'nmasa 17: Tlpurnamenue

Ort aBTOpa. [Ipexkpe Bcero xo4y CHOBa BrIpa3uTh 6iaromapHocTth CPT Ratchet 3a peknamy aToi
rnaBel. KpoMe 9TOr0, KaK HEKOTOphIE yKe yCIeIu 3aMeTUTh, Y MOell KHUTYA HaKOHEeI-TO MOSBUIach
BOCXUTHTEIbHasE 00/10kKa! 3a 9T0 orpomMHoe cracubo monb3oBaTtento shadowik.2010. HamomuHaro,
yTO ecni BaM noHpaBuiach JaHHas rjlaBa, 0CTaBbTe HEOOJBINOM OT3HB B KOMMEHTAPUIX. A ITOKa
OCTaBJISAI0 BaM u300paxkeHue 06710:KKY B HadaJje TJIaBhl.

«Kaxkoii MpuUSTHEIN CIOPIIPU3 — BCTPETUTH TeOs 3mech, A3pasb. [Ipullien 3a opyRueM?»

[Toka XaHb Biou TroBopwHIia, A3pa3nb OBLIT OIIeJIOMJIEH. YBupges ero nuio, oHa He MOrJjia yOepXKaTbCA U
3aCMedanach:

«Xa-xa-xa. O, 1133p, TH ToKe 37ech. Tebe yKe mOBEI0Ch ITO3HAKOMUTHCS C A3pasiemM?»

YBupeB, kak XaHb Bio# 3axoquT B Mara3uH, L[39p puHyscs el HaBCTpeUy Mo3mopoBaThcs. OH Takke
He YIyCTHUJI U3 BHUMaHUS U CIIOp MeX[ay pebsitaMu. PaHbllle OH He BUMIEN CBOET0 Apyra A3pasns
TaKuM.

«0, Broi. CKOJIBKO JIeT, CKOJIbKO 3UM. KakK IoXK1BaelIh?»

«Kak u 0KHUAanoch, MKojla OTHUMaeT MHOT'O BpeMeHU. M KcTaTu, Thl HUKOTOa He 300POBaEIIbCs CO
MHOH, JaXke B IIKOJIe».

«Xa-xa, 5 MOCTOSTHHO 3aHAT. [Tocye 3aHdaTuu A3, BUHCT U 9 TpeHUPOBaIUCh Kaxawlii Bedep. O, THI,
BEPHO, He 3HaKoMa ¢ BuncTtom? 310 BuncTOH Bou3aan, HacleqHUK 3HAMEHUTOU ceMbU Bou3aar.
BuHCT, KaK THI 3Haelllb, 3TO BTOpas IPHHIIECCca KoponeBcTBa PocTa3s - XaHb Bioii». - Tak Kak 00a
Oblu yBIe4deHt, 1]33p oKIUKHYT BuHCTOHA, YTOOH IIpPEeCTaBUTh eMY ITOAPYTY AETCTBA.

Iaxke HECMOTPS Ha TO, UTO OH OBIJT YIUBIIEH 3TOM BHE3AIMHOW BCTPeYei, BUHCTOH Pe3Ko MIarHyI U
3JIeTAHTHO IOKJIOHMICSA XaHb BIoi.

«bomnblllasg 4eCTh — BCTPETUTH Bac, Munenu. f - BuHCTOH Boli3san, cTapiiuil CHH ceMbH Bomzsamn».

«HeT, 3T0 4ecTs Ay MeHd, ¢op Bomzasan. { MHOrO crbllana 0 BeJIMYUU Balllen ceMbu». - U XaHb Brou
cOelana akKKypaTHBIM peBepaHc.

ITocne Toro, Kak ObUIH COOJTIOIEHE BCe MPaBUJIa 9THKETa, XaHb Bioi ¢ HHTEPeCOM IIOCMOTPeIa Ha 9TO
Tpuo. [loBepHYBIINMCH, OHA IOCMOTpesa Ha LI33p 1 3arosopura:

«Yro Xk, 1133p, 1 IPUATHO yauBlieHa. PaHbIle THl HUKOTHA He cOMMKAJICS C IeTbMHU Halllero BO3pacTa,
KpoMme MeHs. Korma 1o MeHs goIiesn CIyx O TOM, YTO ThI BCETfla TyCOBAJICS C ABYMS 3HaMEHUTOCTSIMH,
s BCETO JIUIIb YCMEeXHYIach HeJlenoi crieTHe. Tenmeps s MOHUMAl0, 4TO Obl/ia He ITpaBa».

«Jla, 9T OBOE HE CPABHSATCS C TEMM MEJIKMMH COPBAHIIAMHM, YTO ObUTH B meTcTBe. Cerdac
IEeNCTBUTEILHO KPYTO TYCOBaThCS C HUMU. Kak s yxKe cKa3all, Mbl BTPOeM TPEHHPYeMCs KazK[Ibli
BEuep.

ITaxXe Korfia MBI OTy4anu BuHCTa 1japanaTthcsi, ObII0 JOBOIBHO MIPUSTHO BUAETD, KaK OH
COBEPIIEHCTBYETCS. 3aHATHUS C A3 TOXKEe BEJIMKOJIETHEL. M, XOTSI ero ypoBeHb UCKYCCTBa (heXTOBAHUS
He CPaBHUTCS C MOMM, OH CUJIbHEe MeHS B Maruu U Mbl BCerfa UfeM HO3APS B HO3MAPIO».



Ycnbias 9to, XaHb Biod yoquBneHHO nopHsNa rna3a. Co BpeMeH UX MOJIOfOCTH, 1133p Bcerma Obin
TeHUEM, U HUKTO He MOT CPaBHUTLCS C HUM, HU B (peXTOBAHUM, HU B Maruu. ENMHCTBEHHEIM
YeJI0BEKOM, KTO MOT NpUOIU3UTLCS XOTh B KaKOM-HUOYIb MacTepcTBe, OblNa OHA, Ja U TO, IOTOMY
YTO OHU IIOCTOSTHHO TPEHUPOBAJIUCH BMeCTe. Bce yCcnblmanHoe — TO, YTO A3pasnbs HU4YeM He XyXKe
1133p B exTOBaHUY U [faXKe HEro JIy4lle B Maruu — UCKPeHHe ynuBuio ee. OHa Bepuia, 4To Ha
I[eJIOM KOHTHHEHTE He HalIeTCs YeJloBeKa, Jiydle, yeM L[33p.

«OX...CKOJIbKO JIIOfIed, CTOIbKO M MHEHUHU. A3pasib, TBOU TaJlaHTH AEUCTBUTEILHO MOXKHO CPaBHUTh
c ymenusamu 1[33p. A-a-a, OT MBIC/IM O IPUOIMKEHNUH KOJILHOTO TyPHUPA, MOS T0JIOBHAs 00JTb
TOJIKO YCUTUBAETCS. TeM He MeHee, ToueMy Obl HaM He BCTPETUTHCS Ha BBIXOMHBIX BRIMTUTH 4ai0?
1133p, s nmpumtio Tebe opuIManbHOe MpUTIallleHre Ha 9TON Hefele».

YcnbllaB HeoXKUOaHHOE MIPUTJIallleHre Ha 4all ¢ MPUHIIECCOM, A3pasiib 1 BUHCTOH B3TISHYIM Ha Hee
¢ youBnenueM. U, xoTst BUHCTOH OBIBA/T Ha MHOTHX 3BaHBIX BeYepax U IIPOBOAMII BpeMs B 00IIIecTBe
3HATHBIX 0C00, 3TO OBITIO ITepPBOe IPUTJIallleHNe Ha YaCTHHIM IIPUEM K IIPHHIlecce, He TOBOPS yxe 00
Aspasre.

YcnplliaB o IpUrialeHuy, YOUBUiCS u 1133p, IOTOMY YTO OH 3HaJ, HACKOJIbKO OHA HEHABUIUT
nofo0HbIE MEPONIPUATHUS ¥ PEAKO ycTpauBasia ux. OH moBepHyIcsA K BUHCTOHY U A3pasinb, YTOOH
y3HaTh UX MHEHUE, U, IOIYYUB KUBOK OOOPEHYs, TIONTBEPAUT cornacue XaHb Bioi.

«KoHeuHOo, MBI IpupgeM. Torga, 1o BCTpedu».

«OTtnuyHo. Byny ¢ HeTeprieHueM XIaTh BCTPeYH C BaMM Ha CJIETYIOUIUX BHIXOOHEIX. BymeT
yTOIlleHbe» - YCIIbIIIAB OTBET, XaHb Bioll OCIeNUTeNbHO yIHIOHYIaCh.

[TommpormaBmiuch CO BCEMH, OHA BHIIIIA U3 Mara3uHa. M B 5TOT MOMEeHT BUHCTOH pemnia HanacTh!
«A3, TOX0XKe, TH Cephe3HBIN IPOTUBHUK AJIS MUCTepa JlemuKuinepa» - MpUCBUCTHYII OH.

BMmecTto oTBeTa A3pasnb TOIBKO 3aKaTHJI I'Jla3da. 3aMEeTUB 9TO, OCTaIbHbIE Pa3pas3uIuCh CMEXOM.
YCIOKOUBIIUCH CIIYCTSI HEMHOTO BpeMeHH, 1133p HaKoHel] B3sJ1 ce0s1 B PyKU U TOCMOTPE Ha
A3pasrns.

«41 me¥icTBUTENbHO yauBIeH. Ecnu OB s ceifyac 3TO He yBUfel caM, HuKoraa Ovl He moBepuil. OHa
OEeVCTBUTEIbHO Tebe HPABUTCS, HE TaK JIN?»

A3zpasib 3anuiics pyMsiHieM u 1[33p Tuxo nmocMeuBascs, moka BUHCTOH nmpuxogum B ce0s oT
OTPSCEHUS. A TeM BpeMeHeM, TOProBell JIaBKU BEPHYJICS C OPYyKUEM. 3aMeTHUB 3TO, BCE TPOe
PUHYJIUCH K NIPUJIABKY U CTaJI BOCXUIIATHCS UM.

[To o6ouM KpasM KOIlbsi ObUIM IJIOCKHE JBOMHBEIE HE3aTOYEeHHEIE JIe3BUsA. B mIuHYy /1e3BUs OBIIU 110
nBa ¢yTa (61 cM), a B fuameTpe LecTh g0UMOB (15,24 cm). MecTo coefuHEHUS J1€3BUS U PYKOSATH
Ob110 6e30MaCHBIM TaK, YTOOBI BjIafeliel] He CMOT ITOPe3aThCs.

PyxosiTh Kombs Oblia fiBa pyTa (61 cM) B ANUHY U CHelaHa U3 KaKOr0-TO CEPOTro CIIJiaBa; Ha MEePBHIH
B3TJISIT Ka3asiach TSXKeJoH, HO Ha BeC Oblla OBOJILHO JIETKOM. [TocepenuHe PyKOsiTH OB BCTPOEH
MeXaHU3M, C IOMOIIIbI0 KOTOPOT0 KOIIbe pa3feisiiioch Ha JBa KOPOTKUX Meda. IT0 OBUIO CHenaHo 1o
npock6e A3pasnis, Tak Kak OH ObUT TpodeccruoHanbHEM (PeXTOBaNbIMKOM, U KPOME TOTO, B IOEANHKE
Ha He0OJIbIIOM IIPOCTPAHCTBE ABa KOPOTKUX Meva faBayy 00bllle IPeUMyIIeCTB.

3abpaB opyxue, A3pasnb ObIT YBEPEH, UTO IOOIN30CTH €My HUYET0 He MelllaeT ¥ Hadan
pa3MaxuBaTh UM. YIap 3a yIapoM, CHU3Y ¥ CBEPXY, CJIeBa U CIIpaBa - TaK OH OLIYIIa BeCc u OajaHC



OpYXKHSs.

[Tocne aToro A3pasnb ogoOpUTENbHO KUBHYI. Kombe ObIIO0 1erde, yeM 00BIYHO, 3-3a IT0YTH
HEBECOMOT0 CIIJIaBa, YTO [T03BOJIAJIO0 HAeanbHO OamaHCcupoBaTh UM. Y, HeCMOTpS Ha TO, YTO KIMHOK
He 0TBeYas TeM TPeOOBaHUSIM, KOTOPHIE IPEOBSIBIIAINACH K IPYTUM TaKUM XKe B €T0 IIPOLUION XKU3HHY,
3TOT OBUI UMEHHO TEM, KOTOPBIY OBUT HyKeH A3passiio cedac - OH OBLI Uea bHbBIM.

«3JTO XOpolllee OPyKUe».
«KoneuHo. Kak TEl fyMaellb, KTO €0 3aKa3an?»

Cnymast Bce 9T gudupaMOb B afipec 0pyxust, BUHCTOH C TOPAOCTHIO BEIISATUII I'PYAb BIleped. A
A3zpasns u 1]33p TOIbKO MocMenBanuch Hap HuM. JIuio 1]33pa Beipaxasno UHTepeC, a A3pasJib,
BECeJISICh TPo ce0s1, MPOTSIHY opyxkue L33py.

«1139p, MOOOIKITCBO ¥ TeOs Ha NTUIle HAKMCAaHO. BOT, mepxku».

Crnerka pacTepsiBIIKCH OT TOT'0, C KaKOH JIETKOCThI0O OHO MY J0CTaiock, 1133p nobnaromaput
A3zpasns u B35 Kombe. CHenan mapy IIaroB Ha3ap ¥, YOeOUBIIUCh, YTO €My IOCTAaTOYHO MECTa,
Hayvaja pa3MaxuBaTh UM, 3allMINASCh U Hamafas. [locie MHOXKeCTBA MOMLITOK, L139p BEPHYIT KOTIhe
o6paTHO A3pasio.

«3TO OpyZKHKe NOBOJIBHO MHTEPECHO. W x0TS BRIIAABI IOX0XKH Ha dTaKy KOIIbsi, Thl MOXK€EIIb pa6OTaTb
MM TakK XK€, KaK JJINHHBIM ME4YOM...»

«Iloxanyu, MHe cleflyeT CMEHUTh CBOY MeY Ha KOIIbe...»

Cnymas Burctona, A3pasnb u LI35p pa3pa3unuch CMEXOM. YBUOEB 3T0, BUHCTOH CMyTHUIICS, HO KOTAa
1133p yCIOKOUIICSI, TO 0OBSICHUII, T0YEMY OHU CMESIJTHCE.

«BUHCT, TakKUM OPYyKUEM He TaK-TO JIETKO YIIPaBIIsATh, Kak Tebe KaxeTcs. Bo-epBhX, Tebe HyXKHO
CTaTh OTJINYHBEIM ITPO(deCcCcroHanoM, YTOOk YIIpaBusaTh UM. Eciu Th omubensest ¥ KOHEL] KOIbs
paHUT TeOs... BopoueM, TH U caM 3Haelllb, YTO IPOU30UIET.

Kpome TOr0, 0CO6EHHOCTHIO KOIbS SIBIISIETCSI TO, YTO THl MOXKEIITh 3alUINaThCA ¥ HallalaTh
omHOBpeMeHHO. Korpia Kombe OJI0KUPYeT aTaky, MOXKHO OBICTPO M3MEHUTH HallpaBleHue U HaHEeCTU
yoap cBoOOOHBEIM jie3BueM. Ho Takoro MacTepPCTBA MOXKHO HOCTHYD, TOJBKO YIIPAXKHSISCh TOJaMH.
HecMoTps Ha TO, YTO 9TO 3BYYMT JIETKO, YTOOBI OBITH BHE3AIIHLIM ¥ HEIIPEICKA3yEeMbIM B IBUKEHWH,
3TO TpebyeT TPEeHUPOBKHU BCETO TeJla».

Cnymas 1133pa, A3pasnb TOJIBKO CJIETKa KUBaJ TOJIOBOM.

«Yero u crmegoBano oxkugaTh oT 1133pa. OH ynpaXkHSEeTCs C HUM BCETO HUYETO U YKe MOXKEeT
pacckasaTth 000 BCeX MPeuMyIIecTBax U HeIOCTaTKaxX».

[Toka oH THXO 00yMbIBa/I 9T0, BUHCTOH MOHUK, He HAMIesICh MONIyYUTh 3TO OPYyXKUe. ITO OBITIO HE
yOuBUTEIbHO. HeCMOTPS Ha TO, YTO YV KOIbs OBIIO CTOTBKO ITPEUMYIIECTB, IOTPeb0oBarocs ObI MHOTO
JIeT yCePOHBIX TPEHUPOBOK, YTOOBI CTATh MpodeccuoranoM. M xoTs A3passb 3Hal 06 3TOM OpyKUU
BCe, eMy OBl TOXKe IMOHamo6uI0Ch BpeMsi, YTOObI CHOBA BEPHYTHCS B IIPEKHION GopMy.

«MacTep BUHCTOH, IPeB301LIIO 1M OPYKUe Ballll 0XKUOaHUSA?» - V3-3a IIpUiaBKa, HaKOHell,
3aroBOPHUJI TOPTOBELl ¥ CIIPOCKUJI, IIOHPAaBUJIOCH JIX €My 3TO OpyXKUe.



OH 3HaJ, HACKOJIbKO MOTyIieCTBEHHaA CEMbMA Bougsan u He xoTen pacCCTpanBaTh X HEKAYECTBEHHEIM
TOBAPOM. H, xoTa marasux GYKBaJ'IBHO TOHYJI B 3aKad3adX, TOPrOBObI COCPEOOTOYNIINCh UMEHHO Ha 3TOM
OPYXKHUH, YTOOBI cOoejlaTb €ro CaMBIM JIYYIINM.

«[la, OH cHeslaH O4YeHb Xopouio. Bnarouapfo 3a Ballld YCHIIHAA».

Ycneimas omoOpeHrie BUHCTOHa, TOPTOBell B3MOXHYI ¢ o0nerdyenueM. ITo6aromapuB TOPTOBIIA,
TPOHIIA BHIIIIIA U3 Mara3uHa U BEPHYJIACh B TOPO. BUHCTOH 00ePHYJICS K APY3bsIM, LMIHPOKO
yIbI0asICh.

«V3Ke mOYTH IOJIIEHD U TaKas IpeKpacHas noroga. [loiimeMre, moobemaeM B pecTopaHe. 4 3HaI0
HeIofIaJIeKy XOpOIlee MECTEYKO».

[TnaHOB Ha meHb Oosble He GBINIO, la ¥ TOJIO0M [AaBasl 0 cebe 3HATh, II03TOMY APY3bs COTTIACUIUCE U
IO 3@ BUHCTOHOM BHOJB 110 ynutie. [Tociie mecsiTé MUHYT XOOb0bI OHU IIPUIIUTH K PECTOPAaHy, THe
OBIJIO MHOTO CTOJIMKOB BO [IBOPE IIepe[ 3TaHueM.

Ha Bxome ux BCTpPeTus OPUIMaHT, ¥ 3aTEM OHU IIPOLUIN K CBOEMY CTOIHMKY. OTO OB M3BICKAHHBIN
IePEBSHHBIM CTONKMK, NCKYCHO M3TOTOBJIEHHBIN CTONSIpOM. Ha muBaHax nexkaju POCKOIIHbIE
IONYIIKY, YTOOBI TOCTSIM OBIJIO YIOOHO CHOETD.

Ces Ha cBoe MecTo, BuHCcTOH BRIgOXHYI. [locne Toro, Kak A3passs u 1139p 3aHsAIM CBOM MeCTa, OHU
HayaJu u3ydaTh MeHI0. M oKa OHU IBITAJIUCh ONPEAEIUThCS C 3aKa30M, K CTOJIMKY ITOAOLIIY OBa
Yej0BeKa U Hadalu IIyMeTk.

«Jloporo#, Yrto TH Oyfenib 3aKa3kIBaTh?»
«41 xouy nonpo6oBaTh «ho mecio»».

A3zpasinb ¢ UHTEPECOM 00EpHYJICS IIOCMOTPETD Ha [IBYX JIIOfieH, ¢ TI000BBIO TTISOAIINX OPYT Ha Apyra.
[Tapens, ronyO0rnasblii ¥ C TPSI3HBIMU CBETJILIMU KOPOTKMMHU BOJIOCAMH, POCTOM ORI IIeCTh GYTOB U
nBa aioriMa (188 cm). [leBylliKa ¢ OIMHHBIMY TEMHBIMYU BOJIOCAMU U T'Jla3aMU BaCUIIBKOBOTO IIBETAQ,
CTOSsI/Ta IPSIMO HAMPOTHB Hero. OHa Obllla HeOOJIBIIOT0 POCTA — BCETO YeThIpe GyTa U [eCATh JI0WMOB
(148 cm). Ha ob6oux Onina HameTa ¢popma Akamemun CuHapa.

«0...Tul Tak Musta, CUHTHS» - IIOLIEJIOBAJI OH €e€.
«Jlecro-mecto e, MUJIBII» - OHA II0IeJIoBala ero B OTBET.

Kak TOnpKO mapeHs IOLEIOBal e€ B IIEeKY, eBYLIKa 10 uMeHU CUHTHUS Hafyla IIEeKU U TOMbITalach
IIPUTBOPUTHLCS CcepauToi. A3passnb, 1[39p u BuHcToH, Habmiofas 3Ty pOMaHTUYHYIO CIIeHY, OblTH
IIIOKMPOBAHEI, ¥ TTapeHb 3aMETUJT 3TO.

<<M01"y sl BAM YEM-TO IIOMOYb?»

«4rto? O, HeT, U3BUHKUTE. MHI IPOCTO 3aMETHJIM, YTO BHI CEJIM PSIOM C HaMH ¥ BHl M3 TOH XKe IIKOJIHI,
YTO U MBEI» - BUHCTOH He 0XKHKMaJl, YTO OHM 3aMeTAT UX B3TJISM ¥ CKa3aJl IepBoe, YTO MPHIIIO B
TOJIOBY.

«A, moHUMaw. BEl, TapHH, JOMKHO OBITh, OMHOK/IACCHUKY. MeHs 30ByT PailT DCTelH, a 9TO MOs
neByliKa CUHTHS JIeK9aHb».

Elemental God by krndark



Chapter 17: Invitation

A/N: Hey everyone, author here! First off want to give CPT Ratchet a shout out for PRing the chp
again. Also some of you may have noticed, but I finally have gotten a cover art! Huge thanks to
shadowik.2010 for drawing such an amazing cover art. Well once again if you enjoyed the chp leave
some comments reviews~ and with that, I'll leave you with an enlarged picture of the cover art
before the story

“It’s a pleasant surprise to see you here, Azrael. Here to get a weapon?”

As Han Byul was speaking, Azrael just stayed there in a daze. Seeing his face, she couldn’t help but
giggle.

“Hee hee, ah Zer you're also here. Are you by chance an acquaintance of Azrael’s?”

Seeing Han Byul come into the shop, Zer moves forward to greet her. He also didn’t miss the
exchange the two just now. Seeing Azrael like this was a contradiction of how he saw his friend.

“Yo, Byul. It’s been a while. How have you been?”

“Just busy with school as expected. Also you sure are cold, never coming to greet me even though
we are in the school.”

“Haha I have always been busy. Az, Winst, and I have been training every night after all. Oh yeah,
you’ve never met Winst before have you? This guy over here is Winston Wozeal, the heir to that
famous Wozeal house. Winst as you know this is the second princess of the Rhostaz Kingdom, Han
Byul.”

As the two were catching up, Zer noticed Winston in the back and called him over to introduce him
to his childhood friend. Even though he was surprised at the sudden introduction, Winston walked
over curtly and does an elegant bow towards Han Byul.

“It is an honor to meet you, milady. I am Winston Wozeal, the first son of the House of Wozeal.”
“No, the honor is mine sir Winston. I have heard many tales of your family’s grandeur.”

To which Han Byul herself gave a cute curtsy. After the proper greetings had been given, Han Byul
looks at the trio with interest. Turning around, she looks toward Zer and begins to speak.

“Well I am pleasantly surprised Zer. Back at home you never got close with any of the children our
age except for me. When I heard the rumor that you were always seen hanging out with two honors I
just scoffed at it as a ridiculous rumor. I see now though that I was wrong.”

“Yeah, well these two are nothing like those little pricks back home Byul. It’s actually a lot of fun
hanging out with these two. Like I said earlier the three of us practice every night.

Even though we’re teaching Winst here from scratch, it actually is quite enjoyable to see his drastic
improvements. Practicing with Az is also great. Even though his swordsmanship isn’t up to par with
me, he’s better than me at magic and our spars are always close.”

Hearing this, Han Byul raises her eyes in surprise. Ever since they had been young, Zer had always
been the genius and no one could match him whether it was in swordsmanship or magic. The only
person who was close to him in anything was her in magic so they used to practice all the time



together. Hearing that Azrael wasn’t much worse than Zer in swordsmanship and even better than
him in magic truthfully surprised her. She thought there would be no one in the whole continent that
was better than Zer.

“«

Ho... for there to be someone that good. Azrael your talents really are quite something to match
Zer. Haa, my headaches for this upcoming school tournament just increased. Anyways, why don’t the
three of you join me for tea next weekend? Zer I'll send the formal invitation to you later this week.”

Hearing the sudden invitation for tea with the princess, Azrael and Winston look at her with
surprise. Even though Winston had been to a lot of fancy parties and spent a lot of times nobilities,
this was still the first time for him to get an invitation for a private session with a princess not to
mention Azrael.

Hearing the invitation, Zer was also surprised. From what he knew the princess hated social
gathering events like tea parties and rarely held one. He turned back to Azrael and Winston to see
what they thought. After receiving a nod from the both of them, he turns around and gives Han Byul
their confirmation.

“Sure we’ll be there. We’'ll see you next weekend then.”
“Excellent. I will look forward to seeing all three of you next weekend. Look forward to the dishes.”

Hearing the reply, Han Byul shows a dazzling smile. After saying goodbye to everyone, she leaves
the shop. At this moment, Winston decides to begin his attack!

“*whistles* Az, it looks like you got serious competition with Mr. Ladykiller over here”

Hearing this, Azrael couldn’t help but roll his eyes. Seeing this, the other two bursts into laughter.
After laughing for a few moment Zer finally got control over himself and looks over at Azrael.

“I'm really surprised though. If I hadn’t just seen that just now, I would have never believed it. You
really do like her don’t you?”

Seeing Azrael blush, Zer couldn’t help but chuckle while Winston was just shaking his head in
amazement. While the trio were having a good time like that, the shop attendant finally arrived with
the weapon. Seeing it, three excitedly move toward the desk and admire it.

On both edges of the spear was a flat double edged blade that had been dulled. The blades had a
length of two foot and diameter of six inches. At the location where the blade and shaft connected on
each end, there was a guard placed to prevent the wielder from accidently cutting themselves by
moving his hand too close to the blade.

The shaft was around two foot long and made out of some grey alloy that seemed at first glance to
be heavy but when lifted was quite light. In the middle of the shaft was a mechanism that allowed
the spear to detach into two short swords. This was a design that Azrael had asked for because he
was now proficient with swordsmanship and it would be much more advantageous to fight with two
short swords then a spear in small quarters.

Picking the weapon up, Azrael makes sure there’s nothing nearby and slowly starts swinging it. A
downward slash followed by an upward one, a slash to the left then right, he tested the weight and
balance of the weapons by going through multiple swings.

After he had completed the testing, Azrael nods his head in approval. The spear was lighter than it



appeared due to the almost weightless alloy and it had a perfect balance to it. Even though it didn’t
meet the standards of the one he had in his previous life, this one was perfect for what he needed
right now.

“This is a good weapon.”
“Of course it is. Just who do you think ordered it?”

Hearing the praise for the weapon, Winston puffed his chest out in pride. Seeing this, Azrael and Zer
couldn’t help but chuckle. In Zer’s face, interest could be clearly seen. Inwardly laughing, Azrael
hands the weapon over to Zer.

“Zer your curiosity is written all over your face. Here, try it out man.”

Being a little embarrassed at being seen through so easily, Zer says his thanks while taking the
spear. Stepping back a couple of steps and making sure the area around him was clear, he begins
swinging the spear and going through different attacks. After doing numerous tests Zer hands the
spear back over to Azrael.

“This weapon sure is interesting. Even though the attacks are similar to that of a spear, you can also
it almost like a sword with the long blades...”

“Maybe I should switch from swordsmanship to this spear too..”

Hearing Winston, Azrael and Zer burst into laughter. Seeing the two laughing, Winston'’s face is
filled with confusion. After calming down, Zer begins to explain why they laughed.

“Winst, this weapon isn’t nearly as easy to wield as you think. First off, you would have to become
quite proficient with a spear to use this. If you made one mistake and one end of the spear hits
you.... Well you know what would happen.

Also, another thing about this spear is that it can both defend and attack at the same time. As the
spear is blocking an attack, it could quickly change the direction to the side and then counter attack
with the open blade. This, however, would take years upon years of practicing to master. Even
though it may sound easy, it takes a lot of training for your body to become used to such sudden
change in movement.”

Hearing Zer explanation of the spear, Azrael silently nods his head.

‘As expected of Zer. He only practiced with it for a brief moment and he could already tell the
advantage and disadvantage it had.’

While he was silently thinking that, Winston droops his shoulder in defeat at using this weapon. It
wasn’t surprising. Even though the spear had many advantages, it also took that many years of hard
work and practice to become proficient in it. Even though Azrael knew everything to know about the
weapon, it would still take years of practicing with it again to get back to his former proficiency.

“Master Winston, does the weapon live up to your expectation?”

From behind the counter, the attendant finally speaks to see if the weapon was made to his
satisfaction. He knew how powerful the house of Wozeal was and he did not want to anger them by
providing an inferior product. Even though the shop was swamped with orders, they had focused
mainly on this weapon to make it with the utmost care and effort because of this.



“Yes, it was made very well. Thank you for your efforts.”

Hearing that Winston approved, the attendant inwardly sighed in relief. After saying their thanks to
the attendants the trio step out of the shop and back into the city. With a big grin on his face,
Winston turns around and looks at the other two.

“Since it’s almost noon and the weather’s so nice let’s go eat at an outdoor restaurant. I know a
nearby place that’s really good.”

Not having much plans for today and starting to feel hungry anyways, the two just nod and follow
Winston as he walked along the street. After walking for about ten minutes the three arrive at a
restaurant that had numerous tables set out in a yard in front of the building.

After being received at the front by a waitress, the three were led outside to their table. The table
that they were led to was a exquisite wooden table that showed the pained effort the carpenter put
into it. Very expensive looking cushions were placed on the seats to ensure that the customers were
comfortable.

Winston let out a sign when he sat down in his seat. After Azrael and Zer took their seats, they
began looking at the menu. While they were trying to decide what to eat, however, two people were
led to the table beside them and began to make loud noise.

“Honey, what do you want to eat?”
“I want to eat some pho desu~~"

Curious, Azrael turns around to see two people looking at each other lovingly from across their
table. The male had short dirty blonde hair with light blue eyes and stood at about six feet two
inches tall. The lady beside him stood in stark opposite with her long black hair and cornflower blue
eyes. She had a short stature of four foot ten inches. Both of them had on uniforms from Sinara
Academy.

“Awww.. you're so cute Cynthia~ *poke*”
“Desu~ desu de *poked*. Honey~~"

Just as the guy poked the female in the cheek, the girl named Cynthia pouted her cheeks and
attempted to look mad. Azrael, Zer, and Winston, seeing this overly pink atmosphere, was in shock.
The male, finally getting out of the pink environment, notices the three looking over at them in
shock.

“Can I help you three?”

“..Huh? Oh no sorry. We just noticed you two getting seated beside us and that you were from the
same school as us.”

Being surprised at suddenly being called, Winston quickly recovers himself and makes up a story on
the spot.Hearing the horrible excuse, the male actually believes it and just simply nods his head.

“Ah, I see. You must be fellow schoolmates. My name Wright Estein and this is my girlfriend Cynthia
Legean.”
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