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Chapter 4 | Siege
1
The end of winter was still far off, and the air was cold. But thanks to copious
amounts of body hair, a certain creature felt none of the chill. His shiny black
fur and the clothes he wore provided more than adequate protection from the
elements. Even if he donned metal armor, the cold wouldn’t seep through.
His body trembled for a different reason.
Anger.
Even the word rage would not do it justice.
He let out the instinctive growl of a carnivore before catching himself and
clicking his tongue in shame.
For a member of the zooostia race, growling was a sign that he wasn’t in
control of his emotions. Rather improper conduct for an adult.
But that was only when among those of his own race.
If one of his peers had heard him, the low rumble that came from between his
sharp, closed teeth might have made their blood run cold and paralyzed them
with fear.
In any case, he turned away from the human city wall he had been staring at
and returned to his camp.
An overwhelmingly powerful demon called Jaldabaoth held sway over the
many different races that had gathered here, but his control did not stem the
arguments that were constantly breaking out.
The allied subhumans numbered over a hundred thousand strong and had
been roughly split into three groups.
Forty thousand were arrayed against the Sacred Kingdom’s southern army.
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Fifty thousand were defending and managing the prison camps in the seized
territory of the Sacred Kingdom.
The last ten thousand were performing odd jobs such as scouting the
northern lands in search of supplies.
The zooostias were currently in a detachment of forty thousand that had
been drawn from the prison camp group.
With that many thrown together, trouble was only natural. This time, though,
there was no one blocking his path. Nothing would stop or slow him down.
Who would voluntarily stand in front of a rolling boulder?
No one here had the mental fortitude to disturb him when he was this
determined.
Advancing as if strolling across an empty meadow, he soon spotted a tent up
ahead that was grander than all the rest.
There were subhuman soldiers at the entrance, but they weren’t for guard
duty. They were simply standing by in case the one inside needed errands run—
in other words, they were gofers.
The soldiers gave way, shuddering in fear. As he passed between them and
brushed aside the fabric overhanging the entrance, the five inside turned sharp
gazes on him.
He had just drawn the attention of some of the most powerful members of
the entire subhuman army, not counting the demons. All their glares were so
intense that the pressure was almost palpable, but the zooostia retained his
composure, unfazed.
In fact, he also stood among the top ten strongest, making him one of their
peers. He sniffed derisively at their glares and dropped into an open seat. He
didn’t have the lower body of a humanoid, so technically he lay down.
Though he noticed one of the five bob his head at him, he ignored the
greeting and instead opted to scowl openly at the most powerful subhuman in
the room.
The target of his ire was a serpentlike creature with arms.
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Appropriate to his nickname Rainbow Scales, his scales shone in all the colors
of the rainbow, glittering curiously, almost as if they were wet. This flashy
exterior wasn’t only visually striking—as rumor had it, those scales were as hard
as a dragon’s. What’s more, they were resistant to magic as well. On top of
that, Rainbow Scales wore enchanted armor, wielded a large shield, and was a
capable warrior. Little wonder he was regarded as the most formidable
inhabitant of the Abellion Hills.
He was a nagaraja named Rokesh, the one chosen by the demonic emperor as
commander in chief of this army.
Lying next to him was the famous weapon he wielded, known for its terrifying
special ability, a Trident of Dehydration.
“—Why aren’t we attacking?” the zooostia asked Rokesh in a low, restrained
tone.
It had been three days since they had reached the city held by the pitiful
human resistance, yet there hadn’t been a single clash.
“…I realize their walls block our way, but with our numbers, breaking through
should be no problem.”
There were plenty in the subhuman alliance who would not be hindered at all
by these simple fortifications. If they pressed that advantage, there didn’t seem
to be much issue.
“You’re not losing your nerve on us, are you?”
“Sir Vicious Claw.”
At the sound of his name, Vijar Rajandala frowned as he glanced at his fellow
zooostia before turning back to the nagaraja.
The name Vicious Claw was known throughout the hills. It had been for nearly
two hundred years—not because zooostias lived a long time but because there
was a clan that passed it down.
Having only just inherited the title from his father, Vijar was fully aware that
he wasn’t worthy of it yet. Hence his eagerness to do battle and gain some
renown. But so far, there had been few opportunities to show off his power as
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the newest successor to the name Vicious Claw.
Most of the opponents he had fought were weak. None of them could
withstand even two blows from his enchanted battle-ax, Edge Wing.
That wasn’t good enough.
He couldn’t let this war end as just another mere underling of the peerless
demon known as Jaldabaoth. He needed a chance to distinguish himself. And
that chance had finally arrived.
Yet, Rokesh refused to attack. Vijar’s discontent was plain to see.
“I heard the Mighty King was the one who guarded that city. Are you scared
that our opponent was able to defeat him?”
The Mighty King—the leader of the bufolk.
He had been another one of the most powerful ten subhumans.
Vijar knew the Mighty King had been known for using a vexing weapon-
breaking ability, but even so, he was confident the two of them were equal in
power. If this new challenger had defeated the Mighty King, perhaps he had
finally found a worthy opponent.
“I’ll take care of the upstart, so let’s attack already.”
He suspected he already knew the identity of the one who had slain the
Mighty King.
It must be that human paladin. If the rumors I’ve heard are true, she could
have pulled it off.
He pictured a holy knight with a sword of light.
“Sir Vijar, you arrive late without so much as an apology and then go so far as
to make demands? As commander, I’d like to give you a piece of my mind…but
for now, I simply ask that you contain yourself. Rest assured, I understand your
intent.” Rokesh denied his request quite generously, although it was still firm.
“What a joke. Listen to this clueless nestling twitter on.”
The one snickering at Vijar was the queen of the four-armed magiroses,
Nasrenée Berto Cule—sometimes better known by her title Elemental Storm.
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Vijar frowned.
He had no intention of losing in hand-to-hand combat, but Nasrenée was
adept at magic; the idea that the battle could be decided in a way he couldn’t
even imagine made him nervous. But he would be too ashamed to face his
ancestors as inheritor of the name Vicious Claw if he simply stood by while
someone openly mocked him.
“Maybe I wouldn’t need to if you would get off your ass, you old crone.”
Magiroses had relatively long life spans, but considering she had already
made a name for herself in the hills when he was still a child, he figured she
must be middle-aged at least. It was impossible to tell her age by her
complexion, since she applied makeup to her face. But perhaps it was also a
sign that she was concerned about how the passage of time had affected her
looks. And maybe the perfume she wore was more to mask the natural musk of
an aging body than for its flowery scent.
“Oh-ho.”
As Nasrenée narrowed her eyes, the temperature in the tent seemed to
suddenly drop. This was no trick of the mind.
“I’m just stating the facts,” Vijar replied as he sat up slightly straighter.
This subtle but clearly aggressive gesture was no empty threat. His quadruped
lower half could muster prodigious amounts of instantaneous muscular power
and agility. In combat, he used this to his advantage, often lunging forward
from a deep, low posture. It was notable that he didn’t drop into that stance.
Between the two of them, he held the higher status, so he wanted it to be clear
he was letting her make the first move.
“True or not, there are certain things that you simply shouldn’t say. I think
you need a lesson in how to properly treat a lady, nestling—and that’s a job for
someone older and wiser.”
Rokesh headed off the volatile situation.
“Would you two cut it out? If a fight breaks out at the war council meeting, I’ll
have to report it to Emperor Jaldabaoth.”
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After he invoked the name of absolute power, the pair decided against it,
though they didn’t neglect to send parting shots with their eyes, signaling, It’s
not as if I’ve forgiven you and I’ll fight you anytime!
“Sigh… I realize the strong have a compulsion to prove yourselves, but I’d like
you to appreciate the meaning of the word cooperation.”
“Hee-hee-hee. Not like you can talk.” An apelike creature with long white hair
laughed as he ribbed Rokesh.
“Fair enough. In any case, Sir Vicious Claw, regarding your previous question,
no, it’s not that I’ve lost my nerve. Certainly, the Mighty King was a fierce
warrior. But each of us here is a match for him, are we not?”
Rokesh looked pointedly at Vicious Claw and Elemental Storm before turning
to the other three as well.
The primate with the long, snow-white hair wearing a plethora of enchanted
gold accessories was king of the stone eaters, Harisha Ankarra.
The elites of his race could discretely obtain special abilities depending on
what gems were included in their diet. For example, by eating diamonds, they
could gain temporary resistance to all physical attacks except sheer blunt force.
Normally, it was possible to hold only three of these attributes at once, but
Harisha could possess many more. For that reason, he was considered a
different variety of stone eater.
Then there was the orthrous general who had greeted Vijar when he joined
the meeting. The one clad in armor covered in ornate carvings and bearing his
equally splendid helmet and lance lying next to him was Hectowyzeth a Lagara.
The acknowledgment he offered earlier was due to the orthrous race’s
alliance with the zooostias, not recognition of Vijar’s personal strength. That
was why it had bothered him.
Still, that was no excuse to come to blows with Hectowyzeth. Certainly, Vijar
would win if they got into it, but Hectowyzeth was known for more than his
own strength; he was a famous general who had been victorious despite being
outnumbered ten to one. It was clear who held the advantage in any fight that
involved leading troops. Any boasts Vijar could make about his individual
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martial prowess would just seem pathetic, knowing that. He was often at a loss
about how he should interact with this orthrous.
Finally, there was another zooostia, who had stayed quiet—Muar Praksha.
Known by the epithet Black Iron, he was an accomplished ranger often
likened to a shadow slipping through the darkness.
Though rangers were rare among the physically blessed zooostias who usually
relied on brute force in battle, Muar used his terrifying skills as an assassin to
approach stealthily, launch a surprise attack, and quietly finish off his enemies
before they had a chance to respond. Once he targeted someone, his iron will
never faltering, he would end them without fail, hence the nickname.
Vijar didn’t think he would lose, but a fight against any one of them would be
no easy win.
“And as for the reason we’re not attacking, it’s because of the order I received
from Emperor Jaldabaoth at Limun.”
“What? Really?”
The reason Vijar asked was because out of the forty thousand who had been
gathered to form this assault force, only Rokesh had spoken to Jaldabaoth
directly. Once the others had been called to the city of Karinsha, preparations
were made, and all that remained was waiting to move out.
Jaldabaoth kept teleporting between multiple cities, so there hadn’t been any
further contact from him.
“Emperor Jaldabaoth said to give the humans occupying the city a few days.”
“Why should we do that?” asked Vijar.
“To make them afraid. There aren’t even ten thousand of them. If we only
count the few who can fight, then the number goes down further. Meanwhile,
all of us are battle hardened… I can only imagine how terrified they must be.”
“I see… Our emperor is truly terrifying.”
“Hee-hee-hee. Yes, exactly. But I do understand how you feel, Sir Vijar. How
much longer until their time runs out?”
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“Well, he left the number of days up to us. That said, though we have two
months of food, we shouldn’t give them too much time.”
“And the prisoners have to be managed, too.”
The huge number of prisoners was currently being supervised by a mere ten
thousand subhumans. Though they were stronger than humans individually,
numbers had a strength all their own. If any kind of mass disturbance occurred,
they most likely wouldn’t be able to contain it.
“That’s right. Which is why I’ve gathered us here—to make the final decision. I
propose we attack in two days and finish this once and for all. Any objections?”
No one objected.
“Good. Then we’ll attack after two more days. Continue observing until then.”
It seemed extremely unlikely, but there was a nonzero chance that the enemy
moved first.
“Should we finish off the humans we brought with us?”
Some subhumans ate humans. And those races liked their food fresh.
Zooostias weren’t particularly fond of human meat; they preferred beef. But if
it was a choice between beef jerky and fresh human meat, most would choose
the latter.
Meanwhile, Elemental Storm made a sour face. Magiroses didn’t eat humans,
probably because their appearances were relatively similar.
“Hee-hee-hee. So how about we eat them alive right in front of the city
tomorrow? That’ll scare the ones inside.”
“Good idea. And if we announce our attack tomorrow…”
“Don’t make them despair too much. What’ll we do if they surrender? It’s
when they cling to hope and struggle that makes the fight any fun. There’s no
bigger bore than killing people who have already resigned themselves to die.”
Vijar wanted to fight strong opponents. There was no sport in combat with
the weak.
“Oh. There’s one more thing—an order from Emperor Jaldabaoth. He doesn’t
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want us to kill everyone; we should let some survivors escape. It doesn’t have
to be a lot. My plan is to kill everyone on this side guarding the west gate and
then chase off the ones by the east gate.”
“Meaning the one leading the offensive on the east gate needs to be
someone who can control their troops. Otherwise, they’ll just massacre
everyone.”
When Nasrenée said that, everyone’s eyes gathered on one individual.
“I see… Then is it all right if I take all my fellow orthrouses?”
“I’d like to use some as messengers, so could you spare a few?”
“Understood, Sir Rokesh. Then I, Hectowyzeth a Lagara, shall handle the east
gate.”
“I’d also like to have smaller detachments positioned at the north and south
walls for added pressure. There’s no need to mount serious attacks, but I do
want them to do some damage. I’d like someone who’s used to fighting at
range to handle it…”
There were three present who could be relied on in long-distance fights. The
one Rokesh chose was the taciturn zooostia.
“Sir Muar Praksha.”
“Understood,” he replied sulkily.
“The rest of you will focus on the west gate. I doubt there will be much for
you to do, but if someone strong shows up, I’m counting on you all; I’ll be
overseeing the operation, so I won’t be on the front lines.”
Vijar and the others nodded.
“Then we’re in agreement. We seize this city in two days. Take it easy and
conserve your energy until the moment we make those foolish humans
scream.”
2
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As she headed for the King of Darkness’s room, Neia swallowed the sickening
taste that rose from the pit of her stomach. An inescapable sourness spread
throughout her mouth.
She took the leather pouch on her hip and drank some of the water inside.
The contents had acquired the distinct flavor of the leather, so the water
wasn’t very enjoyable, but it soothed the irritation in her throat and washed
away the foul aftertaste that had lingered. Her nausea remained, however, and
the water couldn’t bring the color back to her pale face.
Neia recalled what she desperately wanted to forget—a scene that made her
sick to her stomach.
Three days had passed since the city came under siege by a giant subhuman
army.
There hadn’t been any attacks or negotiations since it started, but on this day,
the subhumans had brought out some Sacred Kingdom prisoners to a spot just
beyond the walls of Roytz, the small city they were currently in. The invaders
had been close enough that someone well trained could have attacked them
with a bow or sling, but unfortunately the humans didn’t have anyone like that
inside the walls.
Neia was sure that she could hit them with the bow the King of Darkness had
lent her. Sadly, an overt attack like that could have sparked a battle, beginning a
fight of ten thousand against forty thousand. And they would have to open the
gate to rescue the prisoners.
That simply wasn’t an option, since the subhumans would flood in the
moment they tried, so all they could do was watch.
There were a little fewer than twenty prisoners made up of a variety of men,
women, and children. No elderly, however. They were all naked and worse for
wear.
The Sacred Kingdom citizens who had gathered to see what was going on
assumed they would be used as some kind of bargaining chips. Then the
bloodshed began.
The subhumans casually killed them all.
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Ripping their throats out, subhumans nearly ten feet tall held the bodies
upside down. Neia could see clearly as a huge amount of bright-red blood
suffused the soil.
Then the dismembering began.
Neia had seen her father butcher animals a few times. But it looked
completely different when it was being done to humans, and the sight shocked
her deeply.
After that, what remained of the prisoners was devoured while they were still
fresh.
The worst part was that some of the victims were still alive when the eating
began.
Neia could still hear the shrieks of the infant whose stomach was torn apart
by ravenous mouths and the wails of those having their innards yanked out.
It was thanks to Gustav’s smart thinking that they had left Remedios behind
under the pretext of having her guard Master Caspond. If she had been there,
she would have started the battle for sure.
“Sigh.” Neia took another sip of water and forced it down.
Some say it’s better to just throw up if the urge comes, but she figured it
would be rude to visit the King of Darkness’s chamber smelling like vomit.
After exhaling and checking her breath a couple of times, she stood before his
door.
There was no one standing on either side of it.
It meant that under siege by the subhumans as they were, there weren’t
enough personnel to assign the king proper guards.
Neia knocked and called out. “Your Majesty, it’s Squire Neia Baraja. May I
come in?”
“Yes, come in.”
Having received permission, Neia quietly entered the room.
Most of the furniture had been ruined by the subhumans, so his quarters
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were simply appointed. That said, the room was still better furnished than
probably any other in the city.
The King of Darkness was standing with his back to Neia, looking out the
window.
“It’s quite hectic out there. So many people running below my window. It’s
the fourth day since we’ve been surrounded, but I don’t think there has been
this big of a commotion since the first. Has there been some sign they’ll attack
soon?”
The king had been spending his time quietly in this room as if to emphasize
that he didn’t wish to participate in the fight. He didn’t attend the war council
meeting they held when the subhumans first moved into position outside the
town, either.
The leadership of the liberation army weren’t too thrilled about that, but
when he pointed out that in the long run, it wouldn’t really do them any favors
to have another country’s king butting in, no one was in any position to make
demands.
Instead, Neia was dispatched to various meetings. She knew the army leaders
were trying to share information with the king through her, and she could see
why they were doing it. But that was also how she ended up witnessing the
massacre.
“…No, there hasn’t been any major enemy movement. But they did carry out
what I suppose you could call…a demonstration. I think there’s been a change
of the guard and so on.”
“I see. I take it the showdown is imminent? The subhumans must have
wanted to hurt your people’s morale… By the way, do you think you can win?”
No. She could reply immediately; the answer was so obvious.
First, they were far too outnumbered.
Ten thousand humans against forty thousand subhumans.
And that was only if they included children and elderly. Plus, it wasn’t as if
everyone was well rested and had a chance to properly recover from the
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