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Chapter 01

When Yuuki woke up, his left arm felt cold and strange. During the fight the previous night, he had used too much Divine Energy. Though it was bestowed to him by the gods from another world in his previous life as the Hero, he committed heresy by falling in love with Elli, the Demon King. Enraged, the gods sealed that energy after his death. Because of that, his current body wasn’t used to it and he was hurt by his own power.

Elli, who crossed time and dimensions to be with him, said his arm would take a couple of days to recover. Though it would be as if it was never hurt, until then, the demon wouldn’t use it as a pillow, something he had been doing ever since they had reunited in this life.

Yuuki was grateful his boyfriend was restraining himself for his sake. However, part of him missed the usual warmth and weight. The demon king used Yuuki’s right arm as a pillow tonight, and though it should be the same, it wasn’t. Something felt odd.

We’ve been sleeping on the same bed for a week, but not having him on my left side is strange, the Hero’s reincarnation thought, looking at his boyfriend. I want him to be closer to my heart…

As he watched that peaceful and girly sleeping face, Yuuki couldn’t help but feel like the luckiest man in the world. Not only this but the old one as well. Despite all odds, because Elli didn’t give up hope, they had reunited hundreds of years later in another dimension.

Watching his boyfriend like that was enough to make him happy. Even so, there was something tainting that feeling. There was something throbbing in his heart. Elli’s too powerful, but his soul is frail. When those spirits attacked his mind, his mind was on the verge of breaking. A second longer, and then he’d be gone, Yuuki thought, shifting so he could hug the Demon King with his good arm and push the idea away.

I need to become stronger. Not to protect him. He doesn’t need that. I need to fight by his side and support him. No matter how many hundreds of years have passed, his past will never be erased. I’ll be by his side when he has to face it.

“Are you trying to suffocate me?” a muffled voice said against his chest. Elli was awake.

“Sorry,” Yuuki smiled and let him go, blushing a little. “I just wanted to hug you…”

Still sleepy, Elli beamed and wrapped his arms around him. “I don’t mind. Waking up in your arms is the best thing in any world.”

As Yuuki looked at the lovely smiling demon, he was overwhelmed with the urge to kiss him and did nothing to stop that. At first, it was only a light kiss, but then it became more intense as their feelings came to the surface and pushed away the drowsiness.

“Yuuki…”

“Elli…”

Even with only one arm, he brought the Demon King closer. His blood rushed. He was overtaken by both his and the Hero’s love and lust for Elli. But before he could do more than just kissing, his left arm throbbed as if it was burning from the inside.

“Argh!” he shouted and let go of his boyfriend right away to hold his arm.

“What’s wrong, Yuuki!?” Elli’s cute and girly face was ruined with worry.

“Nothing… It’s just throbbing a little, that’s all,” he lied, forcing a smile. The next second, he winced and grunted as the pain became more intense.

“It’s not nothing,” Elli said as he closed his eyes and touched Yuuki’s left arm carefully. “The Divine Energy is coursing through you…”

“But I’m not doing any—ah…” Yuuki grew quiet when he understood.

When his blood rushed due to excitement, the Divine Energy did the same. The last time that happened, they were about to make love and Elli was overflowed with energy. That gave the demon a pleasure ecstasy sensation, and though he said he loved the feeling, Yuuki didn’t like the idea of overdosing his boyfriend with that.

“That means we can’t do anything…”

“Not until you recover,” Elli replied and flashed a regretful smile and kissed him lightly. That was enough to make the priest’s arm numb as the Divine Energy flowed faster along with his blood. “But don’t keep me waiting for too long. I’m an impatient demon.”

Those words only made Yuuki’s lust more intense. He knew that was a euphemism; Elli wanted to be one with him, much, much more than the demon showed. He wants way more than I do. I kept him waiting for centuries. I need to recover as fast as possible so we can make love.

“I’ll try, no, I’ll get better soon!”

“It’s a promise,” Elli whispered with an angelic smile.

Yuuki couldn’t help but grin and blush. Why he has a pure smile like this? He’s not an angel! He’s a demon! A Demon King, no less! Where’s his wicked and mischievous smile? No, wait. That’s cute too. Damn it, he’s too cute for my heart!

Suppressing his desires and feelings and replacing it with regret, Yuuki got out of bed before he lost control of himself. His Demon King boyfriend was too tempting in many ways. Any more and he wouldn’t care about his throbbing arm.

Despite his efforts, his self-restraint was for naught in the next second.

Elli sat up, yawned, and stretched. The sheets slid down, revealing his slender body. As it had been since the first night they reunited, he was sleeping completely naked.

Yuuki turned around, his heart thumping faster even though he only saw that for one second. I know he’s not doing it on purpose, but he knows he’s too cute and hot! He knows I can’t see him naked and not get aroused!

“W-where’s the pajama you were wearing last night?”

“Hm?” Still sleepy, Elli thought for a second, scratching his head with the tip of his tail. “You mean that sleepwear your sister lent me? It must be somewhere around…” He looked through the sheets with his tail.

“W-why aren’t you wearing it?”

“They were a bit childish for me.”

Yuuki couldn’t help but let out a nervous chuckle. “Please, don’t let my sister hear that. They were her favorite pajamas. She was upset when she grew too big for it. Besides, you looked cute with it…”

“You say that, but you weren’t interested in it,” Elli said in a sly tone, a bit less sleepy now.

“W-what do you mean?” Yuuki felt goosebumps coursing through him. That voice and expression were too alluring.

“There was no lust in your eyes when you saw me wearing that sleepwear. That’s not fun.”

“O-of course not. W-why there would be? They were my sister’s clothes… I’m not a siscon,” he mumbled, trying to keep his lust at bay.

“I don’t understand what that word means, but you lusted for me when you saw me wearing your sister’s priestess’ garments. Your eyes made me tingle down there. I wanted to be the sheath for your sword so badly when you gave me that look.”

Yuuki took deep breaths to calm down and keep his mind clear. Even though Elli wasn’t touching him, the Demon King was close and he could feel his warmth; that was enough to make his blood rush and his arm throb, though it wasn’t painful yet.

“T-those weren’t my sister’s clothes,” he said, gulping. “All the priestesses in the family wear them… I-it’s like a uniform.”

“Then why don’t you pick another sleepwear for me? Something that can bring the same lustful eyes,” Elli whispered again, his tail wrapping around his boyfriend. “I can conjure anything you want. I prefer sleeping naked since it’s much more comfortable. Sometimes clothes just get in the way of fun.”

Despite knowing he shouldn’t, Yuuki couldn’t help but imagine his demon boyfriend in many different sexy pajamas he had seen in manga and anime, and movies. The next second, all the images vanished and he only pictured Elli naked with a sly and seductive smile pulling him to bed.

At once, his blood rushed and so did the Divine Energy.

“Argh!” he grunted and gritted down his teeth to suppress his scream, panting as he withstood the pain in his arm.

“Sorry! I didn’t mean to hurt you,” Elli apologized, jumping backward. “I just got… carried away,” he mumbled, looking at the ground as his tail raised as fast as it could from Yuuki. “I just love teasing you so much that I…”

“I… I know, Elli… I’m not mad about that.”

The demon breathed out in relief. Then he tilted his head. “Wait, so you’re mad but not about me teasing you?”

“Yeah. Even if it’s a joke, don’t say you’ll conjure any outfit I want,” Yuuki said as he looked him in the eyes. “Until I recover, I can’t purify you with the Divine Energy.”

“Ah…” The Demon King now understood.

Because of the priest’s current state, Yuuki couldn’t fill him with the Divine Energy. The corruption in Elli’s mind caused by his demonic powers would be kept unchecked. If that went for too long, or if he had used his power too much at once, they would consume his soul and he would turn back into the Demon King Elligolas Dark star, the endless shadow, the existence that once tried to conquer the world so he could challenge the gods.

Elli played with his fingers as his tail curled on itself. “Does that mean I have to wear your sister’s panties too?”

“Yeah… Wait…” Yuuki took a second to understand that. “Were you creating your own underwear with your powers until now?”

“Yeah…”

“B-but I lent you her underwear… Sis has no idea I did that. She might kill me if she finds out…” And you have no idea how embarrassing it was going into her room to get them!

“Those were tight so I was creating panties with my powers when we left this house of worship.”

“And when we’re home?”

Elli flashed a half mischievous, half-embarrassed smile. “What do you think?”

The idea of his Demon King boyfriend walking around in the priestess’ garments with no underwear was enough to make blood rush and his arm numb with pain. Wincing, he smiled at Elli.

“Please, don’t keep teasing me like this. I don’t think my hand can handle.”

“I’m sorry! I didn’t mean it!” Elli exclaimed, nervous and worried as he looked at the arm from a distance; he looked afraid to make things worse.

“You say that, but why were you smiling?”

“Eh? I was?” Elli fidgeted, his cheeks reddening. “I just love teasing you so much, I do it without thinking…”

“I know,” Yuuki replied as he got close, and kissed him on the forehead. The demon’s tail swayed happily.

My angelic demon boyfriend is too cute, the priest thought, changing clothes with Elli’s help and leaving the bedroom.


Chapter 02

“Sis must still be sleeping. I think she’s exhausted after yesterday. She didn’t rest after coming back home,” Yuuki said when he found the kitchen empty. When she was at home, she was usually up before him. With only one arm, he needed Elli’s assistance to prepare the ingredients for breakfast. “Where’s Kari?”

“That stupid cat must be sulking in a corner or something. He was really annoying when we came home last night. Is this fire strong enough to cook anything?” Elli asked, leaning forward to eye the flame under the pot with suspicion, his tail still. “Seems weak.”

“Don’t worry. It’s strong enough. And don’t say that about Kari. He was worried about you. He blames himself for not being by your side when you needed.”

“I didn’t need nor ask for that,” Elli said and lightly touched the flame with the tip of his tail. Though he pulled it back right away, he still looked suspicious as he moved away.

Yuuki couldn’t help but chuckle at that. With hellish flames, he can’t grasp the concept of fire for cooking. I bet his weakest flame would but this kitchen down.

“Can’t you just be honest and say something nice to him? No matter if you find him annoying, Kari worries about you.”

Despite everything Elli said and complained about, Yuuki knew the Demon King worried about his most loyal subordinate and would hate if the Demon Duke was gone. And Kari wasn’t the only one. Despite becoming enemies, when they killed the Demon Calamity, Elli didn’t look happy. Though he wouldn’t hesitate, even he didn’t like killing his old subordinates.

Wonder if Orgasus could be purified and reborn in this world? Demons recover their bodies after years here… If he became our ally… Yuuki liked the idea. Not only would he be a powerful ally, that also would be another demon willing to coexist with humans. How long will it take for an existence as powerful as him to recover his body?

As the priest was lost in thought, Elli crossed his arms, his face wincing as he concentrated hard.

“I like when that stupid cat has something to do and leave us alone,” he said as he helped put the food into two portions for them and storing the rest for Chiyo and Kari.

“Something nicer,” Yuuki laughed and smiled at the demon he loved. “C’mon. I know you can. I believe in you, Honey.”

“I love hearing that, but I don’t like that you’re telling me to say something nice about that stupid cat.” Elli made no effort to hide his displeasure. Even so, he tried hard to think of something else to say. A couple of seconds later, his face lit up with a smile. “I like watching him with that annoying reincarnation of the Sacred Sword Knight. They look good together.”

Yuuki laughed, shook his head, and kissed the Demon King on the forehead. Elli’s tail wiggled from one side to the other happily. Secretly, the priest thought the same. They do look good together. But if Rin or Kari hears this, they’ll both be mad.

“That’s one of the worse insults I’ve ever heard in any reincarnation,” Rin entered the kitchen at that moment saying. He was wearing a modified version of the priestess’ garments, with a shorter skirt, easier to move in. His long black hair was tied in a ponytail and he was sweating and panting. “I didn’t expect less from the Demon King. Insulting people behind their back first thing in the morning.”

“While I hate to agree with this Gorilla Knight, I think the same. Please don’t say something so disgusting like that, my King.” Kari came in behind Rin, bowing to Elli as he spoke. He was wearing the same clothes as the reincarnated Sacred Sword Knight and also looked sweaty. He had two cat-shaped hairclips to keep his white hair from this face.

“Look at you two, wearing the same outfit,” Elli grinned at them. “How can I not ship when you two look so cute together?”

Kari and Rin exchanged glances and then stepped away from each other at the same time.

“I’m wearing this because I don’t have any other garments, my King,” Kari explained, looking even more displeased.

“And it’s easier to train in this,” Rin added.

“Look at that. Completing each other’s sentences. I ship,” Elli teased and beamed even more, his tail forming a heart with them in the center.

Both Kari and Rin looked disgusted.

Though Yuuki smiled at the conversation, something they said piqued his interest. “You two were training? Together?” he added, not hiding his surprise.

“We all are,” Chiyo said as she came in behind them. “We’re having a little break so we could check on you.”

“Well, apart from my arm, I feel fine,” Yuuki answered, smiling at his sister. “Maybe I could even—”

“No,” she cut him off before he even finished the sentence. “I’m glad you’re feeling better, but I’m not letting you train with us until you’re completely recovered. That would do more harm than good.”

She left no room for him to retort and he gave up.

“Can I at least watch?”

“You wanna watch us?” she asked. That took her by surprise. “Are you sure?”

When Yuuki was little, before he realized he was a failure as a priest exorcist and couldn’t do any magic, he loved watching his parents and his sister train. Whenever he did, his mind was filled with ideas of how to try a spell or a tool in a different way. But when he couldn’t put those ideas into practice, he started to hate watching and then stopped altogether.

“Yes.” Though he looked her in the eyes, his right hand searching for Elli’s. The Demon King squeezed it and flashed a bashful smile. Rin averted his gaze.

“I see,” Chiyo said in a low voice. She held her elbow and seemed to consider for a moment, but when she looked at his left arm, she pressed her lips. Then she looked at the Demon King. “Maybe tomorrow. Today I need you to do something.”

“What?”

“Buy him clothes. I know he can create his own, but in your current state, you can’t mitigate the corruption of his powers. We can’t risk him reverting to his old Demon King self.”

“H-how did you know that?” Though Yuuki had assured her Elli was a good demon, he didn’t remember explaining all the details about it. There was no time since they had to check the sealed demons.

“We’ve been talking,” she said, glancing at Rin and Kari. “After last night, we decided to train together.”

“Ah, that explains it. I was wondering why these two were wearing matching outfits and came here panting and sweating,” Elli said. Then he sighed and dropped his shoulder. “And here I was shipping them. Shame.”

“Don’t say that!” Kari exclaimed angrily.

“Don’t say that, my King, please,” Rin complained at the same time, though in a more contained manner.

That reaction only made Elli grin again. “How can I not when you two do stuff like this?”

“Putting that aside,” Chiyo interrupted before they started arguing even more. Instead of being annoyed, however, she had a faint smile on her lips. “Since they will be living here with us, they need their own clothes, pajama, underwear, and such. You do that today with him and Rin and I will help Kari with that another day.”

Neither the Demon Duke nor the reincarnation of Sacred Sword Knight seemed to enjoy the idea but said nothing.

“Does that mean we get to spend the day alone?” Elli asked, his tail moving from side to side with joy. He hugged Yuuki’s arm with a huge smile. “We’ll have our first date in centuries!”

The priest couldn’t help but smile and blush. He’s too cute.

“Before that, we need to discuss what happened yesterday,” Chiyo spoke up. The moment Chiyo spoke, the atmosphere in the kitchen became serious in an instant.

As Yuuki remembered the fight, his rage boiled inside him. Even if they became enemies by the end in their previous life, he didn’t blame Mel. The idea of his gentle friend being turned into a demon enraged him. His feelings must have shown on his face because Elli squeezed his hand, his girlish and angelical features ruined with worry once again.

“I believe the ones who turned Melchior into a demon and sent him here are the same people who sent Karius and Orgasus,” the Demon King said once he was sure Yuuki was better. “I doubt Mel would know about the sealed demons.”

“I share the idea, but we cannot overlook the possibility there might be more than one group behind these attacks,” Chiyo said.

“Why do you believe that?”

“Because Melchior was one of the champions who fought by the Hero’s side. I doubt the Church or whatever is in power in that world of yours would simply let the body of someone so important like him be stolen and turned into a demon.”

“Unless the Church is involved,” Elli said slowly. The room grew quiet as his words hung in the air.

“Yes. Even if his tribe received his body, the Church would certainly put a protection or something on it. He still held much power even after death.”

“His people were obliterated… And the forest where his tribe lived no longer existed,” Elli said in a low voice filled with guilt.

“I think there’s more than one group, and that they might be working together,” Kari said. “I thought more about this after we talked yesterday. I don’t know about that wizard, but even while constantly fighting to protect my kin and also looking for you, my King, I wasn’t so weakened as to let the Church take control of me.”

“No one cares about that useless pride of yours. You said yourself there’s a gap of months in your memories before you came to this world,” Rin said. “It’s possible you were imprisoned and turned into a minion of the Church.”

Kari’s eye twitched, but he did his best to suppress his rage. His white tail became stiff and his cat ears quivered though. “You might be a devoted of the Church or whatever, so sorry to break it to you but their power dwindled a lot in the last centuries. There’s no way they could assemble a force strong enough to invade my territory and capture a demon of my level.”

“I wasn’t devoted to them when I was Karin, so I don’t care one bit about what happened to them. I’m just saying you got careless many times when we fought. Can you say that didn’t happen?”

“Wait, what do you mean their power dwindled?” Yuuki asked before Kari answered. “Wasn’t part of their plan to kill me and rally people’s faith again?”

Rin averted his gaze, the guilt and regret filling his face. Though Elli tried to keep his emotions to himself, his eyes grew distant as he thought of those days. Yuuki caressed his delicate hand with his thumb.

“That didn’t work,” Rin said in a low voice, not looking at him. “The plan was to kill you… to kill the traitorous Hero and bring back a weakened Elligolas to the Holy Capital. After purifying the Demon King before the gods, we would start another Holy War and rid the world of the devils’ creation.”

“I see,” Yuuki mumbled more to himself than to the others.

Despite his broken memories, he remembered the Church said demons have salvation, which was either becoming slaves or exorcising their demonic energy and purifying their souls, which meant death.

I followed that without even thinking, killing demons as if it was the right thing to do… Maybe if I had realized there was another way, the way of coexistence, I could’ve changed the course of the war and saved many lives back then. Both humanoids and demons, he thought.

“What happened?” Yuuki asked.

“The plan failed. When you two vanished, the people started questioning the Church,” Rin said.

“We vanished?” Elli seemed surprised, and so did his tail.

“You don’t remember?” Yuuki turned to him.

“No. All I remember was making the promise to meet again in your next life. After that, there’s a long blank period in my mind. I told you, those days were grey and cold,” he said in a low voice. “When I came back to myself, I was searching for ways to travel between dimensions. In fact, I don’t even know how I knew you wouldn’t reincarnate in that world anymore.”

Elli wrapped one arm around Yuuki and Yuuki caressed the top of his head.

“It wasn’t only the Church who were having trouble. Without our King, there was no war open between humanoids races and our kin,” Kari said. “Even the Archduke couldn’t rally us under his control. The strongest demons would only obey the one with the King’s Power. And the humanoids were dealing with the war’s aftermath. The faith of the people in their gods or whatever grew weaker. Because of this, and not my pride, I can say there was no way the Church could amass a force strong enough to venture into my territory and capture me.”

“But your memory is hazed, isn’t it?” Chiyo reminded him.

“Well, it is…”

“So there’s a small chance that happened.”

“When I looked into his memories, I saw someone using a magic tool to control his mind and alter his memory,” Yuuki said. “It was impossible to say who it was though.”

“I see. In the end, we still lack information,” Chiyo hummed, thinking. “I’m sure whoever is behind this will attack again, so we need to be prepared.”

“At least we know their goal,” Elli said, still with one arm around his boyfriend. “Either bring Elligolas back or steal my power and give birth to the next Demon King.”

“You said this before, but can you do that?” Yuuki asked. “I mean, transfer your power into another living being. Doesn’t it have a will of its own, just like Divine Energy?”

“It’s because of that. The only difference between the demons and the humanoids races’ energy is the nature. When a living being dies, our life energy will return to the earth, go through the cycle of rebirth and then come back, just like our souls. However, the energy of powerful individuals like us can keep their integrity and find a new vessel. The Demon King’s Power has been passed down through generations. Don’t ask me how or where, but I found this power and then became the Demon King.”

“And when you’re born, the gods choose a Hero and bestow their Divine Energy on them,” Yuuki completed.

“However, your energy is different now. It changed and became something unique. Something even the gods couldn’t take it away from you.” Elli flashed a warm smile and hugged Yuuki harder.

Though he enjoyed the hug, Yuuki was embarrassed to do that in front of others. “W-what made it unique?” The next second, he knew the reason. “I fell in love with you.”

“Yes. The interaction of the most powerful energies of dark and light was unheard in our age, maybe ever in the history of that world. Our love created a miracle. From our point of view. The gods thought it was an abomination, something they couldn’t control. I think they thanked themselves because both of us are men and neither can give birth. I’m sure they would rather destroy all life than to let an existence with light and dark be born.”

“That was one of the reasons the Church made us go after you,” Rin said, barely above a whisper. Despite happening centuries ago, he had reincarnated with his memories intact and still remembered everything. The guilt still seemed to consume him.

“That was enough to make you kill the man you supposedly loved?” Elli asked. He wasn’t making fun nor teasing or being mean to Rin. He was simply curious. “I could never do that.”

“Of course it wasn’t! I wouldn’t have killed Yuulius if it was only because of that!” he shouted. “That light and dark power was creating an unbalance and it was destroying the world!”

“What do you mean?” Yuuki asked.

“You two didn’t know because you were on the run, but Yuulius’ Divine Energy tainted by the Demon King’s power was poisoning the Earth Veins. The world was already feeling the effects of that!”

Earth Veins… That term is familiar, Yuuki recalled. They’re like the Ley lines, the lines of the planet’s energy flow.

“What do you mean the world was feeling the effects?” Elli asked.

“There were droughts in places where rained most of the year. There were floods in the forests, destroying everything. The deserts were expanding at an alarming rate. The earth quaked, the oceans and the winds became wilder. The magical beasts were growing stronger even without demonic influence. All the Humanoid races were suffering because of that!”

“Yeah, I remember that too, my King,” Kari added.

Elli grew quiet for a moment, thinking. “I don’t believe that had anything to do with us.”

“But I saw the effects! I saw it myself!” Rin exclaimed. “I’d never… I would never have done that if I wasn’t sure… None of us would have…”

Yuuki let out a weak and hollow chuckle. “I think Mel wanted to kill…”

“You know what I mean…”

“I’m not saying they weren’t true, Sacred Knight. I believe all those climatic events had nothing to do with our love,” Elli explained. “I think that was the start of the Great Change.”

“The Great Change?” Rin and Kari asked at the same time.

“It’s an event that the world goes through around every 10,000 years, give or take a few centuries. Some call it The Cycle. If I remember correctly, it had something to do with the accumulated energy flowing in the Earth Veins. When it reaches a certain level, a Great Change happens. I don’t know the exact details because I think I only heard someone telling me, but I believe Izunashi so powerful thanks to that energy. They absorbed the accumulated energy and ruled the entire world for an entire Cycle.”

“The Supreme Demon Emperor Izunashi?” Kari exclaimed, baffled.

“Yes. And I think the gods themselves didn’t have the power to kill him, even with a Hero.  Izunashi died thanks to that same accumulated energy at the end of that Cycle,” Elli said.

“You believe the ones behind these attacks are after your powers to use in the current Change?” Chiyo asked.

“Me or the Hero’s. My memories as Elligolas are hazed, but I think I planned to use the Change to challenge the gods. However, because we left that world, the end of that Age might have been postponed by a few centuries.”

“The lack of two great opposing forces, huh?” Chiyo grew quiet, thinking. Then she clicked her tongue. “Once again, we can only speculate. Damn it.”

“Our only option now is to get stronger and prepare for their next move,” Elli said.

“I guess…” Chiyo closed her eyes and sighed. “Yuuki, I don’t think we’ll be able to keep this to ourselves for much longer. If you want to live with him, you better be ready to face the consequences. Focus on recovering as fast as you can. You’re the only one who can keep him in check. If you can’t do that, there’s no chance of father and mother letting them stay here.”

“Yes. I’m ready for that,” Yuuki said as he held Elli’s hand to gain more strength and confidence.

“Since we’ve reached a dead end, we’ll resume our training now. We’ll eat breakfast later,” Chiyo said, heading to the door. Kari bowed to Elli and followed her. “Rin?”

“What? Ah, yeah,” he said distractedly, going after them.

When they were alone, Yuuki looked at Elli. “It feels like the more we know, the less we know,” he said, smiling.

“Just like always.” Despite smiling back, there was something tainting his smile.

He’s overthinking, the priest realized.

“H-hey. I don’t think I can eat with my right hand,” he mumbled, blushing.

It took a moment for the Demon King to understand. When he did, his smile became brighter. Elli picked up the chopsticks, got a bit of food, and brought it to his boyfriend’s mouth. “Open wide. It’s weird being the one saying this,” he said teasingly.

Blushing even more, Yuuki ate the food they had cooked together, the embarrassment and joy mixing in him.

Feeding his boyfriend like that was enough to push away the shadow on Elli’s face. The Demon King looked the happiest demon in any world.


Chapter 03

“What do you think?” Elli asked when he pulled the curtain and stepped out of the changing room. He beamed as he twirled around, the hem of the pure white dress he wore trailing after him.

“It’s cute,” Yuuki managed to mumble when he stopped gawking at his boyfriend.

That was the answer he gave to the past outfits too. In his defense, it was true. The Demon King was too cute and could wear anything and look cute. Even so, saying that aloud was embarrassing. Though they didn’t speak loudly and were using the changing room in the corner of the store, they were attracting a lot of attention. Or better yet, his boyfriend was.

Elli’s so cute, this was bound to happen. Even on the way here, people were staring at him. No one would’ve even batted an eye at me if he wasn’t clinging to my arm.

“Thanks for the compliment,” Elli beamed and got closer so Yuuki had to look at him. “But I want to know if you like this dress.”

“Of course, I like it. I’d like anything you wear,” he mumbled again, feeling his cheeks burning as he tried to avert his gaze. “But it’s more important if you like it. You’re the one who’ll wear it.”

Elli touched Yuuki’s nose and gently made him raise his head and meet his eyes. “I only want clothes that make you happy. It’s meaningless if I don’t see you smiling and blushing,” he said with a true smile. “I went through centuries without it. If I can see you like that with something so simple as the clothes I wear, I’ll gladly put on anything you wish.”

Yuuki blushed even more, his smile urging to come out. “I think you look wonderful in that dress. You look like an angel.”

“Even though I’m a demon?” Elli’s expression turned sly. At the same time, the small and twisted black horns on the side of his head became visible. So did his tail.

Yuuki turned pale as he looked around alarmed. The people who were staring at the Demon King quickly pretended they weren’t looking. No one seemed surprised, or even noticed, the demonic parts. When he turned back, Elli was flashing his mischievous smile.

“That was made with my illusion, master,” Iggy whispered in Yuuki’s ear. Though he spoke, the familiar hadn’t materialized, still hiding in the priest’s shirt. “No one besides you two saw it.”

Can he merge with shadows like Elli or is he just making himself invisible with his illusion power? Yuuki looked at where his familiar’s voice had come from and then back at his boyfriend.

“When did you two get so close? Doing stuff like this without even talking beforehand… I’m gonna lose a few years of my life.”

“Iggy picked up on what I wanted,” Elli said. “He’s a good familiar.”

“Thank you, master’s lover. I live to serve you.”

“I thought you were my familiar,” Yuuki grunted.

“I will never do anything to hurt master. E-even if threatened with death,” Iggy said, his voice faltering. Despite getting along, he still seemed afraid to anger the Demon King. “B-but I knew this would please master…”

“I don’t know why you thought that,” Yuuki mumbled, scratching his cheek.

Elli beamed and hugged his arm. “Let’s buy more clothes that make you happy!”

After a couple more hours of shopping, they found an empty bench and sat to eat the food they had bought. Though the Demon King looked as if he still had energy for more, Yuuki was exhausted.

I don’t think it was going in so many stores. The people staring at us were more exhausting than that. I mean, staring at him. I’ll only receive that kind of attention if Iggy uses his illusions or something like that.

We practically spent all the money I had but it was worth seeing him happy like this. I just wished he had let me carry at least one bag. I wanted to be the boyfriend carrying his girlfriend’s shopping bags like I see in manga. Guess in our case it’d be a boyfriend holding his boyfriend’s purchases, he thought, chuckling in his head.

Even though they had bought a lot of stuff, Elli had put everything in his shadow so neither of them had to carry anything. When Yuuki asked why, the demon said it was because he wanted Yuuki’s right arm to be free so he could hug it as they walked around the mall.

“You can eat it,” Yuuki said, smiling as he watched Elli look at the crepe with curiosity.

“I’m wondering what kind of food is this. I’ve seen in your mangas, but I have no idea what the taste is.”

“Just eat it.”

When he took a bite and swallowed it, his face lit up. “Amazing! I can’t believe they can make something so sweet in this world!” He devoured the crepe in a few bites.

Yuuki was happy from the bottom of his heart as he watched that cute and girly demonic face with cream around the mouth.

“What?” Elli asked.

“You got something on your mouth.”

“Where?”

“Here.”

Without thinking, Yuuki leaned closer and cleaned the cream with his tongue, licking Elli’s lips for a second. When he realized what he had done, he became an alarming shade of red.

“Sorry! I don’t know what came over me! We promised this morning we’d only do this kind of stuff when I got better, and yet I…”

“Got carried away.”

“Yeah… Sorry…”

Elli blushed, smiled, and shook his head. “Don’t apologize. I love when you do something spontaneous like this. It reminds me of the old you.”

“I-I used to do stuff like this?”

“Yes. Sometimes we were just walking and you’d stop to say you loved me. I treasure those romantic moments. It made me feel as if there were only the two of us in the world and there was no one denying our love.”

Yuuki’s heart pounded faster. He’s even cuter when he’s shy like this. It makes me forget he’s the Demon King and that we tried to kill each other in my previous life. At times like this, he’s just the guy I love in both lives!

“I wish I could remember my previous life,” he said. There’s so much I wanted to remember about him and us. My current self only knows him for less than two weeks.

“I don’t mind if you don’t remember,” Elli said, leaning and resting his head on Yuuki’s shoulder. “I love getting to know the new you.”

“But you preferred the Hero, right? He’s part of me, but I’m not him…” What the hell am I saying? Is this because of what Sis said yesterday before we met Iggy?

Elli grew quiet for a while.

“I’d love to see Yuulius again. I spend almost half a millennium looking for him. But he died back then. He reborn in you, and that’s why I’m here. But you, Yuuki, are the Hero, but also more than just him. Don’t treat yourself as a substitute, because I don’t. I’m lucky I get to fall in love for you all over again.”

Just like I fell for him as Yuuki, he fell for me… Yuuki was so happy to hear that that tears began to fall. There was a small part of him who feared Elli would rather bring Yuulius back even if part of him disappeared.

Elli pulled him closer and hugged his head. “There, there.”

As Yuuki listened to that heart thumping rhythmically, he calmed down and stopped crying. “Thanks.”

“You’re welcome,” Elli beamed at him. However, his expression changed in the next instant. “Now let’s go to the last store. It’s the most important one!”

“W-what store?”

Grinning, his boyfriend said nothing, standing up and dragging him by the right arm.

When Yuuki saw the store, he planted his feet on the ground, holding the Demon King as best as he could but it made no difference; Elli was stronger and still pulled him almost without effort.

“We can’t go in there!” he said in a hushed whisper, his face reddening.

“Why not?”

Though he didn’t let it appear on his face, Yuuki could tell the demon knew the reason and wanted his boyfriend to voice it.

“You know why!” he exclaimed. When Elli tilted his head innocently, he blushed a bit more and gritted his teeth. “It’s too suspicious!”

“What?”

“You know what… Two guys buying… female… undergarment,” he barely managed to mumble above a whisper.

Yes. The last store Elli was dragging him to was a lingerie store.

Yuuki knew they would have to buy it eventually, but he wasn’t ready to go inside that kind of store yet. I don’t have the confidence to do this! I doubt even Yuulius would have! I know he’d prefer to fight thousands of enemies than to this!

“Are you saying I don’t need panties?” Elli’s grin showed that he was enjoying the situation too much. “I wouldn’t mind. But since you liked those mini-skirts, you might end up seeing a lot.”

“You know I’m not saying that… W-we can buy online!” he blurted out the moment he thought about it.

“I don’t know what that means.”

“We can look at the pictures of what we want and the stores will deliver to our house!” Yuuki explained in one breath. “I bet we can find way more cute stuff that you’ll love!”

Elli hummed for a while, considering. Then he shook his head and smiled.

“Sounds interesting, but I think I need to try the panties. I’m not sure what fits me. Remember your sister’s undergarments felt tight because of my extra down here.”

“W-we can measure you at home and make sure we get the right size!” he suggested. Yuuki had no idea if they measured the extra Elli was talking about but he really didn’t want to go in that store.

“How long does it take to deliver?”

“A couple of days…”

“Are you saying you want me to go around without any underwear until then?” Elli teased. The Demon King’s grin turned into a victorious one when Yuuki had no arguments. “Let’s go!”

Elli dragged him inside the store by the hand. Just like it had been the entire day, most people looked at them, the only difference now was that Yuuki was also getting attention.

They must think I’m a pervert for coming in with my boyfriend. Wait, they must think Elli is a girl… I don’t know if buying lingerie with your ‘girlfriend’ makes this whole situation better or worse!

“How may I help you?” an employee came to talk to them right away. It was impossible to tell what she thought of a guy inside the store; her smile was too professional and hid any emotion or judgment.

Elli stood behind Yuuki, edging him a bit to talk to her. Now you pretend to be shy? You were grinning until now, he thought but didn’t voice it. If I show any embarrassment, he’s only gonna make fun of me later.

As the woman smiled at them, he felt his throat drying at an alarming rate. He lowered his eyes.

“Eh… W-we’re looking for underwear for… for Elli,” he managed to mumble. That was his limit. Even without seeing, he could feel her eyes on him.

“Understood. We have a wonderful selection over here,” she said in a professional manner. She led them to a corner where there was mostly female underwear with ribbons and frills. “These here are popular with high school girls, but is there anything in particular you want?”

Thank goodness she thinks Elli’s a girl. Well, he’s cuter than most, but he’s more like a cross-dressing high school boy. Actually, he’s not a high school student at all. B-but this will make things less awkward… I think… I hope…

“I wanted something more adult,” Elli spoke for the first time. However, unlike his usual cheeky and shameless self, he still pretended to be shy, speaking in a low and modest voice and looking at the ground, clinging to Yuuki’s shirt. Then his face became an alarming shade of red “It’s what my boyfriend likes.”

When he said those words, the employee’s smile broke for the first time. It was only for a second and it was back right away though. “I see. Then, how about the ones over here?” she proposed and walked to another section of the store.

Yuuki wanted to stay where he was, or if possible, run outside the instant he could. Elli saw through him and grabbed his good arm, dragging him along.

Yuuki had no idea where to look as the employee showed the Demon King many elegant and adult underwear. His embarrassment became a hundred times worse when Elli made him hold the panties he planned to try.

After picking a few, instead of going to the changing room, Elli tugged Yuuki’s sleeve.

“What now?”

“I wanna try out bras too,” he whispered in the priest’s ear.

“Bras!?” Yuuki exclaimed out of surprise. The employee heard but her professional smile remained intact this time. “Y-you don’t need that,” he whispered back, sensing the eyes of the other customers on him. They were painful and judgmental.

“But you like them, so I want some cute and sexy ones.”

“What makes you think I like bras!?” he asked in a hushed whisper.

“Are you saying you don’t want me to wear them?”

Despite Elli’s surprised expression, Yuuki could tell the Demon King was doing his best to suppress a laugh.

“I didn’t say that,” he muttered against his will. He wanted to say no but his boyfriend would see through the lie in a second and would make even more fun of him.

“Then go ask her.”

“Why me?”

“Hurry up!”

With his face so red he could feel it hotter, Yuuki turned to the employee. “Eh… C-could you show us matching… b-bras too?”

“Yes, of course. Do you know her cup?”

Yuuki took a deep breath. Better get this over with… “H-he doesn’t have any chest…”

“E-excuse me?” the woman blinked a couple of times.

“I-I don’t know my boyfriend’s cup,” Yuuki managed to mumble, hoping that was enough for her to understand. He didn’t know if he could explain any more than that.

Once again the employee’s professional smile broke, but this time it didn’t come back. “B-boyfriend?” she asked, looking at Elli, not hiding her utter surprise.

The Demon King held on to Yuuki’s clothes and nodded several times with his eyes closed and his cheeks red, acting even shyer.

How does he do that? He’s the best actor in the world!

“U-understood,” she said, her smile back, though it was stiff and clearly shaken by the revelation. “L-let’s measure you to make sure we get the right size.”

He has no boobs! Zero! He’s a dude! There’s no need to measure him because there’s nothing there, Yuuki shouted in his head as she led Elli to the changing room.

When he was left alone, he realized he was holding many female underwears all by himself, and that was getting him even more stares. He raced after them, standing outside the changing room.

“Unya!”

A muffled moan came from the inside, which Yuuki knew at once it belonged to Elli. Wait, why do I know this? Why does it sound so familiar?

“I-I’m sorry. Did I hurt you?” the employee asked nervously.

“N-no… It’s just that the tape is cold… P-please, continue…”

Liar! You’re not affected by heat or cold so easily, Yuuki shouted in his head, shutting his eyes. The other customers and employees’ glares were too much for him to bear.

However, with his eyes closed, his hearing became better and he couldn’t help but focus on Elli’s restrained moans. His imagination went wild, picturing what could be happening inside that changing room. Stop thinking about him shirtless and his nipples! Stop thinking about him shirtless and his nipples!

A while later, the employee came out. Even she couldn’t keep her professional façade anymore, looking flustered with what had just happened. That mischievous Demon King is too much even for a professional!

“I-I’ll get the matching set for the pieces she, I mean, he chose,” she said and walked away in a hurry.

Yuuki shoved his arm through the curtain, almost throwing the panties inside in his haste. “Why did you have to tease her like that?”

“I wasn’t teasing. I don’t know why but when the tape touched my nipples, I felt something weird… You’re the last person, actually, the only one who touched and played with them. And sucked and nibbled too,” he said, blushing as he put his head outside, hiding his shirtless body behind the curtain.

Yuuki reddened and looked away. “J-just to try the underwear!” he exclaimed in a hushed voice.

The employee came back, handing the priest the bras that matched the panties. “H-here. Please, take your time.”

“Thanks,” Elli said as she walked away. She still looked a little flustered. He got the bras and pulled the curtain back.

Yuuki stood where he was, only listening to the sounds of clothes rustling against skin, his imagination going wild even though he tried to suppress all the images of his naked boyfriend.

“You’re not gonna ask me to check how you look?” he asked after a while. Wait. What the hell am I asking?

“I’m dying to see you all embarrassed. But I think it will be too much for you right now. I’m doing my best to restraint myself,” Elli’s voice matched his words.

“T-thanks for that…” Yuuki said. He likes to tease, but I liked to be teased by him. Yuulius enjoyed it too.

“I’ll show you everything and more when you’re better. But…”

“But what?”

“I want you to see this last one. Please.”

There was something strange in his voice. He really wants my opinion. It’s not just to tease me. Iggy appeared on the collar of his shirt, poking him and indicating the changing room with his head. I know.

“I-I’m coming in…” With his heart pounding loudly, Yuuki grabbed the curtain and entered.

Elli was standing in the corner, with his hand behind him. He wore black lingerie that looked sexy, but at the same time, it gave him an elegant and mature image, especially with his long and loose pink hair. The bulge was there, completely visible. However, wrapped in the fabric like that, it didn’t seem strange at all. The lack of breast wasn’t a problem either. In fact, the small bow on the bra only made it cuter.

“How do I look?” the Demon King asked in the same shy voice from before, but he wasn’t pretending now. Yuuki could tell.

“You look amazing,” Yuuki said the words that came to his head. He was mesmerized by his boyfriend.

“Thanks,” Elli whispered, smiling, and it was a real one. “I’m so happy to hear that.”

“N-now let’s pay and get out of here. I’m dying of embarrassment!” Yuuki exclaimed when the silence went on for too long. He knew if he kept looking at Elli any longer, he would lose control of his energy. His arm was already threatening to throb.

After they paid for the lingerie and left, Yuuki was even more exhausted. I feel as if I was fighting for three days straight without rest.

“I think you have enough clothes for the next decade.”

“And you love them all,” Elli said and grabbed his good arm, hugging it. He looked like the happiest demon in the world doing that.

Despite being exhausted, that smile restored Yuuki’s energies.

“Are you sure about the pajamas? We can still buy something for you if you want…”

“Your shirt and boxers are the best pajamas I could ever ask for!”

The priest was about to reply when someone called him.

“Yuuki!” a voice called. Before he turned, he felt someone slamming against his back; the impact was softened by two bouncy things. That someone then hugged him from behind. “It’s been a while!”

“H-hey, Miyuki,” he said, turning around when the girl let go of him. “I didn’t know you were back too.”

“What kind of reaction is that? Lame.”

“A surprised one. Who slams against someone like this?”

“You lack training if you were surprised by something like this!” said the girl with flowing shoulder-length brown hair, grinning with an air of superiority. She wore a white cold shoulder blouse and a black mini-skirt.

The Demon King only watched with a curious expression. I’m so glad my demon boyfriend isn’t the type who gets jealous so easily. Then again, he was complaining about Iggy yesterday…

“Elli, this is my cousin, Miyuki. Miyuki, this is Elli, my lover.”

She didn’t seem surprised by that statement. All she did was look at the Demon King with interest. “It’s amazing a guy like you managed to get a lover in the spam of a week, Yuuki. Did you learn some evil magic to control someone’s heart and soul while we were away on a business trip?”

“What’s that supposed to mean?”

“I’m just kidding. But you know what I mean. Who could imagine you’d get such a boyfriend who happens to be the Demon King, Elligolas Dark star, the endless shadow,” she said in a low voice. Despite her words, she still smiled, though it was scary now.

Yuuki froze and widened his eyes. She knows! She knows about Elli!

Though the Demon King didn’t show any reaction, he became apprehensive.

Miyuki only watched them with an unreadable expression.

Damn it! How did she find out? Even with everything yesterday, Elli’s cloak is still working! There’s no way she could’ve found out so fast! Someone must’ve told her!

What am I gonna do?

There was a long and heavy silence. Yuuki’s mind went through all his options. He could try to convince her to keep quiet or find a way to erase her memory even though he was a failure as an exorcist priest and his chance of succeeding in a complex spell right on his first try without using the Divine Energy was zero.

My only other option is to run away. Elli and I will have to live on the run from the association, but as long as we’re together, we’ll be fine. Sis will understand. With any luck, we can show everyone Elli is good and then we’ll get back someday.

Only a few seconds had passed as all that went through his head. It felt like an eternity though.

“Don’t make a scary face like that, my cute cousin,” Miyuki laughed and pinched his cheek. “I’m not planning to do anything bad.”

“Y-you’re not?” Yuuki asked. Despite her words, he didn’t feel any relief.

“Of course. If I was, I wouldn’t have done the paperwork so your boyfriend could become a student at Hyouzan High.”

“W-what? You did that? When? Why?”

“Chiyo called me this morning and ask me that. She also explained the whole situation. That’s why I know he’s the Demon King, in case you’re wondering.”

“I see,” Yuuki said. Though he was somewhat relieved, part of him was still wary. “T-thanks, Miyuki.”

“Does that mean I get to study with Yuuki?” Elli asked, his apprehension completely gone.

“Yes. You’ll be a full-fledge cross-dressing high school boy in the same class as him,” she said, smiling at the demon. Then she leaned forward and whispered something in his ear. Yuuki didn’t hear what it was but Elli’s face lit up.

“Really?” he asked.

“Yes. I’ll be waiting for you tomorrow. See you around, cousin,” Miyuki smiled, said goodbye and walked away.

“She seems like a nice person. I approve!” Elli said, nodding with satisfaction.

“What did she say to you?” Yuuki asked.

Elli only grinned at him. “It’s a secret.”

“Just tell me.”

“Tomorrow will be so fun.”

Yuuki wanted to insist but knew Elli would tease him if he insisted, so he dropped the matter, hoping his curiosity wouldn’t consume him.

“What were you thinking when she said she knew who I was?” the Demon King asked.

“N-nothing…”

“Don’t try to hide it from me. You only make a serious face like that when you’re thinking hard.”

Yuuki blushed and averted his eyes. “I was thinking that, if it came to, I’d run away with you so we could be together.”

Elli’s grin vanished at once, replaced by surprise. The next moment, his cheeks reddened. “You thought of running away with me?”

“O-of course… B-but that was only in case Miyuki decided to tell the association about you.”

“That would mean abandoning your family and friends and making everyone turn against you…”

“I know… They’re important to me, but you’re the person I fell in love with. There’s no way I’ll let you be alone ever again,” he mumbled, too embarrassed to look his boyfriend in the eyes.

He was half-expecting, half-hoping Elli would tease him and break the embarrassing mood, but instead, he wrapped his arms around Yuuki.

“Thank you.”

He loved Elli’s hugs, but he was taken aback. I’m too weak when he’s honest like this, Yuuki thought, caressing his boyfriend’s head. But I love this too.


Chapter 04

“We should be training,” Kari complained, looking around. “And we left the temple without anyone to guard when we’re expecting an attack. I’d never do that to my territory back in my world.”

“We’ve been training all morning. Rest is also important,” Chiyo answered. “Besides, the temple has more protections than it seems.

“What about the King? With the wretched Hero weakened, it’s unwise to leave them alone unprotected.”

“My familiar is keeping an eye at them. If anyone attacks, we’ll know right away. She can protect them until we get there.”

“And you’re forgetting that, unlike someone who was guarding the house like a faithful watchdog the whole time, we fought yesterday,” Rin added, not bothering to hide his annoyance. “We’re both tired.”

Though Kari’s eye twitched, he managed to suppress his anger. “From what I heard, you barely did anything. Was getting your ass kicked exhausting?”

Rin failed to do the same. “What did you say, you stupid cat!?”

“I don’t know why you’re mad. I’m just saying what I heard from you two,” he retorted. The Demon Duke seemed satisfied with that reaction.

“You know, I’m starting to get the comment about shipping you two,” Chiyo interrupted loudly before Rin snapped back. They had been bickering like that all morning, and being in the middle of it was more exhausting than training.

“No way!” they exclaimed at the same time.

Chiyo chuckled through her nose as people on the street looked at them. They both seemed embarrassed by the attention.

“P-putting that disgusting comment aside, why am I here? I’d rather be getting stronger so I can be useful to my King,” Kari said in a low voice, his cheeks a shade of red. There were still men looking at him.

Though he hadn’t noticed, the three of them were attracting a lot of attention even before Rin shouted. Now he couldn’t ignore it.

“You can also help him by helping us,” Chiyo explained again. “Because of the fight yesterday, we couldn’t check the seal area properly. We need to see if there’s any clue about whoever is behind these attacks.”

“Wasn’t it that annoying wizard who broke the seal yesterday?”

“Yes, but someone helped him. There’s no way he could’ve known about that. We need to see if there was anyone other than us.”

“In order words, we need you to be a dog, sniff any residual energy and see if you recognize anything,” Rin added.

“Then you should’ve brought my King,” Kari said, ignoring the reincarnated Sacred Sword Knight. “He’s better at this than me. Always has.”

“Oh God, he’s gonna start kissing his ass,” Rin muttered, rolling his eyes. “You know he’s not around to hear you, right?”

“You said yourself he vanished from your world for centuries,” Chiyo jumped in before Kari retorted. “There’s a better chance of you recognizing any residual energy than him.”

“You’re right.” He seemed convinced, though he still seemed bothered by something. “Just one last question. Why am I dressed like this?”

Kari was wearing a flowery one-piece dress, flat sandals, and a fedora hat. Unlike the Demon King, he had trouble making his tail and cat ears invisible, since he was a pure demon. To do it, he needed to suppress his power. Right now, his white tail was wrapped around his waist like a belt under his clothes and the cat ears hidden by the hat.

“Is there something wrong with it?” Chiyo asked, surprised. Since he had no clothes, she had lent it to him. “I think it looks cute.”

“Cute or not, isn’t this a woman’s outfit?”

Chiyo had a puzzled expression for a moment. A second later, she understood. “Oh, that’s right. You’re a guy too. With everything that happened yesterday, I forgot about that. Well, you look good with it, so it’s fine, isn’t it? You’ve been wearing our priestess’s garments all this time, haven’t you?”

“T-that was because my King ordered me to. I have no interest in dressing like a woman,” he mumbled, blushing. Despite his words, he didn’t seem to dislike the clothes. His embarrassment vanished when he looked at Rin through the corner of his eyes. “I’m not like him.”

Rin scoffed and crossed his arms. “I’ll let you know I dress like this not only because I want to, but because it suits me. Unlike you.”

“Stop that, Rin,” Chiyo said, letting out a tired sigh. “Even if you dislike him, you have to admit Kari looks cute.”

Rin uncrossed his arms and seemed as if he had swallowed something bitter. “If I have to be honest, that stupid annoying cat-dog doesn’t look so terrible dressed like that,” he muttered grudgingly.

“I-I’m not happy about that. Especially coming from you,” Kari mumbled. However, the hem of his dress swayed a little; his tail was moving slightly.

He’s like a cat in many ways, Chiyo thought, smiling in her head. Despite getting a headache with the constant bickering, she had to admit it was somewhat fun watching them. Only once in a while though.

“Listen, you two. I talked about it yesterday and I’ll say it again. Right now, we’re on the same side. I’m not asking you two to be friends, but at least tolerate each other. What happened in the past doesn’t matter anymore. The present is more important.”

Rin looked her in the eyes and all his annoyance vanished; he was serious. “Chiyo, do you honestly trust him?”

“He’s loyal to the Demon King. As long as the Demon King is in love with Yuuki, I believe Kari will be our ally, and we should treat him as such.”

Rin pressed his lips. But instead of replying, he sighed. “Fine. If you say so, I’ll treat him as our ally. But don’t ask me to be buddies with him or anything. That’s impossible.”

“I’m not asking that. I’m asking you to trust him.”

Rin didn’t reply. Kari looked embarrassed for some reason though.

“What is it?” Chiyo turned to the Demon Duke. She preferred to get everything clear now so they could focus on their objective.

“This is the first time I see a human speaking about trusting a demon so easily. Other than that wretched Hero who corrupted my King, that is,” he said. “Do you honestly believe that when you hunt and exorcise our kind in this world?”

Chiyo looked him in the eyes, growing quiet for a long time before answering.

“I’ve been training to become an exorcist priestess and to fight demons ever since I can remember. My family has been doing it for centuries. However, I think Yuuki might be right. Our mission is to fight evil and those who harm humans. If your kind wants to coexist, I want to believe it may be possible. Not all demons are evil, even if some say otherwise.”

“Coexisting…” Kari looked around. The people on the streets were going on about their business and troubles. They were living their lives and had no idea about the supernatural that happened right under their noses. “It does sound nice. If we could coexist and have peace in my world, my kin wouldn’t suffer…”

“Your people might not ever have that if we don’t get more information. We can’t always be on the defensive, just waiting for the next attack. We need to stop whoever is trying to get the Hero’s or the Demon King’s power. Not only for your world, but for ours as well.”

Without exchanging any more words, they headed to the stadium where the fight against Melchior had happened last night.

As they got closer to the place, Chiyo couldn’t help but chuckle in her head when she realized. If I told my friends I’m walking with two guys, they would be so jealous. Too bad these guys are both cuter and more girly than me. Not to mention one of them is in love with my brother and got his heart broken, she thought, glancing at Rin’s back.

He said he was fine, but there’s no way he’d be okay after getting rejected. If he had confessed to Yuuki before all this happened… Too bad he was afraid to wake up the Hero’s memories and bring back all the pain from their previous life. Not to mention that would’ve made Yuuki’s love for the Demon King awaken too… Even if Rin’s feelings crossed time and space, they had no chance from the beginning…

“Hurry up so we can go back to the temple,” Rin said.

Chiyo blinked in surprise; she was lost in her thoughts and she didn’t realize they had arrived at the stadium. Though there were a few people around, she pulled a talisman from her purse and channeled a bit of her magical power to it. A thin barrier formed around the three of them and the statue where the demon who Melchior freed was; normal people only saw the statue.

“Now no one will notice us, though they might hear if we’re too loud,” she said, holding the talisman between her middle and index fingers. “Kari, please.”

The Demon Duke stood before the statue, closed his eyes, and held out his hands, concentrating.

“Well?” Rin asked after a couple of seconds. “Do you sniff something or not?”

“Give him time. My familiar cleaned this place after the fight, so any residual magical power will be weaker. If there’s any left,” Chiyo said, hoping that wasn’t the case.

She didn’t handle the cleaning; there was a support team for that. She didn’t call them yesterday because there was a high chance of them picking up the Demon King’s energy, so she hoped there was something left now.

“Shut up and wait a second, you loud gorilla. This is more complicated than swinging a club and throwing feces like you’re used to,” Kari muttered, still concentrating.

After a moment, his face tensed up and his breathing became heavier.

“Do you sense something?” Chiyo asked.

“Yes…”

“What is it?”

“I don’t know but…”

“But what?”

Kari’s girly features were ruined as pain crossed his face. “Argh!” he shouted and was pushed back when a blinding light flashed.

“Stupid cat-dog!” Rin exclaimed and caught him before he hit the ground. “Don’t go whimpering now, you idiot!”

“Shut… up… you loud gorilla… Your voice… is annoying,” Kari muttered, panting as cold sweat came down his face. The effort of speaking made him wince more.

“What happened?” Chiyo asked, kneeling by his side.

“There was something… in that broken seal… It’s a weak residual energy but…”

“Do you recognize it?”

“Yes… and no…!” Kari winced again, biting down his lips to stop another scream.

“Just breathe,” Chiyo told him, helping him sit.

“What does that mean?” Rin asked when the Demon Duke seemed less in pain. “Do you recognize the energy or not?”

“I don’t know who that energy belongs to but…” Kari panted and gritted his teeth. “I think it’s from the same person who changed my memory… Something inside me… is reacting to it and… Argh!”

Even if the barrier made them invisible, many people were looking in their direction, wondering where the screams were coming from.

Chiyo closed her eyes, focusing on Kari. Because she wasn’t used to sensing demons for this purpose, it was hard to sense the energy that was hurting him. Rin and Yuuki reincarnated with bodies from this world and the Hero’s energy isn’t a normal one, so I can’t be sure if this is demonic. But it doesn’t feel like an attack, rather…

“I think this is similar to the corruption in the Demon King, though not at the same level. Maybe more painful,” she said. Almost as if this was a trap expecting Kari would help us. They even planned this from the beginning in case he failed to bring back the True Demon King.

“Can’t you heal him or something?” Rin asked. Even if he bickered with Kari all the time, he did seem concerned about the Demon Duke.

Chiyo pressed her lips. Healing magic didn’t work on the corruption-like effect; she had tested when she healed the Demon King last night.

“It wouldn’t make any difference,” she muttered, trying to think of something else. Yuuki can’t help now. Not until he heals his arm. What can we do for Kari?

“But he’ll be fine, won’t he? This isn’t like the corruption, right? He won’t be consumed by his own power and go crazier than he already is. We just have to wait until that energy is out of his system,” Rin said.

“He’ll suffer like this until then…” Chiyo turned to him. “You have the same Divine Energy as Yuuki in you, don’t you?”

Rin understood what the priestess was thinking about at once. “It’s nowhere near Yuuki’s. If we were to compare, the other champions and I had maybe a tenth of what he received from the gods. Despite the seal, he managed to keep the blessing from the gods even after reincarnating. I’m not like that.”

“But you kept something when you reincarnated.”

“Maybe a hundredth of what I had.”

“Can you try?” Chiyo asked, looking him in the eyes. “He’s our ally now, Rin,” she reminded him when he seemed to hesitate.

The reincarnation of Sacred Sword Knight bit his lips and then sighed as he knelt beside Kari. “Fine. But I don’t promise anything. Helping demons is Yuuki’s thing.”

Despite the pain, the Demon Duke flashed a smug smile. “How do you… feel about helping me… gorilla knight?”

“Even now you can’t keep your mouth shut, stupid cat-dog,” Rin spat back then closed his eyes and focused.

Chiyo sensed the energy circling inside him. He’s powerful. As you’d expect from someone who saved a world. However, most of his energy is just like mine, a regular energy from a human, she thought. She closed all her other senses, focusing only on the life force on the cross-dressing boy.

Deep within his soul, there’s still a vestige of the same Divine Energy in Yuuki. It’s not enough to fight, but it might be enough to help Kari with his pain. But it won’t help with the Demon King’s corruption. It’d be like trying to put out a fire with a bucket. As we thought, Yuuki is the only one who can keep the Demon King in check.

With his face straining, Rin circled his energy until he managed to move that tiny remain. With difficulty, he redirected it to the Demon Duke.

As the energy entered him, Kari’s features relaxed immediately, though he was still out of breath. “Thanks… For a gorilla, you can be useful… only sometimes though.”

Even exhausted, Rin seemed annoyed at that comment. “How does it feel to have part of me inside you?”

“Not as good as the wretched hero… He was amazing… And so intense…”

“Shut up, you stupid cat-dog.”

“Leave your flirting for later,” Chiyo said, helping them both to stand up.

“We’re not flirting,” they both said weakly.

Though they were still invisible thanks to the barrier, the screams had attracted some curious eyes. Some were even recording it. Moving the protective magic with them at the center, she led them to a bench nearby. Only then she stopped her magic.

“So it was the same energy used to control you,” she said when there were no people close to them.

“Yes,” Kari answered. His face still pale, but he looked much better now.

“At least we know the same people who sent you here were behind last night’s incident,” Rin said. “That solves this problem.”

“Couldn’t it be that wizard who did this?” Kari asked.

“I don’t think it was Melchior because we got here just before it happened,” he answered.

“We need to find the demon that was sealed here to confirm. But that’s only one piece of the puzzle. Remember someone weakened this and other seals before Kari was sent here to get us out of town,” Chiyo said. “Either someone came before to set everything or someone from this side is working with them.”

“Do you think it’s another reincarnated champion? That hooded figure was Melchior. I don’t think he’s involved. He could’ve defeated us in that state. He only came for his weapon. But there might be another.”

“There’s a chance,” it was all Chiyo said.

The three of them grew quiet. The more we know, the less we know, she thought. We can’t plan our next move like this…

“I don’t care if there’s someone from this side helping. All I want is to protect my King,” Kari said.

“I thought you wanted Elligolas back so he could rule over your people again,” Rin said, his voice back to the usual harshness.

“After everything I’ve seen and lived, I know war will only lead us to our eventual destruction. Our King was the most powerful demon to ever exist since the Supreme Demon Emperor Izunashi. With him, there was a chance we could win. But he was defeated by the wretched gods’ chosen Hero. Even if one of the other Dukes or even the Archduke got the King’s Power, I don’t believe they could lead us to victory. Even if he has their power right now, the damned gods might find another slave to force their energy on. Coexisting might be the only solution.”

Rin grew quiet. “You seemed to have given a lot of thought about this…”

Kari let out a weak chuckle. “I’ve had a lot of free time since that wretched Hero spared my life.”

“Are you still pissed off about not fighting yesterday?” Rin asked, rolling his eyes again. “Let it go, cat-dog. Your pride is already annoying as it is.”

“This isn’t about my pride. I’ve thrown that out a long time ago in order to save my kin,” he said looking the Sacred Sword Knight’s reincarnation in the eyes. “If the hero had failed to save the King yesterday, what do you think would’ve happened?”

Rin’s expression grew dark. There was no need to say it aloud; the three of them knew.

“Kari, you can’t travel through dimensions, can you?” Chiyo asked after a while.

“I don’t have those memories, but I’m almost sure I was sent here.”

Chiyo closed her eyes. “We need to find a backup plan in case the Demon King awakens. Right now, Yuuki is our only insurance, but in case he’s incapacitated like he is now…”

“I doubt your parents will be willing to keep his existence in the dark without that,” Rin said.

“I’m not sure they will even go with it…”

“Since we can’t find out anything else, let’s get back,” Kari said, standing up. He was still weakened and wobbled. Out of reflex, Rin held him.

“Thanks…”

“I’ll send a warning to the association about this seal and the demon and call the cleaning team,” Chiyo said, pulling out her smartphone.


Chapter 05

“Elli?” Yuuki asked when he woke and didn’t sense the usual warmth sleeping next to him. There was no answer.

He sat up, rubbed his eyes, and pulled the sheets up. He was alone on the bed. Still groggy, he looked around. The room was quiet, empty, and bleak; just like it was before, the Demon King showed up in his life.

“Elli?”

Did he get up early because it’s his first day in school? Yuuki wondered when there was no answer again. The thought put a smile on his lips. It’s just like him. Get excited about something and wake up early. Even though he’s way older than me, he can be so childish sometimes.

Fighting the sleepiness, he closed his eyes and expanded his awareness, trying to sense the demon he loved. When he didn’t feel the familiar energy cloaked by his magic in the house or the temple, he wasn’t sleepy anymore.

It wasn’t just Elli; he didn’t sense his sister nor Kari anywhere either.

He left his bedroom still in his pajamas and went to the living room. There was nothing strange or different. He went to the kitchen; the same. Where is everyone? Even the acolytes aren’t around. I know it’s early, but aren’t they supposed to come back today back?

As Yuuki became more and more worried, he heard his smartphone ringing and raced to his bedroom; there was a text from someone named Elli with a hearty symbol. When did I add him? When did he get a phone? He wondered as he opened it.

Good morning! Sorry I wasn’t there when you woke up. I bet you got all nervous because I wasn’t around, didn’t you? Be honest.

As he read it, Yuuki could hear his boyfriend’s voice whispering in his ear, teasing. He also could imagine the Demon King smiling as he wrote this. I wonder if he had trouble using a smartphone? I wanted to see him using it for the first time. Grinning as he thought of his boyfriend, Yuuki read the rest of the message.

I planned to go to school with you, with our arms locked and being all lovey-dovey on the way, making sure everyone knew you have a lover. Sadly, Chiyo said we had to take care of a few things so we went early. I was gonna wake you up, but since I have a surprise for you, I decided to let you sleep. I’m sure you’ll like it. Miyuki has great taste. Can’t wait to see your reaction.

By the way, these small communication devices are amazing. I had seen it in manga, but I didn’t think they’d be this convenient in real life. Look at this instant picture it took. It’s better than magic!

Yuuki’s smile became wider when he saw the photo. It was a picture of Elli kissing him on the cheek while he slept. Because the sheet was covering their bodies, it looked as if they were a newlywed couple waking up the morning after their wedding night.

Elli’s so cute, it should be illegal, Yuuki thought. Now that he knew where his boyfriend and his sister were, he calmed down. He went to school without me. I wanted to go holding hands too. I doubt anyone’s gonna believe someone that cute is a guy and that he’s my boyfriend.

But where’s Kari? Is Sis gonna enroll him at Hyouzan too? That makes sense. Since we haven’t explained the situation to our parents, we can’t have the acolytes finding them during the morning. The idea of them finding a powerful demon while they weren’t home made his stomach tighten.

Putting the thought aside, he went to the kitchen to make his breakfast. Then he remembered it would be hard to cook anything with only one hand, especially when it wasn’t his dominant one. I managed to cook yesterday because Elli helped me. Elli… As he missed his boyfriend and considered what to do, the doorbell rang.

“It’s open,” he shouted when he sensed his childhood friend. I’m getting better at this. Before Elli showed up, I couldn’t even do this much. “Morning.”

“Morning,” Rin said, offering a box wrapped with a cloth. “I made you breakfast. I knew you couldn’t cook with your arm like that.”

“Thanks,” Yuuki smiled as he accepted the food. He noticed what his friend was wearing. “Those clothes…”

Rin wore the Hyouzan high school division uniform. However, instead of the black pants, he was wearing the black and blue pleated skirt, which was the only difference between the boy’s and the girl’s uniform. The school allowed the students to wear whichever they felt most comfortable with.

Though he did cross-dress once in a while, especially on a few occasions, like when he helped the temple as a priestess during New Year’s or in his family’s restaurant and during the school festival, Rin had been wearing the boy’s uniform for as long as Yuuki could remember. It was the first time he saw his friend in that skirt.

Rin blushed and twirled a lock of his long black hair with a finger, not meeting Yuuki’s eyes. “Yeah… After everything that happened in the past few days, I decided to dress like this. Hope no one thinks it’s strange,” he muttered, letting out an awkward chuckle.

“They’d have to be crazy to think that. You look great,” Yuuki said, smiling. “I always thought you should cross-dress full time.”

“Yeah, I suspected that. Apparently, you’ve always had a thing for cross-dressing guys.”

“I-It’s not like that!” Yuuki exclaimed. Despite knowing it was a joke, he couldn’t help but get nervous.

Rin chuckled. “I know. Thanks for the compliment.”

Yuuki smiled, but when his stomach rumbled, they both laughed. Embarrassed, he unwrapped the food, though with difficulty thanks to his hand.

“It’s delicious!” he exclaimed after the first bite. “As expected from the son of a restaurant owner.”

“You praise me too much. Remember he just opened the restaurant. Besides, it’s my brother who wants to become a chef like Dad.”

“Even after the fight they had?”

Last year, when Ranmaru, Rin’s older brother, was studying for college exams, he told his parents he wanted to go to a culinary trade school instead of college.

“Yeah. He started a while back but he’s really excited about it, even with the cold treatment from Dad. When his friends can’t eat his new recipes, he asks me to do it. Thanks to that, I’ve gained a bit of weight.”

Before Elli showed up, they used to have this kind of conversation all the time. Despite the nostalgic sensation, Yuuki felt there was something off. When he finished breakfast, Rin offered to wash the dishes and the feeling grew stronger.

I know I rejected him, but I don’t think it’s that. It feels like something else…

“Rin, can I ask you something?”

“What?” he asked. As he washed the dishes, he kept his back to Yuuki.

“Do you want me to treat you like a girl?”

Rin stopped and turned with a puzzled expression. “What?”

“I mean, you were born as a guy in this life, but you were a woman before. Now you’re going to school wearing the girl’s uniform. It doesn’t matter if you’re a boy or a girl to me. We’ve been friends since our previous reincarnation and I’ll treat you as you prefer.”

Rin had no expression. The next second, he burst into a laugh.

“I wasn’t even thinking about that,” he said. “Honestly, I haven’t thought about it. I was a woman but now I’m a man. I have her memories, feelings, and regret, but I’m not Karin. I’m her reincarnation, Rin. Just like you’re Yuuki, not the Hero Yuulius.”

“Then why did you decide to cross-dress full time?”

“You could say it’s in her honor or something like that. Karin always wanted to be girly and delicate, but she never had the chance because of her fate,” Rin blushed slightly as he held the hem of his skirt. “It might sound like I’m bragging, but I’m cute and this looks good on me…”

“You’re right about that.” Yuuki smiled and raised his fist. “I’ll treat you like Rin, my friend.”

“Thanks,” Rin said and with a smile, bumped fists with him.

Despite that, the sensation of a wall between the two of them was still there.

“Is there something else you wanna talk about?” Yuuki asked.

“No.”

Yuuki didn’t believe him but didn’t insist, only looking at his friend. “Okay. But remember you can talk to me about anything.”

Rin’s smile faltered. His eyes became wet and his shoulders trembled. “I can’t…”

“You can.”

“I can’t… How could I?” He barely spoke above a whisper. “I shouldn’t even have the right to be called your friend…”

“What? Why?”

“How can I be your friend when I killed you for no reason?” he muttered. Rin did his best to hold his tears, but he was on the verge of crying.

He’s talking about what Elli said yesterday, Yuuki realized. Karin only joined the others to kill me because she thought that would save the world…

“You did nothing wrong, Rin. None of you did.”

“Yes, we did. We all were tricked by the Church!” Rin shouted, now crying.

“Even Elli wasn’t sure if those were the signs of the Change. And there’s also the chance that our love was speeding up the event, even if we were only together for two years.”

“You don’t know that! If we had more information back then, things could’ve been different… I wouldn’t have killed you…”

“You did that because you believed it was to save the world, just like we did when we fought Elligolas. I don’t blame you for what happened. I don’t blame any of our companions,” Yuuki said in a firm voice, looking him in the eyes. Rin averted his gaze. “Even if we reincarnated, we’re not the same people. You said it yourself just now. Let that regret go, Rin.”

“It’s not easy… It was Karin’s biggest regret. I feel it as if I had killed you myself. I remember every detail as if it had happened yesterday,” he said in a low voice, crying even more. “I thought it was to save the world, but now I know there was another way… I didn’t have to kill you… I can’t just brush this aside… Not even in my next life…”

There’s nothing I can say. This isn’t about Rin and I. This is about Karin and Yuulius. If I at least had more memories of the Sacred Sword Knight, I could say something… As he tried to think of something to say to comfort and help his friend, a voice at the back of his mind, at the depths of his soul, whispered in his ear.

“Karin,” he said in a deeper voice. Yuuki wasn’t forcing it; it was the same voice that was whispering. Ah, I get it. It’s the remanences of the Hero’s soul inside me, he thought, letting him take over.

Rin stopped crying and looked up at him with a mixture of surprise and awestruck. “Yuulius?”

“You didn’t do anything wrong, Karin,” Yuulius said gently, cleaning a tear on Rin’s cheek with a thumb. “You did that to protect the world even if it killed you on the inside. Until the end, you were someone worthy of carrying the title of Sacred Sword Knight. I’m proud to call you my companion.”

“I don’t deserve to hear that. I killed the man I loved…”

“If you had picked me over the world, I’d be mad,” he said and smiled.

“Stop joking! If you were in my place, you’d never kill me. I know that!” Rin shouted, crying again.

“It’s not fair to compare us. I was blessed by the gods. I think my current self would call me an op character with a cheat skill,” he said with a wry smile. Then he became serious. “If you feel any regret, then help me. Please. I need you again.”

“You mean, help you and your demon boyfriend…”

He let out a weak laugh. “Yes. I’m sorry I can’t return your feelings. I love Elli. He and I are soul-pair. We were together in our previous lives, way before we were Yuulius and Elligolas. But this isn’t about us. It’s much bigger. We want to create a better world. Help us change destiny and escape the spiral of death and war made by the gods.”

“You make it sound easy… But it was thanks to that optimism we managed to defeat the Demon King.”

“I know it won’t be easy. It’ll be much harder than our previous mission. But the world will truly be a better place if we can do this. Please help my current self. He’s still too weak.”

“You’re really Yuulius right now.”

“Yes. Yuuki’s wish to help you was so strong it woke me, even if only for a few instants.”

Rin flashed a tiny victorious smile when he stopped crying. “You didn’t show up even for your demon boyfriend.”

“This isn’t a competition,” Yuulius chuckled. “You can say I’m sleeping inside my current self. I can’t feel everything but I know there’s no reason for me to come out. Besides, Elli is happy with Yuuki.”

“I don’t know about that. I’m sure he’d love to see you. I still have my doubts if he really loves Yuuki or is just waiting for the chance to bring you back for good.”

“Elli and Yuuki fell in love. Even though I’m dead, I can tell that.”

“And yet you showed yourself first to me. I won that at least.”

Yuulius smiled and shook his head. “Please try to get along with Elli. My current self will need both of you to create a better world. And Karius too. We need him.”

“Why everyone wants me to get along with that stupid cat dog? He’s only good for kissing his king’s ass.”

“Because Elli and I are in a relationship. Some demons will follow him because of his King’s Power, but we need to show all races can coexist. And also,” Yuulius flashed a wry smile as he scratched his cheek. “I kinda like the idea of you two together. It’s fun watching you two. It’s cute.”

“Urgh, not you too…” Rin winced and shook his head, more than displeased with the idea. “Why does everyone keep insisting on that? There are less disgusting ways to make me barf.”

Yuulius smiled, took a step forward, and kissed Rin on the forehead. “Please help my current me and Elli.”

Yuuki felt the Hero’s reminisce growing thinner and weaker. A moment later, Yuulius was resting once again at the depths of his soul.

“Hope talking to my past self helped,” he said, smiling at his childhood friend.

“It did,” Rin mumbled, his cheeks reddening as he cleaned his face. “N-now go get ready to school. We can’t be late,” he said and pushed him out of the kitchen.

“Okay, okay.” Yuuki knew Rin wanted to cry more so he took his time to get ready. “Iggy,” he said when he was alone.

“Yes, master?” the familiar answered and appeared on his shoulder.

“Can you help Rin? You know, use your illusions to hide he cried or something like that.”

“Easy,” said the imp demon, vanishing when he snapped his fingers.

Did someone wash my shirt? It feels brand new. Though Yuuki didn’t need it, he spent more time putting on his uniform and fixing his hair. When he finally left his room and went to the entrance, Rin was waiting for him. Instead of looking as if he had cried, the Sacred Sword Knight’s reincarnation had a light makeup, enhancing his girly features and making him even prettier than he already was.

Nice job, Iggy, Yuuki thought. You could be a makeup artist!

Without exchanging a word of the conversation that happened in the kitchen, they headed to school. They talked about the game that was coming out next week and they had been waiting to play for months. They also talked about the movie they watched over a month ago, though it felt a lot longer.

There was still something awkward between them, but Yuuki knew they could be friends like they had always been. It hasn’t been too long since we talked about games and manga but with everything that happened during Golden Week, I’m glad we can have a normal conversation like this.

However, their brief moment of peace was completely destroyed when they entered their classroom. Yuuki had expected a commotion though because of Elli. However, the reason almost all the girls and boys from their classroom looked at them and exclaimed in surprise was because of Rin.

“Eh!?”

“Is that Himegawa?”

“No way!”

“What’s going on!?”

“He looks cuter than the girls!”

“Why is he wearing the girl’s uniform!?”

The questions ran throughout the classroom even before they closed the door.

“Rin!” exclaimed one of the girls from Saikawa’s group. She walked to them and dragged him where a few girls were standing. “Did you confess to him?” she asked in a low voice, though Yuuki still heard.

He flashed a sad smile and scratched his cheek. “I did, but I got rejected.”

“Rin…” she wanted to say something but held back. “If you want to talk, I’m here for you.”

“Thanks.”

“But why are you cross-dressing? You said you wouldn’t do that,” she said, looking at his uniform and makeup.

“Well, a lot happened…”

Yuuki didn’t hear the rest. Rin wasn’t the only one who was dragged by their classmates. The boys did the same to him, though not as gently.

“Oi, Hyouzan! Why is Himegawa wearing the girl’s uniform?” one of the guys asked.

“W-why would I know?”

He’s girlish and cross-dressed from time to time. And after spending a week with Elli and Kari, seeing a guy in a skirt is normal to me now. Especially if he looks that cute.

“Of course you know!”

“You two are always together!”

“Aren’t you two childhood friends?”

“S-so what? That doesn’t mean we’re attached by the hip…” Yuuki wanted to get to his seat, but he was surrounded.

“He confessed to you, didn’t he? What did you say?” With so many people, it was impossible to say who asked.

The whole classroom became quiet. Even the girls talking to Rin were paying attention. Through the corner of his eyes, Yuuki saw his childhood friend looking away, his cheeks a shade of red, the dejection filling his face.

Everyone knew he liked me? I was the only one clueless like an anime main character?

Before his classmates pressed him even more for an answer, the bell rang. A few seconds later, their homeroom teacher entered the classroom.

“Didn’t you hear the bell? Are your heads still not back from the holidays? Go to your seats,” she said in a tired voice when she saw everyone still standing.

Though they seemed more interested in the answer, no one was brave enough to ignore her.

Glad he had escaped that situation, Yuuki went to his desk at the back of the middle row. Though relieved, he knew that feeling would only last a few more seconds; he could sense the Demon King standing outside the door. To his surprise, he was slightly excited about the storm his boyfriend was about to bring.

I wanna brag about my cute boyfriend to everyone, he realized, trying and failing to suppress his grin.

However, Elli wasn’t alone. By the Demon King’s side, Yuuki also sensed the Demon Duke. Sis really planned to enroll Kari… Their powers are so suppressed. She must’ve given them sealing items.

“I know it’s unusual, but we got two new transfer students,” the teacher said annoyed as if that had been shoved on her suddenly. Everyone grew quiet. “Come in.”

The door opened once again, though more forcefully this time. Elli entered first, followed by Kari. While the Demon King had a huge grin and held his head high, his subordinate was blushing and had his eyes closed.

The Demon Duke looked embarrassed, and the reason could only be his clothes. They were both wearing the girl’s uniform, though Kari was wearing it properly, with all the buttons of the blue shirt buttoned, the necktie in its place, and the jacket the right way. With his white hair straight down, he looked like a shy and reserved rich young lady. Somehow he had hidden his cat tail and ears.

Elli’s necktie was loose and his black jacket was tied around his waist. His shirt had a few buttons opened on the top and it was too big for him, almost hiding his skirt and making it seem as if he wasn’t wearing anything underneath. He wore black stockings, his nails were pink and sparkling and he had earrings, three rings on his right hand, and bracelets on both wrists. His lips matched his nails and his long hair tied at the back of his head. He looked like a petite gyaru, though with light makeup.

Wait a second. Is Elli wearing my shirt? Yuuki wondered as his boyfriend and Kari stopped before the class. That’s why my uniform felt different. It is new!

Is this why you came early, Elli? To get your high school debut?

Despite what he was thinking, Yuuki only tried to contain his smile as he waited for Elli to drop the bomb on their classmates. The Demon King faced the whole class with a huge grin.

“Yo, everyone. I’m Elligolas Estrela Negra Deimon, but you can call me Elli. This is Karius Felino Deimon but call him Kari. We’re counting on y’all.”

Did you really have to talk like that, Elli? I never heard you speak that way, Yuuki thought, his smile getting stronger as he waited for his classmates’ reaction.

The initial shock was still hanging over the students. Then, little by little, it faded.

“They’re too cute,” someone said in a low voice.

“Is this for real?”

“I can’t believe we got two foreigner beauties in our class!” someone exclaimed and that woke the rest from the stupor.

“This is unbelievable! It’s like we have the main character in our class!”

“I’m in love with Elli-tan!”

“And I’m with Kari-tan!”

“I’m gonna confess!”

“Me too!”

“She talks like a boy but that makes her even cuter!”

Elli heard all of that. When Yuuki met his boyfriend’s eyes, he saw the mischievous grin underneath the cute and confident one he showed to the rest of the class.

“I’m happy you guys seem to like us but just a heads up. Even though we’re dressed like this, we’re both dudes,” he said.

The excitement died down in an instant as the shock returned. Then, in the next second, everyone exclaimed again.

“Eh!?”

“No way!”

“It can’t be!”

“You’re lying!”

“They’re cuter than the girls!”

“Shut up, boys!”

“I can’t believe I lost to a guy in cuteness!”

“There’s no way someone this cute can be a guy!”

“Idiot! Someone this cute can only be a guy!”

“That only makes it better!”

“I’m still gonna confess to him! I don’t care! Elli-tan is love!”

Elli’s fake grin was on the verge of crumbling to the mischievous one. “Sorry boys, but I’m already engaged to someone.”

Once again the exciting mood died down.

“Eh!?

“No way!”

“Who?”

“Are they a guy or a girl?”

“Idiot, of course it’s a girl. Two guys can’t marry in Japan yet!”

“Maybe they can in his country!”

“Are they someone from this class?”

“Is that why you transferred?”

“Who’s the main character here!?”

“Who’s the bastard who stole Elli-tan from us!?”

Elli’s confident and joyful expression vanished as he blushed and fidgeted, pretending to be embarrassed. “The person I love and I’m engaged to is Yuuki,” he whispered as if he was a maiden in love.

By his side, Kari was blushing as well, though he wasn’t pretending like the Demon King.

After a moment to take in the news, everyone turned to Yuuki.

“Eh!?”


Chapter 06

“There was no reason to do that,” Yuuki said, letting out a long sigh.

“There was. It was fun,” Elli said, grinning and clinging to his right arm. “And your reaction was priceless.”

“Hope dropping a bomb like that in less than ten seconds with your new classmates and turning their anger towards me was worth it.”

“It was. And don’t make it sound like you disliked it. I know you enjoyed it too.”

“I didn’t. I hate being the center of attention.”

“Then why were you smiling?”

“When did you see me doing that?” Yuuki asked despite knowing he was fighting a losing battle. Even if he was embarrassed back then, he failed to suppress his smile.

***

Since the Demon King had asked in a cutesy and girly way, the guy sitting on Yuuki’s right gave his seat to him and looked happy to do it. With the two of them sitting next to each other when homeroom ended and their teacher left, most of the students surrounded them right away.

With all the question after question their classmates asked, it seemed as if Elli had really dropped a bomb in the classroom. The confusion was such it was hard to understand; it didn’t help they had no time to answer any of the questions.

“Are you two really engaged?” was one of the most asked questions, and thanks to Saikawa, the students calmed down enough for them to answer.

“Yes, we’ll marry once we’re adults. I’ll be his future wife,” Elli said, smiling as he hugged Yuuki. Saying that truly made him happy.

Who told him we need to be adults to marry in this world? I thought he’d want to marry me right away.

“Wife? Then you’re not really a guy!?”

“I’m a guy, both body and soul. Where I come from, anyone can get married as long as they love each other. I’ll be his wife because I like the word more than husband. It’s cuter.”

“Have you two done it?” one of the guys asked. That was another question that seemed to interest their classmates, the boys especially.

“Are you an idiot? How can you ask something like that!?” one of the girls exclaimed. “Stop being a creep, you virgin. You’ll make him uncomfortable.”

In response, once again the Demon King pretended to be shy, blushing, and leaning closer to Yuuki. “T-that’s something between us,” he said in a low and embarrassed voice.

Are you pretending to be a shy gyaru now? Pick one or the other, Yuuki shouted in his head. Despite that, he just wanted to laugh at how manga and anime like the situation was.

Even the girls blushed with that reaction. However, the Demon King wasn’t satisfied with just that. An instant later, Elli’s smartphone fell from the pocket of his skirt. The screen lit and showed the photo of him kissing Yuuki on the cheek while they were both naked in bed. And that wasn’t all. Next to the phone, was a condom. He hurried to pick it up and pocketed everything, but he was slow enough to give everyone time to see it. Speechless, their classmates turned to them.

Elli blushed more and hid his face on his boyfriend’s arm. Yuuki, who couldn’t do the same, became an alarming shade of red. His only option was to look down and stare at his desk. He could still feel dozens of eyes piercing him though.

Damn it, Elli! We haven’t done anything yet since we reunited! And we didn’t use anything like a condom back then because you liked to feel my energy directly inside you! Why would we need one now? In fact, where did you even get that? I’m sure most of my manga don’t have anything like that!

Almost as if to answer his thoughts, he felt a poke from the inside of his clothes. Iggy! Aren’t you supposed to be my familiar? Why are you working with Elli to embarrass me?

Their lack of response was more than enough for their classmates. They weren’t the only ones surrounded. Despite protesting, Kari was sitting a couple of seats from them—next to Rin—and he too had his share of question.

“You’re not engaged to anyone, right, Kari-tan?”

“No, I’m not.”

“You don’t have a boyfriend or a girlfriend either, right!?”

“I-I’m not interested in such thing…” Kari mumbled, blushing. His embarrassment was real.

He’s not used to being surrounded by friendly humans. Our classmates are interested in him and he can’t handle that, Yuuki thought.

To their luck, the next class teacher came in and everyone had to go back to their seats. After that, they had P.E. but seeing the chaos that would happen if Elli changed clothes in the locker room with the other guys, Rin, acting as the class president, told them to go change somewhere else.

***

“You know you couldn’t suppress your smile, right?” Elli asked as they headed to the infirmary.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about…”

“The corner of your lips trembled when you do that,” he said and poked Yuuki’s cheek with a finger.

“Why are you noticing stuff like this?”

“Before I realized, I catch myself looking at you,” Elli said in a low voice, his cheeks a shade of pink. “If I could, I’d be looking at you all the time.”

This time Yuuki couldn’t help but blush. When he felt himself smiling, he tried to suppress it. Elli grinned and he gave up, smiling openly.

“L-let’s change clothes and go to the gym. Our classmates will think we’re doing something if we’re late…”

Though Elli seemed to prefer to be doing that something, he only smiled as they arrived at the empty infirmary; the doctor wasn’t anywhere to be found.

Without giving too much thought, Yuuki turned his back and undressed, putting on his PE uniform. When he finished, he suddenly realized Elli was changing right behind him. Nervous, he glanced at his boyfriend. Instead of the girl’s shorts, which the only difference from the boys’ was the size, the Demon King was wearing bloomers.

With that, his bulge was not only visible but highlighted. Elli made no effort to hide he was a man. Actually, he seemed to show that. His skirt was hanging on his tail as he unbuttoned his shirt, and thanks to that, Yuuki saw he wore the red bra they had bought yesterday.

“Why do you have that!?” he exclaimed, blushing and turning around immediately. Bloomers were the old PE uniform. No one used it anymore for over a decade.

“What are you talking about? Is something wrong?” Elli asked with an innocent expression. “I thought you needed this uniform for this class called PE.”

The Demon King wasn’t the only one who could tell when his boyfriend was holding back a smile. Right now, Yuuki could tell Elli had a sly grin behind that innocent expression.

“W-where did you get that uniform?” I doubt it was my sister! She wouldn’t do anything to make him stand out even more than he already does!

“This? Miyuki gave it to me this morning along with my uniform. It’s cute, don’t you think? And it’s easy to move. Look.” He raised his leg above his head, making a perfect standing split and highlighting his bulge even more.

“W-what I think doesn’t matter! No one uses bloomers anymore!”

“Eh, really? But Miyuki said I could wear it if I wanted.”

“You had the choice and picked that instead of the current uniform?”

“I saw this on one of your lewd thin books, so I knew you’d react like this,” he taunted. Elli’s sly smile came to the surface. Even he couldn’t hide it anymore. Then it vanished as he took a step back. “But I’m not trying to seduce you. I just put it on because I knew you liked it,” he mumbled, blushing as he took off his shirt and put on the plain white PE t-shirt with his name written on it.

Damn it, Elli! You knew me seeing you wearing that is enough to make me hard! Either tease or be considerate of me! I can’t handle this much cuteness, Yuuki shouted in his head as his boyfriend put his school uniform in the bag and dropped it in his shadow, which devoured it. As his shadow disappeared, so did his horns and tail.

They were about to leave the infirmary when Yuuki felt a sudden flow of magical energy around them. Someone was using magic.

An instant later, before the Demon King could do anything, a complex magical circle appeared underneath the priest. At the same time, a dark mist filled the whole room, distorting and creating a new space. They were not in school anymore.

“Elli!” Yuuki shouted as he tried and failed to channel his regular energy to raise his defenses. There was no answer. “Elli, where are you!?”

The dark mist became denser, so much it was impossible to see a meter before him. He walked to where Elli was seconds ago with his good arm stretched, hoping to find his boyfriend’s hand.

Instead of the Demon King, he found himself face to face with his previous life.

“Yuulius?”

The figure before him was just as he remembered in his dreams; tall, strong, imposing, reliable. The exact opposite of what Yuuki was in his current life.

No, this isn’t the Hero Yuulius…

There was something strange with his eyes. Instead of shining with hope, instead of being the gaze of someone who only saw the world he would save, there was a shadow in them. They were the eyes of a man dead on the inside. His armor reflected that. Once polished and inspiring, was now dull, cracked, broken.

I don’t remember everything, but I know Yuulius never liked this armor. It was useless in battle. He only wore it in public appearances because his companions insisted he needed to be presentable. I can tell this armor was never broken like that.

“You’re not the Hero,” Yuuki said, taking a step back.

“And neither are you,” Yuulius replied in the same voice that spoke to Rin this morning.

“I know better than anyone. I don’t need you to tell me that,” he replied. Though Yuuki knew, hearing it from something that looked like his past self hurt more than he imagined. “Who are you and why are you here?”

“I’m here because you’ve been calling me.”

“I didn’t do that.”

“You have. Your heart is full of doubts and fears, and it has been calling me even if you don’t realize,” he said, taking a step closer. “Deep down, you know you can’t protect Elligolas. You’ll lose him just like I lost him and make him suffer again. His soul won’t be able to take the same pain again and he’ll revert to his true Demon King form.”

“I… I won’t make the same mistake as you,” Yuuki said despite his dry throat. He feared that more than anything in the world. More than staying a failure for the rest of his life. Elli was more important than that. “With him and my friends by my side, I’ll get stronger than you.”

“It won’t be enough,” Yuulius said, looking him in the eyes.

“You don’t know that.”

“I do. And you know too. You don’t have time. Even if you had, I know you don’t believe you can become stronger than me.”

“Is this why you’re here? To take over me and be with Elli again?”

“I’m more suitable to protect Elligolas.”

The words felt like a knife stabbing his gut. I don’t need to hear that, especially from that face…

If it wasn’t for Elli, Yuuki couldn’t have done anything he did in the past week. If it wasn’t for the Demon King’s presence and support, he would still be the same failure exorcist priest that couldn’t do a simple magic to save his life, let alone help his family.

Though it had been only a week, he didn’t want to give up his new life with Elli. He wanted to be the one by the Demon King’s side until the end.

“That would be true. If you were the Hero. But I know you’re not him,” he said, almost defiant.

“You can lie to yourself all you want, but you know the truth deep down.” Yuulius came closer, towering over Yuuki, the darkness in his eyes more intense. “Let go of your pathetic life and let me be the one to protect Elligollas, failure.”

“Don’t you dare lay a hand on him!” Elli screamed from somewhere far in the distorted space. The next moment, he came crashing down from above, landing between them. His tail and horns were visible, his fangs were long and his hair was red.

Yuulius jumped back. Before his feet touched the ground, the shadow in his gaze vanished and his eyes became the same shining and full of hope, the eyes of the Hero who defeated the Demon King Elligolas. At the same time, the cracked and dull armor fixed and shone as if new.

“Elli,” he said in a longing voice, smiling as tears came down from the corner of his eyes. He seemed as if he was looking at his beloved one after centuries.

“Yuulius.” The Demon King froze. His hostility vanished, so did his fangs and his hair became pink. His shoulders trembled as he tried to hold back his tears. “Is that really you?”

“I’m back, Elli,” Yuulius said as he came closer, offering the hand. “Let’s be together again.”

Elli’s mouth hanged open, his expression blank. Then he lowered his head and extended his hand, his fingers trembling.

Yuuki only watched speechless.

However, instead of grabbing the Hero’s hand, the Demon King channeled his energy and sent it towards the fake Hero.

It couldn’t be called an attack. It was only enough to push him back a few inches.

“What are you doing?” the fake Hero asked, touching where the energy had touched him. “I thought you loved me. Why are you rejecting me? Don’t you want to be together with me anymore?”

“I love the real Hero,” Elli said. His voice faltered as if it pained him to say those words. His eyes remained fixed at the ground. “He’s in Yuuki right now. You might look like Yuulius, but I know you’re not him.”

He says that, but he’s affected by it. Elli is seeing his true lover after centuries. I’m Yuulius’ reincarnation, but I’m not him, Yuuki thought, a pang stabbing his heart. He bit his lips and ignored it. There was no time for his feelings now. It doesn’t matter. That thing isn’t my former life. It’s our enemy and we need to defeat it.

But Elli can’t fight him. Even if he knows that thing is fake, he can’t force himself to hurt something that looks like Yuulius. Not to mention he shouldn’t use his powers right now because I can’t help lessen the corruption.

Even if he could fight, I wouldn’t force him to face the man he loves.

“Don’t say that, Elli. It hurts me. I love you so much. I betrayed the hopes of all humanoid races, I betrayed everything I knew when we promised we’d be together forever. Are you gonna break that promise?” the fake Yuulius whispered. He wasn’t angry. He seemed hurt.

Even coming from a faker, those words affected Elli. He bit his lips hard enough to cut it and make it bleed, but the pain wasn’t enough to stop his tears.

“You’re not Yuulius!” he forced himself to shout, still not looking at the fake hero.

“I am, Elli. Look me in the eyes and tell me what you see.”

Fight, a voice whispered in Yuuki’s ear. Don’t let that thing hurt Elli any more than this. It’s your duty to protect him. That voice belonged to the real Yuulius, to the fragment of the Hero’s soul that lived deep inside Yuuki’s.

I can’t do anything, he thought. Not the way I am right now…

I’m not you, but I live inside you. Deep down, you still know how to fight. It was ingrained in my soul even before I was chosen by the gods. Our previous lives were the same.

But I’m hurt. I can’t use your energy nor your powers. Not with this arm…

Stop spouting excuses! Yuulius shouted in his head. You have the qualifications of the Hero! Use them! Protect Elli! Protect that frail demon we love for generations!

H-how… How can I do that?

The voice didn’t answer. Instead, Yuuki felt the Divine Energy circulating inside him regardless of his will. As it flowed through him, his arm throbbed. The pain became searing, but then it grew weaker. Though it was still there, it wasn’t strong enough to hinder his moves. He could use his arm now.

Suddenly Yuuki knew what he had to do. Even with Elli by my side, I still can’t use magic properly because the Hero wasn’t strong with it. Though he could use magic, most wasn’t to attack directly. He used it to strengthen his body. That was how he fought the demons…

“Elli, please give me a sword,” Yuuki said, placing a hand on the Demon King’s shoulder, kissing him on the top of the head.

“Eh?” His tears stopped when he looked at Yuuki. “But—”

“I know you can’t fight him. Even fake, he still looks like Yuulius. You might be a demon, but making you fight him would be too cruel even for the Demon King,” he said in a confident voice. “Give me a sword so I can protect you.” 

Elli cleaned his tears and the wound on the corner of his lips vanished as his shadow expended underneath them. A part of it became a solid black fluid and took the shape of a sword, standing by itself before Yuuki.

It was a one-hand western sword without any decorations or marks on it. The hilt and the handguard were the same. Unlike a katana, both edges were sharp, and instead of grey polished metal, it was dark purple.

It’s just like the sword the Hero used, Yuuki thought as he took it and raised it before him. Though he didn’t have most of his memories, that weight was familiar. The sword Elli made for him felt just like the Hero’s weapon.

He pointed it towards the fake Yuulius, who chuckled and drew his sword as well. It too looked just like the one the true Hero used, but there was something different. Yuuki could tell it was a poor copy.

Ah, now I get it…

“You’re a fragment made by my memories. That’s where you come from.”

“Even if I am, what difference does it make? You still can’t beat me. The Hero you remember was strong. You think you can pick a sword and fight as you used to without any training?”

“We won’t know it until we try,” Yuuki said, flashing a confident smile he had no idea where it was coming from.


Chapter 07

The moment the swords crossed, Yuuki knew he would lose if the fight went for too long. Even if the Yuulius before him was a fake made from his broken memories, it was far stronger than him in terms of strength. However, he also realized he had a chance to win. My broken memories are also his biggest weakness.

Yuuki didn’t remember anything about how Yuulius fought. Because of that, the faker had no skill with a sword either. It was clear after one clash; whatever that thing was, it could only swing the weapon. But thanks to the immense strength behind it, each attack was enough to kill the priest if he lost his concentration even for one instant.

Shit… I know this, but it’s not like I can take advantage. I’ve never used a sword in this life either. While there were exorcist priests who used blades to face demons and such, Yuuki had almost never trained with one. Pure fighting skills could make you strong, but you still needed magic to enhance yourself and your weapon to go beyond that point. Since he was a failure, he gave up after a few lessons.

Now I regret that a lot, he thought as he raised his shadow sword and brought it down with all his strength.

The fake Hero raised his weapon and blocked Yuuki’s, stopping the attack with ease.

Yuuki felt the impact, his arms trembling and numbing a bit. Before he could do anything, in the same motion, the faker clashed their swords to the side, creating an opening. The priest was completely defenseless and was sent flying several meters back with only one kick.

“Yuuki!” Elli exclaimed. He moved faster and grabbed his boyfriend in midair, softening the impact with his shadow as a cushion. “You can’t fight alone. You’re not strong enough yet. Not to face… him…”

“I know that, Elli. But I won’t let you fight him. Even if he’s a fake, there’s a part of him that’s real. You might be the Demon King, but there’s no way I’d do something as cruel as to let you fight a shadow of Yuulius. I love you too much to make you suffer like that.”

Elli’s eyes became watery again, but he held back his tears. “Don’t you think it’s even crueler to make me watch you fight alone and not do anything? When you get hurt, it’s more painful than if I was the one hurt.”

“Sorry about that. Guess I’m a selfish boyfriend,” Yuuki let out a weak laugh and brought him closer for a light kiss on the forehead. “Let’s say this is a hard and necessary training. I’m facing my dark side.”

His words surprised himself. The faker was made from broken and incomplete memories, but it was still part of him. I won’t let my current self get erased by that thing. Even if Elli preferred his old lover, I wanna be with him as Yuuki, not as Yuulius.

With his own strength and without Elli’s help, he stood up. He turned to the faker, raised his sword, and charged, swinging his weapon when he was close.

Yuulius met his attack, once again blocking it with ease. Before he could redirect the shadow sword aside and create another opening, Yuuki pulled his weapon back and twisted his entire body, kicking at the back of his enemy’s knee with all his strength.

Even protected by the armor, the faker’s knee caved in.

He doesn’t know that armor is just for show. It’s useless in a fight and only slows you down!

Yuuki had to take advantage of that; his life was depending on it. Not only his, but Elli’s too. He grabbed the handle of his sword with both hands and thrust it at the fake Hero, putting all his weight behind.

Despite not having any stance or even balance, once again Yuulius defended with ease. With his wrist protected by the gauntlet, he hit the shadow sword, redirecting away from his neck.

Yuuki was expecting that.

Using the momentum of the impact, he spun around and slammed the side of the sword on the enemy’s chest. Though his arms trembled the heavy impact of metal on metal, the fake Yuulius toppled back. Yuuki didn’t waste the chance and tried to stab him at the neck despite his numbing arms.

The faker grabbed the shadow blade with the other hand.

“That’s not how a swordsman fight!” he exclaimed. Though he made no effort to hold the sword, his palm was bleeding. The blood was red, but instead of being bright, it was dull, almost greyish. “Where’s your pride as a swordsman?”

“My bad. I’m not a swordsman in this life. I’m an exorcist priest.”

“A failure, you mean.”

A flair of rage crossed Yuuki’s face. He gripped the handle harder and used his whole weight to push the shadow sword forward.

It was the same as nothing. The sword didn’t move an inch.

The fake Hero smiled and swung his weapon.

Crap! I can’t defend! Yuuki tried to pull his sword back, but Yuulius held it tightly.

The deadly edge was coming in his direction. He had to let go of his weapon. But if he did, he would be defenseless. Before he made his decision, before the sword dug in his sides and cut him in half, Yuuki’s body was wrapped by shadows.

That saved his life, but he was sent flying with the blow. He rolled around many times, losing all the air in his lungs. When he finally stopped, he tried to stand, but his body had no strength. Then he coughed blood.

“Yuuki!”

He heard Elli’s voice, but it was coming from somewhere far. When he raised his head, he saw that the Demon King was suffering from both seeing him getting hurt and using his powers. Despite that, the shadow armor didn’t vanish.

I’m an idiot, Yuuki thought. I said all that about not making him suffer but I can’t even fight without his help. Without him, I can’t do anything… But I knew that from the beginning.

Yuuki spat out the blood in his mouth and stood up. His body complained with pain, but he didn’t care; he knew there was nothing broken. He clutched his hand and only then realized the shadow sword was gone; Yuulius was holding it.

Smiling, the fake hero crushed it. The pieces turned into the fluid-like shadow and fell on the floor, returning to the Demon King’s shadow.

Elli extended his hand again, but his girly face became even more strained when he used his powers again; the corruption was consuming his mind and soul.

I can’t let this fight drag on for longer, Yuuki thought as another shadow sword came out, this time from the armor around his chest. What can I do to end this faster? Even if he’s fake, he’s much stronger than me. If I at least knew how to fight like the real Hero…

As he thought of that, something deep within his soul stirred. It was the real Yuulius calling him again, though it wasn’t like before. Instead of whispering, he was showing something.

A memory. It wasn’t of a difficult fight he came out victorious despite all odds. It wasn’t of a powerful magic he had used to defeat many enemies at once either.

It was a memory of him standing near a beautiful woman with a sword.

That’s the Sacred Sword Knight… That’s Rin’s previous life, Yuuki realized.

Though they smiled, they weren’t talking at all. When they practiced, when they swung their swords at each other, there was no need for words. No. There was no room for words; their blades would tell everything. That’s all they needed.

Thank you, Yuulius, Yuuki thought. Thank you for trusting Elli to me. I’ll protect and make him even happier.

With half his mind going through the training with Karin, Yuuki used the rest of him to ignore the pain and focus on the fight with the fake Hero before him.

It was harder than it seemed as if he was looking at the right and left at the same time and trying to read something before him. Crap. My head hurts…

Even so, he considered himself lucky; the faker wasn’t a swordsman. He had the strength but didn’t have the skill, since until now, Yuuki had no such memory. And that was the key to his victory.

The priest swung the shadow sword at Yuulius, who raised his weapon and met the attack with ease. Yuuki pressed forward, sliding his blade down, slicing through the handguard and cutting a couple of fingers despite the gauntlet. The armor is worse than I remember!

The fake Hero jumped back to put some distance between them. Despite the wound and the greyish red blood spewing from it, he didn’t seem to be in pain. He looked at it with amusement.

“I didn’t know you knew how to do something like this. I didn’t see anything like it in your memories,” the faker let out. The wound vanished and the fingers reappeared as if nothing had happened. Even the blood was gone as if it had evaporated.

He closed and opened his hand a few times. Then he charged, raising his sword and bringing it down when he zeroed the distance between them.

Even with the huge difference in brute strength, Yuuki didn’t back down nor show any hesitation. His body felt no fear. There was no room for that. Not when his and Elli’s lives were at stake. He met the deadly attack, but instead of blocking it, he raised the shadow sword diagonally, redirecting the faker’s blade towards the ground just like the real Hero was showing him.

When Yuuki had the chance, he smashed the handguard at the faker’s face. With all his strength, the attack was enough to break the nose. That should stop any person, even if for only a few seconds. But a wound like that wasn’t enough to stop a Hero who fought a Demon King. Even with his broken memories, Yuuki knew that, and so did the fake Yuulius.

However, that wasn’t what he wanted. Without wasting the chance, he twisted his body and swung his sword. The faker moved back, but his reaction wasn’t fast enough because of the wound, and the tip of the blade slashed across his face.

“So this is where you were. We were looking for you,” Yuuki said, charging again.

With the last attack, the faker’s face was destroyed, and unlike the fingers, that wound wasn’t healing. Underneath that imposing and inspiring face tainted by darkness, was the illusion demon that Melchior had freed and used their power to hide his dead face two nights ago.

Yuuki stabbed at where the heart was, but the demon swung their weapon and blocked it with tremendous strength. That broke the priest’s balance and he was about to fall.

The Hero showed what to do in that situation. He had to take advantage of the momentum, spin around and use his whole weight to attack from the other side.

But he wasn’t strong enough, and worse, not fast enough. The demon jumped back before his blade could touch them. Damn it. Even if the Hero shows me what to do, it’s not like I move at the same speed as he did. I’m really a failure.

It wasn’t just speed or strength. Though he avoided the deadly blows, every time their swords clashed, Yuuki suffered the toll. His arms were already trembling and numb just from holding the shadow sword.

I can’t keep this up for much longer. I’m about to reach my limit. But so should the faker, he realized, charging again.

But before he could attack, the same complex magic circle that had appeared when the black mist showed up glowed underneath them again.

Yuuki ignored it; he had to. He didn’t know what that magic was, but there was no time to think about it. He had to end this fight as soon as possible, not only for himself but, most importantly, for Elli.

But when he swung his blade in the same way the Hero showed him through the memories, the demon defended. And it wasn’t only that. They defended all the following blows. The faker wasn’t simply waving the weapon to block it anymore; they were defending the attacks as if they knew where they were coming from and how to do it.

“You idiot! If you had let me take over, you wouldn’t have to suffer anymore,” the demon shouted as they stopped defending and became on the offensive.

What’s this!? What’s happening? Why can they defend my attacks now? The Hero this demon was mimicking was based on broken memories. It didn’t have any skill until now! Even if they had, they shouldn’t be capable of something like this! Their powers are illusions and summoning. How did they suddenly get stronger!?

Yuuki thought all of that while seeing the memories and defending the attacks. If he felt as if he had a headache before, now it was throbbing as if he had something stabbed directly through his brain. His consciousness would also reach its limit soon.

If that happens, then Elli… He shook his head to dismiss the idea; that only made his pain worse.

He wasn’t the only one who had noticed the demon’s change.

“It’s the symbol,” Elli said in a weak voice, breathing deeply, his face wincing even more.

Damn it. He can’t hold on for much longer either. Suppress his powers, all those sealing items, protecting me, and giving me this sword is too much for his mind, especially after the last fight.

“That magic symbol is from that world,” Elli went on. “It amplifies demonic powers in exchange for their sanity. That’s why it can’t keep Yuulius’ face anymore.”

That means the demon feels cornered. They’re reaching their limit too. This will only end with one of us dead. And if I die…

Yuuki shook his head again, ignoring the pain. He didn’t want to think about that possibility. He didn’t have the time nor the capacity right now. What can I do, damn it!?

His vision became more and more blurred as they continued to exchange blows. His arms were numb and heavy. He stopped sensing the weapon. As he desperately tried to think of something, he gave up attacking and focused on defending. He could barely do that. He had no idea how he could still fight.

Because they only read the superficial mind in order to read their victims’ fear, the demon only got the broken memories. The fake Hero was strong but had no skill. However, thanks to the symbol that was amplifying their powers, they were getting even the flashback Yuulius showed him. Though the demon wasn’t physically becoming stronger, with sword skills, they were more dangerous.

“Are you giving up?” a strange voice that was hard to tell if it was from a man or a woman echoed inside the distorted space where they were.

A small arrow made of pure magic energy came from above them and struck at the center of the magic circle. It sunk on the ground itself and fuse with the symbol, cracking it.

As it stopped glowing and the magic vanished, the demon’s features began to crumble completely.

“Damn it!” they shouted, pressing harder, attacking more and more before the spell ran out. But both their strength and sword skill weakened with each blow.

With what was left of his strength, Yuuki dodged and thrust the shadow sword.

The demon swung their weapon to block it, but when the blades met, the fake one broke into countless pieces, and Yuuki’s pierced through their chest.

“You really are a wretched hero,” the demon said before spitting blood and toppling forward, becoming energy before they reached the ground.

The demon was already at the limit after Mel forced them to use their power two nights ago, Yuuki realized.

When he stopped moving, he couldn’t keep standing anymore. He tried using the shadow sword for support, but before he dug it into the ground, the weapon vanished.

“Elli,” he mumbled in a weak voice, turning around.

“That was cool… Honey… I’m gonna fall in love… with you even more,” the Demon King said with a weak smile. The next second, he collapsed on the ground.

The dark mist that distorted the space they were in vanished and they were back to Hyouzan high school’s infirmary.

Yuuki dragged himself to where his boyfriend was and held that petite body with his numb arms. “Are you okay?” he asked, taking out that pink hair from that girly face.

“Just a bit tired, that’s all,” he laughed and smiled again. “I can’t believe these bracelets sealed my powers to this level. They’re more powerful than I gave them credit. I need to tell your sister she’s impressed the Demon King.”

“I’m sure she’ll be happy to hear that,” Yuuki said, smiling in relief; there didn’t seem to be anything wrong with the demon he loved other than exhaustion.

“You became a bit like your old self,” said the same voice that spoke before the magic arrow destroyed the symbol. The next moment, a small figure came in through the open window. Cladded with a cloak from head to toe, it was impossible to say who it was.

However, Yuuki could sense it was the same figure from two nights ago and picked up Melchior’s weapon. They had the same familiar energy.

“Mel,” he said, holding Elli closer.

“Don’t worry. I have no plans to kill the King of Demons now. He may be weakened, but if I attack, he would reverse to Elligolas. I’m not strong enough to face that monster. At least not the way I am at the moment.”

He extended his hand. The cracked magic symbol glowed again and detached from the ground. It hovered a few inches in the air before shrinking and going into Melchior’s hand. He looked at it before closing his hands and making it disappear.

“Maybe with this I’ll be.”

“That only works on demons. Even if you can modify and make it work on humans, that will only kill your mind and soul,” Yuuki said. “Do you really want to destroy the new life you got?”

“New life, huh?” Melchior let out a weak laugh that had no joy. “If you had reincarnated with the memories as I have, you wouldn’t call this a new life.”

From the inside of his cloak, he pulled out a talisman. Though it was similar to the ones Yuuki and his family used, the symbols were different. He held it in the direction where the demon had vanished. In a matter of seconds, the demonic essence was absorbed and the paper became pitch black. Without giving a second glance, Melchior threw the talisman at Yuuki’s feet.

“Dispose of it for me. Or keep it. I know you love to have pet demons no matter the evil they caused,” he said before jumping out the window and vanishing.

“What a fool. He has no idea how jealous I am. There’s no way I’d let you have another demon around you,” Elli joked, getting a weak smile from Yuuki.

Shaking his head, the priest kissed the demon he loved. “Only you can make me laugh after a fight like this.”


Epilogue

“Today was a long day. Much more than I expected,” Yuuki said as he sat on the bed with Elli by his side. The warm bath felt great but he was still tired from the fight. They both were.

“Yeah, let’s say it was that,” the Demon King sighed and smiled. “Too bad it didn’t go as I wanted. It would’ve been so fun if it had…”

“You had a lot of fun at the beginning. Are you say you didn’t have enough?”

“That’s right,” Elli grinned at him.

“I’m afraid to ask what you had planned,” Yuuki let out a weak chuckle as the demon leaned on him and rested his head on his right arm.

“I don’t know why. It’s not like I had schemed an evil plan or anything worthy of the Demon King,” he said. “I wanted to impress everyone with my strength during PE and later feed you like those lovey-dovey couples in a few of your manga during lunch in class.”

“Our classmates would kill me out of jealousy,” Yuuki chuckled again. Despite everything, there was part of him that wanted to be the center of attention because of his cute cross-dressing boyfriend. “They already want to do that because we skipped class.”

After the fight, neither Yuuki nor Elli went to the PE. They stayed in the infirmary resting and lost the rest of the morning classes and lunch, only coming back for the afternoon classes. Their classmates assumed they had ditched to do lewd things.

It didn’t help one of their classmates scraped her knee and went to the infirmary to take care of it and found them sleeping and cuddling on the same bed. The rumors spread like wildfire and Yuuki had no strength to take care of them; it didn’t help that Elli picked up on that and acted like a maiden boy again who was “having trouble” to walk due to a “good” pain in his lower back.

Their classmates weren’t the only ones who believed they had ditched classes to have some fun alone time. Rin and Kari thought the same and were ready to give them an earful. Once they heard what had happened, their annoyance turned into worry and fear; they hadn’t felt anything wrong despite keeping an eye out. Chiyo didn’t feel anything either. According to them, they still felt their presence at the infirmary even with the black mist and assumed there was nothing wrong.

“I don’t see why it’s a problem if they think we were making love. It’s not like we haven’t done it before,” Elli said, blushing slightly as a shy and nostalgic smile crossed his lips.

Yuuki didn’t know if that was a fake smile or if his boyfriend was embarrassed. Either way, he couldn’t resist.

“B-but that was in my previous life. I’m still… you know,” he said and blushed more than he wished. “I haven’t done anything with anyone yet…”

“We will make love soon,” Elli hugged him. “If it was up to me, we’d be doing it right now like rabbits in heat. But I can wait. We have more pressing matters to think about at the moment.”

Yuuki grew still. That was true.

Though the illusion demon was from this world, that complex magic symbol wasn’t. The Demon King’s army used it to make themselves stronger during the war.

They had informed Rin, Kari, and Chiyo about that. That was important and helpful information, but they weren’t closer to finding out who was behind those attacks. All they knew was that they could expect attacks from the Church or from the demons from that world and that they had someone helping them on this side.

Yuuki closed and opened his left hand. Though it was still stiff, thanks to Yuulius’ help, he could use it. He couldn’t channel the Divine Energy, but there was barely any pain. However, that wasn’t the most important thing. The memory of the Hero training with the Sacred Sword Knight also gave him an idea.

Even if Yuulius wasn’t doing it consciously, the Divine Energy was flowing inside him as he fought. He didn’t pour it in his attacks or anything. It was simply circulating and strengthening his body. If I can do a weaker version of that…

He closed his eyes and flowed the Divine Energy throughout his body. Once again, only a tiny fraction of the deep reservoir inside him moved. However, it was enough for him to try his idea. When the energy circulated in his arm, the faint numbness became a slight pain. He winced but withstood until he grew used to it. The pain wasn’t anywhere near like before.

“What are you doing?” Elli asked when he sensed it.

Yuuki didn’t answer. He grabbed his left arm with the right hand and focused. Since he wasn’t using it for magic, but only circled the energy back to his core, it was harder; ever since he was a kid, he never had good control over his life energy.

The pain grew weaker as he kept circulating the Divine Energy all over his body. Though it was still there, the pain was like the numbness he felt when he slept on it. But more importantly, it was bearable.

Elli said nothing, watching him with surprise; his cute lips hand opened.

Yuuki smiled at that reaction, closing and opening his left hand again to show it was okay.

“When did you learn that?”

“I’m nowhere near ready to use it in combat, but I can at least stop being a dead weight to you now.”

“You’re not dead weight…Never were…” Elli hugged him again. “You protected me today, didn’t you? Not to mention you saved me two days ago. You are my Hero.”

“I had someone coaching me today,” he admitted. Because of what happened and what followed, Yuuki didn’t have time to tell his boyfriend about the lesson he got from the Hero. Now that they were alone, he explained everything.

“I see… So Yuulius helped us today,” Elli whispered. There was a faint smile on his lips as his eyes became watery. He didn’t cry though.

“It wasn’t only the fight. Without knowing, he gave me a hint about this,” Yuuki said and raised his left arm. “And thanks to that, we can do this.”

Yuuki gave his boyfriend a light kiss just to surprise him.

Elli kissed him back, but then he stopped, the worry spread on his face. “But the pain…”

“It’s still here, but it’s not a big deal now. I can endure it.”

“Does that mean we can…?” he left the question in the air, looking hopefully at him.

Yuuki didn’t answer. Not with words, at least. Instead, he held Elli closer and made him lie on the bed. As he undressed his boyfriend’s pajamas, which were Yuuki’s old shirt with boxers, the Demon King was even more surprised.

“Don’t worry. I won’t lose control and intoxicate you.”

Elli’s face became a wild shade of red. Then he covered it with his hands, trying to hide it from Yuuki. “I told you I love that feeling,” he said in an embarrassed whisper.

“Don’t hide your face. I wanna see you blushing. It’s one of the cutest things in all worlds. I think you’re the cutest Demon King that ever existed.”

“I-it’s embarrassing,” the Demon King mumbled, though he was looking at his boyfriend through the gaps between his fingers.

“You’re the last person I wanna hear that from,” Yuuki joked. He gently took his hands and kissed Elli on the lips.

Taken by both his desire to be one with Elli and Yuulius’ longing to do the same, he knew what he should do even if it was his first time in this reincarnation. He moved down to the flat chest and the Demon King let out a cute and high-pitched moan when he sucked one of the nipples.

“It’s been too long since I played with this,” Yuuki said. Even without trying, his voice was sweet.

Elli became even redder. And that embarrassment only stirred his boyfriend even more. He let out another cute moan, louder this time when Yuuki pinched the other nipple.

“You’re too cute Elli. I can’t believe how cute one of the strongest Demon King in history can be.”

“That’s not fair… I love it when you touched me like this… I’ve been waiting for centuries…”

“Then let’s not waste any more time. Use your magic. You know the one.”

Despite his embarrassment, Elli flowed a tiny fraction of his vast demonic energy and used one of his original spells. That magic was to make himself ready to become one with Yuuki without any preparation. In other words, he could be a sheath to the Hero’s sword without any massage or lotion.

Even so, Yuuki didn’t consummate their love right away. He wanted to enjoy kissing the Demon King. He wanted to enjoy the warmth from that petite body, from that demon he loved and longed for so much.

Despite not needing lotion after the magic, he still massaged Elli, who bit his lips to stop his moans. He was fighting a losing battle, and that only stirred his boyfriend even more.

Yuuki was on the verge of losing himself to his desires, to his love for the possibly cutest Demon King in all the worlds.

“I love you, Elli,” he whispered

“I love you, Yuuki!” Elli exclaimed.

Then, when he reached his limit, Yuuki thrust his sword inside the Demon King and became one with Elli.


Afterword

Thanks for reading the Cutest Demon King 4!

Hope you enjoyed it. If you did, could you please leave a review?

Even a short “I liked” helps me a lot.

Once again, I’d like to thank Yaya chan for the cover art. It’s amazing. She really captured Elli’s sexiness and teasing. I want a demon as cute as him in my life too XD

What did you think of the ending? It’s rare for an ecchi light novel to show the relationship actually progressing. I wonder how they’ll be from now on. Their classmates are going to hate Yuuki even more, that’s for sure XD

How about the fight? Yuuki had help, but he finally fought with his own strength. Hope I can show more of that. I’m considering making the next volume the last. Even though I have much more to say about them, it depends if there are readers.

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. You can check my free web novels here.

Did you read my previous e-book, Boys Can Be Brides too? It’s a short story collection about cute men getting married to the guys they love in cute wedding dresses.
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