

Preface


Re:Shut-In

    Posted originally on the Archive of Our Own at http://archiveofourown.org/works/42653307.
  



	Rating:

	General Audiences

	Archive Warning:

	Creator Chose Not To Use Archive Warnings

	Category:

	F/M

	Fandom:

	Re:ゼロから始める異世界生活 | Re:Zero Starting Life in Another World (Anime)

	Relationships:

	Subaru/Depression, Emilia/Natsuki Subaru, It's fair to put that one I think, Elsa Granhiert/Natsuki Subaru, Elsa is crazy. She falls in love with Subaru more and more each loop.

	Characters:

	Elsa Granhiert, Natsuki Subaru, Emilia (Re:Zero), Meili Portroute, Felt (Re:Zero), Reinhard van Astrea, Otto Suwen, Anastasia Hoshin, Priscilla Barielle, Aldebaran | Al (Re:Zero), Pandora (Re:Zero), Roswaal L Mathers

	Additional Tags:

	Elsa is interested in Subaru., He is competent as he is in the canon but he actually uses those skills, Subaru doesn't fall in love with Emilia for no reason, Competency brings solitude, Possible bartender Subaru, Instead of treated as a joke or content for fillers, Subaru's skills are used by him, Subaru manipulates everyone one way or another, He has no other choice, Satella has no plot armor, Subaru makes the same damn mistake and snaps every time, Apparently only saying I love you doesn’t work

	Language:

	English

	Stats:

	
        Published: 2022-10-26
          Updated: 2023-05-23
        Words: 52,189
        Chapters: 7/?
      










Re:Shut-In

by Starmegalo

Summary

Subaru was a normal shut-in. He had to stay fit so he could protect his home that's why he was jacked. There was a chance that he might want to return to school so he completed the high school curriculum in one year. He didn't want to bother his family so he gained various skills in many jobs. Wait, Something is wrong. Is he not your average shut-in? He isn't. Unless you are Tappei.
A story where we explore how dumb is to call Subaru average let alone 'average shut-in'.

















Disconnected.




You see, Subaru has lots of skills, from sewing to chess and having a crazy strong grip to have a very good fitness level.
And while Tappei sells him as a 'normal guy' he is far more accomplished than all of us in the skill department with how colorful his experiences are.
So it doesn't make sense for Subaru to be a clean slate shut-in that has done nothing in his life. He is too capable.
From that idea, I made this story.
To chat and talk about re-zero or commissions to write anything : https://discord.gg/YxtzwbzVQh
If you have ideas for any story you are free to DM me in discord or FFN.
Please enjoy.

I was pointlessly walking on dark, empty streets.
I didn't know why, but again, ever since I felt everything was pointless. I was disconnected from everything. I felt like I was outside of things.
So I just didn't question my urge to go outside.
I said my goodbyes to my mother after cleaning the dishes for her. It was pointless, it was thoroughly meaningless.
I had no intention to ease the burden she carried. Since I was that burden, it would be hypocritical to think I have any good intentions for her at all. I just helped her because I didn't want to just leave without doing anything.
In any case. I was here.
Alone.
First I rejected that urge while still outside, so I just bought stuff so I would have an excuse to tell myself instead of accepting I just randomly decided to walk on the street.
Yet, that causes me to hate myself even more….
'What kind of person makes excuses for himself
With such thought. I decided to not escape at all. I didn't care if this decision was going to kill me… maybe I would die to a robber or someone dangerous like that.
I didn't care. I was self-aware more than any other person.
I had no self-preservation. That's how a talentless guy like me could somewhat stand at the top when he cared enough to try. I would relentlessly work and get to that point. People would care about themselves and that would put a limit on them, whether it's exercising or something else. I had no such limit. I didn't give a damn about myself.
Other than that… this self-awareness was the reason I had to make excuses for myself.
Since Natsuki Subaru was unable to lie to himself. He had to make excuses, which also didn't work but better than acting like myself right?
Deep inside I do want to get into something dangerous, that too, is undeniable.
But I am not sure if that's why I got out at this late hour.
"Spent too much money too – why did I do that?" Oh right, I didn't believe I would be able to sleep today so I just bought so much junk food and other stuff, my plastic bag became quite heavy.
I could do this without hating myself that much because I did work before… just for the sake of my shut-in time. I was a shut-in with money so I wasn't a burden in that department at least.
I got into the work without any hope of getting liked by anyone. I didn't put effort into social stuff, only worked hard and closed my mind to anything else.
…
Some people tried to connect with me.
But perhaps it was too late for me.
Nonetheless, I was working in a little place that made food and stuff… I didn't think it could be called a restaurant because it was too small.
I never did a thing with the money I gained thinking I would waste it when I became a shut-in.
At first, I was just a guy helping around…
Then the old man realized I am good with fixing stuff.
Then he realized I am good at making food… and good as a bartender.
He used me thoroughly, he had a dream to have a big place and I worked quite hard. I knew all of his intentions and didn't care. The stuff I learned left and right was put to good use.
Calligraphy, Art, and better ways to present cooking, I knew a few languages too, which I never practiced before. But surprisingly tourists did come to Japan?!
So yeah. I used even that. Talking with outsiders was fun I guess.
But it's not like I am a useful person… though none of the workers did see that way and the old man would slap me for saying that.
He got the place he dreamed of… and I was maturing too.
The girl, who was working there from the beginning, who had no interest in me whatsoever apparently liked me quite a bit now.
I was the same.
I was deeply in love with her and I wasn't hiding it.
Not one bit.
One big factor why I showed off my insignificant skills was that people around me were looking impressed.
One day I confessed that all of that skills came from my first time shutting in and the reason I work there is that I was gaining money to shut in again.
However, that changed nothing.
Which made me closer to them.
But… one day.
I learned she had someone she was… hanging around with.
She was vocal about it too.
Then all feelings inside of me died. Instantly. I
Later I was told that it was just an average attempt of a girl making you jealous.
I did acknowledge that. She apologized thoroughly and I had my first confession.

But I felt absolutely nothing.

That day, I, the person called Natsuki Subaru, who was supposed to completely know himself… was proven wrong.
I knew I was harboring super strong feelings out of nowhere and I knew I was too obsessed with a good ending for us.
However, who would've known I detested the idea of a woman I pursue and interact with actively to reach her just somewhat interacting with any other man romantically?
It couldn't be helped. Even if it didn't make sense. Or it was too weak of a reason to let everything turn into dust.
I felt my love die in a single moment.
And of course, that was the sign of me regaining the shut-in title.
However, saying I ended up with nothing would be wrong.
The old man apparently put my name into the restaurant which became a name and opened in different places later. I was an owner too. On paper.
I was sure he was using me like a tool and I was fine with that relationship.
Apparently, that was never the case. His reaction was as if I was some sort of sociopath….. Well, he did recommend me to a place where I can be diagnosed.
Well, in the end, I troubled him with my misunderstanding so much that he felt he needed to correct that no matter what.
It took hours until he was satisfied but the simple reasoning was…I looked way too dead with my already scary eyes when I didn't work.
Well, the conclusion is, I have no reason to ever stop being a shut-in. My relationships are destroyed and got back to zero. I had a passive income and stuff with my name on it. I don't feel a thing for any girl anymore and the only thing I thought about working for in the future is my driving license so I can be somewhat useful to my family.
I didn't finish high school… Nah I was way behind even though I know most of the stuff thanks to my studies from home. That doesn't matter when I can't even muster the strength to go to school. I wasn't even close to finishing high school.
I should've been in my last year now….
But I dropped it in my first year…

Normal POV

"Ah… truly, walking makes you think indeed," Subaru muttered with a normal voice.
But his thoughts didn't end there.
"It makes me think that I want to disappear too."
Natsuki Subaru was self-aware even though he was proven wrong once… that didn't change too much.
So that awareness brought one knowledge of why his suffering wouldn't end.
"But I can't give up." Natsuki Subaru is unable to give up.
Too determined to give up on himself.
Too disconnected to see anything worth doing in this world.
That was it. He was a living and breathing contradiction.

It had nothing to do with any sin but…

"Maybe I should just play video games all night. With how edgy I am today…anime won't do any good"

Fate won't be able to stop him. He didn't need sins to defy it.

He checks his good old phone for confirmation.
"6 AM. That's like an 8-hour walk? How am I not tired? I wasn't going slow too! Those exercises and the basement gym do some good but this is a red flag! Am I going bald?! Keeping the warm-up in those numbers for the meme was a mistake after all?!"
Subaru said with his loud voice in the middle of the nigh-
No, it wasn't night anymore.
"Oh man… Sun rises… well, I can at least watch this I guess." He sat down on a bench with a perfect view.
"Well… I have a long walk. I can rest for a while"
As the sun rose in the land of the rising sun… it also reached Natsuki Subaru for the last time.
"Ouch! And here I was thinking I was going to win the blinking contest!"
And then he stopped caressing his eyes and opened—
"Huh?"
'That's not where I was?'
He got up quickly and turned back.
"I wasn't sitting in front of a water fountain obviously and… why is the sun hitting me from above?! Why does it feel different?" Subaru calmly talked to himself, not realizing the weird gazes he was gathering.
"That… I can't read that sign." It wasn't German, definitely not English, French, or Japanese. It resembled a bit of Ancient Greek… but that's also not it.
The logic didn't work. Not one bit… That's why Subaru decided to believe what he wanted to believe ever since he opened his eyes.
"I got transported to another world."
He marveled. He was filled with so many emotions… but while he wanted to say that as a question, it came out as a very-confident statement.
It wasn't how any protagonist he read reacted.
It wasn't how he imagined he would react if… if he got isekaid.
Subaru, for the first time in his life, did not feel self-aware enough.
His calmness to this situation, his lack of reaction, his feelings, and his determination burned inside the moment he opened his eyes.
He wasn't normal.

We will see where this story will go, the only thing I can tell for sure… Arc 1 will be super detailed and quite long without an extreme death count.
Ch 2 of Unsatisfied Star is ready… but it's too early to publish that in my opinion.
Have a good day.
https://discord.gg/YxtzwbzVQh













Third Choice

Chapter Summary

Subaru had a start. However fate couldn't resist his allure.


Chapter Notes

Please Kudos if you liked the story!





Here is the new chapter, thanks for all the follows/favorites, and kudos! It really motivated me. 
I am trying some new stuff with this fic that I didn't see before. I hope you guys will like it. Arc 1 might be the most important arc so please don't think like "When this will end and good stuff will begin?". 
By writing this chapter I realized that I don't hate Fanon Emilia at all. That was a revelation. But still, she needs to get hit before you make her rise, that's in my opinion best way to write her since she has the plot force backing her constantly in canon. She is more likable when she gets hit by consequences.

I am not in my world anymore.
That's what I stated to myself, yet my reaction was out of the ordinary… the feelings rose from my heart, they are not bad at all. There is no panic at all.
The potential future. Adventure.
"I-I… never felt this alive in years!" I can feel the difference in my voice! it was monotone and deep but now…so alive.
What about mom and dad?
What am I going to do? I need to think about that. A quick start is important.
" I felt like I was ripped apart from my world and now… It feels natural."
But still, what am I going to do?
Whenever I fantasized about this specific situation I would imagine myself jumping on an adventure and letting fate decide everything for me but that seems foolish now. I can't be dumb.
"But it's not like I can act like I have a chance with the safest action."
I wasn't in a rural area where I can easily find a job I can do physically. This place is crowded so I doubt everyone has a job let alone someone like me who cannot read.
"Actually, there is no guarantee I can do any physical labor either. Demi-humans seem common here not to mention the probability of them being naturally jacked, and magic obviously exists so who is to say that there aren't people who can just boost their muscles and make someone like me ineligible, that's quite depressing."
If I could, my choice would be working at some place where I can do paperwork but I don't know how to read or write.
I secretly hoped that I would automatically know how to read, write and—
Oh, fuck!
Can I even understand people here? Or do they understand me?
Oh no! I should quickly test that and If I can't, I have to act like a mute to not be ridiculously suspicious since probably Japanese would be like an alien language or any language I know for that matter.
"I should just walk."
As Subaru walked he watched his surroundings and the people around him, he started counting different types of demi-humans by looks. There didn't seem to be any slaves which was a good sign so far. But he could not reject that possibility just yet.
He looked at his plastic bag which he was glad that he was in contact with. He just sneaked a peek to check if things inside were affected or not. He had to be cautious if he were to show off his newly turned from 'Common' to 'Legendary' rarity items people might catch interest in him and he was the weakest person in the world right now… he can't accept being a target.
He also checked his pocket… he didn't know if it was fortunate or unfortunate that he took his old phone for that night.
Well, at least it had a crazy long battery life. That was something. And one other thing was that… time on his phone was changed drastically but as he was thinking about that—
"Wait… why is that child not moving?"
As Subaru thought about how dangerous staying on the road like that is… he caught sight of the biggest ground dragon he had ever seen since he was in this world.
Boy was unlucky!
"He? Huaaa!?"
"There we go… next time, don't forget that moving is much safer than freezing in such moments!" Subaru flashed a smile while the kid was still in shock…
He took his hand and made him get up. Pet his head and kept walking.
'Ah… I am so scummy, I actually looked around to see if anyone would be impressed enough to a level I can get something from them. But I am that helpless.'
In actuality, people were impressed by him. While he didn't jump out of his way to save the kid like a hero. People were impressed by how casual and nonchalant he was. They were shocked because of that and when they reacted, Subaru wasn't there anymore.
'That guy was so weird looking'
'Yes! His eyes looked like he would make kids cry and yet it looked like they soften'
'True, but really, clothes are so weird.'
'Ahahahaha, that's true!'
People's day got better and everyone was talking loudly about the event that occurred.
And Subaru…
"Hey, do you have a moment?"
Huh?
"Oh, are you a soldier right? Sorry, I know my eyes are scary but I am no criminal! It's been several times I got caught because of that and I was always innocent! My eyes might be scary but it's not like every scary eye is the same!" He started ranting with a loud voice and the armored soldier sweatdropped at Subaru, but it's not like he could see that since the helmet covered his face.
'Well, at least he is weird as his clothes so maybe that's a good thing' But he dismissed those thoughts as it wasn't important right now.
"I saw you help that kid, it was nice of you, really."
"It's not that important, right? It's not like he would die or anything, I saw you charging up toward us, so nothing would change. I think I stole your heroic moment. " Subaru was totally honest about that. He said it like it was nothing.
"Wow, you are quite sharp to catch on to me but…well, you need to stop reading stories buddy. Or maybe stop being so pessimistic."
"W-what do you mean?"
"I mean if it was a kid saying this I would just laugh it off and put a tiny reality check. The thing is, what happened is you saved that buddy there. That's what is important. Focusing on the possible reality where I might be cheered by people and that's why you made a bad choice? You are a little bit cracked in the head but you are not a bad person."
"..."
"Wow, your expression entirely changed. It's almost as if no one ever told you that you are a good person."
"..."
"Hey, you know what? I am actually going to be off duty soon. Wanna hang around?"
"..."
"Don't worry, I am not suspicious of you or anything. It's just… you were walking quite fast and looked confused so I thought maybe…"
"..."
"Just think about it. You can just ask any guard station. Do your best buddy, you look young but you have eyes that eyes never saw. Not talking about how they look though. More like an intuition thing."
"Thank you very much… but I need to go. I will keep your words in mind."
"Well, have a good day!"
As his face showed no expression and his eyes were totally blank. Subaru went into an alleyway where he could be alone.
"Cough…Cough." He threw up even though there was no guarantee he could find food and the food he had was limited.
'Damnit… even though I am in this new world… nothing changed right?'
Being different was being different. That wasn't something that would change even with a location as big as this one. Difficulties might be different, and lives might be different, but in the end, people weren't shallow.
He supported himself while his head spun, and his heart was beating like he just completed a marathon.
He was having a panic attack.
Because transporting into another world did not erase his social problems and self-hatred.
It solved nothing at all.
And in truth, Subaru didn't expect that to happen. What he imagined was different, he wanted people to be shallow, this was a fantasy world with magic and other miracles. This was a place where nature was stronger and everyone had a fate.
Subaru truly wanted people to be shallow. That's why he felt shame for assuming that when that soldier talked to him like that.
Everyone had their own problems and there were good people with good intentions as well as the opposite.
His body felt like it was about to collapse. But in the end, he was unable to give up. When he made the choice not to give up, his body held together, and his mind was focused. The world returned to normal.
"At least I have some choices now… but still, an official worker learning about my irregularities will not help me in the long run. It will be a hindrance. I can't contact that guy before I learn more about this world."
He didn't need to think about anything but how to progress. That was all that mattered.
After fixing himself up, Subaru joined the crowd and walked aimlessly.
Until…
"Oh, an apple stand." I liked apples. It was my favorite fruit… but it's not like I have any money.
Or do I?
I got close to the stand, and the muscular man who owned the place noticed me. As we made eye contact, I pointed out the apples and asked.
"What are these?"
"Those are appas."
Appa? Not apple? That sounds like a joke. Perhaps this is just a lazy way of saying apple or something like that.
I would ask about that but there is something more important than that right now.
I the coins I took out of my wallet before, I opened my palm and showed them to the green-haired apple seller.
"Huh? What kind of money is that? You can't use that in Lugunica. Wait, that means you are broke right? Get the hell out of here! You are scaring customers with your scary eyes! Don't interfere with my business!"
And that was it. I learned a lot from this. Yen not having worth was most probable, that wasn't surprising but I also learned that nations used their own coins.
I was rudely dismissed. Not to mention… People here seem to love talking about my eyes more compared to people in middle school or strangers on Japanese streets.
'But seriously… he didn't have to shout at me like that.' It was such a waste. I liked apples too… but now I don't feel like buying from there in the future.
'And then, this place is called Lugunica! That would be a Kingdom right? Most likely. And with how crowded this place is… I think this place ought to be the capital.'
Now, all I can do is keep walking while keeping my ears open.
I did that for a while, I listened to people's conversations closely. I am not the type that ears drop people's talk but now I was trying my best to hear every word. It was essential. I needed information.
I didn't learn anything important… but now I know there are districts for special uses and people divided by their social status. There was even a healer district and even a magic district.
I saw people selling herbs and it seems merchants are important in this world. Some of them literally have businesses and even dominate their market.
Saw some carriages moving to certain places. It seems you can hop in some of them if it's not full and you pay a small amount. Merchants tried to get the most money it seemed. Even though there is a chance someone suspicious might get inside your ride.
I walked, I listened, and I observed.
And then… I was in an alleyway.

Subaru walked inside a dangerous back alley. That would be the start of his adventure in the capital. But he didn't know that yet.
"Hey… give us your time a little bit, won't ya?"
2 thugs, one of them had a long tongue and thin figure, the other was quite big and muscular.
Subaru did not say anything and tried to look intimidating and while the thugs considered their next move, Subaru did the same.
But what Subaru didn't know—
"Ah, what?"
They already made a plan for him.
Subaru didn't realize the short guy hiding in the hole under the wall that was covered with planks. He came out and kicked Subaru's leg, making him fall and open for a beating from three thugs.
"You are not so big now, are ya? You piece of shit." He kicked Subaru's stomach hard, making him spit and cough. He knew how it felt to be beaten but it hurt nonetheless.
Subaru looked up to see the guy's face. He was looking down at him while having a smug expression.
As if he was expecting him to do that, the thug brought his foot on Subaru's cheek and pressed it. He was getting pleasure from beating and dominating a weakling like this guy. That's what they thought.
They kicked him and kicked him.
He vomited and spitted blood.
The tiny thug would hit his vulnerable places to compensate for his size.
The big guy would play with him as if he was a soccer ball.
They all laughed and laughed.
"I can't believe this guy is so weak."
"And he was trying to look tough"
"It's so fun to play with him!"
Subaru had many phases while he got beaten.
He begged.
While he was begging he was contemplating if this was the end or not. Why was he so weak? Why he was dumb enough to get into this alleyway?
All he could think was that it hurt so much. How humiliating it was.
"Hey, where is your mommy? If you are this weak then surely I can snatch her off from your daddy huh?"
They all laughed.
They all laughed.
'Defeat them'

He had to defeat them. No matter what.

"Get out of my way! Get out of my way!" A blond girl, Subaru saw her.
She just skipped past him and—
"Live strong!"
'What a stupid thing to say.' That's what he thought.
But if he is going to live strong. He had to beat these scums. There was no other way.
"Well, I guess no one is saving you!" As he was going to kick him once again… Subaru holds his leg.
He had no power to stop that leg of the course, after being beaten thoroughly, but he redirected it toward the ground and a long tongue thug twisted his ankle because of bad positioning and force behind the stomp.
'Now I can do it! I can finally do it! I saw he was hiding a knife, I am going to take it and stab him. Then I can take the other knife and kill the big guy… If I can get up with my full strength then I can kick the little one and finish him by stomping on that disgusting neck!'
The phase of weakness has already passed.
Desperation was gone.
He would reach his goal no matter what.
However, Fate wasn't on his side. The world deemed that this victory wasn't his to reach.
Fate would give that to someone else loved by the world far more than him. If that person were to transport Subaru's world. Even that world would love her more than Subaru despite not being an original habitant.
"That's enough!"
As the voice called out. All of them looked at her. Thugs were cautious and Subaru was dying from the inside. Because of that voice, his movements stopped for a moment and the big thug stepped on him.
'This is ridiculous! Why? Why? Why? No way I am being helped or anything… I already accepted that but why do things get in my way even though it's already so unfair?'
Why? Why?
Subaru's rage bubbled inside of him. Even though he failed, he had to find a way to survive.
That rage was for everyone in this alley, the girl with a bell-like voice wasn't excluded.
Yet, Subaru had to accept. People's appearances have a subconscious effect no matter how much you know about them. His scary eyes, the look on his face, his actions, the way he walks, and everything, in some way, pissed people off. He didn't know why but he wasn't likable. Even though that wasn't stopping him from making relationships, it was the truth that people always had a bit of dislike for him at the start.
This girl was the opposite of him. She had long silver hair and purple eyes. Her clothing looked tailor-made, and she had an expression of righteousness. Her clothes had white as a base color and purple on it. Her snow-white skin reminded Subaru of the snow. Subaru also liked women with white and silver hair color. Her appearance alone calmed down his rage to a manageable level.
"You evil-doers, if you stop and give me what you stole right now, I will let you go without being hurt. "
"That look… is she a noble? Wait– what we stole?"
"That's right. If it were anything else I would not mind but it's something very precious to me. I can't afford to lose it"
'You wouldn't mind if it were anything else? I get the feeling she is that type of girl' A good person, a kind person, a selfless person.' Did Subaru's need for help cloud his judgment? He wondered about that for a second.
But thugs weren't dumb as he hoped them to be.
They honestly told all they knew about the blond-haired girl passed them.
"They don't seem to be lying… I need to be quick!" She said with a determined expression. She forgot about Subaru.
In his desperation… Subaru called out for help.
"H-help me!"
The girl suddenly stopped and turned around. Realization hit her. There was someone else here.
"That's right. This situation isn't one I can ignore."
Then… she opened her palm. Subaru felt something was filled in front of it. Just after that thought three ice balls, one for each thug, materialized out of thin air.
'No, out of mana' Subaru corrected himself in his mind when he reacted as if this was a miracle. No, this was how this world worked. He had to keep up with it.
Even though they were hit with considerable force. Only the tiny thug was knocked out.
"I don't care if you are a magic user or not! I will burn you and have fun with you until I am full! Hehe. We are two and you are one. That's where it ends, give me your body already." His long tongue moisturized his lips several times and he was salivating. He had two swords and yet he still didn't bring the other one. That was suspicious to Subaru. She looked at the girl's face seeing any reaction to those vile words.
The girl did not react to that for some reason Subaru cannot understand. Even if she was confident she could take them, there should be some disgust on her expression, right?
"That's right. Two-on-one might be unfair, how about we correct that?"
The thug duo started to look around, trying to find the owner of the unknown voice.
However, Subaru could feel that he was… that girl? Huh?
As Subaru was confused, a light appeared in her open palm and when it dimmed… a cat appeared.
"No…way, a spirit user?" Was that impressive? When Subaru saw the magic she used. He was a bit disappointed. But even so, that was magic and the thug wasn't scared of that… until now.
"I will destroy your kin if you do anything to that girl… not that you will have any if I finish the job right now." He said with a cutesy voice unlike the normal voice Subaru heard before the cat appeared. He was nonchalant about taking their lives. However, the girl did not react to that.
Perhaps she was the same? Subaru did not understand. That would contradict her previous behavior. He just stopped thinking about it.
Thugs ran away.
He lost. He didn't win.
He was just saved.
Everything would end here… if not for…
"Thank…you." Subaru did his best to get up. He managed it.
"You shouldn't get up so quickly, but even though you look so bad… you seem good."
Subaru was bruised in many places… and he coughed blood too. But it seemed like he wasn't in danger of losing his life.
"Stay where you are."
"H-huh?" Her voice was cold. The difference scared Subaru.
As she said that she got close to him… he tried to step back instinctively but the girl didn't stop and Subaru fell on his butt, unable to walk backward for long in that condition.
After groaning out of pain. He quickly looked up to see that girl who was looking down on him… Subaru didn't want to be looked down on. He tried to get up, however.
"Don't move!" Same cold voice. Subaru had no other choice. He was helpless.
She started to get close and closer… he could feel her breath on his lips, and their eyes locked. She smelled so good, he was sure that it was her natural scent, he just knew it. As she was coming closer he saw her ears too… perhaps she was an elf?
She had no flaws. She looked so good, better than Subaru in every aspect. She is powerful too… not just magically but physically too, most likely, because she was an elf. She had a powerful companion. She is never alone. And he can imagine her having a good position in this Kingdom.
No matter what happened before. Subaru's male instincts kicked in. He felt even worse for being unable to control himself like an animal. He felt so low compared to her. He hated that feeling. But it happened anyway because her scent got into his nose and her breath tickled his skin.
He flushed, it was obvious to the girl that he was blushing but she didn't catch on to that.
Because…
"I see, so you are guilty!"
"N-no, I don't work with anyone."
"Liar, you couldn't look into my eyes because you felt guilty!"
'W-what? No way…' Subaru on this very day had to remind himself that people aren't divided by stereotypes and they are not shallow but this girl acted like an anime character…
Many of her actions confused him. He can't find the reason behind them.
"Hey…I was just getting beaten. How can I be working with a criminal?"
"Wouldn't that make sense though? You are a bad guy, so you were getting beaten."
"..." What.
"So, what are you going to do to him?" The rat-colored cat asked the girl. No intention to explain what just happened to the girl. He knew enough. He could let this end. But he would not.
"I don't know Puck, what should I do?"
"I can check if he is dangerous or not."
The girl did not say anything nor did the cat… their expressions did not change either… it was as if the conversation being cut here was natural… something was happening but Subaru couldn't put his finger on it. He worked his head but no answer would come. The two didn't strictly use eye contact so they couldn't be signaling something in that way.
But nonetheless.
"T-that's…" Girl muttered.
"You see, we saved him. Yet he might be hiding something, that thing is precious to you, right? You can't afford to lose it."
"..."
"Wouldn't Roswaal be disappointed in you? Not to mention, nothing bad will happen. He can do at least this much. This has to be done. This is the right thing to do."
"...Is that really fine?" She said with a meek voice as if she cannot disobey him. For some reason, that sight disgusted Subaru. It wasn't normal.
"It's fine. Trust me."
"...Yes, daddy." She muttered but Subaru heard that nonetheless.
"You." Puck called out to him. But it felt so different. A freezing cold… stopped him from moving. It was as if his soul was chained. This was wrong and yet right. Wrong because it was forceful, it was forcing him to submit. Right because he was stronger, more powerful, more, more, more… more of everything. So his body submitted. That was the normal response so it happened.
Unlike Subaru, 'Puck' was acting normal. It was as if it was the most natural thing that Subaru stopped moving and did nothing.
Yes, in those eyes. Subaru saw it… it was absolutely normal for him.
However, That's why it was unacceptable for him.
"Huh?"
When he tried to put his tail on Subaru's head… he moved his head to the side, dodging the slow tail before it touched him.
"What are you doing?"
"Nothing bad."
"Then why did she react like that!" Subaru acted. QUESTIONING him. It was a shock to Puck.
Subaru looked at the 'Elf' after he said that. The elf was hoping it would be over soon and there would be no problems. Everyone would go their own way. But this child looked at her as if she was doing something wrong. Puck said it was the right thing to do it. He also said we could get along with him if we knew he was telling the truth.
"It doesn't concern you. Now, do as I say."
"..."
As Subaru rejected that with a fierce look in his eyes. Puck got close to him and whispered.
"Subaru you are pathetic… the weakest person I ever saw in my VERY long life. You get to live for another moment thanks to my daughter's pure heart but we both know that you will die soon, one way or another. Maybe those thugs will come back? Maybe something different will hit you? It doesn't matter. You are a weird guy, you are not affected by a spirit getting so close to you. I would say you have a high affinity but a pathetic loser like you can't have anything close to a gift. In any case, just let it be, you don't get to choose anything in this world, human. Not when you are so insignificant."
The hostility and arrogant assumptions aside. It was probably a collective understanding that someone like Subaru can't make any choices.
But no matter how logical that was. Even if the world believed that was true.
"No."
"There is a limit to how stupid one can—"
"You can't do anything in front of your daughter now, can you?" He emphasized the word 'daughter' while saying it was as if he was questioning that word's legitimacy.
"Hgkh…" And since he was a spirit who didn't need any communication skills or ability to make things not show on his face. He made it obvious with his reaction: Subaru was right.
'He is right' He couldn't just kill him. Or do anything. That could not be done in front of Emilia.
This human.
This situation… was unnerving to the spirit.
He looked one more time. No talent in magic, weakest gate he ever saw. Cursed. Marked. Unloved by the world.
And yet whenever this human spoke there was something… felt like it was wrong.
As if he was changing things bit by bit. Whenever he did something it felt wrong.
He can't explain that feeling even though he is hundreds of years old.
That's why his pride kicked in, to protect his self-image.
"As I said Subaru, you don't get to choose."
Darkness.
What? When? What is happening?
Can't feel anything… I can't… my fingers, I can't feel them.
I can't feel any of it.
I… disappear?
Did I die?
No. It can't be.
I want to feel. I need to feel. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body. My body.
"Haaaaaaaaaaaah!" The world lightens in an instant just like it went dark a moment ago. It was a moment ago… but it felt like it's been an hour to Subaru.
And with his body shaken up in terror, contact with spirit's tail got broken.
"Even now? How much do you need to get in my way? Right after you terrorize my daughter?"
"W-what did you do to me?! What, DID YOU DO?" He shouted at him. Also, take a look at the girl. Who didn't even think things would go this way.
Her eyes were wide open and she was shaking her head vigorously as if she was screaming in her head that she didn't want any of this to happen.
When her eyes met with Subaru's… she let out a sudden breath and closed her eyes tightly as if she was escaping from those eyes. She started to shake as if she was freezing. She kept muttering "Why? Why? Why?"
As if she was drawing power from it. Praying for it. She holds the crystal on her necklace between her hands.
Subaru who saw all of that… witnessed her weak side. And disgusting as it was, made him relate in some way. Subaru did not depend on anyone to that degree. His problems were different. But even so, the unnerving feeling of unnatural perfection the girl had was now gone. Even though it was undeniable that she was blessed on a different level.
A minute or more passed in silence.
And it was Subaru who disrupted that status quo.
"Let me help you find whatever was stolen from you."
It wasn't about feeling indebted. It wasn't about feeling defeated.
He was doing this because he had a feeling that this was the absolute wrong choice. The most unlikely choice. The most unpredictable choice.
It was as if when your friend asked you "Would you choose this or that" you would annoy him by choosing an option he didn't say. Subaru was that guy. He was going to annoy the world.
Making the world feel wrong. That felt right for Subaru.
—Perhaps that was the reason why fate itself fucked with him, it felt right.


Can we talk about how cool was that guard when he saved that child in arc 1? No? Why no one talks about it?!?!?! HE IS SO COOL! 

I hope with this you guys understand that this is no super genius Subaru with no weakness. Actually... his communication skills are worst than canon Subaru. 
In canon, his way of being a shut-in and his actions doesn't make much sense since he is super extrovert right after isekaid. But even in canon he is quite capable and has many skills that shut-in won't have. They are treated as a joke there but not here.
As you can see, Subaru still likes Emilia's appearance and that's not changed. However, he did not fall in love with her. This wouldn't happen even if she saved his life and did not prevent him from killing thugs and winning his 'war'. You might be thinking that wasn't all it took for him to fall in love but as a writer I just look at the source material and arc 4 states clearly he had his big awakening of love here. 
And as you can see, Subaru's observation skills and his smarts come to a 'error' when it comes to Emilia's weird antics thanks to her low mental age.
Emilia has her faults and Subaru saw most of them, he has things he likes and dislikes about her but he can't get to know her because of Puck. Puck has SOME reason to do this stuff but... yeah, not good reasons at all. Arc 1 Puck seemed like a different Puck to me so I fixed that in this story. 
Subaru still has that story-breaking spirit affinity. It's just that Puck being arrogant can't see that. 
Elsa is important here... so keep that in mind. 
You can DM me from Discord if you want to talk about this story. Starmegalo#4308 
Or just join the server: https://discord.gg/YxtzwbzVQh













This is not how it ends

Chapter Summary

Subaru walks towards ruin. But it's not the end.


Chapter Notes

Yep. It's here. It's long so take your time. 
https://discord.gg/YxtzwbzVQh



        See the end of the chapter for more notes






I recommend you to read while getting out of re-zero logic where dying for a random girl totally makes sense and life is just a dirt. Sorry to put it that way but that’s how it is. Just saying this for the sake of your enjoyment.

 

Let’s start.

 








“Let me help you find whatever is stolen from you!”

 

He stated once again. Breaking the silence once again. Surprising the elf once again. Unnerving the spirit once again. 

 

Being unpredictable. Making choices and using your abilities. That was the only choice for him. 

 

“B-but just what happened? Why do you say that out of nowhere?” The elf was surprised, unable to hide the shock on her face. She kept muttering the same word she did when things got too much for her: Why? 

 

Subaru first thought she was questioning something but no, she was just out of her comfort zone. She would ask why but she would not search for answers.

 

Just like her ‘daddy’. He might be strong and know more than his ‘daughter’ but that did not change the fact he was lacking.

 

“What happened doesn’t stop me from giving a helping hand. Regardless of what happened, he is fine with this too.” Subaru stated while looking at the spirit.

 

“Me…?” Puck was about to recover from his long-remained shock, only to be hit by something again. 

 

Puck had no idea what was happening right now. What this guy was saying was lost to him. 

 

Once again. Puck’s inability to keep his composure confirmed a few things for Subaru.

 

‘One thing I was asking myself why did he threaten me that way? Saying that I wouldn’t survive anyway. Then it dawned on me, he wanted to use me. For what? Well. If he had a similar lack of common sense and if he had no powers to track the thief down. Both his need for me and that poorly structured threat made sense. I saw her, the thief and for some reason, he wants more than information, he wants me to accompany them.’ Subaru summarized. 

 

He wasn’t a genius capable of forming super-long thoughts in a matter of seconds. The reason he reached so many conclusions was that the elf and ‘Puck’ had taken so much time saying and doing nothing. Whether it be coming out of shock or deciding something they took their sweet time as if there were no consequences for it. That gives Subaru time to think.

 

They did not possess the ability to gather their composure quickly or decide things fast. Subaru, however, came from Japan. The strict education system and a place where social awkwardness was punished and he could not afford to say anything too careless. They, however, lacked so much at pretty much anything socially related that the gap between Subaru and these two was socially similar to the gap between their power levels: wide as heaven and earth. Even Puck’s threat was poorly structured. He had a chance here and he would not miss that.

 

‘Making my choices and using my abilities. I don’t have any special abilities or supernatural abilities. However, they lack average things a normal human needs. Spirit was too powerful, he did not require to communicate with anyone. He got what he wanted when he wanted. That much was obvious and he pretty much screamed that fact at me. Elf, however, I am not sure, she acts like she never talked to anyone in her life but this rat. Regardless, her input or how much I talk to her is irrelevant. She has no control, it has to be Puck. I gotta do this with Puck.’ Subaru made his decisions. If he understood Puck to a level then this might just work. 

 

“Puck…” Elf girl muttered. Subaru had to be quick. 

 

“You need me. I saw the girl, I don’t know who she is, however, I do remember her face. I also think I can help in other ways. I will do my best. I think this is your best shot.” Subaru said all he had to say. He could already see gears starting to turn on Puck’s head. He was curious about what kind of conclusion a powerful and arrogant being would reach. He had allowed his ‘daughter’ to get the wrong idea after all. Holding the truth off of her for his own sake and manipulating her decision.

 

Subaru made sure he got one thing carved into his mind: 
Puck is not a human.

 

He does not have morals. He is powerful. He lacks common sense. He does not have the dignity of a human making him uncaring towards having control over himself. Just like an animal, but calling him such is an insult to those beings that worked honestly for their survival.

 

And while Puck might hate him. He could not produce 

hate

 coming from a human from Earth. 

 

One thing no parallel world cannot match his planet was 

hate

. So humans here hate other races? That’s cute because we hate ourselves more than they hate anything.

 

“But you are…” Elf looked at him with a confused gaze. 

 

It irritated Subaru. While all of this was going on this girl actually stayed on the 

fact

 of him being a thug. He could see on her face, she didn’t even consider she might be wrong.

 

“Just because I evaded my eyes doesn’t mean I am a bad person. This is a ridiculous assumption. I evaded my eyes because you got too close to me and I felt threatened. It’s your fault. And how stupid you can be? Thinking that I got beaten so I must be a bad guy? Don’t you ever see injustice or prejudice in your life? Not even crime? Must be nice, never being hated I mean.” Even Subaru thought that not saying all that would be better. But with this elf, what he said hardly mattered anyway. She did not work with logic so no matter what he might try to say to prove himself or anything, did not matter. He also avoided the true reason for his evasion. 

 

But his words had an unexpected effect on the girl.

 

‘I got proven wrong for some reason. My words somewhat gave power to that meek girl. Was I wrong? But it’s not like I just said all those things for nothing. It was my honest deduction. Puck didn’t care about my comment either. I took everything about Puck, every expression on his face and where he looked. He was the threat here.‘

 

“Why do you want to help? I don’t understand.” Elf asked me with a more normal face. I wanted Puck to ask me that. But you can’t have everything. 








“This is the best thing to do for me. I have nothing to do and my situation is difficult.”

 

“What do you mean?” Her face softens for some reason. Perhaps she was that naive. It really didn’t matter. Since Puck was here. Manipulating her was an option no matter how scummy that was, she caused so many problems for me not to mention suffering. Her lack of common sense used by her father and I got threatened and induced with some kind of artificial fear. But in the end, manipulating her was meaningless. Puck made the decisions here, that’s why I cannot understand why she asks the questions and he can afford to keep silent. It was creepy how she kept asking questions I expected from Puck.

 

How can Puck be in control of her without talking? It was beyond me.

 

“I will not tell you about my situation. That’s my problem. But I can tell you that I will not harm you or steal anything from you.” 

 

‘I will not harm you’ might be something they wouldn’t even take seriously since it comes from a weakling like me. But I genuinely believe both of them are threats to me. Puck is a threat regardless of what might happen. One of the reasons I go with them is because I can make Puck think about the threat he made earlier to use me by implying I want to come with them. After all, from his point of view, I don’t believe I can survive alone. Puck did not possess the brightest mind, if it was any other person they would be suspicious at the very least when things worked 

too well

.

 

The biggest reason when it comes to Puck however it’s because he can’t kill me in front of the elf but if I leave at the wrong time he might instantly kill me by chasing me down and then coming back to her side as if nothing has happened. So I need to keep being in front of her for a while. And run away as much as I can when I find the opening so he can’t track me down. 

 

The elf was a threat too, how naive or good-natured she was: they are totally irrelevant. 

 

She can’t think for herself. She is far more powerful than me. It’s not wrong to assume she believes she is far stronger than me physically with how close she got to me without worrying, she is probably right if I can believe the elves having good strength trope works here.

 

But even so…

 

In the end, I might actually try to do my best to harm them after all. They did harm me. If it was me from 30 minutes ago, I would not dare to think that I had any chance to harm them but again, me from 30 minutes ago wouldn’t believe he would have a chance against three thugs with weapons from a world where the average guy is far stronger than the average earthling, but if not for the elf distracting me all of them would be dead right now.

 

Dead. 

 

I won’t limit myself any longer. Even though I might take their lives I— 

It doesn’t feel that’s wrong at all.


 

‘I guess you don’t feel bad when it’s kill or be killed.’ 

 

“Very well. But you will do as you are told.” Said the elf girl with a normal voice. 

 

But it sent chills down Subaru’s spine. Those words were from Puck. How could she say those words then? His mind could not reach an answer. He did not understand.

 

‘Could it be that she has a personality disorder? That would change everything.’ 

 

“I know his name, Puck. But I do not know yours. My name is Subaru Natsuki, time spent between us will be short but I believe knowing each other's name will smooth things out enough for us to have no problem.” I gave my name in non-Japanese order. I knew that’s how it worked in this world by hearing people talk. Puck somewhat knew my name even though he had to touch me to know more about me… that was another thing I could not explain.

 

‘Also this is the first time I made an introduction like this.’ Subaru made his introduction calmly without much enthusiasm. But it actually created some questions. 

 

“Are you… a noble?” The spirit finally talked, questioning him. Ironically Puck speaking wasn’t nearly as unnerving as when he stayed silent. The way he talked was noble like huh? Interesting.

 

“No. Just a thing I picked up in my life while thinking that it might be useful.” That was not a lie. He truly worked on it thinking it might be useful.

 

“I see.” And the only normal conversation between them died with Puck saying that. It was weird. Puck’s ‘dislike’ towards him seemingly disappeared out of nowhere. He did NOT understand why. Puck wasn’t making his dislike fully shown anymore.

 

I turned towards the elf girl. She still did not tell her name. 

 

She closed her eyes and took a deep breath. When she opened her eyes there was a more individualistic look in her eyes. Whoever Satella appeared in those eyes more than ever. It felt like she was trying to fix something. It looked like she made up her mind. Subaru did not understand any of that though, he just wanted a name.

 

The wind made her hair flutter, if they had a better introduction and a first impression Subaru would enjoy that sight, but it was her who made everything problematic so that did not matter. The only thing wind achieved was making Subaru ‘tch’ from the inside because for some reason he scorned how everything she did from expressions to movements was special. It was as if even nature was supporting the implication that she was more important than Subaru could ever be.

 

“I am a silver-haired half-elf. My name is Satella. Just Satella” For some reason, Subaru felt like there was some other intention than just an introduction but he can’t put his hand on—

 

Why is that rat making such a face? What is happen—

 

His heart skipped a beat as his eyes connected with hers. If Subaru could be dishonest with himself then this would be something he would lie to himself.  A defeated expression with a hopeless gaze, the way her eyes lost their light how that comical wind was nowhere to be found. How it felt like 

she 

was the one who said the words uttered right now and not this spirit. All of that touched him. 

 

Nothing beautiful or majestic. Nothing magical or fantastic. She was down to earth and for some reason, it touched Subaru so badly that he wanted to clutch his chest. The way she looked and the way she appeared right now connected with Subaru and affected him far more than her looks or the way she existed as if he could not reach her. 

 

—-But Natsuki Subaru did not show any of that to the outside. 








What he did was smile and mutter what he honestly thought with a soothing voice, just like he did in the past when he was lively. No, perhaps he did not ever talk to a girl like this. 

 

The elf saw his scary eyes with nightmare-like black softened in a way she could not comprehend but it also created a warm feeling she did not understand, she did not expect any of this and yet words came out of his weirdly soft-looking lips hit her chest and caused an unbelievably sweet pain and when his smile grew even more, something was happening to her.

 

“Satella. Satella. I see a fitting beautiful name. Nice to meet you, Satella. I hope we can get along despite everything.” 

 

—What is happening to her… she did not know, but she knew that it increased a thousandfold when he muttered those words.

 








After he said those words several things happened. 

 

First right after Satella’s shock faded her face turned from white to red in an instant and she started to make weird voices as she attempted to say something comprehensible. Eventually, she gave up and turned her back to Subaru while crouching down and holding her hair like a crazy girl. 

 

Subaru first didn’t understand what was going on but as Satella’s emotions reflected on Puck he understood that those feelings were enormous and for some reason; positive. 

 

When Subaru said those words he just forgot about many things that happened just now and thought they could be friends despite everything. But that is wrong in so many ways. He has to remind himself constantly it seems.

 

First Subaru got hold of himself and things were more obvious to him. ‘Satella’ obviously lied to him. The most probable thing was that the name ‘Satella’ wasn’t something positive at all and it meant to make Subaru react in a certain way. However, while Subaru knows the name Satella… he does not know how this world perceives that name.

 

Satella. That wasn’t a name you would give to someone on Earth. But Satella, even though a meaningless word. It had a meaning for 

him 

who had certain interests and hobbies

. 

Something he just happened to come up with for embarrassing reasons and if he happened to name a girl like this ‘elf’ it would be Satella. It was a weird coincidence. No, outright freaky. 

 

It was a name he liked, similar to more or less every name that has to do with stars and space. 

 

Subaru would ask what that name means in this world but that would be weird right after he practically said “It’s a fitting name”. It would be weird to question its meaning after saying such a thing. 

 

‘Maybe… Puck somewhat carried information from my head to this girl and she knowingly chose that name? No way…right?’ He dismissed that thought, but the idea stayed inside his head nonetheless. 

 

His thoughts come to an end when the girl regains her composure and coughed to gain his attention. Subaru was leaning on the wall while sitting on the floor to gain some strength. He turned his head towards the girl who called herself Satella so that he could leave. He reminded himself once again. He would not be affected by her innocent and kind demeanor anymore. 

 

If what he wanted was friends then Subaru could gain them if he survives. It doesn’t necessarily have to be Satella. The idea of a more normal person to talk to was ironically more attractive than talking to a girl like Satella who was very beautiful and special. He had his reasons for feeling like that.

 

He snapped out of his thoughts when a light appeared beside him. 

 

“Wait, what—”

 

“Don’t make any sudden moves!” Unlike the last time she told him to not move, her voice oozed with kindness.

 

“What is this…” He felt good as his body was enveloped in the light Puck created. If he had to guess this would be—

 

“It’s healing magic. You might not know that since it’s rare. Puck is not a water spirit but he is good at healing compared to the average spirit. Just stay calm and you will be better.” She explained to Subaru.

 

So I was right. There is healing magic in this world huh? And it’s rare too. I wonder if I can acquire it to some level. Puck telling me that I am weak didn’t sound like a lie. So there is a chance I might not be able to use magic…

 

No. I can’t accept that. Not this easily. It is 

very

 important to me after all. I have come to this world where magic exists. Not being able to use it or giving up from attempting it because someone said so would be impossible for me. I want to do magic.

 

I got up and focused on the current situation. 

 

“Your thief, she was a short girl with blond hair and red eyes. She was super agile too but I think you already know that.” Satella hummed with acknowledgment so I continued.

 

“Right now, tracking her down will not be probable if we try to find what path she used. So we must go to where your item was stolen. I do not know what it is but it should be small, let’s walk towards where the theft happened and you tell me what are you searching for—” I started to walk but Satella held my hand, stopping me.

 

“It was at this size” She showed how big it was by making a circle with her fingers and continued. “And it is really important for me, so I cannot risk going back right now.” 

 

“We are not going back or anything. We will gain information. She was incredibly agile and stole something in daylight. People might know her. We should gain information if we ask the right people.” Subaru tried to reason with her… however, after not saying anything for a while Satella decided what was their next move. 








“You should wait here. I can trust you if you do that. I will try to reach her, there is a possibility she slowed down when she didn’t see me tailing her.” Satella told me what she had in mind but I cannot accept that. 

 

“This doesn’t make sense. You don’t even know what path she took and not to mention you are not even fast enough to close the gap between you two, if you were then you would’ve done that already when she stole it from you.” Come on! Come on! Think Satella! Think!

 

But no matter how much Subaru struggled she already made up her mind. Once again, Subaru was unnerved by how Puck was silent in all of this. It did not make sense one bit. 

 

“Stay here, even if we find the insignia this girl here isn’t the type to leave you alone. You can trust that at least. By the way, healing magic was weirdly compatible with you… It uses water mana so you might have water affinity. I would look at it but we don’t have time. You are an unlucky guy Subaru.” Puck told him normally, his voice was quite cheerful. Subaru did not stay silent on that of course.

 

“You would?” He wonders why Puck would help at all. 

 

“Well, It doesn’t matter to me. As I said, your gate is incredibly weak, that wasn’t a lie so you have no chance of using magic if you ask me, your starting point is just too bad! However, I know you have an affinity, and while it IS 

irrelevant and pointless

. I am honestly curious about what kind of affinity a weird person like you would have. My bet is water even though you miraculously get out of my shadow magic which made me question if you have it but it’s very rare so if you want to know my guess… it’s probably water.” Puck gave his thoughts on the matter. 

He 

was the magical being here. So Subaru could accept what he told him. Except for the parts where he couldn’t use the magic of course. That wasn’t something he could accept.

 

“Well, thank you I guess. For that one thing alone you have my thanks.” Subaru said honestly. 

 

“You are a weird fellow Subaru, everything about you is so… different. It would not be so unpleasant if you weren’t so misfortunate. Now let us go 

Satella-san(1)

” As he said that ‘Satella’ flinched. It was obvious to Puck that I did not believe her ‘name’. Because it was so obvious she lied after all. But I saw her being surprised when I answered. As if he knew I wasn’t lying. Can he know when I lie? No. He might have a sense in some situations but I saw him looking at me with unsure gazes several times. His ability is not definite if it exists. Maybe even something to take advantage of …if his ability exists that is.

 

They left my vision after Satella jumped that wall and Puck flew, coming after her. 

 

Once again I learned a lot… I had nothing to do but think about all I learned and everything that transpired. 

 

—It would take approximately 30 minutes before Puck realized perhaps Subaru was right even though their intuition said otherwise.

 


Emilia POV

 

Emilia honestly expected to find that thief. However, that did not happen. So they returned together as Puck said. 

 

Puck was acting weird. First, he disliked Subaru like he never did to anyone now he was more inclined to have him around. She didn’t understand him at all. 

 

Not as much as she didn’t understand that boy though… 

 

‘Why did I lie to him anyway… I could just reject him.’ As Puck questioned her, Emilia answered that she did not want him to get involved with the Royal Selection business but according to Puck that was the wrong thing to do. Since it seemed I would danger Subaru if he acted as I thought anyway, not to mention harming Roswaal and everything because I admitted to someone that I was the witch. 

 

As we reached back to the certain alleyway I saw him. There was a stick in his hand and some carving on the ground beneath… he was drawing perhaps? It was a childish action expected from him I guess so who am I to judge? Puck told me to not judge people after all. 

 

As I jumped to the alleyway from the roof he wiped all the dirt on the ground and erased his drawing. I guess he was embarrassed. 

 

I reached for Puck with our bond. We could talk without moving our mouths, unlike Subaru. 

 

‘Puck did you see what he was doing with the ground?’

 

‘So you actually wonder about that huh? I didn’t expect that.’ 

 

‘Well, I was curious about what he drew… maybe flowers?’ 

 

‘As expected…But seriously I have no idea what the… what those things mean, so many marked circles, and yet I understand nothing? Don’t tell me he… no way.’

 

‘Puck?’ Puck was talking about that boy’s drawing but I didn’t understand anything.

 

That was because he wasn’t talking about Emilia even though he was mindful enough to not swear, his thoughts wandered as he was too focused on what Subaru’s markings meant. In this world, soldiers used things to visualize markings on the ground if there is no table for battle planning. Subaru’s markings however proved too incomprehensible for him. 

 

“So you finally gave up? Where is Puck?”

 

“I am right here! But you are in the wrong Subaru… we didn’t give up. We just thought maybe it’s better we find what is stolen with you instead of leaving you here.” He appeared in front of Subaru.

 

“Don’t cover it with fancy words. You gave up after all.” Subaru said as if it was a matter of fact. Puck sighed against this, looking defeated. Was it something between the two of them perhaps? They are so weird. 

 

“We couldn’t find her at any of the taverns,” I said to Subaru. He made a slightly surprised face. 

 

“Taverns huh? So, Puck, you thought she would be making deals with someone by now” 

 

“That’s correct.” Puck said lively as he moved his tail and made a circle with it. “Did you think there is a problem with that?” 

 

“Well… more like I didn’t think you thought anything when you decided to go for a search and it was totally instinctual.” 

 

‘Puck… isn’t that right? Did you tell Subaru about it?’ Puck said he had a feeling after all.

 

‘Yes… and no. How can I talk to Subaru without you knowing that anyway?’ 

 

‘That seems right. How weird… maybe Subaru can see the future?’ 

 

I heard Puck sigh in my mind. I didn’t know he could do that while we talked with our minds…

 

As he sighed in his mind once again. He started speaking to Subaru.

 

“Do you think it was the wrong choice to check the taverns?”

 

“It depends. Does she normally go out?”

 

“That’s awfully rude for you to ask and creepy of you to be correct about. This is the first time we are in the capital and we left the maid because she got excited since it was her first time… well I was here before but it was way before you eve—” 

 

“Yes, yes. You are a mighty being who lived for hundreds of years so you were here when I didn’t exist. Spare me that. Not interested in your age.” Though he said that… Subaru noted in his mind that it might’ve been the opposite since if time moved in a certain way in his origin then that would mean Subaru existed far before Puck—or even this world.

 

“That’s not a way to talk to someone who lived when your grandparents didn’t even exist you know?” Puck said jokingly. I did not understand the joke but he was right. Subaru was a boy after all. I was at least a hundred years old and Puck was even older. To us, Subaru is like a baby(2).

 

“Yeah… that’s a common trap to fall into in fiction settings. However, from a human growth perspective, you are not even fully matured Puck-san, and slightly younger than me if I were to guess… As for Satella… yeah. I don’t think there is a human age stage for her state since if we go too low then they can’t even talk at that age.” I didn’t even understand a single thing he said. Subaru was such a weird boy. 

 

 “What does that mean?” Puck was genuinely curious as Subaru asked this. While Emilia was unable to follow. It was the first time anyone answered when Puck talked or let’s say ‘flaunted’ about his long life.

 

“You won’t understand even if I tell you. You are not a human after all, and neither is Satella. I am not saying anyone but humans can understand but you need to have a certain lifespan limit with various stages. From what I know elves… stop growing after a while. It makes me curious if your body would grow any more Satella-san.” Subaru’s eyes started to analyze her body, for some reason Emilia felt excited and nervous. 

 

Subaru was thinking if her boobs or any other feminine part would develop further.

 

Puck, however, slapped Subaru’s cheek with his tail. 

 

“Nope! She completed her growth. No room for imagination. ZERO!” 

 

“However biased that sounded. I think you have a way to know so I’ll drop the subject.”

 

“Yes, you can understand that when you know her body inside-out.” 

 

Subaru grows a big smile making Puck think about what he just said however that smile doesn’t last long.

 

“You…” Puck lifted his 
belt 
tail threateningly.

 

“It’s not my fault you put it together like that. I am joking! Anyway, The reason it’s important is that the insignia sounds pretty specific. You were right to think there is a deal behind too, after all, 

no one but someone close to you could inform the thief that you were coming

” 

 

‘Of course, it wasn’t just that. After all, even if they presumably left with ground dragons then the information should travel way faster… knowing how these things more or less have the speed of a car. That’s distant communication, it has to be. I doubt everyone has it. It has to be someone powerful besides this girl. Hence both the maid in question and the master are incredibly suspicious. Of course, I will keep that to myself for now after all we are not close enough and they don’t even believe me when it comes to the simplest things. Not to mention they have telepathy, making their thought process unpredictable.’ 

 

Subaru had time to think and calm himself. When he did that many things got cleared to him. Slowly he deduced many things and absorbed all the new knowledge he gained. One of the easiest things to figure out was the telepathy between Satella and Puck. That one thing calmed him down. He got more confident as he learned about things and figured out mysteries.

 

Possibility of him having ‘spirit art affinity’. 

 

Satella is a very high-ranked noble. 

 

Puck has no morals and Satella subconsciously turns a blind eye to it. 

 

Where to go and what to do. 

 

His magic affinity.

 

And so much more.

 

He had made lots of plans. And visualized them with unrelated marks. It was obvious to him that Puck got close to it and checked them while he was invisible. His theory was proven when Puck appeared right beside him and not close to Satella.

 

He ripped out of his deep thoughts when he felt a 

bad feeling

 Puck was looking at him worse than ever before. What just happened? Satella also looked at her with distrustful eyes.

 

“
You. 
How do you know about insignia?” He could feel the temperature dropping. Death was close. But even though he might just die, Subaru finds it ridiculous he was being threatened by both of them. They both released their magic but Subaru was unfazed.

 

Because—

 

“You told me? It was you who said ‘insignia’ first. I just went along with it.” 

 

It was hilarious. Inability to keep a piece of vital information against someone you do not trust. They could not even manage that. But that was why they were so dangerous. 

 

—Even though they are so thoughtless and make bad decisions all the time. Satella was naive about the world and had an idealistic outlook on things and Puck was confident and ignorant even with all the years he lived. 

 

They could afford to live like this. They must be compensated with their power and grand fate or something. I cannot think of any other way. Some people are just born better in this world. Satella is living proof of that.

 

Let’s say. Not me. Since I am so weak. But what if, someone with some common sense and perseverance went against these two…would they be able to defeat them? Or just fate interferes and they just win conveniently? I do not know. 

 

I have these thoughts even though I thought about being friends with Satella. Now I realize it’s not because I am a bad person or anything. It’s just these two are walking time bombs and even if I never get involved they would probably affect my life in some way. 

 

As my thoughts come to an end. I realized these two forgot about my existence and kept talking telepathically. This once again reminded me. 

 

—Even though I do not know my place in this world, we are so different and that will never change. 

 

Idealistically, we will click because we are different and opposites attract each other.

 

Realistically, they will never understand my problems and I will always be conscious of their convenience while never turning blind eye to the danger they present. 

 

“Let’s go to the place where your insignia is stolen.” I started to walk ahead trying to be decisive for the two. 

 

It’s time to find this insignia.

 








“Stop it already.” I interfered with an angry voice.

 

Satella and Puck. I have no hold of them because of my objectively lower position compared to them and they kept looking left and right without listening to me, wasting precious time. Finally, as we got close to our destination. I saw a lonely child crying. I was going to help but then for some reason, Satella decided she would be the one doing 

it because my scary eyes were… scary and I would certainly make her cry.


 

I knew it was more about the selfish reason to connect with people than my scary eyes since her appearance was somewhat eye-catching in a bad way. But she can’t just achieve her ambition by traumatizing a child. This was one of the things where I didn’t give a shit about my position.

 

“W-what? Didn’t I say—”

 

“Sorry, but I cannot watch this anymore.” The way she got close to her was a problem too. She just got close to her, said ‘everything is gonna be okay’ and then started to pet her head viciously. The girl did not take that well. 

 

I crouched to get to her eye level. Even by doing that she calmed down. 

 

After making a magic trick with a Japanese coin that affected Satella more than the child herself… I held her hand and we started to go towards the appa seller since the girl’s description fit that guy.  

 










“I still can’t seem to match that thief you talk about with anyone in my head…” Subaru and Satella successfully brought little Plum to her mother’s arms. Which helped man to try a little bit harder to remember if he knew anyone matching Subaru’s description. However, that did not change the result.

 

The appa seller no matter how buffed and violent he looked wasn’t even close to being a slum dweller. In Subaru’s mind, he was the most trustworthy person he knew in this world. He couldn’t even be sure about the knight who talked to him(since their interaction was so short) even then, he was hoping they could be friends one day. However, unlike that knight appa guy wasn’t a kind charming extrovert. He had a good heart since he agreed to listen to Subaru even before he learned they helped plum. But still, he was a rude person and that rudeness was 
real
. It was something Subaru could 
trust
. 

 

“Let me grab this for a second.” He grabbed the pen and ripped out a sale paper stuck to the wood nearby and turned it to use the empty side of it.

 

“Oi! Aren’t you a little bit too lively?” Appa guy said while grunting. He didn’t understand what that broke kid was doing, however, he voiced his annoyance. 

 

Satella on the other hand got angry that Subaru’s love for drawing got in the way of things.

 

Subaru ignored the appa seller and didn’t even think of saying anything to Satella knowing she had a crack take on the situation. Subaru’s heart was pounding, he put all the skill he had into his work. Visualization. Seeing things with eyes might help him to remember that girl so that they can have information. Subaru thought perhaps he was doing that for nothing… but he also trusted the thief’s popularity, that girl with supernatural speed was bold enough to steal in daylight… she must be popular to a degree.

 

“It’s done,” Subaru said after wiping the sweat on his forehead.

 

“Hey kid, I don’t think that is the way to go— Isn’t that Felt? Damn, it worked? You might not be a broke kid if you chase some job where you can use that drawing of yours.” At some point, the appa man caught the gist of what Subaru was trying but didn’t think it would mean anything. However, the results of the drawing proved him wrong. 

 

“Wow… Subaru, that’s a pretty girl.” Subaru ignored her and turned towards the guy.

 

“Who is she? Where does she live? How can we find her?” If it was left to Subaru he would also ask what her powers were and what weapon she uses but he stopped himself since there was a possibility this guy wouldn’t tell about her if he thought they were out for blood.

 

Subaru got all the information he needed for the insignia and some more. This was it. Now he would get that insignia. He did not know why he made such a goal… he had reasons but none of them was enough to justify this to a satisfactory degree. He was either mad or he could not see something inside of his heart. He wanted to think he liked Satella more than he was supposed to… because the other option was that he turned—No that can’t be. He 

couldn’t 

be going mad. Nothing happened so far to turn him that way.

 

It would be his madness inside of him coming to the light as he started anew in this world if that were true. Subaru did not forget about his unnatural reaction to being dumped into a new world or his changing—

adapting

 self. Calmness doesn't always mean you are in the right mind. But he couldn’t be occupied with that thought for a while. Someone in this party needed to use their brain.

 

“Thank you very much! When I have money I’ll be sure to buy appa!” Satella said with a grateful voice. 

 

Subaru’s feelings weren’t much different than hers at that moment. 

 

But he decided to show that with his actions in the future. 

 

By any means necessary. He would remain in this world until the very end. And to achieve that, he had to remain long enough to buy appa’s from that man.

 

‘A ridiculous goal to aim indeed,’ he thought.

 








As they walked. Subaru thought about one thing. 

 

What was wrong with Satella and Puck? 

 

They were not evil. However, Subaru wished they were. It would be more understandable to him.

 

They were both beings of light, he did not want to admit but Puck was a bright existence comparable to Satella. 

 

It was beyond logic but he could feel the legendary path ahead of the two. 

 

That being said. 
He did not trust them. 

 

When put into reasons by using logic he had so many reasons to not trust them.

 

But there was also 
something
 about them. 

 

He disliked it so much. 

 

As if no matter what these two did, there would be no consequences. They probably had reasons to be able to live without thinking about their actions. It wasn’t unthinkable that some people had greater importance than others in this world to a level that was decided from birth. Satella and Puck were just that.

 

That left him questioning.

 

If Puck turned me into dust or Satella’s actions led me to my death, let’s say I didn’t have enough energy in me to call for help. 

 

What would be the consequences of that? That was him losing his life after all. 
His life
.

 

Subaru asked that question but the answer was one that he could not accept yet. 

 

But he knew the answer deep down.

 


—Nothing.


 

 

 “Hey Subaru, why can’t we ask them for the place?” Satella asked Subaru one more time. She wanted to be assured more than wanting to know that’s because she already knew the answer. Or she should know. Both Subaru and Puck started to doubt if she was forgetting each time she got the answer.








“This is me answering you for the fifth time. Everyone here knows each other. One can easily give a false location while we are fooling around and someone else can snitch about our arrival, making the whole mission impossible.” Subaru said with no emotion whatsoever. He was trying desperately to not snap at her. 

 

They continued to walk. Subaru got some key locations from the appa guy so that can know they are in the right direction. They already passed every single location. He was going in the right direction. 

 

“Hey… tell me, why are they looking at us so intently?” Subaru asked nervously. Things that he had no idea about made him nervous. 

 

“That’s because of me… because I look like this”  Satella said with a bittersweet smile screamed ‘That’s always how it is she had the aura of sadness coming out of her. 

 

However, Subaru did not agree with her.

 

‘Satella thinks of herself as if she is an extreme victim of racism. I already figured out she was looking like someone no one liked. But it’s not like everyone stopped to look at her or cared about her enough to hate her. She is extremely self-conscious and it made her delusional as well’ (3) Subaru ended that thought quickly because his nervousness— no, fear had nothing to do with that.

 

What made him scared was, they were looking at 
HIM. 

 

Someone who just arrived in this world and has no connection to any supernatural powers whatsoever. 

 

Why don't they stop looking at him? 

 

What made him more scared was ironically when he tried to imitate one of them just by looking and they actually ran away with their horrified faces. 

 

HE DID NOT UNDERSTAND. 

 

But that did not matter right now. 

 

Because they arrived. 

 








“Don’t you think we should’ve bought lagmite ore Subaru? Though it’s not like I have much time left even though I preserved more mana for today.” Puck asked Subaru while he was in his physical form, assuming he knew what lagmite ore was. It was an ore with many users and it was very common. Something you can find anywhere. 

 

Subaru wanted to know more about that but instead… he just held his cell phone and used its flashlight. 

 

“Wow, a meteor… not to mention I can’t even feel it using any mana. Suspicious.” Half teasing, somewhat suspicious, and also surprised Puck commented on his cell phone.

 

“So we have to enter this obviously dangerous building huh? Well, let’s get going. I doubt that anything in the slums can be dangerous to you guys.” Subaru said nonchalantly. 

 

But they did not follow. 

 

“Huh?”

 

“Get in first Subaru, perhaps you might be useful. Even if not, at least you will become a meat shield.” 

 

“H-huh? What are y-you saying?” He couldn’t believe what he was hearing.

 

“It’s our deal, isn’t it? You are going to help us retrieve the insignia.”

 

“What are you saying! Didn’t I help enough so far? You guys should enter! I am simply not qualified against any attack.” 

 

“You helped? What did you do that we couldn’t do anyway? ” Puck said casually as if he was acting too, but why?

 

Subaru felt betrayed. Even though he hated Puck at least he thought—

 

“Well, Puck is putting it a bit harshly. But it would be a lie if I said you didn’t hold us back.” Satella said in a way it was kind but it hit Subaru harder than Puck’s words. 

 

“What the… Just asking. W-what would you guys do?” 

 

“I mean, I could’ve just asked for spirits to tell us about… anything we want to know. But you don’t have to do anything. You can just go away.” Satella said somewhat apologetically but with utmost honesty. 

 

Subaru knew she wasn’t lying.

 

However, that did not stop the frustration that grew inside of him. 

 

“Shit… whatever, I am going inside.” He said with an angry voice without looking back.

 

“Subaru… when we are finished I will apollo–”

 

“No. Please stay conscious of your actions for the rest of your life. It might do more good to you than closing your eyes and ears to everything.” Subaru said harshly, acting unnatural. But he couldn’t care less. He was frustrated.

 

He steps inside. They already knocked on the door before and no one answered. 

 

‘What a shitty start to have in another world’ Subaru was the type that would be fine with a start with normal difficulty with some tutorial. He never saw himself as the one that would get special treatment. Those days were far gone. It’s almost as if his fantasies for another world changed as he grew. 

 

‘No time to think about that.’ 

 

He kept going inside while holding the light. Swords were hanging in places… shields, and armors. This place had a history, right? No way this could be the average shop in slums.

 

‘If the owner is dangerous enough to handle many weapons… fuck, why did I even get inside alone? I have to be retarded for doing that’ Subaru realized his grave mistake and he had to swallow his pride.

 

“Hey, Satella… can you come in? I am quite scared and I don’t want some master blacksmith to use my blood as a substance for his cursed sword. I am not that worthy but yours would do well.” Subaru said while trying to conceal his nervousness. Why was he so scared? So far it was only dark.

 

And why Satella isn’t saying anything?

 

Why? 

 

He stepped back a few times. His body was shaking. He had to get out, take the plastic bag he left outside and run away. 

 

But he couldn’t why?

 

Why is Satella silent?

 

Why Puck isn’t saying anything?

 

Why was he so………..scared.

 

‘That’s because… blood.’ His brain stopped denying reality… the scent of blood already reached his nose a little while ago. But he only reacted now, only when he accepted the reality.

 

‘Oh fuck… Satella isn’t saying anything that’s…’ She is dead? 

 

But as he pointed his phone to the floor he saw the blood. It was dry, dried long ago to be exact. At least.

 

Then the one who did the killings was already gone—

 

!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

 

As he was going to relax he felt something, all the hair on his body started to go up. The chill went down his spine. It was similar to the time when Puck showed his animosity the first time. He didn’t even react to it after the first time but no way Subaru could get used to this one. This was another level. Making Puck’s killing intent feel like a kitten hissing at you.

 

And it was coming from—-

 

“There!” Subaru quickly turned back. Whoever that was he had no chance of winning. That’s why he tried to get the advantage. Set his phone to take many photos at once while the flashlight is at full brightness. If he could take their vision then—-

 

“Unfortunately for you, I don’t need my eyes~” 

 

A woman appeared before Subaru doing nothing but smiling at him with a luscious look, the second she appeared in front of him his phone was severed into two at that moment Subaru’s body moved accordingly, he held her shoulders and moved her towards him then kicked her on the perineum.

 

“Augh~ Ooh… I certainly~. I definitely felt that one. To think you would go hit there when I expected you to freeze.” 

 

The world darkened as Subaru’s light source died. However, as he was breathing heavily and could not see anything… the world started to lighten up bit by bit. Giving him the vision of his soon-to-be murderer. The erotic look on her face was absurd and the revealing clothes she wore were totally inappropriate. Her weight was of a normal woman’s, and there were no supernatural muscles on her vagina for fuck sake so why the fuck this woman didn’t at least go down for a while… if she did Subaru would stab her with her own knife, and crush her skull— Why the fuck he had to deal with this? 

 

“Ara~~? Are you unhappy with not receiving my attention? I was just thinking if I should pay back for your little gift. But as a man, you were successful in pleasuring me no matter how rough you were so I will let you keep your manhood for that reason.” She was totally honest about that. It didn’t matter how perverted she was. It was obvious that she was pissed off to a point with Subaru’s actions. A contradiction of a woman’s heart perhaps.

 

“You sicken me. Are you getting flirty with all the guys before you kill them? Let me tell you that It just doesn’t matter how good you look or any quality you have. Show any intimacy that is romantic to any man and it’s a one-shot turn-off for me and no before you say that, killing them doesn’t change anything. My once soon-to-be girlfriend asked before so I was ready for that question.” Subaru said as he was no longer in the right mind. 

 

The woman in black laughed at that with joy after having a blank face for a few seconds.

 

“Ah… you are truly an amusing man you know~? I never thought anyone can be this cracked in the head while being absolutely no one special. Yet you have your own brand of madness. It’s quite fine. Actually being different is a special quality I like in a man. I can’t have someone that has no darkness in them.” 

 

“While it’s appreciated you don’t call me a boy my words still stand, I am not interested. It’s not you, it’s me. The magic dispels the moment you look at someone else with the same eyes.” 

 

“You don’t seem to react to me calling you mad… I am saying it again. You are not normal. Please don’t run away from that… I want to see that directly coming from your eyes. Don’t make excuses about your sanity… My colleagues and 
mother
, when it comes to people that are not normal, I am an expert so you are definitely a mad mister~ I was watching you before so it’s not a near-death situation either. I hope you are satisfied with that.” The woman in black was quite serious about making Subaru accept that ‘Subaru’ she was seeing in his eyes. Subaru did not understand why the fuck anyone would attempt such a—

 

“You…were watching? Don’t tell me…” 

 

“Yes~ Your mind works very well considering this situation. Indeed. They are both dead. Meaningless death following the end of a disgusting creature.” The woman with obvious interests said to the dense man matter of factly.

 

“Don’t fuck with me. They are both over-fucking-powered no way they are dead.”

 

“No, they certainly fall to my knife.” Deep down he knew those words were true but he could not accept them. He was hoping for them to come in. So that he could survive.

 

“Shut up bitch. You are lying. You are the type that plays with your food and I am not as interesting as those two.” 

 

“...” Woman stayed silent as Subaru said those words and closed her eyes for a while. Subaru wondered if calling her like that would be his death. But what happened was giggles coming out of her mouth.

 

The feeling came out of the woman as she giggled and creeped him out. 

 

“Yes… that’s how it was supposed to be. Yet it was nothing but a disappointment. I was quite angry at you for making their ugliness come out. But you alone gave me the excitement I was expecting differently even though you are so terribly weak. Oh yes, at least you share my frustration about how weak you are. If you were stronger you could do much more than kick me in the wrong place~ but unfortunately, it’s a fantasy that can’t come true for both of us.” The woman said those words as if she could smell Subaru’s anger stemming from his weakness. 

 

“That being said… let me correct one thing you are wrong about.” The woman closed her eyes and prepared to speak of her 

love

.

 

“I am not usually like this with my prey.”

 

She was in front of him, closer than ever before. Their heights were similar, the woman is a little bit shorter than Subaru. A perfect height that helped her appreciate his masculine jawline and his black eyes reminded her abyss itself, locked with hers and only hers. 

 

She appeared in front of him, it was not unlike teleportation to Subaru’s eyes. He knew that was because of the insane speed woman possessed. 

 

Subaru thought about all of that and also added one more thing.

 

—-Her hand gets inside of his stomach with unnatural ease.

 

“It’s just your eyes are so fierce and dark. Making me excited like this~” 

 

As Subaru realized she gutted him with her own hands he made his last moves.

 

Punching the woman’s face trying to rip her ear and many other things. 

 

The woman blocked every move that might gross him out if he were to succeed. She did not want him to see her with her eyes gouged or without ears. But she took everything else with pleasure.

 

As Subaru’s strength started to leave his body, the woman was still blushing madly. She slowly descends his body to the ground. Not wanting to accelerate his death and waste the time she can spend with him. 

 

“T-tell me…” Subaru muttered. Elsa’s hand still touched his bowels but it wasn’t for the sake of stopping him from bleeding. Subaru could feel the pervertedness in the touch. 

 

“Ask me and I shall.” 

 

“You…uh…waited… so fucking ah… long. These…events…” 

 

“How you might know tha…oh… blood.” Woman reached Subaru’s understanding just when she was about to ask him. Dried blood was the giveaway. She had already hidden the bodies but she did not clean the blood.

 

“The thing is… she was the bait.” 

 

“So…y-you…waited…till it was fucking night?!” Subaru rejected her words.

 

The woman giggled with amusement once more. 

 
“I see. So you understood even that huh? I see… then I might just tell you. I was specifically ordered to wait. I did not know what I was waiting for but it told the mother that I was to be ordered to wait in this place until very, very late.” She answered Subaru’s question. She had no intention to hide anything and she did not. She just assumed Subaru would know it being gospel. It wasn’t a secret anyway. 
 

She also had things to say.

 

“That spirit… even though I never see the insides of a spirit before he disgusts me. His eyes, the way he talked… I have a good gut feeling about such things. The way that girl acted self-centered while forgetting about you was a turn-off too. I do not like people out of touch with reality happening in front of them. I can’t connect with such prey so I just wanted to look at her bowels while I was still interested. Her insides were pretty but that was it. No warmth at all. When she died… let’s say spirit proved my gut feeling correct. Believe me, he is a true scum. It’s better you die to me than that thing. At least I am not 

that

. I don’t want you to think anything but me right now so I’ll just say that killing that thing made me the hero here~ But I don’t like heroes so I will not take credit. I might take the girl’s head and send it to 

that 

man perhaps. That would be amusing… I don’t like his eyes either so I want to see some interesting emotions in those pathetic eyes..” It looked like she was having a heart-to-heart with Subaru… who she just gutted with her own hands. 








“I don’t normally use my hands… I used my blade but for some reason, your flesh did not sever. I thought I missed it even though that was impossible…and no, I did not miss it. By some miracle, your skin stayed attached. But don’t get me wrong I am not complaining. It was by far the most intimate method I came up with. Never thought I would use my hands for anyone unless they break all my weapons… that’s the way of Bowel Hunter after all.” At any point in her talk, she never stopped blushing or the obvious signs of arousal. She never stopped caressing Subaru’s bowels too. Subaru did not care, he wanted to live, wanted to continue his existence. But part of him actually listened to her. 

 

—Perhaps she was right after all. He was mad. 

 

“Shitty nick..name.” Subaru learned that it wasn’t a lie that people can live long while their insides are open… he was turning the living proof that historical tortures might be horrifying as they are told.

 

His thoughts were all over the place unless he focused on her words. It’s almost as if she was his lifeline. It was stupid.

 

“Is that so… then what about my name… I will not give it unless you give me yours.” She knew his name. She had heard from the lips of that girl. However, she disliked that. She wanted to hear it from his mouth.

 

“Natsuki Subaru… the man who will fucking…choke you.” 
Utmost conviction and belief in those words even though he was at death’s door. It made her heart skip a beat. If it was anyone else they would not say those words, they could not. But this man did not care about being a fool.

 

“That’s a lovely name… so different. Never heard that name before. You know… I really like you… You are making me feel very, very~ excited and in such cases, a man like you should take the responsibility for it. I actually thought about making you take responsibility you know? If not for the orders of mother… no, actually I would even take that risk for you if not for my sister.” 

 

“I will…fuck…your…mother.” 








“That’s…
 No
. But if you could kill her once and for all that would be appreciated. If you are going to do what you say to someone…” Before finishing her sentence, she slowly descended on his ear. 

“That would be me~”

 She whispered it into his ear with a sultry voice that would make any man go crazy. However, Subaru thought at that moment that no man could handle this woman. He was disgusted. She was disgusting. She would die on his end. But he was the most insane and incomprehensible being for thinking such things because…    









Absolute ruin was nearing Subaru. 


 

His monstrous will to live could not allow him to live longer than this. That wound would not heal itself. 

 

“You know I wouldn’t mind…”

 

He could feel the concept of life was leaving him.








“Even if you detested me.” 

 

This woman’s voice would be the last thing he would hear.








“Because I believe that if our meeting was different we could be bound by your loathing.”

 

Her face was clear to Subaru.

 

And it would be the last thing he would see.

 

“My name is Elsa Granhiert.”








But every part of his being screamed. Whether it be his consciousness or soul.








“And I am jealous of the angels that will have you for themselves.”








—This is not how it ends.

 

 

The end.

 

That’s what happened. It was over.

 

In this dark void, there was nobody or anything. It was a place where darkness reigned.

 

But… his consciousness stayed as it is. Ever Changing as his consciousness was… it could only be changed by the accumulation he received from his progress. His soul rejected every type of afterlife offered by this world, magic itself and even beyond. 

 

When he was forced. His existence annihilated his own soul, the culmination of his being. 

 

This is where he ended up. A place that 

doesn’t exist.

 Because existence did not perceive this place let alone acknowledge it.

 

This was not just death. It was the very concept of death. The end. 

 

…

 

But this was not how it ended.

 

His consciousness was still here and burning desire yearned for one thing.

 

It wasn’t rejecting the end. He wanted a 
satisfactory ending
.

 

He would not let fate take it from him.

 

He would not.

 

It wasn’t Pride.

 

It wasn’t anything that came from that either.

 

It was nothing but…

 

—Determination.

 








Feel… so…foggy.

 

Can’t hear… it’s almost as if my ears are ringing because of an explosion.

 

Can’t see… it’s just black but something is happening in my vision.

 

I need to… wake up. See. Hear.

 

As I yearned for that… the world started to make sense.

 

“Hey—”

 

What happened?

 

“Appa—”

 

Who am I?

 

“Broke—”

 


Then I felt something wet on my face


 

Everything came up to me, my life from start to its 

ending

.

 

And now—

 

“You finally opened your eyes… Do you want appa?” 

 

I opened my eyes to a new beginning. As I did. I understand so much more.








I had died and returned from it. 

 

This was more acceptable than the truth that I died and everything ended right there. 

 

That was unacceptable because…

 

—I will not let things END like that. My story will not END unless I feel like ending it.

 








Yep. If you read all of that. I hope you like it… and Elsa. She has so much potential with Subaru. I mean, her character shines when she is with him and only when she is with him, unfortunately. Maybe some Meili moments too. For your info, Meili will be in arc 1 of this story too. 

 

As for notes:








(1): Side story where we see stuff from Emilia POV. Puck calls her like this. A fun touch I added thinking that it fits, also showing how Puck can be insensitive even to her. And no, the side story is totally useless and shows nothing important or makes sense why the fuck she called herself Satella or anything. She just does it. Interpretations accepted by the community vary but all of them have holes in them. BIG HOLES. I made it so it was because she just attempted to escape to her comfort zone (being hated) so she calls herself Satella and waits for hate that would not come.

 

(2): Just predicting that people will tell me I go too far with this comment and Emilia isn’t… like this. No. We are currently at Arc 7 of Re: Zero where everyone expects her to confess and yet she seriously said everyone is a child to her except Beatrice because her age(with time spent on ice) is way higher than theirs. Yes, it’s canon that to Emilia everyone acts like children… Roswaal too(she doesn’t know his age.) 

 

(3): This will be controversial as fuck. But I was the same as you guys thinking this Emilia was hated a lot and writing the whole chapter based on that then I realized that doesn’t make fucking sense and had to rewrite. She gets defended by the whole crowd when Subaru calls her Satella in arc 1. The only folks she is hated to a high level are the villagers in a forest SHE froze with her ICE magic and in politics where everyone uses whatever they can against you. Actually, it’s weird she was saying everyone hates her with no exception when we have Annarose and Julius canonically admiring her, and one outright simp her. So in this fic, this is Emilia’s own delusion. She thinks everyone cares enough for her to hate her. But in reality… people are just cautious with her most of the time and that’s actually totally understandable. 

 

Well, about Subaru’s thoughts about the name ‘Satella’. As you know, every bishop name, witch name, and pretty much everything important in re-zero as in name usually has a connection with Subaru’s hobbies etc. and some of them are a big red sign for Subaru, waiting to be acknowledged but he never does.

 

Subaru probably possesses the secret of the world and does not care. So while we, readers do not know about the name Satella it may very well have meaning to Subaru. That is why I crafted one for this fic. And no, Subaru won’t be ignoring the fact that every abomination in history has a star name from his world or the sage tower has his name on it. I will never do it in any of my fics. He will always have a reason why the fuck he turned a blind eye and will always think about it eventually. 

 

Elsa’s love and interest for Subaru might be weird however Subaru here isn’t joking around like arc 1 Subaru or acts like a clown. He is himself. He has no reason to act like someone else either. So everything is laid bare and Elsa likes what she sees. You might say it’s a losing Subaru so why she is so interested? I asked that question myself but unlike Envybaru who Elsa dislikes in failed loops because of how he gives up etc. the failed loop, we see in Pride IF shows a very different picture. That is why even while losing Elsa interested in him.

 

So you might ask if Subaru with no death count got her interest then a Subaru with a goal and death count would be…. Yeah… she will be a lot more INTERESTED than this version of her.

 

Subaru btw… realized how weird for Elsa to wait so long for no reason. He literally sensed/understood that everything that transpired is an anomaly and he lost to fate. Though he rejects that. Now he will have in his mind SOMETHING(IT Elsa talks about which is gospel) that can predict the future. We will see how Subaru will react to that and his assumptions… 








Do not expect the story to move like in canon. Subaru WILL use this arc 1 to the fullest and we will see him literally puppeteer some characters while feeling bad(some he won’t feel bad) it’s just the nature of things. If he doesn’t then out-of-control shit hits him. What I mean is things won’t be moving similarly to canon. One thing is… Pandora is actually pretty near. Arc 2 to be exact.








And as for closure. I actually foreshadowed a meeting of Subaru with every candidate in this chapter. Idk if anyone can find though. Thank you very much for reading.





Chapter End Notes

I hope you liked it. If you did please kudos! 
And here is my discord: https://discord.gg/YxtzwbzVQh














The Bet On Self-Preservation

Chapter Summary

Subaru is thousands of times weaker than Elsa. What can he do?


Chapter Notes


        See the end of the chapter for  notes





Well, this story continues. Thank you for all the support. The numbers like kudos in AO3 and follows/favorites in FFN motivated me a lot. Now I'll respond to some reviews from FFN since I already respond to comments on AO3.
Here is my discord server, there are really cool people here: https://discord.gg/YxtzwbzVQh
And now I will answer some of the reviews but I read all of them don't worry:
 
 
Binhobob : The funniest thing about Emilia bragging about her age is that she also considers Beatrice a child, despite her 400 years, and sees Subaru as an authority figure for her. Here is an example:
"Emilia: "If she really does something bad, Subaru will properly scold her and not just spoil her. And since he's not, it means Beatrice did nothing to get scolded. And besides, it's only natural that the younger ones are treasured more. We have to be patient, Shaula."
Beatrice: "Even though Betty is older than everyone else, it does not sit well with me that I am always treated as a child, I suppose…"
Subaru: "Yeah, yeah, just show off how old you are."
He smiled as he petted Beatrice's head to calm her down."
She correctly recognizes that Beatrice's physical age does not mean mental age, but fails to apply this to herself, which is a much more drastic case (while Beatrice did not develop, she was still living, meeting people and reading. Emilia was unconscious ).

A: Yeah… I actually never thought that before. I just assume she just had no idea. It's even crazy when she is aware of that logic but does not apply to herself. It's a very interesting point. Though I cannot lower Emilia's intelligence stat any lower to match with canon, that would just be a character massacre and Emilia has potential for some stuff. And I want to try to do some stuff with her instead of just bashing.

Commander Cost : To your notes...
1. Emilia calls herself Satella to scare away Subaru because, well, wouldn't you be scared to know that the person who brought down half of the world, the Witch of Envy, was right in front of you. The only reason Subaru wasn't scared was because he isn't from their world and knows Jack shit about any of the history.
2. I won't disagree with you when you say that Emilia is like. She is definitely like that and I really like how you captured that. However, no one except the people who read the WN is waiting for Emilia to confess to Subaru. Subaru is too busy trying to get out of Vollachia alive and Emilia is busy trying to find a way to get Subaru out of there without causing a war, holding on to the hope that they will be able to get him out.
3. Emilia IS hated by a lot of people though. Not only is she a demi human, she's a half elf that just so happens to resemble the Witch of Envy. They hate the person who they think she is, not the person they know her to be. The people who know her and have actually met her are the ones who don't react negatively, like Annerose who has grown to admire the person Emilia is, and Julius is literally know as the Finest Knight. I doubt you could get such a title if you were racist. I also doubt that the villagers she froze hate her. It was either be frozen, or die to a disease that literally melts your body. I personally would choose to freeze to death, thank you very much.
I realize now that Subaru has yet to be burned to death.

A: 1-) Sorry if I couldn't express myself properly but I know she means to scare Subaru. The true question is WHY and Why is that method that can cause so many problems for her and Subaru. Subaru thinking that the witch of envy herself is in front of him does not help him at all. Canon reasoning about how Emilia wanted him to stay out of Royal Selection danger is also meaningless because of many reasons, one of them being that if she truly thought of that then she should've just rejected him and Subaru's acceptance of her heritance should not change that actually it should amplify him. Unless Emilia is okay with scarring of a stranger that actually cared about her. Well, she kind of did unfortunately since in her past she doesn't even do that to rapist slavers in Elior.


2-) I talked about how reader expects it so I don't know why you take it as me saying Subaru expects that while trying to survive in Vollachia(talking about the later part of your paragraph)


I disagree. When arc 7 didn't start everyone was in the "NOW SHE HAS TO CONFESS, IN THIS ARC" train, I too, was secretly hoping since the wait is quite dumb aka. "I dunno how I feel" or "I will love him in the future for sure" speech in arc 5, which translates to "I don't love him now". Then we got that one side story where she says "I am not sure why but I have to be the one to see him first" lmao.


And actually wanting Emilia to finally confess Subaru isn't a arc 7 reader special. If someone read arc 4 then they will hope that happens in arc 5, if they read that too, they will hope it in arc 6, and so on.


3-) She is hated. My point was how exaggerated that hate is in statements and narration but it's just not the case. Emilia getting support from the crowd in arc 1 is crazy. Shows that it's nowhere close to being like her seeing as walking Satan. The villagers beside Elior forest had a point, she uses powerful ice magic in an eternally frozen forest(she froze it) so they are right to sus her. She was hit politically in arc 3, other than some politicians, most of them did not hate her. Anastasia just went for the weak spot, Priscilla probed her. The villagers of Arlam literally faced a threat of massacre by the witch cult because Emilia was close. They had the right to call that out.


What I say is Emilia's situation is nowhere near as it's portrayed and you can make an argument that it's better than average demi-human life. (She gets to cherished by everyone in her community from birth, has a tragedy where she freezes everyone which saves them from venom, the moment she awakens from ice she has a powerful being exists to protect her as a dad)

Pastymastry: so...is their going to be an Elsa if story of something where she spares but kidnapped him?

A: Can't ruin the fun for you by spoiling it. But as you can see, the more Elsa and Subaru meets every loop. The more she is in love with him. This time was no different. It gets multiplied every time it's crazy man!

KralMeco: This is dope. Please continue my good sir.

A: You bet I will. By the way is 'Kral' in your name Turkish? Just wondering.

And of course my biggest fan. I can't believe he is back.
starmegalobitch: Why? You piece of shit why do you still fucking write everyone fucking hates you.
What it takes to stop you? HereI thought you finally fucked off but then tou brought your shitty ass back

A: I love you too. And don't put yourself together with 'everyone'. You are special.

And now we can begin.
 


The Bet On Self-Preservation

A whole bucket's worth of cold water splashed on his face with considerable force. Subaru's upper body was drenched but more importantly, it accelerated the process of his consciousness connecting with his body once again.
Natsuki Subaru successfully rejected the end forced upon him by who knows how many people. How many beings…
"I'll take the appa then… but next time I'll be a customer pops." Subaru asserts to the man with a dead-serious voice. The man who was oblivious to the heavy meaning of that promise.
Natsuki Subaru would buy his favorite fruit from this stand in the future. No matter what it takes.
"What a weird thing to be serious about… well, I guess you come to your senses." Man shows the compassion Subaru knew existed before even though he had hidden that with a farce hostility.
However, Subaru leaves the place without answering. Pleasantries. They were meaningless to him right now.
Because Natsuki Subaru was about to—
"What about ya empty those pockets wet guy?" Said the long-tongued thin thug.
"If you wet your lower part you would have hidden your pee at the very least… ha!" The short thug added which made the big guy laugh.
However, the face of the man they were laughing at was blank and his eyes were hidden behind the rare black hair. They were unfortunate to not see his eyes because if they did. They would know what they were doing was a grave mistake.
The threats they made, and the animosity they possessed were meaningless that is why—
"Your blades are… hardly enough. But perhaps I can find a use… no, probably meaningless. No reason to battle with her, definitely will die. If I lose once… I will try again. Even if I do, it might be meaningless." Incomprehensible words coming out of a madman. That's what it was.
"You bastard, what the hell are you blabbering?" The small thing talked.
"We will teach you a lesson and you will come to your senses." The tongue said.
"It must be you who needs to come to his senses. Wearing that chain on your neck." Subaru said putting his hair back on his head for the vision and unzipping his tracksuit, he throws it on the ground, and he does the same with his nylon bag without damaging anything inside.
Lastly, he also takes off his shirt. He cannot let them pull his outfit and use it against him. If he gets down once, it might be the end for him.
"Not that it would save you from next time." Subaru asserts loudly making thugs come out of their shock.
And with that, it was time to beat this guy-
Subaru sprinted toward the guy in the middle as he throws his hand toward the long-tongued thug's neck before he could make the first move, seemingly wanting to choke him. The thug back stepped quickly thanks to his instinct—-
"I told you right? Chains." Subaru says coldly, with full control of his movements he grasps the chain with one hand tightly, plunging the thug into the wall creating a creator and various cracks on the wall. Subaru does this with such force that the thug's feet disconnected from the ground before he hit the wall and lost consciousness…
For the sake of it, as well as being through with the job, Subaru opens his arms and tightens his whole body, kicking the thug in the gut. The force alone cracked various bones in his body, the wall itself causing his back to break badly.
His consciousness was lost, bones and back broke, and coughing blood non-stop. All of that happened in front of the faces of the other thugs. To them, it was a fluid event, there was no stopping or a moment where Subaru hesitated. There was absolutely no stop between his movements.
Subaru's rage comes from the events before and the only thing he could think of was beating them… that rage harnessed and condensed into power. Now they would taste whatever power this earthling has and fall beneath his feet.
As the long-tongued fucker defeated. The memory of getting ambushed by that disgusting insect appeared in his mind. Burning with intent to smash him, Subaru takes a big step ahead with one foot and starts to turn his whole body to use his other leg to destroy him with a heavy kick.
That kick lands perfectly, the impact of the kick alone would be enough to render him unable to fight but it didn't end there, that impact against the wall messes his body up to an unknown degree also rendering him incapacitated.
Subaru feels the pain in his feet, but he doesn't care. It wasn't broken, not yet. The tiny thug might be dead, but he did not care. Why would he? He was here to take his life. They targeted him specifically… this alleyway wasn't even the same one as before.
As fast as Subaru was, the last thug, the big one, understood the danger he was in. If it was left to him he couldn't move after what he witnessed. But his body moved on its own to preserve his life. This man was dangerous, being here was a mistake. He was a cold-blooded killer. These thoughts crossed his mind as his body moved.
Subaru however would not lose to his instincts. So he saw him raising his hand to throw a punch. Subaru dodged, instead of jumping or running from the punch as his body told him to do so, he mechanically evades the blow with two quick steps.
That's why he was still close to him as he already swung his fist.
However, even the thug knew he was wide open. That's why he spun and tried to hit Subaru with the back of his hand. Subaru coldly evaded it by leaning backward. He would not strike him until a real opening would show itself. And now with that backhand punch, Subaru could strike.
As the big thug was wide open Subaru attacked with a strong kick to his stomach. For a second the man was stunned but his kick was ineffective. It was as if something coated his stomach—no, his whole body. And it was protecting him.
Subaru narrowed his eyes. This fight gets into unknown territory for him as it's prolonged. He had to finish this quickly, without getting hit.
Thug continued to throw punches and Subaru gave him all his efforts to dodge them. As the thug was getting frustrated and tired. He throws his heaviest punch with the intent of smashing Subaru's face once and for all.
However, that was it for him. Subaru side steps, easily dodging the punch and getting behind the thug, pushing him with one hand, using considerable force to make him fall to the ground.
Thug stumbles but manages to avoid falling. If he had fallen even for a moment, this guy would finish him. That's why he would make sure he wasn't attacking now that he was op—
As he quickly turned back to throw a blind punch in an attempt to defend himself. He saw the glint of metal. He recognized that…
That's his knife!
'He took it when he pushed me…' It was incomprehensibly resourceful in a way that this thug could not comprehend. That's why he would die now. He gave up the moment he saw this monster holding his knife against him.
The world slowed down, he was going to die. If he was that brutal to others without even using a weapon then his death would be far worse.
Subaru could point to the moment man's spirit gave up. He took the opportunity and threw a quick kick to his kneecap. It was incredible how easily his leg gave up. He had to take notes from this. In the duration of their battle, his lower part was defenseless for most of the fight while he gave considerable effort to keep up his footwork. If he attacked his lower body this fight would end more quickly.
As the thug grunted in pain, holding where Subaru hit and his eyes closed. Subaru made his choice.
He lifted his hand equipped with the blade of his foe and aimed the side of his jaw. His accuracy was on point. He heard a cracking sound and the thug was unconscious.
"Huff…Huf…" He had won. The defeat of the 'past' was erased—none existent. Never happened.
Subaru realized that his fate was to die at their hands. That fate would be defied by Subaru if not for the elf girl interfering. Subaru had to call for help instead of saving his own life. As he did that, Subaru lost a part of his dignity as he spent his time with Satella and Puck.
He regained that dignity right now. He used all his frustration and anger towards those two, his goal of killing Elsa. Sharpened whatever emotion he had and he defeated them.
"Ha…hahaha…ahahahah" Killing them was an option. He just did not choose it. It was his choice and he did not. That was all there is.
Happiness and satisfaction grow inside of him. Making Subaru laugh happily.
He could not describe the joy.
Having done something for himself, Subaru felt good.
"Hahahahahah…..ha…hmhpm.." His laughs slowly died down. He furrowed his brow… there was a red murderous glint in his eyes. His whole expression becomes scary enough to terrify anyone.
He remembered what he would do now.
He would kill Elsa. However, the question was how?
Well, he had time. There had to be a way. But that way certainly wasn't fair combat.
He attacked her face with all he had… but she had a monstrous healing factor.
While her body's defenses weren't so high that Subaru couldn't hurt her. She was fast… really fast.
She could slash him without him knowing.
He had to get to work.
Subaru calmly started to loot their bodies after he wore his black shirt and iconic tracksuit.
Two long knives from that long-tongued thug, he stuffs them into his lower back and puts them in place by tightening his tracksuit bottoms.
Dagger from that tiny one. For now, he puts them on his nylon bag while making sure it wasn't visible from outside.
The thick blade… he puts it in front of the tracksuit bottom while making sure it's not apparent from the outside.
"Huh?" He checked for any valuables… but it shocked him. The tongue thug had quite a lot of gold coins. Subaru did not know if the amount was impressive but he took it without hesitation anyway. All of them had some coins but he beat all of them when it comes to the number of gold coins.
The big thug had some crystals or sort of. Again, Subaru had yet to learn if they were valuable.
The tiny thug had… necklace? Rings? What?
None of them were things you could steal easily and not to mention it was all women's accessories. They looked expensive. Subaru hoped they were. If they are worth anywhere near close to the worth Subaru imagines then they would give a good start to Subaru.
Subaru hurried and left the crime scene.
Then he stopped. Thinking about all that transpired.
"Things I collected…none of them will help against Elsa. Perhaps not even these weapons." They would not help him. He had a feeling that Elsa would not die in one fatal attack. After seeing her regeneration. He even remembers damaging her eyes quite thoroughly, it turned normal in a moment.
"But… I can stop here. She doesn't know who I am. Everything got reset. I do not care about those two, I have my reasons. Not to mention… with me out of the equation they might actually…" Subaru recalls what she said.
"You helped? What did you do that we couldn't do anyway?"
He felt pain in his lip.
"Well, Puck is putting it a bit harshly. But it would be a lie if I said you didn't hold us back."
Blood starts to pour from that place.
"You don't have to do anything. You can just go away."
Satella's words hurt the most. Made him angry the most out of all things Puck and she did or said.
That was until he died, that is.
After he died one set of words created blazes inside Subaru. HATE.
…..
…
…
you will become a meat shield
….
you will become a meat shield
…..
you will become a meat shield
…..
you will become a meat shield
…
….
"you will become a meat shield"
"As if… AS IF I WOULD BECOME THAT!" Subaru shouted in an empty alleyway. Emotions raged inside of him. That sentence… was a simple sentence. But with his ability…his rejection… his continuation…
"Meat…shield? Ha…ha… I will never become that. I will never lose my dignity as a human being for a doll like her. Why would I have to die for her? Is this how things are set up? I would die once, twice and then I would save her? Does she get to live just like that? EVEN THOUGH SHE DESERVES TO DIE FOR NOT USING HER BRAIN!? ISN'T THAT RIGHT? Actions have consequences, RIGHT?" Subaru shouted at the heavens. Heavens that would reject her death perhaps. But Subaru did not care. Darkness would win. Only he could change it. However, regardless of his choice. He would not be a consumable slave to a doll… to a slave.
"It's not like I am a cruel person! It is just common sense… if you don't THINK, If you don't struggle if you are not cautious…. You MIGHT JUST DIE! This wasn't different even when I was on earth. Life isn't that valuable. Even in nature… if an animal is stupid, cannot use its instincts, and does nothing to survive… IT WILL DIE! Is it so wrong to say that she will die eventually if she stays the way she is? How can she survive like that… no, how did she survive until now?!" Subaru asked himself… but he knew the answer already. Subaru vomited while he supported himself by putting his hand on a wall.
When he stopped vomiting… he did not stop his thoughts. They continued from where they left.
"That thing. Rat. Disgusting creature beneath my feet. I already despise this world for letting something like that exists. It wasn't supposed to be like this, I was supposed to love this place. Why the fuck there is something that powerful exist to protect that do—elf. Why does a life exist solely to protect one person? That's what happens when it exists, something truly disgusting comes to existence." Subaru was already convinced even though he shouldn't… not this easily without any further evidence but he was convinced. Things that protect her, to ensure that she stays alive existed in this world. Means to protect her, who knows how many. It disgusted Subaru, the idea of existing ONLY to protect someone and nothing else.
But what are the consequences? How many lives did he take to keep her alive? How many of them were innocent?
Well, that wasn't exactly his main problem right now.
What bothered him… those words, combined with his continuation. Felt as if it was expected of him to die.
"Perhaps I should just… start a new one? I have enough to make a good start. I can also raid the loot house tomorrow. Elsa would surely be gone by that point, leaving Puck and Satella dead. That's right. Whatever they are, whatever backstory they have. Simply irrelevant. Their FATE is affected by dark powers and now they are not absolute! Hahaha!" Subaru could not believe his own ears. However, those were his own feelings. The implication of the situation with Puck and Satella was far more disgusting and scary than what Elsa did. The fate of that duo might've chained him for the sake of their convenience. Elsa… however….
No matter how much it disgusted him he had to admit. Elsa's actions were nothing personal and calculated.
Not that his animosity for her would go away just like that.
"But again… The fate written to protect those two doesn't chain me. What about IT? A way to tell the future and seal someone's fate…" He remembered Elsa's words. Something… had a way to know the future and that was not it. That something was also giving instructions.
That's right. What if it's a threat to him?
"I know I am not threatened by the convenient fate of blessed people… not as I use my mind. So I do not need to kill Satella. Not yet. But everything about her is suspicious."
Subaru started to think that perhaps the danger someone possessed wasn't about their power level. Satella had the probability of causing danger indirectly to her surroundings. Puck could be manipulated but he was still dangerous…
"I can take my time for him I guess." Puck was a spirit, thugs ran away from him the moment they saw him. While it was obvious Puck was special even among beings called spirits. If Subaru could learn about spirits and their weaknesses. He could use that knowledge on a larger scale against Puck.
"I cannot do that against Elsa." This was a rare opportunity where Elsa didn't know anything about him and she had a mission she had to complete no matter what. Subaru could use that against her now but perhaps there won't be any opportunity like this in the future.
"And if I fail… perhaps I can use them." A dark thought occurred in his mind. Satella, Puck…no, even dead bodies in loot house perhaps. If Subaru's strength—no, everything he can bring alone isn't enough then he had people he can rely on. But was that really a bad thing to do?
"Their fates are sealed. They will die without me. If things come down to it… It shouldn't be wrong to position them in a way to aid me. Though… I really don't want things to come down to that."
He does not want to contact Satella unless he sees it has benefits. It's not that Satella could be beneficial to anyone just by herself. But people who bet on her and beings assigned to protect her WOULD be useful without question if he had put her in debt.
He did not want to use people in the loot house because, in the end, they were likely to stay dead. Not knowing them would help Subaru ignoring the fact they were fated to die. Their deaths were a total asset to him because they caused Elsa to stay without moving—
"Augghghghgh—-" A sharp pain strikes his mind. The realization led to false memories to clean.
That was—
"So that's… what happened."
When Subaru got inside the loot house last time he wasn't unaffected by what he had seen inside. At least that's what he thought…The shock hit him so hard that Subaru actually froze on the spot.
The sound of the battle outside was not processed by his mind.
But things changed now—- He remembers the sound of battle, the sounds of ice thrown, what he made out of that slight memory was that Elsa did not assassinate her when she could toy with her. Or perhaps Puck sensed her? Subaru did not know. What happened after was the voice of Satella, a gasp, probably because of her belly being slashed open.
More sounds of ice. An irritated voice from Elsa, then silence.
"Damn. That doesn't change much… but at least I know I gotta stay calm no matter what. Not realizing things will prove fatal… possibly more than once."
Once again returning to his previous thoughts. Subaru realized that Elsa was with him when he entered the building. But without him noticing Elsa got out and handled the two.
"At least I know her waiting spot is probably where she attacked me." With that… he had a basis for his plan. All that was left was thinking about all the other stuff like how to kill her to begin with.
"But… seriously. I recalled so much and yet… Satella never asked her about me." Even after everything happened he was showing weakness. Why? Why was this happening? Why? It made him mad.
Subaru started walking and he had nothing to do but think about his plan. He had to wait until it became night anyway. He knew that had to be the basis for his project. Unless he replicated the situation before— combat would be too equal for him to win.
…
A question appeared in his mind and faded at the same instance.
Because he knew the answer.
Because he wasn't ready for the answer.

Choosing to risk my life again. Thinking about what to do with Satella and Puck. Beating those thugs. Possibly dying to kill Elsa.


For what purpose am I doing this? Is it really because they are dangerous to me? Is that all? They are not dangerous to me, not exactly. They are potential dangers to my future. But why do I even care? Why 

now?


—He shakes his head. Ignoring his true desires, true self.
It was time to spend every second achieving his goal.
He will defeat Elsa. Whatever it takes.

A man with scary—no, horrifying eyes walked through the streets of the capital's slum.
The aura he gave off would be extremely difficult to describe for educated people of higher districts let alone slum rats.
A deal was about to happen perhaps? Something was about to be sold? Or perhaps it was a person. Human trafficking wasn't the most uncommon thing here after all.
Slum dwellers, their curiosity was strong because of the heavy-looking bag he carried but their instincts proved to be stronger. They did not bother the man.
Not all slum dwellers went with that process of course. Some just stared. They could not possibly take their eyes off him. But their soul would scream in fear when his eyes landed on them.
Man would pay no further mind to any of them, because he had the fight to win, against fate.
"Gotta take a big breath. If the first bet works, I get to do a second one. If the second bet doesn't work. I will make it work, trying until my body gives up." With incomprehensible words, he steps inside of the building. He did not use his special light source.
"Shit… it's dark. Are they even here? What about insignia? Well, it doesn't matter to me." He said, assuringly. And he got what he expected.
That would be.
!
Subaru turns and opens his light at full power. Drops his nylon bag and—
"Unfortunately for you, I don't need my–"
—He raises his arm above with speed, and momentum causing the thick blade hidden on his sleeves to come out before it can go out of reach Subaru grabs it with the reverse grip. The blade was on his hand, and he was perfectly ready to do a heavy strike from above. And he was ready only for that.
Elsa's eyes focused only on his face. With her battle experience and capability to think quickly, she already knew what was going on even though it was impossible.
—This man knowingly chose to go farther into the room. So that he would have time to attack.
—He could already see in the dark but never looked at her, if he did she would sense him. But he did not, he knew it all—Both where she stood and that she would sense him if he looked.
—There was nothing she could do to make the situation better but attack, she moved perfectly, far faster than anyone can move in one step. But, her feet did not reach the ground even though it was so close because she meant to land right in front of him. Technically being in the air also stopped her from changing her course.
In the end, it was futile. Nothing would change. He was too weak. But even then, her expectations—no, the world's expectations of this man, he surpassed all of them. A wicked smile grew on his face, the focused eyes that only showed determination and nothing else. His body used all that strength for a blow that could not possibly kill her. He was weak, he knew that… that is why that's what he was the 'bet' he talked about. Elsa understood now, this one single attack was his bet. Totally understood him. And the warmth he brought to her…
It was delicious.
It awakened warmth inside of her that only appeared with feeling other's guts, only appeared when she battled against the strong, the blessed. The warmth that would come with a successful hunt.
Warmth appeared without any of them. It was a miracle, it was LOVE.
'This could not be anything else' Elsa thought to herself.
She wanted more, she wanted to know!
How would it feel when she inevitably wins?
How would his guts feel?
How would it feel to take his life?
—With those feelings, the hunter and challenger reached each other.
The reality of the situation: The boy had no chance.
He had done everything correctly, that swing had everything his body capable of, the true limit.
And yet, it would not reach her fast enough.
Despite everything he had done, every limit he broke. The blade would not reach—-

===============================I̵ ̴r̴e̶j̷e̸c̷t̶===================================


A single step changes the predicted conclusion of this battle by Elsa—By the World.
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The blade plunges into her forehead, piercing her skull and then her brain, and comes out of her head simultaneously.
The blood-curdling scream was the sound of victory to Subaru's ears. Regardless of whether she died from that or not—He won. Elsa's body kept spasming even after she stopped screaming.
Subaru who gave his all to that one attack did not care about his balance, that's why he rolled on the ground because of the force behind his own attack. It impressed him honestly.
Subaru slowly raised himself from the ground, his work wasn't done but he was the victor. That's why he chuckled and chuckled.
"You really thought you understood… but you really never did." Subaru asserts to the woman who could not possibly hear him and laughs anyway.
"The bet, you lost the bet. I cannot believe you did. Though I can't say me winning this bet says anything good about me either."
The bet.
The Vampire who regenerates from every wound VS The man who can Return by Death
Who has less self-preservation?
Who can reject the instinct of wanting to save their life most?
Who can put more determination into their one and only move?
It was Subaru, who went beyond Elsa's prediction and moved forward towards her blade. Even though the world itself foreseen that Subaru would die while trying to evade the blade—World did not account for his determination. He who died once. He who lost his life, it was a true death. Subaru could not say he cheated death. That was wrong. Subaru and death coexisted.
Subaru died, then he came back. Starting a new beginning… but that meant—One day, he would die once again. It was up to Subaru if that was the last death or not.
"Ah…you…. You had no reason to hesitate, to pull any punches in that move. And yet you did. Because you were more sensible, all that battle instinct and perfect movement that I can't comprehend was your end!… hahaha! Hilarious!"
Elsa with her all 'immortality' and crap, had weaknesses.
How did Subaru know? Subaru did not know what the weakness was but that did not stop him from exploiting the fact that Elsa actually had some level of caution.
"You… cut my phone back then. If you truly did not care about your 'preservation' you would not do that. If you thought it was a magical device…perhaps you are weak to magic?" Subaru talked and talked… Elsa started to regenerate. He pulled the blade out of her, and her brain started to regenerate, her nerves came together, her cells—Subaru put the blade back. Piercing all of it once again.
Elsa perhaps could regenerate from such a wound. But how can she possibly do that when the sword was still inside? She could not. That was Subaru's answer.
Subaru made sure the blade stuck on her skull tightly. Not like she can use her hands and remove the blade without a brain to command her limbs… not yet at least. But Subaru had no guarantee that she would not adapt or some bullshit asspull wouldn't appear, leading to his loss.
"I won't let you win. Not after you lost once"
He won. Subaru thought once again. But his victory meant that he had no regard for his life whatsoever. One, single death and he was like this. Elsa could not predict Subaru would go forward towards her blade instead of trying to evade and she paid for it.
—No. That was a lie. At every point of his life, every time he had fallen back or lost. He would push himself by sacrificing some of that care for himself. Death did not start this.
Subaru can lose a run and stop improving. They tell him "That is your limit"
He rejected every notion of limit put by others. If his body truly hit its limit. It would lose consciousness right? But when you stop running, you do not do that. You have limiters on yourself for your own sake.
Subaru rejects it. Subaru slowly ripped away those limits. That's why he could win when it comes to competitions in school and other stuff. People had some level of unchanging self-preservation… Subaru chipped away with every single choice prioritizing determination over self-preservation.
—Losing his life… was the last straw.
Crash! Things broke down. There was a giant hole in the wall and Elsa kept damaging the loot house.
"Seriously… I fucking knew you would pull something like that since reflex is a thing. But it seems I can't just expect you to die without doing anything. How unfortunate." Elsa SOMEWHAT started to throw a shit ton of weapons to her surroundings randomly. Subaru was behind her so he was not hit. Some skewers or needles, knives similar to the one she used against Subaru. What surprised him most however was two blades stuck on the wall. White and Black specifically. Where did she hide them anyway? On her ass?

If the first bet works, I get to do a second one. If the second bet doesn't work. I will make it work.

This was the second bet. The first bet was a success since he pierced Elsa's head. The second bet was about killing her once and for all. It failed. But this one was different from their first clash.
—Subaru gets to try over and over again.
"Well, I am prepared for this," Subaru says while unzipping his tracksuit and revealing many daggers and knives. He was prepared for this.
Without losing any time. He puts his foot on her arm and stops it from moving.
He successfully severs her arm from the shoulder, then closes any possible regeneration with a dagger by stabbing her from the place where blood gushed out. He turns the dagger, twists it… blood comes out pouring even more. It makes Subaru wonder about how much blood will be spilled when she finally dies.
He ignores her spasms and incoherent screams. Another arm. Stab it with one of the knives.
Now, for her two remaining limbs… thinking about that disgusted Subaru. He did not know if he was disgusted with himself or Elsa at this point. But a limbless Elsa was less dangerous than her healthy counterpart.
"Wha…" He could not use it anymore. Blades, knives, and daggers… blood makes them slippery and they don't cut as well as before.
He had to make sure she can't respond with her limbs before going all out and starting to cut her over and over again. He cannot let her have limbs. Absolutely not

!

Subaru had a 'bright' idea for this dark mission. After twisting all the knives so that her wounds would open again. He stabs her skull with all the useless weapons. They would at least keep her 'brainless'.
"Now… I am sure all of your weapons are top quality, isn't that right Elsa?" Subaru says calmly. He can no longer laugh or chuckle. There was no smile on his face. Subaru's eyes and his whole being focused on ending this woman. And he was not sure how he would come out after this event.
"Logically speaking… I have no way to know if I have a limit on how many times I can Return by Death. But having stupid self-doubts for the things you already know the answer deep down… that's meaningless. Not anymore." He brought some needles she threw to the wall and many other knives. He would use these to pierce her and for severing and slashing her, he would use the Black Blade and White Blade.
He did not know their actual uses or Elsa's intentions to keep these blades. But Subaru believes the White blade would cut the bones more easily… and the black one would do a lot of damage to her overall.
With White, it was such a simple task to sever her limbs that Subaru cursed the shitty weapons he acquired by stealing it from a workshop. His lock picking skills worked well at that time.
With Elsa's knives, he stabs the start of her legs as well, stopping her from growing them just like he did to her arms. He used needles to stab her ears and some other sensitive areas. Harming ears perhaps affect her balance if she were to pull something supernatural and escape from this situation.
"Now. You are just a torso." Elsa had no longer any limbs.
"OUGhhhhhhhhhhh" Subaru vomited on her… all of this was disgusting but…
"There is no other fucking way. Pull yourself together, Natsuki Subaru!"
—Nothing is finished yet.
He told this himself over and over again.
He held Elsa's black blade.
He slashed her torso, making sure to not hit her head, beheading her could spell disaster for him.
Blood gushed out of her, Subaru's world turned red, walls and floor red. Red.
Subaru saw her regenerating… her insides, heart, and guts. He crushed her heart and severed her guts.
Subaru slashed Elsa.
Red.
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Red.
Subaru slashed Elsa.
Red.
Subaru slashed Elsa.
Red.
Subaru slashed Elsa.
Red.

Subaru finally stopped caring and stopped hesitating, all of those emotions fed into his determination. He stopped counting how many times he slashed open Elsa? How many times has her heart regenerated? How many times did he rip the guts out of her? How many times did he spit on her insides?

How many times? Subaru stopped counting long ago. Subaru stopped caring long ago. He would win. No matter what.
Subaru stopped producing involuntary voices. His breath has never been this efficient in his life.
Slashes are never wider than needed.
Subaru comes to terms with the facts of the situation.
Why was he here? To kill her.
Not being able to take her life? Unacceptable.
Subaru decided how things would end. As all of his questions were answered by himself. Doubt and hesitation disappeared.
He stopped thinking. His determination became all he needed. He just swung the sword masterfully.
Over.
Over.
And
Over Again.
…
…
…
He would be at peace when this is over.
…
…
…
…
Perhaps he could live a normal life in this world.
…
…
…
…
Victory was near, Elsa's regeneration slowed down.
…
…
…
…
Huh?
What?

Subaru got out of his trance for some reason.

"Why did I stop? I gotta finish it… it's about to end."
He continued to slash.
…
…
…
…
…
…
…
…
…
He heard no sound or any indication of danger. He had no reason to do so. But he looked at his back anyway. For some reason.
She was there… SHE. WAS. THERE.

NO. 


The man above that poor woman somewhat sensed her soundless steps. She covered her foot perfectly in ice but he sensed her somewhat.
The look on his eyes, they opened, they looked at her, never stop looking at
That look. It was obvious.
"That's enough, villain. This is where it ends."
The ice quickly flew towards the man with absurd speed the moment it materialized… The place had so much blood, organs and…everything. She could not underestimate him.
But that was it.
With only one magic, man was stopped. It was the end for him.
"Good job, Lia"
"Same goes for you, Puck. Even though your efforts didn't work since he sensed us."
"Well, I don't know how he did it but I am glad to be praised by my beautiful daughter anyway."
"Now I will have to find my insignia in all this….blood, then we will find Ram."
"There is no need to worry… if it's you, Emilia, you can do anything. You are my daughter after all." With that, their mental communication ended.
—The silver-haired girl stopped the villain who terrorized people with ease.

That's how this story ended.

 
Or... how it would end. But someone else would prevent this disgusting ending.

Thanks for reading, I hope you liked it.
I actually planned one more fight but it's for later I guess. If you are curious… the reason Subaru's kick didn't work was that the big thug had an ability with mana. Did he use it? No. But his body activated to use that to survive conveniently anyway. This is a canon ability called "Ryuuhou".
It's intentional that Subaru's reasons for wanting to go for killing Elsa are shaky. If you are annoyed by his random softening towards 'Satella' then you are in the same boat as Subaru.
As for how Subaru takes advantage of Elsa, I don't know if I need to repeat it but what I had in mind was basically him using what he can and exploiting regeneration itself. The reasons for Subaru coming out of victor were because he knew her exact position, created distance, shortened the whole possible battle into one attack, and did not act like a proper living being fighting. Anyone in Re Zero world would be surprised by that move here and make a face at how much he throws his life. Even Reinhard's divine protections wouldn't pick him moving closer to Elsa when death is that near him but yeah… if it was Reinhard in her place he could react not because of blessings but because Subaru is that slow to him.
I thought quite a bit about Elsa's regeneration feats in canon and let me enlighten you. I do believe canon doesn't make much sense thanks to Greed IF. She gets to survive being eaten by GREAT RABBIT. I do not see how getting some damage from Garfiel + getting crushed fucks her up that much. Anyways that's irrelevant. The point is, I took Greed IF as a reference and that's why Subaru had to try so hard.
Were there obvious ways to easily kill her after the 'first bet' if he prepared? Yes. But Subaru wasn't in the right mind. He is not a Pridebaru-level calculator here.

Thank you for reading. I will see you in the next chapter!





Chapter End Notes

I wonder if you are pissed off by the ending? If you are. I did well.
Please leave kudos if you liked it!














I live?

Chapter Summary

Unexpected happens... he lives.


Chapter Notes

ENJOY THE CHAPTER!



        See the end of the chapter for more notes





Sorry for the wait. I have exams and they are about to end. If I get good grades that means I am happy, which means a lot of writing and chapters. So there is a chance there will be lots of chapters.
I am quite proud of this chapter so I hope you will like it. Oh and thanks for all the kudos in AO3 and follow/favorite in FFN. I am happy with the numbers and I hope you can keep supporting me.
Thank you to mightiesthacker from the discord server for beta reading it.
Discord server for donation links(will be added) and commissions for writing: https://discord.gg/YxtzwbzVQh
As for some of the reviews:
Rajinmaru: To me this Subaru feels like the one who was summoned to re zero world 1 or 2 year later than canon. Still being in depression and I can see Subaru becoming like this if he was never summoned from convenience store and his parents didn't realising his condition and never able to help his problem sooner. Still it was quite the chapter I didn't expected this please try not follow the canon pattern of him going to Roswaal mansion. It would be great to see Subaru breaking the chain of fate early which was Set by Roswaal and please don't make this some kind of harem story. Infact it would be best to see him Single and Chad. I know I am demanding a lot that's just suggestion everything else is upto you man. Good luck for the next chapter I'll be waiting for you next chapter.

A: I honestly just added reasons why he has the skills he has. But I can see your point of view, just keep in mind that I made it so that Subaru's earth like make sense other than him being an only shut-in.


To be honest pairing isn't decided… and regardless him being single/paired or having polygamous relationship… it will be all in same tone. Subaru going on with his life. In the end romance won't be the goal. The woman who is able to stick with Subaru enough without him snapping wins in this fic because Subaru is just too depressed. It is more like Subaru affecting characters than characters affecting Subaru. Because they can't do that… he is the most disconnected being you can find.


And as for Roswaal and fate breaking… ahahahaha. This chapter should answer you. If not, next one will do it. Heck, even if all chapters do not, then I guarantee you that you will see that when it's 'last loop' of arc 1 Subaru will do everything with his own will with nothing binding him.


Ask yourself if Subaru who has bind with nothing would end up in Roswaal mansion or not and you will have your answer if I will follow the pattern or not. By the way arc 1 of this fic will be long.

Insane Wombat: Honestly? This probably your best story by far. I'm actually really into this. I've given you shit for bolding your words too much in this past and slightly wavy, hard-to-imagine-in-head writing, but I ain't got no problems with this one. This shit is solid.
Keep it up.

A: If we go by writing… probably. Because Star IF and No longer a Star will be rewritten. And Unsatisfied Star was hard to write since it's from the future and everything is different so I might perhaps write in a way that hard to give any image... This one takes the cake when it comes to grammar and that kind of stuff.


And for your info, I don't think I can stop myself from bolding. Sorry.


Iongenetic: (Too long to put here I think)


Just gonna correct some stuff without going into non-objective stuff.


Tappei at least written for 30 years or something like that, he says it in 10 years anniversary.


I do not know about you but you can see that this work isn't 'perfect' by the fact that your brain literally closes plot holes by headcanon. Emilia wore no robe in there. Not even in anime or LN. Just this should be enough to make you think I guess.


Iongenetic: Hey just wanted to tell thanks for the content and I don't know if you get much hate but I support the quality writing and I know it will only get better. Do don't fret to the hate for every negative boomer we got a positive chad.


A: Thanks man hahaha. I am doing my best to improve.


ArkT: The actual reason Elsa in canon is defeated in the mansion is because, as a Curse Doll, she is weak to being burned to death. Garfiel crushes her to trap her under the rock and then leaves her to be buried and burned away in the mansion's rubble. Anyway, looking forward to the next installment!


A: Elsa didn't defeated by fire until Subaru blow him while searching for Beatrice. So this shows that somewhat Elsa's regeneration stopped after being crushed by that Hippo. Which is weird since she can survive being eaten by rabbits who knows how long.


Noth Lyv:
I don't care whether this will be heard or not but, make Subaru and Elsa teams up please. Better yet, if you're planning to have a harem here, make her one of his heroine. I'm just so happy to see two lunatics having a practically poisonous relationship. The emotion was so raw I loved it.


Anyway, why do I felt some JJK and Chainsaw Man's chaotic energy from this chapter? I love it!


A: Ironically I stopped watching both series at ep 1 not that they are bad but more like always something cut me off then I was too lazy to go back. Anyways… wow, it's crazy how much people love Elsa in this fic. Didn't plan for that one!


I think I said this before but Elsa's love increases in each loop because Subaru changes more and more in a way that strays away from the general rules of the world and he becomes darker. You will see that she is even more crazy for him in this chapter.


And I actually saw all of your reviews, I just send a DM in FFN but I guess it didn't reach?


nekoshiroinu: 
now this is what i want as a fic subaru being a badass person with his own strength and not a random power just logic and pure skills he gained when he was on earth also not being a simp


A: Yes. I have no intention to nerf Subaru for no reason. I would rather make enemies crush more swiftly while putting conflict in more 'psychological stuff' I saw how many fics fall because authors think they should just one up Subaru's obstacles every single time and then it turns into torture porn.


Yes…that's more or less it. Now let's start.


He was in a dark place similar to before.
All alone in nothingness. There was absolutely nothing. He did not have a form or soul, however… he was present nonetheless. Perhaps it was just his consciousness and nothing else.
He thought, pondering why all of this happened to him?
Satella, who was controlled by her own allies in some way or another, was someone who kept telling herself numerous lies and her comfort zone was being hated. That alone made Subaru's attempts to connect with her punished. She truly did not deserve a good end.
Puck, a wicked being covered with illusions of a noble purpose, that being protecting his daughter but that is fake. He exists to do that, hence he does that. There is no love. There is nothing at all.
Elsa, a sick freak. Apparently has a sister and a monstrous 'Mother'. He could not care for her.
A walking bomb in innocent sheep's clothing or a murderer with sick principles and equally sick common sense. Which one was worse? Well, Subaru hated to accept it but it was likely there were more 'worshippers' than Puck when it came to Satella.
Elsa was a comprehensible pervert cultivated by the darkness of society. Who knows how everything started for her? He did not care in the slightest.
Beings like Puck who shouldn't exist were delusional and saw no wrong in what they were doing. He probably justified his existence by raging against the racism Satella receives. Subaru didn't know the specifics… he didn't know about that Witch of Envy he heard in the slums but if being a witch meant having great power with no common sense and threatening people. Then 'Satella' was a Witch, no questions asked.
If Satella saw no problem with beings like Puck then she was even more responsible. Though it's not like Satella looked like a person with accountability.
The problems Satella had behind her caused pain in his non-existent head.
This new world advantage was nothing like he had expected. And that happened even though he knew he would be disappointed. He knew things would be rough but 'rough' did not cut here.
It was insane. How restrictive this world was. How annoying it was. Nothing had any meaning or deepness. There was nothing that made Subaru feel. It was such an empty feeling, it tormented him.
He hated it. He hated everything so much. He had this feeling of emptiness, not having any purpose in his home world too. Having that feeling significantly amplified despite changing worlds…
—It made Subaru think that he did not belong anywhere.
Not Earth. Not this world.
But… weirdly enough this place… this place felt like home. A place where nothing exists. An unacknowledged place. Existence itself was unaware of this place. Subaru knew that.
This place where he would end up. And perhaps it was the beginning as well.
This place was understood only by Subaru, perhaps that is why he was accepted.
Some sort of love, that's what he feels.
As he concluded his thoughts. Subaru decided that it was time, time to start again, to struggle, to defy fate for his inevitable victory.

However, he did not start over.

Instead, the scenery changed. He was still similar to just being a consciousness but now he, more or less had a culmination of his being, a soul.
This new place… was pitch black as well but to a much lesser degree that it was unimpressive, this place was vastly different than the empty void Subaru peacefully resided in. The nothingness of the previous place where only Subaru and the most rejected concepts resided.
This place was acknowledged by existence itself. This place had far more concepts and it was quite magical.
And yet… This place was also deeply connected to Subaru, so much that it felt like it could not exist without him. The aspects of this place seemingly begged for him to stay.
—Nonetheless, Subaru wanted to leave.
This place felt like the new world he was transported that place, it didn't feel like relaxing. Why was he here? Why? Why? For what purpose?
No, he couldn't even assume he had any purpose. He definitely had no grand purpose whatsoever…
It was Subaru himself who came here instead of starting over. Subaru himself didn't know why… he only knew that his own determination brought him here. There was a purpose to his arrival. Something he chose… but why?
As he was questioning that, the empty place started to change more and more… it was at first incomprehensible to Subaru but then he understood. The place was adjusting itself so that someone else could also join.
Darkness was more and more covered with shadow, Subaru did nothing, he did not feel threatened, he did not think he could be threatened in this palace where he was unleashed. But there was a slight unease and Subaru could not deny that.
Now the place felt more magical instead of unknown.
A shadow rose from the 'ground' and it started to take a shape. It was turning into something humanoid.
Even though it was nothing but a shadow to the naked eye… Subaru knew that this 'humanoid-shaped shadow' was a female. He just knew it, he knew about this place, he knew about this shadow's nature and he knew that it was him that allowed these circumstances. Even the question "Why?" was dishonest because if he truly wanted to know, all the answers were inside of him.
However, even though he did not fear the shadow, Natsuki Subaru hesitated to look for those answers. Why was that? He asked himself but he could not think of any answers.
As the 'woman' started to adapt to this realm Subaru just made it into reality. There was a feeling that she was overjoyed with something. Searching for something…
Subaru did not have eyes, ears, or body but he could see her. Until now he did not require any shape or physicality but now her arrival changed. Because no matter how much shadow searched the place with her shadowy hands it would not matter, she failed and failed without getting closer to finding him.
—The distance between them was an illusion. Natsuki Subaru thought.
Time and space were irrelevant in this place, no matter how close they looked, even though the distance between them looked like only 30 steps or less. It was totally meaningless. Her efforts were meaningless. There was an infinite gap between them, likely even further.
'Perhaps if I make it so that I have a body, I can easily get close to her,' such a thought appeared in his mind. It's not like the fact that there was an infinite distance between the two or perhaps even greater did not change. But Subaru doubts this place's restrictions would apply to him. That would be weird.
—Especially when it was this place, stopping that woman from reaching him.
She looked more complete but that was a lie too. She had eyes but could not see him. Perhaps she was strong but 'power' was meaningless here. Perhaps she had a long life span… but it wasn't 'life span' that stopped you from fading away in this place.
So she was lonely. Perhaps she was even scared. Even so, no, especially so, she did not stop searching for him.
He decided.
He would have 'eyes.'
Not complete, not definite. But for now, they would suffice. He required eyes, so the darkness itself had no choice but to bestow it on him.
It's not that he could not see before and needed eyes. No. He did not need them. He required them so that she could feel his gaze.
"..." A gasp. He heard it, even without ears. Because he was Natsuki Subaru.
Her shadowy hands slowly reached towards him with hesitation, with excitement, and numerous feelings. Subaru did not know how she perceived him. He had no shape but perhaps her mind perceived him as she wished. Did she see him as a soul? His self? He didn't know.
Hands reached to him. The feeling they gave was… that…
'Why?' It was almost as if….
"I love you."
What?
"I love you."
What?
What?
Love? Why? Why does some woman appear at this late stage and confess?
It was weird.
"I love you."
And she just kept muttering that too… She did nothing but repeat those words. They carried immense love. That one thing wasn't a lie. She loved him or whoever she thought he was.
"I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you. I love you."
Subaru just decided to leave. There was no meaning in staying. He got the message and he even had weird feelings rousing from his 'chest' for her. But there was no way he would answer her now.
His feelings… he rejected all the feelings she roused from insidethrough unnatural means. Subaru had no intention to play with the idea of some forgotten past with this woman, he killed those feelings the moment they rose up on him, and he would not make the same mistake he did with 'Satella.' He just didn't have it in him to care even if things might be different with her.
However… that didn't mean he had no feelings for someone who just confessed to him with unnaturally strong love, men were simple like that. He would also assume that the reason they could not communicate was something had to do with him.
Subaru left the place without saying anything to her.
Feeling of being lost and without purpose… Natsuki Subaru felt like she might be the 'one' to fill that hole.
—Thus, he lied to himself. Escaped from the truth.
…
…
…
"Love me."

His whole body… hurt.
The pain traveled throughout his body.
"What the… Something…."
—Something is wrong. Something is extremely wrong.
It wasn't about his interaction with the mysterious maiden in love. It was that…
"I didn't die?"
He lives?
"How the fuck is that possible?"
And more importantly…
—What happened here? Remain unsaid as Subaru's eyes met with 'something'.

"Isn't that weird?" She asked with an anxious voice using their mental link.
"What do you mean?" Puck questioned.
"That was too easy…"
"Well, I told you to be cautious for many reasons but… this outcome is favorable anyway."
"But Puck… this is too easy."
"My daughter should understand that competent magic users are extremely rare. Let alone one as powerful as us."
"Us? B-but I use your—" Emilia questioned. She didn't think she had any ability to be a magic user. She was a spirit art user… but Puck said as if she was powerful herself. That was the 'intention' she felt from his mental message.
"Oh, yes, that's just a slip of tongue!"
"Puck! You dummy! Your tongue can't 'slip', you do that while walking!"
"Phew. That was close."
As Emilia forgot the hint of truth when it comes to her immense magical power, Puck was relaxed.
He wanted to assure her even more about this situation.
"Well, perhaps it was just that we were rusty?"
"Rusty?"
"You know… both of us couldn't sense him. Even though we heard—no, even when we saw him with our eyes. We don't know how that happened but all that preparation to conceal your presence was unnecessary. He was weak after all."
"But… then… how did he know we were coming?"
"..." Puck had no answer to give. They even froze the under of her shoes so it would make no noise and Puck used magic he didn't use normally. But he knew they were coming anyway.
But he was pondering lots of things…
'I thought he was a witch cultist with all that miasma… but then, it seems he created miasma in natural ways…perhaps he hated that woman and that's what caused it? But then… How the hell he has witch scent? That much…'
No. There was no point in thinking about those things… He didn't care. He was no threat to Emilia so nothing mattered. There was nothing to think about this person. He was irrelevant.
"PUCK! LOOK!"
As his daughter called out to him… he looked at the woman this guy killed.
She moved.
"We need to heal her. Then we can take the villain to the authorities."
"If you say so." Puck materialized himself and together they rushed towards the woman. She… she…
"Augh…." The spirit who was already in the air flew towards the wall and was shocked. He did not see what happened.
"Aaaaah!" Emilia feels an impact on her whole body. The pain was unbearable… she tumbled on the ground from the sheer momentum she received thanks to the impact. She screamed as all air from her lungs kicked out forcefully… and she could not breathe.
As they were trying to get back… The woman stood up mechanically and took the sword out of her brain.
"Emilia! You sick freak, what did you do to my daughter?" Even Puck was damaged considerably. She might be a spirit and his body might be out of mana… however, if he took enough damage even he would die.
"Hehehehe….AHAAHAHAHAHAHAHAH!" The laugh was too sweet for a murderer to have. But it was easy on the ears nonetheless.
"What is there to laugh about human?!"
"I am laughing at you…both of you…and I am very very VERY angry at you."
"Insane… You are insane… Your eyes, that of a witch. Wait…what? Aghhh!" As he called her a witch…Puck holds his head tightly. Visibly shaken from the sudden pain.
"I really do not care what a creature like you thinks. But if you want my comment, you are the type that I absolutely despise. But my anger comes from….severing him, from me."
"What are you-"
"Ah~ It was… magnificent. I was taken aback… I didn't expect it at all. The way he defeated me. HIM! He was so weak, terribly weak. Then I was in pain…terrible pain. I hated him so much, so very much~ but then he continued. He stabbed, stabbed, and stabbed! Didn't let me get up, it was over. I lost. The more he did the more sensitive I was~... at some point, I was so sensitive that I could feel him, his emotions. They didn't make sense at all. It was all rage and hate and then all turned into nothing but will to finish me. It was almost as if he was using everything as fuel…just for me."
Her face showed euphoria and arousal, she wanted to look back, to his unconscious face but she couldn't… it would be too much for her heart. She didn't care that the elf girl was slowly getting up or the spirit was collecting mana. She was reborn. Stronger than ever because of his touch. No way they had any chance against him. The curse inside of her… it was totally her now. She was in total control. The power that runs through her body right now… would be more than enough.
"Ah~… truly it's love. It can't be helped. He is just too special in a different way. It's not talent, being blessed, or even a gift. It's nothing but rejection that allowed him to do all that. I can feel a kinship, I can feel admiration even though I cannot compare. It was my rejection that allowed me to feel warm for the first time in my life. Ah~, if only he was awake." The love inside of her increased and increased as he thought about that man. The feelings inside of her were so intense that she could not focus on her enemies.
But she didn't need to anyway.
"Ah….." Emilia gasped as she felt the pain in her tummy.
When Elsa kicked both of them with one kick, indeed it should've been just a blunt attack. But somehow, whether it was her newfound confidence or power… she managed to inflict damage that counted as both blunt and sharp at the same time.
Puck was fine because he had no organs, he took considerable damage but that was the extent of it.
However…
"Da…ddy?" Emilia looked below at her… she was covered in her own blood. Until now she had confidence in her ability. The first time she fought in her life, she didn't even feel anxious.
It was natural for her to be able to beat people just by instinct. Just like when she did so many times back then when she was in the forest.
But now… she was going to….like it's nothing. She didn't even notice she was open. If she was careful, she could cast healing magic. But now she couldn't focus enough to do that. She looked at Puck, pleadingly.
'Save me!'
'Please!'
She pleaded to him hundreds of times in her mind.
However…
"Do you even know what you did?" Emilia, instead of being saved, feels that the contract she had with Puck is COMPLETED.
Not broken. Completed.
"Do you think threatening me is the right choice here? You do realize your daughter is dying, right?" Elsa asks questioningly. Her attention is still divided because of a certain man.
"I…can't save her, it's too late. But I refuse to live in a world without her" Puck states with his now 'scary' voice. He will not attempt to save Emilia. In his mind, it's too late, so he will not try. Why would he? It's too late after all. The cut is too large and deep and the enemy is near.
"I am willing to wait. Look, her other spirits are already trying to save her. I'd like to fight with you two in full strength, I promise to not attack. You are allowed to save your daug—"
"SILENCE! YOU PUNY HUMAN… IT HAS NOTHING TO DO WITH YOU. THE CONTRACT DICTATES THAT SHE IS DYING, THE MAGIC IS CONNECTED TO WORLD'S MEMORIES… HENCE IT IS INEVITABLE THAT MY DAUGHTER WILL DIE, IT IS WRITTEN… THAT IS WHY I WILL DESTROY THIS WORLD."
"P…uck…how….c…ould…you?"
"You wouldn't understand. Just close your eyes. You will go to a happy place with lots of candy."
"..." Emilia didn't say anything. The conflict between herself and her dependence on Puck fought. She wanted to live so that she can make it right, so she can save people in the forest. But Puc…her daddy….tells her to—
"I see… I see now. You are truly the limit of scum this world can produce. Telling your daughter to die and act like she is just a stupid doll… ahahahah~, now I feel no doubt about loving this person, he is the complete opposite of trash like you. The difference is night and day, after all." Elsa couldn't be more disgusted. It could be said that what she was feeling for Subaru, she was feeling the exact opposite for Puck.
She might've been given so much pain by him but Elsa wasn't a pure woman who was targeted out of nowhere. It was obvious he had a reason and Elsa had no excuse. It was fair.
Puck, however…Elsa already concluded that trash like him needed to be erased.
Just as when Puck started to increase his mana input and freeze everywhere.

Boom.

Elsa gave all of her power and skill to increase her speed with a singular step. And the result was surpassing the very sound barrier in one step. It was something she could not do this quickly, she could not reach speeds like this in an instant, but now? But she was reborn.
Puck's eyes could not see anything, but with all that mana and his restraints broken, his body moved on its own.
"Too slow." He asserted.
BOOOOOOOOM.
—
"Ara~ what did you say? I couldn't quite hear that."
It was her specialty. Moving on walls and all kinds of spaces. But what she did now surpassed all that. Instead of just crashing the wall and being stunned, Elsa used her legs to jump once more, multiplying her speed by using both legs and without canceling the momentum from before.
Her slash was so strong that the part of the loot house walls facing the blade from far away also cut. She literally cut the place itself. It was a feat close to Sword Demon in his prime or perhaps a slice from the Blue Lightning himself.
The cost was the reason she was able to do it. It was impossible to use momentum contrarily without stopping, Elsa knew no physics but she knew that in simpler terms with experience… That's why she gathered all that force on her legs. The same legs that disintegrated as cost.
—But they quickly healed. That's why Elsa did it. It was a feat of determination, she thought. But it was nothing close to what he did.
Even with this, Elsa's lack of self-preservation wasn't quite close to Natsuki Subaru's. Even she knew that.
But it was more than enough against this trash.
"I love…you" He turned into mana… fading away.
Emilia… until that moment really thought if she had anything real with Puck. She questioned Puck. But now with his death, that too faded away.
"Just die"
Icicles appeared from above Emilia. They targeted Elsa.
She quickly slashed all of them. Her slashes get more and more efficient. They held such power that she could probably slash those icicles without making her blade come into contact with them.
"Just DIE!"
A white mist coming from Emilia flies toward Elsa. She slashed it and it covered everywhere, freezing the place and breaking it right after. Elsa thought he was already dead. But surprisingly, somewhat, by unnatural means. He did not freeze by the temperature of the room or the mist just hit him. The magical mist that froze everything and then broke it dispelled when it came into contact with him.
Even unconsciously, he was making the impossible possible. But Elsa knew if he were to be hit by any icicles he would die.
"JUST DIE!"
Dodged.
"JUST DIE!"
Slashed.
"JUST DIE!"
Slashed into pieces.
"JUST DIE!"
Side stepped.
"JUST DIE!"
Slashed.
"JUST DIE!"
Slashed.
"JUST DIE!"
Slashed.
"JUST DIE!"
"JUST DIE!"
"JUST DIE!"
"JUST DIE!"
Elsa wasn't foreign to fighting while protecting someone. It was hard to do it without the enemy learning. But soon after that mist attack, Elsa made her intentions of protecting that person obvious. However, Emilia did not catch on to that. So she didn't hide it anymore. It made it easier to fight when she didn't need to hide her weakness of protecting him. It would not be used by Emilia. She wasn't thinking at all.
With Emilia things were different… she was getting tired far quicker. It was… it was impossible. She did far more… far more than this. She froze an entire forest! She…killed her so many times. Why did her gate feel like breaking apart? Why couldn't her body take it anymore?! Why wasn't this world frozen and dead already like her daddy wanted it?!
Little Emilia did know that her old enemy was kind and calculative enough to make her think that she was actually hitting her at all. The attacks never hit her, she never fought with her after all, she knew she would not break her promise. It was nothing but ridicule that she tried to talk with Emilia.
EMILIA NEVER STRAINED HER GATE BECAUSE SHE NEVER CAST ANY SPELLS TO BEGIN WITH.
THE ONLY THING EMILIA DID WAS FREEZE THE WHOLE FOREST.
Emilia's current subconscious confidence was coming from the fact that she absolutely dominated that monster in the past. But that was just what she perceived. No spells ever hit Pandora nor was she affected by the weather. Pandora did not even allow her to self-destruct. Not out of kindness but simply because that was her vision she had aimed that no one in that forest would die that day, that was the reason why she brought the Sin Archbishop of Greed and the Black Serpent.
Emilia's gate also healed in her 100-year-long slumber. But her new enemy did not care about her well-being for any reason or was kind enough to take her attacks for the sake of giving some closure. So that her mind will accept that as reality instead of the fact that all she did was scream and her enemy was way beyond her comprehension to be reached by her, let alone beaten.
"Uh…uhuh…..uhu…" She was breathless. Her body took in so much mana from the air and strengthened itself, that was the sole reason why she was alive with her gaping wound.
However… that would not be too long.
She remembered Puck. She remembers him. He was her kind Daddy who was always with her. That was the only truth she ever needed. She should've just stayed with Puck in the forest and done whatever he had said all the time.

She was nothing but a bad girl.


A white blast froze the entire area.

—
—
—
"Ah… that was so close~ but I am sure it was the last." Elsa was in a big conundrum. She knew she had to escape from that big obvious blast girl was charging while muttering that beast's name. However, she could not escape with him. She decided that she would feel his warmth last time before both of them finished by that cold made by that disgusting child.
However, in that quick moment, she saw her cape.
It was a chance to survive and Elsa took it instantly and held it towards the half-demon while covering both of them against her incoming magic.
The blast was big and strong as she thought, with her weakness against magic there was no way she would survive that. However, with the magic negating cape with one use only made by that clown, they survived.
Her reward for thinking of such an escape was having an excuse to snuggle with her love interest~
'After all, I had to make sure I was covering all of him~'
…
Elsa shakes that kind of thought aside. She wasn't the type that would do anyone that while they were sleeping or even awake. But her body had no morals whatsoever so she did think even though it was for a moment.
"I know what I can distract myself with." She looked at the big icicle… the girl was resting inside. It seemed very durable and sturdy. If left alone, she could probably stay there for a long long very long time. However—
Slash. Slash. Slash.
Slash. Slash. Slash.
Slash. Slash. Slash.
It wasn't enough.
Emilia slowly opened her eyes…..she was terrified.
"Did you really think you could just escape from everything by freezing yourself?"
"J..ust…die"
"You really did give up on thinking, huh? Then…."
"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!" With a very natural and quick movement of her blade, her right arm dropped to the ground.
"PUCK! PUCK! SAVE ME! I'LL WEAR WHATEVER YOU WANT PLE–"
"Disgusting…" Elsa put her feet on Emilia's right upper leg. Threatening to cut that one too.
"Puck…. I'LL RETURN TO THE FOREST PLEAS—-aaaaaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" Another flash and her right leg was severed cleanly from the start just like her right arm. Elsa made sure she was feeling the pain. Her only regret was that she didn't know how to do this when it comes to a spirit.
Though she had no doubt mother would know a way. She, thankfully, wasn't mother.
"Well… I guess this is who you truly are…a doll."
"..."
"Goodbye, half-demon-san. Not that I care about your looks."
As Elsa raises her blade to finish Emilia once and for all—
She heard her murmur slowly.
"Wh..y?"
There was no way to know what she was asking nor Elsa could expect her to explain thoroughly, but for some reason… She felt like she knew what she was trying to ask.
—Why was the one person who I depended on, not real?
That was the most likely true self of the half-elf called Emilia.
So Elsa, honoring that, answered.
"That was who he was. Spirits do not change their nature. Ever since he existed, this was all there is. He is just like Pooka, created by someone and given a purpose—no, a mission."
"..."
"His mission was to protect you. It was for you to decide if the feelings coming from that are real or not. I shall allow you to think about that I guess, you might actually understand something for once in your life. Though there is also the fact that now you are not as tasteless as before, so I don't feel like killing you. Not to mention I am in a good mood~, this is the first time I've felt like sparing someone… this is truly a rebirth for me~. The Dark Lord's perhaps uhuhuhhu~" Elsa walked away and disappeared in the dark of night while humming happily.
Emilia… Emilia was alone.
The bleeding from two lost limbs was closed and her body still had so much mana but…
She lost everything with simple revelations.
She couldn't even hate or love Puck. She simply didn't feel anything about that person, no, that thing anymore.
With a newfound realization of the fact that the people who protect you might be selfish and bad after all, she could see all the glaring wrongs about her mot—aunt Fortuna too, despite just remembering her.
She lost two parents today and now she is going to die.
To begin with… the people she froze, she perhaps saved them … but what kind of people were they? Were they like…Puck and Fortuna too? They acted like them.
People attacked the forest. People in the forest. She simply lost any way to differentiate between them. All of them were the same.
'Everyone is just reaaaaaaaaaaaaaly selfish….. I wanna be like that too, but without hurting anyone, of course, I don't want to be like them. I don't even know what I want though, it's very sad.'
—I don't know what I want. It doesn't matter actually… since no matter what it is, I won't be able to have it, I am dying after all.
…
…
…

I am not going to your happy place with candies you 
schmuck! I'd rather go where everyone goes.

…
…
I am scared…
…
…
…
Someone…
…
…
I don't want to hate myself…
"How the fuck is that even possible?"


You didn't think the loop would continue, didn't you? Hah! That's what happens when you write original shit.

 

Now the intention was… first show Emilia with all layers and make you feel hate her and rage against her and then… Emilia at her core would show up.


Did I make you feel that angst? Suffering and sadness? I hope I did.

It's my view that sad stuff with angst should be like this and not cuck/suffering porn.
Now I will answer some stuff. First, in here, the one who added the contract was Puck so while he did add that 'If Emilia dies I will go brrrr' with Echidna in mind, it was he who did that with his contract with Emilia without her knowing. It was Emilia who was too submissive which allowed that to happen, if not for her obedient nature he couldn't just add a shitty thing like that.
Puck basically gives up instantly… I thought it was Puck-like since y'now… he is pretty calm when Emilia dies and shit. There is no rage/suffering of the kind. He just destroys the 'world' but of course not since his reach doesn't reach to the whole world and…he isn't strong enough to do that too. So it's weird that he thinks he can pull that off.
The reason Elsa protects Subaru is that her love for him increased even more in this loop so much that she is both a simp and a fan. I added that part where Elsa is aroused but still controls herself because even in canon it's evident she has her rules and things she follows. Her dark journey started when she was about to be raped. You wouldn't think she would kidnap Subaru and do that stuff…right? RIGHT?
Elsa leaves quickly because she has reasons and then she did predict Reinhard was about to come after all that shit with Puck. It was another action that she did for Subaru. If it's Reinhard he will protect Subaru after all.
About Pandora, none of what I write was headcanon when it come to how Pandora brought Snake and Regulus because she literally says that to Regulus. He thinks it's a madwoman speech. However, I don't think it's like that at all. Since Regulus also said she could do that alone. Which she answers with basically 'yes, but I don't want no harm to come that's why you and snake here' which leads me to believe that she can change the actions of others better than actions made by herself.
Whole trial thing is really fish with how it's so easy for Pandora to keep her 'word' about not hurting anyone if she can just undo snake and Regulus's actions. If snake never killed anyone that means every elf frozen without poison.
There is also things I think that are outright plot hole like how Echidna and narration state Regulus VS Guese is a fucking stalemate which is insane. I rather believe Pandora literally has a finger on that too but plot hole it is, most likely.
About Emilia's feat with her gate and magic even though she did nothing with both of them ever… I made it so that she actually harmed her gate like crazy but 100 years was a good fix for her. I think it's fair to think like that instead of just "Rules bend for Emilia" like in canon. Heck, even Roswaal wasn't that instinctual in magic like her. And while she has more mana… Roswaal's talent is insane.
Also, I think I did a great job with Emilia at the end… I hope it would make you feel too… this was more or less Emilia's chapter.
It's 4 AM. I am out!




Chapter End Notes

I hope you like it...if you did I shall take your kudos.














Definition of Insanity

Chapter Summary

There is no summary for this chapter. It's one hell of a chapter.


Chapter Notes

Kudos me! If you want to support my story.
Also thanks you to my beta reader Mighty, he carried this chapter.



        See the end of the chapter for more notes





Starmegalo is here. I know I waited you guys a lot but this chapter is something else, firstly I want to say: IT'S LONG. And my beta mightiesthacker helped a lot.
I advise you to read it in parts if your attention span is bad. It might prevent you the best experience since this chapter has lots of turns and stuff.
Btw I am open to all kinds of commission when it comes to writing, I write anything for money so if you want something you want it to be written. I am happy to discuss, discord is the best place for that. I'll continue my smut series Unsatisfied Star soon I hope I can catch the attention of people who like to commission smut stuff. I think I will be good at that. I don't give much fuck what people think so…yeah you'll see.
https://discord.gg/YxtzwbzVQh for a very chill discord server. You are all invited! It also has support links if you want to help me writing and have early access to chapter via my google doc links.
Now onto the reviews!
iongenetic: I just wanted to apologize if what I sayed was wrong I swear the things I said was from some popular YouTube videos I forgot about. I am sorry for not fact checking the information before I wasted your time. Also the writing was great keep up the work.

A: Don't worry, that's basically most of the fandom. Not to mention Youtubers are changing so many shit and inserting their own narration. That's why this community believes Lust IF is just troll IF that got discarded and Petra there is 13 or something when it's openly stated she looks different and story happens in future. Plus other shit like how Pridebaru didn't call for help.

Kirill Kolbasko: Author and how do you feel about Beatrice in the canon. and if it's not a secret, how is it here?

A: Firstly, I feel like Beatrice is the one Subaru ought to care about most after arc 4. But Tappei is an Emilia simp. And in this story…well I did not change Beatrice, hell I do believe this Subaru is mostly same with canon one except I filled that insane emptiness and made sense with his already existing skills.


My writing signature however, is that I do not cover any character's asses. NOPE! So you must realize that Beatrice did tried to make Subaru go fucking mad in his first day as a joke. I am not going to spoil WHAT will happen. But I am just saying that Beatrice isn't just a abused child. Old Echidna's intentions were good I don't give a fuck what Tappei says and makes Tea party Echidna unfeeling sociopath and different from Old Echidna. In my mind she just lied about not caring about her or thinks she didn't. Because otherwise how the fuck you explain the difference? Tea party Echidna has memories of parting with Beatrice and still says she only did to satisfy her curiosity? That's just murder of her character… Tappei loves to butcher Echidna. So many inconsistencies. Not that I give a fuck, she is QUITE high in my list.


Shortly, Subaru will not ignore Beatrice's cruel jokes and rudeness but also won't turn a blind eye to her suffering. Nothing is black and white like Tappei makes out to be.

Well, with all this. Let's start.

Subaru was already shocked before regaining consciousness.
He remembered all of it, not just this time but before too. He remembered all the times he was inside that void.
When Subaru was dying…he could not accept things ending there. That did not change even after he died.
He rejected every afterlife existence itself offered to him. Several afterlives from a multitude of worlds… he rejected them all.
That is why he ended up outside of it. A place that did not exist. A place that could not be acknowledged by existence itself.
Subaru understood that would not change. He would always end up there.
Whether Subaru returned from that place to continue his story or decided it was time to end the story and stay, he would go to that place. That's why he was sure if he ever died again…he would end up there.
That was precisely what happened.
But then… when determined to continue. He did not 'wake up' right away. Instead, he ended up in a different place.
It didn't feel as comforting as the void. But he knew that he 'started over' so that place was inside of existence… inside of Subaru's living consciousness.
Yes, it was all inside Subaru's mind.
But why did that place even exist? He didn't know.
That's when the place began to be covered by shadows. She arrived right after.
Some girl started to confess to him. That was all there was. She would not say anything else. Those confessions were weirdly empty though… there wasn't any present feeling in them. It was almost like confessing to him was a natural thing to do for her, a state of self.
Subaru could not accept that. It was a ridiculous situation. That girl's….'love' wasn't fake, but it wasn't normal either. She did not think it through, she did not care about the receiving end. If she did she wouldn't just say it over and over again.
Even with all those red flags—
'My interest is piqued.' He had a subconscious 'disgust' for that girl too. He did not see her face for that reason. It was covered. Subaru's mind covered her face.
However… even so, he was curious.
'I also didn't miss how her facade slipped at the end,' Subaru noted her words before snapping from his thoughts.

Love me.

'So desperate,' Subaru thought one last time and started looking around.
"Now…What happened in this place?"
Subaru analyzed the surroundings even as his body was in pain. Part of the building was gone… unnaturally cut. Subaru imagines the cut is made just like how anime characters cut things without touching… Elsa's body could not sever this place in any other way.
This was against physics itself… that didn't mean Elsa couldn't've done that, it most likely meant that physics worked differently in this world.
Nonetheless, he was lucky that no one came in from the large openings around the place, that large cut wasn't the only part open in the place. This place was destroyed beyond repair.
Some places were frozen solid. Actually even Subaru's body was frozen a bit… it was a mystery he didn't understand. How did he survive?
'…Damn.' There they were. The corpses that he never saw alive. Even when he returned, he did not see them alive because for the sake of his plan, he had to wait until very late.
Both of them turned into dust… one corpse he saw with his light was a large old man, now his body was turned into bits. There were crystals shaped like flowers too. They were most likely made from ice, perhaps they were red because they had blood in them.
'Ice flowers that suck the life force out of people huh? That's just like you Satella, a power that looks 'beautiful' but it's nothing like that, not one bit.' Subaru had no way of knowing if it was Puck or Satella who did the magic… but he knew it had to be Satella.
It suited her.
The thought of Satella making flowers appear on his skin and killing him by sucking blood just because she is out of control—yes, he wasn't wrong about treating her like a time bomb. That was what she was.
Satella did not require hostility to kill Subaru. If Subaru said something, anything, wrong that broke Satella's fragile view of reality, she could just snap and do that while she was out of control.
And while his bloodless corpse stayed there because of her mindless usage of magic, Puck would explain how it wasn't Satella's fault. How she didn't do it on purpose. A disgusting rationalization fitting a disgusting soul.
Satella would remember Subaru while thinking how she would do good to fix her mistake. Subaru would just be another 'tragedy' in Satella's story.

Completely and utterly laughable.

Subaru thought it was as realistic a scenario as it could get— he was sure Satella, with her black-and-white view, thought rights and wrongs were like points that erase each other.
It couldn't be farther away from reality—if you take a life, you cannot undo that.
'Me saying this though…' Subaru knew he had the power. Saving people by using his life as a price. But he had absolutely no reason to do that whatsoever.
His actions were of someone that didn't value their life.
He didn't have self-preservation.
He didn't love himself.
However, He believed his life was 'life,' just like everyone else's.
No amount of self-hate could make him unsee that simple reality, saying that Natsuki Subaru's very life itself has no value was tantamount to saying he was worthless even as a baby. A baby that made his father and mother smile. There was worth in that, how could there not be?
Life was life. And Subaru was glad he had his life.
He had his dignity as a human being so he would not produce lives for some random 'witch.'
"H…..he…..y…"
"Huh?"
No way.
No way she was alive.
'Why are you not dead? With all those holes in your body,' Subaru's mind screamed.
Subaru did not even comment on Satella's corpse in his mind until now. Because it was simply irrelevant. She died once again. And that made Subaru's life better, and safer, even though he did not want to admit it.
It was not a lie. Even if Satella survived Elsa alone and Subaru went his own way. Subaru would not discard the idea of somewhat making sure that Satella would be dead.
Because it was a fact that Satella could take his life randomly when he didn't even know.
Puck was the same.
'But now she is alive? She is alive… Why are you alive? Is this stubbornness because you want to live? Only difference you will achieve… would be—'
Getting killed by me—
But Subaru couldn't even assert that thought in his mind. Natsuki Subaru had to finish someone who lost their limbs and lost most of their life. How could he do that? Can he do that?
He could… he definitely could. She was weak.
But again… even trying to imagine it hurt Subaru's heart.
He could gut, stab, pierce, bite, gnaw and do everything one can imagine to Elsa.
But—killing a child that lost their limbs?
"Khghh…." Subaru felt so bad that he couldn't help but make a sound.
'Please don't make me kill you, please don't make me kill you now or after you kill me,' he asserted. If Satella killed him here, she would end up dead in the ONE TRUE REALITY.
'It's just… I don't want to do it. I don't want to do it one bit. Even as I imagine the harm you did to me, even when I recall you taking my victory and pride from me twice—None of that anger isn't enough to make me kill you right now. So please, once, just once in your life don't be stupid. Please Satella,' Subaru begged in his mind.
He mustered all the courage he could muster. Slowly get up and—
'Elsa… you…' He silently wondered as he saw her work up close…
"Mister…?" she whispered. She could still see him.
"Yes… half-elf-san." He would not call her Satella. She did not like that name even though she chose it. He purposefully called her 'half-elf-san,' he didn't know why but he wanted her to know that… wanted her to know that he did not hate her for that.
It wasn't that Subaru was trying to get her good graces… it's that he didn't want her to think the last person she talked to despised her. After all, he knew Satella thought everyone hated her because of the 'name' and 'race.'
In her last moments, she deserved at least that much mercy. Even after everything she had done… maybe not. But Subaru chose to give her that nonetheless.
"You… I am sorry."
Was she talking about knocking Subaru out or something totally pointless? With Satella's intelligence level, Subaru doubted what she was talking about for a moment. But he disregarded his doubts.
"Well…It was a rather scary-looking sight huh?" Subaru was coated in the blood of Elsa, continuously stabbing her. No wonder they were cautious.
To that, she slowly murmured. Agreeing but not wanting to call him scary after everything.
It was a sad sight. It was a heart-wrenching sight. However…
"Even though it's understandable why you attacked me… I won't sugarcoat things for you in your last moments. Things that led you here… were your choices. All of it…. but, you seem to understand that huh? That look in your eyes. Old you would not have possessed that. Absolutely not. You did well by facing it." Subaru's words were totally incomprehensible, it was a language that sounded all-knowing but that was impossible, that reason alone made him a madman in this instance. Anyone who heard it would stop thinking about it right as they started.
After all, Subaru never met with Emilia.
Regardless of what happened to him, regardless of how right he was. That was the sole irrefutable truth, Subaru talking as if Emilia could understand all of that was a showing of his changing self. Subaru himself realized that the moment words came out of his mouth. It was almost as if he disregarded the fact that she knew nothing and spoke anyway.
Subaru erased the old history, but it truly happened when it happened even though now it never happened.
No one but Subaru would remember it. That is why…he had this feeling of wanting to assert that knowledge from history that no one would remember.
However… Even though it was a madman's language, Emilia accepted those words and took them to heart.
Because this man respected her right now when she was at her lowest and told her harsh truths as no one did, he definitely wasn't lying.
Even if this man had to be lying… he wasn't lying. It could not be.
Emilia's ability to process words within her mind was certainly insufficient and far below the average person who tried to survive in this harsh world… let alone Natsuki Subaru.
However, her heart was open with no part being close to him. At this moment, at the very least.
That is why she knew those words weren't lies.
Any other stranger in this world who never talked with Subaru except bar one, could not accept those words as truth.
She was not that stranger but she was the second person who could do that. If you exclude that stranger Subaru never met, only Emilia and Elsa would accept the words he asserted from madness.
Elsa because she would submit to that darkness. She accepted that there was an incomprehensibility to the man called Natsuki Subaru. She could not understand and yet she could understand with her heart. She already put him above many, many people in this world.
Elsa submitted to that darkness every loop so far and she would continue to submit even more, falling for it more and more.
Emilia accepted that light. When she was betrayed by everything, the fake memories, and the real memories when all of that betrayed her, the people of the past, present and future. Her benefactor was a lie. Her protector was a lie. Her family of the past was a lie.
She was at such a low that even someone like Emilia understood the philosophical mockery her enemy made. Promises were nice words… She did not lie at that time. They were nice words but that was all they were.
For PUCK, that person she called daddy… probably destroying everything for her, sounded really good. There was no mistake. 'I'll do everything for you,' 'I will face everything if it's for you,' are pretty words he told her from time to time indeed. Easy on the ear but disgusting in nature.
But she would not end up like that. When everything betrayed her. Thanks to this person's honesty. That brutal honesty healed her fragile self and made her stronger. She could feel it. She had come to accept all of it. Even though everything was about to end. By believing his words, she made one right choice in her life.
Emilia finally understood the person called Emilia, now that she could see everything.
"Hmmm… thank you… mister." Her voice was extremely weak, that fact did not change, but still, it was stronger in some other way.
Subaru just nodded at her. "You found a new you. I congratulate you on that. It takes courage, that I know." Somehow Subaru himself felt relaxed that Emilia could accept his words and understand them. The happiness rising in his chest was not a lie despite the fact that she was… dying. Another sign that he was changing. In what way…he didn't know.
"If you only… if you only had been alone without ever meeting with that spirit and perhaps many others who took care of you. I feel like if we could meet like that… I think I might've fallen for you. Not that I have one type that I am absolutely crazy about since I like every girl who looks beautiful… but the silver color scheme is my personal favorite on girls. Not that white is any different but… yeah. Just had a thing for silver because of a character I read about." For some reason, he felt like blurting all that out and he did. None of them was a lie, it was just that word 'anime character' turned into a character I read before so that she can comprehend.
"Hmm." She softly hummed in that weak state. Subaru didn't know what exactly she meant but it was filled with pure warm emotion.
…
Silence. Both of them did not say a word. The inevitable was approaching her.
"Hey, mister."
"Yes?"
"Can I get something for my…'courage?'" Subaru surely found her ability to face herself surprising and commendable… but he doubted he could give anything to her.
"I don't… I don't think I can… If It's something I can give then…" Subaru felt pathetic. Helpless. Even though he knew he shouldn't feel that way.
The girl acknowledged his words and then slowly lifted her left arm Subaru couldn't do anything from the shock he received as he saw her move in that state. It was obvious that she was using her remaining energy on this.
As Subaru froze her index finger came close to Subaru…
And then it met his cheek. The moment it touched his cheek, she stopped struggling to reach it.
There was a satisfied smile on her face.
Now, she could—
"Not like this…" Subaru couldn't accept… no… he would not let her last efforts go in vain in any way.
If he was going to remember her then—
"Your name… TELL ME YOUR NAME!" He grasped her hand before it could reach the ground. Subaru grasped tightly so that perhaps she could stay awake thanks to the pain she was having from it.
"Please!" His tears started to drop. How long has it been since he cried? He was a child back then… he wouldn't cry when he bled or when he was beaten. Nothing could make Natsuki Subaru cry. But then he realized he was different. When that shoved into Subaru's face…he cried and then he never did it again.
Now he was praying, hoping earnestly so that he wouldn't regret not being able to know her name at this moment.
The heavens abhorred Subaru and Hell itself had its standards. There was no God who could sympathize with Subaru's wish to know her name because Gods were shallow in nature. They could not understand this pure girl's last struggle.
A struggle that Subaru must not let be in vain by not knowing her name. If he can't learn it in this instant from her mouth then—

How could he forgive himself?

Even after everything happened—could this blind hate be excused?
Perhaps he had excuses and reasons but Natsuki Subaru's heart would regret it nonetheless.
That's why he did not pray to heaven or hell, God or Devil. His wishes were directed by no one but this girl. If she could gain even a bit of strength from it—then!
"Emilia."

Huh?

"Just Emilia. Thank you, mister. You really felt like mine. Someone that liked me for me. It's the first time that I had anything real…you are mine, mister."
…
"Kh… ngnnnnnnn…" He tried to keep his eyes shut the moment Emilia… left. But he could not stop his hot streaming tears from leaving his eyes or his involuntarily made sounds.
Sobbing. Weeping for a long time after what happened. Subaru did not stop. Until there was a hesitant hand on his shoulder.
Subaru's humanity and his extreme sensitivity caused him to emphasize with Emilia even more now that she was gone. But he did not run away from the pain. After all, the girl who had run away from everything faced every wrong and did not crush.

She is gone now. Forever.


"She is gone and there is nothing that can fix that." He muttered with a calm voice that carried so much while standing on the snow, unnaturally unaffected by the cold weather. He stood his ground with a blank face.
Ever since that day, even though months passed, Subaru kept repeating the same thing over and over again.
He cannot fix it. No matter what. It was true even though things pointed against it.
Even the cold, unforgiving wind that hit his face wasn't harsh as the situation he was in. It was an impossible-to-solve conundrum. The answer was obvious, but it changed nothing. The answer did not give what he had lost. It would only give an illusion of that happening.
"Is this place… is this the right place?" He asked himself. A place to bury his half-elf friend. This place was the first answer, but the first answer wasn't always the correct one. The emptiness and despair on Emilia's face showed she had no place she could call home and no person she could trust in those moments.
Subaru thought that before after all, Emilia had so many extremists in her life. The ones hated her extremely because they lived in the forest where she froze. After her candidacy, she met with people that absolutely detested demi-humans.
Of course, it wasn't just extreme hate that distorted that girl's life. People like Puck probably did more damage than open hostility. You can ready your heart and defend against hate even though it hurts. It won't be fatal as you get stronger, as you adapt to the hate you receive.
However, The other side of the extreme was more sinister in his opinion. Not only that, Puck's betrayal was fatal to Emilia because she allowed him into her heart. The comfort zone Puck created for Emilia distorted her world view, she was someone who believed EVERYONE hated her. That was simply not the case. Not everyone can care enough to hate you. That was the truth of the matter.
That was the truth Subaru believed in when he didn't even know Emilia's name. He had time to prove the belief he confidently believed. He was right. Not everyone hated Emilia. There were people who adored Emilia. They were few. But it's not like you get most people to love you. That's a privilege few possess.
"There are people who genuinely mourn you. Not just me and my friend." Subaru spoke confidently to empty space. He decided it was time to walk again… walk to that place. A place that told a story different from the history known to the masses.
One of the things he liked about snow was… the voice of the steps made. Not to mention the trail you leave behind and when you come back later, seeing that trail gone or remains, it truly makes you feel nature.
'Perhaps it's because of Emilia that I can think such trivial stuff while mourning her' Subaru thinks. It felt right. She seemed like a person you can talk to about most trivial stuff without her finding it weird. It was like that wasn't it? Even in their first time…
Subaru shook off the memories from his mind for a while. He arrived at the place, thinking perhaps looking at them would perhaps convince him that this was the place to bury Emilia.
"But you guys just can't seem to convince me no matter how many times I try to imagine her being happy with you…now that's a failure isn't it?" He spoke towards frozen statues. Without even thinking how weird it was. He didn't care how he looked from the outside. He accepted the actuality that he would always look weird and unempathizable. Not only was he from a different plane of existence but he also had a nature that made him knowledgeable about things.
Return by Death.
IF, Subaru's story is cut short in a way that he cannot possibly accept. He would come back to a point where he can change that unacceptable ending swiftly. The power that none would have because they would not wish for it. Return by Death did not undo Subaru's death. For that reason alone ability itself wasn't going against the very nature of death even though it rejected fate itself.
When Subaru dies. He dies. There is not a single moment that the natural way of his end is cut short. He dies naturally. Even if he didn't Return by Death he would end up in the same place regardless.
He ends up there. Then he Returns by Death.
Return by Death happens when Subaru dies. So in a sense, he does not reject his END, but fate.
To the world and existence, perhaps Subaru defied things. But if death could see Subaru, he believed that it would not dislike him for his ability to Return by Death. After all, Subaru still ENDS, before he BEGINS a new one.
All that aside. He still questions—
"Is this really the right place?"
"I really think so. It is the best place she can rest. I really don't understand why you question this… But I can see that your questioning is for her sake. It's really like you."
A man stands beside Subaru as if it was the most natural thing to do. If snow made the ground its canvas and painted it all white, this man did not add any imperfection to that painting, for his steps did not leave any trace behind.
If the calm snow created tranquility and the wind was a whisper of nature, he certainly did not disrupt it, for his steps did not make any sound that could be heard.
However, if you were to compare his presence to this forest where the source of its icing seemingly could be used to freeze time itself, then this man was against that grand display of power. For it was nothing but a feeble attempt against him. If the girl who froze this forest used her full potential on him. He would not be frozen.
The presence he exuded felt like he was a walking pillar of fire that could not possibly let anything or anyone become frozen like this in his presence. Anyone who sees him would understand instinctively that he was loved and chosen by the gods themselves.
Subaru however, disagrees. He doesn't believe gods could be competent enough that anyone they chose can become him. He was a miracle that surprised Od Laguna and the gods themselves. And they were quick to steal the credit from nature's brilliance that allowed possibilities and tainted him.
"I don't think her last thoughts about this place were anything but negative." Subaru calmly asserted with emotion apparent with each word.
"She…Subaru… She is the one who froze this place. She struggled for this place."
"Is this Reinhard saying it or Reinhard telling me the rumors of others?"
"It's what I know to be true. When I was a child and felt the cold winds coming from Elior, I knew the cold they carried had unnatural mana in them. When I met Emilia-sama for the first time… I knew she was the one the moment I laid my eyes on her. Subaru, She is most definitely the one who froze Elior forest one hundred years ago." The confidence and how he knew remained unhidden. If it was Subaru, he would not just eat up his words if he had said "Theory" or called it a "Probability."
Subaru had come to learn when Reinhard speculates something and when he shows it as 'probable' because he wouldn't want to make people think so that he can be sure of many things and disturb them. Reinhard did not want to disturb anyone. That's why Subaru's simple way of understanding him would be problematic if anyone were to figure out his intentions like that.
'Luck would have it Subaru is weird. No. Not luck, it's just Subaru is Subaru.'
Subaru's word choices to comment on his strength would be extremely harsh for himself if anyone were to use them. But with Subaru, most of the time they were just reactions and jokes. He also had a very out-of-the-box(1) way of thinking.
When Reinhard informed Subaru on things and legends everyone should've known when they were just a child. Just from the way he talked Subaru claimed that Reinhard must be the strongest being in history.
He did not imagine the first correct pinpoint of his powers ever since he was born would be this… sudden and from Subaru nonetheless. But the answer was nothing complicated.
'You talk way too easily about these so-called heroes and Witch. From your perspective, it seems like their power levels are visible and they are simple. I just thought it made sense.'
Reinhard lost composure when Subaru just said he was the strongest out of nowhere. Subaru figuring out a reality that no one ever accepted or thought about was shocking to him. The people who know most about his powers called him "Close to Dragon himself" or "Only one comparable to Dragon."
Subaru's logic was sound. So it felt weird. For him to accept that just like that. But it also felt relaxing. Because Subaru did not fear him or revere him, actually, absolutely nothing changed other than more jokes about him coming from his mouth.
So that's why he stopped altogether—acting like he wasn't sure about things. When he is alone with him.
It was refreshing, it felt liberating.
"So what we get here is that she froze the forest as a child. She did not remember this until her contract with Puck was severed. Contracts have the power to force someone to forget things… Did I get it right?" Subaru asks Reinhard.
"Hmm…" Reinhard put his hand on his chin and started thinking. Making sure that they are not making a mistake.
"That seems correct. Normally contracts cannot be forced in that way. However… even if we assume that Emilia-sama accepted her memories to be sealed. I do not think she would accept the things the Great Spirit would initiate once she loses her life. I also do not believe a spirit cannot possibly break the rules of nature regardless of how they came to exist." Reinhard explains to Subaru that it is impossible for Puck to achieve something like forcing his will on a contract just because he is powerful.
"So…pure power does not allow you to break rules. It has to be hax, that's the requirement for breaking rules. And a spirit cannot possibly possess something like that?"
"Hax…Ah, you mean 'cheating.' Yes, spirits are very natural beings, I do not know how the Great Spirit is created. However, the creator itself did not particularly achieve anything close to going against nature itself. It's more like they were able to create a powerful spirit… It is something that can be done with fully natural means. This makes me believe that the creator themselves was incapable of following such a procedure. Perhaps they were not attuned with spirits…or—anyways, while I do not know how he achieved those parts of the contract, he did not possess any… hax."
Or they were a Witch, remained unsaid.
Reinhard himself was very amused by the term brought by Subaru. Hax; cheat abilities that broke the rules of the World.
"Are you really sure… that one cannot just use their power to do it?"
"It is an absolute rule. So much so that I myself cannot achieve anything beyond 'natural.' In actuality, even those who are considered 'unnatural' don't get out of the scope of the rules in this world," Reinhard explained… however Subaru couldn't quite catch up.
"What do you mean? Aren't there supposed to be beings that are the opposite of you, so cursed that they can break rules?"
"No. There simply isn't anyone who can stand up against me or that can be counted as opposition." Reinhard stated hard facts. Irrefutable truth.
"... What the… then what about all that 'incomprehensible' Witch stuff? Don't they have powers of unknown origin?" Subaru said very thematically. Expecting some sort of balance patch for Reinhard… though he had low hopes since Reinhard was the topic itself.
"It is not exactly a lie. They have Authorities. And that is quite hard to understand by many people."
"Authorities… So they are skills that cheat?"
"Abilities that are known as Authorities. When they clash against Divine Protections, they have superiority and they will always win. That is no lie, indeed. Never went against one directly but I have been… subjected to its effects."
"You… How did that happen?"
"While it is true that Witches do carry Authorities what they do not realize is that they are not the only ones who can have them. The Beasts of Gluttony. They have Authorities." Reinhard explained like a master teacher…as always.
"Don't tell me…that you did what I said even though…" After thinking with a blank face for a while… something dawned on Subaru… then he accusingly glared at Reinhard.
"Oops." It was truly a situation where roles were reversed. It was usually Subaru who would say 'Oops' or 'Tehee' while hitting his head and sticking his tongue out. It was hilarious to see Reinhard like that since he just… copied one of Subaru's iconic moves when he got busted by him.
Subaru sighs… as Reinhard would do in reversed roles.
"So… the whole assurance of 'Do not worry Subaru. I have Divine Protection against poison. I cannot be harmed by it.' Was that just a poor excuse?"
"I cannot say it wasn't an excuse so that I would hear your curious 'plan' against the Black Water. But I did not lie about being immune to poison. I just didn't add that I wasn't immune to this particular one."
The truth of the situation was… if they just came to this place, they would have to rush everything. Reinhard, who was a national hero and the Sword Saint, could not spend much of his time. That is why Subaru came up with a plan.
Every now and then… The poison left by Black Serpent here would escape the ice and harm people, it was called The Black Water by some. Subaru thought if Reinhard and he could take care of it then Reinhard would not have simply taken an out-of-character day off but would have a purpose for his absence.
But the fact that Reinhard lied didn't change so Subaru didn't smoothen up his face just yet.
A lie of omission was still a lie, after all. 'I've corrupted him. Not that that's a bad thing necessarily, he needs some darkness in his personality' Subaru pondered.
"At least… you were not about to get hit in any instance at all. Can you at least say that?"
"Absolutely. It wasn't even close," Reinhard says without missing a beat. One of the things about Reinhard one could trust was his power. Even Reinhard himself wished that people trusted that more. But how strong he was simply could not be understood even by his reputation. It had to be experienced or witnessed up close to gain the full scope of his might and magnanimity. Though even that wouldn't allow anyone to see its limits.
The Sword Saints, regardless of which one people talked about, were unable to lose by nature, that was a belief for the ones called Sword Saint throughout history. However, when you used that logic on Reinhard, it was underestimating him and the statement itself wasn't a good understanding of his abilities. He was beyond Sword Saints before him.
It was like saying 'Kasparov is a good chess player.' (2) It's not wrong but… so much is lacking in that statement. That's how much it lacked when one states that Reinhard is a Sword Saint, so he is strong.
Subaru stopped glaring at Reinhard after being assured that he wasn't in any danger.
"So…back to that curious topic. If these… 'Authorities' are above your blessings when they are pitted against each other isn't that just hax? A cheat against the world?"
"The definition of Authority is, 'Right to change the world.' While in nature, it is definitely unknown how they appear… however in the end the truth of the matter is… that 'right' is also allowed and given by the World, regardless of what its origin of creation might be."
Reinhard asserted… in a much more assertive way than his normal passive self. It almost felt as if he KNEW that the Witches or whatever people using those abilities just didn't understand that one fact that Reinhard mentioned.
—Knowledge was power.
So Subaru learned that Reinhard was stronger than any Witch.
But he did not ask that question for that reason… he wanted to know something else… For that, he needed one last piece of information.
"Well… just tell me if I am wrong but… this one revelation felt absurdly like you were reading out of a book. How come? Not to mention you yourself have never directly faced any Authority. I kind of figured out what you mean when you say that you can get affected since you said to me once that you cannot recall people erased by the Whale."
"Oh, you would be right. That's because the World told me."
"I see… I see. Free knowledge I guess. I'll put this one to the disliked abilities section in the 'Reinhard skill set' though. No offense."
"None taken. But I wonder, Subaru, if I said that I can make you listen to what the World says about you or listen to the World itself in general. What would you say to that?" As Reinhard asked that, a gust of wind moved their capes, black and white standing, faced with each other. Reinhard was wearing his 'non-formal' clothing which was totally formal looking. Reinhard was curious about his answer.
Though Subaru felt that the gust of wind was an unironic telling that World was about to vomit or something.
"Nope. Nope! No thanks. I don't wanna. You know which power I want from you… if the world can give me that then I'll take it but anything else so far doesn't interest me. But seriously… there is no hax huh? Lame. It's all left to these unbalanced power levels, I guess."
"Ahahahahaha… That answer is just like you." Reinhard genuinely thought anyone else would be interested. But it was Subaru so he always expected the unexpected.
'Seriously though… you are still stuck on that. I was called a monster so many times but never for that.' He still remembers that moment. Reinhard never thought he would feel weird while hearing that insult for it.
While he was thinking about that memory with a deadpan face. Subaru reached an understanding.
Return By Death. What he thought he could call an Authority. If he went by its definition… wasn't an Authority.
Subaru, hence Return By Death too, did not need so-called rights from anything to reject his ending.
To begin with, until Subaru reached his ultimate end, Return By Death wouldn't even start. Subaru's consciousness ended in a place outside of existence let alone this world. That's when he would Return by Death.
But perhaps you could call that an Authority even though it didn't fit the textbook definition of that same word. Words can have different meanings after all.
It's not like Subaru had a good definition for Return By Death. It was weird that the most mysterious thing he found in this new world was himself–so far that is.
"Subaru… it's about time we-"
"What if Emilia subconsciously accepted?"
"Huh?"
"Emilia does what Puck says since she was dependent on him. Contracts need 'acknowledgment' but does it really need to be conscious? I would guess that since Emilia was only dependent on Puck, she accepted any and all conditions and stipulations to the contract without him ever needing to voice them other than 'trust me' or something along those lines." Subaru opened up that topic once again.
"That's…" That wasn't something Reinhard wanted to think about, however, Subaru didn't stop there.
"Also, even if Emilia froze the forest. It's not like she could know HOW to do it. It had to have been a reaction to something. Emilia also did not remember any of what happened here. If so, that guy would know it right?"
"Even though I'd like to find fault in those assumptions… but both of them sound very likely. I made him tell me every part of Emilia-sama's journey. I know L. Mathers is not lying. When I met with him while I was a child, he would use evasions while speaking to me. He no longer bothers to do that. At the very least, the investment he had in Emilia-sama was real." When first Reinhard laid his eyes on L when he was just 5 years old,he knew that man wasn't dangerous even with his overdeveloped sense of individuality similar to that of Reinhard when he was too young to even have that kind of sense of self.
Emilia-sama's dependency and trauma so far that covering behind the magical contract is natural to her and Roswaal's loss of vigor. They fit well with the answers they needed. Reinhard felt like Subaru managed to reach his hands on the truth once again.
"So… Emilia-sama's view on these people was proven wrong when she finally faced the truth. She used the contract itself to escape from her memories, which allowed the Great Spirit unnatural freedom over a contract that should've been equal from the start. I see. But… even then, where can we bury her? Let's say Emilia-sama wasn't fond of this place in her last moments. But…" Reinhard went silent. He could not think of a better place. Subaru's wish for her to be buried somewhere RIGHT, Reinhard could not understand at first. But Subaru taught him, undoubtedly. Now he wanted that too however—
"Let's bury her here, in this forest. I also cannot think of any other place. Perhaps there isn't any easy answer. But if I ever find a place that feels like somewhere she can rest better… I am willing to carry her once again." Subaru looked at Reinhard. He was also one of the rare people that cared about Emilia.
He saw no objection in his face. "We will carry her together, friend."
Subaru put his arm around Reinhard's shoulder as they started to walk where they left her.

No matter what the history will be at the end—


They shall be friends.

Subaru asserted to the world. Not caring about its opinion anyway.

Emilia's living quarters in this forest were destroyed when Roswaal came to find her. The Great Spirit and Magician started their destructive battle right in that place. So it was no longer a place to live.
Instead, they placed her in a different elven home… for the final preparations.
He was ready to spend whatever so that she would have an appropriate funeral. But that was rejected by Subaru, on the basis that Emilia's very appearance gave people a bad impression. Subaru could not accept that so he rejected Emilia being provided with that kind of service. He would not let people who hated her handle her for this important moment.
'That was when I thought I found a way… but Subaru did not like Felix.'
Actually, Reinhard's attempt to bring Felix as a candidate to prepare Emilia caused a rift between him and Subaru. There was a time he called him things and said insults that he could not reject. Subaru's words made him question if he was even smart. It's almost as if his gifts could not match Subaru's simple common sense because he wasn't dependent on anything.
Subaru said Felix was amused by her death. That he was a 'good slave' who was happy as one can be to tell his master that one of her rivals was dead. He also tried to question why Subaru even cares, arrogantly thinking himself entitled to know his story.
After Subaru psychologically damaged Felix with his words as a payback… It became obvious that he successfully targeted all of his weak spots. So much so that to this day he cannot operate well as Lady Crusch's Knight.
Reinhard took his time to help Felix too. Even though Subaru made him unable to turn a blind eye to his cruelty, Reinhard had to help him.
Whatever Subaru said to him, Reinhard does not know. But the more Crusch talked to Felix the worse he would get. It was almost as if Subaru cursed Felix with his words.
But what Subaru said actually made Reinhard feel a weird sensation on his spine.
"Curse huh? Well, if it's a curse that I placed on him then it's not even activated. Just wait until they start their little operation. Karsten is arrogant and ignorant in the worst ways, she will die and everyone will forget her. Finally, I won't be searched for what I 'did to Blue' anymore."
Subaru's predictions didn't have any implied attempt on anyone's life. He didn't even understand the curse part. But Subaru didn't do anything so he couldn't apprehend him, after all, he simply didn't commit any crime. After confirming with the words from Subaru's mouth which he knew to be true, Natsuki Subaru would not make any attempt on anyone's life in this matter. So Reinhard would not have to do something he'll regret for the rest of his life.
After the events with Felix, Subaru was searched. Reinhard didn't know why Lady Crusch searched for Subaru. He couldn't imagine her wanting revenge because of things he said… either way, Subaru had left Astrea manor before the search warrant became a reality…
Reinhard himself thought Subaru was paranoid when he said she would try to get to him regardless of what he did or didn't. But Subaru had a different opinion.
"The high and mighty Valkyrie-sama isn't that sturdy. I saw it in her, who she is right now was dictated by her talent and gifts that were determined at birth, unchallenged people are fragile. One step out of that comfort zone and… well, we'll see if her personality can take a challenge—a test let's say."
Crusch despaired way too quickly and Subaru's prediction became a reality.
But Subaru was too much to handle. That is why he didn't get caught. Reinhard had knowledge of how the Kingdom tracked down people when they really wanted to. With Subaru's lack of magical and even worldly knowledge, one might think he stood no chance. But Reinhard had a feeling that if it's Subaru things are never that simple and it has proven correct when traces of him were found and he wasn't there. That happened so many times that the Kingdom no longer made any attempts to catch him. But Crush Karsten did not stop.
So many resources, she kept spending to get to him. Resources that could've been spent elsewhere and actually accomplish something.
Reinhard didn't know how to feel about both the best healer in the nation and a Candidate for the throne being broken by Subaru. He hoped that he would be of some help.
—But that was weird too.
Subaru had no bonds to any Lugunican or to Lugunica itself. Apparently, he only had two friends. One is himself, something he will always be grateful for. Another friend of Subaru, he didn't know. Subaru never told him even though he had asked.
Either way, it was weird for him to expect Subaru's help in internal matters… but he just couldn't shake off the feeling that he could do so much more.
He doesn't want Subaru to get into danger, of course not, he would never want that. It's just that Reinhard believed that Subaru could help and do so much without fighting. He would also get the recognition he deserved too. Subaru would do good things now and then which would impact people's lives. But no one knows that it's him who did it.
"Though… that's a bit hard with how disconnected he feels towards this world," Reinhard muttered while shaking off the thoughts, it brought nothing but melancholy.
Instead, he enters the house. Where she stays.
He glances at the shelves and tables… It was a minimalistic place. Single room. The owner will never come back to it. So Reinhard thought it was okay to borrow… not that Subaru would stop if he had said it was not right to do so.
As he glanced at Subaru from above, looking at her eternally sleeping body while kneeling.
"Subaru. That will not work. Stop."
Subaru wasn't the only living being in this room beside him. There were minute spirits around the room. They were not contracted to Subaru—Subaru did not form contracts with spirits.
But somehow… all spirits would listen to him anyway.
The only difference between minute spirits was the fact that one of them was red, the one that would NEVER leave him. Even when Reinhard threatens her life both intentionally and unintentionally. She would just not leave.
"I am getting the gist of it, I stopped Felix or anyone else from taking care of it. I will take the responsibility." Subaru stated, eerily calm.
"You already stitched the parts with utmost competence. However, what you are doing right now is pointless."
"..."
"The water mana helps with the controlling of life. Spirits will not use it on a dead person. Even if you could do it yourself by contracting with one and forcefully putting it inside of her body… I doubt it would change anything. Life force will not work for the dead. Give up. She is ready. Please Subaru." It hurt Reinhard to say this but the truth needed to be told. Subaru already performed the necessary preparations for the funeral. No one else could do better. That's why Subaru probably couldn't say his goodbyes. That was the only result Reinhard reached.
"Ah… I am done asking." Subaru muttered darkly, flinching Reinhard—but of course, the words weren't for him. They dripped with venom and oozed with hostility.
After short seconds… a blue light appeared.
And while Reinhard watched him as he was in shock… minutes passed. It was a slow process but—
"She is perfect now. I know it was my own selfishness… so I am sorry Reinhard. But now we can begin." Emilia's skin was flawless now. It's almost like she was alive.
Subaru left the room, probably preparing for what they will do next—or he just wanted to empty his head. Reinhard didn't see any difference between those options though.
What he was thinking would be—

"There is no hax huh? Lame."

Reinhard sighs.
"I wonder about that…"
Spirits stay willingly around your poisonous miasma without caring about their own self-preservation.
You force spirits to use their sacred power over life force to 'heal' the dead.

If it's only you… then it's okay.


This is it. This was the time of goodbye.
Both he and Reinhard said their goodbyes loudly.
But he wanted a little more time before they put her into the resting place.
To conclude something akin to a conflict inside of him. To accept the truth once and for all.
He could not save Emilia. It was impossible.
However, he could achieve something akin to an illusion of that.
Return By Death—the action Subaru performs when he is at the ending and if he is not satisfied with it, he will return.
It was like nature to him, he knew everything about it. He understood perfectly.
There was a possibility of saving Emilia with it. But that was nothing but an illusion.
Because in the scenario where Subaru goes back to that one checkpoint, he does not save the Emilia he connected with. He eradicates her in a sense.
If he returns, he will never have the Emilia who opened her eyes to the truth regardless of how painful it was or Emilia that stopped letting her life be owned by that rat.
Everything would reset. Back to her being nothing more than a pretty doll.
There was no point in this history where he can both save Emilia and not revert her change.
If he goes too far back then Emilia is a doll.
If he goes when she is Emilia then she will die.
Those are not wounds that Subaru can heal with spirits. If they were, Emilia would be alive now. He is confident that he would even find a way for her to regain her limbs. But those thoughts…they were pointless now.
It truly hurt him. However, the selfishness and sense of self Emilia showed at the end made her happy and it also gave some sort of hope to Subaru that people can change.
'That's why I decided that I will remember you like that. The girl that selfishly wanted me even at death's door.'

This is the last goodbye.

"Let's do it, Reinhard."
"Yes, my friend."
Together, they put her into rest.

The sound of the bonfire was incredibly calming.
"Come, bring your hands." Subaru said, somewhat cheerful.
"Thank you, but I don't feel cold." Reinhard kindly rejected with a casual smile.
"Duh. That's an obvious assumption I can make at this point." A deadpan expression appeared on Subaru's face as he rejected Reinhard's rejection and forced him anyway.
It was nighttime, and they were still in Elior Forest.
"Hmm… I see now, it really does feel good." Even Reinhard who did not feel any cold could understand the relaxation from the warmth.
"Of course. When it comes to common sense, Reinhard is always wrong!"
"Can't you just say that you are right instead of always making me wrong?" Reinhard said with a tired voice while sighing softly, vapor coming out of his mouth.
'Perhaps… I should ask.'
"Subaru, where will you be going after this? I still believe if I say a word and explain the situation your warrant—"
"No. Thank you but… no." Subaru said while hesitating for a moment. But that hesitation disappeared as it surfaced.
Silence once again. The sound of the bonfire, the calm winds of the forest. Spirits watched Subaru, newly formed Mabeast corpses Reinhard made were being watched by other animals.
"So what will you do now?" Reinhard asked once again. Being somewhat stubborn. He could try to assume the answer himself but Subaru always proved to be incredibly unpredictable.
"What will I do…" Subaru said slowly while looking at the sky… he watched the stars. Stars that only he cared about if you exclude all magical and religious beliefs in this world. Natsuki Subaru was the only one who cared about stars because they were simply stars.
'But saying that MIGHT be wrong at this point, what about that?'
Everything pointed out that this was not the case… but for some reason when he sees all those star names. He feels different. The melancholy oozing from the signs of the long-dead past—that wasn't the case here. Whatever Return by Death was made of—whether be his Determination or Inability to give up.
It wanted him to pursue that one thread.
But he wasn't going to do that, because he found something else.
"I found… something."
"Something?" Reinhard puts a hand on his chin. Subaru sounded weird even by his own standards.
"I caught a glimpse of it. It actually feels like I shouldn't do it. I do not know why. It should be so simple if I am able to truly wish that. But I can't. There is a side of me that warns me."
"..."
"I am gonna do reckless stuff. I will hope once again."
Reinhard sighs in defeat.
"Well, you have no hurry right?"
"Not at all."
"Then let's stay here for longer. I am liking it…sitting in front of a bonfire I mean."
Subaru lightly chuckles as he keeps watching the stars while chatting with his friend. They would depart from here, going different ways.
(Hours later)
Subaru still remained at the campsite, sitting alone while Reinhard had left long ago. He had a duty after all and his presence meant safety for the entire capital.
But Subaru would not move. He instead just gazed upon the bonfire that was snuffed out by the winds long ago. He didn't move because he didn't need to.
After all, the darkness wasn't against him.
—It was the opposite, he had priority when it was a matter of the unknown.
"Ah, truly a foolish moment. I am burning with diligence, ready for the servitude, YET YET YET—you destroy your guidance of LOVE! And yet—"
"And yet, I receive once again. But don't you have manners? What about a 'Hello?' or any kind of greeting or pleasantries before you start a long rant?" Subaru smiled mysteriously without even looking at the figure behind him. Natsuki Subaru was one of the two people in this world that could ignore that kind of threat. Not even the Sin Archbishops stopped being on guard against one another, after all.
Over on the dark side, there weren't too many rules after all.
"Ah, how slothful, stupidity is the sign that your brain is SLOTHFUL! Calling my thoughtful words a long rant… ARE YOU PERHAPS CONFUSING ME WITH GREED?! UNFORGIVABLE!" The way the green man shouted the last part of his sentence made Subaru's ears ache.
Though he had a point. Regulus-san was talking a lot. If you know Regulus and call anyone else's speech a 'rant'... yeah, he had a point. Subaru said something stupid.
"You have the book?"
"Ah… referring to the sacred text merely as 'a book'...TRULY UNACCEPTABLE!"
"Hey, calm down. Books are sacred to me anyway."
"You… Why did you destroy your GOSPEL! Proof of LOVE!"
"Because the Gospel told me to do it."
"HOW?! WHY?!"
"Hell if I know… I do what the Gospel tells me after all. So I did it." It was utter bullshit. Natsuki Subaru's Gospel didn't even work unless he actually asked for something and even then sometimes it would have a hard time recommending an actual move.
If the Gospel was a chess engine, it worked like a super computer in the hands of others while when it's with Subaru, it sometimes acted like a 100 elo player telling you what to do and changing his mind constantly.
"This devotion…" To Petelguese, the action of destroying the Gospel was unthinkable. Probably the madman himself was questioning if he could even do it… to think Beloved of Disciples did it without hesitation…
"Oh god… not again."
"HOW CAN I BE SO SLOTHFUL?! This lack of hesitance to obey the WITCH'S LOVE! It's incredible… INCREDIBLE! BUT HOW COULD I NOT UNDERSTAND THIS?! OH, WITCH! FORGIVE ME! FORGIVE! FORGIVE! FORGIVE! FORGIVE! Gthtghghvi!"
Subaru already stood up when his tone became even crazier. He knew there was some sort of self-harm incoming and he didn't want the blood splatter to dirty his cloak. He made the right choice as blood sprayed from Petelguse's bloodied fingers. When he started to bite his fingers while looking at the sky with rage for himself… he started to choke on his own blood while still shouting.
'Seriously… it paid off over and over again and yet… is it truly worth being included with these lunatics?'
It's not like he was harmed in any way so far or burned down any village. However, Subaru himself was creeped out by how casual he was. The Cult itself felt like somewhere he belonged more than the societies in this world. And this green creep invoked some sort of friendship in Subaru.
The way he made his plans and other stuff. Subaru resonated with him. He would be like him minus the madness if he had any goals.
…
Seriously, he should be dead. And yet, he survives regularly while talking with Sin Archbishops from time to time. Normally conversing with them regularly meant that you wouldn't live long.
However, Subaru just could get on the same wavelength as the madman and women here despite them being unpredictable as Subaru often put it. His friendship stretched even towards 'Easily offendable living hax.' and 'Funny green man'
Even though Subaru himself was easy to converse with and he didn't kill anyone so far… Other Cultists labeled him as an abnormal danger, a heretic amongst heretics.
Subaru's normal way of acting inside of the dark side with no rules. That was the exact reason why everyone was so freaked out.
But Subaru was deep in thought. The green man eventually stopped his mad self-harming session.
"YOU! Why did I have to give you your Gospel?"
"What are you… Oh right! Once destroyed, it just comes back like nothing happened right? Well, I dunno, that shit doesn't work while I am around, I guess?" Subaru shrugged.
"..."
"Anyways, give me my Gospel. Betelgeuse."
"That way of calling me… you are just another creep, are you? To think you are like her…"
"Rejecting the truth is what holds you back, you know?"
"EXACT SAME SENTENCE! How slothful." Petelguese said with a mysterious mutter. Subaru did not understand but Petelguese heard those words that came out of his mouth in the past, from a different person.

Even the thought behind those words was the same.

Petelguese didn't even spend any time before responding to Subaru's mysterious words. It almost seemed like he was experienced at ignoring the words he didn't understand. Well, Subaru was trying to hurt him with words anyway. Intentions being hostile.
Petelguese's past did not matter to Subaru in the slightest. He was sure he wouldn't like the man he once was. Current Petelguese selfishly chased the Witch for his own sake and no one else's. He held his own insane mad beliefs and he moved with conviction and determination to achieve them. Subaru didn't mind that.
He knew Petelguese should have at least met with her when he wasn't insane and actually started this Cult business. It dated way back after all.
That's why he knew he wouldn't like a Petelguese who justified the things he did and talked as if it was in the name of good or for other people's sake.
That sounded like a certain rat.
"Well… whatever. Let us go, the man rejected by even his own sloth. I will learn more about Satella if I keep an eye on you."
"Saying her name so casually…YOU. ARE. TRULY. The Weird One. But do not get conceited! THE WITCH CAN BE WRATHFUL AS SHE IS MERCIFUL!"
"Nah. I have seen her naked."
"THE LIES! I DO UNDERSTAND, TRULY, I DO! BUT ONE MUST BE CAUTIOUS TO PUT A DISCERNIBLE GAP BETWEEN REALITY AND DELIGHTFUL FANTASY!"
"It was just shadows covering her and the outfit wasn't regenerated, I guess. Touched for a second and the whole thing just cracked and disappeared."
Her boobs were bigger than Emilia's too. Just slightly but it was there. The same thing was apparent with the curve and ass too. It was almost as if Emilia was a downgraded version of the Witch in terms of beauty, soul, and magic.
He is sure they share a connection. Perhaps even the name 'Emilia.'
After all, she wasn't compatible with a name of that kind, which made Subaru wonder about her real name. This is why Subaru was so hesitant on moving forward with the Satella situation.
On one side, he was interested in her, now that he had no one.
On the other, she was a walking red flag. Even more than Emilia…and maybe, perhaps… possibly… Puck.
He hasn't decided about that yet.
As Petelguese shouted about how unacceptable Subaru's dreams were, they headed back to some unknown place.

As Subaru was alone resting on his bed, looking at the emptiness.
He has been summoned.
"Why did you call me? Did you learn something about Satella?" He asked Petelguese. Subaru didn't want to be disturbed.
"AS ALWAYS! You are foolishly muttering her name with carelessness. HOWEVER! I called you for something else…"
"What would that b—- Achkgh!"
What? What's going on? What the? What. What. What?
What is this disgusting feeling?
"Incredible!"
Disgusting.
"Such an impossible fit. It's nothing I've ever experienced. You really are special. I can effortlessly pull SO MANY Hands. THE PROOF OF LOVE! Not just has an incomprehensible affinity with spirits but with SLOTH TOO!"
Disgusting.
Controlling me?
My body?
Me?
Me.
No.
NO!

Get the fuck out of my body!

"AUGH!... That's… what the fuck? How dare you!" Subaru shouted with confused rage after successfully regaining control with his will power.
"Ah… It was so good. I will keep it in mind. Do not worry, It's all for….LOVE! THE WITCH'S GRAND LOVE!"
"..."
As Petelguese slowly went away. He made the mistake of not looking back.
Because if he looked back, he would know that his end was near.
"Nothing…nothing will control me."
—I'll show you.

The sound of the explosion was the end of not only Petelguese but close to fifty Witch Cultists as well.
Petelguese was insanely meticulous. He is a curse to this world for that one reason. That's why Subaru had to be very careful.
That is why he made it look like there was an enemy outside when Natsuki Subaru was inside.
So many explosives and spirits were used to make it look like they were about to be ambushed.
Petelguese, of course, would not just stay in the cave. Instead, he just let some stay in the inner part of the cave system.
Which is exactly what Subaru wanted. The roof of the cave was more sturdy here than closer outside. For many reasons, the way this cave is to the fact that inner parts were reinforced with advanced earth magic. Thanks to being much more underground.
Of course… Subaru literally closed his only escape route too, trapping himself in this cave.
But escaping from a cave was much easier than trapping the man called Petelguese. He was insanely cautious. That's why he just set up an escape beforehand. When he gets out, Natsuki Subaru will bury all the cultists there.
But that was it… he died. He killed an Archbishop of Sin.
"Beloved of the Disciples… how good to see you alive!"
'... Who?'
"What?" No one calls him that but Petelguese, why was this woman suddenly…
"Ah. How slothful! Don't you know that my mission cannot possibly end here? That I AM DOING IT FOR LOVE! I WON'T GO DOWN WITHOUT GRASPING LOVE! LOVE. LOVE. LOVE. LOVE!"
Fuck no. Impossible.
"Don't tell me that you are…"
"Yes! It is me! The believer in LOVE!"
And Subaru throws a knife onto his skull without even allowing himself to feel any emotion but cold, hiding his intent was successful. Petelgeuse was a spirit after all.
"Another corpse of you… you are dead now…right?"
"HOOOOOW! SLOTFUL?!"
"Khhhhhhhggggggggggg!"
He could not breathe.
"Ah… ah…. Even with all that love, to think that you are nothing but a TRAITOR! I should've known…with your METICULOUSNESS! Only YOU could plan this!" Petelguese said those words with true hate. Seemingly exposing his jealousy toward Subaru. Who always knew that.
…
Life slowly drained out of Subaru.
He could not see it.
Something.
Something.
Something is here, choking the life out of him.
Petelguese's sadistic gaze, he could feel it… he was enjoying this.
The visions appeared on Subaru's head. When he was being taught by Reinhard. When he was arguing with Heinkel.
Spoiling Flam and Grassis. Telling stories to them and playing with them.
Unlike the first time he died, Subaru had memories in this world.
….
….
No.
To see it, just like back then…

I shall see it.

Just when he was about to die…
Even if he dies…
Next time, he'll—-
The sound of fire interrupted both Subaru's determination and Petelguese's sadistic enjoyment.
"SPIRIT! HOW!?"
Subaru kept coughing after falling to the ground. This was that spirit. The fire spirit that stuck with him no matter what.
How did she manage to bypass all of Petelgeuse's countermeasures set against spirits and come here?
It was irrelevant.
Subaru holds nothing but a knife.
"It's about time that you die, once and for all." Subaru smiled sickly… he wanted nothing but to kill Petelguese. The way he raped his body and mind… he still did not forget it.
And it's not like he didn't have reasons before. He should've killed him long ago and used his minions as tools to be discarded later.
"You fool. The spirit is dead and now… It's your turn!" The Black Hands that Subaru did not see spread toward him.
Closing. Closing.
It came closer and closer without him knowing. Simply because he could not see. There was no dust here either, not that he didn't think of using that to see those Hands. He should've made more counter measures. Regardless—
Subaru already decided that he would kill Petelguese, no matter what.
He knew that deep down. It's just that he had no goal. He wanted one, he needed one. That's why he chose it, he would kill him. He dashed towards him and he knew that the Unseen Hands were coming too.
There was no way he could survive but even then—
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With two slashes, he cut the Unseen, now seen, Hands. No—
"You… YOU SEE THEM!? HOW?! PROOF OF MY—"
He pierces Petelguese's brain.
"Hahahahahahahaha!" A mad laugh coming out of Subaru's mind echoed in that cave.
He would win… he would win no matter what he was Natsuki Su—
"Gukhg…" What.
He could see it.
Blood gushed from his chest.
A black Hand came out of it.
And inside of the palm of that black Hand—
His heart.
"How slothful. You acted like her, but you can't back it up?"
"You are… truly."
Slothful.
That was the last word Natsuki Subaru heard with his heart getting crushed before dying a second time in this world.
Nonetheless, Petelguese would die—One day.

He quickly got out of his own void.
He needed some comfort right now, but he decided it would be better if he got it from someone instead of trying to have that in solitude.
Now he reached the place where they would meet.
Subaru didn't care about anything but wanted to have some comfort.
Death wasn't easy. Subaru would not give up. But that didn't mean he didn't feel alone.
He felt the darkness in the place shift… she was coming.
As the shadow rose from below… it took the shape of a woman.
But that was all Subaru could see.
He decided to hear it.
"I love you"
"I love you"
Ah, there it was. Comfort.
But he wanted more. He wanted more.
He would do it.
He would have a body so that all limitations would be lifted.
Pride.
With Pride, he could have it all…
And then—
The girl of shadows witnessed something that should not be possible.
He was gaining one, a body.
Too early. Wasn't meant to be like this. How is this possible?
Those questions and worries appeared and disappeared immediately. Thinking wasn't Satella's strong suit. She just loved him.
There he was… Natsuki Subaru.

Natsuki Subaru.

"I love you"
But she couldn't talk. She could not.
It's almost as if only those two words would come out of her mouth.
HE got close.
So close.
He was about to touch…
The moment Natsuki Subaru touched the beautiful girl covered with shadows, all darkness around her disappeared. Cracked and disappeared into nothingness.
There it was, she was so beautiful.
Subaru adored how her naked body looked, but it wasn't appropriate.
That's why he wished for it.
A dress for her.
Darkness had no choice but to oblige.
A dress with black and orange, showing her snow-white shoulders and feet, amplifying her seductive chest and every part of her femininity.
Subaru wanted her.
Perhaps it was okay to remember her.
"Hey. Why do you love me?" Subaru asked.
He wanted to know.
The girl touched her lips with her very sweet-looking tongue, wettening them.
She spoke.
"I am in love with you. —Because you gave me light. Because you took me by the hand, and taught me the world outside. Because through nights where in solitude I shivered, you kept by my side with your hands around mine. Because, then being alone, by your kiss you told me I wasn't. There are so many things you've given to me. ...And so, I love you. Because you—you gave me everything."
…
That was it.
He was convinced.
If there was someone who loves him this much then it was okay. Common sense be damned. He needed this.
"What… how can I find you? What should I do?!" He raised his voice uncontrollably while putting his hands on her shoulders.
"You must find me and—-
No matter what—

Kill me.

What?
What?
What?
She loves me. She always says she loves me. She tries to touch me sometimes. She loves me right?
Kill her?
What?
WHAT?
WHAT?
WHAT?
WHY?
WHY?
"AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHA."
"Huh? Beloved?"
"You don't know my name, do you?"
"Ah…" She looked hurt.
"You…."
"..."
"WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT HUH?!"
"Haaaa…." She looked scared.
"When I accept you here, where I am at my most vulnerable…you come here, telling me that you love me… every night when I sleep. AND NOW… NOW YOU ASK ME TO KILL YOU?! YOU INSANE SELF-CENTERED STUPID BITCH!
Did you ever consider how   I   might feel?"
"I… I…"
"No need to say anything, eh? Since you are some big bad, you can just say shit like 'Kill me' is that it? You… you bitch. My heart is fucking cracked. I fucking heard it just now." Subaru slowly dropped himself to the 'ground' and kept his head between his legs. Sobbing while covering his head. Trying to escape from all this… this fucking joke.
For a while that was all there is, she didn't move, she didn't know what to do and Subaru kept sobbing.
And then…
A hand… on his head?
"Do not… touch me."
…
…
"Shh… it's fine everything is gonna be okay." She kept touching him.
"..."
"Let it out." She spoke with her soft voice as if she understood him.
…
"Ahahah….ahahaha."
"Why… Why are you laughing?"
"Because you are all the fucking same. Just like Emilia, you impose your shitty kindness with no thought behind."
The ridiculousness of it all gave Subaru the power to stand on his feet and then—
SLAP!
Satella's world shifted.
She was on the 'ground' with a big red mark on her face.
"Never thought I would ever beat a woman, although do you even count as one? In any case… first time for everything?"
He put himself right above this invader, the baiter who tries to lure him into suffering and bullshit.
There was no telling how much she fucked up the life of the old Natsuki Subaru.
Punch.
Her nose broke.
Punch.
Punch.
Soon, after minutes passed, he got bored. No, more like the more he thought about his and her situation… the more he made resemblances between Puck/Emilia and Petelguese/Satella.
He hated her more and more and punches were no longer enough.
He bit off one of her ears.
He could feel it, this wasn't just hate for him…it was also the Natsuki Subaru of old.
He felt it… there were screams inside of him "Why did you do that?" "Why couldn't you stay as who you are instead of taking the role of 'Goddess'" "What was so wrong with normally helping people?" "Why did you leave me?!"
"Why did you forget about me?!"
"Why did you make Echidna leave me too?!"
"Why did you make her believe that this world is nothing but fragile glass that needed to be protected and coddled like a fucking child?!"
"... couldn't you leave me alone with her?"
He was a receiver of rage from the old times and he transmitted them to Satella… and then, the shadow slowly covered her.
"Getting… healed?"
No.
He would not… he could not just let her stay here.
He didn't give a fuck if she was dead or alive. He just wanted her to go.
As he tried to kick her body to emptiness…
"No! Don't leave me!"
The girl who was taking the role of abused… acted like Subaru NOW did something wrong… until now she received it without ever saying anything.
"So you were using me for your own self-hate? EVEN NOW?!" Now she was making Subaru punish her. That's right. He was still being used by her.
Shadow tendrils appeared trying to bind Subaru, making him come close to Satella.
"NgHh… Fuck NO!" Subaru put his hand inside of Satella's chest… that was where the source of those shadows came from.
But the shadow itself also seemed to know that.
It covered Satella fully, it was the full power of the Witch of Envy, who cannot accept not being with him.
However…
"AAAAAAAAAAAAHGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGGAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH."
He ripped the darkness out of her. That was it.
"That's it, it's the end… but before you go let me say one thing."
She looked at him pleadingly.
"Stop using that name. It's not yours, it never was. Not anymore."
All those beatings… hurt and insults for hours.
None of this came close to reaching the damage those words did.
She had the eyes of a corpse.
With that, Subaru kicked her body… kicking her out of this plane of existence. Killing her perhaps.
With that Subaru came out of that place.
LI
Apple…
Apple…
"Hey didn't you hear me? Those are Appas."
He was here again.
After making the same decisions.
Emilia. Puck. Petelguese. Satella.
Over. Over. Over. And over again.
Same fucking mistake, yet expecting a different outcome.
He was an insane piece of shit.

How many times did I surprise you?


Yep. I REALLY hope you like this one. And if you did, I hope you don't mind increasing my numbers. Follow, kudos, favorite and stuff.
And let's talk about the chapter.
First, I NEVER EVER saw anyone doing this dilemma about Return By Death. Subaru may save people's life but in this specific case, he cannot save the 'Emilia' that he is interested to become friends with and willing to forgive. He sees the pointlessness of resetting in that case. If I did my job right, there has to be some of you thought "That's dumb. You can just kill yourself Subaru" when he talked about how there is no way to fix things.
The Witch Cult, joining there shows how fucked up Subaru become in the head. He is unable to trust people and is very cautious. It's been month since he joined. He never did anything terrorist like. Subaru is also branded as heretic because he is so casual with Archbishops. Subaru himself doesn't quite understand why he is branded as one even though he understands understanding Archbishops of Sin isn't a good sign.
The true reason of how even the lunatics see Subaru as a heretic because he gives most of the people PTSD with how much he talks like a certain person. That's what Petelguese in this chapter meant every time he talked about his similarity to someone. At this point it should be obvious…
Reinhard. My fucking masterpiece. Every author holds back on him whether it's for the plot's convenience or outright disrespect. NOT ME. As you can see, he is the strongest there is. Also Reinhard uses English in (1) and I also used (2) as an example how he is way above all Saints. Reid is no exception. I do not respect his abilities that contain mostly asspulls. In my mind Reinhard is way stronger even though Reid is either equal or better in Swordsmanship. Doesn't matter though, Reinhard is smarter, has better reaction and probably understanding of someone like Reid. My thoughts is that he would murder Reid if there were to be a fight.
Also I do not know if you caught it but Reinhard calls Great Mabeasts Gluttony. That's the courtesy of Subaru. He figured that obvious thing out.
I really agonized over how to write him. But I think I did a good job. I also added bits about Flam and Grassis who adore Subaru and the feeling is mutual. We will see the abilities and knowledge gained by Subaru in this long ass loop throughout this story. But he also made relationships. And broke Felix and Crusch's pride.
Subaru really doesn't want to be near any candidate at this point. LoL.
I hope I did Emilia well, her possessive self came out in her last moments. But it had no hostility. Think of it like her wish to be with Subaru. She actually falls in love with him there. Though Subaru didn't fall in love with her. She absolutely detest everyone that supported her one way or another. That was how her life was about to end but Subaru saved her from that. I hope you got somewhat emotional.
And yes, Subaru talked with Regulus and ignored Petelguese burning people and destroying them. Subaru doesn't know about wives though… I wonder if he would let them suffer? Hmm. Who knows?
Oh and Petra is dead. Arlam is massacred. Subaru knows it.
Satella… yeah she fucking deserved it. I don't give a damn. This makes 100x more sense than canon. That's what happens when you make someone accept you by you saying some empty kind words since they are not in the right head and you just tell them to kill you. Subaru should've been emotionally fucked for that betrayal not just wow to save her. Gotta make a short fic about that one day…
I also foreshadowed Subaru's meeting with every candidate through something in this chapter once again. Hard as the previous one I guess. I wonder if anyone can find it this time. Actually, this one is harder than the previous one but it wasn't intentional unlike the previous one anyway.
We are slowly coming to the end of arc 1…AFTER 50K WORDS. I think 2 chapters left. There are some crazy shit in this chapter that never done before. Some is obvious and some isn't. I hope you can find all of them and tell me in the reviews.

In any case! Starmegalo out!





Chapter End Notes

Did you liked it? Please kudos, increasing numbers motivate me.
Also, thanks to mighty once again.














Now, it's his turn.

Chapter Summary

Subaru goes insane after everything happened.


Chapter Notes

Give me your thoughts on 'rewriting or not'!
And enjoy the chapter!



        See the end of the chapter for more notes





Yes! Starmegalo is here…Did you read my new story "Stars Change"? You might like it if you didn't! It has a way better upload schedule (8 days/chapter) since it's commissioned. Though you can read a day earlier if you join my discord!
Hello! Yes! This story still lives! But the question is…what kind of 'life' it will have. When I wrote Re:Shut-In, my grammar level was below the current one I possess…and admittingly I wrote a bit too fast which is why there are freaking unfinished sentences and very bad mistakes.
So I am asking you…should I rewrite? Admittingly I also want to show Subaru's past at a fast forward pace. The first chapter made everyone think I am writing a Subaru with Ayanakoji skill set. Despite him not coming closer to that…this happened because people just don't know how capable Subaru is, even in canon. I just sharpened that with a past and solidified it. Guys, average otaku can't be a science freak, ripped and know a lot of shit. Which is why this story explored just that.
If we go with the rewrite route…It will take some time for me to start but after I start. Chapters should be coming with a good speed because this story was easy to write for me(Except the 'giant loop' chapter because Reinhard and Subaru stuff was deep.)
If we don't…the garbage in earlier chapters will stay.
As for how I will go with rewriting if I do…I am thinking about literally overwriting all the chapters here one by one, carrying the old version to a 'story' so you can check out if you want(IDK why anyone would want that.)
Anyways. Reviews!
…
Wait whut?
What do you mean no mixed reviews or things I can answer to give more insight in things?
…
Like seriously I can't find that type of review in chapter 6…
Uh…
Well. Thank you very much to everyone then! Let's begin the chapter(I read all of them, you can be sure!)

 
I can't feel...ANYTHING!
I slapped away the apple handed to me and left the place.
"Why?Why?Why?Why?"
The reason was obvious because I made the same mistake of depending on one thing to fill the emptiness inside of me...I got betrayed over and over again.
Fucking new world. Does everyone here lack common sense?
Fuck.
FUCK!
Now Emilia doesn't exist anymore. Not my Emilia. That Emilia...got erased.
Satella...my biggest mistake. Why the fuck did I think emotionally depending on a sick freak yandere made ANY sense?
I continued to walk. My vision shook constantly.
"I...need...something."
I need something. A reason. Purpose. Something to do.

 
Natsuki Subaru was looking at garbage.
"Weren't you going a little bit fast buddy?" The tiny one spoke.
"I guess he realized we were chasing him." The one with a long tongue said.
"It can't be helped. He is so fucking weak after all." The big one laughed.
All of those words, those sentences, spoke towards their reaper.
Natsuki Subaru's eyes did not show any emotion. There was nothing but determination.
You would think that without purpose, he would be weaker. But that wasn't correct.
With nothing to do, Natsuki Subaru's standards on what he defined as a goal lowered exponentially.
In this instant, he is focused on them. All hatred, every emotion and instinct turned into determination, was focused on that trio.
There wasn't any being in this plane of existence that could save them. To begin with, Natsuki Subaru lost himself, and one of the reasons for that was their choices.
They would pay.
"After that? AFTER THAT?!" The black-haired man shouted like a madman. He was asking "What happens after that?" After they die.
They were already dead in his eyes. That is why he was already depressed about not having anything to do.
"Eh...This guy got broken just with a little intimidation...That's no fun." The tiny thug said.
"Let's just beat him up and leave him naked." The big one agreed.
The 'victim' paid no mind to their words and...froze.
"That's right...I need to see it. With my own eyes. See everything." He spoke incomprehensibly.
The unfocused rage and determination became focused once again. The amount of fluctuation in his mood was insane.
He took a twig from the ground.
And ran towards the thug he hated most, the long tongue bastard.
He quickly reached him. He took his blades but Subaru knew how he would take them out, what stance he would use.
One thing about that was...it was so fucking bad.
Instead of using the twig, with one hand Subaru grasped the chain he wore and yanked him to the ground with the same single hand.
Pierced his throat with the twig before he could react.
"Aghghghghghghghghghghkhhhhhhhh" He was choking to death.
The other two were frozen.
It was understandable. It happened at such a speed that it was incomprehensible. The efficiency of his actions could not be defined.
And it was about time that thugs answered his attacks, or they would die-
"Cgh... " The big thug made an involuntary sound.
The blade that belonged to the now-dead thug found its way to his inside.
Natsuki Subaru already had a hobby of throwing knives. If he were to use that in his home world against someone, they could get seriously hurt or even die. He was that good.
With further practice in this world, it became a formidable skill.
Natsuki Subaru ran towards the thugs once again. The big one couldn't move with the knife on him. The tiny one brought his weapon as well but-
Natsuki Subaru jumped, he wasn't superhuman so the leap wasn't big...however, his one foot landed perfectly on the thug's head with how short he was.
That was the first time Natsuki Subaru's expression changed for a moment. His mouth twitched.
That wasn't because what he did was brutal. It was simply because the thug's skull didn't just crack open. He was likely dead though.
He stomped again.
Again.
Again.

Crunch! Crack!

There it was...his unimpressive brain. Now it was destroyed.
He turned into the big thug and walked towards him. He was making pathetic sounds because of pain.
He kicked the knife on his belly...making it go deeper and making the thug fall towards the wall. He was now leaning on it.
Subaru walked towards him and pulled the knife to the side. Opening a large wound compared to just pulling it straight.
The content inside of him started to fall open. If Elsa were to see this, she would want Subaru's autograph.
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa...aaaaaaaaaa...aaaaaa.a.a..." He died as his brain couldn't process the brutality done to him.
"Now..." He said calmly.
"GUAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARDDDDDDDDDDDDDDS!"
He would witness. He would observe. He would decide.
Natsuki Subaru shall see all of it.
 

He stood on top of a building. Watching the massacre without emotions.
He was conscious of his new inability to feel. He didn't know why this coldness covered his heart or when it would go.
A black woman with an incredible body was slicing the bowels of guards.
The reason for all the bloodshed happening here was Subaru himself.
He continued to walk in the slums after calling the guards.
He saw a noble wearing robes, probably here for some sort of deal. He stole his robe, slashed his bowel, and went to the guard station with blood marks on him hidden from the robe.
Told them Bowel Hunter was in the slums and to get out without refusing to elaborate further.
They were in such a hurry probably because they got the report of corpses Subaru created.
Normally, with one logical question, they would also be suspicious of Subaru and think this is bait.
But the Lugunican authorities had no common sense. So they came here to die.
Close to a hundred guards and many knights, this high number meant that they also found the noble he killed.
While all of them had terrified expressions and screamed words of praying and begging. Elsa had such a delighted look.
But Subaru could see that she wasn't lying...the perverted nature of hers and the flirting words were absent here. She wasn't lying about being only like that to Subaru.
He couldn't get that kind of devotion from his old love interest. Good riddance.
As he observed Elsa further...he felt as if he was giving Elsa candy. She was looking alive just like that.
But none of this mattered. Subaru wasn't evil for doing this. Because none of this ever happened. Subaru would reset.
If something never happened, no one suffered, and no recollection is left. Did Subaru do anything bad? No.
So, it was all fine.
"Stop! STOOOOP! You villain!" A voice screamed. The doll, Emilia.
She was feeling the pain of people dying. She instantly targeted Elsa with her magic...but did Subaru feel anything? About her? About how sensitive she was to others suffering? Perhaps she looked heroic?
The only thing he felt was cold dislike as Emilia's words made him remember how she called him a 'villain' with the most illogical thought process.
He couldn't believe it. But he wanted Elsa to win against her and Puck. Just because the other two were simply more blessed, more artificial, and more dislikeable for Subaru.
If she was his Emilia. He would've jumped down and killed Elsa right about now.
But she wasn't.
Elsa started to dodge and slash ice thrown at her while fighting knights and guards.
She wasn't holding anything back. Subaru wasn't a master at power levels whatsoever. The way she looked made him understand that, the glimpse of her expression.
And with that, Elsa saw him. And only Elsa.
To Subaru, that would change absolutely nothing.
Not only did he look weak, but he also had the presence of a weakling. So it didn't matter, she wouldn't care—
"Oh...It seems I have to prioritize quality over quantity today~!" It was unbelievable..She just said that just after glancing at him.
Subaru actually felt emotions for a moment, but they weren't nice.
"Woman...how many loops do I need so you can be disinterested with me? Does her fetish for me transcend Return By Death?" He said to himself. Elsa was such an annoyance, a horny annoyance.
Subaru wouldn't realize it because he didn't understand the complicated heart of a maiden...but Elsa's love for Subaru increased the more his madness and dark side honed.
A single glance was enough for her to decide that she will be catching up to Subaru. Her words were nothing but deception in reality. She wanted to speak with Subaru right now more than gutting him. That could've changed instantly if Subaru were to show any fear toward her glance or words. But instead, he was disgusted and disinterested.
That was interesting and made her excited.
Not to mention his eyes, she loved it.
Elsa learned at that moment falling in love at a glance is real.
Emilia and Puck continued to fire icicles but this time...they set up so much more and fired continuously.
...But...as icicles came towards Elsa she put back her daggers inside of her clothes and started to catch and throw the icicles with incredible speed.
Before Puck could realize it, Elsa already used all the projectiles to kill every knight and guard around.
But he was uncaring towards their death.
"So...you gave up all the bellies you can slice so you can have my daughter's? Unfortunately, even her belly is mine, so you will die here."
To those words, Elsa tilted her head cutely.
"I don't know what you are talking about?"
In that instant...Puck heard a choking sound beside her.
Puck was a being with strong instincts and carried great power. However, because of that power, he ended fights quickly and his experience amounted to nothing because of that. When he fought actual battles, it would be against other spirits and beings of power instead of trained humans.
Elsa adapted to that and found gaps in his focus. Perhaps it wouldn't work if she targeted him...but Emilia?
Well, his untrained animalistic instincts weren't that sharp.
For that reason, Emilia's throat pierced with her ice and she was choking to death. The speed of the throw was far faster for her untrained instincts too.
"How dare you, puny human! My daughter..." He said as he gathered mana...he started to shine.
"...Why does it sound like you are angrier that your pride is wounded than the fact your 'daughter' just died? Ah...truly disgusting." She finished that and turned towards Subaru.
"Did you enjoy the show~?"
"..."
"Aww~ Don't be silent like that."
"It cannot be helped. I am so disappointed that neither sword nor ice pierced you from the ass."
"Ah! Here I was imagining that you were cheering for me~! Fufufufu~"
'This woman...I want to die. So embarrassing.' The fact that he was 'technically' cheering for her made Subaru's brain bleed.
"Who is that...no, no one of importance. All of you will die. This world will end."
He said as he turned into a beast that was larger than the building Subaru was standing on. But that was nothing to Subaru. What made his blood boil was the implication of his last words.
"Hold on, you fucking failure, what does it mean 'This world will end'." Subaru said with a harsh voice.
"It is my contract with this girl. There is no worth in this world without her, so I vowed to destroy it if she were to die."
"...Your fate is forfeit," Subaru said coldly. Elsa watched their interaction.
It didn't matter if he died here or not. Puck's destiny was to be erased. That was Subaru's conviction.
"The most pathetic human I ever saw says that...I'll kill you slowly."
He looked down upon Subaru...he sucked more and more mana from the air, he was starting to freeze the slums, slowly, it was spreading.
And Subaru? Cold slowly covered his body and yet...
He did not freeze.
Dark mana inside of his body corrupted further as he Returned By Death once again and his rage didn't help.
The miasma was protecting Natsuki Subaru. The most compatible one, the true wielder. It wasn't something Subaru did with a choice.
"I see...some sort of trick you have. It's not going to save you." As he said that he lifted his arm, to crush Subaru with his giant paw.
Then...he stopped.
"...Wh...a.t...AAHHHHHHHHHHHHH!?" He looked like he was in excruciating pain.
The mana in the air returned to normal. Puck was no longer sucking mana out of the atmosphere. His giant body fell to the ground.
"This was incredibly creepy...How did you do it~?" The first part of her sentence looked like she was judging the action...but the second part revealed a girl who wanted to open a conversation with the man she liked. The duality…
"I didn't fucking do anything...he is dying because of bad design."
Normally, the spirits and other beings can ignore the poisonous mana, miasma, and reject it from getting inside of their body unless it's too much. This pathetic mistake was so powerful because he could suck the mana in the air endlessly and affect the weather in the large area. But since he sucks all the mana...that also includes the 'bad mana', in other words, miasma.'
Subaru's witch scent and miasma caused Puck to malfunction. He was having problems circulating the mana inside of his body, in other words...he was dying.
"Well...I saw enough. I have no regrets. I understand this world now."
"Hmm~?"
"And you are dying too. Most likely"
"Ara~? So you have doubts about your ability to kill me? At least you are not underestimating me that much..."
"I am the worst enemy for you like I am to everyone. But now...you are going to face your second worst match-up. The irregular, hostile mana this garbage sent should've reached the capital at this point so-"
As if to prove his point, a blur came from the sky and hit the Beast Of End like a meteor.
"A single fucking kick, and it's over. I fucking love how hilariously powerful you are." Subaru says with utmost honesty.
"I don't know how to feel about the first person to accept my strength being a villain. I hope you were joking." The strongest being that ever existed, the pinnacle of power, answered, sounding problematic.
"No. I am very grateful for your existence. Your existence means this garbage here cannot destroy the world regardless of what he tried. He is fated to be defeated, right?"
"..." The confusion seeped into the red-haired hero. The words this man uttered were incomprehensible. So incomprehensible that he ignores, he ignores because what comes next would be Reinhard finishing him unless he surrenders.
"...I don't like how you both ignore me and talk. Especially you..." She says to Subaru. The reason she was silent was because she was trying to shake off the effect Reinhard's presence had on her. But she also noted that unlike her, that man wasn't affected at all.
Reinhard answers her. "Yes...I would ask you to surrender but..."
"Oh come on. Do you really think you need to say that? She made enough corpses that you can fertilize an entire field." Subaru says to Reinhard with an overly familiar tone.
"Can you...give us some time?" Reinhard says to the weird stranger. He will personally interrogate him.
"Ah...don't be like that. But you know...I guess you are right, with so many corpses and a candidate being one."
'So...he even knows about Emilia-sama.' Reinhard noted in his mind and faced Elsa.
"Reinhard van Astrea, of the Sword Saint bloodline." With a quick move of his feet, he brought the sword to his and said as he gathered mana to the sword.
"Bowel hunter, Elsa Granhiert."
They gave their names and exchanged blows.
The battle ended in that instant. The white light engulfed the slums, purifying its ugly darkness for a few seconds. The disappearance of mana caused a distortion in space, something that is quickly fixed as the emptiness of mana filled instantly.
"And now-" Reinhard searched for the mysterious figure and yet...
He wasn't there.
With an unimaginable speed, he started searching for the man.
He is dangerous, for this country, for the world.

"Well...who would've guessed fucking up with the mana in the air would fuck your cheat sensory abilities, Reinhard? Me! Not to mention, he thought I would wait until he finished her off. No way, fluffy red hair."
Subaru used his knowledge of Reinhard's abilities and priorities to escape.
The right question was-
"How to die?" He was still deep in the slums.
He saw things that made him feel more connected. Give him ideas.
"That Petelguese bastard. I fucking hate him way more than Elsa. His fate is forfeit, but what about hers?"
Subaru, as he is, can kill Elsa. There was no doubt about it despite the difference in power. Because there Elsa was out-determined by Subaru.
To begin with, even the time he defeated her was inefficient and ignored the easier ways to kill her. The reason for that was Subaru's feelings weren't focused and he was still confused.
Even discarding the new skills he learned throughout that large loop, Subaru can kill Elsa. Without needing to stab her for hours.
"Burning her is a good idea. I can oil her and then create a spark. I can enslave that long tongue thug to use him against Elsa, I know he can use fire magic. But nah...defeating her with garbage is a waste."
Despite everything, Subaru wanted to be the one who killed Elsa. With his own hands.
Suddenly...he felt something incoming, but he couldn't react.
"Huh?" A pain in his leg, but he didn't even react. That was because whatever happening right now could bring exactly what he wanted: His death.
His body instantly fell to the ground as the world got dizzy. He was paralyzed.
"Snake?" He muttered.
"It's my pet~ But he is not the one who will finish you, that would be too kind for you, mad mister." A voice of a child, there was hate in it.
'I can't believe it's getting even more complicated, this loop...' But deep down. He didn't mind it.
"Who...are you?"
"I am the sister of that person you are talking about killing so casually. Are you a Witch Cultist?"
"I wonder..." Subaru did join them with how much emptiness he felt and with his interest in Satella. Both of those were no longer applicable.
But now, he never did that.
So hmm.
"No... not a cultist."
"It's so creepy that you aren't even sure. You are so calm too, indeed, Elsa is right, you shouldn't talk with a madman." Child stated.
"What is your name?"
"Uh...Meili?" She hesitated a bit. But telling him wouldn't change anything. He was weak, and he would die for sure.
Still, it was a bit confusing how unbothered he was.
"I see. I doubt you brought your beasts here wide open. So...your house is somewhere here, I already have candidates just by looking around. But to confirm, I will need to check the sewers. Yikes."
"You are the most creepy person I have ever met."
"Now the next question...hmm. I can't ask you about your employer. It's quite obvious to me and assassin pride is a thing I guess, not gonna ask that so..."
"Why the fuck Capella is so ugly?"
"...Uuuu..." When Subaru asked that jokingly. The girl instantly froze. Second, later her terrified expression became more apparent. Tears started to fall.
There was a tiny drop of regret inside Subaru. Despite the fact she was about to kill him, he managed to be a villain.
And he still gets to be called mad and insane by assassins and cultists alike. It started to bother him.
"Hippo-chan...Please...PLEASE KILL HIM! RIGHT NOW!" The girl fell to her knees, and she started crying.
The ground started to shake as something from below was running wildly. Subaru was curious if it was agile enough to reach the surface in some way.
"I am going to get killed by a hippopotamus...They are murderous as fuck regardless of the universe? What an animal you are..."
Subaru thought all of this was hilarious.
And then...he saw the 'Hippo-chan'.
This thing somewhat reaches the surface...with a jump. Subaru wanted to see it, he couldn't. Though the vibration on the surface proved it was a jump.
"Bigger than what I expected. Can stick a knife in his butt perhaps. Targeting the belly might work too, but if he let himself fall that's another death for me." He spoke openly as the feet of the monster rose.
A smile of determination appeared on his face as he knew he wouldn't lose. Or perhaps it was there because it was his default expression. One that he hid ever since he creeped out the children in elementary schoo—

Crusssh!

A dark empty place. Nothingness.
And this time, it was untainted by any shadows whatsoever.
It was pure nothingness.
And Natsuki Subaru's consciousness stood alone.
...
It repeated everything he lived through in this world.
This time-

He wouldn't make the same mistakes.


"So...you want it or not?" Man asked, bored of empty words.
"Hey man...you need to learn some small talk, a little chat so that customers will like you."
"...You are not even a customer. If you were, I wouldn't be giving you this for free."
"Good point."
The sun was right above, where it should be. The world was in a normal state. Anomaly smiled.
"The weather is nice." He is freed from the cold apathy he had in the previous loop. Setting his determination and sense of self straight. Natsuki Subaru was healed, for now.
He took the apple that was offered to him and spoke. "I'll promise. One day, I will buy appas from you."
"..." The man would refute...but he was speechless against the tone he said those words.
The Anomaly left as he took a bite while smiling.
"This is a good one." It tasted sweet and it was juicy.
And with that, he started his first move. The most important one, despite being very insignificant as well.
 

 
 
"Hey? Are you lost?" He said as he brought himself to the eye level of the child he already knew.
 
 

Yep. We are coming to the conclusion Subaru will bring to this whole mess. Now, it's his turn! Meili's fate also changed as Subaru saw her.
As you can see…Subaru did make a moral choice. Instead of starting his scheming, he went to take care of Plum. He knew that Emilia would likely save her. But it didn't matter to him.
Elsa gets more horny and in love…despite only glancing Subaru once. It is really about his eyes and the feeling he gives but Subaru can't understand the complicated heart of a pure maiden. Hence why…One thing Subaru will never be able to achieve with Return By Death is being uninteresting to Elsa.
Emilia…as you can see, disliked by Subaru. The only "SUPER GOOD PERSON!" He acknowledges is Reinhard. Emilia's 'heroine' and nothing else shallowness brings disgust from Subaru (I know this will trigger a lot, but it's fucking true. She is the heroine archetype…and that's about it) This did give her an advantage before with how pretty and simple she was. But now it's a minus!
Satella is missing…or dead. Won't reveal now.
And I think that's about it…please give me your thoughts on rewrite too.
Anyways. Join my discord if you want to chill there, speak with me, or want to commission a story! https://discord.gg/YxtzwbzVQh




Chapter End Notes

I hope you enjoyed the chapter. Kudos to support it! (Yes, despite the kudos bot...since I count the unbotted kudos!)













Afterword

Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work!



