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      Traveling to a New Town: Rockforress


      Pigs in a Blanket


      The sun sparkled, illuminating the clear blue sky, and a gentle breeze blew across the grasslands. It felt like I was truly adventuring, which was exciting, but there was just one thing that still made my heart pound with anxiety, no matter how much experience I’d gotten.


      “Let’s do this, Ohagi!”


      “Mrau!”


      After I signaled to Ohagi, we took care of the two slimes that had appeared before us. Each of us was supposed to take down one—I had my dagger, and Ohagi had her claws. Though monsters had intimidated me at first, I’d gotten used to my life as an adventurer...at least I’d felt that way. But I’m still pretty nervous!


      I picked up the items the slimes had dropped while letting out an exhale of accomplishment.




      I, Mizarie, was a former villainess turned adventurer. My former fiancé, the crown prince, had broken off our engagement and sentenced me to exile. Having had a terrible relationship with my own family as well, I had fled the kingdom—in other words, I’d gone through a self-exile.


      I’d had no experience as an adventurer, so I’d had plenty of worries and difficulties in the beginning, including finding a source of income. But now I was having the time of my life. After all, I wasn’t alone in this! I was traveling with my beloved black cat, Ohagi, and Raoul, another adventurer. On top of that, I even had an RV!




      This RV of mine was parked not too far from where we were, and it was a legitimate Class C vehicle. The body was a moss green with an illustrated logo of a cat, all of which was accented by a white door with a circular window.


      The RV was more than a vehicle with a cute exterior. The living area included not only the standards like a table and seating, but there was a kitchen, a bath, and a bedroom. From how big it looked on the outside, the interior was surprisingly spacious. I was constantly impressed with and grateful for how well everything went when it came to an RV produced by a magic-based skill.


      Yes, I summoned this RV through my skill, and I was able to drive it around as I pleased! Of course, it was able to handle flat areas like main roads and grasslands, but it could even handle zooming up mountains and through dungeons—it was an incredibly exceptional RV. On top of all of that, it could run ov— I mean, it could ram into monsters and take them down!


      After we’d taken down a bunch of monsters with the RV, our levels had actually increased a ton as well. Since using the RV meant I was using my skill to take down monsters, we got experience from it, which seemed to have led to an increase in our levels. Because of that, even though it made me nervous to fight one, there was no possibility of me losing to a slime.




      “The fire’s ready, Mizarie.”


      “Thanks, Raoul!” I turned around upon hearing his voice, and Ohagi jumped up onto my shoulder.


      I scratched her chin with tickling motions, which she happily responded to with a “Mre-reow.”




      Raoul, my adventuring companion, was the one who’d prepared a fire for us. He was a kind young man with orangey brown hair and amber eyes, and he was a first-class adventurer. He was also the one who’d taught me how to move around and use a dagger for adventuring purposes.




      The black cat who’d jumped onto my shoulder and fought the slimes with me earlier was Ohagi. I’d taken care of her back when I was still a villainess, and she’d become my family. Ohagi had been so small, but she had eaten a lot and was growing at a healthy rate. Ohagi was now a proper member of our adventuring party, and she was even an expert when it came to sniffing out mimics.




      “Okay then...what do you want to have for lunch?” Raoul asked. “You’ve been driving, so I can prepare something.”


      “It’s okay, I’ll make lunch! We’ll probably get to town before sunset, so we should be able to take it easy today.”


      “Got it.”


      I placed my personal chair beside the fire and began preparing lunch. Raoul then gathered branches to use as firewood while he checked if there were any other monsters in the area.


      “I’ll be nearby, so shout if anything happens,” he said.


      “Mau!”


      “Okay!” I said.


      It seemed that Ohagi was going to follow Raoul. She jumped off my shoulder and ran after him. I waved goodbye to them and psyched myself up to prepare the meal.


      “All right then, let’s do this!”


      Since we were going to take it easy and spend the night in town for the first time in a while, I decided on making something simple for lunch. I brought out some sausages and a sheet of puff pastry, which I’d prepared yesterday.


      First, I skewered the sausages onto some branches I’d carved down. Using the branches as skewers made it seem like we were enjoying everything nature had to offer, which I liked. It’s not something you’d do in your day-to-day life—that’s what’s so good about it.


      I then rolled out the puff pastry into a thin layer, which I wrapped around the skewers in a spiral.


      “After wrapping the pastry around it, it’s time to grill it over the campfire!”


      I then stuck the dough-wrapped branches into the ground. After a bit of waiting, the delicious pastries would be ready.


      “Mmm, the smell of the butter in the puff pastry is really making me hungry... The time waiting for these to finish grilling is the hardest part.” There was no doubt that the sausage inside was going to come out snappy and juicy. “It’s easy to make, but making it with a campfire really adds to the camping vibe, which is exciting.”


      I was probably the number one lover of campfires in this world. I loved the time spent listening to the crackling of the fire, watching the red flames sway gently, and adding in firewood now and then to stoke the fire. I couldn’t help but feel spellbound by the fire.


      I remembered how back in my previous life, when I was a corporate slave, I’d unwind by watching videos of campfires or people camping. I’d always wanted to light my own campfire, but I’d never expected that would come true after being reincarnated...


      Such thoughts ran through my mind as I blankly stared at the fire, but then, I suddenly remembered something.


      “Right, I should make something else!”


      Just some sausages wrapped in puff pastry wasn’t going to be enough food. Since the pigs in a blanket covered meat and bread, it would probably be good to make something with vegetables.


      “We’ll get to town in the evening, so I can use stuff up without any worry.”


      When we were traveling between towns or dungeon crawling, we needed to be careful about managing the ingredients we had in stock. It would be bad if we ate everything when we couldn’t stock back up!




      I headed inside the RV to the kitchen and checked the fridge.


      “Looks like we have half a head of cabbage, a third of an onion, and half a carrot left. Also a little bit of lemon...” It looked like it would be fine to use everything up.


      I can cut up some of the cabbage along with the onion and carrot to make a vegetable soup. I could use up the rest of the cabbage by throwing it into a skillet and turning it into a cabbage steak. That sounds good.


      I did the prep work in the kitchen and finished cooking outside on the campfire, as usual. If we had a fire going, it was definitely better to have a meal prepared using it!




      As I simmered the soup, I heard the pleasant sound of the cabbage searing. Preparing camp foods like this while surrounded by nature was so much fun, but because of the setting, there were lots of things to worry about as well.


      “If I had some ponzu, I could make a bright sauce to go with things, but I don’t have any, so... Oh! Maybe I could do a refreshing lemon-based sauce?”


      I would normally use lemon on grilled meat or to add some brightness to a dish, but since it was the start of summer, it was the perfect time of year to use it in a sauce.


      “I think something simple would be good, like mixing it with olive oil and salt...” I juiced the lemon and mixed some olive oil into it. Once it was combined, I added a pinch of salt and some basil. “Yeah, that looks good!”


      Just as I finished preparing the easy lemon sauce, Raoul and Ohagi returned.


      “Smells good,” Raoul said, his hands full with firewood.


      “Welcome back, you two.”


      “Thanks.”


      “Mau!”


      “You’re just in time. Lunch is ready.”


      Ohagi was having poached chicken, which I had stocked and reheated using the microwave. Raoul and I were having the grilled pigs in a blanket, soup which I’d put into bowls, and—right from the skillet—the cabbage steak, which I poured the lemon sauce over.


      Raoul sat down on a boulder near the fire, and we both put our hands together.


      “Time to dig in!” we said in unison.


      “Mrow!”


      Raoul and I both went for the pigs in a blanket first. Since they were staked into the ground while being grilled, we could each just grab it ourselves.


      Mmm, it smells so good. I’m already salivating. Okay, let’s try this thing... Just then, I heard the pleasant sound of something crunchy.


      “Mmm, this is really good!” Raoul exclaimed. “I love the texture of the pastry, but the sausage inside is also super juicy!”


      “Hee hee, it’s good, isn’t it? I used puff pastry for the outside. Regular bread is good too, but it’s nice to have something like this too.” With that, I took a bite of the dough-wrapped sausage, which made a crunchy sound. I loved the chewy texture of bread, but puff pastry was great too. “The buttery aroma is also wonderful.”


      “I could probably eat a hundred of these,” Raoul said.


      Ohagi was also enthusiastically devouring her meal with a satisfied “Mrow mrow!”


      “The vegetable soup is good too, but I really like the oomph that the grilled cabbage has. Is this...lemon? It makes it really refreshing.”


      “It’s a mixture of lemon and olive oil. It’s been hot recently, so I thought adding a sauce like this would give it a brighter flavor.”


      The foods in this world were generally quite rich and heavy. Perhaps that was why I inexplicably craved acidic sauces from time to time.


      Raoul continued gobbling up the meal, exclaiming, “It’s delicious!” Just watching him enjoy the food made it worth cooking.


      I finished my meal as well, then stretched my limbs out. Ah, a nice breeze and the blue skies that come after spring...


      “I want to just drift off into a nap.”


      “I get that,” Raoul said, completely agreeing.


      “But, if I nap now, I don’t know if we’ll get to town before nighttime, so I’ll work a little harder!”


      And so, I drove the RV, heading for town.




      I hummed a tune as I sped down the road in the RV. Our destination was a town called Rockforress. It was a town on the border shared with the neighboring Kingdom of Hering. According to Raoul, it was always bustling.


      Raoul was in the living area with Ohagi, looking over the items dropped by monsters that we planned to sell once we got to town.


      “I’m excited to visit a new town,” I said to myself with a hum. I couldn’t help but be excited, not when I now had a grand goal.


      This goal was to eat rice—to eat Japanese food!


      This world of the otome game The Girl of Light and the Evil Forest that I, a former Japanese person, had reincarnated into was set in a Europe-esque fantasy land. In the game, there hadn’t been a land based on Japan. Because of that, I’d dreamed of having Japanese ingredients like rice or soy sauce while knowing they would be difficult to obtain, but I’d finally discovered them!


      I’d met an adventurer in the Spirit’s Dungeon who’d thanked me for a meal by gifting me...rice! My excitement at the time had probably shocked Raoul and the others, but I had just been that starved for rice.


      That adventurer had eaten rice frequently in their homeland, but had been inexperienced with cooking and unable to prepare the rice properly. And so, the rice had been gifted to me, someone who loved cooking.




      Because of that experience, I’d had a huge craving for Japanese food.


      “I know I was really excited, but I still can’t believe that I forgot to get the name of his homeland... That was a big mistake.” What a fool I’d been.


      Despite that, I did know that his homeland was east of where we were, so I’d just been headed east since then. It was apparently quite far away, but the standard modes of transportation in this world were carriages, horses, and walking. Since I had an RV, the pace I was able to travel at was—in comparison—like night and day.


      “I’m sure we’ll get to the eastern kingdom soon,” I told myself. I continued driving, staying optimistic, and eventually a town came into view. “Oh, that’s the border town, Rockforress!”


      There was a mountain right next to the town, which served as the border between the two kingdoms. One side had a rocky surface, while the other was covered in trees.


      “What an interesting mountain,” I remarked.


      Raoul heard me and made his way up front from the living area.


      “Oh, can you see Rockforress?”


      “Yeah. We should get out of the RV and travel by foot soon.”


      “Sounds good,” Raoul said, nodding.


      I wasn’t necessarily hiding my skill, but because being able to summon an RV was rare, I was careful not to have it out near towns. It wouldn’t be a good time if someone malicious decided to target me.


      “I wonder what kind of outdoor goods Rockforress will have,” I said, my desires spilling out.


      Raoul chuckled. “You’re always looking forward to the same thing. I’ve heard that Rockforress has high-quality ore and lumber, so there’s a lot of craftwork.”


      “I see. Sounds like there’s a lot to look forward to.”


      Lumber called to mind desks, chairs, and tableware. Ore would mean I could possibly buy knives and skewers. Man, I’m so excited!


      ≈≈⛟


      And so, we arrived at the town of Rockforress!




      The outer walls of Rockforress were made of stone, and the edge of the walls continued directly into the rocky mountain, which was unusual. The town was full of sturdy-looking buildings, which were probably built out of both ore and lumber. This town could probably withstand a monster attack or natural disaster.


      What was really unique was that the houses had decorative stained glass windows in addition to the standard windows. Various colors of glass were put together, which instantly brightened the clunky stone buildings.


      It was a hardy but chic-looking town, and it seemed like it would be a fun place to go sightseeing.




      “Wow, it’s got a different flavor from the other towns we’ve been to. I like it.”


      “It’s my first time here, but it looks like a fun place.”


      “Mreow mreow.”


      Raoul and Ohagi both looked very curious as they scanned the town.


      “Oh, right. We should first sell our items at the adventurer’s guild. After that, we’ll get a room at an inn, then eat.”


      “Okay!”


      Since we were adventurers, we made our living by selling the items that we got from hunting monsters or accepting jobs from the adventurer’s guild. It would be nice if there were jobs that would have us heading east, I thought as we headed to the guild.




      We sold the items dropped by wolves and slimes and accepted new hunting jobs. With that, we had our travel funds secured for the moment.


      The monsters we were requested to hunt were mine wolves. They apparently lived in the area. Their bodies were hard, so they required a certain amount of strength to take down.


      “All right...! We’ll have to work hard adventuring!”


      “Since you’ve gotten used to battling monsters, maybe it would be good for you to try fighting outside of the RV.”


      “What?!” Raoul’s words made it feel like my heart had stopped.


      I had been using my skill, the RV, to run ov— No, to ram into monsters, so I didn’t have much experience fighting on my own with a weapon. Still, I’m going to be living as an adventurer. I might need to take a path too narrow for my RV. It would be troublesome if we couldn’t push forward because a monster popped out and I was too scared to fight.


      “I-I’ll try my best...!” I said, tightening my hand into a fist.


      “Mrrmrow!”


      “Yeah, let’s do our best!”


      Ohagi and Raoul cheered me on. That gave me some relief, but my heart continued pounding for a bit. I mean, a mine wolf sounds so strong...!




      The corners of my mouth unconsciously turned up at the delicious aroma of meat sizzling. Sitting in front of me was a thick steak smothered in garlic. There was also a mushroom potato salad, hand pies filled with beef and vegetables, oxtail soup, and some cold fruit-infused water.


      After leaving the guild, we had gotten rooms at an inn and headed to the dining hall. Camp meals are great, but I love eating out at restaurants too!


      “Ah, it smells so delicious! It’s nice to eat out every once in a while.”


      “I know we have a kitchen in the RV, but our ingredients are limited, so we have restrictions on what we can make.”


      “Yeah, exactly. I’d like to try thinking of ways we can expand on what we can make, but I’m more excited about eating right now,” I said, putting my hands together. “Thanks for the food!” Then I dug in.


      I took a big bite of the steak, which was incredibly juicy with a great, meaty texture. While a thick piece of meat was difficult to cook with a campfire and maybe wasn’t too practical, it was like one of those grand ideals in food. Maybe if I take my time to cook it slowly, it would be okay?


      “What’s wrong?” Raoul asked as I sat there, thoughts on cooking running through my mind.


      “I was just thinking it would be nice if we could cook a wider variety of dishes.”


      “I think what you make is already plenty delicious. Are you trying to evolve your cooking even more?”


      “Of course! Not only do I want more cooking utensils, but I want to have more spices and condiments too.”


      “I see...” Raoul seemed impressed. “I wonder if there’s some way I could contribute.” Raoul always went along with my camping-driven desires, which was incredibly kind of him.


      “For now, I want to find that eastern kingdom so I can get rice and other ingredients...”


      “Let’s try asking about it around town tomorrow. There might be someone who knows of it.”


      “Yeah,” I said with an enthusiastic nod. I have to eat up so I can go gather information tomorrow! I thought as I chowed down on more meat.


      ≈≈⛟


      “An eastern kingdom? I’m sorry, I don’t think I know of it.”


      “Rice? I’ve never heard of that.”


      “A black condiment? Is that safe to eat?”


      It was the next day, and Ohagi was riding on my head as we tried asking around town, but things weren’t going well.


      “Hm...” I was already close to giving up.


      “Well, first of all,” Raoul began with a wry chuckle, “all we know is that it’s east from here, and it’s probably not called ‘the eastern kingdom.’”


      “Exactly!” Yes, that was our problem.


      All we had to go on was that it was a country located east of where we were, and that they had rice. But the information network of this world wasn’t that developed, so it was difficult to learn anything about faraway places.


      However, I feel like this mystery country probably has traditional Japanese elements to it... Like, maybe they use katanas, or they wear kimono. Maybe we’ll start to see things like that the farther east we go...


      As I thought about what to do, a different question popped into my mind: Why was this country so unknown?


      “Hey, I know it’s probably far from here, but it’s not like there’s no way to get there probably, right? I wonder why it’s so unknown.”


      “That’s a good point. Even if they’re far away, you usually hear about large towns... Oh! Maybe it’s not just that it’s far, but it’s also hard to get to? That’s probably why people haven’t heard about rice and things like that. If we add on that it’s difficult to travel to, we might get more information.”


      “That makes sense! You’re a genius, Raoul!”


      If we asked about a location that was so secluded that there wasn’t too much information on it, and that it was difficult to get to, we might have a chance.


      “They didn’t have any information when we asked yesterday, but it might be good to check with the guild again.”


      “Yeah, let’s ask the guild right away!”


      I could see the light at the end of the tunnel on my journey to rice—or this eastern kingdom at the very least—and I instantly felt more pep in my step.




      “A kingdom located east of here that’s difficult to get to?” the clerk at the adventurer’s guild asked. She immediately pulled out a map of the area.


      The map had the town of Rockforress along with the surrounding rocky mountain, as well as towns and villages toward the top, but there was no eastern kingdom listed.


      “Let’s see... In that case, it may be somewhere past the desert.”


      “There are towns past the desert?” I asked, leaning over the counter to get a good look at the map.


      If you went past Rockforress, where we currently were, you would enter the neighboring Kingdom of Hering. If you traveled north from the border, there would be villages and towns, but even farther north was a desert. The map didn’t include locations that were beyond the desert. The desert seemed to horizontally divide the land, so it wasn’t unusual for the map to be cut off there.


      “Wouldn’t it be difficult to travel across such an expansive desert?” Raoul asked, pointing out the possible issue with a serious look as he read the map.


      Traveling across the desert could probably take several days, or even more if we weren’t traveling efficiently. Not only that, but it would be hot during the day, and the temperatures would drop drastically at night. Saying that it would be difficult for a novice to travel across the desert would be an understatement...


      The clerk then pointed to the western side of the desert. “This area has the least amount of desert, so it would be a detour in terms of getting through the desert, but most people take this route. You’ll get lost if you enter the desert through the town of Saravitta, so please don’t make that mistake.”


      “Oh, so the desert part is over quickly if you travel through the western side.”


      “Yes. However, even if you travel on camelback, it will take at least a day. There are sandstorms as well, so even if you have an experienced guide, the trip will take a minimum of two days.”


      “Oh my...” The desert sounded terrifying, and I gulped. I never visited a desert ever in my past life... I’ve never even been to the Tottori Sand Dunes. I don’t even know if we can drive through the desert in my RV.


      “So, this desert is the place that’s difficult to get to?”


      “No, it’s not the desert...”


      “What?”


      I’d asked thinking that the eastern kingdom was just past the desert, but that didn’t seem to be the case.


      “There are towns and villages past the desert,” the clerk clarified. “There’s a village called Sautha at the very north of the area. There’s a remote island that you can visit from there called Mizuho. That is the place that is difficult to get to.”


      “Mizuho?! And it’s a remote island?!” I’d unintentionally yelled upon hearing the unexpected name.




      Mizuho was an island country that was northwest of Rockforress. There wasn’t much exchange between Mizuho and its neighboring kingdoms because it was incredibly difficult to get there. You had to travel across a desert, then venture overseas. They were both difficult trips to make, so it wasn’t a place you could visit with half-hearted resolve.




      Mizuho is an ancient name of Japan, right...? It felt strange that Mizuho even existed in this European medieval fantasy setting, but it didn’t seem too unusual if I thought of it as the developers of the game having some fun. But a country based on Japan meant there would be access to rice, so I had high hopes for this country known as Mizuho.


      “Me-zoo-hoe... That’s an interesting name for a country.”


      “Yeah. I’m sure their culture will be nothing like we’ve seen before, so I’m excited!” I said with a smile.


      “Mrow!”


      “I agree,” Raoul said, smiling back at me. Ohagi also had a cute smile.


      “It seems like it would be a lengthy, difficult trip by horse and carriage, but it probably won’t take that long with the RV. We can decide whether we think we can cross the desert once we get there.”


      “Even if we have to take a detour, it would take anywhere from a handful to maybe ten days, right? That doesn’t sound bad at all.”


      “Let’s just pray that we don’t have any accidents,” I said.


      “Mrrmrow.”


      Now that we had Mizuho as our destination, we decided to depart in a few days. The time until then was going to be spent recovering from our travels up to this point, and going shopping.


      “Even experienced travelers get lost in the desert,” the clerk said. “Please be careful.”


      “Of course. Thanks for all your help!”




      After obtaining information about the eastern kingdom—about Mizuho—I was on cloud nine. I felt as light as a feather walking back to the inn from the guild.


      “Do you have a moment, Mizarie?” Raoul asked, stopping me before I headed to my room.


      “Hm? What’s up?”


      “I don’t really want to discuss it in the hallway...”


      “Can we talk in my room, then?”


      “Sure.”


      I wonder what’s wrong, I thought, tilting my head as I invited Raoul inside. I prepared some drinks so we could have a chat. Just then, Raoul placed a bag onto the desk, which jingled as he set it down.


      “Money...?” I stared intently at Raoul, wondering what was going on.


      “Have you forgotten?” he asked with a sigh, giving me a look of suspicion.


      Huh...? What? Huh?


      “Oh, I see! It’s the money for the potion!” I finally remembered at the last moment, and I clapped my hands together.




      The money for the potion related to something from back when Raoul and I had first met. He had been attacked by a leaf goblin and was on the brink of death when I’d found him, and I’d used an expert’s potion to save him.


      I’d told him that there was no need for him to pay me back, but Raoul absolutely refused. He’d been traveling with me until now under the condition that he’d be my bodyguard until he finished paying me back. It should be noted that someone could live very comfortably for six months off of the cost of an expert’s potion.




      “Of course not, I totally didn’t forget!” I said in a surely convincing tone with a chuckle.


      Raoul shrugged. “At first, I was worried about how long it would take to pay you back, but thanks to your unconventional skill, it took no time! I know we made a lot in the Spirit’s Dungeon, but I didn’t think I’d finish paying you back this quickly...”


      “A dungeon with a spirit sure is generous,” I said. The jobs we’d accepted and the dropped items we’d sold from the Spirit’s Dungeon had come out to a lot of money, so he had been able to save up in no time.


      “More than the dungeon, it’s thanks to you, okay? It wouldn’t have been so easy if I’d been on my own, so I want you to get that through your head.” Raoul had to emphasize that it was the RV’s exceptionality that had made clearing the dungeon and hunting so easy.


      Well, yeah. I know. I’m well aware... I quickly nodded back and checked the contents of the bag.


      “Payment received! Thanks, Raoul.”


      “I should be the one thanking you. Not only did you save me, but you even healed my injury at the Spirit’s Dungeon. I’m back to full health.”


      “I’m glad to hear that,” I said with a smile.


      Raoul then gave me a serious look. “I just wanted to say again that I’m really grateful. If you hadn’t helped me, I probably would’ve died.”


      “Oh...! It’s no big deal. I’m just glad you’re okay,” I said, shaking my head.


      Raoul seemed like he wasn’t nervous anymore, and he gave me a gentle smile.


      Just then, I realized something: There was no reason for Raoul to be traveling with me anymore. I had initially set out on my journey planning to travel with Ohagi, so I’d just be going back to my original plan. I would be lying if I said that I wasn’t sad, but Raoul had his own life and his own plans as an adventurer. He didn’t need to travel with me anymore.
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