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Arifureta: From the ordinary to the world's strongest (9) Arifuret Sekugie de Sekai Saikyo (9) December 25, 2018 (South Africa) August 25, 2020 (Seven Seas Entertainment) Previous Next Volume 08 Volume 10 - Arifuret: From The Ordinary to the World's Strongest (9) (ありふれた職業で世界最強 (9),
Arifuret Sjokugyer de Sekaj Saikic (9)?) is the 9th volume of the novel The Light Novel of the Main Series, written by Ryo Shirakome and illustrated by Takai-Ki and first released on December 25. 2018 in Japan. The contents of Synopsis Edit have finally found their way home, Hajime and his party head
into the final maze - Frost Caves. There, in this cold land, the party is looking for the last ancient magic that they will have to return to earth. Upon entering the caves the maze of ice and constantly present the ominous whisper of chips away at their concentration. As they continue through it, the party is
divided up. Separated from the others, Shizuku is forced to fight with a copy of himself. Will it be able to overcome this challenge and exceed its limits? Chapters Edit Prologue Chapter I: Final Maze Chapter II: Whispers Chapter III: Charging Emotions Chapter IV: True Heart Extra Chapter: Girls' Talk:
Midnight Edition Bonus Short Stories Edit Nightmare Holiday Mad Synergy Forest Hot Night at Verbergen Arifureta Magic Academy: Four Bombs Club Academy Recruitment Effort Floating Hot Springs: Momooutar Links There, in this cold land, the party is looking for the last ancient magic that they will
have to return to Earth. Upon entering the caves, a maze of ice and constantly present ominous whisper chips away at their concentration. As they continue through it, the party is divided up. Separated from the others, Shizuku is forced to fight with a copy of himself. Will it be able to overcome this
challenge and exceed its limits? Page 2 Madness and JealousyShit! That's bullshit! What's with that! What a joke! was midnight. Inside the park, located on the outskirts of the postal town, Hol-Hell, one boy cursed in a low voice, punching one of the trees several times. It was Hiyama Daisuke. Khiyama's
eyes trembled with hatred, excitement and impatience. They were really ugly and unclean eyes, from which it was no exaggeration to say that they were full of madness. As I thought, you really lost your temper... Well, I know it can't be helped though. After all, your precious, precious princess Kaori was
snatched by another man before your eyes, wasn't she? A voice filled with contempt and a little sympathy rang out because of Chiyama. Fwip, Hiyama turned around. Then he momentarily raised an expression of relief when he learned the other man was the one he was meeting in and, after that, with
clenched fists, he answered with a voice that was just like the howt of the beast. Shut up! That's bullshit! This is... it shouldn't have happened! Why, why is this bastard alive!? Just why he did it... Don't get distracted by yourself, I want to talk, you know? Besides, it will become a serious matter if someone
sees us meeting in secret. ... I, I have no more reason to go along with you ... my Kaori already... Between the shadows of the trees created by the moonlight was the silhouette of a man with whom Hiyama spoke bitterly as he punched him in a tree. Hiyama only cooperated with this man because he
heard that he could make Kaori his own. That's why, when Kaori left, he lost reason to cooperate, and it was too late to threaten him with exposing his attempt to kill Hajima, as the victim could have said it himself. However, the man in the darkness smiled as his mouth turned curved into a crescent moon
in such Khiyama, and he once again seduced him just like the devil. If she grabbed it, just snatch it back. Is that wrong? Fortunately, we have a good bait here. ... Bait? Not knowing what that meant, Khiyama dubiously tilted his head, which made the man smile and nodded. That's right, bait. Even if she
puts priority on her feelings and parts from those mates of her... her best friends who have always been by her side, her childhood friends... Do you think she might just leave them to be? Especially if she knows they are in a predicament. You... It's easy to call her back. So there is no need to be
pessimistic about it. Especially in this case, even I got cold ... but I'm glad it led to something convenient for me. Yes, you could say it's a godsend. Will we all be done as soon as we return to the imperial capital? Then... You will definitely get what you want, you know? ... Although knowing that it was
useless, Hiyama looked at his accomplice, who remained in the shadows. Even after receiving his gaze, the man in front of Khiyama laughed normally. Although he did not know all the plans of this man, from their previous words, Hiyama could guess that it would be related to injuring other classmates.
For their purpose, they could easily betray their comrades with whom they shared joy and sorrow. After that, the cold ran down in his spine as he could not feel any guilt from this man. (Unpleasant man, as always ... but, I also can't back down anymore... I have to do this to get my Kaori back... That's all.
There's nothing to waver about. It's for Kaori. I'm here justice.) Khiyama was just thinking of himself and his confusion had already disappeared. Because of his accomplice, he was made to look away from what he must see, believing that his actions were justified, while all this stemmed from his desire
silhouette fell silent as he understood Hiyama's feelings. Smiling, he waited for Hiyama's answer. ... Ok. As before, I will continue to give you a helping hand. Still ... Ah, I get it. I'll get what I like and you'll get yours. Give it and give, isn't that a good word? From now on, it is crucial. It's about the imperial
capital too, can I leave it to you? Without placing Khiyama's distorted expression, the man turned on his heels and disappeared, as if merging with the space between the trees. After that there was a fallen boy whose eyes were filled with darkness. They were not in the place where the secret encounter
occurred, they were on a small, arched bridge, above one of the waterways that passed between the shops and the back alleys of the city. Many waterways were built for a large number of restaurants and office buildings, and the boy on the bridge stared down at the surface of the running water as it
reflected the moon above it, under the moonlight. More precisely, he did not look at putting his head down, moreover, his expression was dark, far from the usual brilliance. The boy's appearance was the same as that of a man whose company went bankrupt, incurred great debt, and was now despairing
about his future as he looked far into the distance, at dusk. He was our hero, Amanogawa Kouki. ... You don't want to talk? A voice shouted to Cookie, who did not move away from the moon reflected on the surface of the water. It was his childhood friend for ten years, a couple of girls who left, Yaegashi
Shizuku.Unlike Cookie, Shizuku entrusted her to return to the railings of the bridge, looking at the moon in the sky. To the railing, her trademark tail swayed, playing in the wind. Without looking at his childhood friend, and Shizuku, who also did not look at him, Cookie responded as he continued to look at
the moon. Is there anything you want to say? ... There was no answer, no, Cookie just couldn't answer her. Despite the fact that he was looking at the moon reflected on the surface of the water, there was a sight in his head when Kaori spoke of her feelings. In her anxiety and joy, as if praying, she spoke
of her feelings without a hint of a lie, which even convinced Cookie, whose density was at the level of chronic disease. Cookie and Kaori had been friends for about ten years, but he was in pain when he saw her beautiful power, he had never seen Kaori make such expressions. It was just like a bolt from
the blue for him. Every time he remembered her expression, there was an unspeakable feeling in his head. It was a dark and heavy, really gloomy feeling. Surely, without any reason, he his thought was natural. It was that his childhood friend, Kaori, would always be by his side, without any change. You
could say he thought Kaori was his own. In other words, he was jealous. This jealousy, Cookie himself did not know whether it was from love or simply his desire to monopolize her, but the feeling that it was torn out of him swirled in his mind, intensely. However, it was Kaori who decided to go along with
the one who snatched her, Hajime (although he would certainly object to it). Moreover, he did not want to believe and tried to deny the existence of the name Hajime, challenging him to a duel where he was defeated. His suffering, resentment at Hajima, doubts about Kaori's feelings and many other
feelings mingled, making Cookie's mind a mess, as well as inside the trash can. So he continued to look at the water and unbeknownst to him, his other childhood friend was already standing next to him, saying nothing ... his response from before was also really disliked by him. You can't find your next
word, Cookie's silent. After taking a look at such cookie, Shizuku frowned her eyebrows and with an atmosphere that expressed: It can not be helped, she moved her mouth . ... Right now, Cookie, you're in pain. ... Pain? Shizuku's unexpected response made Cookie inadvertently parrot her. Shizuku
moved her eyes towards Cookie from the lunar path and continued her words. That's right. Oh Kaori, from the beginning it's not yours, you know? ... That is... then, you say she's Nagumo? Prick, Cookie's eyes trembled as he guessed he was desperate to object to that, as if cursing him. Hearing this,
Shizuku responded with a strong flick of his forehead. It hurts-!?, Cookie instinctively closed his forehead, and leering at him, Shizuku scolded him with a cold voice. He's an idiot. Kaori is her own. Whatever she chooses, wherever she understands, it's Kaori's decision. Of course, even the one with whom
she wants to be ... It's up to her own decision. ... Since when? Shizuku, you should have known that, didn't you? Without asking, What do you mean, Shizuku nodded. You know... Kaori met Nagumo-kun in high school... Well, he must have forgotten about it... Rather, I also do not know in what situation
they met . ... What's with that. Just what are you trying to say? is for you to ask Kaori yourself. After all, it's bad for me to say it without her permission. Then, the reason Kaori always spoke to Nagumo in class was really... That is... Because she loves ... him? hmm, that's true. ... Shizuku easily told him the
truth, which he did not want to hear, which made Cookie look reproachful. However, Shizuku thought of it only as a passing wind. Outraged by her attitude, just as the child throws a tantrum, began to spit out what was in his mind. ... Why, why is it Nagumo. When we were back in Japan, he was otaku,
unmotivated, and he had nothing special in terms of sports or study either... always making him laugh, and be out of place... He took an optional attitude whenever Kaori spoke to him... He was a otaku... if it was me, I wouldn't treat Kaori cold. I have always considered it important, and I will do my best for
Kaori... Also, Nagumo waited for these girls this way, isn't he the lowest to treat them well? And not only that, he's a killer! He killed a woman who was in a state. So you think I was wrong!? That's right, it's weird for Kaori as such a bastard after all. He should definitely have SWISh! Gou!? Heating up as he
spoke, Cookie began badmouth Hajime with fabricated truths that again rewarded his forehead flick (No Beat ver.) from Shizuku. What do you do!?, was conveyed by the glare of Cookie, who was ignored by Shizuku, who was wearing an astonished expression. Again, your bad habit is coming out, you
know? I've kept saying so far that you should stop interpreting things at a convenient time for you. Interpreting things to my convenience... There's no way-didn't you notice it yet? Cookie, you don't know anything about Nagumo-kun, do you? You know nothing about the time when we were still in Japan or
in this world ... and these girls looked happy, no, they were really happy, you see? But you ignored that fact and said something selfish... The current Cookie is just trying to make Hajime a bad person who is not suitable for Kaori. If it's not called as an interpretation of things at a convenient time for you,
what is it? B-No... it's true that he killed a man. ... At the time, even I was going to kill her. However, I couldn't find my strength. Even in the future... if something like this happens, then I will definitely swing my sword to kill, for the sake of survival, for the sake of the people important to me. Although I do not
know if I will be able to do it, as I will know only when the time comes ... At this point, what I did was only attempted murder... But, are you going to despise me if I become a murderer? Shizuku's confession made Cookie speechless. His childhood friend, Shizuku, had a stronger sense of responsibility and
justice than others, so he suddenly felt that she was a distant existence when he heard that she was really going to kill. However, Cookie shook his head as he noticed a shadow of anxiety and fear to injure the man in Shizuka's bitter smile. Seeing Cookie's reaction, Shizuku continued her words, which
can be called soliloction. Of course, his transformation is surprising... and to think about his character when we were still in Japan, it would not be an exaggeration to say that he is a different person ... Even so, it seems Kaori was still thinking of him as Nagumo Hajime, and it doesn't seem to have
changed all of him... but one thing you must not forget is he fought that woman to save us and killed her instead of us. ... You say it's right to kill. I am... I don't think that's right. Murder is murder after all... I can neither justify it nor I want to. Then... Even so, we are not qualified to criticize Nagumo-kun. No
one is to blame, but our own weakness... In short, he has to solve it himself if he has a problem with it. He just wasn't strong enough, so he couldn't get the result he was hoping for. It was a mistake to complain about the result to the person with whom he left everything. Noticing the unspoken words,
Cookie recalled that he could only crawl while Hajime was incomparable. Unable to object, he fell into a sullen silence. His unsatisfied expression obviously said: But, it is true that he killed a man! To Cookie's stubbornness, with admonition, Shizuku tacitly warned him of what had happened so far, along
with what she felt after coming into this world. I don't hate Cookie's direct sense of justice. ... Shizuku. However. I think it's time for you to start questioning whether or not you're in the right place. Doubt my justice? of course, a strong feeling is needed to get things done. But, distortion will certainly appear
if you do not doubt it and just keep moving on, blindly believing in it. That's why when that happens, I want you to react to it, wondering if you're really in the right, or whether you still have to do it even if you know it's wrong... It's not bad if you keep thinking like that, okay? ... truthfully, it's hard to continue
to live rightfully. Coming into this world, I cut out life even though they were demonic beasts... I've come to think so. Completely ignorant of what Shizuku thought, thus, every time she killed the demonic beast, Cookie became pop-eyed. Cookie, I'm not her. You are not always correct, and even if you are
in the right. You should know that your legality can become a deadly weapon. Well, the way you interpreted things at a convenient time for you doesn't come from your belief in justice, it came from your jealousy. N-no, for me to feel jealous... It's not cool to make an excuse to trick me here, you know? ...
Cookie once again cast his gaze down, looking at the moon on the surface of the water. However, the dark mood had waned some time ago, and he seemed to be thinking deeply about something. Anyway, he avoided rushing into a spiral of negativity, and Shizuku seeped a sigh of relief, knowing that.
So, thinking it was necessary to leave him alone for the moment, Shizuku ceased handrails and calmly leave the place. Then Cookie's muttering came from behind Shizuku, who had already turned on his heels. Shizuku ... You're not going anywhere, are you? ... What's wrong with that all of a sudden? ...
Please don't go, Shizuka. ... Cookie's words were as if he had petitioned her. It was a line that would have made the female students in Japan and the girls of the Kingdom who fell for it to go kya kya, but unfortunately Shizuku only displayed a surprised expression. He may be weakened by the sense of
loss because Kaori has left... Shizuku looked over her shoulder, toward the blurred moon. It was the moon that was on the surface of the water that Cookie had looked at earlier. At least I don't look like the moon... I will not leave a person who depends on me . Having said that, Shizuku left the place. Left
behind, Cookie watched the alley, where Shizuku disappeared for a while, and then looked again at the moon reflected on the surface of the water. Then he noticed the meaning of her words. ... I see... The moon is reflected on the surface of the water. Flowers reflected on the mirror and moon are
reflected on the surface of the water. These were words saying things that could be seen but not be achieved, visible, but without substance, just as reflected. He unknowingly looked at the reflected moon like Kaori, and of course it was not something he could achieve. Especially after she saw Kaori's
expression while she confessed her feelings to Hajime.Shizuki said she had no moon reflected on the surface of the water. So he can contact her. However, her following words were serious. Cookie inadvertently made a wry smile. He was thinking about what he had just told his childhood friend. Cookie
stopped looking at the reflected moon, he glanced at the sky. He unequivocally believed he could achieve this if he just reached out, but he realized it was awfully pretty far away. Releasing a deep sigh, Cookie began to think of the words that come from his strict and gentle childhood friend. Change or
not change... it was before Cookie. If you find any errors (broken links, non-standard content, etc.), please let us know the report chapter so we can fix it as soon as possible. arifureta light novel vol 9 pdf
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