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      Prologue


      “So yeah, we need to earn and save up a lot of money now!” Haruka exclaimed.


      We had decided to rent a house in Laffan to use as our home base and had asked Diola-san to help us look for one, but there wasn’t anything that matched what we were looking for, sadly. It wasn’t her fault by any means, though, since it was a fact that she couldn’t show us something that didn’t exist. As a result, we had asked her to help us with the negotiations to purchase a plot of land instead so that we could pay for the construction of our own house. However, even though we had saved enough money to rent a house, we didn’t have enough money to pay for both land and a new house. All of this was what had led to Haruka’s declaration. Diola-san’s efforts would go to waste if we didn’t manage to save up enough money on our end. We would probably have to live a frugal life and continue to stay at an inn for a while to accomplish this.


      “Well, with that said, the only thing we can really do to earn money is to take on more adventurer work. It’s not like we can take out a loan in this world.”


      Yuki added, “What Haruka means is that it’s not a safe option. There’s a chance we might be scammed or even forced into slavery. Personal bankruptcy doesn’t exist here, so yeah.”


      Oh, right, Yuki has the General Knowledge skill as well.


      “Hmm? Didn’t you mention before that slavery is prohibited here, Haruka?” I asked.


      “What Yuki means is conditions that are basically as bad as slavery. You know, situations like harsh penal servitude, for example. It seems like there are some measures in place to make sure you don’t die, but it’s definitely much harsher than anything back in Japan.”


      Haruka told us that people who fell into that situation would be put under strict surveillance while being forced to work, and the money they earned would mostly go towards repaying their debt as well as towards management fees, so it was much more difficult to repay a debt in that way than it was working a normal job. Back in Japan, the amount of money you earned during penal servitude would be handed over to you once you had finished your sentence and were released from prison. The difference in this world was probably due to deductions for food expenses, prison maintenance fees, and the salaries of the people who worked at the prison. The kind of work you would be forced to do would probably be the shady type of work, and as for the work that women would be tasked with...


      “Yeah, debt is absolutely bad,” I said.


      “I don’t intend on allowing any of us to go into debt,” said Haruka. “It’s dangerous if you get scammed, so everyone needs to make sure to report and discuss with each other.”


      “Mm, that’s the right way to go about it,” said Natsuki. “Calmly discuss things with someone else before making a decision. It’s best to have the mentality that every get-rich-quick scheme is a scam.”


      “There are probably also special types of scams that target people who think they’re too smart to get scammed...” said Touya.


      “Yep, and there might be scams unique to this world out there too, so we should all be on our guard,” said Yuki.


      We all nodded. It would be hard for us to escape elaborate scams if any of us got ensnared in one, so we had to avoid them at all costs.


      “On a sidenote, does Diola-san really like dried dindels?” Natsuki asked.


      “Yeah. It seems she absolutely loves dindels, not just dried ones,” said Haruka.


      The way Diola-san had taken a cut of our dindels seemed a bit like an abuse of her authority, but she had insisted it wasn’t a problem.


      “Dindels are expensive seasonal fruits that aren’t readily available in the market, so they’re quite useful for negotiations,” I said.


      “Oh, do dried dindels taste good?” Yuki asked.


      “Oh right, neither of you have had dried dindels yet,” said Haruka. “Would you two like to try some?”


      “Yeah!” Yuki exclaimed.


      “Is it okay to have some?” Natsuki asked.


      “Yeah. Give me a second.” Haruka took some dried dindels out of a bag and handed them to Yuki and Natsuki. “Okay, here you go.”


      Both of them took some time to examine the fruits in front of them.


      “Can we eat them right away like this?” Yuki asked.


      “Yeah, you can bite right in,” said Haruka. “You can also slice them up first if you want.”


      The main difference between regular dried fruits and dried dindels was their size. Most dried fruits would end up similar in size to an apricot or persimmon, and anything larger than that would normally be sliced up first before consumption. That probably meant that the large, plump dried dindels looked quite strange to Yuki and Natsuki, but it didn’t change the fact that they were delicious. The rest of us stared intently at them, silently urging them to try out the dried dindels.


      At last the two of them tentatively bit into the dindels. Their faces lit up with looks of surprise, and they both voiced their thoughts.


      “D-Delicious! It’s very sweet, but it still has a sour edge to it!” Yuki exclaimed. “Whoa, even the skin tastes good!”


      “Mm!” Natsuki chimed in. “I’ve never had dried fruits that tasted this good before!”


      Yep. Dindels become sweeter when dried, and you can even eat the skin, which you would normally throw away, so it kind of feels like you’re getting the best value out of dindels this way. However, fresh dindels have a stronger sour flavor than dried ones, and that’s something I enjoy, so it’s hard for me to say which I prefer.


      “Okay, I understand why they’re a delicacy now,” said Natsuki. “By the way, how much does each one go for in the market?”


      “Hmm. Well, dried dindels probably go for at least one thousand Rea each.”


      “At least one gold coin per dindel?! That’s really expensive!” Yuki exclaimed.


      “Oh yeah, we could probably pay for a plot of land if we sold our entire stock of dindels.”


      Yuki objected right away. “I’m against that idea, Haruka! It’s better to have some valuable sweet food in stock!”


      Natsuki gently shook her head. “The two of us weren’t the ones who made these dried dindels, so I feel a bit bad about saying this, but I kind of agree with Yuki...”


      “If I had to pick a side, then I guess I’m of the same opinion,” said Haruka. “Nao, Touya, what about you two?”


      “Well, I wouldn’t mind selling about half of our stock,” I said.


      Yuki and Natsuki expressed their disappointment together when they heard my words. “Really...?”


      I changed my opinion as soon as I saw how sad they looked. “Oh, actually, never mind, we should keep our stock of dindels.”


      “Yeah, I agree with Nao,” said Touya. “They’re delicious, after all!”


      Even if we had enough money to purchase the land, we would still have to earn more to pay for a house, so there wasn’t any reason to make Yuki and Natsuki sad when they had been suffering from bad food for so long. There was nothing wrong with taking our time to save up money.


      “We can use dried fruits as rations when we have to go out on long trips, so I actually am in favor of saving them for practical reasons too,” said Haruka. “I plan on stocking up on other cheap dried fruits, though.”


      The value of one dried dindel would be enough to purchase a couple of other dried fruits, so it would be somewhat extravagant to eat only dindels even though they were delicious. We had a lot of dried dindels stocked up, but we would run out before the next spring if each of us ate one or two per day.


      “Can we actually earn four hundred gold coins in a short amount of time, though, Haruka?” Yuki asked.


      “Well, it might sound like a lot of money, but the amount we spent on the chain mail for you and Natsuki was only one and a half times that amount, so it’s not that bad.”


      “Uh, that just makes me scared to wear the chain mail...” said Yuki.


      “It technically is clothing that’s worth the equivalent of at least one million yen, so yeah,” said Touya.


      “When you put it like that, chain mail is actually quite expensive,” I said. The amount we had paid for Touya’s chain mail would have been enough to buy a car back in Japan.


      Yuki tilted her head in thought. “Actually, now that I think about it, the value of heavy armor in the past back in Japan would’ve been somewhere between twenty and thirty million yen, so I guess it kind of makes sense.”


      Touya looked quite surprised. “Wait, for real?! It was that expensive?!”


      “Yeah. Life for samurai in the past seems to have been quite hard, since they had to gather up money to build large estates and also for their armor.”


      “Yikes. The labor costs were high due to the fact that it was handmade instead of mass-produced, right? Our chain mail looks like it took a lot of work to make as well,” I said.


      I always got a headache just thinking about how much delicate craftsmanship had gone into the fine wires that held my chain mail together. That thought would come to mind any time I wore it.


      “It’s true that a lot of work went into our chain mail, but they’re also made of white iron, and that seems to be the main reason for their high cost,” said Touya.


      “Really?” I asked.


      “Yeah. That’s why chain mail is lightweight and rustproof.”


      “We don’t know for sure yet if the chain mail is really rustproof, but it does feel pretty light considering that it’s made out of metal,” said Haruka.


      “If you hold up a lump of white iron and a lump of regular iron, you can easily tell which one is lighter. I thought the white iron was actually aluminum for a second due to its weight. It felt to me like about half of what the regular iron weighed. At the same time, white iron is also about two or three times stronger than regular iron.”


      “Whoa, that sounds amazing,” I said. “I guess it makes sense that the chain mail was expensive.”


      “Wait, did you guys buy this expensive armor without knowing about such things?” Yuki asked.


      As she said that, Yuki reached for the chain mail that was lying near me and picked it up with one hand. The fact that she could pick it up like that was evidence of how light it was.


      “We left all of that to Gantz-san, the owner of the weapon shop,” I said. “It’s better than amateurs like us giving specific orders, right?”


      “I guess that’s one way to go about it, as long as you trust the person.”


      “Also, the value of white iron is about ten times that of regular iron,” said Touya. “It’s also much more difficult to work with. The closest thing that comes to mind for me is stainless steel.”


      “Oh, yeah, that sounds difficult. It would probably cost way over one million yen if it was made back in Japan.”


      Based on what I knew, stainless steel wires were quite tough. Cheap wire cutters would have a difficult time snipping through even a single millimeter of wire. I wonder how much time it actually took to make this chain mail by hand considering that there aren’t any machines or tools like that in this world to help with the process...


      “Well, it’ll take less than two months to save up four hundred gold coins if we hunt boars every day,” said Haruka.


      “That’s amazing—or wait, is it?” Yuki paused and then mumbled to herself, “I don’t really know what to compare it with...”


      You would have to take into account the time required to hunt boars as well as the risks involved, and the value of money in this world was different anyway, so it was hard to convert to an exact yen equivalent. The exchange rate we had in our minds was roughly one hundred yen per one Rea, so one gold coin would be the equivalent of ten thousand yen, but we were just basing that rate on the value of bread, since that was the primary food in this world. There would be some discrepancies if we instead based it on something like the value of fruits or lodging fees.


      “It’s a monthly income roughly equivalent to about two million yen. If we divide it by five, then it’d be about four hundred thousand yen per person,” I said. “It’s more than enough for people our age, isn’t it?”


      I wasn’t sure if it was worth the risk that came with hunting boars, but I was fairly sure that people who dropped out of middle school wouldn’t be able to earn four hundred thousand yen per month. Depending on the commodity, prices in this world could be more or less than prices back in Japan, so a simple comparison wasn’t really helpful, but it was nice to think about making that much money. However, Yuki and Natsuki’s next words made my joy short-lived.


      “That’s a yearly salary of four million eight hundred thousand yen with bonuses already included, right? It’s not that much if we take into account the fact that we have to pay everything ourselves, including taxes, social insurance, and work-related expenses,” said Natsuki. “If we deducted all of that, then the final amount would end up somewhere around half of the total, at two million four hundred thousand yen.”


      “Our lives are also at risk doing this kind of work, but there’s no such thing as insurance or hazard pay!” Yuki exclaimed.


      Well, there goes my dream, I guess. I feel kind of sad about this.


      Touya tried to refute what the girls had just said. “Well, it’s not like boars are the only way for us to earn money. We can also hunt at least two or more boars per day if things go well, so...”


      Haruka brought up another issue, although she seemed to partially agree with Touya. “It’s true we can earn money from other work, like gathering herbs, but the problem here is that we don’t know how much longer we can keep hunting boars. Right now is the best time of the year for hunting boars, so we’ve encountered a lot of them that are fat, but they’ll get skinny during winter and be harder to come across, right?”


      “There won’t be as much food available for the boars in winter, so that makes sense,” said Yuki.


      “Mm, that would result in a drastic reduction in income for us,” said Natsuki.


      “What about animals like deer?” I asked. “If their population is out of control like it was back in Japan, we can hunt them without any issues, right?”


      The number of deer in Japan had grown to dangerous levels, and apparently it would be very bad for the environment if their population continued to grow. There was plenty of demand for meat in this world, so I was down to hunt deer if they existed in this world.


      “The reason for the explosive growth in the deer population back in Japan was that humans hunted wolves to extinction,” said Haruka. “There are monsters in this world, so I doubt there are any overpopulation issues with regular animals.”


      “On the other hand, monster populations can grow out of control!” Yuki exclaimed.


      What that meant, apparently, was that monster populations would sometimes grow until they ran out of prey to feed on, and then an even worse phenomenon known as Stampede would occur and monsters would assault human settlements.


      “So that means in this world, monsters are the natural predators of regular animals? That’s awful,” I said.


      I would rather be faced with an excess population of boars or deer instead of monsters like goblins, since goblins weren’t exactly edible. Supposedly some monsters like orcs did have edible meat, but goblins definitely did not. You wouldn’t die from eating goblin meat, but I had no intentions of trying it out.


      “If the boars decrease in number during the winter, then I guess we’ll have no choice but to gather magicite from goblins,” said Haruka. “However, even if we ignore the mental trauma from that process, it’s still not a very efficient way of earning money.”


      We would only get 250 Rea for splitting open the head of a goblin and prying out its magicite. With that in mind...


      “In a way, I guess dindels are like a bonus item for elves,” I said.


      All we had to do as elves was reach out and pick the fruit to obtain the same value as one magicite from a goblin.


      “I feel like people who aren’t elves would try to gather dindels too if they were such a good way to earn money, though,” said Touya.


      “Nah, Touya, you might think it’s easy since you didn’t climb up that tree, but it would’ve probably been impossible for me if I was a human,” I said.


      “Yeah, Nao’s right,” said Haruka. “In fact, accidents happen from time to time where adventurers who aren’t elves try to gather dindels themselves and fall from the trees.”


      When we’d gone to gather dindels with Aera-san, she had easily hopped up the dindel tree, but it was still at least fifty meters tall. The winds that blew at the top were quite strong, and the branches weren’t exactly stable either. You would have to balance on those shifting branches while you put dindels in a bag, and then you would have to carry a heavy bag full of dindels as you climbed down. The way down was honestly more dangerous than the way up. I was used to it by now, but I’d needed rope at first. The path that you had to take to get to the dindel trees wasn’t exactly safe either. Adventurers would be able to take care of themselves, but tusk boars and goblins were a real threat for ordinary citizens.


      “Hmm, so there is a good reason that dindels are expensive,” said Yuki.


      “I mean, yeah,” I said. “That’s just how economics works.”


      “What about the herbs you mentioned earlier, Haruka?” Natsuki asked. “How much profit can you earn gathering those?”


      “Other adventurers wouldn’t be able to earn much from gathering herbs, but we have the Help Guide and the Appraisal skill, so we can earn a decent profit from it.”


      “Is that so?”


      “You would normally have to memorize the different types of herbs and know how to tell them apart and spot them in an open field, but that’s easy to do with those two skills.”


      Diola-san had been quite surprised when we’d brought back the first batch of herbs we gathered.


      “Appraisal is quite a useful skill considering there were so many additional land mine skills,” said Touya. “It’s not exactly a cheat skill, but it’s a nice bonus skill to have.”


      “A lot of our classmates probably decided to get the Appraisal skill, so in a way, it really is kind of like another bonus from that ‘evil’ god,” I said.


      Of all the skills we had as a party, there were three that were quite different from the others, and those three were Appraisal, Third Eye, and the Help Guide. How do I put it? They’re more gamelike than the other skills, I guess? I’m not sure if there’s a reason for that or if they’re just more freebies from that evil god like Touya said. I wonder if we’ll find out the truth one day.


      “Well, the only person among us who has the Appraisal skill is Touya-kun, right? I have the Help Guide, but...” Natsuki glanced at Yuki.


      “Yeah, I’m the only one here without the Help Guide or Appraisal skill! Teach me the Appraisal skill, Touya! Does it have a level?”


      “Well, yeah, it has a level, but how am I supposed to teach you it?”


      “Uh, just give it a try!”


      “Won’t you be unable to ever learn this skill if I don’t manage to successfully teach you?”


      “That’s true, but it’ll be fine! It’s probably not a skill that normal people in this world can learn anyway!”


      That makes sense. Similarly, the augmented reality display windows we have are probably something that only we have access to.


      “Let’s give it a go then, I guess? Don’t blame me if it doesn’t go well, okay?”


      “Yeah, I won’t complain even if we don’t succeed.”


      “All right, let’s begin. My Appraisal skill is Level 2.”


      “Gotcha. Okay, I’ve successfully copied it.”


      “Let’s see. Oh, we can use this.” Touya went to grab a dried dindel and handed it over to Yuki. “Look at this and think in your head that you want to know what it is. A display window will then appear with the text ‘Dried dindel’ and a description. Do you see it?”


      “Uh, no, I don’t...”


      Yep, just as I expected. I had a feeling that it wouldn’t be that easy.


      “Yuki, with all the skills you’ve copied so far, didn’t it take you at least one hour before you could use them?” Haruka asked. “There’s no way you’ll be able to use a newly copied skill right away.”


      “Uh, so are you saying I need to stare at this dried dindel for at least an hour and think in my head that I want to know what this is?”


      “Yeah. For the copied skill to start working, you also need someone to teach you throughout this process, so Touya probably has to stick with you while you’re doing this.”


      “Seriously?”


      Both Yuki and Touya looked quite shocked when they heard what Haruka said. Good luck, you two. I’m cheering you both on and wishing you good luck, but that’s all I can do.


      “You don’t have to do this in one go, so how about you slowly work at it whenever you have time? And just treat it as good luck if you do succeed,” said Natsuki.


      “Ugh, I guess I don’t have a choice. I want to learn how to use this skill before we go out to gather herbs, though...”


      “Don’t worry, Yuki. We won’t be going out to do work until tomorrow.”


      “Are you telling me to learn this skill by tomorrow, Haruka...?”


      Haruka stood up and didn’t reply to Yuki’s question. “Now then, we should be heading out for lunch. How about we go get some food at Aera-san’s café?”


      “Hey, did you hear what I just said?”


      We all got to our feet when Haruka brought up the topic of lunch. Yuki appeared unhappy that we were ignoring her.


      “Yeah, I’m kind of worried about whether Aera-san’s doing fine on her own,” I said.


      “She should be fine,” said Natsuki. “She is a professional cook, after all.”


      “Wait, are you all ignoring me?” Yuki asked.


      “I’m feeling hungry, so let’s go right away!”


      “Huh, you as well, Touya?” Yuki hastily got to her feet and followed behind us. “Wait! Wait for me! I’ll go as well!”

    

  

  
    
      Chapter 1—Earn Money with Dangerous Mushrooms!


      “Welcome—oh, hello!”


      It seemed like business was booming as usual for Aera-san’s café. I looked around and noticed that most of the seats were full, just like they had been when we had been helping her out.


      “Hello, Aera-san. I was a bit worried about how things were going for you, but I guess everything’s fine,” I said.


      “Yeah! I’ve managed to get things on track thanks to all the help! I get a lot of customers now—oh, give me a moment to prepare a table.”


      She went and brought an empty chair to a table for four and waved at us to come over.


      “Here, please take a seat! What would you all like?”


      “Everyone’s fine with the same dish, right? Okay, we’ll have the daily special for five,” said Haruka.


      “Daily special for five, correct? Okay, I’ll have it out soon.” Aera-san smiled before she headed back to the kitchen.


      I looked around the café again to take stock of the customers. It looked like there were currently eighteen here, fourteen of them women. Compared to The Slumbering Bear, the number of customers was quite low given the amount of space available, but that was how Aera-san’s café was supposed to operate in order to maintain its relaxing atmosphere. The price for lunch here was rather expensive compared to other places, so it was encouraging to see that this café was already almost full of customers just a bit past noon.


      “It looks like things are going well, Nao-kun.”


      “Yep. I was a bit worried about whether Aera-san could handle things by herself, but it looks like she’s succeeded so far.”


      Soon after I had exchanged those words with Natsuki, Aera-san came back with a tray in her hands.


      “Thank you for waiting. Here are your daily specials. Today’s daily special consists of bread with tusk boar meat.”


      “Oh, this bread smells really good. Did you bake it yourself, Aera-san?” Yuki asked.


      Aera-san nodded. “Yes. I wouldn’t be able to do this with a high-volume and low-margin business model, but it’s manageable if I make a limited amount per day.”


      “Ah, okay. Thanks for the food.”


      “Please take your time and enjoy it.”


      Aera-san gave us a light bow before she hurried back to the kitchen. Table turnover wasn’t high, but that didn’t change the fact that Aera-san was the only person working here. It made sense that she didn’t have the time to chat with us.


      “Let’s start with the bread,” I said. The bread was so soft that my fingers sank into it. When I took a bite, I noticed the crispy texture and savory flavor of nuts. “Whoa, this tastes great!”
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      It felt similar to biting into an almond, but these nuts seemed like they were only one-third the size of an almond. As for the flavor, the closest thing that came to mind was cashews. I’d love to buy some of these nuts on their own. It depends how expensive they are, but I think they’d be great as snacks.


      “It really does. The bread that the innkeeper makes back at The Slumbering Bear tastes great as well, but this is even better,” said Haruka. “I think the ingredients that went into this are more expensive, though.”


      “The meat tastes great too,” said Touya. “Honestly, I wouldn’t mind coming here every day to eat.”


      “Why is there such a huge gap in skill between different cooks?” Natsuki asked.


      It sounded like everyone else loved the food as well. Natsuki was probably comparing this food to what she’d had back at Sarstedt, but the food there was so bad that the comparison was meaningless.


      “I think it’s a difference both in the skill of the cook and the quality of the ingredients,” said Haruka. “In any case, I’m glad there’s a new place in town where we can get delicious food.”


      We continued to chat with each other as we ate lunch. Yuki was the only one among us who remained silent; she was staring at the dried dindel, which she had set on the table in front of her. The sight would have been comical to someone who didn’t know what Yuki was doing, but she had a serious look on her face.


      “Still no luck?” Haruka asked.


      Yuki sighed and then rubbed her eyebrows and blinked. “Nope. Will I really learn to use the skill this way...?”


      “You haven’t leveled up your Appraisal, right, Touya?”


      “Yeah, since I don’t really use it often. Oh yeah, don’t you have to study from something like an encyclopedia to be able to use or level up this skill?”


      “Wait, really?! Are you telling me I’ve been wasting my time just staring at this dindel...?” Yuki looked to us for confirmation; she seemed to be quite confused.


      Haruka waved her hands around to dispel Yuki’s doubts. “We only said that it might be a possibility. It’s not like we have a manual for skills that tells us how they work—wait, what was the description for Appraisal during the character creation process? Do you remember, Nao?”


      “Uh, sorry, I don’t.”


      In a way, Appraisal was a very typical skill for fantasy worlds like this, but it had completely slipped my mind. I probably should have gotten Level 1 Appraisal instead of raising my Third Eye to Level 2, but the distribution of skills in our party had worked out quite well, so it was probably fine.


      “I remember some of the description,” said Natsuki. “I think it went along the lines of ‘Appraising the same object will have no effect. Studying is required too,’ or something similar.”


      “Oh nice, Natsuki!” I said. “If that was the description, then does it mean you’ll get something like experience points just from using the Appraisal skill?”


      “Probably. I think what it means is that you can level up Appraisal by appraising different objects and studying up on them,” said Haruka.


      Touya nodded. “That makes sense. If that’s the case, I guess I’ll start using the Appraisal skill more often. It’s not like it drains anything.”


      “Yeah, you should,” I said. “It might get even easier to use if you level it up, or you might unlock new functions.”


      The Appraisal skill had already been useful to us, since it had taught us what parts we needed to gather from herbs. If Touya managed to level it up, then that would open up all sorts of possibilities. Oh yeah, we also have a shovel now, so it should be easier for us to gather the roots of herbs. If we dig herbs as well as hunt boars, then we’ll earn a bit more money.


      “Doesn’t that still mean there’s no point in me staring at this dried dindel, though?”


      “This new information isn’t relevant to you yet, Yuki,” said Haruka. “You still haven’t learned how to use the skill.”


      “Oh, right.”


      “Also, Touya, make sure you teach Yuki how to use the skill properly.”


      “Huh? How am I supposed to do that?!”


      “Maybe you can just watch Yuki as she’s doing her best to learn the skill?”


      “That’s it? Okay, well, I guess I’ll do that.”


      The result of this discussion was that Touya stared at Yuki while she stared down at the dried dindel. I wasn’t sure if this would do anything, but Haruka looked satisfied. She nodded at Touya and Yuki and then reached for the menu on the table.


      “Okay, let’s enjoy some tea and desserts while we think about how we should earn money,” said Haruka.


      “That sounds like a good idea,” said Natsuki. “Our brains need sugar if we’re going to discuss important matters like that.”


      Haruka and Natsuki stared at the menu together. All of a sudden, Yuki raised her head to interrupt them. “Wait, what about me?!”


      “I know, I know.” Haruka lifted a finger to her chin and tilted her head. “Hmm, would you work harder if I told you that you can’t have any desserts until you manage to learn how to use the Appraisal skill?”


      Yuki furiously shook her own head in response. “No, that won’t work! I’m already trying as hard as I can!”


      Haruka waited a little too long before saying, “I was just joking.”


      That long silence and the look on your face makes me think you were seriously considering it, Haruka. Well, Yuki looked like she was more concerned about not missing out on sweets than about learning the Appraisal skill, so...


      “Nao, Touya, what about you two?”


      “Hmm, sure, just order whatever for me,” I said. “I’d feel bad about occupying seats without ordering anything.”


      A few seats were empty now since it was a bit past noon, but I wasn’t the type of person who was brave enough to occupy a seat at a restaurant for hours and only buy self-service drinks.


      “I guess I’ll have some too—actually, can I get another serving of the daily special?”


      “I’m pretty sure there’s none left by now, Touya,” said Haruka.


      The main customer base for Aera-san’s café was women, so it appeared that the daily special wasn’t quite enough to fill Touya up. However, more customers had entered and left the café since we had entered earlier, so the daily special was probably out of stock by now; there was a limited amount per day.


      “Also, you remember that we need to save money at the moment, right?”


      “Uh, well, just order me something with a large portion size, then.”


      “Okay. Aera-san! Can we order right now?”


      ★★★★★★★★★


      Our conversation resumed after some sweets and warm tea were lined up in front of us on the table.


      “Well, hunting boars is still the most efficient way of earning money, right?” I asked.


      “Yeah, once dindels are out of season,” said Haruka. “That’s if there are no other good options, though.”


      “Does the General Knowledge skill offer any hints?” Natsuki asked.


      “Nope. Detailed information about adventurer work isn’t common knowledge in this world,” said Yuki.


      “That makes sense,” said Touya.


      I had no idea what specialized work was like even back in modern-day Japan despite the greater ease of looking up information online, so it was only natural that such information wouldn’t be common knowledge here in this world either.


      “I guess we’ll have to ask Diola-san for help again,” I said. “Hmm, actually, maybe we’ve been relying on her too much.”


      “We just asked her for help with finding real estate, so we should try to solve this problem ourselves if possible,” said Haruka.


      We all paused in thought and tried to come up with some ideas, but none of us had the necessary background knowledge.


      Once there were fewer customers in the café, Aera-san came over to chat with us as we racked our brains for ideas. “Oh, do you all happen to need money for something?”


      “Yeah, kind of,” said Haruka. “We’re planning on buying a house in this town so that we don’t have to live at an inn forever.”


      “That’s a great idea! I’d love to help you all since you’ve helped me out, but money isn’t exactly something I have a lot of...”


      “Don’t worry about it. We never considered asking for your help with money, Aera-san.”


      “Ugh. That kind of makes me feel bad in a way...”


      She had been on the verge of falling into financial ruin recently, so it was only natural that we wouldn’t ask for her help with money. Her café had started to attract customers after we’d helped her out, but even I knew that it would take quite a long time before the investment she’d put into this café would pay off.


      “Oh, I can buy meat off of you, though! I use offal in my dishes as well. I’ll pay more than what you’ll get at the Adventurers’ Guild. It’d be nice if you could supply the meat in a frozen state, if possible.”


      “That’d be great. We’ll sell you some meat when we manage to get some. Having a supply of meat would be good for you as well, right, Aera-san?”


      “Of course! It’s a good deal for both of us, tee hee!” Aera-san stuck out her tongue in a playful manner and giggled.


      We all chuckled in response.


      “Mm, that’s true. We’d like another source of income aside from boar meat, though. Any ideas, Aera-san?”


      “Hmm, let me think. At this time of the year? Oh, magical mushrooms should start sprouting about now. I don’t really recommend them, though.”


      Magical mushrooms?! They sound dangerous based on their name alone!


      “Is the reason you don’t recommend them because they’re dangerous mushrooms? Are they illegal?”


      Aera-san hastily shook her head in response to Haruka’s carefully worded question. “Oh, that’s not it. It is a poisonous mushroom that can cause hallucinations if you eat it raw, but it’s used as an ingredient in painkilling potions, which you can normally sell with no problems.”


      Whew, I’m glad to hear that these mushrooms aren’t illegal drugs.


      “The reason why I don’t recommend them is because it’s risky to gather them. This particular mushroom is a favorite food of wipe bears. Do you know what wipe bears are?”


      “Yeah, we do,” I said. “We had a hard time when we first encountered one.”


      It would probably be much easier for us to defeat one now, but it had been quite a formidable foe at the time.


      “There’s a high risk of encountering wipe bears while looking for magical mushrooms. Some people believe that the wipe bears grow the magical mushrooms themselves.”


      According to Aera-san, wipe bears would sometimes uproot trees for no apparent reason. After one or two years, when the fallen trees started to rot, they would sprout magical mushrooms, which wipe bears loved to eat. That was why some people believed the wipe bears were deliberately growing the mushrooms. It sounded like a plausible theory to me, since I knew that some species of ant back on Earth had a symbiotic relationship with fungi. If the theory was true, then that would make us mushroom thieves. Some people might yell at us, thinking about the efforts that the “farmers” had put into growing such crops, but we were self-interested people, so there was no reason for us to be considerate of wipe bears. We had almost been killed by one, after all.


      “Do magical mushrooms sell for a lot...?” Yuki asked.


      “The small ones won’t go for much, but the big ones will fetch a hefty sum if you’re lucky enough to find some. In a way, it’s a nice source of extra income if that does happen. Are you actually going to search for magical mushrooms?”


      “If possible,” said Haruka. “Are you against the idea, Aera-san?”


      “Well, I don’t really want to recommend taking on dangerous work. I’ve heard stories about how adventurers who suffer serious injuries aren’t able to resume doing adventurer work...”


      In a way, dangerous work was part of being an adventurer, so it looked like it was hard for Aera-san to give us an unambiguous no. She had a troubled look on her face; she lowered her eyebrows and avoided saying anything firm. What she had said was the truth, though. If you took time off work as an adventurer due to injuries like bone fractures, then having medical bills on top of your routine expenses would quickly consume tens of gold coins. If you didn’t have any money saved up, then you would be forced to do things like sell your own equipment or go into debt. It was true that you could just return to work to earn that money back, but the type of people with that kind of pragmatic mentality would probably have savings anyway, so they wouldn’t end up in that situation in the first place. What that meant was that the people who got into debt and then tried to resume working as adventurers would usually fail.


      “Oh, if that does happen, I could just hire everyone to work here at my café...”


      “Uh, nah! Thanks for the offer, but we’re good!” I replied hastily.


      I wouldn’t be against the idea if we were planning on saving money for the purpose of opening our own relaxing café in the future, but it hadn’t even been a year yet since we had been transported to this world. We were way too young to retire from being adventurers, and I would feel a bit pathetic becoming indebted to someone at this point in my life. I wanted to at least achieve some concrete results before retiring from adventurer work.


      I did my best to convey those thoughts without going into detail, and Aera-san smiled in response. “Okay. I can wait. Elves have a slightly longer life span than humans, after all.”


      ★★★★★★★★★


      On the way back to the inn, I asked Haruka something that had been on my mind. “Oh yeah, Haruka, Aera-san mentioned that she’d like the meat we supply to be in a frozen state, but is that actually possible? It took you a lot of effort to learn that spell for creating ice, right?”


      We’d been storing all of the meat we’d obtained so far in ice that Haruka made with magic, but freezing the meat itself would be a completely different task. However, if it was possible, it would make things a lot easier since we wouldn’t need to do things like change the ice periodically and discard the melted water.


      “I haven’t tried it yet, but I think it’s possible. I’ve made ice by creating water with magic and then freezing it, remember? That means it should be much easier to just freeze what’s in front of me instead of creating water first.”


      “Oh, that makes sense. Isn’t the required temperature different, though?”


      Water would usually freeze at or below zero degrees Celsius, but the temperatures in meat lockers would normally be something like negative twenty degrees Celsius.


      “It’s not like ice forms at one degree below Celsius. I can’t measure the exact temperature since we don’t have a thermometer, but I plan on lowering the temperature as much as I can. Besides, you’ve noticed that the ice I’ve made recently has started melting slower than it used to, right?”


      “Oh yeah, I think so. You’ve cooled the ice a lot more, huh?”


      Part of that was probably the lower ambient temperatures as we got closer to winter, but it was true that it felt like we hadn’t been needing to change the ice out as often recently. It was just a feeling since we didn’t have something like a watch to accurately measure time, but Haruka was probably right.


      “Wouldn’t freezing the meat affect its quality, Haruka?” Natsuki asked. “It’s fine if the meat remains frozen, but if you keep freezing and unfreezing it, then...”


      Apparently this was common knowledge among people who cooked.


      “Oh, right, I didn’t think of that. What if I just lower the temperature as much as I can and reapply the spell before it unfreezes? I’ll have to test what temperature the meat starts to unfreeze at, though.”


      For example, you could freeze the meat at negative forty degrees Celsius, and then freeze it again once it warmed to negative twenty degrees Celsius. The meat would remain frozen that way, but the transfer of heat would be quite large as well. Haruka would have to recast her spell quite often if we couldn’t come up with a good insulation method.


      “Hmm. Oh, Nao, what about your Time Magic? Are you capable of making a magic bag yet?”


      “Uh, well, I’m not capable of using the Spatial Expansion spell yet, but I think combining the Slow Time and Light Weight spells will work—or rather, we can test it out to see if it works.”


      Based on what I had learned, regular magic bags would have a lot of space by default, and the expensive types would also have other enchantments; some made their contents lighter and others slowed the passage of time inside. However, I’d discovered that my assumptions had been slightly wrong after a thorough read through the grimoires on Time Magic that I had obtained. Spatial Expansion was applied to magic bags by default due to demand, but spells like Slow Time and Light Weight were actually much easier to apply to magic bags than Spatial Expansion. As for why those two spells were only applied to expensive magic bags, it was due to the difficulty of applying multiple enchantments together. For example, we could assign an arbitrary difficulty of Level 3 for Spatial Expansion. Compared to that, Slow Time and Light Weight were both only Level 2. However, the difficulty would spike to Level 7 or 8 if you tried to combine Spatial Expansion with Slow Time, and it would increase even more if you tried to combine all three. What that also meant was that magic bags that only had Slow Time and Light Weight applied to them were the easiest to make.


      “In that case, do you want to give it a try, Nao? I’ve read through books on alchemy myself, so I know how it works in theory.”


      “Sure, Haruka. We’ll be able to earn more per trip if this goes well.”


      “All right, then. On our way back, let’s go and purchase the absolute minimum amount of tools and materials we need.”


      “Yeah, sounds good. We’ll run out of places to put stuff if we buy too much.”


      Alchemy required a lot of different tools and materials. Gathering such materials was one form of adventurer work, but it wasn’t something that we were capable of doing at the moment, so we had no choice but to purchase what we needed from stores.


      “You also need tools for your Pharmacy skill, right, Natsuki?” I asked. “We should purchase those too once we have our own house.”


      “Yeah. We all have the Robust skill, but that doesn’t mean we’re absolutely immune to disease,” said Natsuki.


      “It’s kind of strange to me that out of all of us, you’re now the most resistant to disease, Natsuki,” said Haruka. She had traces of amazement in her voice.


      Natsuki chuckled and grinned. “Tee hee. I invested a lot of points into that area, after all. I’ll be the one to take care of everyone else if they get sick.”


      Back in Japan, Haruka would pay a visit to Natsuki’s house whenever she had to take days off due to her sickly constitution, so it made sense that Haruka would find this change a bit weird. Natsuki didn’t look any different on the outside, though.


      Yuki suddenly interrupted us. “Oh, I can see it now!”


      “Huh?” we all replied.


      “What’s up all of a sudden?” Haruka asked.


      “I can see it now! Here, look at this!”


      Yuki sounded quite happy as she extended her hand and showed us a dried dindel. I mean, I can see it just fine too—oh, wait...


      “Do you mean you can use the Appraisal skill now?!” I exclaimed.


      “Yeah! So far the display window only tells me that this is a dried dindel, but I see it!”


      “Whoa, so Appraisal can be copied after all! Congrats, Yuki!”


      The time and effort she had spent in silence during lunch had finally paid off.


      “For real? All I did was watch, though,” said Touya. He sounded surprised.


      Yuki nodded emphatically. “Yeah, all you did was watch. You didn’t give me any good advice.”


      “I mean, what else could I do? There wasn’t anything for me to say.”


      “I guess that’s true. If Touya staring at me was enough, it must be easier than I thought to meet the condition of having to ‘learn’ from the person you copied the skill from.”


      That condition would still be a bit annoying if both people had to be in the same place while the person with Copy was practicing the skill they’d copied. It would probably be fine to take breaks while practicing, but it would still take a few hours before you could actually use the copied skill properly. Even if there were other people out there with the Copy skill, we wouldn’t be able to casually teach them skills. Or rather, if we did meet such a person, then they would have to prove to us that teaching them skills would be worth our time.


      “Well, in any case, this means I’ll be useful gathering herbs from tomorrow onward!”


      “Yep,” I said. “Okay, Haruka, let’s do our best to make a magic bag.”


      “Mm, yeah. Also, Yuki, while we’re at it, I’ll teach you my Alchemy skill as well.”


      “Huh? Right now? I just managed to learn how to use Appraisal, though...”


      Yuki looked surprised when Haruka suggested that idea; she had seemed like she was quite relaxed now that she had finally learned how to use Appraisal.


      “Oh yeah, you also have the aptitude for Time Magic, right, Yuki? I’ll teach you Time Magic, then.”


      “She has the aptitude for Fire and Water Magic too, so teach her those as well,” said Natsuki. “She’s not good enough with the Staff Fighting skill yet to use it in actual combat, so it would be a good idea.”


      “Huh? What kind of harsh curriculum are you guys putting me through?”


      “All right, we don’t have much time left today, so let’s hurry back to the inn!” Haruka exclaimed.


      Yuki looked quite perplexed at the turn of events, but we just nudged her along as we hurried back to the inn.


      ★★★★★★★★★


      “All right. We’ve decided on making a magic bag, but is it actually possible to do so, Haruka?” I asked.


      Touya and Natsuki had both headed out for training, so Haruka and Yuki were the only ones left at the inn with me. Yuki had already copied Time Magic and Alchemy from us, but she wasn’t able to use either skill yet.


      “I’ve read books on alchemy during my free time and performed some experiments here and there, so it’ll probably be fine. In fact, I think your contribution will be more difficult. Will you be okay?”


      “I mean, I’ve kept practicing Time Magic this entire time, so I’d like to think I’ll be okay.”


      I would feel really bad if all the time and effort that I had put into training was for nothing. I had practiced Fire Magic as well, but Time Magic was the one that I had concentrated the hardest on. Both required the user to be good at mana control, but Time Magic was way more difficult than Fire Magic. It was a sad fact that I didn’t need to practice Fire Magic that much to get better at it. Or rather, it was nice that I had it easy for Fire Magic, but that just made me more self-conscious of my lack of progress with Time Magic. However, things had changed quite a lot after I had obtained those grimoires on Time Magic. I now had an idea of how to practice Time Magic properly, so I felt like it wouldn’t be too long before I would be able to use a Level 3 Time Magic spell such as Spatial Expansion.


      “All right, I’ll get started with preparations, then,” said Haruka. “Let’s do this together, Yuki.”


      “Yes, ma’am!”


      Yuki raised her hand as if to salute Haruka. That gesture made me think that she was quite motivated, but I wasn’t sure if her motivation would actually produce results.


      “The first thing to do is to transcribe what kind of magic bag you want to craft in a magic circle that looks like the one in this page. The most common method of creating magic circles is to use a special kind of ink, but we’ll be doing embroidery instead.”


      “Embroidery? Why not the ink if it’s the most commonly used method?”


      “Well, it’s common to draw magic circles in ink because mana passes through the lines. Between lines drawn with ink and a straight length of thread, which do you think is easier for mana to pass through, Yuki?”


      “Uh, the line of thread, of course.”


      The girls both nodded in agreement, as if that was the natural conclusion.


      “That’s right. Research on this method has been published in books, so it’s credible information. Magic circles are more effective if it’s easier for mana to pass through them, so there’s no reason not to draw them this way.”


      “Yeah, that makes sense. It’s not a common method, though, right?”


      “It might be more effective, but that doesn’t make it a more productive method. Think about it like this, Yuki. What’s the difference in speed between drawing a line with a pen and embroidering a line with thread?”
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