls attacking his mind, “Elli!”

Before he could reach the demon he loved, part of the mist attacked him.

“He’s a murderer,” shouted a voice that seemed like thousands were speaking at the same time.

“He deserves to pay.”

“A thousand lifetimes won’t be enough.”

“He killed us!”

“He deserves to pay!”

“Monster!”

“Demon!”

“Die!”

Crap…My head.

Yuuki was on the verge of collapsing. I won’t faint… Not until I save Elli!

He took a deep breath, ignored the pain, and pulled another talisman to purify the mist. It was the last one. With the Hero’s energy, the magic was enough to exorcise part of the souls and weaken the voices.

He took another step, but before he could reach the Demon King, half his vision went red and a searing pain coursed through his entire body. I used too much Divine energy…My body can’t handle so much at once…I’m not strong enough.

The mist took the chance and tried to push him away.

He clenched his jaw and fed more energy into the talisman. The paper grew darker and the mist thinner, but it wasn’t enough. My pain is nothing compared to what Elli’s feeling!

The mist became thinner, but was still resisting, it was still a wall between him and the demon he loved, so he poured more energy into the talisman.

A cut appeared on his left arm, blood pouring from it. Yuuki ignored it. He had to reach Elli no matter what.

The thousands, perhaps more, remaining souls whirled around him, attacking his mind and soul as they resisted the exorcism.

“You should’ve helped us!”

“You should've saved us!”

“The traitor Hero who fell in love with the Demon King!”

“You’ll pay too!”

All their pain, their anger, their rage, everything that the souls had left, that still bounded them to the earthly world and stopped them from entering the rebirth cycle, attacked Yuuki’s senses.

Everything went black.

I…this pain…I…

He had no idea where he was. He had no idea who he was.

All he felt was hatred towards a figure. A tall figure with two huge and thick black horns coming out from the side of his head and a strong massive tail. The demon wore nothing, but he didn’t need it. Most of his body was covered by a dense and hardened shadow that looked like scales of a dragon.

That’s the Demon King Elligolas Dark Star, the endless shadows. He’s the strongest demon to ever exist in the new age. The previous Demon Kings since the last Great Change were nothing compared to him.

But that’s not Elli.

“Yes, that’s him,” thousands of voices whispered all around him.

No…

“Yes.”

That was him. Elligolas is dead…I killed him…Yes. I was the Hero and killed Elligolas.

In the middle of the endless darkness surrounding him, a tiny light shone. It was weak first, but the more he remembered, the stronger it shone.

As he drew closer, he saw the source of the light; it was a petite girly looking demon with two short and twisted horns on the side of his head, a thin tail with the pointy end, pink hair, and most importantly, a warm smile.

Elli…Elli!

As Yuuki got closer to the demon he loved, the light became blinding.

The next thing he knew, he was back on the stone stairs leading to the stadium. Despite the pain caused by it, the divine energy saved him from being dragged by the spiral of hatred.

You want to save Elli too, Yuuki realized. The only reason he hadn’t fainted was because of the divine’s energy will.

However, his body couldn’t handle it. The longer it coursed through him, the pain became worse. Talk about double-edge sword.

If those souls were attacking Elli like this…even if he doesn’t show it, I know he still thinks about all the evil he brought. I need to be by his side.

Even completely blackened, the talisman still worked thanks to the divine energy. Then, finally, the souls became weakened enough and he walked through the dark purple mist.

With half his vision gone, Yuuki saw Elli in the middle of the vortex. He had transformed and he was on his knees, crying. His eyes were empty as if his soul was no longer there. He didn’t show any indication he noticed Yuuki.

“Elli,” Yuuki whispered, hugging the Demon King with his right arm; the left had stopped moving. There was no answer. “I’m here, Elli. Don’t listen to those souls.”

“I’m a monster,” he whispered, so low the priest barely heard. Just like his eyes, his voice was hollow. Yuuki hugged him tighter, ignoring the shot of pain.

“You’re no longer Elligolas! The Demon King is gone. I killed him!”

“You didn’t. I’m still here. I’m still evil.”

“You’re good, Elli! Even if no one recognizes that, I know!” Yuuki shouted. “You’re good!”

“The world doesn’t think that…”

“Screw the world! Believe in me, Elli!”

“I do…But it doesn’t bring back the lives I took. For the rest of my life, I’ll have to live with that.”

“Yes, you’re right. That’s why you need to work hard and create a better future!”

“I can’t…I don’t deserve…”

“Says who!?”

“Those I killed…Those who died because I existed…”

“They’re gone, Elli. They’re dead! These things whispering are their resentment and hate. But they have to move on too.”

“How could they after what I did,” the Demon King whispered in the same hollow voice. “No matter what I do, I’ll always be Elligolas. I’ll always be the Demon King with blood on my hands…”

Shit! I can’t reach him anymore. The souls and the corruption are taking him away from me. If this goes on, Elli will disappear and Elligolas will come back as a way to fight the pain of facing his past!

Something inside Yuuki stirred. It was the divine energy.

He took a deep breath and channeled part of it. His arm became numb and then limp, but he didn’t stop. Though he couldn’t hug Elli anymore, his hand had stopped on top of the Demon King’s fingers.

“I told you back then, Elli. I’ll share the burden with you. Forever. That’s what I promised then and I’m doing it again,” he whispered and then kissed him.

Elli’s eyes shone for an instant. Though he still cried and looked desolated, his soul was awakening.

“You remembered that promise…?”

“No,” Yuuki admitted with a wry smile. “I got the feeling the Hero had said something like that, but I wanted to say it to you right now. A new promise.”

Crying and smiling, Elli closed his eyes and hugged him, “Thank you, Yuuki…Thank you for existing.”

The souls let out a guttural screech as if the world itself was screaming at the lovers. The mist whirled around them, using their last strength to attack them before the blackened talisman cleansed them. Before they could, the mist vanished.

“Damn it…A little more and I could’ve defeated the King of Demons,” Melchior said. Without the souls, he had lost to Chiyo and Rin. However, he didn’t look sad or enraged. He had simply accepted his defeat.

Exorcising the souls gave him peace, Yuuki thought. His body won’t last long without them.

“You’re wrong, Mel,” he said, panting, half his face, and his clothes drenched with blood. He wanted to stand but couldn’t. Elli held him gently and turned him towards his friend. “Elligolas is already dead. This is Elli.”

“You can trick yourself all you want, my old friend, but even you know it’s not true. I can tell you fear the day you won’t be able to keep that thing in check. But I won’t be here to see.” He looked Elli in the eyes and then snorted slightly, “It’s rather ironic that love saved that foul beast.”

With those words, his body crumbled on itself and became dust, blown by the wind. His short staff fell on the ground with a metallic thud, the jewels dull and lifeless.

Before anyone of them could do anything, a small and slim cloaked figure came from the sky and landed before the pile of dust.

Chiyo pulled a talisman and Rin raised his sword. “Who are you?” they asked.

I can tell they’re human, Yuuki thought as Elli carried him.

The person didn’t say anything. All they did was pick up Melchior’s staff. The jewels shone faintly.

Yuuki and Rin widened his eyes.

“Mel?” the reincarnated Knight asked in a low voice.

In their previous life, only Melchior himself could touch his weapon. It had been made with part of his soul. If anyone else tried to use it, even his companions, the weapon became too heavy and impossible to carry.

Without saying a word, the cloaked person jumped and blended with the shadows. Even their presence vanished.

That was concealing magic.

“Who was that?” Chiyo asked. Both she and Rin were too exhausted to go after them.

Yuuki and Rin exchanged looks. “I think that was Melchior. The reincarnated soul,” the priest explained.

“So, the one we were fighting was really only his body,” Rin muttered, clenching his fist. “The demons dared to use him like that…”

Before they could say anything, Yuuki grunted and spat blood.

“Yuuki!” Elli said in a hushed voice.

Rin and Chiyo raced to his side. “What’s wrong?” they asked at the same time.

“It’s the Hero’s energy. He used too much,” Elli explained, the tears coming down from his eyes again.

“Is he gonna be okay?” Rin asked.

“I’ll make it,” Elli closed his eye and began healing. Yuuki wanted to give him the divine energy to stop the corruption, but the Demon King held his hand. “It’s okay. I’ll be fine for a while.”

Yuuki flashed a weak smile and closed his eyes, “Thanks, honey.”


Epilogue

By the time they returned to the temple, it was already night. Even with Elli’s and Chiyo’s healing magic, Yuuki couldn’t use his left arm. His right arm was numb, but he could move it if he endured the pain.

Elli, who was back into his normal form, said Yuuki would be okay in a couple of days. The divine energy would help him heal slowly. But until then, the arm would be rigid and the most he could do was move the hand. With his help, Yuuki took a shower and changed into his pajamas.

Even though it’s my power, I can’t control it, the priest thought as he sat on the bed, wincing slightly. I need to lift the curse the Gods put on me before I can start controlling it or I won’t be able to fulfill my promise with Elli.

The Demon King had barely spoken since the fight. All he did was sit by Yuuki’s right side and lean on his good arm.

“It feels weird to have you on my right,” Yuuki chuckled as he rested his head on top of Elli’s. He wanted to caress the demon, but he remained with the urge.

“I was just thinking the same,” the Demon King whispered, flashing a tiny smile. “I can’t hear your heart from this side.”

Yuuki kissed the top of his head, “Thanks for healing me.”

“Idiot. I’m the one who should be thanking you. If not for you reaching me, I’d be—”

Yuuki kissed him on the lips this time. Elli returned the kiss, his cheeks a shade of red when they parted their lips.

“Wait a second…” the corner of his cute lips curled into a coy smile. “Did you just shut me up with a kiss?”

“Yeah. I think it’s the best way. Especially because I don’t want you thinking about those things. Stop looking at the past, Elli. Let’s look at the future. Our future together.”

“I wish I could do that. But our past… My past keeps getting in our way…No matter how much good I do, I’ll forever be the Demon King.”

“Even so, I promised we’ll face it together.”

Embraced by Elli, they fell asleep.

***

“That was much more dangerous than I could’ve feared,” Chiyo said to Rin. They were in the living room of the house behind the temple.

“Yeah. I didn’t expect to see an old friend. Especially like that,” Rin said in a low voice, closing his eyes and covering his face with both hands. “Can’t believe Mel reincarnated in this world too…”

“There’s a chance more of your old companions reincarnated here…” It wasn’t a question.

“It’s possible. Yuuki…the Hero was the center of our group. I thought it was only me, but maybe our souls were bound to him even after we died.”

Chiyo grew quiet for a moment, her eyes empty as she thought.

“What are you thinking?” Rin asked after the silence had gone on for too long.

“A lot of things. But I’ll leave them for tomorrow. Now I need to figure out the next step.”

“What is it?”

“I need to become stronger,” she said, at last, looking at the reincarnated Sacred Sword Knight.

“You’re already strong. I can vouch for that,” Rin flashed a weak smile.

“I thought so too.” Chiyo didn’t seem as if she was bragging. “But even in our world, there are many demons I can’t even dream of facing. And knowing there are more powerful existences in other worlds that can come here…I need to become stronger.”

“I want that too,” said a voice.

“Karius! You were listening to us?” Rin shouted, turning to him.

The Demon Duke ignored him, looking directly at the priestess.

“I can’t believe I wasn’t there by my King’s side when he needed me,” he said, clutching his hand, his tail trembling in frustration. “I don’t know if this path he has chosen is the right path for our kin, but it doesn’t matter. I vowed I’d follow him. I need to become stronger so I can support his dream.”

“Why would we help a demon get stronger?” Rin complained.

“Rin,” Chiyo said in a low voice, “if he shares the same goal as us, we should welcome him.”

“You don’t know what he did in the past, Chiyo! He was one of the Demon King’s strongest subordinates! He killed countless lives too!”

“I’m don’t trust him yet, but if my little brother believes in these demons, I should at least be opened to it. I have the feeling he’ll share the same fate as us.”

“W-what do you mean by that?” Rin asked in a low voice.

“Hard times are coming, Rin. I can feel it. We need to prepare.”


Afterword

Thanks for reading the Cutest Demon King 3!

It was a little shorter than the previous volumes, but I hope you enjoyed it. 

Once again, I’d like to thank Yaya chan for the cover art. It’s amazing. I’ll address the elephant in the room; Elli is packing a weapon of massive destruction XD

I thought of changing things a bit. I mean, instead of a situation where Elli would’ve taken care of everything if he used his powers, he was rendered powerless. If it was about destroying, Elli could handle, but you need to be even stronger to face your past.

But I missed writing them in a more… lewd situation. Yeah, I love writing that. I’ll definitely put more of that in the next volume.

Speaking of next volume, I’m working on a couple of different projects, so if you don’t want to miss anything, sign up for my newsletter. I always send an email when I release a chapter of my web novels or any work with cute cross-dressing young men.

Ah, you can check my web novels here.

See you next time XD
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