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Chapter 235 - Monarch Of Holy Destruction Armor 

 

"My Monarch, what about your new appearance that makes our enemies tremble in fear after seeing 

you wearing such beautiful and graceful magical armor like this?" 

 

 

Following the words that came out of Momo's mouth, I immediately saw the reflection of my body 

which was vaguely wearing a black and red dress with thin armor located around my breasts. 

 

 

Along with my sudden change, my body seemed emitting great magical energy. 

 

 

"Ugh, Momo, it seems like this is too much for me," I replied while softly slapping Momo, who was in my 

hand. 

 

 

When the change in my body occurred, several members of the heretical sect looked at me with a look 

that intended to kill me. 

 

 

"Hey, young lady, do you intend to mock us to the point of insulting our Goddess to this extent?" asked 

the woman in front of me who seemed annoyed by the change made by Momo. 

 

 

I knew nothing about this at all. 

 

 

Momo who had moved beyond my control had made my body covered in magic armor shaped like a 

dress covered in black-red armor. 



 

 

I don't want to comment on Momo's sense of style because it feels very suitable for my light brown skin. 

 

 

"Huh?!" tilting my face as if confused by what the woman in front of me said, I gave an answer that 

made her look even more annoyed than before. 

 

 

With a stance ready to attack, I could see the movement of her feet that were darting towards me. 

 

 

In my slowed-down vision like this, I could see the direction of the slash given by the woman towards my 

head, but I immediately turned my body into a backbend to avoid the direction of the attack made by 

the woman. 

 

 

Swiisshh... 

 

 

Sllaasshh!! 

 

 

With a movement that aimed for my neck to be cut off in one attack, I did a backbend movement and 

gave a small greeting to her. 

 

 

"Hey! That's dangerous! Don't attack me suddenly to kill me like that!" I shouted with my body in a 

backbend position. 

 



 

The attack given by the woman made me have to avoid several other consecutive attacks given by her. 

 

 

Together with the attack given by the stealth slime swarm in the form of a water cut cast, we danced on 

top of the attacks that killed each other. Several agile movements from my body always avoided the 

direction of her attack until the handle of my cursed Odachi hit the sharp edge of her cursed sword. 

 

 

Paaanngg!! 

 

 

A strong spark was seen and the echo of the sound of iron clashing. 

 

 

Even in my slowed-down vision, I could see her face that looked angry at me. 

 

 

I don't know what Momo had done, it seemed to have spurred the anger inside her. 

 

 

Paannggg!! 

 

 

Our weapons clashed with each other until thick sparks appeared around us. The attack given by the 

woman was still aimed at my neck with her main intention to behead me. 

 

 

"Haahhh... seriously? You intend to behead me with a small attack like this?" 

 



 

I had several provocations until the woman began to the intensity of her attacks by scratching my neck. 

In between the movements of my hands that warded off her cursed sword attacks, I could hear Momo's 

whispers that were vaguely talking to her cursed sword sister. 

 

 

"My sister, can you release your contract with this woman? Isn't it sad when she can't recognize 

someone as holy as the Monarch of Holy Destruction who has become the right hand of the Goddess of 

Destruction in this world?" said Momo vaguely making it difficult for me to hear the answer given by the 

cursed sword that was in the grip of the woman in front of me. 

 

 

Unlike Momo who previously was a weapon that was used using two hands because of its size, weight, 

and weapon that was equivalent to a greatsword. The cursed sword in front of me was a thin sword like 

a rapier that was often used for fast and stabbing attacks. 

 

 

Unlike normal rapier attacks, the attacks given by the woman began to use some of the magical energy 

given by the cursed sword. 

 

 

Swish... 

 

 

Sllaasshh... 

 

 

Swwiinngg... 

 

 



The sharp blade slashes given by the cursed sword passed my body several times until I got bored of 

avoiding them. The fast and piercing attacks were nothing compared to someone who was able to use a 

variety of attacks that could predict the direction of the cursed sword's attacks. 

 

 

Even with my eyes closed, I seemed to have memorized the attack pattern given by the woman in front 

of me. 

 

 

"Haahh... Haa... Haaa..." After all the attacks she gave failed, I only found a weak woman who seemed to 

only be able to use fast and stabbing attacks from the cursed sword that had a rapier shape. 

 

 

Her heavy and panting breath had made me sure about this. 

 

 

Even for cursed sword users, her stamina and long-term battle endurance were limited like normal 

humans. 

 

 

"Hmm? Are you starting to get tired?" I said while giving her a light provocation. 

 

 

Ckuutt... 

 

 

Whether the light provocation I did was successful or not, it seemed to give real results after the woman 

drew her cursed sword again and flew towards me with a faster attack than before. 

 

 

In that attack, I could see her head filled with anger and her head filled with tense veins. 



 

 

"Oh, this is so funny, you're angry after all the attacks you gave didn't hit me?" along with other 

provocations that I gave her, I began to enjoy the attacks she gave until several stabs she gave almost 

penetrated my defense. 

 

 

Trriingg!! 

 

 

Paanngg!! 

 

 

The repeated attacks given by her were in line with the attacks given by the stealth slime herd that was 

currently finishing off several peoples who were members of this heretical sect. 

 

 

When the woman saw her comrades who died from the silent magic attacks of the stealth slime herd, 

she did not feel any emotional pressure and made herself more focused on the direction of the attack 

she wanted to give me. 

 

 

The stab attacks from the rapier that had become a cursed weapon became faster until it created a 

burning ember at the tip. Even in my slow-moving vision, I could see the hot air rubbing against the 

parry of the attacks I gave her. 

 

 

Tiinngg!! 

 

 

Prringg!! 



 

 

The embers that began to heat up at the tip of the cursed rapier began to spread and made several 

diversion techniques that almost made me open my defense side to receive the attack given by her. 

 

 

Sraanngg!! 

 

 

Before my defense was destroyed, I began to slowly make my cursed Odachi from the Odachi sheath to 

show the perfect shape of Momo's body as a cursed Odachi. 

 

 

Swuungg... 

 

 

When my hand pulled the cursed Odachi out of the Odachi sheath, I felt a heavy pull that made me have 

to use all my abilities along with the overflow of magical energy given by the Goddess of Destruction. 

 

 

The pull of my hand on the handle of the cursed Odachi felt great until it made a rumbling sound with 

every pull that was happening slowly. 

 

 

In the rumble created by my cursed Odachi, I could feel a large overflow of magical energy from Momo. 

It was like she wanted to show herself who had become a cursed Odachi to her cursed sword sister. 

 

 

Brrrttt... 

 



 

Brranngg!! 

 

 

The thunderous sound that surrounded my body was accompanied by the sharp blade of the cursed 

Odachi that was currently showing the power of its overflowing magical energy. 

 

 

Swuungg... 

 

 

Swuunngg... 

 

 

Like a heartbeat that was pumping blood, I felt signs of Momo's magical energy life slowly flowing into 

my body along with the cherry blossom petals that now formed a crown on my head. 

 

 

With seven different colors of cherry blossom petals, I showed my other self as someone who had been 

blessed by the Goddess of Destruction. 

 

 

[ The Blessing of the Monarch of Holy Destruction has been successfully activated! ] 

 

 

My eyes suddenly fell on a small writing that floated in front of my eyes. A writing that made me feel the 

overflow of magical energy that slowly spread throughout my body and the surroundings. 

 

 

Swiiisshhh... 



 

 

Like a drop of water that had just broken the calmness of a lake that had no ripples, I showed the 

terrifying form of someone who had been blessed by the Goddess of Destruction directly. 

 

 

My black and white vision began to feel normal and my body status that was filled with this huge surge 

of mana began to form a pillar of magic that towered upwards. 

 

 

Pinnnggg!! 

 

 

Swiiisshh!! 

 

 

"I didn't think that pulling yourself out of the Odachi sheath would be this difficult, Momo," I said to 

Momo who had now come out of her Odachi sheath. 

 

 

A perfect form of a weapon that was personally forged by Mio had appeared before the members of the 

heretical cult who were currently looking at my form as the Monarch of Holy Destruction. 

 

 

Like a Saintess who assists anyone in trouble, I am not much different from a Saintess who was directly 

appointed by the Goddess, especially with tasks related to destroying something that should not exist in 

this world. 

 

 

Yes, just like the fools who are currently in front of me like this. 

 



 

The silent attack given by Aiko and Sirius has caused some members of this cursed sect to die. The 

remaining members of this cursed sect began to run in fear after seeing the surge of my magical energy 

which is currently in the mode of a Monarch of Holy Destruction. 

 

 

"Haahh... I didn't want to show excessive magical power like this. You must have done this on purpose, 

right, Momo?" I said in a whisper to Momo who suddenly became quiet. 

 

 

"My Monarch, a bold step like this had to be taken after my sister didn't believe the words I gave her." 

 

 

"Does it have to be like this?" I replied while looking at Momo cynically who was currently shining like 

the main star in this chaos. 

 

 

Momo's body had turned into a cursed Odachi had shown her beautiful and elegant body shape. Unlike 

the sword used as a wall decoration, Momo's body which had become a cursed Odachi had a layer of 

terrifying magic that made people look at it full of fear. 

 

 

Even just by looking at its shape, I had seen several members of the cursed cult had run away from me. 

 

 

"Aiko, convey my message to Mio and Evelyn that I have allowed them to catch some escaped rats for 

interrogation or kill them because they are too disgusting to catch," I said in a cold and relaxed tone 

after seeing the behavior of the disgusting cult like this. 

 

 

In my black and white eyes like this, I could see Zoe's magic chant which was currently actively providing 

an antidote cast to the poison that was being spread by them. 



 

 

"Tch! You guys are troublesome by making cunning plans like this," I grumbled a little while pointing the 

cursed Odachi at the woman in front of me. 

 

 

Even in such a desperate situation, I could see her smiling at me. 

 

 

Thudd... 

 

 

Suddenly, I saw the woman kneeling in front of me as if she was surrendering. 

 


