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      Felicia was looking around the room because she had nothing else to do. This room certainly wasn’t intended to entertain anyone, however; all she saw were stone walls and ceilings, which weren’t going to help her kill any time.


      But that also reminded her that she wasn’t in that forest she’d gotten so accustomed to living in, which put a smile on her face.


      “What is it...?” asked her younger sister, Sierra, who must have been watching.


      Felicia’s smile widened. “Oh... I was just wondering what my past self would think if she knew where I was now. I’m sure she wouldn’t believe it if I told her.”


      “True...”


      She wouldn’t have believed this ten years ago...or even one year ago. She’d thought her life would continue the way it always had, with no change and no need for change. Just like her mother had lived until the end of her days.


      But that lifestyle had suddenly been destroyed one day—when a boy named Soma appeared in that forest where nobody but her should have been.


      “Maybe ‘destroyed’ is a bit of a violent word for it...”


      “Mm-hmm... But it suits Soma.”


      “Maybe so...”


      Soma had treated her normally, as if the fact that she was a witch was irrelevant. Well, maybe his behavior couldn’t be called “normal”...but it had been a long time since she’d been treated like a normal person—since back when her mother was alive. For the first time in a while, she’d enjoyed her daily life.


      Felicia had thought that was temporary, however. Soma had in fact planned to leave as soon as he had the opportunity, and she had been all right with that.


      It had been a chance meeting, after all. She’d thought it wouldn’t affect the rest of her days, that things would go back to normal.


      But they hadn’t. Another day had suddenly come, one that had nothing to do with Soma.


      The forest god.


      The elves.


      A witch.


      A sacrifice.


      And...


      “I would have died on that day if not for Soma...if not for having met him.”


      “Mm-hmm... So it’s a good thing he destroyed it.”


      “Yes...”


      She could agree with that now. However, she’d only come to think that way recently. In the time just after Soma had saved her, while she’d been relieved, she’d also genuinely wondered whether that was right. Could she, a witch, pursue happiness like any normal person?


      And to be honest, she wasn’t sure she’d completely resolved that doubt deep down. But she wasn’t denying herself anymore.


      “Well, I’ve been through a lot, so...”


      “Mm-hmm... That’s what happens with Soma.”


      Sierra’s comment brought a crooked smile to Felicia’s face. She wanted to argue the point, but it was true. She hadn’t imagined she would get wrapped up in such a fuss in the first town she visited after leaving the forest.


      “And he meets weird people.”


      “That’s a rude way of putting it, and wouldn’t that make us weird people too?”


      “We kind of are...”


      “You know that’s not something you’re supposed to agree with. Well...there was someone unusual. Stina, right?”


      Felicia thought back to the girl they’d met in that town. She hadn’t been a bad person, but she’d seemed oddly eager to pretend she was, like there was some sort of villain persona she felt she had to maintain. And what bothered Felicia was that she thought maybe she had some tendencies like that herself.


      In any case, apparently Stina and Soma had been acquaintances, and they’d decided to cooperate. That had led to them working together to deal with the monster problem...


      “And maybe this isn’t proper to say, but to be honest, I enjoyed it a little.”


      “I get that...”


      It hadn’t been easy, and if anyone had asked whether she wanted to do it again, she would have said no. But it was also true that she’d had fun while doing it. Maybe it was the feeling of working together to overcome difficulty. That was something she never could have experienced in that forest—especially not if she’d died.


      Regardless, the issue had been resolved, and they’d parted ways with Stina. To be honest, it upset Felicia a little, since she wasn’t used to saying goodbye, but Stina must have had her own circumstances. There was nothing they could have done to stop her.


      “And I wondered what was next...and now this.”


      “Mm-hmm... Happens a lot with Soma.”


      Felicia wasn’t sure about leaving it at that, but it was true, so she couldn’t argue with it. She thought about the girl they’d met just after parting ways with Stina and muttered her name.


      “Aina, huh...”


      She was another acquaintance of Soma’s, and a friend of Sierra’s too in this case. Apparently she’d been on her way to visit home, and the three of them had decided to come with her...


      “I never thought I would find myself in the Dark Lord’s castle.”


      “Mm-hmm... That’s normal.”


      Felicia glanced around the room and sighed at Sierra’s reply. It didn’t look like a Dark Lord’s castle here, but it was certainly part of one.


      “My past self never would have believed this.”


      This made her think you never know what might happen in life, although it sounded self-evident when put that way. She’d never imagined that she’d leave the forest and come to this castle, let alone be guided to it by the Dark Lord’s daughter.


      Well, Aina wasn’t with them now that she’d left to go look for the lord of the castle...


      “I just realized... Was it really a good idea to leave us alone here? It seems careless... Maybe they don’t need to worry because of the kind of place this is?”


      “Maybe... But I think Aina just trusts us.”


      “Is that so...”


      Felicia found herself smiling as she realized that her sister, who struggled to express herself and hadn’t been able to make any friends in the forest, really had made a friend. That, in turn, reminded her of the other person who wasn’t with them right now.


      “That reminds me—I wonder what Soma is doing now?”


      She thought back on how he’d told them he was going to search the castle to kill time and left. This was Soma, so she didn’t think she had to worry about him, but...


      “Probably getting into something else...”


      “I can’t argue with that, but I certainly hope not...”


      He would probably come back acting as if nothing had happened, but that didn’t mean that was true. In fact, she was sure he was up to something.


      But...


      “To be completely honest, I’m a little excited.”


      “About what...?”


      “To see what he’s going to do next.”


      “Mm-hmm... I get that,” Sierra said with a smile.


      Felicia smiled back as she looked the way Soma had gone, thinking about what was to come.
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      When he woke up, he saw a clear blue sky. Lifting himself away from the sensation at his back, he found that he was lying on a field of grass. He tilted his head in puzzlement.


      “Hmm...”


      He tried touching the ground. It felt neither especially hard nor soft; the grass only grew to about his ankles, so it didn’t make for a very good cushion.


      “I don’t suppose I fell here... And if I had, then where would I have fallen from?”


      He looked up at the sky. There was nothing but a clear blue expanse—nowhere to fall from. Maybe an airplane, but he wouldn’t be alive in that case.


      “And I don’t recall being on an airplane.”


      Jokes aside, he glanced around. All he saw was a grassy field—nothing else, not even a tree. That meant he didn’t see anything dangerous, so there was no issue with what he saw, except for one big problem: he didn’t remember coming here.


      “In fact, I don’t recall ever seeing this place...”


      But thankfully, nothing seemed to be wrong with him physically. When he tried to move, he didn’t feel any pain.


      “That would be my one piece of good luck, I suppose.”


      He had clothes on, but when he checked his pockets, he didn’t even have his wallet on him. It wasn’t on the ground near him either, so he literally had nothing but the clothes on his back.


      “And I see nobody nearby...”


      He was really in a fix here. He didn’t think he’d done anything to deserve this, but maybe someone had a grudge against him. But even if this was an attempt at revenge, it seemed like a half-baked one.


      “Oh, hmm... What is that?”


      As he looked everywhere he could think to, his thoughts racing, he spotted something out of the corner of his eye. It was quite far away and only appeared the size of a speck, but it was something other than grass. Maybe he would end up disappointed if he went to look...but that was the only nongrass thing he could find at the moment, so he had no choice but to go.


      “It would be superior to remaining here, at least.”


      So he didn’t hesitate to begin walking in that direction...and about five minutes later, he stopped in his tracks.


      It wasn’t that he was disappointed. In fact, his expectations had been exceeded.


      The thing he’d been walking toward was clearly man-made. It had become plainly visible before too long, so it must have been quite large—ten meters tall, if not more. Since he could make out its shape even from afar, it must have been rather imposing when seen up close.


      But it wasn’t because of its size that he’d stopped, nor because he couldn’t tell what it was. It was because he could tell what it was, in fact.


      “Hmm... This is a castle wall, yes?”


      He’d never seen one except for in textbooks and video games, but that had to be it. There shouldn’t have been one, though; he hadn’t heard of such a huge castle wall anywhere near where he lived, at least.


      But while that was a problem in itself...the bigger problem was what was around it. There were several things prancing around the wall—they looked like birds, but they were about half as tall as the wall, so they were too big to actually be birds. What in the world were those?


      It wasn’t that he’d never seen anything like them before. He was pretty sure he had, although they were too far away to tell for sure.


      That had been in a game, though. And like that castle wall, they shouldn’t have existed in real life...


      “I see. It isn’t any wonder that this development seemed to come out of nowhere... But when could I have fallen asleep?” muttered Yagiri Soma as he looked at the sky.


      †


      “...And that is how I remember the very beginning.”


      Once he was done telling the story of how it had all begun, Soma sighed as he leaned against the giant tree. It had been over three decades ago in terms of subjective time, but he couldn’t have forgotten it if he’d tried; he hadn’t even forgotten after death, so he doubted he ever would. That was only natural, though.


      “So you just woke up in another world? No warning or anything?”


      “There was none that I noticed, at least. I simply woke up lying on the ground.”


      “Huh... That does sound like something that’d happen to you.”


      “What do you mean by that?” Soma asked, but the only response he got was a shrug. That was all...but the familiar interaction put a smile on Soma’s face.


      “What’s that look for?”


      “Oh... I was simply thinking that this is how things were back then.”


      “It is? Huh... Maybe, yeah. You remember that, though?”


      “Hmm... Yes, I do. It was a few decades ago when I last met you.”


      “Decades, huh... But you remember it really well. Including me, of course. Has your memory always been that good, Soma?”


      Soma had been his name in his past life as well—Yagiri Soma. And this man, who knew that—Kanzaki Iori—had been his friend. That wasn’t in the world where he’d mastered the sword, however; that was in the world he’d been in before that one.


      “That goes to show how memorable those times were, even after multiple decades.”


      “Yeah, they were in a lot of ways...”


      “I could say the same of you, however. While my name happens to be the same, my physical appearance is completely different, unlike yours.”


      “You’re not the type of guy who I wouldn’t recognize just because you look different. But yeah... I guess those times weren’t the kind of thing you forget after a couple decades, huh?”


      “Precisely.”


      Soma would recognize any of his friends from back then the instant he saw them, not only Iori. That was how memorable they had been.


      He didn’t think he would meet any more of them, though. Meeting Iori alone was unthinkable enough.


      “And considering that, this is truly an amazing coincidence.”


      “You mean that we met up?”


      “It is, isn’t it? You were summoned to this world as a hero, succeeded the Dark Lord after defeating him, and now here you are.”


      “And you somehow got transported to another world, died, got reincarnated in this one, and now you’re here.”


      They’d given each other basic but full summaries of the circumstances that had led up to this moment. When they heard it again from each other’s mouths, it sounded completely absurd...but it was true.


      “But if we’d had a conversation like this in our past world, we would have either been disregarded or committed.”


      “For sure. I wonder what they would’ve said.”


      They smirked as they imagined it. The others wouldn’t have hesitated to pick on them about it. It was a fantastical, unrealistic notion, after all.


      “But yeah, I guess maybe we wouldn’t have found each other again here if even one little thing had been different.”


      “Hmm...?” Soma looked at Iori with puzzlement; something about that statement struck him as off. Maybe he was overthinking it, but...


      “Oh!”


      Just then, they heard an exclamation. They turned to look and saw two familiar people standing near the door: Aina and the head butler.


      “No wonder I didn’t recognize the way here... I didn’t know about this room.”


      “I had a hunch that he would be in a hidden room, between knowing that one exists in this castle and being unable to find him anywhere else, but to think it would be in a place like this...”


      The two let out sighs that sounded somewhere between weary and impressed as they looked around the room. Then their gazes converged on one point: the person they were looking for, Iori.


      “Ugh, shit, now they actually caught—”


      When caught in their sights, Iori panicked for a moment, but he stopped moving as soon as he realized who they were. His eyes opened wide, as if he were witnessing something impossible.


      “Wait... Aina, is that you?”


      Aina narrowed her eyes in displeasure. “You’re not going to tell me you forgot what your own daughter looks like, right?”


      “No, of course I didn’t, but...”


      Iori still looked baffled. Well, maybe that was a normal reaction upon seeing that his daughter, whom he hadn’t seen in over two years, had suddenly shown up.


      “Well, whatever. Anyway! I won’t tell you to act like a Dark Lord, but haven’t I always told you to be more responsible?! Ugh, you haven’t changed at all since I’ve been away...”


      “Uh, so, well... Wait, Aina...?”


      “What?!” Aina glared at him as if to ask whether he had a problem with that, but he didn’t appear to. He was still baffled, but less at seeing Aina herself than at how she was behaving.


      But understanding flashed through his eyes just after that, and he slowly turned to look toward Soma.


      “Right, I was wondering how you got here...”


      “I would think that should be of more concern to you.”


      “Well, you’re you, so I figured you had a way.” He looked over at Aina, showing he understood the reason. Then he turned a displeased look back on Soma as if to ask why he hadn’t mentioned Aina.


      Soma hadn’t deliberately left her out of the story, though. It simply hadn’t been the right time to talk about that part. But he hadn’t necessarily intended to bring her up if given the time either; he’d thought it would spoil the surprise.


      “Well, that doesn’t really matter. I take it this is thanks to you?” Iori turned to look toward Aina again.


      Soma shrugged, understanding what Iori was implying. “I wouldn’t say I did anything of importance. This is thanks to her own efforts.”


      “If that were enough, we would’ve worked something out a long time ago... I can’t believe you sometimes.”


      “Come on, father, listen—wait, huh? What’s Soma doing here...?”


      “Isn’t it a little late to notice that?”


      Well, she must have been too focused on Iori, given that she was meeting him for the first time in a while and probably nervous about that.


      “Just waiting left me with no way to occupy my time, so I decided to look around. Then I found this place and found this along with it.”


      “I never said you could just...”


      “But you found it thanks to me, yes? It seems you didn’t know about it.”


      “This is true; we weren’t aware of this place,” the head butler said. “May I ask how you discovered it, for future reference?”


      “I don’t mind, but I didn’t do anything special. I simply noticed a disturbance as I was walking, checked it out, and found this.”


      “I see... As I should have expected of a friend of Her Highness.”


      “So that’s how you found it... I was wondering. Sounds like you, though. But do you really have to call me ‘this’?”


      “I believe it’s fitting. Wouldn’t you agree, Aina?”


      “Wha, uh, well... Sure...?”


      “Hmm...?”


      Aina seemed to suddenly falter despite her lack of hesitation before. It couldn’t be because Soma was there...so he tilted his head in puzzlement and looked at her.


      Bewildered, she furrowed her brow and asked, “Um, Soma... You seem kind of...weirdly friendly with my father?”


      “Hmm...” Soma understood her bewilderment. It was certainly natural that one would have questions upon seeing a man the age of one’s father acting friendly toward a boy one’s own age, and too little time had passed for them to have just made friends.


      But...


      “Well, I won’t deny that, but I have my reasons.”


      “I feel like I remember you saying something similar before...”


      “How odd.”


      He didn’t have any reason in particular to hide it, but it was a very complex thing to explain. Since there was no reason he needed to, he preferred not to if he could get away with it.


      “I don’t really care either way, but it’d be a pain to explain, so just take what Soma said at face value.”


      “Well, I guess it’s not like I really need to know... But it really is weird. Fine, though.”


      Aina seemed dissatisfied, but she accepted their answer. That didn’t make her happy, judging by the glare she was giving him, but Soma simply shrugged. He could tell her later if the time ever came to.


      “I apologize for interrupting your conversation, but shall we return now that we have found Sir Iori? Your friends are waiting for us.” The head butler brought up Felicia and Sierra and smoothly transitioned to the next topic when he noticed the break in the conversation. He seemed quite capable, befitting the title he identified himself by.


      “Oh... That’s true. Let’s head back, then.”


      But before they could go...


      “By the way, you can feel free to attempt to escape, but I intend to help catch you if you do.”


      “Tch, what kind of friend are you?”


      “Unfortunately for you, I’m also Aina’s friend.”


      Iori seemed to give up on the thought of escape when Soma stopped him before he could try. It was probably just that he didn’t want to work, not that he didn’t want to talk to them... He really hadn’t changed a bit. Being summoned to another world had done nothing to the core of his character.


      But Soma rethought that as he began to follow Aina. He saw Iori, who was following them as well, looking at Aina, and he saw the look on his face.


      The current Aina must have been the true Aina Iori knew, the one from long before she’d run away from the castle. And if he could make that face upon seeing that, then it wasn’t true that nothing had changed about him. He was at least able to make the face of a proper father.


      As Soma reflected on that, a slight smile stole across his face.
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      Naturally, Felicia and Sierra were bored. When the others came back, Felicia was doing nothing but staring at the wall.


      “Oh, you’re back... And is that...?” Felicia asked after taking a few moments to notice.


      Soma nodded, then elaborated because he thought it would be better for her to speak with someone she knew than a complete stranger. “Yes, this is the man currently known as the Dark Lord.”


      “Weirdly vague...?” Sierra said. Unlike Felicia, Sierra had turned to look at them the second they’d entered the room, and she must have simply been doubtful. It was true that usually a Dark Lord would declare himself one outright, but...


      “Oh, yeah, don’t worry about it. I’m pretty sure he said that himself, but it doesn’t really mean anything,” Aina said wearily.


      She was half right. Iori had in fact said that when Soma had asked about his position. But it was another story whether or not it meant anything. Actually, Soma thought it definitely meant something; Iori had said it with an air of meaningfulness. He probably hadn’t explained because he hadn’t felt like it. It would have taken time, and he wasn’t a fan of putting in effort in the first place. And Aina probably saw it like that because Iori had wanted to avoid trouble—to avoid getting Aina involved in his issues.


      “Like he said, I’m Iori. I’m acting as the Dark Lord right now. You can call me Dark Lord, Iori, or whatever you want. No need for formalities if you’re Aina’s friends.”


      And he seemed to treat Felicia and Sierra the same. Soma was an exception, probably not because Iori trusted him but because he thought of him as someone it was all right to involve in his issues. Soma sighed, thinking that was another thing that hadn’t changed about him.


      “Well, it’s a good thing that we’ve reconvened, but what shall we do now?”


      He was asking both Aina and Iori. The three of them were here to accompany Aina, after all; whatever they did next was up to her.


      “Yeah... Well, my mother and the rest won’t be back for a while, right?”


      “Yes, as I informed you before, they left on urgent business and will not return for several days. Only Sir Iori and I are here,” the head butler said.


      “Hmm, okay... That’s a long time to wait. And if the emergency takes a few days, it could easily be longer than they think. I have a bit of time, but I’d prefer to go back before we’re cutting it too close... Especially with this one here.”


      “Why are you looking at me?” Soma looked back at Aina with confusion, not knowing what she was referring to...but then it occurred to him.


      It was common sense that on a journey, two were better than one, and three were better than two; it meant they were safer on the way and could look out for each other overnight, and having more people made things easier overall.


      But there were exceptions to that rule: for example, if one of your companions was a stranger, it meant you had to be wary of them, and it risked putting you in worse situations—not being attacked by them necessarily, but perhaps being held back by them.


      And there were cases in which one person was enough—if they were used to traveling, capable of fighting, and didn’t need to keep a close lookout. In that case, having more people come along would only slow them down, whether those other people were on the same level as them or higher. Having to accommodate others never sped up the process.


      Well, maybe if one of your companions was a mage, they could use magic to increase your efficiency. But Aina was a mage herself, so if anything, that was her role...


      “But in that case, it would apply to Sierra and Felicia as well, not just me... So what makes you say that about me in particular?”


      “I can tell you really mean that... You never change, huh? You don’t seem to realize,” Aina said with a sigh.


      Soma simply looked at her with even more puzzlement. What was she talking about?


      “Well, this is Soma,” Felicia said.


      “Mm-hmm... No helping it.”


      “You too, Felicia, Sierra? Incomprehensible...”


      “I see you’re one to talk about people not changing,” Iori commented. “Well, that aside... Why didn’t you ask me earlier, Aina?”


      “About mother? I mean, you wouldn’t know much anyway, right?”


      “N-No... I might...” Iori averted his eyes, confirming her statement. The exchange seemed to reveal part of the power balance in this family.


      “Family, though, huh...”


      “Huh? What’s up?”


      “No... It’s nothing.”


      Soma wasn’t not surprised that Iori had one now, to be honest, but this wasn’t the place to talk about that. More importantly...


      “So what are we going to do? You must have come here with an objective in mind, right, Aina?”


      “Huh? Yeah, I did... Mostly to let everyone know I’m okay and talk about what’s been going on since I left.”


      “Oh, and I can see why you would want everyone here in that case.”


      Apart from the fact that Aina was an only child, Soma hadn’t heard much about her family members, but it sounded like she had ones other than her mother and father. But regardless, it didn’t sound like it would be easy to get all of them together within the next few days.


      “Well, there’s nothing we can do... I wanted to see everyone while I’m here, but it can wait until next time. I guess mother and the rest will hear about it if I tell father...won’t they?”


      “Rest assured that I will inform them,” the head butler said.


      “Okay... I’m glad.”


      “Your dignity both as a Dark Lord and as a father is in shambles,” Soma said.


      “Lay off. This is how things always are, and things like that are just a pain anyway.”


      He didn’t seem to be claiming that to protect his ego; those were just his genuine thoughts. Aina seemed annoyed but not especially bothered by that, which showed it probably was how things always were.


      “Then I’ll talk about what’s been going on lately... And I don’t suppose I could go back to the village after that...”


      “Yes... Perhaps if you traveled overnight, but there’s no need to push yourself like that,” Felicia replied.


      “Mm-hmm... Didn’t seem like there were monsters to worry about... But it’d still be pushing yourself. And there’s no rush.”


      “It’s another story if you’re really opposed to staying here for the night, however.”


      “I-I didn’t say that...!”


      Judging by how she rushed to deny that, Aina was definitely sympathetic toward Iori. Although Soma knew it was none of his business, he let out a sigh of relief and shrugged in response to Aina’s glare before continuing the conversation.


      “In that case, we would be staying here as well. Is that all right with you?”


      “I’d be surprised if anyone said no to that. We have more rooms than we know what to do with anyway. The problem is actually what we’ll do in the meantime. It’s too early to start preparing dinner, even if more people means it’ll take more time to make.”


      It was certainly too late for lunch but too early for dinner. It would be around two hours before the sun completely set.


      Regardless...


      “Aina can talk about recent events in that time, right? I’m sure you will have questions once you hear, and Aina must be curious about what’s happened to you as well.”


      “Nah, I don’t really have much to say, even if it has been two years... But if you’ve been around, I guess a lot must have happened.”


      “Yeah... I’m actually not sure I’ll have enough time.”


      “You really think so?” Felicia asked. “No... I can imagine it, actually.”


      “Mm-hmm... I don’t know about everything... But even just what I know would be enough.”


      “Has there really been that much...?” Soma wouldn’t say it hadn’t been very much, but he thought it was within the bounds of normalcy. It would be another story if they went into all of the details, of course, but a general summary wouldn’t take long.


      “You’re the only one who’d be okay with leaving it at that... Well, I guess the plan is to go over what’s happened, eat when we’re done, go to bed, and go home tomorrow, then.”


      “Hmm... Well, so Aina says, but is that all right with you?” Soma asked Iori and the butler. “She’ll be going home very soon.”


      “Well, there’s no reason to keep her here. Maybe it’d be different if the others were here, but if that’s what Aina wants, then more power to her.”


      “I am but a butler, so I have no right to object to whatever she decides...and as long as it makes her happy, there should be no issue.”


      “Is that so...”


      Aina seemed embarrassed by their responses. Soma simply shrugged and said nothing more. He hadn’t been especially concerned after seeing that the Dark Lord was Iori and how Aina spoke to him, but he was glad to see that the two had a positive relationship.


      “Should we move somewhere else first, then? This isn’t the best place to talk.”


      “Good point. But where... Actually, I know the perfect place.” Iori smirked. Soma sighed, realizing that he was having some weird idea, but kept his thoughts to himself. This was Iori’s house; he could do whatever he wanted in it as long as it didn’t bother the others.


      “The perfect place...? What would that be?”


      “You’ll get it once you see it.”


      “I must excuse myself, then. There is dinner to prepare.”


      “Oh, you’re going to make it? I was wondering about that.” Soma had imagined the head butler was capable of many things, but cooking was unexpected. He’d thought that would be the chef’s duty, not the butler’s.


      “We are looking for a chef as well, but willing candidates are difficult to come by, so I’ve taken it upon myself.”


      “Don’t let him fool you. He’s really good. It’s not that we can’t find any chefs at all—we just can’t find any better than this guy.”


      “You flatter me. Shall I decide the menu as usual?”


      “Sure. Up to you... No, wait. Why don’t you make you-know-what for them? There’s enough time, right?”


      “You mean...? But...”


      “Aina’s home, so this is the perfect time. And they won’t get mad.”


      “Understood.” The butler dipped his head and left.


      Well, Soma had noticed a clearly suspicious term in that exchange...


      “What is you-know-what?”


      “You’ll see. You’re gonna be surprised.”


      “I think I have an idea... Are you sure about this?” Aina asked.


      “Like I said, I don’t think they’ll be mad once I explain.”


      “But you expect people to be mad at first.”


      “Don’t worry about it. Come on, let’s go. Everyone, stand close together.”


      “What? I thought we were going somewhere else...”


      “Are you going to...?”


      “I think you have the right idea, Sierra. It will be faster to simply show you, so come over.”


      Felicia still seemed confused, but they walked over and gathered closely around Iori.


      And then...


      “Okay, here goes,” Iori said with a snap of his fingers. Then the scene before them changed completely in the blink of an eye.
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