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      Summoning the RV


      The Royal Castle was hosting a ball tonight. The chandelier hanging from the ceiling sparkled brilliantly as ladies and gentlemen jovially danced along to music. It felt like I’d become a princess and wandered into a dream land...or rather, it would have been better if that were true. But reality was far from a fairy tale.


      “I’m breaking off our engagement, Mizarie!” As those words echoed throughout the lively ballroom, the buzzing guests immediately fell silent. Then their snickers followed, mocking me. “I’ve gathered proof that you’ve been secretly bullying Nadia! Not only does she not deserve it, but she’s a rare light magic user, which makes her valuable—and don’t think you can get away with harming her just because you’re a duke’s daughter!”


      My accuser was Claude Richard, a love interest in the otome game The Girl of Light and the Evil Forest, whose world I was now a part of. Currently, he was my fiancé. He had beautiful, sleek golden locks; blue eyes as clear as gemstones; long, slender limbs; and a toned body. His pretty face was comely enough to make a girl fall in love with him—probably. I wouldn’t know how his admirers felt. But someone who would get it, the main character who had fallen for him, was standing behind him at this very moment.


      The Girl of Light and the Evil Forest was an incredibly popular otome game. The main player character was a young girl living a simple life somewhere in the countryside. After her magical abilities with light were awakened, she went on to become the Girl of Light, a hero tasked with defeating monsters. And so, the game’s story followed her for three years, from the ages of sixteen to eighteen while she attended the Academy. There, she took down monsters while nurturing her relationships with the love interests.


      But me, on the other hand? I was on the whole other end of the spectrum, opposite the main character—I was the villainess.


      Internally, I heaved out a long, deep sigh after listening to Claude. I had been reincarnated into this otome game. Because I was the villainess, I was supposed to bully the main character, Nadia. But I’d never actually harassed her, not even once. Still, the game had somehow self-corrected itself or something, and made it so that I had bullied her.


      I should’ve been grief-stricken over the shock of my broken engagement, or I should’ve snapped back despite being at fault—the villainess had actually done the latter in the game. But I wouldn’t be caught doing anything like that.


      Finally, the game’s over! I exclaimed internally. It took forever to get here!


      Joy was the only feeling in my heart right now. From here on out, the story would follow a path where I got my happy ending.


      I did my best to get through the past three years, I mused. I was falsely accused of bullying the main character countless times. But now that my fiancé is breaking off our engagement, I’m free to live my life.


      As those thoughts swirled around in my mind, a red-faced Claude yelled, “Are you listening?!” Not at all. The corners of my mouth may have even been slightly turned up while I thought about my happy future. “You shall be exiled from this kingdom!”


      “Very well,” I replied, holding back the smile about to spread across my face after seeing things develop exactly as they had in the game.


      “But if you were to cry and beg for forgiveness... Wait, what?”


      “I said I understand,” I responded, this time with a friendly grin. Claude recoiled at the sight of it.


      Was my smile that intimidating? But then again, I am the villainess after all...


      “Well then, I’ll be taking my leave,” I said, saying my goodbye.


      “W-Wait, where do you think you’re going?!” Claude exclaimed, stopping me in a panic.


      “Why, away from the kingdom, of course,” I replied. “I’ve been exiled after all. The crown prince wouldn’t take back something that he commanded, right?”


      “Ummm...”


      The king hasn’t come to the ballroom yet, but I wonder if he’s gotten permission for any of this. I’ve been assuming he wanted to deal with things before the king got here, otherwise there was no reason for him to do this with him absent. Then again...it’s not like I need to worry about it now.


      My family didn’t care for me. I had no loyalty toward them—if anything, I was relieved that I could saddle them with this mess at the very end.


      Oh, but I do need to grab my one and only friend—my beloved black cat, Ohagi. That thought was first in my mind among all the other plans I was making for my future as I left the ball. Ignoring Claude and his entourage as they chased after me, I rushed outside at a pace unbelievably swift for someone in heels and raised my arm up. My role as the villainess was over. I was free.


      “RV Summon!” I used my unique skill, which I had hidden until now, and an RV appeared at my side. It was a modern RV, completely out of place in this otome game set in a fantasy world.


      The type of RV that I summoned was a camper van. The vehicle it used as a base was relatively small, making it a compact RV compared to others. The body was a mossy green, and it had white doors that opened to the back seats. I suspected those doors opened to a living area too. The doors had round windows, while the body of the van had small rectangular windows. The driver’s seat was the same as one in a smaller car; it didn’t look like it would be too difficult to drive. The door to the front seat also had a white logo of an adorable cat on it.


      “Wh-Wh-What is that?!”


      “I’ve never seen a skill like that before!”


      “How outlandish...!”


      The people chasing me were going on about something among themselves, but I paid no attention to them as I climbed into the RV.


      “From the driver’s seat, it just looks like a regular car,” I remarked.


      If it wasn’t apparent already, the truth was...this was my first time actually using this skill. Despite being in the unfortunate position of villainess, I also had my status as the daughter of a duke, which left me with many duties and no time to test out my skill alone. I knew how things played out in the game, so I also knew that I had no one on my side. That’s why I had been quiet about this unique skill and kept claiming that I didn’t have one—if people thought I didn’t have a skill, they wouldn’t be able to use it against me.


      The only thing I’m curious about around the driver’s seat is the dashboard, but I don’t have the time to look through it right now. Better off leaving that for later.


      I noticed Claude and the others advancing toward my RV, so I quickly started the engine and put it in drive, turning on the automatic lights.


      Don’t touch my baby with your filthy hands!


      “All right then, let’s go get Ohagi and...get exiled!” I stepped on the gas, speeding away in the RV.




      “Ohagi, where are you?” I called out.


      After Claude broke off our engagement and exiled me, I headed to the mansion where I lived, parked nearby, and then sneaked into the yard. I was determined to take Ohagi into banishment with me.


      After calling out her name a few times, she came out with a “Meow.”


      “Ohagi!” I exclaimed.


      “Meow!” Ohagi skittered across the ground and leaped onto my shoulder. She rubbed her face against my cheek and touched her nose to mine—a cat’s way of greeting someone. Ohagi settled on top of my head and began happily purring. To my delight, I felt the vibrations of her purrs.


      Ohagi was clearly attached to me. With her jet-black fur and light blue eyes, she was just a kitten, not even a year old. But she was a limber girl, full of curiosity that led her to jump atop various places.


      Though she was doing well now, Ohagi had been treated unkindly by the mansion’s servants before. When I met her, she’d been in the yard weakly crying for food, and they kicked her in response. I’d naturally stepped in to save her without a second thought. After that, there was no way I could leave her behind at the mansion.


      “I’ll take care of you, Ohagi! You’ll live a happy life with me, I promise.”


      “Mrrmrow!”


      I then grabbed a bag I had hidden between the shrubbery on the mansion grounds. It was packed with several seasonings, as well as my allowance, which I’d slowly saved up. I’d prepared all this ahead of time, knowing that today’s events would take place.


      All right... We’re ready to go!


      Just when I was about to leave the mansion, a voice suddenly rang out, yelling, “Mizarie!” It was my father.


      “A post-horse came by—I’ve heard everything. His Highness broke off your engagement? How foolish could you be to let that happen? We raised you, even though you’re a dark magic user, with black hair just as dark. Have you forgotten your debt to us? You’re worthless now that your engagement’s over!” His face was red with anger, and the maids that followed were snickering behind him, mocking me.




      Yes, I was Mizarie Kraphtia, the eighteen-year-old daughter of a duke. In this world where people fought monsters and where the Demon King’s element was darkness, there was an aversion toward those born with not only the same element, but with black hair as well—especially among the nobility.


      Countless monsters filled this world: slimes, orcs, dragons... Despite that, the Demon King resembled a human. Because of that, people believed that a dark-type human would become the Demon King. Nothing like actual evidence supported this theory, though.


      I was born into this world as a dark-type human with black hair. As someone who had been Japanese in their past life, I felt that it was pretty normal... If anything, I thought the element of darkness was strong and impressive.


      My looks had one possible silver lining—my eyes weren’t black as well. They were a coral pink, so my black hair made them totally pop in an adorable way. My eyes might have even been my saving grace, the reason why I was allowed to live despite being a dark-type.




      After spotting Ohagi perched on my head, my father let out a heavy sigh.


      “Are you still looking after that beast? Didn’t I tell you to get rid of it already?! It’s untoward to have a black cat within the mansion!”


      “What...?” I said with a gasp. “How could you speak ill of Ohagi when she’s this cute? You’re the worst...”


      “How dare—?!” he screamed. “Are you defying me?!”


      I had followed my father’s every word until now. Suddenly rebelling like this must have been a shock. I had obeyed him all this time, believing that if I stayed a good daughter and avoided any wrongdoing, I would be able to reach an ending that was different from the game. I’d thought I might even get along with my family—but I was wrong.


      “Father, I’m leaving. I will shed the family name of Kraphtia, and live on my own as just Mizarie.”


      “Don’t ever step foot on the family estate again! I have no use for a daughter who’s been useless since the day she was born!”


      “Farewell,” I said before I turned around and walked away.


      The servant who had been watching the whole thing immediately got out of the way, stepping back as if they were trying to distance themselves from me.


      I have no idea how I survived here for eighteen years.


      Just like my father, the servants here didn’t care for me either. But things were going to be different from now on. I wasn’t going to be the villainess anymore—I was going to live my life as Mizarie, a regular person.


      ≈≈⛟


      It was time to exile myself from this kingdom! Or at least that’s what I’d intended.


      I had sped out of town in my RV to jump-start this exile, but for some reason, Claude was right on my tail, chasing after me on horseback. Several knights followed him.


      “Hold it!”


      “Stop there!”


      I could hear them screaming from behind as they ran after me, lighting the way with magical instruments.


      Why is he coming after me...?


      “It’s so silly when he’s the one who exiled me, isn’t it, Ohagi?” I cooed to my cat.


      “Mreow?”


      If it had been daytime, the roads would have been busy with carriages; fortunately, it was night now. I saw the empty, open roads before me and stepped on the gas. The engine vroomed as the RV vigorously accelerated, and before I knew it, I was speeding away at eighty kilometers per hour, leaving Claude and the knights in the dust.


      I checked my side-view mirrors; Claude was so far behind, he was just a grain of rice now.


      I mean, there’s no way a horse was going to beat a car, I thought to myself, unable to hold back a chuckle at the absurdity. Even though the game had just been trying to course correct, I had still been accused of a crime I hadn’t committed and thrown out of the kingdom. This skill was the least I deserved.


      “RVs are so comfortable!” I exclaimed.


      “Mreow!”


      Unlike riding a horse, I didn’t have to change my attire, my butt didn’t get sore, and I didn’t have to worry about getting tired since it was a machine.


      After I drove along the main roads at a nice forty kilometers per hour for a while, the dashboard chimed. I checked it, spotting text being displayed.




      <You’ve leveled up! Current Level: 2>




      “Huh?! What’s this?!” I shouted, excited by the unexpected level bump.


      Each person’s intrinsic skill leveled up differently, so I wasn’t sure what exactly had made mine go up. Considering the timing, travel distance probably had something to do with it.




      There were two forms of magic in this world: elemental magic and intrinsic skills.


      The elements were made up of six types—fire, water, earth, wind, light, and darkness. Everyone was born with a certain element attributed to them, but whether they could use magic of that element was separate from their birth type. With enough practice, one could learn magic, and other various things...


      Even though I’d been attributed with the element of darkness, I couldn’t use dark magic or any other kind of elemental magic. Unfortunately, I had absolutely no talent for it whatsoever.


      I did try practicing though, I mused. I dreamed about using magic—but that went nowhere.


      On the other hand, intrinsic skills were something that could only be used if someone was born with one. Roughly one in five people were born with an intrinsic skill, but some of them were more common than others.


      Physical Fortification was probably the most common intrinsic skill, and many people had it. Other common skills were Detection and Sight Fortification. As for rare skills, there were things like Appraisal and Dimensional Storage.


      Then there was my skill, RV Summon. It was an extremely rare skill, and I didn’t know if there were any others who had it. There were other skills that were confirmed to only be possessed by one person as well, such as Luck and Teleportation.


      Both elemental magic and intrinsic skills required using the mana stored in one’s body. The amount of mana one had was said to differ between people.




      I parked my RV on the side of the road to give it a closer look—it was my skill, yet I barely knew anything about it. Ohagi looked tuckered out, nestled in the passenger seat and sleeping peacefully. Absolutely adorable.


      “It looks like its base is a regular, small car, but I wonder if there’s anything special,” I muttered to myself.


      The dashboard in front of the driver’s seat was an LCD touch screen. There was text that read “Level,” so I tapped it. Some info popped up. Pretty high-tech.




      Level 1    Summon RV (Camper Van)


      Level 2    Dimensional Expansion: Restroom




      “Wait, a restroom!”


      An extremely important feature had been added.


      I’m so glad, I thought, grateful for leveling up from the bottom of my heart. Thank you, Level 2. Thank you!


      In the middle of the dashboard was a circular map with a roughly one-hundred-meter radius. The RV’s current location was in the center of that map. There was a fuel gauge, speedometer, odometer, outdoor temperature reading, and a clock on the sides of the map. It didn’t seem too different from the cars I’d seen in Japan, aside from the fact that it displayed my current skill level.


      Then I suddenly realized something.


      “Fuel?!”


      The RV was a car, so it needed gasoline to operate. But this world was located in an otome game that took place in an ambiguous, medieval Europe-like setting—there were no gas stations here.


      Am I screwed...?


      “Ahhhh! What am I going to do...?”


      At the very least, I gotta avoid something as stupid as Claude catching up to me because I ran out of gas!


      I didn’t expect anything to come of it, but I tried tapping the fuel gauge, and details popped up on the screen.


      “Oh? The fuel is...mana?! So it runs on my mana instead of gasoline!”


      Now that I think of it, the RV is my skill. There’s nothing surprising about it fueling up on my mana, I thought, nodding to myself. I’m so glad it doesn’t run on gas...


      “I’m a dark-type, so they didn’t get me a magic tutor, but I actually have quite a bit of mana,” I remarked, continuing to converse with myself.


      I kept reading the details and saw that there was a gauge showing the estimated distance to empty. According to this gauge, as long as I didn’t go too fast, I could drive another hundred kilometers with the amount of mana I had left.


      Mana naturally recovered by resting, so it was likely best if I made sure to take breaks and rest properly at night. Getting sick would slow down the recovery rate of mana, so I wanted to be mindful of my condition moving forward.


      “All right, let’s check the back next—the living area!”


      “Mau...?” After letting out a huge yawn, Ohagi looked my way.


      “Oh, did I wake you up?” I asked, turning to her. “I’m sorry, Ohagi. I’m gonna go look at the living area behind us—let’s go together.”


      “Mrow!”


      After hearing Ohagi’s energetic response, I stepped out of the RV. It was just a little bit inconvenient that the front seats and living area weren’t connected.




      I first walked in a circle around the RV, inspecting it closely. Seeing what my RV was like really got me excited.


      “Wooow! It’s incredible! I like it!”


      The RV’s body was moss green, with white accents and a round window. It had curtains in the interior to hide the living area from the outside, which was another great highlight of the RV. The rear side of the vehicle had a large opening, so getting things in and out looked like it would be a breeze.


      “Let’s head in!”


      “Mrow!”


      I was about to grab the handle of the side door, but I stopped when a thought suddenly popped into my mind.


      What’s the key situation for this RV?! I can’t relax and enjoy myself if I can’t lock the doors...


      When I went ahead and touched the door, it made a clicking sound as if it had been unlocked. At the same time, I could feel that a bit of my mana had been used. It was likely related to the locking system of the vehicle.


      “I’ll want to test things out in the future—but I guess for now, we’re fine, safety-wise...”


      And so, I removed my shoes and entered the living area of the RV. There was a cabinet for shoe storage on the right side of the entrance, so I put my shoes away.


      “Wow, it’s way more spacious than I thought it would be!”


      The inside was mainly an off-white, with moss green and coral pink (the same as my eyes) used for accent colors. There were four windows in total, including the one on the door, and recessed lighting in the ceiling which provided a warm ambience to the living area.


      To the right side of the entrance was the shoe cabinet, and on the left side there was a basic sink. Above that was a convenient-looking storage space against the wall of the front seats. Right in front of the sink were two single-seater sofas on opposite sides of a table.


      There’s two sofas, so Ohagi and I can each have one to ourselves. How luxurious!


      I pushed my hand into the sofa. It had the perfect amount of springiness to it, and seemed like it would be comfortable to relax on.


      The back of the car had a space that looked good for keeping my belongings, which probably connected to the rear-side doors, as well as another door to the side of the shoe cabinet. Next to that door was shelving for storage, which went up to the bottom of the window—this also looked like it would be useful.


      “Mreooow.” Ohagi was cautiously looking around the room from my shoulders, her light blue eyes darting about. She went up to a wall close to us, sniffing it and the surrounding area.


      “Starting today, this is our home,” I explained to her.


      “Mreow,” Ohagi responded as if she had understood my words, and she began to rub her head against my cheek. She then jumped down from my shoulder, landing on the sink. It had a round ceramic bowl, and the faucet above it had caught Ohagi’s interest.


      “You see, this is...” I grinned as I turned the faucet on, and clean water vigorously flowed out.


      “Mrow!” Ohagi’s tail puffed up, and she hissed before quickly realizing that it was just water. She started pawing at the running liquid.


      I chuckled. “Are you having fun?”


      “Mrrmrow!” She seemed to enjoy playing with the water.


      I joined Ohagi and touched the water, using the opportunity to wash my hands. The cold water running over my hands felt nice. Ohagi then got closer to the running stream, and began drinking.


      “My biggest problem right now is getting food for Ohagi,” I mumbled to myself. “If we reach a town or village, I should sell my dress and accessories to buy some food and supplies.”


      “Mau,” Ohagi meowed.


      I’d been caring for Ohagi secretly up until now. I hadn’t been given proper meals either, so I hadn’t been able to give Ohagi good food. But things were going to be different from now on.


      We’re both going to eat lots of delicious things, Ohagi!


      Then I realized something. “Hold on, there’s another door,” I said.


      “Mreow?”


      After making sure that Ohagi was done drinking, I turned the faucet off. Then I headed to the door that was on the other side of the shoe cabinet. There wasn’t another door visible from the outside of the RV, which meant this door was connected to an entirely different space.


      “Maybe this is the restroom,” I wondered aloud.


      I had confirmed on the dashboard that a restroom had been added on when I leveled up. I opened the door to see a toilet with an electronic bidet, like the kind often seen in modern-day Japan. For the millionth time, I thought of how incredible this RV was. I put my hands together and thanked the restroom for existing before closing the door.


      “That reminds me, RVs usually have a folding bed or something, right? I bet if you put away the table and seating area, there’ll be room to sleep!” I examined the table and sofas from various angles, and tried moving them around to see if they would budge. The sofas and table were able to fold down and... Voilà! The seating area turned into a bed. “I just want to pass out,” I said with a heavy sigh. I couldn’t sleep right now though—if I didn’t get a little farther, Claude could possibly catch up to me.


      “Mrooow...” Ohagi on the other hand was tired, and as soon as the bed was ready, she climbed onto it and fell asleep, curled up in a ball. Right away, I could hear her faint breathing as she fell sound asleep.


      “Of course you’re tired—you’re still just a kitten after all...” I said, petting her head. “You get lots of rest and get big, okay?” I could hear her purring happily in her sleep.


      Okay, that’s the most adorable thing ever. I’m going to make sure I make money for you, Ohagi!


      “I guess I should work a little bit more... Wait, what’s this?” I had unconsciously looked toward the front seats and saw a handle on the wall. Upon closer inspection, the wall looked to be a sliding door.


      Could this be...?


      I opened the sliding door, and there was the driver’s seat. It appeared that there was just a divider, and the front seats and living area were connected.


      Good to know!


      “Now I don’t have to step outside to move between the spaces, so it’ll be easy! I’ll leave it open, since there’s no need to keep the areas divided.” I happily made my way to the driver’s seat. “Oh, wait. I need to get my shoes, or I won’t be able to drive.”


      I don’t want to be driving barefoot, I mused. The shoes I currently had on me were high heels, so they weren’t great for driving, but it was better than nothing. I could just buy myself some shoes when I got to a town or village.


      I grabbed my shoes and sat in the driver’s seat. Just then, something caught my eye on the dashboard. On the bottom right of the screen, there was a key-shaped icon. I tapped the icon, and two lists titled “Approved Users” and “Guests” popped up. Under “Guests” was Ohagi’s name.


      “I wonder if people registered here can lock and unlock the RV,” I said aloud. I tapped the dashboard and changed Ohagi’s status from guest to approved user. I wasn’t sure if Ohagi could actually open the doors on her own, but it probably didn’t hurt to have her registered just in case. “All right, I’m ready! Ohagi’s sleeping, so let’s drive carefully.”


      I began driving the RV again. I wanted to distance myself from the Royal Capital a little bit more during the middle of the night, when carriages weren’t driving around.




      As I vroomed off, I finally started relaxing. The eighteen years I’d spent until now were truly awful. My life had only gotten worse when the otome game’s story had started and I’d begun attending the Academy... It was a truly strange situation where I, the villainess who was supposed to bully others, was the target of bullying.


      That’s why I’m going to make up for that time and start enjoying my life to the fullest.


      “My father barely gave me any allowance until now, but I’m going to be able to make my own living from now on.” Just that fact filled me with joy. “Making my own money sounds tough, but the fact that I can do that means I’m free,” I remarked.


      The only unfortunate thing about my newfound freedom was that I hadn’t yet figured out a source of income. That was the one thing I had to seriously think about. At the very least, I was going to sell off the dress and accessories I was wearing, and collect that money as compensation for my suffering.


      “Other than that, I’m gonna enjoy living in an RV to the fullest!”


      In my previous life, I had pretty much been a corporate slave, and I’d spent my nights soothed by videos of campfires. There was something strange about campfires—I could just watch them forever. Everyone should try looking at campfires.


      As for content related to those campfire videos, I’d often watched videos of actual camping or RVs as well. Before I knew it, I’d fallen in love with camping content, and I’d wanted to try it out for myself, but...I’d never thought that my camping dreams would come true after being reincarnated.


      “Man, I’m so excited for what’s to come!” I exclaimed with a deep exhale. Now I was exhilarated, and I decided to start off my new life by enjoying this drive under the star-studded sky.
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      Meeting Adventurers


      Pan-Fried Lyliches


      The story of the otome game had reached its end, and I was now free and excitedly driving my RV.


      “I’ve been exiled, so I need to head out of the kingdom, but first I need to get to a town and do some shopping.” Otherwise, I wouldn’t have any food...or anything really.


      I was headed to the town of Marle, which was just down the current main road I was driving on. I was planning on somehow selling the dress I was currently wearing to purchase some new clothes and essentials. Of course, that included food, but I needed some daily necessities to live comfortably in my RV as well.




      “Oh!” I noticed some fruit on the side of the road, right where my headlights were shining. I parked my RV and scanned the area. There was an open space perfect for parking carriages and camping. Several tents were already pitched.


      I see. So they have these kinds of facilities for when you can’t get to a town or village on time while traveling.


      As for the fruit I stopped for, there were several trees growing on the side of the open space. The fruit had probably ripened, fallen off, then rolled to the road.


      I wonder if I’m allowed to eat these... Actually, are they even edible?


      I decided to step out and take a look at the fruit. As I opened the door and left, Ohagi woke up. She let out a meow before jumping onto my shoulder.


      “You’re right—you should come with me.”


      After leaving the RV, I used my skill to put it away. I could just summon it when I needed it, which was super helpful since I didn’t have to worry about finding space to park it.




      I looked around, scanning my surroundings when I heard a stern voice yell, “Who’s there?!”


      “Eek!”


      “What was that giant object just now?”


      Two figures made their way toward me. They were adventurers wearing armor, a man and a woman. One had a sword pointed at me, while the other was holding a lantern. They were camping on the side of a main road, so it made sense to have someone watching at night.


      “I’m not anyone suspicious!” I exclaimed, which was highly suspicious in itself. The thought that I was indeed a suspicious person because I’d been exiled crossed my mind, but I decided not to dwell on it. “I apologize, but I can’t really share details because it’s my intrinsic skill.”


      “Wow! I see, so you have a rare intrinsic skill... I shouldn’t pry too much then,” the male adventurer said. I was relieved that he wasn’t going to question me about it.


      It was frowned upon to probe someone about their elemental magic and skills, especially intrinsic skills. This was because for people like adventurers, revealing one’s skills could expose their weaknesses.


      The man slightly lowered his guard, but the woman was furrowing her eyebrows as she looked at me.


      “I’m more interested in her clothes... She seems like she might be trouble.”


      “Oh...” I recalled that I was still in my dress from the ball. It was no surprise that she was shocked to see someone with such a gown in the middle of the night. “Oh ho ho,” I laughed, trying to ignore the question. “Anyways, um... Do the fruits growing on these trees belong to anyone? I’m starving, but I unfortunately don’t have anything to eat.”


      “You totally sound like you have some issues!” the woman exclaimed. “That fruit isn’t anyone’s, so you’re free to eat it,” she said, still answering my question.


      “I see! Thank you very much for letting me know!” Looked like the fruits were up for grabs.


      The trees here had mandarin oranges, as well as a fruit called lyliche, which was unique to this world. It was a sweet fruit, similar to a peach. Both trees were about two meters in height, so I was able to gather fruit easily. Thank my lucky stars.


      The adventurers seemed relaxed, perhaps because I was absorbed in picking fruits.


      “There’s a bonfire, so why don’t you eat over there?” the woman suggested. “It may be spring, but it’s still cold at night.”


      “There’s a bonfire?! Is it really all right for me to join you?!”


      “We don’t mind,” she said.


      I thanked them and took a seat by their fire.




      In the center of the open space was a bonfire, with several tents pitched around it. Aside from the two adventurers, everyone else was likely asleep.


      It’s really a campfire...


      There was something so elegant about the crackling of the flames and the sound of the firewood burning. I wanted to just stare at the fire forever.


      This is so relaxing... I think this is the first time I’ve been able to really relax like this since being reincarnated into this world.


      I sat there blankly warming up by the fire when the woman pulled out some dried meat from her bag and handed it to me. She seemed a little bashful about it.


      “Sorry for saying you seemed like trouble. You should eat some meat too.”


      “Thank you so much for all your help!” I said, accepting the dried meat with gratitude.


      I peeled a lyliche and gave some to Ohagi, who happily enjoyed it with a “Mrow! Mreow mreooow!”


      She’s so cute.


      After eating the dried meat, I peeled a mandarin and took a bite.


      “Wow, that’s sour!” The sweet-looking mandarin had been extremely tart.


      “Ha ha, those mandarin oranges are pretty sour. The lyliches are sweet though.”


      “You could have told me if you knew that,” I whined with a pout. Still, I carried on and peeled a lyliche before having a bite. I was a bit worried after the mandarin, but the lyliche was thankfully sweet.


      The juicy fruit felt replenishing after I’d gone so long without food or water. I couldn’t help but audibly enjoy the mouthwateringly sweet fruit.


      “Mmm, it’s delicious!” I gushed enthusiastically.


      “Lyliches are pretty good, but I’ve eaten so many that I’ve gotten tired of them,” the man chuckled. “They’re pretty cheap, and easy to obtain in places like this.”


      “I see...”


      To someone who had been barely fed at home and had only gotten proper meals when attending evening soirees, being able to eat lyliches whenever you wanted was an extremely enviable prospect. Then again, I also wanted to eat a variety of delicious things—I really wanted that. Ever since reincarnating into this world, I had been barely fed because I was born with the element of darkness.


      I’m going to have my fill of delicious camp foods while traveling with my RV! That was one of my great ambitions. Still, it seems sad to be tired of such a delicious fruit. I’m sure there are tons of different ways to enjoy it...


      “Do you always eat these raw?” I asked, tilting my head. Both adventurers nodded.


      “Is there any other way to eat fruit, other than eating it as is?” the man asked. “Even in dining halls, they just serve peeled and cut lyliches.”


      The adventurer’s words shocked me. “You can easily turn it into something delicious with just a frying pan...” I explained. “It seems like you’re missing out on life without knowing that...”


      “Just a frying pan to turn lyliches into something delicious...? You can do that?”


      “I can’t even imagine it,” the woman said.


      It looked like dishes that involved pan-frying, baking, and simmering fruits weren’t common. Perhaps the food culture in this world wasn’t that developed compared to Japan.


      Possibly swayed by my unintentionally pitying gaze toward the two, the man pulled out a frying pan from his belongings.


      “If you wouldn’t mind, could you show us how to make it? I want to try it, if it’s as good as you say.”


      “After helping me with the fruit and even giving me that dried meat, I’ll make it as a thank-you!”


      I enthusiastically pumped my fist in the air as if to say, “Leave it to me!” They both replied with a “Yes, please!” The woman seemed confused by my offer, but she still nodded while handing me the frying pan that the man had pulled out. She then lent me a knife as well, which was incredibly helpful.


      “I just realized, we haven’t even introduced ourselves,” the woman said. “I’m Tricia, and this is...”


      “I’m Carter. Nice to meet you.”


      “I’m Mizarie, and this is Ohagi. Super glad I met you two.”
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