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      Chapter 1: The Mushroom Knight


      The Great Sage of the Empire, Mia Luna Tearmoon, had her hands full. The future of the Empire rested on her shoulders, and these days, it felt as if the fate of the entire continent was resting on them too. Thus, Mia spent her days tirelessly (well, at least in Mia terms, that is). Despite these preoccupations, however, she was currently spending her time relaxing to the fullest in one of the guest rooms in Count Lampron’s residence.


      Her original objective had been to avoid Sion’s assassination, and she had done just that. She had also somehow saved King Abram when a series of extraordinary circumstances led to him being faced with the same threat, and she even succeeded in freeing Sion’s brother, Echard, from the fate of execution. Now, at last, it was time for a moment of respite.


      “Even if it’s just for some quality milk and butter, visiting the Equestrian Kingdom with Miss Rafina means that I can’t afford to let my guard down,” Mia noted. “I’ll have to teach her how to ride horses too...”


      Should a moment of negligence lead to injuring Rafina, the consequences would be disastrous. No matter what Rafina might have to say on the matter, one couldn’t ignore the very real possibility of being chased down by a guillotine that had sprouted legs. In other words, it was of absolute priority that Mia keep her eyes open at all times.


      “And that’s exactly why I need to take the time to rest and recover now! A slice of cake while relaxing in bed is the perfect way to restore my spirits! Oho ho! I should get planning! I’ll go on a tour of the sweets shops in Sunkland, and...”


      Whether it be for better or for worse, this yet-nascent ploy of Mia’s was not afforded the time to be fleshed out any further. The talks between Rafina and King Abram were worked out strangely and surprisingly quickly, and just two days later, Mia’s party departed from Sunkland.


      Rafina’s attendants, as well as Ludwig, had taken care of preparations for the journey home. Three carriages from the Empire and one from Belluga were in position, and in front of them stood Mia, who was currently hearing a report from Ludwig.


      “There will be four carriages for our return trip with guards positioned around them. The Princess Guard will be the center of all protective operations.”


      “Huh?” Mia tilted her head.


      Belluga had restricted its military operations on its own volition. Thus, Rafina’s convoy consisted of as few members as possible. The soldiers of the country she was visiting—or nearby mercenaries hired by Belluga—were typically tasked with guarding the saint. This time, however, her protection was left to the Princess Guard.


      Nothing’s the matter with there only being a few guards from Belluga, but...


      “What about the convoy from Remno?”


      A joint force consisting of knights from the Greenmoons’ personal army, the Princess Guard, and soldiers sent by Count Lampron of Sunkland had guarded them on their way here. The coordination of such had required a hefty amount of mental taxation from Ludwig. This time, he had Belluga to consider as well as Abel and the guards he’d brought from Remno. It was only natural to assume that Ludwig would appraise the situation with a grimace—and yet that was clearly not the case.


      “Well, the Kingdom of Remno only brought one knight with them,” said Ludwig.


      Mia’s eyes opened in shock. “Just one?”


      “Indeed. Apparently, Prince Abel’s attendant would like to specifically greet you.”


      “Very well. I’d be happy to meet with him.”


      Despite her agreement, Mia was slightly worried, and that worry only grew once Abel’s sole protector was right in front of her.


      “It brings me the deepest of pleasures that you would take the time out of your busy day to allow me an audience, Your Highness. My name is Grammateus, and I am the knight tasked with overseeing the protection of Prince Abel.”


      Kneeling before her, head deeply bowed in respect, was a single old man. Just him. That was it.


      Of course, this worried Mia even more.


      There’s only one guard with him...? And he’s so old! Abel, you’re not receiving the cold shoulder back home, are you?!


      Despite her qualms, Mia slightly lifted her skirt from above the ground with a smile. The expression she wore was a perfect facade, so amicable and princess-like that it completely obscured the anxiety she felt.


      “The pleasure is all mine, Sir Grammateus. I am Mia Luna Tearmoon, princess of the Tearmoon Empire.”


      Her greeting was as flawless as her smile, but once she lifted her face, she found herself transfixed with the sight in front of her. Oh, my... He’s... She couldn’t stop the wonder from clouding her eyes, for the old soldier was decked in golden armor that covered his entire frame. The rounded metal was plastered with countless scratches, a testament to the many battles Grammateus had overcome. But even more worthy of note was the expression on the old man’s face; despite the dreadfully heavy armor he adorned, he wore a debonair grin. His movements were completely free of burden, and he had a brisk energy that defied his old age.


      To the trained eye, one glance was enough to tell that this was no ordinary man. But of course, Mia’s eyes were far from sharp—they were pebbles. Or, to put it more nicely, they were marbles. To really flatter her, perhaps they could be called sapphires. In any case, they were pretty to look at, but not fit for judging the strength of an opponent in any way. And so, that was not what had caught Mia’s gaze.


      “The helmet you have there is simply marvelous, Sir Grammateus. Would it be possible for you to put it on? I’d love to see what it looks like.” Mia, seeing the helmet Grammateus had been holding by his side, decided to ask him for a favor.


      “It brings me the deepest of pleasures to hear such praise for my battle attire. If that be your request...”


      The sight of Grammateus decked out in his full suit of armor turned Mia’s prediction into conviction.


      Oho ho! He looks like a mushroom! 


      That was the thought that had preoccupied Mia’s mind. Just one look at the round protrusion of the helmet and gentle curves of the armor was enough for the exacting eyes of Mia. She could find the mushroom hidden inside anything!


      Mm-hmm! Only someone of my caliber would have been able to notice! Mia was perhaps a little too proud of herself. I’ve heard of this before, though. Soldiers often dress like mythical beasts in order to intimidate their opponent or gain inhuman powers! Mia took another glance at the man in front of her and the metallic mushroom armor he wore. Sir Grammateus is dressed like a mushroom, which means he’s channeling their power! He’s a Mushroom Knight! I’m sure I can count on him!


      At times, mushrooms use their virulent toxins to slay their foes, and at others, they use their supple grace to evade enemy attacks. To Mia, mushrooms were a symbol of strength!


      Mia nodded her head. “I see. That armor of yours really is magnificent. I’m sure we can count on you.”


      Mia’s mumblings left Grammateus’s eyes open in shock.


      Abel looked much the same, accompanied by a wry smile. “You really know everything, don’t you, Mia? Grammateus has trained our royal family in swordsmanship for quite a while now. He’s worked both my brother and I to the bone over the years.”


      “I see.”


      Oho ho, if he teaches swordsmanship, then he must be strong! That’s a Mushroom Knight for you—his choice in armor exudes an aura of strength!


      While Mia was preoccupied with her thoughts, the Mushroom Knight (A.K.A. Grammateus) was bellowing out a warm welcome to the sight of Dion Alaia. “My, oh, my! You are Dion Alaia, are you not? I heard you even bested the Adamantine Spear!” With that, he trampled his way over to Dion, stopping just a few feet in front of him. “Hah! I see that there was truth to the rumors! You seem to be quite the man.”


      With a hand on his chin, Grammateus gave Dion a once-over.


      “Not at all,” Dion replied. “If it isn’t Sir Grammateus of Remno, the Sword Saint. I’m surprised you’re still kicking.” The smile on Dion’s lips was warm, but his eyes were cold, busy with the task of appraising his opponent. “So? How do you suggest we position the troops, Sir Grammateus?”


      “As if you needed to ask me! A man of peerless valor such as yourself should prove to have no trouble. I mean, you bested the Adamantine Spear! I think it would be wise to leave everything in your capable hands.”


      After waving the old soldier goodbye, Mia turned to Dion.


      “Do the two of you know each other?”


      “Nope, but I’ve heard stories of him. He’s the one who invented the fundamentals of Remno swordsmanship. Whether it be ‘Master’ or the ‘Sword Saint,’ he’s got a bunch of fancy nicknames surrounding him.” Dion shrugged with a grimace. “Looks like even you managed to figure out how strong he is. Well, he lives up to his name. A pity that I couldn’t have met him in his glory days... Anyways, I don’t think we’ve got anything to worry about. I might even ask him to help train the Princess Guard.”


      “My! He really is strong!”


      As she watched the departing figure of her Mushroom Knight, Mia realized her intuition had proved true. Mushrooms. Are. Strength!

    

  

  
    
      Chapter 2: Princess Mia Exhibits the Dignity of a Veteran!


      Three days had passed since Mia and her party had left Sunkland’s capital of Sol Saliente. With a sigh, Mia stepped out of her carriage, stretching her back and gazing at the clear, midday sky.


      “Ah... What lovely weather! It feels amazing out here.” The autumn breeze that swept along the plains left her invigorated. She couldn’t help but smile. “It’s perfect for some horseback riding!”


      Immediately, she was greeted by a voice of resistance.


      “U-Um... Mia?” Mia turned her head toward the voice. “Are we really doing that?”


      It was Rafina, whose eyes were slightly upturned as she looked at Mia. Right now, the Holy Lady was not in a dress, but a horse-riding top and a pair of sleek, flexible pants. Seeing Rafina in such a getup was incredibly rare, and Mia watched as Rafina squirmed in embarrassment.


      “Hm...”


      She looked at the pants Rafina was wearing, then her own, especially the belt. Mia was overcome with anguish. She had to loosen it one more notch than usual!


      What a strange and perplexing phenomenon! Why is my belt so tight? I don’t understand it at all! Perhaps it has something to do with Sunkland’s climate...


      She was shielding her eyes from the truth, but at least it cheered her up.


      Let’s just...exercise! I simply need to get my body moving!


      “Of course we’re going horse riding, Miss Rafina. It’s the perfect day for it!”


      The reserve in Rafina’s voice was a stark contrast to Mia’s beaming smile.


      “But...wouldn’t you prefer to go on a ride with Prince Abel? I’d rather not interfere...”


      A ride with Abel? Oho ho...


      Quite the seductive offer indeed. A ride with Abel was music to Mia’s ears, even more so if she could use the opportunity to get all lovey-dovey with him! Well, in Mia’s case, it was probably more “dovey” than “lovey,” but it was still true. If she could spend some quality time with Abel, she wanted to, but... Mia ousted such thoughts from her mind with a quiet shake of her head. The horse riding she was about to partake in was not for purposes of enjoyment. It was a time of abstinence! She needed to get her condition in check!


      What condition, you ask? Well, the condition she needed to properly enjoy the tasty delights of the Equestrian Kingdom! The butter they made was out of this world, which made it safe to assume that there would be a mountainous number of other treats awaiting her. But with the current rotund state of her stomach, future remorse was certain to stop her from enjoying them to their fullest. This exercise was necessary both to cure the F.A.T. hangover left from her overindulgence in pastries and to enjoy the culinary delights with Abel himself.


      I also need to consider that promise I made with Miss Rafina... She hadn’t forgotten the vow she had made at the slumber party, nor the slight smile that had adorned Rafina’s lips in response. Now that I think about it, that might’ve been the first time I was able to lift Rafina’s spirits with a present. She had tried presenting Rafina with gifts numerous times in the previous timeline, but it had never succeeded at bringing them closer together. It was a miracle that a day had come where they could ride horses together, much less where something Mia did resulted in bringing joy to Rafina. Mia felt accomplished!


      “I made a promise to you, didn’t I? Besides, horse rides are only fun when everyone can enjoy them together! As things are now, I’d have to leave you behind, and that wouldn’t be any fun!”


      Rafina was at a loss for words. “I see...”


      Despite the slight nod Rafina gave in response, she still appeared to be holding back somewhat. It was then that Mia had a moment of inspiration!


      Oho ho! I see how it is! Miss Rafina, you’re afraid of horses, aren’t you? Well, I guess they are intimidatingly tall... 


      And with just that one thought, Mia’s heart swelled with joy.


      “This horse is quite docile. I’m sure you two ladies will find it fit for one’s first experience on horseback. Though, it may be a little bit too compliant...” said one of the members of the Princess Guard, drawing a horse behind him.


      The horse’s eyes dropped with drowsiness, looking perfectly peaceful—or rather, it just looked spaced out. But for some reason, as soon as Mia set eyes on that horse, she felt a sense of kinship.


      Have I really never met this horse before? It’s excellent!


      Mia turned to Rafina with a smile. “You have nothing to worry about! Unlike a certain more restive horse, this one won’t blow any snot on you. It definitely doesn’t seem like a troublemaker!”


      “I-I see...” Rafina gave a nod of affirmation, but still, something appeared to be troubling her. “I’m sure you’re right.”


      Oh ho! I didn’t know Miss Rafina was such a scaredy-cat! Oho ho ho! I was so calm and collected the first time I rode. Who would’ve thought Miss Rafina would turn out to be so different!


      Thinking it was her place to take the lead, Mia elegantly mounted the horse with a refined “hupty-doo!” Yes, this horse was so docile, Mia was able to “elegantly” jump atop its back.


      “Well then, Miss Rafina! It’s your turn. Come and sit in front of me.”


      With that, Mia tugged Rafina’s hand toward her. Borrowing help from the Princess Guard, Rafina was somehow able to get herself straddled on the horse’s back. Mia addressed her, pride filling her chest.


      “Now, Miss Rafina, make sure you grab on firmly, okay? Even if you see an acquaintance of yours, or a trusty servant, you must not—under any circumstances—release both your hands from the reins. It would be terrible if you were to lose your balance and fall.”


      ...Well, let’s just set that piece of advice aside.


      “Things will be fine. So long as you hold on tight, it will be very hard for you to fall off!”


      Mia was sure that Rafina’s silence was due to her fear of horse riding, so she offered her kind words of encouragement. Perhaps it was just a trick of her eye, but Mia could see the dignity of a veteran exuding from herself.


      She would never realize that it was all just her imagination. What had really kept Rafina silent was the overwhelming nervousness that came with a sudden scenic horseback ride with a friend, but Mia, of course, was blind to that fact. Thus began her heart-pounding horse-riding adventure. 




      That’s right. There was one more thing that went beyond Mia’s realization. The resounding clomp of hooves from far beyond the hill, that menacing herd of cavalry that was approaching them... Unfortunately, Mia was not able to sense this danger. In more ways than one, this would certainly make hearts pound.




      “Whoa!” Rafina let out a cry of joy from atop the horse’s back. “I wasn’t expecting us to be so far off the ground! The view from up here... It’s similar to the view from Saint-Noel’s Stargazing Tower, but there’s something different about it. It’s difficult to put my finger on it!”


      Rafina turned back toward Mia with a grin, who tilted her head in response.


      How strange... I wonder why she’s so composed.


      Mia wasn’t expecting her to be nearly so calm. She was so stunned that all she could do was stare questioningly at Rafina. But I used to get so panicked whenever I rode horses! Mia, face plastered with a smug grin, was supposed to assuage the fearful Rafina with a lecture on the wonders of horseback riding, relentlessly beating Rafina into a capable rider! Her horseback ride of abstinence was already crumbling to pieces.


      Hmph. I wonder what’s gotten into her... I’ll have to rework my plan. This calls for...


      “Hey, you two. I see things are going smoothly.”


      Just then, Mia’s thoughts were interrupted by a gallant voice. It was Abel, who was standing beside them in the horse-riding gear he had just changed into. Seeing his charming figure, Mia couldn’t help but let out an enamored sigh.


      If he came all the way out here, does that mean he wants to enjoy some horse riding with me? A horseback ride with Abel, huh...?


      Mia took one glance at Abel’s sharp appearance and decided...she couldn’t wait! Her horseback ride of abstinence was now nothing more than dust blown away with the wind.


      “Were you planning on lending us a hand?”


      “Well, yeah, I was. I thought you’d be fine by yourself, Mia, but I felt like I could use the exercise.” Abel turned toward Rafina, his head held in question. “My apologies, but is this your first time riding a horse, Miss Rafina?”


      “Yes. I’ve only ever traveled by carriage before.”


      “I see. In that case, would you allow me the honor of leading the horse carrying you two princesses?” Abel looked back at Mia. “How about it?”


      “It almost feels presumptuous for me to ask that of you, Abel...”


      “Ha ha ha! You needn’t worry about that. I just wanted to spend some time with you.”


      Seeing Abel’s dashing wink, another enamored sigh escaped Mia’s lips.




      Thus, their relaxing horseback ride began. The horse walked along, a tranquil “clomp, clomp” accompanying each step. It was just as docile as the guard had promised—incredibly steady and never showing any signs of going out of control.


      My! This horse really is gentle! I hope Miss Rafina isn’t afraid. I wonder how she’s enjoying this...


      Just as that thought went through Mia’s mind, Rafina abruptly brought up a question.


      “Hey, Mia? When you’re usually riding, how do you make the horse gallop?”


      Rafina’s eyes sparkled with wonder. She seemed completely enchanted, as if she was a child who had just received her first toy.


      You see, at her core, Mia is someone who gets easily carried away. The sight of someone’s pleasure at her actions is enough to drive her into high gear.


      “Hm, well... Usually, I...” Mia turned toward the guard by her side who had the task of protecting the two of them. “Do you happen to know if these plains continue onward? We’re not going to suddenly come to a cliff or anything, are we?”


      “The land will stay flat for quite a while. There are no cliffs or any sort of other dangerous terrain.”


      “I see... Well then, Miss Rafina. How about I take you for a short gallop?”


      “Huh? But...”


      Mia addressed the hesitating Rafina with a smile. “The real pleasure of horse riding is when you’re running at full speed! One with the horse, you become the wind. It’s a sensation that can only be felt on a horse’s back, and I’d like for you to experience it too!”


      Mia cast her gaze to Abel, and once again, he shrugged his shoulders.


      “Got it. I’ll go get my own horse ready and follow after you two.”


      “Well then, I guess that’s it! We’ll be heading out.”


      “H-Hold on a second, Your Highness. You can’t just...”


      Mia flashed her panicked guard a mischievous grin. “It’ll be perfectly fine! We won’t be going too far.” She turned to Rafina. “Shall we be on our way?”


      Her words were spoken with incredible volume, as Mia...had gotten completely carried away! Her victory at the Horsemanship Tournament and her success at escaping the wolfmaster had inflated her ego. And so, Mia silently urged her horse forward, completely unaware of the pitfall that was lying right beneath her feet.




      Following Mia’s orders, the horse dashed forward, the wind that blew past them getting stronger and stronger.


      “Waaah!”


      Rafina’s silken hair danced behind her as she let out a cry of joy—music to Mia’s ears!


      “Oho ho! Don’t get satisfied quite yet, Miss Rafina! We’re nowhere near top speed. Forward, Silvermoon!” yelped Mia, unable to stop her high spirits from leaving her mouth.


      To clarify, their horse’s name was not “Silvermoon.”


      Moving on, just like that, they continued to dash through the grassland plains. When they had finally returned to their senses, they realized that they had come quite aways from their carriages, which were now just specks in the distance.


      Hm, maybe it’s about time I turned back...


      Mia stopped her horse and turned it the other way, back toward the direction they had just come from.


      Right then, Rafina piped up in a whisper. “Huh...? Mia, do you know what that could be?”


      “Over there? I have no clue...”


      Following Rafina’s pointed finger, Mia took a moment to think...before her face turned a ghastly pale white! Kicking through the weeds and letting out cries of war was a group headed straight for their carriages. Plus, Mia had seen them before!


      “My! Could they be that group of bandits?!”


      The horseback brigands they had bumped into on their way to Sol Saliente were back for vengeance!


      “Mia...”


      She could hear the trepidation in Rafina’s voice. Mia gave a slow nod, hoping to allay her fears.


      “W-We have nothing to worry about! Dion’s stayed with the carriages, and the Princess Guard are some of the most capable soldiers out there! They’ll have these thieves running for cover before you know it!”


      For just a moment, Mia had been on the brink of panic after seeing the band of brigands herself. However, she quickly regained her composure; Dion Alaia was with the rest of the group, after all.


      We were fine on the way here! I’m sure things will be the same this time too! Just as those comforting thoughts went through Mia’s head, she quickly realized her mistake. The brigands heading toward their party had suddenly stopped in their tracks...and were now heading straight toward Mia!


      Ah! This is bad... They’ve found us!


      Mia was certain that as long as they hadn’t done anything to provoke the group, she and Rafina would be fine. So, of course, this sent Mia into panic mode. Still half in her state of stupor, Mia turned her horse to face the opposite direction of the bandits...which was also the opposite direction of their carriages.


      “Agh! Miss Rafina, make sure you hold on tight!”


      Rafina was immediate with her reply. “Wait, Mia. Let’s trade places.”


      As soon as the words had left her mouth, Rafina maneuvered herself to sit behind Mia.


      “Huh? But, Miss Rafina...”


      “Between us two, I’m taller, so it must be hard to see around me, right? The bandits are getting closer. We better hurry!”


      “My... You have a point!”


      Mia followed Rafina’s lead and sent their horse dashing forward.


      We’ll be fine! We can outrun them!


      Mia, you see, was confident. She had beaten Ruby at Saint-Noel’s Horsemanship Tournament and had even outrun the wolfmaster! This, of course, meant that she’d be able to shake the average bandit off their tail. But what really gave Mia comfort was...


      I-If I keep on running, Dion will catch up to us eventually! A man like him will be able to drive back these bandits single-handedly! I mean, even if they’re chasing us down, they’re still so far away! Outrunning them will be a piece of cake!


      Mia had complete certainty in these musings, but there was one thing that had slipped her mind: Kuolan was a much better horse than Mia had thought!


      “Onwards! Shake off these enemies and let’s get back to our friends! Giddyup!”


      Mia gallantly addressed her horse. When spoken to like that, her horse had never failed to meet her demands, turning her into the wind. Mia was certain that just as the violent tempest, they’d be able to shake off their enemies. However...


      “Huh?” Mia found herself at a loss.


      Why...haven’t we become the wind yet? This horse isn’t picking up speed at all! Th-This isn’t right! Why the heck aren’t we getting any faster?!


      Mia watched as the brigands drew closer and closer. Masks covered each of their faces, hiding their expressions and making them ever more ominous.


      Wh-Why is this horse so slow?!


      Mia peered into the horse’s eyes...and her jaw dropped to the ground!


      This horse looks absolutely lifeless!


      Not in its dazed eyes, nor in its drooping mouth, or even in its absentminded expression, could Mia find a single ounce of anxiety. It was the exact same face Mia would make when counting the leaves to kill the time!


      That’s right, Mia’s ultimate riding technique of the Flotsam was reliant on having a first-rate horse. If the horse was going at one hundred, Mia would completely rid herself as not to add a minus fifty through her riding technique. That was the true nature of her method. However, this horse—this Mia ver. Horse—wasn’t even strong in the first place. Just as two unmotivated Mias would result in nothing, her Flotsam technique was absolutely useless.


      Before Mia even had the chance to notice, she had been forced into a position where she’d have to actually try!


      “Urgh! Agh! It appears there’s nothing else we can do.” Mia looked over her shoulder. “Miss Rafina...”


      Rafina’s shoulders jumped.


      “Hold on tightly. Make sure you won’t be able to fall off.”


      Her voice was soft, but full of conviction.


      I can’t let Rafina fall off! That’d reflect on me terribly!


      Just imagining it had Mia shivering in fear. If she was the only one to be saved in a situation like this one, one wrong step would have people doubting if Mia had shoved Rafina from the horse in an attempt to save herself. A cold sweat dripped down Mia’s back.


      Plus, Mia couldn’t get Rafina’s earlier grin out of her mind. Every time she remembered it, Mia’s chicken heart fluttered.


      Hmph! If only she’d give me the same look of disgust she used to! Then I wouldn’t have to hurt my sensitive conscience!


      You see, Mia was completely lacking when it came to the ability to cut down anyone and anything else to save oneself that was so characteristic of tyrants. Which meant... Mia had to do whatever it took in order to save Rafina as well. Mia was a veteran, and so, she needed to put all her effort into making sure Rafina didn’t fall, but...


      I don’t have that luxury right now! My hands are completely full as it is!


      She had to find an escape route while also finding a way to kick this horse into action. It was impossible for them to keep away from the bandits until help had arrived to save them. Now, she needed to get back to the carriages by herself. And so, she also needed Rafina to cling onto her for dear life. Mia softly placed one of her hands onto Rafina’s, which were wrapped around her very own waist.


      “We’ll find our way back and ensure safety for the rest! I promise!”


      “Mia...”


      There was a slight tremor in Rafina’s voice.
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      Chapter 3: My... Oh, My...♡


      “We’ll find our way back and ensure safety for the rest! I promise!”


      “Mia...”


      Rafina bit her lip, doing all she could to control her quivering voice.


      Oh my... Oh my...


      For a while now, those were the only words running through Rafina’s head. Mia was in front of her, desperately attempting to lead their horse toward their escape. As she watched Mia from behind, Rafina found herself truly and completely bewildered.




      Oh my... This is so much... Fun!




      Of course... There was no wine in the vicinity that could have gotten Rafina anything less than sober. That’s right. Despite the perilous circumstances, there was no holding back Rafina’s excitement!


      I mean... I’ve never experienced something like this before!


      During both the adventure to the Kingdom of Remno and the more recent events in the wilderness, Rafina was the only one who had been left behind. The night of the Holy Eve Festival stabbed especially sharp in Rafina’s chest. Abel, Sion, Keithwood—even Tiona, Liora, and Anne—they had all put their lives on the line, working together to save Mia. Just to rescue Rafina’s dear friend, they had all banded together, working alongside even Mia herself. But...among them, there had been no place for Rafina. She, alone, had been left out.


      Of course, Rafina knew that she had her own role to play. She was the daughter of the Duke that ruled the Holy Principality of Belluga. Her life wasn’t one that could be so easily exposed to danger. But still...she found it ever so vexing.


      She, alone, could do nothing to save her friend. She, alone, could not fight by everyone’s side. And she, alone, had been left behind. It all made her feel so forlorn. But was that really true? After coming to Sunkland, Mia saved Echard, and Rafina was right by her side, offering her advice throughout the way. It was together that they saved the boy’s life. And right now, the two of them were running from bandits, once again, together. Her simple first foray into the art of horsemanship had received an upgrade; now, it was a foray on them, and Rafina was facing that danger together with a friend.


      This abrupt change of circumstances had thrown Rafina for a loop...and had sent her heart aflutter!


      Why am I...? Our lives are on the line, but I’m having so much fun!


      Still confused, she shook the thoughts from her head.


      No, I can’t. I can’t let a situation like this lift my spirits! In an attempt to save me, Mia had to lead our horse away from our guards. Which means it wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say that this whole situation is all my fault.


      Rafina was completely aware of the logic of their situation, but still...she couldn’t stop the flutter of her heart. Having to escape from danger through risking your life with a trusted comrade and joining forces with a precious friend... It was a situation that Rafina had always longed for. Plus, that friend was of the utmost reliance and honor.
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