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      Prologue: Wedding

      Fluffy white clouds drifted through the clear spring sky. They made Sara think of the old meadow outside of Rosa.

      “Those clouds are like wooly sheep,” she mused absentmindedly. Someone snorted with laughter beside her.

      “Those would be some nasty clouds.”

      “It’s fine. They look cute.”

      Sara looked over at Allen, who was watching the sky next to her, but she couldn’t see his expression, blocked as it was by his muscular shoulder. Sara’s growth had stopped at some point, but Allen was still getting taller. She was almost certain he was taller than Ted now.

      She smiled, imagining Ted’s frustrated face. But they weren’t in Rosa right now, they were in the well-kept garden of House Wolverié’s Hydrangea estate, where a crowd of well-dressed guests were mingling and chatting, drinks in hand.

      Today was, after all, the reception for Nelly and Chris’s wedding. The stars of the event were at the church, and everyone at the party, Sara included, was awaiting their return.

      Despite being reincarnated into this world by the Goddess Herself, Sara hadn’t had much to do with this world’s religion thus far, but Trilgaians all believed in the Goddess and there was a church in every town. Due to the Goddess’s intimate relation to the world, however, churches didn’t have any real authority and were only places where people prayed at important milestones in their life, giving their thanks and reports to the Goddess.

      When Sara thought about the happy couple making their wedding vows in the church right now, she thought of Rosa once again.

      “Yeah, I guess so. Man, how many years has it been since then?”

      Even if she didn’t say anything, Allen knew exactly what she was thinking about. That was just how much time the two of them spent together.

      “It’s been five years.”

      Last fall, Sara and Allen had turned seventeen. They’d first met in the fall after they had both just turned twelve.

      “Back then, you said you were looking for a relative who had left home and hadn’t come back.”

      Sara felt a little awkward thinking back to when they’d first met.

      “Yeah. Man, now that I think about it, everyone in Rosa must have thought I was some kid who’d been abandoned.”

      “I dunno...” Allen smiled ambiguously, but she was sure he remembered exactly what it had been like five years ago. He quickly schooled his expression and said, “You were too put-together and polite to be some kid who was abandoned. Personally, I thought you were some ignorant noble kid who had been raised with care and you were just in some trouble. That’s why I was so curious about why you were on your own.”

      “I was really suspicious, wasn’t I?”

      Some people had been unkind to her, but she had nothing but gratitude for most of Rosa, who had accepted such a strange child with almost no qualms.
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