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      Chapter 1: Intrusion

      1

      Three days had passed since the observers from the capital had interrogated us, meaning it was now the thirteenth of the green month. Since we’d had yesterday off from the stalls, today was the start of a new five-day business period.

      The interrogation the other day had ended in a rather unnerving manner, but the three days following it had fortunately gone just fine. In fact, things had almost been too quiet, perhaps. No people of the forest’s edge had been summoned to the castle town and the soldiers hadn’t caused any more trouble in the post town, so it kind of felt like we had returned to our normal everyday lives.

      But naturally, Duke Marstein Genos and the observers had continued to have daily meetings all the while, and thanks to Kamyua Yoshu and Zasshuma, we had been able to stay apprised on how those were going. The observers were still persistently trying to find fault with Marstein, but he had managed to keep staving them off without too much trouble.

      “Frankly, Duke Genos is far better at playing politics than those observers are. But of course, he doesn’t have anything to hide in the first place, which is why he’s able to meet their attacks head on without worry,” Kamyua Yoshu said when he swung by The Kimyuus’s Tail. “We still have to be cautious moving forward, though. Since their frontal assault is failing, there’s no telling what the observers will try next. They might even resort to actions that push the limits of the kingdom’s laws in an attempt to stir up trouble, so all of you need to stay vigilant too, okay?”

      We kept his advice firmly in mind as we continued with our day to day lives. However, we hadn’t noticed anything suspicious so far. We had been doing business with our five stalls the same as always.

      “After they summoned you so suddenly, I was really worried about what might happen when you went to the castle town, Asuta. I’m glad things turned out okay,” Aldas, the second in command of the construction group, said when he arrived shortly before the sun hit its peak. “And it’s been known for practically a whole year now that you weren’t born here on this continent, so it’s ridiculous that they’re making a big fuss about it now.”

      “Yeah, well, if I had lived a quieter life, they probably wouldn’t have gotten so antsy about me being here. But I did play a big role in what happened with the house of Turan and the old leading clan at the forest’s edge.”

      “Maybe, but they should’ve been able to tell you aren’t a bad guy just by looking at you. With a cute face like that, it’s hard to even imagine you deliberately doing wrong,” Aldas remarked with a hearty grin.

      Next to him, the leader of the group, Balan, was looking as displeased as always. “The nobles in your capital spend their days constantly plotting and scheming, so they assume everybody else is the same. They’re irredeemable.”

      “Well, I’m going to be very careful with what I do from now on, so hopefully, I’ll be able to earn their trust sooner or later.”

      “Hmph. The issue is how those nobles see things, not you.”

      He was completely correct, and I had no idea how to respond.

      “Well, whatever,” Aldas said with a shrug. “I’m just happy you’re all right, Asuta. You’ll be able to keep on doing business in the post town like always, yeah?”

      “That’s right. Duke Genos said he wants us people of the forest’s edge to keep going about our lives normally, so there shouldn’t be any issues on that front.”

      “Seems like the lord of Genos is better at his job than I thought. He’s not half bad for a noble!”

      After ordering the daily special, twice-cooked giba sauté, the members of the construction group headed over to the restaurant space.

      We hadn’t seen any significant decrease in the number of customers we were getting. In fact, now that the soldiers from the capital had started taking an interest in our cooking, our sales seemed to have picked up instead.

      For the innocent, the truth was the strongest weapon at one’s disposal. That was the principle Marstein was currently basing his strategy on. Rather than trying to hide the fact that the observers were suspicious of him, he was putting everything right out in the open in order to establish his innocence.

      As a result, word of the allegation the observers had made during the interrogation—that I was a spy sent to the settlement at the forest’s edge by Marstein in order to take down the house of Turan—had already reached the post town. According to Kamyua Yoshu and Zasshuma, those who heard it generally had one of two reactions: They either laughed it off as ridiculous, or grew furious at the accusation. Marstein’s thinking was that when the soldiers stationed in the post town noticed those reactions, the observers would soon learn of them as well, and that would show them just how off the mark their suspicions were.
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