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      Acqua Pazza and Dance Practice

      “I’m worried about stepping on the instructor’s feet during my dance lessons...”

      In her previous life, aristocratic balls had been the stuff of stories. She had never imagined she would someday have the opportunity to dance at one herself. Having been reincarnated into this world, she often compared her previous and current lives in this way. In this world, her name was Dahlia Rossetti, and she was a magical toolmaker by trade.

      This world lacked electricity and electrical appliances. What it had instead were magic and magical tools. Dahlia was an artisan who created magical tools used for daily life, such as lanterns illuminated by fire crystals, hot water dispensers powered by fire and water crystals, and waterproof cloth made from blue slime powder.

      Despite having been reborn into this world of magic and monsters, Dahlia herself had a low magical grade and was unable to use either offensive or healing magic. Her appearance remained as plain and subdued as in her previous life, though her dark hair and eyes had been replaced by a more colorful combination of red hair and green eyes.

      While her life might not have been extraordinary, she counted herself fortunate to be able to make a living as a craftsperson in a peaceful country.

      “I’m sure you’ll do great, Dahlia! And you can step on my feet as much as you like.”

      The one who spoke those encouraging though arguably odd words was Volfred Scalfarotto, or Volf. He was the fourth son of an earl, a knight in the Kingdom of Ordine’s Order of Beast Hunters, and Dahlia’s good friend.

      He was tall and lean and had hair like black silk, a strong brow and straight nose, a sharp jawline, and glimmering golden eyes. He was gorgeous, so much so that any portrait painted of him would surely have commanded a high price. 

      However, Volf was never prideful of his good looks. Ever since he was a boy, he had been the target of extreme affection from women and jealousy from men, which had severely impacted his personal relationships.

      Despite the vast differences in station and upbringing between them, he and Dahlia had become friends through a series of chance encounters. 

      Nowadays, Volf frequently visited Dahlia’s home, the Green Tower, so they could eat and drink together as well as work on developing magical tools and even magical swords. They’d recently started devoting more of their time to tools that would benefit the Order of Beast Hunters.

      Occasionally, someone would ask her if she and Volf were romantically involved, but there was nothing of the sort between them.

      Today, as on so many days, the two of them were in the kitchen of the Green Tower, chatting in front of a simmering stockpot that held their dinner for the evening. The conversation had turned to dancing because Dahlia was to become a baroness in the coming year, and a date had already been selected for her debut. It would be hosted by a marquisate and would take the form of a ball, which meant dancing would be a requirement.

      But for Dahlia, who had no dancing experience outside of college music classes, this was a major hurdle. She would be receiving instruction before the day of her debut, but as she’d said, she had a feeling she would step on her teacher’s feet.

      “If you’d like, I’ll practice with you as much as I can.”

      “I really appreciate that, Volf.”

      It was a welcome offer. Perhaps she could even reinforce the tips of his shoes with an enchantment. As she contemplated that possibility, the clock ticked on.

      “It should be about ready now...”

      Dahlia tugged on a mitten and lifted the lid off the stockpot. A cloud of steam billowed out.

      “It smells amazing!” Volf exclaimed, his golden eyes lighting up.

      Dahlia used a pair of chopsticks to confirm that the food was cooked, then asked Volf to carry the stockpot to the living room. While he was doing that, she prepared the side dishes. Next, she gathered the wine and glasses, and thus began their affable dinner.

      Once they had seated themselves at the table, the two toasted with their glasses.

      “Good work on another day of training. Here’s to health and good fortune!” 

      “And good work on your enchanting today, Dahlia. To health and good fortune!”

      “Today’s entrée is acqua pazza. Eat it while it’s hot!”

      “Thanks! It looks delicious.”

      The main course for the evening was an entire stockpot full of acqua pazza. For the fish, Dahlia had chosen chicken grunt. After preparing it, a process that had included removing its scales, she’d lightly grilled it, then simmered it together with diced tomatoes and vegetables, salt, garlic, basil, and clams purged of sand. For sides, she’d prepared a vegetable salad and thinly sliced some cheese. She had also cut up a longish baguette and piled the slices into a basket.
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