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      Formerly the Villainess, Now an Adventurer!


      “Mm, what a great morning!” I exclaimed with a big stretch while climbing down from my bed. I couldn’t stop smiling as I looked around my RV, which had become quite a bit more spacious than before.


      This RV was an actual recreational vehicle, which I could summon using my intrinsic skill.




      This world, which was one of a video game, had two types of magic: elemental magic and intrinsic skills. I was born under the element of darkness, but I couldn’t use any magic. I wasn’t sure if this was to make up for that or what, but...I could use the intrinsic skill RV Summon. It was an incredibly rare skill, and I hadn’t seen anyone aside from myself who could use it.




      Currently, my intrinsic skill was at level 10. The RV I summoned had been a camper van built out of a relatively small vehicle, but now I could summon the typical RV you’d see on TV. This was a standard kind of RV known as a Class C vehicle.


      It was now a lot more spacious inside, which had instantly made living in here more comfortable! The only downside was that this Class C version of my RV was larger than its camper van form, which meant I could transport lots of things with me, but it was difficult for making tight turns...




      I turned my bed back into a table and seating, then headed to the changing area right beside it. The sliding door that led there had a noren curtain hanging in front of it, just like a public bathhouse in Japan. When you entered, there was a mirror to the right with shelves beside it. I always got ready here, since I kept my clothes in these shelves.


      I used the shower to quickly wash my face before getting dressed, and left the RV. Currently, we were in a grassy field southeast of Kokoshka. The view was great and the skies were blue—it was a fine day for camping.


      It was early summer, and the green of the fields shone brightly. Eating meals outside felt great too. It seemed like it wasn’t getting too hot, so we could lounge comfortably outdoors.


      Suddenly, a delicious smell wafted over from somewhere. There’s no way I wouldn’t be hungry after smelling that...


      “Oh, you’re awake. Good morning, Mizarie.”


      The source of the delicious smell was Raoul, who was preparing breakfast for us outside. Ohagi was also there, perched on his shoulder.


      “Good morning to you two!”


      “Mrow!”


      These days, Raoul took care of breakfast, whoever was free took care of lunch, and I took care of dinner. But I spent most of the day driving, so Raoul often handled lunch as well.


      “I just finished making breakfast. After we eat, we’ll train.”


      “Yes, sir!” I enthusiastically responded.


      “Mau!”


      Raoul handed me breakfast: bread, salad, a sunny-side up egg, and a sausage-and-vegetable soup. After eating, we began training. Lately, this was our daily routine since we were currently preparing to clear a dungeon.


      Our objective in clearing a dungeon was to obtain an elixir! We hoped to use the elixir to heal Raoul’s left arm, which he could barely move.


      Raoul had originally joined us when he was injured and I helped him out, but adventuring together turned out to be incredibly fun, and now I considered us a three-member party: Ohagi, Raoul, and me.




      And so, it was time! To train!




      Though we called it “training,” it was just Raoul teaching me the basics, now that I’d become an adventurer. He was teaching me essential information, like where to camp outdoors, about terrains, and about what plants and monsters I could gather and hunt. I didn’t know anything about fighting because of my aristocratic background, so he also taught me how to move my body, and how to wield a weapon.


      I knew about some things from back when I’d played the game, but none of that knowledge had actually been put into practice. Because of that, even if I understood how some things worked, they didn’t go as I expected them to.


      On a complete sidenote, I started my training sessions with stretching exercises! I spent a lot of time driving the RV, so if I didn’t take care of myself, my body would get tense really easily. I now took adequate breaks, and spent every day learning about how important it was to move my body... Also, for an adventurer, not having a full range of motion for my shoulders and legs could be fatal!


      After I finished my stretches, Raoul mumbled, “Maybe we’ll try actual combat today...”


      “What?!” I exclaimed. “Even though I was just practicing how to use a dagger against you until yesterday?! I think it’s way too soon!” I shook my head vigorously, and Raoul laughed.


      “I won’t make you do anything too crazy. You’ll just fight a slime. Even you’ve defeated a slime before, right?”


      I fell silent. I hadn’t.


      As I averted my gaze, not saying a word, Raoul’s eyes widened with surprise. “You’ve never even taken down a slime? What are you, a noble lady?”


      “Ha ha ha, that would be crazy,” I said nervously. Since that crazy notion was totally true, I’d gotten a little spooked.


      Monsters existed in this world, and slimes were the smallest of the small fry—even children could take them down. Thanks to that, it was a common belief in this world that anyone could defeat a slime. The only monster I’ve defeated is the leaf goblin I rammed with my RV...


      Ohagi had actually taken down a slime before. It took one swipe of her vaunted claws, demonstrating that while she was a cat, Ohagi must be an incredibly strong cat. I knew you were special.


      Still, I was about to head into a dungeon. They were likely filled with monsters incomparably stronger than slimes. I couldn’t fall behind because I was afraid of a mere slime.


      “I’ll do my best, Raoul, so...let’s do this!”


      “Y-Yeah!”


      Armed with the bay laurel dagger dropped by the leaf goblin, I steeled myself to fight a slime.




      The bay laurel dagger felt heavy in my hand while holding it to fight a slime. It was much heavier than when it just hung off my belt.


      I took several deep breaths over and over, trying to calm myself down. It might just be a lowly slime to Raoul, but for me, it’s the first monster I’m fighting—the grand slime!


      “You’ll be fine. Slimes are weak,” Raoul reassured. “Just relax your shoulders and swing your dagger a few times. That’ll be enough to defeat it. Actually...a stabbing motion might be better than a slicing motion for you, Mizarie.”


      “Stabbing...” Perhaps as an attack, that was a better approach. But it feels like there’s a taller mental hurdle to overcome with stabbing as opposed to slicing... Still, I was about to go into a dungeon and fight. I couldn’t afford to be whining. I psyched myself up with an “All right!”


      Just then, a slime emerged from the shadows of the grass. You could’ve waited a little longer to show up, I thought in spite of my resolve.


      “Mrow, maaau!”


      “You can do it, Mizarie!”


      Ohagi and Raoul cheered me on. In order to live up to their encouragement, I kicked off the ground and ran toward the slime. As a beginner, I felt that the key to success was to push myself and just do it. Actually, that’s the only way I’ll be able to do it!


      “Yah!” I thrust the hand holding the dagger forward, and it slipped past the slime’s right side. I-I missed! “Ugh, so embarrassing...!”


      “It’s all right, Mizarie! Don’t worry about it. Keep stabbing until you hit it!”


      “Mrow mrow!”


      “O-Okay!” Yeah, it’s normal to fail on your first try! I thrust the dagger toward the slime once more with a “Yah!” This time, I stabbed it right in the middle! “Yay!” All right, time to go for the second hit... Just as that thought crossed my mind, the slime turned into particles of light and disappeared. “Huh...?”


      As I stood there shocked by how quickly it was over, Ohagi jumped onto my shoulder with a joyous “Maaau!” She then proceeded to rub her head against my cheek.


      “You took it down, Mizarie! Congratulations!”


      “Yeah, thanks! But...I thought it would be a bit more of a struggle, so I was surprised.” Slimes are a hundred times weaker than I expected!


      “Oh, it might be because of that,” Raoul said as he pointed at the weapon in my hands. “That dagger’s a lot better than the ones you can find at any old market. It’s obviously much higher in attack power, and it’s pretty durable too.”


      “I see!” The bay laurel dagger in my hands was an item dropped by a leaf goblin, a strong enemy. There was probably a world of difference between this and a regular dagger. Thank you, my dear dagger! I beat the slime thanks to you! “I’ll have to take good care of it.”


      “Yeah. I’ll show you how to clean and care for it later.”


      “Thanks!”


      I was worried about facing a dungeon, but perhaps we’d be able to enter one sooner than I’d thought... My excitement grew a little more.




      We leisurely drove farther southeast, and day turned to night. We were still driving through a grassy field, and parked the car right there.


      I hummed a tune as I prepared dinner under the star-filled night sky. I was sitting in a chair in front of the fire with a small cutting board on my lap, where I was wrapping blanched asparagus in pieces of pork. Mmm, I haven’t even cooked these yet and they already look delicious! I lightly sprinkled the pork-wrapped asparagus spears with salt and pepper before placing them in my skillet and bringing it over to the fire.


      The campfire was built with the stones placed creatively around it so that I could set my skillet on top. Raoul was the one who had built it! Next to the skillet was a small pot where I was boiling chicken for Ohagi.


      As I admired the sizzling sound and smell of meat cooking, I used a branch to roll out something I’d placed inside the fire. They were potatoes, which I had placed inside wrapping leaves. I placed pats of butter on top of the cuts I’d made earlier, and with that, it was done: simple butter potatoes.


      “Mmm!” The smell of the butter melting entered my nose without any resistance, spreading throughout my body. I could eat these right now, I thought with an internal sigh.


      “Wow, that looks delicious!” Raoul exclaimed.


      “Maaau.”


      Perhaps enticed by the delicious smells, Raoul and Ohagi exited the RV. Raoul brought out some bread with him.


      “It’s almost ready,” I said. “That bread looks so good too!”


      The pork-wrapped asparagus had just finished cooking, so I portioned out spears of it and the butter potatoes, and handed Raoul his plate. Then, I pulled apart Ohagi’s chicken by hand, making it easier for her to eat.


      “Mrow mrow!” Ohagi begged as if she was rushing me to prepare her food. It was so adorable, and I could honestly just watch her forever...but I couldn’t do that.


      “Here you go, Ohagi.”


      “Maaau!” Once I placed her dish in front of her, Ohagi’s tail began wiggling as she ate. The way she desperately chomped at her food was so adorable, I couldn’t help but smile. Time for the humans to eat too.




      Raoul and I sat beside each other, and I gave my thanks for the meal before starting with the butter potatoes. The butter had melted a perfect amount. I blew on it a few times to cool it down before taking a bite. The fluffy texture and richness of the butter that had seeped into the potato filled my mouth.


      “Mmm!” This is so good. Definitely a win!


      Raoul gulped as he watched me take a hearty bite, and quickly dug in.


      “Augh!”


      “Of course it’s hot...” I said. You can’t underestimate how devastatingly hot a steamed potato can be! I quickly poured water into a cup and handed it to Raoul. “Here, drink some water. You’ll feel better.”


      “Hank you...” Sounded like Raoul’s mouth was still too hot to speak right, at least not immediately. “Phew, that really helped! It was hot, but it’s really good!”


      “Glad you like it!” I said with a chuckle while stabbing the pork-wrapped asparagus with my fork. The juices of the meat flowing out and aroma of the asparagus whetted my appetite. “Mmm, yum!” It was great on its own, but I wanted to try another way of eating it. “Tear the freshly baked bread and put the pork-wrapped asparagus...right in there!”


      “You’re eating it with the bread?!” Raoul watched me, his eyes wide and filled with envy, but I ignored him as I chomped down.


      The juices from the pork seeping into the bread were as delicious as any sauce. And the crunch of the asparagus was a great textural addition.


      “It’s so good, I could eat a million of these!”


      “Me too, me too!” Raoul quickly ate one of the pork-wrapped asparagus spears, and his face relaxed into a grin as he mumbled, “I’m so happy.” He then finished the butter potato, blowing on it as he ate. “It’s unfair how delicious this is for just being a potato with butter on it. The pork-wrapped asparagus is also good in a new way when sandwiched between bread...”


      “I totally get it,” I said.


      Complicated dishes were of course delicious, but just steaming something and topping it with butter was enough to make a delicious dish. It was one of the mysteries of cooking. Well, it’s also knowledge gained from those who came before us. Thank you to all the people who’ve developed easy, delicious recipes! I prayed to the strangers who’d preceded us.


      “Let’s have it again some time,” I suggested.


      “Agreed! I could probably make something like this too.”


      “I’m excited for future breakfasts!”


      “Leave it to me!” Raoul said as he pounded his chest. Breakfast just got even more exciting.


      Camping is the best, I thought as I leaned further back in my chair, enjoying the meal as I stared at the fire. Watching the flames sway made me feel at ease for some reason.


      It would be nice if I could spend my days like this forever. With that thought, the day came to an end.


      ≈≈⛟


      I was giving it my all doing practice swings beside the RV, as I did every day, while Raoul was looking at a map, lost in thought. Could he be planning our next destination...? That act made it feel like we were really adventuring, and the corners of my mouth naturally turned up. I’m even fired up for my practice swings!


      “All right... Let’s go to this dungeon today, Mizarie!”


      “Yeah, okay— Wait, today?!” The sudden plans for today left me super surprised. I mean, I did think that we could go to a dungeon sooner thanks to the bay laurel dagger, but still... “I’m not mentally ready yet!” I said with a grimace.


      All Raoul did was chuckle in response. No, no, no. This is no laughing matter. “The dungeon we’re going to is where adventurers just starting out go, so it’ll be okay. Right, Ohagi?”


      “Mraaawn.”


      “Ohagi?!” Is she taking Raoul’s side...?! Though I was shocked by the betrayal, Ohagi was a slime-defeating super cat. Perhaps a dungeon was no big deal for her...


      Raoul laid out the map, and as I glanced at it, Ohagi jumped onto my shoulder. So cute.


      “We’re currently in these grassy fields southeast of Kokoshka, right? If we go east from here, we’ll reach a town called Labyrinth City. There are a few dungeons near there, so we should make it our home base for a while.”


      “Labyrinth City!” It sounded so fantasy-like that it was enticing. “If there are a bunch of dungeons nearby, it must be huge.”


      “Yeah, they sell a lot of things, and there are loads of people too. I’ve been there a few times.”


      “Wow...!” I’m getting even more excited. According to Raoul, we’d be able to reach Labyrinth City today, and he was thinking we could stop by the beginner-friendly dungeon on the way there. “I see... By the way, can people just enter dungeons freely?” Places like dungeons could be managed by the kingdom or the adventurer’s guild.


      “The kingdom and adventurer’s guild are aware of and manage the dungeons, but I don’t think there are any restrictions or anything. The only thing is, there are several dungeon-related job requests at the guild, so most people accept jobs before going to a dungeon.”


      It seemed that there weren’t any issues. The only thing to look out for was that the adventurer’s guild assigned ranks to dungeons, so it was best to enter one that matched your own rank. I’m grateful they do that, since it’s useful for weak people like me to gauge what we can handle...


      “Should we accept a job at the adventurer’s guild before we go to the beginner dungeon, then?” I mean, we could get a reward if we accept a job first, right? That would definitely be better.


      “Well, even though it’s a beginner dungeon, it’s really, really beginner-friendly—like somewhere children go to test their strength—so there won’t be any job requests.”


      “I see...” Though it sounded a little pathetic, a dungeon that kids went into was probably the perfect level for me. “I can’t lose to the kiddos!”


      “Right.”


      “Mau!”


      I’m gonna do my best so I can eventually visit my first real dungeon!
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      My First Dungeon


      And so, I drove the RV, heading for the dungeon. The warm early summer weather made it possible to roll down the windows and let in refreshing air. Going on a drive is the best!


      Since we were driving through grasslands, we rarely ran into people. But with my navigation system, I could also see where any people were located, so I was avoiding them as much as possible.


      I still wasn’t able to avoid everyone, and people were astounded when they saw us. I would pop my head out of the window and say, “It’s my skill—I’m sorry for surprising you!” That would make them nod in understanding.




      Still, a dungeon, huh? Now that I was thinking about how this would be my first ever foray into a dungeon, I was starting to get nervous. Will I be okay? Will I be able to fight? What should I do about lunch and snacks? Is there a limit to how much I can bring?


      “Mizarie, you look intense,” Raoul pointed out.


      “Mau?”


      “Huh?!” Sounds like I had been driving with a serious look, and Raoul was waving while going, “Are you okay?” Yeah, I’m totally tense...!


      “I’m just getting nervous about the dungeon...” I explained.


      “That’s a surprise! You’re always so relaxed,” Raoul said with a laugh.


      I puffed my cheeks. “You might be used to combat, but I’m a beginner, through and through! Of course I’m nervous!”


      “But you’ve already taken down a leaf goblin,” he said.


      “That was different!” I had basically run it over with my RV, so that didn’t count.


      Just then, a question popped into my head: could I use my RV inside the dungeon? Now that I think about it, I’m not that familiar with what’s inside a dungeon.


      “Hey. Raoul,” I called out. “What’s the inside of a dungeon like? Can I drive inside one with my RV?”


      “Drive inside a dungeon...?! Well, I guess that makes sense. It’s your skill after all.” It makes sense...? Raoul mulled over it with a groan as he began explaining his thoughts to me. “I don’t think using it will be an issue, but if there are a lot of people or narrow pathways, it might be difficult.”


      “Ah...” I nodded in understanding. If I thought about it as driving through a pedestrian’s paradise, it became clear how reckless an idea it was.


      “The RV is pretty useful. It might not be possible in every dungeon, but we should use it when we can,” Raoul said with a grin.


      “You’re right. It’ll be on a case-by-case basis, and we’ll be flexible!”


      “Yeah! Oh... I can see the dungeon.”


      “What?!” It was so unexpected that I reflexively yelled. Already?! The RV makes travel so fast—in fact, too fast!


      As I became flustered, Raoul laughed again. It seemed like Ohagi was laughing as well, leaving me in a state of going, “Come on, guys!”


      The dungeon Raoul had pointed to was the entrance to a cave in a rocky stretch past the grasslands. If he hadn’t pointed it out, I wouldn’t have realized it was a dungeon.


      I was excited, but now that I’m actually looking at it, I’m kind of nervous...




      I left the RV and took a deep breath. It was a little past noon, so I couldn’t execute operation “Let’s Just Go Tomorrow.” You’re a strong woman—have courage, I told myself.


      “All right then, let’s go.”


      “Already?! I want you to explain the kinds of monsters that’ll appear—or at least what it’s like inside first!” I said, raising my hand.


      “Oh, right.” Raoul began to explain in detail. “This is a cave dungeon. There’s no special name for it.”


      “I see, I see...”




      According to Raoul’s explanation, this cave dungeon had two levels: the ground level, and one underground level. It wasn’t too spacious inside, so multiple monsters rarely attacked at once. There were three kinds of monsters that appeared on the first floor: slimes, jackalopes, and skelties. Since our objective today was to get used to what it was like inside a dungeon, we would only be visiting the ground level.




      “You’re right, I should be able to handle them!” I’d defeated a slime during practice, and I could probably handle a jackalope as well. Skelties were a monster that looked like the bones of a small animal... Maybe describing them as similar to skeletons would make it clearer.


      “Yeah, that’s the spirit! Let’s do this!”


      “Yeah!” I exclaimed back.


      “Mau!” Ohagi’s cheering me on too!


      I took several more deep breaths and did some quick warm-up exercises, placed Ohagi on top of my head, and then stepped foot in the dungeon.




      The cave dungeon was deathly silent and dimly lit. Raul explained that the walls were shining slightly because there was a luminous mineral mixed into the dirt. The rest of it was just a normal cave.


      Though there was a good amount of width to the path, the ceiling was quite low, at roughly two meters. If I summoned my RV, the roof would probably scrape against the ceiling. We’ll have to do our best on foot!


      I couldn’t help but curiously glance at our surroundings.


      “I wouldn’t know this was a dungeon if you didn’t tell me,” I said with a sigh.


      “Yeah, there aren’t many monsters here, and adventurers rarely come. That’s why we should just take it easy and not put too much pressure on ourselves. If something does happen, you have Ohagi and me.”


      “You’re right!” I felt like a weight had been lifted off my chest, and I began walking faster.


      Yeah, I can do this! As we progressed forward on the slightly winding path, a slime appeared. It was the same as the one I’d seen in the field, and I felt confident that I could take it down.


      Just then, Ohagi trotted forward before looking back at us.


      “Mau?”


      “No, no. Mizarie’s going to take it down,” Raoul said, stopping her. “You’re on cheering duty.”


      “Mre-reow!”


      “This is my prey...!” I said. I had almost let Ohagi take down the slime. That was close. I collected myself and kicked off the ground, dashing toward the slime. I then sliced it with the dagger, and the slime turned into particles of light and disappeared all too easily. “Dungeons...are fun!” I said with a beaming smile.


      “Yeah,” Raoul agreed.


      “Mreow!”


      They both smiled and nodded in agreement.




      “Rah! Yah! Ho!” Overconfident from the slime I’d defeated, I was walking on air. Most of the monsters that appeared were slimes, with the occasional jackalope, but I was able to take both down with a single hit.


      “You’re on a roll,” Raoul said with a smile as he walked behind me.


      “Yeah! I can’t believe that I was so scared... Oh!” I heard rattling coming from ahead. It sounded like bones rustling against each other—probably a skeltie.


      Most of the skeleton-type monsters in video games were humanoid. It was rare for one to be the bones of an animal. It’s my first time against a skeltie, so I’m a little nervous... The monster that soon appeared was a rabbit skeltie.


      “Oh, since there are jackalopes here, the skeltie is also a rabbit...?”


      “That’s right. They say that skelties are born from the bones of monsters within dungeons... Well, I don’t really know if the monsters have bones, since they disappear when you defeat them.”


      “That’s true.” When it came to how monsters appeared or disappeared, it was all part of the game’s system, so there was no use racking our brains over it. I nodded in agreement with a wry chuckle.


      I kicked off the ground and closed the distance between the skeltie and myself in an instant. I quickly landed a hit, but...it wasn’t defeated yet. It’s a whole level stronger than slimes and jackalopes?! I leaped backward to put distance back between us and reposition myself. This could become a long battle...!


      With that thought looming over me, I landed another blow on the skeltie!


      “Now I can land multiple blows... Wait, it’s defeated!” I was just about to look back and swing my dagger in a cool manner, but my opponent was already gone! The skeltie turned into particles of light and disappeared, dropping a bone shard.


      “You’ve got a handle on this cave’s first floor!” Raoul cheered without missing a beat.


      “Mraaawn!” Ohagi chimed in.


      I had thought it would take much longer to take the skeltie down, so I felt a bit deflated.


      “It’s because you taught me so many things! Thank you!”


      “Of course!”


      Since we were also here to practice being in a dungeon, I continued taking down monsters on the first floor for a bit longer before we finished our exploration. We ended up with seven jiggle-jiggles, three jackalope meats, and four bone shards.


      A jiggle-jiggle was an item dropped by slimes. It was a mysterious object with a jiggly texture, and similar to the sort of slime that grade school boys had been obsessed with for a while in Japan.


      Ohagi could eat jackalope meat as well, so it was going to be served as our food.


      Raoul explained that though bone shards dropped by skelties didn’t go for much, guilds would still buy them. They would apparently become fertilizer for fields.


      Pretty good for my first dungeon exploration... I think.




      “The best thing after dungeon crawling is definitely a bonfire!” And so, we decided to light a bonfire in front of the dungeon.


      I didn’t have enough energy to go gather branches, so I used firewood—in other words, branches I had gathered before. They were bundled using rope, so they really added to the camping ambience, which I liked.


      I used a knife to carve a branch into a feather stick, mixed it with the firewood, and then lit a fire.


      “Yeah, looks good!”
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