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Special:

“I Searched Everywhere for a Mythical
Eight-Headed Serpent and Never Found It”
By Daisuke Aizawa

Two months have passed since I turned that blob of flesh
back into Alpha.

It’s been a great two months—spent polishing up the
backstories for the Shadow Garden and the Cult of Diablos
and training my very first follower. I was well on my way to
becoming a proper shadowbroker.

Then, one day, my sister becomes possessed.

She tries to hide it, but I can tell she’s losing control of
her magic like Alpha once did.

That’s why I'm in the middle of surreptitiously healing
her right now. My method of choice? Stretches.

“C’mon, Sis. Straighten your knee.”

“m trying! You know, I really don’t understand the
point of all this.”

I'm helping her deepen the stretch by pressing against
her back. This is my excuse.

Curing the possession requires transferring your magic
into the afflicted through touch. Plus, getting up close lets
me check in on her condition, too.

“They say that when your body loosens up, your sword-
play limbers up, too,” I reply.

“Now that you mention it, I do remember having a lon-
ger range in that tournament I won the other day...”

That was because the possession was changing the quan-
tity and density of her magic, but I’'m not about to tell her
that, obviously.



“Well, you've got the stretches to thank for that. Calves
next.”

“Fine. Let’s just get this over with.”

She gripes and moans, but she always goes along with it.

Meanwhile, I secretly continue her treatment by passing
my magic through her body. In a few more days, I should
be able to completely stabilize her.

“Your body’s really loosened up. A few more days of this,
and we can call it good on the stretching,” I tell her.

“Wait, we're done already? B-but my glutes still feel so
tight!”

“Oh, huh, looks like they are. That’s weird; we loosened
them just a minute ago.”

“The stretches must go on, it seems.”

The treatment will be done soon, but it looks like I'll
keep having to stretch with her. I sigh in exasperation.

Suddenly, I sense someone watching me. I peer out the
window.

“What’s wrong?”

“Nothing.” I resume stretching. It wasn’t a big deal—just
some creepy guy peeping through my sister’s window.

That night, I slip out of the house once everyone else is
asleep and head for the forest.
Deep in the woods, under the quiet moonlit branches,

there’s a small cabin. Alpha and I built it together.

“I brought food.”

When I shout into the cabin, Alpha emerges. She’s an elf
with blue eyes and beautiful blond hair. Every day, I pilfer
stuff from the kitchen and bring it here.

“Got you some eggs, bread, and potatoes. And check this
out: I was able to get my hands on some bacon today.”



“I haven’t had bacon in ages!”

Alpha’s face lights up. Normally, all I can get her is jerky.

“Beta, come on out. There’s bacon!” Alpha calls over a
silver-haired elf who she found the other day. Beta is the
cabin’s newest inhabitant.

I healed her since she was possessed, too, but she’s pretty
shy and seems a bit scared of me. Either that or she’s afraid
of humans in general.

Apparently, the two of them go way back, so I decided to
leave Alpha in charge of taking care of her.

Beta keeps stealing glances at me as she lights up the
stove and gets the frying pan ready.

“Today, I'm going to give you more intel on the Cult of
Diablos. Then, we’ll move on to drills to help you control
your magic better.”

I’m pretending to have performed another investigation.
This “intel” is just an excuse to incorporate my newest plot
devices to the Cult’s backstory.

“Sounds good,” Alpha replies. “But first, let’s eat. Care
to join us?”

“I'm good. I ate back at the house.”

“I see. In that case, I have three reports to share with you.
First, we’re thinking of plowing a field behind the house.
I feel bad for making you bring us food all the time, so 1
want us to be more self-sufficient.”

“Cool. You'll need seeds and tools and stuff, so I'll make
sure to get you some.”

“Thank you. Second, now that Beta is joining me here,
we want to expand the cabin. It won’t be long before we
need the facility to be larger.”

“That’s fine, but are you sure it’s necessary?”

“It will be. If we're going up against the Cult of Diablos,



alcoholic.

Everyone in this world’s heard the legend of Diablos the
demon. But it’s just a fairy tale, and the only ones who
think it’s actually real are kids and nutjobs.

“Revive...Diablos...”

As the man with the drunken eyes mumbles on, I start to
feel sorry for him.

I know just how he feels. If things had played out a little
differently, I might even have ended up like him.

“So you lost hope and abandoned yourself to the dark-
ness...” I draw my slime sword.

“Be careful,” Alpha warns me. “There’s more to him than
meets the eye.”

“Yeah, I know.”

Suddenly, with a whoosh, the man vanishes into the shad-
OWS.

And then—two swords meet.

I wipe away some blood. Behind me, the man with the
drunken eyes collapses to the floor.

Alpha’s eyes go wide. “That was so fast... I couldn’t see
a thing...”

The downed kidnapper is still breathing.

“I want to talk to him alone,” I say.

“Of course, to force information out of him. I'll go get
supplies to dispose of the body and the blood. Come on,
Beta.”

Beta trembles in fear as Alpha leads her out of the bed-
room. The defeated man lets out a faint whisper. “Dia-
blos...”

“You want to believe. I get it. I was the same as you
once.” I speak to him gently. “Back in my previous life, I
searched everywhere for a mythical eight-headed serpent



we'll need our organization to become larger and more
powerful still.”

“Oh yeah, fair enough.”

I guess that tracks. Adding more people will add more
problems, and it’s not like I actually want a big organiza-
tion. We are all just kids, though. What’s the worst that
could happen?

“And third, we've found someone who might be affiliated
with the Cult. We spotted a suspicious character when we
went into town to do reconnaissance, and then later, we
saw him staring into Claire’s room.”

“Oh, that guy?”

“You already knew about him? I should have expected as
much.

She must be talking about the weirdo I spotted when
Claire and I were stretching. Of course, there’s no way he’s
actually a member of the Cult of Diablos, since the Cult
doesn’t really exist and all.

I bet he’s just some kidnapper who’s after my sister. It
makes sense seeing how she’s got the hopes of the Kagenou
family riding on her back, and kids of aristocrats get held
for ransom all the time.

He could also just be some regular old burglar or robber,
of course. But whatever he is, I welcome him with open
arms. Whenever someone tries breaking into our house, I
always make sure to give them a fitting reception.

“We suspect Claire caught his eye when she won the
tournament. That was how the Cult of Diablos found out
she was one of the possessed,” Alpha adds.

“Precisely,” I reply. “I tailed him after the tournament.”

I did no such thing, obviously.

“To think you already went that far...”



“For now, I want to wait and observe him. It shouldn’t be
long before he acts.”

“At long last, an actual battle against the Cult... If we
promise not to get in your way, do you mind if we accom-
pany you? We might not be of much help yet, but I think
it'll be a good learning experience.”

“...Very well.”

And with that, Operation: Take Down the Kidnapper

begins.

Moonlight streams into the bedroom as a lone figure qui-
etly creeps across it.

When they get to the bed, they pull out something that
looks like a rope and reach for the blankets—only to be

met with a surprise.

“If you're looking for my sister, she’s asleep in my room.”

I grab the intruder’s arm and send them flying.

“Gah...!”

I look at the figure frantically scrambling to his feet. It’s
a man in a dark cloak with a large, drooping hood—the
sketchy guy from before. He must have been casing the
joint when I caught his gaze in the afternoon.

“Don't even try running.”

Alpha moves to block the door, and Beta peeks in from
behind her. Realizing he’s surrounded, the hooded man
draws his sword.

“Dia...blos...”

Upon hearing the man’s murmur, Alpha glares at him.

“I see. We weren't wrong about him being part of the
Cult.”

But I wasn’t born yesterday. I can see it in his eyes.

They’re hollow and empty, like the eyes of a dead-drunk



and never found it.”

The man with the drunken eyes looks up at me and
shakes his head.

“Of course, there were some things I did find. I found
magic, and that’s how I got where I am now. So don’t give
up on hope, no matter how faint—though you should re-
member our days are numbered and everyone only gets so
many. Even if you keep searching for something, there’s no
guarantee you'll find it.”

“Dia...blos...exists...’

“Look, it’s fine to keep believing. But you can’t let your-
self stop there. If something doesn’t exist, you have to make
it with your own two hands.”

“What are you...talking about...?”
“The Cult of Diablos exists in my heart. And those feel-

ings you have, those’ll live on inside of me, too. So you can
rest easy.”

“Y-you're...youre crazy...”

“Crazy smart? Yeah, I know. Now, say good night.”

I end the man’s suffering. In his final moments, the
drunkenness in his eyes vanishes, replaced with such clarity,
he seems like a whole new person.

A little while later, Alpha and Beta return with cleaning
supplies and slime.

“Did you get him to talk?”

“Yeah. Sure enough, he was an agent working for the
Cult.”

Alpha clenches her fist, and Beta leans forward in rapt
attention.

“And I learned some important information. The Cult
is making their move. Soon, the world will descend into

darkness.”

b



With the full moon outside the window illuminating me
from behind, I give my longcoat a flourish.

“My name is Shadow. I lurk in the darkness and hunt
down shadows...”

I can hear Beta audibly gulp.

In a building that looks like a laboratory, a man with
slicked-back gray hair listens to a report from his subordi-
nate.

“You're telling me we lost contact with our spy? He was
always a bit of an odd one, but his skills were the real deal.”

“Viscount Grease, we have to consider the possibility
that information on the Cult of Diablos got leaked.”

“We might be able to find out more by searching his last
known location. Look into it now.”

Upon receiving the order, his subordinate leaves.
“Just you wait, Millia. Once I find the heroes’ blood, I'll
finally be able to...”

Grease’s voice echoes into the darkness.
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