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      Prologue

      Everything I saw was shiny. When I looked up to the sky, the sun was so bright I had to squint my eyes. In all the days I’d spent in the abbey as the goddess of darkness, I’d never once seen the sun. It felt a little strange to bathe in sunlight each day now. Just like the sunlight, my heart was all warm and happy. I loved Sharon and her friends for saving me from the darkness. 

      “Looks like you’ve got quite an appetite,” someone called out as I filled my mouth with meat from a skewer I’d just purchased. It was the vendor of the adjacent stall, which sold thick sandwiches full of meat and vegetables...that looked as delicious as the skewers. 

      I still have some of the allowance Sharon gave me. “Can I have that?” 

      “Still hungry? All right, I’ll throw in a little bonus.” 

      “Bonus?” 

      The vendor layered the sandwich with more meat and vegetables, nearly doubling the thickness of the sandwich. 

      “Wow,” I said. 

      “Too much?” 

      “No.” I shook my head and paid for the sandwich. My stomach gave a delighted squeal at the scent of the grill-marked meat. “Thank you.” With the first bite, a sweet and spicy sauce seeped into my mouth. I’d bitten into layers of bite-sized crispy-fried chicken that would have been a little bland without the flavorful sauce. Julienned cabbage, along with sliced tomatoes and cucumbers, added a fresh crunch. “Delicious,” I hummed as I chewed. 

      The shopkeeper grinned. “Good to hear.” 

      “You do have a big appetite,” the vendor on the other side of the skewer stall called. “Would you like some milk? It’s fresh from Farming Village.” 


      “Yes.” I quickly took money from my small purse and placed it on the stall’s counter. 

      “Here you go.” The new vendor handed me my purchase.

      “Thank you.” I took a sip from the cup of milk, the thick but gentle flavor balancing out the sandwich’s aftertaste. Then, I wondered what animal the milk had come from. With Sharon and her party, I usually drank tea or water, so I hadn’t had many chances to drink milk. “What kind of milk is this?” 

      “Cow’s milk. That’s the most popular. I also have goat’s milk if you want to try it,” said the milk vendor. 

      “Yes, please!” I felt so happy that I could try different flavors, even of something as simple as milk. It brought me so much joy, getting to experience all these different things. 

      “Well that just puts a smile on my face. Here’s that goat’s milk.” 

      “Thank you.” I finished my glass of cow’s milk and traded the vendor for a glass of goat’s milk. It tasted lighter than the cow’s milk, but with a more distinct flavor. 

      “Goat’s milk can stink after a while, so I don’t stock too much of it,” the milk vendor explained. 

      “I see...” I knew that food rotted over time and became disgusting. Apparently, goat’s milk became too stinky to drink before it rotted. How strange. I chugged the remainder of the goat’s milk. 

      The vendors laughed. 

      “You must have been thirsty,” the milk vendor said. 

      “They were both delicious,” I said and then finished the rest of my sandwich. 

      “Color me impressed,” said the sandwich vendor. 

      I gave them a smirk. “Easy.” 

      The vendors laughed again. 

      “You want another skewer? It’s on the house,” the skewer vendor offered. 

      “Are you sure?! Yes, please!” I could still eat a hundred skewers. 

      He chuckled as he gave me the skewer. “I don’t know how you pack them in.” 

      I didn’t know either. Sharon and the others were often surprised by how much I ate, but I could eat delicious food like this forever, without ever stopping. “I can eat everything you have.” 

      “I like the confidence,” said the sandwich vendor. 

      “How can your parents afford it?” the milk vendor asked. 

      Now that I thought about it, neither Sharon nor Tarte nor anyone else ate as much as I did. But food is delicious, so eating more means more happiness. Actually, I felt sorry that everyone else couldn’t eat as much as I did. “My dream is to eat every food in the world,” I declared. 

      The skewer vendor clapped his hands, laughing. “Now that’s one big dream! Who knows how many different foods there are in the world? You know, there are cities other than Zille, and other countries full of even more cities. It’s going to be hard work trying to taste every kind of food there is.” 

      “I can do it,” I said. “I’m an adventurer. I’m going to travel all over the world and eat every food it has to offer!” 

      “I didn’t realize you were an adventurer,” remarked the skewer vendor. 

      “That’s amazing,” the milk vendor said. 

      “I’m very strong,” I told them proudly. 
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