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      Prologue


      “Wait, am I hearing you right?” I asked. “Did you really just suggest that we leave this town, Haruka?”


      “Wow, what?” said Touya.


      We had finally managed to obtain a stable living in this world when Haruka brought up the idea of leaving the town we were in. Touya and I looked at each other when we heard that and spoke at the same time. Haruka had just shot down Touya’s idea earlier when he had said “Can we take on some hunting quests now?” Her reasoning was that it was dangerous, and danger meant no. She would dodge danger as much as possible, and she made sure that we were all careful in our actions. With all of that in mind, it was quite strange to hear that kind of idea from her.


      “To be clear, I’m not saying we should go out on a journey or anything.” Haruka stopped herself for a moment before she hesitantly continued. “It’s just that, well, I’d like to search for Natsuki and Yuki if possible...”


      “Oh yeah, we haven’t found them yet...”


      “Yeah, that’s a bit worrying...”


      Touya and I both nodded deeply in agreement when we heard what Haruka said. Yuki Shidou and Natsuki Furumiya were Haruka’s best friends, and both Touya and I were good friends with them as well. We had hung out together multiple times in the past as a group of five. They were definitely our first priority among the classmates who we wanted to help out.


      Natsuki was a beautiful girl who had a very graceful and modest appearance. Her eyes would sometimes give off a bit of a scary impression, however, perhaps because she practiced martial arts. Yet her true nature was quite different from what you would expect at first glance. She could be quite unpleasant towards others and hard to get along with. By unpleasant, I mean that she would frankly state the truth to others, which some people might find unpleasant, although it wasn’t like she cursed at others or anything like that. In addition, she would keep her distance from people who she wasn’t on good terms with by speaking very formally to them, which only served to strengthen that “hard to get along with” impression. However, she would drop that polite manner completely and unleash some harsh and painful words in certain situations.


      On one such occasion, all five of us were hanging out together outside in the city. When Touya and I arrived together at the place where we were supposed to meet up, we saw two guys who looked like shallow flirts hitting on all three of the girls. It wasn’t unusual for guys to hit on the three of them, so Touya and I just thought to ourselves that it was the same as usual and were about to step in to help them, but we stopped ourselves when we noticed something strange. On a second look, those two guys were actually on the verge of tears, and after we noticed that, we started to hear what Natsuki was saying. I’ll leave out the details, but let’s just say that those two guys were in shambles. That was just how sharp and lethal Natsuki’s words were. Or rather, I should say that it was complete overkill. Touya and I were very hesitant as we raised our voices to make our presence known, and when they heard us, those two guys looked at us as if we had saved them from hell and then ran away without saying a word. Afterward, Natsuki greeted us with a smile as if nothing had happened at all, which terrified both of us and remained a clear memory in my mind to this day.


      Yuki, on the other hand, was a sociable girl who was quite petite and friendly, and she got along well with others. Compared to Natsuki, Yuki seemed way better at getting along with just about anyone. That was just on the surface, however. It was actually much harder to get on good terms with Yuki than with Natsuki. In a way, she was kind of similar to a small, wary animal that would take a long time before trusting someone.


      On top of everything else, both of them had high scores in the looks department, so another reason that all five of us hung out together quite often was because Touya and I were expected to help the girls out by using our presence to deter unwanted attention from random guys. Both of us would be subject to some jealous looks from our male classmates as a result, and some of them would ask the two of us things like which of the girls we were dating or even beg us to hook them up with one of the girls, which was a pretty annoying experience. However, we had no intention of giving up our friendships with the girls because of that, so we would just stop talking with the guys in class who kept pestering us about it.


      “I’m worried about them too, but what about our other classmates, Haruka?” I asked. “Weren’t there other girls who we also ate lunch with a couple of times?”


      “Uh, well...”


      I mentioned earlier that Yuki was the type of person who was wary of others, and Haruka was actually quite similar to her in that regard. Haruka was a very sociable person—she got along decently with most of our classmates—but that didn’t mean she was good friends with all of them. With most people, there was a certain level of friendliness where she drew the line. At the same time, she was also the type of person with an innate disposition to look out for others, so her personality was quite complex and hard to define. She would look out for others to a certain extent, but there were very few people who she would actually look out for with true devotion. There was also a line that she drew between people who she considered friends in public and people who she considered friends in her private time too. Other than Touya and me, the only people she hung out with outside of school were probably just Yuki and Natsuki. I guess it makes sense that she doesn’t really care about anyone but Yuki and Natsuki among our other classmates...


      “What about you two? Are there any friends either of you would like to look for as well?”


      “I mean, this might sound cold, but I don’t really see a good reason to look for them in the circumstances we’re in at the moment,” I said.


      “Yeah, I feel the same way,” said Touya. “It’s not worth putting our lives on the line just to search for other classmates to meet up with.”


      “Ugh, sorry about suggesting this...”


      Haruka had a remorseful tone in her voice, but we hastily shook our heads to reassure her that she didn’t have to feel that way.


      “Nah, it’s different in your case compared to ours. We’re worried about Yuki and Natsuki too, and our other friends are guys, so they should be able to handle themselves okay. Right, Touya?”


      “Yeah, it’s not like we owe them anything, so we don’t have to help them out. I mean, we’re all in similar circumstances.”


      It wasn’t that I wasn’t worried about our other friends just because they were guys, but it was more like there weren’t any classmates who we wanted to go out of our way to help in our current circumstances. Aside from Touya, the friends who I hung out with on weekends and holidays went to different schools, so yeah.


      “Yuki and Natsuki aren’t in this town, are they?” Touya asked.


      “Yeah, probably not,” I replied.


      This past month, we had spent whatever free time we had searching for Yuki and Natsuki, but we hadn’t found a single trace of them. Our top priority was to do what we had to in order to survive in this world, so we hadn’t spent that much time looking for them, however. The only way for suspicious strangers like us to get work in this world was via the Adventurers’ Guild, so we had requested Diola-san’s help with looking for Yuki and Natsuki in exchange for dindels. It meant that there was a very low chance that we had somehow missed them. On the other hand, we had encountered some of our other classmates at one point. I’d been quite glad that I’d been hiding my face under the hood of a cloak when walking outside, since I’d overheard them saying things like “I’m gonna buy some slaves and build a harem!” and “Our skills could work on the girls in our class too,” which was very disturbing to hear. On a side note, slavery was outlawed in the country we were in, and it was quite easy to look that information up. It was best to stay away from classmates like that who were detached from reality.


      “Even if Yuki and Natsuki didn’t manage to adapt to this world, they’re probably still alive for now, so I want to find them as soon as possible...”


      It was technically possible for people to survive on just water for a month, so Haruka’s words made sense. However...


      “Nah, they’re much tougher than that, right, Touya?”


      “Yeah, and that goes for both of them.”


      The reason why Touya and I weren’t that worried about them was because we had faith in them that they would be able to take care of themselves just fine. It seemed like Haruka had forgotten about that until we pointed it out, but she still had a worried look on her face.


      “W-Well, that’s true, but I’m worried about whether the two of them can deal with unforeseeable circumstances alone, you know?”


      In this town of Laffan, it was possible to earn enough money via day labor inside of town to survive day by day, even if you didn’t take on dangerous work that would require you to go outside of town. However, the type of work that was available for girls inside of town tended to be light work compared to the tough manual labor jobs that guys could take on, which meant that girls would earn less per day. It would be the complete opposite if they took on work in the sex trade, but there was no way Natsuki and Yuki would take on such work, so I just hoped they weren’t forced into a situation where they had to.


      “For example, they’d be in a tight spot without savings if one of them got sick or something, right? It’s different for us, since the two who aren’t sick can just support the one who is.”


      “Yeah, that makes sense,” I said.


      “To be honest, I could probably earn enough to pay for the inn fee myself even if both of you got sick.”


      “That’s just because you’re a male beastman, Touya.”


      Touya could perform as much manual labor as two people, but that wouldn’t be possible for a regular human.


      “That would be enough for the inn fee, yeah. However, even Touya wouldn’t be able to earn enough if we needed money for medicine, so that’s why I want to find Yuki and Natsuki as soon as possible.”


      “I’m not against the idea, of course, but do you have any ideas about where to search?” I asked.


      “Yeah. Initially, we were probably transported to an area near two towns—this town and a town called Sarstedt that’s located east of here. The grassy plains where we started out were probably near Sarstedt, since they were to the east of here.”


      “What’s your reasoning behind this? It’s possible that they were transported somewhere near Laffan instead, right?”


      “Yes, that’s true. However, if we consider the different directions around here, then east of Laffan would be the safest place. Assuming that the evil god was a bit kind to us, then—”


      “It would be instant death if someone was transported to the south forest, yeah.”


      We had gotten used to life as adventurers to a certain extent by now, but we still obeyed Diola-san’s warning and stayed away from the south forest. I had no idea what the evil god had intended to accomplish by transporting us to this world, but it was highly unlikely that he would have transported someone to an area that would lead to their immediate death. If I followed that train of thought, then Haruka’s prediction probably wasn’t that far off the mark.


      “However, if we can’t find them in Sarstedt, I doubt they’re still alive...” Haruka lowered her head a bit and sighed after she said that.


      What she said made sense, because if someone wasn’t in a town more than half a month after our entire class had been transported to this world, then they were either dead or masters at survival out in the wild.


      “That means we should start as soon as possible,” I said. “We can spend today getting some rest and preparing and then head out tomorrow morning. How does that sound?”


      “Sounds good to me,” said Touya. “Haruka needs it the most of all of us, since she hasn’t gotten any proper rest these past few days, right?”


      “That’s your fault, Touya,” I said. “Look at all this dried meat you made us prepare. What do you plan on doing with all of this?”


      I pointed at the corner of our room, where there were a few barrels packed full of dried meat. There were also two big burlap bags that were filled with dried dindels. After drying, they were a fraction of their original weight, but it was still too much to carry all of it with us. Touya averted his gaze in an awkward manner when he saw where I was pointing, but Haruka backed him up.


      “Oh, that’s not a problem. I negotiated things with the innkeeper, and he agreed to lend us some space in the warehouse to store our stuff.”


      “Wow! Nice one, Haruka!”


      The innkeeper was still as unsociable as ever, but he had sold us barrels that we could use for curing meat, and he would also help cook the meat that we brought to the inn if we requested it, so it felt like we had gotten to know him somewhat better by now. Based on recent events, that was probably why he was willing to lend us some space in the warehouse.


      “All that’s left is to tell Diola-san that we’ll be gone for a while, I think?” said Haruka.


      “In that case, how about we spend the rest of today sightseeing so you can take it easy, Haruka?”


      “I’m down for that idea!” Touya exclaimed. “After all, up to this point, we’ve only gone outside to work and to search for Yuki and Natsuki!”


      “Sure, that sounds fine. We do happen to have some spare money, so I guess it wouldn’t hurt to do some shopping.”


      Haruka responded to my idea with a smile, and I felt like she had finally managed to relax. There was a saying that went along the lines of “No money, no life,” but our livelihood was stable at the moment, and it wouldn’t be shaken even if we indulged in some spending at the moment. It’d be fine to refresh our mental health by having fun for a day, right? Right. Okay, all clear.


      “All right, let’s have some fun!” I said. “It’s time to go sightseeing in this different world!”

    

  

  
    
      Chapter 1—Encounter! A Wild Land Mine Appeared!


      At Haruka’s request, the first place we decided to visit on our sightseeing tour was the only bookstore in town. It was a bit dark and cramped inside, but it extended back between the surrounding buildings; it felt similar to the type of used bookstore that you would usually find in an alley. However, the layout of the store was quite different from the type of used bookstores that I had been in before, since the bookshelves were all the way at the very back of the store. They were blocked off by a counter table so customers wouldn’t be able to reach the books. The closest comparison that came to mind was to a resale store. Technically speaking, there were some books that were piled up on top of a table in front of the counter, but they were very damaged and looked like they would be thrown away at any moment. The purpose of those books was probably to indicate that customers were free to read them, but books in good condition weren’t going to be free.


      “So what are we here for, Haruka?” I asked. “Is it the grimoires you mentioned before that we can use as textbooks?”


      “Yeah. We’ll need to learn the proper foundations of magic and level up our magic skills at some point, right?”


      “That makes sense. My Fire Magic skill is still Level 1, after all...”


      “Why now, though, Haruka? We’re about to head out on a long journey tomorrow, right? Won’t this luggage weigh us down?”


      Touya was completely right about that, because the books that were lined up on the shelves behind the counter all seemed very thick and heavy. They would probably weigh a few kilos each if we measured them, so they definitely weren’t anywhere near as light as normal paperback books back on Earth.


      “Are we still going to buy some, Haruka...?” Touya asked.


      After a moment’s thought, Haruka said, “Let’s just say we’re here to research the market price for these kinds of books. Yeah, let’s put it like that.”


      “Man, luggage really is a problem in real life compared to games...” I said.


      Luggage would weigh us down no matter what it was, since we didn’t have some sort of magical inventory we could store things in. At the same time, that also meant that if we could manage to craft a magic bag, it wouldn’t be a problem at all.


      “Excuse me, we’re looking for some grimoires. Would you happen to have any in stock?”


      Haruka was speaking to an old man who was sitting in a chair behind the counter reading a book. He glanced at her briefly when he heard her.


      “What kinds of grimoires?”


      “We’re looking for books on the basics of magic, along with specific books about Water, Wind, Light, Fire, and Time Magic. Also, would you happen to have any alchemist encyclopedias in stock as well?”


      “Hmm, give me a bit.”


      He set down the book he was reading and stood up to take a few books off of the shelves that he then lined up on the counter.


      “It’ll be thirty thousand Rea for the grimoire on Water Magic, thirty-six thousand Rea for the grimoire on Light Magic, and twenty-five thousand Rea for the grimoire on Fire Magic. As for alchemist encyclopedias, we’re out of them right now.”


      Holy crap, they’re way more expensive than I thought they would be! I can’t believe a book is worth the equivalent of a few hundred thousand yen!


      “There are two books on the basics of magic in stock. They have the same contents, but their covers are different. The cheaper one is fifteen thousand Rea, while the other one is twenty thousand Rea.”


      I took a look at the two different grimoires. The cheaper one definitely looked like it was more worn out; it also had a less sturdy cover than the other one. It wasn’t like we were planning on buying a fancy display piece, so the only logical choice would be to buy the cheaper one; we didn’t care as long as the contents were the same.


      “As for Wind and Time Magic, we do stock books on Wind Magic from time to time, but there’s essentially no supply of books on Time Magic.”


      “I see.”


      Grimoires that nobody could use wouldn’t sell at all, of course, so there was no reason for anyone to keep them in stock. There also weren’t publishing companies or wholesalers or anything like that in this world, so it seemed like it would be very difficult to obtain a book on Time Magic. Most of the books that did exist were used copies that mages or nobles had discarded, so both new books and new manuscripts were very hard to come by. There were stores that dealt in manuscripts, but to start a store like that, you would need the ability to read and write along with money and connections to obtain original copies of books. On top of that, there wasn’t much demand for books in this world in the first place, which meant that there were few such stores in existence. Well, that was what the old man told us, at least.


      “Um, what about the books on this table here?” Haruka asked.


      “Oh, they’re clearance goods. The price for each one is two thousand Rea, but we don’t do refunds here, even if there are pages missing.”


      “Whoa, they’re quite cheap...”


      Actually, wait, no, the equivalent of twenty thousand yen isn’t cheap at all for books that might have missing pages. I’d almost gotten the wrong idea because normal books were ridiculously expensive, but these used books did interest me even so. There weren’t any books that looked like they would fall apart when I picked them up, of course, but there were books that had loose or missing pages or had no covers. At the same time, that also meant it was possible there might be some interesting bargains among them, so—


      “Nao, we’ll come back another time to buy books, okay?” said Haruka.


      “Okay...”


      I wanted to look for some good bargains here, but unfortunately, we didn’t have the luxury of taking more luggage with us at the moment. Haruka pulled me by the hand as I reluctantly turned away from the table with the clearance goods, and each of us gave the old man a shallow bow in turn.


      “Thank you very much for the help. We’ll come back at another time to buy some books.”


      “Hmph, sure! I’ll still be here, but I won’t count on ever seeing you again.”


      Despite what he had said, the old man looked a bit happy, and we thanked him again before we left the store. The next place we headed towards was a clothing store, also at Haruka’s request.


      “Don’t we have enough clothes for now...?”


      Back on Earth, I would alternate between my usual clothes and pajamas—it just felt right to me—but it didn’t really matter in this world; we didn’t have to do laundry thanks to Haruka’s Purification spell. Honestly, it was so easy to keep our clothes clean that I would have been perfectly fine with just a single pair of clothes if it came down to that.


      “All the clothes we’ve bought so far are cheap and sturdy, remember? Wouldn’t it be nice to upgrade our clothes to ones that feel nice to wear and look good? Food, shelter, and clothing are all important parts of life, right?”


      I had an idea of what Haruka was trying to get at, but it didn’t feel like we really needed new clothes at the moment. We would wear some leather armor on top of our usual clothes when we were out for adventurer work, and if we wore our hooded cloaks on top of that, then no one would even see whether our clothes looked good. Pajamas were just pajamas. We were the only ones who would see each other’s pajamas, so it wasn’t even important that they look good.


      I told Haruka I thought it was a waste of money, of course.


      “Oh, new pajamas sound good as well.”


      Were you even listening to what I said? It was a pain in the ass to try to change a girl’s mind when it came to clothes. That was something both Touya and I had learned in the past. I wished I could obtain a skill that would allow me to reduce the amount of time a girl would spend shopping for clothes. Should I actually try and see if I can? If such a skill exists, I’d have to put it to practice and level it up.


      I glanced at Touya and he nodded back to indicate that I should go for it.


      “Um, Haruka—”


      We ended up spending about two hours at the clothing store. In the end, Haruka didn’t buy any new clothes, of course. The usual. I, Naofumi Kamiya, humbly accept my complete and utter defeat.


      At Touya’s request, the next place we headed towards was the weapon shop. We had bought a decent weapon for Touya the other day, but Haruka and I still had low-quality weapons, so we listened to Touya when he suggested that it was about time we got new weapons as well.


      “Yo, Gantz-san,” said Touya. “We’re here again.”


      “Yo, so it’s you guys. Have you come to buy better weapons?”


      The person who greeted us was Gantz-san; he was the one who had sold us the weapons we’d bought on our first day in this world. In the beginning, he wouldn’t greet us at all, but over time, after we had continued to visit the store to buy weapons and discuss things with him, we had gotten friendly enough with each other that he would give us advice if we asked.


      “Nah, I already bought a weapon for myself, remember? We’re here to find some weapons for Haruka and Nao today.”


      Gantz-san snorted in response. “Yeah, all you bought was a sword. I see your armor is still garbage, and you haven’t bought a shield yet either, right?”


      Garbage...? We spent quite a decent amount of money on Touya’s armor, so surely it’s not garbage. I mean, it was much cheaper than the other armor that was on sale, but still.


      “We don’t have that much spare money, but we didn’t want to buy something low quality,” said Touya. “Besides, you’ll give us a discount, right, Gantz-san?”


      “Right, sure! You’re delusional. Selling stuff here is how I make a living, so there’s no way I’m gonna easily give you cheaper prices! But, well, I might think about it if you buy multiple things at once.”


      What’s with that weird phrasing at the end, Gantz-san? Have you finally warmed up to us?! Well, he had already given us some discounts before, so perhaps finally wasn’t the right word.


      “Besides, there’s no point in saving up money while you’re young. Money can’t be used as a weapon or as armor against monsters,” said Gantz-san. “On the other hand, if you buy a good weapon with that money, you’ll be able to protect yourself, and you can also sell it when you need to, you know?”


      “What about using money to protect yourself against other humans?” Touya asked.


      “It’s nothing but bait. Rookies who let on that they have money on them are just asking for trouble.”


      He snorted again after he’d finished his sentence and then grimaced in frustration. We looked at each other after we’d heard what he’d said. Honestly speaking, we were also uneasy about carrying around a large amount of money. We had just been regular high school students before we’d gotten transported here, so even having just a hundred thousand yen in our purses would make us uneasy about whether we would drop or lose it all somehow. And yet we were carrying around the equivalent of about one hundred times that amount of money, and we were also in a place that was way more dangerous than Japan. There was no way we wouldn’t feel uneasy about it, and we would have wanted to place our money in a bank or something if possible. However, there was no such system in this world and no place where an individual could easily deposit money and then withdraw it later. I wish it were possible to deposit and store money in our guild card, like how it is in a typical light novel story set in a fantasy world like this!


      “I’ll be frank: you guys would be easy marks if you were in a different town. You all look like obvious rookies, but rookies with money on them. Be thankful that this town is safer than others.”


      We were easy marks, apparently. Should we check our backs to see if there’s some kind of sign that indicates we have money up for grabs?


      “What should we do, Haruka?” I whispered.


      “Gantz-san does make a good point,” Haruka whispered back. “I also feel a bit uneasy about carrying around a lot of money in our purse.”


      “How about we leave about one hundred thousand Rea on us and spend the rest?” Touya suggested as he joined in our whisper chat.


      “Wait, no! We need money to buy some grimoires!” I said.


      “Okay then, how about we keep somewhere between two hundred and three hundred thousand Rea on us and spend the rest on weapons and armor?” Haruka asked


      That would be enough for a backup fund in case we had to take days off work because one of us got sick or something. Touya and I nodded in agreement with Haruka’s suggestion.


      “Are you guys done discussing?” Gantz-san asked.


      “Yeah,” Haruka replied. “By the way, Gantz-san, can you tell us what exactly makes us look like easy marks?”


      “The three of you look all neat and tidy, but your armor and weapons are cheap except for the one expensive-looking sword... It makes you guys look like the children of some noble family who sneaked off with a sword that belonged to their house, I guess?”


      After we heard the things he’d pointed out to us, we looked at each other. It’s nowhere near the truth, but I guess it’s technically possible that we give that kind of impression?


      “There’s a certain number of stupid people out there who judge others based on just how they look. If you don’t want trouble to come your way, you’ll have to change your whole look.”


      “Thank you very much for the advice. Well, would you happen to have any good bows and spears in stock?”


      “Sure, no problem. Give me a minute.”


      Gantz-san went to the backyard and brought back two bows and two spears. He lined them up on the counter and presented them to us.


      “Take a look at this bow first. It was made with wood from a monster called an Elder Treant, and the bowstring was made with silk produced by a monster called a Magi Spider. The string itself was also enhanced through a special processing method using mithril. The perk of this bow is that it lets its wielder create arrows from their own mana, so you don’t have to worry about restocking on arrows!”


      Damn, that’s amazing! Now this is what I would call a magical weapon! Arrows were consumables that would both cost a lot of money and take up a lot of luggage space, so it would be very convenient if we didn’t have to restock them all the time. Perhaps this was a really good weapon.


      “Hmm, I see. However, wouldn’t it be better to just straight up use magic instead of using mana to create arrows for this bow?” Haruka asked.


      Gantz-san thought for a moment and then said, “That might be the case for you, but this bow can even be used by humans who can’t use magic, and you can create and release the arrows quite fast.”


      If it’s a matter of speed, my Fire Arrow’s basically instant. Wouldn’t this bow be slower, since you would have to pull on the bowstring? With that in mind, this is a decent weapon for humans, but it’s not that attractive for elves...


      “How much does it cost?” Haruka asked.


      “It’s not that strong a bow, so it’s actually fairly cheap. It’ll cost seven million eight hundred thousand Rea.”


      That was way too expensive. We could use magic, so this bow wouldn’t be worth it to us, even if the price was one-tenth of what it was now.


      “No thanks. Well, it’s more like it’s not worth anything to us.”


      “Damn it. I guess that makes sense, since you’re an elf. How about this one, then? It was made from a Treant branch. It doesn’t have any special effects, but it’s a well-made bow.”


      Gantz-san clicked his tongue in response when Haruka said no to the first bow right away, but he probably hadn’t expected it to sell in the first place. He handed over the other bow that he had brought with him, and Haruka picked it up to get a feel for it. She pulled the bowstring a few times to test it out. The bow definitely looked like it was of good quality, but that was just as far as I could tell from looking at it. I had no idea how much it was actually worth.


      “How much does this bow cost?”


      “It’s just a normal bow, so it’ll be eighty thousand Rea.”


      “That’s a huge drop in price compared to the first one.”
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      “I was just joking about that first bow earlier. I didn’t really think you would buy it.”


      “I thought so. Please hold on to this bow for us and show us the spears first.”


      “Sure. I recommend this one. The tip was made of yellow iron and the shaft was made from a hardwood tree called ironwood. It’s a bit heavier than your usual spear, but it’s also much sharper and sturdier!”


      The ironwood shaft looked like iron at first glance, but it felt like wood to the touch, so it was quite interesting and strange. I held the spear and lightly swung it around to test it out. It did feel a bit heavy, but it wasn’t anything I couldn’t handle.


      “Ironwood is a bit different from your usual tree. It’s hard by nature, but there’s a special processing method that can make it even harder than it was in its original state. Ironwood won’t suffer a single scratch even when it’s pitted against real iron, as long as the other weapon isn’t of high quality. At the same time, it’s very flexible, which makes it the ideal kind of wood for the shaft of a spear.”


      Damn, it can be better than iron? That’s amazing! There was a material back on Earth that was made by applying a special processing method to cellulose extracted from trees, which would result in a material that was lighter and harder than iron, but it looked nothing like its original wooden form.


      “As for the other spear, it’s a bit special compared to the first one. It can serve as a spear, but also as a magic rod. The potency of your magic will slightly increase when you cast spells while wielding this spear. As for the spearhead, it was made by processing the fangs of a serpent monster. It isn’t as hard as yellow iron, but it’s still harder than your average iron. The biggest benefit to this spear is that it won’t rust that easily, even if you don’t take constant care of it.”


      I held the spear to compare it with the ironwood one, and it was definitely easier to swing around. He’d said that the head of this spear wasn’t as hard as yellow iron, but this spear would increase the potency of my magic, which was a huge bonus. I looked at the serpent-fang spearhead, and it looked like a well-polished piece of ceramic, completely white and fragile. Let’s take a closer—


      “Whoa, hold on, don’t carelessly touch the head of this spear. You’ll get poisoned if it pierces your skin.”


      “Yikes!” I hastily stopped myself from flicking the tip of the spear and pulled back my finger. “Poison?”


      “Yeah, poison applied via a magical processing method. It’s not physically smeared with poison, so you don’t have to worry about it when polishing the spear. The price of the yellow iron spear is fourteen thousand Rea. As for the other one, there aren’t many people who use both a spear and magic, so I’m willing to part with it for about sixteen thousand Rea.”


      The tip of the spear would be poisonous even if I didn’t smear poison on it, which was a nice thing to have, but it wasn’t an option for us since we wouldn’t be able to use it for hunting. I wouldn’t be willing to eat poisoned meat, obviously, so that left the yellow iron spear as my only choice.


      “By the way, Gantz-san, what exactly are things like blue iron and yellow iron?” I asked. “They’re not normal iron, right?”


      The spear I wanted was made of yellow iron, and Touya’s sword happened to be made of blue iron. There were also other weapons displayed in the store that were made of black iron and red iron. The only visible difference was that the colored iron would give off a shine that had a bit of an unusual hue, but it wasn’t like a blinding flash of blue or yellow light.


      “What, have you guys never heard of them before? They’re iron mixed with other things to change their nature. Alchemists are the ones that make these kinds of iron, which blacksmiths then purchase to craft things. So, what will it be?”


      “I’ll take the yellow iron spear. It would be very inconvenient to poison boars when we’re hunting.”


      “Oh come on, really? It’s just a magical poison, so it’s not like actual poison—it’ll go away after a bit, you know?”


      “Um, nah, I’ll still go with the yellow iron spear. I prefer how the shaft feels in my hands compared to the other one.”


      I’d been a bit tempted when he’d told me that the poison would disappear over time, but in the end, I decided to go with the spear that felt like it fit better in my hands. The fact that the other spear would increase the potency of my magic would’ve been great, but oh well.


      “Well, that makes sense. You shouldn’t use a weapon that doesn’t feel right to you. So, are these two weapons all you’ll be buying today?”


      “Actually, we might as well get a new shield for Touya along with new armor for Nao and myself,” said Haruka. “Would you happen to have anything good in stock?”


      “By all means, buy as much as you can! The more you buy, the more I profit!”


      He laughed happily when he heard that we would be buying more things today. His words were a bit too frank, but coming from him, they didn’t seem rude at all, since they were completely in character. He’d been quite unsociable at first, so maybe he was just slow to make new friends.


      Touya discussed things with Gantz-san as he looked at the goods available. He ended up choosing a small shield for himself that was meant to be wielded on the arm. As for armor, we prioritized ease of movement and chose to get chain mail for all of us. Touya also decided to get a metal breastplate that he could wear on top of his mail, along with gauntlets and pieces of armor to protect his joints, while I decided to get some soft leather armor. Our final shopping cart ended up being quite large, so it was only natural that the sum would be quite hefty.


      “That’ll be a total of five hundred and sixty thousand Rea, but I’ll give you a discount and make it five hundred and fifty thousand Rea instead. I’ll also throw some aketons in for free.”


      “Whew, thanks, Gantz-san! You’re quite generous!”


      “Please, I’m only giving you guys some freebies since I’m robbing you blind here! Also, how did you guys pile up this much money?! You should have spent it all here before you accumulated so much! Your lives are worth much more than your money!”


      Normal clothes in this world were expensive by default, so aketons—sturdy cloth that you could wear under armor—were even more expensive. The fact that he was providing us such cloth as a freebie meant that he was worried about us despite the uncouth way he phrased his words, so he really was a good person. However, he was definitely right that we should have upgraded our armor long before now. It just hadn’t crossed our minds due to how busy we’d been; besides, we’d only really felt like we were in danger during that one battle against a wipe bear. Afterward, we had squeezed as much money as we could out of our savings to buy a new weapon for Touya, so it wasn’t like we hadn’t been thinking about our equipment at all, but still.


      “I’ll finish the adjustments to the chain mail by tomorrow morning. Also, one last thing. If you don’t want to stand out, then wear something on top of the chain mail. It doesn’t matter what you wear. Even the cloaks you guys are wearing right now would do. But otherwise, the chain mail will reflect light and make you stand out a lot.”


      “Thank you very much for the advice.”


      “I just don’t want good-paying customers to die. After all, it would be a shame to lose a source of profit! All right, if that’s all, then leave. I’m going to be busy making adjustments to your armor!”


      Gantz-san sent us off with his usual banter, and we left the store. The next place we headed towards was the general goods store, which happened to be at Haruka’s request again. The store sold accessories aimed at the average citizen along with all sorts of general goods and necessities. A real independent man would have gone out of his way to buy an accessory as a present for Haruka here, but she was the one who was in control of our wallet. Touya and I would have to burn through the allowances that she gave us if we wanted anything for ourselves, sadly. Well, I hadn’t spent any of the allowance she’d given us so far, so I still had about ten thousand Rea left on me for personal spending, which would be enough for an accessory. Hmm, all right. I’ve been quite reliant on Haruka so far, so it would be a good idea to give her a present to express my thanks. I looked at what Haruka was doing, and she was busy looking around at goods by herself. After I noticed that, I stealthily headed towards Touya.


      “Hey, Touya, I’m thinking of buying an accessory to give as a present to Haruka,” I whispered. “After all, she’s helped us out a lot this whole time, right?”


      His eyes went wide in astonishment when he heard what I whispered to him. “Damn, that’s a pretty good idea coming from you,” he whispered back.


      “Is it really that surprising?”


      “I mean, have you ever given Haruka a present aside from on her birthday?”


      “Well, you’re right, but isn’t that normal?”


      “Considering how much she’s helped you out, you should probably give her presents from time to time as thanks. Oh well, I’ll help fund this present, but I’ll leave it to you to choose what to get.”


      “Huh? You aren’t going to help me out?”


      “Nah, you have better taste when it comes to things like this. Good luck!”


      Taste in presents is one of the last things you should expect from me, Touya. I have no confidence at all in myself, you know? Despite how I felt about my ability to choose presents, Touya just gave me a thumbs up and swiftly moved somewhere else in the store. Haruka would probably notice if I chased after him now to argue about it, so I sighed to myself and started to look around to see what accessories there were. The accessories in this store were aimed at ordinary citizens, so they were things that one could wear daily and that weren’t very expensive. The cheapest ones were about a few hundred Rea, and even the most expensive ones were only a few thousand Rea. It was perfectly affordable for me with my allowance money.


      Now then, what should I get? A ring might be awkward, so that’s a no. What about earrings? Oh, these look good. The pair of earrings I found had what looked like blueish stones, and the shade of blue was similar to the color of Haruka’s eyes in this new world. They were also fairly small, so they probably wouldn’t be a physical burden in any way. All right, let’s go with this!


      “Hey, what do you think of these earrings, Haruka? I think they would look good on you.”


      She looked like her mood had immediately soured when she noticed the earrings I was showing her. Huh? Did I somehow mess up?


      “Aren’t these piercings? I’ve never had my ears pierced. You know that, right, Nao?” Her look implied that there was no way I shouldn’t know this.


      I paused in thought for a moment, but the only word I could come up with was “Yeah.” I completely forgot!


      After that realization, I noticed that Touya was standing behind her, and he was facepalming at my mistake. You should’ve told me beforehand if you noticed, Touya! I mean, I’m at fault for not discussing things with you after I chose these earrings, but still!


      “Well, in any case, we’re in different bodies now, so it’s not relevant. What, are you going to buy this as a present for me?” She sighed to herself at first, but then she looked at me with a teasing expression.


      “I mean, well, it’s my way of saying thanks for all the help, so yeah.”


      Ugh, I shouldn’t have forced myself to do something I’m not used to! This feels a bit embarrassing for some reason!


      “Besides, To—”


      I was about to mention that Touya had been in on this plan as well, but I noticed Touya was telling me to shut up with his eyes, so I stopped myself midsentence.


      “To?”


      “Today is the last day we’ll be in a town for a while, so I thought it would be fine to spend some money and buy you an accessory before we leave, you know?”


      After I rephrased what I was about to say, Touya gave me a look that seemed to indicate that I’d done a good job. Bro, I’m the one who messed up the choice of present, but you also agreed to this idea, so what gives?


      “Is that so? I guess I’ll leave it to you to choose something for me, then. I’d prefer something I could wear on a daily basis, such as a necklace.”


      “What about something like a hair clip?”


      Haruka’s hair had turned into a beautiful blonde color after she’d become an elf, but she would usually tie her hair up in a braid with a leather strap, since otherwise it would get in the way during combat. I brought up the idea of a hair clip because I was thinking about a more fashionable alternative.


      “Hmm, it’ll probably get in the way during adventurer work, I think. I wouldn’t want a rare present from you to get damaged during combat, so I’m not too sure. Would you be willing to buy one for me once our lives are stable enough that we can consistently take days off work?”


      “Yeah, sure, if we ever get the chance.”


      My response was a bit ambiguous, but she still sounded happy to hear it.


      “Well, I’m looking forward to it then. How about this time we go with something that won’t get in the way of combat? Can I choose what to get myself?”


      “Sure, go ahead. I’m counting on your keen eye for things like this.”


      If it wasn’t possible to smoothly hand over a present as a surprise, then the next best option was to just buy something that Haruka chose. I couldn’t possibly mess up that way. I listened to Haruka’s opinion and ended up buying a pendant that had the same type of stone attached to it as the earrings that I’d found earlier. As for Touya, he discreetly handed me half of what the pendant cost after I’d paid for it. I asked him if I really didn’t need to mention that the present was technically from both of us, but he told me not to say any more than I had to, so I didn’t tell Haruka about it.


      The last place we decided to visit was a café. That was my request—or rather, we all wanted to visit this café. Diola-san had told us about it when we’d asked her if she knew any good places to eat and drink. She’d told us that the prices were a bit more expensive than at other places nearby, but this café had sweets on its menu, which was quite rare in this town, so we had wanted to visit as soon as we got the chance. As for how the café looked, it was pretty stylish all around, and there were tables available both inside the café and outside in a garden area. It wasn’t a fancy garden by any means, but it would definitely be a different experience to dine here. However, that also meant the prices were higher, matching the atmosphere of the place, and that included both the sweets and regular dishes. It was way more expensive than the meals that we usually had back at The Slumbering Bear. Well, this place has a different customer base, so there’s no real point in comparing them, yeah.


      “The things here taste better than I expected,” said Haruka.


      “Yeah, but it’s a bit expensive,” said Touya.


      “Nah, the prices are right if we include a premium for the location and the fancy decor,” I said. “I wouldn’t want to come here every day, though.”


      The taste of the food provided here matched the higher price, so this place was more like a restaurant that you would only visit from time to time, while The Slumbering Bear was like a diner that you would visit for meals every day. However, we were still going to enjoy our time here to the fullest extent since we’d paid for it, so we relaxed and took our time as we ordered some extra sweets to eat. Sweets like these would be dirt cheap back on Earth, but they were a rare delicacy here in this world. We took our time and slowly chewed on the sweets as we drank some tea to go along with them. The fact that we could take our time like this without being chased out was probably included in the price as well. This was the first time in a long while that we’d been able to relax without being worried about anything. However, all good things had to come to an end, and we were interrupted by someone yelling at us.


      “Hey, you’re Nagai, right?! Does that mean the elves beside you are Kamiya and Azuma?!”


      Hints of trouble had found us. When I looked in the direction of the voice, I saw a human girl. Based on the fact that she was cleaning up dishes, she must have been a waitress here. She was quite pretty and her face looked rather familiar, but there were visible traces of fatigue all over it.


      “Uhm, would you happen to be Umezono-san...?” I asked.


      “Yeah.”


      Oh right, there was someone by that name in my class. I barely interacted with her at all, so I only faintly remember how she looked, but I think she was a bit different...


      I turned around in my seat. “Hello. It’s been a while, Umezono-san. Are you working here?”


      “Y-Yeah, although I’m just a part-time day laborer...”


      When I asked her how she was doing, she stared at me, but then she replied to me without meeting my eyes. I took a glance over my shoulder and noticed that Touya and Haruka were holding a whispered conversation. They nodded at each other for some reason.


      “Does that mean you’re managing to get by in this world?”


      “Barely! This world is messed up! Aren’t wages in this world way too low?!”


      “I mean, jobs without any risk don’t pay much, so yeah.”


      “Right?! I can’t believe things are like this! Just what is the government doing?!”


      Well, a government that isn’t a democracy probably doesn’t care about the average citizen, so yeah. If international affairs were peaceful and the ruler of this country was actually good at their job, then that might be different, but I had no idea what things were like for this country. In this world, there wasn’t anything like the internet that we could conveniently use to look things up, so all we could do was ask questions of people we knew. We had no idea about the specifics of what was happening out there in this world.


      “M-More importantly, what skills did you guys decide to get? Tell me.”


      “Our skills...?”


      Among the skills that the god had made available to our class, there were a lot of gimmicky skills that were basically land mines, so I understood why she was asking me. However, would you normally just go up to someone and ask them directly about it? I guess she’s a bit bold, or rather...


      “C-Come on, you can tell me! We’re classmates! We might be able to help each other out in some way!”


      I had no idea what to say. There was no sense of composure in her words, and the same went for the expression on her face. Everything about her screamed that she was suspicious.


      “Well, we don’t mind telling you about our skills, but what are your skills, Umezono-san?” asked Haruka.


      Huh? We’re actually going to tell her? I looked at Haruka because I was surprised by what I heard, but she gave me a look that told me to shut up and play along with it.


      “I took skills like Blacksmithing and Appraisal because I planned on crafting things to sell for a living, but I couldn’t even get a place to start crafting things...”


      She sighed as she said that and shrugged her shoulders in an exaggerated manner. It resembled the gestures you would see from the kind of foreigners who would overreact to everything. I never knew her that well before, but was she always this type of person?


      “I see. My skills are—”


      Haruka told Umezono-san what her skills were, and once she was done, she told Touya and me to list our skills as well. Well, Haruka probably has some sort of plan in mind, so I’ll go along with it. I listed my skills, and then Touya listed his.


      As soon as we were done, Umezono-san smirked at us. “Aha ha ha! I can’t believe you guys were so stupid and careless!” She threw the tray in her hands at a nearby table as she cackled at us. “What kind of idiot would teach other people their skills that easily in this world? Well, thanks to your stupidity, I won’t have to force myself to do work like this, so I appreciate it, you fools!”


      As soon as she finished speaking, she dashed out of the café. I was completely taken aback by that sudden change in her personality, and Haruka sighed as if she was speechless.


      “What the hell was that?” I asked.


      “In a way, she acted about how I expected her to, but it’s like, at least finish your shift before disappearing,” said Haruka.


      “Uh, I don’t really know Umezono that well, but was she always that type of person?” Touya asked.


      “Well, she always had a selfish side to her, but...”


      Haruka didn’t spell it out, but the way she cut off her words indicated that she hadn’t thought Umezono’s selfishness was as extreme as what we had just experienced. That made sense, since that kind of attitude would make you a social misfit back in Japan.


      “Wait, she ran away from us as soon she was done hearing about our skills, so does that mean...?”


      “Yeah, she had the Copy skill.”


      “Actually, the Copy skill was the only skill she had,” said Touya. “Or that was the only skill Haruka could see, anyway.”


      “Oh, I get it now.”


      Basically, what it meant was that she had no more business with us once she was done copying our skills. Did she really have to gloat about it before running away, though? I wonder if she got deceived by someone...


      “Why the Copy skill, though? Plunder would suit that personality better, wouldn’t it...?”


      I had no idea how knowledgeable she was about games, but based on the initial description text alone, Plunder looked like it was much better than Copy. After all, you wouldn’t be able to use the Copy skill if you didn’t know what your target’s skills were, but Plunder had no such restrictions.


      “This is just a guess, but she probably thought that Plunder had a catch to it after she compared the number of points required for Copy versus Plunder, along with the fact that Plunder has no restrictions. After all, Plunder looks way too overpowered at first glance.”


      “I guess that’s a very real possibility,” I said. “The only people who would choose the Copy skill over Plunder are people who would feel guilty about stealing from other people.”


      “I dunno if that’s what Umezono thought, but I highly doubt it based on the way she acted,” said Touya.


      “Well, maybe she had other skills that I couldn’t see.”


      “Yeah, there are still a lot of things we don’t know about skills, including the Third Eye skill.”


      I would’ve loved to have gotten my hands on something like a game manual that would explain everything about skills, but such a thing did not exist in reality, sadly.


      “Wait, if you don’t learn how to use the skills from the person you copied them from, then the skills will be sealed, right, Haruka?”


      “Yeah.”


      “So that means she won’t be able to learn any of the skills that we have,” I said.


      “Damn, you’re really cruel, Haruka...”


      “Oh, please! She was the one who asked us to tell her about our skills. I was just being kind by obliging her request. What happens to her afterwards is none of my business, however.”


      Haruka had a very “charming” smile on her face as she said that. Well, Umezono was probably going to have a very hard time from now on, since she wouldn’t be able to learn any of the skills we had. The magic skills weren’t relevant to her, since her race was human, but she wouldn’t be able to learn skills related to the most commonly used weapons in this world. She had found out about our skills in exchange, but I guess it wasn’t really a problem. In most games, you would be able to strategize around the meta game and counter other players’ skill builds with specific gear or other skill builds, but there was no way she could do that here in this world. There was no point in worrying about it.
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