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			Chapter 1

			An Unlikely, Yet All-Too-Common, Transference to Another World

			"Ta-da! You have been chosen to be the heroes who will save the world!"

A woman had suddenly cut into my reality. She had long, fluffy, wavy blonde hair. Contrary to her choice of words, her refined features and white skin gave her an air of nobility. She was clad in a sleeveless, white, lustrous garment—a peplos, I suppose. In a word, she was a Greek goddess sculpture brought to life. She looked to be in her early twenties. I found my eyes drawn to the valley of her cleavage.

"Where am I?"

I was supposed to be on a train platform, but now I was in an unfamiliar place. It was a strange space, surrounded by needlessly extravagant stone pillars. It looked like a chamber in a temple.

"This is the realm where gods reside. This area is my personal office, you see. And you have been chosen to be the heroes who will save the world, you know?"

"No, I'm pretty sure I was in the middle of a fight with a high school girl who'd mistaken me for a groper."

I looked around and saw the long-haired girl in the sailor uniform—my opponent from the brawl—looking around in confusion, just like me. Soon enough, she noticed my presence.

"Groper! Don't you run away!"

The girl shouted and charged at me.

"I told you, it wasn't me! Like I've said a dozen times, I was on my phone the whole time."

"Liar! I'm not going to let you get away with this!"

She wasn't listening to a word I said. Besides, she wasn't even the victim. She claimed to have seen another girl in the same school uniform being groped and had suddenly grabbed my arm. I didn't even know there was a girl being groped. That was just her side of the story.

"Damn it, I really want to punch her."

My frustration with this person who refused to listen was boiling over.

"First groping, now violence? You're the worst!"

I genuinely wanted to hit this woman.

"Um, excuse me? That man is not a groper, you know."

Perhaps unable to watch our argument any longer, the blonde woman stepped in to support me.

"Umm, you weren't there, were you?"

She had a point. If a woman like her had been on that train, she would've been the number one target. She wouldn't have had the luxury of defending me.

"Fufufu, I am a goddess. I see all, you knowww."

Her way of speaking was rather irritating. The self-proclaimed goddess raised her hand, and an image of the inside of the train appeared in the space before us. The car was packed. A crowd of exhausted-looking old guys in suits. And among them, one particularly exhausted-looking old guy—in other words, me from this morning—was visible. For some reason, this old guy was happily fiddling with his phone with both hands. He was even smirking from time to time.

"Hey, don't show me. Show the victim."

I wanted to see the girl being groped.

"Buh-buh-buh! If I did that, everyone would see that poor girl getting… you know… done to her. That's an invasion of privacy, you knowww."

"Damn it, you're a useless woman, too."

"I'm not a woman. Please address me with respect as Racshell-sama."

"What? Didn't you just say you were a goddess? With that appearance, you're not a woman?"

"My gender is female. So please, don't call me 'woman' or 'you,' call me Racshell-samaaa."

While we were having this pointless conversation, the video showed the girl in the sailor uniform pushing her way through the crowd toward me. The girl grabbed my wrist and started shouting about me being a groper. The train stopped at the station, and I was dragged off by her.

"I was standing in a spot where you couldn't even see the supposed victim, holding my phone with both hands. This is a textbook false accusation."

"But you had the most lecherous look on your face. And you were smirking."

True enough. I'll admit I even thought I looked a bit creepy. But I was innocent.

"What a ridiculous excuse!"

"I was absolutely sure you'd do something like that!"

"You're being persistent! I may be a pervert, but I've never acted on it."

The girl looked dumbfounded. The video ended, and the monitor-like thing vanished.

"No way… But you're…"

Leaving behind a curious line, the girl in the sailor uniform collapsed to her knees, planting both hands on the floor. It was the first time I'd ever seen someone actually collapse to their knees. I thought she was about to apologize, but she shakily got back to her feet.

"Do you know me?"

"No… I don't."

She denied it, but maybe we'd met somewhere before.

"So, what do you think? He didn't do it, right? He's innocent, right?"

The girl clenched her jaw in frustration at Racshell's words. She looked like a boxer who'd been knocked down by a powerful punch, managed to get up on sheer willpower, but was now forced to accept a loss by decision. Racshell's way of speaking sounded like she was just trying to provoke her. But since she'd proven my innocence, I decided to keep my mouth shut.

"Well, that's settled. Glad justice prevailed. Now, send me back to where I was. No, send me to my office. I don't want to be late."

"I can't do that."

Racshell's tone was final.

"You are the heroes summoned to save a certain world. I will now be transferring you to that world."

""Huh?""

My voice synchronized with the girl in the sailor uniform.

"The two of you will join forces and defeat the Demon Lord!"

"What Demon Lord? Are you an idiot?"

"Buh-buh-buh, I will not accept any objections. I'm on a tight schedule, so let's move this along. The two of you will be granted three special skills each through my divine protection. Please pick them out real quick!"

A monitor appeared in front of me and the girl. Displayed on it was an enormous list.

"What's with this list? It's way too long. I can't read all this."

"She's right! I can't process all this. Stop pushing things forward without our consent!"

The girl in the sailor uniform also protested to Racshell.

"Isn't it your fault for starting a fight the moment you got here? The time humans can stay here is short, you know. You'll just disappear. You two are lovers, so you need to get along, or I'll have to punish you!"

"Hey, you saw the video. We just met, and in her mind, I'm a criminal."

"I'm sorry for treating you like a criminal. But saying an old guy like this is my lover is just cruel!"

"You're still going to insult me?"

"Ugh, I'm sorry. But on a visceral level, you're impossible for me."

When I glared at her, she averted her eyes. That hurt more than being called a groper.

"That can't be true. My selection process is flawless. But we're out of time right now. Anyway, please just choose your special skills."

I had no idea what kind of force was at work, but the tips of my feet were beginning to disappear. It seemed she wasn't lying about being out of time.

I looked at the list, but my brain couldn't process any of it. There were just too many options. Plus, most of them were filled with incomprehensible, chuunibyou-esque keywords that I couldn't even figure out how to pronounce, like *Super Explosive Annihilation Suicide Sword*, *Raging Howl Destruction Beam*, *Dark Obliteration Wave*, *Great Dark Demon Lord's Hilarious Descent*, and *Dark Smile*.

"Hey, tell me which ones you recommend."

"They're all recommended!"

"Damn it. At least tell me what kind of world we're going to and what we'll need."

"You're going to a wonderful fantasy world of swords, magic, and adventure! I was actually planning to show you an epic video that took a year of planning and a year of production, but you insisted on seeing that footage of a cramped, sweaty, packed train…"

I didn't appreciate the accusatory look she was giving me. Anyway, a fantasy world, huh? The abundance of hyper-aggressive words suggested there would be enemies to defeat, like monsters. I picked two skills that seemed useful and whose effects were easy to understand: *Party-wide Acquired Experience Boost* and *Party-wide Rare Item Drop Rate Boost*. Then, *Summon Goddess* caught my eye. I figured summoning this airhead wouldn't be much help, but I chose it as my third skill. The girl in the sailor uniform seemed to have finished choosing, so I took a peek. *Super Kill*. *Super Save*. *Super Expansion*.

"'Super,' 'Super'... Are you a supermarket mascot or something?"

"Huh? What's a supermarket?"

She responded with a completely straight face. Is this what they call a generation gap? And man, this girl has been chipping away at my HP from the start.

"Fufufu, you've chosen special skills from the same family. The three skills work in tandem, and as you level up, higher-tier skills will activate!"

"Are you serious? You should've said that from the start!"

Should I have picked all 'Dark' something skills? Or maybe I should have picked another party-based skill to make a wonderful party. While I was picking skills, my body had disappeared up to my knees. It was surprising, but there was no pain, and I could still feel the missing parts and walk normally. It was a strange sensation.

"Alright then, I'll create your character sheets for after you transfer. The name and some of the information on this sheet will be visible to anyone, so it'll serve as your identification. Please tell me your names."

This woman summoned us without even knowing our names?

"I'm Yamase Mizuki."

The girl in the sailor uniform introduced herself. Her name was similar to the heroine of an eroge I was into.

"Does it have to be our real names?"

"Hmm. It's not ideal, but since we're out of time, I'll allow it."

"Then I'm Mash."

"Pfft."

Mizuki snickered beside me. When she noticed my glare, she quickly bowed her head. I wanted to spend hours telling her how I've saved countless game worlds with this name. But I figured she'd just make fun of me more, so I kept quiet.

"Okay. I'm the goddess of adventure, so both of your professions will be Adventurer. It's a great deal of a job, centered on fieldwork skills, decent in a fight, and able to use a little magic!"

"A jack-of-all-trades, master-of-none that becomes useless at higher levels, huh."

"Ughh, if you're going to be like that, then try chanting 'Storage Open.'"

"That's just one of those embarrassing things where nothing happens, right?"

As I was doubting her, Mizuki next to me chanted, "Storage Open." A storage space materialized in the air in front of her.

"Amazing!" "Whoa! For real?"

Mizuki was excited. I was surprised, too.

"Then I'll give you some money, so please put it in there. Here's your starting equipment, an iron sword and a leather chestplate. I'll also give you 'A Walker's Guide to the World,' which I personally supervised. It's quite a hefty volume, so read it when you have free time. I especially recommend the special feature on wonderful date spots at the beginning. You two must go together, okay? Oh, and if you want to see the character sheet I just made, just think about it. It has a help function, so you can check anything you don't understand, you seeee."

She was throwing so much information at me I couldn't keep up. For now, I'd better skip the beginning of that guide. The money she gave us was 100 silver coins.

"How long can we live on this much money?" Mizuki asked.

"At a normal inn, about ten days."

"That's pathetic."

I guess you can't complain about unearned income. I also summoned my storage and put the silver coins and equipment I received inside. I tossed my work bag in there as well. I took out my smartphone from my suit pocket and put it in, too. I probably wouldn't have a chance to use it again. I realized my body had disappeared up to my butt.

"Well then, I'm sad to see you go, but it's time for your journey to begin. I'll make you bilingual so you won't have trouble with the language. When you get to the other side, head for a town first and stop by the Adventurer's Guild. Also, please offer a prayer before my statue in a temple every now and then. And please leave an offering. And then, defeat the Demon Lord."

She was talking a mile a minute now. Even the drawn-out affectation at the end of her sentences was gone.

"If we defeat the Demon Lord, will you send us back to our original world?"

Mizuki asked. If she was going to be so polite to a woman like that, I wish she'd show me some respect, too.

"About that… well, yes, I suppose. Let's think about it once you've defeated him. But we're out of time right now."

"Wait, are there others transferring besides us?"

"You two are the only ones I've summoned this time. Other gods have also summoned two transferees each, just like me."

"'This time'? And there are other gods?"

There was way too little information to process. I could learn about the new world once I got there, but I wanted to ask about the gods first.

"Hey, tell me more about the gods."

"Fufufu, you mean my three sizes?"

"Not that. But sure, tell me those too. And what I really want to know is what you guys are planning to do by summoning us."

"My three sizes are a secreeet. As for why I summoned you, it's to defeat the Demon Lord, of course. You have to defeat him before the other heroes do. Now, off you gooo!"

I was filled with nothing but anxiety, but even if I returned to my original world, I'd been branded a groper on a commuter train. My life was as good as over. Even if I could avoid that, I'd just be stuck in the endless cycle of being an old guy. Starting over in a new world might not be so bad.

"Wait."

Just as I was getting into the spirit of departure, Mizuki called out to me.

"What is it?"

"I'm truly, truly sorry for accusing you of being a groper. I saw a girl in the same uniform as me get her butt touched, and I wanted to help her, so I just… If it'll make you feel better, please hit me."

So she did it for a complete stranger? Her sense of justice was way too strong.

"Why would I have to hit you?"

"Because you said you wanted to hit me earlier."

That was just a figure of speech.

"Fine. That'll do."

"Ugh. So you're really going to hit me. Go ahead."

She must have thought I'd let her off with just an apology and wouldn't actually hit her. I was certainly pissed off about what happened, but hitting her wouldn't solve anything. In fact, I'd never hit anyone in my life. It was annoying that she could see right through me. I needed to find a different way to settle this. Having steeled herself, Mizuki turned her face toward me. I observed her intently. Straight, long black hair. A small, beautifully proportioned face. Her breasts weren't as large as Racshell's, but they could definitely be called big. Her waist was nicely cinched, and her butt was no doubt firm and perky. I could tell even through her sailor uniform. She had the beauty and figure of a gravure idol. And now, she was closing her eyes, offering her lips defenselessly. Was she inviting me? I cupped her cheeks with both hands and pressed my lips against hers.

"Mmh, nngh!"

A startled Mizuki let out a muffled groan. She tried to pull away from the kiss, but I wouldn't let go. I waited for her mouth to open and slipped my tongue inside. I explored the inside of her mouth thoroughly. Mizuki pushed me away. She followed up with a slap across the face.

"Wh-wh-what do you think you're doing?!"

"You looked like you wanted it. Besides, you said you'd accept your punishment, didn't you?"

"I did not! That was my first kiss!"

She glared at me, wiping her mouth. That was unexpected. She looked pure and innocent, but I figured she'd be super popular and would have been around the block a few times. I decided to keep the fact that it was my first time, too, to myself.

"You know, you nearly had me socially erased."

"Now, now, you've made up with a kiss, so please continue to get along as lovers from now on."

It seemed Mizuki was retorting to Racshell's clueless comment, but I couldn't hear anything. Her body had almost completely faded. Mine must have been the same. My consciousness was slipping away.

"Well then, you two. Have a good trip! Bon voyage, you seeee!"

Racshell was waving at us.
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			The next thing I knew, Mizuki and I were standing in a clearing surrounded by trees. Sunlight streamed in, suggesting it was daytime. A stone-paved path stretched out before and behind us.

"I don’t know which direction the town is,"

I started to say, but then I noticed Mizuki was genuinely crying.

"What’s wrong? Were you happy about the kiss?"

"No! I’m frustrated!"

She dabbed her tears with a handkerchief and glared at me. But for some reason, her look shifted to confusion. I also noticed something off about Mizuki's features. Originally handsome, they now seemed subtly refined, as if further perfected.

"Were you *always* this beautiful? Were you like, a model or something?"

I blurted out without thinking.

"Wh-what, are you trying to flatter me for another kiss?"

"No! But I’d gladly give you one anytime. More importantly, look at your hair color."

She grabbed a strand of her own hair and gasped. The black it had been in Luxchel now had a bluish tint.

"Is it the light?"

"I don’t think so. I can’t explain it well, but the whole vibe’s changed somehow."

"Right? And your hair’s almost green. When I saw you on the train, I thought you looked like someone I knew, but now… the vibe’s even closer somehow…"

So Mizuki mistook me for a pervert because I looked like *someone else*?

"Was that someone else a repeat offender?"

"N-no, it’s nothing like that…" She was strangely flustered.

"Then is that someone your boyfriend?"

"No!"

She started to get angry again.

"But you can’t blame me for suspecting you of being a pervert. I can accept that it was your punishment."

"What’s *that* supposed to mean?"

She should just call it even, but I wanted her to spill what she did to me.

"I don’t wanna say. I already forgot."

"After that, I got slapped as payback. The balance is off!"

I stroked my cheek, which was hot and swelling.

"Ugh, I’ll think of something to apologize for that."

"A kiss will do. Once you’ve done it once, it’s all the same, right?"

"It’s not about the number! It’s physically impossible for me! Please, just forget it!"

She always comes to inflict more trauma.

"Besides…" Mizuki hesitated.

"What, do you have a boyfriend or something?"

"Well, it’s not like that, but there *are* people who like me. And I have…"

She looked at me as if confirming something. I had no memory of it at all, but had she and I had any connection in the past?

"What, are you living off some sugar daddy?"

"I’m not! Stop with the weird imaginations!"

While we were bickering, I thought I heard shouting from a thicket beside the path.

"Hm? Is someone there?" I strained my ears.

"Help!"

A distant voice cried out. There was also a scream mixed in, and I faintly heard sounds of fighting.

"We gotta go!"

"Hey, wait!"

I grabbed Mizuki’s arm as she tried to rush toward the screams. She shot me a condemning look.

"You’re just going to leave them?"

"It’s not that. This isn’t Japan. We need to be careful."

"Okay, you’re right."

"First, take your sword from storage. Let’s approach cautiously while staying hidden, only revealing ourselves when we can assess the situation."

Mizuki nodded. We had both received short swords from Racshell. She gripped hers tightly, moving toward the sound while hiding behind trees. We had no choice but to push through the bushes, accepting some noise. The sounds were becoming clearer – the thud of blows, grunts and beast-like cries. Someone groaned in pain. I wanted to ignore it and walk away.

We reached a spot where we could observe. A group of small, humanoid creatures, somewhat like monkeys, with bare skin and only loincloths, were attacking two people with clubs. There were about ten of them. A woman was down, and a man was trying to save her, but the creatures were beating him mercilessly with the clubs.

"Goblins? Perhaps Kobolds?"

We couldn’t do anything. We didn't even know our own strength, let alone theirs.

"Let’s go."

"Huh?"

Before I could stop her, Mizuki charged forward. She caught one by surprise and struck it down. The creature burst into light and vanished. Mizuki bravely slashed at a second but was blocked by a club. Multiple enemies closed in on her. I lunged toward one of them, aiming for the gap. The blade pierced smoothly, and the enemy screamed as it vanished. But this didn’t turn the tide of battle; Mizuki was barely defending herself against two monsters. And yet *another* was about to swing its club at the back of her head.

"Shit!"

I rushed to Mizuki, trying to block the club with my sword, but it was too fast. A dull thud ran through my shoulder, and I found myself sprawled on the ground. I tried to stand, but a sharp pain shot through my shoulder, and I rolled sideways. The situation was dire.

"Mizuki! No good, run!"

"Super Save…?"

Mizuki muttered as she looked down at me. Blue light flickered in her eyes, but more eye-catching was the light blue underwear I could see under her skirt. Her movements after that were incredible. Taking some hits, but evading what looked like fatal blows and landing fatal strikes with her sword. As the number of enemies decreased, the rescued man joined the fight. While I was gawking at Mizuki’s exposed underwear, the battle ended.

"Are you okay?"

Mizuki rushed over.

"You should worry about yourself. You got hit a few times."

"I’m fine. They didn’t land properly."

Enduring the pain, I managed to get up. As I groaned, a group of four appeared, drawn by our voices, just like us.

"My name is Reed. I’m the leader of ‘Wind Blade.’ We’re adventurers affiliated with the Richelle Adventurer’s Guild. Goblin attacks have been frequent, so we were on patrol to handle the situation."

The man in front introduced himself. Young and quite handsome. *Wind Blade* was the name of their party. A group consisting of an adventurer, a warrior, a mage, and a priest. I wished they had come sooner. Before we had to rush in ourselves. Settle the matter before we arrived.

"Here, a potion. Drink it."

I did as the mage woman asked and drank the liquid. It tasted bitter. The priest woman placed her hand on my shoulder and chanted a spell. The pain disappeared.

"Mizuki too."

"I’m okay. Please, don’t bother,"

Mizuki quickly refused, looking flustered.

"Hmm. But you *have* taken damage. Allow me to cast a healing spell."

The priestess said, and I noticed she was rather well-endowed.

"Ah, thank you."

The rescued man and woman had been gathering herbs when they were attacked by goblins. Usually, the knights and adventurers patrolled the area around Richelle, keeping weaker monsters in check, and groups like that were rare. The two rescued–a man and a woman were both badly injured. The woman had collapsed when we arrived, and the man who fought alongside had collapsed at the end as well. The man was able to walk on his own thanks to healing magic, but the woman needed further treatment since neither potiorns nor magic was effective enough. It was the assessment of a bearded, short man named Aidan who came after Wind Blade. He was apparently a dwarf. Everyone decided to return to Richelle. We followed as well. The dwarf attempted to carry the woman, but Reed intervened.

"Eidan, I know you’re an A-Rank adventurer. I can’t allow that. My slave will carry her."

"I see,"

Eidan said with a nod.

"Beers, carry her."

The warrior-type man called Beers carried the woman. Eidan assisted. We walked in the opposite direction from where we had been heading.

We walked down the cobblestone road toward the town. Mizuki was already chatting casually with the Wind Blade members. An unsettling sight—normal human-like interactions. Why wasn't she doing that with me? Just then, she approached me.

"The mage’s name is Cecily and the priest is Aira. Both are beauties, aren’t they."

"Yeah,"

I mumbled back. Mizuki giggled, obviously anticipating my reaction.

"Apparently, they’re both dating Reed!"

"No way—!"

I envied Reed for developing Aira’s breasts.

"Apparently, the people in the town are monogamous, but adventurers are free spirits, so it’s different. There’s a Demon Kingdom to the east, and there, polygons are commonplace."

A wonderful system. But when I thought about it, it sounded like handsome guys getting all the beautiful women. Reed had two beautiful women as partners, and even a slave. This was't a system made for me.

"Changing the subject, this…"

She held out a small, marbles-like object. Something white resembling flames flickered in the center.

"It dropped from the monster you defeated, Mash. It’s a magic seed."

It felt more like a jewel than a seed.

"Magic seeds can raise your stats when consumed, or give a magical enchantment to weapons or armor."

"Do you know which stats increase from a goblin’s magic seed?"

"It’s set for other monsters, but goblins are random, apparently."

"I see. Maybe collecting magic seeds is a good way to raise your stats to the limit."

"You don’t usually find them unless you kill about 10,000 of them."

"I see, that’s rough. After killing 10,000, you’d probably be strong enough that you’d no longer need magic seeds."

I laughed. It was a valuable item.

"So, can I have this one? I want to make it into an amulet."

"Huh? Gone for drugs? What a waste. It must be rare and can be sold for a high price. Let’s split it."

"Muuu, of course, since you defeated the enemy, you can sell it if you want. The money is also yours."

Mizuki pouted, puffing out her lips. Apparently, she didn’t plan to secretly sell it later.

"Well, you almost got me killed by rushing out, but I was saved because of you. You can keep it, Mizuki."

I handed the magic seed back to Mizuki.

"That’s a weird way of putting it, but I’ll cherish it. Thank you, Mash."

"So, about that fight earlier, do you remember the Special Skill I obtained?"

"The Large-Scale Retail Store Law, right?"

"I knew you were just saying stupid things to make me laugh."

Mizuki explained that the *Super Save* skill was the ability to avoid fatal attacks. And *Super Kill* was the skill that guaranteed a fatal hit on an enemy. If either triggered, *Super Expansion* activated, increasing the effectiveness of those skills. With each activation of *Super Save* and *Super Kill*, *Super Expansion* endlessly enhanced their abilities. From evading only fatal blows to covering normal attacks, and increasing the chance of a one-hit kill. The skills worked regardless of Mizuki’s basic stats. That skill chain crushed the goblin horde.

"So, you could have wiped out the goblins by yourself, even without me, if *Super Save* had activated?"

It was too overpowered to not laugh. The ability Racshell gave Mizuki was just too strong of a cheat.

"I think I was in danger if you hadn’t saved me. It looked like Super Save activated when you helped me."

Even if I hadn't saved her, *Super Save* would have protected her in some other way. But the situation was difficult with constant attacks.

"I see. But you shouldn’t tell anyone else about your skills, or about being transported here."

"But why?"

"It’s hard to explain. Just regret it when something happens."

If Mizuki’s power was the strongest in this world, she should continue to use it. But there was a Demon King. There must be other transferes granted power like us. On top of that, Mizuki’s fearless nature meant she would likely continue to use her power. A larger backlash could occur, and it was obvious.

"I kind of had the same feeling as you, Mash. I’ll be careful."

Honest. This is scary.
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			Richelle was like a medieval European town. Surrounded by castle walls, entry was limited to specific gates. After successfully making it into the city, Mizuki and I headed to a clothes shop. We decided to adapt by going with the flow. The townspeople were more modernly dressed than I’d imagined, but suits and sailor uniforms stood out like a sore thumb. The shop was recommended by Arai, the 'boob monk.'

"I don't know what to wear."

The climate here has distinct seasons, but it's generally mild and comfortable. Right now, it’s spring. I picked out a plain T-shirt and some hot pants-ish thing at random.

"Don't wear anything embarrassing! We're going on an adventure!"

Apparently, my weekend fashion sense is shameful.

"How am I supposed to know what to pick when you put it that way?"

It was a small store, but well-stocked. I’d expected medieval-style garb, but there were a lot of things similar to our original world. Probably brought over by past migrants.

"Then, I’ll choose for you."

"Are you my mom or something?"

"Mmyup, whatever. Choose your own underwear."

In the end, I bought the clothes Mizuki picked, and changed right there. I ended up looking military-ish, while Mizuki had a sailor uniform-like outfit similar to before. There are things I want to say, but forget it—it’s too much of a hassle. Besides, if she’s wearing a skirt, maybe I’ll get another glimpse of her panties.

"They said they’ll buy our old clothes for five silver coins."

"Wait, are they going to sell them?"

"Uh-huh? Money is always useful, right?"

"Then I’ll buy your clothes for ten silver coins."

"Huh? No, I’d absolutely hate that. It's creepy."

"Even if you sell them to the shop, some creepier old man than me might buy your clothes. I might even secretly come to buy them myself."

"Muu... Fine. Stop being mean."

Mizuki gave up trying to argue and handed me her clothes.

"Oh? You’re selling them to me now?"

"I don't want money. Just wipe out that slap you gave me with this."

"Understood. I’ll take the light-blue panties too."

Mizuki’s palm met my cheek again.

After that, we stopped by the adventurer’s guild. Freelancers register here and make a living by completing quests. I started as an F-rank adventurer. I’d have to gain experience to rank up to E, D, and so on. The term 'F-rank' makes me feel bad because it’s the same as my old university’s abbreviation back home.

"Where is this Demon King thing?"

I asked the girl at the guild reception.

"The Demon King? There’s always been the Demon Kingdom far to the east."

She gave me a strange look. It seemed to be common knowledge around here.

"Isn’t the Demon Kingdom's king the Demon King?"

"The Holy Knight Squad took him down a hundred years ago. Since then, the Demon Kingdom’s been ruled by a triumvirate. But they’ve gotten stronger than when the Demon King was around."

"Is that so?"

"Yep." Her nodding was cute. Mizuki, having already registered, was talking with members of 'Wind’s Blade' in the guild. I don't know how she could chat so comfortably with people she’d just met. Speaking of which, she was aggressively trying to get me to talk to her too. I took a beginner herb harvesting quest while I was there. I also bought a herbal guide made of pressed flowers. Fifteen silver coins seemed fair enough considering the effort. There were dungeon exploration and monster subjugation quests too, but there was no way I'd pick any after today's battle. The sun was starting to set, so I planned to leave tomorrow. It had been a long day. As I finished registering, Mizuki came up to me.

"Hey, Wind’s Blade asked me to join their party."

"Oh, I can’t."

Her expression was exactly like someone who just swallowed a bitter pill. She hadn’t expected me to refuse outright.

"Why? If we join, we can learn a lot, subjugate strong monsters, and even level up faster. You’ll get used to this world quicker that way."

"That’s exactly what I don’t want. Learning is fine. But the rest is no go. Until I get used to this world, I want to go at my own pace. I thought I was going to die in today’s fight. I’m scared of combat. Aren’t you scared, Mizuki?"

"It's scary, but Wind’s Blade is a B-rank party, so it’s safe, right?"

Party ranks are determined by the leader's adventurer rank. My gaze met Reed's from across the room. He grinned at me for some reason. I didn't know how to react. Maybe it was normal in this world, but I didn't like how he had two women as attendants and slaves following him around. It would be rough being constantly reminded of that. There's no way I could join that team.

"Safety should be secured by your own strength."

"Muu..."

"No, I don't intend to force my opinions on you. You can do whatever you want, Mizuki."

"Why? Aren't we the same migrants?"

"No, we were strangers even in our world. Anyway, I’m going to collect herbs starting tomorrow."

Today had been so eventful that I almost felt like Mizuki and I had known each other for a long time. But we couldn't forget that we were just strangers.

"...Okay. I'll try going dungeon exploring with Wind’s Blade tomorrow."

I didn’t want her to be sad, even though she clearly can't stand me. I’ll never be able to join them at my age.

"I’m going to find an inn."

"I’m going to chat with Reed and the others a little longer."

She said that, but joining was a done deal. They knew about her solo subjugation of the goblin horde. Her joining as a combat force will be cheerful for them.

I checked into the 'Great Ape Inn,' a slightly luxurious inn for commoners recommended in Racshell’s 'World’s Guidebook.' That 'World’s Guidebook' was incredibly thick and hard to handle. That cover story took up half the book. It cost seven silver coins for a single night with breakfast, and an additional silver coin for dinner. Alcohol was five copper coins or one silver coin for two drinks. Each room only had one bed. Water was drawn from a well. The toilet was on the first floor, and there was no bath, but you got a bucket of hot water to wash your body. The first floor was a bar and dining area. I ate in the dining area. The food wasn’t bad. It was even good. But it was oily and something was missing. As I ate while reading 'World’s Guidebook,' Mizuki and the members of Wind’s Blade came over. They seemed to use this place as a base as well. Mizuki immediately found me and came over.

"If you’re staying at the same inn, you could have waited for me."

She immediately complained.

"I wanted to check out the city too."

I had to check out the red-light district too. Just to check, not to do anything. Unfortunately, I had no communication skills when it came to the opposite sex.

"I see."

Mizuki nodded.

"Doesn’t seem like there’s a macho warrior around."

"... Bears went to a shared-room inn."

Mizuki looked awkward. I remembered that dude was a slave.

"I’ve decided to join Wind’s Blade. I’m going dungeon exploring with them tomorrow."

They must be going to a dungeon near the city. Dungeons are a type of spatial magic, similar to those storage systems. But the reason for their existence is unknown. There are many of them all over the world. They can appear anywhere in the world. One day they suddenly show up. And monsters emerge from the dungeons. The goblins I fought today were born in a dungeon and wandered into the field. To protect the world's safety, dungeons must be conquered. They consist of multiple layers, and the monsters become stronger with each layer. Each floor has a powerful monster called an Area Guardian. Up to six people can enter the space where an Area Guardian is located. Because of this, the maximum number of people in an adventurer party is six. Area Guardian is defeated and the Crystal Core in the deepest part is destroyed, the dungeon disappears.

"Still, no... nevermind."

Mizuki hadn't given up on getting me to join Wind’s Blade.

"I see. Well, I'm going back to my room."

I said that and parted ways with Mizuki.

Back in my room, I checked my character sheet. My adventurer level was 4. I didn’t know if the 'Experience Up' skill was working. The level benchmark was getting past 50 to menjadi A-rank adventurer but it would take more than 10 years. For jobs that mainly rely on mana consumption, such as mages and priests, it would take twice as long. It is possible to master multiple jobs by changing jobs repeatedly, but only the first job gains experience from defeating monsters. I checked the help for the 'Goddess Summoning' skill.

『Racshell Goddess Summoning. Showers swarming enemies with infinite arrows, while powerful enemies are struck by a single divine spear thrust. It consumes a large amount of MP, so be careful.』

I wondered if the 'Goddess Summoning' or Mizuki’s skill was stronger. Whether or not 'Super Save' could block the divine spear thrust would determine the outcome. Speaking of which, I had never spent so long talking with someone of the opposite sex other than relatives before. The total time I had spent talking with women might be less than the time I had spent talking with Mizuki. Mizuki hated me, yet she was still trying to communicate with me. I couldn't imitate that. She is rude, and every one of her statements irritates me, but she balances that with a visually beautiful appearance that everyone would agree is pretty. There's even an 'added service' of her showing off her panties and providing late-night material. That Mizuki is joining Wind’s Blade. I wanted to stop her, but there’s nothing I can do as someone she hates. Mizuki will become friends with Reed, and will become a couple like Arai or Cecily. I shook my head and dispelled the delusion.

"Goddess Summoning!"

I tried shouting, but nothing happened. Was it because there were no enemies? Or was it because I didn’t have enough MP? Embarrassing, but no one was around, so it was okay. I was tired today. I would collect herbs tomorrow. Let’s do my best.



		
		
		
			Chapter 4: First Quest, a Merchant, and Panties
			
			
		
		
			Chapter 4

			First Quest, a Merchant, and Panties

			Gathering herbs is a tedious task. Clutching my guidebook, I mindlessly harvest the same old stuff. I’d returned to yesterday’s ambush site, guessing the attacked collectors had left some behind—and I hit the jackpot. They practically sprout everywhere. However, crouching while harvesting is hell on an old desk jockey like me.

"My back is killing me," I groaned, clutching my aching spot, when a sudden impact slammed into me. Before I could figure out what was happening, I was tackled and dove headfirst into the bushes.

"Huh?"

Sitting up, I barely dodged a jelly-like mass barreling straight for me. I drew my sword, bracing myself. A slime. A translucent, basketball-sized monster. The slime charged again. I swung my sword down, recoiling from the unexpected resistance.

"Tch!"

Bracing the hilt with my free hand, I thrust the blade into the slime. It dissolved into nothingness in an instant.

"My grip’s not good enough for a one-handed sword." I muttered to myself. Should I switch to a two-handed weapon or grind it out with a shield? Guess I’m visiting the weapons shop today. Lost in thought, I spotted a magic seed where the slime had vanished. I checked my surroundings—no one in sight.

"Woohoo! Jackpot!"

I bellowed in triumph.

After that, I encountered another slime. Defeated it, and another magic seed dropped. I got hooked on slime hunting. Yesterday’s vows of steady herb gathering were long forgotten. In the end, I killed about fifteen slimes and collected twelve magic seeds. My level shot up to 7. Grinning, I returned to town and headed to the guild.

"Quest herbs."

The same receptionist girl from yesterday accepted the herbs and paid me 15 silver coins.

"Can you exchange this?"

I tentatively offered one magic seed.

"T-This is a slime's magic seed! Rare!"

"Can you tell which monster they belong to?"

"Yes! Since the glow inside is light blue. Only slimes near town drop magic seeds that color. Light blue ones apparently increase HP."

"I see."

"We’ll offer you only 5 gold coins for it here, but if you take it to a trading company, they might buy it for over 1 large gold coin." The guild girl whispered her advice. One gold coin equaled 100 silver, while one large gold coin was worth 1,000 silver. I could barely contain my glee.

"If you give me just one gold coin from the profit, I’ll introduce you to a great merchant."

"Heh, don’t be evil. But if you introduce a girl even cuter than that one Mash was with yesterday, I’ll make it 2 gold coins—no, 3!"

I said on a whim.

"Hmm, unfortunately, none as cute as the girl Mash-san was with yesterday," she said unwillingly, blinking.

"I see."

"That’s right," she nodded glumly.

I went to the Mateo Trading Company and mentioned the guild girl’s introduction. A man calling himself Mateo greeted me. Mateo looked about my age but had the energy of a younger man. He led me to a private room, where plush sofas surrounded a high-class-looking desk.

"A new face."

Mateo, like the innkeeper and clothing shop clerk, seemed to handle customers with the same careful politeness as in my original world, unlike the guild staff. The guild girl was an exception—they probably treated nobles differently, but I preferred not having to be formal.

"Yeah, I arrived in town yesterday."

"Hmm? Are you the adventurer who cleared the goblin pack that's been causing trouble lately?"

A merchant through and through, he was well-informed.

"Probably the same one."

"I see, a skilled adventurer then."

"Rank F, though."

"No, your rank will rise quickly. No way a rank F could take down a goblin pack of ten."

More than that, I wanted to know about his relationship with the guild girl, but didn’t know how to steer the conversation. Losing interest, I showed him a magic seed and moved to business. Mateo held the magic seed up, casting an appraisal spell.

"About 15 gold coins right now." He said outright.

"Can you exchange it immediately?"

"Yes, of course."

"If I have one more..."

I took out another magic seed. Mateo momentarily widened his eyes but quickly composed himself.

"I’ll buy that for 15 gold coins as well." Apparently, having multiples didn’t increase the price.

"Then exchange that too."

Since pure gold coins weren’t practical, I exchanged some for silver and copper.

"By the way, does your company deal in slaves?"

Remembering the warrior slave Reed had, I asked.

"No, that’s outside our scope. But we can broker deals."

He leaned in, grinning slyly.

"There are many varieties. What kind of slaves are you looking for? We have three slaves working as servants in this trading company alone."

"Just curious. I know nothing about slaves, their prices, or how to buy them. Like, say... what about a female warrior? Preferably in her twenties."

He’d probably be stumped by that, but I wanted to gauge his reaction. Preferably the "Guh, let's end this!"-while-being-accosted-by-monsters type.

"Combat slaves, huh? One sold at auction the other day—a 20-year-old female warrior—went for 100 gold coins."

"Auctions, huh?"

"Yes, slaves are usually bought from slaver shops, but there are quarterly auctions open to anyone where they’re sometimes sold. That female warrior was bought after leaving behind a 'Guh!' and disappeared. If you aren’t picky about age or gender, you might find one for around 70 gold coins, but there’s no fun in that, right?"

Mateo grinned meaningfully. He saw right through me.

"100 gold coins is expensive. If they escape, it’s game over."

"Slave runes are carved into their arms. Slave runes can be activated to issue commands or inflict pain. Orders like 'suicide if you run' or 'suicide if you betray' prevent slaves from running or betraying you."

I wonder if a simple "obediently obey me" wouldn’t cut it? Seemed like there were limitations. Come to think of it, the slave Reed had also had runes carved on his arm. I’d thought it was just stylish ink.

"I see. What about mages? I want the 'strongest on Sunday mornings' girl type."

He already knew what I was thinking. I decided to be honest about my preferences.

"Mages are valuable because not just anyone can become one. You won’t find them at the slaver shops here. There’s a large city east of here, founded by adventurers. They were selling them for 250 gold coins there. A man, though."

"That’s out of my reach."

I accidentally misspoke after. He must’ve realized I had 100 gold coins on hand. Didn’t want to show my hand entirely.

"Oh, speaking of which, a platoon arrived in town a few days ago and is selling some dog-ear slaves. I don’t have any connections to broker that, but if you’re interested, you should check it out."

"Got it. Thanks for everything."

Unlike Mizuki, I couldn’t make friends through smooth-talking. Once I get used to this world and raise my adventurer rank, I might contract slaves to expand my party. I wrapped up our conversation and stood up.

"Ah, feel free to bring anything you want to sell. If you need any unique weapons or armor, just say the word. Even if we don’t have it in stock, I’ll order it."

We shook hands.

Back at the inn, Mizuki and the Wind Blade group had also returned from their dungeon exploration. They were eating on the first floor. I called out to them and then went to my room. I wanted to eat right away, but I didn’t know how to approach them. I gave it some time before heading to the dining hall.

"You’re still here?"

Only Mizuki was left.

"Is that bad?"

She sounded peeved. It was awkward, but avoiding her would make it even worse. I sat at the same table as her and started eating. Still bland.

"Here..."

"Huh? What is it?"

Mizuki handed me a cloth bag. I reached for it haphazardly, but she vehemently stopped me.

"Apology from yesterday. For the second punch."

"The second punch was after I cornered you for being a pervert. Don’t worry about it."

"I’m worried about it. But this is really just a trinket, okay?"

Mizuki’s face was bright red. I was ridiculously curious about the contents.

"Can I check it?"

"...Do it where no one can see."

I nodded and peeked inside stealthily. Light-blue panties and bra. Definitely the same ones she’d been wearing yesterday. I glimpsed the essence of rare item acquisition.

"O-Oh, oh oh oh!"

"Stop slobbering and put it away!"

"Mizuki..." Did she know what this was for when she gave it to me, including yesterday’s sailor uniform?

"W-What is it?"

"Let’s just forget everything that happened. I’ll make this my family heirloom. When I get back to my original world, I’ll donate it to the Louvre and make it a world treasure. And from now on, let’s get along."

"Got it, stop giving me that creep stare."

I got lightly roasted, but I couldn’t have cared less.

"Oh, and this too."

It was a tiny pouch. The opening was sewn shut, obscuring the contents.

"What’s this?"

"A charm. I don’t know if it works."

"A girl giving a deploying man something like that?"

"...Yeah." I said randomly, and Mizuki nodded.

"Whoa, too much. I didn’t ask for this. I’ll never return it, though."

"Mmph."

"You’re overdoing it. I never asked for this much."

Mizuki looked down sheepishly. I needed to get back to my room and consecrate my treasures, but I’d just said we’d get along, so I’d wait.

"Hey, Beers died today."

"Who’s that?"

"The warrior of Wind Blade."

"Oh, that slave?"

Mizuki nodded. That was his name, right? Did he die?

"I don’t know how he died, but this is that kind of world. Don’t let it get to you."

"Okay."

She’s surprisingly docile. Wait, does she smell like alcohol?

"Hey, you’re drinking alcohol, even though you’re a high schooler."

"Oops, is that bad? I didn’t think I drank that much, and it’s legal to drink at sixteen here."

Mizuki replied sheepishly. Did she only give me the panties and the charm because the alcohol made her bolder? I’d be told to return them when she sobered up. If she only gave presents because she was drunk, I should limit her alcohol.

"I want to stop you, but drink if you want. Just don’t drink to drown your sorrows. I’ll join you for fun-drunk nights and carry you home tipsy."

"Perv!"

Mizuki laughed weakly.

"But... okay. I’ll only drink when I’m having fun."
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			Racshell and the Goddess Summon

			On the night of my second day in this new world, I decided to test out another skill.

"Goddess Summon!"

As I finished the incantation, the room filled with a dazzling light. When the light subsided, Racshell was sitting primly on my bed. It worked, but my head felt a little dizzy. I felt a bit queasy, almost like I was tipsy. But she was really here. I was completely shocked. This could be a great party trick at a year-end party.

Racshell seemed surprised too, her eyes darting around the room.

"There aren't any enemies around. Why did you use the summoning magic?"

There it was, that irritatingly cutesy way of speaking, just like yesterday.

"Because I'm not satisfied with your explanation at all."

"About what, may I ask?"

"Everything, but let's start with some jabs. 'A Walker's Guide to the World' is a pain to use. Make it readable on a spatial display, like a character sheet. And cut the special feature at the beginning."

"That's a wonderful idea! I'll get right on it. But I'm not cutting the special feature!"

She held up her index finger and made a little 'tut-tut' gesture. Her chest bounced. In response, my brain bounced a little too.

"N-Next. When we came to this world, Mizuki's and my hair colors changed."

"Oh, that's just you adapting to the new world. The environment is different from your old one, you see."

"Is that so?" I couldn't tear my eyes away from her chest. Even her breathing made it tremble slightly.

"Yes. And just a little bit, Mizuki-san reflects your ideals, Mash-san, and you reflect hers. It's my little blessing for you."

"More like a curse. Are you saying I became slightly more Mizuki's type? It's painful to say it myself, but no matter what you add to a middle-aged guy, he's still a middle-aged guy!"

*Time to heal up by looking at some boobs.*

"If you can't tell what happened to you, then please think about the changes in Mizuki-san."

"Mizuki has definitely gotten cuter, I guess. But that doesn't apply to me, right? She still hates me."

"That's not true at all. Mizuki-san has her own things going on, you know."

She puffed out her chest proudly for some reason. It jiggled again.

"I don't believe you."

"Then let me show you one piece of evidence. This is very hard for me to say, but, um, well… Mash-san's… peen—I mean, your *thing* down there has gotten a little bigger, you see."

She stopped herself from saying something decisive, but the word was seared into my brain. Racshell was pointing at my crotch. I instinctively looked down. Thanks to my observation of Racshell's bouncing chest, it was at full attention. I couldn't really tell if it had actually gotten bigger, though. Racshell was also looking at my crotch. The word she'd almost said echoed in my mind over and over. Wait, I was currently flashing an erection in front of a member of the opposite sex.

"Is this your maximum size, Mash-san? It seems a little smaller than average…"

"Aaaaaaaah! Don't look!"

I doubled over, covering and hiding my partner, who sometimes couldn't even manage to shed his turtleneck. My ultimate dignity had been shattered by the boob demon.

"S-S-Sorry. What was I thinking… Ahem, anyway, please ask her directly about the rest. Do you have any other questions?"

Racshell tried to deflect with a forced cough. I wanted to forget this as quickly as possible, too. Let's get back on topic. Right, Racshell's chest.

"Next, right. Your breasts… no, that's not it. Dammit, it was a question. Right, your three sizes."

"I believe I told you that's a secret."

This time, she covered her chest with her arms. Pressed by her arms, her chest bounced. Dammit, I'm at my limit.

"Have you been drinking? Your vibe is totally different from yesterday."

Racshell asked. I hadn't been drinking, but I was aware that something had been off ever since I'd used Goddess Summon.

"You think? I'm the same as always."

I tried to act tough, though there was no point.

"You might not realize it, but you were the quiet, perverted type who would sneak glances at my chest while pretending not to be interested. But today… you've been staring the whole time, haven't you?"

She'd hit the nail right on the head. I desperately tried to think of an excuse, but nothing came to mind. Racshell had measured my size and even pointed out my hidden perversions. I had to thank her for this. That's right, the boobs.

"I want to touch them," I blurted out.

"Eek! Wh-What are you saying?"

I pushed aside her arms covering her chest and grabbed both breasts. My fingers sank into an unbelievably soft mound. Then, a ripple of elasticity pushed back.

"Mash-san! You can't! You'll really become a criminal!"

"It's fine. Unfortunately for you, Racshell, you don't exist in this world. Which means, no matter what I do to you, it doesn't count as *doing* anything."

"Oh, I do hate clever boys."

I pushed her down onto the bed and continued to grope her chest. Racshell tried to push me away, but I was stronger.

"I want to feel them bare."

"N-No way!"

I stripped off Racshell's top. Two mounds were exposed, with adorable pink buds perched on their peaks. My hands were drawn to those mountains. The skin was silky smooth. I kneaded them from below, admiring their shape and the way they changed in my hands. I buried my face in the valley between them. The pressure of her breasts squashed my face.

"S-So this is the legendary…" I enjoyed the sensation of her chest bouncing against my face.

"Nnnh, please come to your senses!"

I lifted my head and latched onto the tip of her right breast.

"Ahn!" Racshell let out a gasp. Hearing her voice sent my excitement into overdrive. I rolled it around with my tongue. Racshell grabbed my head with both hands and pressed me against her chest.

"Racshell."

I pulled my face away from her breast. Her hands were still resting on my head.

"Y-Yes. But if you could, please add a '-sama' to my name."

"I'm turned on. How about you?"

I was feeling good about the fact that her resistance had disappeared.

"Ugh, this is so wrong, but… for a virgin, you're surprisingly good at this. It feels so nice…"

"H-How did you know I'm a virgin?"

"I'm a goddess! Besides, you're way too fidgety when you talk to me or Mizuki-san. I'm sure Mizuki-san has noticed, too."

How embarrassing. I hadn't been able to hide it at all. My HP took a massive hit.

"Tch, well, you're too easy. I'd be more fired up if you put up more of a fight."

"Please don't say such cruel things so casually. It's not my fault! It's because there's no entertainment in my palace in the Garden of Eden!"

So she's bored. Is that why she made that ridiculously long skill list and the thick guidebook?

"Whatever. For now, let's get back to your chest. Time for the other one."

"Very well."

Racshell replied, guiding my head to the peak of her left breast. The moment my lips touched it, she let out a moan.

While I suckled on her breast, I carelessly groped her lower half.

"N-Not there, that's really…"

I ignored her and continued to touch her over her underwear.

"Don't be so rough. Be more gentle…"

I couldn't really get a good feel through the fabric. She was wet, so she was clearly feeling it. I grabbed her underwear and pulled it off.

"Eek! Any further is really not okay!"

Just as I was about to look at Racshell's crotch, my vision distorted.

"My fingers… descending upon a field of gold? W-what… signals are getting crossed… huh…?"

I didn't even know what I was saying myself. My speech was slurred. It felt like someone was shaking my brain directly. My consciousness was warping. I felt sick. It was like the seasickness I'd felt as a child on a boat tossing on rough waves, only much, much worse.

"Ra… cshell… Did you… do something… to me?"

"Ah, I thought something was strange about you for a while. That's mana sickness. You're running on empty, Mash-san. You used up almost all your mana on the summon, and then you completely drained it by keeping me manifested. I could ask if you're okay, but you're clearly not, are you?"

I collapsed onto the floor. Racshell sat up, straightened her clothes, and then knelt to check on me. Her hand touched my cheek, then moved to my head, stroking my hair. It felt gentle. My vision rapidly narrowed, and my consciousness began to fade. But thanks to that, I was freed, just a little, from my obsession with Racshell's chest.

"Right, the Demon Lord that was supposed to be defeated was already beaten 100 years ago…"

Racshell was saying something in reply, but I couldn't hear a word.

I woke up the next morning—no, it was closer to noon. I had been sleeping face down on the floor. Racshell was gone, but I was clutching her panties in my right hand. They were high-class panties, made of pure white lace. I stared at them, confirming that last night's events had been real.

I thought about everything that had happened since I'd been transferred to this world. My behavior was clearly strange. Before, I would never have said the things I was thinking. I was overly conscious of what women thought of me, afraid of rejection, and acted in a way that hid my true feelings, protecting myself with a strange sense of pride that others would find incomprehensible. Yet now, I was making sexually harassing comments to Mizuki, asking the guild receptionist to set me up with a girl, and, albeit due to mana sickness, I had practically assaulted Racshell.

My thoughts were the same as before, but my actions were completely different. Was this what Racshell meant by 'adapting to the new world'? Speaking of which, I wonder if she was mad at me. I had a feeling she was okay.

"Alright, I'll raise my level, increase my mana, and summon Racshell again."

I wanted to apologize. And if I was lucky, I wanted to finish what we started.

I remembered her saying I had become slightly more Mizuki's type. I wanted to check my face, but there was no mirror. I remembered I had put my smartphone in my storage and took it out. I'd been using it on the train, but for some reason, it was fully charged. I launched the camera app and looked at myself. My hair definitely had a greenish tint to it. I felt like my features might have improved slightly, but a middle-aged guy was still a middle-aged guy.

There was one more thing to check.

"A Walker's Guide to the World."

When I chanted the spell, the book appeared on a monitor in the air, just like a character sheet. Racshell worked fast. When I swiped my hand, the pages turned, letting me read it like an e-book. I went back to the cover. I found out that the opening special feature had been expanded by about 200 pages. I kept flipping through the pages. The special feature went on and on, and I couldn't seem to reach the pages with information about the city.

"I need a search function and a way to jump to specific pages."

I quietly closed A Walker's Guide to the World.
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			I went back to the same spot as yesterday and harvested medicinal herbs while waiting for monsters to appear. I had forgotten my intention to change weapons. Thanks to my level up, defeating slimes had become easier, so it wasn't a problem. I also encountered a goblin. Its weapon was tricky, but I managed to defeat it. There was no mana seed harvest. It had been a short-lived fever. As the sun began to set, I headed back to the city.

It had only been two days since I started harvesting herbs, and today was only a half-day at that. But I was already bored. The solitary, silent work was getting to me. At my job in my old world, I also worked silently and alone. In fact, I preferred being alone. But the loneliness in this world felt different. There were generally fewer people around, and the nights were profoundly dark. No, maybe the liveliness of Racshell and Mizuki had changed me. In any case, there's a limit to what I can do alone. I'll need companions eventually. But I can't get them through communication like Mizuki. She'd probably let me join her party if I bowed my head, but I just couldn't deal with that group. I suppose hiring a slave is the quickest way.

I was walking to see the dog-eared slaves Mateo had mentioned. *Gonna get me a perky, beautiful dog-eared girl!* As I walked, fantasizing about all the naughty things that would follow, I found the caravan in a vacant lot on the outskirts of the city. Several caravan wagons were lined up, and next to them was a huge, circus-like tent. The slaves were displayed inside. The tent was grimy and didn't look like a place where transactions of over 100 gold coins took place. Combined with the lack of people in the evening, it gave off a creepy vibe. I watched for a while, but no one went in or out. Buying a slave might be normal in this world, but I still felt a sense of guilt. I had been taught that robbing someone of their freedom and making them a slave was a sinful act. That psychological shackle was wearing me down. My resolve completely withered, and I couldn't bring myself to enter the tent. Resigned, I walked around the perimeter, looking for a place to peek inside, but there were no gaps. Giving up on that, I went to check on the wagons when a foul stench hit my nose.

"Ugh, it stinks."

The smell was coming from a square, iron-barred cage about 150 centimeters on each side that had been unloaded from a wagon. It looked empty at first, but then I saw a gaunt, human-like figure in tattered clothes lying at the bottom. Looking closer, I saw it was a dog-eared girl. It was hard to see through the filth, but I could make out a slave crest on her arm.

"That one ain't for sale!"

I hadn't sensed anyone nearby, so the voice made me jump out of my skin. Standing behind me was a bald old man who looked like he belonged to a post-apocalyptic biker gang.

"If ya want a slave, they're inside the tent."

The bald man jutted his chin towards it.

"This one's dead."

"Huh?"

At my words, the bald man kicked the cage. The dog-eared girl twitched.

"Tch. Just die already!"

He kicked the cage again. This guy was scary.

"Bought a set of slaves in the last town and this one came with 'em. They were just trying to get rid of a problem. She's sick. The cursed kind, so I can't sell her. Even if they're a slave, you get punished for killin' 'em. So, I'm just waitin'."

"Ugh... ugh..."

The dog-eared girl's eyes opened. She looked at me with dead eyes. No, she had only opened her eyes; she wasn't seeing anything. If left alone, she looked like she would be dead by morning. I felt sick.

"C'mon, to the tent."

The bald man put his hand on my shoulder, trying to lead me to the tent.

"How much for this one?"

"What'd you say?"

"I want to buy this dog-eared girl." The words came out before I even thought them.

"Heh, you got that kinda taste? Don't do it, you'll get cursed too. But if you insist… how 'bout 100 gold coins?"

That was the same price as the female warrior. Far too expensive.

"Don't rip me off. I'm offering to take a problem off your hands."

"Alright, 90 then."

"Fifty."

"No way, 80."

The bald man was smirking at me. He was totally toying with me.

"Sorry, but I don't actually have any cash on me. I have five mana seeds. How about that?"

"…Let me see 'em."

I took the mana seeds out of my storage. The bald man held his hand over them.

"Looks like they're the real deal."

He looked like a complete meathead, but he had an appraisal skill? Can't underestimate him. The bald man thought for a moment, then nodded.

"Alright. I'll sell her to ya."

He opened the cage door and dragged the dog-eared girl out, treating her like absolute trash.

"Gotta transfer ownership to you. Show me your character sheet."

"No, just remove the slave crest."

"There's a tax to make 'em a commoner, but whatever. I'll cover it for ya."

Of course he would. A piece of trash was about to become worth 75 gold coins. He must be laughing his ass off on the inside. The bald man chanted a contract spell. The slave crest on the dog-eared girl's arm vanished.

"Have fun with her."

"Oh, I will."

I lifted the dog-eared girl into my arms. She was surprisingly light.

I had bought her on impulse, without any knowledge of what to do. If I left her, she might die today. The dog-eared girl was limp and completely silent. For all I knew, she might be from a race that couldn't communicate with language. I had no idea what to do next. I couldn't even explain to myself why I had taken such an irresponsible action. I felt the weight of the dog-eared girl in my arms growing lighter and lighter, and a sense of panic washed over me. I should have just followed the bald man into the tent and bought a healthy, sexy slave. For now, the inn. I needed to clean her up. Then, a hospital. As I started to head for the inn, a dwarf blocked my path.

"I saw that exchange. Where are you going?"

I must have been watched because I was acting so suspiciously in front of the tent.

"To the inn. I'm in a hurry. Please don't get in my way."

"The Great Ape Inn won't work. Non-humans can't stay there."

"Is that so?"

The dwarf nodded. I didn't know. So there was discrimination between races.

"Go to the Asuka Inn. But before that, let's go to the church. I'll introduce you to Maira."

"Yeah, but what are we going to do at a church? Sing hymns?"

"We can save that for another time. We're going to get the dog-eared girl healed."

I remembered someone saying the woman attacked by goblins was also being treated at the church. My panic had made me lose sight of my surroundings.

This dwarf had an air of strength about him. He looked like he could take down the bald man from before with a flick of his finger. I nodded and decided to follow him.

"Also, wrap this around the girl's arm."

He handed me a bandage.

"Huh? This is just a drop in the ocean, isn't it?" She certainly had countless bruises.

"It's not for treatment. You understand there's discrimination against non-human races in this city, right? Wrap this to make it look like you're hiding a slave crest and act like you're her master."

I didn't know, but it seemed better to pretend I did. The idea was to make it harder for people to mess with her by making her seem like she belonged to me, a human.

"Got it." I nodded.

I wrapped the bandage around the dog-eared girl's arm and followed the dwarf to the church. When we arrived, we were shown into a small room. Inside was a busty priestess.

"Oh, you're Aira-san, right?"

"Hm? You know Aira? I'm her older sister, Maira."

They looked very similar, but Maira had the air of a mature woman, which was different.

"Maira is more famous than Aira in this town. Because she's big," the dwarf said with a meaningful smile. So Aira's breasts were natural, not cultivated by Reed.

"Hmm. So this is the young lady. Let's have a look."

Maira laid her hands on the dog-eared girl, who was lying on a bed, and began muttering an incantation. The dog-eared girl was limp, as if dead. Only the slight rise and fall of her chest from her shallow, short breaths indicated she was alive.

"Phew. I can restore her weakened stamina. I can also suppress the curse for a time. She should be able to live a normal life. However, for that, we will need the Head Priest's miracle."

After finishing the incantation, Maira looked at me with a troubled expression.

"The Head Priest's miracle?"

"The Head Priest particularly dislikes other races. It all depends on this," the dwarf said, making a circle with his fingers. Money.

"Can't you remove the curse?"

"Unfortunately, that is beyond the power of the church in this city. But in the Imperial Capital…"

Maira replied.

"The discrimination is even worse in the capital. You'll be turned away at the gates, most likely."

"Then the church in the city of Migul to the east."

"Hmm. They would probably see her there," the dwarf nodded.

"But we have to get through this first. How much of a donation is needed?"

Maira looked me up and down, her expression growing even more troubled. She'd pegged me as poor.

"There's no set amount. It all depends on the Head Priest's mood. If you make an offer and he refuses, you won't get a second chance."

He sounded like a completely corrupt monk. And yet, he possessed the greatest power to perform miracles in this church. What a pain. I'll have to complain to Racshell about this later.

"I'll provide the money."

The dwarf offered. I couldn't understand why he would do so much for a complete stranger like me.

"No. I'll pay."

I took out the five remaining mana seeds from my storage. I'd just gotten them by luck. I wasn't attached to them.

"Will this be enough?"

Maira trembled in astonishment. It was a shame her chest didn't tremble along with her.

"Are these real? With this much, a hymn of praise to the gods will envelop this church, and you shall witness a divine miracle!"

Does this church worship money? I kept that thought to myself, of course.

"Please. Can I leave the negotiations to you as well?"

"Leave it to me," Maira said, puffing out her chest.

"Also, could someone wipe her down and get her some decent clothes?"

"You can leave that to me as well!"

Her chest bounced. I had witnessed a divine miracle.

I wasn't allowed to be present for the Head Priest's divine miracle. The dwarf said he had "an errand to run" and left. I tried to thank him, but he waved it off with one hand. As I waited in the small room, the dog-eared girl was brought back, carried by several priests. She seemed to be asleep. Her face had not only regained its color, but she had even filled out a little. The bruises and wounds were gone, and she looked no different from a healthy person. It was truly a divine miracle. She had brown, shoulder-length hair, with ears like a Labrador retriever's peeking through. A tail sprouted perkily from her backside. Most importantly, the dog-eared girl was beautiful.

"She is sleeping under a spell. She should awaken tomorrow morning."

"Thank you. I don't know how to express my gratitude."

"No, it is a testament to your faith. Please take this back. You will need it when the time comes to completely lift the curse."

I received one mana seed back. It seemed she had negotiated with the Head Priest on our behalf.

"Are you sure?"

"Of course. Also, I have prepared a change of clothes and some other things a girl might need."

"I had no idea what to do, so that's a huge help." I took the bag and put it in my storage.

"Fufu."

Maira responded with a smile. She was surely a good priestess, well-liked by her followers.

"I'd like to do something to thank you, Maira."

"Your thanks to me can be offered to God through prayer and alms."

I tried to lift the dog-eared girl, but now that she was healthy, she had gained weight, and it would be impossible to walk to the inn carrying her. Maira helped me get her on my back.

"Please do not forget that the illness will return if the curse is not lifted."

"Will it come back soon?"

"No, it should be suppressed for several years."

I nodded.

"You've really helped me out."

"If you see Aira, please tell her that I said to return to the church."

The sun had set. A crescent moon, just like in my old world, hung in the night sky. I left the church and headed for the inn. I passed by the slave market from earlier. A crowd had gathered. Perhaps it drew more customers at night. I gave it a wide berth as I walked past. The people I passed on the street looked at me as if I were a complete creep. The scene was that of a pervert abducting a sleeping girl. I arrived at the Asuka Inn. The building was similar in construction to the Great Ape Inn. But this one had a kitchen for guests, so you could cook for yourself.

"Hm? Two of you? A double, then."

I didn't understand what the innkeeper was saying, but I nodded for the time being.

"That'll be 10 silver coins."

"I'll need a meal." The dog-eared girl wouldn't wake until morning, so she didn't need one.

"That's one more coin."

I paid the fee, took the room key, and went up to the fifth floor, the top floor. The stairs were a pain. The room was larger than the one at the Great Ape Inn, probably because it was a double. But there was only one bed. I had no choice but to have us sleep in the same bed. I was told she wouldn't wake until morning, and though I was tempted to play a prank, I couldn't bring myself to do it. I did allow myself to grope her budding breasts. The softness, a sensation I'd never felt before, made my brain feel like it was melting. That night, the sound of the dog-eared girl's breathing kept me so excited that I had trouble falling asleep.
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			I opened my eyes. The dog-eared girl who had been sleeping beside me was gone. I turned my head. She was kneeling by the side of the bed, facing me, her hands clasped together at her chest. It resembled the posture of prayer in a church from my old world.

"?"

Noticing I was awake, she stood up, sat primly in a chair, and fixed her gaze on me. I sat up as well, perching on the edge of the bed.

"Morning. You look like you're feeling better."

"..."

*Could it be she doesn't understand me?*

"Woof, woof, woof-woof, woof!" I tried speaking in dog language. Translated, it means, "Woof, woof, woof-woof, woof!" In other words, it's meaningless.

"I may be of the dog-eared race, but I am not a dog."

"Thank goodness. I was worried you couldn't speak."

I was trying to make her laugh, but it didn't seem to be that kind of atmosphere. Though her expression was composed, I could feel a quiet anger in her eyes.

"Tell me your name."

"It is Fam."

"Fam-desu, huh?"

"Fam!"

"Sorry. I knew what you meant. Just trying to lighten the mood. I'm Mash."

She didn't even crack a smile. It seemed my opening gambit with the dog language had backfired, and she looked quite angry.

"Are you my Master?"

"Master? Nope. Try taking the bandage off your arm."

Fam removed the bandage, her face a mixture of shock and confusion at the absence of a slave crest.

"I need to tell you something first. Unfortunately, your illness isn't cured. It will relapse in a few years."

"Is that so... The settlement couldn't heal it, so I was bedridden for a long time."

"How long?"

"About four years."

That was far too long. It must have been a painful time for her.

"It's been so long since I've had such a clear-headed morning."

And yet, despite feeling clear-headed, she was still angry.

"Glad to hear it." I took five gold coins out of my storage.

"Here, take these. You don't have a master. Go wherever you want, do whatever you like."

"Huh?"

As Fam stared in astonishment, I gave her a thumbs-up.

"I cannot accept this. I was delirious, but I remember. You got me out of that cage and had me treated. I am indebted to you."

"Then why are you making the air so heavy? I'm starting to think you hate me."

At that moment, for some reason, Fam averted her gaze and her face turned red.

"That's because... when I woke up, we were sleeping together. You took my... my virginity while I was unaware!"

"Didn't you get messed with plenty when you were a slave?"

*Probably best not to mention I touched her chest.*

"N-No, I wasn't! They thought the curse was contagious, so I was kept in isolation!"

So that's how it was. I'd planned on asking her eventually, but it was better to hear it from her directly. The corners of my mouth crept upward.

"Wh-What are you smiling about?"

"Hey, there was only one bed, so I just let you sleep next to me. You're brand new, Fam. Nothing's happened yet."

"I'm not completely ignorant, you know! I checked properly!"

*You've got to be kidding me. Did I assault her in my sleep? Or was she attacked by someone else while she slept next to me?* Either way, it was the worst possible scenario. I started to panic.

"How did you check?"

"Th-There's... the blood from losing my virginity..."

There was nothing but despair. I buried my face in my hands.

"Wh-Why do *you* look so devastated, Master!"

Seeing my reaction, she began to panic.

"Can I see?"

"Wha? N-No, of course not!"

"I honestly have no memory of this. But you think I attacked you. And if you think I've already seen everything, then it shouldn't matter if I look now, right?"

"That's completely twisted logic... Honestly, you didn't even know my name... You didn't have to do it while I was sleeping, it's just cruel. As if I could have resisted..."

Muttering to herself, she started to touch her crotch. When she realized I was staring intently, she hastily turned around, chair and all.

"Here."

Her outstretched index and middle fingers were sticky with blood.

"Is there usually this much blood when... you know? That's a lot."

"It's my first time, so I'm not really sure, but this blood is... Ah!"

Something seemed to click. Her face turned beet red as she started to fluster.

"What is it?" *So it seems it wasn't my doing after all. Did she just remember inserting a cucumber herself or something?*

"U-Um, something to wipe with, and, if possible... I'm terribly embarrassed to ask a man, but... I'm so sorry, but could you get me some sanitary products...?"

She fidgeted and looked down. She tried to hide her blood-stained fingers, but not wanting to get blood on anything, she had nowhere to put them and finally rested them on her lap. The deep red color gave off a strange eroticism. *Did she mistake her period for the blood of deflowering?* I handed her the small pouch Maira had given me for Fam. Looking inside, I saw what appeared to be sanitary napkins. *They have these things?*

"I'm sorry. There wasn't a spare pair of underwear inside."

She looked utterly devastated. It was kind of funny. I pulled two pairs of panties out of my storage.

"Are the panties you seek these light blue ones, or these white ones?"

I held up Mizuki's panties in my left hand and Racshell's in my right.

"Ugh, they both smell like a woman. I don't want to choose."

*Wow, she can tell.* Being dog-eared, I guess she has a dog-like sense of smell.

"Better than smelling like an old man. If you refuse, I'll make you wear my underwear."

"...That's fine."

"Don't be an idiot. Pick one."

"W-Well, the light blue one, please."

"Sorry. This one's an irreplaceable, one-of-a-kind item. Use the white one."

Mizuki's panties were from my old world. They also had the high brand value of having been worn by a high school girl. If I let these go, I'd never get another chance. I handed her Racshell's panties.

"These look very expensive. I might stain them."

"Don't worry about it. I'll just go get another pair."

Facing away so I couldn't see, Fam diligently changed. All the while, she kept wagging her tail back and forth, perhaps to block my view of her butt.

"That tail. It's real, huh."

It was obvious, but the tail was growing from around her tailbone. I'd wondered if it was just a hobby, something she stuck on her butt, but I was wrong.

"? Do you dislike it?"

She turned just her head toward me, as if to check my expression.

"No, it's insanely cute. And this might be a weird way to put it, but it really suits you."

"R-Really?"

Fam let out an embarrassed smile.

"By the way, you're still a virgin, right?"

"Ugh... Yes. I'm sorry for the commotion." She bowed her head apologetically.

"Oh, thank God..." A sigh of relief escaped from the bottom of my heart.

"Why are *you* the one who's relieved, Master, and not me?!"

"Well, you know. Anyway, there was also medicine in that pouch. A lot of it. Isn't it for your illness?"

I changed the subject to distract her.

"...That's not medicine for my illness."

"It's not? Do you know what it's for?"

"...It's birth control for women. And you knew that!"

In my mind's eye, Maira-san flashed a V-sign.

After she finished changing, Fam was blushing beet red and looking down. She was fun to tease. Cute.

"Um, Master, are you a pimp?"

"No, where did you get that idea? And stop with the 'Master' stuff. Mash is fine. And you can talk to me casually."

It had been bothering me for a while. I didn't like being called 'Master'. I wanted to be friends, not impose a hierarchy.

"You say lewd things and make suggestive faces, Master. And you seem to have money."

It was a wild assumption, but it felt like the shadow in her heart had lightened a little. And it seemed she had no intention of dropping the 'Master' title.

"You're the one who started talking about lewd stuff. Besides, if I were going to procure women for others, I'd keep them for myself. I'm starving. And finally, I'm an adventurer."

"Ah, I apologize for my earlier behavior. But, an adventurer... is that some kind of lewd code for exploring a woman's dungeon?"

"Let's try to get your mind out of the gutter for a second. I'm just a regular adventurer. And just so you don't embarrass yourself later, I'll tell you now—I'm incredibly weak. F-rank."

"An adventurer..."

She seemed to be mulling over my words.

"Um, am I really free to go wherever I want?"

"You are."

"Then, I shall become an adventurer too and follow you wherever you go, Master. Please let me join your party."

"Are you sure? I was actually planning to ask you myself once you'd settled down."

That was unexpected. I hadn't seen that coming. I'd been wondering how to get her to join me, but this saved me the trouble.

"I was in a bind on my own, too."

"Is that so?"

I scratched my head and nodded at Fam.

"But there's one thing I'd like you to promise."

"What is it?"

"The settlement where I lived is near the border with the Demon Kingdom. It's fine if it's just when we're nearby, but could we stop by?"

"Got it. We'll definitely stop by."

Hearing that, Fam stood up and gave a small, formal bow.

"Fam, I want to hold a ritual to welcome you as my companion."

"A ritual?" Fam tilted her head.

"That's right. I want to become good friends with you, Fam."

"I see. I would also like to learn many things about you, Master."

"What we're about to do is for that purpose."

"Okay..." Fam tilted her head again, giving a half-hearted reply. I held up both hands, pointing only my index fingers at her.

"I'm going to poke your chest with these index fingers."

"Wha— What are you talking about? If you do that, I'll be angry. Besides, it's morning!"

I know what she's getting at, but I spent the whole night listening to her breathing, and my frustration is about to explode.

"If I successfully poke your nipples, I win. You have to lift your shirt and show me your chest. It's a game people call the Nipple-Guessing Game."

I gave her a meaningful smirk. Fam seemed both stunned and contemplative.

"*Gulp*. There's nothing in this for me, but I am indebted to you. Very well. I accept your challenge!"

From our earlier conversation, I had a feeling she'd be receptive to this kind of thing. Fam was very curious about the opposite sex. I carefully observed Fam's small breasts. The two mounds asserted that they had room to grow. The more I looked, the more they seemed like the ideal chest. She fidgeted uncomfortably but didn't run away.

"There!"

The moment inspiration struck my brain, I simultaneously poked her left and right breasts with my index fingers. A soft, gentle poke.

"Ahn! T-Too bad. They're here and here."

It seemed I'd missed both. Dutifully, she used her own fingers to touch the correct locations of her nipples. I had lost, but I was completely satisfied.

"Alright, same time tomorrow. Let's get breakfast and go gather some herbs."

"Huh? Tomorrow again?"

"Every day until I get it right."

"Kuh... I suppose I have no choice. I feel like my emotions are drifting further away from 'friendship,' but I'll play along."

Having completed our solemn ritual, we headed for the dining hall.

After breakfast, I took the opportunity of adding Fam to my party to check her character sheet. To my surprise, Fam's profession slot was empty. She had no special skills either. She was just a villager.

"I've never been on an adventure. I was sleeping the whole time."

"Right. To get a profession, you have to pray to the god who presides over it at the church, correct? Let's head to the church for now. I want to show Maira how well you're doing."

"Okay. I want to thank the person who helped me."

Fam smiled and nodded. She had a friendly feel to her.

"So, want to become an adventurer for now?" Racshell would probably be happy about it.

"No, Adventurer is a profession only humans can become."

*Racshell, discrimination isn't cool.*

"Is that so? Do the dog-eared have their own dedicated professions?"

"Yes, they're combat-oriented, but there's Dog Warrior or Mibu-Rō. I'd like to try to become a Mibu-Rō."

Dog Warrior sounds cute, but a little weak. Still, Mibu-Rō, huh?

"That sounds super cool, but what's with the nickname for the Rōshigumi?"

"The Rōshigumi?"

Fam, of course, knew nothing of my world, so she didn't understand what I was saying. Come to think of it, the god who grants professions knows about both worlds. But is that really okay? This was definitely something I needed to protest to Racshell about.

We met Maira at the church. She was overjoyed to see Fam looking so healthy.

"Yaay!" she squealed, hugging Fam and bouncing up and down. Fam, looking embarrassed, simply let it happen. I'd have to ask her about the sensation of Maira's breasts later.

"So, about Fam-san's job change. Right this way, I'll show you to the Chamber of Professions."

The room she led us to had a high, open ceiling, and the walls and ceiling were covered in magnificent and solemn frescoes of all the gods. Among them, I found the image of Racshell. The solemnity vanished.

"Just climb onto the central altar, think of the profession you wish to have, and pray."

"You can get it just by thinking about it?"

"Well, there are some professions that require you to have mastered another one first, or have stats above a certain level. Magic-wielding professions and advanced jobs are like that. Oh, but before that..."

Maira held out her palm.

"One silver coin, please."

I handed her the silver coin. Fam climbed onto the altar and began to pray. It was the same pose she'd been in when I woke up this morning. I wondered if she was deeply religious, or if this was just a custom for the people of this world. It didn't seem like anything was happening, but soon she finished her prayer and returned. The three of us checked Fam's status sheet. Her profession slot now read 'Mibu-Rō'.

"You did it!"

Maira was the first to react, pouncing on Fam just like before. What happened to the mature older sister persona? I wanted to pounce on them too, but getting labeled a pervert in a church seemed like it would be a pain, so I refrained.

"By the way, what kind of weapon would be best?"

*A katana, probably? I wonder if they even exist in this world.*

"It says any kind of bludgeoning weapon is fine," Fam answered.

"That's vague. What do you want, Fam? For now, let's try out whatever weapons you like in the field and find one that suits you."

"A weapon I like? I can't think of anything. Maira-san, do you have any recommendations?"

"Hmm, if you were a priest, I'd say a mace, no questions asked. Just keep hitting things and they'll eventually get smashed."

What a dangerous woman. I'd better be careful when I get a chance to grope her breasts.

"Fam, stay away from the mace."

"Aww, I wanted to match with Fam-chan."

Fam is petite; a heavy weapon would be too much for her.

"Alright, Fam, close your eyes."

"Okay."

"Imagine it. I'm in a pinch, about to be taken down by a monster. Just then, you appear heroically and defeat it. In that image, what are you equipped with?"

Nodding at my words, Fam closed her eyes and began to fantasize.

"Mmm, hah! Hyaah! Fuhahaha, yaaah!" Fam was smiling proudly, her eyes still closed.

"Come on! Yaaah! Hehehe, tooh!"

*Sounds like a pretty intense battle.*

"Ngh! Ugh... Kuh... *grumble*..."

That's a pretty long fantasy.

"Hey, aren't you about to lose? You just went '*grumble*'."

"Ah, right. This was supposed to be the part where I look cool. I was saving you, Master, but then a whole bunch of monsters showed up and it got really difficult."

"And what was your weapon?"

"It was an amazing magic sword, and when I swung it, some amazing power defeated the monsters. It was just an amazing weapon!"

There were no magically enchanted swords or armor at the weapon shop. The trading company might carry them, though. I'd have to ask Mateo.

"A magic sword is out of the question. They don't sell them. But you were in a '*grumble*' situation even with a sword like that?"

In the end, we settled on a short sword that seemed easy to handle. After parting with Maira, we went to the weapon shop and bought one with a blade even shorter than the one I used. We also got shields for both of us, and since I wanted to try a two-handed sword, I bought one of those too. We also bought a set of leather armor. As a nod to Fam's new profession, I bought a pair of light-blue armguards. Since they came as a set of two, Fam and I each wore one. Then we headed to our usual spot to gather medicinal herbs.
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			Fam was a natural at gathering medicinal herbs. She would sniff the pressed flowers in the encyclopedia, then search the field for plants with the same scent. I, on the other hand, had to cut an herb and then compare it with the book over and over to make sure it was correct, a step she didn't need.

Combat, however, was another story. For starters, her attacks didn't seem to damage the monsters at all. They were just too light. She had good reflexes and was skilled at dodging, but she had no stamina and tired out quickly. I wanted to give her advice, but I was in a position to be receiving it myself, so I couldn't say a thing.

When a goblin's club caught her in the side, she burst into genuine tears. Forgetting we were in the middle of a battle, she dropped her weapon and just cried her eyes out. Even after I had her drink a potion and she healed, she couldn't stop crying. I felt like a bully forcing her to do something she hated.

"It's okay. It'll get better once your level goes up. Until then, I'll take the lead in fights. You just watch."

"No, I want to fight properly too!"

She had guts, at least. For some reason, she stood in front of me, ready to fight.

"Just don't push yourself too hard."

She nodded at my words, but I was left with nothing but anxiety. I tried to give her a slime's mana seed, but she wouldn't take it.

"Just drink it."

"I can't. I couldn't possibly accept something so expensive."

It seemed Fam was worried about the cost.

"I picked it up off the ground. I'll pick up more. Don't worry about it."

"Then you should drink it, Master."

"If you're not going to drink it, I'll shove it up your butt."

"Eek! Just you try it!"

Was she actually planning to fight me? She raised her sword and took a battle stance.

"I'll do it tonight while you're sleeping. I'll pull down your pants and shove it right in. I'll even wiggle my finger around until it's all the way in."

"Ugh, please don't do that. But... are you really sure I can have this?"

"Stop complaining and just drink it."

Fam finally drank the mana seed. Her stamina increased by one. How pathetic.

"Calmed down?"

"Yes, I'm sorry."

Fam looked dejected. I placed a hand on her head. She didn't resist. I tried stroking it. She accepted it. My hand brushed against her ear. I took the plunge and touched it.

"Whoa! What an incredible softness. How can I even describe this feeling? It's a perfect blend of fluffy and silky... so calming."

"Master?" Fam's voice brought me back to my senses. I pulled my hand away from her ear.

"Ah, sorry. Let's get back on topic. Right, in a way, I'm relieved."

"What do you mean?"

"There was this one person who was aggressive and strong. I thought that was normal, and I was getting desperate, thinking I had to become like that too. But my benchmark was wrong. You're what's normal, Fam. Things don't go well. You don't know what to do. Getting hit is scary. Fighting is scary."

"...Are you scared too, Master?"

"Scared isn't the half of it. I'm terrified."

Fam's level eventually reached 7, and her attacks started to connect with monsters, allowing her to defeat them. My level reached 10, and I became able to use beginner magic of the four elements. I gave them a test run. Fire Magic launched a fist-sized fireball at a monster. When it hit, it burst into flames. But it was faster to just pick up a rock and throw it. Water Magic also launched a fist-sized ball of water at monsters. It didn't seem to do any damage. As for Wind Magic, a gust of wind would hit the enemy for a moment, but... so what? Earth Magic, however, was quite useful. It fired a fist-sized rock at a considerable speed. I could adjust the mass, shape, and spin of the rock, making sliders, forkballs, and even knuckleballs possible. It was handy for distracting enemies. I devoted myself to developing my magic pitches. One of those pitches broke a little too much and hit Fam right on the butt. I'd been using a light stone for testing, so it didn't hurt her.

"Kya!"

She turned and glared at me. We were in the middle of a battle.

"Honestly! Could you please stop being lewd during a fight?"

Even as she said that, she had completely forgotten we were in combat.

"Fam, behind you, behind you!"

"Wha— hyaah!"

A scene straight out of a comedy routine unfolded.

As evening fell, we returned to the city. We didn't find any mana seeds today either. We stopped by the guild. The girl at the reception desk was the usual one.

"You found a companion, I see!"

That was the first thing she asked.

"Yeah. Here's this. And this is for the introduction."

I handed her a bundle of herbs, including yesterday's haul, and one gold coin.

"Wow, so the deal went well!"

"Yeah, you were a huge help."

"Feel free to ask me anything. I'm here to help!"

The receptionist beamed.

"Oh, right. The gold coin reminded me. There's a nominated quest for you, Mash-san. Here it is."

I took the request form. The reward was one gold coin. The quest was to exterminate goblins that were raiding a village's fields. The village was some distance away, requiring several nights of camping to get there. In total, we'd be tied up for ten days. We were to meet at the city's entrance gate tomorrow morning. It was too sudden.

"Why would I get a nominated quest like this? We're astonishingly weak, you know."

"You don't know the client, Aidan-san?"

"No, I barely know anyone in this city. And I definitely don't know anyone named Aidan."

I glanced at Fam, but she shook her head too.

"Aidan-san is an A-rank adventurer. He's a man of few words, but he's a very good person."

"What happens if I turn it down?"

"The guild will contact him. But I recommend you accept it."

"You think so?"

"I do," the receptionist said, nodding emphatically.

"Fam, what do you think?"

She was just a villager following me because I was playing adventurer. Right now, I wanted to gain experience in a safe environment. I wanted to refuse the quest. But the receptionist was saying we should take it. She must have been saying that based on her knowledge of our situation from the quests we'd completed so far.

"I will follow wherever you go, Master."

I wish she wouldn't just leave it all to me. But I made a decision.

"Alright, we'll take the quest. We'll show them just how weak we really are."

We ran into Wind Blade at the guild.

"You weren't at the inn! I was worried!"

"Mizuki."

Mizuki came over. She seemed to have a darker aura about her than when we first met. Maybe she wasn't adjusting to this world well.

"Yeah, circumstances changed, so we moved to a different inn."

Mizuki's gaze shifted to Fam, then stopped on her arm.

"Mash, you... I can't believe you!"

"It's not like that. Master was—" Fam started to make excuses on my behalf, but I stopped her.

"It's just as it looks. I bought this girl."

Even Fam was now looking at me with an expression of disbelief. She looked like she wanted to say something but remained silent.

"Slavery... that's just wrong!"

"Looks like you guys got a new one, too."

I looked at the arm of the muscular man who seemed to be the new member of Wind Blade. A slave crest was carved there as well.

"Ugh... Right. Let me introduce you. This is Beers. Reed brought him along."

Mizuki replied gloomily. By coincidence or not, he had the same name as the previous slave. It gave me an uncanny, creepy feeling. I looked at Reed. He noticed my gaze and smiled at me. I gave him a small wave in return.

"...Exploring on your own is too difficult. I think it's good that you found a companion."

Mizuki said. She sounded resigned, detached.

"Yeah."

"Tell me your inn. I want to be able to contact you if anything happens."

"The Asuka Inn. But I just got a nominated quest. I'll be out of the city for about ten days."

"Got it. I'm staying at the Great Ape Inn."

With a stiff expression, Mizuki nodded, and we parted ways.

Instead of heading back to the inn, we went to the market. One section of the city was a market district lined with shops and street stalls, selling everything from daily necessities and food to weapons and armor. We needed to prepare for a ten-day journey. That said, according to the quest form, the client would be providing necessary supplies like food. We casually browsed the shops, looking for anything that might be good to have.

"There are so many people. I'm afraid I'll get lost."

Fam was clutching my shirt.

"Is this your first time in a place like this?"

We bought some grilled skewers for a snack and ate them together. It was chicken. The sauce was delicious. The market had a lot of food for sale. It might be a good idea to buy ingredients and cook for ourselves.

"Yes, it's even more amazing than the festival day in my settlement."

Fam couldn't contain her curiosity, her eyes darting everywhere.

"It's not just the market; I don't know anything about this city. Master, please tell me about it."

"Well, actually, this is only my fourth day in this city. I hardly know anything either."

"Oh, is that so..."

I still hadn't told Fam that I was a transfer from another world. I figured I'd tell her eventually. Conversely, I didn't know anything about Fam either. Considering she'd been sold as a slave, it was a difficult topic to bring up. I decided to wait for her to bring it up herself.

"I have a guidebook called 'How to Walk the World.' I'll show it to you when we get back to the inn."

Before I knew it, we had passed through the market district. We turned around and headed back to the inn.

"By the way, Master, you're the type who likes to play the villain, aren't you? Could you tell me why you acted that way at the guild?"

"Hm? What are you talking about?"

"About Mizuki-san."

Fam said. I didn't intend to play the villain, but it seemed that's how it looked.

"Mizuki-san is the person with the light blue panties. She must be 'the strong, belligerent type' you mentioned. I don't think you should have acted that way, Master... no, I felt it was wrong."

"You're way too sharp! It'd be great if you were like that in a fight, too."

I didn't want to talk about it. I tried to change the subject.

"Ugh, I'm sorry. But I want to know more about you, Master." Fam persisted.

"I don't really understand the reason for my actions myself."

"Really? May I try to guess?"

"I like psychological games. I'd like to hear it."

"To put it simply, it's how a child acts toward someone of the opposite sex they're interested in."

"That's not—" I started to make an excuse, but now that she said it, it was spot on. Was I really that childish? I wanted to get Mizuki's attention, but I just didn't know what to say.

"How embarrassing... I'm not good at talking to the opposite sex. Where I came from, no girls ever talked to me."

"Is such a thing even possible?"

Fam looked at me with an expression of pure shock. That was the heaviest blow I'd taken all day.

On our way back to the inn, we passed by the spot where the slave trader's tent had been. It had been taken down, and the area was now just an empty lot. Fam looked like she wanted to say something but passed by in silence. I didn't know what was on her mind, so I kept quiet too. We arrived at the inn. The innkeeper naturally handed me the key to a double room. I thought Fam might complain, but she said nothing. As promised, I gave her the bound copy of 'How to Walk the World'.

"This smells like the person with the white panties."

"Correct!"

She seemed to enjoy the book's contents, reading it with delight. When it was time to wash up, she put up a sheet to act as a partition. And then she got into the same bed with me. Did she think I wouldn't attack her because she was on her period? She turned her back to me and fell asleep. I also drifted off to sleep.

In the middle of the night, I was woken by the sound of Fam crying. She was still facing away from me.

"...Mommy..."

She was so loud I thought about kicking her out of bed and onto the floor, but I decided against it. I was joking, of course.

"Can't sleep?" I asked.

"I'm sorry. I'll be quiet."

I placed a hand on Fam's head and stroked her dog ears. Fam didn't move.

"If I'm being too loud and you can't sleep, please just kick me out of the bed. I can't seem to help it myself."

*How is she reading my mind?*

"I was expecting you to do lewd things to me tonight. I am indebted to you. I will not resist."

"You're on your period. I'm not doing anything." *Also, that's a twisted way of thinking. I should correct her, but since I do want to have sex, I'll keep my mouth shut.*

"I can't believe you're being considerate of my body, Master."

"You've been awful to me since this morning. I don't mean to hold my kindness over your head, but the reason you're healthy right now is because I was considerate of you."

I had to protest.

"You're right. You've been doing lewd things to me all day, so I almost forgot. I respect and admire you, Master. I will try not to forget that."

"Respect and admire? You're the one who forgot, Fam. I wonder about that."

Fam rolled over to face me. She was close. I could see her clearly in the darkness. My heart began to pound.

"As an apology, of sorts, let's climb the church's Bell Tower after this quest is over. It was in the guidebook. It costs five copper coins to get in. It says the view of the city bathed in the evening sun is beautiful. There, I will give you the thing I treasure most."

"Even if you say that, you didn't have anything when we met, did you? Was it those rags you were wearing? I threw those out."

*Was it something important? But that thing stank to high heaven.*

"That's not it. You'll understand when we go."

Was she hiding something?

"Um, may I tell you about myself?"

"If it's a lewd story, I'm all ears."

"It's not a very pleasant story."

I nodded. It seemed to be a serious topic. I would try to listen without making jokes.

"I used to live in a settlement near the border with the Demon Kingdom."

There is an empire ruled by humans. The city we are currently in is governed by a feudal lord and belongs to the empire. To the east lies the Demon Kingdom, ruled by the demon race. Both are centered around a single race, and other races face no small amount of persecution. In the empire's case, it becomes more pronounced the closer you get to the capital. The Demon Kingdom is supposedly more lenient, but that doesn't mean there's no discrimination. There are places near the border, where neither side's rule extends, where races other than humans and demons have built towns and villages. Fam lived in one such settlement. They lived deep in the forest, hunting and gathering.

"I got sick when I was ten. Our settlement has a guardian deity who protects our village. But in return, the deity inflicts illness on one of the villagers."

"A sacrifice? What kind of deity is this 'guardian'?"

"They can't be chosen from the residents, but... yes. It's not so bad as to be called a sacrifice, though. Normally, as long as you don't leave the settlement, you'll recover in about five years. And no one has ever seen the guardian deity."

*A god that curses people? Another thing to protest to Racshell about.*

"So your illness got worse because you left the settlement."

She nodded.

"In that case, we should get you back to that settlement first."

That might mean parting ways with Fam. I'd have to make sure to do what I needed to do before then. She seemed to have steeled herself for it, too.

"Even when I was sick, my father and mother were with me. The people of the settlement treated me well, so I was happy. But six months ago, bandits attacked our settlement. We lost the fight. My father and mother died protecting me. The settlement was destroyed, and I don't know what happened to everyone else. Those who were captured were sold into slavery, just like me."

It seemed a raid had been conducted for the purpose of human trafficking. A settlement that belonged to no one wouldn't draw complaints from anywhere. Still, the guardian deity wasn't doing its job. What exactly was a guardian deity?

"So that's how you ended up being sold."

I understood how she had ended up in the slave market. I wondered if any of her fellow villagers had been sold in that tent. The caravan leader had said he bought Fam from someone else. And now they were no longer in the city.

"I have no place to go back to anymore. I wouldn't know what to do even if you told me to do as I please. Please let me help you, Master."

I wanted to say something clever to comfort her, but I couldn't find the words.

"I'm working as an adventurer, but I don't have any particular goal for my journey right now. Once our levels are a bit higher, let's leave this city and head east. We'll break your curse, Fam. And we'll try to gather information about your settlement, too."
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			When I woke up in the morning, Fam was praying, just as she had been the day before.

"Are you praying to your guardian deity?"

"No… um, it is another god."

"Why the hesitation?" I worried she might have gotten involved in some strange cult.

"Fam, I challenge you. I will definitely win today."

"Ooh, you are at full throttle first thing in the morning. But I accept your challenge."

With newfound resolve, Fam puffed out her chest. As always, her small breasts were perfect. She squeezed her eyes shut, perhaps out of embarrassment. That's when I immediately noticed something was off. Her clothes were tented slightly where her nipples pressed against the fabric.

"Fam, why?"

"I made preparations so that you would not make a mistake, Master. I caused you some embarrassment yesterday, after all."

*She prepared herself by touching them?*

"Fam, why didn't you trust me…? I'm a man who gets it done when it counts. I was determined to find the location of your nipples with my own power."

"My apologies, Master. I had no idea you were taking the game so seriously. I simply thought you wanted to see…"

Fam apologized, looking genuinely sorry.

"It can't be helped, but today is a no-game. The next round will have to wait until after the quest is over, but you'd better be ready, because I will absolutely find them."

"You are still going to continue with this? You are not joking… I understand."

Fam nodded, and as if she'd been set free, she tried to turn away.

"Hold on, that's that. But I'd still like to play around a bit."

"Eh? But… I cannot refuse…"

I pinched both of Fam's nipples through her clothes. They were soft.

"*Hyan!*" Fam let out a sound that was a mixture of a scream and a gasp.

"They're so small."

I varied the pressure, pinching and gently rolling them between my fingers. They began to harden slightly. Fam endured it, her face beet red. It was hard to let go, but we had a quest to get to. I gave them one last, slightly harder pinch, and Fam let out a little "*Auh!*" as her body gave a sharp jolt.

"Alright, let's have breakfast and head to the meeting place."

"It is not 'alright'!"

Fam shot back resentfully.

At the gate designated as our meeting spot stood the dwarf who had helped me when I was at a loss, holding Fam in my arms.

"You were Aidan?"

"I told ye my name when ye took down that goblin pack, did I not?"

He was also the dwarf I had met on my very first day in this world.

"Ah, sorry. So much has happened, I'd forgotten."

"No matter."

"I should tell you up front, we're complete beginners. This is my fifth day as an adventurer, and it's Fam's second. I don't think we'll be much use to you, Aidan."

"Eh? Fifth day? Master, yesterday you used magi—ah, that was a lie! My master was only pretending he could use magic while he pelted me with stones!"

Fam was even more surprised than Aidan. Realizing she had accidentally let my secret slip, she tried to cover it up by turning it into a funny story.

"It's okay, Fam. He's the dwarf who saved you."

"Hmph. What are both yer levels?"

"My master is an adventurer at level 10, and I am a Mibu-Rō at level 7."

"That's fast. Reaching level 10 usually takes over a month."

"Maybe it's because we've been diligently hunting slimes and goblins."

He eyed me suspiciously. Fam's character sheet didn't have a section for special skills. I figured he'd find out about my experience-boosting skill eventually, but I wanted to keep it to myself for now.

"Hmph. I'm surprised ye've grown more than I expected, but I knew ye were beginners. I intend to train ye for the next ten days."

"I appreciate it, but I haven't done anything to deserve such kindness."

Between Fam's rescue and this, I couldn't understand why this dwarf was being so helpful.

"Ye also tried to save a dying dog-eared lass."

"I was expecting something in return. I was after her body."

"That is not true. You can only say that now because of how things turned out. I was a wretched sight back then. I do not believe my body could have possibly caught your interest, Master. I myself had given up on life. And you were being charged an exorbitant price. Yet, you still tried to save me."

Fam cut in.

"Heh, same goes for me, then."

"…Alright. There's no point standing around talking here. To be honest, we were at a dead end. We'll gratefully accept the official quest. Please register us to your party."

Aidan nodded, and we headed out of the city.

We hunted monsters as we made our way toward a settlement that was reportedly under attack. I and Fam would fight, while Aidan gave instructions and advice.

"Fam. Don't fear the monster. Lean yer center of gravity forward a bit more."

"Yes, sir!" Fam faced off against a goblin.

"Don't back away to dodge. Meet it head-on. Evade forward."

Fam moved according to Aidan's directions. He gave a lot of instructions, particularly concerning her center of gravity.

"When ye make a big dodge, don't just use yer upper body. Evade with yer whole body. Move yer feet. Connect it to yer next move."

It wasn't something she could master immediately just by being told. Aidan patiently continued to give her advice. Fam's movements were already clearly better than the day before. Attacks that had been deflected yesterday now became powerful strikes, backed by a smooth transfer of weight that allowed her to defeat monsters. Her defense improved too; she no longer tried to dodge every single attack with all her might. She learned to read the enemy's attacks, parrying or dodging with minimal movement, or evading with her entire body to maintain her stance and link into her next attack. Her agility was high to begin with. Aidan's advice helped her capitalize on it in battle. She still made mistakes. Today, she took a blow to her side from a goblin. She looked at me with a tearful face, but a sharp "Focus!" from Aidan got her back on track.

"Your footwork has gotten much better." I stroked Fam's head as she drank a potion.

"How about you, Master?"

"I don't feel like I've changed at all," I said with a wry smile.

"Hmph. Ye've studied swordsmanship before, haven't ye? It looks like yer current weapon is holding ye back."

"When I was a kid, I practiced with a stick made of bundled bamboo, pretending it was a sword."

I had done kendo in elementary and middle school.

"Yer center of gravity is too far back as well. Ye fight with yer feet spread wide, but mentally, ye're thinking of a forward-and-back stance. That's why ye can't step in properly and yer movements are clumsy. Yer strikes are all arm-work, so they lack power. Yer lower body can't keep up with yer upper body."

He was exactly right. Spreading my feet to the sides was to brace for impact. It wasn't a conscious choice; it just sort of happened. My hips were pulled back and I was hunched over, so I couldn't swing my sword properly. Also, since the blade was double-edged, I was afraid I'd get hurt by my own sword if I tried to block an attack like I would with a katana. With this stance, I naturally couldn't use kendo footwork, which made my forward and backward movements jerky. I had just given up, telling myself that practice and real combat were different. But a real fight should be an extension of practice.

"That stick of bundled bamboo, what kind of sword was it meant to be?"

"A katana. Do you know it? It's a two-handed sword with a single edge. The back of the blade is curved."

"Hmph."

Aidan opened his storage. From within, he pulled out a single sword.

"I thought storage was a skill only adventurers had?"

"My profession is Alchemist, and this is its skill, 'Workshop.' It's a little different from storage, but it can be used in a similar way."

I took the sword Aidan offered. It was, without a doubt, a Japanese katana.

"Someone used a blade like this during the Demon Lord subjugation a hundred years ago. This is a replica I made. Give it a try."

"Yeah, thanks."

"And this is for Fam."

Aidan handed her two swords that were shorter than daggers, almost like knives.

"Use one in each hand. Ye'll need to get closer to the enemy to attack. Don't push yerself. Just get used to 'em."

"Yes, sir!"

The knives would suit an adventurer, and the katana a Mibu-Rō. It felt backwards, but the weapons Aidan recommended were a perfect fit for both me and Fam.

As dusk fell, we prepared to make camp. Along the road, there were places protected by stone pillar barriers, so we didn't have to worry about monsters attacking. But they were in plain sight. I had my doubts about whether monsters truly wouldn't attack. We had no luck finding any magic seeds today, either. Monsters leave behind items when defeated. Goblins drop clubs, but you can't sell those in town. Slimes leave behind vaseline. It's a secret that I thought it was semen until Fam told me otherwise. I've been putting it in my storage. It looks like it might sell if I gather enough.

I hunted a wild rabbit with my earth magic, which Aidan then dressed. Fam added some wild herbs she'd gathered to the pot. Apparently, she used to help gather herbs back in her village.

"There's no water. Is there a water source nearby?" I asked Aidan.

"I'll provide it with water magic."

So that's how it's used. We could use fire magic to start a fire, too, and wind magic to control the flames.

"I thought you could only use earth magic."

"With a little imagination, there are all sorts of uses. For example, try making a sphere of water with water magic."

I did as he said and created a water sphere.

"Put yer hands in, and ye can wash them."

"I see. If I make a bigger one, I can wash my hair. Fam, put your head in the sphere and wash your hair."

"Yes, Master!"

Fam stuck her head in the sphere and began scrubbing vigorously. Droplets flew out, but they returned to the sphere.

"This feels wonderful!"

Fam pulled her head out. Water dripped from her hair. When she shook her head, droplets scattered onto me and Aidan.

"…"

I dispelled the water magic, opened my storage, and handed Fam a towel.

"I am so sorry!"

Fam apologized as she took the towel and dried her hair.

"It's a bit inconvenient, as you'd expect."

"That's where imagination comes in, too. See how the scattered water returned to the sphere? Just make the water on yer hands and hair return as well."

"I see. Fam, wash my hair too, please."

While the magic was active, I had to use one hand to conduct it like an orchestra conductor, which made it hard to wash my own hair.

"Leave it to me!"

Fam vigorously scrubbed my head. Her slender fingers massaging my scalp felt incredible. Since coming to this world, the only way I'd been able to clean myself was with a wet towel, so this was incredibly refreshing.

"Okay, let go. I'm pulling my head out."

Just as Aidan said, I was able to pull my head and hands out completely dry.

"You're next, Aidan."

"No, I'm fine," Aidan said, looking stern.

"It feels great. Fam, convince him."

We pitched the tent. Apparently, it was enchanted to repel monsters. I had no idea how it worked or how to activate it. The barrier was supposed to keep monsters away, but there were still bandits to worry about. We set up a watch rotation: one person on guard outside while the other two slept inside. The order was me, then Aidan, then Fam. The middle watch seemed toughest since you had to go back to sleep, but Aidan volunteered for it. I thought it would be hard to tell the time without a clock, but you could do it by the position of the moon and stars. We decided to switch shifts based on the moon's location. On cloudy days, they apparently light a braided cord with an ember to measure time. I could just use my phone's alarm. My phone fully recharges if I keep it in my storage. It can't connect to any network, though, so it's useless as an actual phone. I kept watch, making sure the campfire didn't die out. It seemed monsters feared fire just like animals, but goblins were intelligent. I felt like they'd be more likely to use it as a beacon to attack. The stars were beautiful. With no moon, they would shine even brighter if I put out the fire. I could see the Milky Way. Was this place a planet somewhere within the galaxy? Perhaps Earth was floating somewhere in that river of stars. I looked for the Big Dipper and Cassiopeia to find the North Star, but I couldn't spot them.
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			Day two. We left the stone-paved highway and walked along an unpaved road. It was a path through the forest, just wide enough for a single carriage. We started encountering monsters that camouflaged themselves as trees, and wolf-like monsters as well. The tree monsters were called Warwoods. They excelled at surprise attacks, making them easy to fall for on the first strike, but they lacked mobility, so they were easy to kill. The wolves were troublesome because they appeared in packs and tried to confound us with their swift movements. Apparently, there were non-monster wolves too. Since both would attack, people just called them all wolves. We were facing off against three of them.

"Don't just focus on the enemy in front of ye. Grasp the whole situation."

Fam was on the front line, taking on attacks from two wolves. She tried to deal with them one at a time, but the one she wasn't focused on kept attacking, leaving her bogged down. I tried to provide cover with my earth magic, but my timing with Fam was off, and our attacks would concentrate on the same enemy, allowing it to dodge. The third wolf circled around and bared its fangs at me. Caught off guard, I couldn't dodge. An arrow from Aidan shot out and finished off that wolf. Now free, I moved to Fam's side to assist. Once it was one-on-one, we could overpower them. Fam and I defeated our respective enemies.

"Alright, it dropped a magic seed."

It was a drop from the enemy I'd killed. I picked it up.

"By the way, how should we split the drops?" I asked Aidan.

"Ye killed it, so ye keep it. I don't need 'em."

"No way. I can't accept that. I'd suffocate and die from being so indebted to you."

"Hmph. Then we'll cash 'em in when we get back to town. We'll split it fifty-fifty. Hold on to it 'til then."

"Got it."

I nodded and put it in my storage. Aidan watched me.

"Come to think of it, ye also found a magic seed in the goblin fight five days ago. And ye were usin' 'em to trade with the slave merchant and the church."

"Do you know about special skills?"

It didn't seem like I could hide it, so I decided to tell him.

"The ones called 'Divine Blessings,' ye mean. A skill granted to an individual, separate from their job skills."

Apparently, you can normally only have one special skill.

"My special skill increases the rare item drop rate for all party members."

"I see. So there's a skill like that."

"Aidan, do you have one too?"

"Aye. I have a combat-related one."

He didn't seem inclined to give me any more details.

"Fam doesn't have a special skill. Is there a way for her to get one?"

He gave me a strange look. Which made sense. Since I already had a special skill, I was supposed to already know the answer.

"Ye should know. It's not somethin' anyone can just obtain. That's why they're called Divine Blessings."

*I see.* In that case, maybe I could ask Racshell for one.

We encountered and defeated two more wolves.

"Ye're too focused on the individual. See the whole picture. Perceive the group as a single entity."

That was a tall order.

"It's yer eyes. Ye're staring too hard at the enemy right in front of ye."

But the enemy right in front of me was a handful. I didn't have the luxury of paying attention to anything else.

"Those wolves move with coordination. Ye two lack that."

I couldn't argue with that.

"Well, it's not something ye can master in a few days. First, focus on yer ally. Ye two need to think more about each other."

Coordination between me and Fam, huh.

"Fam, why do you rush out and try to fight alone?"

Aidan's question made Fam glance at my face before looking down. It was the same when we were on the gathering quest together. Whenever a monster appeared, she would always get between me and it, trying to be the first to fight. It didn't seem like she enjoyed combat. It was more like she didn't want me to fight.

"Is it because I'm weak? Are you protecting me?"

"That is not it. I do not wish to answer."

I was surprised by her sudden refusal. But I needed to get an answer out of her.

"One-on-one is fine, but when there are multiple enemies, we need teamwork."

"…Yes."

She responded, but she clearly had no intention of answering. I gave an exaggerated shrug. It was something I'd never done in my old world, but I'd always wanted to try it.

"Aidan, sorry. This is impossible. I'd like to abandon the quest."

"Eh?" Fam looked shocked at my words.

"You cannot! Is it not enough for me to try my best to become stronger?"

"Let's head back to town. We need to think about what to do from here."

As long as Fam was unwilling to talk, continuing the quest was dangerous.

"I have things I wish to keep secret, too. Must I tell you everything, Master?"

"No, it's better not to tell anyone your secrets. I have a mountain of things I want to keep secret myself. But this concerns our lives."

If we kept fighting like this, the chances of Fam getting hurt would only increase. It would be one thing if she could be healed, but I couldn't bear the thought of anything worse happening.

"…There were so many people in the city. But I was all alone. You were the only one who noticed me, Master. I have no one but you. I do not want to be alone again. I want to protect you, Master."

Fam suddenly started saying something incredibly sentimental. But she was a young girl, so I guess it couldn't be helped. It sounded almost like a confession, but it probably wasn't romantic love.

"We only met three days ago. Why go so far for me?"

"The number of days does not matter."

Fam cut in, overlapping my words. Her sincerity was dazzling. I placed a hand on her head. I'd been harassing her so much I'd forgotten, but she was just a kid. She still had a long way to go before she could stand on her own. She needed someone's help. And she was trying to push that responsibility onto me. What a handful. But… it didn't feel bad. In fact, I was even a little happy. I gave her head a good, rough rub.

"I understand how you feel, Fam. From now on, the basic plan is that you'll be the main fighter, and I'll be in a support role. But that's just the basic plan. We need to experience different patterns depending on the situation. We'll use this quest to test them out. Aidan can check our work."

"Really…" Fam started to ask something, then stopped. *I have no intention of making Fam the main attacker. I'll use 'testing' as an excuse to muddle things and establish a different formation. As she gains experience, her perspective will probably change anyway.*

"Is that okay, Fam? Aidan, you speak up if there's a problem too."

"It's fine by me," Aidan nodded.

"Yes," Fam also nodded.

We found a shady spot under a tree and took a break. We were taking longer rests than yesterday. Getting proper rest while camping in a tent takes experience. Our sleep was being cut short by guard duty. We needed to let our bodies acclimate to the journey. Fam caught the scent of some fruit and went to pick it. That left me alone with Aidan.

"Don't be too hard on her. That's a trait of her race," Aidan said.

"Hm? You mean Fam?"

"The dog-eared folk have keen insight and a high capacity for reading people's emotions. And those who choose a warrior-type profession in particular will devote their entire lives in loyalty to the one they choose as their master."

"Is that so? In that case, I really wish she wouldn't push herself to the front like that. It's a problem for me even if she just gets injured."

Aidan nodded.

"Ye are afraid of fighting monsters. She senses that and is trying to fight in yer place. That resolve is even reflected in the profession she chose."

Come to think of it, I remembered telling Fam I was scared. But she had been acting that way even before then. So she really could sense what I was feeling inside. And the Mibu-Rō from my old world… though they were consumed by internal strife, the core members' feelings were pure; they were patriots of unwavering loyalty. Their iconic light-blue coats were the colors of the loyal vassals they aspired to be. She was trying to become this world's Mibu-Rō. Just then, Fam returned, and our conversation was cut short.

We ate the fruit Fam had found. It looked like cherries.

"It is sour."

Fam said. It did seem to lack sweetness, but I supposed that was to be expected from wild fruit.

"Sourness tastes stronger when ye're tired."

Aidan commented.

"Is that so?"

"Nah, just my experience."

Listening to their conversation, I stretched my arms. The seasons were apparently heading toward summer. The sun's rays were getting stronger.



		
		
		
			Chapter 11: The Wheat Fields and the Fortress Settlement
			
			
		
		
			Chapter 11

			The Wheat Fields and the Fortress Settlement

			On the fourth day, we continued walking the path through the forest. Around noon, we reached a field of wheat. About two hundred meters ahead was a small hill. There was a stone wall, and inside it stood several wooden houses. A wooden watchtower was also visible, making it look like a small fortress.

"Three families and their serfs live there."

"A farmstead, then. Different from the village I was imagining."

The wheat fields spread out from the hill. We walked towards it. I didn't know anything about cultivating wheat, but the fields looked to be in rough shape. Weeds were starting to grow.

"Master. The smell is strange."

Fam stopped in her tracks.

"Yeah, I have a bad feeling about this too. Let's not go any further."

It wouldn't be strange to see people working, but there wasn't a soul in sight. It was eerie.

"We are being watched."

I followed Fam's gaze. Someone was watching us from the watchtower. They hadn't been there a moment ago.

"A goblin. Let's pull back for now."

Following Aidan's words, we retreated back into the forest. After walking for a bit, we slipped into some bushes on the side and held our breath. Aidan began to ready his bow.

"I hope they don't follow…" I muttered to myself.

"The quest was to exterminate goblins that were raiding the village's fields, right?" I asked Aidan in a hushed voice.

"Aye. The villagers had found the goblins' lair. There were about five of 'em living there. The plan was to raid the place, but the situation has changed."

"The fields were starting to get overgrown. It seems some time has passed," Fam said anxiously.

"We should assume it's a goblin nest now."

Fam and I both nodded at Aidan's words.

"Someone is coming."

Fam said. We stopped talking. A moment later, a goblin pursuit party appeared. Six of them. They were equipped with iron swords and wooden shields. One of them even had a bow.

"Lure them closer and I'll shoot the leader. On that signal, jump out and attack. No, just feign an attack and focus on defense."

Fam and I switched to one-handed swords and shields and waited for Aidan's arrow. The weapons Aidan had given us were sharper and had more attack power—they were probably made from tamahagane steel. But I couldn't hold a shield with a katana, and Fam's attack range would be too short with a shield and knives. The goblins stopped just out of my stone magic's range and froze.

"Tch, they spotted us."

Aidan cursed under his breath, stood up, and loosed an arrow. It flew true, piercing the forehead of one of the goblins.

"It can reach from here?!" I was more surprised than the enemy.

"There's no point in hiding in the bushes if they know we're here. Let's get out on the road."

We emerged from the bushes with our weapons drawn and faced the goblins. It was an awkward distance to charge from. I was worried they might pull back. If we pursued too aggressively, we could run into an ambush and get surrounded. The goblin archer fired an arrow, but it fell short. Aidan returned fire. His arrow reached, but it was dodged.

"Let's try pulling back. Run at a slow pace and count to twenty-five."

Fam and I nodded. We turned our backs to the goblins and ran. The goblins followed, but they didn't close the distance.

"Are they wary of us having an ambush?"

"Doubtful. The goblins probably won't initiate a fight. They'll want to lure us into the village and fight on their own terms. I want to lose them, get close to the village again, and figure out what's going on."

Aidan said.

"We should go back to town. We need to call for reinforcements. You call it a village, but that thing's a fortress. We'll need numbers to attack it."

The farmers who lived on that hill must have built their homes like a fortress in that location to avoid monster attacks.

"Aye, that's true. I'll stay here and gather information. Ye two head back to town, report to the guild, and have them call the knights."

I struggled to reply. Aidan was right. We wouldn't be much help in a fight. So we should return to town and get reinforcements. But what would happen to Aidan? Even if he was an A-rank adventurer, should we really leave him behind when we didn't even know the enemy's numbers?

"Master!" Fam shoved me, and I stumbled. An arrow flew through the spot where I had been standing. I'd let my guard down. Before I knew it, the goblins had closed the distance to where their arrows could reliably hit a person.

"We can close the distance from here! Aidan-san, please provide cover!"

Fam broke into a sprint, instantly closing the gap between her and the goblins. The goblins, realizing their mistake in getting too close, tried to retreat, but Fam's sword reached them first. The blow made the enemy cry out in agony, but it wasn't enough to kill it. The goblin immediately tried to counterattack. An arrow from Aidan pierced it just as it moved, and I, following up as reinforcements, landed a slash of my own. The goblin struck by the arrow vanished, leaving two others wounded.

"I'll take the injured ones. Fam, go for the archer!"

"Yes, sir!"

Fam charged towards the archer. I used my shield to shove one goblin, deflecting its attack, and then brought my sword down on the other. The goblin vanished. The one I'd knocked down was shot and killed by Aidan, and Fam took care of the archer.

"Careful. One is missing."

"It is alright. It does not seem to be here."

"It's gone back to the village."

Aidan said. Did it go to report back? So they had numbers, weapons, and intelligence. My body was trembling.

"Master, there may be survivors in the village."

It seemed Fam wanted to head for the village to rescue people instead of turning back to town.

"Yeah, maybe. It's hopeless, but there might be survivors. Aidan can do what he wants, but you'd just be a hindrance, Fam. You're not a combatant. I'm useless too."

I wanted to get out of there as fast as possible. Ideally, all three of us would return to town. It would take time, but we could take down the goblins occupying the village with minimal casualties. Rescuing any survivors was impossible.

"What if we just observe the village from the forest?"

"Don't. We'll just be spotted and they'll heighten their alert."

Fam seemed to give up on persuading me and looked to Aidan.

"Hmm, they're probably already on alert. But I want to get a grasp of the village's state while it's still light out. On the condition that we don't get close to the village, I say we split up and investigate."

Aidan proposed.

"Wait, not Fam. I'm sending Fam back to town."

"Master, I am staying with you."

Aidan nodded at Fam's words. Fam's level had gone up. She could probably make it back to town on her own while avoiding combat. I wanted to let her escape at least, but now my back was against the wall.

"I'll circle around from the left. Ye two investigate from the right."

The road passed through the village and continued on the other side. We agreed to rendezvous at the stone pillar barrier at the end of that road.

"Do not, under any circumstances, enter the wheat fields. Do not enter the watchman's line of sight. Also, there's a chance that any spot with a good view of the village has been booby-trapped. There's no need to disarm traps just to get a look. If we can't meet up, or if it seems impossible to proceed, turn back the way you came and return to town. Got it?"

Fam and I nodded.

"See you later."

We parted ways with Aidan.

Fam and I pushed our way through the pathless woods in the direction of the village.

"…Um, are you angry?"

Fam asked. She must have known I wanted to turn back to town.

"Yeah. But then I remembered, not a single woman has ever listened to a word I've said."

Memories of being ignored and casually dismissed by the women of my old world flashed through my mind.

"Don't tell me the reason, okay?"

"Yes. I… I was reminded of when my own settlement was attacked."

"I figured as much. I had a feeling that was it."

Remembering my own unpleasant past was making me angry, and I wanted to tease her, but the words wouldn't come out.

"Back then, I was powerless to do anything. But after meeting you, Master, I have become a little stronger. I cannot simply overlook this."

"Neither you nor I are heroes, Fam. We're just playing at being adventurers, dragged along by Aidan. Know your limits," I warned her.

"I am sorry."

She apologized so sincerely. I placed a hand on her head and pressed down firmly.

"Let's go. Let's get this over with quickly."

I started walking.

"W-Wait, please!"

Fam called out, stopping me. She had removed her leather breastplate. Was it hurting her?

"Master, we are alone. Let's play the game."

As she said this, she pressed her arms inward, pushing her breasts together to emphasize them. She looked up at me with an embarrassed expression. The nipple-finding game. It seemed this was Fam's way of trying to calm me down. Come to think of it, this was supposed to be a ritual for me and Fam to get closer.

"P-Please, find them today."

Fam said, looking down.

"You're telling me to prove the fruits of my journey right here and now, are you?"

I slowly raised an index finger and poked Fam's bright red cheek.

"No, I do not think this will prove the fruits of your journey."

"Fine. I accept your challenge. You do realize I'm on edge right now, don't you?"

"…Yes. I want us to get along."

"I will absolutely win. And then, I'll bare your chest for all the goblins to see!"

"Eek! Please enjoy my chest all by yourself!"

I focused all my senses on the tip of my index finger. People of the world, lend me your power for this one thrust. With two index fingers, I poked both of Fam's mounds at the same time. A soft sensation. I bent the first joint of both fingers slightly and felt a small, firm nub.

"*Auh!* Y-You did it."

I wiggled my fingers like a waterfowl's tail, sending vibrations through them. Her nipples began to slowly harden.

"I did it. I've done it. The purpose of my journey has been fulfilled."

It was hard to pull away, but with a lingering sense of reluctance, I removed my fingers.

"Fam, I am satisfied. Let's return to town."

"W-Wait, please! The objective has changed!"

"Right. Damn it. I don't want to go, but it can't be helped. Let's get this investigation over with."

"Um, do you not wish to see my chest?"

Fam asked shyly.

"I don't trust myself to hold back if I look. I'll take you up on that offer when we get back to town."

"I-I see."

I helped Fam put her leather breastplate back on. Just as I started to walk, she hugged me from behind.

"I will definitely show you. So please, make sure you look, okay?"

She buried her face in my back. Her arms, which had been wrapped around me, released me a moment later. It was a promise for the future. She had been anxious, too.
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			We walked along the perimeter, searching for a place where we could peer over the stone wall or get a view of the buildings inside, but we couldn't find a good spot. A single goblin stood atop a watchtower. I couldn't tell if it had noticed us, but it remained perfectly still.

We were a third of the way through our circuit. Nothing had changed.

Fam walked ahead while I followed behind. Just as I was beginning to think we'd finish our scouting with nothing to show for it, Fam stopped.

"I can see a large tree trunk deep inside," she said. "If we climb it, we might be able to see what's going on."

"Let's check it out."

From within the forest, the canopy of leaves obscured our view of the top.

The trunk was so thick it would take four or five people with outstretched arms to encircle it.

"It's certainly tall, but it doesn't look climbable."

"I agree."

There were no handholds or footholds. Even if we forced our way up, we'd never get back down.

"Let's keep moving."

Giving up, we pressed on. Just then, I saw something leap out from the farm's stone wall. It seemed Fam had noticed it too.

The shadow dove into the wheat field, and the stalks began to rustle as it sped toward us like a torpedo. Five trails in total. They were still a good distance away, but they were closing in fast. They weren't goblins.

"Monsters are coming! We'll intercept them in the forest!"

"Right!"

We readied our weapons and waited for them to burst out of the field.

I unleashed my stone magic at the first enemy that emerged. A direct hit would be a perfect counter, and should deal significant damage.

"*Yelp!*" It was a wolf. A stone projectile found its mark, and the creature cried out in pain.

We charged the wolves as they emerged one after another from the field.

My thrust was dodged, but Fam landed a clean hit. The wolf, however, didn't go down.

We were surrounded by four of them. The one I had damaged with my spell was already getting back on its feet.

The wolves darted freely through the forest, running circles around us. They used the tree trunks to launch themselves into the air, turning the fight into an aerial battle. Fam managed to hold her own, but the trees kept getting in my way, preventing me from swinging my sword properly. Worse, the soft ground, covered in fallen leaves, made it difficult to get a firm footing.

I was forced completely on the defensive.

Fam, on the other hand, moved through the forest with ease. Her light weight made her less susceptible to the poor footing. She quickly learned from the wolves' tactics, using the trees for cover, and began to employ the same strategy herself.

She took one down.

It seemed my best bet was to focus on defense and support Fam. Seeing me fortify my guard, one of the wolves scrambled up a tree trunk and leaped at me from above. At the same time, another came at me from the front.

"Tch!"

I managed to protect my head, but I took the frontal attack. The wolf's fangs pierced my leather breastplate but stopped there, saving me from a fatal blow. I twisted my blade and managed to slash the wolf's neck, but it didn't seem to faze it.

"Master, I want to use a Mibu-Rō skill. I need to get out into the field."

"What? You learned a new skill?"

"Yes, I leveled up during the last fight."

Now that we'd been discovered, there was no point in hiding. The open field would give me room to swing my sword, which was a plus. We wouldn't have to deal with their unorthodox attacks either. But it also meant the wolves could hide in the wheat.

"We have no choice. Alright, let's head for the field!"

Fam was our main source of damage right now. It was better to trust her judgment.

We burst out of the forest. The wolves were immediately on our heels.

Fam held her knives in a cross guard. A faint light flickered in her eyes.

"[Kikuichimonji]!"

As Fam swung her knives, a blade of vacuum shot forth and sliced through the wolves. Two of them vanished instantly.

I thrust my sword into another one that leaped out at me, finishing it off.

But the last wolf dove back into the wheat field and disappeared.

"Watch the movement of the wheat carefully."

"It's alright. I know where it is. Over there."

Fam could pinpoint its location by sound and smell. I launched a stone spell at the spot she pointed to, and the wolf leaped out. Fam pounced, swiftly finishing it off with her blades.

She retrieved the magic seed and returned.

"Fam... you've gotten strong. You're clearly stronger than me now."

"Th-thank you."

She bowed shyly. She must have had a natural talent for it. Her dog-kin ears and nose, her light and agile movements, and the synergy with her chosen profession all played a part. My experience-boosting skill had helped her level up, too. It was hard to believe she'd been on the verge of death from illness.

"When we get back to town, I was planning to check out your chest and then take you by force. But it doesn't look like force is going to work anymore."

"Um, I'm not sure how to respond to a confession like that. I'd prefer it if you were gentle with me."

Fam didn't seem to be taking my words seriously. It was a joke, but... it was about ninety percent serious.

"We've exposed ourselves in the field. The enemy knows we're here. There's no point in going back into the forest now."

We'd been flushed out. This was no longer a stealth reconnaissance mission. I didn't want them siccing more wolves on us. But this also told me something. If they'd confirmed they had flushed us out with the wolves, they should have sent reinforcements. The fact that they hadn't meant they either thought we were weak, or they didn't have the manpower to spare.

"I think we should regroup with Aidan. I don't know what his situation is, but since we're okay, he should be too."

"What's the plan?"

"We're switching to reconnaissance in force. We'll cut across the field to the other side. On the way, we'll get as close to the buildings as we can, and I'll hit the goblin in the watchtower with magic. A little parting gift. It'd be nice if I could take it down, but I'm not focused on the result."

Fam nodded.

"I want you to follow me, but keep some distance. And watch the buildings closely for any signs of activity."

I swapped my katana for a one-handed sword and shield.

"One last thing. If something happens to me, I want you to prioritize regrouping with Aidan."

"I cannot agree to that, but... I understand."

We both had more to say, but there was no point in arguing. I put our plan into action.

I started by heading through the wheat field toward the buildings.

As I got closer, the goblin in the watchtower came into clear view. The little bastard was looking down on me. I started banging my shield with the pommel of my sword.

"Hey! You idiots! Stop hiding and come on out!"

I let out a strange cry, hoping to make the ones inside curious enough to look outside. I banged my shield. Shouting felt good. I even let out a wild 'Hya-ha!' for good measure.

While doing this, I approached the gate built into the stone wall.

The goblin in the watchtower started shooting arrows at me. More arrows flew from over the gate.

I launched a stone spell at the watchtower goblin. The projectile arced through the air, hitting the goblin, who hadn't anticipated its trajectory. As it groaned in pain, I sent a fireball its way for good measure. It hit the goblin square in the face, scorching its skin. It let out a shriek and fell from the tower.

That was probably enough.

I turned and ran from the buildings, cutting across the wheat field. Fam was following properly behind me. Arrows were shot at us, but there was no counterattack from outside the walls.

Just as I thought, there weren't many of them. The first goblin, and then the wolves, were probably just meant to scout us out and drive us away. They likely hadn't intended to fight. Seeing our small numbers, the enemy must have misjudged and thought they could win.

I continued on, banging my shield and shouting Aidan's name.

As soon as we crossed the wheat field and entered the forest, Aidan appeared.

"Are you an idiot?!"

He bellowed at me. It was another side of the calm, stoic man I hadn't seen before. I was satisfied.

"Master is an idiot."

Even Fam was calling me out.

"The situation changed," I explained, telling him how we'd been discovered and had switched to a reconnaissance in force.

"Hmm."

Aidan nodded, lost in thought.

"I think there were at least five of them shooting arrows. There seem to be others. Also..."

"Go on," Aidan prompted as Fam hesitated.

"...There are people alive in there. Probably. I'm not confident. I think they heard Master's strange cries. I think it was a voice calling for help."

"I see..."

Aidan took a hammer out of his 'Workshop' and slung it over his shoulder.

"What are you going to do?"

I asked him.

"I'm charging in. While I create a distraction, you two cut across the wheat field and get back to the road. Head for the city."

"Can you win?"

"I don't know. But if there are people alive in there, I have to go save them. There can't be more than twenty of them."

Twenty was a lot. Fam was looking at me silently. Feelings aside, she must have known how reckless it was. It seemed she was leaving the decision to me.

"Alright. I'm going too. I'll do my best not to get in the way. If things get hairy, I'm running."

"I appreciate it. I'm counting on you."

Aidan nodded. Fam didn't seem to have any objections to this choice either.

"Also, Aidan, there's something I have to tell you."

"What is it?"

"You're a pretty big idiot yourself."

The sun was beginning to set. Fighting at night would be impossible. We had to hurry.

Once again, we made our way through the wheat field.

We reached the front of the gate and stood just at the edge of the arrows' range. A goblin lookout was on the watchtower. It didn't have any burn marks; it was a different one from the one I'd scorched with my fire magic.

Aidan fired an arrow at the goblin on the tower. Return fire began from inside the stone wall.

Switching from his bow to his hammer, Aidan started running toward the gate. A battle aura rose from his back. He swung the hammer at the gate.

"My Divine Blessing, *Siege*!"

A violent shockwave erupted, blowing away the gate and the surrounding stone wall. Without a moment's hesitation, Aidan charged inside.

Fam and I followed on Aidan's heels, stepping inside the walls.

The force of *Siege* was immense. It had destroyed not only the archers on the wall and the watchtower, but also a part of the adjacent building. The structure collapsed with a deafening roar. I hoped no one was inside.

Besides the collapsed building, there were two residential buildings, one that looked like a barn, and another for livestock.

Surviving goblins crawled out from the rubble of the collapsed building. Fam and I finished them off.

About ten more goblins emerged from the residential buildings. Among them was one with an enormous body. It was clad in a helmet and armor, and wielded a massive club that matched its physique. It radiated a strange aura, an overwhelming presence that dominated the area.

The goblin let out a roar. The shockwave from its cry shook the air. In response, arrows began to fly from inside the buildings, and the goblins under its command charged at us.

"It's a Goblin King!"

Aidan shouted as he swung his hammer at the advancing goblins. One was sent flying, vanishing into particles. The hammer must have been incredibly heavy, but Aidan wielded it with ease, bringing it down on the next enemy and crushing both the goblin and its weapon.

Fam unleashed her [Kikuichimonji], taking down another goblin.

Seeing them in action, I moved too. I slipped past a goblin's attack and landed a blow.

"*KISHAAAAA!*"

The Goblin King let out a shriek and leaped into the air. It brought its massive club down on Aidan, putting its entire body weight behind the blow. The impact shook the ground. Aidan rolled out of the way, quickly got to his feet, and swung his hammer at the Goblin King.

The blow landed, but the Goblin King didn't flinch. The two faced off.

Arrows rained down on Aidan from inside a building. As he dodged, the Goblin King's club swung again. Aidan dodged that too.

Fam and I fought the other goblins. I took down two with a thrust and a diagonal slash. Fam, too, was dispatching them, her quick movements keeping them off balance. She'd gotten much more used to combat.

Before I knew it, only two goblins were left. Fam and I took care of them.

I hesitated, unsure whether to take out the archers hiding in the building or to help Aidan. There were two archers. It seemed like a small number, but Aidan must have blown the rest away along with the wall. One in each residential building. They weren't a major threat, but they were annoying. I had to keep moving erratically to avoid becoming a target.

"I'll take them down."

Fam charged toward them.

Just then, Aidan was struck by the Goblin King's attack and sent flying.

"Aidan!"

I rushed in to cover him, slashing at the Goblin King. It blocked the attack with its arm. Though bare, its muscles were so tough my blade couldn't cut through. It was hard as rock.

I narrowly dodged a sideways swing from the club. The wind pressure alone was almost enough to knock me over. I regained my footing. Just as the Goblin King began to swing its club again, I timed my attack to strike first, seizing the initiative. I put my faith in Aidan's sword. With the tip of the blade, focusing the power in my pinky finger, I drew the sword back as if tightening a bowstring.

I sliced off the Goblin King's wrist. The beast roared in pain.

*Now to take its head.* As I stepped in, an arrow pierced my thigh. Almost simultaneously, the impact of the club hit me. Even with one arm, its power was immense.

I tumbled across the ground several times.

My body wouldn't move from the pain. It was infuriating, but I'd been done in by a goblin again.

I was supposed to run if things got bad. Why did I fight?

There were still enemies left, but there was nothing I could do.

This time, I didn't see any light-blue panties. My vision was filled with the ass of a bearded dwarf.

"Leave the rest to me," the ass spoke.

Then I lost consciousness.

When I came to, it was completely dark.

I seemed to be inside one of the residential buildings. A lamp was lit.

And Fam was using her lap as my pillow.

"I'm sho shorry. If only I'd daken out the archers shooner. No, we shood've jusht gone shtraight back do town..."

I couldn't quite understand what she was saying, but I could tell she was apologizing. Tears fell onto my face. She cried so easily.

I tried to move my hand. There was no pain. I tried to lift my body. It seemed okay. But it was hard to leave the comfort of Fam's lap pillow.

"The arrow wash poishoned. Bud we had an andidote, sho you shood be fine."

Was she doing this slurred speech as a bit? She'd never talked like this before when she cried. Was she trying to make me laugh? Whatever it was, I just wanted her to stop crying.

I reached up and gently pinched Fam's cheek. She placed her own hand over mine.

"Master, Master, *sob*, *hic*... Master..."

"It's okay, stop crying."

"We should have done what you said and gone back to the city. But I... what have I done..."

"It's alright. We made it through. So don't cry."

I pulled on Fam's cheek, then let go. I poked it with my finger. It was soft and squishy.

Just then, I felt a gaze on me. Actually, I'd felt like I was being watched for a while. I looked around and saw Aidan staring intently at us.

I was suddenly overcome with embarrassment and shot up.

A sharp pain shot through my side.

"Your ribs are broken," Aidan said. Potions could heal bruises and cuts, but they couldn't fix injuries beyond a certain threshold, like broken bones.

"Sorry about that. I got myself taken out."

"No, you saved me. I wanted to thank you."

"The difficulty was way too high. Wasn't this supposed to be a beginner quest?"

Aidan didn't answer, just chuckled softly.

"Were there any survivors?"

"Yeah, locked up in the livestock shed. Three of them, but they were alive. I gave them potions and some food. They can move, but it's late. It's better to wait for you to recover a bit, too. We'll stay here tonight and head back to the city in the morning."

I was about to ask how many people had died, but I stopped myself. I should be content that we were able to save three.

I nodded.

The next morning, we buried the dead and started our journey back.

We returned to the city four days later. The quest, which was supposed to take ten days, was completed in eight.

I exchanged the two magic seeds for thirty gold coins. Fam and I received half of that, plus our one gold coin reward.
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			We were back in the city.

We'd only been here for four days, and living out of an inn at that, yet there was a strange sense of nostalgic relief. What was this feeling?

"It feels comforting, doesn't it?"

Fam felt the same way.

We parted ways with Aidan at the guild. The rescued villagers would be placed under the guild's protection for the time being.

After getting a room at the Asuka Inn, we headed to the church. I needed to get my ribs fixed.

"Can you heal this?"

"A donation of twenty silver coins will do the trick," Maira said with a bright smile.

"You miser."

"A miracle from God for a mere twenty silver coins, you know?"

Could you really call a miracle that could be bought with money a miracle? Of course, I paid the silver.

"Still, it's strange," I muttered after the treatment.

"What's strange?" Maira asked, so I told her about the quest. The fact that there had been any survivors was what I found strange. I was glad there were, of course, but I had assumed everyone would have been slaughtered.

"The survivors were all women, weren't they?"

"Huh? Now that you mention it, yeah. Is there a reason for that?"

Maira and Fam exchanged troubled glances.

"Master, that's because the goblins left them alive to bear their children."

"Is that so?" The fact that Fam was the one to answer meant it was common knowledge in this world.

"The child of a monster and a living being becomes a half-monster. They are powerful life forms that strongly retain the monster's traits. A goblin born from a human becomes a powerful goblin as well."

"Huh? A goblin can be born from a human?"

Maira's explanation surprised me.

"That's right. Between two humans, the child born will be of the same race as the mother. If the father is human and the mother is a dog-kin, a dog-kin child will be born. However, a child conceived with a monster will become a monster."

If that was the case, then I understood why Fam and Aidan had been so determined to stay at the village. They had been operating under the assumption that there were survivors from the very beginning.

"So there was some hidden lore like that."

"It's mythology," Maira said, pointing a finger to the heavens.

According to myth, the human race was first created in this world by the gods. Humans deepened their relationships—or rather, their sexual interactions—with all manner of creatures, resulting in the birth of various races like the dog-kin and cat-kin.

"So, humans and dogs and cats..." *Ahem!* My question was drowned out by Maira's pointed cough.

"Among them, it is said that elves and dwarves were born from unions with the gods."

Dwarves were said to live for two hundred years, and elves for a thousand. The secret to their long lives was their mixed divine blood.

Maira's story continued. Humans also mingled with magical beasts, giving rise to the demon race. The gods, appalled by this utter lack of restraint, bestowed divine punishment and order upon the world. As a result, the existing races became fixed, and the rule of female-dominant lineage was established.

"This is the legend passed down in the church. The elves, dwarves, and demons have different versions, but the punchline is the same."

"Hey, are you sure you should be calling it a punchline? Still, that was helpful."

"If you enjoyed my story, I would be happy to accept a donation."

This church was starved for cash. I made a donation for the sake of Maira's boobs.

After the treatment, we climbed the bell tower. It was just around dusk.

The view opened up, and the wind felt pleasant.

We were the only ones in the observation area.

We could see the entire city. From up here, the city of Richelle was smaller than I'd thought. This world probably had a population that was laughably small compared to my old one. In the center, I could see a palace. It was the residence of House Rugul, the family that ruled this city. The massive buildings surrounding the palace were government offices.

The only other large structure was the arena. It resembled the Roman Colosseum, though its spectator stands weren't even half as tall. The gladiatorial combat one might associate with an arena wasn't held in this city. There were too few people, both as participants and as an audience.

A river and a highway ran through the city from north to south. Following the highway north would lead to the Imperial Capital. The southern highway branched off repeatedly, leading to other cities, but neither the capital nor any other city was visible from here.

Farmland stretched out beyond the city walls, eventually giving way to forest. Small settlements were scattered throughout the woods. Beyond the forest, I could see plains and a lake. And beyond that, mountains.

I couldn't see the sea.

I tried to find the village from Aidan's request, but I couldn't spot it.

"Are we back to gathering medicinal herbs tomorrow?"

"I wonder. My level's gone up, so maybe we should try the dungeon. I want to get a bit more combat experience. Once I'm more confident, I'm thinking of heading to the city of Migul in the east."

On the eastern side of the city wall, I could see a shrine. The dungeon entrance was inside. Mizuki's party, Wind Blade, was probably in there too.

"I'll go with you."

"No, you don't have to come. It'll be a pain if you start crying or want to go back and I try to argue with you."

"Urk... I won't cry, and I'll listen to you next time."

"I'm kidding. I'd be happy to have you with me. You don't have to obey me; just do what you think is right."

Beyond the shrine and the forest, a hazy white mountain range was visible on the far horizon.

"Was your village near those mountains, Fam?"

Fam shook her head.

"No, it's much farther than those mountains."

"I see. It's a big world, isn't it?"

Fam had lived with her family somewhere beyond that mountain range.

"Where did you come from, Master?"

"It's a secret. Up there."

The sky above the city, stained red by the sunset, was already beginning to darken, and stars were becoming visible. I pointed to one of them. Fam looked up at the sky too.

"How did you get here from there?"

She seemed to believe me. Was this a world where such things were possible?

"Do you know anyone who came from the stars?"

"No, I thought that only happened in stories."

Just what kind of person did Fam think her master was? I needed her to stop calling me 'Master' soon. I wanted to sit down with her and have a proper talk.

"The star thing was a figure of speech, a joke. To be precise, I was transferred here from another world."

I didn't think I needed to correct her, but I did anyway.

"You mean, like the holy knight who defeated the Demon Lord 100 years ago?"

I'd heard it was a holy order of knights that defeated the Demon Lord, but perhaps they were called that because they were led by a holy knight.

"I don't know about any holy knight, but it's probably the same thing. That's why I don't know anything about this city, let alone this world."

"So we're both strangers here. I hope we can look out over other cities like this someday."

Fam stopped talking and gazed silently at the starry sky. I couldn't tell from her expression whether she thought I was joking about being a transfer or if she truly believed me.

"Master."

Time passed. The sun sank further below the horizon, and the night was about to begin. Fam turned to face me. Her expression was stiff.

"What is it?"

Fam was staring at me. Her eyes were moist.

"I... I love you, Master. I want to be with you forever."

It was the first time in my life anyone had ever confessed to me. Her nervousness transferred to me, and my heart began to pound. My palms grew sweaty. I had to say something. My silence was making Fam's expression turn anxious.

"We've only known each other for about ten days. And I'm an old man, you know?"

"I don't want you to joke about this right now."

Her lips formed a pout.

"How long we've known each other doesn't matter. I've been drawn to you from the very beginning."

Come to think of it, she had asked me out before we even took Aidan's quest. Had she been planning to confess then? Her ability to express her feelings so directly was dazzling.

"What do you... think of me, Master?"

She timidly reached out her hands and grasped the sleeves of my clothes.

Slowly, she closed her eyes, waiting for my answer.

I brought my lips to Fam's. A light touch, and then I pulled away. A soft sensation. The feeling enveloped my body in a sweet warmth.

Even after we parted, it lingered on and on.

"I think you're cute, Fam. I love you too."

Fam's expression softened. She threw her arms around me.

I wrapped my arms around her back. She was warm. I wanted to hold her like this forever.

I wanted to feel her touch once more. I cupped her chin and turned her face toward mine.

"Master..."

Our gazes locked.

Just then, we heard the sound of someone coming up the stairs.

We quickly pulled apart, but the warmth of Fam's body still lingered within me.
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			We returned to the inn and had a meal. I couldn't taste a thing.

We were almost completely silent. When I looked at Fam, she would unnaturally avert her gaze.

Fam had said she loved me.

We had walked back holding hands. Ever since the bell tower, I'd felt like I was walking on clouds.

A fluffy, happy feeling, as if I were wrapped in Fam's embrace. It felt like it would go on forever.

I loved Fam too.

I thought she was cute. I thought I loved her. But from the very beginning, I had seen her with sexual desire. I had planned to make a move the moment she showed the slightest opening.

Was this really love? Or had I just substituted one feeling for another?

With no experience in romance, I had no way of knowing.

And what about Fam? Was it possible she was just grateful to me for rescuing her from slavery? Was I just taking advantage of that gratitude?

I wanted to ask, but I couldn't.

I didn't want to let go of the warmth she had given me.

Night fell.

The room was warmly enveloped in the light of a lamp.

Until yesterday, we had been bundled up, but now I was in just a shirt and underwear. Fam was the same, and I could see a peek of her white undergarments. She shyly tried to hide them.

She lay down on the bed. She had made her resolve.

"You've given me so much, but I've never been able to give you anything in return. It's been weighing on me for a long time."

I leaned over Fam and embraced her.

I kissed her throat.

"Tonight, I will repay you."

"I don't need you to repay me. But... I'll gladly accept you, Fam."

"...Yes. I'm happy."

I sealed Fam's lips with mine. When I slid my tongue inside, she timidly met it with her own. We sought each other out, clumsily.

When our lips parted, Fam let out a long sigh.

I took off my undershirt, and helped Fam do the same. She moved to make it easier to undress her.

White skin. Other than her ears and tail, she was the same as a human. Her small, developing breasts were now exposed. Fam quickly covered them with her arms.

"I won the match, you know. It's a promise."

"Oh, th-that's right."

Fam removed her arms from her chest. Her breasts were exposed again, and I stared at them intently.

"S-so, how are they? I'm sorry they're so childish..."

They were like small, budding bowls. Pink buds asserted themselves at their peaks.

"Fam."

"...Yes."

I touched her breast. I slowly kneaded it, enjoying the soft sensation. I brushed my finger over the peak.

"Ah..." Fam let out a small gasp.

I buried my head in her chest and sucked on the tip.

"Mm..." She gasped again.

As I suckled, I looked up and my eyes met Fam's.

"I-it's embarrassing."

I thought she would look away, but she just kept staring at me.

I pulled my mouth away from her breast, and we shared a mischievous smile.

I reached for her underwear. Fam lifted her hips, and they slid easily down to her feet.

A completely naked girl's body lay before me.

Her skin was dewy and firm. It was like a dream.

I parted her legs. Though she looked embarrassed, Fam obediently opened them. It was the first time I had ever seen a woman's genitals in person.

"It's so smooth," I said, stroking her mound.

"Ugh, i-it's still growing in!"

"I like it better this way."

"P-please don't compare me to anyone else. You're an adventurer, Master. I understand, but for now, please... just me."

Right now, I was fixated on Fam's private place.

"...If that's what you wish, Master, I'll try my best to keep it from growing."

"Can you even do that? It's impossible, right?"

"I-I'll try my best!"

The tense atmosphere began to loosen.

I traced the single line with my finger.

She was already wet, and my finger sank in easily.

I touched the bud hidden inside and toyed with it. The bud swelled and peeked out.

"Th-that feels good... A little harder..."

Fam's words made my brain tingle.

I played with her frantically. With each movement of my fingers, I could hear her small moans.

After touching her for a while, I spread her open with my fingers and gazed at her.

Fam reached out to cover herself, but stopped midway. It seemed she was going to let me do as I pleased, enduring the shame that was welling up inside her.

"Does it look strange?"

"No, it's incredibly beautiful. I'm moved."

"...It's embarrassing."

I took my smartphone out of my storage. I took several pictures of Fam's naked body. I spread her with my fingers and took a close-up shot of her private parts.

"What are you doing?"

Fam looked puzzled. In my old world, the person being photographed would probably be furious, but she didn't know what a photo was.

"Can you make a V-sign with both hands?"

"Huh?"

She did as she was told, striking a pose. I took that picture too.

I displayed the close-up of Fam's genitals on the screen and showed it to her.

"Is this... a painting?"

"Nope, that's your 'down there'. Have you never checked it out with a mirror?"

Fam was staring at it intently. She probably didn't even think it was hers. I'd been hoping to see her blush with shame, but no such luck. Oh well. I set it as my wallpaper.

"Is this really mine?"

"That's right. And now I'm going to lick it all over."

I buried my face between Fam's legs and ran my tongue over her, carefully tracing from top to bottom, over and over.

Fam had her lips pressed together as if to endure it, but eventually she began to let out small sounds, "Mm, mm..."

I couldn't hold back any longer and pressed myself against Fam.

My member was about to enter a beautiful girl's slit. I thought I would be a virgin for life. This was a dream come true.

I rubbed my precum against her, sliding the tip up and down her slit. She was plenty wet, and it felt like I could sink in at any moment.

"P-please wait."

"Don't ask the impossible. I can't wait."

"I want to see yours too, Master."

"...Alright."

I showed her. She propped herself up and stared at it, taking a sharp breath. It was incredibly embarrassing, but after feasting my eyes on Fam's body, I had no right to complain.

She reached out and touched me lightly. The moment she touched me, I almost ejaculated from the excitement, but I managed to hold back. Her hand traveled down the shaft to my two sacs. After going back and forth once, her hand left my shaft.

She was curious, but she probably didn't know what to do with it. Someday, I wanted Fam to stroke me with her hands. I wanted her to give me a blowjob, too.

Fam's head sank back into the pillow. Her gaze shifted from my member to the ceiling.

"O-okay... please be gentle."

I entered Fam. The sensation of being softly squeezed by her was a pleasure I had never experienced before.

I pushed forward, aiming for the deepest part of her.

Fam was gripping the sheets tightly, her brow furrowed in pain.

When I was all the way in, I couldn't hold back any longer and let go. I pulsed inside her again and again.

"Master?"

"Sorry. I couldn't hold it in."

"Um... could it be?"

"I was a virgin. But not anymore."

Fam started to laugh. I gave a wry smile.

"You should have told me before we did it."

"Ugh, this is so embarrassing. I never wanted anyone to know I was a virgin at this age."

Even if they suspected, I wanted to hide it.

"I'll keep it a secret from everyone else. But... I've taken your first time, Master. I feel like I've become a little bit of a grown-up."

Fam wrapped her arms around me.

"By the way, today was my first time too. But let's keep it a secret that I had my first kiss this evening."

"I know that. You had a rough time on the day we first met, after all."

"I'd rather you forgot about that."

"Have you calmed down? I've heard that once a man comes, it's over."

Fam was surprisingly knowledgeable.

"That's right. But I need a little time." I didn't want it to end like this.

"Should I pull out once?"

"No, I want to stay inside you, Fam. It feels incredible right now."

Being softly enveloped felt so good. I wanted to stay inside her for even a second longer.

"O-oh, I see."

Fam squeezed me tightly. My groin reacted.

"Can you feel it?"

"Yeah."

When I answered, she began to squeeze rhythmically.

I had been going soft, but now I was growing hard again, resurrected.

"Fam, I think I can move."

"P-please do."

I swam inside Fam.

Again and again, I pushed deeper inside her, aiming for the back.

Fam gasped out my name, "Master," over and over, holding me tight.

I touched her breasts. I kissed her.

Fam, though clumsy and awkward, was trying to respond to me.

"Ah, ah, ah..." I could hear Fam's moans.

Soon, the second wave came.

"Fam, I'm going to come!"

"Yes... nngh, kuuu...!"

I came deep inside of her. Fam held me tightly, accepting it all.

After we finished, I pulled out of Fam.

There was proof of her first time on me.

I put some on my finger and showed it to her.

"So this is the blood of a broken hymen. I won't make a mistake next time."

"Wait, there won't be a next time, will there?"

We both laughed.

"Master, I love you so much."

"I love you too."

We shared a light kiss.

"It felt good the whole time, but... it actually hurt a little," Fam said quietly. I didn't know what to say.

"I never knew I could feel this happy."
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			A new morning had arrived. I woke up feeling refreshed, as if the world had completely changed. Everything seemed to sparkle. It was a beautiful morning. Last night, I finally lost my virginity. And to a girl so beautiful it would have been unthinkable in my old world.

But Fam, who should have been sleeping next to me, was gone. I panicked. Was last night a dream? Have all these days since being transferred to another world been nothing more than one long, elaborate fantasy?

I sat up and saw Fam. She was praying, as she usually did. I wondered how long she'd been at it. And what, exactly, was she praying to?

When she noticed I was awake, Fam stopped her prayers and stood up.

"G-Good morning."

Her face was flushed. Her bashfulness was contagious, and I could feel my own face growing warm.

"Yeah… good morning."

Fam closed her eyes and leaned her face toward me. I didn't understand what she meant and just stared at her blankly.

"Hmph!"

She pouted, puckering her lips in a clear demand. They were a sakura-pink, looking fresh and soft.

I pressed my lips against hers. After a light touch, Fam pulled her head back.

"…This is embarrassing. So embarrassing."

I wanted to say something clever, but nothing came to mind. As I fumbled for words, my stomach rumbled. I had worked hard last night, after all.

"How about we get some food?"

"Y-Yes, let's."

I was naked. The clothes I had carelessly stripped off last night were now neatly folded on a chair. I crawled out of bed and got dressed. Until now, we had both changed our clothes while trying to hide from each other, but there was no need for that anymore.

"Let's go." "Yes."

As we started walking toward the door, I noticed Fam had a strange, slightly bow-legged waddle.

"Hm? What's wrong?"

"It hurts a little. It still feels like… it's inside me…"

After breakfast, we headed for the shrine that housed the dungeon. Fam seemed to have gotten used to the discomfort in her groin, as she was walking normally again. Still, she would occasionally slip back into a slight waddle. I offered to see if a potion would heal it, but she said she was fine with it and refused to drink one.

We could have just relaxed at the inn today, but if we stayed cooped up in the room, I knew I'd keep wanting Fam's body. She wanted to go out too, so we forced ourselves to leave.

The shrine looked like a stone fortress. What was unusual about it was that it was built not to fend off enemies attacking from the outside, but to contain those that spawned from within. Guards stood at the entrance, asking to see our Character Sheets. The information on a Character Sheet visible to others included: Party Name, Adventurer Rank, Name, Class, Primary Job, Primary Job Level, Race, and Age. With the owner's permission, other stats could also be viewed.

In my case, it was: Party Name 'Mash, Fam', Adventurer Rank 'F', Name 'Mash', Class 'Freeperson', Primary Job 'Adventurer', Primary Job Level '15', Race 'Human', and age was forever seventeen. Apparently, if you didn't decide on a party name, the system would just list the members' names in a row. My level was starting to increase more slowly. Still, I heard it normally takes about four months to go from 1 to 15. All thanks to my special skills. Fam, by the way, was level 13. Mine was higher, but I'd lose if we fought. It seemed numbers weren't everything. There was a strength that couldn't be measured by a Character Sheet. A good example was magic. Adventurers could use basic magic at level 10, but until Aidan taught me how to apply it, I thought it was a useless skill.

"First time?" a guard asked.

"Yeah, we're just scouting it out today. We'll be back soon," I answered.

"They sell maps inside. The ones for the higher floors have a lot of unconfirmed areas and aren't very useful, but the ones for the lower floors have well-organized information. You should buy one."

"Got it."

I thanked him and we proceeded inside. The interior was a cube-shaped space. Several other parties were already there. Each side was about twenty meters long, and the ground beneath us was hard-packed earth. In the center of the floor was a black circle, about five meters in diameter. Something like a black flame was rising from it. That seemed to be the dungeon entrance.

Looking around, I saw a shop along the wall. What a tourist-trap setup. Along with maps and monster encyclopedias, they sold potions, antidotes, and food like dried meat. If they'd had pennants or keychains, I might have bought one as a souvenir, but they didn't.

"I'd like a map of the first ten floors and a monster encyclopedia."

"The map is one silver coin per floor, and the encyclopedia is ten silver coins."

I received the woodblock-printed map and encyclopedia. It felt expensive compared to our inn fee.

"How many floors does this dungeon have?"

I asked the clerk.

"It's been confirmed up to the 52nd floor."

It's endless. I can't be bothered. Even the 3D dungeon game I used to play only had ten floors.

"Fam, have you ever been in a dungeon?"

"No, never. I'm a little nervous."

"We're just checking it out today. We'll poke around a bit and head back. Well then, shall we?"

"Yes."

As we walked to the center of the black circle, my body sank as if being pulled into the ground. My vision went dark, but it quickly returned. However, the scene before my eyes was not the inside of the shrine, but a stone-paved corridor.

Fam was also looking around, bewildered. I couldn't tell where the light source was, but it was bright enough to see clearly. It seemed we wouldn't need torches or lanterns. The corridor was quite wide, about five meters in both width and height. It came to a dead end just ahead, where a door was visible. The real dungeon seemed to lie beyond it. The floor beneath our feet was a black circle. Returning here would take us back to the shrine.

"Let's go."

We started walking toward the door.

The enemies on the first floor were slimes. We defeated them with ease as we pushed forward. Compared to the open field, it was much easier to fight without trees, plants, rocks, or uneven ground to get in the way. The enemies in the dungeon grew stronger with each floor. The first floor was basically a tutorial. We also encountered other parties, something that rarely happened in the field.

"If we continue this way, we'll reach the Area Guardian's room," Fam said, checking the map. I had been looking at the map at first, but Fam wanted to see it too, and before I knew it, it had become her responsibility. She seemed to enjoy looking at books and written materials. Come to think of it, she had been reading 'A Walker's Guide to the World' very intently.

"You really like reading, don't you, Fam? Was everyone in your village like that?"

"I was sick and in bed a lot, so I practiced reading and writing. Some people know their own names and a few simple words, but I don't think many can read and write properly."

If I'm not careful, I'll forget that she was sick, and that her curse still isn't broken. It seems most people in this world are illiterate.

"So, shall we go?" Fam asked.

"Let's give it a shot."

Judging by the strength of the enemies on the first floor, I had a feeling we could handle it. Even if it was an enemy that normally required six people to defeat, I had my special skills.

"The Area Guardian on the first floor is supposedly a Slime King."

"A king? Ugh, my trauma is kicking in…"

"I-It's okay! I'll be sure to support you properly this time!"

A massive door appeared before us. Inside was a large, circular room. A closed door was visible at the far end. As we stepped into the room, the door behind us slammed shut. Particles of light rained down in the center of the room. A monster's form began to coalesce from the brilliance. When the light faded, a Slime King stood there. It was the size of a person.

"It's huge."

Fam and I readied our weapons. Just then, the Slime King charged at us with a body slam. We split to the left and right to dodge it. We then closed in for a pincer attack, slashing at it. Our blades cut through the slime's body, but it felt like cutting through water. The Slime King spat a solution at Fam. She dodged it. The Slime King then leaped, attempting to crush Fam with its entire body.

"Kya!"

Fam dodged that too, but she lost her balance and fell onto her butt. To draw its attention, I launched a fireball. The spot it hit sizzled and bubbled. Seeing the enemy pause, Fam got back to her feet.

"You okay?"

"Yes!"

"Alright, let's press the attack."

Fam charged the slime and slashed at it again. I attacked from the opposite side. We kept moving to avoid its body slams, constantly circling and cutting. We gave it no openings, hacking away at it relentlessly. Eventually, the Slime King's form began to collapse, and it vanished.

"Alright!" "We did it!"

We had defeated the Area Guardian. The door ahead of us opened. Where the Slime King had been, a small bottle lay on the ground.

"According to the monster encyclopedia, it's oil."

"What kind of oil?"

"It seems they can leave behind various types, but it's hard to say…"

"Let's take it to the guild and have them check it out."

I put it in my storage. Then we proceeded through the door in front of us. In the next room, there was a black circle.

"Looks like this will take us to the second floor."

There was nothing else to do, so we stood on the circle. Just like at the entrance, our bodies sank as if being absorbed by the ground, and after our vision went black, we found ourselves standing in a different place.

"I wonder if we can go back? There's a route to the third floor, but it looks like the only way back to the first is from here."

Fam said, staring at the map of the second floor. Indeed, the Area Guardian's room we had just passed through seemed to be a one-way path. I wondered if we could go back if we defeated it again.

"Let's try going back."

"Okay."

We stood on the black circle. Our vision went black, and we were back in the shrine.

"I see."

So if you turn back, you have to start over from the first floor.

"Let's call it a day. We can come back tomorrow."

Our exploration for the day was over.
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			That night, after finishing our meal at the inn, we returned to our room.

"Fam, there's someone I want you to meet."

"Huh? In this room?"

It was only natural that she'd be suspicious.

"That's right. I want you to meet her soon so you can learn your special skill."

I held out my right hand and focused my will.

"Goddess Summon!"

The room was filled with light. The light soon converged, and just like last time, Racshell was sitting primly on the bed. My head was spinning again. My level had gone up, but my mana still wasn't sufficient.

"…It's… the person who smells like white panties… N-No, I mean, L-L-Lady Racshell!"

Fam was stunned, her mouth hanging open.

"M-M-M-Master, it's Lady Racshell!"

"Right. I'm the one who called her. It's been a while, Racshell."

Racshell puffed out her cheeks and turned her head away with a *huff*.

"Racshell, are you angry?"

"Last time, you groped my breasts so much, and yet… I wanted your first time *too*, Mash! You're a monster!"

She started yelling at me again in that strange way of hers, getting angry over the weirdest things.

"Master, what in the world is…"

Hearing what Racshell said, Fam started to get angry too.

"I knew you were an adventurer, Master, so I understood I couldn't have you all to myself. But to introduce me to someone whose breasts you groped just the very next day… that's just cruel! I even prepared myself mentally today, I was looking forward to it. I thought you might love only me for at least a year!"

Compared to Racshell's anger, Fam's was far more justified and serious. I had to convince her first. But since I had no excuse, I decided to just power through with sheer momentum.

"Wait, Fam. You didn't cum yesterday, did you?"

"Wh-wh-what are you talking about?! It felt plenty good. It's the feeling that counts. I felt incredibly happy."

Alright, I'd managed to shift the topic slightly.

"But you didn't cum. I want to make you cum, Fam."

"W-Well, if that's the case, I'll tell you where my pleasure spots are."

Today, Fam had no sense of shame. Her anger had completely blown away her reason.

"And what if you still don't cum? You'd be considerate of me and just pretend you did, wouldn't you?"

"Ugh… well, maybe. I've only heard about 'coming' from others, so I don't really understand it… but yesterday was my first time too. If we get more used to it, I'm sure that day will come!"

What a self-own. I'd love to listen to this kind of talk for a lot longer, but I didn't have time right now.

"And that's where Racshell comes in. Last time, we practiced groping breasts. Today, we're going to practice making someone cum."

"That's just too much!" "What, you're going to do something like that to a goddess?!"

Racshell and Fam shouted at the same time.

"Fam, tell me your pleasure spots. I'll test them on Racshell."

"N-No way," Fam refused.

"Alright, then just watch from the side or read the guidebook. I'll do it by myself."

"N-No, you can't! I have no choice… I'll help too."

I turned to face Racshell once more.

"So, that's the deal. I'm counting on you, Racshell."

"Wh-wh-what do you mean, 'counting on you'?!"

I lunged at Racshell. I flipped up her skirt and pulled off her white underwear. There was no resistance. I found myself once again standing before the golden mound. I handed the underwear I'd taken to Fam.

"A spare pair. Keep it."

"Huh?" Fam accepted them, looking bewildered. I spread Racshell's legs, exposing her private parts.

"You're being surprisingly compliant, aren't you?"

"I know your mana is running low, Mash. I don't want it to end halfway like last time. I've been waiting all this time, you know."

When I spread her open with my fingers, her vertical slit parted easily, revealing everything inside. Fam was peering over my shoulder, looking on with great interest.

"It's beautiful. Like it's brand new."

"It *is* brand new. Unlike Fam, I haven't been playing with myself."

Fam, not expecting the stray arrow, turned bright red and fell silent. I made a mental note to have a long talk with Fam about her self-pleasuring habits later.

"I thought you'd be playing around all the time since you're always so bored."

"Normally, we don't exist in this form. We only behave this way when we interact with people."

She started saying something I didn't quite understand, but with my mana running out, my brain wasn't working well enough to process it. I was deeply curious about the sex lives of gods, but the hole in front of me was more important right now.

"Fam, let's get right to it. Tell me. Where should I start?"

"Right, let's start with the little bean. First, touch it with your finger and make it bigger."

"Hm? You seem pretty into this, don't you?"

"It's because you're being so absurd, Master! I don't know what to do anymore either!"

Fam seemed to be confused. The plan was a success.

"Alright, show me how it's done."

"What? Lady Racshell said it's her first time. You should be her first, Master."

"Right. Okay then."

I felt like I had touched it last time, but I think I was rough, and my memory is hazy. This time, I'd make sure to touch it properly and burn it into my memory. I extended a finger. Fam spread her open to make it easier to touch. The small bean was exposed. The moment my finger pressed against it, Racshell let out a soft, "Ngh." I toyed with it for a bit, but I couldn't quite tell her reaction.

"Fam, I'm counting on you."

"…"

I removed my finger. In its place, Fam started to tease Racshell with her own. "Mmm…" Racshell's sweet breath escaped her lips again.

"I'm not sure how much pressure to use."

Fam took my hand and showed me how to move my fingers and how much pressure to apply. I could feel Racshell's little bean swelling.

"I'm going to lick it."

"Please do."

Fam watched as I brought my face closer.

"You too, Fam. We'll do it together."

"Th-That, I have some resistance to. If it were yours, Master, I'd be fine, but someone else's…"

"Please, I need your help. Let's make Racshell cum together."

"…"

Fam and I pressed our faces close and licked Racshell's nub. I matched her rhythm. Our tongues tangled together many times in the process. Our saliva, mixed with Racshell's juices, trickled down and wet the hole of her bottom. The sight was unusually arousing. Our eyes met. We were incredibly close. I reached out a hand to her breast. My other hand went to Racshell's. I savored the feeling of the two mounds.

"Agh… ahn, ahn, it feels so good!"

Racshell moaned. Fam's finger slid into her vagina. I took my hand from her breast and slipped my own finger inside to match hers. It was plenty wet inside, and my finger was enveloped in a slick sensation. Our fingers moved as if intertwined, and her finger began to trace the upper wall of the vagina. I moved my finger along with hers.

"I-Incredible… S-Something's… coming… S-So this is the feeling!"

The tone of Racshell's moans changed. It felt like she was reaching the peak. Her upper body arched back. I continued my ministrations, completely absorbed.

"Aah, no, it's coming, I'm cummingggg!"

Racshell went limp and sank into the bed.

"It's over… everything is…"

I pulled my finger out of Racshell's vagina and lifted my face. My eyes met Fam's. She was flushed. Fam had also slipped a finger into her own groin.

"Th-This is only because you were touching me, Master."

Her excuse was flimsy. Seeing Fam reminded me that my own groin was painfully erect. Right, insertion. Racshell had come, Fam was pleasuring herself, and I was the only one left out. I would enter Racshell. I pushed aside Racshell's top. Her large breasts swayed as they were exposed. I took out my own member. I placed it against the still-limp Racshell's vagina, and the head immediately sank in.

"I still feel all fuzzy…"

Racshell didn't seem to realize she was about to be penetrated.

My head spun dizzily. *Endure it, me.* Racshell was looking at me with a pained expression. That's right, I had to ask about the Demon Lord and Fam's special skill. But my body wouldn't move anymore. I couldn't even speak.

"Fam-san, please don't be too hard on Mash-san, okay?"

"What do you mean? Don't you want to have Master all to yourself, Lady Racshell?"

"Mmm, it's a little different. You see…"

Racshell seemed to be explaining something to Fam, but my consciousness faded out there.
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			The next morning—no, it must have been well past noon already. I had been properly tucked into bed.

As I sat up, Fam noticed and rushed over.

"Master, you wouldn't wake up at all… I…"

Her eyes were brimming with tears.

"Sorry. Using 'Goddess Summon' drains all my mana."

"That, and the thing with Lady Racshell… you should have told me beforehand."

Fam was a little angry.

"Right, Racshell's panties…"

"I'm wearing them now."

She said it like a comedian, her face blushing.

"I see. Good."

I pulled Fam close and kissed her.

"Nothing about this is good, and your timing is weird."

"I'm hungry. Have you eaten, Fam?"

"No, I was too worried, so I stayed by your side. But I did get some bread."

Fam fetched the bread from the table. We sat on the bed and ate together.

"Master, we need to talk."

Her formal, low tone filled me with a sense of dread.

"Wh-what is it?"

"Please tell me all the women you're interested in right now."

"Ugh, well, that's a bit sudden…"

"If you don't answer me, I will sit on the floor, cut my stomach open in a cross, and lay my organs out on the floor."

"Seriously? Seppuku? Is it that big of a deal?"

"Yes. You may think I'm a troublesome person, but what happened last night was too shocking. My entire sense of values feels like it's about to collapse. I don't know how to process it."

"Alright… I'll be honest. Please, don't laugh."

"I won't laugh."

"I told you before that in my previous world, I was the type that women disliked. So… I end up liking any woman who talks to me…"

I felt like she would see through any lie. As I spoke honestly, my words somehow shifted into polite speech by the end.

"…"

A long silence followed.

"I don't understand how women could dislike you, Master."

"No, take a good look. I'm disgusting, right?"

"I don't think so at all. This is just my opinion, but I'm sure there are others who feel the same way I do. So if what you're saying is true, I think there must be another reason. Like your personality. Or maybe you're always staring at chests with a lecherous look on your face."

"Urk… But Fam, imagine if we hadn't met like this. What if I had just gone to your village as a regular traveler? If we passed each other on the road, you wouldn't have spoken to me. In other words, I'm getting filtered out before you even get to my personality or my chest-staring."

"That is certainly true."

"Wait, you of all people were supposed to deny that. That really hurt!"

"I-I'm sorry! But, but, oh, right! That's because my father told me not to follow strangers!"

Even though she was mad at me, she was still trying to defend me, however forcefully.

"You're right. Maybe it was an exaggeration to say that *everyone* disliked me."

"So there were some who saw you for who you are, Master."

Fam looked somewhat relieved.

"Yeah. My little sister has a daughter. That niece of mine was incredibly attached to me every time we met. The last time I saw her was two years ago, when she was seven."

If I saw her now, she'd probably be in her rebellious phase and hate me.

"Ah, Master… normally, one doesn't count their niece… ah, no, that's not right, your niece is a fine young girl. I understand now that what you're saying is true."

I gave an example to disprove that I was hated by all women, and somehow it ended up confirming it. Fam fell silent, thinking about something. It was a long silence.

"Ah, it seems we've gotten a little sidetracked. Let's get back on topic."

I was free. That was a tense few moments.

"Me, Mizuki-san, Lady Racshell, Maira-san, and the girl at the guild reception. Are we all on the same level?"

Fam's sharp intuition was so terrifying it made me shudder. She was pretending to line them up as equals, but the order she listed them in perfectly matched my own internal ranking. Not that I'd consciously thought about it. Fam was number one. That was unshakable. Next, I had felt it was Racshell, who accepted my lust, but no, it was Mizuki after all. She was an annoying brat, but I actually liked her personality type. The high-school-girl brand was a big factor too. It was also frightening how she'd accurately listed the guild receptionist even though we'd barely spoken to her.

"Wait, Fam, you're different. You're special. …But, I do want to do lewd things with the other girls too."

"…"

Another long silence fell. Finally, Fam let out a sigh.

"After all, you and I are completely different, Master. But… I will accept it. Just remember this: the only one allowed inside me is you. Not even another woman is permitted."

Under Fam's intense pressure, all I could do was nod. Had I been forgiven?

"…Doing lewd things to Lady Racshell was a little fun, though."

We came to the dungeon again today. It was already past noon. Just a quick look.

When we entered the shrine, there were, as expected, a few parties inside. I heard some people even meet up here and form temporary parties to delve into the dungeon. The idea of going into a dungeon with strangers felt incredibly unsettling. I couldn't do it. Fortunately, people would want to party up with strong members, so no one was likely to approach us.

Just as I was thinking that, I spotted Mizuki. The other members of Wind Blade weren't with her. She seemed to be alone.

"Alone? Where are the others?"

After my conversation with Fam at the inn, I couldn't help but be conscious of her. And as always, she had a very sexy body. I wanted to stare, but I avoided it to keep from attracting Fam's attention.

"They're probably in the dungeon, I think."

"Is that so?" The conversation didn't seem to be going anywhere, so I just nodded.

"What are your plans for today?"

"As you can see, we're going into the dungeon too. But we're just scouting it out and plan to come back soon."

"…Hey, can I come with you?"

I looked at Fam. I wanted to ask what she thought, but she gave no reply. In fact, it seemed like she was observing me to see what I would do. But I was worried about Mizuki. Not in a pervy way. There was a shadow on her face, something dark about her. She might just be homesick, but I had a feeling she was dealing with some kind of problem.

"Right now, Fam and I are training to coordinate our attacks to defeat enemies. You'd just be watching, and we're only going to the second floor. I should also mention this: we're weak."

"That's fine. I'll come along."

"Is that okay?" I checked with Fam.

"I am a slave, so I will simply follow." She touched the light-blue armband. So, Mizuki joined our party. Mizuki seemed a bit down. And Fam was absolutely terrifying.

When we stood on the black circle, numbers floated up: "1, 2, 39, 40, 41." You could go to any floor a party member had visited before. If there were no adventurers in the party, you were forced to start at floor 1. I chose the second floor, and we appeared where we had last ended up yesterday. I took the map of the second floor out of my storage. Fam snatched it away as if it were the most natural thing in the world.

"Should we aim for the Area Guardian's room?"

"Yeah, let's do that. But jumping straight into a boss fight is scary. If we don't run into any monsters on the way, let's wander around and find some."

Fam nodded and started walking. Mizuki and I walked shoulder-to-shoulder behind her.

"You've been to the 41st floor?"

"Yeah, but it wasn't because of my own strength."

I couldn't imagine Mizuki being able to handle that, no matter how low-level she was. It just meant her party was that skilled. Mizuki's Super Save skill might have also been a factor.

Fam stopped and drew her sword. Mizuki and I followed her lead. Mizuki was equipped with a shield and a one-handed sword. There was a serpent about two meters long. A Serpent. Just like with wolves, there were both monster and animal types, but the monster type was clearly larger. I moved up to walk beside Fam, and we split to the left and right to surround it. Mizuki hung back, observing.

Fam swung her sword as a feint. While the Serpent's attention was on her, I swung my katana from behind and lopped off its head. The Serpent vanished, leaving behind its snake skin.

"Easy enough. But they're poisonous, so be careful."

At this rate, the second floor shouldn't be a problem either.

"Where did you get that Japanese sword?" Mizuki asked.

"Oh, you remember Aidan? The dwarf guy."

"Yeah."

Mizuki nodded. I had forgotten, but she has a good memory.

"Aidan's an alchemist. This is something he made, he gave it to me."

"He gave it to you?"

"Yeah."

"Huh. So you're actually capable of communicating with people."

"Shut up. Don't underestimate a working adult."

Mizuki was right, I was a bottom-tier member of society with no communication skills, but I protested anyway.

"It's a really good sword. It has an enchantment that seems to increase its sharpness when you infuse it with mana. Her knife seems to be the same."

"You can tell?"

It all made sense now. The reason the sharpness changed was because I was unconsciously infusing the sword with mana. It wasn't because I was swinging it according to proper form. I was glad I hadn't gone around bragging about my sword skills to anyone.

"I changed my job to Swordsman. I have a weapon appraisal skill."

"Racshell is crying right now!" Fam's shoulders twitched. I trembled. There were even verbal landmines now?

"? She's not the type of person to get that worked up. Reed was an adventurer, so it was better for the party's composition if I chose a different job."

I had been scared of Fam, but Mizuki seemed to have misunderstood.

"Do you know where Aidan-san lives?"

"Fam, do you remember?"

"I believe it was in the dwarf settlement to the north. You should be able to find out by going to the Blacksmith's Guild."

As expected of Fam. For the record, I had no idea.

"Your name is Fam, right? We haven't been properly introduced. I'm Yamase Mizuki. Just call me Mizuki."

"Yes, it's a pleasure to meet you."

After bowing her head politely, she turned to me with a puzzled look.

"Master, I've always thought 'Mash' was a strange name. Please tell me your real name."

What was so strange about Mash? I didn't get it. Was it a weird name in this world?

"If you stop calling me 'Master,' I'll tell you in secret later."

"Ugh… let me think about it."

Was it really something she had to think so hard about?

"Hey, tell me too!"

"Nope. I'm not telling you, Mizuki."

"Hmph, I bet it's something like your name is one letter off from someone famous and you got made fun of for it!"

It was a mystery why women had such good intuition.

After a few more battles, we arrived in front of the Area Guardian's room. Just like on the first floor, there was a large door. Fam had memorized the map, so we'd proceeded without getting lost.

"Shall we beat it and head back to the inn?"

"Yes," Fam replied.

"Hey, can I join the fight too?"

Mizuki hadn't participated in any battles so far. It would probably just be surrounding and hitting it, so there shouldn't be a problem. I nodded and opened the door.

As we entered the room, the door shut behind us. We waited for the boss to appear, but nothing happened.

"?"

I glanced at Fam and Mizuki. Mizuki looked just as confused.

"Master, the ceiling."

I looked up and saw countless black, writhing things clinging to the ceiling. They began to free-fall, raining down on us.

"GYAAAAAAH, SNAKES!"

It was a hellish scene of screaming and chaos. A chill ran down my spine, and my whole body broke out in goosebumps. I swung my katana frantically. Fam and Mizuki were doing the same. There was no coordination to speak of. Fortunately, the monsters vanished when defeated. I didn't want to imagine a scene of their corpses piling up.

About ten minutes later, the battle, which had left us utterly exhausted, was over, and the door at the far end opened.

"I never want to come to this floor again."

"…Yeah," I replied to Fam, who was breathing heavily. Among the large pile of leftover snake skins, two magic seeds lay on the ground. I gave one to Mizuki.

"You'll get a better price if you take it to a trading company instead of the guild. If you don't have any connections, I can introduce you to the Mateo Trading Company."

"'Introduce you to the company'…"

I had just said it normally, but Mizuki branded me as an old man. Fam was quietly snickering. I leaned in and whispered a terrible pun about the word 'company' into Fam's ear.

After that, we proceeded to the third floor and then returned to the shrine.

"Can I go with you again tomorrow?"

Mizuki asked.

"Hm? You can, but what about Wind Blade?"

"It's… complicated. I'll tell you later. What time are you going?"

At that question, I could tell Fam visibly tensed up. I had a feeling she would get angry if I said in the afternoon.

"Let's go in the morning. Is that okay with you, Fam?"

"Yes." She gave a small nod.

"Alright. See you tomorrow, then?"

Like a proper high school girl, Mizuki waved goodbye. Well, she *was* a high school girl. I felt a sweet and sour pang of nostalgia for the youth I had experienced long ago. No, wait, that time a girl in my class waved, she was waving at the guy behind me. We decided to head back to the inn as well.
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			Night fell.

After checking the map of the dungeon’s third floor, Fam was now staring at her copy of *How to Walk the World*. Her silent pressure was terrifying. She wouldn’t even meet my gaze. I just wanted her to say something.

Just as I was thinking that, Fam turned to me.

"Master, let’s play a game."

Fam puffed out her chest. It was a game to make up.

"Fam…"

I tried to hug her, but she stopped me with both hands.

"I want us to go back to how we were the day before yesterday. …So you absolutely have to win."

"Fam, I… I will!"

We had been intimate once. The memory was seared into my brain. There was no way I could get this wrong. It was an easy game. But what if her clothes caused me to be off by just a little? It would be my ruin. Now was the time to unleash my five senses, accept all of creation, and attain a state of enlightenment.

Quietly, I placed both my index fingers on Fam’s chest. I felt a distinct sensation at both fingertips. Fam, too, twitched in response.

"U-Ugh… I was so worried… what if I invited you and you didn’t take it seriously… what if we just stayed on bad terms… but I couldn’t stop my feelings, I didn’t know what to do… I was so scared!"

And just like that, with her nipples poked, the girl—Fam—burst into tears.

To be honest, I was scared too. I pulled Fam into an embrace. She initiated a kiss herself.

"I love you so much I don’t know what to do, Master."

"Fam, Fam…"

I held her tight, feeling her warmth spread through me. I was terrified too. I never wanted to let her go.

"I won. So I’m taking your clothes off."

"Okay."

I began to peel off Fam’s clothes. She, in turn, started undressing me.

Soon, I was completely naked, while Fam was left in nothing but a pair of Racshell’s panties.

"These are just as comfortable as the last pair. They feel wonderful."

"Those are the ones Racshell was wearing yesterday, right? Did you put them on without washing them?"

"Yes. The crotch was a little damp."

I don’t know why, but that was incredibly erotic.

My mind went blank.

"Ah, um… Next time, I’d like to try spending a whole day wearing your underwear, Master."

It seemed Fam, too, had awakened to something new.

Fam’s hand reached out and touched mine.

"Um… a man’s… Please teach me."

"Teach you what?"

"Um, this."

She squeezed it. Even that alone felt good.

"'This'?"

"Mmph… a penis."

Fam said the word as she gripped me, rubbing up and down.

"…So even a beautiful girl like you says things like ‘penis’."

"You’re so mean!"

I placed my hand over hers, guiding her on the right amount of pressure and how to rub, focusing on the sensitive ridge on the underside.

I don’t usually touch them myself, but I had her touch my balls as well.

"Would you mind… using your mouth?"

"It’s so big. Will it all fit…?"

"Just as much as you can manage."

Fam took me into her mouth. I was enveloped in a new kind of pleasure. She was kneeling, her face buried in my groin, serving me with a part of her that wasn’t meant for sex. The satisfying feeling of conquering Fam guided me toward ecstasy.

Her cherry-pink lips tried to milk me while her tongue and saliva sent waves of stimulation. Just a short while ago, she was a lovely, innocent girl with no sexual experience.

Fam stayed shallow, carefully licking the head and stimulating the frenulum as she took me in as deep as she could. About halfway seemed to be her limit, and she began a rhythm of strokes with her mouth and hand.

There was the pleasure of the direct stimulation, of course, but the very fact that it was *Fam* doing this was what truly excited me.

I reached out and caressed her ear.

"Fam, I’m about to come. Wait a second."

I said it, but Fam didn’t stop her strokes. It seemed she intended to take it all in her mouth. She looked up at me, her eyes meeting mine. Waiting.

I quickly reached my limit.

"Fam… Fam!"

Our eyes locked as I ejaculated into her mouth.

After the last pulse, my now-limp member slipped from her lips.

Still looking at me, Fam swallowed. The movement of her throat was so vivid.

"It went up my nose. It tastes strange."

She said, wrinkling her face.

"That’s way too lewd. You don’t have to force yourself."

"After seeing what you did with Racshell-sama yesterday… my body just tingles. I can’t stop thinking about naughty things, and I can’t help it…"

Fam lay back on the bed, looking up at the ceiling.

"Please do to me what you did to Racshell-sama."

There was no way I could resist Fam’s invitation. I was drawn to her, my hands reaching for her underwear and pulling them down. Her hairless groin was revealed, the top of her slit visible. I tried to spread her legs, but she resisted. When I looked at her face, it was bright red. She was still shy. I applied a little more force, and Fam finally opened her legs. A small, cute vulva, different from Racshell’s. When I touched it, she was already wet. Her body gave a slight twitch.

I began my assault, relentlessly attacking the spot she had taught me about.

Fam’s body writhed with the movement of my fingers. Right now, I was in complete control of her.

"Ah, Master! Ah, ah, Master… I… I was always scared, so I always stopped myself around here… but today, ah, please… all the way…"

Fam let out small moans in time with my movements.

With the motion she had shown me, I pushed deep inside her.

Her body arched dramatically. Then, all strength left her, and she sank into the bed.

"It was so embarrassing being watched by you, Master. …So this is how Racshell-sama must have felt," Fam murmured, as if in a daze.

"Fam… can I put it in?"

"You’re hard again?"

"Mhm. Watching you…"

"I-I see."

Seeing Fam reach her climax had brought me to my peak arousal.

She shifted to make it easier for me to enter.

I pushed inside her. The second time was much smoother.

"Somehow… this feels different from the first time. It feels so good…"

Fam’s arms wrapped around my waist.

We kissed, seeking each other as if to melt together.

Then I began to thrust. Fam moved her body in response, demanding more.

"Master…! Master…! I love you. I love you so much!"

"Fam…! I love you…!"

I don’t know if it was a long time or a short one. Before I knew it, I had released myself inside her.

We fell asleep, still connected, wrapped in each other’s arms.

When I awoke the next morning, I was lying on my back.

Fam was gone. I sat up and saw her, as expected, praying.

"Good morning."

"Yeah, morning."

She stopped her prayers and stood up, leaning her face close to mine. We shared a light kiss.

"Master, something surprising happened."

"Hm? What is it?"

"That game. Even though it was so ridiculous, we really did make up. At first, I thought you were just making up some excuse to do naughty things with me."

"No, your assessment was correct. I just wanted to do lewd things to you, Fam."

"But it worked twice. Should we try it again now?"

Fam laughed to hide her embarrassment. It was my fault, but I had a feeling she was getting lewder by the day.

"Nah, let’s save it for tonight. We might end up on bad terms again during the day."

"You’re right." Fam nodded.

"Will you be summoning Racshell-sama again tonight?"

"I don’t know. While I’m using *Goddess Summon*, I feel like I’m drunk the whole time. It’s rough. I’d rather call her when I’m feeling better."

"So you want to do lewd things that badly."

"I want you to believe me, but the night before last, I called her because I wanted to ask about your special skill and the Demon Lord. Of course, I wanted to do lewd things too. But from the start, the conversation went in a completely different direction, and after the summon I feel like I’m drunk and just go wild."

Fam looked at me, as if trying to read my mind. It’s okay, it’s all true. Well, I know that thinking about doing lewd things with any woman besides Fam would make her angry.

Fam sighed.

"I believe you. But you still want to do naughty things with other people, don’t you?"

"Ugh… Well, yeah."

"Please tell me first before you make a move on someone else."

"Is that okay?"

"I know it won’t do any good even if I say no."

Fam murmured as if she had given up.

"But please, no prostitutes. Only people that you genuinely come to like, Master."

"I understand."

Before I’d slept with Fam, I honestly would have been fine with anyone, but things are different now. I wanted to ask why prostitutes were off-limits, but since I probably wouldn’t go to one anyway, I just nodded obediently. Probably.

"I’ve been thinking a lot about what Racshell-sama said at the end. I love you, Master. But the Master I love isn’t one that I’ve tied down."

I hadn’t heard that. Racshell should have returned the moment my mana ran out. Had Fam managed to catch her last words?

"Yesterday, I couldn’t stop being jealous. I couldn’t help it. I was so surprised that I had feelings like that inside me. When I’m with you, Master, so many parts of me that I never knew existed come out."

I, too, had come to understand Fam’s inner self.

"Master, let’s go get something to eat."

As I stood up, I realized I was naked. I put on the clothes that Fam had folded for me, but my underwear was missing. I had no choice but to take a spare pair out of my storage.

I waited for Fam to finish changing, and we headed to the dining hall together.
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			When we entered the dungeon’s antechamber, Mizuki was already waiting.

"Morning. Third floor today, right?"

We exchanged greetings, then promptly entered the dungeon and descended to the third floor.

"You two have such nice hair, you know? How do you wash it, and your bodies?"

"Speaking of which, Mizuki, your hair looks a little greasy in spots."

"Hmph. All I can do is wipe myself down with a wet towel, and it’s driving me crazy. I want to take a bath."

"There’s no bath, but I can give you a full-body wash."

"Huh? You’re not going to try anything weird, are you?"

Mizuki shot me a suspicious look.

"Fam, I need you to find us a dead end."

"Understood."

Fam led us to a dead end. It was the perfect spot, a U-shaped corner where you couldn’t see around the bend.

I created a sphere of water about seventy centimeters in diameter and used fire magic to warm it to a comfortable temperature. I made it spin, creating a fierce current inside the sphere.

"Mizuki, close your eyes, plug your ears, close your mouth, and hold your breath."

"You’re really not going to do anything weird?!"

"It’s fine. Fam’s watching."

Though she still looked uneasy, Mizuki closed her eyes and plugged her ears, so I used my free hand to pinch her nose.

"Mmph?!"

Mizuki was a different type of beauty from Fam. She didn't have snot running down her nose or anything. Instead, she let out a sound like a cartoon heroine choking on her food.

I slowly passed the water sphere over Mizuki, from the top of her head down to her ankles. The current made her hair flutter, then her chest jiggled. When it reached her bottom, the flow of water flipped her skirt up, revealing her panties. I couldn’t hide my excitement at this long-awaited glimpse of Mizuki’s underwear and found myself staring. When I happened to glance over, Fam’s expression had grown stern. Reluctantly, I continued lowering the sphere. Once it reached her ankles, I pulled it away. This was the human washing machine I had been researching and developing since Aidan’s quest.

"If I try to wash your feet, the sphere touches the ground and kicks up dirt. So you’ll have to wash your feet yourself."

"Wh-wh-what was that?! I feel so refreshed! My clothes are clean too! I want you to do this every day!"

Mizuki was ecstatic. My pleasure. I wanted to see her underwear every day, too.

"It’s just an application of a beginner adventurer’s magic."

"Really? Amazing! This is the first time I’ve ever thought you were amazing, Mash!"

"Hey, that last part was unnecessary!" I protested.

"Aidan-san said that Master can maintain and control it to this extent because he has a large amount of mana. Also, it has a weakness—it strips all the moisture from your skin, so please apply some cream."

Fam handed her some oil she had gotten from defeating a slime.

"I can moisturize your skin too if you’re naked. It’s impossible to take moisture from your clothes while leaving it on your skin."

"H-Hey, as if I’d get naked!" Mizuki snapped at me.

"So, what’s the enemy on the third floor?"

"That, over there. It’s a Big Eye."

Fam readied her swords. A fifty-centimeter eyeball was hanging from the ceiling. As soon as its black pupil locked onto me, it fired a fireball.

"Watch out!"

I barely managed to dodge. The fireball hit the ground and erupted in a violent pillar of flame. The Big Eye fired in rapid succession at Fam and Mizuki as well. They dodged smoothly.

"Damn it!"

I shot a stone bullet back at it. It didn’t even reach the enemy, deflected by a magical barrier in front of it.

"It has a defensive spell, too? I can’t get a hit in!"

The ceiling was five meters high. To land a normal attack, I’d need to jump over two meters.

I decided to unleash the ultimate technique I had practiced in kendo as a child.

Positioning myself directly under the Big Eye, I leaped and swung my katana.

"Take this! Vertical Leap Spatial Strike!"

I unleashed the legendary sword technique, but my blade fell short, striking nothing but empty space as its name implied.

"Master, I’m going to use a skill," Fam said, taking a stance.

"I’m counting on you."

"Kikuichimonji!"

A vacuum blade shot from her twin swords, pierced the barrier, and struck the Big Eye. However, it wasn't enough to finish it off. The enemy retaliated, firing another fireball.

While we were struggling to press the attack, two wolves came running down the corridor.

"I’ll handle the wolves!" Mizuki stepped in to cover us.

"Again! Kikuichimonji!"

The vacuum blade struck the Big Eye once more. The monster vanished.

Mizuki, having gained experience fighting high-level enemies, handled the two wolves skillfully and without issue. I moved in to support her and took down one, and she quickly finished off the other.

I picked up the magic seed dropped by the wolf and handed it to Mizuki.

"Let’s take turns with the magic seeds. First Mizuki, then us."

"No. It should be me, then Mash, then Fam-san."

Mizuki handed the magic seed to Fam. Fam looked troubled and passed it to me. By the way, I was in charge of managing the money we earned. This was because I could keep it in my storage and because we needed to save up to break Fam’s curse. We each carried some pocket money, but Fam never seemed to touch hers.

"Don’t you want to be freed from slavery?"

There was a system that allowed one to become a citizen by paying a large sum of money as a tax, even without the master’s consent.

"I like things the way they are."

At Fam’s words, Mizuki shot me a reproachful glare. This was getting complicated. I should have told her the whole story. As I was thinking that, Fam grabbed the hem of my shirt.

"Please don’t blame Master. He told me I was free to go wherever I wanted. I am here by my own will."

Her tone was firm. Mizuki was taken aback. I was, too, and swallowed the words of correction I was about to say.

"I see. If that’s what you want, Fam-san, then fine. In that case, I’ll split the magic seeds between me and you two. And one day, I will free you from slavery by my own will."

Mizuki took the magic seed from me. The atmosphere had become such that I could no longer say Fam wasn’t a slave.

"So, why have we been getting so many drops since yesterday? I never got a single one when I was with Wind Blade."

Mizuki asked a question as if to change the heavy atmosphere. I decided to go along with it.

"It’s my special skill. It increases the drop rate of rare items when my party defeats an enemy."

"Pfft, 'party.' For someone with zero cooperativeness," Mizuki laughed.

"…I had a feeling you’d say that."

"What other skills did you choose?"

I had seen Mizuki’s special skills, but it seemed she hadn’t seen mine.

"…Party-wide EXP gain up."

"Uh-huh, uh-huh. And?" Mizuki was grinning.

"Damn it, I’m not saying any more."

"Aww, come on, tell me!"

"It’s because you’ll laugh!"

Maybe it was better when the air was heavy.

"Anyway, the difficulty really jumped on the third floor."

After the battle, we stopped to decide whether to press on or retreat.

"We need ranged attacks," Fam agreed.

"Fam, how many times can you use [Kikuichimonji]?"

"I think five is my limit. I’ll be fine if I rest and recover."

Fam’s [Kikuichimonji] must consume mana. Health potions cost one silver coin, but mana potions were expensive at one gold coin. Mana recovers over time, so most adventurers only buy them as a last resort.

"Mizuki, do you have any ranged skills?"

"Nope. The skill I got at level 10 was for close combat."

"We’ll be in trouble if the boss is a giant Big Eye. Even the small fry blocked my magic attacks. We’ll have to rely on Fam. If that fails, we’ll be taking hits nonstop. We need projectiles."

Fam and Mizuki were both swordsman types, so it seemed like they were best suited for close-range weapons. The only thing I could think of was for me to use a bow, but I couldn’t imagine myself properly drawing the string, let alone hitting a target.

"Master, I’d like to try using kunai."

They were ninja weapons, but they existed in this world? They were similar to throwing knives, but the end of the handle was a ring. The blades were also thick, allowing them to be used for digging in the ground or embedding in walls for leverage.

"Is that a common weapon?" If it was a weapon only known to the dog-eared race, it might not be sold in regular shops.

"No, I didn’t know about them either, but they were listed in the mail-order section at the back of *How to Walk the World*."

So this was Racshell’s doing. She calls it mail-order, but who takes the orders, and how and where do they ship them?

"…All right. I’d like to try a bow, too. Let’s head back to the city for now."

We returned from the dungeon to the city and were walking toward the weapon shop.

"Does Mash pick out Fam-san’s clothes?"

"I’ve been wondering for a bit, but why do you call me by my name but add ‘-san’ for Fam? It’s fine to just call her Fam. And Fam will call you Mizuki, too."

"Huh? But Mizuki-san is older than me, isn’t she?" Fam demurred.

"Mizuki is fine. And I’ll call you Fam. Okay?"

"…Yes." Fam nodded, looking somewhat embarrassed.

We passed by a clothing store.

"That’s right, Fam only has the clothes she got from the church. Mizuki, could you help her pick out something new?"

"Please wait. The clothes I have are fine. Or the rags I wore in the cell would be fine, too."

Fam waved her hands frantically, declining the offer.

"Don’t be an idiot. Go buy something cute so I have something to enjoy looking at."

I handed Fam a gold coin.

"O-Okay."

"Then let’s go?"

Mizuki took Fam’s hand and they marched into the clothing store.

As I waited outside, Aidan happened to walk by.

"Shopping?"

"Yeah, we were clearing the dungeon and realized we needed some ranged weapons. We’re buying some clothes for Fam while we’re at it."

"If you need weapons, why didn’t you come to me?"

"Ah, well, I wanted to, but I feel bad since you’ve already done so much for us."

"Don’t hesitate. I’ll be sure to charge you for my labor. Come by the workshop later."

He meant his actual workshop, not his *Workshop* skill, which was confusing.

"Got it. We’ll head over after Fam’s done shopping."

Aidan nodded and walked away. In his place, Mizuki returned, leading Fam by the hand.

Fam was wearing a light blue haori over a leather chestplate. The design was different from the ones worn by the masterless samurai brigades, but it was hard not to make the connection. It was slim, form-fitting, and short, ending above her hips. The shorts and leggings she wore underneath suited her well.

"Hey, Mash!"

Fam was blushing and looking at the ground, and for some reason, Mizuki was angry.

"What?"

"Just because you’re a slob doesn’t mean you should make Fam wear men’s underwear!"

"…"

*Oh, Fam…* She wouldn’t meet my eyes.

"…Don’t tell me they were yours."

"N-No, she got them from the church. They must have gotten mixed in with the other stuff."

My apologies, Maira-san.

"Well, whatever. We bought some for you too, Mash. We picked them out together."

"Oh, thanks. That helps. Thanks, Fam."

I took the bag from Mizuki and put it in my storage.

"I just ran into Aidan. He said he’d help us with weapons. Let’s go to his workshop."

"Okay. I wanted to meet him, too."

We started walking toward Aidan’s workshop.

"…I’m sorry. Mizuki found them and threw them away," Fam whispered to me as we walked.

"No, that’s fine, but since when?" I whispered back.

"This morning, you left your underwear discarded—well, I was the one who took them off—and you were sleeping naked, so I secretly put them on."

She looked incredibly happy. Her tail was wagging back and forth. Now I knew why my underwear had been missing.

"So you delivered that whole speech about not blaming me while wearing my underwear?"

"Ugh, it’s so embarrassing… When she found them, I thought my face was going to catch fire."

Of course it’d be embarrassing if you got caught. The thrill is in pushing the line without getting found out.

"Next time, I want to try wearing Mizuki’s underwear."

"You’re getting bold. …Don’t tell me you mean the light blue ones!"

I couldn’t help but raise my voice, catching Mizuki’s attention.

"No, you can’t. That’s my family treasure… But if you really want to, Fam… but if we get caught, we’re doomed. Mizuki’s intuition for this sort of thing is uncanny."

"I won’t lose when it comes to intuition!"

Mizuki turned around. It seemed she had long since noticed we were talking in secret.

I waited for her to face forward again.

"…Look, you got caught by Mizuki today, right? Just be content with Racshell’s for now."

Fam looked disappointed.

"How did I end up with a fetish like this…?"

"It’s clearly your fault, Master."

"Don’t tell me you’re going to ask to wear Aidan’s next."

"Hmph. The only underwear I want to wear belongs to you, Master, and to the women you fall in love with."

She sounded so dignified, but she was still a total pervert.

"Wait, don’t go making me fall in love with people on your own."

"Am I wrong?"

I couldn’t answer, at a loss for words. Just then, Mizuki turned around again.

"Hm? What was that about love, Aidan, light blue, and Racshell-sama?"

A doubt crossed my mind: what if she had heard everything and was just pretending not to know? Both Fam and I froze, unable to speak.

"N-No, we were just complimenting your clothes. Saying they look comfortable…"

"Jeez, when it’s the three of us, include me in the conversation!"

Mizuki puffed out her cheeks.
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			The Workshop and the Dwarf's Confession

			Aidan’s workshop was in the district where the city’s blacksmiths gathered.

That said, it was a small city, so there were only about three of them lined up.

His workshop was the largest of the stone buildings, complete with a yard.

The place was a bit intimidating, and while I hesitated to go in, Mizuki walked right past me and entered.

Inside, several dwarf craftsmen were on a break. They glared at us. I wanted to leave.

"Excuse me. We’re here to see Aidan-san."

When Mizuki spoke, one of them shouted, "Boss!" A moment later, Aidan appeared.

"I see."

Aidan nodded as we explained the situation on the third floor of the dungeon.

"I have bows and kunai in stock. I’ll go get them, you wait in the backyard."

At Aidan’s prompting, we headed to the backyard. It was too small to be called a field, but it was a decent open space. Do they make bows at a workshop like this? It felt strange. Then again, I remembered Aidan had used a bow himself. Maybe that’s why he had some stock to spare. Same for the kunai. Was there even a demand for them? Maybe the city was teeming with ninjas and I just hadn’t noticed.

"Fam, do you know what a ninja is?"

"Yes, I’ve heard it’s an advanced profession. I don’t know the details, though."

"They exist?!"

So maybe there was a niche demand after all.

A short while later, Aidan returned with a bow and some kunai. Mizuki was staring intently at the bow.

"This shortbow is made of carbon fiber, isn’t it?"

"Hmph, you know of it?"

"Ah, um, well… Mash probably knows too."

Why drag me into this? I remembered that I’d warned her not to say anything that would reveal we were from another world. Now I was an accomplice. For the record, I knew nothing about the material.

"Just as I thought. Someone was using one of these during the Demon Lord subjugation a hundred years ago. Same with these kunai."

What did he mean, *just as I thought*? I wanted to press him on it, but I held my tongue.

"Did you make these, Aidan-san?" Mizuki asked.

"I did. Carbon can’t be made here, so I used my *Workshop* skill."

"How old are you, Aidan-san?"

"I’m 124."

"Which means you know about the Demon Lord subjugation a hundred years ago."

"Aye, I was with the Holy Knights."

Aidan nodded. Someone who knew about the Demon Lord was this close to us all along.

"Did you defeat the Demon Lord?"

"Someone who came from another world did."

"Is there any chance you missed him, or that he’s alive somewhere?"

"Who knows. I haven’t heard anything of the sort."

Aidan shook his head at Mizuki’s persistent questioning.

He handed me the bow and an arrow.

"See that target hanging from the tree branch? Give it a shot."

A target was hanging about five meters away. Not knowing what I was doing, I drew the bow and loosed the arrow haphazardly. The moment it left the string, the arrow spun and flew toward Fam, who was watching beside me.

"Eek!"

Fam yelped and dodged. Mizuki was trying to hold back her laughter. What a piece of junk.

"Hmph. I’ll teach you how to shoot."

"Can you teach me, too?" Mizuki asked. What was with her ability to just slide into people’s good graces like that? I would have just stood there blankly.

"I-I’d like to learn, too," Fam added.

"All right. I’ll go get more bows, wait here."

The three of us learned how to shoot a bow. The best was Mizuki. With her high physical abilities, she picked it up right away. Fam was next. However, her lack of strength meant that while she could hit the target, she struggled to pierce it. I had the strength, but I couldn’t hit the target. It was probably the bow’s fault.

"Mash, use your wind magic to support the arrow as you release it. Eventually, you should be able to do it without the assistance."

Wind magic, which I had thought was my most useless skill, finally had its day in the sun.

With wind magic compensating for my lack of skill, I became as proficient with the bow as Mizuki.

Next, the three of us learned how to use kunai. However, Aidan wasn't an expert in their use, so it seemed we’d have to learn through practice in real combat.

Fam, who I thought would lack the strength, used her whole body like a spring and threw them with surprising dexterity.

The worst, once again, was me. It was honestly getting depressing.

"I’ll sell you one bow and ten kunai. The price is one magic seed."

The bow he offered had a magic enhancement on it.

"No, that’s nowhere near enough. Even if I don’t have enough on me now, I’ll be sure to bring it. Please tell me the proper price."

"It’s fine. You need to break your daughter’s curse, don’t you? Keep it."

"…Aidan, wait. I told you before, I’ve done nothing to deserve this kindness. I need a reason. Otherwise, I can’t accept it."

At my words, Aidan looked up at the sky, seeming to gather his thoughts.

"Right then. It’s almost time for dinner. Let’s eat together."

The sun was beginning to set. A considerable amount of time had passed.

Since it was a special occasion, I decided to make omurice.

I bought the rice, tomatoes, and other ingredients at the market. I was surprised to see rice for sale, but it was certain that there were other transfers besides me and Mizuki. From Aidan’s story, I could imagine there were transfers a hundred years ago as well. They must have been the ones to introduce it. The eggs came from the chickens Aidan kept at his workshop.

I had thought making ketchup would be a pain, but using Aidan’s *Workshop* skill, I made it in a flash. My storage preserves items in the state they were in when stored, but the *Workshop* could also control the passage of time, as well as heat and cool things. It sounded convenient, but having everything affected like that would be a hassle.

"Nah, you can create partitions to separate things," he had explained.

And it turned out that an adventurer’s storage could do the same thing at level 15 or higher. It could be divided into up to six sections, and a partitioned section could be lent out as shared storage. I immediately set up a partition for Fam.

Now, when Fam was by my side, she could freely access the storage assigned to her.

Mizuki made stew, with Fam helping her. Does Mizuki have a cooking skill, too? She’s a total prodigy.

There was also some meat that Aidan had grilled up. A beer sat at Mizuki's side.

"…"

"Hey, it’s a special occasion, right? I haven’t had a drink since that day!"

"Well, one drink should be fine. I made it myself. Sometimes sells for more than my weapons."

Aidan handed me a beer. I’m not a fan, but I had no choice. I took it and brought it to my lips.

"Wow, this is good."

Aidan just grinned silently. Fam was staring at me, so I passed her my cup.

"You shouldn’t drink alcohol until your body is fully grown. Not until you’re twenty. I’m not part of some advocacy group, so I don’t know the real facts. But if you become an alcoholic, I’m leaving you behind."

"Okay, just one sip then."

*Gulp.* It was a big sip.

"Phew," she sighed, a blissful look on her face.

"Oh, Aidan-san, I want a sword made by you, too. Could you sell me one sometime?"

Aidan glanced at Mizuki.

"Weren’t you with ‘Wind Blade’?"

"Um, actually, I’m thinking of leaving."

"What? I haven’t heard anything about this," I interjected.

"Mmph… I was waiting for the right time to tell you. I want to join your party, Mash."

"Hey, are you serious? We’re only exploring the dungeon for a little while. We’re heading to the eastern city of Migul soon. The dungeon is just training for that."

"I didn’t know that, but I’m still okay with it."

I wasn’t sure how to respond, so I looked at Fam. In situations like this, Fam’s decision was clear: she would leave it up to me.

"Let’s talk about the party later. Sorry. I interrupted," I said, steering the conversation back to Aidan and Mizuki.

"No, I don’t have anything else to say. If you’re leaving ‘Wind Blade,’ then it doesn’t matter to me."

This whole thing spelled trouble.

"I thought it looked very fluffy. And it was very fluffy."

Fam gave her review of her first omurice. It was my masterpiece. I had wanted to draw a heart with ketchup, but I only had a spoon, so it was impossible.

"It’s so delicious, and… delicious. Master, I want to eat this again."

Her cheeks were flushed. Her words were strange, too. Could she be drunk?

Mizuki was also savoring her food.

"This brings back memories. It makes me remember… I think I might cry."

She must be thinking of our old world. I had been missing the taste of rice, too. I should have just cooked the rice normally with some side dishes.

"Hmph, delicious."

Aidan seemed pleased as well.

"By the way, about what we were talking about earlier. You’re going to tell us, right?"

"Aye. The day before you bought Fam, I’d heard there was a dog-eared girl locked in a cell and left there, so I went to check on her. The situation was unnatural."

"Don’t tell me you wanted Fam?"

I was shocked. But Aidan shook his head.

"Same as you. I’m not into that sort of thing. I was planning to find a chance to rescue her, but you went and negotiated to buy her."

"Is that what happened…"

"Well, I was just thinking about it. You were the one who actually acted. I wanted to help you two in place of what I couldn’t do."

The one guarding Fam had been that crazed thug. Even Aidan might have had trouble taking him down. A fight would have drawn attention, and if it became an incident, Aidan would have been the one judged as the attacker.

"I get it. I’m grateful to you, Aidan. But this is too much."

"If you think so, then grow until you’re strong enough to defeat the Demon Lord. You’re a transfer, aren’t you?"

Aidan must have met a transfer a hundred years ago. That’s how he knew.

"Hold on a second," Mizuki interrupted.

"From what you’ve just said, all that happened was that Fam’s ownership changed hands. Sure, she was freed from a cell, but she’s still bound by the status of a slave. It’s meaningless. She hasn’t been freed from anything."

Mizuki directed her anger at me. I really should have cleared up this misunderstanding sooner.

"Fam, please."

"Mizuki, I am a free citizen." Fam pulled down her arm cover.

"The slave crest is… gone. Then why were you pretending to be a slave?"

"That would be my fault."

That was right. It was Aidan who had told me to act as her owner to avoid trouble, since there was discrimination against non-humans in this city. When I thought about it, I had just been following Aidan’s advice.

Mizuki hung her head in defeat upon hearing the explanation.

"If that was the case, you should have told me sooner!"

"There were people around in the guild at that time!"

Fam knew my state of mind back then, but she kept quiet for me.

"Even this morning, things got so tense between us."

"Wait a minute. That was because Fam delivered that whole speech, which made it hard to say anything…"

"…You’re right. I was the one who got heated first. I’ll reflect on that."

Mizuki conceded. I felt like it was my fault, but I decided to go along with it for now.

"Do you know of the Crimson Brigade?" Aidan asked, having waited for my argument with Mizuki to end.

"No, I don’t."

"They’re thieves. They wear red hoods when they commit their crimes."

"What?" It was Fam who reacted to Aidan’s words.

"I got it out of those caravan merchants. It doesn’t seem like they bought her directly, but that group is apparently famous as a source for the slave black market. They’re the ones who attacked Fam’s settlement. You might run into them if you head east."

Fam’s shoulders were trembling. The ones who attacked her village must have been wearing red hoods. I didn’t understand why criminals would leave behind such obvious evidence. Was it for notoriety? I gently put my arm around Fam’s shoulders.

"Got it. I’ll keep that in mind."

"Are you sure the Demon Lord is really gone?"

Mizuki asked Aidan. Now that he knew we were transfers, she probably wanted to gather as much information as possible. Especially since Mizuki intended to return to our world by defeating the Demon Lord.

"I’m not hiding information. I believe he was defeated. However, transfers weren’t only summoned to this world a hundred years ago. It seems to have happened before then, too. The elves might know more about that. They are long-lived, after all."

"Is that so."

"Also, you should be careful. You’re not the only transfers. A god must have summoned you. Likewise, other gods are summoning transfers in the same way. If you meet, you will likely fight."

"…Why would we fight?" I asked.

"Who knows. A hundred years ago, it seemed like we were being set up to do so. And the one who survived went on to defeat the Demon Lord."
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			Wind Blade and Some Trouble

			Having parted ways with Aidan, we were heading toward the inn. The sun had already set. Lanterns were lit. The darkness felt deep, only illuminated by the dim light from house windows and the moon.

"From today onward, I'll be staying at the Asuka Inn as well."

"What? You want to come to my room? You're welcome, of course."

I grinned lecherously at Mizuki.

"Our rooms are separate, right? I just thought it would be more convenient since we're in the same party."

"Well, yeah, but… You haven't gotten mixed up in some kind of trouble, have you?"

I was bothered by what she had said when we parted ways with Aidan about quitting "Wind Blade." When the Asuka Inn came into view, I noticed a group in front of the inn. It was indeed "Wind Blade." There was Reed, the leader, the mage Cecily, and the priestess Aira, Maira's younger sister. There was also an unfamiliar warrior.

"What a coincidence. Is that warrior a new recruit?"

"This is Biars. It's Mizuki's first time meeting him, right?" Reed replied.

"Ah, yes…" Mizuki gave a short, awkward reply.

"Hmm? You had the same name before, didn't you?"

"Slave names are a hassle, so we've decided to call him Biars."

"What?"

I said it even though I didn't expect to get anything out of it. But I wanted to know if I was right. Reed exuded an underlying creepiness. I realized that he didn't treat slaves as people. Maybe my sense was off, and it was the norm in this world. Looking at Fam, she also had a tense look on her face. If so, my sense was probably normal. I looked at Biars. He had a strong build. He was the third Biars I'd met. I heard that a female warrior slave cost 100 gold coins. A male warrior would probably cost about the same. It wasn't an amount that even a B-rank adventurer could easily afford. Otherwise, the slave market would collapse.

"This isn't a coincidence. We were waiting for Mizuki."

Mizuki looked down. I thought she was someone who never got flustered, so I was a little surprised.

"Mizuki, you told us you were feeling unwell and wanted to rest. But in reality, you've been participating in Mash's party and dungeon crawling."

"Reed, I want to quit 'Wind Blade.'"

"Let's hear your reason?" Reed asked.

"It's fine to aim for the deepest part of the dungeon, but I don't like the way you always send warriors as sacrificial lambs to charge in and judge the situation. Four have already died."

So he was the fifth Biars. It made sense that they went through warriors so quickly due to their focus on exploration speed and using them as cannon fodder. For someone so handsome, his methods were pretty terrible. I looked at Cecily and Aira. They didn't seem to mind that style of exploration. I'd only been in this world for fifteen days. That was too fast of a pace. I doubted they could supply warrior slaves at that rate. They were probably stuck in their exploration. Just as I was thinking that, a drunk man who had been drinking in the inn's dining area came out and began surrounding us. He said things like, "A lovers' quarrel?" and watched us with interest. It was so annoying. I wanted to go back to my room and hold Fam again. But before I knew it, I was drinking at the inn's tavern with the drunk man, who was surrounding us and watching from a distance.

"I'm currently in Mash's party. So I won't be returning to 'Wind Blade.'"

"I see. But it would be difficult for us to let you leave so easily."

"Wait, how about you stop using warriors as decoys? If you do that, Mizuki will return."

I blurted out before I could stop myself.

"You're an F-rank adventurer, and you're telling us how to do things?" Reed scoffed.

"So what if I'm an F-rank? How about you all quit using slaves as sacrifices? That way, Mizuki will come back to you."

"Treat slaves like people, you say? That's never going to happen. Just listen to the little scamp and shut your beak, huh? They're doing alright with it. That was originally your idea too, yes?"

Cecily added with a sneer.

"Just saying my thoughts. It's a strategy we can't afford. Maybe they'll reconsider if you treat them as people."

Reed smirked. "Let's end this. Since we have witnesses here. Wind Blade against Mash, Mizuki, and that dog-eared kid. We'll decide Mizuki's membership. It won't be interesting unless there are stakes. The winner gets to keep the loser's party members as slaves. Now, ain't that exciting?"

The surrounding crowd cheered. The drunk man who had been drinking in the tavern also came out and watched from a distance.

"That's ridiculous! You're just thinking you're absolutely not going to lose, aren't you? You're gonna be humiliated!"

"How interesting. An F-rank adventurer thinks he can beat us? That's something to look forward to."

"Mizuki is an involved party, so it can't be helped. This has nothing to do with that dog-eared kid. Besides, you two would be troubled if we moved the story forward without your permission."

Reed glanced at Cecily and Aira. He knew they were just thinking about the pact.

"We don't mind. We're not going to lose."

Cecily replied. The crowd murmured. The new party member must know it already.

"Master, I'm fine as well. Master isn't going to lose."

The members of "Wind Blade" laughed when they heard that. It was only natural, as I was probably the weakest. Fam was the one who knew that best, and she was saying they would definitely win. Even I wanted to laugh.

"We heard you gave up on clearing the third floor of the dungeon today from the city guards."

The crowd laughed again at Cecily's words. Even the drunk man who had been drinking in the tavern joined in.

"Mmmf."

Fam looked angry and tried to retort, but I sent her a signal with my eyes to shut up. Fam probably realized it and stopped retorting.

"Then it's decided."

Reed was already grinning triumphantly and said. He patted me on the shoulder. Reed and his party were showered with cheers and applause as they left with the drunk man who had been drinking in the tavern.

***

We returned to the inn's dining area.

"Somehow, the conversation between Reed and Mizuki became a conversation between Reed and Master…"

"Sorry, Fam. I just can't stand looking at handsome guys."

"My apologies. This is my fault."

"That's right. I wanted to live in peace."

"Ugh… I'm sorry. If you're going to fight, I'll teach you their fighting style. If we're going to run, I'll follow you. I'll protect you."

Mizuki hung her head. Right, she was the one who brought this trouble upon us.

"Mizuki, were you being pressured by Reed? It's ridiculous that the loser becomes a slave. Is that the norm in this world?"

"Mmm… He's older, not a potential romantic interest, and not my type, so I kept rejecting him…"

He must want to get his hands on her all at once at this opportunity. I'm probably much older than Reed. I knew it, but I wasn't her romantic interest either. I was getting depressed on my own.

"I've never seen a duel before, so I don't know what normal conditions are."

"I see… Fam, just give them all my possessions. Can't you escape by yourself? Ask Aidan for help."

"No, I'm going to stay with Master."

I knew she would say that. In the worst-case scenario, I'll tie her up and throw her into Aidan's workshop garden.

"Does Reed have a special skill?"

"I haven't seen it. He might be hiding it."

"He's a speed freak. If he had one, he'd use it."

"That's true."

Even Mizuki agreed. At least there was no need to worry about him suddenly unleashing a skill like Aidan's "Siege." Only Mizuki could possibly defend against that.

"I can imagine their fighting style. They'll send Biars in to take the hit, and while we're busy with him, they'll bombard us with magic and skills. In the worst case, they'll take us all down along with Biars. They probably don't see anyone but Mizuki as a threat."

"Reed is level 49, Cecily is 27, and Aira is 28. We can beat them with our level."

"Do you know how old they are?"

"Reed is 28, Cecily is 25, and Aira is 26."

So Sister Maira is over 26.

"Do you know how long ago Reed became an adventurer?"

"He said he's the son of a noble from the western city, and he's exploring dungeons to gain experience, but he said he started exploring dungeons about five years ago."

That was the level benchmark, usually taking 12 years, or 6 years if you're talented. Magic users would take even longer. If he had changed careers to adventurer at the same time as starting dungeon exploration, he would be on the more talented side. But since he's a noble, he probably has a swordsman-type class. In that case, swordsman would be his second class, allowing him to fight stronger enemies with more experience points and level up faster. It was difficult to gauge his true strength based on his level. There was also the matter of him being able to afford slaves, and that was because he was a noble.

Fam was stronger than me, but she would have a hard time overcoming the level gap. Mizuki has a skill that dodges fatal hits and a skill that gives a certain probability of inflicting a fatal hit.

"Well, Mizuki and I should be able to handle it."

We returned to the room. Fam and I were alone. She didn't seem nervous at all. She really seemed to think I would win. She was looking at the naked picture of herself that she had taken with my phone before.

"So this is really me. It's strange."

In my previous world, she would have made a huge fuss and told me to "delete it!" but she didn't seem to fully grasp the reality of the situation.

"Aren't you embarrassed?"

"No, it feels…perverted, so it's very embarrassing."

She was also looking at the pictures from my previous world. Those were all landscapes.

"So this is the world Master was in. This picture with white cotton spread on the ground is interesting."

"Ah, that's a picture of me climbing a mountain called Mount Fuji. The white cotton-looking thing is clouds."

"Those are clouds in the sky?"

"Yes. The mountain is over 3,000 meters tall, and you can sometimes see clouds below you. It's called a sea of clouds."

"I want to go…"

"You might be able to see it in this world too, if you climb a high mountain. Even if it's not 3,000 meters high. Let's go someday."

"Yes."

Fam handed back my phone. Our hands touched as I took it. when I approached her face, Fam closed her eyes. I kissed Fam.

"After the duel, no matter what happens, we won't be able to stay in this city. It's earlier than planned, but let's head for Migul."

"Yes, I'll follow you."

Fam nodded. I was troubled with guilt.

"I dragged you into this. Aren't you afraid, Fam?"

"When you saved the village from the goblins, I wanted to save the village, but I didn't know how. But Master, even though you were against it, you created a situation where we could fight, and in the end, you saved the village."

"You and Aidan saved the village. I was so bored at the end that I was sleeping."

Fam laughed.

"That's right. I'm afraid this time too. But I believe Master will win. Is it because you want to help Mizuki and Biars?"

There were means to do it. But there was no guarantee I would win for sure. And for some reason, I'm misunderstood as a nice guy. In reality, I was just annoyed by handsome guys.

"So, am I also afraid."

I pulled Fam closer. I kissed her. I definitely didn't want to let go of this warmth.
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			The Divine Intervention

			The next day, just before noon, Fam, Mizuki, and I stood before the coliseum. We had tried to entrust Fam to Aidan, but she resisted fiercely—so now she was angry. In just half a day, rumors of the duel had spread throughout the city. Cheers erupted from inside the coliseum, already showing signs of excitement. It seemed this was being treated as a form of entertainment. This was not what I had anticipated. I’d been hoping to fight discreetly.

“I’m sorry, I’ll apologize and return to the party,” Mizuki muttered, clearly unnerved.

“Too late for that, Mizuki. Even if you go back, they won’t treat you the same way anymore,” I replied. I’d explained the plan to Fam last night, but not to Mizuki.

“But I don’t want to be part of this. I hate standing out.” She sounded ready to bolt. But if we ran, there wasn’t much we could do in this world we barely knew. I had no choice but to brace myself.

“Let’s go.” We entered the battleground, the coliseum. After passing through a dimly lit brick corridor, we stepped into the brightly lit arena. The coliseum’s center felt vast, perhaps 30 meters across. It was circular, surrounded by walls over 2 meters high, and then encircled by tiered seating. The stands were nearly full, over 80% occupied. Some spectators were eating skewers or drinking, unperturbed by the impending bloodshed.

We walked to the center across the packed earth. ‘Wind Blade’ was already there, radiating confidence. Reed led them, followed by Cecily, Aira, and a warrior named Beers.

“So, you actually showed up,” Reed sneered.

“Hey, speak now if you want to stop this. You might not survive,” another member taunted.

“Hah, you underestimate me,” Reed scoffed.

Reed drew his sword—a bastard sword, if I knew my weapons. My impression of him dropped further. The warrior, Beers, took up his battleaxe alongside Reed. Mizuki, feeling responsible, tried to step in front of us with her sword drawn. She didn't want to be a burden.

“Mizuki, stay behind us.”

I didn’t want her starting a fight before I had a chance to enact my plan. She nodded, moving back when I told her so.

“Didn’t you have a plan? You could have mentioned it sooner,” she muttered.

She seemed to understand that I had something prepared. “What do you expect me to do?”

“We’re affiliated with the Guild. One of their members will oversee the duel.” Reed, following my gaze, pointed at the Guild receptionist chatting noisily with other spectators. Beside her stood a slender, white-haired man in an ornate outfit—he must be the referee. He lithely jumped from the stands and approached us with quick steps. They were too well prepared. Reed had clearly set this up. “I am Caster, the Guild Master of this city. I shall preside over this duel.”

While introducing himself, he produced and began reading from a paper.

“The duel shall end when one party surrenders, when all members of a party are unable to rise due to damage, or upon death.”

“Marsh, you’re dead.” Reed grinned.

“I can’t guarantee all of you will survive. Beers, perhaps they’ll reconsider sparing you?” I retorted. He snorted in derision.

“The loser becomes the slave of the victor. If there are no objections, the leader shall place their blood seal on this document.” Caster presented the paper.

“Fam, would you?” I extended my index finger. Fam pierced it with the tip of her knife. A tiny bead of blood appeared. *I’d rather that bead be one of her own*, I thought. Reed slashed his own fingertip with his sword. We pressed our bloodied fingers against the document.

“Well then, you may begin whenever you like.” Caster turned to leave.

“Wait a minute—what’s in it for the Guild to oversee a duel?”

“The Guild hosts the betting. Five percent is the Guild’s revenue, and the slave mark is part of that service.”

“Is that so? Then can I bet too?”

“If you wager on your own victory, it’s acceptable.”

“Five gold coins.” “Then five gold coins from me.” “I’ll add one as well.” Mizuki and Fam joined in. This was unusual for Fam, who was otherwise reluctant to spend money. I needed to make sure she didn’t fall into gambling. Caster smiled, taking our bets.

“The odds were 1 to 99 in favor of 'Wind Blade,' but surprisingly, there are some betting on your side, bringing it down to about 2 to 8.”

“Then, may Lady Luck favor us.” He returned to the stands.

“Shall we begin?” Reed sneered. The crowd roared, shaking the coliseum.

I had only one option.

“Fam, I’m entrusting the rest to you.”

“Okay.” She clenched the healing potion I gave her.

“Divine Summon!” My vision swirled. The familiar intoxication was even stronger this time. Along with my shout, a blinding light filled the coliseum. A spear appeared, its tip aimed at Reed, floating at the height of my head. Light gathered into the spear, and then the goddess appeared, sitting on it. Golden hair flowed in the wind as she smirked down at me. She wore her usual outfit, now draped in a rainbow-shimmering shawl. Divine, valiantly beautiful.

“R-Rndefrul-sama!” a spectator shouted, realizing who she was. Racshell’s gaze settled on Reed. Including him, the members of ‘Wind Blade’ stared in astonishment. Even the crowd briefly quieted, then roared again. She definitely surprised Mizuki as well, judging by her reaction behind me.

“…today…is…a foe… tvbbr…” Her speech was still odd.

“You’re too weak to be my enemy. To think you’d call me out for such insignificant foes…you underestimate me! Why don’t I just kill everyone in the stands, too?” A goddess who proposed genocide…alarming.

“Racshell, sorry. It was the only way.” I whispered.

“Hmm? Marsh-san is apologizing to me?” She asked, sounding amused.

“I messed up this time. This is the first time I’ve used you in a fight, so I didn’t know how much you’d actually do.” I had seen Mizuki and Aidan’s special skills, so I had an idea, but I wasn’t certain.

“Maira-san, are they alright?” I asked the priestess as she tended to them. Her breasts swayed when she turned—the sight confirmed her as someone different from Aira.

“Marsh-sama…yes, I believe they’ll be fine.”

‘Marsh-sama’? Had Maira ever addressed me that formally? A slight gap opened between us. Had treating Aira hurt my standing with her?

“I bet five gold coins on our victory. Distribute the winnings as donations. Please treat them.”

“W-Well understood. You’re offering to save Aira, yes. Let’s immediately carry them to the church for treatment. The other priests should help.” The church was driven by gold, it seemed.

“Marsh-sama, I’d like to talk about something else, if I may.”

“Oh? Go ahead.”

“Well, perhaps just between the two of us? Ah, no, Fam-san and Mizuki-san are fine.” Her hesitation intrigued me. I glanced at Fam, who was frowning. Realizing I was still leaning on her, I took a step away, testing whether I could stand on my own. I could. Before I could reply to Maira, a man stepped between us. It was Reed, blood streaming from countless arrow wounds. Despite his injuries, he held his sword aloft.

“Die, Marsh!”

At the same time, I saw Fam pulling out a kunai, ready to throw it at Reed. I darted forward, placing myself in her line of fire, shielding her from her potential weapon. Just then, a wave of pain shot across my back—I’d been slashed by Reed’s sword. Pain also radiated from my abdomen. Fam’s kunai were buried there. I collapsed to the ground.

‘N-No… Master, why…’

Mizuki lunged at Reed with her sword. This angle gave me a perfect view of her underwear.

“Mizuki!”

“I know.” Her voice was steady. She disarmed Reed and pinioned him as others rushed in and wrestled him to the ground.

“Master!” “Marsh!” “Marsh-sama!”

Surrounded by Fam, Mizuki, and Maira, I lost consciousness.
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			A New Dawn

			My consciousness returns. I seem to be in a bed. It feels great. No pain. It’s probably bugged how I collapse after every big fight. Still, this pillow smells amazing. I pull it up to my face, inhaling deeply. I could sniff this forever.

"Mushu?" Mizuki’s voice breaks the moment. I open my eyes and sit up. A simple but tasteful room. There’s an antique feel to the shelves and desk, but they’re well-kept. Red light filters in from the window—must be close to dusk. Mizuki and Fam are sitting in chairs nearby. Cecily, Aira, and Beazres are kneeling between them, looking pretty worse for wear, though their wounds seem healed. That narrows down who got 'cured'. And who instigated all of this. 'Wind Blade' helped me out before, hurts a bit more to off them.

"Where’s Reed?" I ask Fam.

"……"

"He slashed you after the duel, so they put him in jail, naturally, due to law enforcement systems exist here." ﾀoo wordy—Blame it on the Sword Saint.

"That's that. Makes no sense to put weapons in storage if they just throw you in jail. Magic-suppressing tools, I assumed."

"Fam, why are these guys kneeling?"

"……They’re your slaves now. Beazres’ contract got rewritten when you beat him, and Aira and Cecily just got branded." Again, Mizuki jumped in.

"You can’t keep calling me that. You got the gist of why." Not worth the moaning here.

"...izational authorities called it that. You'd know."

"Why?"

"You shouldn't just let them go after what happened. It's a cat and mouse game. Reed tried to kill you, even though you freed him, technically."

"Fair point. So slavery for, what, a year?"

"A year makes sense. At least. Just to signal that having someone killed is a big deal. And given Racshell declared you her hero and enemy 'Wind Blade', thistantum things just got political."

"So, Fam? Honest answer."

"...I still disagree. They almost killed you. That’s not forgivable. Even now, they should still be at your mercy, especially him."

"So just slavery? Y/N?"

"Yes. It’s only fair, considering. Even the world Tree thirsts for balance. And that applies to you now, Mashu. Whether you like it or not."

I sighed, digging into my storage for 10 silver coins. "Alright, here’s some cash. Stay at Asuka Inn tonight. I’ll consider the formal release tomorrow."

"Is... is that alright?" Beazres’ voice was higher than I expected.

"Yeah."

He took the money with a mix of shock and relief before scurrying off. "Last are Cecily and Aira."

"Before that, do we know what’s happening to Reed?"

"He’ll be judged by the city’s laws, naturally. Even if he was provoked."

"Then there’s no need to enslave them. Wraps things up nicely."

Better than having them cling around like parasites. Or getting dragged into his noble backing’s problems.

"True. Seems fair."

"...And Fam?"

"I still don’t like it. But if he’s in jail, I suppose it’s fine for now."

Fam still scares me. She knows more than anyone what a jail feels like. Bringing that up'd just make her defensive. "Sighs deeply. Why isn’t anyone looking at me?" I turn slowly. The room’s bigger than I thought. Maira was standing just past the bed, grinning from ear to ear.

"Maira-san... how long have you been there?"

"Long enough, Mashu-sama. And just to clarify, this is *my* room."

The scent made sense now. I'm fcuked. "Maira-san, you can talk now."

"Finally. It’s my turn. It’s a dangerous idea to let Aira go so quickly—"

"Why? She tried to stab me. And no matter what, they’re still criminals?" I interrupted, fishing.

"They tried to attack *a* hero invoked from Goddess Racshell. That makes 'Wind Blade' enemies of the state, technically. And Reed tried to kill *you* after you saved him, hero or not. That... complicates things. At least for a while. A while being longer than one night."

"So, you're saying a year at least. Got it. But why Aira specifically? She and Maira look gnarly similar, aren’t you worried she’d get... confused with you?"

"No. But town gossip—well, *after* you sleep with Aira, they’ll definitelylijah—no. As your hero, people expect a certain standard. Just look at the way they punished Fam after she defended you. Even if her conditions were mostly exaggeration. You need to set a standing. A clear line. Slavery for a while isn't unreasonable, at least until things cool down."

"Fair point. So, I can ‘use’ them but can't just let them go? What about Cecily? Just rebrand her with better gear or her old stuff? She seems milder."

"She’s still part of the group whoaturally threatened you. But she betrayed Reed *for* you, so I’m willing to be lenient there if you insist. Oh, and I almost forgot—I have to tell the priests you’re awake. That’s part of why I’m here. Sorry. The High Priest will want to speak to you. Regarding your 'divine' branding."

She left before I could answer. Things were going south fast. A 'real' goddess’s branding now complicates things beyond just public image. A year, huh? Maybe a silver lining—time to level. And prepare for the real enemies. Augustus was something too.

---

Thank you for reading! To those who’ve bookmarked and rated this, thank you *so* much! It really motivates me. I’ll keep working hard. Thanks for pointing out the typos—they’re a huge help. And thanks for the feedback! It keeps me going!
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			The priest is coming, he says. Since I can't exactly be sprawled out on the bed, I get up. First things first, I climb out of the bed. No pain in my back, either.

"Fam, can I have Cecily and Aira sit in the chairs?"

I ask Fam. "Yes, you can."

I hear her reply and Mizuki heads off to get the chairs. Cecily and Aira finish their *seiza* and, feet numb, struggle to stand, hugging each other for balance. They must be completely numb. Bearz already left, but he seemed fine. Guess he's used to it. The timing of Mizuki bringing the chairs and Maira returning with the priest is almost simultaneous. The priest is a tall, elderly man. His hair and beard show a generous sprinkling of white.

"Mr. Marsh, I'd like to examine your character sheet, if you would permit me, please."

The priest says. There's an unmistakable air that this isn't optional. There's no help for it, so I reveal my character sheet. Just enough to serve as identification—I only show the parts I can't resist. "Please show us your full stats."

"Marsh-saama, please show me as well."

There's no other way. I reluctantly reveal my full stats.

"Three Divine Blessings... One of them is Goddess Summoning..." Maira and the priest mutter to themselves. The two exchange a look and nod in agreement. "...Thank you very much."

The priest drops to his knees. Fam strikes the same praying pose she uses on me every morning. He must have officially recognized me as the real deal. This is exactly the kind of thing I want to avoid. "Mr. Marsh, no, Lord Marsh. The church will offer you support. We will prepare a room for you within the temple. Would you please consider taking residence there?"

The priest still radiates that aura of "you can't refuse me." But I don't want that.

"Um, well, even if you say that, it's troublesome. I'd prefer to continue my adventures quietly."

"...Understood. In that case, would you permit us to station attendants with you?"

"Attendants?"

"Maira will be there."

The priest pats Maira's shoulder. "Maira will be there. She will never cause you any trouble. Please allow her to be by your side."

"The church will support Lord Marsh through Maira."

The priest bows his head. They push impossible requests, then emphasize the concessions they want me to make. From the moment the priest arrived, it's been such a smooth, scripted progression. This must be his plan. He's the absolute authority in this church. But now, a real god and their representative have appeared. He doesn't want to lose his power, but he can't ignore them either. He pretends to be a collaborator while foisting Maira onto me. As much as possible, he's maintaining the facade of providing assistance while excluding church influence. Something like that. "Are you sure? We're going to Migul in a day or two."

"Of course, sir. I will prepare right away."

Maira smiles sweetly. The priest departed. "About Cecily and Aira..."

Mizuki says. She gives me a suspicious look. I'm starting to get annoyed. It's completely dark outside. "Listen, like I said, we're going to Migul. It might take a few days, but we'll free you both there. Is that fine?"

I speak to Cecily and Aira. "...Is that fine with you?"

Cecily questions. I nod. "Understood. I couldn't stay in this town much longer anyway. I will serve you until we get to Migul."

I turn my gaze to Aira. "Wouldn't you like me to take care of Aira? Of course, I'll take her to Migul with us, and I'll even offer her *ecchi* service, pretending to be me."

Maira cuts in. "...Ms. Maira, I'm sorry. Please forgive me."

"That's right. I was just really surprised earlier. But, there's no need to make me an outcast. You don't have to..."

"I'm sorry. I just wanted to talk with you all for a bit. I won't take long."

Maira politely bobs her head. "...Alright then, I'll wait outside your room."

Mizuki leaves. "Was it about what you said during the day? So, what's up?"

"I wanted to say this to Lord Marsh earlier."

"I've always been curious. Stop calling me 'Lord.'"

I take this opportunity to tell her. I found it annoying. "Fufu, I understand. Then, I can call you just Marsh when we're alone or together with Fam, alright? Marsh, please call me Maira as well. And Fam should call me Maira too. 'Older Sister' would be fine as well."

Good. She's easier to get along with than Fam. "So, Fam, can I also be your lover?"

"Eh?" Fam looks at Maira in surprise. I'm also surprised. I wish she had confessed to me first. Of course, it's okay with me though. "Don't ask me. If my lord is okay with it, then it's fine."

"I want Fam to answer too. I like Fam as well."

"W-we...I-I also... like Older Sister. ...But... no, it's fine if I date my lord."

"Gyah! Fam-chan! So precious! I've been angry this whole time! I could hold you forever!"

Maira hugs Fam and sways back and forth. Lucky. I want to bury my face in those breasts too. "Well, I'm not angry anymore. I'm on good terms with my lord."

Fam says while buried in Maira's breasts. "Hey, Maira. Don't you want to be my girlfriend? Are you trying to leave me hanging in this conversation?"

"Ah, I'm sorry. It's because Aira didn't call me 'Older Sister.'"

Maira releases Fam. "I've spent almost all my time in temples. Serving the gods. I've read so many myths and legends about gods. I longed for them, but there were so many dubious... no, there was a lot of embellishment, and I thought myths were myths, legends were legends, just stories. But today, I saw Lady Racshell. I was shaking with emotion and inspiration. Well, it's unfortunate that her spear was pointed at Aira. But Marsh proved that myths and legends aren't just made-up stories. I am now standing at the heart of mythology. I believe I was born to serve Marsh. I want to dedicate everything to it."

It's too heavy for me to handle. "We have to find the Demon King. We'll be drawn into battle."

"Yes, I'll help with all my might!"

Maira's eyes are sparkling. I'd like to avoid that with everything in my power. "I'm just a regular old man, so please don't expect too much from me."

"But, am I not as fond of you as I want to pass myself off as Aira?"

"Ugh." I feel like I'll be hearing about this for the rest of my life. "Then there's no problem. You can become my girlfriend."

"Fam is the most important to me, though?"

"Yes, I understand."

"Is it that you have a preference for older or younger men?"

"I like your way of thinking, Marsh. If you're asking about my tastes, I prefer younger than older. Honestly, if Fam was a boy, he'd be a complete hit."

"You're being too blunt. Fam, there's a shotacon here. You should be careful."

"I'm definitely only for my lord."

Fam seems slightly taken aback too. "Sorry, I was just being honest when you asked. But, I really want to be your girlfriend."

"Alright. Let's date."

"Ah, thank you. There has never been a happier day. Thank you, Lady Racshell."

I wonder if 'Alright' is the right answer to wanting to be my girlfriend, but it can't be helped. It's probably not right to thank Racshell, but I'll keep quiet because I might get to grope Maira's breasts. Mizuki returns to the room. "..."

She must feel the strange atmosphere. She looks at me for an explanation. But I have no way of explaining. Maira brought dinner. A simple meal of bread, ham, salad, and stew. She brought it when she brought the evening food. We ate in Maira's room. "Why Migul?"

Mizuki asks. I might not have explained it. I explained that we have to go to the church there to completely remove Fam's curse. "Migul will probably take about a month. taking the stagecoach is the norm, but if there is a quest to guard a caravan, we could accept it."

"A caravan quest, huh? I'll ask at the Mateo Trading Company tomorrow."

The stagecoach has fixed departure days. You don't know when caravans are moving or if they need guards. It's such a pain that I'm starting to think I can just walk there anyway. I just want to leave this town. "If it's a guard, there will be fighting, right? Your occupation is still a priestess, Maira, right?"

"It used to be. Now I am a shrine maiden. My level is 34."

As expected, she is higher level than me. "I leveled up by defeating monsters? Also, Mizuki, you can just call her Maira. We became friends earlier. Now that I have this occupation, I only defeat monsters to level up."

Do you get experience points even if you don't fight? Maira is looking at me with a smile. It makes me embarrassed. But I don't really feel like she is my girlfriend. I'll check while groping her breasts later. "Also, since the party has increased, we need to earn money. It's kind of a pain."

It's me, Fam, Mizuki, Maira, Cecily, and Aira—a total of six people. If I think about it, everyone except me is a woman. "Speaking of which, I will return the treatment costs for Aira and Cecily today. I got it from the priest. With this much, I think we can go to Migul."

Gold coins are returned. There should be over 30. "It's fine if my lord uses Fam's portion."

"I'll contribute too."

Fam and Mizuki offer. "So, the church can't accept donations from us, huh? I wanted a no-strings-attached relationship."

"...That's right. Sorry, Maira."

Mizuki apologizes to Maira. "I'm sorry. I had to say it earlier, but I think Fam's curse removal at the Migul church will not accept donations. I've already received a letter addressed to the Migul church from the priest."

She must have received it when she brought the evening food. Her preparation is too perfect. "Couldn't you just not deliver the letter?"

"I'm informing you all so there are no misunderstandings. If I didn't, my position would disappear."

"That's right. Sorry."

Mizuki apologizes to Maira. We decided to prepare for the journey tomorrow. Me, Fam, and Mizuki will stay at Asuka Inn, while Maira will stay at the church—we parted ways. 
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			Mizuki and the Late-Night Visit

			It had been a long day. I was in the inn room with Fam. Fam was looking over the list of special skills she had received from Racshell. I had taken a peek earlier, but it was so extensive that I decided to leave it to Fam.

'Fam, sorry, but I need to go and fulfill my promise with Racshell.'

I took out the magic key from storage. With this key, I could open the door to my own room. It should work for other rooms too.

'Where are you going at this hour?'

Fam asked.

'I'm going to Mizuki's room. For a late-night visit.'

'Wouldn't that be very problematic? Racshell certainly mentioned you two were close, but—'

'It'll be fine. Besides, Racshell gave me the magic key, so I can only think of this one use for it. There must be a reason.'

I reassured Fam, who was looking uneasy. But the fact that Racshell had said she matched me and Mizuki somehow made me feel like things would work out.

'Did they ever have late-night visits in Fam's village?' I asked, curious about how such things were done in this world.

'Yes. But usually, the woman had already agreed. Mizuki hasn't.'

'And knowing that, are you experienced?'

'No! You saw my maiden blood!'

'That was spotting.'

'That was after!' she retorted.

Fam's cute anger was distracting. Let's get back on track.

'Mizuki will be seduced by my horizontal organ, so it'll be fine.'

'It's hard to say that I'm not yet fallen for my Master, so I think it'll be difficult.' In fact, I want to be hugged by my Master all the time, but...'

Fam's HP took a hit. But I had my reasons for thinking I could manage with Mizuki.

'No, it was mentioned that my size became Mizuki's ideal size when coming to this world. So if I insert it, she should understand.'

'If Master's became like that, does that mean Mizuki's is shaped to Master's ideal too?'

'That's unpleasant... I like Mizuki's the way it is better. That makes it even more exciting.'

'Master…'

Still, Fam looked dumbfounded. But Mizuki might agree if I really tried. On the day we first met, Mizuki had been jealous of her. Besides, she wouldn't hand over her panties to someone she didn't like. Someone who would do that is a pervert.

'You're overthinking it. Reed was rejected because of her age. I'd be even more impossible.' But a late-night visit used to be a pretty common way for men and women to communicate where I was from. So it'll be fine. I'll be going. Fam, decide on your special skills while I'm gone.'

Of course, neither I nor Mizuki knew such an idealistic time, but I kept quiet.

'Wait! I'm coming with you.'

'What? If you're going to stop me, I wish you'd stop me now.'

If Mizuki resisted, then Fam would definitely stop me. I couldn't win against two people. If I failed, there'd be no second chance. Mizuki would distance herself. She noticed Mizuki.

'Fam! Please stop Mash!'

'Fam, do as I said earlier. Just sit down and stay quiet. Or you're out of the party if you resist.' I said to Fam, trying to drown out Mizuki's words. This should make Fam a victim too.

'Master…' Fam muttered. I reached toward Mizuki's crotch.

'Hey, don't touch me!'

I shifted her panties down, just below her crotch. I touched Mizuki's pubic area directly. It felt smooth.

'Whoa, there's no hair. Did you shave it?'

'There's no way I'd shave in a place like this. It all fell out when I came to this world.'

So, Mizuki told me diligently despite being worried. So that's what it was.

'Mizuki, is there anything else different?'

'U-Un, other than that, no...'

'Mizuki, I'll torment you. Spread your legs.'

'...No. I absolutely won't.'

Mizuki tightened her legs. I forced them open. My finger brushed against Mizuki's rear opening. The force holding her legs tight loosened for a moment.

'Hey, this is soaking wet.'

I put a finger in Mizuki's backdoor.

'Ah!' Mizuki let out a voice.

'Stop it!'

I twisted and turned my finger, digging deeper. Mizuki arched back, trying to shake me off. She was trying to escape from being straddled.

'If you let me play with the front, I'll take it out.'

'W-Wait, I get it! I get it, so don't put a second one in!'

I pulled my finger out. Nothing was attached, but I wiped it on Mizuki's thigh. Mizuki grumbled but opened her legs without resisting. I dismounted.

'Your panties are getting in the way. Taking them off.'

I made her close her legs and pulled her underwear off. Mizuki was still unresisting. I went between Mizuki's legs and observed her crotch.

'Mizuki, your a-hole is black, so I thought you didn't take care of yourself, but it's pink and pretty, isn't it?'

'...Don't say such rude things.'

That's true. She was still a high school student.

'Mash, I will admit I sometimes go without doing it for periods, but mostly I do it every day. Is that a problem?'

Mizuki asked, worried. Was she worried about me?

'Masturbating? That's normal. I was like that in my old world too. After a sexual abstinence, I even did it several times a day.'

She was definitely worried. Because I'm old enough to rationalize it. I even get excited about telling Mizuki. It's not like she asked for my opinion.

'...A man's opinion doesn't matter.'

Smiling, I said to Fam, 'How about you? When did you start?'

'I-I haven't,' Fam answered immediately.

'Don't lie. Mizuki seems worried, so tell her.' I was curious too, so I made her talk.

'My first time was when I was ten. I was wiping my body with a towel and realized there was a place that felt good. But basically, I rarely had a chance because I never had a place where I could be alone, and I got sick.'

It would be impossible if her family was around.

'Mizuki, please keep this a secret.'

'Um. I know.'

'Hey, Mizuki. Remember you're being violated.'

The atmosphere was becoming too relaxed, so I reminded Mizuki.

'Show me yourself.'

For some reason, Mizuki showed herself. It was already wet, illuminated by the lantern's light, looking like it was ready.

'Mizuki, it's beautiful.'

'...I'm not pleased.'

I buried my face in Mizuki's crotch. I flicked her clitoris with my tongue. Due to my interrupted finger play, it was already swollen.

'Unh... unh...'

Mizuki was feeling my tongue. A sight that would never have been possible in my original world. I gradually increased the intensity, tormenting her vaginal opening with my fingers as well.

'Ah, Mash, st-stop it, ah, ah... ah, ah—'

Was Mizuki seeking the continuation of her interrupted activity? Despite her words, there was no resistance. I tormented her until she came as she asked.

'Mash, I'm cumming, I'm going to cu–！ Ah, ah, ah, cumming!'

Mizuki came quite easily. It was probably because she had been sufficiently teased during her own masturbation. Leaving Mizuki slumped, I took off my clothes and became naked. And I placed my penis at Mizuki's vaginal entrance.

'Mizuki, take the contraception pill.'

Fam handed over the pill. Mizuki reached out to take it.

'If you take that, it's not special anymore.'

I said, and Mizuki glared at me and pulled her hand back.

'Mash, you might laugh, but I decided when I was a kid that I'd marry the first person I kissed. But when I came to this world, you forced yourself on me, so at least I want to offer my body to the person I marry.'

'Is there someone?'

'N-No, there isn't.'

'Then I'm fine, right?'

I inserted the head into Mizuki. The feeling of her vagina tightening and wetting was pleasant. Mizuki was resisting even after being inserted.

'Ugh, i-is it already in?'

'Just the tip. Why aren't you resisting from earlier?'

'My head is resisting, but my body isn't listening to me...'

Tears fell from Mizuki's eyes. I wiped them with my finger.

'Then, give up. I'll insert it all the way.'

'...Mash, just that!'

I buried myself into Mizuki's vagina. There was a feeling that something was pierced through and after that I got inserted without any resistance. The resistance to push me out persisted but at that moment my meat entered all the way.

'Auugguggugggger!' Mizuki let out a groan and grabbed my back. The sensation of squeezing my meat was extraordinary. I was already loving Mizuki more and more. I could feel her misery but at there was no more resistance.

My penis lost momentum and came out of Mizuki's vagina. Our heavy breathing subsided.

'I lost everything…'

Mizuki muttered.

'Mizuki, happy for you but take the contraception pill.'

'Are you sure?'

'Right now would be problematic, right?'

'Yeah, thank you.'

I didn't expect thanks, but Mizuki was straightforward.
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			Mizuki, and Later (Mizuki Star)

			"Mizuki, sorry to bother you, but we can't sleep with three people here. Let's go to my room."

"Huh? Huh? No way, don't leave me alone."

"Just get up."

I shook Mizuki awake and made her stand. I took off the T-shirt that was still covering her chest, leaving her completely naked. All she was wearing was her magic power pendant.

"Fam, sorry for the wait. We're heading back to the room. Lead the way."

"Yes."

I handed Fam the magic key, and she walked ahead with the lantern.

"Hey, I'm naked!"

"If you make too much noise, everyone will see you."

"Isn't that a little mean?"

"Just walk."

Led by Fam, Mizuki walked naked, followed by me. As we climbed the stairs, I saw Mizuki's bodily fluids and my semen dripping from between her thighs. I inserted my finger into Mizuki's vagina to plug her.

"Hig...!"

Mizuki cried out, but she covered her mouth with her hand, keeping the sound to a minimum.

We arrived at my and Fam's room. My finger was still inside Mizuki's vagina. I wasn't satisfied with just keeping it inside, so I stirred it around. The tightness and the textured sensation inside made me want to stay there forever. Since she was already plenty wet, I pushed her down on the bed with her upper body face down and her feet still on the floor, making her arch her back. When I pulled my finger out, there was semen, her fluids, and even hymenal blood mixed in.

"I'm getting too worked up. I'm going to enter you from behind to get it all inside."

"No way, that's so mean, like a plaything."

"No, Mizuki, you're ready."

I thrust in all at once. It went in smoother than the first time.

"Eeehhh!"

I reached the end immediately and started moving in and out.

"Ahn, ahh, ahh, ahh..."

Mizuki looked beautiful from behind. Her hair was to the side, revealing her nape. The smooth lines from the nape of her neck to her shoulders, to the curves of her waist, were a perfect harmony. The soft flesh of her butt below was equally captivating. I grabs her butt cheeks and kneaded them. It felt like they were clinging to my hands. The pink hole right above the base of her tail moved slightly with each movement of her butt. There wasn't any pigmentation.

"Mizuki, you're so beautiful..."

"Ahh, uhh, ahh, ahh..."

Mizuki wasn't listening to me and continued to moan. At that moment, I saw Fam in the edge of my vision. She had slipped a hand between her legs. And was staring at me with glazed eyes.

"Fam..."

Fam approached. I pulled her close and kissed her.

"Master... *ngu,* *ngu*..."

We entwined our tongues and kissed passionately.

"Hey, that's not really fair!"

Mizuki complained.

"Sorry, but I'll focus on you. I'm about to cum."

I grabbed Fam with my right hand and Mizuki's butt with my left, and increased my pace.

"Get out of me!"

"I already came inside you earlier, so it's all the same. I'll show you it's all mine by putting it all deepest inside you."

Mizuki's vagina was so tight. Despite being the second time, I could cum at any moment if I wasn't careful. I endured until my limit and thrust into her.

"I'm cumming!"

I drove in one last time and released.

"Aaaaaaaaaah!"

Semen shot into Mizuki's vagina with the same force as before. I felt a comfortable fatigue as I hugged Mizuki's back and fell asleep.

I woke up the next morning. I was sleeping naked in the middle of the bed. Mizuki was sleeping with her back to me and was also naked, which made me a little nervous. Her naked body, bathed in the morning light, was stunning. I noticed that Fam wasn't there and looked around, finding her praying. When she noticed I was awake, she stopped praying.

"Good morning, Master."

"Good morning."

We exchanged a light kiss. Mizuki woke up at our voices and sat up.

"Ugh..."

She was rubbing her eyes, still sleepy.

"Good morning, Mizuki," I said.

"Morning, Mash. Can I put my clothes back on now?"

"I don't mind, but let me wash you first. Stand up."

"Okay, it was gross being all sticky."

Mizuki stood up sleepily on the floor and covered her ears. I washed Mizuki while pinching her nose. I had Fam cover my ears while I washed myself. The water we used was drained through the window into the drainage ditches.

"That felt refreshing. I really like Mash's magic."

Mizuki was already dressed. I was a little disappointed.

"What are you planning to do, Mizuki?"

"What do you mean? Are you planning on abandoning me after doing all that crazy stuff? You said you'd make me yours!"

It was embarrassing to have the things I said while doing erotic things said back to me like that.

"No, I won't abandon you if you let me do more erotic things."

"Ugh, don't say it like that! Last night really hurt, and you snuggled up to me to sleep, but I was too shocked and couldn't sleep until dawn! Don't attack me like that again!"

Mizuki pouted.

"Would you allow me to force you?"

"They'll find out if I get pregnant!"

"Did you take the medicine? Fam's okay too."

"You two haven't known each other for even a month yet! You don't know anything!"

Mizuki took a breath.

"But, I also thought it would be better to continue traveling with Mash."

"Aren't you going to find a good boyfriend? Will I do?"

"Don't make fun of me! Mash, you do like me, right?"

"Yeah. I like you. No doubt."

"I'm okay with Mash too. Is it okay if I become Mash's girlfriend, Fam?"

"...Yes."

Fam nodded. Maira too, but why is she asking Fam for confirmation? Well, if Fam refuses, there's nothing I can do about it.

"Then, that means you're Mash's girlfriend, right?"

I confirmed once more.

"That's right, but what?"

"Then, give me a good morning kiss."

"Huh?"

"Don't say 'huh?' I'm going to do it now."

"Uuu, okay."

Mizuki's face came closer. Her features were beautiful. I also brought my face closer. Our lips touched lightly.

"It's embarrassing. This is so awkward..."

Mizuki blushed.

"Speaking of which, Master, you were hiding that you and Mizuki had their first kiss."

Fam mentioned quietly.

"Wh-What? That forced kiss was each other's first kiss? Unbelievable!"

"Was the kiss also forced?" Fam asked.

"No, Fam, it was that Mizuki closed her eyes and poked out her lips, looking like she wanted to be kissed."

"I didn't poke out my lips! That was really hurtful! How can you always do such mean things?"

"It's not my fault you're so innocent, Mizuki. When I look at you, a person like me with so much accumulated negativity inexplicably wants to defile you."

It was a joke, but it was true.

"Master... maybe you shouldn't say that honestly" Fam retreated.

"It's true. Don't say scary things. I have lots of complexes too, and there are things I worry about a lot."

"If you say that, I'll listen. Let's solve them one by one. By the way, you seemed to know why my pubic hair disappeared?"

"Yeah, Racshell apparently modified our bodies to some extent when she transferred us to this world so we could adapt better. She also made me closer to your ideal, and you closer to mine."

"Are you into that sort of thing, Mash?"

"Think of it howeve