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      Prologue


      “Nyan, nyan, nyan!”


      Metea seemed quite happy as she waved her tail in time with the bumps and jolts of our horse-drawn carriage. She was sitting next to me in the coach box, and periodically she leaned forward to look at her surroundings. There was nothing wrong with her being full of curiosity, but her movements made me feel a bit uneasy, so I picked her up in my arms and set her on my lap, then wrapped one of my arms around her waist to make sure she wouldn’t fall off.


      “You sure seem happy, Metea,” I said.


      “Yeah! It’s my first time seeing stuff outside of town!” Metea was beaming.


      I breathed a sigh of relief. “I see. Well, I’m glad that the weather is good today.”


      In spite of Metea’s good mood, I still felt a bit vexed about recent events as I looked up at the sky. The authorities had successfully put an end to the chaos that the Holy Satomi Sect had caused in Kelg, but the cult had left a lot of tragedies in its wake, including the death of Mary and Metea’s dad. The sisters could have entered an orphanage, but they had decided to tag along with my party even though that meant leaving Kelg. As a result, we’d taken the sisters with us on our horse-drawn carriage, but there was another destination that we had to visit before we could return home. As a courtesy, we had presented ourselves at the Adventurers’ Guild in Kelg to inform the branch master that we were departing. As Diola-san had predicted, the branch master had tried to convince us to stay, but we’d firmly declined his offer. Luckily for us, he seemed to understand the reasoning behind our refusal to a certain extent, so he’d dropped the subject right away. However, he did request that we instead accept a quest to meet Viscount Nernas at Pining, the capital city of the viscounty.


      Apparently the reason my party had been offered this quest was that we’d accomplished a lot as adventurers. We had been key to the successful counteroffensive against the last redoubt of the Holy Satomi Sect, and we were also the ones who had captured Satomi herself. On top of that, we had retrieved the family heirloom sword belonging to the House of Nernas. According to the branch master, the viscount wanted to meet us in person at least once, so he had issued a quest to the Adventurers’ Guild. Adventurers enjoyed a lot of freedom, so we technically could have ignored the quest, but only a pack of fools would go out of their way to antagonize both the guild and the lord of the domain that they lived in. The guild had also offered to let us rent a horse-drawn carriage on the cheap, so we had accepted the quest without any hesitation.


      It was probably Metea’s first time riding in a horse-drawn carriage, so I decided I should check if she was getting motion sick. “Do you feel uncomfortable or need to go to the bathroom, Metea?”


      “I’m having a great time!” Metea responded in a high-spirited voice.


      However, in response to her younger sister’s voice, Mary poked her head out from the interior of the carriage.


      “Met, make sure you don’t cause any trouble for Nao-san, okay?”


      The sisters were actually the main reason we had decided to travel in a carriage. After a few days of recuperation, they were able to get around just fine—apparently beastfolk could recover from injuries very rapidly as long as they had a lot of food—but it was a fact that they had suffered some serious injuries, especially Mary, who had lost multiple toes. Her toes were showing some signs of recovery thanks to Haruka and Natsuki’s magic, but it wouldn’t have been a good idea to make her walk long distances until her feet were fully healed.


      “Don’t worry, I’m being a good girl!” Metea waved her hands energetically as though to whisk away her sister’s concerns, but...


      “Really? Isn’t she acting a bit too wild?” Mary asked, directing a dubious expression at my arm, which was wrapped around Metea’s waist; I was struggling to keep a hold on her.


      “Ha ha, it’s fine,” I said. “What about you, Mary? Do you feel okay? Feel free to speak up if something is the matter.”


      “Thank you very much, but I’m okay,” said Mary. “You provided us with new clothes, and they feel very comfortable...”


      “I’m happy that I get to wear clothes that are pretty and clean!” Metea flapped her sleeves happily.


      “Is it really okay for us to have these?” Mary asked. She smiled but seemed slightly awkward as she touched the fabric of her own clothes. “It’s my first time wearing clothes that aren’t secondhand...”


      Yuki poked her head out of the carriage beside Mary to offer some words of encouragement. “Don’t worry, we sewed those clothes ourselves, so they didn’t really cost us any money!”


      Yuki was the one who had put the most effort into making our clothes, so her words carried a lot of weight.


      Haruka also poked her head out to chime in. “The two of you are going to be traveling with us, so it would actually be a problem if we didn’t provide you with proper clothes. On that note, feel free to tell us if anything’s the matter, okay?”


      “I can’t think of anything right now!” Metea exclaimed. “Oh, um, actually, I feel a bit hungry, so...”


      Mary puffed her cheeks up. “O-Oh, Met, please!”


      Haruka laughed lightly. “Tee hee, we don’t mind. It’s better for us if you voice your thoughts freely like this. We’ll let the two of you know if and when we want you to be patient for a bit, but for now, let’s take a break and eat lunch. Nao, stop the carriage when you find a good place.”


      “Sure,” I said.


      ★★★★★★★★★


      Not too long after my exchange with Haruka, we stopped our carriage a short distance from the highway and began preparations for lunch. We laid picnic blankets out on the ground, lined up some food we’d been storing in our magic bags, and gave our horses water and fodder. There was no need for us to cook anything here, so we split up the work among everyone in our party and finished our preparations in a few minutes.


      “All right, it’s time to eat,” said Haruka.


      “Okay,” said Mary. “Met, get back here!”


      “Okay!”


      Metea was squatting down and observing something on the ground a ways away from us, but she hustled over after Mary called out to her. She sat down next to me, and I used a wet towel to wipe her hands off. The Purification spell would have been better, but for some reason, I felt like a wet towel would probably make her feel better. That was probably just a fixed idea of mine owing to my Japanese background.


      “Thanks!” said Metea. “Can I eat now?”


      “Yeah, feel free to dig in,” I said.


      “Yay! Mm, there’s a lot of meat today as well! I’m so happy!”


      Metea was the first one to grab for the sandwiches. We’d made these sandwiches to cater to Touya’s tastes, so the one Metea picked up was as big as her face, but she happily devoured it.


      “Met! You should wait for—”


      Mary raised her voice as if she was going to scold her younger sister, but Haruka cut her short and patted her head, smiling gently. “It’s fine. Feel free to start eating whatever you want as well, Mary.”


      “...Um, okay,” said Mary. “Thank you very much.”


      Mary was a bit more hesitant and reserved than Metea, but she chose the same kind of sandwich her younger sister had, devoured it in exactly the same way, and then grinned.


      “Hmm. Those sandwiches are a bit too heavy for me. I’d like something lighter,” I said. “Let’s see...”


      “What about something like this, Nao-kun? It’s delicious,” said Natsuki.


      Since I was vacillating about what to eat, Natsuki recommended a sandwich that was half the size of the ones Mary and Metea were eating—in terms of both the bread and meat—so I took it from her and bit into it.


      “Thanks,” I said. “Mm, yeah, it is delicious.”


      Natsuki smiled. She was eating the same type of sandwich that she had just recommended to me. Rather, Touya and the sisters were the only ones eating those huge sandwiches. I wouldn’t have minded trying those right after some strenuous physical exercise, but they were a bit too heavy for an ordinary lunch.


      “By the way, Mary, you two belong to the cat subspecies of beastfolk, right?” Yuki asked.


      “Yes, that’s what our dad told us,” Mary replied. “It’s not something I’ve really thought about very often before, though.”


      There probably wasn’t any very deep meaning behind Yuki’s question, and Mary had answered just as casually, but Touya had a slightly confused expression on his face.


      “I see,” said Yuki. “Your striped tail is really cute.”


      “O-Oh, thank you for the praise,” said Mary. “I am proud of my tail, so...” She stroked it, although actually, she seemed a little bit embarrassed.


      I smiled when I saw that, but I was a bit curious about the expression I had seen on Touya’s face, especially since he hadn’t said anything, so I whispered, “Touya, is there something that bothers you about what you just heard?”


      “Nah, it’s nothing too important, but my Appraisal skill actually displays her subspecies as tiger, not cat.”


      “...Really?”


      “Yeah, really.”


      I also tested out my Third Eye skill on Mary, but the only information I could discern was the fact that she was a beastwoman. My skill identified Touya as belonging to the wolf subspecies of beastmen, but that was probably because he had already told me as much before.


      On a sidenote, it seemed that it was actually typical for beastmen not to be able to identify their exact subspecies. Dogs and wolves were a good example of subspecies that could possibly get confused even by other beastmen, as were cats and tigers. There wasn’t a huge difference in physical traits between those pairs of subspecies, and a lot of beastmen were of mixed heritage anyway, so reversion to an ancestral type was fairly common. It was a different story for subspecies with distinctive physical traits, but apparently most beastmen had to ask their parents about their ancestors in order to determine their own subspecies.


      “Well, cats and tigers are kind of similar, so I guess there’s no reason for us to point it out,” I whispered.


      “Yeah, you’re right about that,” Touya whispered. “It’s possible that their dad didn’t know for sure either.”


      When we first arrived in this world and I asked Touya if he was a dog, I remember him snapping back that he was definitely a wolf, but considering what Mary’s dad told her, I guess most beastmen and beastwomen don’t really think about their heritage in that way on a daily basis. They’re probably more concerned with making a living.


      “Oh, yeah, will we have to pay a toll for Mary and Metea when we enter Pining?” I asked.


      We’d had to pay an entry toll when we first arrived at Laffan. It wasn’t necessary anymore now that we’d registered as adventurers, but Mary and Metea weren’t adventurers, and we couldn’t register them if they weren’t going to take on any adventurer work.


      “Don’t worry; children don’t need to pay a toll as long as they’re traveling with their guardians,” said Haruka. “That’s where we come in. It seems that you might have to pay an entry toll if you look like adults, but Mary and Metea should both be fine. There are some exceptions, however.”


      According to Haruka, if you couldn’t prove your age, then it was up to the guards at the gates to decide if you qualified as an adult. As a result, it seemed there were some guards out there who would try to find fault with you in order to squeeze you for some pocket money. Most of those guards would be reasonable if you simply bribed them with a few silver coins, which was usually cheaper than the toll itself, but...


      “Well, if it comes down to it, we can just pay the toll,” said Haruka. “It’s not like it’s expensive for us these days.”


      “Yeah, two large silver coins or thereabouts—that isn’t worth arguing over,” I said.


      The toll back at Laffan had been one large silver coin per person, so it was probably the same at Pining given that they were in the same viscounty. We didn’t have a naive sense of fairness, so we wouldn’t fret over losing a few large silver coins. It would probably feel bad if we ended up having to pay a bribe, but the toll was technically a source of tax revenue for the viscounty.


      “Um, is that really okay?” Mary asked in an uneasy tone.


      A few silver coins must have sounded like a significant amount of money to the sisters, but Haruka casually shrugged. “Yeah, it’s fine. We decided that we’ll take care of you two, so we’ll cover your necessary expenses.”


      “Oh, thank you very much,” said Mary.


      “Thanks, big sis Haruka!” Metea shouted.


      Haruka smiled. “However, in exchange, we’ll make you two help out with chores around the house, so keep that in mind.”


      She offered that caveat in a joking way, however.

    

  

  
    
      Chapter 1—Pining


      Pining didn’t look overwhelmingly larger than Laffan or Kelg, but as a true city, it was still much larger than either. From our perspective as Japanese, Pining simply felt like a decently large town, but the sisters had never been outside of Kelg before, so they seemed very excited; everything here was new to them. However, despite her giddiness, Mary was playing the responsible older sister and firmly holding Metea’s hand. As for the entry toll, the guards hadn’t actually requested that we pay it. Sadius was a soldier in the local army, and our interactions with him had left us with the impression that all of the soldiers were very well disciplined. As a result, we hadn’t been too worried, and when we showed the guard at the gates our adventurer cards, he had muttered the words “Rank 5,” so it was possible that our ranks had also played a role in making it easier for us to enter the city.


      The guard wasn’t the only one who was surprised about our ranks.


      “Um, are you all Rank-5 adventurers?” Mary asked right after we passed through the gates.


      Haruka cocked her head slightly. “Yeah, we are. Did we never mention that?”


      “No, you didn’t!” said Mary. “That’s really amazing!”


      “Amazing!” Metea echoed.


      Mary and Metea’s eyes were sparkling as they looked up at us. We all exchanged a series of glances. Of course, I was well aware that Rank 5 wasn’t low, but I wasn’t sure why the sisters were so impressed.


      However, according to Mary, even Rank 4 was considered worthy of boasting about in Kelg, so Rank 5 must have been high enough to impress most ordinary citizens throughout the viscounty.


      “I feel like Rank 5 is something anyone can achieve if they take things slow and steady and work hard, however,” said Haruka.


      “People who take things slow and steady usually don’t become adventurers, Haruka-san,” said Mary, holding up a finger.


      “...I guess you’re right about that,” said Haruka.


      Mary’s basic point seemed perfectly reasonable to all of us. There were people in the Adventurers’ Guild who had that kind of conservative mentality, but they were day laborers who mostly took on engineering work. Ordinary citizens didn’t consider Rank-0 adventurers like that to be real adventurers at all. As a manual laborer, Mary and Metea’s dad had probably fallen into that category. The quests that you could accept at higher ranks were generally risky in one way or another, so people who prioritized a safe and steady life would prefer to earn money inside the walls of a town or city instead. On top of that, adventurers required not only prowess in combat but good conduct in order to rank up, which was probably why people respected high-rank adventurers.


      “Our party hasn’t really accepted many quests from the guild, however,” I said.


      “Really? If your party reached Rank 5 without taking on a lot of quests, that’s even more impressive!” Mary was now looking at me with even more respect in her eyes, which made me feel a bit bad somehow.


      We had only achieved our current rank thanks to our connections—namely, Diola-san. However, Diola-san was still the vice-branch master of the guild in Laffan, so I was fairly sure that she genuinely considered us worthy of the rank even though she had also given us a certain amount of favorable treatment.


      “Oh, so that’s why your party can afford to take us in,” said Mary. “I see...”


      “B-Before anything else, let’s head to the guild and return the carriage,” I said.


      I looked away from Mary and instead locked gazes with Haruka, who nodded. “Mm. After that, let’s get some rooms at an inn before we try to book an appointment with the viscount.”


      ★★★★★★★★★


      We returned the carriage to the guild; while we were there, we asked one of the receptionist ladies to recommend us an inn. We only had a few criteria: we wanted an inn that was very safe and was well-known for good food.


      We ended up booking some rooms at one of the inns that the receptionist lady told us about. It was seven large silver coins for a night’s lodging with breakfast and dinner included. The Slumbering Bear back in Laffan would have cost us less than three large silver coins for the same conditions, so this inn was definitely on the expensive side. However, a city like this was different from a small town in the countryside, so it wasn’t informative to compare the prices directly. On top of that, the inn we were staying at was somewhat luxurious, so we could request all sorts of amenities as long as we paid for them, one of which was assistance booking an appointment with a noble. We could probably have done it ourselves if we’d wanted to, but we had no experience doing anything like this. On top of that, we had plenty of money thanks to our efforts back at Kelg, and it would probably be better to leave this process to the experts even if it would cost us some money, so we decided to ask the inn staff to contact the viscount on our behalf. After that, we headed into town to look for lunch.


      “Any ideas about what to eat?” I asked. “I feel like this would be a good opportunity to eat food that’s unique to the viscounty, but...”


      “Do you really think Pining has any regional specialties, Nao?” asked Yuki. She sounded like she didn’t have high hopes.


      Haruka chuckled. “If we’re talking about unique, then high-end furniture counts, doesn’t it? And we helped restore the supply of materials that the craftsmen need.”


      “Sure it counts, but furniture isn’t edible!” said Yuki. “Do you have any ideas, Mary?”


      “Um, I’m sorry, but no,” said Mary. “I’ve never been outside of Kelg, so...”


      “I’ve heard that the ale in this city tastes very good!” said Metea.


      Mary’s response made perfect sense, but all of us, including Mary, were surprised at Metea’s interjection.


      “M-Met, how do you know that?” Mary asked.


      “An old lady in our neighborhood said so!”


      Hmm. I guess she overheard some adults talking, huh? It never seems like kids are listening to conversations between adults, but they actually do at times, and they can pick up on and retain certain things.


      “I’m impressed that you know that, Metea,” said Haruka.


      “Tee hee, it’s no big deal.” Metea smiled as if she felt embarrassed by Haruka’s words of praise. She was squirming and swishing her tail, and it was all very cute.


      “Well, we actually don’t drink ale,” said Touya. “It might make a good gift for Tomi, though.”


      “It might also be a good idea to buy some for Diola-san,” said Natsuki. “She’s helped us out a lot recently. That’s one way for us to thank her.”


      In unison, the rest of us muttered, “Oh, right!” It was Diola-san’s job to deal with all of the issues that we brought to her, but it would be much better for us if she were more than happy and willing to carry out her job rather than reluctant to do so.


      “This means that we’ll have to go harvest dindels again for sure, but we should probably also prepare some other gifts for her,” I said.


      “Well, we can just take our time to pick souvenirs after lunch,” said Yuki. She pointed toward the downtown area. “All right. Touya, it’s time for your nose to prove its worth!”


      “Again?! I mean, sure, I don’t mind, but come on,” Touya snapped back. Still, he accepted her quest. “Sniff, sniff. This way, I think?”


      He led us to a dining hall.


      ★★★★★★★★★


      “Mary, Metea, how did you like the food?” I asked.


      “It tasted good,” said Mary. “But...”


      “Your homemade food tastes much better!” Metea put in.


      Mary had answered me somewhat evasively, but Metea was very forthright.


      “Met, please,” said Mary. “I-I mean, to be honest, I feel the same way, but...”


      “Thanks. I appreciate your praise for our cooking,” said Haruka. “The food at the dining hall wasn’t bad, but it did feel expensive relative to its quality.”


      The dishes we had ordered cost between one and two large silver coins each, so they were fairly expensive for an ordinary citizen’s lunch. On top of that, they couldn’t compare to the dishes served at Aera-san’s café in terms of either quantity or quality, so...


      “I don’t feel like I would ever go out of my way to return to that dining hall,” I said.


      “Yeah, that sums up my thoughts,” said Touya. “We probably won’t be able to get decent food any cheaper, however. My nose isn’t omniscient by any means.”


      “Yeah, I guess it’s true that even you can’t find a place that’s both cheap and good if nothing like that exists,” I said.


      “I suppose we’ve become a bit fussy about food,” said Haruka. “We make our own food most of the time, after all.”


      The Cooking skill, which all of the girls had, was very useful for a range of tasks related to food preparation. Of course, it taught them how to cook and season to our tastes, but in addition, it enabled them to create condiments like inspiel sauce that weren’t used in most dining establishments due to the cost of the ingredients. In fact, the dishes that the girls had cooked for our party actually tasted much better than anything my parents had ever made for me back in Japan. There wasn’t much variety, since the girls had a limited number of ingredients to work with, but dining out from time to time made me realize that this was basically a first-world problem.


      “We can get breakfast and dinner at the inn, so we just need to deal with lunch every day,” I said. “Should we just eat lunch at the dining hall until we run low on the supplies in our magic bags?”


      “Yeah, let’s go with that plan,” said Haruka. “We can afford those prices, although it still kind of feels like a waste of money.”


      “Mm. In terms of what we have left to do today, should we just buy some ale to bring back to Tomi and then return to our inn?” Yuki asked.


      “While we’re here, I’d like to look around for some books,” said Natsuki.


      Touya looked at Natsuki; he seemed very surprised. “Huh? Didn’t we buy, like, a hundred books the other day? Do you want to buy even more, Natsuki?”


      “I do, yes. I believe we could use a bit more information on dungeons,” said Natsuki. “Having books like that would be useful to us, right?”


      Back in Kelg, we had spent five hundred gold coins on books. Since even Haruka had been surprised by that sum, Touya’s question made perfect sense, but so did Natsuki’s response.


      “Oh, are you talking about the mine we explored? It’s true that we should probably learn more about those kinds of places,” I said.


      We were fairly certain that the abandoned mine where we had recovered the family heirloom sword had been a dungeon. With that in mind, it would be helpful to obtain more knowledge about dungeons so that we could guarantee our own safety in the event that we ever returned to the mine.


      “Also, it’d be nice if we can find picture books that we can use to teach Mary and Metea.”


      Natsuki was whispering as if to avoid making the sisters feel bad, and the rest of us nodded. We could read the written language of this country thanks to the basic powers that Advastlis-sama had granted to everyone in our class, so we weren’t sure if we would be able to teach the sisters properly. Our plan was to ask for help from a professional with experience teaching kids—someone like Ishuca-san—but there was no reason for us not to purchase textbooks if we could find any that looked useful.


      “In that case, let’s visit a bookstore first. We can go buy some ale after that,” said Yuki. “I’m pretty sure that we can ask the clerk of a bookstore where to buy ale in this city, so this should be an efficient plan.”


      None of us had any reason to object to Yuki’s plan, so we began searching for a bookstore. As we walked through the city, we asked some other pedestrians for directions, and we eventually arrived at a bookstore that was located down a straight road off of the main street. It wasn’t a prime location, but it was still a good one, and it looked larger than any of the bookstores that we had previously visited in this world, no doubt because this was the capital of the viscounty. However, the interior of the building looked much the same as those of the bookstores we had seen elsewhere. The only books within reach were inside the disposal wagon, and most of the other books were stacked behind the counter. I wasn’t really a fan of this kind of layout. However, it was probably necessary given both the value of books in this world and the fact that random customers couldn’t be trusted by default, so I accepted things for what they were. I started to look through the disposal wagon, which was usually the first thing I did, while Haruka went over to the counter in order to speak to an old lady who looked like she was the clerk.


      “Hello. We’re here to look for books containing information on dungeons and monsters,” said Haruka. “Would you happen to have any in stock?”


      “Dungeons and monsters, huh? Wait here for a bit.”


      Haruka and Natsuki both had a good eye for books, and Touya would probably be able to find good ones as well due to his Appraisal skill. I just tried to moderate my expectations as I looked through the wagon for any hidden gems. I peeked inside some of the books that appeared comparatively undamaged, but none of them were good. It made sense that they had been dumped in the disposal wagon. Based on what I had learned from my time at the bookstore in Kelg, if a book inside a disposal wagon had a clean-looking cover and binding, it was probably the diary or memoir of some noble. Those were basically useless to us, although we already owned some. Yuki was standing on my right, also looking through the disposal wagon, but she had a glum look on her face, so she probably hadn’t found anything good on her end, but it was still worth asking.


      “Did you find anything good, Yuki?” I whispered.


      Her response came as a surprise. “Well, there are barely any good books, but there are a few that might be somewhat valuable.”


      Yuki handed a stack of papers over to me. They appeared to be documents containing information on alchemy. Oh, I guess I should be looking for things other than books. Back in Kelg, we had succeeded in purchasing a grimoire on Time Magic on the cheap, but that was because the clerk had assumed that nobody in a small town like Kelg would purchase it, although he of course knew that it was worth something. We probably couldn’t expect to get a similar deal in the capital city of the viscounty, however. I followed Yuki’s example, searching for things that were tattered, and as she’d said, it seemed like there was some material that could be valuable to us. Still, it was fairly common for such things to be missing important parts, so I had to keep that in mind during my search.


      “Oh, big bro Nao, there’s a book here with some pretty pictures inside,” said Metea.


      Metea had tiptoed up beside me and was standing at my left and looking down into the wagon. She appeared very focused as she looked through the books inside, so she was probably making a genuine effort to help me out, but Mary, who was watching over Metea from behind, seemed quite worried. Don’t worry, Mary, I understand. I chuckled as I picked up the book that Metea had pointed out to me.


      “Hmm. Oh, it looks like this is a travel journal,” I said. “We don’t really need books like this, but we can buy it if you want it, Metea.”


      “Nah, I don’t,” Metea replied right away. “I can’t read, so...” She sounded like she felt a bit sad about the fact that she couldn’t read, so...


      “In that case, I have an idea,” I said.


      I looked over to the counter and met Haruka’s eyes, and she nodded.


      “Mary, Metea, come over here for a bit,” said Haruka.


      “Oh, okay,” said Mary. “Let’s go, Met.”


      Mary seemed relieved as she held hands with Metea and walked over to the counter. There were some books on the counter that were way more valuable than the ones in the disposal wagon, and Haruka pointed at those books as she looked at the sisters. “Each of you can choose one book that you want from the books here.”


      “Um, but, we—”


      “Don’t worry, Mary. We’ll teach you how to read,” said Haruka. “It’s very important that you learn.”


      Mary looked confused, but Metea seemed full of joy. “Yay!”


      She tried to look at the books on the counter, but she was too short, so she kept jumping up and down. When Natsuki saw that, she lifted Metea up in her arms.


      Mary looked up from behind the counter. “Thank you for helping her, big sis Natsuki!”


      Natsuki smiled and, with her free hand, flipped through the books on the counter. “Don’t worry about it. Feel free to choose any book you want.”


      “Okay!” said Metea. “Whoa, there are so many with pretty pictures inside!”


      Natsuki had probably chosen some books that were aimed at kids, and Mary seemed like she was having a lot of fun flipping through all of the books with colored pictures. Mary also started to look through the books on the counter after Haruka encouraged her one more time. I smiled at the heartwarming scene in front of me, then took some things from the wagon that had caught my interest and walked over to join the others at the counter.


      “Did you guys find any interesting books?” I asked.


      “Yeah, but only two—Monster Observations and Dungeons are the titles,” said Touya. “The contents of the others overlap too much with the books we already have.”


      “Natsuki already checked them over, but I’d like you two to inspect as well, Yuki, Nao,” said Haruka.


      “Okay,” said Yuki. “Hmm, I don’t remember seeing this before.”


      Natsuki, Yuki, and I were the ones who had purchased books back in Kelg. We had shown the books that we purchased to Haruka and Touya, but the three of us had better memories of their contents.


      “Yeah, I don’t remember seeing these two books before either,” I said. “The rest of the ones you chose look like they’re for studying words, huh?”


      “Mm, the clerk recommended a few books to us,” said Haruka. “I see that you two want to purchase some more books as well.”


      “I mean, yeah, as a girl, I can’t resist the allure of sales!” said Yuki.


      “I don’t know if gender has anything to do with that, because I found some things that interested me too,” I said.


      Haruka sighed. I had no idea if she was serious or if she was just pretending to be disappointed in me, so I just laughed awkwardly in response. The books in the disposal wagon were worth two gold coins each, so they weren’t the kind of thing we could buy casually. However, in this world, the fact that you’d found a book once didn’t mean you could easily find it again. In fact, plenty of books existed in only one copy, so I would have felt bad if I’d missed out on some rare ones.


      “Well, I guess it’s fine,” said Haruka. “Um, how much will it be for all of the books that we want? A small discount for purchasing in bulk would be appreciated...”


      While I was chatting with the others, Mary and Metea both seemed to have decided on the books that they wanted. The book that Metea had chosen was more or less a picture book with almost no text. As for Mary, she had chosen a book with plenty of words, probably because she wanted to prove that she was more mature than Metea.


      “Hmm. Books aimed at kids don’t sell well, so how about fifty gold coins for everything?”


      Despite the old lady’s words, the price she’d offered was actually somewhat high, but Haruka seemed to think it was a fair price. She stacked up gold coins on the counter, then asked, “By the way, this city is famous for its ale, right? We’d like to buy some to bring home with us as a gift for a friend.”


      “A gift for a friend, is it? I suppose you’re looking to buy barrels of ale, then. Ale is available for drinking at any local tavern, but it won’t be easy to buy by the barrel if you’re not a merchant—especially not good ale.”


      “Really? Are barrels not available even at liquor stores?” Haruka asked.


      “Never have I heard of a liquor store in this city...”


      According to the old lady, liquor stores weren’t common at all. I wasn’t aware of that fact because I didn’t really care about alcohol. Apparently most people would drink at taverns rather than at home, so Pining didn’t contain many stores that sold alcohol to ordinary citizens; you would have to ask a tavern to share some with you or else head to a large store in order to purchase alcohol by the barrel.


      “Good ale is in short supply, however. It won’t be easy to find it in barrels. You’ll probably have to directly go to a brewery. You’re buying a lot of books, so I wouldn’t mind giving you a recommendation if you like. Even so, I’m not sure you’ll be able to buy a barrel of ale there.”


      “Really? We’d be very appreciative,” said Haruka.


      “Certainly. I’m only going to give you a recommendation, after all. The place I recommend is called Gardim Brewings, and as for where it is...”


      ★★★★★★★★★


      “Tee hee, my very own book!” Metea hugged it to her chest and hopped around in front of us. We had stowed all of the other books inside our magic bags, but Metea had wanted to hold hers.


      “Met, you’ll trip yourself if you keep acting so wild!” Mary exclaimed, sounding very worried.


      “Don’t worry, I won’t trip!”


      Metea seemed absolutely confident in herself, but it was normal for kids to trip even if they were confident that they wouldn’t. Just as a precaution, I was about to move to a position from which I could easily catch her, but I noticed that Touya had already done that, so I left the task to him.


      “Gosh, Met, please,” said Mary. To the rest of us, she said with a troubled look, “I’m sorry that you’ve had to buy so much for us...”
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      Haruka just smiled and placed a hand on Mary’s head. “We’ve already decided to take on the role of your guardians, Mary. There’s no need to apologize to us for things like this.”


      “Mm. Feel free to speak more frankly about what you want, Mary,” said Yuki. “We won’t abandon you and Metea just because of that.”


      “We have no intention of pampering and spoiling you, however, so if there’s a problem, we’ll be frank as well,” said Natsuki. “We might sound harsh in moments like that, but please understand that it’s not because we don’t like you or anything like that.”


      “Well, I feel like we’re already being pampered and spoiled enough as is,” said Mary. She looked down; she seemed to be on the verge of crying. “Thank you very much...”


      We glanced at each other and smiled in relief after we saw Mary’s reaction. None of us had any experience acting as guardians or substitute parents for children, and the sisters had lived painful lives. They were clearly still testing the waters during our interactions, and honestly, so were we. One of the main reasons that the seven of us had been able to live together without any major problems so far was thanks to Metea’s positive mentality and Mary’s polite demeanor. However, Mary was still a kid herself, so as we headed to Gardim Brewings, I hoped that our trip to the bookstore would serve as a catalyst for her to act more relaxed and natural around us.


      ★★★★★★★★★


      The clerk who greeted us at the brewery had some disappointing news. “I’m very sorry, but we don’t have much spare in stock, so I’m afraid that we can’t afford to sell a full barrel...”


      “I see. We came all the way from Laffan, so we wanted to bring some ale back with us as a gift for a friend, but I guess that’s not possible,” said Haruka.


      She was acting sad, looking down at her feet, and the clerk seemed like he felt bad for us; he cast his gaze around restlessly. “Oh, all the way from Laffan? Um, since you’ve come this far, would you at least like to taste some samples of the ale here?”


      Hell yeah, I knew a sad look from a beautiful elf maiden would be highly effective! However, our goal was to purchase a barrel of ale for Tomi; it wasn’t like we wanted to drink it ourselves. We would have felt bad turning down the clerk’s kind offer, however, so all of us except the sisters took turns sipping the ale that the clerk poured into cups for us, and...


      “...Wow, this is delicious,” said Haruka. “It’s much easier to drink than I thought it would be.”


      “Yeah, I wouldn’t mind drinking a lot of this,” I said. After I realized that my words might come off as rude, I hastily explained, “Oh, um, I don’t mean anything bad by that. It’s just that the ale we drank back in Laffan tasted really sour and smelled bad.”


      The clerk didn’t seem offended at all. In fact, he seemed quite proud of the ale here. “That’s probably because that ale wasn’t stored and preserved properly. Good-tasting ale is actually quite rare.”


      Oh, that makes sense. I remember hearing stories about how you could find delicious ale at breweries back on Earth if you visited one on a field trip. I guess it might be similar to what I’m experiencing right now. At this point, though, I doubt I’ll ever find out what that kind of field trip was like.


      “Oh, this isn’t fair, big bro Touya,” said Metea. She was staring at him as if she wanted to try some herself. “I’m kinda jealous...”


      As Touya emptied his cup of ale, he looked like he felt a bit awkward. “Ha ha, you’ll have to wait until you’re an adult if you want to drink ale,” he said.


      Yuki and Natsuki finished their cups at about the same time, and they both smiled.


      “I don’t really like ale, but I wouldn’t mind drinking it if it tasted like this,” said Yuki.


      “Mm. In fact, I’d go so far as to say that it would be worth traveling all the way to Pining just to drink this ale,” said Natsuki.


      The clerk seemed happy that three beautiful girls had praised his ale. “I’m really glad to hear such enthusiastic praise. Um, can you all please wait here for a moment?”


      He scurried off into the back of the brewery and returned shortly with a smile on his face. “The owner said that he’s willing to sell up to three small barrels of ale. Would you like to purchase them?”


      “Really? We’d love to,” said Haruka.


      The price he offered us for one small barrel of ale was five large silver coins. That undoubtedly reflected the cost of the barrels themselves. Each one looked like it contained about ten liters of liquid, which was by no means cheap compared to ale back in Laffan. However, it tasted much better—we now had good reason to believe that the ale we’d had in Laffan was diluted with water—so that price was actually very reasonable. We bought all three barrels, and as we headed out of the brewery, the clerk called after us that we were welcome to drop by whenever we visited Pining again.


      After that, we walked around town for a bit before returning to our inn. No sooner had we come in the door than the staff presented us with an invitation letter. It seemed that the inn had already booked an appointment with the viscount on our behalf. According to the letter, the meeting would take place in four days’ time. We had to arrive at the lord’s mansion in the morning, and we would be guided inside after we showed this letter at the gates.


      “Four days’ time, huh? That’s quite a wait,” said Touya. He seemed unhappy, perhaps because the viscount was the one who had summoned us.


      “Well, I don’t think it’s that long considering the circumstances,” Yuki admonished him.


      Touya paused, then nodded as if he’d decided on reflection that he agreed with Yuki. “Yeah, true, the viscount’s probably busy cleaning up the mess at Kelg.”


      “It seems as though he’s actually discharging his duties as the lord of these lands, which makes me feel relieved as someone who lives here,” said Natsuki.


      We had left Kelg immediately after the business with the Holy Satomi Sect, but Sadius was probably still busy cleaning up the mess that the cultists had left behind. The viscount hadn’t actually been present at Kelg during the height of the chaos, but given all the problems that undoubtedly remained to be sorted out, I would have questioned his judgment as a lord if he had been free to meet us right away. He had deployed some local troops to Kelg ahead of time, so he probably wasn’t completely incompetent, but rioting had still broken out, just as everyone had anticipated, so he also wasn’t exceptionally competent by any means.


      “The viscount probably made the earliest appointment he could given his schedule,” said Haruka. “Now we’re left with some free time.”


      “Yeah, and three days is a bit too long to just space out and kill time,” I said.


      “The city doesn’t look all that great for sightseeing either,” said Touya. “Everything we saw looked pretty normal.”


      “Yeah. The only difference between Pining and the other places we’ve been is that there are more people here,” said Yuki.


      When we first arrived in Pining, Metea’s eyes had been shining with excitement and curiosity, but it seemed like even she had lost interest by now; she crossed her arms and nodded deeply in response to Yuki’s words. Mary chuckled awkwardly, so she must have felt the same way. As for the rest of us, we had already seen three different towns in this world, with Pining being our fourth. Pining was technically a city, but from our point of view, it didn’t look too different from the towns we had seen before. After a year in this world, we had seen enough of what normal townscapes looked like.


      “We’ve already bought some books, and Gantz-san is probably a more reliable source of quality weapons and armor than a Pining blacksmith we’ve never met before, so all that remains to explore is the reference room of the local guild,” said Natsuki. “We probably won’t find anything new, however.”


      “Yeah, we bought a lot of books, so there’s probably a lot of overlap in terms of information,” I said. “So should we take a quest like normal adventurers?”


      “That’d be one option, but it’s still really hot outside, so I don’t really want to take on a quest if we can avoid it,” said Touya.


      “Mm. It’d be great if there were a quest we could do that wouldn’t expose us to the sun, though,” said Yuki.


      “The odds of that are slim,” said Haruka. “Only a dungeon would meet those conditions.”


      As we continued to chat among ourselves, I noticed that Metea was looking at us and seemed a bit confused.


      “What’s the matter, Metea?”


      The response I got from her was a simple and fundamental question. “Do you not work when it’s hot outside?”


      “Huh?”


      “Dad went out for work every day, even in the middle of summer,” said Metea.


      To Metea, the concept of not doing work due to the heat must have sounded like taking a day off whenever it rained on a tropical island. We all fell silent when we realized that our lifestyle would be impossible for someone with a normal job.


      Mary seemed to panic upon seeing our reactions, and she hastily pulled Metea toward her by her hands. “I-I’m really sorry about this! Met, you shouldn’t say such weird things! Adventurer work is different from normal work, after all.”


      When Haruka saw that Mary was trying to cover for Metea, she played along and said, “Y-Yeah, your sister’s right about that, Metea. You see, a lot of adventurer work requires us to put our lives on the line, so a single quest is exhausting—mentally and physically.”


      “Mm,” said Metea.


      “As a result, we have to get proper rest after each quest before we take on another. It’s a matter of ensuring our safety,” said Haruka.


      “Really? Aren’t there some people who take on adventurer work every day, though?” Metea asked, tilting her head.


      Haruka nodded deeply before answering. “Yes, but those are adventurers who can’t earn enough money to afford taking days off work. They lead very dangerous lives.”


      “W-We’re high-rank adventurers, so we can make a living without having to work every day!” Touya explained.


      “Oh, okay! You’re high-rank adventurers who can choose when you want to work and what work you want to do!” Metea smiled and nodded as if Haruka and Touya’s explanation made perfect sense to her.


      The sisters weren’t wrong at all, but for some reason, I sort of felt like we were deceiving a kid. Are we going to be a bad influence on Metea? Well, I mean, Haruka and Touya weren’t saying anything untrue, so it shouldn’t be an issue, right? Hmm.


      “...For now, let’s head to the guild and see what kind of quests are available,” I said.


      “Mm. We can discuss things like efficiency and whether or not to take on quests after seeing them for ourselves,” said Natsuki.


      Since it was hot outside, nobody had brought up any alternative to visiting the guild, but now it seemed like Metea’s words had caused us to reconsider our course of action as a party. The very next day, we donned some proper equipment and headed to the guild in Pining again. However, since Mary and Metea were with us, we had no intention of participating in the morning rush for quests, so we took our time eating breakfast at our inn and arrived at the guild a while later. There were a lot fewer people in the building by that point, and we sent Natsuki off to the reference room to check the books just in case. The rest of us headed to the bulletin board to examine the quest posters. The board itself looked larger than the one back in Kelg, so there were a lot of quests, but...


      “Most of these quests look like they’re for chores and odd jobs,” said Haruka.


      “None of the rewards look very attractive either,” said Yuki.


      “Well, the quests with good rewards have probably already been taken by other adventurers,” I said.


      The quests were mainly for manual labor—mowing grass, searching for particular items, carrying goods, or waiting tables at dining establishments. Most of them seemed to be aimed at day laborers; there were almost no standard adventurer quests, such as monster hunts.


      Metea was staring at the bulletin board with her arms folded and a serious look on her face. “Mm, nothing good!” She was probably copying us.


      Mary was watching Metea with an exasperated expression. “I know that you can’t actually read the text, Met.”


      Metea shook her head and pointed at the bulletin board. “I know numbers! The numbers on the posters are small!”


      “There’s more than just numbers! I can’t really read much myself,” said Mary, “but it looks like there are some quests I could take on.”


      In addition to numbers, Mary was able to read some simple words, and it sounded like she was making assumptions based on the little she could decipher, but...


      “Yes, it’s true that there are some quests you could take on, but the reward wouldn’t be anywhere near enough to live on,” I said.


      “Really? The reward for this quest for mowing grass should be more than enough for a day’s food—”


      “Yeah, but adventurers also need to pay for lodging at an inn,” said Yuki. “I guess you might be able to make do if you stayed at a really cheap inn, but even that would be pushing it.”


      Mary gasped and covered her mouth with both hands. Up to this point, the sisters had lived in a house their dad had probably been renting, so the idea of lodging expenses had probably slipped her mind.


      “Oh, yeah, these rewards wouldn’t be anywhere near enough to cover the costs of the inn we’re staying at right now,” said Mary. “I had no idea life as an adventurer was this tough...”


      “Mm. Life isn’t easy as a greenhorn adventurer, and if you don’t work hard to get out of that spiral, you’ll end up barely scraping by,” said Yuki. “In our case, training would actually be a better use of our time than taking on any of the quests here.”


      “Oh, so your party managed to become high-rank adventurers through sheer effort, huh? That’s really impressive,” said Mary.


      “I knew your party was amazing, big sis Yuki!” said Metea.


      “Oh, um, yeah, more or less,” said Yuki.


      The sisters looked at us with newfound respect, and we all awkwardly averted our eyes. The combat skills that Advastlis-sama had granted us had played a significant role in our success as adventurers, so I felt a bit ashamed accepting that praise, but it was true that we had put in a lot of work. I mean, I’ve suffered a lot of broken bones! In fact, I’m fairly confident that I’ve suffered the most out of anyone in our party, so—actually, maybe Touya deserves that title now after what he experienced the other day when the lava boar put that dent in his breastplate.


      I was staring at Touya, and as if he’d sensed my gaze, he turned and looked at me curiously. “Hm? What’s wrong, Nao?”


      I shook my head. “Nah, it’s nothing.” I saw Natsuki walking out of the reference room, so I called out, “Oh, welcome back, Natsuki. Any good results?”


      “Nope. There weren’t really any good books in the reference room,” said Natsuki. “I found some books on the local geography that may be of use to us, but they’re the kind you can flip through in just a few minutes. None of the books had information on monsters that we don’t already know.”


      Natsuki must have already finished reading all of the books on local geography. The rest of us planned to visit the reception room later and read through them ourselves, but three days of free time was overkill for that purpose, so...


      “What if we just try discussing things with one of the receptionist ladies here?” Touya asked. “If we’re lucky, we might be able to get a quest that’s equal to our abilities.”


      Touya had arrived at the same conclusion I had, but the girls all frowned and shook their heads.


      “I’m not sure if that’ll work,” said Haruka. “It would be one thing if we were on good terms with the receptionists here like we are with Diola-san, but...”


      “Yeah, I think we’ll just get turned down,” said Yuki. “We’re newcomers at this branch, so it would be too much for us to ask that kind of favor.”


      We had a give-and-take relationship with Diola-san, so she would favor us up to a point, but we had only visited the guild here in Pining twice, and we hadn’t even taken on a quest yet. Our adventurer ranks were decently high, but that probably wasn’t so significant that we could secure a special quest simply by asking for one.


      “I mean, it’s worth a shot, right? If they say there aren’t any suitable quests for us, then we can just go do some training outside of town,” said Touya. “We’ve earned plenty of money already, so it’s not like we need to force ourselves to take on a quest here, right?”


      “...I guess you’re right about that, Touya,” said Haruka. “And we’ll have to head out for work once we return to Laffan anyway.”


      All of us felt the urge to get back to work after hearing Metea’s words yesterday, but in the worst-case scenario, forcing ourselves to do something we weren’t used to could make us look like idiots in front of the sisters. Hmm. Now that I think about it rationally, there really isn’t any need for us to go out of our way to show the sisters what we’re like when we’re doing adventurer work, at least not right now, so...


      I looked at the counter and saw the same receptionist lady who had interacted with us when we dropped by yesterday to return the carriage. “All right, let’s go with Touya’s idea and discuss things with that lady over there,” I said. I assumed she would at least be easier to talk to than the other receptionist ladies.


      When I approached her, she smiled. “Oh, the Meikyo Shisui party, right? How may I help you today?”


      “Oh, do you actually remember us?”


      We’d interacted just once, but she laughed and nodded. “Of course. After all, it was only yesterday, and your party stands out a great deal. For one thing, Rank 5 adventurers are rare, and for another, every member of your party has certain unique traits.”


      “I-I see...”


      Oh yeah, I guess my party has a variety of races, genders, and looks, so it makes sense that we’re conspicuous even though there are a lot more adventurers here in Pining than in Laffan. I nodded to myself, and the receptionist continued, “What can I do for your party today? I can definitely help adventurers like yourselves to a certain extent...”


      “Um, well, we were wondering if there are any quests available that are suitable for our rank,” I said.


      Ranks reflected the amount of trust that the guild had in certain adventurers, and the receptionist lady seemed more inclined to help us than she might have been to help rookies, but even so, she had a slightly troubled look on her face. “Quests suitable for your rank? Hmm. May I ask for an example of a quest you think would be suitable for your party?”


      All of us paused in thought and glanced at each other after we heard that very sensible question. We hadn’t discussed in detail what kind of reward we’d consider adequate, but...


      “If I recall correctly, we earned a lot during the winter,” I said. “Our average earnings per day never dropped below three hundred gold coins.”


      “Th-Three hundred?!”


      “Well, that was a special case,” said Haruka. “Our average earnings per day dropped by a lot—to about fifty coins—after spring rolled around.”


      Even after Haruka corrected me, the receptionist lady was staring. “...Fifty coins means fifty gold coins, correct?”


      “Yeah, that’s right,” said Haruka. “Part of that was the bounty of one thousand gold coins that we received back in Kelg after we turned in a certain individual, however.”


      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      
    




















































  


  Table of Contents


  
    	Cover


    	Local Map


    	Prologue


    	Chapter 1—Pining


    	Chapter 2—Welcome!


    	Side Story—Will They or Won’t They?


    	Chapter 3—Let’s Explore a Dungeon!


    	Chapter 4—Homecoming, and the Path Forward


    	Side Story—Jade Wings: Episode 4


    	Afterword


    	Color Illustrations


    	About J-Novel Club


    	Copyright

  


  Landmarks


  
    	Table of Contents


    	Color Illustrations

  


OEBPS/Images/Map.jpg
—
ca!Map

s i - )
To Another World... with Land Mines! Lo

4 = -
,' Jhe cave thatNao’s N \ S ~_ 4
¢ @ ® /—‘ party hidin -
‘e - °Q‘m>/ \\ (<
® ey OrcneSt
‘)0‘)‘] e ® “0"0‘) East ® ¢
"‘) ",p_(’o‘}"aaﬁo o _o ¢ ° ®
® laffan @ 6 Osg,ts.tgét__" ______ Eg@ o 00 ,,0
® ‘]\Dindeltregs oo T oEeees - -90-.. /
® <3 Sprin: ® e 0 0 o
AR Y | 5 gﬁﬁk (Sourchwgater) ; o ® o S
‘0 "0 0 ® ¢ . Wetlands o o °‘|
RN O G i AN
° ® Kelg, . " K 0
CJ ® Py “0 » /\ K
*: ® ® NREEEETLLE o<
BetrasiRiverd X 5 3 e —
s oty H o) 2
The'mountains 2 ," . N
where the water source ' o .' — ;!
islocated \ . g Q
o 7 S —
Pinin 4
~ o~ \ S
~ . .
“eu = ~ TR
1 Z S,
] 0 8 3 S
/\‘3 ’ O... > .
: NSO g
~ -
! VLN L
1 £ X 8 8 .
1 b e 4 'y b YK 5 - =






OEBPS/Images/Cover.jpg





OEBPS/Images/Insert1.jpg





OEBPS/Images/TOC.jpg
[\ \ N

CONTENTS

T

TO ANOTHER WORLD...
WITH LAND MINES!

(el;ETAEIA] | Pining

@tﬁ]ﬁﬁ? 7). Welcome!

Side'Story=WillTheyorWon’tiThey>

(6}iE]21{75)  Levs Explore a Dungeon!

@IE]EIE}Q Homecoming, and the Path Forward






