
  
    [image: Cover]
  

  
    [image: Front Image4]
  

  
    [image: Front Image5]
  

  
    [image: Front Image6]
  

  
    
      Chapter 1: A Big Job at the Start of the Month


      1


      The yellow month had finally arrived.


      This was a big deal because the previous yellow month was when I had appeared at the forest’s edge and first met Ai Fa. In other words, nearly a year had passed since my arrival, and what a chaotic year it had been!


      I had been sent to this world at the end of the yellow month, where I had met Ai Fa out in the forest and she had taken me into the Fa clan. I had met Rimee Ruu a few days after that, which had led to me making hamburger steak for Granny Jiba.


      In the green month, I had prepared food for Gazraan and Ama Min Rutim’s wedding, and after that, I had opened my first stall and started doing business in the post town.


      The clan head meeting had been held during the blue month, which had been followed by that whole incident with Tei and Zattsu Suun, and then I had said farewell to Shumiral and Balan. That was also around when we had welcomed the totos Gilulu into our clan.


      The white month was when we had settled matters with Cyclaeus and put an end to his villainous actions against the people of the forest’s edge.


      In the gray month, Ai Fa and I had enjoyed our first break period together. We had also started building new bridges with the nobles of Genos, and our lives became peaceful, with business in the post town really taking off.


      During the black month, I had met Myme, Varkas, and Arishuna. We had then invited Myme to the forest’s edge, along with Mikel, and they had shown off their skills for us and taught us about smoking techniques, so their visit had been good for both building our friendship and boosting our productivity.


      In the indigo month, we had taken our trip to the neighboring town of Daleim, opened the outdoor restaurant, helped the Sauti clan bring down the lord of the forest, and spent a lot of time getting ready for what would be happening next.


      After all, the violet month was when the sun god’s revival festival was held. That had been another really hectic period for us, and we had met lots of interesting people, like the members of the Gamley Troupe.


      Then, the new year had rolled around with the silver month. That was when Dora and his family had been invited to the Ruu settlement for a friendship banquet. We had also gone to another banquet so we could make peace with the house of Saturas.


      In the golden month, we had held a combined festival of the hunt with the clans that lived around us, and during the break period that followed, we had forged ties with a few clans that we hadn’t interacted with before.


      The rainy season had then arrived with the brown month. Not long after, I had been infected by the illness called Amusehorn’s Breath, which very nearly killed me.


      The rains had continued through the red month, which had also featured Ai Fa’s birthday. Also, down in the south, work on the path through the forest’s edge had been completed.


      Finally, in the vermilion month, Sufira Zaza and Morun Rutim’s problematic romantic feelings had been revealed. Granny Jiba’s birthday party had been at the end of the month, during which Darmu and Sheera Ruu had decided to get married. That brought us all the way to the present month, the yellow one. The last year had been incredibly busy, filled with major changes for us and the town outside of the forest.


      Of course, since this was a year with an extra month, which occurred every three years, I had already been in this world for more than twelve months, amounting to around 370 days in total. But I personally felt that I couldn’t say I had been here for a full year until I reached the anniversary of my arrival at the forest’s edge—the twenty-fourth of the yellow month.


      Naturally, since we were still only at the beginning of the yellow month, it was a little early to be getting so emotional about it. However, there was a lot for us to look forward to in the next month. Just off the top of my head, there was Rimee Ruu’s birthday, the innkeeper meeting I was supposed to participate in, and two marriages, one between the Fou and the Sudra, and the other between Darmu and Sheera Ruu, both of which I would be attending. Every single one of those events was going to take place before the twenty-fourth of the yellow month, so I had a lot of things I needed to pour my energy into first.


      ◇


      First on the docket was the inn meeting. It occurred on the first day of the yellow month, two days after the Ruu festival of the hunt where Granny Jiba’s birthday had also been celebrated.


      We headed over to The Great Southern Tree, where the event was being held after finishing up work with the stalls. The meeting was scheduled to begin in the evening, and was going to last for a couple hours.


      In this country, there were organizations called firms that businesses of the same type were members of. They held meetings regularly in order to maintain their connections, discuss any edicts the nobles might have handed down, and look into any problems that had arisen.


      This time around, we had been permitted to participate as concerned parties related to The Kimyuus’s Tail. Most snack stalls were associated with one inn or another, so it had been agreed that we had reason to join them for this meeting.


      To be honest, I had probably put this off longer than I should have. This firm had done a lot of the work when it came to distributing the new ingredients that had become available around the post town—the ones that Cyclaeus had been hoarding until we had stopped him. Now these precious foodstuffs were readily available even to the common folk of the post town. The firm had also been involved in spreading information about how poitan could be used in place of fuwano. Those were two huge changes that they had been involved in all the way back in the white and gray months, which was over nine months ago at this point.


      Of course, I had been heavily involved in both of those changes as well. After all, I was the person who had invented the new technique for cooking poitan. Of course, Polarth and a few of his people were the ones who had come up with the plan to apply economic pressure to the house of Turan by spreading my method, so it had officially been an initiative directed by a noble. The fact that I had been the original source had been kept quiet, so that the people of the forest’s edge wouldn’t face blowback for the disruption it had caused. The firm’s network of contacts had been instrumental in circulating the information, and it had all started at a meeting like the one I was about to attend. Groundwork for the sale of karon milk and torso meat from the castle town had been handled in a similar manner.


      Even when it came to spreading knowledge on how to effectively use the new ingredients that were becoming available, the nobles had asked me to be discreet in how I went about it. Apparently, Yang had been dispatched to inn meetings in the past to explain such methods to them personally. All I had done was keep on quietly doing business like I always had in order to show people what the ingredients could be used for in the most direct way possible.


      As things stood, we people of the forest’s edge who did business in the post town were still outsiders in a lot of ways. When we had a complicated business issue to deal with, rather than going to the firm, we went directly to the nobles instead. Up until now, even though we had a big presence in town, our dealings with inns were limited to just selling giba meat to a small handful of them.


      Of course, it wasn’t as if that was some sort of issue for us. Even if we didn’t belong to the firm, we still followed their established way of doing things. Our management system differed, but we were subject to the same rules, so that much was only natural. The merchants who visited from Sym, Jagar, and other towns in Selva all practiced business in more or less the same manner as well.


      Still, I felt it was high time for me to take this step. The settlement at the forest’s edge was officially considered Genos territory, so it seemed sensible for us to operate similarly to the locals, and in order to continue building a healthy relationship with the people of the post town, it was a necessary step to take. Besides, I wanted to have a good rapport with the other inn owners too, just like we had with Milano Mas, Naudis, Nail, and Sams. And if it meant we’d be selling more giba meat, that was yet another reason to be looking forward to it.


      At this point, many of the people of the forest’s edge were financially better off than they had ever been before. At the very least, the clans selling fresh meat to the post town through the Fa and the Ruu were undoubtedly earning far more money than they had in the past.


      However, we were still far from satisfied with what we had accomplished. At present, fewer than half of the clans of the forest’s edge were getting any of that new wealth. And what was more, we had recently learned how incredibly helpful it was to have hunting dogs, but unfortunately, the Fa and Ruu were the only clans currently capable of purchasing dogs on their own. We were going to need more money if we wanted to buy enough dogs for all the clans to have as many as they needed. In order to reach that goal, we would have to work together with the clans who currently didn’t approve of the Fa’s actions, and expand our business even further.


      By forging proper bonds with others, both in the post town and at the forest’s edge, we would be able to give everyone a chance to lead a fulfilling life. That was the ideal that Ai Fa and I had been pursuing right from the start. And so, in order to see our objective realized, we had to keep finding ways to push things forward.


      That was certainly a long introduction, but now, the inn meeting was almost here.


      After wrapping up business at the stalls, we headed over to The Great Southern Tree.


      I was going as the representative for the Fa, while Reina Ruu would be representing her clan. The Great Southern Tree’s owner, Naudis, had arranged things so that we would be preparing dinner for the gathered crowd as well, so Rimee Ruu and Tsuvai Rutim were also accompanying us. Normally, I’d have wanted to have Toor Deen and Yun Sudra helping out too, but we needed them to head back to the forest’s edge to handle the prep work for tomorrow.


      “Jeez, why do I have to help out with a hassle like this?!” Tsuvai Rutim grumbled on our way to The Great Southern Tree.


      Reina Ruu turned to look at the younger girl with a soothing smile. “Sorry to burden you with this, Tsuvai Rutim, but as the one who understands matters of business the best out of anyone under the Ruu clan, we really wanted you to be there with us.”


      “Hmph! If you’re calculating coins, Asuta of the Fa clan should have no trouble handling that on his own!”


      “We can’t always leave everything to Asuta. After all, we’re now doing business in the post town separately from the Fa clan.”


      Tsuvai Rutim frowned, not looking very satisfied with that answer, but she refrained from complaining any further. That was just the sort of girl she was, though. I was certain she wasn’t too annoyed, and she would never skip out on work. Otherwise, Gazraan Rutim never would have granted her the clan name that now belonged to her.


      Two days ago, Tsuvai Rutim, her mother Oura Rutim, and Mida Ruu had all finally been given clan names. When she had gotten the news, the young girl had clung to her mother’s arm, looking like she had been about to break down crying, or like she might burst from sheer emotion. She almost never let her feelings show like that in her day-to-day life. Honestly, it was reassuring to see the young girl—who was short even for her age—striding down the street so resolutely.


      “Even after getting a clan name, you’re still as noisy as ever. But I guess it’d be pretty creepy if you suddenly started being quiet all the time,” a voice called out from Reina Ruu’s other side. It was Ludo Ruu, who was accompanying us as a guard. Since we would be getting back late, both Ai Fa and Donda Ruu had insisted that we needed an escort.


      Shin Ruu was part of our group as well, serving as our second guard. Those two were always the ones we brought with us when we were trying to forge new bonds with townsfolk, due to their benign appearances. Though, it had actually been quite a while since I had last seen the two of them on guard duty together.


      “It sure is fortunate that the Ruu clans are in a break period. Otherwise, you would’ve had to choose Ryada Ruu and Bartha again,” Ludo Ruu added as we walked, surrounded by heavy foot traffic. He seemed to be in a good mood as he strolled along, holding hands with his precious little sister, Rimee Ruu. He had always enjoyed being in the post town more than most of our people. “It’s been a while since you’ve been to the post town too, right, Shin Ruu?” Ludo Ruu asked.


      Shin Ruu calmly nodded and answered, “Indeed. Lately, it feels like I’ve been visiting the castle town more often than the post town. But it’s been a couple months since I’ve gone to either.”


      “I’m just glad that Darmu and Sheera Ruu shifted their wedding date. If the pre-celebration had already started, neither of us would be able to be out here as late into the night as we’re gonna be.”


      When members of the Ruu clans got married, they held a pre-celebration for seven days beforehand. Each night, the pair to be wed would visit the house of a clan head under the Ruu to present themselves. The first encounter I’d had with members of the Rutim clan had been during such an event, and as the head of his household, Shin Ruu would be accompanying his older sister as she went around to the various houses. Thinking about it warmed my heart.


      “Darmu sure did take his sweet time, though, didn’t he? Because of that whole mess with Ai Fa, for a while there it seemed like he had absolutely no interest in any other woman.”


      “Yes, but Sheera has had feelings for Darmu Ruu for a long time, so as the head of her house, I couldn’t be happier with how things worked out.”


      “And before long, you and Lala will be next! It’s definitely rare to have two marriages between members of the same two houses!”


      “It’s way too early to be talking about that. Lala Ruu’s still only thirteen,” Shin Ruu replied, his face red as he glared at Ludo Ruu.
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      The other Ruu hunter just snickered at him with a big grin on his face.


      “Darmu and Sheera Ruu’s wedding banquet will be on the fourteenth of the yellow month, right? I’m really looking forward to it, Shin Ruu,” I interjected.


      Rimee Ruu smiled up at me and said, “I’m so happy that you and Ai Fa got invited to the banquet! But don’t forget that my birthday comes before that, okay?”


      “Yup, on the sixth of the yellow month. You’re very important to me, so of course I remember your birthday,” I responded, causing the smile on the young girl’s face to grow even brighter.


      Ai Fa and I had actually been invited to the Fou and Sudra wedding being held the day before as well. Talks of Yun Sudra and Jou Ran being wed had fortunately been nixed, but there hadn’t been any problems with the other pairing, so their marriage was still on. We really had a lot of celebrations to look forward to in the first half of the yellow month.


      As we were chatting, The Great Southern Tree came into view. I had to place Gilulu and his wagon into their care before anything else, so Shin Ruu and I peeked inside the inn first.


      Naudis was at the reception desk, and he smiled and greeted us. “Welcome, Asuta. You need me to take charge of your totos and wagon, correct? Hold on for just a moment. Hey! Come handle the front desk!”


      “Coming!” a voice called out, and then Naudis’s wife came down from the second floor. The inn owner himself had mixed blood from Jagar and Sym, but his wife was a pure-blooded westerner, though her short figure made her look kind of similar to Naudis in some ways.


      After the married couple swapped places at the desk, Naudis stepped outside with us. We quickly moved the ingredients we had brought with us into the building, and then followed him to the back of the building, where there was a rather sturdy-looking storehouse. Just like at The Kimyuus’s Tail, there was a hefty lock attached to the door. Naudis unlocked it, then opened the heavy door and gestured at us to come inside.


      “I’m not worried about bandits or the like breaking in here, but you should probably take your money along with you. And as for your totos, please lead it inside this fence. Hmm... This totos doesn’t seem to have been branded.”


      “That’s right. We’ve given him a necklace of tusks and horns to identify him. Will that be okay?”


      “Yes, of course. We don’t have any other unbranded totos, so there’s no danger that we might get them mixed up.”


      The totos and wagons of the guests staying at The Great Southern Tree were all being held there. Taking a quick glance around, I spied five or six wagons and nearly twice that many totos. The wagons merchants used were usually quite large and made to be drawn by two of the massive birds. But despite how many wagons and totos were within, there was still a fair bit of room left to spare in the storehouse.


      “This is really impressive. Is this storehouse actually bigger than the main structure?”


      “Indeed it is. No matter how fine an inn may be, if it doesn’t have enough room to store people’s wagons and totos, you can’t accommodate a large number of guests.”


      It was true that not many people traveled on foot, so that certainly made sense, but I still thought it was pretty remarkable as we exited the massive storehouse.


      “Now then, let’s head on back. I must say, I’ve really been looking forward to this day. It’s been quite a while since I’ve been able to invite you all into my inn’s kitchen.”


      In the past, we had prepared food in the kitchens of each of the inns we interacted with several times, but fairly early on, we had switched to selling completed dishes only, so it had probably been several months now since we had used his kitchen.


      “Is it really all right for us to only prepare food with giba meat in it, by the way? I have to assume there’s gonna be at least a couple people in the group who won’t want to try it.”


      “Anyone who doesn’t can simply have the karon and kimyuus dinners we prepare for our customers, but I doubt you’ll have much in the way of leftovers at the end of the night. The other inn owners all seemed quite interested in your cooking.”


      Somehow, Naudis seemed to be grinning even wider than usual, and the smile didn’t leave his face for a moment as we returned to the inn and entered the kitchen.


      “Well then, feel free to use whatever you please. We’ll move our own cooking off to the side so it doesn’t get in your way.”


      “Thank you so much for everything. All right, let’s hurry up and get started.” With that, we four chefs cleaned our hands and got to work. Ludo Ruu took up a position next to the window, while Shin Ruu stood by the entrance. “The other inn owners should be arriving around the lower fifth hour, right?” I asked Naudis.


      “Yes. We’ll talk for around an hour after that, and then it will be time for dinner. We deal with the most important topics first, then discuss the rest as we eat.”


      “I feel kind of nervous, to be honest. I mean, it’s not like everyone there is going to have a good opinion of us.”


      “Maybe, but the number of people who hate the people of the forest’s edge has gone down a lot over the last year. There might be one or two who still dislike you, but it won’t be anything to worry about.”


      It was true that I couldn’t recall any townsfolk reacting to us with animosity lately. However, that was no surprise when most of the people we interacted with were our customers. Today we were attending a gathering of people who could reasonably see us as business rivals. We were earning a lot more profit than the other stalls were, so I had to wonder how these folks who were in the same industry saw us. Pretty soon, we were finally going to learn the answer to that question.


      The chefs from the castle town have generally been pretty professional with us, but we were never directly competing with them as businesspeople. Well, whatever ends up happening, we have to make this work for the sake of Naudis, Milano Mas, and everyone else who’s been treating us so well, I thought to myself as I tackled my first big job of the yellow month.


      2


      Time passed by in a flash after that, until the lower fifth hour rolled around. Having finished with our cooking, we went ahead and moved to the dining hall where the meeting was going to be held.


      There was still an hour left until sunset, so there weren’t any customers around, but I quickly spotted a big cluster of inn owners already sitting in the back. The dining hall looked like it was probably able to fit seventy to eighty people if they were really packed in, but currently there were only around thirty people present.


      We headed over to them with Naudis at the front of our group, and the chatter suddenly stopped.


      A figure seated in the corner raised a hand and called out, “Hey.” It was Milano Mas of The Kimyuus’s Tail, sitting alone at a table for six. “You sure are late. Did you finish with the cooking?”


      “Yes, it’s done,” I said “Thank you so much for inviting us to today’s meeting.”


      “There’s no need for you to keep bowing to me over and over like that. We’ve been waiting for you lot, so hurry up and take your seats.”


      Apparently, we were the last ones to arrive. After grabbing some chairs from an empty table, we all sat around the same table as Milano Mas.


      Naudis bowed with a smile before walking over to the back wall. He sat down in an empty chair, and the person seated next to him stood up in turn.


      “This is everyone, isn’t it? It looks like we’re right on time.”


      He was a broad-shouldered man who looked to be in his mid-forties. His hair and eyes were dark brown, while his skin was pale. He had a friendly, cheerful expression on his face that made me think he probably specialized in customer service.


      I vaguely remembered the man. He was the owner of Tanto’s Blessing where Yang helped out, and his name was Tapas. From what I had heard, he was in charge of running these meetings. Or in other words, he was the head of the firm.


      “Thank you for coming today in spite of your busy schedules. We shall now begin our regular meeting for the yellow month. But before that, I would like to introduce the individuals who are participating in this meeting for the first time.”


      Milano Mas nodded and stood up. “I’m sure you’ve already heard about this, but the people of the forest’s edge I lend stalls to will be participating today. Some among their tribe have committed crimes in town, but those responsible have already been punished, so I hope you’ll treat them as fellow citizens of Genos rather than prejudging them.”


      He glanced at us, and we also stood up.


      “My name is Asuta of the Fa clan, and I run snack stalls. It’s a pleasure to meet you all.”


      “I’m Reina Ruu of the Ruu clan. This is my younger sister Rimee Ruu and a member of one of our subordinate clans, Tsuvai Rutim. And our attendants here are Ludo and Shin Ruu,” Reina Ruu quietly added, and Rimee Ruu bowed her head.


      The crowd silently looked us over. They had supposedly been informed in advance, so none of them should have been surprised to see us. And yet, most of them wore expressions full of misgivings.


      There was one girl seated some distance away from our table who waved her hand at us, though. It was Yumi of The Westerly Wind, and next to her sat her father Sams—the owner of the inn—who had a stern look on his face. When she’d heard we would be participating in this meeting, Yumi had asked her dad to let her come along.


      In the distance, I also spied Nail from The Sledgehammer. His face was the last one in the crowd that was familiar to us. Feeling more than a little nervous, we sat back down, as did Milano Mas.


      “All of you are well aware by now that their stalls have been doing incredibly well,” Tapas said before taking a seat as well. “And like me, they have been tasked by the noble houses of Saturas and Daleim to find ways to make use of all the new ingredients we now have. I’m sure most of the people here have visited their stalls at least once in order to see for yourselves what their cooking tastes like. It goes without saying that they’ve been putting in a tremendous amount of effort to help our post town thrive. Though we are competitors looking to steal customers from one another, we are also all engaged in the same business in the same town, so I am asking you to be open to working with our colleagues from the forest’s edge.”


      That introduction brought the meeting to a slow and quiet start.


      First up came a report about some information the nobles had provided, but there was nothing particularly noteworthy in its contents. It was mostly just an update about all the different foodstuffs that would be coming in from Sym, Jagar, the western capital of Algrad, and various other towns in Selva in the near future, which the nobles wanted everyone here to try to put to good use.


      There had also been a gang of bandits captured near Genos, a case where some travelers got into a fight at an inn and there had been injuries, a criminal who had been whipped for trying to steal totos... Honestly, it was a whole bunch of violent stuff, but then Tapas said something that really caught my attention.


      “In the upcoming green month, a construction group from Jagar will once again be visiting to conduct building repairs. Please determine exactly what repairs your inns are in need of by the end of this month.”


      I was pretty excited to hear that, even if nobody else was. The construction group from Jagar he was referring to was Pops Balan’s group. But Reina Ruu barely knew them, since she had only started working at the stalls around the end of the blue month, and Rimee Ruu and Tsuvai Rutim had never met them at all.


      So Pops and his crew are finally returning to Genos. I’ll have to steel myself, or else I’ll probably end up crying again.


      And there was one more matter of interest: The new path carved through the settlement at the forest’s edge was going to become usable soon. That had to mean that the merchant group that had been assigned to assess the route—the Black Flight Feathers from Sym—would be returning to Genos before too much longer.


      Thinking back, when they had left Genos in the silver month, I had been told that they would be back three months later at the earliest, and four months or so had passed since then. Some sort of message about their return must have arrived in Genos recently.


      “When the Black Flight Feathers return from Sym using the new path, that will prove its safety, and Genos will undoubtedly find itself hosting more easterners than ever before.”


      “That’s certainly good to hear. I’ll be praying to the western god for everything to go smoothly for them,” a calm voice chimed in from the table beside us. It had come from an older woman with dark skin whose unique appearance had immediately caught my eye. There weren’t many women here to begin with, and her skin marked her as likely being of mixed blood from Sym and Selva. She had gray hair, brown eyes, and a general appearance that made her look like a kind person.


      It was a little hard to judge her height because she was sitting, but she looked quite thin. She was wearing a long, flowing robe and lots of accessories, in a style I had very much come to associate with Sym.


      “Yes, your inn, The Ramuria Coil, is the first one that comes to mind for most easterners. Did the members of the Black Flight Feathers stay at your place last time, Jizeh?” Tapas asked.


      The older woman, Jizeh, gave a gentle smile and replied, “No, they always stay in the castle town from what I’ve heard. They’re all fine people, of such good character that even the nobles of Genos think well of them.”


      “I see. But your inn serves Sym cuisine good enough to measure up to anything in the castle town, doesn’t it?”


      “Oh, certainly not. A lot of our customers leave to go elsewhere when dinnertime rolls around lately. They must be coming here to The Great Southern Tree, or perhaps to The Kimyuu’s Tail, looking for giba meat,” Jizeh replied, her smile turning toward us. “Which is why I’d like to ask...if our friends from the forest’s edge would be willing to sell giba meat to my inn as well?”


      “Ah. Let’s put those discussions off until later. There’s one more thing I’d like to bring up first,” Tapas interjected, retaining his perfectly calm demeanor. “This is about the proposal the owner of The Kimyuus’s Tail recently made. Apparently, he has been continuing to order onda from a vegetable seller in the Daleim lands even now that the rainy season has ended. And so, you wished to ask if any of the other inns would like to keep serving onda as well, correct?”


      “Yeah. At present, there are four inns buying onda. That’s enough for them to agree to continue selling us the stuff, but I’m sure they’d be happy to have more business,” Milano Mas stated, making the other inn owners start murmuring among themselves. He glanced around the room at each of them, and then snorted, “Hmph. As you’ve probably figured out, the four inns I’m talking about are the ones that are already buying giba meat, and this idea to keep using onda was raised by the people of the forest’s edge. But regardless of whether any of you lot decide to get in on this, they won’t be getting any profit from it. The only thing you need to think about is whether your inn’s cooking would benefit from having onda.”


      That caused even more murmuring.


      As the one in charge, Tapas lightly cleared his throat and said, “Well then, this seems like the right time to move on to the topic of giba meat. Like with the onda, I believe The Kimyuus’s Tail has a proposal on that front.”


      “Yes, we do. Though I’ll be having these guys explain it themselves.”


      With that prompt from Milano Mas, I nodded and said, “Sure. I definitely appreciate the offer we just got from the lady at the table next to us, but we actually wanted to ask everyone if you would like to start ordering giba meat. It’s a bit on the expensive side, but I’ve heard that more inns and stalls are starting to use pricey karon torso meat, so I would appreciate it if you would give it some thought.”


      The murmuring in the room was growing quite a bit louder now.


      One of the voices speaking up belonged to the owner of The Ramuria Coil, Jizeh. “If you’re willing to sell giba meat, I’m glad to hear it. How much does it cost, exactly?”


      “Well, like with karon, the price varies based on the cut. The cheapest cut is leg meat, which will cost five and a half red coins for enough to serve four people. The most expensive is chest meat, which costs ten red coins for the same amount.”


      “I see. That means it’s two to three times as expensive as kimyuus meat, yes? It certainly isn’t cheap... However, it sounds like it’s still cheaper than karon torso.”


      “Yeah, it is. The castle town said that we should set our prices at a level similar to that of karon meat, so that’s the price range we’re allowed to sell giba at.”


      Then another voice called out, “I wanted to ask...you’re talking about selling giba meat, not your cooking, right?”


      “That’s correct. We’re currently selling giba cooking to three inns, but we believe that taking on any more jobs like that would be too much of a workload for us.”


      “Three of them? Don’t you sell giba cooking to four inns?”


      “We sell cooking to The Kimyuus’s Tail, The Great Southern Tree, and The Sledgehammer, but we only sell raw meat to The Westerly Wind.”


      “That’s right,” Yumi chimed in. “We pride ourselves on our cheap prices, so if we did buy cooking from them, we probably wouldn’t be able to get it to sell. That’s why we only buy giba meat and do the cooking ourselves.”


      “Hey, if you can’t keep quiet, I’m gonna send you home,” Sams said with a glare, but Yumi simply shrugged, looking totally unconcerned.


      “What’s the problem? I only spoke the truth, didn’t I? We only get broke outlaws and eccentric easterners at our place, so even if we were to serve their giba cooking like the other inns do, it wouldn’t bring us many more customers.”


      The other attendees started huddling together in groups to discuss the matter. It appeared that most of the inns had only sent one person, unlike The Westerly Wind, but when it came to making a decision as big as this one, they all felt the need to talk it over with someone first.


      I noticed Jizeh smiling again, looking like she was about to say something, but before she could, someone called out from a different direction, “I see. I was wondering why you’d invite people of the forest’s edge to this meeting. So this is what you were aiming for, eh?” It had come from another woman, a middle-aged one with a raspy voice. “You already earn a fortune every day selling your giba cooking at your stalls and to inns, but it’s still not enough? What a greedy bunch.”


      When I looked over at her, I found that she was a large woman who was sitting haughtily in her chair. She looked like she probably weighed at least one and a half times as much as Jizeh. She had curly dark-brown hair that came down to her shoulders, and her brown eyes were full of hostility. Her skin was a tanned color, and her upper arms looked thicker than mine.


      “Hey, why’re you calling people greedy just because they brought up a business offer? Stop nitpicking already,” Milano Mas harshly chimed in.


      “Hmph,” the woman snorted. “You despised the people of the forest’s edge not that long ago, but now you’ve fallen low enough to become their underling. And to think, I used to feel bad for you.”


      “Getting sympathy from you is more annoying than comforting. If your unreasonable mudslinging is the only thing you have to add to the conversation, maybe you should keep your mouth shut.”


      “Oh? I wonder, which one of us is really being unreasonable here? I’d appreciate it if you’d stop trying to use our meetings as a tool to push your own business interests.”


      At that point, even Tapas seemed fed up with the woman, and he turned to look directly at her. “You are being pointlessly disruptive with your comments, Lema Geit. If you have an issue with procuring giba meat from the people of the forest’s edge, all you need to do is not buy any yourself.”


      “I’d never buy that garbage even if you begged me to. Why should I have to help the people of the forest’s edge make a profit?” the woman said, utterly undaunted.


      Milano Mas clicked his tongue, looking annoyed. “Hey, you don’t have to pay any attention to her,” he told me. “She’s just had a grudge against the people of the forest’s edge since forever ago.”


      “I see. Is she an inn owner as well?”


      “Yeah. She runs The Arow Bud, the second-largest inn in the post town after Tanto’s Blessing. The Geits are all ridiculously stubborn.”


      Thinking back, this was only the third time I had encountered a westerner with a true last name, after Milano Mas’s family and Shilly Rou. That meant she must have been a descendant of the independent settlers who had been here before the house of Genos had been sent to this region.


      “I’m sure after this, you’re planning on bringing out some of that giba cooking we’ve all heard so much about, aren’t you? How predictable. I’m amazed you can do something that shameless,” Lema Geit continued, causing Naudis to stand up with an uncharacteristically angry look on his face.


      “Lema Geit, I’m the one who suggested serving a meal with giba meat tonight. I’d like you to stop slandering the people of the forest’s edge by calling them greedy, shameless, or anything else like that.”


      “Hmph. Are you also one of their underlings? The people of the forest’s edge are nothing but a group of outlaws, and anyone who supports them may as well be one too.”


      “Give it a break already. The criminals who broke our laws have all been judged. Only stubborn folks like you are still complaining about it at this point,” Milano Mas retorted, his tone growing harsher.


      However, Lema Geit still didn’t back down. “All the criminals have been judged, you say? I can’t help but find that odd. From what I’ve heard, the former leading clan head alone ended up having to take the blame for all of their crimes, while the rest of the criminals got acquitted.”


      “Two of the criminals were executed as well, and they were the only ones who had harmed anybody.”


      “What nonsense. You’re talking about some old geezers who were going to kick the bucket any day. But what about those young ruffians who were always running wild in town? They were set free without being punished at all, weren’t they?”


      Milano Mas raised a suspicious eyebrow as Lema Geit’s thick lips twisted upward into a hateful grin.


      “I’ve had an expensive stall smashed by those ruffians, you know. And that monstrously huge fellow is still living it up at the forest’s edge even now, isn’t he? To have caused so much damage and receive no punishment for it is utterly ridiculous.”


      I gulped and looked over at Tsuvai Rutim, who was seated beside me. Her big eyes were blazing with animosity as she glared at Lema Geit.


      “Didn’t you settle the matter in return for the money you needed to buy a new stall, though?” Milano Mas asked a fair bit less forcefully than the last time he’d spoken.


      “Hmph,” Lema Geit snorted. “When folks from the castle town order you to drop something, you don’t get to keep complaining after that. Your wife’s brother was killed, and you were forced to suffer in silence with no ability to object to how things were handled, were you not?”


      “Are you saying that the value of a stall is equal to the value of a life?”


      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      

      
    




















































  


  Table of Contents


  
    	Cover


    	Characters


    	Chapter 1: A Big Job at the Start of the Month


    	Chapter 2: New Blood Ties


    	Chapter 3: Rimee Ruu’s Birthday Party


    	Chapter 4: A Day of Fulfillment


    	Intermezzo: Eventually, This Night Will Also...


    	Group Performance: Two People on a Rainy Day


    	Afterword


    	Color Illustrations


    	About J-Novel Club


    	Copyright

  

  
    Landmarks

    
      	
        Color Images
      

      	
        Table of Contents
      

    

  

OEBPS/Images/Cover.jpg
COOKING,  WILO GAME

4 |
7 x *
‘\ 4\28/

-

1«1

{

Illust: Kochimo






OEBPS/Images/FrontMatter5.jpg
% Character Introductions

~ People 6f>1‘:‘l;er Eoreﬁt;; iEdge -

A chef-in-training born in Japan.
Thuughherememherslosmg his life
in a fire, some strange power has
taken him to another world.

Donda Ruu

The head of the Ruu clan and one

of the three leading clan heads of
the forest's edge. An exceedingly

skilled hunter. He injured his right
shoulder in the battle with the lord
of the forest.

Darmu Ruu

The second son of the main Ruu
house. He can be curt and rough at
times and is emotional in general.
He's slowly opening up to Asuta and
company.

Vina Ruu

The eldest daughter of the main Ruu
house. A peerless seductive beauty.
The easterner Shumiral asked her to
marry him.

Lala Ruu

The third daughter of the main Ruu
house. A frank girl who has feelings
for Shin Ruu.

Sheera Ruu

Shin Ruu’s older sister and the
eldest daughter of a Ruu branch
house. She has a mild-mannered
personality, and was engaged to
Earmu Ruu at the festival of the
unt.

Dan Rutim

Gazraan Rutim's father and the
former head of the Rutim clan. He
possesses uncommon strength as a
hunter and is a bighearted man.

Ai Fa

The only female hunter at the
forest’s edge. She seems calm and
composed at a glance, but hides
strong emotions inside. She has
made the decision to welcome
Asuta into the Fa clan.

Jiza Ruu

The eldest son of the main Ruu
house. He has a strict personality
and highly values the laws of the
forest's edge. One of the top eight
under the Ruu clan.

Ludo Ruu

The youngest son of the main Ruu
house. Mischievous by nature. A
stronger hunter than most. One of
the top eight under the Ruu clan.

Reina Ruu

The second daughter of the main
Ruu house. An excellent chef. She
also runs the Ruu clan’s stalls
alongside Sheera Ruu.

Rimee Ruu

The youngest Ruu daughter.

An earnest, innocent child

who specializes in making sweets.
She adores Ai Fa and Tara.

Shin Ruu

The young head of a Ruu branch
house. He blames himself for failing
to prevent Asuta’s kidnapping, and
after much training in the aftermath,
he became one of the top eight
under the Ruu clan.

Mia Lea Ruu

Donda Ruu’s wife and the mother of the seven
siblings. She is cheerful and bighearted.

Jiba Ruu

The Ruu clan elder and Donda Ruu's
grandmother. Thanks to Asuta’s cooking, she
has regained the strength to keep on living.
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Gazraan Rutim Ama Min Rutim

GazraanI Rutim's w#f‘. A woman withha gentle and kinld
. ersonality. Due to her pregnancy, she is not current
The head of the Rutim clan. A fm.kmg aty(he stalls. pregnancy y

calm-natured man with undeniable N

wisdom. Also a friend without equal Morun Rutim

to Asuta. One of the top eight under Gazraan Rutim’s younger sister. A bright and earnest

the Ruu clan. woman. She is staying at the northern settlement after
asking to marry Deek Dom.

Geol Zaza % Sufira Zaza

The youngest son of the main Zaza |4 =\ The youngest daughter of the main
house. He has a rough yet cheerful / Zaza house, who has a strict
nature. Because his older brothers have W personality. She stayed at the Ruu
passed away, he’s nextin line to become / settlement in order to oversee the
aleading clan head. actions of the Fa and Ruu clans. A
childhood friend of the Dom siblings.

ToorDeen |/, | Yun Sudra

Originally belonged to a Suun P A member of the small Sudra clan.
branch house. She is introverted by 4\ An earnest and kind woman. Greatly
nature, but she gives her all to assist |/ J adores Asuta.

Asuta with his business. Her skills ]

at making sweets are blossoming.

Rau Lea 3 Yamiru Lea

The Lea clan head. A hunter with - The former eldest daughter of the

delicate looks but a fierce nature. main  Suun house. Currently a

One of the top eight under the Ruu = member of the Lea clan. She

clan. possesses both bewitching beauty
< and a strong intellect.

Shumiral == Tsuvai Rutim

Amember of Silver Vase— X ! The youngest daughter of the former main
amerchant group from Sym. Having : \ Suun house. Currently a member of the
asked Vina Ruu to marry him, he has main Rutim house. Short tempered and
been accepted as a member of the / has quite amouth on her, but thanks to her

Ririn clan. However, he hasn't been ) excellent calculation skills, she is able to
given their name yet. assist the Ruu clan with their business.

Mida Ruu Giran Ririn

The head of the Ririn clan, which is subordinate to the Ruu
clan. He has a cheerful personality and is unusually
The former youngest son of the curious about the townsfolk and their way of life.

main Suun house and a current

i77 ‘ member of a Ruu branch house. He's scris Ran Fou

/l W a S,IOW thinker and S'mP'e by nature. Amember of the Fou clan who live near the Fa house. She
i '/ ‘ He's also huge and a big eater. ish'}\\di Fa's childhood friend and the mother of a single
L AWAWL WsVare child,

v
Raielfam Sudra Cheem Sudra

The Sudra clan head. He has a wrinkly face and is both A member of the Sudra clan. A skillful young man with a

incredibly intellectual and loyal. He approved of the Fa small build. He is deepening his bond with Asuta by

clan’s actions from early on. working as a bodyguard.

Yumi Milano Mas
uml The owner of aninn called the Kimyuus's Tail. A stubborn man with a strong

sense of duty. Though he has had issues with the people of the forest’s
The daughter of the owners of an inn edge, those issues have been cleared up over time, and he has become a

called the Westerly Wind. Friendly, strong supporter of Asuta’s -
cheerful, and seventeen years old. She Tella MGS

acts as a bridge between Asuta and her 9 . :

T Milano Mas’s daughter. She’s shy by nature but has been opening up
gather,v Wr:jo dislikes the people of the to the people of the forest's edge by interacting with them. She’s
orest’s edge. also getting closer to Yumi as daughters of parents who own inns.

The innkeeper of the Sledgehammer. He strongly admires
. the culture of Sym and always remains expressionless. He
Dora’s nine-year-old daughter. She has many strong connections with his eastern customers.

is becoming close with Rimee Ruu, n
Naudis

who is also around her age.

The innkeeper of the Great Southern Tree. An excellent
businessman who has a cheerful personality. He has many
strong connections with his southern customers.






