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    Prologue


    “Uwaaa! I’m dying! I’m gonna be killed!”

    Really, what the heck was that!

    When I came to, I was sleeping on a grass plain, and I was immediately attacked by a pack of wild dogs.

    Isn’t this too much of a development?

    Furthermore, they weren’t normal wild dogs, they were aggressive savage dogs. Their ears were standing straight, and they had a sharp glint in their eyes, were they dobermans?

    They had long brown fur, and were unbelievably big, supersized big dogs that had an overall length of over one meter. The bulging muscles on their shoulders were overwhelmingly wild. Their teeth weren’t normal either, they resembled those of a man-eating wolf.

    They were almost like, monsters.

    It wasn’t just one either, it was a pack, so there was no helping it.

    While I was running, I found a tree branch that happened to be there; I grabbed it and swung it like a wooden sword, not that a weapon like this would help anyway.

    After fumbling around, I was finally surrounded by over 10 dogs.

    “Shiiiit!”

    I resolved myself, and rather than letting out a brave shout, I shrieked and swung at the dog within my reach. Unexpectedly, as I continued to swing my long tree branch, the dogs backed away and opened up a path.

    Good, I thought, and dashed out of there like a startled bunny.

    Alas, that was a trap by the pack of dogs. After being chased for a while and running out of stamina, I was bitten, with a chomp, from behind.

    “Aaagh!”

    From the weight that was tugging at my leg, I understood that I was bitten around the ankle. Even though the sharp teeth stuck deep into my leg, somehow I didn’t feel any pain.

    Even though my heart was beating like crazy, I was extremely calm and acknowledged the situation. The wound on my leg felt incredibly hot, but thanks to the thick jeans, the teeth didn’t reach bone.

    Rather than the wound, the problem was that its teeth were plugged into my leg, and I couldn’t pull my leg out even if I tried.

    Together with the running momentum, it made me tumble and roll forward.

    I rolled once and slammed into the ground.

    I lay sprawled on my back, looking at the blue sky. I felt that time was flowing extremely slow. Only the beating of my heart, echoing in the silent world, could be heard.

    I thought to myself that it was true that when you were about to die, everything would be in slow motion. Next, I would see my life flashing before my eyes, maybe. As I was carefreely thinking so, I felt the weight of a big dog slamming onto my chest.

    Even though I didn’t feel any pain when I was bitten on the ankle, the weight of the dog that jumped onto my chest was heavy and painful, almost to the point of losing consciousness. Shit, don’t joke with me, a bunch of ribs were probably broken. However, the dog didn’t jump on me to joke around.

    It didn’t jump on me to break my bones — my whole body will now be masticated, and I’ll be killed. That is very scary, I don’t want that.

    The dog mercilessly opened its big jaw as it prepared to eat my face.

    ‘Aaagh’, my pathetic scream leaked out.

    The slow motion became even slower. From looking at the red mouth of the dog, my sharpened intuition told me that there was nothing else I could do.

    A lot of sharp, white teeth, ah, it has a decayed tooth beyond saving.

    ‘Haha, The last thing I see before I die is a dog’s decayed tooth’, I thought to myself and laughed.

    Even though I was going to be shredded by the dog, I laughed at such a thing, maybe I had lost it already.

    Aaah, I don’t wanna to see myself getting eaten. I wished this was just a nightmare, gave up, and closed my eyes.

    ─Thud

    Something dropped with a thud, and the weight of the dog on my body was gone.

    Aaah, I guess I died.

    I thought I didn’t want to feel pain, but I guess dying wasn’t all that painful. At least that was nice.

    Nevertheless, it was strange that I didn’t feel anything at all. As I thought, ‘don’t tell me it was all just a dream’, I tried to open my eyes, and I saw the overgrown grass and the wide blue sky.

    The sky was a deep blue color, like it had been painted. I’ve never seen a blue sky this beautiful. There were some thin white clouds, and the almost see-through moon was beautiful. I was still alive.

    Now that I think about it, where is this? Even if I asked, there was no answer.

    My half asleep consciousness was brought back to reality by the intense pain.

    “It hurts, more like, IT HUUURTS!”

    I trembled at the pain from my bitten ankle. When I couldn’t bear it any longer and tried to get up, I saw a sea of blood.

    I forgot to scream, and also forgot to cover up the wound on my ankle. I was stupefied and just stared at the terrible spectacle.

    There was too much going on, so my brain short-circuited.

    Lying around were a bunch of corpses of the big dogs, covered in blood due to being chopped up by some kind of edged tool. Rather than corpses, they were already just chunks of meat.

    I snapped out of it, looked at my own hand, and saw that it was dyed with dark red blood. My blood…… not, it was the blood of the dead dog beside me.

    It was the dog that had been on top of my body, it had a knife stuck in its head, which had been split open, and its pink brain matter was leaking out. Of course, it had completely stopped breathing already.

    Then, a little further away, I found the last living dog lying on its back, showing its belly to show complete submission, and a female warrior, who stabbed it with a somewhat large sabre.

    ‘Kyuiin’, the dog shrieked softly as it died instantly.

    The pack of dogs that was about to kill me until just now had all been killed by the female warrior?

    “Are you okay?”

    “Haa, well.…..somehow.”

    The female warrior was wearing lightweight equipment comprised of just a thick leather jacket and black fustian (something like thick cheap jean) pants. To a warrior, lightweight and easy to move equipment were important. Just a look at the way she casually handled the roughly designed, dull-looking sabre was enough for me to understand that she was just simply strong.

    Wait……I accepted that fact like normal, but what, female warrior?

    Was it Western RPG cosplay? No, as if it was something that stupid. I saw her kill the pack of dogs with the sabre.

    The leather armor, sabre, and the knife too, they were all real. If that was so, then……

    “What’s wrong? Is my face that strange?”

    “No, that was……”

    Red hair that was brighter than fresh blood reached down to her shoulders, casually tied up in a high ponytail that was swaying a little. Her build was larger than the average woman’s. She was slender, but her lean muscles looked sharp, like a drawn sword. It was a very nice figure.

    Her finely chiseled features, characteristic of a Westerner, looked very beautiful to the Japanese me. Her age, was probably around the mid-twenties.
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    She was an incredibly beautiful oneesan. If it was the normal me, maybe I would be breathing roughly already. Maybe I would have even flattered her with something like ‘You are very beautiful’.

    If only she wasn’t holding her naked, specialized sword, and didn’t have any blood on her despite massacring a pack of dogs.

    Even though I felt bad, since she had rescued me, the gruesome scene dyed with fresh blood was scarier than the dogs that attacked me.

    “Can you stand?”

    “I’m okay….nngh.”

    This is bad, the ankle where the dog bit me hurts so much.

    The thick cloth of my jeans were badly ripped and blood was spreading out over my pants.


    The wounds were rather deep and blood wouldn’t stop flowing. Just seeing the torn flesh made me feel ill.


    “I can give medical treatment, but wouldn’t it be better to use a recovery potion for this kind of wound?”


    “Recovery potion?”


    I was surprised and she smiled saying, “What’s so surprising?” as she picked up the backpack she had thrown away before the fight. The warrior nee-san took out a vial of blue potion from the bag and gave it to me.


    I’ve never seen a recovery potion before, you know. It’s fantasy, you know. She’s not making fun of me, is she?


    “What’s wrong? Don’t worry, just drink it. It’ll make you feel better. You can’t move with that foot after all, and it’s quite a distance to town from here.”


    “Thank you very much.”


    After saying all that, the onee-san took out a knife and began to work on dismantling the dead bodies of the dogs that were laying around.


    I hesitated for a bit, but downed all of the blue liquid she gave me.


    The liquid had a slightly bitter taste and it spread out inside my body.


    My ripped up pants didn’t go back to how they were, but the deep wounds closed almost completely. Since my life was saved, I let out a sigh of relief.


    As I watched the oneesan cut up the dead dogs’ stomachs one after another and take out the steaming entrails, I felt more and more hopeless.


    I can no longer think that I’m somewhere in rural Japan anymore.


    Seeing fiendishly large dogs never seen before on Earth, and a female warrior skillfully kill them all, as well as a recovery potion that heals wound—


    This was an honest-to-goodness fantasy world, and of all things, an incredibly harsh and realistic one at that, too.


    ●

    I, who should have been a normal college student in Japan, had been tossed into a fantasy world before I knew it.


    It’s the thing they call an Otherworld Trip. For now, I’m calling this world a Real Fantasy world.


    As a closet otaku, I was a little knowledgeable about fantasy stories.


    I had thoroughly read the classics of these sorts of stories, from the one about the war regarding a ring to the annals of a cursed island. As for recent otherworld fantasies, I was also well versed in summoning, reincarnation, and transfer stories, without favoring any over the other.


    There were also recent SF fantasy stories where they were summoned as familiars, tossed into game worlds, and the unusual ones where they got locked in VRMMOs and were unable to leave the virtual world. These ones were too numerous to count, but by using the knowledge from reading light novels, I could deduce my current situation.


    This is not a game world, nor is it an easy fantasy, but a classic, high fantasy world!


    If this were a game world, the moment the oneesan killed the dog monsters, they would have immediately transform into drop items like [wild dog meat] or [wild dog pelt].


    I would have been really glad if that were the case.


    However, a deep red sea of blood spread before my eyes, and the dog corpses that the warrior oneesan had gutted and skinned were nauseatingly real and grotesque.


    This meant that I couldn’t expect anything like an easily understood level system, convenient player cheats, or any help like you would find in an easy fantasy.


    On the contrary, I could die from a moment of negligence.


    It’s a harsh world.


    Furthermore, it will definitely hurt a lot when I die.


    After remembering the terrible pain of when the huge dog bit me earlier, it’s something I never want to experience again.


    My stomach’s starting to hurt, I want to go home so bad…… I can’t even get home, can I?


    “If you’ve got nothing to do, could you go gather some firewood?”


    The lady proposed this to me, probably taking into consideration that I couldn’t help with the dismantling.


    I felt much more at ease gathering firewood than having nothing to do other than looking at the grotesque butcher scene.


    “Aaaah, seriously, what should I do…”


    I continue grumbling under my breath while holding my head with my hands, which were still holding the dry woods.


    I know because I almost died after being attacked by dogs, but a modern kid like me doesn’t have enough strength to survive in this Real Fantasy world.


    Normally in these parallel dimension trips, the main character is summoned as some kind of hero, obtains a mysterious power and levels up while bashing up small fry monsters.


    However, leaving killing the monsters aside, when I face the shameful reality of not even having the knowledge or experience to change those corpses into meat and skin, I can’t be saying thoughtless things like that.


    “Uuugh, dog intestines are so grotesque. It’s impossible.”


    There were no such descriptions in fantasy novels at all.


    Certainly, there were skills for butchering animals in games for enthusiasts. They even carefully depicted how to drain the blood while they were alive, how to move the knife along the tendons, and such.


    Theoretically, it was simple. You just needed to insert your knife according to your knowledge of their anatomy and remove the intestines.


    Even for an amateur like me, if I were to do several times and master it, I could probably imitate the female warrior oneesan.


    However, being able to do it “physically” and “mentally” were completely different things.


    For a modern kid like me, meat was something that was arranged in the supermarket after already being processed.


    If you need those gory survival skills to stay alive, I definitely do not want to become an adventurer or a hunter.


    The warrior oneesan, whether or not she was aware of my feelings, lit the firewood I had gathered and happily started frying the dog intestines in a frying pan.


    “You can eat the Crazy Dog meat afterwards and even turn them into jerky, but the innards go bad pretty quickly, so you can only eat them right after hunting them. They’re really good, you know.”


    “Haaa…… ”


    I was encouraged to eat the dog intestines.


    Well, I certainly was hungry, the sizzling frying sound was whetting my appetite, and the delicious smell of burnt fat was wafting towards me.


    Pushing away my thoughts, I tried eating the steaming entrails that were piled up on a wooden plate.


    “Delicious……”

    “I know right! There’s still plenty, so keep eating.”

    This was a surprise, I had imagined intestines being bitter, but that wasn’t the case at all.

    On the contrary, I tasted sweetness. The sweetness was delicious.

    The fresh crazy dog entrails had a soft, yet moderate texture when chewed, and it also had a rich, fatty flavor yet it easily glided down my throat, so I could have eaten it forever.

    When I tried a little of the meat, which was going to be dried and sold, it had a light flavor and was very delicious.

    Once I had calmed down, although it was late, I gave my thanks for not only saving me, but also for providing a meal.

    As we ate together while next to the campfire, our conversation naturally got lively and we grew closer to each other.

    Her name was Louise Carlson.

    The name Louise reminded me of some hideously long-named princess of a ducal house, and I spontaneously asked whether she was some kind of ojousama too, to which she smiled and said “no way.”

    It seemed like both Louis and Louise were common names around these parts.


    Something like Hanako in Japan, I suppose. Nobody was named Hanako these days, but it seemed like a medieval fantasy world, so of course it would be old-fashioned.

    It seemed like Louise was in the Adventuring business, and it looked like farmer families requested her to go around exterminating the monsters that were multiplying around the village. After hearing that, I felt once again that this was really a fantasy world.

    It was unfortunate that I was suddenly attacked by monsters, but it was a small mercy that the strong and virtuous Louise happened to pass by.

    Louise, a warrior, was using a sabre just now, but it seemed that she could use any weapon, and could even fight on horseback. By the way, she was 24.

    I was 21, so she was three years older than me.

    “This could definitely be……”

    “What could be?”

    I said it without thinking. Louise had a confused look and tilted her head. As we quietly ate together, I felt that Louise’s red hair, illuminated by the campfire, and her madder red eyes were gorgeous. At first, I had pulled myself back because of her ferociousness, but once I looked carefully, she was an older sister type that met my taste perfectly, and this definitely “could be” for me. Well, even if it “could be” for me, it probably “couldn’t be” for her.

    Besides, right now was no situation to be admiring a woman.

    “By the way, young man. Could you tell me your name now?”

    Speaking of which, I hadn’t introduced myself yet.

    “My name’s Sawatari Takeru. I’m 21 years old, and I’m a university student.”

    My major was engineering. I was in a reasonably good university, but I guess that held no meaning in this Real Fantasy world.

    “That Yuneeversitee stoodent, what kind of job is that?”

    “Ummm, I wonder what……”

    The title of being a student, I guess I couldn’t use that in this western parallel world.

    In that case, I guess I didn’t have an occupation. A jobless neet. Well, I had a slight communication disorder and had trouble finding employment, so I had been taking that danger into consideration, but to think that I would be demoted from student to jobless in one go.

    Since it seemed impossible for me to get the “Job: Parallel Universe Hero” as I had wished for, it meant that I needed to look for a proper job.

    Louise seemed to actually be a nice person, despite her unsociable appearance, and upon asking her what kind of job would suit me, she immediately told me to not become an adventurer like her.

    So the tasty development of a beautiful female warrior inviting me to be her travelling companion was out of the picture.

    “You’re weak. If you can’t even beat Crazy Dogs by yourself, you’ll die before gaining experience.”

    “Yeah……”

    It is indeed just as Louise-sama has said. She really gave me a reality check, huh? Gosh dangit. Is this really a fantasy world, what’s with this cruel treatment. Not only is it cold-blooded, the fact that it was covered in blood from the very beginning gives me an even worse feeling.

    “If you don’t have a job, ummm. I could ask this farmer family I know if they need helpers.”

    “Yes, please, that would be great!!”

    To think that I would have to get a part-time job at a farm after coming all the way to a parallel universe, but desperate times called for desperate measures.

    Thinking back to when I was almost killed just now, it would definitely be impossible for me to become an adventurer. Just remembering it made me shake in fear.

    It was really amazing that Louise was able to defeat that pack of monsters all by herself.

    Well, Louise was strong so she should be alright venturing out on her own.

    In comparison, I was weak.

    I could not live on my own in this cruel world where civilization was still developing and, on top of the inadequate public order, there were ferocious monsters.

    Despite my looks, I was a closet otaku, so in preparation for being transferred to a parallel universe (well, not really) I had read books on ancient sword techniques and Miyamoto Musashi-san’s “The Book of Five Rings”, and had also jogged and tried swinging a wooden sword before, but it had not helped at all in actual combat when I was attacked.

    Aaah, it’s starting to get dark again.

    Well, whatever, even if it’s dog intestines, I’ll fill my belly for now.

    After helping her carry the skin and meat to a village, I plan on getting Louise to arrange a job that even I could do, even if I need to beg on my knees.

    So, this was my first day after suddenly being transported here.

    As I was about to be killed by dogs, I was saved by a beautiful female warrior.

    The mad dogs that had tried to kill me were killed by the even stronger Louise, and had been turned into delicious meat and provisions.

    I needed to live strongly in this cruel world where only the fittest survived. After suddenly facing death, I strongly resolved myself to survive, no matter the cost.

    To survive in this Real Fantasy world. You could say that this was the number one goal I was aiming for right now. I might be weak now, but I wanted to at least become strong enough to survive.

    Hmm, what else, I feel like I’m forgetting something.

    In the first place, how did I even arrive in a parallel universe? I could still remember the world where I used to live, but I felt like “something important” was missing from my memory.

    Even though that could possibly be the reason why I was transported into this parallel universe.

    I was thinking about it while peering into the crackling, flickering, orange campfire, but I couldn’t remember at all.

    Well, leaving that aside, since my stomach was full, I just laid down like that. Louise was also doing this, so I copied her and laid down on the ground and, maybe because I was tired, I felt that sleeping in the open wasn’t that bad.

    In my dreams, a small girl was crying. That girl’s existence was something so important to me that I would give up my life in order to help her.

    I tried reaching out to her with all my might, but my hand just couldn’t reach her. That was because she was in a place I could never reach. That’s why I……

    When I woke up, just the sad feeling of not being able to help was left, as if it had sunk deep into my belly.

    I wonder if there’s any meaning for me to have come to this Real Fantasy world.

    



    Chapter 1 — “Real Fantasy”


    One week has passed since I was transported from modern Japan to this countryside village, called Losgow, in a parallel universe. Since I was exhausted from working for a farm family, I was thoroughly weakened.

    “Aaaah, damnit, why don’t they have faucets!”

    From early in the morning, I have been drawing water from a far away well, and have gone back and forth several times to carry water into the barn.

    My current job is to take care of the cows, which replaced agricultural machinery of modern times.

    Once I replenished the cows’ drinking water, their feed was next.

    I put a heaping portion of hay into the feed trough.

    You could say that the fact that I needed to feed the livestock before I could receive my meal showed my status. In other words, I was below even livestock.

    Since they knew that I would give them food, the cows let out a happy “moo”.

    I gradually grew more attached to them as I took care of them, and you could say that they were cute, but my physical labor is severe, so I don’t have the time to play with you.

    So stop licking me already.

    I do like eating grilled cow tongue , but I don’t really enjoy being licked by a cow’s tongue.

    “Haha…… really.”

    It was fatigue after fatigue.

    Pain after pain.

    As for how I came to do live-in work at this farmhouse, the Rodd house, it was thanks to Louise’s introduction.

    Since even a deadbeat like me could probably do something to help at the farmhouse, I was thankful, but after a week I was dead tired.

    Furthermore, even though I’m supposed to be hired as a farmhand, for some reason I was always made to work dairy farming jobs, which I think is a problem.

    As an exceptionally wealthy farmhouse in this village, the Rodd house kept pigs and horses alongside cattle. Since they didn’t seem to be a dairy farmhouse I supposed they were work animals.

    Nononono hold on, I didn’t want to be a farmhand or a dairy farmer to begin with. It somehow feels weird when a person going on an otherworld trip goes on and does plain jobs like these.

    The reason why these complaints surface is because the work is too severe. I thought that if I worked for a while, I would get used to the hard manual labor, but I just can’t get used to it. Thanks to the muscle pain upon muscle pain, my body hurts, no matter how much time passes.

    I am clearly being overworked. Though, since there are no labor laws in this medieval fantasy, it can’t be help even if I complain.

    Also, according to the father of this farm family, it’s not the busy farming season yet, so the workload is on the leisurely side.

    The reason why it’s hard for me to complain about something like ‘the work is hard’, is because the husband, wife, and even their small daughter have much heavier workloads than me.

    Even though it’s tough enough just drawing water and splitting firewood.

    I really like fantasies, but I had never thought that there would be such hardships in everyday life.

    One week has passed since I came to this Real Fantasy world. Through seeing and hearing things in the village, I gradually understood more about this parallel universe.

    The small village I’m staying in, Losgow, is inside the territory of Earl Est, within the Silesie kingdom. Silesie kingdom is located inside of the Eula continent. I can’t affirm it, since there’s no map, but from what I heard about the land and climate, if compared to my original world, it would roughly be around the middle of France.

    Although it’s far from ideal, this fantasy world has magic too, in place of modern science.

    However, the ones who can use magic are only special people that possess magic power by birth, who are called magicians. Since the number of magician is low, if they don’t make a name for themselves as adventurers, then they would generally serve nobles or become government officials, it seems.

    Finally there are some who can use holy magic and become priests of the state religion called the Asama Church. These people are mostly powerful or influential people.

    In short, the life of the common people hasn’t changed at all since the old times, when they didn’t have magic yet.

    From the viewpoint of a modern kid like me, the physical strength of the people who don’t use magic in their normal life in this inconvenient world is, it’s like they all possess a superhuman strength cheat skill.

    If it’s like this, then how will I survive the busy farming season, I wonder.

    My arms would fall off, maybe.

    “Aah jeez, I can’t do it anymore.”

    I laid down on the pile of hay.

    Hay is an indispensable part of a farming family. It isn’t infested with insects, so it’s clean and feels good. I just want to leisurely fall asleep like this.

    After ditching work, and then getting fired, even though I’m just a farmer, I will even get driven out of the village and die in no time at all, because this world is a harsh one.

    Even though Louise saved me and extended my life, I’m gonna die just because of this, huh.

    “No, if I give up then it’s game over.”

    I rose up from the pile of hay.

    I cheered myself up with a line from my favorite manga.

    Then I picked up a tree branch and started drawing something like a plan on the ground.

    I don’t even have paper or pen, so this will have to do. Rather than complaining by myself, trying to write it out like this will make it easier to connect my thoughts.

    The theme is “Somehow make money using modern knowledge”. If I think about it, am I not a engineering student?

    TL note: engineer is like modern day wizard - Yuushin

    For example, rather than complaining about the lack of faucets, how about making it myself, even if it’s a primitive one.

    It’s tough to make it by myself, but I can consult the blacksmith, sell the idea to someone who can make it, or something similar.

    On the nearby river, there’s a water wheel for the miller, so I can use it as a water pump and draw water, can’t I?

    For example, the well, just making a hand pump would make it easier to draw water.

    While I was lost in thought, a blond-haired girl showed up.

    “Aah, Takeru is ditching work again.”

    “No no, I was doing some thinking.”

    It’s Sara-chan, the daughter of this farming family.

    She isn’t an especially beautiful girl, but since she has silky blond hair and beautiful emerald green eyes, she’s small and plenty cute, so it’s a feast for sore eyes, and just seeing her is enough to relieve my fatigue.

    Sara-chan’s wearing an apron and a cape over her normal clothes like Heidi, really like a village girl in medieval times. Her appearance is really cute, but she’s a bit too noisy, even though she’s a kid, so it’s like a flaw in the crystal.

    No, she’s noisy exactly because she’s a kid, isn’t she. It seems that, since I came to this house, an existence lower than her appeared, so she’s very happy and acting all bossy.

    To be frank, it’s annoying.

    However, since I’m already an adult, I don’t fuss over small matters like being bossed around by a little girl.

    I retorted to her, not out loud but only in my head, that ‘your parent probably only named you Sara because of your silky (sarasara) blond hair, didn’t they’

    TL note: is that an insult or a praise? I don’t even

    “Huh, Takeru you can write sacred letters?”

    “Of course I can, it’s only letters……”

    Somehow, Sara-chan was surprised at the diagram and text I drew on the ground.

    “Amazing, you can write sacred letters, so Takeru is a scholar-sama!”

    “.…..Sacred letters and scholar you said, what are those?”

    From the details I heard from Sara-chan, the letters I can write naturally are a higher form of letters called Sacred letters, and they’re used in official documents, it seems.

    I see, this is the ‘language cheat’, huh.

    If one was transferred to another world and couldn’t understand words or letters, they wouldn’t be able to live, so as a plot device, they were usually given the power to understand the native language.

    I thought I couldn’t do anything, but to think that I was equipped with a hidden skill like this. It was so basic that I didn’t realized it.

    To be able to freely read and write in a world with a low rate of literacy is already enough skill to do a respectable job, especially people who can write sacred letters, who are respected as intellectuals and called scholars.

    When the farm isn’t busy, Sara-chan gets taught by the only scholar in the village, even though it’s only the lower form of letters, it seems.

    These sacred letters are used all over the world by the Asama Church and so on; they’re like Latin and Greek in my world.

    Low rank letters are regional language like English and France, huh.

    I tried writing a single word with the low rank letters used by Silesie Kingdom, and it was possible.

    It’s mysterious, I think of Japanese, but I can naturally translate and write it like I’m multilingual.

    I thought ‘oh crap maybe I can’t write Japanese anymore, since I used low rank letters’, but it turned out that if I was just conscious of it, I could still write kanji, so I was relieved, but maybe I will forget it if I don’t use it sometimes.

    “So smart, Takeru is a scholar-sama, so why are you doing chores at a farm house? Are you stupid?”

    “So am I smart or stupid, which is it?”

    If I’m a scholar, then I can immediately work in the village’s administration office, so I better quit doing this shitty job and go there, or so Sara-chan told me.

    She will introduce me to her sensei, who is in the village’s administration office, it seems.

    Since I was able to converse normally after being transferred here from Japan, I didn’t think that being able to write this world’s letters could get me a job.

    I want to thank Sara-chan for teaching me this.

    But hey, Sara-chan, you speak ill of this farming job even though you’re a farmer’s daughter, what are you parents gonna do with you.

    ●

    I informed everyone of the Rodd house that took care of me about my resignation.

    Thank you for you work, they said, and then they handed me the pay for this one week of work.

    By the way, the pay for one week worth of labour that was in the palm of my hands was 7 small copper coins.

    2 small copper coins equal 1 big copper coin.

    If I were to convert it to Japanese yen based on the market price here, 1 small copper coin is about 50 yen. So with three meals and a living place provided, one week of back breaking labour only gets me a mere 350 yen.

    No matter how poor a farmer is, isn’t this wage too low?

    The labour cost is too cheap. In Silesie Kingdom, there’s no Labour Standard Bureau or Minimum Wage Act.

    “Well isn’t it good that you got another job.”

    “Yes, thank you very much.”

    The missus of the Rodd family said so and sent me off with a relieved face.

    They didn’t show it, but it seems that the Rodd house hiring me was just them doing their duty by replying to the request of the influential female warrior Louise.

    Well, it wasn’t even busy farming season, so of course they wouldn’t hire a part-timer.

    Even though it’s just 1 small copper coin for one day of helping out with farm work, my labour was still nowhere near enough, it seems.

    This is just their way to discreetly get rid of me.

    Well, if I can’t get this scholar job, then I won’t be able to live in this world.

    While realizing the feeling of danger once again, I followed Sara-chan to the village’s office.

    “Sensei~, I’ve brought the scholar-sama along.”

    Small shops and an inn were lined up side by side, and the office was in a corner of the village square.

    It is firmly made with stone, a remarkably splendid building in this village. It even has a proper name plate with ‘Losgow Village Office’ on it.

    Once I come inside, I see that it even has proper wooden flooring. In this Losgow Village, just having a wooden floor is enough to make it an extravagant building already.

    By the way, even for the Rodd family that has plenty of farmland, more than half of their house is still dirt floor. Everywhere else has stone and plaster for flooring, but it gets cold in the winter, so they cover the floor with straw.

    Just having wooden floor is already a real luxury.

    However, inside of that most extravagant building in the village was only one girl.

    Uum, that’s a girl, right?

    The person who was sitting at the table while writing something was wearing snug male clothing.

    What she was wearing couldn’t be seen as anything other than a black suit that modern office workers usually wore, but it wasn’t that efficient of a design.

    TL note: it’s more fancy

    Even the neck is buttoned, and the vest is worn formally, so it looks swelteringly hot. It’s an attire that gives off a feeling somewhere between that of a medieval noble and a gentleman.

    It was clearly different from the plain clothes of the village people. Considering the pretty button made with a gemstone, or the beautiful embroidery, or the firm sewing line, it may possibly be the official uniform of the country.

    She’s a personnel of the village hall, so I guess that is the bureaucratic uniform.

    It’s just that, despite being dressed up in formal clothes, I could only see her as a beautiful lady with short brown hair.

    “I’m a man.”

    Probably figuring out what I was thinking by my gaze, the beautiful person wearing men’s clothes raised their delicate face and said so with a gentle voice that sounded like ringing bells.

    What a slender chin. Is this guy a model? He’s way too pretty.

    The government official presenting himself as a man looks just over 20 years old. It wouldn’t be strange for a pretty young boy to look like a girl, but it’s impossible for an adult man to look like nothing but a woman…… in my opinion.
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    TL note : Beautiful enough to be banged. Heh. — rei_hunter

    Of course, this is a fantasy world, so anything could be possible.

    “Umm, hello. My name is Sawatari Takeru. This is the first time we meet.”

    “My name is Lyle Laertius. I am serving in this region as a secretary.”

    Even though he already looked sharp, he adjusted his collar, even without the need to, and responded politely.

    “Secretary?”

    I wonder what kind of official post a secretary is.

    “Yes.I am also a teacher, and the one teaching Sara-chan letters.”

    “Then, I will call you sensei.”

    When I said that, Lyle-sensei raised the corners of his mouth just a little bit.

    “Also, I am a man, so I sincerely ask you to not make that mistake.”

    “Ok……”

    If you repeat it so much, it decreases your credibility even further.

    Even for a Caucasian, he’s way too fragile, and his skin is too smooth. Maybe he’s so beautiful because he’s an elf.

    But, his ears aren’t pointy, so he must be human.

    His skin is so white and transparent that you would think that he hasn’t ever been under the sun, since the day he was born. I really want to ask what kind of perfume he uses…… but I will drop that matter.

    I don’t know his circumstances, but he himself is claiming to be a man so persistently. If I stir things up in a bad way, I might offend him.

    My livelihood is depending on this Lyle-sensei.

    “Lyle-sensei is sooo amazing, he’s a secretary that was dispatched from the Kingdom Central, and to tell the truth, the mayor is nothing but small fry compared to sensei.”

    Sara-chan, who was standing next to me, boasted as if she were talking about herself.

    “Ahaha, Sara-chan. You’re exaggerating.”

    He has a rather stiff expression towards me because this is the first time we meet, but I guess he can smile towards his pupil, Sara-chan.

    I thought he was beautiful, but his cheerful smiling face is also cute.

    Looking at how he chided Sara-chan but didn’t strongly deny her, It must be true that the occupation called secretary has a higher rank than the mayor.

    Ok, so he’s an influential person, I’ll do my best at flattering him.

    “Secretary Lyle-sama, umm, I…… No, I have a bit of confidence in myself as a scholar.”

    “Alright, I’ve never heard the expression of “having confidence as a scholar”, but if you say so, let’s try testing your abilities.”

    As expected of a teacher. I am immediately getting a test.

    It seemed that Sara-chan had bitter memories of tests, so she looked at me with a sour expression while I took the test.

    I also hate tests, but I was sick and tired of taking care of cows, so I desperately listed down all the characters I knew onto the starchy paper I was handed.

    Ok, pencils down (actually, it was a quill pen rather than pencil), the written test is finished.

    “Wow……, this is interesting. Excuse my impoliteness, but I hadn’t thought that such a young person could write this much. Where did you learn the sacred letters?”

    “Umm, it seems that I was somehow transferred here from somewhere, but I have no memories.”

    Thinking that he won’t believe me if I said I came from another world, I feigned losing my memories for now.

    This is also just a parallel world theory.

    Even if I were to tell the truth, I might be treated like a madman. I need to proceed with caution.

    “Oh, so Takeru-dono is a lost person. This is rare indeed. It’s no wonder you have such an oriental name.”

    “Umm, what exactly is a lost person?”

    It couldn’t be that it’s just a person who simply lost their way.

    “A lost person is someone who gets transported from a place that is unthinkably far away. It is said that the cause could be the spontaneous discharge of summoning or teleportation magic, but there is no accurate theory yet.”

    “So, do you know the details?”

    Even then, learning the existence of summoning and teleportation magic is a good harvest.

    “Teleportation and Summoning magic are rare themselves, and when you talk about them going berserk, that is an ever rarer phenomenon. From what I’ve heard, it seems that there are people whose memory gets clouded or lost completely, or they gain mysterious knowledge when being transported, but if that happens, it becomes difficult to search for the cause.”

    “Is that so…… You sure are well-informed.”

    Upon asking, I learned that Lyle-sensei, who had deep knowledge about magic, was an intermediate level magician himself. Well, no wonder Sara-chan was saying that he’s an excellent person.

    I let myself be deeply impressed by his extensive knowledge.

    However, according to sensei’s story, is seems that generally, a lost person isn’t just someone who came from a parallel universe. Anyway, if that is true, I can assume that I’m not the only person to have ever been transported to another world.

    “Um, Lyle-sensei, please, could you please hire me?”

    I cannot let this opportunity escape.

    No matter what, I need to have sensei teach me.

    “I can handle all of the jobs we get at this village hall by myself, but Takeru-dono is a precious lost person…… Since we’re both scholars, I will appoint you as assistant secretary.”

    “Thank you very much.”

    Just like in a western movie where a sheriff lightly hires a wandering gunman as a deputy, I was appointed as the assistant of a secretary.

    My heart was pounding furiously. Upon hearing more explanations, a secretary isn’t like a sheriff. His role isn’t a village’s official, but a government official.

    Even as the simple assistant of a secretary, I can become a proper bureaucrat. To appoint me on the spot on his own, is that even allowed in this administrative organization?

    Despite being in the village hall of this remote village, doesn’t secretary Lyle have too much authority?

    I wonder what kind of person is he.

    ●

    An assistant secretary’s job is pretty boring.

    As an assistant of secretary Lyle, making official documents and clean copies of detailed reports is my job, but the amount isn’t that high.

    Losgow village is a settlement lying at the foot of the Ye mountain range with a population of 200 at most.

    There’s a country governed iron mine near the village. Living there are the mine workers and blacksmiths, or wandering adventures like Louise, but even combined it still isn’t over 300 people.

    The village is really like a miniature garden.

    Making the official documents for such a village doesn’t amount to much.

    I now understand why Lyle-sensei would have too much free time and become a private tutor for kids.

    However, there are also benefits of doing this boring job of writing documents.

    As I investigated and wrote all sorts of reports for the king and feudal lords, I was finally able to learn about the geography and characteristics of this village Losgow.

    I thought it was in a very remote area, but when I studied the geography, the distance from the village to the royal capital could be covered in four days by stagecoach, so it wasn’t that far.

    Eventually, I would like to go to the royal capital, Silesie……

    However, what bothered me more was……

    “Secretary Lyle, I see that our village has hot springs.”

    As a Japanese who likes baths, I cannot overlook this.

    “Although you need to dig with a shovel if you want to go in the hot spring.”

    It seems that it’s not something convenient like hot water gushing out, but there’s a place along the small river at the edge of the village where hot water gushes in, and if you wanted to bathe, you would dig a hole with a shovel and make your own bathtub.

    That’s kinda weird. I guess it would look like an outdoor bath on the river bed.

    “Ok, then should we go together sometime?”

    “Eh? ……No, for me it’s somewhat, I don’t really like getting in with other people.”

    Aah, he made an unpleasant face. Well, as expected, there’s no way he would get in with me.

    Lyle-sensei needs to hide the secret of his body, after all.

    If I meddle there too much, it will spoil the mood of his Excellency, the secretary, so I’ll stop here.

    Anyway, that wasn’t what interested me.

    “Secretary Lyle, is there sulfur at the hot spring?”

    “Ooh, you sure know your stuff. In the vicinity, there are areas where the sulfur is exposed.”

    That’s right. Hot springs always come with sulfur…… well, I guess you can’t say that, but if there’s a hot spring, that means that the volcanic is active and in many cases, sulfur mines form naturally.

    Lyle-sensei, who was a man of immense erudition and had a vigorous thirst for knowledge, was also a elementary level alchemist and had previously done some field work to research the minerals around here.

    I will ask about the exact place afterwards.

    “There isn’t also a saltpeter mine, is there?”

    “Saltpeter, you say? There isn’t any around these parts. If you really wanted some, you would need to order some from the royal capital, or otherwise make some yourself.”

    If I ordered saltpeter from a distant place, it would probably exceed the budget I have for my plan.

    Well, it’s not as if it’s limited to mineral deposits. Saltpeter can be harvested from fermented animal excretions, if I remember correctly. You should be able to make it by boiling down the soiled dirt from livestock and human’s toilet.

    If I could gather sulfur, saltpeter, and charcoal, I should be able to make gunpowder.

    “Are you maybe…… planning on making black powder?”

    “Ooh, so you noticed.”

    As expected of an alchemist. It seems that gunpowder isn’t that popular in this world, but he knew about it.

    Hmmm, I was expecting a development where I quickly made gunpowder and impressed everyone, but maybe there are even places where the use of gunpowder is popular.

    I was kinda hoping to sell it as my ownriginal technology.

    TL note: he used oreginal here, ore as in watashi, boku, ore, in other words, it’s a lame pun — cookie

    I have no idea about the state of affairs of this field, so I would like to learn more from Lyle-sensei.

    “I haven’t made gunpowder before, in fact, I’ve never even seen it before. I only know that it was written in a historical book, that it has been used in a distant empire’s war before.”

    “I see, so it has been used in a war.”

    So if Lyle-sensei, who knows about gunpowder, hasn’t made it before, it should mean that it isn’t being used in the Silesie Kingdom, right?

    Even if it were invented, it must mean they haven’t realized its potential.

    If that’s the case, my ownriginal plan might still work.

    I was afraid of having my idea stolen, but I decided to tell everything to Lyle-sensei.

    I’m really indebted to him, and if it was Lyle-sensei who copied my idea, I wouldn’t really mind.

    “Actually, I’m thinking of making a huge bombs with gunpowder and selling them to the iron mines. Do you know about explosive blasts?”

    Using the back of a scrapped document as a memo pad, I explained it using simple diagrams.

    “I see, so you let it explode and open holes in the hard bedrock. What an amazing idea…… I’ve never heard of such a method. Takeru-dono, did you come up with this?”

    That’s right, it is my ownriginal technology.

    TL Note : オレジナル - this fucking guy — yuushin
TL Note : I know right xD — cookie

    TL Note : Basically, the katakana says OREGINARU, composite of ORE and ORIGINAL (in katakana) — rei_hunter

    Well, if you had gunpowder at your disposal at a mine, anybody who knows a bit about engineering could come up with this idea.

    So Lyle-sensei, if you looked at me with those sparkling eyes of respect, I’ll get embarrassed, so please stop.

    There’s no way I could say that it’s knowledge from another world.

    Of course, manufacturing will take time and effort, and I don’t know yet if it would sell, but if all goes well, it should be profitable.

    “Lyle-sensei. If you would like, could you help me with creating and selling the gunpowder products? I will give you compensation for your efforts.”

    “Yes, I don’t mind at all. I was just bored as well, and I am deeply interested in making gunpowder. I don’t really need money either.”

    Lyle-sensei is the type that wants knowledge more than money.

    Well, he is more important than the mayor. I guess he’s not troubled by money.

    Of course, I want him to help with the production, but the rights to the iron mine don’t belong to the feudal lord of this area, but to the Silesie Kingdom. Therefore, I want to use the reputation of secretary Lyle, who was dispatched by the Kingdom central, when I sell it to the mines.

    It should go more smoothly than if a questionable person like me went by himself.

    ●

    For now, I decided to go check the sulfur collecting site, as well as the hot spring by the riverside.

    It’s boring going alone, so I decided to invite someone.

    First candidate is Lyle-sensei, but he declined the naked bonding between men, so it falls to Louise, huh.

    Now that I think about it, ever since I became assistant secretary, I have been meeting Louise more often.

    Lyle-sensei rented a room in the only inn in the village for me to stay in as my official residence.

    This Losgow village’s inn even has a bar, and it function as an adventurers’ guild as well. Well, since it’s a small village, the inn has to do everything I guess.

    I easily finished up work just past noon today as well, and when I went back to the inn, I saw Louise drinking the speciality wine of Silesie there on her own. On the table was a wooden plate piled with roasted lentils, which was probably a snack to go along with the wine.

    It looked delicious.

    “Yo~, if it isn’t assistant secretary Takeru-dono.”

    Louise raised her glassed that was filled to the brim with purplish red wine and smiled at me.

    “Geez, please stop teasing me, will you.”

    When I first told her that I became an assistant secretary and started living here, she congratulated me and treated me to some meat she hunted (dog meat again).

    After hearing that the secretary Lyle, who is respected as the village’s great teacher, calls me, who is younger than him, by ‘Takeru-dono’, Louise laughed like she never had before.

    Of course, I knew that such a formal way of calling me didn’t suit me at all, so I blushed as a result.

    “Fufu, sorry for teasing you. I’m just happy that you’re able to live properly now. How about we drink together. Otherwise, I could also get you some crazy dog meat right now.”

    “Well, other than that, would you go to the hot springs with me?”

    I had thought that dog meat tasted good at first, but I got tired of eating it so I would like to decline the offer. I decided to invite her to the hot springs instead.

    “Hmm, the hot spring, huh. For me it’s a bit…..”

    “So it’s no good?”

    She doesn’t seem to be very eager. Maybe I should have asked after she drank more alcohol.

    There’s a chance that she saw through my skillfully hidden secret intention of bathing together with the beautiful and fashionable Louise.

    “The hot spring thing, I still don’t really get it.”

    「えっ……」

    “Eh…… “

    I would understand if she didn’t want to get in with me, but what does she mean with she doesn’t get it?

    “Well, I don’t understand why you would go through the trouble of digging up a hole along the river, just to get into hot water. If you wanted to clean your body, you could just wipe it with a warm wet towel.”

    “Hm~m, I see.”

    It seems that the idea itself of getting into a bath isn’t that popular in these parts.

    I guess you would say that the culture is different.

    Well, Lyle-sensei wasn’t denying the act of going into the water itself, so I guess it depends on the person.

    As I was about to give up, thinking it was pointless to forcefully invite her…

    An adorable voice I’m familiar with came from under the table.

    “If you are going to the hot spring, then why aren’t you inviting me first!”

    “Uwah!”

    Sara-chan, with her familiar silky blond hair, popped out from under the table.
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    Hey, you surprised me and made me bang my thigh against the table!

    What are you going to do if the old wound of the crazy dog bite opens up?

    Even when I shook the table, Louise had put the wooden plate on her arm and the wineglass in her hand, and she continued eating the roasted beans. How skillful.

    It seems that I was the only one surprised by Sara-chan’s sudden appearance. I wonder if suddenly appearing from under the table is a popular part of this world’s culture.

    “If it’s now, I could give Takeru the special, special, special~ privilege of inviting me to the hot spring. What do you think?”

    I would invite you even if you didn’t overbearingly puff out your chest like that.

    “Hmm, well I could take you if I had permission from your parents…”

    If it’s the hot spring near the sulfur mine, it’s not that far away from the village, so it should be fine to take kids there.

    There doesn’t seem to be a danger of monsters appearing on the way, so I have no objections to taking her along.

    It’s just that, if she wanted to come along, I would like her to get permission from her parents first.

    “Hey, you’re treating me like a kid, aren’t you? How dare the likes of a former servant act so important.”

    “Well excuse me.”

    Sara-chan continued sticking out her nonexistent chest and raised her chin.

    I’m sure she’s trying her best at acting big, but it sure is cute when a kid does it.

    However, it is exactly because I’m a former servant that I need the parents’ permission to take their kid out.

    I don’t want to generate concern and be treated like a kidnapper.

    “If you need Sara’s parents’ permission, I’ll get it for her later, so go take her already.

    “Ah, I see.”

    Louise told me with a disappointed look on her face. I guess if Sara-chan were to act violently, it would get in the way of her meal. Even if there were no other important guests around, making a fuss in the drinking area would cause trouble.

    Leaving Sara-chan aside, if big sister Louise, who I’m indebted to, says so, I have no choice but to take her along.

    Saying “Ok, then it’s decided!”, Sara-chan guided me to the hot spring by pulling me with her small hand.

    ●

    With a shovel and stiff towels in our hands, we arrived at the river bed hot spring.

    Certainly, there was steam silently rising from the small, shallow stream.

    The distinctive smell of rotten eggs wafted towards me, so it is clearly a sulfur spring. It seems that I can not only expect an effective hot spring, but also to harvest sulfur.

    “Come, start digging. Diligently dig a hot spring for me~”

    “Yeah yeah.”

    I wonder if I’m still a servant of the Rodd family.

    Well, I have an obligation towards Sara-chan for introducing me to Lyle-sensei, so I dug a huge hole, just like she told me.

    It was interesting how warm, white, cloudy water rapidly gushed out as I dug with the shovel.

    Digging holes becomes a habit after doing it for a bit. It felt like I’ve been digging for a long time, and I didn’t suffer at all. My body movement felt extremely light. Maybe I put on some stamina thanks to the severe farm work. If you think like that, that hard work wasn’t for nothing.

    Even if I broke into a sweat, I can get into the hot spring immediately, so that’s not a problem.

    “Lyle-sensei was saying that the hot spring makes your skin beautiful~”

    “I agree, I think this will be effective.”

    To know about the effects of a hot spring in this age, Lyle-sensei is too amazing.

    Maybe she…… Oh, I mean, he is actually also a modern person who was transferred from another world.

    Hmmm, it’s scary how likely it is for that to be the case, if you think about it.

    Next time, I’ll try nonchalantly asking him about modern things to confirm it.

    One thing that I can say is that Lyle-sensei’s fair white skin could be due to the hot springs here.

    That means that if I just lurked here for a long time, then maybe I can encounter the precious scene of Lyle-sensei entering the bath.

    “Takeru, you’re thinking of something no good right?”

    “Arara, you can understand, huh.”

    Well, since Lyle-sensei is a man, even if I see his bathing scene by chance, it won’t be that much of a crime anyway.

    Or rather, it should be fine for men to enter together, but somehow I feel a strange guilt.

    “Well, whatever. Let’s get in quickly.”

    “Um…… It may be too late asking now, but is it really ok for us to go in together?”

    Even if Sara-chan is still a flat-chested child, it still feels a bit awkward.

    Getting in the same bath can’t be helped, though, since it would be too troublesome to dig a second hole.

    “Is Takeru the kind of person that gets aroused by looking at naked children?”

    “.….. No, if you put it that way, I guess I don’t.”

    “Mom told me to be careful, since there are people like that, but if you’re not, then it should be fine.”

    “Y,Yeah, I guess so……”

    Since it would be troublesome to be misunderstood as a lolicon and get reported, I feign tranquility.

    Sara-chan peered into my facial expression with investigating, upturned eyes. It doesn’t seem like she’s taking caution from a lolicon, and Sara-chan’s pink lips, which had a good complexion, turned into a smile.

    Is this…… Maybe I’m being teased by Sara-chan?

    What’s a proper adult doing, getting teased by a 12 year old?

    Just when I thought Sara-chan was starting to put pressure on me by staring my way, she suddenly took off her clothes and got naked.

    Uwa, so in this world, you don’t put on any undergarments under your clothes. Once she removed the cape and apron and took off the simple one piece dress, she was stark naked. 

    I wonder if she didn’t put on undergarments because she was a kid from the countryside. Or is this maybe normal in this world?

    Hmmm, I don’t have anyone to compare with, so I have no idea.

    However, leaving that aside, my heartbeat is fast. Calm down, don’t get flustered by seeing a naked child. The hero that came from another world will not be flustered!

    “Takeru…… even though it’s ok, I’ll still get embarrassed if you stared at me so much.”

    “Excunts meee!”

    Looking too much in a mixed bath is a breach of etiquette. I also quickly undressed and got into the natural bathtub.

    By the way, I had thought that Sara-chan’s chest was flat, but there was a bit there. It was puffed out to the size of a small bowl.

    Resting on the tip of the slightly expanded chest was the appearance of a sakura colored flower petal, and her skin was very glossy. As expected from a kid, her crotch was still smooth.

    Hey now, what am I doing, getting serious and calmly observing Sara-chan’s body. That’s dangerous in various ways. I’m being way too conscious, although I don’t have lolicon tastes. Maybe it’s because I saw a naked body for the first time in a while.

    No, wait. Rather than a while……. Isn’t this the first time I’ve seen the naked body of a girl?

    Well, whatever, if I think anymore, I’ll get sad. The reason why I can’t find any memories of girls is probably because I lost the memory. That’s right, that must be it. Let’s get in the bath already.

    The hot water is cloudy, so once I’m in the water, it should be fine, even in the unlikely case of me getting lively.

    I would like you to not ask what would get lively.

    “It feels good~”

    “Uuuun, I feel alive again.”

    For Sara-chan, I guess it stops at just feeling good.

    For me though, this is the first bath in half a month.

    Climate-wise, it is dryer here than in Japan, so it’s fine to just wipe my body with hot water.

    “As I thought, a Japanese person needs baths~!”

    I thought that deep in my heart. Or rather, I shouted it out.

    Japanese need baths, it’s the laundry of the soul.

    I decided to come frequently to get in.

    “By the way, don’t you use something like soap?”

    “Soap is the thing that makes bubbles, right? I’ve never used something expensive like that.”

    Now that I think about it, there wasn’t anything like that in the only grocery store of the village.

    Although it’s sad that the fabric is so rough, to think that there are towels but no soap.

    “Sara-chan, if I had soap, would you like to use it?”

    “If I said I wanted it, would Takeru buy it for me?”

    Oh, she already knows how to entice a man at this age? She grasped my hand and my pulse went up. What a scary kid. Maybe she has expectations of my now assistant secretary salary.

    If you carelessly think that Sara-chan is still a kid, she will sometimes take actions like an adult woman.

    This world’s average life expectancy is low.

    I heard you become adult at 15, so at 12, you should still be a kid, but maybe they are living fast in proportion to how fast you become an adult.

    I had never thought that I would be solicited for something from a 12 year old girl.

    It’s a scary world here.

    “If it’s just soap, I’ll try to get my hands on it somehow.”

    I won’t say that I’ll buy it, but if it’s just soap, I could try making it.

    “Hee, if it’s just soap, huh?.….. As expected of a scholar-sama, you talk big.”

    I somehow earned respect.

    It seems that in Sara-chan’s mind, there is a diagram that says scholar = important just like Lyle-sensei.

    Compared to sensei with his extensive knowledge, who is not only a magician but also an alchemist, I am nothing but a quack with incomplete modern knowledge, but I would like her to wait with high expectations.

    If I’m not mistaken, you should be able to make soap with animal fat and the alkali products from ash. I can gather the ingredients quickly.

    If it’s regarded as such a high class product, maybe I can even sell them.

    ●

    “Now you want to make soap? Even though we’re in the middle of making gunpowder, you sure come up with all sorts of ideas.”

    Today, as usual, I went to the town hall from the inn to work, and when I started talking about making soap in the break time, Lyle-sensei was astonished.

    It’s just that, while thinking about making gunpowder, all sorts of ideas started popping up, and I couldn’t stop them.

    When I actually gathered the ingredients and tried making it, several problems arose from the practicality side, so I will have Lyle-sensei help me with that part.

    “If I remember correctly, I heard that there are cities where soap is made from olive oil or rapeseed oil. I don’t really understand the alkalines Takeru-dono is talking about, but it’s true that they are solidified by using lye and quicklime.

    “As expected, I can’t get my hands on olive oil, but I think you can also make it from monster fat.”

    If it comes to animal fat you can get for free in this Losgow village, there’s only monster fat.

    There are three main kinds of monsters living around the village, and they are the crazy dogs, the grey rat-men, and the vampire bats.

    When the monsters grow too numerous, a quest is put out in the adventurer’s guild and Louise-san goes hunting, so I have her share the prey and I squeeze out the oil from the fat.

    I’ve tried saponifying that oil by mixing it with lye, but it’s been a series of failures until now.

    I was able to make something soft that resembled soap, but it hardly bubbled and it gave off a clay-like stench. Even if I dried it, I don’t think the smell would come off.

    I won’t go as far as making a high class product like the ones with olive oil, but if I could make a cheap soap that normal, common people could use, it would definitely sell. The basic idea shouldn’t be wrong, but all that’s left now is to keep repeating the trial and error process.

    “In other words, Takeru-dono is telling me to help with making the monster soap.”

    “Well, if you put it frankly, that’s what I want to say.”

    Once I figure out the manufacturing process, I should be able to make a wooden frame and mass produce them, but as expected, I would like the help of an alchemist for the precise experimentation.

    When I humbled myself and put my hands together, Lyle-sensei started laughing like fufufu.

    “Even though we still need to gather and mix the ingredients for the gunpowder, Takeru-dono really treats people roughly.”

    “I’m so sorry, I will do the tough process like making the saltpeter, so please.”

    While he even offered me a job, I am only causing trouble for Lyle-sensei. I can’t let the delicate sensei do heavy manual labor, so I will have to do my best in that area.

    “No no, it’s just a joke. I am very happy if my skills are useful. There wasn’t anybody in this village that I could talk about alchemy with, and if Takeru-dono hadn’t come, I would’ve never thought about trying to make soap or gunpowder.”

    Even though it’s troublesome, he gave me advice with a smile, and even helped me with the production, I’m sure that a better person doesn’t exist.

    Hey now, I’m going to get used to this!

    When I asked to please let me wash his back at the hot spring to show my gratitude, he immediately rejected that proposal.

    It was just a light joke, so please don’t pull back with such a serious look, sensei.

    ●

    For now, I’ve completed a decent prototype explosive that can be used for mine blasting.

    I packed a jute bag full with gunpowder and connected a fuse made with paper rolled with gunpowder; it was an extremely simple explosive. When talking about mine blasting, dynamite is famous, but making nitroglycerin without preparation is very dangerous. Black powder should be enough already.

    The hard process I had to go through to finally complete the bomb would take too long to tell, so let’s skip it.

    Aaah, but can I talk about one difficulty I encountered?

    Leaving sulfur aside, making potassium nitrate was hard. Since the ingredient is, to be frank, dirt containing human and animal excreta.

    Originally, you would make a saltpeter hut and bury the excreta together with grass, and wait until the saltpeter is made by the microbe’s activities, then harvest. It doesn’t have to be excreta, even corpses work, but anyway, the point is, it stinks.

    However, refining using this method will take at least two to three years. I can’t wait that long so I didn’t make the saltpeter hut, but used the Rodd family’s animal pen’s dirt to extract potassium nitrate for the prototype.

    I can’t even begin describing the odor of the process of boiling down the poop dirt again and again……

    Even then, the manure of livestock is surely better. Actually, it would be obtainable from the dirt of human toilets, but I learned of the cruel toilet circumstances of this world.

    In medieval Japan, cesspools and special locations where you could do your business had been established since long ago, but it seems that they don’t use human excrement as a fertilizer in this world.

    In other words, it’s a nasty story, but they mostly do it in pots and once it piled up, they would randomly throw it out in the back street…… I can’t get saltpeter if it’s like this.

    Ahh, that reminds me, but when I came to this world, the bathroom was the toughest on me. Since there’s no toilet paper, they use leaves to wipe their buts. Leaves! I was singing “Micchan michi michi” when I was a brat, but I would’ve never thought that I would actually have to wipe my but with leaves.

    TL Note: The song MC is talking about is a song sung by children in Japan, where a girl called Micchan takes a crap along the road, wipes her butt with her hand because she didn’t have paper, and licks it off to not waste it. Yeah. — cookie

    I really wanted toilet paper, so I consulted Lyle-sensei about making paper. Turns out, it seems that there are also proper paper making techniques in this world. The quality is bad, but now that I think about it, we also use paper in the town hall.

    However, the paper’s quality is bad and it’s stiff, so for really important contracts, we would use parchment with higher preservation qualities.

    When I asked why proper paper isn’t generally widespread, it seems the reason isn’t a technical problem, but because of the chronic shortages of the ingredient, wood.

    Maybe because the atmosphere is generally arid, it’s not like my homeland Japan, where trees simply grow again when cut down, and when they lumber, the mountains go bald.

    It doesn’t seem that the people of this world do afforestation, so the more you went towards densely populated areas, the wider the wasteland spread, and this resulted in a wood shortage.

    Even if I knew the manufacturing process, if there’s a shortage of ingredients, I can’t do anything, even with my modern knowledge.

    As expected, I need the power of money.

    By the way, when I asked Lyle-sensei what he did after the bathroom, he replied with a red face “with water magic……”.

    How unfair, I had Lyle-sensei examine me, but it seems I have zero magic competence, so that direction has dim prospects.

    It seems that if I used magic tools or magic gems with magical power stored inside, even someone like me with zero magic competence could use magic, but such things have a extremely high price.

    As expected, even in this world, it’s all about money money money.

    Now, let’s return to the main story.

    …… and just like that, with bombs with fuses attached in hand, Lyle-sensei and I had come to the iron mine deep in Losgow village in order to earn money.

    Even though I’ve been hearing that it was a national mine, it was smaller than I thought. It’s to the extent of just a few caves being opened.

    In those tunnels, of which there were a few, there were workers carrying minerals in small freight cars. All the workers had worn-out clothing and had iron chains attached to their legs.

    “Is that what I think it is?”

    “Slave miners. They are an essential part of mines.”

    Slaves, I have seen them at last…… When I see things like this, I can’t help but think that this is a medieval fantasy world.

    A number of slave miners are transporting the excavated minerals in trolleys.

    The ones throwing out the earth and sand from the tunnels using small wagons are also slaves, and there are soldiers holding long clubs surveilling their movements.

    The chain on their legs is probably to rob their freedom and to make it difficult to run away.

    “.…..”

    “The working conditions of a mine are severe, so a disposable workforce is essential. Were there no slaves in Takeru-dono’s country?”

    As if worrying about me as I sunk in silence, Lyle-sensei spoke to me. Did I have such a bad complexion, that I made him worry?

    Having people who were robbed of their freedom and working in the worst labor conditions right before my eyes, to tell the truth, I was lost for words.

    Seeing the normally nice, calm Lyle-sensei calmly accepting slavery made me wonder if that is a given in this world.

    However, since I come from an age where slavery had long since been abolished, the sight of the same humans having their basic human rights robbed and being exploited was a shocking sight. They’re not even criminals.

    TL note: Actually, there are more slaves in the world today than ever in history, but oh well. — yuushin

    According to Lyle-sensei’s explanations, slaves aren’t criminals, but usually are people who fall into an unpayable debt.

    If I had been broke and had taken on a debt, there’s a chance that I may have also turned out like that. The thought made me shudder.

    Right now, I am living in a society supported by a workforce of slaves.

    I am aware that, in order to live, this is something I have to put up with.

    Therefore, I will burn this sight into my mind. Lyle-sensei waited silently as I gazed at the slaves.

    “Excuse me sensei, I took up your time, let’s continue.”

    “Takeru-dono, over there is the governor’s residence of this mine.”

    Near the entrance of the mine was something like a small village.

    There are miserable shacks where the slaves live, row houses where the soldiers and engineers live, and there are even blacksmiths to smelt ores and process metal. In that shabby, small village, the biggest building is the residence of the mine’s governor.

    It is a firm wooden construction, and when I was led inside by a maid, I see the parlor had wooden flooring.

    All the furnitures are sturdy and made of wood. There are stuffed monsters from the vicinity being lined up for display, and even the wall is decorated with brightly colored tapestries.

    There are iron knives and long swords, and even a decorated halberd and plate mail, maybe made by the blacksmith at the mine. As expected of a world with adventurers, the products look more solid than I imagined.

    Maybe the village’s blacksmith is more technically advanced than I thought.

    I can’t think of it as nice taste, since the decorations are too unrefined, but maybe they also act as merchandise samples. Displaying this much merchandise, maybe being a governor of a national mine is pretty profitable. Even the pro adventurer Louise doesn’t have such good equipment. I can expect that my business partner has amassed quite a fortune.

    Then the door opened, and a half-naked muscular man entered.

    It was a smooth headed man in the prime of his life, he’s way bigger than the female warrior Louise. What’s with this bodybuilder?

    “Looks like I’ve made you wait, I’m the governor of this mine, Nattal Dacole.”

    Eh, this person is the mine’s governor? Since he’s half naked, with only plain fustian pants on, I thought a miner entered here by mistake.

    Nevertheless, this Nattal guy, he’s pumping with muscle. With bulging biceps and a bald head, he looks like a tasteful old man, as well as the main character of a Hollywood movie.

    Seeing me admiring and staring at his bulging biceps, he lowered his head to apologize, he probably misunderstood something.

    “Sorry for having such an appearance in front of a guest. Since I just got out of the site……”

    “No no, we’re the ones who have to be sorry, for showing up suddenly.….. well, I’m, no, this one is called Sawatari Takeru. Nice to meet you, your Excellency governor Nattal.”

    I also panicked, bowed deeply and introduced myself.

    He told me to ‘drop the your Excellency’ as he embarrassedly rubbed his nicely shaped smooth head.

    This mine governor Nattal can even honestly bow his head to a seedy looking youngster like me, huh.

    A middle aged man, furthermore, a man of influence, being so courteous to me, I feel very obliged.

    I can see that, together with his half naked muscular body, he also has an respectable, unaffected, and sincere attitude. Even though he’s the governor, he also works on site, what a good guy.

    Secretary Lyle and governor Nattal are both government officials stationed in this village, so they already knew each other, it seems.

    Nattal had already been informed beforehand that I will come here to sell explosives. His polite responses, which seemed to be on purpose, could be him using his wiles to get the business discussion going smoothly.

    Still, even if I am to put up my guard, I can’t help but having a favorable impression of his frankness. Furthermore, Nattal, with his beautiful bald forehead, was a refined looking old man, greatly resembling Bruce Willis.

    I’m weak to beautiful women, but I’m also pretty weak to cool gentlemen.

    “Well then, let’s get to the point, can you show me this bomb thingy?”

    To show him the performance of the bomb, I blew a wall, where they were going to dig a new tunnel, to smithereens.

    Even though I prepared a long fuse and let it explode after getting far away enough, if I handled it badly, the violent shock wave may have burst my eardrums. I’ve went and made a fearsome thing, even if I do say so myself.

    After looking at the big hole opened in the wall, I know that black gunpowder is already enough, just as I predicted. It exerted a detonation force just like I calculated.

    Probably excited by the explosion he witnessed for the first time in his life, Nattal threw both of his hands into the air and screamed ‘Wooooooow!’.

    It’s an honor that it’s been received happily. Looks like it was a good demonstration for the business partner.

    “How was it?”

    “Takeru-dono, was it? You’ve made a wonderful thing! This bomb thingy, if you use it wisely, you can cut down a lot of time and labour in one shot, this will really help.”

    While touching and examining the gaping hole made by the explosion, he’s collecting the ore that was blown away by the shockwave and checking them one by one.

    Would be nice if Nattal likes it and attaches a high value to it.

    “For 1 bomb, how about 1 silver… no, gold coin?”

    “Well that’s……”

    I gulped. One gold coin is worth about 10,000 Japanese yen. If the bomb for mine blasting can be sold for 1 gold each, it will be a pretty profit according to my calculations.

    I didn’t think it could be sold at this high of a price.

    No no, how can I sell it just at the asking price. Gunpowder and bombs are rare merchandises in this world, so maybe I should raise the price more……

    “Please don’t raise it more than this, since we’re comrades working for the same country, I told you the absolute highest price I could pay in good faith.”

    “Hahah, as if!…… Well then, one gold coin please.”

    I laughed while breaking a cold sweat. By seeing my facial complexion, he already knew what I was thinking, it seems.

    As expected of a veteran governor, he’s perceptive even in negotiation.

    “Also, there’s a condition for buying at one gold, I want to pay later.”

    “Erm, what do you mean by that?”

    “It means that I’ll be troubled if I bought defective products. Deliver me the qualified products and I’ll pay you for that portion. I heard the rumour in the village you know, you lot have experimented in the vicinity and failed a lot, right?”

    “Aah, well, that is true, yes.”

    I looked at Lyle-sensei next to me, and he was wearing a wry smile.

    Well, it’s true that while experimenting until we succeeded, there were a lot of failures like the bomb only producing smoke and not exploding, and so on. Even with the intention to mix them with the ideal ratio of 75% saltpeter, 15% charcoal and 10% sulfur, there will be some scattering, which may lead to failures that won’t detonate. That was to be expected since it’s the work of an amateur.

    Now that I’ve gotten used to mixing the components, I shouldn’t make too many mistakes, but you never know with gunpowder. Indeed, I should also think of the probability of failures.

    I don’t intent to sell defective goods so there’s no problem with him paying later.

    “There’s one more condition.”

    “Yes.”

    I reflexively wanted to complain ‘there’s still more?’, but since he’s a partner that will pay 1 gold coin for the bombs, so I patiently endured.

    “This Losgow mine, despite being small, it’s still a mine owned by the kingdom, so selling bomb for us…… you know what that means, right?”

    “Erm……”

    Even if you speak in that suggestive tone I still don’t know.

    Being unable to watch me standing dumbfounded, Lyle-sensei whispers into my ear.

    “It’s the monopoly contract for Silesie Kingdom. Well I don’t think there’s anywhere else you can sell bombs, so isn’t it fine?”

    Hmm, I see. Well, it’s just as Lyle-sensei said. Lyle-sensei is also the kingdom’s secretary, I thought about my position and agreed to the contract.

    “Well, if you agreed to sign a monopoly contract with us then, you can sell it at the sites that need bombs too, like other national mines or public-work projects. I won’t put you at a disadvantage.”

    “Well then, let’s go with that.”

    While bowing, I reflected on how thoughtless I was.

    Even though I produced bombs, I didn’t think about expanding the market channel at all.

    Since this is just the countryside, letting the chance of selling to other regions of the kingdom escape is a waste.

    On the other hand, if I want to sell consumer products, I won’t be able to enter the monopoly contract with the country and will have to find the outlet for the products on my own, huh.

    Is there any good method? Let’s try consulting my wisdom bag (Lyle-sensei) later.

    TL note: wisdom bag http://chiebukuro.yahoo.co.jp/, it’s the japanese version of yahoo answer

    Anyway, there’s something I should say in advance.

    “Also, please be really careful of accidents. If you let it explode inside the tunnel, then there’s the concern that it might cave in.”

    “Haha, you said it. But I’m an expert on mining, you know. I don’t make a blunder like that. But this power, it’s true that I’ll have to handle it with care. Thanks for the warning.”

    Even though I was ostracized for being captious by Nattal, I still had to give him at least a warning.

    Even in the modern day Japan I was living in, there were still people dying by being buried alive in mine accidents.

    If the miners I saw earlier were to be caught up with the bombs I made and died, it’d take a toll on my conscience.

    Gunpowder is for blasting things with a low level of safety, so I have to have Nattal handle them with plenty of caution.

    ●

    After a series of trial and error, I finally completed making soap. I still can’t constantly make quality products, though.

    The chance of making soap that is white, has a good smell, and creates good amount of foam is still low.

    I’ve made more failures like ones that wouldn’t solidify properly, or ones that smelled like mud and clay. I don’t know if it’s a problem with the monster fat or if the lye lacks alkalinity. I can only ascertain that in the production experiment hereafter.

    Despite being a failure, it can still be used for washing clothes, so I decided to sell it as detergent for 1 small copper coin

    The people of this world seem to use lye for their detergent, but compared to just lye, even the failed soap is still way better at removing dirt.

    By the way, I decided to sell the high quality monster soap for 1 silver coin (worth about 1000 yen).

    I wondered if the price was a little too high despite the next to nothing cheap raw materials, but it turned out that the soaps made from olive and rapeseed oil seemed to be sold at 1 gold coin. The market price varied a bit depends on the region, though.

    If I think about it, there’s almost no difference in quality, but my price is only one tenth, so there’s no way mine wouldn’t sell.

    When I brought the completed soap and detergent over to the Rodd family, Sara-chan and the missus were really delighted.

    I kept the fact that I used them to test the products to see if there was any problem a secret though.

    Since Sara-chan just kept saying ‘thank you, thank you’ to express her joy despite her low vocabulary, I got carried away and told her ‘let’s go take a bath together in the hot springs again’, and Sara-chan’s father seriously glared at me.

    I didn’t dare to ask ‘Eh, why are you so angry?’. About the hot springs, I thought you said you’d get her parents’ permission, Louise……

    ●

    Even if I say “sell the soap”, I don’t even have a shop, so I decided to supply the village’s general store and second-hand shop with the soap.

    When I brought it to the general store, the owner was very happy, since it’s a rare product. I sold it at 1 silver, but he will probably raise the price a little to make some profit himself.

    While I was at it, I decided to go on a shopping spree at the second-hand shop. The reason being that there is a gold coin groaning in my wallet. Since I should earn even more if the business with the soap in addition to the explosives goes well, so it should be alright if I live a bit in luxury.

    The items of this world have been on my mind, and i have been thinking that I want to try all sorts of things.

    “Do you have magic items?”

    “Hmm, we only have this ‘Fireball Staff’.”

    As expected of a second-hand shop in a remote village, they don’t have many wares.

    “Then, I’ll take that.”

    “Alright.”

    They only have daily necessities in the general store, so I can’t really complain. Even this is a magic item.

    Now, this ‘fireball staff’, even if you don’t have magical powers, just by shouting “Fireball!” in a cool way, you can use the the most basic of basic, and yet ultimate, fire magic, a spell called fireball.

    However, a problem is that it hasn’t been appraised, so it isn’t known how many times you can still use it. I felt extremely uneasy. I can’t even try it out.

    Fire magic may have a good compatibility with my weapon, gunpowder.

    By the way, the price of this shop’s showpiece item, the non-appraised ‘fireball staff’, was 5 silver coins.

    I can’t talk about others, but the pricing is fairly vague, it really made me want to ask how much he got it for.

    “So you don’t have any water magic items?”

    “Hmmm, this town is in the countryside, after all.”

    There’s still the problem of what to do after the bathroom, so I really wanted a magic item that can use basic water magic, but oh well.

    As expected, I guess I need to look for it in a bigger town. Now, I also want some recovery items.

    “Ok then, please give me all of these recovery and antidote potions.”

    “Hey hey, please don’t buy up all the goods!”

    Aah, that’s right, it’s not that I can just buy everything just because I have the money.

    Since there’s no church with a priest that can use recovery magic here, Losgow village doesn’t have a medical clinic. That means that the recovery potions are the villagers’ only lifeline.

    It seems I acted without enough consideration.

    “I’m sorry, then I’ll take five of each then.”

    “Here ya go, thanks for your patronage~”

    The recovery potions have a relatively low price, but even then, they cost one silver each. They are not cheap.

    However, I will be in trouble if I injure myself, so I should buy extras as a reserve.

    ●

    “Then why don’t we go to the town of Est?”

    When I complained about the shabbiness of the items in Losgow, Lyle-sensei brought up this fascinating proposal.

    “But Lyle-sensei. Wouldn’t it be bad if both the secretary and assistant secretary were to leave the town hall?”

    “But, there isn’t anything to do here.”

    Even though I was humbling myself and appealing my serious side, Lyle-sensei is way too frank.

    Well, it has been over a month since I came, and it’s true that I haven’t seen any proper jobs come to the town hall.

    There was a wedding in the town, but that’s about it.

    “If it’s just the legal procedures of authentication, the mayor will do it if we ask him. Inspecting the surrounding areas is also an important part of a secretary’s job, so I think it would be good if we went to inspect the town of Est.”

    “I see, so we go on a trip under the pretext of inspecting.”

    When I also tried putting things bluntly, Lyle-sensei let out a light laugh. To go merrymaking under the name of an inspection, this is a conversation between bad government workers, no matter how you look at it. If I think that we have grown close enough to exchange these kind of jokes, it makes me happy.

    “The inspection part is a joke, but it’s not that we’re only going for fun. Thinking of Takeru-dono’s new products, it would be best to go greet his Excellency Count Donovan in the town of Est once.”

    “I see, so you’re telling me to go make a courtesy visit to the influential person of these parts……”

    Including this town of Losgow, this area is the territory of the Count of Est. This is all the dominion of a noble-sama called Count Donovan.

    If I were to continue spreading my business, it would be necessary to get friendly with the regional feudal lord.

    Greetings are the foundation of business.

    Once I got back to the inn after finishing work, I decided to request Louise to escort us on the trip, just in case. It would be scary if we were attacked by monsters on our way to the town of Est, which lies in the middle of the territory.

    Just in case, I said that I would pay a reward through the adventurer’s guild, but she refused, saying ‘I don’t need something like that’. It seems that Louise will help us for free.

    I’ve only been helped by Louise so I felt a bit awkward, but a trip comes with all sorts of expenses, so I decided to take her up on her offer. As for a reward, I will definitely think of something if business goes well in the town of Est.

    Since we’re going through the trouble to go to a big town, I plan on also peddling my wares while I’m at it. I was hesitating on whether I should buy or rent a wagon to carry the soap, but after being pushed by Louise’s welcome words of ‘A wagon is the basics of a merchant’, I decided to blow my money and bought a second-hand covered wagon.

    The covered wagon isn’t just a normal wagon and has a canopy made of a sturdy cloth on top to stave off wind and rain.

    Thinking that the wares we are dealing are soap and gunpowder, I picked a waterproof wagon.

    The covered wagon with waterproof properties was surprisingly expensive despite being second-hand, and I become stone broke. I didn’t have enough money to acquire a horse, so I had the Rodd family lend me one.

    In order to earn even a bit of money, I accepted a quest from governor Nattal from the Losgow mines to carry Losgow Village’s iron wares in my covered wagon to Est.

    Nattal advised me that if I carried wares that there’s a shortage of in Losgow, like cloth and salt, on the way back, I could make a profit.

    Somehow, now that I have my own covered wagon, I feel enhanced by the thought that I really am a merchant now. It was expensive, but it’s not bad at all. Being a travelling merchant brings an adventurous spirit and feels pretty good.

    Of course, I can’t talk about an adventurous spirit without money, so I need to work hard at my business. After loading the wares I was asked to deliver, as well as the freshly made gunpowder products and soap, I set off for the town of Est.

    ●

    The three of us, Lyle-sensei, Louise, and me, travelled with my covered wagon in under a day and visit the town of Est for the first time.

    My impressions on seeing Est county’s center, the town of Est, from a distance, surrounded by a stone wall was ‘It’s so shabby’. The fault might have been in my overly high expectations, though.

    Losgow Village was a mountain village in the countryside, so I thought that it couldn’t be helped, but the town of Est was where the region’s lord lived, which makes it the prefectural capital. So after being rocked about on a covered wagon for an entire day through endless wastelands, hills, and fields, finding a less-than-great town at the end of it all was a letdown.

    No monsters appeared, so the travel on the highway was safe, but I really felt that Est county was rural, no matter where you went. It’s not very pleasant, and I feel there’s a lack of a fantasy-look.

    However, even if it were a small town, only the stone ramparts that ran around the whole town really impressed me, and I shouted ‘Fantasy’s really awesome!’.

    As I was touching the stone wall all over with an excited expression, Lyle-sensei and even the soldiers guarding the town gate looked at me with disgusted looks.

    I’m seeing a manned fortress town for the first time, you know, it’s obvious I’d get excited.

    Once we stepped into the castle walls, I thought it was beautiful how the main street and the public square were paved neatly with inlayed small stones.

    According to Lyle-sensei, the difference between a village and a town isn’t the population, but how well the roads are maintained and whether or not they have defense mechanisms like walls.

    This real fantasy world overrun by monsters is harsh. If you talk about cities in this world, basically, they are fortified cities with their castle walls.

    Also, despite the town of Est being small, it is still the prefectural capital, so there are counters from all sorts of guilds and a branch of the church.

    Since the town has castle walls, it also has a castle.

    The count I am going to visit now lives in the castle in the center of the town.

    As expected of the count-sama, the stone castle stood out from the town.

    It’s just that, there were three tall spires painted heavily in a pure red towering over its surroundings that made it look like a castle from an amusement park, or it even could be mistaken for a love hotel. It is a weirdly decorated castle.

    It is excessively decorated and the spires are just for show. It’s meaningless to build a spire on a castle that’s in the middle of a town. I have no experience with these kind of things, but I feel like they are making light of the concept of self-defense. Is this how castles of nobles are built? Regional nobles should be protecting their territory on their own.

    When I asked Lyle-sensei, he ambiguously said that ‘there hasn’t been a war in Est county for over 100 years……’. It may be that the feudal lord here is a weird person after all.

    We parked the covered wagon at the inn, and after renting rooms and taking a breather, we decided to set out for the feudal lord’s castle. When we contacted the castle, saying that secretary Lyle and his companion have come for a greeting because they want to start a new business in the region, we were able to make an appointment immediately.

    Lyle-sensei’s name was useful yet again. With authority, knowledge, and good looks, he truly excels in all aspects. It could be that the hero who came from another world isn’t the half-baked me, but Lyle-sensei.

    By the way, I asked Louise if she also wanted to come to the castle, but she curtly refused, saying ‘I don’t like nobles’.

    In addition to the lovely secretary, I thought I could get along better if a beatiful female knight were there to guard me, but if she doesn’t want to come, I can’t help it.

    The reason Louise is helping me is partly because I am taking advantage of her good will, so I can’t pressure her.

    When we were invited into the feudal lord’s castle, the interior was extremely extravagant.

    It was more spacious and had a taller ceiling than any building I had seen before.

    Although I was excited by the real medieval castle, I am also seeing a red carpet, which covered the whole floor without leaving a gap, for the first time in this world.

    Since I was used to the simple life in a mountain village like Losgow, I was deeply moved by the pompous appearance.

    What I could tell at a glance was that this count-sama really liked red. There were many gorgeous furnishings, but overall, they mostly had a reddish color. Damn it, I should’ve dyed the soap that I brought as a gift red.

    We are meeting the excellent count-sama, so I thought we would be led into something like a throne room, but a butler wearing a tailcoat led us into a room with a round table.

    By the way, the table and the chair cushions are all red. How far do you want to go.

    The chair cushions were soft, and the room had a relaxed atmosphere.

    As I thoughtlessly sat down and relaxed, a fat, middle-aged man wrapped in a red robe, who looked like someone had painted luxury itself, came in, so I hurriedly stood up.

    “Aah, please continue relaxing just like that. I am Donovan Est Almark, the lord of this castle. Thank you for coming today.”

    Even if he tells me to relax, isn’t that impossible in front of a count-sama? I stood at attention and while making sideward glances at Lyle-sensei, I matched my movements to his.

    It seems that once the count was seated and we were offered to sit again, we were finally allowed to be seated.

    Umm, first comes the greeting. How should I greet this noble-sama with his proper upbringing to leave a good impression? If it were going to be like this, I should’ve learned some etiquette from sensei.

    “Your Excellency, Count Est, we meet for the first time. This one’s name is Sawatari Takeru, today is truly a lovely, auspicious day…… Aah, this is really nothing but…”

    My greeting turned out way too wordy, but I handed over the greeting gift of assorted gunpowder products (bangers and firecrackers I made by making alterations) and soap.

    It reminds me of a year-end gift exchange.

    The count-sama, without showing any interest towards the bombs and fireworks, was gazing at the white soap as if he were about to lick it. He is even smelling its fragrance.

    I think that gunpowder is a much bigger invention, but it seems the count has a better liking for the soap. I guess this is how people with proper upbringings are.

    “Takeru-dono, I hear that at this time, you are appointed as an assistant secretary. In the Silesie Kingdom, government officials and nobles are both retainers of his Majesty the King, so we are equals in that sense. Please, freely call me Donovan! Ahaha!”

    The noble generously laughed his round sides off, I wonder how I should interact with him.

    (He’s only putting on a facade, please properly address a noble with –sama)

    As I was about to perpetrate something out of my ignorance, Lyle-sensei hurriedly whispered into my ear.

    Well, yes. An ignorant dolt like me might be prone to talking casually.

    “Then allow me to call you Donovan-sama. I’ve come to see you today because I will start trading …”

    “Now now, Takeru-dono. Before we get into the complicated stuff, why don’t we take a breather.”

    The count interrupted my talk and ordered his butler to take out the tea.

    The thing the maid took out on the table was, of course, not plain hot water, nor was it black tea that’s common in these parts, but a pitch-black warm liquid.

    “Eh, could this possibly be ……”

    This aromatic fragrance is one I’m very familiar with. I almost teared up in nostalgia.

    Please don’t let this taste like plain muddy water once I tried it, not after all this.

    “I like strange things you see. This is the drink called coffee, harvested in the southern regions, that’s been popular in the capital lately. It’s rather bitter so if it doesn’t suit your tastes I can bring another …”

    So it’s really coffee! Yay!

    I’m addicted to this stuff you know, I drained the whole cup in one gulp without holding back. The dearly missed caffeine penetrated every nook and cranny of my body.

    This is it. This is what we’ve been missing. My innards rejoiced.

    “Delightful!”

    “Now this is a surprise, Takeru-dono. This is something you can drink only after putting plenty of sugar in. Since you drained your cup in one go, you must have really liked it.”

    The fragrance is strong and the acidity is low.

    I had never drank such good tasting coffee before, and when I drank it black, I was treated like an oddball.

    I guess that means that the bitterness of coffee doesn’t suit the tastes of the people in this region.

    Lyle-sensei copied me and tried drinking it as is and hurriedly put in sugar with a bitter expression.

    What a waste, high quality coffee must be drunk black.

    “I personally prefer drinking it without sugar. I hear that there are people who drink it with milk as well as sugar.”

    “Interesting, so you drink it like milk tea. I think they weren’t even doing that in the royal capital. Takeru-dono must be quite a connoisseur.”

    The count sent for milk at once and drinking it as a café au lait, happily said it wasn’t bad at all.

    I thought that nobles had massive schemes, but this person has lighter footwork than it seems.

    He even gave me a second cup of coffee, so he really is a good guy.

    Our conversation blossomed on the topic of cafés, the seemingly popular shops in the royal capital where they serve coffee, and we went on to talk about southern coffee brands and rare products.

    It seems that count Donovan likes rare things, and since Lyle-sensei has extensive knowledge, we talked about all sorts of interesting things.

    This naturally connected to the topic of us wanting to do business in Est County.

    “Of course, I will give you permission to do business in my territory. However, it seems that you already have a national contract concerning your explosive thingys, so Takeru-dono must be a very capable merchant

    “No no, that’s not the case at all.”

    “If you are able to bring out new products like soap for civilian use, Takeru-dono, wouldn’t you rather start a firm?”

    All of a sudden, the talk became big. Speaking of firm, I wonder if it’s something like a company.

    Even though it’s still just me and Lyle-sensei manually making soap and peddling them with the covered wagon.

    While I was hesitating, Lyle-sensei said this.

    “It’s true that the wares we are dealing in are special, so we couldn’t join another firm.”

    Sensei sent me a glance with hidden meaning.

    In other words, he’s telling me to establish a firm. If that’s what Lyle-sensei is recommending, I’ll make my resolution.

    “Then, I’ll…… proceed in the direction of making a firm, please.”

    “I see, so Takeru-dono is going to establish a firm in this place. Then, as a congratulatory gift, I offer you a plot of land in this town of Est. Please, I want you to build your trading company in my territory.”

    Eh, when he says offer, does he mean give? I’m receiving land?

    When I looked at Lyle-sensei with a sideward glance, she also…… err, I mean, he also had a surprised look on his face. Well, that’s to be expected, this is real estate after all.

    Even if he’s a rich noble, he’s way too generous.

    “Hahah, Takeru-dono, you called this gift monster-soap, right? This is truly a fine quality article. If new special products were to be born in Est, I can be proud as its feudal lord.”

    I see, since my mind was cleared because of drinking coffee for the first time in a while, I discerned count Donovan’s intentions before Lyle-sensei. Giving us land is him making an investment.

    I’ve heard that there are soaps made of olive oil and rapeseed oil, but it seems that soap is a special product that’s only found in certain regions.

    If new products are born from your territory, your town’s business transactions will grow lively, more merchant’s will come and go, and wealth will also grow. As a result, the feudal lord’s profit will also be good.

    I thought that he was just a friendly countryside noble, but the count understands the basics of commerce. It seems that the town of Est is prosperous in agricultural production, and they also developed textiles as a special product.

    The reason why this town is so prosperous and nobody starves or collapses dead on the streets is not only because they are blessed with good land, but probably also because of the feudal lord’s capability.

    “Donovan-sama, I will receive it with gratitude. The Sawatari Firm will deliver new products to your Excellency from now on, so please hold great expectations.”

    “Yes, ask for anything if there is something I can help with. I will wait expectantly.”

    Count Donovan, seeing that all things went according to his thoughts, is showing a smile on his rosy cheeks.

    Alright, I will make sure you profit as much as you daringly invested. Let’s share in this sweet deal together, count.

    You could say I am lucky to be under a feudal lord who is so quick in understanding.

    However, I got caught in the moment and promised new products, but I have no plans at all.

    Well, I’ll manage somehow.

    ●

    “Wanna go monster hunting?”

    Louise-oneesan (age 24, single) who became an escort on my request suddenly said so.

    The establishing for my Sawatari Firm in the town of Est has ground to a halt.

    I declared impressively to count Donovan “I’m going to create the Sawatari Firm”, then I went to the business district near the town’s square to receive the open plot of land, it was smooth sailing until there.

    However, if I think about it, I’m already broke after buying the covered wagon. No, on the contrary, the horse is borrowed from Rodd family. Since I’ll have to pay the rental fee later, I can even say that I am in the red instead.

    The money I earn from just carrying iron products from the Losgow mines to the town of Est only amounts to small change.

    In order to establish a firm, you need to build a trading post, and you need to hire personnel. The future is clouded.

    Even Lyle-sensei only knows the firm system, he doesn’t have any know-how on actually managing a business.

    “Knowing something and being able to do it are two completely different things”, these were Lyle-sensei’s words.

    After coming to this world, I have also fully realized this.

    Also, this is a personal concern, but although we’ve gone through the trouble of travelling to the town of Est, it’s sad that we don’t have any money to spend.

    All the soap (price: 1 silver) and detergent (price: 1 small copper) we brought sold out immediately because of their rarity and cheapness, but it still is definitely not enough.

    As for the bombs, I’ve made a monopoly contract with the Silesie Kingdom for this ware, so I can’t sell it to the public or other merchants.

    I’ve been gradually thinking of consumer products that use gunpowder, but I’m still in the trial phase. Even if you suddenly told me to make profitable new products, as expected, my thoughts can’t keep up.

    In this state of having reached my limits, just as I was about to give up on establishing the firm for now and buy cloth and salt as originally intended, before continuing to steadily peddle back in Losgow Village, Louise invited me.

    “For the time being, it’s fine if we subjugate the monsters around here to make a profit, right? I’ll do it as a part of my duty as a guard, so I don’t need the money.”

    Uwa, Louise-oneesan, so generous. What favorable conditions you are proposing to me.

    “In exchange, give me the monster meat and skins.”

    Uwa, it’s the usual Louise. Maybe she actually doesn’t want to help me, but she just wanted to eat monster intestines again.

    However, I am thankful for Louise’s assertive proposal. In other words, rather than thinking about this and that, one should make a move for now.

    When the three man party of Louise-oneesan, Lyle-sensei, and me went to the adventurer’s guild, there was a commotion going on.

    “Hey you, are you adventurers?! We have an urgent request, could you please accept it?”

    As soon as we entered the guild, the middle-aged guild employee earnestly asked us with a change in expression.

    “It seems that a caravan party is being attacked by monsters near the town. The garrison is heading there now, but a call for assistance has also come to the guild. The reward will come from the feudal lord, so please!

    “Understood, we’re on our way!”

    Louise, who was ever so swift in making decisions, decided on going. It’s a bit scary that we don’t know how many monsters are attacking.

    However, the garrison is also there, so it should be alright.

    I heard that this town is really peaceful , but I guess monsters still appear in the vicinity. Hmm, this is also an opportunity to indebt the count to me. Ok, let’s think positively.

    ●

    “This is the worst isn’t it? The escaping caravan has dragged the group of monsters all the way here .”

    Taking a look at the progress of the battle, where we rushed to in a hurry, Lyle-sensei said so with an unpleasant face.

    Three kilometers away from the town, the monsters and the garrison had already started fighting.

    The humanoid monsters surrounding the caravan group easily numbered more than fifty.

    The small green monsters are Green Goblins, and the large earth-colored ones are Earth Ogres.

    Monsters I’m familiar with from RPGs.

    I have notional knowledge about them, but when I saw the monsters holding the same weapons as humans and attacking and killing people, my legs reflexively froze.

    On the other side, there were just under ten guards running around holding spears, clearly outnumbered. The overwhelming enemy numbers was a disadvantage.

    Normally, they should withdraw to a walled town, but there’s a reason why they didn’t.

    The caravan group’s merchandise were, unfortunately, slaves.

    The slaves, linked together by chains and unable to run or offer any significant resistance, were under attack by the monsters without being able to do anything about it.

    The slaves, who don’t even have armor let alone weapons, were getting their heads crushed by the Ogres’ rustic clubs and their chests stabbed by the goblins’ short swords without any resistance, before collapsing immediately and not moving anymore. This is a one-sided massacre.

    I thought this is finally time to use it, squeezed out my courage, and gripped the iron sword. I thought there will be a time when I have to fight too, so I secretly bought an iron sword. It’s time for me to show the true strength of my mastery of the Hokushin Ittoryu style (online course).

    “Not that, Takeru. Throw the powder that makes the strange sound! Sensei, please use magic.”

    Power that makes a sound, could she mean my prototype firecrackers and bangers?

    Louise, who promptly gave me an order and with her portable small bow in her hand, shot away at the nearby goblins .

    A fast and accurate headshot!

    “I, Lyle Laertius, command the heaven and earth, roaring waterfall, wailing gale, crumbling earth, mow down the harmful enemies with your full power!”

    Lyle-sensei chanted the incantation for his forte of a spell, the intermediate level large scale spell, Spiral Hurricane.

    As he raised his arm while chanting the chuunibyou-ish incantation, gigantic Spiral Hurricanes appeared repeatedly and blew away the pack of ogres.

    There was even a flashy secondary effect where not only the enemies that were hit directly by the tornado, but also the surroundings, got hit by the scattering debris..

    Fantasy-ish strongest spell. Must be nice, being able to use magic, I mean.

    Compared to that, the only thing I have are the toy bangers, and while having my mood spoilt a bit, I threw all of them at the pack of monsters.

    Next, I used the ‘Fireball staff’ with the lowest output to light the fuse of firecrackers, and threw them towards the goblins.

    Panpanpanpan! The familiar dry sound reverberated.

    The goblins that were hit directly by the firecrackers overreacted, and after raising screams that made even me surprise, they ran away.

    Huh, it’s unexpectedly effective?

    Even more than the super flashy tornado attack of Lyle-sensei, the firecracker’s exploding sounds and flashes familiar to me drew the attention of the horde and they stopped moving for a moment.

    Even the fighting soldiers stopped and looked this way with shocked faces.

    It’s just fireworks you know, why are you that surprised?

    After that, it seems the goblins have stepped on the bangers that I had scattered around just now and raised high pitched screams, they ran around panickedly and fell down one by one.

    In the midst of that, Louise, who had switched from the bow to the sabre before I knew it, was stabbing the fallen goblins’ chests.

    “What are you doing? Throw more!”

    Scolded by Louise, I kept throwing lit up firecrackers toward the ogres and goblins before me.

    Even though I didn’t think they’d have this much power, the exploding firecrackers made the monsters fall into a panic and falter.

    Using that opening, Louise continued swapping her swords as they got dull, with which she sliced, sweeped, and stabbed. Almost all of the kills were one-hit.

    One-hit kill in the blink of an eye.

    Towards the end, she was even clearing the mobs while using a two sword technique with two short swords.

    I also want to become a main character-ish warrior like that. But well, it’s impossible for me with my weak strength.

    Thinking that it’d be at least be cool for me to finish it off with magic, I tried firing the ‘Fireball staff’ at an ogre, but I only burned its skin a little and hardly did any damage.

    This is even less effective than the firecrackers.

    Well I originally have no magic power, so with this second hand staff I can only do that much, I guess.

    Boo hoo hoo……

    In the end, about half of the horde of monsters were killed by Louise, while the rest retreated, scattering in all directions like baby spiders.

    TL note: like this https://cdn.theguardian.tv/mainwebsite/2015/04/21/150421Spider_FromGAus-16x9.mp4 (NSFL) — Yuushin

    The attacked unit of the caravan of slave traders were in a terrible state and the garrison also had a lot of casualties, so they can’t spare members to pursue.

    Louise, who went through an intense battle, only had a few scratches, and after drinking a recovery potion, she made a full recovery.

    Since I was throwing firecrackers from behind Louise, I didn’t have any wounds.

    Still, I wonder why the firecrackers and bangers were so effective. When I asked, Louise said that “enemies with intelligence are weak to attacks they see for the first time”.

    In this world, nobody has experienced the intense sound and flash of fireworks.

    That’s why, from the time when she saw me making fireworks and playing around with them, it seems that she has been thinking of using them to stop enemies in their tracks.

    If that was the case, she could have explained the strategy to me from the beginning, but Louise is the type who doesn’t say anything.

    However, if normal fireworks can already be this effective, maybe I should put a bit more thought into making items that use gunpowder.

    Thus, the battle with disastrous damage ended like this, and now the traders of the caravan and the garrison of the town are talking to each other. Looks like there are only a few of the caravan’s underling employees left.

    I don’t know the original scale of the caravan, but they probably got almost wiped out. The traders who kept fighting, even as they got chased by the monsters, have all become silent corpses.

    I understand how fierce this battle was. Still, even though they were chased by the horde of monsters, they still had the time to request reinforcement from the town of Est.

    Had they abandoned the wagons and escaped into the town, they’d have been able to at least keep their lives. It’s pitiful, but that’s what they get for being too greedy.

    Even with their lives on the line, pro traders can still misread the time for retreat. Although it’s not that I don’t understand, since they were just steps away from the town of Est……

    As I looked at the gloomy battlefield, where grotesque humanoid monsters and merchants corpses lay on top of each other, I resolved and swore to abandon the wagon and run away if I were ever in the same situation.

    You can’t buy life with money, so yeah, I don’t want to die.

    And wait, there are the slaves groaning painfully due to being attacked by the monsters, it’s okay to save them, right?

    There are recovery potions in my bag.

    “The owner of these slaves seems to already be gone, and your potions belong to you, so do whatever you want.”

    Louise curtly said that and started disassembling a nearby goblin with a knife.

    Aah, so she disassembles humanoid monsters too.

    Somehow, the sight of something that has human shape being chopped up is cruel and super repulsive, but still, it’s not like I can talk, since I will be extracting oil from the humanoid monsters’ fat to make soap.

    Both the garrison and the surviving merchants didn’t care about both the living and dead slaves, who were squatting down with chain still on, soaked with blood.

    Rather than companions, they don’t even see them as human. So, there are no human right for slaves, huh.

    I only have 5 recovery potions. I selected the slaves that looked like they can still be saved and had them drink the potions. Choosing who lives and dies, it’s a heavy decision. It’s like in a disaster medical care manga.

    If I had known this would happen, I’d have bought a lot more recovery potions, and I regretted it.

    “Why, are you, saving us?”

    When the slave child that I helped drink a recovery potion asked me in a faint voice, my chest became really painful.

    “I don’t understand it either, maybe because I can.”

    The child’s long hair, covered in sand, was ruffled, the face was smeared with mud, and the robe, which could barely be called clothes, had also been ripped up by the monster and became a tattered piece of cloth which was only wrapped around the child.

    It’s dirty all over and worn out so I don’t if it’s a boy or girl, but when I observed carefully, the either dead or wounded slaves were all kids. There are even very young children. They’re at the age where they should still be under the protection of their parents, but they’ve become so pitiful. Why did this……

    Still, it doesn’t change the fact that they’re slaves, so I can’t say that I will save them. Saying something that will give them hope simply out of sympathy is cruel.

    Why did I save them? If I were to say what I really think, it’s that potions can be bought again with money, but lives cannot. But I know that even if I told them the sense of value of a modern person, it would be pointless.

    In this world, human lives can be bought easily with money, that’s why. In this real fantasy world, there’s no salvation. That’s why I don’t like it.

    ●

    “I heard it from the garrison, you sure went and did something big right away didn’t you, Takeru-dono.”

    “No no no, that was just a coincidence.”

    Back in town, I received praises directly from Count Donovan. I’d be happier to have coffee than thankful words, though.

    Louise was invited as well, but she wanted to harvest as much meat and skin from the mass of dead bodies as she could, so only Lyle-sensei and I came and visited the castle.

    Nobody can stop Louise when she’s cutting apart meat and skin from carcasses.

    “I heard you used a strange magic, but that little ball was really a weapon, was it?”

    “They’re firecrackers and bangers. They are fireworks made using gunpowder, although I actually intended to make them as children’s toys.”

    Count Donovan was brimming with curiosity.

    Even though he seemed to have completely no interest in fireworks before, once he heard that it was used in battle with success, he popped the firecrackers for himself and confirmed the sound and power.

    “It might be too stimulating to be used as a child’s toy, but it looks like they can be used to startle enemies. It’s also good that those without magical powers can use them as well.”

    “That right, isn’t it. It might be better to sell them as weapons after all.”

    Having flashy celebrations with firecrackers is a Chinese custom after all, so it might not be to a western-style noble’s liking.

    The reason I made fireworks was because I was thinking whether gunpowder could be used for peaceful purposes, but in hard times like these, I suppose you can’t help using them as weapons.

    “Humm, now about the matter of Takeru-dono’s reward. There’s unfortunately a little bit of a snag …”

    According to the count, the slave merchant caravan group, having suffered great damage and partial destruction, had lost its owner and was set to be dissolved.

    The remaining employees discussed the matter and the broken wagons were all to be let off. They would take the money, plus the remaining funds, and go back to their hometowns.

    The problem was the thirteen surviving slaves from this shipment’s cargo.

    Since Est had no merchants dealing in slaves, they would have no buyers, even if they did decide to sell them off.

    Which is why rather than bringing them back to town, the employees pushed the unsellable slaves onto Count Donovan as compensation for bringing a disturbance upon the city..

    Now, even if they were pushed onto the count, it’s not like he wanted slaves.

    “Aah, I see. So I am able to receive slaves as a reward, correct? Good timing. Actually, even though I was going to start a company, I’m a little understaffed!”

    As expected of the count, I thought.

    Of course I wanted money, but labor is what a merchant wants the most.

    Isn’t this a godsend?

    “Eh?”

    “Huh?”

    The count made a strange face. Did I say something that strange?

    Lyle-sensei, what’s going on here?

    “Takeru-dono. Most slaves are people who had been ruined by debt or the descendants of such people. There are no merchants who’d use them as staff.”

    “Is that so?”

    “Though they haven’t fallen as far down as bandits, slaves are all people who have fallen from their livelihoods. They’re considered low-grade labor, who can’t be used unless they’re constantly monitored and hit with sticks.”

    Since I completely had no idea, Sensei smiled as if saying “it can’t be helped” and told me, explaining things in a way that a child could understand.

    Slaves are incapable of independent action, so they aren’t fit to be merchants. They can, at most, be used for menial tasks.

    Certainly, if I recalled those faces that had resigned their humanity, it might not necessarily be simple prejudice.

    Still, I wondered whether it wasn’t just because they were cornered into a desperate situation. Wouldn’t they be more useful if they were treated better?

    “If Takeru-dono is alright with it, we will hand over the slaves as your reward this time. However, as far as I heard, the slaves aren’t so good in quality …”

    Count Donovan gave Lyle-sensei a fleeting glance, as if wanting to ask whether it’s really alright.

    “Yes, we will be needing workers anyway, and if it’s Takeru-dono, he might come up with a way to make even inferior slaves into useful employees.”

    Having been assured by Lyle-sensei with a smile, the count approved, saying “I’ll leave it to you then”.

    Weeell, I’ve been thinking this for a while, but I’m completely undependable in terms of common sense, huh.

    I suppose it can’t be helped when you put me next to the wise-looking Lyle-sensei.

    ●

    Near the town square is the designated land for the Sawatari firm’s building (just a vacant lot with that name).

    There stood Lyle-sensei, myself, and the covered wagon.

    In front of me are 13 small statured slaves, wearing tattered pieces of cloth with just a hole for the head, which could barely be called clothes, and with chains binding their feet, standing in a line.

    These are currently all the assets of Sawatari firm.

    TL note: Lyle-sensei included, guhehehehe

    The dirty slaves with chains still binding their feet squatted down with lifeless expressions, they’re too painful to look at. When I said ‘let’s free the slaves’, Lyle-sensei stopped me with ‘you must absolutely not do that’.

    “Now listen, okay? These kids are the lowest of slaves.”

    “That, no matter how you put it, is too harsh, isn’t it?”

    “No it isn’t. Now listen, I haven’t confirmed yet, but I could bet that these 13 slaves are all girls.”

    How does he know, I wonder. Well it can’t helped, since Lyle-sensei knows everything.

    TL note: woman instinct, I’d say

    “There’s a reason as for why I know. First, if they were boys, then even the slim ones can be fattened and become able to endure heavy labor.”

    “Second, if it’s adult males, then they can do heavy labor right away, if it’s girls at blooming age or older, then they can do chores and furthermore, if their appearance is above average, they can be sold to a brothel.”

    “But, these dirty and scrawny little girls can’t be used as normal slaves. Raising them isn’t worth it, so the slave merchants probably were transporting them to sell to the mines.”

    While Lyle-sensei was explaining non-stop, I felt uneasy at the part ‘if it’s the mine, then they can be used’ and interjected.

    “If it’s in the mine, is there a way for little girls to be of use?”

    “In the tunnels, there are holes only small child can fit into. In those places if they are worked regardless of day and night, they become unusable quickly, so there always is a demand.”

    As one would expect, even Lyle-sensei spoke with discomfort and frowned his beautiful face. They become unusable quickly, that means they are worked to death. Even if they aren’t aware of human rights, it’s not like people don’t feel anything towards the miserable fate of slaves that get treated like objects.

    Not to mention, working children to death is too cruel. It’s not this world’s people’s fault for deliberately ignoring them just because they’re slaves. It’s probably just that, if they don’t make a clear distinction, they won’t be able to live in this harsh world.

    “Takeru-dono said ‘let’s release the slaves’ right? Let’s say we release them here, have you thought about what will happen?”

    “Erm……”

    “In this town, there’s absolutely no work for these girls. They will become homeless beggars. If they, unable to bear the hunger, were to steal food and become criminals, they would be even lower than slaves.”

    “I’m sorry, I didn’t give that any thought.”

    I see, no wonder why the count just kept asking if it was okay to hand over the slaves.

    Even if I irresponsibly release the slaves now, it would only increase the work of the garrison and nobody would be happy.

    “Do you understand? Since you said you’d take care of them, please take responsibility. The owner of slaves have the responsibility of giving them jobs and not letting them starve. And you are the owner now, Takeru-dono.”

    “I understand, I’ll try hard and fulfill my responsibility.”

    When I promised to take on the task, Lyle-sensei finally broke into a smile, and handed me a lot of leather collars.

    “Count Donovan probably felt a bit ashamed for having someone take useless slaves off of his hands, so he gave us these slave authentication collars as a gift. If you let them wear this they will officially be slaves of the Sawatari firm. The collars will act as substitute for identification papers.”

    It seems that, in this city, the rule is that slaves have to either wear a chain on their leg or hand, or a collar with identification to verify their owner.

    As long as they have the identification on them, they can live in this safe town.

    It’s ironic how slaves of people with social status can live more safely than vagabonds, since vagabonds can get driven out of town.

    “Everyone, I will now remove the chain around your ankles one by one and have you wear this collar. From then on, this Sawatari Takeru-sama will become your master.”

    Lyle-sensei shouted that and went around, removing the chains with unlocking magic.

    As I followed him and attached the brand new leather collars, they obediently stuck their heads out for me.

    Maybe they’ve been trained like that, they all kept silent and moved as they were ordered to.

    Both their hair and poncho-like clothes (more like, just a piece of cloth) were so dirty that I couldn’t even make out their original color, and they’re all grey-ish. Maybe the ash-smeared girl Cinderella was called that because she also had this grey-ish color.

    Cinderella from the play was lively, even though she was bullied by her evil step-mother, but these children’s expressions and the looks in their eyes are so lifeless.

    。

    They’re all worn out, so I guess I gotta make additional purchase for their new clothes. I peeked into my purse and made a sour face.

    Oh well, I just need to earn money again.

    There’s one half-naked kid walking and dragging the cloth along on the ground, since it was ripped up by a monster.

    It was too much, so I covered the kid with the Grey rat-man cloak (has waterproof and fireproof properties to a certain extent) that I have been using as raincoat.

    Now then, what do I do from now on. While I was thinking, with the 13 little slave girls in front of me, Louise finally came along.

    “What, Takeru you were over here huh? I got a huge amount of meat and skin, if it’s okay can you transport it with your covered wagon……”

    Louise, saying that much, went silent. She took a glance at the slave girls and then stood in front of me, staring at my face.

    What’s this, please stop with the silent pressure. Maybe she’s angry that I took over the slaves without her consent.

    “Louise, I was given these slaves. These children will become the staff members of our firm.”

    “Hmph. Then, let’s go buy a cauldron.”

    Louise said that with a serious look and showed a smile with a hidden meaning, as if she remembered something amusing.

    I still can’t understand Louise-neesan’s words and actions very well. What does she need a pot for? Oh well, since she said so, she must’ve thought of something.

    It’s a normal thing for her to not give any detailed explanation, so I decided to go buy a cauldron like she said. Also, I headed out with the covered wagon to help carry the meat and skin.

    The slave girls followed behind our covered wagon in a group. For now, it seems like they won’t run away even if they are unchained.

    Well, that’s obvious. The girls have nothing other than their bodies, and neither do they have a place to go to.

    ●

    Returning to the battlefield earlier, rather than the scene full of corpses right after an intense battle, it had become even more wretched.

    The dead merchants’ bodies had been buried and cleaned up by the garrison.

    But now, there is a bizarre sight of the ashen ogre and green goblin skins being lined up in a row.

    They were disassembled beautifully, without any wasted part, by Louise’ master class butchering skills, and were being lined up to dry.

    Next to that were the pink intestines and meat of the ogres and goblins, piled up like a mountain.

    I remembered the frog dissection in school and became uncomfortable.

    Even more that the sticky pool of blood, the beautifully lined up ashen and green humanoid skins of the ogres and goblins were more disgusting. They were hung on tree branches to dry, it was kind of amazing, but I don’t know if these disgusting skins can sell. Also, the merchants who buy them, what kind of tools will they use them for.

    Well, I will take the fat that oil can be extracted from to use as an ingredient for making soap. However, where the monster skins will end up is a mystery to me.

    “I’ve negotiated with the garrison, we’ll give them the monsters’ swords and we can keep the wooden clubs.”

    The huge wooden clubs that the ogres swung around became perfect firewood. As expected, the garrison didn’t say they wanted the ogre meat.

    The ashes collected after we burned the firewood can be used as an ingredient for making soap, so nothing is wasted. As expected of Louise-anego. She knows just what I want.

    TL note: anego is polite form of aneki or oneesan, yakuza boss’ wife is usually called anego by the underlings

    “I’ll boil the intestines right away, with the cauldron.”

    Yes yes, I knew it’d be like this. Louise’s favorite, monster intestine cuisine.

    She skillfully fixed the pot in place with the ogres’ large wooden clubs, boiling it gently on the open fire. The slave girls, having nothing to do, just stared at the pot.

    “The slaves, if you don’t command them, they won’t move, you know.”

    Lyle-sensei nonchalantly advised me in a small voice. It will make me feel strange, so I wish you’d not breathe into my ear.

    Actually, I want you to do it more. Sensei smelled so nice, it gave me a shiver. It’s the mixed feelings of a man’s heart. Sensei is looking at me with an impatient look. Ah I see, so I have to command the slaves.

    “Everyone! For now, find dry grass and wood chips that seem burnable around here with me. It’s dangerous, so don’t go too far to somewhere I can’t see you.”

    There are no trees growing on the prairie, but if you look hard enough, you will find small wood chips that can be burned. While leading the slave girls, who were looking for wood chips, I remembered the day when I first met Louise.

    That time was just Crazy Dogs, so it was still okay, but eating humanoid monster’s intestines, I feel even more repulsed. For the sake of living in another world, I guess there’s no other way.

    When we picked up enough wood chips and returned, the ogre and goblin intestine soup was done.

    It’s surprising that, although it is just a simple dish of just monster’s meat, intestines, and salt, it produces a pretty good fragrance.

    Still, eating the intestines of monsters from the ogre family, are you sure you wouldn’t upset your stomach?

    When I pointed that out, Louise told me ‘Lend me an antidote potion’.

    I handed over like she told me, and she poured out the whole bottle of antidote potion into the cauldron and said ‘Now it’s okay’. She’s too carefree.

    When I asked Lyle-sensei, he told me ‘Goblin meat doesn’t have poison’, so I have no choice but to believe in his extensive knowledge.

    Anyway it’s chow time. Since there are 13 slave girls but the number of wooden plates is not enough, so they’ll have to eat in turn. Of course I’m totally fine with being last.

    I’m kinda reluctant to eat humanoid monster’s meat, but the slave girls didn’t seem to be troubled. They’re happily gulping down the intestines they were given in turn.

    I guess they were hungry. If you looked at the ones obediently waiting in line, they were all drooling. I’m feeling pity for them, I wonder what I should do about this.

    By the time everyone had eaten their fill, it was already completely dark.

    According to Louise, there’s a risk of the skin and meat getting eaten by animals if we left them drying there. Someone has to keep watch, so today we’ll just camp here around the bonfire like this.

    That reminded me of the saying ‘to eat out of the same pot’. The slave girls sat around the pot together, illuminated by the orange light of the bonfire, and the stiffness on their faces seems to have faded away. Maybe it was because they finally got used to the new environment and have calmed down.

    Since it’s a good opportunity, I decided to talk with everyone.

    I will tell them that the Sawatari firm will make and sell gunpowder and soap. Also about how I wanted everyone to help make and sell soap for now. That I will teach everyone from scratch, and that it won’t be too hard. That if you did it properly, I will guarantee you food, clothes, and shelter.

    I explained what they have to from now on in an easily understandable way. I looked around at their faces after I had done explaining.

    They were all silent, so I became uneasy, not sure if they had understood or not. I urged them to tell me if they have anything they didn’t understand or something they wanted to say.

    “Uh, Um…… I, am a, slave merchant.”

    The girl with noticeably large eyes amongst the slave girls raised her hand and said so. Her face is a little dirty, but her eyes are shining with an amber colour.

    “No, rather than merchant……you guys are the merchandise, aren’t you?”

    I thought she was setting up a joke for me so I retorted on reflex. Still, although a slave joking that she’s a slave merchant is awful, my retort was also harsh. It was a slip of the tongue.

    “No, erm…… that’s, not what, I meant, I, was, before becoming a slave, a merchant’s daughter.”

    The girl with big amber eyes seemed to be speaking with great difficulty. Aaah, but somehow, I totally understand this.

    During one summer, I had been staying inside all the time playing games, and after a long time I went out to the convenience store, and when the clerk asked me ‘do you want it heated?’, I wanted to reply, but my throat was hoarse and my voice wouldn’t come out. She must be just like that.

    She must have been told not to speak for a pretty long time. If a human doesn’t talk for a while, they will forget how to talk.

    “I see, so you have experience doing business.”

    “Our shop was, attacked by robbers……. and we went bankrupt, and my whole family, was sold.”

    Uwaah, what heavy backstory, I don’t know how should I reply.

    “I see……”

    “If master, is going to, do business, I can, do calculations.”

    An offer to be thankful for. I don’t know how much can she do, but I’m thankful that she told me such an assertive thing.

    “You’re telling me that you’re going to help with accounting, right?”

    “Yes……”

    Maybe she thought I’ve finished saying everything necessary, the slave-merchant girl sat down with an exhausted look.

    After that, for some reason, hands rose one by one and the slave girls started talking about their circumstances before becoming a slave and they all told me their story until being sold in turns.

    They went bankrupt, collapsed, were cheated, betrayed, sold, and separated from their family.

    They were all so tragic and heavy, that I couldn’t say anything.

    By the way, the background of the 13 are as follows: one merchant’s daughter, two daughters of soldiers, one daughter of a flower shop, one daughter of a miner, one daughter of a baker, one daughter of a prostitute, and six daughters of beggars. There were surprisingly many beggars. It’s horrible how nearly half of them were beggars.

    It must be true when Lyle-sensei said that, if we irresponsibly abandoned them, they would turn into homeless beggars. Also, I was surprised when Louise, who was quietly listening to the life stories of the soldier’s daughters, changed her facial expression and started questioning them.

    It was a rare sight to see her become so emotional that her voice shook, when she’s usually so composed. However, it doesn’t seem that she’s interested in the soldiers just because she’s a female warrior.

    It seems that both the two daughters of soldiers were from the royal capital, and their parents got involved in a factional dispute or a power struggle, were made into scapegoats, and their whole family was sold into slavery. Really, there are too many tragic stories.

    Louise, who was listening to the two with a sober expression, started saying ‘I will take in these two’ once they finished talking.

    The part where she had already decided to take them in before asking me, their owner, was expected from Louise-anego.

    That’s all fine, but I thought Louise didn’t have any interest towards slaves. I wanted her to tell me why she decided so suddenly to take them in, but before I could ask, she impatiently repeated what she said.

    “I’m going to raise these two as warriors, but you don’t mind, right?

    “Of course I don’t mind, but…”

    Maybe because I gave permission, Louise ceremoniously handed the two soldier kids swords.

    It seems there are certain etiquettes for warriors, and the the two knelt and received the short swords from Louise with shaking hands.

    Lyle-sensei, who had been listening closely to Louise, continued to say ‘in that case, should I try teaching pharmacy to the child who said she’s from a flower shop?’

    “Is sensei going to be in charge of that child?”

    “Yes, memorizing and collecting wildflowers and differentiating medical plants and gathering them are pretty similar after all. She may show aptitude. Besides, this child, it may just be a feeling, but……”

    Staring at the flower shop child, Lyle-sensei stops speaking.

    “Does something bother you?”

    “No, wild grasses and medical plants probably cannot be sold as expensively as soap, but if we’re doing business, it would be better to have more articles.”

    If they went with Louise’s group when they went hunting, there won’t be many dangers as they walk the plains.

    Actually, I also am interested in learning how to pick medicinal plants. Well, I guess I have a job as well.

    I need to make soap, and if we don’t make saltpeter around here as well, our supply won’t keep up.

    “In that case, I will train the other children to make soap and other products.”

    I have plenty of ingredients to make soap, although we still need to experiment to see how suited goblin and ogre fat is for making soap.

    Thus, the Sawatari Firm started its activity in the city of Est.

    ●

    “H–mmm, morning huh…”

    The red morning sun was rising from beyond the horizon.

    The thirteen slave girls were sleeping in a circle around the small open-air fire.
Tl note : confusing. Not sure if they’re encircling the camp fire or around it (spread out) so make do with your imaginations. rei_hunter

    Yesterday we couldn’t just leave and go back to the inn, so we ended up camping out.

    Sleeping outside was fun, like in a camp, but my body wouldn’t hold if we kept doing this.

    Today, it was luckily sunny, but if it were raining, I wouldn’t have been able to stand it.

    Together with Louise, who had gotten up earlier than me for practice, I tossed some additional meat into the soup and reheated it.

    When I woke up the girls, telling them that the food’s ready, they all showed greedy appetites. That’s good, if they don’t eat, they can’t work, after all.

    While watching the girls eat, I thought: I should prioritize food and bedding. Anyway, since I’ll be needing money no matter what I decide to do, I had to think about earning some.

    The slave girls aren’t used to making soap. I need patience to teach them, and the failure rate is high.

    However, the failed detergents don’t go to waste, either. More hands make a great difference in manufacturing. I regretted it, wondering why I didn’t employ people earlier.

    Louise took the two soldier girls along to hunt monsters to get food and raw materials for the soap.

    Lyle-sensei walked after Louise with the florist girl, gathering firewood, which can be used for cooking and for making lye, medicinal herbs, and edible wild grasses.

    Soap takes at least two weeks from the start of production until it is done.

    To make ones with better quality, I wanted to let them settle and dry for longer, but I was in a hurry to earn money quickly.

    For now, we had to rely on the income from the monster subjugation Louise and the girls were doing.

    I felt somewhat guilty for always being helped and borrowing from others, but I suppose this is how merchants are.

    I felt guilty for Louise, who even had to spend her earnings for living expenses, even though she had no reason to go that far.

    “There’s also the horse rental fees for the Rodd family too. I keep piling up debts…”

    I decided to pay them all back tenfold once my business got on track and went shopping for daily necessities. This is a necessary investment.

    “Everyone gather round–!”

    Once the day’s work was done, I gathered the slave girls together. First, I had them wash their bodies. They can’t be salesgirls with this dirty getup.

    That said, I needed the money for other things so I didn’t have the budget to put them all in the inn’s bath. I decided to pitch a tent in the wasteland outside of the city and had them put their appearance in order there.

    “Sensei, if you please.”

    “Good grief, you handle your people roughly, don’t you. Alright, water!”

    Magicians can draw water out of the air with “water”, which I thought was convenient. This is why a water supply system was never developed.

    I had him put the water into the cauldron and heat it up over a bonfire, then Louise drew the hot water with a wooden bucket. Lyle-sensei and I split the work of washing the girls with the steaming hot water.

    “Come on, take your clothes off. I’ll wash you from the hair down.”

    “But Master, this is, the precious merchandise …”

    As I was lathering the soap, the slave girls felt reserved. The modesty was somewhat unchildlike.

    “Don’t be so reserved, you have to put your appearance in order and get clean or you can’t be a merchant, right?”

    “You’re right. I’m sorry … Thank you, for the expensive goods.”

    This slave with the big amber eyes was the girl who first offered to help me with sales. Since she said she was a girl from a merchant family, she might be useful for business.

    Being thanked strangely made me feel embarrassed, but seeing how she understood the loss of value of the used soap gave me hopes for her future. Feel indebted and do all you can to earn me money, I wickedly thought as I washed her hair clean.

    As someone who prefers liquid soap, I’ve never used bar soap even if I’ve seen them before, but ever since I came to this world and used them, I was surprised by how they foamed up unexpectedly well. It was probably due to the natural raw materials. The materials are monsters, though.

    As I washed her hair with soapsuds, the slave girl’s ashen stains gradually faded out, and her hair returned to its original color.

    When I washed more, I discovered that the merchant girl’s hair was a vivid orange color.

    Then, ears popped out of that hair. Eh? What’s with these fluffy ears?

    “Ah, I’m sorry. My animal ears came out. It’s hard to wash isn’t it?”

    “No, never mind that, but … animal ears?”

    When I bundled up the slave girl’s long hair, I found human ears right where they should be. So why in the world would she have another pair of ears up on her head?

    “Oh my oh my~, Looks like we hit the jackpot.”

    Lyle-sensei gave us a sidelong glance and said interestedly.

    “What do you mean, Lyle-sensei?”

    “If you look closely, this girl has a bit of fur growing on her back, right? Her limbs are thick and long compared to her body, so I thought that she might be …”

    “She might be?”

    “Someone with mixed beastman blood. From how her features turned out, she’d be a quarter or so, I guess, and the shape of the ears are dog ears.”

    Lyle-sensei stopped washing the other girl and used his finger to trace the shape of the animal ears and gave a detailed explanation. The girl is a beastman’s mixed blood child, so to speak. If I look at her carefully, her body has some special features. Aside from fur growing along her spine, there’s also a small orange tail attached where her tail bone should be.

    Speaking of animal ears, it’s like that one that slipped into a peddling merchant’s wagon and called itself “wacchi”. But no, that one was a god so it’s different, I guess. I’m not a furry, so even if I look at a little girl with animal ears, I don’t get excited, but I still find it amusing.

    TL note: wacchi = I, myself. He’s referring to another LN series called Spice and Wolf, where a wolf girl/god suddenly appears on a peddler’s wagon and refers to herself as “wacchi” - Cookie

    There are many types of beastmen in this world, like dogs, cats, wolves, and lions, for example. They can mate with humans too, so it’s not rare to see mixed blood children like her.

    For me, it’s super rare, but I can’t get surprised at each and everything like this, since this is a fantasy world after all. Still, mixed blood children have both human and animal ears, huh. Is it useful, or is it pointless.

    “Come to think of it, what did you mean by ‘jackpot’ ?”

    “Children of mixed beastman blood develop quickly. Their growth to adulthood is fast. Their bodies are also robust so, as slaves, they are valued highly.”

    Develop quickly? I don’t see it…… I thought as I looked at her small body. I really can’t see it at all. Even if you tell me her limbs are thick, or that she has body hair, it’s not really noticeable, and she has an overall scrawny look with thin muscles.

    Aah, I see she has a wound over here, I’ll treat the injury with the boiled medicinal herbs. When I spreaded the medicine, she looked like she was in pain.

    “Sorry, I don’t have anymore potions.”

    When I said that, the girl with animal ears shook her head left and right quickly. The water droplets flew all the way to me, just like a dog’s behavior.

    “But Lyle-sensei, even if you say they grow fast, her body isn’t all that big.”

    “She lacks nutrition, so she couldn’t grow properly. Beastmen have to eat a lot until they reach adulthood, so you’d best be prepared for the food expenses.”

    Now that you mentioned it, this girl ate quite a lot last night. I thought she was just a big eater, but it was because she’s a beastman, huh.

    “Well, it’s fine if she earns her food costs.”

    “Takeru-dono, you’re probably going to make this girl, who has experience appenticing as a merchant, into the center point of your company. The fact that she grows quickly is going to be good, right?”

    “You have a point …”

    So said Lyle-sensei, as if seeing through my thoughts. It’s true that I thought that she could be a storekeeper or something since she can do arithmetics.

    But somehow, I don’t like talking about people like chess pieces.

    “Hmm. It was careless of the slave trader for not noticing that she had beastman blood. You too, if only you’d shown those dog ears, you wouldn’t have been sent to the mines, right?”

    To Lyle-sensei’s question, the merchant apprentice slave girl tersely answered.

    “I, didn’t want to live, anymore.”

    This is getting heavy!

    I didn’t know what to say to the dog-eared girl, I couldn’t say anything. Then, she stared into my eyes and whisperingly added.

    “It’s different now, I want to live.”

    “.…… That’s good.”

    There is strength in her voice. This is good. When I first came to this world and was about to die, I, too, thought that I wanted to live.

    It’s a kind of a shock therapy I suppose. I want to live, without that thought, nothing would begin. Even I was able to do something somehow, so I’m sure the girls could go on living.

    While combing the girl’s long hair, that had regained the color of a brilliant sunset, I deeply sympathized with their circumstances and decided to do something about it, which was unlike my usual self.

    I am definitely not a good person. I also hate hypocrisy.

    However, how should I say … their situation was so pitiful that I was taken aback. I didn’t even feel aroused at all when I stripped the dog-eared girl naked and washed her body.

    That’s not because I’m a kind gentleman either.

    I don’t really want to go into details, but from seeing the girls’ bodies, I really understood what Lyle-sensei meant when he said “they can’t be sold to brothels”.

    Her ribs were clearly visible on her thin body. Her skin was full of wounds, and you could clearly see that she had been living a horrible life.

    I felt guilty for using Sara-chan as an example, but she was completely different from Sara-chan, who was about the same age as the slave girls. The naked body of a girl who had been raised as a rich farmer’s daughter was properly well-rounded and beautiful, and I can say that it had its charms.

    The scrawny body full of wounds was so pitiful that it didn’t raise any erotic feelings within me.

    I didn’t have any more restoration potions, but luckily I had soap. I had also picked up more than enough medicinal herbs, so, after washing their wounds, I treated them. They’re all girls, so I hope that no trace of wounds will remain on them.

    Now then, since they’re all clean, there’s no use for the old rags anymore. I had prepared fresh clothes for the slave girls, so I had them change.

    “Uwaa–”

    “Master, thank you for the beautiful clothes.”

    The slave girls cheered in joy. They each thanked me in their own way, so I too felt smug. What I prepared for them were full sets of apron dresses.

    
      [image: 3NCm76U7DTnin8j7t95fT_o1y6CaEiN4wQWvBp_N]
    

    I thought they looked like Alice in Wonderland, so I bought enough for them all.

    Visuals are important for sales after all, so I must use their cuteness as a selling point.

    I had the impression that children’s clothes were expensive, but as an Est goat wool production area and a city where cloth is actively bought and sold, they were not very expensive in the city of Est, which saved me.

    As for why they only have red apron dresses in stock, I thought “ah, might be the local lord’s tastes”. For work clothes, however, I had no problem with it.

    Of course, I purchased underwear along with them.

    I thought that I would collect the old rags the slave girls were wearing, wash them, and use them as cloth to make temporary shop tents, but a problem happened when I went to collect the rags.

    The girl that I covered with my raincoat because her clothes were too worn out didn’t want to let go of it because it was something she had received. She’s the soldier’s daughter, if I’m not mistaken.

    Forcefully taking the cloak from a little girl clinging to it would be too pitiable, so I gave up collecting it. However, I can’t give her preferential treatment, so I ended up having to distribute Grey Rat-man’s cloaks to every one of them.

    “The expenses increased again.”

    Well if they work outside, then they would need rain gear anyway. I should think of this as initial investment too, huh.

    When I asked Louise, a guild master must give his apprentices each a set of clothes and shoes, it seems. Giving them the necessities is the duty of the employer, so it can’t be helped.

    Hiring people is a lot of work. Money just keeps disappearing from my purse.

    By the way, I asked for their name and race while washing them.

    Merchant’s daughter is Sharon (quarter beastman, dog type).

    Soldiers’ daughters are Suzanne and Claudia.

    Florist’s daughter is Viola (half nymph).

    Miner’s daughter is Laure (dwarf).

    Baker’s daughter is Colette.

    Prostitute’s daughter is Flora.

    Beggars’ daughters are Elisa, Melissa, Ginny, Lou, Liddy, Paula.

    Hearing their names all of a sudden, I don’t think I’d remember all of them.

    I remember the merchant’s daughter Sharon, since I plan to put the fast growing girl as their leader. I suppose I’ll learn the rest gradually.

    The non-human half-nymph seems to have half the blood of a water sprite. When Viola had been cleaned I saw a little girl with blue eyes and hair.

    When I looked at her more closely, her ears tapered to a point, so I thought, isn’t she half elf? When I asked Wikipedia Lyle-sensei, he explained.

    “Just because she had pointed ears doesn’t mean she’s an elf. Elves are white sprites. By the way, dwarves are black sprites, so Lou has pointed ears, too, see. All sprites have pointed ears.”

    “But, I don’t think the dwarf girl looks that different to humans …”

    Sure, the dwarf Lou had tapered ears, but other than that, her brown hair, and her dark brown skin, which are rare around here, she wasn’t too different from humans.

    Now that he mentioned it, she’s just a little stout-bodied, and her height was on the short side.

    “Dwarven males gain characteristic features when they grow up, but the girls don’t look particularly different from humans. They are strong and sturdy, and they have nimble fingers, so they are suited to being miners or smiths. However, this is unfortunate, but just like how the girls don’t look different from humans, they’re not too good at manual labor, so as slaves …”

    “I see, so that’s how it is.”

    Since she was sent as a mine slave to be worked half to death, it probably means that her value was low.

    Even though I thought both the dwarf Laure and the half-nymph Viola were incredibly cute, unlike elves, who could be sold to brothels for a super high price even if they were only half-bloods, nymphs aren’t popular, even though they are also sprites.

    It seems that, in this world, Nymphs are discriminated against, with stories of Nymphs killing people by dragging them to the bottom of a lake, or families dying because a Nymph wept in front of their house, so they are treated as demons instead of sprites, as beings that bring about misfortune.

    According to Lyle-sensei, it was ‘mostly’ groundless. Eh? There’s a bit of truth in that?

    “But Lyle-sensei, since there are half-human Nymphs, then that means …”

    “You really are a curious one, huh? I believe it is rare for humans to mingle with Nymphs. Also, even though Nymphs cause fear in humans, they have the protection of water spirits from birth. This girl will be hated by the townspeople if she became a salesgirl ‚but she would have an aptitude for water magic, so she could be used that way.”

    I see. So there’s a purpose in Lyle-sensei teaching her about medicinal plants.

    As an intermediate level magician, Lyle-sensei can sense people’s magic power, so he probably sensed something in her.

    However, it must’ve been tough being the daughter of a flower shop in a city as a Nymph, which were loathed by humans. These girls are all slaves, so they must each have their own reasons for ending up here.

    Looking at Viola, her hand shivered slightly holding the hem of her apron dress. Just by looking at her with unreserved eyes, I made tears well up in those blue eyes of hers. I heard that when Nymphs weep, the family dies, so I might have been a little scared.

    Even if it’s just an urban legend …. Nonononono, this is how discrimination begins. I think I should say something to Viola to comfort her, but I don’t know what. I don’t want to scare her, so I left her to Lyle-sensei.

    I should get over my loser-ness soon-ish, but I still can’t get used to talking to women I meet for the first time, huh.

    That’s even though she’s a poor little girl. I might be just as timid towards people I see for the first time as Viola is.

    ●

    Under the Sawatari Company tent, Sharon began her calculations. I was thinking of checking how much this merchant’s daughter knows about reading, writing, arithmetic and basic bookkeeping.

    “But, that way of counting sure is slow …”

    The temporary shop doesn’t even have a table, so on the stone paving, she spread a cloth with horizontal and vertical lines and moved wooden sticks up and down. These wooden sticks are called calculators in this world.

    As a test, I asked Sharon to give me an estimation for revenue a month from now on, but it looks like she’s struggling with it.

    I wonder if it’s impossible to suddenly ask her to give a rough estimate. It’s irritating to stare at the calculator sticks moving up and down. Thinking that it’s probably faster to show her an example, I tried to say the answer.

    “Sharon. If one month’s sales is 2190 gold, and you subtract 17 gold as expenses, then you will have a profit of 2173 gold.”

    “Eeeh?”

    Hearing that, Sharon started calculating in a panic, breaking out a cold sweat.

    SInce I was impatient and spoke from the side, it made her even more confused. Looks like it’s better to explain from scratch.

    “Suzanne and Claudia go hunt monsters for soap ingredients, right? Viola collects firewood and medicinal herbs. Colette has to make food, do laundry, and miscellaneous tasks. So, the number of slave girls that can engage in the soap production is nine, Sharon included.”

    “Yes.”

    “Let’s say one person can make 100, no, there will be failures, so about 80 bars of soap per day, then the production amount for a day will be 720. If we sell them for 1 silver each, we will get 2160 gold a month. I will also continue making saltpeter, but at best, it can only make one mine blasting bomb a day, so 30 gold a month. Together, the ideal sales for one month will be 2190 gold. Are you okay so far?”

    “Erm, yes.”

    I looked into her eyes and asked if she understood, to which she nodded. Good.

    “The expenses are our food and clothes. You can’t have just one set of clothes, I want to add a set of new clothes and underwear each after a month, so 5 silver per person a month. As for food expense, it’s a problem to eat only monster meat, so 2 loaves of white bread a day will be 2 big coppers each. Also, since you’re in your growth period, I want you to have vegetables too, but it looks like we’ll have to rely on the mysterious wild grasses that Viola picks up for now.”

    In truth, I wanted to buy proper vegetables straight from the farmers, but it’s more expensive than I thought. I want them to bear it until we have a little leeway in the budget.

    “Please wait a bit. Clothes aside, will we be eating the same thing as master? If you use black bread instead you can save 13 small coppers a day.”

    I see, since she was including that kind of calculation, it took more time than necessary. I sighed.

    “There’s no point in saving something that little, is there? Sharon, your body is also an asset. What would you do if you don’t at least eat enough for the part you worked?”

    Low quality bread has small stones mixed in. If I let them eat such low quality food and lose a tooth or two, it will create unnecessary medical treatment expenses.

    “Thank you……”

    Sharon is the leader. That means she will decide the living expenses of the slave girls. I do think that humility is a virtue, but I will be troubled if she shaved off too much from the necessary expenses.

    By no means do I have plans to start a business that exploits its employees after coming to another world.

    “I’ll continue. So, the clothing expense for 14 people is 7 gold per month, and similarly, the food expense is 8 gold and 4 silver. Since we can’t be exposed to rain, we will need at least 5 silver to buy coarse cloth for the tent and carpeting. As for the firewood, Viola will get some for us, but we will run short anyways, so it will cost 1 silver to buy 10,000 pieces of wood. The cauldron and wooden framework for manufacturing will cost 1 gold. Then, the total monthly expense turns into 17 gold.

    “Umm, then the expected monthly profit is 2173 gold……”

    Sharon was breathing roughly and rummaging the calculation sticks around, but it seems that she finally finished the calculations, and she dropped her shoulders and slumped down.

    It seems the calculation was a big burden for such a young girl.

    “What a wonderful calculation. Did you maybe calculate this all in your head? Where in the world did master learn such magic-like arithmetic……?”

    Sharon said that she attended an arithmetic school that the merchants of the royal capital went to for a year. Even at this level, she is on the educated side among the common people by this world’s standards.

    Saying “Master is so amazing that I’m losing confidence”, her dog ears drooped.

    This level of mental calculation is only natural for a boy with a scientific aptitude like me, but if I thought about it, even with just the basic school curriculum, I’ve had arithmetic for nine years.

    It may even be reasonable to say that Japan’s general educational standards are very high compared to those of this world.

    “It’s just a simple estimation, so it’s no big deal. I’ll teach you how to calculate, so Sharon will quickly learn how to do it too.”

    “Yes. I will be bothering you.”

    It’s about how you use your brain, or rather, it’s just a matter of how you think, so I only need to teach her that.

    Still, this inefficient calculator still has room for improvement.

    The calculations would definitely be much more efficient if I built and made them use a Japanese abacus. The system of the account book that I had her try writing was alright, but it was disappointing that, even though she was using the decimal system, the general concept of the number zero was missing. It should be much more convenient to teach her to write arabic numbers. Also, since we’re running a company, I will need to teach her how to do double-entry bookkeeping.

    While making improvements to the system and tools, I will need to teach them one by one to Sharon, so that she can gradually take over the work, so I also have lots to do.

    However, by calculating an estimation, I understand that we can’t make any progress with our current revenue.

    “As expected, I have no choice but to make more explosives and make a profit.”

    If we just depend on soap, I don’t know how many years it’s going to take until I finish building a company building that the slave girls can live in. It takes more time and effort to make than soap, but I concluded that we should increase the production of explosives, which we can expect better revenue from.

    Although it is far better than sleeping outdoors, if we live in a tent too long, the burden on our bodies would be high. I would be troubled if the slave girls caught a cold. I want to quickly build a store with a proper floor and roof and let them rest there.

    Fortunately, there seems to be quite a demand for bombs for blasting and there was a new order from Nattal of the Losgow mines, and even Count Donovan said he wanted to buy some firecrackers and bangers.

    I’m guessing that the count just did it out of sympathy, after seeing me desperately trying to earn the living fees for the slave girls.

    Speaking of making explosives, the bottleneck is making the saltpeter. I need more saltpeter, more dirt with fermented animal urine!

    Leaving aside Louise and the apprentice soldiers Suzanne and Claudia (and also Viola, who tags along to gather medicinal herbs), who have been accepting tons of monster subjugation quests in order to gain resources and earn some money.

    I need to choose someone from the soap production team to make a new saltpeter production team.

    “Master, I will do it.”

    “Ah Laure, making saltpeter is pretty tough compared to making soap, you know.”

    Making saltpeter is not that difficult of a process.

    Using dirt from a place without sunlight, like under the floor or in a cellar, you need to harvest and mix dirt from an animal pen that has been fermented with dung from livestock, and after boiling it with potassium carbonate (yes, I am talking about the lye that we also use to make soap), you concentrate and crystallize it, then you dissolve and boil it again to crystalize the saltpeter.

    However, while this is easy to say, the actual process is very hard. Carrying huge amounts of dirt, mixing it with water, and boiling it is hard labor. This manual labor may be too tough for a young girl.

    Plus, as a preparation for future shortages, you would need to collect human and animal dung, and build saltpeter huts at the same time.

    It’s the three ‘S’s of stinky, sloppy, and severe. Since it’s a job that even I’m fed up with, I feel bad making a slave girl do it.

    “From what I heard you say, I can do it.”

    “Hmmm, then, I’ll try teaching you, so I’ll leave it to you.”

    Laure, who had bronze hair and dark brown skin, was a miner’s child. She was shorter than the other kids and had pointed ears. She was a dwarf.

    I heard that female dwarfs are physically inferior to males, but she may show the most aptitude from within these members.

    I found out through gathering suitable dirt with her and showing some tips for making saltpeter, but even though Laure may not be clever, she can work tirelessly, more than anyone else.

    She’s the type that concentrates on and fully immerses herself into her work, whether it goes well or badly, so she may be suited for making saltpeter, which requires a lot of patience.

    I made a production line so Laure can continuously make saltpeter, and I try entrusting the continuation of the process to her.

    If it goes well, I will praise her, and even if it doesn’t, I wouldn’t get mad.

    After teaching Laure how to make saltpeter in that manner, I decided to return to Losgow Village once with Lyle-sensei.

    Building a shop is also important, but it would be problematic to ignore your job as a secretary. Sensei doesn’t complain, so I need to be considerate.

    Of course, I will do some peddling while we’re at it. Loading the covered wagon with freshly made soap and products that are on shortage in the village (cloth, salt, and miscellaneous goods), we set off on our day trip.

    I was a bit worried about leaving the firm with just the slave girls, but Louise offered to guard them in my absence, so I requested her to do so.

    ●

    Once we arrived at Losgow Village, I dropped off our wares at the general store and steered our covered wagon towards the Rodd family’s house.

    Once I tethered the horse in front of the now nostalgic plantation, a blond girl was waiting for me in front of the house, so I apologized without hesitation.

    “Sara-chan, I’m so sorry for borrowing your horse for such a long time. I will pay a larger amount for the rental fee.”

    “I don’t really care about the horse, since we only use it during the busy farming season and we didn’t have to worry about feeding it. But leaving that aside, I want Takeru to apologize to me for borrowing my sensei for such a long time.”

    Saying that, Sara-chan put on a smug smile. I see, so Lyle-sensei was also something I was borrowing from Sara-chan.

    Well, he was Sara-chan’s teacher to begin with. I would feel bad if you said I took him away.

    Sensei is at the village’s administration office right now, organizing the documents that had piled up while we were gone.

    “Because Takeru took sensei away, my study of writing hasn’t made any progress.”

    Sara-chan said so, arching her small body backwards, with an overbearing, patronizing tone. I can’t really say anything though, since I’ve only been indebting myself.

    In my stead, a clear voice replied to Sara-chan’s words.

    “I see, then I will give you a lot of homework.”

    “Ah, Lyle-sensei.”

    “Eh?”

    It seems that Lyle-sensei, who I parted from in the village, quickly caught up with me.

    “Sensei, did you finish organizing the documents?”

    “It didn’t even take me five minutes to process and send them to the royal capital. It makes me wonder why I’m even here.”

    The way too capable secretary Lyle put on a somewhat lonely face.

    I guess you could say that working in the countryside is somewhat of a demotion.

    “That aside, I had no idea that Sara-chan had such a burning desire to learn. I am proud as a teacher. I will give you a lot of homework.”

    “Uwaa~, help me~”

    Sara-chan ran away, dashing back into the house. I guess students everywhere hate homework. Seeing that scene, I was calmed down, thinking that she was a kid after all.

    It was tough while I was working on the plantation, but now that I’ve settled down, the countryside really calms me down. Compared to the city of Est, where everybody is busy, it sure is peaceful in a farm village.

    If the situation allowed it, I would like to stay here and rest for a while, but now is not the time for that.

    After harvesting the sulfur, I need to make the excavation bombs and deliver them to the mine. I am now the boss of a trading company, so I am busy.

    ●

    “Whew, your bombs sure are great. We’re making a lot of progres.”

    When I met the mine governor Nattal for the first time in a while, this was the first thing he said.

    When Lyle-sensei and I brought the bombs that we made for blasting, he told us to give him all of them, handing us a bag packed with Silesie gold coins.

    Maybe because he was on site again, he was half naked and his brawny as ever muscles slightly glistened with sweat. This doubt comes up every time I meet him, but maybe he’s always half naked.

    “With these, we can even blow away the hard bedrock that the miners can’t by hand, so if you think that we can spare the trouble of having to invite a upper-class magician to knock it down, it’s cheap even with 1 gold coin.”

    It seems that different ways of using the bombs with high efficacy were thought up and developed on the site under Nattal’s guidance.

    “I demonstrated the blasting to engineers from other mines, and they all said they also wanted to try using it.”

    “Is that so, that’s good to hear.”

    I was thankful to hear that he proposed selling them to other mines, with him as a middleman.

    Since we’re building our store and need all the funds we could get, this will be a great help.

    “Also, it’s not dangerous if you’re peddling to royal mines along the mountain range, but pay plenty of attention if you’re going towards the royal capital, even along the highway.”

    When I was about to leave, Nattal gave me this warning.

    I don’t really have any business in the royal capital, but the story piqued my interest.

    “Why is that?”

    “It seems that packs of monsters have increased their activity around the royal capital. It is also talked about among peddlers.”

    “Aah, now that you mention it, I think I’ve heard that it’s more dangerous near the royal capital.”

    “Even the kingdom’s knights are having a hard fight protecting its territory. I can still understand if it’s just caravans of peddlers being crushed, but rumor says that even groups of bandits that aim for the caravans along the highway have been annihilated, so it’s a serious threat this time.”

    I think it’s good to hear that the bandits who preyed on peddlers were crushed, but the increase in monster activity is scary.

    I wonder what the cause is. It bothers me a bit.

    I need to manage my firm, and I also have to take care of the slave girls, so I would like to avoid any more trouble. Therefore, since I have no intentions of going outside of Est County, this has nothing to do with me, but…… thinking that, one thing came to mind.

    “Lyle-sensei, then maybe the pack of monsters that attacked the now destroyed slave merchants near the city of Est… ?”

    “Yes, it may be that they hauled the ones that were abnormally multiplying around the royal capital to this area. Even if we’re not directly affected, we still need to pay attention.”

    It seems that Lyle-sensei was also pondering about it.

    Even if we’re making our living from trading, I guess we still need to strengthen our fighting forces.

    I think, yet again, that this is a harsh world after all.

    However, my commercial spirit has also been growing stronger, so I realized that if there are people in trouble, that means that there’s an opportunity for making money. If it’s a number that can be hunted, then you could even look at monsters as resources instead.

    “Oh yeah, I wanted to try making something like this, but can you make it at your smithy?”

    I decided to show Nattal the blueprint I came up with and drew out after thinking about how I can strengthen our fighting forces.

    It was a gun and a cannon, things you would come up with right after making gunpowder and explosives.

    I hesitated to bring in the technology that greatly amplified the number of casualties in wars in my world into this one so easily.

    However, for someone with no magic power like me to protect himself from monsters, I still want strong firearms.

    “What the heck is this, what a mysterious shape. So there’s a hole in a rod made of iron……”

    “With the impulse of setting off the gunpowder in the iron hole, it shoots a lead ball straight out.”

    “Uuuun, why do you have to do something so sluggish?”

    He said that since we have bombs, we should just directly throw those into the enemy.

    Nattal is just a technician, so it seems he can’t imagine the efficacy of guns and cannons.

    Well, I’ve never seen it’s true power either, so if I hadn’t studied history, I may have reached a similar conclusion.

    “Then, for example, you have catapults in this world, right? If it’s with a cannon, then a huge iron ball will fly over an even greater range. What would happen then?”

    “Even if you ask me like that, I don’t really understand. If you can cover the costs, I don’t mind asking the smithy to make a tube and ball with this shape, but it’s something we’ve never seen or heard of, so it’ll take a bit…… no, it’ll take quite a long time.”

    It seems that Nattal didn’t understand too well, but the face of Lyle-sensei, who had been listening next to me, went completely pale, and after snatching my self-drawn blueprints from me, he looked at them with intense concentration.

    As expected of Lyle-sensei, who I’ve been suspecting to be a cheat character, he understood it immediately.

    “Governor Dacole! I leave making this in your hands, but please proceed with absolute secrecy.”

    “O, Ok. That’s fine, but was secretary Laertius always this kind of person?”

    I’ll be troubled even if you asked me.

    It seems that Nattal was surprised after seeing the rare sight of Lyle-sensei with a changed expression.

    Lyle-sensei, still staring at my unskillfully drawn blueprints with an unusual grim expression, was muttering something like ‘If this is completed, the concept of battle tactics will change…’.

    Although I’m happy that he understood.

    Even then, as a person from this world, sensei’s sense of judgment is too good, and made me draw back.

    ●

    Finishing our transaction, I returned to the Rodd house and made myself at home.

    I was able to make money from selling the bombs, so I’ll pay extra for the horse rental fee. If they want, I could even buy it from them.

    “I don’t really care about the horse, but you, until when do you plan on being here?”

    “Uh-oh, am I maybe getting in the way?”

    After being told that by Sara-chan, I was a bit shocked. I thought we were family, but I guess I’m just an unneeded employee in the end.

    “It’s no……, that’s not what I meant, I’m asking you how long you can stay here.”

    “Well, I’m worried about my firm in Est, so I’ll be going back soon.”

    “Fuun, I see……”

    It seems that Sara-chan has a bit of a bad temper. Well, after all, I have been dragging around Lyle-sensei as I please.

    “Aah, that’s right, I bought this as a gift for Sara-chan. Try it on if you like.”

    “Oh my, the clothes of the city of Est are wonderful. That’s unexpectedly sensible of you, Takeru.”

    It was the red apron dress (kids size) that I bought in the city of Est. Thinking that it would also suit Sara-chan, I had bought extras.

    Thinking of the future, in order to ensure getting the ingredients and land for the saltpeter huts, I will need the support of farmers. I also want the help of the Rodd family, an influential and wealthy farm with a lot of livestock. Buying Sara-chan’s favor like this is also an investment for the future.

    “Also, I brought this drink called coffee.”

    Borrowing their kitchen, I diligently dripped the ultimate cup and served it.

    “What is this, so bitter! I don’t want this.”

    So you don’t understand this flavor. It can’t be helped, you’re a kid after all.

    Speaking of which, I also didn’t like it as a kid, and I used to drink it after putting in a lot of milk and sugar but before I knew it, I preferred drinking it black.

    “I heard that cafés are popular in the royal capital and all the nobles drink this.”

    “Eeeh, is that so?”

    Hearing this, Sara-chan had a change of heart, and tried forcing herself to drink it.

    “Why don’t you try drinking it with sugar and milk?”

    “Well, I guess it’s drinkable if you put in a lot of milk and sugar…… but it’s still bitter~.”

    I guess Sara-chan has a yearning for the city in a kid’s own way. After teaching her how to drink it as a cafe au lait, she still was drinking it with a bitter look.

    “Oh yeah, Takeru, why don’t we go to the hot springs for the first time in a while?”

    “Aah, sounds good!”

    I guess that is the best way to recover from exhaustion after all.

    Well, I guess digging the hot tub with a shovel will be my job anyways, but you can’t fight the appeal of taking a bath.

    Arriving at the riverbed where the hot spring gushed out, I diligently started digging. Getting in the bath with Sara-chan, I asked her something that had always been bothering me.

    It is something you can’t really ask women, but she’s still a 12 year old kid, so no problem.

    “Hey, do you ever wear undergarments?”

    “There’s nobody in the village who wears something like that.”

    Hey now, that can’t be. Maybe she’s saying that kids don’t have to wear them yet. Since we have a lot of slave girls, this was something that was bothering me. Wouldn’t adult women be troubled if they didn’t wear undergarments?

    Well, it seems that she enjoyed the apron dress that I gave her, so I think I will bring undergarments as well the next time I come.

    After fully restoring my energy in the hot springs, it’s time to depart.

    Skimming through the Losgow general store and second-hand shop, I calculate what I should stock up on for the next time I come.

    Somehow, the price was high overall and there was a scarcity of goods. It may be because the increase in monsters on the highway to the royal capital has stagnated the circulation of wares.

    Thanks to that, I was able to sell the things I transported at a high price, but the disturbance in the market price bothers me a bit.

    The things I stock up on to carry in my covered wagon are, as expected, iron items.

    I also collected and loaded tons of sulfur from the hot spring as a raw material for the gunpowder.

    Then, I head off to the city of Est again with Lyle-sensei.

    Since I heard the rumor of monsters increasing at the royal capital, I was a bit nervous.

    We’re in a situation without the vanguard of Louise. I may finally have my turn.

    I was gripping the iron sword I have secretly been practicing with so I can fight, but while travelling on the covered wagon on the highway to Est, such an opportunity did not present itself.

    Other peddlers and carriages were moving as usual, so I guess the numbers have only increase past Est, in the direction of the royal capital.

    ●

    “Welcome back, master!”

    Sharon, who was tending the temporary shop of the Sawatari Firm, greeted me with a smile.

    “Wait, Sharon, did you grow a bit taller?”

    “Yes, since I have been eating a lot as master commanded me.”

    Contrary to the general rustic image of beastmen in fantasy worlds, Sharon is intelligent.

    She was holding back at first, but hearing my words that, even if the food expenses rose, investing in her growing faster took higher priority, she understood immediately and started eating a lot.

    She quickly became able to use the abacus I built and taught her to use, and she absorbed how to do written calculations with arabic numbers and the multiplication table like cotton soaking up water.

    When I checked the account book she was keeping, I could clearly see that the monster soap was immediately being sold out the the moment they were completed. Our balance is securely in the black.

    The monster soap is being sold more than I expected. We’re selling more than the demand of what the city would use.

    “Um, master, don’t you think the soap is possibly being put up for resale?”

    “Well, that’s to be expected.”

    Probably since the price of one silver is too cheap, they are being resold.

    I have also started to vaguely sense that.

    However, I don’t really mind.

    With my meager company, we still don’t have an outlet for selling in other cities. So instead, I am thankful that other companies are transporting and selling them in other cities.

    Soap is a consumable good.

    If other companies are reselling them in other cities at a higher price, then we can definitely win in a price competition.

    One day, when our company goes to sell them at one silver, I intend to completely take the demand that the other companies created through resale.

    The thing I’m afraid of is my product being copied, and in this age where there are no patents, a company will eventually appear that tries to copy our goods.

    It is also my intention to let the companies profit moderately through resale, because I think this would delay this stage.

    “As expected of master. Without realizing that you had put so much thought into this matter, I said something too hasty.”

    “Sharon, you are also excellent for immediately realizing the resale and pointing it out to me.”

    Stroking Sharon’s bright orange hair, I praised her.

    At a glance, it looks like she has a human head, but when I stroked her, it felt silky, like I was stroking the back of a long-haired dog.

    Sharon looked like she was feeling good, so I got caught in the moment and kept petting, and then her dog ears popped up. How amusing.

    It seems that Louise and her warrior party are still out hunting. I went to check on the soapmaking taking place in the temporary shop in the tent. It doesn’t seem that the fat of monsters from this area isn’t suited for making soap, and the success rate is rising. It would be perfect if we could also find a use for the leftover skin, but I can’t think of anything. Our only option is to sell them to leatherworkers for now.

    Parting with Lyle-sensei, who was confirming the medicinal herbs that the half-nymph, Viola, collected in the hills and fields, I went to check on Laure, who was making saltpeter silently outside of the town.

    “Master, today I made this much.”

    “Yes, good work.”

    When the dirt mixed with animal dung is inserted in the bubbling cauldron, it gives off quite a stench.

    That’s why this is the only process we can’t do in the shop.

    The cloth bag that Laure handed to me was packed with thin, whitish crystals of saltpeter.

    “Oooh, well done. Shall I give you a reward?”

    “Umm, well…… It’s enough if master praises me.”

    She went and said something quite admirable.

    I stroked her head and gave her some precious sweets I had swiped from Count Donovan’s place and nuts that were slightly over-salted. If you eat it so deliciously, that will also make me happy.

    Manual labor is tough, so I was sure she would prefer candy with strong flavor as nourishment. Laure, who is making the raw material for gunpowder, is special.

    The biggest earner will need to be treated relatively favorably.

    “It tastes good.”

    “I see. Well, the flavor is so-so, isn’t it?”

    Laure is happy, but the candy of this world tastes just excessively sweet or salty to me, and the flavor is somehow lacking.

    I think that even with the meager resources of this fantasy world, you should be able to make better tasting candy.

    On my way back to the company with Laure, I came across Louise and the two soldier daughters on their way back from a hunt.

    If I remember correctly, they were Suzanne and Claudia. Suzanne was equipped with an iron spear and Claudia with a small bow and a short sword.

    It must’ve be Louise’s idea to have her in the vanguard and the two inexperienced young ones attack from as far away as possible to avoid injuries.

    Following those three warriors was the non-combatant Viola, who was carrying a basket filled with medicinal herbs and dried branches she had picked up.

    This is also true for medicinal herbs, but since wood, which is prone to shortages, costs quite a bit even for small pieces, the work Viola is doing is simple, but still essential.

    That aside, it seems that they had hunted many monsters again, and Suzanne and Claudia both carried a huge pile of pelts on their backs.

    Louise, with an overjoyed look, was skillfully carrying a cauldron, which the meat and organs of something were cooked in.

    “Louise, that is……”

    “This is everybody’s dinner. Today, we were able to get lots of fresh werewolves.”

    Aah, as expected, it’s stewed monster organs. The phrase ‘fresh werewolves’ bothered me a bit. From the rustic beauty Louise’s perspective, it seems that monsters can be harvested. I guess monster equals meat. Well, if you thought about our recent eating habits, it’s not wrong.

    Werewolves, huh. Weren’t they rather strong monsters……?

    Thinking those kinds of things, I eat the werewolf meat and intestine stew. Yeah, it has a natural, good flavor. There’s a place near the city of Est where rock salt can be harvested, so it’s good that we can add saltiness. Meat, intestines, and salt. It’s a simple combination, but it has a natural savoriness.

    Hmmm, however, while intestine food isn’t bad, I should tell everyone to also eat plenty of vegetables so that the nutrients they get during their growth period aren’t too one-sided.

    Nobody has gotten sick, so I’m not worried yet, but everyone’s still in their growth periods, so I need to pay attention to what they eat.

    ●

    At night, as we surrounded the cauldron over the fire and ate our meals, I asked Louise about the rumor of the rising monster activity.

    “Indeed, that tendency does exist……”

    Huh? After saying that, she went silent.

    She’s contemplating something while staring at the fire.

    It’s not strange for Louise to be taciturn, but something’s strange this time.

    “Um, Louise-san?”

    “Aah, sorry…… That’s right, even in the outskirts of the city of Est, the number of subjugation request have increased. Even yesterday, a caravan was attacked in the outskirt of the city, and I cooperated in the subjugation as requested from the guild. Even the highways to the royal capital have grown considerably dangerous.”

    “I wonder what the cause is.”

    “.…..”

    Louise sank into silence again.

    “Isn’t it because the seal of the ‘portal of evil essence’ near the royal capital is open?”

    Lyle-sensei cut into the conversation.

    “Lyle-sensei. That ‘portal of evil essence’, is it something like a dungeon?”

    “It’s not on the scale of a dungeon, but, I wonder how I should explain this.”

    Adding that this is pretty much highly classified information from the kingdom in order to avoid unease among the citizens, sensei explained it to me in great detail.

    It seems that there’s a hill near the royal capital, called the mountain of evil, that is covered with black, ominous cedar trees, and near the summit is the “portal of evil essence”. It sound just like something out of a fantasy story.

    “The portal, which is leaking evil essence, was once sealed by this country’s hero, but it has opened again for some reason. Monsters are types of demonic beings, so when they are covered in evil essence, they grow more active.”

    “Then, wouldn’t it be fine if somebody closed the dungeon’s seal again?”

    When I said that, Louise got angry at me, shouting “Don’t say something so stupid!”.

    Ummm, did I say something that would anger her so much?

    Louise looked surprised by the fact that she had just shouted, and immediately apologized.

    “I’m sorry…… Sealing that hole is something that even a subjugation party of the kingdom’s knights failed to do. In its current condition, with all the strong evil essence pouring out, even if an adventurer were to go, he will surely be killed by the strengthened monsters before he even reached the entrance.”

    So that’s the situation.

    I gave up immediately, thinking it’s impossible.

    There’s no way I could do something that even our strongest person, Louise, can’t do anything about.

    For now, the highways around here are safe, so I’m not troubled.

    By the way, it seems that the cities and towns near the “portal of evil essence” have been wiped out due to the massive outbreak of monsters, and the knights and soldiers continue to desperately fight off the enemies that try to flow into the highways and the royal capital.

    So there’s some kind of war going on. What a disturbing story.

    Well, this is a fantasy world, so some hero or something will surely appear sooner or later and successfully seal it off.

    Unfortunately, I am no longer conceited enough to think that I could become one.

    If I have time, I think it is much more worthwhile to think about the business from now on, and to discuss the plans of the new company building we are making.

    ●

    One month has passed since we started doing business in the city of Est.

    At last, the company building of the Sawatari Firm has been completed.

    I was thinking of building it out of wood at first, but the price of lumber is high in the Silesie Kingdom. Since that was the case, I decided that I would rather spend a bit more money and build a sturdy company building out of brick.

    It’s a small, two story building with a shop, a warehouse in the back, and living quarters on the second floor.

    The soapmaking workshop spread out behind the store is still only covered by a tent.

    Eventually, once I have enough money, I want to expand the building, but this should be enough for now. Even with just this, it cost me a large sum of 2000 gold to gather the materials and the workers to build it.

    Well, I don’t have to worry too much about money. In addition to soapmaking, which has become efficient from the accumulated know-how, the saltpeter production has also been going to plan, thanks to hardworking Laure giving her best. The market for blasting bombs has also expanded to the royal mines dotted along the Ye mountain range thanks to governor Nattal’s referrals, so we have been earning quite a bit.

    Right now, Lyle-sensei and I are dropping by the mines dotted along the Ye mountain range within the Est district in the covered wagon, selling off blasting bombs.

    There were many iron mine villages, but there were also coal, copper, tin, and even silver mines, so while I was delivering bombs, I also stocked up on products made of different metals as a source of income.

    In games, copper and tin are considered weaker metals than iron, but in comparison to the popular iron, they are more precious and valuable. They still lose to silverware, but many bronze and tin tableware have not only practical but also artistic value.

    I might even be able to use bronze, which is light and easy to handle, as a material for my cannons. It is important to build up connections here.

    The silver mine, which is used for currency, was strictly managed. There were many soldiers at the office, and the guard at the entrance and exit was heavy. This goes without saying, but just as there were blacksmith’s guilds at iron mines, there was a mint bureau at the silver mine.

    Also, at a strange location, there was even a mine for magic stones.

    Magic stones are mana (a generic name for magical power. There are different kinds, such as the wicked evil essence used by demonic beings, spirit magic, holy magic and the four elemental magics), which crystallized over long months and years on the Ye mountain range, which is a sacred mountain. They had high transparency corresponding to their power, and were red and blue gems.

    I’m not too well-informed about gems, but they were beautiful, like rubies and sapphires.

    They have a practical use, but they are also valuable as precious stones. Similar to the silver mine, there was also strong security here to prevent illegal mining.

    “So if I used these magic stones, I could also use magic, right?”

    “Yes, since in Takeru-dono’s case, you have absolutely no groundings in magic. Even then, if you combined a suitable magic stone and magic tool, you would be able to use it.”

    At the village of the magic stone mine, there was a shop selling items that were enhanced with magic stones.

    Since the magical power of the “Fireball Staff” I had been using as a trigger was about to run out, I had the magical stone changed with a fully charged one at the shop.

    This fully charged “Fireball Staff” should be able to shoot five fireballs at the largest output and around ten at the usual output as a rule of thumb.

    Even the cheapest normal magic stones cost 5 silver.

    “So, in other words, using one magic costs roughly one silver.”

    When I calculated that in my mind, sensei looked a bit surprised.

    “I never thought of the monetary cost of using magic, but if you put it that way, the value of magic is pretty high.”

    Lyle-sensei is an intermediate level magician so he can quickly whip out some magic, but if you think about the aggregate amount of mana that restores after one night’s sleep, it is the equivalent of several gold coins per day.

    I now understand why magicians, even if they can only use a single kind of elementary magic, are treated so specially.

    Also, I decided to buy a bunch of “Water Current Rings”, which can use basic water magic.

    It’s just a magic tool that takes in water molecule from the air and streams it out. I bought a bunch at once and seriously haggled, but it still cost 5 silvers each.

    “Buying so much of that, what are you using it for?”

    “I thought that maybe I could use it for the company toilets.”

    “I see …”

    As a magician, Lyle-sensei wouldn’t understand, but dealing with what comes after we went to the toilet was an acute problem.

    With this and soap to wash our hands, it will be a huge help towards the betterment of our hygiene issue.

    The bombs are selling like hot cakes so money-wise, we have some to spare.

    “Lyle-sensei, if there’s anything you want …”

    “Alright, then can I have a few magic stones for emergency use?”

    What Lyle-sensei wanted were the good quality items. The few high-class magic stones he chose were remarkably full of magic power compared to normal ones.

    The radiance was different even to the untrained eye.

    Since they had not only three, but five or six times the normal amount of magic power, a lot of people kept these in preparation for when they ran out of mana in place of amulets.

    Each one of them cost around three to five gold coins, so they’re quite expensive.

    However, considering that they were for emergencies, they’re not that costly.

    Since we’re here anyway, let’s buy lots of them together with normal magic stones as a set.

    “Umm, it was me who wanted them, but if you bought this much, we would be using up all of today’s proceeds, wouldn’t we?”

    “I don’t mind. This is a producing area, so I don’t think they’ll sell it for less somewhere else.”

    Even I do business after checking the market price in each location.

    Even if I bought too many and they remained in the inventory, I can just sell them in Est at no loss.

    Of course, I don’t intend on getting troubled with money and causing such a fund shortage that I had to sell away my spare magic stones.

    “By the way, do they have any restoration magic tools or something?”

    “It’s not that they don’t, but holy magic is under the control of the church. You can find low level restoration magic tools if you looked, but they’re not that different from drinking potions.”

    I see. So that’s why I never saw any restoration magic tools in the shops. Even Lyle-sensei, who was a jack-of-all-trades within the field of magic, can’t use restoration magic.

    I feel uneasy with just the picked medicinal herbs, so in the spare moments between sales, I have been going around and buying the cheaper restoration potions for stockpiling.

    There’s never enough money, no matter what I want to do, so I have to do my best in sales.

    After having gone around the Est County in the Ye mountain range, I returned to the city of Est.

    “We’re finally back.”

    “… there’s something strange about the city.”

    As Lyle-sensei said, the city of Est was noisy when we entered. The guards protecting the gates had grim looks on their faces, and the general mood was that of confusion.

    “Let’s get back to the company right away.”

    “Right.”

    The Sawatari Firm was right next to the city plaza. When we reached the plaza, the usually bustling center of commerce, we were surprised. Even though the marketplace was usually lively, there were even more people gathered there today.

    However, even though it was lively, it was totally not a festive mood.

    What we saw when we returned to town was a crowd of wounded refugees pitching camp and a group of people huddling together in the plaza.

    



    Chapter 2 — Sawatari Company


    Est’s town square was crowded with refugees carrying little but the clothes on their backs.

    So that was why the place was in an uproar. It looked like a disaster or something similar happened nearby.

    When I entered the Sawatari company shop, sour-faced Louise came to greet me along with Suzanne and Claudia, the apprentice soldiers.

    It was rare for our company’s combat team to not go out to exterminating monsters on any given day.

    “What happened?”

    “Ona village has been attacked by a swarm of monsters. We fought back together with the town’s garrison and other adventurers but there was too many of them and we were pushed back.”

    Ona village was located not far from Est in the northeastern direction. It was a place of expansive, peaceful pastures, home to more than two hundred people.

    So, the monsters that spawned far away in the direction of the royal capital had finally made their way over to the area around Est, huh.

    “And? Louise and others didn’t suffer any injuries, I hope?”

    “Aaah, we’re fine. We received a bunch of potions, you see. It’s just that, even though we were there, we only barely managed to evacuate the villagers.”

    Though their injuries had been healed with potions, just looking at their tattered leather armor was enough to give me an idea of how fierce a fight it had been.

    Still, Louise was dejected, unlike her usual self.

    Ona village was a place we passed through while peddling. It was also a prosperous settlement focused on breeding cattle, so we had been procuring soil to make saltpeter from there.

    Villagers I recognized were in front of the shop, setting up camp and sitting while leaning on each other, so I decided to go and check to see if anyone was injured.

    “Louise, is it fine to use the recovery potions on injured people?”

    “Why are you asking me something this trivial? They are Takeru’s, you are free to use them as you like.”

    I had figured Louise would say that. She sounded indifferent, but I guessed Louise’s group had also used all of their potions on the injured people.

    Ona village was within the boundaries of the county of Est, so the healers of the town’s church also helped but there were too many injured people making the relief effort short on hands.

    I was sure the town was all out of potions by now and if I offered mine they would re-sell at a much higher price, but I fought off that wicked idea and decided to distribute them to the injured people for free.

    TL Note : remember kids, only evil merchant can get filthy rich

    “Thank you! Thank you!”

    “Think nothing of it, please, we gotta help each other in the times of trouble.”

    I decided to be a nice person and help as much as I could.

    The young villagers showering me with gratitude right now were probably thinking ‘what a good guy’.

    Right now, I was ‘losing a fly to catch a trout’. Those people were residents of a neighboring village, so if I was helpful in this situation and earned favors here and there, I would be able to reap bigger profits later on.

    Also…… since I went and founded a company in this town of Est, I had no intentions of staying idle and watching the monsters wreak havoc like this.

    It looked like the power of the gun, not the sword, had finally become necessary, so I silently resolved myself to act.

    ●

    “Did I hear you right? You’re going to retake Ona village from the monsters for us?”

    “Yes, and if possible, after achieving that, I will even eradicate the nearby monster packs.”

    I declared in a grand manner in the castle of Count Donovan.

    As expected, he looked at me with doubtful eyes, thinking I was full of empty bravado.

    “Of course, if you can do that, then that would really help me but……”

    “I will be using new kind of weapons, victory is not impossible.”

    There had been a message from Nattal in Losgow village that the gun and cannon prototype models had been completed. I had Lyle-sensei go and fetch them with the wagon, and he was on the way right now.

    In the meantime, I was having Louise’s group go and investigate the monsters’ positions and numbers.

    Est’s standing army was small in the first place.

    When the monster outbreak’s epicenter was near the royal capital, the knights of the royal capital’s knight order and the crown army would only protect the lands and highways under the direct control of the kingdom. They wouldn’t come to help the hinterland of Est county.

    “Is that so, Takeru-dono has got mysterious new weapons, huh? Very well, I will issue a special extermination request. If you can save Ona village then… how does ten platinum coins sound?”

    “Oooh, so this is a platinum coin. I’ve heard rumors, but this is the first time I’ve seen one.”

    A platinum coin was a special unit of currency made with a rare platinum ore. One coin was the equivalent of ten gold pieces. In other words, ten platinum coins equaled one hundred gold ones.

    They rarely appeared on the market and they were only used in transactions involving nobles or wealthy merchants. They could be compared to the 100k yen gold coins. As I looked at the glittering platinum disks on the red table, I unconsciously reached with my hand only to be stopped by the count.

    TN note: 100k yen gold coins are commemorative currency issued when the emperor of Japan is enthroned or such occasions http://www.mof.go.jp/english/currency/coin/commemorative_coins/list.htm

    “I’m not giving them to you yet. They will be yours only after you’ve exterminated the monsters attacked the village.”

    “I understand, sir.”

    I wondered if it wouldn’t be fine for the count to increase the size of the standing army or just hire some mercenaries if he had this much money.

    But well, since the county of Est was far away from the contested borderlands he probably couldn’t hire anyone even if he wanted to due to an emergency. For someone like me who wanted to sell their fighting power, this was a godsend.

    “Furthermore, if you can clean up all the monsters in the vicinity and return peace to the land, I’ll reward you with three… no, five hundred gold pieces!

    “Sir, we have a deal.”

    I emptied the coffee cup and left the count’s castle. Free Ona village, get ten platinum coins, another five hundred gold pieces upon the extermination of remaining monsters, huh.

    Those were rather lavish rewards, a daring promise even for Count Donovan. He was probably thinking it was impossible for me.

    Well, even I wasn’t actually certain of success, so I guess him thinking that couldn’t be helped.

    Anyhow, it was a chance to test the guns and the cannon. I wanted to take advantage of this good opportunity to maximize profit.

    ●

    Once Lyle-sensei brought the guns and the cannon to us, I held a strategy meeting in the Sawatari Company building.

    According to Louise’s group reconnaissance, the monsters that had attacked, and were currently staying in, Ona village were mainly armed Orcs numbering a hundred and another hundred or so Ogres and Goblins, giving a total of two hundred enemies.

    A familiar face from fantasy tales with its pig head on a humanoid torso, the Orc was a well-equipped (not only with a weapon but armor as well) monster possessing higher intelligence than Ogre or Goblin.

    By the way, even though Orcs had that pig head of theirs, they were unexpectedly sociable and could unite with other humanoid monsters to form a large group. The only species they seemed to be on bad terms with was the werewolves, with whom they would fight to the death whenever they met.

    I really wished we could arrange this to happen here, but there were no werewolf packs nearby. It was a pity. Human livestock was the favorite food for Orcs. That was probably the reason why Ona village, with its thriving cattle herds, was attacked.

    Now, compared to a monster horde of about two hundred, our war potential was just me, magic using Lyle-sensei, Louise, and the thirteen little slave girls.
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    Twenty of the combat-capable young refugees would join us for the attempt to retake Ona village, bringing our numbers to a total of thirty-six people. But even so, against two hundred enemies, that was painfully low.

    Assuming it would be a typical battle, of course. But we had modern weapons after all. The guns I had the blacksmiths in Losgow village manufacture were the matchlock muskets. They looked a lot like the matchlocks from the Sengoku era that were used as hunting guns.

    The ones I had designed had proper stocks and were larger making them more suitable for military use.

    As for ammunition, I decided to go with paper cartridges. That made reloading much easier than was the case with the old-fashioned matchlocks. When I test-fired outside of the town, the sound startled the villagers and made them fall onto their butts.

    “I want us to fight using this.”

    Well, I figured I could only let them get used to this.

    Since the musket even made our allies surprised it would be just the right weapon to make our enemies panic. Aside from me, well used to dealing with gunpowder and aware of the gun’s mechanism and functionality, Sharon was the one who mastered it the fastest from all the nervously practicing slave girls and villagers.

    “The recoil isn’t that strong, is it? Don’t let your aim sway when you pull the trigger.”

    “Like this?”

    With a large ‘bang’, the bullet fired by Sharon flew straight into the target. She was good. Maybe even better than me. The other slave girls, once they got used to it, too were shooting standing upright and facing forward.

    The volunteering villagers were all youngsters as well, so it only took them half a day to stop getting startled and ending up on their butts. As expected, young people were able to absorb the new technology faster.

    “I understand its effectiveness, but I think I still prefer a bow in the end.”

    “True, it may be better if Louise fights with a weapon you’re used to.”

    Louise, an excellent warrior, made a sour face as she test-fired the gun. Of course, by now she became decent at handling the musket too.

    It was just that Louise, considering her skill at throwing knives and small bow, probably didn’t see the gun as a very practical weapon.

    But a firearm had an unarguable advantage compared to the bow, even an ordinary person could start using it almost immediately with decent proficiency.

    After some practice, we moved to a hill that overlooked Ona village, which was currently occupied by the Orcs, both to execute a surprise attack and test the cannon.

    “Everyone, when we are firing the cannon, remember to cover your ears.”

    While the cannon’s structure was big, the principle behind it wasn’t any different from the musket. The gunpowder used was of the potent, black variety, though, so the sound of its explosion would be very intense.

    Accompanied by a fierce, thunderous sound, that pummelled my eardrums like a hammer blow, the large iron ball flew over its intended targets and disappeared beyond the horizon. The ground shook and the stone pedestal used to keep the barrel fixed in place got forced into the soil.

    That was just a test shot, so for it to even fly straight ahead was already a success. But the explosion was stronger than predicted and the pedestals wouldn’t hold like this, so I figured I should reduce the amount of gunpowder a bit for the next attempt.

    “It’d be nice if that was a hit, the power is good but……”

    As I mumbled so, I looked down from the hilltop and saw the monsters occupying Ona village had fallen into a state of panic. This puzzled me since I totally missed.

    I decided to try firing once more.

    “Lower the angle on the cannon a little, then slightly turn to the left”

    While Laure was cleaning the hot barrel with a mop, Sharon’s group, all wearing leather gloves, frantically worked to adjust the cannon according to my order.

    “Good, that should do it. Load it, we’re firing the second round.”

    “Ready~”

    Using a ramrod, Laure loaded the gunpowder and the cannonball into the barrel in that order, then she moved away from the muzzle. After I made sure she was at a safe distance I lit the fuse and fired the second shot. The iron ball launched with another earth-shattering explosion.

    “Ooooh, this time it hit.”

    “We did it~”

    Surprised by the sound of our first shot, the Orcs were swarming out of the village’s buildings. The iron ball hit right in the middle of the pack.

    But even though the cannonball hit, there was less confusion than before. Maybe the monsters were too dumbfounded and forgot to run.

    And it didn’t even look like that they noticed it was us shooting at them from the top of the hill.

    They were not familiar with the concept of cannons, so, from their point of view, this might look like something roared suddenly and then crushed their allies in an instant.

    “Good, keep firing towards the village with this angle.”

    “Aye aye, sir~”
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    Laure, who dealt with gunpowder every day, was fearlessly stuffing the cannon and we fired continuously until the stone pedestal cracked and the barrel warped from heat.

    And the results…… showered by the cannonballs of death coming from an angle that they couldn’t see, the panicked surviving Orcs all ran for their lives, away from the village.

    “It seems that all the hardships of practicing with muskets were pointless, don’t you think?”

    Lyle-sensei remarked with an amazed expression. We might have overdone it a little after all.

    ●

    Searching through the large amount of Orc corpses left in the village would yield us weapons and armor. We would also receive ten platinum coins for the completion of the special extermination request.

    We were going to make a killing on retaking this village.

    Louise too was pleased saying things like “there’s no way we can eat so much intestine”.

    The villagers that returned to their homes were offered intestine soup, but it looked like it wasn’t very well received, even though the Orc meat was delicious.

    I felt guilty for earning too much, so while we were collecting the cannonballs, we helped with restoring the village ravaged by our bombardment.

    We also helped to fix the fences surrounding the village’s pasture and gathering the cattle that ran away together with the monsters.

    Finally, borrowing the youths trained in using the musket, we exterminated the scattered Orcs that were still lurking nearby.

    With this, we could safely say that the public order in the village has been restored. But still, the source of the troubles was still far from being dealt with.

    “Further to the north of Ona, there is a bandit stronghold. That group of thieves called themselves the Golden Eagle Band but they got destroyed by the monsters. Having them gone is good and all but the monsters are now using their stronghold as a base to raid the county of Est.”

    That was the situation according to Louise’s scouting.

    ‘Then it should be fine to just crush that bandit’s stronghold with the cannon’, I suggested. There were no objections so we decided to go ahead with the expedition.

    Even though I expected us to be fine with just the cannon, the twenty volunteers from the village still took the guns and went along with us.

    Again, using the information obtained by Louise’s team beforehand, we took up position on the hill in the range of the bandit stronghold ( which, despite its creators being thieves, was a three-storey imposing stone fortification on a small mountain away from the highway ).

    “Since it’s just a bandit’s stronghold I guess nobody will mind even if we destroy it completely. Well then, let’s aim the cannon at the stronghold and set the angle as you see fit for now”

    “Please wait a bit. Let’s perform calculations and decide on the angle from the start.”

    Lyle-sensei took out a stack of paper.

    It seems that ever since the first test shot at Ona village, Lyle-sensei had been recording the shooting angle and distance.

    “The outcome varies depending on the weight of the cannonball and the amount of gunpowder used but I think I can estimate it somewhat.”

    Lyle-sensei, just by observing my bombardment, immediately realized that one could estimate the point of impact from the angle of the cannon. What a cheat!

    I knew the theory but I didn’t know how would it work out in practice. While being doubtful, I tried shooting using the angle Lyle-sensei calculated. It turned out we hit the stronghold right in the middle with the first shot.

    “Mathematics is the strongest weapon, indeed.”

    Excited, we kept shooting at that angle. The stone stronghold began to gradually collapse.

    Since the Orcs started to squirm out from inside the stronghold, I decided to aim the cannon at the entrance and bury them alive.

    Bombarding from long range was really overwhelming. I had to say, I had made a fearsome weapon for myself.

    “So powerful, you probably can use these to siege castles as well……”

    I hoped Lyle-sensei wasn’t thinking of any bad things. I didn’t really want to use the cannon on fellow humans.

    “.…..No, it’s merely a tool to defend oneself.”

    Even so, I knew it would still probably be used on humans. Anyway, Lyle-sensei was still the Silesie kingdom’s secretary, so I could not let my guard down.

    Well, even though I said that I was a secretary’s assistant myself. The monster extermination was going well, too well actually, to the point it was scaring me. Those were my feelings as the hunt for the Orcs and Goblins near the stronghold came to an end and we proceeded to collect the bullets, monster meat, and skin.

    Since this was originally a bandit stronghold, inside the ruins there was orphaned equipment and even money, so we gained some extra profit.

    Inviting us to eat while we were at it, Louise happily took out the cauldron. Somehow it’s was really calming.

    The Orc intestine white stew, with village beef we had been gifted mixed in, made by Louise was very unpopular with the citizens of Ona but since it tasted of proper pork it went well even with my palate.

    The villagers’ faces went blue as they watched Louise dress the Orc meat but I could only think of this as handling food while I was helping to wash the intestines. 

    Maybe from being together with Louise for quite a while now I had gotten used to this, or maybe I was gradually becoming mentally strong like her.

    This was survival of the fittest, if one refused to eat edible things that could be procured locally, one wouldn’t be able to fight.

    ●

    “We should return to Est…”

    When we discussed whether we should extend the expedition or not, Louise objected. She had been warning us for a while now that it was dangerous to get close to the Portal of Evil Essence.

    It was true that due having guns and cannons we had been gaining confidence but still, there was no way we could casually go to the place where only heroes would tread, home to legendary monsters like a dragon.

    Furthermore, we had already crossed the boundary between crown territory and the county of Est, so even if we managed more exterminations we still wouldn’t get any more money.

    Therefore I decided to return. By the way, we had received a pack horse from Ona village, so now the horsepower we commanded doubled.

    We put the cannon inside the covered wagon and stacked the heaps of meat and skin on top yet somehow the wheels still managed to turn.

    Louise’s group would make another trip to pick up all the equipment, goods and money that wouldn’t fit this time.

    When we returned to count Donovan’s castle in Est and made a report about the expedition result, he was overjoyed.

    He said we were fine to keep all the money and goods salvaged from the bandit’s stronghold. Then, as a cherry on top, he awarded us another five hundred gold coins as a reward plus the usual coffee.

    Rather than celebratory alcohol, we had celebratory coffee and it was delicious. But as expected, being paid generously made my mood good.

    I could guess the general intentions behind the count’s attempt at putting me in a positive frame of mind. He was a sharp and capable governor. Without a doubt, he wanted the muskets, or even more likely, the cannon.

    “There’s something I want to discuss.”

    And there it was.

    “I wish to appoint Takeru-dono as a chevalier of my house, House Almark, are you willing to accept?”

    “Eh?”

    I lost my composure due to his unexpected offer. I didn’t know if the count saw the changes on my face but he flashed a flattering smile at me.

    “Of course, Takeru-dono’s achievements are enough to not only become a chevalier but even a baron, sadly I lack the authority to grant the latter.”

    “Haaa, no that’s…”

    “But even though you’ll become just a chevalier, I would like you to protect and govern the Ona village area as a magistrate with full powers of a village chief. This would make you effectively own the territory like a baron would. How about it?”

    “Haaaa……”

    Even if he said chevalier, I didn’t know what to do. Being totally thrown off track, I turned to Lyle-sensei in a fluster.

    “How about accepting it? I think this a more sincere proposal than being told ‘give me the new weapons’.”

    Now that sensei pointed this out, I finally understood. Here was what the count wanted to say.

    In exchange for the freedom to do whatever I want within the Ona village area, he asked me to protect the rest of the county by stopping the monsters from the Portal of Evil Essence from getting further south.

    Since that land had just been attacked by monsters, and restoring the ruined Ona village would take time and labor he would incur no loss by giving it to me. One could say that this was a fair deal.

    “Count Donovan, I accept your offer.”

    “Oooh, so you will do it!”

    Like this, I finally got to take part in the sword-touch-shoulders ceremony that I had seen frequently in fantasy anime and officially became a chevalier of House Almark.

    TL Note : the knighting ceremony — yuushing

    “Good, from now on it’s fine for Takeru-dono to use the name Takeru Ona Sawatari.”

    “I’m sorry, that’s a bit…”

    Putting Ona in the middle somehow didn’t feel right, so I declined.

    ●

    The Ona village, which thrived on breeding cattle, was allocated new land so the production efficiency was improving remarkably.

    The saltpeter production base also remained the same location we had been using before. But since the ranch had been destroyed, we could have the freshly jobless villagers work for the company.

    The soil suitable for saltpeter production was everywhere around and could be gathered freely. And I could make saltpeter huts all over the village too.

    But, at the same time, I continue to produce and sell soap in Est while using the money earned to order guns and cannons from Losgow mine.

    I could repel the normal monsters coming from the north but I needed lots of cannons just in case something like a greater demon or a dragon showed up.

    Incidentally, the wagons to transport the cannons could be procured from Ona village as well.

    And of course, with them being the countermeasure against monsters, I didn’t feel like spreading any information about them.

    Especially since I had a feeling that while count Donovan was good at commerce, he was not very good at military matters.

    I didn’t know why I, someone who should have been a trader, now had to think about defending a territory but I guessed it couldn’t be helped after I took up the chevalier title.

    “There are not enough hands to do the work…… ”

    “Let’s hire more slave girls in that case?”

    Right after I grumbled to myself Lyle-sensei whispered a devilish suggestion into my ear. I had, of course, thought about hiring more people and even considered slaves.

    But I had no idea why did sensei limit the choice to little girl slaves only. The company’s work was more than just making soap or saltpeter.

    There were tasks like those performed by Louise’s group too, ones requiring taking up weapons to fight. And I didn’t think I had heard about anyone using little girl slave soldiers before.

    “Sensei, even if they were to be slaves, letting children use guns and operate cannons feels very awkward.”

    “It’s still a better fate than going to the mine and being certain of death, isn’t it? When it comes to guns, even children can handle them easily and, as we saw, they can learn how to use them immediately too. And finally, in comparison to adult slaves, the little girls can be bought dirt cheap, so we can obtain the necessary number immediately.”

    “Hmmmm, I see. Almost like a charitable enterprise, isn’t it.”

    Sensei, like me, was a wicked person.

    “Haha, it certainly is a splendid charitable enterprise. And since we control the route between the capital and Losgow, the slave traders will come flocking if you decide to employ more.”

    “Won’t doing that trouble the mining operation?”

    If my memory served well, the child slaves were supposed to be a perishable tool to excavate inside narrow mining tunnels. And the mines were valued customers purchasing my blasting bombs.

    Especially the Losgow mine that I was asking to make guns and cannons for me.

    “You don’t have to worry. The mines will work the adult slaves to death instead.”

    “.…..Right. In that case, I’ll be counting on you, sensei.”

    If there would be no child slaves to die, then the adult slaves would perish in their stead. It was not an easy truth to hear but this was an aspect of this world nothing could be done about.

    I hoped that if the work efficiency went up thanks to the blasting bombs, the number of workers worked to death would go down, but that was probably just wishful thinking.

    The heartlessness of this world’s social mechanisms was not something an individual’s power could change.

    “.…..With that said, the number of new comrades will increase gradually.”

    “That it will.”

    Later I informed Sharon, who has grown enough to nearly match my height, about the decision to employ new little girl slaves from this point onwards. She had become a leader looking after the other girls and today, as usual, she was both tending to and managing the store.

    That was why whenever there was anything new to discuss, I always talked to her first but now, for some reason, she was looking unsatisfied. And rather than her face, her ears were……

    Sharon’s tail was hidden under the skirt so it couldn’t be seen, but usually, when she was in a good mood, her ears stood up straight making it easy to notice.

    Her mood was usually good, so her ears were nearly always standing up but today, when she heard what I said, her ears totally dropped down. She was clearly anxious about something and I wondered what that was.

    “You don’t have to worry about living space. We have enough funds and I’ll add one more building to cope with the increase of personnel.”

    “Yes.”

    Huh, this isn’t it either, Sharon?

    “If there’s a shortage of anything or any trouble with day-to-day life, I want you to tell me now.”

    “No, no. Everything is alright and the money we’re being paid is plenty enough.”

    “I see… If you wish for freedom, you can buy yourself out with your wages and become a full-fledged citizen again, you know.”

    “Everyone is satisfied with their current lifestyle. Actually, if others heard about being freed, they’d think they’re being abandoned and would start to cry.”

    Well now, even if they returned to being a normal citizen, we wouldn’t kick them out of the town or anything. I wanted to keep employing the children able do their jobs.

    After all this, I still couldn’t figure out what was the problem here. So I decided to give up and ask her straight.

    “Sharon, is there, perhaps, something you’re personally dissatisfied with?”

    “Just one thing…… If you’re getting new kids then you will have to give them a bath again, right?”

    “Yes, that’s right.”

    Since they would probably be dirty when bought, getting them clean would come first.

    After all, Sharon and the rest of the slaves were heating up water in the back of the store to wash themselves regularly too, weren’t they.

    They were fine to do that as they pleased, of course, however, maybe because they were still children, they disliked getting into the bath.

    Especially Laure, who hated bathing. Which would be a problem if left unaddressed, as she was the one mixing saltpeter.

    “.…..Aah, of course.”

    Everything should be fine if I made a big bath when adding the extra building.

    And since asking Lyle-sensei to use water magic for each and every little thing wasn’t a good habit I should also dig a well and install a hand-pump. My newly established connections with the iron mines resolved the material problem I had before.

    Which reminded me, when I came to this world, I had thought about making money by recreating the hand-pump. If one had the required materials, the principle behind it was extremely simple, so now I could try making that idea work.

    I also wanted to soak in a bathtub from time to time, as going to the Losgow hot spring every single time was a pain.

    “Erm, master?”

    “Aah sorry, I was lost in thought. I was thinking about making a new bath, you see.”

    “That’s not what I worry about. Will you tell me why I am the only one that you won’t bathe anymore?”

    “Well, that’s because you’re……”

    Since I bought the girls, she alone had grown big and I thought it was fine to stop washing her. Or rather, I wanted her to help with washing the other kids. But still, for some reason, here she was staring at me with her amber eyes and an unsatisfied face. At that moment I had a flash of insight.

    She had beastman blood in her veins so her body matured fast but, on the inside, she was still a kid.

    Just because she was from a merchant house, could read, knew how to write, immediately learned how to do the double-entry booking, and so on, I came to think of her as a very smart adult.

    With only her being treated differently, she must have been worried about discrimination. She probably didn’t know that I was bad at dealing with adult women and that she hadn’t done anything wrong.

    “.…..Is it because it’s me?”

    “No, I’m sorry, it’s my bad. Next time I will wash you too, same as the rest.”

    There was no need for her to make a face as if she was about to cry now, was there. Her animal ears popped out from her soft orange hair again as I started to rub her head.

    “Alright……”

    Well, her body was a little big, so it was a bit… or rather, it’s felt quite wrong but I figured it would be fine as long as I thought of her as a big kid.

    Thinking about it, she was still at the age where kids wanted to be spoiled by adults the most, huh.

    “That’s right, if it’s Lyle-sensei then there would be no problem at all. I guess it will be fine to leave bathing Sharon to Lyle-sensei.”

    Straight after I said that both Lyle-sensei and Sharon got into a bad mood. I was half-joking but nevertheless, the bath was a taboo word for Lyle-sensei, huh.…..

    TL Note : here it is, people, our typical dense mofo mc ¯\_(ツ)_/¯ — Yuushing

    I do hope Lyle is a woman :> — rei_hunter

    ●

    Lyle-sensei went and bought a batch of new little slave girls to match the newly expanded company building. Although we didn’t decide on a specific number somehow it ended up to be thirteen again.

    TL Note : fukou da…… wait, wrong series

    Looking at their age, they were all around twelve years old. I guessed that since sensei had a choice, he probably aimed for the oldest kids because they were cheapest to get.

    Not long ago, I jokingly said ours was a charity enterprise but with deals like this one, it had become a profit-making operation now. Though it was also true that we needed them old enough to be capable of working for us.

    Also, if we just increased the number thoughtlessly, it would be hard to prepare suitable living quarters and education. Therefore, this was the perfect number but still, thirteen, huh…

    It looked like in this country they did not consider thirteen to be unlucky.

    Maybe Lyle-sensei picked this amount so that they could make newbie-veteran pairs to learn the ropes.

    These days, sensei would handle matters on his own without me having to ask, so I figured I could leave it to him.

    The new annex had doubled our company building in size but most of that space was used for the big bath on the first floor. I tried to recreate a ceramic tile bathroom causing the construction cost to skyrocket and hit a grand total of six thousand gold but I did not regret it.

    Being able to take a bath at any time was priceless. The water was supplied from the well via a hand-pump and heated externally with the help of firewood.

    Of course, I also installed a proper drainage system so there would be no problem with disposing of dirty water.

    Right now Laure was drawing water and tending the fire diligently by herself even though I had told her it was fine to leave it to me.

    She had to manage the fire when making the saltpeter, now she was managing the fire at the bath too. Just how much did she like fire?

    I had a feeling that all the Dwarves were workaholics.

    And so it seemed that she liked to heat the bath but did not like to get into one, which was a problem for me.

    Initially, I thought that might have been the case because Dwarves as a species disliked water. But from asking Lyle-sensei about it I learned that this wasn’t the case. It was just Laure herself.

    Oh well, since I liked to dunk kids that disliked it into the bath, I would wash her plenty later.

    “Well then, we will start with washing you guys.”

    “.…..”

    The girl slaves were all, without exception, meekly following orders with lifeless eyes. Since I knew that they were going to be like this, I didn’t mind them not showing any reactions.

    The ones in charge of bathing them were me, Lyle-sensei, Louise, and Sharon.

    “Sharon is doing the washing too, huh.”

    “Master wanted me to help washing the kids, didn’t master say so?”

    I really wanted her to stop making a curious face like that. I had only said it would help if she was to be on the washing side. Hadn’t she wanted to be treated the same as the other kids?

    Oh well, it was probably best to let both her and Laure do the things they wanted if that was their wish.

    The slave girls were all like Cinderellas or princesses of ash. Their hair and skin were so gray that it made you doubt they had ever taken a bath since they were born.

    And it wasn’t a pure gray, it was more like what you got from mixing a lot of different paint colors. Nevertheless, once we washed them clean with the soap their hair and skin returned to the hues they were born with.

    There was red, blond, black… and even green hair with some blue mixed in, making for a little fantasy-ish display.

    Their skin, as expected, was covered with cuts, scrapes, and bruises. This didn’t mean the slave traders were particularly sadistic and intentionally inflicted wounds on them or anything.

    The damage may have been caused by the incident which turned them into slaves or rough treatment in captivity. We washed the wounds and treated them with medicine decocted from the herbs found by Viola.

    I found it sad that they all just sat there like dolls and let themselves be treated without saying “it’s painful” or “feels good” or anything else like that.

    Thinking about it, Laure’s attitude of hating baths was very human-like in contrast to this.

    Nevertheless, I was still going to dunk her into the bath later and wash her without mercy. I’d like it if everyone also came to hate bathing as fast as they could.

    TL Note : lmao this guy, sadist? kids bully?

    After we washed the new kids, the old kids, with the exception of Sharon, also helped to wipe their bodies with towels.

    Since I would be pairing one new kid with one old kid, it would help me greatly if the apprentices found the masters to learn the ropes from on their own.

    “Right, after you wipe yourselves, put on your clothes properly. Once you verify that you are fully clothed, you are free to eat and rest in your own room for the rest of the day.”

    Even when given such simple instructions, the slave girls still wouldn’t act independently.

    They did not understand what to do even when put in front of the underwear, apron dresses, socks and shoes after being told it was theirs. They have been deprived of the concept of owning things.

    We will have to tell them to sit at the table, tell them to eat, and tell them these are their beds they are to sleep in.

    It was going to take a lot of hard work to bring back the human in them.

    After we put the new kids to sleep, it was the old kids’ turn to bathe.

    “Hey, where did Laure go?”

    “Eh, she was here just a moment ago…”

    Since I couldn’t see Laure anywhere, I asked Colette, the baker’s daughter, who was close with her and got paired up with her often for work. It seemed that she had disappeared suddenly.

    She had run away, huh?

    It was very like her to do the job of taking care of the new kids perfectly and then vanish immediately before it was her turn to take a bath.

    Oh well, I would definitely dunk her later.

    “Well, by now you all should be able to bathe by yours… Hey! Why are you undressing so fast?!”

    Sharon was already undressed and waiting.

    Uwaaa, looking at her naked body I could see that it had fully matured.

    Even though it had only been three months of her eating properly, the effects of malnutrition, including stunted growth, had clearly vanished. She was still the age of a primary school kid, though.

    Right, I shouldn’t be getting embarrassed by a kid here.

    “Fine, I’ll start by washing Sharon but you should learn to wash yourself soon, okay?”

    I didn’t say that because I hated washing her in particular or anything. It would simply take a load off my shoulders when I happened to have a lot of other things to deal with.

    I couldn’t fail to notice that the numerous wounds she had carried when we had first met were now gone without a trace. Her skin has become beautiful and it was truly a blessing.

    Body-wise she was probably more than qualified to even work in a brothel now but it would be morally wrong since her mind was still that of a kid.

    “Master, since I was the only one not to get washed the second time, please wash me enough to make up for that.”

    “I got it, I got it……”

    I silently pleaded that she stopped showing me her front. It was totally bad to try to describe any visible detail now. I resolved myself to kill my heart and scrub my mind clean.

    That swaying little tail above her butt was adorable, a perfect thing to distract myself with. There was also some orange fur growing on her back and wrists.

    Her chest had an overabundance of soft meat so I preferred to avoid commenting. The moderate amount of orange hair concealing her groin area also saved me.

    TL Note : said the guy who described Sara-chan’s nipple in great detail

    “Okay, done, you’re clean now.”

    “Eeeeh?!”

    Well, she was clean now, right? I had lathered her whole body with soap and washed it a bit already. I thought I had tried my best. And frankly, doing anything more would make me lose it.

    “Well, it’s done and you can finish on your own, right?”

    “.…..”

    Even though her discontent face was glaring at me intensely, I was too embarrassed to look back.

    Since she was still a primary school age kid inside and a demi-human, I shouldn’t have any sexual interest in her.

    Or rather, if that happened, it would be my loss. But I was also a man, it was impossible to have no reaction if I tried to do more.

    I had endured a lot… I was so mentally exhausted I could vomit blood. After Sharon, I would wash the other kids and I would be able to reconfirm that I was not a lolicon. Yep, handling a kid was more comfortable.

    TL Note : yea, vomit blood from his nose

    Since Lyle-sensei and Louise also helped, we finished bathing the other kids almost immediately.

    “Okay everyone, after you’ve rinsed your body, try taking a soak in the bath. I think that if you can get used to it, it will start feeling really good.”

    For now, I tried to let them use the bath too. The humans in this country didn’t have the custom of soaking in a bath. So while I wouldn’t force them to do so all the time, they should at least try it once.

    Soaking in the bath improved metabolism so it was good for the body. If they were to get used to it while they were still kids they might come to like it.

    ●

    As expected, letting all twenty-six of them into the bath at once made the bath water murky. I drained it and heated up a new portion to let Lyle-sensei and Louise take a slow soak too.

    I was fine with being last.

    Of course, I thought of asking Lyle-sensei about entering together but he shot down the idea before I could even finish the question.

    This was hopeless, I faced the same pattern of refusal again. Anyway, it was time for Laure. I would definitely find her and dunk her into the bath.

    Entering the dining room I saw Colette.

    Since she just got out of the bath, her still damp, brown hair was glossy. This girl too had the looks to be a poster girl of a bar if one prettied her up.

    A promising stock.

    Maybe because she was a daughter of a baker, she took up cooking and serving food as her job. Usually, she would be the last to eat after she made sure everyone else was served.

    If Colette was eating then Laure must have come by for food already.

    “Did Laure eat yet?”

    “Ah, master. It seems she hasn’t. But she’s so late that I went and had my meal already, I’m sorry.”

    “Don’t worry, that’s ok. Do you know where she went?”

    “She may be heating up the bath again.”

    That was likely.

    There was a chance that she had aimed for the moment when I went away to pump new water to go add more firewood and stayed to watch the bath temperature even now.

    She was a workaholic, she was unable to ditch work.

    “Right, Colette you wait here and give Laure a special dish when she comes back.”

    “Eh, special dish?”

    “Prepare Orc meat with plenty of salt and spices to make it smell good. Give her alcohol too, the good kind, and tell her it’s all because she worked hard today.”

    TL Note : let’s be good master and not get your little girl slave drunk, but still, she’s a dwarf so… and who wouldn’t like to dunk kid who hate bath into the bath

    “Understood, master.”

    Laure worked twice as hard as other but she also ate twice as much.

    Also, as a Dwarf, she was no exception from the type and even though she was still a kid she already loved alcohol.

    In the Dwarven society, they called strong alcohol “water of life”. They were saying that without strong spirits life was pointless.

    It seemed the common sense idea, that letting a kid drink was bad, was nonexistent in this world, so I would let her drink as much as she liked.

    Since she really loved food with a strong taste, she would definitely come for this very aromatic dish. And once given good alcohol, she would definitely stay.

    ●

    “As expected, you’ve come.”

    “Au, master.”

    Au my ass.

    It took me a lot of effort to catch her but, as I predicted, she finally came back to the dining room.

    “And you just finished eating too, perfect. Lyle-sensei and Louise should be all done with their bath, we will be the last.”

    “Ah, I still haven’t drunk enough.”

    Yes, yes, I will allow you to drink all you wanted later but now it is time for the bath~

    But still, despite drinking that much whiskey she was still pretty sober. Nevertheless, she must have been somewhat drunk, since she got caught after escaping here and there for all this time.

    Amongst all the older slave girls, Laure was the biggest earner, so I didn’t mind using a lot of salt and expensive spices for her meat dish or giving her plenty of alcohol. I also usually put up with her selfishness to the best of my ability.

    But avoiding bathing was the only thing I wouldn’t allow. One had to simply consider how much saltpeter had she made and how many saltpeter huts had she built just yesterday for example.

    And while the smell was one thing, making saltpeter was a job involving lots of dirt and animal excrements. I understand the hardships of that work the most, so she was the only one I could not neglect washing.

    “Ok, take off your clothes, I’m going to ask for them to be cleaned too.”

    “Ah, master.”

    After I had quickly taken her totally dirty apron dress off and stripped her bare, she put her hands together as if asking for a boon.

    “What is it?”

    “Please be gentle with me.”

    “Who did you learn that phrase from?!”

    Since I was the last one, I thought I might as well get in the bath too and I took all my clothes off.

    I didn’t know her real age but Laure appeared to be the smallest of all the slave girls, so I didn’t think much about seeing her naked or being seen naked around her.

    Maybe that was why I found her the easiest to get along with.

    “I will, gently, wash every nook and cranny of your body, so you better prepare yourself.”

    “Hiyaaa!”

    I used the brand new soap, lathered up plenty of bubbles and proceeded to wash her with all my might, starting from the head.

    Even though she was a Dwarf of red copper hair and dark brown skin, I would prove that with enough polishing, even she could become beautiful.

    In truth, her pointed ears, face, and figure were adorable. In this Real Fantasy, Elves were known as the white Faerie, and Dwarves as the black Faerie.

    This meant, Dwarves were a member of the Faerie clan too. In other words, Laure has the potential to take the position of a Dark Elf.

    “Laure, I will spruce you up into an idol.”

    TL Note : he actually said “I will produce you” though, like he’s a producer

    “Uwaawawa.”

    I laughed in my mind, seeing her struggle was fun. Maybe I really was a sadist.

    If she was to press me to wash her like Sharon did, then I would draw back. But since she tended to react like “no, I don’t want to be washed” then, of course, I wanted to do it all the more. It couldn’t be helped.

    As a result of my efforts, her red copper hair regained its gloss and her dark brown skin too became beautiful. This wasn’t bad.

    “Alright, you’re completely clean now. You can even call yourself a dark Elf now.”

    “Master, I hate Elves.”

    So in this world Elves and Dwarves didn’t get along either. In that case, it was fine to call her a beautiful Dwarf girl.

    As I was gazing at the loveliness that was the cleaned up Laure and basking in self-satisfaction, I heard a bitter, familiar voice.

    “Master is unfair……”

    “Uwaaaaa!”

    I screamed at the surprise attack from behind.

    This bath house had a pretty high ceiling but I still installed clear mirrors of the type only nobles used on the walls because I wanted them regardless of the cost.

    Clear mirror in this world was a kind of processed silver sheet. The mirrors installed in this bath house were bought for a total of two platinum coins. They were legitimate high-class items as normal people usually used metal mirror made from copper or tin.

    Before I knew those mirrors reflected a head of orange hair. It felt like a horror movie.

    “Uwaaaa!”

    As soon as my voice faded Laure screamed too. Maybe she was simply startled by my scream.

    Her miserable scream echoed inside the bath house. I probably sounded like this too.

    I looked over my shoulder and, as expected, saw Sharon standing there naked. I wondered briefly why was she there and mentally scolded her for sneaking up on me from behind and scaring me witless.

    “Master washed me so sloppily, yet here you are diligently scrubbing Laure.”

    What a pain……

    “Come on Laure, try soaking in the water.”

    “Uwaa!”

    I held Laure up in my arms and dipped her into the water.

    “How is it, feels good?”

    “Hot~”

    “You can’t stand soaking in the water even though you heated up the bath, huh. Hahaha!”

    “Wait, master, are you listening?”

    Uwa, she was unusually angry. I pleaded silently for her to let this go. Somehow, I suddenly felt so tired and decided to get in the bath too.

    Haaa, as expected, soaking in the hot water felt good. I could enjoy myself at last.

    “Laure, you can get out after you’ve counted to 100”

    “2, 3, 5, 7, 11……”

    I was surprised that she knew prime numbers. She might have learned from somebody but honestly…… the only answer was me. I must have been talking to one of the other slave girls and she overheard it.

    In the meantime, Sharon came over to the middle of the bath. This kid was really persistent today.

    “Master……”

    “Sheesh, I got it.”

    I prayed for her to stop pressing her breasts onto my back since I surrendered already. That soft sensation was really bad.

    I felt like I might lose my self-control, because of the tiredness.

    
      [image: _yRkipFE_ONOwXZXniSpjZTDESCC5Vo9fHBJMqrk]
    

    “89, 97, 101. Mastaaa!”

    “I got it, you can get out now.”

    Laure finished counting prime numbers to a hundred so I let her go. She immediately got up and headed out of the bath. I marveled again at just how much did she hate it.

    “Ah, Laure, wait. I’ve prepared new clothes for you.”

    Sharon chased after Laure out of the bath and into the changing room. So that was why she was here, she came to bring Laure her change of clothes.

    (Hmph, somehow, she looks busy…… )

    Somehow, Sharon was the person that worked the most recently. She has to arrange the job tasks while thinking about cleaning up after everyone at the same time.

    She was an indispensable human resource, a really good find. I lowered myself into the hot water while thanking for my good fate.

    “Master……”

    “Uwaaaaa!”

    I complained to myself that the event should have ended already. Now that I thought about it I really should have gotten out together with the two of them just now.

    “I haven’t finished talking.”

    “Uwaa……”

    Sharon returned to the bath. Anywhere else would be fine but the bath was really bad.

    “Why did you only give Laure the special treatment and why am I the only one neglected?”

    “I got it. I will wash you with all I’ve got to make up for the time I neglected you.”

    “That’s a promise!”

    Now, if she could only stop nuzzling her body against mine. I could see that Sharon’s ears stood up straight and her tail was wagging even in the middle of the bath.

    And really her tail was the only thing I could look at, or rather, it would be bad if I looked anywhere else.

    “Aah, but there’s one condition. Get out of the bath, sit over there and close your eyes until I say it’s okay to open them.”

    “Understood, I will do exactly as master says!”

    Sharon sat on the washstand and closes her eyes as she was told. That was good, with that I dodged the worst situation.

    I scooped some hot water with the bucket and steeled my resolve again. I began to wash her body once again, diligently, starting from her hair.

    “Hyaa~ kyan!”

    “Don’t make weird sounds.”

    “I’m sorry, it’s because master’s hands are so gentle.”

    I really hoped she wasn’t saying that on purpose. I swore under my breath as dealing with an adult’s body with the mind of a child was a torture.

    “I can’t focus on washing you when you do that, so do your best to not make any sound.”

    “Yes! I will absolutely not make any sound, master…… hau~”

    “Moan-like sighs are unnecessary and bad too, stop that.”

    “I will hold my breath, master…….”

    “Geez, this is hopeless……”

    This was all too much and my heart started to ache, so I figured I had to become serious and wash her. And there was no helping any normal phenomena along the way.

    As I was thinking of abandoning my self-restraint, my conscious became hazy. Maybe it was divine punishment for thinking wicked things or maybe I was feeling dizzy because I stayed in the bath for too long. Having lost the fine control of my hands, I slid them up and down Sharon’s skin many times. All the blood rushed to my head but thanks to that I was no longer swollen down there. I decided now was the time to finish the job.

    “Aan~ master, even there……”

    “Where the hell is ‘there’?!”

    In the end, I washed her from head to toe. I was even asked to wipe her body with the bath towel properly.

    The only saving grace was that she obeyed the command to keep her eyes closed to the end. Still, that meant I had to help her put on her clothes and even underwear, though.

    “Thank you very much, master, I will be counting on you again.”

    “Aaah, some other time….….”

    Honestly, I didn’t even know who was the master anymore.

    She was sincere and didn’t have any malicious intent but thanks to that, I couldn’t sleep much that night due to the anguish and kept cursing my bad fate.

    TL Note : lmao he was just thanking his good fate and now he’s already cursing it

    ●

    Ever since the humanoid monsters poured out of the Portal of Evil Essence, the Ona village located in the northeastern part of the county of Est had become the frontier in the fight against them.

    I felt the need to prepare so I reinforced the village’s stockade and I also built a small stone tower equipped with a cannon.

    The village’s militia consisted of the twenty youths that could also handle guns now, so it was sufficient for defense even without borrowed help from the adventurer guild or the town garrison.

    Louise, who was inspired by the power of modern weapon during our last outing, added two more people to the combat unit and as usual kept leaving on scouting missions all the time.

    Louise for some reason didn’t take to firearms, so she still used a short bow, but her underlings Suzanne and Claudia both started to use guns. They could handle a gun on horseback too, so they formed a small invincible dragoon unit.

    I wasn’t sure if they would be alright with horse riding since they were all little girls but it seemed that it was better for the rider to have a small stature and they could pretty much ride immediately. I was surprised by that.

    Well, it was likely that only Louise could fight from the horseback for real but since, basically, they were just scouts, it was fine if they used just long range attacks.

    As expected, children were much more adaptable.

    By the way, since I was appointed as a knight, I had tried practicing horse-riding a little bit but I gave up already.

    Using the wagon was easier, so it was fine to just stick to that for transportation.

    Today too, Lyle-sensei and I were riding on the covered wagon together. We came to collect the soap and gunpowder that were being made in Ona village.

    The cattle breeding was discontinued after the monster attack but, with the guidance from our company, the villagers were helping us with making new products. Thus, the place became even more lively than before.

    We were just using them for our profit but it sure felt great to see the village you were managing prosper.

    “Feudal lord, enemy attack!”

    “I’m not a feudal… wait, haven’t Louise’s group gone to deal with them?”

    One of the village youths ran over to us panicked with a gun in his hand.

    I had tried explaining to the villagers that I was a magistrate, not a feudal lord but they did not seem to get the difference.

    Being called a feudal lord by an older person felt pretty weird.

    But still, an enemy attack? Didn’t Louise’s group go out to verify the sightings of Orcs on the village outskirts? They still came here to attack?

    I looked towards the direction the villager was pointing at and I could see a cloud of dust raised by a large force approaching from the other side of the meadow.

    They enemy was still far away, so I couldn’t see them clearly, but it was probably Orcs again and a pretty big number of them.

    “It’s likely that the ones appearing on outskirts of the village were just a diversion while this is the main force.”

    Lyle-sensei still spoke with a refreshing smile even though the village was about to be attacked. I had known him for some time now so I understand him somewhat, but still, he was really enjoying himself now.

    Even though sensei was a civil officer, he was unexpectedly fond of things that reeked of blood……

    “Are Orcs that smart?”

    “An Orc that has lived for a long time can grow into an Orc Lord but those are rare. Once they do, they can be a bit of a tough enemy, though.”

    While Lyle-sensei started unleashing magic to stop the Orc horde, the vigilante corps, leading few other people, climbed the small tower that housed the cannon.

    Sensei had a pleased face as he took out the notebook he had been using to calculate the cannon angle every time it had been fired. Seeing him be so imprudent, even though the village was under attack, made me feel a bit grossed out.

    Well, I could still only follow his strategy.

    “Anyway, let’s group up and fight!”

    “Ooooh!”

    The vigilante corps members, equipped with muskets, gathered around me gradually. Without a moment of delay, I started distributing the paper cartridges from the covered wagon.

    The accuracy of a musket wasn’t high, so if a squad didn’t gather and shoot in salvos, it wouldn’t be effective against a horde of enemies.

    That was a barrage. If you were a man, you would want to try saying the quote “the barrage is weak” at least once, right? And while vigilante corps did practice group fighting too, it was not on the level of our slave girls.

    TL Note : reference https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eqI3unborP4

    Waiting for the Orcs that had already crossed the stockade and were approaching us we formed a line across their path of advance.

    Since it was a pretty big horde, we should, honestly, feel threatened but I didn’t feel like we would lose at all. Suddenly, the front row of the enemy fell down into pitfall traps with a thud.

    Those traps were created by Lyle-sensei’s Earth Trap spell. It was just elementary grade earth magic but it could create holes over a big area. In a battle against a large number of opponents things like simple fences and basic pitfall traps could be way more effective than any sort of offense magic.

    Even though they had plenty of momentum behind them, the Orc horde was stopped dead in their track by the pitfalls.

    “Good, fire!”

    Everyone shot at once.

    Panicked by the rain of lead, and most of all, the explosion sounds, the Orcs turned to flee. But they weren’t even allowed that.

    “GUuuuGAGAGAaaaGOGOGOoooOOOOO!”

    A hard to describe series of cries coming from behind them kept them from breaking.

    An Orc twice the size of a normal specimen, a giant Orc Lord, was coming forward through the middle of the horde.

    It was even wearing a helmet with a big horn and a red cloak, a stone hammer dwarfing its body held in its hands.

    So that was an Orc Lord.

    A majestic appearance that was glaring over here, a gigantic avatar of violence itself.

    With just one shout, it instilled primal fear into its subordinates and the horde’s turmoil was suppressed.

    At first, I thought that the only thing on its mind would be violence but looking at its angry, muddled eyes, one could see that they were filled to the brim with the gleam of malevolent intelligence.

    It was a monster that could leave one shaken just from eye contact.

    Not an opponent one would want to fight directly against, or rather, one to absolutely not engage in that fashion.

    Expecting it to come any moment now, I blocked my ears and ducked my head.

    In that instant, intense shock wave washed over me together with a ball of iron. The silhouette of the Orc Lord, that brought terror to both enemies and allies alike, disappeared in a cloud of dust.

    The sound of the explosion, enough to shake the air, followed right behind.

    We knew that the ground vibration and the shockwave would come, so we were prepared mentally but I still struggled to withstand the quaking and the blast of wind.

    “Phew, even though it’s on our side, it’s still scary…… Everyone! Reload and shoot!”

    “Yes!”

    When the dust settled, all that was left where the Orc Lord had been standing was a crater.

    Its rare meat and skin were probably blown away somewhere and it would make Louise very sad if she were to hear about this.

    No matter how strong the Orc Lord had been, there could be no other outcome if it just charged straight in front of the cannon with its gigantic body. In the end, its intelligence was just on the level of an alpha of a monkey troop.

    A cannon’s explosion at point-blank range.

    The shock and the blast of air were so awful that even the allies that knew it was coming would still receive mental damage. So it was no wonder that when their commanding officer had been lost, the remaining Orcs just scattered away chaotically.

    We chased them down, trying to reduce their number as much as we could.

    We suffered no deaths and the injured too were cured with medicine and potions.

    The equipment, meat, and skin of the killed monsters would become resources each time we fought, so the more that happened, the wealthier would the village become.

    “As expected of Lyle-sensei.”

    I offered words of gratitude to sensei who climbed down from the small tower who had commanded the cannon and shot just once.

    And with just that one shot, he had hit the enemy’s commanding officer and assured our victory.

    “Well, it’s essentially the same as using long range magic, so it’s nothing great really.”

    “I see, so that’s how it is.”

    Controlling long-range magic was the same as calculating ballistic trajectories, huh. If that was the case, it wasn’t strange that Lyle-sensei could adapt right away.

    The truly great thing about sensei was not that he could handle the cannon skillfully by himself but that he had been successfully teaching the villagers and had them operate it as well. That was something that even I, who possessed the modern knowledge, couldn’t win against. Sensei was something like a cheat-teacher.

    I sometimes wondered whether to this world Lyle-sensei wasn’t more of a threat than something like an Orc Lord.

    Well, he was reliable as an ally though.

    ●

    The business was doing very well.

    I had completed laying out the trade network throughout the Est county, I had also arranged things so that from production, to sales, to distribution, everything could be done with just the slave girls and I didn’t need to be involved with anything personally anymore.

    In other words, I had become somewhat free.

    The main reason why things were going this well was Sharon, who based herself in the company store to manage the whole business, and her skills.

    “Sharon, I will tend to the store in your place for a bit, so go out and play.”

    “Really? Then I will go shopping.”

    Sharon made a face which was rare for her. Even though it was mostly just me trying to kill time, I still wanted her to relax sometimes too.

    Even I didn’t peddle all the time myself, preferring instead to stand in front of the store sometimes to enjoy the liveliness.

    But even though I said that, the goods our company was dealing in were just soap, detergent, and fireworks.

    I even had time to place some herbs and wildflowers that Viola picked for the store decoration so we clearly weren’t all that busy.

    While tending to the shop I was chatting with the housewives and the Est castle maids who walked past the shop, explaining to them the benefits of soap and detergent to convince them to buy.

    That reminded me of the time when I had still been a uni student in the modern world and we had done things like a refreshment booth during the school festival. I recalled those dear days fondly.

    I hadn’t gone out of my way to join a club or anything, that had been an acquaintance pressuring me into helping him but, still, making and selling food in the company of strangers had been fun.

    Even though it had only been about half a year since I had come to this world, those days had already seemed like a distant past.

    Now that I thought about it, it had been awhile since I had last reminisced about the previous world. Maybe it was because I had been struggling to live here. I tried to recall the time when I had been transferred to this world but it was all hazy.

    Oh well, it wasn’t a thing I could just force. If it was important, I would probably recall before long.

    “Somehow, it has been a while since things last were this peaceful……..”

    ……The customers weren’t coming.

    Even though I had intended to make the firecrackers and poppers as toys, they were still totally used for battle. And even though I recommended that citizens buy them as toys, nobody wanted to purchase them at all.

    TL Note : firecracker: http://image.news.livedoor.com/newsimage/2/8/286d5_226_a43ffd7771fa59d838f96d36f0284878.jpg popper: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lUexvXZTtE8

    As expected, I needed to increase the variety of our goods. Simply mixing metal dust into the black powder to create colored flame would be probably enough.

    But if I were to go ahead with that, then I might as well make rocket fireworks to use as something like a signal flare too…….

    “Aaah! There you are!”

    “Welcome…….”

    A young woman wearing a white robe with blue accents suddenly barged into the store and interrupted my train of thought.

    She pointed a finger at me in a sharp motion but…….I had no idea what was up with this person. She was not someone I knew.

    “Pleased to meet you, I am sister Stelliana from the Church of Asama.”

    “This is not some kind of scam like ‘I’m affiliated with the church so buy this’, right……?”

    TL Note : there’s a scam in Japan involving scammer says they’re from the fire station and force people into buying extinguisher at high price

    Blue on white was the heraldry of the Church of Asama.

    Even I knew that much and I didn’t think there would be scoundrels borrowing the name of that tremendously powerful organization.

    It was just that I originally didn’t like religionists very much. I just blurted that out having learned I was speaking to an ordained person.

    “No, it’s not, I am a genuine ordained nun. I am not a sibling-type sister either. I am a real church sister, Stelliana!”

    “Haa, why yes, thank you…….”

    The sister, wearing a hood covering her eyes, smiled while sticking out the sparkling silver ankh resting on her excessively large bust.

    She took my joke surprisingly seriously.

    “No matter how many times I have visited the shop, I couldn’t meet the ‘rumored’ Sawatari-sama, so I was really troubled. But to be able to finally meet you here, I was surely guided by fate, you can even say I was guided by the Goddess of Creation herself. Aaah! Asama, thank you!”

    She prayed while holding up the ankh that looked like a cross, just a bit broad at the top.

    It was a bit troubling for me to have her praying in front of the store, though…….

    By the way, the Church of Asama was a main religion of the world with a big church even in this country.

    I had borrowed the codex about this world’s creation myth once from Lyle-sensei and had skimmed through it for the sake of research.

    It seems that this world had been created from the primordial chaos 8000 years ago by a goddess called Asama. Because of her gender, man and woman were equal in this world. On top of that, she prohibited racism and demanded that all living creatures be loved, making her’s a very appreciated religion.

    But even though it was the main religion of this world and it preached such a wonderful creed, the slavery existed and was legal, the weak and poor were oppressed, Nymphs suffered from public persecution and so on. I found all this very ironic.

    No matter the world in question, the public stance of those in power was bound to differ from real life.

    Still, I figured that a powerless, pacifist religion was way better than a bunch of fanatic heresy cults.

    By the way, the Asama adherents were responsible for spreading the holy letters that I was able to use.

    Since I was a person from another world, I obviously didn’t know the creation goddess, not to mention holy magic. Therefore, I had never gone to a church here but I guess I should be thankful nevertheless.

    I stopped myself recalling that she had said: “rumored”. I decided to try asking what type of rumor it was.

    “It’s that rumor saying that appeared out of nowhere and created a big company in Est, saved Ona village from vicious monsters, got rewarded with knighthood and position of a magistrate by the count. The rumor about the hero, Sawatari Takeru-sama…….”

    “Well now, that’s a bit…”

    “I also heard that saved child slaves that were on the verge of death, gave them jobs as a charitable enterprise. You have a very good reputation in this neighborhood, you know”

    “Weeell…….”

    Being praised that much, I got embarrassed.

    “It’s a pity that even though you’re such a strong and kind person you lack belief in the goddess Asama!”

    “Haaa……”

    I thought she was here to praise me but the conversation suddenly turned into a pain in the ass.

    “Furthermore, since you are none other than the hero, Sawatari-sama, I, sister Stelliana, won’t bother you with trifles anymore. You can start donating to the church as soon as today to work on your piety slowly from here on.”

    “Donation, eh?”

    Since I, having no magic at all, probably couldn’t use recovery magic anyway, so I had no plans whatsoever to increase my faith or anything like that.

    “Not that it matters to you but we are receiving a lot of donations from other companies in the town. All the town people are devout so it helps a lot. ”

    “Aah, I see, so that’s how it is.”

    With this I understood. Even in this world, the church had power rivaling that of the king. When you wanted to run a shop in the city, it was natural to pay a tax to the crown called shop space fee. It was also natural for a resident to treat the church coming with a request for donation as an another form of tax and obey. In return, if a tragedy struck, like when the town of Est was attacked, the priests would immediately go out to help the affected.

    “So, how much should I donate?”

    “It’s fine to donate as much as you like.”

    For now, I tried to give one gold coin.

    Aaand, she wasn’t taking it.

    “You can donate as much as you like!”

    That being the case, I added one more gold coin.

    “You can donate as much as you liiiiike!”

    That apparently still wasn’t enough. I tried adding five more gold coins.

    The jingling coins I put on the table were immediately sucked into a sleeve of the sister’s robe.

    “Thank you for the generous donation! I’m sure the benevolent Asama too is pleased with Sawatari-sama’s devotion that is higher than any mountain and deeper than any sea”

    “Why yes, thank you.”

    It was fine to see this donation as a necessary expense but I couldn’t deal with the high tension that came with the process.

    I hoped she would leave already now that this was done.

    “Please, if you have time, you must come to the church once. This sister Stelliana will whole-heartedly give you an attentive reception.”

    “Is that so…….”

    “Aah, erm…….with such deep affection, please call me in a casual manner — Lia. All people who are close to me call me that. I will also call you Takeru, so, I insist.”

    “Haah…… is that so?”

    I had no idea why did she suddenly discard the honorifics. This sister’s sense of distance was pretty weird.

    She approached the shop counter and leaned over.

    In my mind, I strictly rebuked her for laying her boobs on the counter.

    After all, even a service like that would not make me increase the donation. She was getting rather full or herself but I had to admit those things were a bit big though.

    I suddenly wondered if she was deliberately using the thick nun robe to emphasize her large chest.

    I got an urgent feeling that this sister was dangerous and it would be better to not get involved too much with her…….

    If only I weren’t suffering from communication difficulties due to being bad at talking to newly-met women, I would have driven her away with some excuses already.

    “Are you having any troubles? Helping every child of the goddess is this Lia’s job.”

    Yes, I was having a problem, like, right NOW……. She was obstructing my business and I wished she would just leave.

    “Erm, sister-sama, I don’t particularly have any troubles, so, I bid you a good day.”

    “Oh my, even though I don’t mind being called Lia, Takeru is so reserved. What a modest man!”

    “……”

    Why was she acting like we were close friends even though we had just met.

    We weren’t close at all, her sense of distance was weird.

    But since I was the person lacking the common sense of this world, I couldn’t just simply retort even if she was acting weird.

    Maybe the Asama creed was this friendly because it was fantasy.

    But it might also be true that flaunting sex appeal made it easier to get a donation.

    But to me, who was bad at talking with newly-met women, this was more like a torture……..

    “Ah that’s right, let me remove the hood. Normally I have to hide my face because the faithful lose their mind seeing it but I will do this service for Takeru.”

    “Erm…….”

    Suddenly, she pulled down the hood that had been covering her eyes from the start. Then she looked at me with eyes sparkling and asked ‘how is it?’.

    Well, it was normal…….

    Well, saying that, her blond hair certainly looked soft and ethereal and her blue eyes were pretty too. She sure had her looks sorted out down to a tee, including her porcelain white skin. But I figured that was probably normal in this western fantasy.

    But no matter how much of a beauty she was, doing this much of a lead-up and then showing with a request for comment was a pain, to be honest.

    “Erm, maybe it will be better if I take off the robe too? If that’s what you want, then there’s no helping it I guess.”

    “Wait wait wait, wait a minute, sister!”

    Could she please not casually undress like that!

    Lia immediately started to remove the robe starting from her chest as if it was a cursed item.
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    Did she even consider the feelings of a man who didn’t want to but was still forced see her cleavage!?

    I was willing to bet she would later be saying something like ‘he looked at my chest gyahaha’ and laughing to herself.

    Looking back on all her actions thus far, I understood that the thing she had done did not come from the teachings of her religion, it was just her personality.

    After all, there was no way a religion with followers that were wrong in the head enough to be undressing suddenly could become the dominant one in the world.

    At best it would end up as just a cult.

    “Takeru’s reaction was weak so…….. I thought that I have to undress too.”

    While having her robe still loose at the chest area, Lia was sending side glances at me.

    Was that a threat or something?

    Did she want to be praised? I guessed it couldn’t be helped.

    “Let’s see……. Lia sure is a super beauty. I unconsciously thought that you are an Elf!”

    “Pfff, geez Takeru, you, you’re exaggerating. Something like Elf…… but still, it’s a pity that my ears aren’t pointy, right? ”

    It looked like praising her was the right choice. Lia smiled radiantly, flicking her blond hair proudly and tilting her head to show off those non-pointy ears.

    I couldn’t help to notice her nape was beautiful too. But then again, it was a little annoying nonetheless. I was not going to praise her again even if she kept appealing.

    I was not very interested regardless if this sister I met for the first time was calling herself an Elf or whatever.

    I just wished that she would stop stripping in front of my store.

    “Also, Takeru, one word of advice for you. Lia made a vow of chastity, so don’t fall for me.”

    I was not going to! There had been nothing in our conversation that would make me fall for her. What was wrong with this woman…….

    That reminded me I had to praise Sharon later. Tending to the customers must be tough. If a customer this weird were to appear I probably wouldn’t know how to deal with that person.

    シャロンをあとで褒めてやるべきだ。

    “Sister-sama, I’ve already got to see your beautiful face, so let’s end it here”

    “You’re right. While I’m at it, let’s give Takeru one more big service from the Church of Asama. I can make you some holy water right on the spot.”

    That really was enough already, please just leave!

    I did not need holy water or whatnot, that’s why I had never been to the church……. But now that I thought about it, I didn’t even know what it was good for.

    I should at least get a sample.

    “Erm……And holy water is…?”

    “Ooooh, Takeru is also interested, huh. Like, super interested eh. If the devout follower is that interested then it can’t be helped. I need an empty potion bottle or something like that, please fetch me some water too. And make it quick!”

    I was not super interested! What an absurd sister she was, a real slave driver. But still, I was interested in the new item, so I went and brought her ten empty potion bottles filled with water.

    “Is this okay?”

    “Ten bottles….? Oh well, fine. Let’s treat it as a special favor because it’s the first service ever.”

    What an easy-going sister.

    “Goddess of creation, Asama, your loyal believer Stelliana offer you her prayer. To show a part of your brilliant sacred order, please grant me your benevolent blessing!”

    As Stelliana prayed, she waved the ankh over a bottle and the water inside gently shined silver.

    “Oooh, now this is amazing.”

    “Well, the prayer isn’t really needed, so I skipped the rest.”

    Then she shouldn’t be saying it! I wanted my praise back.

    She just said the long prayer once and, after that, the silver ankh was enough to give the bubbling potions their silver shine.

    It was too quick. Looks like that ankh hanging on her neck was the catalyst item required to create the holy water.

    “Erm, I’ve made nine holy waters and one miracle water.”

    “That’s amazing.”

    Since I couldn’t use magic, I considered that ability to be really amazing. Her personality was a different story though. Actually, no, her personality was amazing in a sense too.

    TL Note : I’m not sure if he’s talking about her personality or her personaltitties

    “Eheh, holy alchemy is my forte after all. You can praise me more now. By the way, if you spray the holy water on an item, you can remove a curse. Applying it beforehand can prevent curses too. You can also attack the undead by spraying them with holy water.”

    Lia pointed at the silvery water bottle while giving a friendly explanation.

    I would be happy if she had just given this kind of service from the start.

    “Let’s try it shall we? Is there anything you have, an item that you usually use?”

    “Erm, how about this?”

    I placed the magic item that was convenient for me to use, the “fireball staff”, on the table.

    Lia took a bottle of holy water and poured it over the staff.

    “With this, it has become a ‘holy fireball staff’. With the protection of the goddess, the consumption should be reduced a bit, it’s now also resistant to curses.”

    “I see…….”

    Then she continued with the explanation while pointing at the strongly shining water bottle.

    “This is miracle water, just drinking it on its own gives the effect of a nourishment tonic and will cure you of an abnormal status. The popular way to use it is mixing it with a recovery potion.”

    “Hm, I see, that was informative.”

    It was true that there was an elixir that had the effect of a recovery potion but I did not know before that was how it was made.

    As I had thought before, recovery effects had to be tied to holy magic.

    “This time is really a special case, so don’t go telling other sisters to make the holy water too, okay? Usually, you have to go to the church and exchange them for a donation.”

    TN: he can always ask for the other kind of holy water ( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)

    “Why yes, thank you very much.”

    I had had this thought before but this person was more like a merchant than a nun.

    I could kind of understand though.

    If you think of a missionary nun, you think of a person going from door to door to spread the word. And that was very much like a door-to-door salesman.

    The way she had asked for a donation earlier was also extremely merchant-like.

    “Also, it’s better to keep the fact that you saw my face a secret. It will be troublesome if my fans learn of this, they are bound to resent and throw curses at you.”

    “Is that so…”

    “But if you are cursed, you can use holy water to cure it, though.”

    “.……”

    That only worked with genuine curses! I would still be cursed verbally!

    “That’s why I don’t mind guiding you to the church right now. It’s inevitable, you know.”

    “I have to watch the store right now, so I’m sorry but I can’t.”

    I was thankful for the holy water but if she could just please quit it and leave…

    “As I thought, it’s better if I take off the whole robe, not just the hood, huh.”

    “No, as I said, that’s enough already.”

    “Takeru is a boy so, you prefer that kind of service, right?”

    “No, really, it’s enough already…….”

    I was really desperate for her to leave.

    But in the end, Stelliana stayed with that attitude until Sharon came back and chased her away while I couldn’t make any sales in the meantime.

    It was supposedly just a simple task of “tending to the store” but it was actually a tough job. I got to experience a whole day of what Sharon did usually and realized her greatness.

    ●

    One day, Lyle-sensei said he had something serious to discuss with me and called me to his room.

    Even though the company was something that I built, this was the first time I would be in Lyle-sensei’s room so I was a little excited.

    The small room had a bookshelf filled with books, a table drowning in stacks of documents and no space to sit down so we both ended up sitting on the bed.

    But still, it was sensei’s room.

    And there was this tempting sweet smell (pheromone) peculiar to women coming from Lyle-sensei which made me puzzled.

    Now when I looked at him from the side, even though he had kept his brown hair short and had always been wearing officer clothing, I could only see the face of a mature woman.

    “What is this about? It sure is rare for sensei to consult me about anything.”

    It usually had been the other way around, so this really was rare…… Hah!

    Could it be that… the moment was here? That the affection meter had gone up without me noticing and it was time for the event where he revealed the secret of his gender!?

    “That’s true, but the matter relates to something I can’t do selfishly, so I need to talk with you a bit.”

    “Yes!”

    It looked like I had triggered sensei’s flag and unknowingly entered sensei’s route. It was fine though, when it came to sensei, no matter whether he was a girl or a trap, I was okay with both!

    I made up my mind to accept whatever was coming and I was so excited, I couldn’t wait any longer.

    “The guns and cannons that Takeru-dono created, why not try selling them to the country? If you want, then I, as a state secretary, can attempt to submit a purchase and delivery plan together with my records of things that happened up until now as well.”

    “Eh, that’s……”

    Eh, it was not about the gender reveal?

    “Dealing in weapons offers big profits, you know.”

    “Uuuum…”

    Since money was one of my goals, I had thought about this too. But, being worried that making firearms into merchandise was a bad idea, I had been hesitating until now.

    “I truly understand Takeru-dono’s worry. You’re afraid they will be used in a war against other humans, aren’t you?”

    “Yes, that’s right.”

    As expected of Lyle-sensei, it was like he could see through whatever I was thinking.

    “That is just a potential future development, though, while right now the kingdom is being ravaged by the monsters spawning from the Portal of Evil Essence. The army can just barely protect the areas around the capital and along the highway. In the meantime, the towns and villages in the west of the country are being annihilated despite the valiant struggle of the knights and soldiers.”

    “That’s…….”

    “Please listen to the end. If the people who can’t use magic had guns and cannons to defend themselves, things would never come this far.”

    “I understand what sensei is trying to say.”

    “No, Takeru-dono, you do not. The huge number of child and adult slaves being sent to the mines is a direct consequence of the river of refugees flowing into the capital.”

    TL Note : http://i2.kym-cdn.com/photos/images/newsfeed/000/943/862/cc2.jpg

    So that was the situation. I didn’t think that far.

    “Takeru-dono is nice even to the slaves. When the people of Ona lost the means to carry on with their life, you gave them jobs and a way to defend themselves. That was a wonderful thing and I am proud to have been able to help too.”

    “Well, it’s not that much, though.”

    Employing the slaves and villagers was, in the end, done just for my gain. Humanitarian impulses were never my motivation, so it was embarrassing to be praised like this.

    “That is what the country should have been doing in the first place, though. Also, I fear that even if I don’t submit a proposal, as soon as the capital hears about the restoration of Ona village, they will start asking questions immediately, learn about the new weapons and attempt to acquire them anyway.”

    So sensei even thought that far, huh. That was probably why he had so zealously been researching the gun and cannon I made.

    Lyle-sensei had assertively proposed and carried out tests, not just with the iron cannons that could only be used as fixed battery but also with bronze field guns that could be transported with wagons and ammunition made of various types of materials.

    Until now I had been wondering why had he tried that hard to save just one village.

    “But sensei, there hasn’t been anyone tied to the government coming to ask about buying the guns and cannons, right?”

    “That’s right. That’s why I want to propose that myself with your permission.”

    With sensei, who I owed a lot to, lowering his head to ask me, it was really hard for me to refuse.

    Seeing I was hesitating, sensei followed up with more persuasion.

    “If the root of the problem behind the refugee streams isn’t removed, the number of people falling to slavery won’t decrease. I can’t guarantee that your weapons won’t be used against fellow humans in the future but won’t you, nevertheless, give the Kingdom of Silesie a chance to overcome the crisis….?”

    “Aaaah, I get it, please proceed as you wish, Lyle-sensei.”

    “Thank you, I am indebted to you for life.”

    Lyle-sensei put soft palms of his delicate hands on top of mine. But still, giving firearms to a country that was still using bows and swords might be a really bad decision.

    In the end, though, if it wasn’t for sensei’s help, I might have been dead already. I grab back his warm hands while thinking I should be the one with a life debt.

    Even though I knew the history of modern war, I had no idea how the gun would be used in this outrageous world abundant with wildlands, where Portals of Evil Essence spawned monsters attacking people.

    Maybe they would end up being used for self-defense or maybe I’ve just made an irreversible decision that would elevate the war to a new level in the process.

    It was something that I couldn’t help but think about even if all that fretting was of little use. I could only choose the path that would let me and the people around me continue living.

    ●

    Since all my thoughts lately were of the heavy variety, my feet naturally brought me to the dining room.

    “Ah, it’s master! Should I make something?”

    In there I found Colette, the brown-haired and brown-eyed baker’s daughter. She was deeply interested in food so preparing meals somehow became her duty.

    Aside from preparing food, she was also in charge of supplying ingredients. And while she was at it, she went to the dairy farms in villages around Est to negotiate for the soil suitable for saltpeter production in Laure’s stead, as the dwarf girl was a poor talker.

    This girl was a workaholic too, even if not to the same degree as Laure.

    “No, I am thinking of making something by myself today…….”

    “Then let me help you.”

    She put on her apron as if it was the most natural thing, lit the fire in the stove, brought me the cooking utensils and then stood to the side waiting for further instructions.

    “Alright, I will have you help me then.”

    “I am deeply interested in the dishes master makes, so please let me learn too.”

    I had become rather free lately so I had embarked on the quest for reproducing modern food.

    I wanted to eat normally and if in the process Laure could make rare food easily, maybe it could become a product for the store too.

    “Whip me up some fresh cream.”

    “Yes…… the thing we made the other day is fine, right?”

    Fresh cream and butter were made from the butterfat layer skimmed from the top of the animal milk.

    Since we had a refrigerator (which ran on ice made with Lyle-sensei’s magic) in our dining room, I would use the fat that had been left in there for a day.

    “Yes, I will be making some crepés.”

    I mixed milk, egg, sugar into wheat flour to make the crepé batter.

    “It’s a galette-like dish that uses wheat flour, right?”

    The galette dish that Colette described was a dish of the common people in this country made from a thinly baked buckwheat flour.

    It had a simple taste and I personally liked it but it was not something that could be eaten in the same way as sweets.

    If I wasn’t mistaken, crepé was originally a French dish, so if it existed in this world, it would probably be made somewhere in this country.

    But it was unknown in Est and sandwiching fresh cream with crepé was a Japanese’s idea, so it should not be something this world had ever seen.

    I sandwiched the fresh cream with a freshly baked crepé and tried eating it.

    “It’s good, but the sweetness isn’t there yet.”

    The taste was nostalgic.

    Colette stared at me as if saying she wanted one too, so I quickly made another.

    Thinking it should be sweeter, I threw sugar pickled peaches I had lying around into the fresh cream.

    I gave the resulting peach stuffed crepé to Colette. After she took a bite, her brown eyes shined. What a smile.

    “Issh goof…”

    “I see.”

    Honestly, watching kids’ reactions as they eat delicious food felt good. I was an only child, but if I had a little sister I guessed it would feel something like this.

    Somehow, just watching her eat was enough to make me smile.

    “Master, this is too delicious. This is the first time I’ve eaten anything like this. If you put it on the store I think it will definitely sell!”

    “That’s nice. Let’s make a bunch and let Laure and everyone eat too, shall we?”

    I put nuts into some, sprinkled cinnamon on others, I even made Mille Crepe and other things so they could enjoy eating many different textures. I brought them out after dinner and everyone really liked them.

    It was still difficult to make fresh cream in a large amount but it wasn’t like you had to put nothing but fresh cream into a crepé.

    We could use meringue made from egg whites too. And as for sweetness, while it was a little bit expensive, sugar pickled fruits were an option.

    We could also put ham and cheese in them like in a sandwich to make a salty crepé, after all, there was that way of eating too.

    Which reminded me, it looked like this country had no concept of a sandwich either. I could try making a hamburger sometimes too.

    Some of our kids had said they wanted to run a stall for the company. If I gradually taught them about dishes that could be eaten while walking and had them start selling in the town, maybe a culture of street stalls would be born in Est town as a result.

    While this type of merchandise was not going to give much profit, it would be a source of encouragement for humans to live on. I expected this, rather than guns cannons, to be a worthwhile influence on this world.

    ●

    Some time later, Lyle-sensei entered my room holding a letter with a beautiful seal of the kingdom.

    “Excuse me!”

    “Ah, sensei, is there anything wrong?”

    The usually polite sensei entering my room without knocking was a very rare thing.

    His usually pure-white skin unmarred by sunburn was today actually deathly pale.

    I was sure that the letter wasn’t good news.

    “It’s from the capital. The proposal regarding deployment of guns and cannons was rejected…….”

    “Ah, so it’s no use, huh?”

    I feel bad for sensei whose face was showing regret but, at the same time, I was a little relieved to hear the news.

    It was scary to prod the world into changes that were too big to be controlled.

    “On a different note, the letter carries summons for me and Takeru-dono from the royal castle. Come with me to the capital please, preferably right now!”

    Why was I getting called to the capital even though the proposal for guns and cannons was rejected? Such a sudden summoning caused me to have a bad premonition.

    It’d be fine if it was just me, though…….

    Since it was an official summons from the faraway capital of the Silesie kingdom, I imagined things like walking on a red carpet having and having an audience with the king.

    But when we arrived at the royal castle, we were led to a small room to hold a meeting with two old men calling themselves the prime minister and royal guard captain.

    It became clear that there was no way someone of my social status could speak directly to the king.

    To be honest I already knew that but those expectations from earlier made this feel disappointing.

    Maybe it was counterproductive to still consider myself to be the hero from another world.

    “I am the prime minister of the Kingdom of Silesie, Rogue Solitaire.”

    A man with a white beard wearing an extravagant, purple silk ceremonial clothing with golden embroidery greeted us in an exaggerated manner.

    When he finished I nervously glanced at the black-haired uncle with a stern face next to him, who was wearing an iron full plate mail with a black mantle.

    “Captain of the royal guards, commander of the Portal of Evil Essence’s extermination force, general Gail Datt Záus at your service.”

    Even though he was sitting, the man was still a giant and he skillfully showed his chest to appear important.

    The prime minister and a general, I wondered which one of them was more important?

    Normally it would be the minister, right? But mister Rogue only had two names like a commoner, while general Gail had three which made him a noble. And then I remembered the count saying that government officials and nobles held the same rank.

    “The reason we had called you today is that we have a special subject to discuss with Sawatari Takeru-dono, knight of the Almark house…….”

    While I was looking back and forth between them, the minister started the meeting.

    He was the one to initiate the talk so he was probably the more important of the two. Misidentifying the person one had to butter up to tended to result in a troublesome situation.

    When dealing with people from old-fashioned organizations, knowing their position in the hierarchy was very important.

    “You probably know already that the kingdom is having trouble dealing with the Portal of Evil Essence. According to reports from secretary Laertius, you were the commander of the militia that exterminated the monsters threatening the county of Est, protected it thereafter and so on.”

    He addressed me in a quiet voice.

    That solemn tone of his made me unwittingly focus on what he was saying, as expected of an actual minister of a country.

    “The kingdom wishes to borrow that strength of yours. Right now, general Gail is commanding an army aiming to push towards the Portal from the east side of the capital. We would like assistance from knight Takeru-dono’s army to drive the monster further away to the east too”

    Right after that, minister Rogue sent a glance towards general Gail. The general smirked as if he was enjoying something, but then carried on with the explanation.

    “Knight Takeru, I heard that you took down the former stronghold of the Golden Eagle bandits that was occupied by monsters, right? It was a location that even the knightly orders protecting the highways couldn’t take successfully and we were having some trouble with it.”

    Did he hear that from the count?

    I didn’t know whether he was the commander of a knight order, a general or what but he certainly had a grip on the situation on the front lines.

    “I heard that you are using weaklings like slaves and villagers in your militia but we are extremely short on troops here, so we can’t be picky. As long as you help us, it will be enough.”

    Why was he already assuming that I would help? I was not going to do that just because he asked.

    This general Gail guy was acting overly important and, somehow, I couldn’t get myself to like him. We destroyed a stronghold they couldn’t conquer themselves and yet he still went on to call us small fries basing only on hearsay. Wasn’t he just rude?

    Even the gentle me would get angry at something like that.

    “Please wait, prime minister!”

    Lyle-sensei who was staying silent thus far next to me raised his voice.

    “My report contains all the details of that event. Takeru-dono was able to overwhelm the monsters thanks to the guns and cannons. Please reconsider the adoption of those new weapons.”

    “That proposal is rejected.”

    Prime Minister Rogue answered curtly.

    “But if you’d just use them then the state of the conflict will…….”

    “Insolence! I am not asking for your opinion right now. A mere secretary daring to second-guess a minister’s decision? Such gall!”

    Uwaa, this person was also quite high-handed. A prime minister was a pretty high position, though.

    So it was not ‘trying to seem important’, he was important.

    “This decision involves the matter of the Portal of Evil Essence, does it not? Even if it is insolence, this petty official will keep saying that the cannons are a useful weapon to control the Portal and protect the people!”

    But Lyle-sensei didn’t pull back and refuted.

    Apparently, even though he looked gentle, when he needed to say something, he would not hesitate. That was our sensei.

    “Even though you’re just a kid hanging on your parents’ coattails, you dare to talk back to a prime minister?! Just how conceited do you intend to be!?”

    Grrrr…….. Sensei looked angry but stayed silent after that. I spotted regret on his face.

    I understood that very well. It was tough when a discussion started to be about one’s parents.

    At this moment, general Gail butted in with that unpleasant smile of his.

    “Secretary Laertius, I’ve also read that report once. Enlighten me please, what differentiates those guns and cannons, that you keep talking about on and on, from bows and large scale magic?”

    “General, I think you will understand their effectiveness once you use them in the field.”

    Lyle-sensei, who was bad at giving up, even clung to the hope of convincing general Gail but…….

    “We have considered it but the weak points are just too glaring. The weapons can’t shoot if the fuse gets wet from the rain. The gunpowder becomes unusable once flooded.”

    “That can be dealt with. And Silesie is a country with little rain in the first place, it’s unlikely that would obstruct the usage of guns and cannons.”

    The general laughed scornfully at Lyle-sensei’s argument.

    “Fuhahaha, this is why the civil officials who don’t know war are naive. Guns, cannons, and whatnot… Even when in formation you’re finished if you get doused with advanced water magic, aren’t you?”

    “But the opponent this time are monsters, where would the advanced magic be coming from?”

    Sensei asked with a sharp gaze but the general answered with a daring smile.

    “You can’t know what will happen on the battlefield. Aren’t there monsters that can use water magic? There’s no need to bother with weapons that carry such a fatal flaw. And that’s the final conclusion.”

    “General, at least try using them once or twice, please!”

    Sensei persisted. I understood the feeling but the general was probably just playing around. It was no use trying to convince him.

    “Mister secretary, do think a little before you talk. There’s no way our proud knights will use such a weapon in the first place.”

    “Then obtain them for the foot soldiers and militia.”

    “Battles are commanded by the knights. Exploding powder……. It seems the engineers in the mines are happily using it, true. But do you think there are any soldiers in this country willing to risk their lives on the battlefield to use something of such a suspicious design?”

    “Ugh……”

    “You actually understand it too, right? It’s impossible to ask the knights of Silesie to use these toys. If you want to adopt them so much, achieve success and become a general. But I guess that’s too much to ask for from the failure of the Laertius house. Fuhahahahaha!”

    General Gail laughed loudly and scornfully at Lyle-sensei again. What an unpleasant meeting this was turning out to be.

    Minister Rogue followed up with a reprimand ‘if you say pointless things again then I will have you leave’ silencing Lyle-sensei for good.

    Why had they called us here? To make fun of sensei? I no longer cared whether those guys were important people, I would not stay silent anymore.

    “Prime Minister Rogue, may I speak?”

    “Of course, we are asking for your cooperation, feel free to ask your questions.”

    “Let’s say I manage to successfully seal the Portal of Evil Essence using guns and cannons, what then?”

    General Gail burst into laughter.

    “Fuhahaha, if you can do that, you will become a hero of the kingdom!”

    The giant general held his stomach laughing so hard he almost fell off the chair but the prime minister never lost his composure and rebuked Gail.

    “General, we are trying to have a serious discussion here.”

    “I am sorry, prime minister, sir. This guy suddenly told such a hilarious joke that I couldn’t hold my mirth back.”

    Minister Rogue glared at the flippant general, then cleared his throat and continued.

    “Sealing the Portal, huh? We’re definitely hoping for that possibility. Knight Takeru, if that is your aim, please ask the Church of Asama for cooperation, its clergy has enough power to seal the Portal. Know that even if you fail, we will still reward you according to your effort, so that at least you don’t have to worry about.”

    The minister seemed simply to be stubborn but capable of understanding if engaged in conversation properly. I decided to have him make a promise.

    “If we can show the effectiveness of guns and cannons in this battle by achieving this, then all I want is an apology for secretary Lyle.”

    “I think, as this country’s prime minister, that my decision is correct. But if you can seal the Portal of Evil Essence and save the kingdom then……. this old man’s head will touch the ground, or be chopped off as you want. I will not mind”

    The minister declared so much and did it with a composed face. Hou, he was pretty resolved. But he was probably thinking that I can’t do it anyway.

    I didn’t know how important the general and the prime minister were in this country but I wanted to make them atone for embarrassing my important sensei.

    Well, even I didn’t really expect that we could do it. But I’ve decided to take part in the extermination nevertheless.

    ●

    “Ah, knight Takeru, wait, wait.”

    “.……What is it, general?”

    Just when I thought that the boring discussion was finally over, I was stopped by general Gail.

    I kind of didn’t want to talk to this general guy, though. Unfortunately, he was pretty important, so I couldn’t ignore him.

    “Is Louise still doing fine?”

    “Why do you know of Louise, general Gail?”

    Had he really researched us that much? What a creepy guy.

    “Guhahaha, I know everything about that Louise, you know. She has fallen so low that she’s an adventurer now but Louise Carlson was my destined rival, we used to fight for the position of knight captain, you know.”

    “Eeeh, is that so? But wait, does this mean Louise used to be a knight?”

    “What, you don’t even know that? .…..Actually, it’s not strange for some country bumpkin to be unaware. The Carlson family is a notable lineage of Silesie’s warriors that has been producing great soldiers for generations, you know. That pedigree is the only thing that gave her advantage over me. Despite her young age, she mastered a lot of weapons and skills; there was that direct charging style of hers. The name ‘Billion blades Louise’ used to be known throughout the capital and she was the ideal for knights.”

    “Really, to that extent, huh.”

    I tried imaging Louise in a steel plate mail riding on horseback and she looked very cool in that picture.

    At the same time, a sneer appeared on general Gail’s face.

    “But, buuuut, she was exiled from the chivalric order as a punishment for her failure.”

    “.…..What happened?”

    He looked at me and stroked his mustache in an over-exaggerated manner while grinning. Really, what an unpleasant guy.

    “Fuhahaha, that Louise! She has been hiding the fact that she had become the shame of her family even from her comrade, huh. Then I will tell you everything about that without holding back.”

    “Will you now.”

    This black-bearded guy had quite the personality. I was feeling a little bad for Louise but I decided to listen out of curiosity.

    “That stupid woman used her high popularity coupled with a good family pedigree to climb to the knight order’s councilor position but made a magnificent blunder and ended up not only disowned from the Carlson house but even thrown out of the knight order.”

    “And what was that blunder, pray tell?”

    He was becoming really annoying. He was spending way too much time on build-up, he should hurry up and get to the point already. Did he think he was some sort of quiz show host?

    “Don’t be in such a rush. Kuku……. Fine, I will tell you. It involved nothing else than the Portal of Evil Essence. She failed to seal it. The troop of knights she commanded was annihilated by a failure of a stupid woman.”

    “Was that Louise’s fault?”

    When I asked that, the black-bearded uncle laughed again.

    “Of course it was, it should not be possible to fail in the first place since the knights she commanded were the most elite of royal guards. I and the rest of the order are still struggling to clean up after that fiasco. She alone survived shamelessly even though she was a knight, maybe because she can’t feel any shame as she’s a woman.”

    “Hmmm…….”

    I didn’t know the details but her inglorious defeat was a fact. That must have been the painful experience Louise had behind her warning not to get close to the Portal of Evil Essence.

    Now I understood the reason why she stubbornly refused to come to the capital too. She probably didn’t want to meet this detestable guy called Gail.

    “Knight Takeru, you look like a weak civil officer, so it was probably Louise who commanded the battle. I guess it’s fine to praise her for not giving up even though she had been banished from the order.”

    “Well, if you say so.”

    It was vexing to be described as looking weak but I figured truth hurts. Louise was undeniably on another level when it came to combat power.

    “Hmph, to me, a knight captain and a general of the extermination force, that woman, who fell to become an adventurer, is just like a worm crawling at my feet. Tell her that she is welcome to uselessly struggle in the countryside. And that she can come to the capital if she doesn’t mind the shame of being laughed at by her old comrades. Fuhahahahaha!”

    To go around saying whatever the hell he wanted and laugh as he was leaving. Really, that was some nasty personality that guy had.

    A typical villain. That type can just get stabbed in the back and die.

    ●

    As one might expect from the capital city, the castle and rampart were splendid. But once you left the main roads into side streets, there were beggars and refugees everywhere painting a very miserable scene.

    Crime was rampant, I also saw many victims of assault collapsed and dying on the street.

    There was probably not enough city guards to keep the public order because so many of them were assigned to fight monsters.

    Maybe they’ve exhausted all their strength and nobody could even be bothered to clean up the corpses lying all over the place anymore. Where the hell is this, Land of Ashura?

    TL Note : http://hokuto.wikia.com/wiki/Land_of_Asura

    I wanted to hurry up and return to the peaceful county of Est.

    I had already lost interest in going to the stylish café catering to the nobles that I heard about from the count. If there was any nobleman carefreely visiting those places after looking at the city in this condition, he must have had a bunch of screws loose.

    Now I understand Louise’s feelings of not wanting to come to a city like this.

    I sold a full wagon of soap at the highest price possible. I didn’t expect to come to Silesie city for commerce again, so I didn’t care about reasonable pricing.

    This was the capital and there should be a wide variety of goods here, so I brought a lot of gold with me. This was a critical time, and exactly because of that I needed to buy up antidote, recovery potions and many types of valuable medicine in advance.

    I could do whatever I wanted since I didn’t care about the future of this place. It was likely that all the other merchants coming here thought similarly which would explain why the market prices were so messed up.

    This town’s public order and morals were both in ruins.

    “Takeru-dono, I’m sorry. To have things turn out like that…….”

    Lyle-sensei suddenly apologized to me while we were buying things in the famous, hidden, oldest shop in the capital he introduced me to. Even though I was trying to avoid that subject.

    I wished he didn’t make that sorrowful face.

    “Sensei didn’t do anything wrong. Now come on, there are even a bunch of magic items here. And how about we buy a lot of magic stones to prepare for the coming battle?”

    “No, it’s alright. Rather than that, how about buying an armor for yourself, Takeru-dono? Our firepower is sufficient already, I think that we should increase our defense now.”

    “What do you recommend, sensei?”

    “It’s pretty pricey but how about this ‘mithril vest’?”

    The price was one hundred…… Silesie platinum. I unconsciously double-checked the price tag. Uwa, it really wasn’t gold, but platinum, and a hundred coins at that!

    It was a price that made one unconsciously think ‘that’s a joke right?’. Wasn’t that, like, about ten million yen in Japanese currency? The products with platinum on their price tags were probably exclusive merchandise aimed at nobles and wealthy merchants only.

    When I asked the shop owner to let me try it on, he was hesitant about taking it out of the glass case. The armor felt supple, like silk, and even though I knew the metal was not heavy, it was still lighter than I expected.

    This was so cool, as expected of magic metal (mithril).

    “Amazing, right? So is the price, though, but the effects are worth it, you know. Since it’s rare metal of legend imbued with magic, it is said that it can even withstand dragon’s breath and teeth. There’s nothing better than this in the capital.”

    “Since we will be tackling the evil portal, I guess this much preparation is necessary.”

    Lyle-sensei nodded with a somewhat lonely face. Oh well, I decided to buy it.

    With this purchase I had blown away what I earned through the store’s sales until now but, so far, Lyle-sensei’s opinion had never been wrong.

    If it’s strong armor then it won’t be good only for me, I can have Louise use it too.

    The shop owner was looking at us youngsters with eyes full of doubt, not convinced we could really buy it. And, as he expected, I didn’t have enough platinum coins on me, only gold coins of equivalent value. Once I put that heavy bag of money on the counter with a thud, the shop owner’s face stiffened and he blinked in disbelief.

    As the saying went, luxury shopping reduced stress, right?

    “Thank you very much!”

    After we got out of the shop being sent off by the shop owner who was suddenly on his best manners, it was immediately temporarily closed for business causing Lyle-sensei and me to look at each other and laugh out loud.

    They must have instantly gone to put that in the bank or somewhere. I kinda understood that feeling.

    We finished up buying various things and left the miserable royal capital behind us, departing at a quick pace. Once we purchased what we wanted, there was nothing else for us in that miserable city.

    In any case, I had officially accepted a request from Silesie kingdom. Finally, the attack on the ‘Portal of Evil Essence’ would start.

    “Can I survive this battle!?”

    I tried to say something a narrator would say about a character during a cliffhanger ending of a soap drama but, somehow, I became anxious for real now.
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