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Prologue


Trees, trees, and more trees. The dense forest stretched in every direction as far as the eye could see.

There were no discernible paths to follow, and the forest floor was covered in thick underbrush. It was a secluded, uninhabited place, heavy with an oppressive atmosphere. Although faint sunlight managed to trickle through gaps in the canopy, indicating that it was daytime, the densely packed trees cast a pervasive gloom over everything below.

Syl… couldn’t you have chosen a better location? Why here, of all places? There were plenty of other options.

“Grrr!”

As I was mulling over my complaints about the person who had landed me in this predicament, I suddenly heard the low growl of a beast.

I, Takumi Kayano, quickly scanned my surroundings. Sure enough, a short distance away, I saw a red wolf charging straight at me. The red wolf was a magical beast the size of a large dog with red fur. If I remembered correctly, it was classified as a C-rank monster.

It had clearly marked me as its prey.

Although I wasn’t confident in my abilities, I knew I shouldn’t allow myself to be attacked without putting up a fight. I raised my hand, forming it into the shape of a pistol, and took aim at the approaching beast.

“Air shot!”

As I shouted, a compressed ball of air shot from my fingertip; the spell condensed air into a bullet-like projectile. It struck the red wolf, which let out a yelp as it was blown backward.

I was relieved that my attack had landed successfully, but I still remained cautious, watching to see if the beast would move again. After a moment of observation, it seemed the red wolf was down for good.

“It was just my luck to encounter this right from the start.”

With a sigh, I approached the corpse of the red wolf and stored it in my Infinite Storage Inventory.



Chapter 1: Rescuing Children in Another World


“My deepest apologies!” a voice said frantically.

Turning around, I found an unfamiliar young man with silver hair standing in front of me. Without warning, he prostrated himself on the floor in a deep bow.

Wait, who on earth are you? I couldn’t help but wonder.

He looked to be around twenty years old, perhaps a bit younger than me. I couldn’t see his face, as he had bowed his head and was completely still. Yet, for some reason, I had a feeling that this young man was quite handsome.

Why he was bowing to me was a mystery. After all, I had just woken up in a completely unfamiliar place.

I was in a room I had never seen before. It was about the size of an eight-tatami mat room—no larger than a typical office space—and had spotless white walls. There were two white doors but no windows. The room had a pair of leather sofas facing each other, with a sleek black glass table set in between them. Apart from that, the room was empty.

Hmm, the white walls make the fancy furniture stand out even more. Well, that’s not the point here, I thought to myself.

Waking up in an unknown place, I had to consider that I might have been kidnapped. However, I hadn’t been restrained, and more importantly, the person who could be my supposed kidnapper had thrown himself on the floor in front of me.

I let my gaze wander around the room before glancing back to the young man.

Yep, still bowing. Is this one of those situations where he won’t move until I say something? I wondered.

Seriously, I needed an explanation, and having no other choice, I decided to speak to him.

“Uh, excuse me, but who are you? And why am I here?” I asked.

The young man immediately lifted his head.

As expected, he was incredibly good-looking. With flawless skin and jade-green eyes, his features were as striking as any movie star’s. His simple white attire only highlighted his handsome face.

He possessed every attribute that would make him irresistibly attractive. I might even admire him beyond just feeling envious.

The young man didn’t seem to mind my blatant scrutiny. Instead, he looked back at me just as intently while still sitting on the floor. His posture and upturned gaze made him look like a dog waiting for a command, and worse still, his eyes were slightly moist.

I almost felt like I was the one at fault. Of course, I can’t be!

Considering he opened with an apology, I couldn’t be in the wrong. Definitely not!

“Nice to meet you. I’m Takumi Kayano.” With a sigh, I introduced myself and bowed, since he wasn’t making any moves.

“Nice to meet you too. My name is Sylphyriel, but please call me Syl.”

“Understood.”

With a proper response from him, I thought, “Great, we can move forward now!”

Unfortunately, our conversation hit an abrupt dead end.

Why did he stop after an introduction? What about the rest of the story? Explain, please! You’re the only one who knows what’s going on, Syl! I screamed in my head.

“Um… Sylphyriel, who exactly are you, and why am I here?”

Having no other choice, I finally asked the young man to explain.

“Just call me Syl. Well, from your perspective, I am, more or less, a god. And this place is what you might call a part of the Divine Realm.”

“Huh?!”

The response was beyond anything I could have imagined.

Syl is a god, and this place is some kind of divine realm? Even if that’s his story, there’s no way I can just nod and take him at his word. This must be some kind of elaborate scam!

“It’s not a scam,” Syl interjected.

“What?!”

I blinked in surprise. Did he just read my mind? It was as if he responded to my thoughts at the absolutely perfect moment.

“Oh, um, I can read minds, but I’m not doing it right now,” Syl quickly added.

You can read minds?!

Apparently, Syl could read my mind. That did seem like something a god would be capable of.

“If you’re not reading my mind, then how did you know what I was thinking?” I demanded.

“It was just a hunch. I saw your expression and figured that might be what you were thinking, so I wanted to clarify,” Syl explained calmly.

Hold on—this guy was acting like a lost puppy just a moment ago, and now he’s handling the situation so coolly? How does that make any sense?!

One thing was already clear: dealing with him was going to be exhausting.

“Syl, could you please explain my current situation as concisely as possible?”

“Oh, my apologies. I, um, accidentally killed you,” Syl said, cutting straight to the point.

He what?! What the heck?! He accidentally killed me?

I was shocked to hear someone so casually admit to murder. This so-called god killed me? What on earth is going on here?

My mind was flooded with questions, but before I could process it all, Syl gestured for me to move over to the sofa. Resigning myself to my fate, I quietly sat down and prepared to hear him out.

“Well, there was a rift, a ‘distortion’ in time and space that appeared in a certain place. I was trying to repair it and return everything to normal, but, um, I unintentionally applied too much power. The rift connected to another location, and, well… you were there. My immense power accidentally struck you head-on.” I couldn’t help but let out a long, exasperated sigh.

If I were to believe Syl, he didn’t mean any harm. It was more like an accident caused by a slight (or perhaps not-so-slight?) miscalculation on his side.

Of course, from my perspective, it wasn’t something that could be so easily dismissed.

It seemed my body had been completely obliterated by the impact of Syl’s power. He managed to pull my spirit into this divine realm just in time, but not before it underwent some kind of transformation from the shock.

“As a result, you’ve been thrown out of the cycle of rebirth, which means you can’t reincarnate normally anymore,” Syl explained further.

This must be the reason why Syl had prostrated himself in apology as soon as I woke up.

Hmmm. Unable to reincarnate, huh? But honestly, I don’t think an ordinary person like me would have any business reincarnating after death anyway. I mean, it’s pretty rare for people to remember their past lives, isn’t it? So, considering that, it just feels like my life ended at twenty-eight, I thought to myself.

Sure, it was disappointing to have died so suddenly, but if I think about it, there’s always a chance of life ending abruptly due to a random accident or something.

That makes me wonder—what happens if someone dies normally? Do they reincarnate without even realizing they’ve died? If that’s the case, then maybe I should be grateful that my spirit is still intact enough for me to have this conversation, right? I wondered. I wasn’t sure what to think about all this, but there was something I needed to know right then and there.

“So, Syl, what am I supposed to do now?”

“Huh?!”

It was crucial for me to know what would happen to me next, but the moment I asked the question, Syl let out a cry.

What’s with that reaction?!

“What? No contingency plan? Seriously?! You mean to tell me I’m stuck like this forever? If I can’t reincarnate, does that mean I’ll just float around like a lost soul? Or what, like some kind of ghost? Invisible for all eternity?”

“No, no, that’s not what it is!” Syl quickly interjected, his voice tinged with panic. “I was just bracing myself to be scolded, so I was really surprised when you accepted everything so easily.”

“Ah, I see. With you, Syl, I get the feeling that not scolding you might actually make you reflect more.”

Ah, he went quiet. I must have hit the nail on the head.

Honestly, I could have been furious, but I just didn’t feel like I’d really died. So, I didn’t intend to push the matter any further.

Besides, Syl’s overly humble demeanor from the start kind of defused my anger.

If his submissive attitude was a deliberate ploy to calm me down, that would actually tick me off. But it was clear to me, even in the short amount of time I’d known him, that Syl wasn’t capable of such manipulative tactics.

“I’m kidding. I’m not that angry, really. It was half a joke.”

“Huh?! A joke? Wait, h-half?”

“Yeah, half. The fact that you messed up by misjudging your power is still an issue. You should reflect on that.”

Syl hesitated before admitting, “You’re right.”

I think I’m starting to get the hang of how to deal with this guy, but is it okay to talk to a god like this? I wondered, but since Syl didn’t seem to mind, I figured it was fine.

“Okay, save the self-pity for later. What’s going to happen to me now?”

“Oh, right. First, I’ll create a new body for you, and then I’ll anchor your soul to it.”

“A new body?”

“Yes, using my power.”

So Syl was going to create a new body for me? Interesting.

“Honestly, I feel like you’re going to mess this up and make me turn into something weird.”

I couldn’t help but feel a growing sense of unease. Syl definitely had that clumsy air about him. I doubted he’d create a body with missing limbs or anything, but a body where the limbs didn’t function properly? That seemed frighteningly possible.

“That won’t happen! Please, trust me! I’ll put all my effort into making you perfectly functional!” Syl responded with determination.

“Putting in all your effort is what got us into this mess, so please be careful,” I warned him. “So, what happens next?”

“Yes, of course! I’ll be very careful! Now, because the new body I create for you will inevitably carry some of my power, I’m afraid you won’t be able to return to Earth. Instead, I’ll have to transfer you to a world under my jurisdiction—a world called Etelldia.”

Given that Syl was creating a new body for me, it was understandable that it would carry some of his power. Apparently, having such a body would make it difficult for me to live on Earth.

Syl had also mentioned that he was a god of another world, so it made sense that he would be sending me there instead.

The world Takumi Kayano was going to was called Etelldia, and it was governed by five gods. There was the God of Creation, Marianolla; the Fire God, Salamantyr; the Water God, Windell; the Wind God, Sylphyriel; and the Earth God, Gnomdul.

The God of Creation was the supreme deity, and the other four gods, including Syl, supported Marianolla in managing the world. And, as you might expect from a typical otherworld scenario, it was a world of swords and magic.

“Hmmm. But, you know, I’m not as strong as you think I am. I feel like I won’t survive for long there,” I said to him.

“Don’t worry! I’ll make sure your body is strong and resilient! Also, I’ll grant you some skills, so you won’t die easily,” Syl responded.

Well, if my body were strong, I suppose I might have a fighting chance.

He did mention skills, didn’t he?

“Skills, huh? You mean like the ones in games, right?” I inquired of him, maintaining my composure.

“Yes, exactly! Those kinds of skills! Is there anything in particular you’d like?” Syl asked with a smile.

“Let me think. Well, first off, I would hate to struggle with the native language.”

Communication was crucial. I had no idea what the language in Etelldia was like, but if I couldn’t speak to other people, I would definitely be in trouble.

“Don’t worry, I’ll imprint the language and some basic knowledge of the world into your new body, so you’ll be fine. Let’s see… I’ll also give you an Appraisal Skill. With that, even if you come across something unfamiliar, you’ll be able to analyze it,” Syl told me.

“Oh, that sounds great. Please do. Also, how about an Item Box? Is there a skill like that?”

When it came to otherworldly adventures, an Item Box was a must. Having one would make things a lot easier.

“There is a magic tool called a Magic Bag, which is a large-capacity bag, but I recommend something called an Infinite Storage Inventory, which uses a type of space-time magic. It’s better because time stops for anything you put inside.”

“Oh, that’s perfect! Make sure I can use that!” I was thrilled at the idea of possessing something like that. The fact that time stopped inside would be especially useful for storing food. Besides, I also needed some way to defend myself.

“And, I’ll need some magic or attack methods so I can protect myself.”

“Understood.” Syl nodded. “If you don’t have any specific preferences, I can choose something for you. Is that all right?”

There were different types of magic in Etelldia, and having never practiced martial arts, I wasn’t proficient with any weapons either. Since I didn’t know much about magic, it was probably best to let Syl choose for me.

After all, he was a god, so he should be able to select something that best suited the body he was creating.

“Yeah, I’ll leave it to you.” I waved my hand. “Oh, and I’d rather not be sent off with nothing to my name.”

“Got it. I’ll make sure you have Wind Magic, which is my attribute. I’ll also imprint the knowledge of how to use magic into your body. On top of that, I’ll put some money and other essential items in the Infinite Storage Inventory for you,” Syl said excitedly.

Syl was the Wind God, after all. When it came to Wind Magic, I guessed there would be spells like Wind Cutter or Air Shot. Hopefully, if the knowledge was imprinted in my body, I wouldn’t have to think too hard about how to use it. That would definitely be convenient. And on top of that, he promised me not only money but also useful items. I was glad I had thought to ask.

“Is there anything else? While I’m anchoring your soul to the body I’ve created, you’ll need to be asleep, so if there’s anything you want to ask me, now’s the time.”

“Hmm? Does that mean this is goodbye, Syl?”

“Meeting and talking to each other directly won’t be possible for a while. However, if you need to talk, you can communicate by going to the temple and focusing your thoughts on the statue there,” Syl told me.

“Does that actually work?”

“Yes, it should. There may be times when I’m too busy to respond, but generally, you can reach out whenever you need to.”

All right, so the language issue was covered. He’d also provide the necessary knowledge I would need to navigate my new world. And the skills and items I’d need were all being prepared.

Have I forgotten anything? Is that all I’ll need? I tried to think as hard as I could.

“I can’t think of anything else right now,” I said, shaking my head. “If something comes up, I’ll go to the temple.”

“Yes, I’ll be waiting. Once again, I sincerely apologize for the trouble I caused.” Syl bowed once again. “When you next awaken, you’ll be in another world. I hope you enjoy your new life.”

As I nodded in agreement, my consciousness began to fade.

Oh, I forgot to remind Syl to be careful when creating my body!

※※※



And so, I arrived in the otherworldly land of Etelldia. When I opened my eyes, I found myself utterly lost, surrounded by an endless forest.

I took a moment to pull myself together and then said, “Open.”

For now, I decided to check my status, relying on the knowledge Syl had imprinted in me to activate the menu.

A black, semi-transparent window appeared in front of me. This was one of the special abilities Syl had granted me.

STATUS

Name: Takumi Kayano

Race: Human? [Provisional Acolyte of the Wind God]

Occupation: ─

Age: 20

Level: 3

Skills:


    	Light Magic 50

    	Dark Magic 50

    	Wind Magic 150

    	Space-Time Magic 100

    	Daily-use Magic 100

    	Swordsmanship 50

    	Throwing 18

    	Appraisal 200

    	Dismantling 100

    	Cooking 85

    	Sewing 23

    	Laundry 12

    	Cleaning 31

    	Craftsmanship 37

    	Arithmetic 107

    	Reading 125



Resistances:


    	Physical Resistance 300

    	Mental Resistance 300

    	Physical Attack Resistance 300

    	Magic Attack Resistance 300



Titles:



    	Reincarnated in Another World

    	Blessed by the God of Creation, Marianolla






It seemed Syl had been quite thorough in preparing me for this new world.

I carefully looked over my status displayed on the screen before me.

It looked like I would be keeping my full name. That was fine. You often see settings where only nobles have family names, but it seemed like that wasn’t going to be an issue here.

Wait, what?! My race! There was a question mark next to “human.” Was I not human anymore? And what was this “Provisional Acolyte of the Wind God?” Had I become a god’s servant, just like that?!

Syl, you didn’t tell me this would happen!!!

On second thought, this body had been created by Syl, so maybe that pretty much explained it. He did mention that it carried his power.

Well, it was too late to change anything now, so I decided to accept my new reality.

The place stating my occupation had been left blank, and again, that made sense.

Twenty years old, I had gotten younger.

Level three. Wait, what?

“Oh, right, I must have leveled up after defeating that red wolf. So, no problem there,” I concluded.

Reviewing my list of skills, I thought they seemed fairly normal. Based on Syl’s track record, I expected him to miss something important, but everything appeared to be in order. That was a relief.

Okay, so the numbers next to the skills represented proficiency. A score of fifty meant you were somewhat competent in that ability, a hundred or more designated a skilled practitioner, and over two hundred indicated you were an expert. The max seemed to be three hundred. At that level, you would be performing feats that could only be described as godlike.

I see, judging by the proficiency levels, it seemed that the skills with nice, round numbers were the ones Syl had given me, while things like cooking were skills I had already acquired during my previous life. I had lived alone on Earth, so cooking was something I did regularly, and I occasionally did other things like sewing on buttons or basic DIY projects.

Still, the resistance skills were completely off the charts, right? Their proficiency was maxed out.

Was this because Syl promised to make my body durable? If yes, he really overdid it.

Next, the titles. Titles were like nicknames or monikers, right?

Reincarnated in Another World? Well, that was true. No argument there.

Then there was the God of Creation. Wasn’t that the chief deity of this world, supported by Syl and the other three gods? What was this blessing? When did I receive it?

It must have happened while I was asleep. That was the only reasonable explanation.

In cases like this, wouldn’t it make more sense for the blessing to reflect the influence of the god who created the body? Shouldn’t it be “Blessed by Sylphyriel, the Wind God?”

Ding!

After an unexpected electronic sound went off inside my head, an additional title appeared on my status menu.

What do we have here? “Friend of Sylphyriel, the Wind God.”

“All right! Moving on!” I chuckled.

Let’s see… There was a tab next to the status menu labeled “Map.”

When I selected it, the screen displayed what appeared to be a map of the entire world of Etelldia.

The map was marked with dotted lines, showing the names of countries and the locations of their capitals. There were twelve countries in total—ten on the main continent (which was long and narrow), one island nation, and a federation made up of archipelagos.

In the central southern part of the continent, there was a forest roughly the size of a country, labeled “Gaya Forest.”

There was a single white pin stuck in the forest. When I touched the pin, the map zoomed in, showing a detailed view of the location.

Hmm, this must be where I am. No doubt about it.

I walked a bit while looking at the map, and sure enough, the pin moved along with me. All right, that confirmed my current location.

I scanned the map to view the forest and its surroundings. Indeed, Gaya Forest was enormous, bordering five different countries.

Now, where should I go?

Given my current position, the country of Gadia, on the eastern side of the forest, was the closest to me. If I left the forest and traveled a short distance, I would reach a town called Shirin. Hmm, that sounded like a good plan. My destination would be Shirin.

The tab next to the map was labeled “Item List.” Just as I was about to check it, I felt eyes on my back and turned in that direction.

“Hm?”

Behind me, I found two young children standing silently, just staring at me.

The children had sapphire-blue hair and golden eyes. They were about as tall as my waist, their frail bodies clothed in tattered, dirty tunics. Judging by the length of their hair and general appearance, I guessed they were a boy and a girl, though they looked remarkably similar. Perhaps they were twins?

It was strange to find children alone in the middle of a forest like this, but there didn’t seem to be any other people around.

“Are you lost? Are you with someone?”

Although I had suggested the most likely possibility, the children only tilted their heads. They remained silent, their expressions blank.

“What about your mother or father? Where are they?”

Again, they tilted their heads without replying.

When I took a step closer to them, they took a step back. They seemed to be wary of me.

What should I do? Maybe I should try using my Appraisal Skill.

Focusing on the boy, I mentally commanded, “Appraise.”

A window appeared in front of me. It seemed that the Appraisal Skill worked on people as well as objects.



    STATUS

    Name: ──

    Race: Human?

    Occupation: ──

    Age: 5

    Level: 12

    Skills:Water Magic, Martial Arts, Throwing, Presence Detection, Physical Resistance

    Titles: ???





It seemed that when appraising others, I couldn’t see their skill proficiency levels. Maybe it was because my Appraisal Skill wasn’t advanced enough? Either way, knowing the skills they possessed was probably enough.

I used the Appraisal Skill on the little girl as well, and her status was the same.

But still, these kids’ statuses… They’re not normal, right?

Also, the name field was blank. Did that mean they didn’t have names? What was going on here?

Their race was listed as “Human?” just like mine. Was this some kind of rare or unknown race?

I also found it strange that the place to list any potential titles was filled with question marks.

They were five years old, but from their size, they looked more like three, probably due to malnutrition.

Hmm, what should I do about these kids? I can’t just leave them alone in the forest.

“I promise I won’t do anything scary,” I said as I knelt down and beckoned them closer. “Could you come over here?”

Cautiously, the children approached me.
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Oh, wow. They actually came closer when I called.

First, I used Daily-use Magic to clean them up.

“Um… Washing.”

Daily-use Magic, as the name suggests, is magic useful for everyday life. It includes spells such as Washing to clean objects and people, Light to illuminate surroundings, and Dry to remove moisture, among others. While the power of these spells is minimal, they are very convenient to use and require only a small amount of magical energy.

As soon as the magic took effect, the two children blinked in surprise. Fortunately, they didn’t run away, perhaps realizing there was no danger.

“Heal.”

Once they were clean, I noticed small cuts and bruises all over their bodies, so I cast Healing Magic on them. Since it was Light Magic, it fell within the range of my skills.

Even though it was my first time using both Daily-use and Healing Magic, I was able to cast them without any issues because of the knowledge Syl had imprinted in me.

“All right! That’s much better. Now we need to get you some food.”

Considering how thin they looked, I knew they must have been famished.

With that in mind, I quickly checked the item list that I had left open.

“Let’s see, I’ve got: money, equipment, potions. Water and food. As for food, uh, let’s see… hard bread and dried meat. Hmm, that might be a bit tough for kids to eat. It doesn’t seem easy to digest either. Oh, fruit. That should be okay, right?”

Fruit was sweet and would help with hydration. I pulled out two Lanka fruit, which resembled peaches, from my Infinite Storage Inventory and offered them to the children.

“Here, eat this.”

However, the kids seemed too timid to accept the food, so I gently took their hands and placed a Lanka fruit in each of them.

They stared at the Lankas, sniffing them cautiously. After thoroughly looking the fruit over, they began nibbling at it, almost like small animals.

I felt relieved when they started to eat and glanced at the item list again to see what else I could feed them.

“And then, there’s raw meat, vegetables, flour…”

Syl, seriously? This is a bit too much, I couldn’t help but wonder.

I appreciated the fact that Syl had provided those ingredients, but without seasoning or cooking tools like pots and pans, I couldn’t possibly prepare any meals.

Ding!

There was that odd sound again.

Just when I expressed my disappointment, a variety of seasonings and a full set of cooking utensils were added to the item list. Evidently, Syl had been watching my progress and immediately sent over the items I needed.

Well, if that were the case, I had just one thing to say!

Hey, Syl. I could really use some dishware too. And maybe some spare clothes and a few towels as well, I thought to Syl. Oh, and considering there’s quite a distance from here to the town, I’ll probably need to camp out. So, anything useful for camping—like a coat or blankets—would be a huge help.

Ding!

As soon as I finished my mental wish list, the noise sounded again, and a whole bunch of items were added.

Thanks, Syl. This really helps a lot.

Relieved, I looked toward the twins. They had already finished eating their fruit and gone back to staring at me in silence.

Among the items Syl had added were not only spare clothes for me but also some for the kids. It seemed a shame to leave them in their tattered garments, so I decided to get them changed right away.

I closed the window screen and pulled out the children’s clothes from the Infinite Storage Inventory. I dressed each of them in new shirts, with matching patterned shorts for the boy, culottes for the girl, and boots.

“Are they too tight? Is there anything that feels uncomfortable? Are they okay?”

They nodded, seeming to indicate that there were no problems.

It was strange. Although the kids didn’t speak at all, they clearly understood what I was saying.

“I’m planning to leave the forest and head to the nearest town. Would you like to come with me?” I asked, unwilling to just leave them behind.

The kids looked at each other, as if discussing their options. They didn’t speak, but it was clear they were somehow communicating with each other.

Could it be that thing people say about twins—some kind of telepathic communication? I was still with my thoughts when they turned their gaze toward me. I was curious about the conclusion they had reached after their wordless discussion, but they merely looked at me and nodded.

Great! That must mean they’ve decided to come along with me.

“I’m Takumi. Nice to meet you. What are your names?” I asked.

Unfortunately, they both just shook their heads.

I took this as confirmation that they didn’t have names of their own, which left me with only one choice.

“Hm, let me think. All right, I’ve got it! You’ll be Allen, and you’ll be Elena.”

It would be difficult to communicate with them if they didn’t have names, so I named them on the spot—Allen for the boy, and Elena for the girl.

It might be a bit random, but the children didn’t seem to mind. When I checked their status screens again, they were already listed as Allen and Elena.

I had no idea what criteria determined that, but it seemed like the names were now set in stone. Oh well, no changing that now!

※※※



The three of us began our journey out of the forest.

Though they were skinny, they had impressive stamina. They followed me without a word, keeping up with my pace as we walked.

Even so, since they were still children, I made sure to take frequent breaks, offering them water and occasionally some snacks like dried persimmons.

The dried persimmons were among the items Syl had added for me. There were a few other types of dried fruit, along with some ready-to-eat items, such as rice balls and bread.

I was pleased to discover that rice existed in Etelldia as well. Here, it was called “white barley” and was primarily used as livestock feed. Because of that, it wasn’t typically sold in grocery stores.

If I wanted to get some, I’d probably have to buy it directly from a village that grew white barley. Or perhaps I could find a livestock farmer or a shop that traded with them.

There was something else I was excited to explore—this world also had condiments similar to soy sauce and miso!

I’m so relieved that they exist in this world. For a Japanese, rice, soy sauce, and miso are essentials! I’m sure I can get over the slight taste difference.

We continued walking, taking breaks every now and then. However, after about two hours, something unexpected happened.

Allen and Elena suddenly took off running.

“Huh? What’s going on?!”

Panicking, I chased after them, only to see three massive wild boars—giant boars—charging straight toward us.

“Allen! Elena!”

I ran as fast as I could, but the distance between us didn’t seem to close at all.

Allen and Elena are incredibly fast!

For some reason, the kids were running straight toward the beasts, recklessly putting themselves in danger. But with them between me and the monsters, I couldn’t risk using magic.

What should I do?!

Just as I was beginning to panic, Allen and Elena both leaped forward and delivered synchronized flying kicks to the leading giant boar.

The beast roared as it was sent flying backward.

After landing, the two immediately sprang back into action, hurtling toward the other two giant boars. Using the momentum of their descent, they each delivered a powerful heel drop to the back of the beast’s necks.

The creatures collapsed to the ground with a resounding thud.

For my part, I was left standing in complete shock.

What the… These kids are strong! What’s going on with these five-year-olds?!

Sure, they were level twelve, which was quite high for kids, but was this kind of behavior normal?

Is this how all kids in this world act? I wondered.

No, that couldn’t have been possible. Ordinary children would have definitely been overrun by those giant boars.

Stunned by what just happened, I continued to stand frozen in place while Allen and Elena casually returned to my side as if nothing unusual had occurred.

I still couldn’t bring myself to speak.

Eventually, they tilted their heads in unison, as if wondering why I wasn’t moving.

After stuttering uselessly for a moment, I finally managed to ask, “Did you two realize there were giant boars ahead and knowingly decide to attack them?”

Allen and Elena nodded firmly, which prompted me to release a deep sigh. So, they had known all along.

“Next time you spot something dangerous, could you at least let me know before you start running?” I added, hoping to instill a bit of caution.

They nodded again.

They must have some kind of danger detection ability, I thought, recalling the Presence Detection Skill they might have possessed.

Their ability to survive in the wild made sense, considering they had likely been on their own for so long. But if they kept charging at every monster that appeared, I would end up feeling pretty useless. It’s starting to feel like they’re protecting me rather than the other way around, I realized, feeling a bit embarrassed.

This isn’t how it’s supposed to work!

After making sure neither of them was injured, I gently patted their heads before heading over to the fallen giant boars. Allen and Elena didn’t appear interested in the defeated monsters, likely because they didn’t know the meat was edible.

Then again, without a knife, they wouldn’t be able to butcher the meat, and without a fire, they couldn’t cook it, I reasoned. To them, the defeated monsters were worthless.

They watched me with curious expressions as if wondering what I was planning to do with the beasts.

For now, I decided to store the boars in the Infinite Storage Inventory. When we reach the town, I can sell them and maybe buy some essentials for Allen and Elena, I thought, formulating a plan.

With that in mind, I urged the two of them to continue, and we resumed our journey toward the edge of the forest.

Unfortunately, our troubles didn’t stop there.

After the giant boars, we encountered a blood bear, two red wolves, and five great monkeys.

Each time, Allen and Elena were the first to sense the threat, tugging on my clothes or arm to alert me.

While I appreciate the heads-up, they need to stop running off immediately afterward!

And yet, each time they dashed off, they made quick work of monsters way larger than them.

This was definitely not how I had imagined it would go.

I felt a wave of relief wash over me as I confirmed that neither Allen nor Elena had any injuries after all those fights. I gently patted their heads, and both children narrowed their eyes in contentment, clearly enjoying the gesture. It felt so endearing that I found myself doing it repeatedly.

Could this be why they keep running off to fight monsters? Maybe they see it as a means to get praise?

Despite my concern that this might be reinforcing their behavior, I couldn’t bring myself to stop, not when they looked so delighted.

The forest, already dim, grew darker still, indicating that nightfall was approaching.

Deciding it was best to stop for the night and make camp, I said, “Allen, Elena, I’m going to start a fire. Can you help me gather some dry wood?”

As I began picking up fallen branches, the two of them quickly followed my lead and started gathering the things we needed.

“What should we have for dinner?” I asked myself. Syl had added some bread to the inventory, so maybe we could have that along with vegetable soup. I also considered butchering one of the monsters and grilling the meat on skewers. Allen and Elena were smart kids—if they saw me preparing the meat, they would likely understand that it was edible.

Once I had gathered enough wood for the fire, I stored it temporarily in the Infinite Storage Inventory and pulled out the monster I had killed earlier—the red wolf. So far, it was the only monster I had personally defeated. Having already bled the carcass, I began butchering the beast, drawing an incision up the length of its belly with my knife.

After killing a monster with a sword or other blade, it was standard practice to make the incision at the site of the wound to preserve the value of the pelt. However, since I had defeated this one with blunt force, there were no visible cuts, so it made sense to start with the belly.

Though this was my first time butchering anything, the process felt oddly familiar. The knowledge and skills seemed to have been imprinted in my body and mind.

I found myself cutting into the flesh without hesitation. Even as blood flowed from the incision, I was utterly unfazed by the gruesome process.

If this had happened during my previous life, I probably would have felt sick to my stomach.

Although my new body didn’t feel strange, it was in moments like this that I realized I was no longer the same person I had been before.

The butchering process went smoothly.

From the moment I started, Allen and Elena had been watching me intently. It would be great if they picked up even a bit of the process. It might seem cruel to expose such young children to blood and entrails, but this knowledge would likely benefit them in the future.

Once the work was finished, I stored the pelt, fangs, and meat in the Infinite Storage Inventory. Then, I buried the unusable organs in a hole I had dug earlier. The smell of blood lingered, so I used Wind Magic to disperse it. As an added precaution, I cast Washing on myself before deciding to move the camp to a slightly different location.

With the preparations complete, it was time to cook dinner.

I gathered some stones and built a simple hearth, then started a fire. Though there was a Daily-use Magic called Ignition that could create fire, I opted to use a flintstone instead. I wanted to show Allen and Elena how to do things using tools.

The flintstone was akin to a match.


Flintstone:

A disposable tool that sparks a flame when infused with magic. It contains fragments of a magic stone.



Once the fire was going, I filled a small pot with water and set it on the hearth. I quickly chopped up a variety of vegetables and added them to the pot. While waiting for the water to boil, I cut the red wolf meat into bite-sized pieces, skewered them, and sprinkled them lightly with salt. I then placed the skewers around the hearth to roast over the fire.

When the water in the pot started to boil, and the vegetables were cooked through, I added some herbs and adjusted the flavor with salt.

By the time the soup was ready, the meat had finished cooking to a perfect golden brown. When I handed the grilled red wolf meat to Allen and Elena, they eagerly bit into it without a moment’s hesitation. However, the freshly cooked meat was scorching hot, causing them to quickly pull back in surprise.

I decided to demonstrate how to eat it properly, blowing on my skewer to cool the meat before taking a careful bite.

“Hey, the meat is surprisingly good!” I exclaimed.

Watching how I ate, Allen and Elena began to mimic me, blowing on their meat before taking a bite. It seemed this was also their first time using utensils. When I showed them the proper way to hold a spoon, they clutched theirs tightly in their little fists, doing their best to copy my movements. Though a bit awkwardly, they managed to eat the soup using their own spoons.

These kids are really smart. I teach them one thing, and they pick up three or four more skills.

It wasn’t hard to see that, despite their intelligence, they lacked basic knowledge, likely because of the environment they had been in for who knows how long.

“Is it good?” I asked, watching them closely.

The twins nodded in unison, their faces lighting up with bright smiles.

Good, they’re happy.

Despite having only met them half a day ago, Allen and Elena had clearly grown quite attached to me. At first, they wouldn’t even accept the fruit I offered them, sniffing the Lankas cautiously before eating them. Now, they ate what I gave them without hesitation.

With the meal finished and nothing else to do, I decided it was best to turn in for the night. An early start next morning would be wise.

Having made up my mind, I reached into my belongings and pulled out a set of barrier stones.


Barrier Stones:

A magical tool that creates a protective barrier. Placing stakes in the ground at four corners creates a barrier that prevents monsters from entering the area. A minimum of four stones is required for use. The farther apart the stakes are placed, the weaker the barrier becomes.



The barrier stones seemed like a handy tool.

I set the stakes about three to four meters apart. With them in place, we could sleep peacefully knowing we wouldn’t be attacked by monsters. However, lying directly on the ground seemed too uncomfortable, so I wrapped myself in a blanket and leaned back against a tree.

This is probably the most comfortable option, I thought. I wonder how the kids are doing?

I looked over at Allen and Elena, who I had wrapped in blankets earlier. Standing next to each other, looking a bit lost, the two children seemed unsure what to do.

“Allen, Elena, come here,” I called softly.

They immediately hustled over. I had them sit on either side of me and wrapped my arms around them, along with the blankets, pulling them close.

At first, they seemed startled by the sudden contact and tensed up, but after a few moments, they looked relaxed, snuggling closer to me.

Their bodies were warm, like little hot-water bottles. It felt oddly comforting. As I lay there, I realized that I must have been more tired than I thought—no doubt exhausted from adjusting to my new environment. A wave of calmness washed over me, and I drifted into a deep sleep.

※※※



It took us three more days to make it out of Gaya Forest.

The journey was longer than I expected, but in the end, I was just glad we made it out safely.

Although I had closely followed the map, the forest had turned out to be even more vast than I had imagined. Then again, we were moving at a slow pace, gathering berries and herbs along the way.

It took us four days to walk far enough east to leave the forest, even though we started at the eastern edge of it. I couldn’t imagine how much farther it would be to cross the forest from one end to the other. It would probably take months.

We ran into several monsters during our journey, but I asked Allen and Elena to let me handle the fights. Thankfully, they understood what I meant and let me take down the monsters using magic.

It was a relief that they were such perceptive kids. And thanks to that experience, my level had increased to eleven!

There was one thing that was noticeably different in Etelldia—a week there was six days long, unlike on Earth. The days were named after the elements: Light Day, Fire Day, Water Day, Wind Day, Earth Day, and Darkness Day. There were twenty-four hours per day.

A month was five weeks, and there were twelve months in a year, making it 360 days in total.

The months were named simply: First Month, Second Month, Third Month, and so on. The first through third months marked spring; the fourth through sixth, summer; the seventh through ninth, autumn; and the tenth through twelfth, winter.

The seasons weren’t as distinct as they were in Japan, but there was a gentle transition between them. The farther east you went, the warmer it got, and the farther west you went, the colder it became.

This meant that summer in the east was the hottest, and winter in the west was the coldest.

As we were in the Third Month, the weather was quite pleasant.

When we finally emerged from the forest, we found ourselves in an open field. There was a barely discernible road that appeared to be a path, so we followed it. After walking for about four hours, we spotted a town in the distance—Shirin.

As we approached the town gate, we were met by three soldiers, no, knights. This was Shirin, a town located right next to the highly dangerous Gaya Forest, which, due to its near-impenetrable nature, only those at A-rank or higher were advised to enter.

The forest was incredibly perilous, known to be home to a wide variety of monsters.

Luckily, the stronger monsters tended to stay in the central part of the forest, so we only encountered relatively weaker ones in the area we passed through.

However, the ever-looming threat of monsters venturing out of the forest meant that the town needed a knights’ order stationed locally, specifically at the west gate where we were now.

One of the knights stepped forward and shouted, “You there! Did you come from Gaya Forest?”

“Yes, I did,” I answered honestly.

The knight looked surprised at my response.

After all, I didn’t look very tough, and bringing small children into such a hazardous area wasn’t a common practice.

“I was looking for some herbs,” I explained, trying to keep my tone casual. “I heard they could be found in Gaya Forest, so I came all the way from the countryside. I didn’t venture too deep in, and luckily, the kids are strong enough to defend themselves.”

Of course, I couldn’t tell him that a god had dropped me into the middle of the forest to survive on my own. Still, I did my best to sprinkle a bit of truth into my story.

After all, we hadn’t gone into the central part of the forest, I had indeed collected some herbs, and the children were actually smart.

“Did you manage to find what you were looking for?”

“Yes, I was lucky enough to find them nearby,” I replied.

“I see. Just try not to take unnecessary risks,” he warned sternly. “So, you’re heading into the town now?”

“Thank you for the advice. Yes, I’d like to enter the town. Is it possible to do so from here?”

Normally, the town gates remained open during the day. However, I noticed this one was firmly shut, so I wanted to confirm.

“This gate doesn’t see much traffic because of its location,” the knight explained.

That made sense. Only a few people would use this gate since it primarily led to Gaya Forest. Perhaps it was used only by knights or high-ranking adventurers. Ordinary people would rarely have a need to venture near it, and given the threat of monsters, they probably didn’t want to leave the main gate wide open.

I noticed a smaller door beside the gate, which seemed to be the usual way in and out. That must have been enough for the limited traffic.

“May I see your identification?” the knight asked.

“Sorry, I just came from a rural village, so I don’t have any ID yet,” I admitted.

“In that case, come with me. We’ll need to conduct an inspection and handle the paperwork.”

“Of course,” I replied politely, “I appreciate your help.”

“No worries, it’s our job!” the knight said in a cheerful tone.

He led us to a small room that looked like a guard post. As soon as we arrived, he handed me a palm-sized crystal.

“First, hold this crystal,” he instructed.

“All right,” I replied, taking the crystal in my hand. As soon as I grasped it, a soft white light emanated from the crystal.

This was a magical tool used to check for a criminal record. If a criminal touched the crystal, it would glow red. Crimes committed were recorded as titles, and the crystal could respond to them.

When a baby was born in a town, a resident card was issued, and their magical power was registered. If someone was found to have committed a crime, their resident card and criminal record were updated, and the information was distributed worldwide via a magical device known as a “crystal board,” which stored massive amounts of data. This way, even if a criminal tried to enter another town, they would be immediately detected. Fleeing the country was futile.

“All right, no issues here,” the knight said jovially. “Now, I’ll just have the children hold it.”

I passed the crystal to Allen and Elena. Just like with me, a soft white light glowed when they held it.

To be honest, I felt a bit nervous when I held the crystal out to them. I didn’t believe Allen and Elena had committed any crimes, but their titles had appeared as a series of question marks, leaving me unsure how the crystal would react. Thankfully, there were no issues, and I felt a wave of relief when it was all over.

Normally, if you had an ID, you wouldn’t be charged a fee to enter the town. But since I didn’t, the fee was 200G per adult and half that price for minors.

Although the money was in my Infinite Storage Inventory, I pretended to reach into my pocket and pulled out 400G, handing it to the knight.

Thanks to the knowledge Syl had implanted in me, I knew that in this world, people with Space-Time Magic skills were quite rare. Because of that, I decided not to use the inventory publicly.

To avoid suspicion, I planned to buy a decoy Magic Bag later and make it appear I was using it when retrieving items from my inventory.

For reference, the currency in Etelldia was measured in G, with coins issued in increments of 10.


    	Copper Coin = 1G

    	Large Copper Coin = 10G

    	Silver Coin = 100G

    	Large Silver Coin = 1,000G

    	Gold Coin = 10,000G

    	Large Gold Coin = 100,000G

    	Platinum Coin = 1,000,000G



The value of one copper coin was roughly equivalent to ten yen, which meant the entry fee was about two thousand yen. My current funds amounted to 1,000,000G, so I was essentially carrying around a staggering ten million yen. Syl had really been generous!

Another interesting feature of the Infinite Storage Inventory was that the currency was listed simply as “G,” allowing me to withdraw any denomination I needed. Initially, I thought it might have automatically converted everything into more convenient denominations like copper or silver coins, but that wasn’t the case. I could withdraw the entire amount in copper or gold coins, whichever I wanted. It was quite a convenient system.

“This is your temporary ID,” the knight explained as he handed it over. “You’ll need it when leaving the town, so don’t lose it. And if you plan on staying in town for an extended period, be sure to get an official ID.”

“Understood. I plan to register with the Adventurers’ Guild and have them issue one.”

“Good. Once you’re registered, return the temporary ID here.”

“Got it.” I nodded.

Before heading into town, I asked the kind knight for a recommendation on where to stay.

Following his directions, I made my way down the street.

Given its location near a border with a neighboring country, the town was fairly large, with a bustling crowd moving through the streets. Allen and Elena, having never seen so many people before, clung tightly to my waist as we walked. Their nervousness was endearing, but it did make walking a bit difficult.

After some time, we spotted a sign that read “Komadori Inn.”

It was the spot the knight had recommended, saying it was well-priced and secure. A woman in her forties greeted us when I opened the door and stepped inside.

“Excuse me, I’d like to stay the night. Do you have any rooms available?” I asked her.

“Welcome!” she exclaimed, greeting us warmly. “Yes, we have rooms available. It’s 400G per night per person, or 500G if you want dinner and breakfast included. There’s an additional charge if you need hot water.”

I appreciated her clear yet thorough explanation.

“Is it all right if these kids stay with me? They’re very well-behaved, so I’m sure they won’t cause any trouble,” I asked, knowing that some inns might refuse young children to avoid chaos and fussiness.

“Oh, of course, that’s perfectly fine. They’re young, so if they share a bed, I can charge you for just one person,” the innkeeper replied with a smile.

I was relieved. Perhaps the knight had taken this into account when they recommended this place. And on top of that, a discounted rate for the kids—how kind!

“Allen, Elena, is it okay if you both share one bed?” I asked them, just to be sure.

In response, they tightened their grip on me even more.

Hmm? Does that mean they’re not okay with it? I thought as I held them gently.

“Oh my, they really adore you, don’t they? In that case, we have a room with a larger bed. Would you prefer that?” the innkeeper suggested.

It seemed like she was offering a room with a double bed rather than two singles. Given how they were acting, it didn’t seem like they’d be comfortable sleeping separate from me.

“Yes, that sounds good,” I said with a smile. “We’ll take the larger room with meals included.”

Since payment was required upfront, I went ahead and paid for a week. A knight had recommended this inn, so I was sure it would be a good place to stay.

There was still some time before dinner, so I asked the innkeeper for directions to a particular place and decided to head out with the kids for a bit.

※※※



We made our way to the temple, which was located near the center of town.

Though it appeared quite old, the temple's white stones had retained their pale, pristine gleam, showing little sign of age. Ivy climbed the walls, adding a touch of character to the structure.

Atop the roof stood a large bell tower, and just as we approached, the deep toll of the bell rang out across the town in six resounding strikes.

Every day, the bell would ring at regular intervals, indicating the time with a distinct number of chimes. It was a way to keep track of the day for those who couldn’t afford a clock, which was an expensive, magical device in this world.

The first bell rang at six in the morning, and with every two hours that passed, another chime was added until the ninth and final bell sounded at ten at night. The townsfolk lived by this rhythm, beginning their day with the first toll and ending it with the last.

The temple’s chapel was open to all. It was a spacious sanctuary that welcomed anyone seeking solace or guidance. A central aisle stretched from the entrance to the altar at the far end, flanked by long benches where several people could sit side by side. Sunlight poured in through high windows, bathing the room in a soft, almost ethereal glow.

Inside its walls reigned a peaceful silence.

A stillness enveloped the altar, where five statues stood in quiet dignity. The central figure was a woman, Marianolla, the Creator God.

On either side of her were the statues of the other deities. To the right, there were Salamantyr, the Fire God, and Gnomdul, the Earth God, and to the left, Windell, the Water God, and Sylphyriel (or Syl), the Wind God.

“Can you two wait here for a moment?” I asked Allen and Elena, guiding them to sit on one of the benches. They clung to me for a second before reluctantly letting go and taking their seats. I then approached Syl’s statue, taking in its familiar form.

It really is Syl, I mused, recognizing the likeness immediately. The statue captured him perfectly. He looked just as I remembered.

Usually, depictions of gods get idealized or exaggerated over time, but here in Etelldia, it seemed the gods were portrayed in their true forms.

Closing my eyes, I thought to him, Syl, can you hear me?

I hear you, Takumi, Syl’s voice answered almost instantly, as if he were right beside me. It was comforting to know my call had found him.

How are you settling in? Syl asked me, his gentle tone resonating in my mind.

I just got to town today, so I’m still getting used to everything. But with all the magic and useful items around, I haven’t had too much trouble so far, I replied, grateful for the ease of transition.

That’s good to hear, Syl said, sounding genuinely relieved. His concern felt sincere, and it was reassuring to know he was looking out for me.

After all, it’s always nice to have someone who genuinely cares about you. It warms the heart.

That doesn’t mean you’re off the hook, Syl!

Syl, there’s something I need to ask you, I began, my tone serious.

With his usual calmness, he responded, Yes, what is it?

Is there anything you haven’t told me? Or perhaps something you should have mentioned?

Even though I couldn’t see him, I could almost feel Syl freezing up, his entire body going stiff with tension.

What do you m-mean? I-I have no idea what you’re talking about, he stammered, clearly rattled.

Oh really, I thought, smirking to myself. Nice try, but that’s not going to cut it.

His attempt to play dumb was so transparent it was almost painful.

Well, if you’re sure you don’t know, I guess there’s nothing I can do. It’s just a shame, really. I sighed dramatically. I suppose if you can’t help me, the kids will have to go to an orphanage after all.

Syl’s panicked voice cut in far quicker than I expected. W-Wait, no! Please, wait!

That didn’t take much, I thought, somewhat surprised. I had expected him to hold out a little longer before giving in.

I’m sorry! He blurted out, his tone filled with regret.

Even though I couldn’t see him, I could almost picture him lowering his head into a deep, apologetic bow.

I knew something was off, I started, gearing up to really lay into him. You sent me straight into Gaya Forest, which is only recommended for A-rank adventurers. No one here would normally do that! And yet, despite how dangerous it should be, I never encountered any monsters beyond my ability to handle. And those kids? Finding children in the middle of a forest like that is strange enough, but their species? “Human?” When I saw that in my own status, I thought it might be common in this world. But after arriving in this town and checking people with Appraisal, I’ve seen that they’re all listed as either humans or beastkin. So yeah, it was pretty obvious you had a hand in this. Now, spill it—what’s really going on?

Ugh. Syl groaned, clearly stressed.

Come on, just explain what’s going on. I’m not mad, I assured him, trying to coax the truth out.

I imagined Syl, despite being a god, practically on the verge of tears, bowing even lower in his invisible apology.

You’re a god, remember? I thought to him. And not just any god—you’re like the second most powerful being around after Marianolla. Why are you acting so fragile?

There was still no word from him.

Well? I prompted, waiting for his answer. I held my silence, trying to coax more out of Syl, but his next words caught me off guard.

I-I can’t say it, Syl finally admitted, his voice filled with despair.

What? I thought to myself, baffled. “I can’t say it?” And from Syl, of all people?

This was unexpected. Was he under some kind of gag order? But from whom?

Wait, I thought. If that’s the case, then Syl might be in serious trouble. If whoever’s behind this finds out what he’s been up to, things could get messy.

There were only a handful of beings who could impose such restrictions on a god like Syl. As far as I knew, there were only four possible candidates.

Hey, Syl, I asked cautiously, do the gods—like the Wind God, Fire God, Water God, and Earth God—have specific territories or boundaries they’re not supposed to cross?

After a tense pause, Syl admitted. Yes.

So, that was it. There were indeed limits, and it sounded like Allen and Elena were somehow tied to one of the other gods.

It’s probably not Marianolla, I reasoned. If it were, Syl would have been much more careful.

That left the Fire, Water, and Earth Gods.

Those children aren’t ordinary, Syl added, his tone somber. Leaving them as they were would have been dangerous. That’s all I can say.

I get it, I replied, deciding not to press him further. But, it’s okay for me to take care of them, right?

Takumi, you may be my vassal, but in Etelldia, you’re no different from an ordinary human. There are no restrictions on what you can do there.

And what about you helping me? I asked. Is that allowed?

Yes, of course. You’re still my vassal, and since you’re blessed by Marianolla, it’s only natural for me to support you.

So, you found a loophole in the rules, I thought to myself, piecing the story together.

Allen and Elena were linked to one of the gods. I couldn’t get all the details, but I understood the gist.

In that case, I was just a convenient solution, wasn’t I? I asked him.

You’re angry, aren’t you? Syl’s voice trembled with unease.

Honestly, if you had just been upfront with me from the start instead of scheming behind my back… I trailed off in thought, my feelings a bit muddled.

Syl’s voice was filled with genuine remorse when he said, I really am sorry.

It’s fine now. I just need to know that I can still count on you if I run into any problems.

Of course! No matter how small the issue, don’t hesitate to reach out anytime!

All right, I’ll hold you to that. Take care, Syl. Until next time.

I ended the conversation somewhat abruptly. I knew Syl must have been in a tight spot, forced to take these actions for reasons beyond his control. Still, I couldn’t help but feel betrayed, and that left a bitter taste in my mouth.

It wasn’t anger or disappointment I felt—it was more like a lingering unease that I couldn’t quite process. I figured I just needed some time to sort through it all. After I’d calmed down, I’d get in touch with Syl again and maybe make a few demands to balance the scales. That seemed like a fair way to move past this.

Taking a deep breath to steady myself, I turned and called out, “Allen, Elena, come here.”

They quickly scampered over, and I knelt down to catch them in my arms, lifting them up with ease.

“Sorry to keep you waiting. How about we head back to the inn?” I suggested, smiling as I held them close.

With Allen and Elena laughing happily in my arms, I left the temple behind. The sun was beginning to set, painting the town in shades of red and gold as we slowly made our way back, taking in the peaceful evening.



Chapter 2: Becoming an Adventurer


What a wonderful morning!

After returning from the temple yesterday, we had a meal prepared by the innkeeper and decided to call it an early night. It had been a while since I’d slept in a proper bed, and I must say, it felt amazing. Though with the kids on either side of me, there wasn’t room to fully stretch out.

Later in the day, I discovered something interesting.

I hadn’t realized it until I caught my reflection in a glass window on the street, but my eyes were now green! I was so shocked when I saw them—it was the exact same jade color as Syl’s.

Syl hadn’t mentioned anything about my appearance, and I hadn’t asked for any changes either, so I just assumed I looked the same as before. Since my hair was still black, I had thought everything else was unchanged as well. Though that didn’t turn out to be true, I figured it wasn’t a big deal as long as it was just my eye color.

After a leisurely breakfast, we headed to the Adventurers’ Guild.

The guild was housed in a fairly large building, marked by a sign featuring a pentagonal shield with two crossed swords. We found ourselves in a spacious hall as soon as we entered the building.

Since today’s goal was just to register with the guild, we deliberately avoided the busiest hours and arrived after the third bell. Even so, a few people were still around. Judging by the armor they wore and the weapons they carried, they were likely adventurers.

Most of them were gathered around the bulletin board on the left side of the hall, probably checking out the available job postings.

The reception counter directly ahead had some open spots, so I figured we’d timed our visit just right.

I quickly led Allen and Elena over to an open spot at the counter.

“Hello, how can I assist you today?” the guild receptionist asked with a professional smile.

“I’d like to register as an adventurer. Oh, and these kids, too,” I said, gesturing to Allen and Elena. “There’s no age restriction for registration, right?”

The receptionist glanced at Allen and Elena, her eyes widening slightly in surprise before she composed herself. Her reaction was to be expected—seeing children this young coming in to register as adventurers had to be a rare occurrence.

In this world, adulthood was reached at fifteen, but it wasn’t uncommon for children to start working before that to help their parents or do odd jobs around town. The guild did post requests for such tasks, so some children registered early to take them on. Still, it was rare to see anyone younger than ten doing so.

“That’s correct. There’s no age restriction, so registration is possible. Please fill out this form with the required information. Would you like any assistance with writing?” she asked, handing me a form and a pen.

“No, I can handle it,” I replied. “Thank you.”

It was a relief that there were no issues with the registration. I took the form and pen and quickly scanned the document. The form was simple, requiring only a name, age, and any notable skills, primarily combat-related.

Although the text was written in characters I hadn’t seen before, I realized I could read it easily enough. Thanks to Syl, even writing didn’t seem like a problem.

With that, I filled in the information for all three of us. For the skills section, I put down “Magic (Wind)” for myself and “Martial Arts” for both Allen and Elena.

Once I was done, I handed the completed form back to the receptionist.

“Thank you. Please wait a moment while I prepare your cards,” she said, checking the form for any missing information before turning to a crystal tablet at her side.

After a few minutes of tapping and swiping on the crystal, she placed three metal cards, each about the size of a credit card, along with a small needle, on the counter.

“To finalize the registration, please place a drop of your blood on your respective cards. This will link the cards to you. Once that’s done, please check to make sure everything works properly.”

Nodding, I picked up the needle and prepared to complete the process.

The guild card was more than just a piece of metal—it was a magical tool. By dropping a bit of blood on it, you could record your magical essence, binding the card to you. This meant that only the registered owner could use it.

I started with my own card, pricking my finger with the needle and letting a drop of blood fall onto it. The card absorbed the blood, and with that, the registration was complete.

As I infused a bit of my magic into the card, the information engraved within it became visible:


TAKUMI KAYANO

Race: Human

Age: 20

Individual Rank: F

Party Rank: None

Request Record: None

Dungeon Record: None

Level: 11

Skills:


    	Light Magic


    	Dark Magic


    	Wind Magic


    	Space-Time Magic


    	Daily-use Magic


    	Swordsmanship


    	Throwing


    	Appraisal


    	Dismantling


    	Cooking


    	Sewing


    	Laundry


    	Cleaning


    	Craftsmanship


    	Arithmetic


    	Reading





Resistances:


    	Physical Resistance

    	Mental Resistance

    	Physical Attack Resistance

    	Magic Attack Resistance



Titles: Transmigrator, Blessed by Marianolla, Friend of Sylphyriel

Account Balance: 0G



A lot of information got displayed once I channeled my magic through the card.

Ah, good, I thought, feeling at ease. My race was listed as a regular human. Since the first five fields marked with an asterisk were mandatory, it would have been an issue if anything like “Acolyte” had appeared. Fortunately, the remaining fields could be made private, so I quickly changed the settings to do so.

With the display settings adjusted, the sensitive information on my card was now hidden from everyone but me. Guild staff could still access details such as my request record, dungeon record, and level, but crucial information like skills, titles, and account balance would remain private. Given that my skills and titles could potentially raise questions, it was a relief to know they could be concealed.

I quickly moved on to registering Allen and Elena, making sure to adjust their card settings as well.

“Please be careful not to lose your cards,” the receptionist warned. “There’s a fee for reissuing them—2,000G, which is the equivalent of two large silver coins.”

While that was a significant amount, it seemed a reasonable price for the replacement of a magical item.

“Would you like an explanation of the guild’s rules and operations?” she asked me.

Even though I had some knowledge ingrained within me, I figured it wouldn’t hurt to hear the details directly from the guild to avoid any misunderstandings.

“Yes, please,” I nodded.

The receptionist acknowledged my request with a polite bow before launching into the explanation.

“First, let’s go over the ranking system. All adventurers start at Rank F and can work their way up through E, D, C, B, A, and finally S. The ranks are generally categorized as follows:”


F: Novice

E: Beginner

D: Competent

C: Skilled

B: Excellent

A: Exceptional

S: Heroic




“Above S-rank, there is also an SS-rank, though currently, no adventurer wields that level of power.”

After covering the ranking system, she went on to describe the concept of parties. “When working in a group, known as a ‘party,’ your party’s rank is determined by the average rank of its members. This is important for taking on jobs together,” she explained.

“If you want to accept a job, you take the request sheet from the board over there.” She pointed to the board where most of the adventurers had gathered earlier and went on, “Bring it to the reception desk. The sheet will detail the task, the reward, and the deadline. Each request has a recommended rank, and you can take on jobs that are one rank above your current level. If you successfully complete the task, you’ll receive the reward. However, if you fail, you’ll be responsible for paying a penalty.”

The explanation was clear and thorough, ensuring that I understood how the system worked before diving into the life of an adventurer.

The number of successful and failed requests played a key role in rank advancement. Frequent failures could make it difficult to rank up, and in some cases, consecutive failures might even lead to penalties. Additionally, if one didn’t take on any requests for three years, their registration would be invalidated, and if they engaged in criminal activities or other serious misconduct, their registration would be revoked entirely.

As for selling materials like harvested goods or monster parts, the guild had a counter where items could be appraised and sold. The prices there were set to ensure a fair profit for adventurers. While adventurers were free to sell items directly to merchants or private buyers, the guild wouldn’t intervene if any disputes arose from those transactions. It also functioned somewhat like a bank, allowing money to be deposited and withdrawn at any guild branch in any country.

Lastly, the guild generally didn’t interfere in disputes between adventurers. Being responsible for their own safety was considered part of the adventurer’s code, and they were expected to navigate their own conflicts, even if they resulted in injury or death.

“That concludes the explanation. Do you have any questions?” the receptionist asked.

“No, that covers everything. I’d like to register a party as well,” I replied.

“Certainly. Please present your guild cards.”

With that, I registered our party, consisting of me, Allen, and Elena.

We decided on the name “White Wings,” inspired by the idea of angels, given our connection to the gods. While we were currently living off the money Syl had given us, those funds wouldn’t last forever. We would need to earn a living eventually, and adventuring seemed like the best way to do that in this world.

Initially, registering as adventurers had been a way to obtain proper identification, but the more I thought about it, the more it made sense. After all, adventuring was the most fun way to earn money in a new world.

The only thing I’d been unsure about was Allen and Elena. Ideally, I would have preferred the kids to stay behind when I went out on jobs, but I was certain they would insist on coming along. And, to their credit, both were strong enough not to be a burden. As long as I ensured we were fully prepared, I decided it would be best to officially include them in the party.

It was certainly better than leaving them behind, only to have them secretly follow me later. This way, we could all stick together and face whatever challenges came our way as a team.

I also wanted to show Allen and Elena all sorts of things—there was so much they hadn’t seen yet.

“Your registration is complete,” the receptionist said, bringing me back to the moment.

“Thank you.”

“Would you like to take on a request today?” she asked.

“No, not today. Oh! Actually, I have some herbs and monster materials with me. If there are any current collection requests out for those items, can I accept them now and turn in the materials immediately?” I asked, suddenly recalling what I had gathered in Gaya Forest.

“Yes, as long as the materials are in good condition, that should be fine. Do you have something specific in mind?” she inquired.

When she asked that, I realized bringing in rare materials as a newly registered adventurer might draw unwanted attention.

“Uh, no, I was just checking,” I replied quickly. “If I have any other questions later, can I come back and ask you?”

“Of course. I should introduce myself properly—I’m Luna, the receptionist. It’s been a pleasure to assist you.”

“Thank you, Luna. As you probably saw from the registration, my name is Takumi. It’s nice to meet you.”

I thanked Luna for her help, deciding against mentioning the materials I had obtained from the forest to avoid suspicion. With that, I left the guild with Allen and Elena.

Afterward, we went to the west gate to return our temporary IDs as planned, then spent the rest of the day wandering around town.

※※※



When I awoke the next morning, Allen and Elena were already up and pressed against my sides as they stared at me. They had been waiting for me to wake up; it was a routine that had started during our nights camping in the forest.

“Good morning,” I greeted them groggily.

“Good… morning…” they responded, their voices soft and hesitant.

My heart skipped a beat. They spoke! Allen and Elena actually spoke! And their voices were so adorable!

Overwhelmed with emotion, I instinctively pulled them into a tight hug. Their reaction was almost immediate. Another cute sound escaped their lips. “Ahhh!”

It was almost too much to handle.

I continued to hug the two of them tightly, but I was careful enough not to make them uncomfortable. Their cuteness was almost overwhelming, and I took my time enjoying the moment.

After basking in the joy of their affection, we got ready and made our way to the Adventurers’ Guild. Unlike yesterday, the guild was bustling with people. I kept Allen and Elena close, making sure they didn’t get separated as we headed to the job board where the low-rank requests were posted.

The board was crowded with young adventurers, some barely adults and others around my age, all scanning the posted requests. The board was packed with a variety of jobs, but they generally fell into three main categories:


Collection Requests: Harvesting herbs or specific materials from monsters.

Subjugation Requests: Hunting down specific monsters and bringing back parts of their bodies as proof of the kill.

Escort Requests: Guarding people or goods as they traveled between towns and protecting specific locations.



For low-rank adventurers like us, escort requests were rare, so the main choices were between collection and subjugation tasks.

Hmm, which one should I pick? I thought to myself, scanning the options. A simple herb collection request seemed like a safe bet. It would be something Allen and Elena could easily help with.

With that in mind, I selected a suitable request and joined the line leading to the counter to get it approved.
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My turn finally came as the line moved forward.

“Next, please.”

I stepped up to the counter and found myself facing Luna, the receptionist who had helped us the day before.

With a warm smile, she said, “Oh, Takumi, good morning. Are you here for a request?”

“Good morning. Yes, I’d like to take on this request,” I replied, handing her the slip I’d selected.

“Let’s see… Lirie Grass collection,” Luna said as she took the slip and quickly reviewed its contents. “Could I see your guild card, please?”

I handed over my card, and she efficiently registered the request on the crystal tablet in front of her.

“You’ll need to gather ten Lirie Grass plants for the job to count as complete,” she explained. “Be sure to keep track of how many you collect. The deadline is three days from now.”

“Thank you,” I said, taking back my guild card and putting it away as we left the building.

Without wasting any time, we headed toward the southern gate and ventured outside the town.

A short walk across the grassy plains south of Shirin brought us to a small forest. This area was known to be relatively safe. It was inhabited mostly by E and F rank monsters, like slimes and wolves, making it a good spot for newbie adventurers to gather materials or practice their skills.

“Allen, Elena, this is Lirie Grass,” I said, showing them the plant I’d found just after entering the forest. The Lirie Grass had several jagged leaves—similar to those of a maple tree—growing from a single stem, and its color was a deep green.

Since the roots weren’t needed, I demonstrated how to cut the grass cleanly from the base.

“When you find one, just cut it like… this. Got it?”

The twins nodded, immediately setting off to search through the nearby underbrush.

It didn’t take long to find what they were looking for. With cautious little hands, they carefully picked the grass and then hurried back to me, holding the plant up with uncertainty in their eyes.

Hesitantly, they asked in unison, “Is this it?”

“Perfect! That’s exactly it!” I praised them, smiling warmly to reassure them. “You’re doing great! That’s what we needed.”

I gently patted their heads before accepting the Lirie Grass they had gathered.

Allen and Elena beamed with joy at the praise, their earlier hesitation melting away as they giggled and eagerly dashed off to find more Lirie Grass.

It was just so lovely to see. Day by day, they seemed to be developing more confidence. If they continued to grow like this, I’d feel much more at ease about their future.

Now then, I thought, I should start gathering some herbs too.

As I began my search, it didn’t take me long to spot more Lirie Grass. And there, just a short distance away, were patches of Clen Grass and Mana Grass, both of which I remembered seeing on collection requests. It wouldn’t hurt to gather those as well. Even if the requests were no longer available, storing them in my Infinite Storage Inventory would keep them fresh indefinitely.

With that in mind, I began collecting a variety of herbs besides the Lirie Grass. Allen and Elena noticed what I was doing almost immediately. Observant as ever, they quickly learned to identify the different herbs I was collecting and started helping me gather those too.

By midday, we had filled a large burlap sack with herbs. It was certainly more than enough to fill the request.

“Allen, Elena, I think that’s enough for today,” I called out.

“Okay!” they both exclaimed, running back to me with their arms full of herbs.

“You two really outdid yourselves today! Look at all this—great job!” I said, taking the herbs from them and offering more praise. Their faces lit up with happiness.

It warmed my heart to see them smiling this way.

“All right, let’s have some lunch and then head back to town,” I suggested.

We left the forest and found a nice spot in the middle of a grassy field, with a clear view of the surrounding area. There, we sat down and enjoyed the vegetable soup and grilled horn rabbit skewers we’d bought from a street vendor in town. After a leisurely meal, we made our way back to the town, feeling content with our day’s work.

※※※



When we returned to the guild, the first thing I did was head over to the request board to see if there were any jobs related to the other herbs we had gathered.

Let’s see… There’s one for Clen Grass, Mana Grass, and even Fenze Grass. Perfect.

Matching up the collected herbs with the requests, I picked out the necessary slips. Some herbs, unfortunately, weren’t in large enough quantities to complete the requests, so I decided to store those in the Infinite Storage Inventory for the time being.

Once I had everything in order, I made my way to the counter.

“Welcome back,” Luna greeted me with a smile as I approached.

“Thank you. I’m back to trade in the Lirie Grass from the request I took on this morning, and I would like to complete some additional requests as well,” I replied, placing the new request slips and my guild card on the counter.

“Understood. Please place the herbs in this basket,” Luna instructed, handing me a basket that resembled a large sieve.

I carefully placed the herbs into the basket, counting them to ensure they were in multiples of ten, as required.

“Wow, that’s an impressive haul,” Luna remarked, her tone a mix of surprise and admiration as she eyed the small mountain of herbs. “Gathering this much in just half a day is no easy feat.”

“The kids helped out a lot,” I said with a small smile.

The basket was almost overflowing with the herbs we’d collected. Even Luna looked momentarily taken aback by the sheer volume. However, she quickly regained her composure and began checking the herbs with practiced efficiency.

“Everything looks good. Here’s your payment,” she said, handing over the reward.

I glanced at the coins laid out on the counter. It was a decent sum—enough that I realized we could probably make a living just by collecting herbs without needing to take on any risky jobs. That was a relief, especially with Allen and Elena in tow.

I pocketed the money and was about to leave when, quite suddenly, a loud voice boomed across the guild.

“What the hell are a couple of brats doing in here?”

The sound sent a ripple of murmurs through the adventurers as they turned to see what was happening. I followed the voice's direction and saw a burly, bald adventurer storming toward us, his face twisted with anger.

The tension in the room spiked, directing all eyes on him—and by extension, on us.

It was abundantly clear that when he said “brats,” the guy was referring to Allen and Elena. This was going to be trouble, no question about it.

Sure enough, the man stopped right in front of us, his presence looming like a dark cloud.

“These kids are with me,” I said, trying to keep my tone calm. “Is there a problem?”

“This ain’t a playground!” he snarled, his voice filled with contempt.

“Well, they’re being quiet and not bothering anyone, right? I don’t see what the problem is,” I replied, trying to reason with him.

“Just being here is enough of a problem!”

“Just being here? That’s absurd,” I muttered, more to myself than to him.

The man was getting more agitated, his voice rising with every word. It was clear this guy was looking for a fight, so talking sense into him seemed like a lost cause.

I really wanted to resolve this peacefully, but how?

“Dominic, you know fighting in the guild is strictly forbidden,” Luna interjected from behind the counter, her tone firm.

“Shut the hell up!” Dominic snapped, showing no intention of backing down.

I could feel a sigh of exasperation welling up inside me, but I forced it back. Sighing now would probably make him even angrier.

I couldn’t believe there were actually people like this in real life. I had always assumed this kind of nonsense only happened in manga or novels.

“Hey! Don’t you ignore me!” Dominic shouted, yanking me back to the situation at hand by grabbing my collar.

I realized then that talking wasn’t going to get me anywhere with this guy.

Now what?

The guild wasn’t going to step in—they had a strict policy of not interfering in disputes like this. For them, this kind of thing was probably just another day at the office.

Before I could think of my next move, something unexpected happened. Dominic’s hand was suddenly slapped away from my collar, almost as if by an invisible force.

“Huh?” The sound escaped my lips before I even realized what had happened.

It all unfolded in a split second.

Allen and Elena had reacted faster than I could process. In a blur of motion, they had kicked up at Dominic’s arm, dislodging his grip on me, and followed through with a solid kick to his unguarded stomach. The force of their strikes sent Dominic reeling backward, doubling over in pain before collapsing onto his rear with a grunt.

“Whoa! Stop, stop!” I shouted frantically.

Both of them, in perfect sync, had already prepared for their next move. With Dominic now hunched over on the floor, they aimed two powerful heel drops straight at his lowered head. It was only by a hair’s breadth that I managed to stop them in time, their feet just barely grazing his skull as they veered off course at the last second.

Dominic slumped forward, his upper body hitting the floor with a heavy thud. It seemed he’d been knocked unconscious from the blow to his gut.

That was close. Way too close. If those heel drops had connected, Dominic would’ve been in serious trouble—possibly even dead.

The guild, which had been buzzing with activity just moments before, fell into a stunned silence. The adventurers and guild staff stared at us wide-eyed, mouths agape, frozen in shock. It wasn’t every day you saw two small children take down a towering brute of a man in the blink of an eye.

Now, how do I even begin to clean up this mess?

As if on cue, the silence was broken by the creak of the guild door opening. A man stepped in, looking puzzled by the strange atmosphere.

“Hey there. I’m just—huh? What’s going on here?” he asked. His voice cut through the tension as everyone turned to look at him.

The man, seemingly taken aback by the attention, blinked in confusion. I recognized him—he was one of the knights from the west gate, though today he was dressed in a deep blue knight’s uniform and cloak instead of armor.

Ignoring the interruption, I turned hesitantly toward the guild counter and asked, “Uh, is there some kind of penalty for situations like this?” I figured it was better to get some clarity before things escalated any further.

Fortunately, Luna’s words came as a relief.

“No, I believe that was self-defense.”

Given that Dominic had instigated the whole situation, it was clear we had merely been protecting ourselves. Thank goodness.

The guild staff quickly dealt with Dominic’s unconscious body. At Luna’s instruction, one of the adventurers who had been watching the commotion helped drag him off to the guild’s infirmary. With that, the guild began to return to its usual hum of activity.

Just as I started to breathe easier, Luna hesitantly called out to me.

“Um… Takumi?”

“Yes?”

“The children…”

“Huh?”

I turned to look at Allen and Elena, only to find them crying. Silent tears were streaming down their pink cheeks.

“Huh?! Why are you crying?” I rushed over to them, dropping to my knees to meet their eyes. “You’re not hurt, are you? What’s wrong?”

“Please don’t… leave us…” they whispered, their voices trembling as they clung to me.

Leave them? Why would they think that? Did raising my voice earlier make them feel insecure? Did they think I was angry with them? I wondered.

“I’m not going to leave you. It’s okay, I’m right here,” I reassured them, pulling them into a comforting embrace. “Everything is fine. I’m really not going anywhere,” I repeated while gently rubbing their backs, trying to soothe their fears.

It took a good ten minutes or so, but eventually Allen and Elena began to calm down. The children were still a bit teary-eyed, so I handed them some fruit-infused water to help them rehydrate after all the crying. “You guys must be thirsty after all those tears,” I said, watching as they sipped the drink.

It was only then that I remembered the knight was still standing nearby, waiting for an explanation.

“So, what was all that about?” he asked, clearly still trying to piece things together.

“Oh, right,” I replied, suddenly aware of the scene we had caused. “There was just a bit of a commotion earlier. Sorry, I haven’t properly introduced myself. My name is Takumi Kayano.”

The knight gave a nod, his expression stern yet approachable. “I’m Granvalt Luwen, Second Captain of the Gadia Kingdom’s Knight Order, Shirin Branch.”

He was a solidly built man, with striking red hair and eyes to match. Given his title, he must be high-ranking—right below the position of knight commander and vice-commander. I couldn’t help but wonder just how strong he was, so I discreetly used my Appraisal Skill to check his status.


STATUS

Name: Granvalt Luwen

Race: Human

Occupation: Knight

Age: 26

Level: 32

Skills: Swordsmanship, Spearmanship, Throwing Arts, Fire Magic, Horsemanship, Butchery, Leadership, Etiquette, Dance

Physical Attack Resistance

Titles: Second Son of the Luwen Count Family, Captain of the Gadia Kingdom’s Knight Order, The Blazing Sword Knight



So, he was from a count’s family. That made him a noble, right? Those skills were exactly what you’d expect from a knight. Swordsmanship, Horsemanship… it fit the image perfectly. Knights are all about wielding weapons and riding horses, after all. And then there was “Leadership.” That made sense, as it was definitely something you’d want in a captain.

“Etiquette” and “Dance” were also marks of his noble upbringing, no doubt. And that title, “The Blazing Sword Knight,” sounded pretty cool. Judging by the name, I guessed he fought by imbuing his sword with fire magic. Must be quite a sight.

“So, what was all the ruckus about?” Granvalt asked, reminding me that I still hadn’t properly answered his question.

“Oh, right. Just before you came in, an adventurer named Dominic caused some trouble for us,” I explained. “It was nothing too serious, but it ended in self-defense. We’re all fine now.”

“That’s too bad. If I’d shown up sooner, I could’ve helped out,” he said, then glanced down at Allen and Elena. “The kids must have been scared, huh? Is that why they were crying?”

Well, it would make sense for him to think that. After all, he didn’t know who had really done the “defending.”

“Actually, no. It seems they were worried I was going to abandon them,” I admitted.

“Wait, what? You planning to ditch them or something?” Granvalt shot me a skeptical look.

“Of course not!” I retorted, shaking my head in exasperation. “Come on, don’t start spreading rumors.”

“Then why the hell would they think that?” Granvalt pressed.

“Honestly, I’m not entirely sure,” I said with a shrug. “I can only guess that it has something to do with whatever happened before we met. But yeah, I don’t have the full picture.”

Unfortunately, I still didn’t know what had happened to Allen and Elena before we crossed paths. Whatever it was, though, it had clearly traumatized them.

Granvalt narrowed his eyes, his gaze shifting from me to the twins. “They’re not your kids. I’m guessing they’re your siblings, then?”

I chuckled softly. “Not even close. I only met them a week ago. Found them in the middle of Gaya Forest.”

That earned a look of shock from Granvalt. Even Luna, who was standing nearby, looked taken aback, and I couldn’t really blame them for it. The idea of kids surviving alone in a place as dangerous as Gaya Forest was absurd.

“Seriously? Gaya Forest?” Granvalt asked, still trying to wrap his head around the situation. “What were they doing there?”

“I’m not sure. Have there been any reports of wagons being attacked near the forest recently? My best guess is that these children might have been on a slave trader’s wagon,” I said, voicing the theory I had been considering. I couldn’t shake the feeling that the kids had been sold as slaves. After all, they never mentioned their parents, and if they had been in an orphanage, there’s no way they would have ended up in the middle of a forest.

“There was indeed an incident like that,” Luna interjected. “A slave merchant caravan heading from the Argo Kingdom to here was attacked by monsters from Gaya Forest.”

“Ah, I figured as much,” I sighed. “Poor things were probably thrown out of the wagon as bait.”

“Using children as bait? That’s just awful.”

“Well, as disgusting a tactic it is, it also clearly didn’t work,” I pointed out, then asked, “Anyway, what’s the protocol in a situation like this? Is there any problem with my taking custody of them? Thankfully, they don’t seem to have any slave marks or anything.”

“In that case, they would be treated as orphans. You could either place them in an orphanage or raise them yourself. No issues with that,” Luwen reassured me. “And besides, it’s clear these kids already see you as their guardian. If needed, I can personally vouch for it under my authority as a captain.”

“Thank you, Lord Luwen,” I said, grateful for the support.

If Allen and Elena had indeed been slaves, there would probably be complications later, such as a merchant trying to lay claim to them. The possibility had been weighing on my mind. Fortunately, it looked like I didn’t need to worry about it anymore, especially with Luwen’s backing.

“Just call me Valt,” the knight began. “But more importantly—”

“Never mind that, Takumi!” Luna suddenly interrupted while leaning over the counter, her expression intense. “You went into Gaya Forest?”

“Uh, what?”

“Is it true?!”

Luna’s fierce gaze bore down on me as she leaned closer, and I couldn’t help but flinch. She looked terrifying!

After a moment of hesitation, I admitted, “Yes, I did go there. There were some herbs I needed to gather.”

Gaya Forest. Yeah, that’s the cover story I’d used when entering the city from the west gate, wasn’t it? I thought to myself.

“When you came to register with the guild, you asked about the materials you had on hand. Could it be…” Luna’s eyes lit up with a sudden realization.

Oh no! She’s figured it out.

Despite dealing with dozens of adventurers every day, Luna had somehow remembered that small detail of our conversation.

“What have you got?” she asked, her eyes glinting with a sharp focus.

“Um…” I hesitated. I didn’t know what I should do.

Luna’s intense gaze fixed on me, and I could feel the weight of it. Those were the eyes of a predator locked onto its prey.

“You have some good stuff, don’t you? Don’t you?!”

After another painful pause, I finally said, “Yes.”

For some reason, a shiver ran down my spine.

Completely outmatched by Luna’s sheer force of will, I found myself agreeing to sell the materials I had gathered from Gaya Forest. Of course, I kept quiet about the perfectly fresh monster meat I had stored in my Infinite Storage Inventory and only sold what had been processed: one set of red wolf magic stones, pelts, claws, teeth, and a variety of herbs and fruit.

Although it wasn’t a massive haul, Luna and the other guild staff were absolutely thrilled.

Aside from Gaya Forest, the region around the town of Shirin was relatively peaceful. As a border town with a steady flow of people, it didn’t attract many mid- or high-ranking adventurers. Very few had ventured into Gaya Forest recently, so quality materials had become scarce. This was something Luna explained to me with a deep sigh.

“By the way, Valt, weren’t you here to speak with the guild master?” Luna asked, her focus shifting.

“Ah, yes, about the upcoming expedition,” Granvalt replied casually.

Curious, I couldn’t help but ask, “Expedition?”

“Yeah,” Granvalt nodded. “We make regular trips into Gaya Forest to cull the monsters. If we leave them unchecked, they’ll start spilling out into our lands, and that would be a disaster.”

“I see, so that’s how you protect the town,” I said, nodding in understanding. “But if you’re talking to the guild master, does that mean adventurers will be involved in the expedition as well?”

“Exactly,” Granvalt replied. “Not all of the knights are strong enough to handle the dangers of Gaya Forest, and we can’t afford to send our entire force out there. We still have to guard the town, after all. So, even though we won’t be venturing too deep into the forest, we need more hands.”

“Well, that makes sense. After all, it’s an A-rank forest,” I mused, starting to connect the dots.

“Which is why, Takumi,” Granvalt added with a sly grin, “you’re coming with us.”

It took me a moment to respond. “Excuse me?” I blinked in shock, trying to process his words.

“No, no, no! I’m an F-rank adventurer!” I protested, my voice rising slightly in disbelief.

“You took down a red wolf in Gaya Forest by yourself, didn’t you? Seems to me you’re more than qualified.”

Unfortunately, I had nothing to say to that.

Crap. Why did I have to bring out that Red Wolf material? I wanted to slap myself for this.

“Oh, look at that,” Granvalt said suddenly, glancing over. “The guild master is ready for me. See you later, Takumi. I’ll be submitting a formal request soon, so don’t even think about running away.”

“W-Wait, hold on a minute!” I tried to object, but Granvalt waved me off and swiftly made his way into the guild master’s office, leaving me standing there, dumbfounded.

“Can I turn down a personal request like that?” I muttered, half to myself and half to Luna, who had been quietly observing the entire conversation.

“You could refuse… technically,” she replied carefully. “But when the request comes from the knights, it’s viewed as an official request from the nation.”

Why did she have to say it like that?! She could have just told me it could be done!

How did this even happen? Where did it all go wrong? I kept thinking in my head. No, I know exactly where it went wrong—it was when I brought out the Red Wolf materials! Ugh, this is totally my fault!

Resigned to my fate, I said, “Anyway, I think I’ll head back to the inn for now.”

“Take care, and good work today,” Luna said with a small smile.

“All right, you two. Let’s go home,” I called to Allen and Elena, who were still looking up at me with worried expressions.

Scooping them up in my arms, I headed back to the inn, trying not to think too much about the situation I had gotten myself into.
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“My apologies for keeping you waiting, Lord Luwen,” greeted the guild master as Granvalt entered the office. He was a middle-aged man with streaks of gray in his hair. His frame was small, but his presence commanding. He was the guild master of the Adventurers’ Guild in the town of Shirin.

“No need to apologize. If anything, I’m the one intruding on your busy schedule,” Granvalt replied respectfully but firmly.

The guild master gestured toward one of the sofas, inviting Granvalt to sit. After taking their seats, a female staff member entered and placed cups of tea before each of them. She bowed silently and left the room, leaving the two men to discuss business.

“Thank you. Now, today’s matter concerns the subjugation expedition to Gaya Forest, correct?” the guild master asked, sipping his tea.

“Yes, precisely. As usual, I’d like you to arrange for adventurers to join the mission. The expedition will take place at the start of the Fourth Month, beginning on the Day of Light, and will last for five days.”

“Understood. I’ll post the request immediately,” the guild master responded smoothly, the conversation flowing easily as if rehearsed. He seemed to have anticipated the request well in advance.

Granvalt added something unexpected.

“One more thing. I’d like to include a personal request for an adventurer by the name of Takumi Kayano.”

“Takumi Kayano?” The guild master raised an eyebrow. “That name doesn’t ring any bells.”

Granvalt smiled knowingly at the older man’s puzzled expression. “He’s a new arrival to the city. Registered with the guild just recently, in fact. He’s still an F-rank adventurer, so it’s no surprise you haven’t heard of him yet.”

“A rookie, you say? And you want him on the Gaya Forest expedition?” The guild master couldn’t hide his surprise. Normally, such dangerous missions were reserved for seasoned adventurers.

“Rookie or not, he’s no ordinary novice,” Granvalt chuckled.

He thought back to the first time he’d encountered Takumi when the young man had arrived in Shirin. Takumi appeared unassuming—just another face in the crowd. But Granvalt’s instincts, sharpened by years of combat, told him otherwise. There was something in the way Takumi carried himself, something that hinted at experience beyond his rank.

“So, Lord Luwen, are you saying Takumi Kayano has caught your eye?” the guild master asked with a hint of intrigue.

“You could say I’m a bit curious,” Granvalt admitted with a smile. “So, in addition to the usual three parties, I’d like you to add him on as well.”

Granvalt couldn’t shake the feeling that there was something very unusual about Takumi and the two children accompanying him. The fact that they had survived in the treacherous Gaya Forest, seemingly alone, meant that they could defend themselves from the creatures lurking there. That alone was enough to pique his interest.

It was enough to convince him to force Takumi to join his group on a mission typically reserved for A- and B-ranked parties.

Normally, a subjugation expedition to Gaya Forest felt like a routine nuisance to Granvalt, but this time, he found himself eagerly awaiting the day they set out.

Granvalt couldn’t help but smile quietly to himself, excitement building in his chest.

A Brief Tale: Warmth

I’m hungry… and cold… It hurts.

When I finally came to, I found myself with my sister.

We were in a dark, cold place.

In the morning? At night? Twice a day, we would get some kind of slimy food, and that too just in small quantities.

Other than that, we just sat there, doing nothing.

How long am I supposed to stay here?

I want to leave. Let me out.

◇ ◇ ◇

“Brats, get up!”

“Can we go outside?”

Once we stepped outside, we were thrown into a… carriage.

Where are they taking us?

◇ ◇ ◇

The carriage rattled as it sped through an unfamiliar land.

Where are they taking us?

“Monsters! Where’s the escort?”

“There are too many of them! They’re coming this way!”

“We’ve got no choice. Use the brats as bait. Quick, throw one of them out!”

No! What are they doing to my sister?

“Hey, kid, let go! We only need one of you!”

No, I won’t!

“Quit stalling! Fine, just throw both of them out! Hurry, or they’ll catch up!”

◇ ◇ ◇

It hurts. Something’s coming.

I need to run. I have to get away.

◇ ◇ ◇

Is someone there?

What should I do?

Is it safe?

“Are you lost? Are you with someone?”

I don’t feel scared.

Is he… a good person?

He used magic to clean us up.

He even healed our wounds.

Is he… kind?

“Here, eat this.”

Is it really okay to eat? Are you giving this to us?

It’s… delicious.

◇ ◇ ◇

I’m now Allen. My sister, her name is Elena.

He calls us by our names.

I’m so happy.

He pats our heads and tells us we’ve done well.

He hugs us tight.

It feels warm.

◇ ◇ ◇

The man gives us lots of delicious food.

We sleep together, and when we wake up, he says, “Good morning.”

He tells us we’ve been good, and he praises us.

His face is gentle. His hands are warm.

I love you, big brother.

I want to stay with you… forever and ever.

◇ ◇ ◇

At the guild? There was a scary man. He tried to hurt my big brother.

Let go of him!

“Allen, Elena, wait!”

Is he mad?

Did I do something wrong?

I’m sorry.

“Please don’t… leave us…”

I don’t want you to go. Stay with us.

Please, don’t leave us behind.

“I’m not going to leave you. It’s okay, I’m right here.”

Really?

Can I… stay with you?

Can I stay by your side, big brother?

I’ll be good.

From now on, we’ll always be together!
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Quite some time had passed since the incident with the angry adventurer at the guild. These days, we had settled into a routine: working for two days on guild requests, followed by a day of rest to ensure the kids didn’t get too worn out. Though it hadn’t even been a month yet, I was gradually adjusting to life in Etelldia. While there was no electricity here, magic and magical tools more than made up for it, keeping the standard of living relatively comfortable.

Allen and Elena, who used to flinch every time they passed by strangers, were slowly getting used to the bustling streets. By now, as long as they weren’t jostled in a dense crowd, they were able to walk through the town without too much anxiety.

Today was a day off. We were wandering around the city, leisurely taking in the sights. As the sun began to set, we found ourselves standing outside a shop called “Golden Wheat Bakery.”

“Excuse me,” I called out as we entered the shop.

“Yes, coming!” A woman quickly appeared from the back room.

It seemed we were a bit late, as most of the goods had already been put away, and the store looked like it was closing up for the day.

“Sorry, but we’ve already closed,” the woman apologized with a somewhat regretful expression.

“No worries. Actually, I just wanted to ask about something. Do you take special orders?”

I had come at this late hour on purpose, hoping to catch the bakery when it wasn’t crowded with customers. I had a specific request in mind.

“Special orders? You mean for a certain quantity?” she asked, tilting her head slightly.

“No, I was hoping to ask if you could make a particular kind of bread,” I clarified.

The bread in Etelldia was too… simple. While there were some variations in size depending on the shop, the most common type was a plain, round loaf. Think of something like a basic table roll, the kind of bread served as a side dish. There were no loaves baked in molds, no sweet buns, and certainly no savory breads.

However, there were other types of bread available:


    	Whole wheat bread made from flour ground from the entire wheat kernel, including the bran, germ, and endosperm.

    	White bread made from refined wheat flour, with the bran and germ removed, leaving only the starchy endosperm.

    	Rye bread, made from dark rye flour, commonly known as black bread.



The white bread, which was thoroughly fermented, was soft, fluffy, and delicious. Unfortunately, the variety stopped there, but there was so much more potential!

I wanted to taste the different kinds of bread I had enjoyed back in Japan, but more than that, I wanted Allen and Elena to experience them too.

That’s when the idea came to me—if I wanted sweet or savory bread, why not ask someone to make it for me?

That’s how I ended up here at Golden Wheat Bakery.

“Wait, you want something made? You mean something different from what we normally sell?” the young woman at the counter asked, tilting her head slightly.

“Yes, that’s right.”

She looked a little puzzled at the request but nodded. “Um, my father’s the one who does the baking. I’ll go fetch him.”

“Please do,” I replied with a smile.

She disappeared into the back, and soon enough, an older man emerged. He was solidly built, more like a blacksmith than a baker, with a no-nonsense expression on his face. He crossed his arms, clearly sizing me up.

“So, you’re the one wanting some kind of special bread?” the man asked in a deep, gravelly voice.

“That’s right,” I said, holding up the ingredients I’d prepared earlier that day. “This is what I’d like you to use.”

I presented a jar of Lanka fruit jam and a container of freshly made custard cream. The jam had been easy to make by simply cooking down the fruit, and the custard cream had turned out well, considering I hadn’t made it in a while.

“Huh? Jam, I get. But what’s this yellow stuff?” he asked, raising an eyebrow as he pointed to the custard.

“It’s called custard cream,” I explained. “I was hoping you could bake it into the bread, along with the jam.”

The man blinked at me, clearly not expecting that. “You want me to bake it inside the bread?”

“That’s right,” I said with a nod. “Do you think you could do that?”

The baker scratched his chin. “Well, I ain’t sayin’ it’s impossible… but I’ve never made anything like that before.”

I could see the curiosity sparking in his eyes, though, so I pressed on. “In that case…”
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The following afternoon, during a quieter hour at Golden Wheat Bakery, I returned to demonstrate the process to Rhode, the shop’s owner. I had asked him earlier to prepare a large batch of white bread dough, and the moment I arrived, we jumped right into filling the dough with cream.

“So, you fold it in like this?” Rhode asked, his large hands already mimicking my movements perfectly.

“That’s right,” I confirmed.

I began by wrapping the dough around the jam and cream, showing him how it was done. Admittedly, my creations weren’t the prettiest—nothing like the polished pastries you’d find back in Japan. I had never really baked before, but somehow, even with my limited skills, I managed to pull it off.

Rhode, being the pro he was, caught on quickly. It didn’t take long for him to master the technique, his experienced hands moving fluidly as he worked the dough with ease. In no time at all, we’d finished using up the jam and custard cream I’d brought along.

I had also asked him to prepare extra dough in case we needed more practice, but now we were left with a bit of a surplus. Baking the remaining dough as plain bread felt like a wasted opportunity, so I decided to try something a little different.

“Rhode, do you mind if I experiment with the rest of this dough?” I asked, already thinking of what I could whip up next.

“By all means, go ahead,” Rhode said, curiosity sparking in his eyes after seeing the unusual bread we’d already made.

I reached into my Infinite Storage Inventory and pulled out some dried Kukur fruit. After soaking them in hot water, I mixed the rehydrated pieces into the dough. What I ended up with was something akin to raisin bread.

Normally, I’d soak the fruit in something more flavorful, like a nice liqueur, but since I didn't have any on hand, I kept things simple. Even so, the concept of fruit-filled bread was unheard of here.

I waited for the dough to rise, then handed it to Rhode, who expertly baked the whole batch.

Once all the bread was baked, an impromptu tasting session began.

“This is damn good!” Rhode declared with enthusiasm.

“Yummy!” chimed in both Allen and Elena, who had been watching the whole process with wide-eyed curiosity from the edge of the counter. They were happily munching away, alternating between the three different types of bread that they had split between themselves.

I sighed inwardly. At this rate, there’d be no room left for dinner tonight.

To my surprise, the conversation soon turned to the possibility of selling these new breads at Golden Wheat Bakery. Rhode was eager to put them on the shelves, and naturally, I agreed. After all, if they started selling them, I could buy them anytime I wanted.

However, I made sure to caution Rhode about the custard cream, explaining that it would spoil quite easily. He took note of it and, with a gleam of excitement in his eyes, promised to experiment further. Soon enough, my bread—or rather, the bread I had introduced—was set to be sold at the shop.



Chapter 3: Let’s Head to the Dungeon


By steadily accepting requests, we climbed to E-rank. Apparently, this was considered to be rather quick progress. Normally, it would take a rookie adventurer at least six months of daily requests to rise from F-rank to E-rank. Yet here we were, not even a month in but already moving up.

Our commitment and teamwork seemed to be the reason for our swift advancement; while we didn’t work every day, when we did, we always took on more than we needed to. Whenever we went out to gather medicinal herbs, I made a point to pick up more than just the requested items.

I suppose being able to collect so much material was thanks to my Infinite Storage Inventory, but either way, our progress was well-deserved.

While fulfilling requests, we fought and defeated quite a few monsters, which helped push my level up to thirteen. Not only had my skills expanded, but the proficiency levels had also significantly improved.


STATUS

Name: Takumi Kayano

Race: Human? [Provisional Acolyte of the Wind God]

Occupation: ─

Age: 20

Level:13

Skills:


    	Light Magic 50


    	Dark Magic 50


    	Wind Magic 150


    	Space-Time Magic 100


    	Daily-use Magic 100


    	Swordsmanship 50


    	Throwing 18


    	Appraisal 200


    	Dismantling 100


    	Cooking 85


    	Sewing 23


    	Laundry 12


    	Cleaning 31


    	Craftsmanship 37


    	Arithmetic 107


    	Reading 125


    	Concealment: 22


    	Detection: 12


    	Divine Oracle: 8


    	Physical Resistance: 300


    	Mental Resistance: 300


    	Magic Attack Resistance: 300





Titles:


    	Reincarnated from Another World


    	Blessed by the God of Creation, Marianolla


    	Friend of the Wind God, Sylphyriel


    	Savior






My status screen was becoming increasingly impressive, to say the least. Things were going smoothly, and somehow, I had even picked up a new title, “Savior.”

I guessed that had to do something with Allen and Elena.

I had no idea how these titles got assigned, but it wasn’t as surprising as the ones from the gods, so I decided to just leave it alone for a while.

“Ah, Takumi! You’ve got a direct request.”

It seemed the knights had officially sent over their summons for the subjugation expedition.

Luna handed me a document with the detailed schedule.

So… Valt wasn’t joking after all. I had naively hoped he was just messing around, but the request had finally come through.

“Well, Luna, I’m sorry, but I think I’ll have to decline this—”

“If you’re declining, you’ll have to do it directly with the knights,” Luna quickly interjected, cutting me off before I could even finish my sentence.

Directly with them? No way! I can’t do that!

I slumped my shoulders in defeat, while Allen and Elena looked up at me curiously.

Sorry, you two. I just… don’t have the guts to say no to the knights or the kingdom.

“I understand,” I said, the reluctance clear in my tone. “I’ll… prepare for it.”

Although I wasn’t feeling motivated at all, I resigned myself to accepting the request.

Seriously, Luna, why are you smiling so brightly while I’m suffering here?! I wondered when I saw the receptionist grinning.

“Hehe. I knew you’d say that, Takumi. Make sure to bring back plenty of monster materials!”

So that’s what you’re after, Luna.

I tried to shake off my nerves, thinking I should look over the request board for any decent jobs. However, before I could leave to check it, Luna hit me with another question.

“By the way, Takumi, have you thought about going into the labyrinth?”

“The labyrinth? Oh, right!”

Labyrinths were dungeons scattered throughout Etelldia.

Though I wasn’t sure if this world had been fully mapped out, from what Syl had imprinted in my mind, there were a total of 108 labyrinths.

They were ranked by difficulty—upper, middle, and lower—based on the number of floors and the types of monsters that spawned inside.

Some labyrinths, even though their existence was known, remained largely unexplored.

People could determine the difficulty of a labyrinth due to the presence and functionality of teleportation devices within it. Lower-tier labyrinths had no devices at all, while middle-tier ones had them on every tenth floor, and upper-tier labyrinths had them on every single floor.

The better equipped a labyrinth was with teleportation devices, the deeper it went, and the stronger the monsters got.

For an upper-tier labyrinth, just clearing a single floor could take several days, and even though there were teleportation devices on every floor, it didn’t mean the labyrinth was easy to conquer.

There was also a strange phenomenon in these labyrinths: monsters didn’t leave behind corpses when defeated. Instead, a part of the monster’s body—what was called a “drop item”—appeared in their place.

The catch was, you never knew what you were going to get.

For example, say you defeated a wolf. The drop item left behind might be claws, teeth, or even meat. But you had no way of knowing until it appeared. So, if you were hunting for something specific, you just had to keep fighting until you got lucky.

Sometimes, instead of the usual materials, monsters would drop special items, including incredible finds like secret elixirs. Of course, those instances were extremely rare, but it did happen on rare occasions.

There was actually a lower-tier labyrinth not far from Shirin, with fifteen underground floors.

“I completely forgot it existed. No wonder I never ran into other adventurers outside of town,” I muttered.

“Oh? I just assumed you were avoiding it because of the kids,” Luna replied with a small smile. “Though we were actually grateful, since you’ve been taking on non-labyrinth requests for us.”

“So, most adventurers are heading to the labyrinth?” I asked, genuinely curious.

“That’s right. Adventurers up to D-rank tend to go there regularly. Once they reach higher ranks, they often take on escort missions instead. As for the requests around the town, well, it’s mostly just brand-new adventurers that handle those.”

The monsters near the town weren’t much of a threat. If someone wanted to fight something stronger, they’d either need to venture into Gaya Forest or travel for a few days to more remote areas.

“The labyrinth is only half a day’s walk from here,” she added.

Just half a day? That was closer than I expected. No wonder most adventurers opted for the labyrinth over wandering around the nearby forests. Not only was it closer, but it also guaranteed encounters with monsters. Gaya Forest, on the other hand, was too dangerous, especially for lower-ranked adventurers.

“Maybe I should give it a try,” I mused aloud.

Luna’s eyes widened in surprise. “Wait—you’re actually going?”

“Is that a problem?” I asked.

“No, no! Not at all. It’s just… well, with the guild’s request for Gaya Forest coming up next week, I wasn’t sure if you’d have enough time to really dive into it.”

“Ah, if I were aiming to reach the bottom floors, sure. But if it’s just a test run to get a feel for things, there should be plenty of time, right? Even factoring in travel time, we probably could afford to spend three days inside the labyrinth.”

Of course, with Allen and Elena tagging along, we’d be moving slowly. But even if the journey to the labyrinth took a full day, we’d still have enough time to explore for a few more days before heading back. It seemed doable.

“Hmm, that’s true. I guess I assumed you were planning to clear it,” Luna admitted, smiling sheepishly.

“Come on, I’m only E-rank. Don’t expect too much from me.”

“Oh, it’s not just me! The whole guild has been impressed with you since the incident with Dominic,” she said with a twinkle in her eye.

Ever since that commotion on the day of our first request, I felt like the weight of the guild’s expectations had been growing heavier and heavier.

Even though I had lived a quiet and ordinary life back on Earth, in Etelldia, things were completely different. Becoming one of Syl’s chosen had marked me as anything but normal. I still hadn’t fully adjusted to the change.

Pushing aside the thoughts swirling in my head, I left the guild and stocked up on supplies. After that, I made sure to tell the owners of Komadori Inn that I’d be away for a few days and asked them to keep my room for me. Then, with Allen and Elena in tow, we set off for the labyrinth.
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We arrived earlier than expected. Initially, I had planned to reach the labyrinth by dusk, spend the night near its entrance, and then start our exploration fresh the next morning. But thanks to Allen and Elena’s steady pace, we got there much sooner.

Even with their shorter strides, they had marched ahead of me like it was no big deal. I’d called out a few times, telling them they didn’t need to rush, but they had completely ignored me. Their stamina was impressive, and their pace was nearly as fast as a grown adult’s, which was how we ended up ahead of schedule.

Now, I had a decision to make.

We stood before the Fourth Labyrinth, also known as the “Labyrinth of Earth.” It was fifteen floors deep, constructed entirely out of soil, and filled with earth-elemental monsters. Since it was classified as a lower-tier labyrinth, it had been explored by many adventurers over the years.

The entrance looked like someone had carved out space for a two-story house from a massive boulder. Inside, a path sloped downward into darkness, wide enough for three adults to walk side by side. Beyond that, it was hard to see anything.

I scratched my head, pondering our options. Should we stick to the original plan and camp out here for the night? Or should we dive in now, while the daylight still lingered?

“Inside,” Allen piped up, his gaze fixed on the entrance.

“Let’s go!” Elena added, her voice full of excitement.

As I stood there, still contemplating what to do, Allen and Elena both looked up at me and insisted, “Let’s go in!”

I couldn’t help but smile at their eagerness. “Are you sure? Are you not tired?”

“Yeah, we’re fine!” they both chimed in, their voices brimming with energy.

Since they had insisted, I decided we’d venture inside, but I made a mental note to watch them closely. If they started showing any signs of fatigue, I would make sure we stopped so they could rest. I cast a light spell, Light, to illuminate our path, and we began to carefully make our way down the sloping tunnel.

The spell was very handy. Once activated, it stayed lit for about an hour unless dispelled, hovering near me like a floating lantern. Unlike a regular lamp, it didn’t occupy my hands, making it a convenient tool for exploration.

I took Allen and Elena’s hands in mine, and we walked together down the dimly lit path.

“This feels just like walking through a normal tunnel,” I mused aloud.

Once we reached the bottom of the slope, the space opened up into a large chamber with a network of tunnels stretching deeper into the labyrinth. The ground and walls were made of densely packed earth, far too solid to be damaged easily. The tunnels were wide enough so that even a full-length sword could be swung without striking them. According to the information I’d gathered, the labyrinth’s passageways were notoriously difficult to navigate.

It wasn’t long before we encountered a fork in the road, with paths branching off to the left and right. Allen and Elena looked back and forth between them, their eyes wide with curiosity.

Now, if this labyrinth followed typical maze rules, sticking to the outer wall should eventually lead us to the staircase descending to the lower levels. But, which way should we go? I thought carefully.

The guild had maps of the labyrinth for sale, but they only covered the first five floors in detail. Since that wasn’t much help for a full exploration, I’d decided not to buy one. Instead, I figured I’d rely on the map function built into my status window. Opening it up now, I took a look.

Nope, no pre-made map of the labyrinth. But there was an auto-mapping feature that tracked the routes we’d taken. It wasn’t a full map, but it would let us backtrack easily without getting lost. That was a relief.

With that in mind, I thought of a different approach. “Hey, why don’t we go with your instincts?” I said, turning to Allen and Elena. “Allen, Elena, which way do you want to go?”

They both looked a bit puzzled at first, but then, simultaneously, they pointed in the same direction.

“That way!”

I grinned. “All right, let’s give it a shot.”

Following their lead, we ventured deeper into the labyrinth, and sure enough, we soon stumbled upon a staircase leading down. We descended with ease, breezing through the second and third floors. According to my map, we were taking the shortest possible route, as if Allen and Elena knew exactly where to go. Their instincts were perfectly in sync, never once disagreeing on the direction. It was like they had a sixth sense—almost like twin telepathy or something divine guiding them.

Of course, we ran into monsters along the way.

Wham!

Allen’s and Elena’s kicks landed with a thunderous impact.

Boom!

The monster flew back, smashing into the wall before sliding lifelessly to the floor.

Thud!

Another one down.

I’d lost count of how many times I’d seen this same scene play out.

Yeah, no contest. These two are unstoppable!

As this was a lower-tier labyrinth, none of the monsters were particularly strong. That was why I allowed Allen and Elena to handle them on their own. They moved in a predictable rhythm, dispatching slimes, earth moles, and giant earth spiders—all creatures aligned with the earth element, as expected in the Earth Labyrinth.

I’d let them have free rein, figuring that allowing them to do what they wanted for now wasn’t a bad thing. But sometimes I wondered if this was the right way to raise them, letting them take out monsters like it was nothing.

Then again, strength wasn’t exactly a bad thing, especially in a world like this, where the struggle for survival was much more challenging than on Earth.

They’re still young, right? It’s fine, isn’t it?

On Earth, Allen and Elena would have been around kindergarten age. And what do kindergartners need? A lot of playtime, right? So as long as they’re having fun, it’s okay… right?

Once they’re a bit older, I can start teaching them more. Maybe get them into school. Yeah, that’ll work! I smiled with that thought in my mind.

We managed to reach the fifth floor without any trouble. The spot where we descended opened into a small area, and I decided we should camp there for the night.

First, I cast Washing to clean us up. We weren’t particularly dirty, but I preferred for us to stay fresh. Next up was dinner prep, so out came my trusty magic stove.

It was very similar to a portable electric stove, though it was powered by fire mana stones instead of electricity. I had come across it while wandering through the shops in town and couldn’t resist buying it. It was a bit pricey, as magic tools tend to be, but not unaffordable. So far, I had found it to be incredibly handy, so I’d say it was worth every coin.

I set a pot of soup on the magic stove to heat up. It was a hearty dish I’d asked the chef at Komadori Inn to prepare for me. It was made from a plant called the Turi Fruit, which was similar to a tomato, mixed with tender guinea fowl meat and a variety of vegetables. The sweetness and tanginess balanced perfectly, making for a light but flavorful meal.

To go with the soup, I had some freshly baked bread I’d picked up from Rhode’s bakery. I cut the round loaves into slices, piling each slice high with a potato salad I had made earlier. It looked more like an open-faced sandwich, but it worked well.

Satisfied with my setup, I sat down to eat. It looked good, and better yet, it tasted just right.

Once we finished our meal, it was time to settle in for the night. Our sleeping arrangements were simple: I leaned against the wall with Allen and Elena wrapped snugly in blankets, holding them in my arms. It was the same setup we adopted when we first met back in Gaya Forest.

Now, technically, we should’ve taken turns keeping watch, even with the barrier stones in place. Though the stones kept monsters out, they didn’t protect us from humans, like thieves or rogue adventurers who might try to rob us while we slept. Sadly, that kind of incident happened fairly often.

Still, I had no plans of staying up all night to keep watch. Sure, I could probably go several days without sleep, thanks to Syl’s blessing, and I had become sensitive to the presence of others. But Allen and Elena were even better at sensing danger than I was, so between us, we’d be fine.

No worries. If anyone with bad intentions gets too close, we’d definitely wake up. So, with that comforting thought, I decided to let myself drift off.
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The next morning was day two of our dungeon exploration. When I woke up, Allen and Elena were already awake and waiting for me to rise, quietly staring at me as usual. It almost felt like I was the one sleeping in. Which… I wasn’t, but still.

I’d only slept for five or six hours. While it wasn’t much sleep for me, the kids should’ve been sleeping a lot longer than that. I felt bad. It would have been perfectly fine if they woke me up instead of waiting, but they were so well-behaved it was almost surprising.

Anyway, it was time to get ready for the day and make some breakfast. Today’s menu was sausages, scrambled eggs, and fresh bread. I quickly cooked up the sausages and eggs on the stove. As for the bread, I added a bit of my homemade jam on the side. After baking those custard-filled pastries, I’d gotten hooked on making jam, trying out different fruit. This morning, I decided to go with some jam made from the Ligo fruit, which was similar to apples.

Once breakfast was over, we took a short break and then began tackling the fifth floor of the dungeon. This level didn’t seem very different from the first four, as we dealt with the usual monsters as we made steady progress forward.

Though we hadn’t collected any particularly valuable loot, the sheer number of items piling up was impressive. If you had a Magic Bag, the volume wouldn’t pose a problem. But for lower-ranked adventurers who didn’t possess Magic Bags, they’d probably be reaching the limit of what they could carry soon. At some point, they’d have to start discarding the less valuable stuff to make room for better items.

I could imagine people chucking things like Slime Jelly—this weird, squishy material that no one seemed to know how to use. It was cold, bouncy, and somewhat fun to touch.

Maybe I could make a mattress or a cushion out of it? That doesn’t sound too bad. I might give it a shot when I have some free time.

I knew that for now, all the materials we gathered would just end up sitting in my Infinite Storage Inventory, but you never know when something might come in handy. So I made sure to collect everything I could find. Seriously, my inventory was a lifesaver.

When it came to carrying our gear, Allen and Elena usually went around empty-handed. Of course, in the unlikely event we got separated, I would want them to have at least some essentials on them—money, water, some preserved food, maybe a knife. Not that I planned on letting us get split up, and if it ever happened, I’d find them right away. Then again, having them lug around bags full of supplies posed its own problems. It could hinder their movement during a fight or exhaust them while trekking around. Maybe I should get them some low-grade Magic Bags? Then again, giving children expensive magical items might attract the wrong kind of attention. I would have to think it over carefully.

While I was lost in thought, Allen and Elena suddenly dashed forward.

Smack!

Boom!

Thud!

There went another wolf, flying through the air. No real challenge here, still.

With that, we pressed on, making steady progress.

Eventually, we’d reached the eighth floor, which marked the halfway point of the dungeon. As expected, the monsters were gradually getting stronger. We’d started encountering insect-type creatures with hard exoskeletons that Allen and Elena couldn’t take down in one hit anymore. Unlike animal-type monsters, these insects posed a bit of a challenge. It’s not that they couldn’t defeat them, but they could easily get injured while kicking something that tough over and over. I didn’t want to risk it, so I decided to take the lead whenever we ran into one of those monsters.

Another thing I noticed was that the monsters had stopped appearing alone. As we ventured deeper, they started showing up in small groups of two or three, or even as many as ten at once. Of course, this wasn’t an issue for us, but I could see how this floor would be the first real hurdle for a rookie adventurer.

As these thoughts ran through my mind, something caught my attention ahead of us.

“Whoa!”

A loud scream echoed from up ahead. It wasn’t just one voice—there were several.

“Run away!” someone shouted.

Soon after, a group of young adventurers came into view, their faces twisted in panic as they sprinted toward us. They were a party of five, all of them appearing to be in their teens, boys and girls alike. And behind them was a horde of monsters giving chase. There were wolves, horned rabbits, and slicer bats, each numbering around a dozen or so—a mixed swarm of creatures.

That was a lot of monsters, way too many for this young party to handle.

“Hey! What are you doing?!” one of the boys from the group shouted as they passed us.

He turned back, confused when he saw that we weren’t running with them. His expression said it all. Caught between the instinct to flee and the guilt of leaving us behind, he seemed unsure of what to do.

“Wind Cutter.”

I waited until they were clear, then cast a wind spell. It was stronger than the ones I usually needed. Blades of wind shot out toward the approaching monsters, slicing through the air. The monsters charging toward us were caught off guard as the wind blades tore through them.

Most of them went down instantly. However, a few still managed to slip through the storm of wind and dust. Before I could react, Allen and Elena had already moved in, their kicks landing with deadly precision. Within a few moments, the monsters collapsed to the ground without even a whimper.
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“What?!”

The young adventurers screamed in unison as they watched, utterly dumbfounded.

“Got them!” Allen and Elena called, returning to my side with their arms full of drop items they had collected. They had clearly learned from our excursions through the previous floors, as they were quick to gather everything up.

“Thanks. You’re not hurt, right?”

I took the items and discreetly stashed them in the Infinite Storage Inventory. The children nodded, confirming they were unharmed, and I patted their heads.

“I’m going to talk to these people for a bit. Could you two gather the rest of the items for me?”

“Okay!”

There were still plenty of drop items scattered around that they couldn’t carry in one trip. When I asked them to pick up the rest, they replied with a cheerful nod, clearly delighted to help. They really are adorable—they were always so happy to be useful. I handed them a small sack and watched as they scampered off to fill it.

Now, it was time to deal with these young adventurers.

I turned my attention back to the group of teens, who were still standing nearby, looking a bit sheepish.

After assessing them for a moment, I asked, “So, I take it you fell into some kind of trap?”

“We’re really sorry!” The boy leading the group bowed deeply, his body practically folding in half. They weren’t exactly groveling, but they seemed to understand the gravity of the situation.

There were unspoken rules that adventurers were meant to follow and guidelines to prevent chaos in dangerous situations like this. To put it simply:


    	The party that initiates an attack on a monster has a responsibility to defeat it.

    	Drop items belong to whoever slays the monster. However, if the items are left behind and not collected, they are considered abandoned, and anyone can claim them without issue.

    	No party should interfere in another party’s battle unless help is specifically requested.



Perhaps most importantly:


    	Do not offload monsters onto other adventurers.




Dumping monsters on others was considered one of the most serious offenses among adventurers—in fact, it was classified as a crime. This rule was established due to frequent instances in which adventurers who were unable to defeat a monster on their own fled the battle in a panic, unintentionally involving others.

The worst cases, however, were deliberate. Sometimes, dishonorable adventurers would lure monsters into another party’s path, forcing them to fight the creatures while the scoundrels slipped away. Since the unsuspecting victims were often caught off guard, these incidents led to many unnecessary deaths. Once the monsters had been weakened or the victims were killed, the offenders would return to finish off the beasts and claim the rewards.

Due to such incidents happening repeatedly, offloading monsters onto others had been classified as a crime and was taken very seriously.

What these kids had done was, technically, a form of dumping, which was criminal behavior.

“Well, I can tell you didn’t do it on purpose,” I said, softening my tone.

It was obvious that they had been terrified and were simply trying to escape a situation they couldn’t handle. The monsters weren’t that strong individually, but with dozens attacking at once, it was easy to see why they’d panicked. If they had run past us without a second thought, I would have happily turned them over to the authorities. But these kids had stopped. They hadn’t just left us to fend for ourselves, and that deserved some recognition.

“We’re really sorry.” One of the boys spoke up, his voice filled with regret. “We found a hidden room and were so excited that we opened it without thinking. Then, all those monsters came pouring out…”

“A hidden room, huh? Sounds like you triggered a trap. At least you understand where you went wrong. I won’t lecture you anymore. You’re obviously sorry, and since this wasn’t intentional, I’ll let it slide. But be more careful from now on.”

We hadn’t been harmed, and they seemed genuinely remorseful, so there was no need for me to go overboard with scolding them. Still, it was a reminder that even in a lower-tier dungeon, there were dangers lurking around every corner.

Up until now, we had passed by hidden rooms, assuming they weren’t worth exploring on these low-level floors. We’d been taking the most direct route down, prioritizing efficiency over thorough exploration.

“Look, we got a lot!” Allen and Elena’s voices rang out as they came back over to us. They were beaming, dragging their sacks full of drop items behind them.

I took the bags from them and gently patted their heads. “Thanks. You’re not too tired, are you?” I asked.

“We’re okay!” they replied in unison, their voices full of energy.

Suddenly, their eyes shifted upward, and they pointed toward the ceiling.

“There!” they shouted.

“Huh?” I followed their gaze.

“Whoa! Poison spider!” one of the young adventurers screamed in panic.

Sure enough, a poison spider was clinging to the ceiling above us. These spiders were as creepy as they were dangerous, their red-black bodies stretching almost a meter. As the name suggested, they were venomous, though their bite wasn’t lethal. Instead, it carried a paralyzing poison strong enough to immobilize anyone unfortunate enough to be bitten.

What made them even more dangerous was their stealth. Poison spiders were known for sneaking up on their prey, biting them from behind, and then wrapping them up in webbing to take back to their lairs—alive and helpless. If you had teammates, they could help with the antidote, but getting caught alone often meant a slow and unpleasant demise.

“Air Shot,” I muttered, casting a quick spell.

A forceful gust hit the spider, crushing it and sending its limp body tumbling from the ceiling to the floor, where it immediately transformed into drop items.

Among the items was a vial of poison, neatly contained within a glass bottle that had materialized on the ground.

“Where does this stuff even come from?” I sighed.

It was one of the bizarre realities of dungeons—the way drop items would appear, already processed or packaged in ways that defied reality. It would have made more sense if the venom had just splattered across the ground, though it also would’ve been a lot messier.

Dungeons truly are strange, mysterious places.

“You took it down so easily,” one of the boys muttered in disbelief.

“As long as you’re aware of its stealth capabilities, a poison spider isn’t that difficult to kill,” I replied casually.

“No, no, it’s not that simple!” the boy argued, still amazed. “I mean, we couldn’t even have reached it!”

“Sure, it would be tough to fight with just swords, but doesn’t anyone in your group use magic? Or you could have used a bow or thrown a knife to knock it down.”

“Well…” the boy hesitated, glancing at his teammates.

I noticed that they were all carrying swords and spears, and none of them seemed equipped for magic. Still, with the right approach, they should have been able to handle a poison spider. If they could just land a hit with any weapon, they could knock it to the ground. From there, they’d be able to engage it in close combat.

“None of you use a bow, huh? So, your only option would be throwing weapons, like an ax… Wait, don’t tell me you can’t even do that?” I asked, already guessing the answer.

“Is it really that important to have someone who can?” one of the teens asked, sounding unsure.

“It’s not essential,” I admitted. “But it definitely helps to have someone who can attack from a distance. Sure, bows and throwing weapons don’t hit as hard as swords or spears, but like with that spider, you could’ve knocked it down or distracted it. And you don’t even have to make it your main weapon. Just practicing with throwing stones at first would be enough.”

“Stones… Oh, right!” One of the kids suddenly brightened up, realizing the simplicity of the idea.

“Exactly. Anyway, arrows and throwing knives wear out quickly. When you’re just starting out, constantly buying them can be tough,” I explained.

Throwing weapons might be cheap, but it only took one bad shot to render them useless. The cost adds up fast if you have to constantly replace them.

Of course, there were durable throwing weapons, but they were usually far too expensive for a low-rank adventurer. Compared to that, stones you could find lying around were free, and they made decent weapons.

“Ah, another one!”

“Look up there!”

Once again, Allen and Elena had spotted a poison spider clinging to the ceiling.

“I’ll hit it,” Allen announced.

“Me too,” Elena echoed.

“Hm?” I watched them curiously.

Without hesitation, they each picked up stones about the size of baseballs from the ground and hurled them at the spider.

Bang! Wait, what?!

The impact sounded far too loud for something thrown by a couple of kids. Though it wasn’t a finishing blow, the poison spider plummeted from the ceiling, twitching and barely hanging on to life.

Oh, right… Allen and Elena both have the Throwing skill, don’t they? With that kind of precision, they’ve probably got a decent level of proficiency too.

“It fell!”

“We got it!”

“Ehhh?!” The other group was dumbfounded by the display of power. Moments later, the spider stopped twitching and transformed into a drop item.

“How can such little kids be so strong?”

The teens looked utterly deflated.

Aw, don’t feel bad. Allen and Elena are in a league of their own.

With slumped shoulders, the teens decided to head out of the dungeon and return to town, clearly feeling defeated.

“Be careful on your way back! Don’t stay down here too long. It’s dangerous if you’re not paying attention,” I called after them. “Oh, and don’t compare yourselves to the kids too much, okay? Keep your spirits up!”

After seeing them off, we resumed our dungeon exploration.

With breaks in between, we cleared the eighth and ninth floors without any issues. We then found ourselves walking through the tenth floor. At this point, the number of adventurers who had made it this far was noticeably fewer, which seemed to increase the chances of discovering hidden rooms and treasure chests.

As if right on cue, Allen and Elena finally spotted a treasure chest.

“What’s this?” they asked, their eyes gleaming with curiosity.

“This? It’s a treasure chest,” I explained, kneeling beside them. “There might be something amazing inside, or it could be dangerous. That’s why you must always be careful when opening one.”

“Okay!” they chirped together.

After carefully checking for traps and finding none, I opened the chest. Inside, there were a couple of magical potions—a lower-tier stamina potion and a lower-tier mana potion.

The stamina potion replenished physical energy, while the mana potion restored magical energy. They were the kind of classic items you’d expect to find in games. The potions came in varying qualities—lower, middle, upper, and superior—each offering a stronger effect. These were lower-tier potions, so their recovery power wasn’t anything remarkable. However, magical potions were generally expensive, so they’d be a welcome find for any adventurer tackling this dungeon.

Unfortunately, neither the kids nor I had used up any stamina or mana so far. They seemed as energetic as ever, showing no signs of fatigue. Still, I figured it was best to keep the potions for a rainy day instead of selling them.

You never know when they might come in handy, I decided.

“All right, let’s keep going.”

“Yeah! This way!” Allen and Elena cheerfully led the way again.

Potions were used for many things in Etelldia. There were healing potions that could instantly heal injuries and cure illnesses, which could be consumed or poured directly onto a wound. There were also antidote potions for curing poisons and special potions that temporarily enhanced physical abilities.

All of the potions, including the rare elixirs, held an almost mythical status. Elixirs were said to cure any illness, no matter how severe, and could even restore lost limbs.

Regrowing an arm? That’s something I’d be curious to see, or maybe not? The thought was both fascinating and unsettling.

Though I carried basic medicine like ointments, cold remedies, and stomach pills, I didn’t yet have any healing potions. Even with Healing Magic on my side, having a few potions would bring peace of mind, I mused. It wouldn’t hurt to stock up for emergencies.

“Found it!” Allen and Elena called out in unison.

They had located the staircase to the next floor.

As soon as we descended to the eleventh floor, a wild ape lunged at us.

“Eee!” The screech echoed through the corridor.

The creature resembled a large orangutan. Despite the sudden assault, Allen and Elena reacted swiftly, dodging the charging beast with ease. They countered almost instantly, their feet connecting with a resounding thud as they struck the ape. The force of their kicks sent it flying backward, crashing into the wall.

Stunned by the impact, the wild ape groaned in pain, momentarily dazed. Allen and Elena wasted no time and struck out toward the creature’s neck. Their perfectly aimed kicks landed with a crack, and the creature crumpled to the ground, lifeless. The ape’s body vanished, leaving behind its pelt as a drop item. For a lower-level dungeon, it wasn’t a bad haul. Still, crafting anything from just one pelt wouldn’t get me far, so I stored it away in the Infinite Storage Inventory.

Once again, I couldn’t help but be impressed with the kids’ ability to sense danger and their combat skills.

It wasn’t just their unerring sense of direction that impressed me —they also had an uncanny ability to detect monsters. Their movements were so fluid and precise that even I, with no formal martial arts training, could tell they were exceptional. They didn’t need lessons. It was as if their bodies instinctively knew the perfect way to move. Watching them, I couldn’t help but think how fortunate it was that they hadn’t fallen into the hands of some power-hungry noble.

Syl must have been worried about that exact same thing.

Still, I couldn’t shake the feeling that I might be taking advantage of them somehow.

“Found one!” Allen and Elena’s voices interrupted my thoughts once again.

A reptilian creature, a clay snake, slithered into view.

“Hold on! Wait a second!” I called out, stopping the two of them just as they were about to leap into action.

They froze instantly and looked back at me with expectant eyes.

“That one’s venomous,” I explained. “Let me handle it.”

The clay snake’s bite carried venom, albeit in small quantities, but it was enough to cause trouble if bitten. Just like the poison spiders from earlier, this wasn’t a monster I wanted the children to fight up close. Seeing them nod in understanding, I turned to the snake and cast Wind Cutter.

The spell sliced through the air, killing the monster instantly.

It dropped a pelt, which I quickly collected, but just as I was about to store it away, another group of monsters appeared—a trio of giant bees, each one about the size of a human head.

Without hesitation, Allen and Elena charged toward them.

“Watch out for their stingers!” I called out. Unlike the snakes, the giant bees didn’t have venom, but they could use their stingers as blunt weapons. It was best to remind the kids to be cautious.

“Got it!” they responded cheerfully.

Good, I thought with a smile. They’re starting to speak more. Even if it’s just a word here or there, it’s progress.

The three giant bees moved quickly, darting around in the air to avoid Allen and Elena’s strikes, taking full advantage of their aerial agility. Every time the twins tried to attack, the bees would zip just out of reach.

“Hey, over here!”

Allen called, pointing at one of the bees. Elena rushed after it, but before she could land a blow, the bee flitted out of range again.

“Oh no, it moved away!”

Elena pointed to another, and Allen pivoted to give chase.

This pattern continued as the bees kept slipping away, and the twins, usually so precise, found themselves in an unusual game of cat-and-mouse.

“Over there!”

“Ah, missed it!”

“Go for that one!”

“Got it—oh wait!”

It was like a playful game of tag, and though they were determined, their excitement and laughter were evident as they zigzagged across the area. I couldn’t help but smile. Is this a fight or a game of tag?

I kept an eye on them, ready to jump in if things got too dangerous, but they didn’t seem to be struggling as much as they were having fun.

Then, suddenly, they seemed to change tactics. Instead of chasing different bees, they coordinated an ambush. Elena chased after one, forcing it into a narrow area where Allen had already positioned himself.

“Take this!” Allen shouted, landing a clean kick as the bee tried to escape, sending it crashing to the ground.

Their teamwork was impressive. They didn’t even need words—it was like they understood each other perfectly with just a glance.

“Got you!”

Elena followed suit, taking down the second bee with a swift strike.

Wait, did they even look at each other that time? It felt like they didn’t need to. Their coordination was so seamless it seemed like they must be communicating telepathically.

“We did it!” Both of them turned to me, beaming with pride.

At first, it looked like Allen and Elena were struggling, but in the end, they managed to take down all three giant bees in less than ten minutes. Beaming with excitement, they rushed over to me, their arms full of drop items.

“Great job, you two!”

I praised them, giving each of them a pat on the head before accepting the loot they’d collected.

The haul included one giant bee stinger and two jars of honey.

Oh, nice! Honey! I thought with a grin. In Etelldia, sweet foods were rare, and honey was considered a luxury. Sure, sugar was available, but it was relatively expensive. If I were to compare, a kilogram of sugar here costs several thousand yen, about ten times what it would be in Japan. For the average commoner, it was something reserved for special occasions, as it was as costly as a night’s stay at an inn with two meals included.

Of course, I could easily afford it, considering how much more I was earning in this world than I ever did back in Japan. For some reason, though, buying it still felt like a waste, especially considering the quality wasn’t always the best. Maybe I was just too frugal.

I couldn’t help but feel a bit thrilled to get honey for free.

Besides, the honey that dropped from the giant bees was a beautiful golden color and looked delicious. I have to keep this! I decided right then that I’d start actively hunting giant bees whenever I could.

As if the world heard my thoughts, we encountered more giant bees almost immediately after. This time, it was a group of five. Despite the greater number, Allen and Elena took them down just as easily.

They pick up on things so fast, I thought, impressed by how quickly they adapted. I made sure to shower them with more praise.

From the spoils of that battle, we managed to collect one giant bee wing, two more stingers, and, most importantly, two more jars of honey. Score!

Everything’s going smoothly! At this rate, I’ll gather tons of honey in no time.

Now that I think about it, isn’t there a bit of an issue here? Out of all the monsters we’ve defeated so far, the kids have taken down seventy percent of them while I’ve dealt with the rest. That’s not exactly balanced, is it?

I’ve mostly only fought monsters that had some form of poison, those with hard shells, or when there were large groups of them. Allen and Elena handled everything else. The thing is, they seem to actively enjoy fighting, so I’ve just let them handle it unless I thought it was too dangerous.

But maybe from the outside, it looks like I’m making them do all the work. While they’re busy fighting, I’m just… watching.

How is that okay? I wondered as their guardian. I mean, they’re not being forced into it, so it should be fine, right?

“Found it!”

“Oh, there are the stairs!”

The two of them had spotted the stairs leading further down again.

I sighed as I looked at their cheerful faces. I might be relying on them a bit too much.

※※※



I stretched and took a breath of the cool dungeon air. It was our third morning in the dungeon.

Yesterday, after progressing smoothly through the twelfth floor and slaying everything in our path, we managed to find the stairs down to the thirteenth floor by evening. We spent the night resting just beyond the entrance to the new floor.

So here we were, at the start of the thirteenth floor.

By my calculations, we need to start heading back around midday if we want to make it back in time for the next job. But considering how well things had gone so far, I had a feeling we could make it to the fifteenth floor and defeat the boss by the next day.

The word around town was that after defeating the boss on the fifteenth floor, a teleportation device would appear, allowing adventurers to return directly to the first-floor chamber. If that were the case, we’d have plenty of time to spare.

Even if the boss proved too much for us, I could always use the day I’d originally set aside for rest to travel back. We’d still make it back to town well before the next mission.

Yeah, let’s keep pushing ahead.

With that thought in mind, I decided to continue our exploration. But first things first—breakfast.

I had already planned out the menu for today.

I mixed eggs, sugar, and milk to make a batter, then soaked bread slices from the stash of food Syl had initially provided. After melting some butter in a hot pan, I placed the bread in and let it cook slowly on both sides until it was golden brown.

Yes, French toast. The smell was amazing.

Once it was done, I plated it and generously drizzled the honey we’d collected yesterday over the top. A sweet, rich aroma filled the air.

Time to dig in.

One bite and I was hooked. The taste was incredible—sweet but not overwhelming, with a depth of flavor that made it irresistible. The honey from the giant bees was a real find. I definitely needed to stock up on more of it.

Allen and Elena seemed to love it too. They were completely engrossed in their meal, shoveling bites into their mouths without a care in the world. I watched them for a moment, enjoying their obvious delight, before returning to my own meal.

That’s when I noticed something moving at the end of the corridor. It was a swarm of giant bees buzzing right into my view.

Well, isn’t that convenient? The prey’s coming right to us.

I stood up, turning to Allen and Elena, who were still munching away on the French toast with their cheeks stuffed with food.

“I’ll take care of it. You two keep eating.”

They nodded eagerly, mouths too full to speak, but their expressions told me they were on board.

I prepared myself, channeling my magic as the giant bees closed in.

“Air Shot!”

I fired a blast of compressed air at the densest part of the swarm. Several of the monsters were knocked back, but as expected, the quicker ones managed to dodge it.

Of course, I wasn’t done yet.

“Wind Cutter!”

This time, blades of wind shot out in every direction. The attack scattered across the corridor, striking the bees one after another, and soon, the entire swarm had been dealt with.

Got them all this time.

I made sure the bees were gone, then gathered up the drop items scattered across the floor—mostly wings and stingers, but I managed to collect two more jars of honey as well.

Just as I was about to head back to finish my breakfast, another group of monsters appeared from the depths of the corridor.

Huh? More giant bees? Well, it shouldn’t be difficult. But why do they keep showing up like this?

As I glanced at the breakfast we’d been eating, a thought struck me.

Could it be that they’re being drawn in by the scent of the honey?

Oh! Maybe the honey could actually lure the bees to us.

That might be worth testing.

After finishing breakfast, we resumed our exploration of the thirteenth floor. As an experiment, I decided to carry an open jar of honey with me, just to see what would happen.

Sure enough, the giant bees kept coming.

“Take that!”

“Hah!”

“Gotcha!”

“Yes!”

Allen and Elena were on a roll, taking down the bees one after the other. As it turned out, the honey’s scent did attract the giant bees! We had an entire swarm coming at us, far more than I had expected.

One after another, the bees swarmed in, clearly drawn by the sweet aroma. And just as quickly, Allen and Elena hunted them down, taking care of every last one.

Right now, they were finishing up a fight with a dozen or so bees, dispatching each one with impressive efficiency.

“Take that! And this!”

The two of them, in perfect sync, ran off to collect the drop items.

“Haha!”

They’d both taken a liking to the honey, it seemed. Every time they found a jar, their faces would light up with the biggest smiles. Just seeing their excitement as they picked up the honey jars made me smile, too.

They were absolutely adorable! Even now, they were singing what I could only describe as their “honey theme song” while collecting the drop items. Honestly, it was too cute to handle.

“Honey, found it!”

Allen and Elena came running toward me with bright smiles, their arms full of drop items. Naturally, I couldn’t resist giving them a good head rub. They were just too precious.

I realized that from an outsider’s perspective, I probably looked like a doting parent. But who could blame me? They were just too lovable! Though technically, they were more like little siblings to me.

In the end, we eventually found the stairs leading down from the fourteenth floor to the fifteenth.

And yes, we made sure to secure plenty of honey!

※※※



The fourth day of our exploration found us standing before enormous, ornate double doors. The intricate carvings covering them made them appear quite imposing.

This was it. We were about to face the boss.

This has to be it, right?

The atmosphere was suspicious enough to scream “boss room.”

It would be pretty embarrassing if it weren’t the right place. But no, this had to be it.

Taking a deep breath, I reached out to touch the heavy doors. Slowly, with a low groan, they began to swing inward, revealing a vast dome-shaped chamber. The room was massive. It almost looked like a space you’d use for a concert.

I stepped inside with Allen and Elena, holding their hands. However, the moment we crossed the threshold—wham—the door slammed shut with a loud echo.

I quickly turned to check the door, startled by the sound, but as soon as I moved, I noticed a light suddenly glowing behind us from the center of the dome.

It grew brighter, filling the chamber. And then, just as quickly as it appeared, the light began to fade. A deep, ominous sound echoed through the room.

“Shaaarrr!!”

The boss had arrived.

The light faded completely to reveal a massive worm, about seven or eight meters long, writhing before us.

Yep, it was exactly what it looked like—a giant earthworm.

So that’s how the boss room works.

The door automatically closed after a certain period, locking the room and summoning the boss monster.

“Allen, Elena, stay here and wait for me.”

I made sure they both nodded before turning my focus back on the worm, which was making a ruckus as it prepared to charge.

“Wind Cutter!”

I cast a spell to test its defenses.

“Shaaa!”

The worm dodged with surprising agility and immediately launched its entire body in a charge straight toward me.

I twisted my body, quickly leaping out of the way just in time to avoid being flattened by its massive bulk.

For something so huge, it sure moves fast.

It wasn’t going to be as simple as just throwing Wind Cutters. I had to come up with a better approach.

While I was strategizing, the worm retaliated, launching a large clump of sand at me—a Sandball spell.

Oh, so it can use magic too?

“All right then… Air Shot!”

I countered, shooting my spell to intercept the Sandball mid-air and neutralize it.

“Now for something a bit different. Wind Arrow!”

I conjured dozens of arrows made of wind and shot them straight at the worm, all at once. If a narrow attack like Wind Cutter was too easy to dodge, I just needed to overwhelm the beast so it had nowhere to hide.

It was a straightforward plan—no fancy tricks needed. Wind arrows flew fast and in large quantities, so even though the worm was quick, its massive size made it impossible to evade them all.

“Shaaaaaa!!!”

Just as expected, the arrows struck the worm in multiple spots. It let out a pained screech, writhing in agony as the wind arrows pierced deep into its thick body.

“This will finish it! Wind Arrow!”

I gathered more magic power than before and unleashed another round of arrows at the worm.

The worm, now riddled with wounds, let out one final screech before its massive body collapsed to the ground.

Well, that’s the end of that.

The worm glowed faintly for a moment before it disappeared, leaving behind several drop items.

Well, that was easier than expected. But why?

Was it because the worm was a lower-tier dungeon boss, or was it because my abilities were overpowered?

It was probably the latter. I had to admit that my abilities were basically a cheat code at this point.

After all, the spells I used were basic ones that any ordinary mage with a skill level around fifty could cast. But even so, it was much better to have an easy victory than to struggle in a fight.

With that thought in mind, I started collecting the drop items from the ground.

The loot consisted of a brown magic stone about the size of a baseball, some worm meat, and a few fangs.

Worm meat? Yuck!

I remembered hearing that it was considered a delicacy in this world, but I couldn’t shake off my aversion to the thought of eating a bug. Despite my reservations, I picked up the meat—maybe I’d sell it or just store it indefinitely.

Wait… If I sold it, wouldn’t that reveal I’d completed the dungeon?

Would they be able to check my guild card?

I pulled out my guild card to confirm, and sure enough, it had been updated:


[Dungeon Record]

Fourth Dungeon Earth—15/15 Floors Cleared

[Title] Conqueror of a Lower-Rank Dungeon



Great.

It seemed like there was no avoiding it. If the guild checked my card during future requests, they would know I had completed this dungeon.

Clearing the dungeon isn’t the issue, but the fact that we’ve only been in here for a short period might raise some eyebrows.

I decided that the best course of action would be to lie low for a while, avoid taking on any new requests, and pretend we spent more days in the dungeon than we actually had.

So yeah, that worm meat?

I resigned myself to storing it in the Infinite Storage Inventory indefinitely.

I suddenly felt a soft impact against my legs. Looking down, I found Allen and Elena clinging to me. They had run up while I was completely lost in my thoughts.

“Is it over?”

“All done?”

They asked me simultaneously.

“Yes, it’s over. You’re not hurt, right?” I asked.

“All good!” they chorused.

I had been careful not to direct any magic near their position during the battle, but I double-checked just to be sure. Everything seemed fine.

Right, what about their guild cards?

Curious, I pulled out their guild cards and checked them. Sure enough, despite not participating in the boss fight, their cards displayed the same record and title as mine. It seemed simply being in the boss's room when I defeated the creature was enough to satisfy the conditions.

Just as I finished checking the cards, a deep rumbling noise filled the chamber, and the wall opposite where we had entered slid open, revealing a passageway.

“Is that the exit?”

We stowed our guild cards and made our way down the newly revealed passage. At the end, we found a small room with a pedestal holding a crystal.

That must be the teleportation device.

By touching the crystal, we would be instantly transported back to the main hall on the first floor.

Convenient, isn’t it? It took us four days to get here, but we’ll be back to our starting point in an instant.

As I moved toward the teleportation device, something caught my eye off to the side of the room. It was an ornate chest, decorated with intricate designs.

Ah, so this is one of those rare treasure chests that sometimes appear in the final room after defeating the boss. Is this my reward?

The chest wasn’t locked, and I couldn’t sense any traps, so I cautiously opened it. Inside were five small, red, marble-like spheres. I used my Appraisal Skill to check them out.

[Blaze Orbs]

Spheres that explode once they are separated from the user by a certain distance after being infused with magic.

Is this… some kind of magical grenade? Instead of pulling a pin, you infuse it with magic before throwing it. They had a dangerous aura for sure.

Still, I couldn’t help but be curious about their power. I’d have to test them out sometime.

I took the five Blaze Orbs from the chest and stored them in my Infinite Storage Inventory. Once the chest vanished into thin air, I turned back toward the teleportation device. Activating the device required only touching the crystal. Anyone touching the person who activated it would be teleported along as well, so we wouldn’t risk leaving anyone behind. Just in case, though, I decided to pick up Allen and Elena before touching the device.

“All right, let’s go home. Allen, Elena, touch the crystal.”

“Okay!” they chimed in unison.

As soon as they touched the crystal, I felt a brief wave of dizziness. The next moment, the scenery around us changed to a place I recognized. We had successfully teleported back to our starting point at the beginning of the dungeon.

To confirm, I checked the map; it displayed “First Floor” just as expected.

That dizzy spell must have been a side effect of the teleportation. Fortunately, it passed quickly. I checked on Allen and Elena as well, and they seemed perfectly okay.

With that reassurance, we made our way out of the dungeon.

Ah, the outside world. The breeze gently brushed my cheek, feeling refreshingly cool.

And so, we had completed our first dungeon successfully.



Chapter 4: Time for Some Power-ups.


It was already noon by the time we emerged from the dungeon. So, we decided to have our lunch right there in front of the entrance. After finishing the meal and making our way across the grassy plains on the return journey, I spotted something about ten meters ahead of us. It looked like a pure white… dog? No, wait… It looked more like a wolf.

The wolf sat perfectly still, its tail wagging furiously back and forth. The scene was so calm that it made me question whether this creature was an ordinary animal or a magical beast.

Is it just an animal, or a monster? The way it was acting reminded me entirely of a friendly neighborhood dog.

Allen and Elena didn’t seem the least bit concerned about the creature. I stopped at a safe distance—far enough back so I would have time to react, whether that meant fighting or running. Just to be on the safe side, I decided to use my Appraisal Skill.


Name: —

Species: Fenrir [Takumi’s Contract Beast]

Age: 5

Level: 25

Skills: Water Magic, Ice Magic, Claw Slashes, Evasion, Miniaturization, Night Vision, Presence Detection



I took in the information slowly.

Right. So, it’s definitely a monster. A Fenrir. And an S-Rank one at that.

Fenrir, also known as the ice wolf, was a powerful magical beast with control over water and ice elements, especially ice. It was said to be extremely fast and capable of using its strong claws and teeth to make quick work of its enemies.

It’s definitely dangerous… under normal circumstances. But the creature sitting in front of me, wagging its tail happily, hardly seemed to be any kind of threat.

Still, what’s going on here? Takumi’s Contract Beast? When did I make a contract with this thing?

Feeling confused, I checked my own status. Sure enough, there were new entries for skills like Familiar and Taming, as well as a new title, “Beast Contractor.”

This is Syl’s doing, isn’t it?

There was no other explanation for the strange, unprompted addition. Well, standing around staring wouldn’t solve anything. So, I cautiously beckoned Fenrir to come closer. The wolf eagerly wagged its tail even harder and bounded toward me with an energy that made me briefly concerned I might get trampled. But surprisingly, it stopped right in front of me and sat down again, waiting patiently.

Well, that was obedient.

Still, up close, this thing was huge. Sitting down, it was nearly eye-level with me. If Fenrir were to playfully pounce on the kids, they’d be completely squashed. Actually, even I wasn’t safe.

As I observed the creature’s shimmering blue eyes, it stared right back at me.

“Are you… my contract beast?” I asked, not really expecting a response.

“Woof!” it barked, almost as if it were confirming my question.

It understands me! Okay, let’s see…

“Shake.”

“Woof!” Fenrir lifted its paw.

“Other paw.”

“Woof!” The other paw rose.

“Lie down.”

“Woof!” It obediently flopped to the ground.

Yup, perfect. It’s well-trained.

Despite its massive size, Fenrir’s “paw shake” had been surprisingly gentle.

“Woof!” It barked again, its gaze fixed on me with an expectant look.

What is it now? I wondered. But thinking back to how ordinary dogs usually behaved, I tried the obvious.

Cautiously patting its head, I said, “Good boy.”

Immediately, Fenrir leaned into my hand, clearly pleased by the attention. You’re just like a regular dog, aren’t you? I thought, continuing to rub its head. Are you sure you’re an S-rank monster?

As I gave the wolf some well-deserved affection, I suddenly felt a tug on my sleeves from both sides.

“Hm?” I looked down to see Allen and Elena standing there.

“What’s up?” I asked.

Without a word, they lifted one of my hands, palm facing upward, and placed their own little hands on top of mine.

Wait, was this…

“Shake?” I asked hesitantly.

“Woof!” They both barked in unison, mimicking Fenrir.

Ah, come on!

Their overwhelming cuteness hit me hard. I barely managed to suppress a grin as I realized what they wanted, but I was helpless to resist.
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How can they be this cute?!

Unable to resist, I pulled both Allen and Elena into a tight embrace.

What even is this? Were they mimicking Fenrir just now? Wait, were they jealous? Was it because I had been paying too much attention to Fenrir?

It might have been odd that I treated an S-rank monster like a pet, but seeing Allen and Elena trying to copy that was too adorable to handle. I had no choice now—I had to smother them with attention.

Giggling and squealing, Allen and Elena squirmed happily in my arms as I hugged them tightly. Seeing this, Fenrir, not to be outdone, joined in. The monster started nuzzling us and even licking our faces, trying to get in on the affection.

In the end, after a playful tussle, the kids and Fenrir warmed up to each other quickly.

I was relieved to see that they were getting along. Given the situation, there was no way I could leave this contracted monster behind. I named the wolf Joule, and it immediately proved useful by letting Allen and Elena ride on its back as we traveled. This would make long journeys a lot easier for the kids.

Eventually, the town's walls came into view. I had been worried we might arrive just before the gates closed, but we had made good time. We got back to town with some room to spare.

As we drew closer to Shirin, I thought it was probably best to have Joule retreat into my shadow. Contracting a monster involved using a form of Dark Magic known as Contract Magic. Once the contract was established, I could keep Joule in my shadow and summon him when necessary. It was pretty convenient.

I hadn’t actually performed any Contract Magic myself—Joule had somehow ended up bonded to me on its own—but testing it out confirmed that I could summon and dismiss him like any other contracted beast. This meant I didn’t have to parade an S-rank monster around town, which would have certainly drawn unwanted attention.

Unlike tamed beasts, contract beasts didn’t need to be by your side constantly. That was one of the benefits of having a contract beast, and I was grateful for it.

Allen and Elena seemed a bit sad to see Joule disappear, but there was no way we could walk into town with a giant wolf and not cause a commotion.

As soon as we entered the town, we headed straight to the temple to talk to Syl.

“Syl, you there?”

Ohh! Takumi! I heard Syl’s voice in my mind the moment I called out to him. It sounded like he was wailing.

Whoa, what happened?! I asked him, concerned. I thought you weren’t going to talk to me ever again! Syl was sobbing uncontrollably.

What did I do? I couldn’t help but wonder. Hmm… wait a second. Oh! Is it because I was upset he hid the truth about Allen and Elena from me?

Now that I thought about it, I hadn’t visited the temple since then. It was simply because I hadn’t had any reason to, but Syl must have thought I had been mad at him this whole time.

Knowing Syl, he probably had convinced himself of that.

“Sorry about that, Syl. I’m not mad at you, so you can stop crying.”

But it was my fault! Syl blubbered.

Yeah, I couldn’t exactly admit that I had completely forgotten about the whole thing.

“Come on now, no more tears. I actually came here because I need to ask you something.”

Although I could still hear him crying softly, Syl answered, Okay, what is it?

Wanting to soothe the god, I thought a distraction might do him some good.

“Today, a creature showed up that seems to think it’s my contracted beast. You wouldn’t happen to know anything about that, would you?”

A contracted beast? He was taken aback.

“Yeah, it’s a monster called Fenrir. It’s currently hiding in my shadow.”

Fenrir?! From the Water God! Oh no!!! That’s so unfair! I wanted to send mine first! he exclaimed.

What? Syl hadn’t sent Fenrir, but he did seem to know the one responsible. As expected, the culprit was one of the gods.

I told them to wait! Ugh! I’m going to send mine right away! Syl declared.

“Whoa, hold on a second!” I said, wanting to stop Syl before he did something impulsively. “Before you do that, you said ‘from the Water God,’ right? Did you mean Fenrir was sent to me by the Water God?”

Technically, it was the leader of the Water God’s acolytes, Syl told me, finally calming down a little. They wanted to show their gratitude. I’ve been holding onto several other things they sent for you. I’ll send them over now.

Ah, I thought, so that’s where Fenrir came from.

Ding!

As expected, Syl sent the items right away.

Thank you, I guess? Well, it’s probably for helping Allen and Elena, but… is this really okay?

Considering how they possessed Water Magic skills, I had suspected that Allen and Elena might be connected to the Water God. But wasn’t Syl supposed to keep quiet about this? Wasn’t he leaking confidential information by telling me all that?

Should I just pretend not to notice? I wasn’t sure what the Water God’s acolyte was thinking when they sent all this to me, but Syl seemed completely oblivious to the fact that he was spilling the beans. I glanced over the items Syl had sent; the list was overwhelming. Even with a quick look, there were all sorts of rare and valuable things in there. This was far beyond what I had expected.

“Are you sure I’m supposed to accept all of this?”

Yes, please do. The leader of the Water God’s acolytes was quite eager and is already out gathering more items for you. Once they bring those, I’ll send them over too! Syl told me.

“Wait, what? More?! Why?! I’ve already received enough. I really can’t take any more!” I constantly refused to accept so much.

Why not? Please, just take it, Syl insisted. They said it was just stuff that had been shoved into storage for ages. They actually felt bad that it was just some stuff they had packed away… Oh, and even though it’s been in storage, everything’s perfectly preserved!

“That’s not the issue here. I’m not worried about how well it’s been preserved, okay? My Infinite Storage Inventory can keep things in perfect condition, so I’m not exactly concerned about how gods and their servants store things!”

Perhaps I shouldn’t expect beings from the Divine Realm to care about the value of material things in the first place. It’s not like gods appreciate money like humans do, anyway. And they probably don’t need any of the stuff they sent me.

But if these items are things that gods and their servants don’t need, then what exactly are they sending me? I wondered. Could it be stuff given to the gods by people as offerings? Is it really okay to re-gift that sort of thing? Well, I guess it must be fine… I mean, both Syl and the head of the Water God’s servants are the ones sending it to me, after all. Digging any deeper into this felt like a bad idea, so it was best to just let it go.

“Syl, I really appreciate all of this, but honestly, I don’t need any more. I’ll never be able to go through it all.”

Don’t worry! The Water God and the head of his followers both said that these things had been sitting untouched for hundreds of years. In fact, they’d pretty much forgotten they even had them! I’m sure you’ll find better use for them than they ever could. Syl said this with a disturbingly cheerful tone. “Forgotten?! That’s pretty harsh, don’t you think?! What about the feelings of the people who offered those things in the first place?”

According to Syl, offerings were made to the gods from villages and regions all over the world, so it made sense that they couldn’t keep track of it all. The sheer volume of the items must be massive.

Apparently, it wasn’t so much the offerings themselves that mattered, but rather the feelings behind them, which the gods did make sure to receive. So, there wasn’t any real ethical dilemma with them passing the offerings on to me.

Well, I guess it’s fine if that’s what they want to do. But whether I accept this stuff or not is a whole different matter. Wait, what? Won’t it be bad luck to take it? Are you saying it’s actually worse to refuse a gift from the gods? Seriously, what is this? Are you blackmailing me now?! In the end, after all the back-and-forth, I got steamrolled into accepting the gifts. It kind of stung, losing an argument to Syl like that.

Okay then, now it’s my turn to send you a contract beast! Syl grinned.

Damn it! Of course, Syl remembered. I was really hoping he’d forget, but…

“I’ve already got Joule, so I’m fine.” I tried to negotiate.

Why would you say that?! Syl squawked. Contract beasts are valuable assets, plus you can ride them when you travel. They’re super convenient!

“Look, I get it, they’re useful and even cute, but keeping animals is hard, you know?”

I wasn’t sure how things would turn out with just one, let alone adding more to the mix.

You don’t have to worry. Contract beasts are easy to live with. Syl was smiling brightly this time. They don’t need food, and you only have to let them out to play every once in a while. You could even shrink them down and carry them around like a pet! Oh! But then you’d need a collar! I’ll send one over right away. It has to be the adjustable kind, though.

Having an S-rank monster as a pet, huh? Well, Joule had been incredibly friendly so far, and honestly, it didn’t even look like a monster. I supposed a collar that could adjust in size would be useful.

“But even so…” I hesitated.

Then I’ll send back the Fenrir and give you a new one instead, Syl spoke immediately.

“Why does it have to be like that?!”

Because you’re my servant! You should have a wind-aligned contract beast! Syl’s voice started to sound a bit teary. All this crying was starting to make me feel like a bully. Was it really that big of a deal for him that his servant had a contract beast with a different elemental alignment?

“All right, all right! Fine, you can send one!”

Great! Leave it to me! Syl’s tone was back to normal. Since the Water God gave you a dog, maybe I’ll send a cat? Or a bird? I’ll send it over tomorrow, so make sure you’re outside the walls by then. I can’t exactly summon a monster into the middle of town.

“Understood. Got it.”

Just as Syl said, even if the contract beast was a powerful asset, it wouldn’t be a hindrance. Plus, if it involved Syl’s pride as the Wind God, it was probably wise to accept.

As soon as I agreed, Syl started mulling over what kind of contract beast would suit me best.

Maybe something that’s useful for transportation?

“Syl?”

Or something for scouting, perhaps? Hmm.

“Hey, Syl?”

He clearly wasn’t listening to me.

Well, I got the answers I needed. So, I guess it’s fine.

“All right, see you then.”

The Wind God, now fully engrossed in his own thoughts, didn’t seem to hear me anymore. With no other choice, I offered a half-hearted farewell and exited the temple.



Side Story: A Benevolent Being


I am Sylphyriel, the Wind God—or at least, that’s the role I’m supposed to be playing.

Just now, I had finished selecting a contract beast for Takumi, my servant, and sent it over to him along with a magic tool.

“Phew!”

I sighed and slumped back into my sofa, feeling a sense of relief wash over me. I strongly believed a contract beast would ease some of the burden Takumi carried.

Takumi, the human whose life I had inadvertently ended, a soul that had fallen out of the cycle of reincarnation because of me… Even though it wasn’t intentional, it was entirely my fault. Therefore, no matter what accusations or unreasonable demands he might throw my way, it was my duty as his guardian to fulfill them.

Instead, when he found out what I’d done, he had remained calm and asked me rationally about what would happen next. He was truly an exceptional young man.

And so, I began to hold hope for him. Hope that, perhaps… he could…
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Unbeknownst to him, the children that Takumi had named Allen and Elena were Children of the Water God.

Their father was my fellow deity, Windell. Their mother, a human from Etelldia, had tragically passed away while giving birth to them.

Of course, childbirth put great strain on the body even under normal circumstances, but giving birth to the children of a god… Her frail human form simply couldn’t endure it.

Despite everything, the children had been born healthy and strong, and they had very clearly inherited Windell’s traits as the Water God.

Although their azure hair and golden eyes were striking, what worried me was their abilities. Those children harbored unfathomable potential. Since they were infants, their instincts naturally took protective measures to keep their powers from destroying their bodies. As a result, most of their abilities remained dormant, buried deep within them.

What’s that? Are you wondering if it’s possible for gods and humans to have children?

Well, to answer your question—yes, it’s technically possible. The odds, though? About one in several hundred billion. And for the child to inherit divine powers? That’s even rarer.

That’s why Allen and Elena are such extraordinary beings.

For now, many of their abilities remain dormant, which has thankfully kept things under control. But that power of theirs… It’s just waiting for the right moment to explode. If I don’t do something soon, it could destroy not just Shirin but the entire nation. No, the whole of Etelldia could be in danger.

Here’s the thing—I’m the Wind God.

And they’re the children of the Water God.

Even with the world at risk, it’s not my place to intervene. It’s not my domain.

Ideally, the Water God should retrieve his children and take them back to the Divine Realm. Simple, right?

Except… that fool!

He’d left on a so-called “honeymoon,” off in another dimension with some woman he had picked up from who knows where! Since then, I’ve not heard a single word from him. Not one sign that he was planning to come back! That idiot!

I doubted he even knew that a woman in Etelldia had carried his children, let alone that she had given birth to them.

His ridiculous womanizing needed to stop. He really needed to focus on his responsibilities now!

Honestly, I’d come to pity the Water God’s acolytes.

They knew about the children. But as his servants, they had no authority to act.

Even when the children’s mother had died and left them orphaned, even when the landlady, who was supposed to protect them, had sold them off to slave traders, even when they’d spent years trapped in that dark underground room, all they could do was watch all of it helplessly.

His acolytes had tried to intervene as best they could, hoping to somehow change the situation, but their efforts hadn’t led to any breakthroughs.

It was while I was feeling troubled by all this that I crossed paths with Takumi.

He had become my acolyte but continued living as a human in Etelldia. And since he was living as a human, interacting with the Water God’s children didn’t count as infringing on another deity’s domain. That’s why I decided to entrust them to him.

I didn’t explain anything to him, leaving him with no choice but to care for the twins. In a way, I had tricked him into it.

It was a manipulative move, no denying it, but he couldn’t just leave the children on their own. And very soon after he’d taken them under his wing, they’d warmed up to him. Everything went according to plan, yet guilt weighed heavily on me.

Eventually, though, he figured my scheming out.

“I was just a convenient solution, wasn’t I?” the human had asked me.

I-I can’t deny it. You’re angry, aren’t you? That was all I could say to him.

“Honestly, if you had just been upfront with me from the start instead of scheming behind my back…” He had spoken in a disappointed tone.

I had apologized profusely. He was right. If I had simply explained things from the start, Takumi would’ve surely helped the children regardless.

“It’s fine now,” he had told me. “I just need to know that I can still count on you if I run into any problems.”

Of course! No matter how small the issue, don’t hesitate to reach out anytime!

“All right, I’ll hold you to that. Take care, Syl. Until next time.”

And that’s where we left it. I thought the conversation had gone well, but I hadn’t heard from him since. He must still be mad at me.

※※※



Syl? You there?

Finally, a message from Takumi!

Thank goodness! I was starting to think he’d never contact me again!

Tears of relief welled up in my eyes. I couldn’t stop them.

After Takumi calmed me down, he explained what was going on and told me that he received a Fenrir as his contracted beast. But how could this happen?

I was planning to send him a contracted beast myself, but only after getting his permission first!

Since Takumi had been out of touch, I’d put the matter on hold. The leader of the Water God’s acolytes had also expressed interest in sending over a contracted beast to him, but I’d insisted on waiting for Takumi’s approval since I wanted to send mine first. And yet, it seemed they’d grown impatient and sent their beast without consulting me.

I had no idea how things ended up like this.

It must have started when the Water God’s acolytes were watching over the twins and noticed Takumi’s presence. Yes, that made sense. They probably immediately looked into him and discovered that he was my associate. That’s when they reached out to me.

When they asked for an explanation, I laid it all out for them—my plan, my intentions, everything.

Naturally, they were incredibly grateful. I mean, of course they’d feel that way! They had been powerless to do anything about the situation with the twins. Now that things were finally improving because of my involvement, gratitude was the least they could offer.

When they realized they could send Takumi gifts, they raided their own offering warehouses and pulled out a huge stockpile of items for him. Great minds think alike, I guess.

To be fair, providing support was limited to things like this. We couldn’t interfere too much beyond that.

Still, Takumi seemed hesitant to accept the items. He kept saying that he’d already received enough.

Takumi must understand that he was protecting Etelldia itself by taking care of those children. Besides, those items were just a small portion of the offerings we had received, so there was no harm in accepting them.

Okay then, now it’s my turn to send you a contract beast!

Wait, what? You don’t want it? Why not?! It will definitely come in handy, so please just take it!

Oh, right. You’ll need a collar, won’t you? Don’t worry, I’ll give you one of those too!

Still not convinced?

Then I’ll send the Fenrir back, and I’ll give you a new one instead!

Yes, that’s the best option.

Because you’re my servant! You should have a wind-aligned contract beast!

In the end, Takumi agreed to accept my gift.

I did my best! Now, I just needed to decide who to send. There was no way I was sending a weak or useless creature.

Oh, right! Even the Water God’s acolytes should be able to grant the Water Magic skill to someone. I decided to ask them to give that to Takumi immediately.

Would it be strange for an acolyte of the Wind God to use Water Magic? No, not at all! It’s always better to have more magical abilities, right? I just wanted to lessen Takumi’s burden however I can, and that was no big deal.

Now then, what else could I do to help the man I had dragged into this mess?

※※※



The next day, we—Allen, Elena, and I—headed out to the grasslands beyond the southern gate of the city. Since I didn’t stop by the guild, it really felt like we were taking the day off to go on a picnic.

As soon as we arrived, Allen and Elena started playing tag with Joule across the field.

Ding!

While I was relaxing and watching the children play, that familiar sound echoed again.

Before long, two creatures appeared out of nowhere.

Wait, two?

I quickly used my Appraisal Skill, and sure enough, both of them were registered as my contracted beasts.


Name: ─

Species: Thunderhawk [Takumi’s Contracted Beast]

Age: 3

Level: 20

Skills: Lightning Magic, Beak Strike, Flight, Ambush

Abilities: Farsight, Night Vision, Wide-Area Scouting



Thunderhawk, rather small for a monster, was a bird with golden feathers. It was said to be an A-rank magical beast that commanded Lightning Magic, and its unbelievably quick strikes gave it a fearsome reputation.

Despite being described as “small,” it was around thirty centimeters tall. Still, I hoped it wasn’t too large to perch on my arm.

As a test, I raised my arm out, and Thunderhawk, after circling above, landed gracefully upon it. It seemed comfortable enough, but its talons dug into my arm a bit. Luckily, I was wearing a leather jacket, so it didn’t hurt much. But I would probably need to purchase some kind of falconer’s glove to protect myself better.

The other creature approached me, purring loudly as it rubbed its head against my stomach.


Name: ─

Species: Flight Tiger [Takumi’s Contracted Beast]

Age: 5

Level: 25

Skills: Wind Magic, Flight, Claw Strike, Evasion

Abilities: Size Reduction, Night Vision, Presence Detection



It was a white tiger, roughly the same size as Joule, with green eyes—an S-rank magical beast.

The flight tiger could control the wind and soar freely through the sky. It was said that wherever a flight tiger flew by, it felt as if a storm had swept through the land.

Yesterday, Syl had been debating between sending a bird or a cat.

Well, it looked like he had chosen both. Thunderhawk was unmistakably avian. As for the flight tiger, technically, it did belong to the feline family. However, I hadn’t expected any of the two creatures to show up like this.

I quickly gave names to the new additions, dubbing the flight tiger “Fyt” and Thunderhawk “Bolt.”

Then, I pulled out the magical accessories that Syl had just sent from my Infinite Storage Inventory.

He really went overboard this time—there were so many items that they formed a small pile when I took them all out.

Syl had mentioned sending collars, but he hadn’t stopped there. There were pendants, bracelets, and even rings, crafted from all kinds of materials. Some were modest, embroidered leather pieces, while others were elaborately crafted metal ornaments.

The designs ranged from simple and elegant to cute and flashy, with enough variety to cater to anyone’s taste. As expected, most of them were equipped to stretch and adjust in size to fit both people and beasts alike. Syl had really gone all out again.

“Shiny!” said Allen and Elena, who had somehow returned to my side without me noticing. They were curiously holding up some of the more decorative pieces, marveling at how sparkly they were.

Wait a second. This can’t be right. Those aren’t just decorative stones, are they? The ones with multiple jewels—are all those gemstones real? The items Allen and Elena were inspecting were intricately designed, laden with precious gems, and shimmering brightly. What I had originally assumed to be mere ornamental stones turned out to be far more valuable—there were actual sapphires, rubies, emeralds, and even diamonds!

No wonder they were so shiny! I couldn’t help but stand there, utterly shocked, my jaw practically hitting the floor.

These accessories clearly prioritized aesthetic value over practicality. They were the kind of items wealthy people would use to adorn their pets and show them off, basking in a sense of superiority.

Putting them on Joule and Fyt? No way! That would be too much. For now, I quickly put away all the over-the-top accessories, deciding that they weren’t necessary. I had always preferred something simpler, maybe a bit more modest in design.

“Hmm, this one looks good.”

Collar of Nullification

Offers moderate resistance to status ailment.

The one that caught my eye was a smooth leather band, delicately embroidered with silver thread and set with a larger-than-usual magic stone. Its added ability to nullify status ailments made it seem like the perfect choice.

I decided on this one and fastened a blue stone collar around Joule’s neck and a green stone collar around Fyt’s. After making sure they were comfortable and the band wasn’t too tight, I had them shrink down to their smaller forms to check how well the collars adjusted.

“Yep, looks good.”

The collars shrank right along with their bodies, adapting perfectly. Magic tools were so incredibly handy!

“Woof, woof?!”

“Meow, meow?!”

Allen and Elena, surprised by the beast’s sudden change in size, imitated their cries to make sure it was really still them. Joule and Fyt responded in kind, as if understanding the playful mimicry.

Apparently, that was all they needed to communicate, because soon the four of them began to play together.

The sight of them all frolicking together was photo-worthy, but sadly, I didn’t have a camera, which was such a shame. I could probably ask Syl to get one, but knowing him, he’d probably send something excessive and unnecessary.

Shaking off the thought, I returned to picking out the next item.

“Oh, this one looks good too.”

Bracelet of Might

Grants a slight increase in physical attack power.

This item was a wide, gold bracelet, and I saw several available in my inventory. Since any boost in attack power was helpful, I brought a couple over to Joule and Fyt. As I slipped the bracelets around the beast’s small front paws, they smoothly resized to fit perfectly around their legs.

Next, I needed to pick out some magic items for Bolt.

Pendant of Nullification

Offers moderate resistance to status ailment.

Bracelet of Gale

Grants a slight increase in speed.

Both these items seemed like good choices for a creature like Bolt. Without wasting time, I placed the pendant and bracelet on it. I wondered if wearing the bracelet on just one leg might throw it off balance, so I asked Bolt to take a quick flight to check.

Ah, yeah, no issues. Bolt flew gracefully through the air, smoothly navigating the skies. After finishing its short flight, the bird returned to my shoulder, letting out a soft chirp as it rubbed its head affectionately against me. It seemed to appreciate the new gear.

With all three of my companions outfitted with their magic tools, I finally took a moment to relax. I noticed Allen and Elena looking at me, holding Joule and Fyt in their arms, their eyes full of curiosity.

While I was sorting through the magic items, I had noticed Allen and Elena watching me with envious expressions. Even now, they were holding matching collars like the ones I had given to Joule and Fyt.

“This one!” they said, thrusting the collars toward me.

“Wait, what?!” I understood what they wanted.

No, no, that’s a collar, not a choker! I screamed internally. I’m not putting that on you two! Absolutely not!

I panicked a bit as they eagerly tried to fix the collars around their own necks. There’s no way I could let them wear something like that—it would make me look really bad! People would definitely give me strange looks!

Trying to sound firm, I said, “Let’s skip that idea, okay?”

But as soon as I put my foot down, their faces fell in disappointment.

“Wait, why are you so upset about this? Don’t be so sad.”

I had to think of something to cheer them up quickly.

“All right, wait. What about these instead?”

I rummaged through the pile of magic items, pulling out something I had already picked out for them while I was selecting gear for the contracted beasts.


Angel’s Pendant

Grants moderate resistance to magic attacks.

Stronghold Ring

Grants slight resistance to physical attacks.

Tracking Ring

Displays the wearer’s location on the map.



I pulled out a pendant with a silver, feather-shaped charm, threaded on a leather cord. Then I added one of the rings to each pendant, sliding them onto the cord, and placed them gently around the children’s necks.

For Allen and Elena, I prioritized reinforcing their protection. I also gave them the tracking rings. These rings seemed to function as GPS trackers linked to my map—something Syl likely prepared in case we ever got separated.

“Hehehe!” the twins giggled.

“Do you like them?” I asked them with a smile.

“Yeah!” Allen and Elena beamed as they lifted the pendants around their necks, admiring them closely. They were so delighted that they started showing them off to the beasts. It seemed like they were really fond of their new accessories.

With the kids off playing, I took the opportunity to dive into organizing the contents of my Infinite Storage Inventory. Honestly, at this point, I had no idea what was even inside it anymore. Between yesterday and today, an overwhelming number of items have been sent my way.

So, I decided it was time to sort through everything and check out what I’d received.

First, I pulled up the list of items sent by the Water God’s followers on my window screen. As I scanned through the long list, I found an array of items: a variety of clothing, waterproof cloaks, and even a tent! There were also seafood items like fish and seaweed, materials from oceanic monsters, different types of medicine, and even a fishing rod.

Wow, there was also a water bottle that automatically refilled when imbued with magic! That was super convenient and impressive.

I set about categorizing everything into food, clothing, weapons, medicine, magical tools, and monster materials. Among the items were two Magic Bags, which I gave to Allen and Elena.

They might find them to be a bit strange at first, but since the pouches could be attached to their belts, they should get used to wearing them quickly.

Now, what should I put inside? Definitely some money and their guild cards, which also serve as their IDs. They should start carrying those themselves. I’d add a water bottle that refills automatically, and for food, probably some jerky, since it's easy to store without spoiling. I might also throw in some dried fruit or candy as a treat.

I should put in a change of clothes, an outer cloak, and a towel. Oh, and they’ll need a knife, right? There are a couple of small folding knives here that should do the job. The material is… mithril? Yeah, it’s a bit expensive, but that’s fine, right? I already have it, so why worry?

After gathering everything that seemed necessary, it looked like something far too advanced for a five-year-old to be carrying, but I wasn’t too concerned.

As long as I tell Allen and Elena not to use it in front of others, there shouldn’t be any problem.

“Allen, Elena.” I called them over and attached a Magic Bag to each of their belts. “This is for you two. When you go outside, always make sure you bring this with you and don’t lose it.”

“Okay!” they agreed happily.

All right! Now their gear is set. So, shall we play for a bit?

※※※



We played until the sun began to set, and then we headed back to town.

As we passed through the gates, Allen and Elena immediately pulled out their guild cards from their bags. Their faces lit up with bright smiles, and seeing that, I couldn’t help but feel pleased that I had picked the pouches out for them.

There’s something about having your own things that makes you happy, after all.

As we walked through the shopping district on our way to the inn, Elena suddenly stopped in her tracks. She was staring intently in a certain direction.

When she didn’t say anything, I asked, “Elena, what are you looking at? A shop?”

I followed her gaze and saw a store that looked like it specialized in women’s accessories. Inside, I could see a group of girls trying on hair ornaments.

So that’s it. I guess most girls naturally have an interest in stuff like this.

“Elena, do you want to go in?” I asked softly.

Elena looked back and forth between my face and the store. After a brief pause, she nodded. It seemed that she was indeed interested.

“All right, let’s go.”

As we stepped inside, we found the store was filled with fabrics and threads of all colors. It looked more like a craft shop than a general store.

Elena seemed completely enthralled, her eyes wandering curiously here and there.

I also scanned the store, and my eyes landed on a white lace ribbon. Picking it up, I asked the clerk, “Excuse me, could this ribbon be used as a hair accessory?”

“Yes, it certainly can. Each one is 50G.”

I had thought it was meant to be sewn onto something else, but apparently, it could be used as is.

Since we didn’t have any girlish accessories like this, I thought it would be nice to buy one for Elena.

As for the price, it was hard for me to tell whether this ribbon would be considered expensive. It was about the cost of a meal here in Etelldia, so I supposed it was reasonably priced. “Elena, come here.”

I crouched beside her and tied the ribbon around a lock of her hair above her ear.

It looked lovely. The white lace stood out beautifully against her vibrant blue hair. It really suited her perfectly.

“It looks really cute. How about one for the other side, young man?” the shopkeeper suggested.

“Good idea. I’ll buy one more then.”

Indeed, this hairstyle would look better with a pair of ribbons, one on either side. I took another ribbon from the savvy saleswoman and tied it to the opposite side of Elena’s hair.

“Beautiful! There’s a mirror here, young lady. Why don’t you take a look?” the clerk said, offering us a hand mirror.

I took the mirror and held it up for Elena to see herself. She peered into it and then smiled softly, pleased with what she saw. She looked absolutely adorable.

“Do you like it?” I asked.

Elena gave a small nod in response.

Seeing how happy she was, I figured we might as well get a few more ribbons in different colors.

“Then, how about we buy some more? Elena, which ones do you like?”

I directed Elena toward the shelf with the ribbons and let her pick whatever colors she liked.

Although I had expected her to go for a bright color, like pink or red, Elena quickly selected a green and a black ribbon instead.

“Are you sure about those?” I asked skeptically.

“Yeah!”

“Elena, I don’t think those colors will suit your hair well.”

“But they’re your colors, big brother!”

My colors? I guess they do resemble my hair and eye color. I took a mental note.

“Aw, she really loves her big brother, huh? Keep in mind, ribbons aren’t just for hair, you know,” the shopkeeper chimed in with a warm smile.

“True enough,” I replied. “All right, Elena, how about just one of those each?”

“Okay!”

Though the ribbons didn’t match her hair, she could use them on her clothes and other accessories instead. It wasn’t worth dismissing the choices she had made, especially since she picked them out because they reminded her of me.

I picked out some more colors I thought would suit her.

“Okay then, let’s grab these pink, cream, and light blue ones as well. Two of each, please. Oh, and that mirror—it’s not for sale, is it?”

I thought it’d be nice to buy a hand mirror as well, but since this was a craft store, I figured they probably wouldn’t have one for sale.

“Oh, this? Sorry, no, we don’t sell these,” the shopkeeper said apologetically. “But you can find them at the store three doors down.”

Ah, I thought so. Since it’s close by, I can pick it up later.

“By the way, young man, I have a favor to ask.”

“A favor?”

“Yes! Could you have the little ones try this on for me?”

The shopkeeper seemed rather excited as she held up a pure white hooded cape and spread it out for me to see.

“Sure, why not?”

“Really?! Thank you!”

As soon as I agreed, the woman approached Allen and Elena to put the capes on them, without giving me a chance to stop her. However, the children immediately darted behind me to hide.

Although they had started speaking in front of others, they still hadn’t really conversed with anyone except me. So having a stranger help them get dressed was… not going to work.

“Ah,” the shopkeeper said, pulling back a bit from the cowering children.

“Yeah, I figured. They’re still not used to interacting with people,” I explained. “I should probably do it instead.”

I took the cape from the disappointed woman and helped the kids put it on myself. As expected, they let me do it without any issues.

They really would let me do anything for them, wouldn’t they? Should I feel proud of that? I wondered. No, I shouldn’t. I’ve got to get them used to interacting with others. At least a little bit.

I noticed the capes were incredibly soft, perhaps made from a high-quality fabric. However, they seemed a bit thick, so they might be too warm for the upcoming season.

“Could you put the hoods on too?” the woman suggested.

“Hmm?”

I followed her suggestion and pulled the hoods up over their heads.

“Wow! They look…”

I was stunned. The capes were adorable!

I hadn’t noticed before, but each hood had little animal ears on them. Allen’s had rounded, half-circle ears, while Elena’s had cute little triangular ears like a cat.

I couldn’t help but melt at the sight, and when Allen and Elena tilted their heads in confusion, it made them look even cuter. It was impossible not to feel overwhelmed by their charm.

“It’s just perfect!” the shopkeeper cheered. “I knew these would look great on them!”

“Did you make these?” I asked.

“Yup! My shop is a tailor’s as well, you know. I made these a while ago, but the moment I saw these kids, I just had to see them wearing them!”

So she was a tailor. That would explain the selection of clothes on display in the shop.

“Are these for sale?” I asked.

Allen and Elena looked absolutely adorable in the capes, and if I could buy them, I definitely would. Even as the weather got warmer, the capes were roomy enough to still fit when things cooled down.

“Of course! But are you sure? I used some pretty good material for these, so they’re not cheap. But since they didn’t sell, I can offer you a discount.”

“Yeah, we’ll take them. They look great.”

“Really?! That’s wonderful!”

I purchased the capes right away. Even though she said they were a bit pricey, that, of course, wasn’t exactly an issue for us. As we were leaving, I told the kids they could wear their new capes on the way back to the inn. We also stopped by the shop three doors down to pick up a hand mirror, as promised.

Since our shopping trip today had so far only focused on Elena’s interests, I thought I should get something for Allen next. But… what exactly do I buy for a little boy? It was easy to think of items girls might like—things like the ribbons we bought, a mirror, maybe some jewelry, or even a stuffed animal. But for boys? I was drawing a blank.

What did I get when I was his age? Video games or manga? Nope, those don’t even exist here. Maybe he’d enjoy a soccer ball or a baseball glove? But that’s not an option either. Model kits? Definitely not. Building blocks? That could work, and even if they didn’t sell them here, I could probably make some. But would Allen even want to play with building blocks? I just couldn’t think of anything.

After racking my brain for a while, I had to put off shopping for Allen, as nothing decent was coming to mind.

Sorry, Allen, I’ll keep thinking about it, and next time, I’ll make sure to get you something.



Chapter 5: Let’s Go on an Expedition with the Knights - Part 1


The purpose of a monster subjugation expedition was to cull the nearby monster population, investigate any newly formed nests, and, in the worst-case scenario, eliminate them.

Gaya Forest was classified as an A-rank danger zone, a place where countless monsters roamed freely. The deeper one went into the forest, the stronger the monsters became, and it was said that those who ventured in too far never returned. However, the monsters were not exclusively confined to the heart of the forest. They could be found even in the shallow outskirts of the woods near the border.

Though these monsters were typically lower-ranked, such as C- or D-rank, they still posed a significant threat to the common folk. And, of course, there was always the possibility that stronger creatures might venture out of the forest unexpectedly.

Should those powerful monsters emerge from the forest, the damage to the people would be catastrophic. Therefore, it was crucial to regularly inspect areas that could directly affect nearby towns and villages, ensure no nests were forming, and, if necessary, wipe them out.

This was the role of the subjugation force.

Typically, subjugation forces consisted solely of knights, and it was rare for adventurers to be enlisted alongside them. However, in the case of the town of Shirin, adventurers were regularly recruited to join the knights due to the unique nature of Gaya Forest.

Although the knights trained daily, only a select few were strong enough to confidently traverse Gaya Forest without issue. To make matters more complex, Shirin was situated on the border with the neighboring Kingdom of Argo. While Argo was considered a friendly nation, the town couldn’t afford to send all of its elite knights into Gaya Forest and leave Shirin defenseless.

Hence, adventurers were enlisted to assist in the operation.

For safety reasons, participants included both A-rank and B-rank adventurers. I had been personally selected by Granvalt Luwen, a knight and the captain of the Shirin branch, to join this joint subjugation mission.

※※※



The day of the expedition finally arrived.

I took Allen and Elena with me as I headed toward the Adventurers’ Guild. My goal was to check the posted request forms for any additional details. I hadn’t received much information about how this particular expedition would be organized, so I figured it couldn’t hurt to get a better idea from the guild’s postings. And since the guild was on the way to our meet-up point at the western gate, it was a convenient stop to make.

After briefly scanning the request forms and confirming the information, we proceeded to the west gate.

By the time we arrived, several knights were already loading supplies onto a number of carriages. There were also adventurers milling about, likely those who had accepted the request. As soon as they noticed us, their eyes sharpened, casting wary glances in our direction.

It was no surprise, really—showing up to a subjugation expedition with two children was bound to draw attention, and not necessarily the good kind. Ignoring the uncomfortable atmosphere, I made my way over to Granvalt, who was issuing instructions nearby.

“Oh, you made it!” Granvalt called out, raising a hand as he walked toward us.

“Good morning, Granvalt,” I greeted him.

“You really showed up, huh? And you brought the little ones, after all,” he said, glancing at Allen and Elena.

“Of course,” I replied. “Surely you sent the request knowing they’d be with me, right?”

Granvalt was well aware of the situation with Allen and Elena. There was no way he hadn’t considered that when he asked us to participate in this mission.

“Hahaha, that’s true,” Granvalt said with a laugh. “But I’m certain you guys will be fine. I’ve also made sure your team is assigned to mine.”

“Are the teams splitting up?” I asked.

“Yeah, we’ll split into three groups, about fifteen people each. We’ll assign one adventurer party to each team,” he explained.

“From what I can see, there are three adventurer parties here besides us, right?” I noted, glancing around. The adventurers were standing together in their respective parties, making them easy to spot.

“Well, I made the decision on my own to bring you guys in, so you’re sort of extra. I’ve reduced the number of knights in your team to make it work,” Granvalt admitted, sounding like he believed he had been considerate.

“If you’re trying to be kind, could you at least inform the knights accompanying us? You didn’t tell them we’d be participating, did you?” I asked, still feeling the weight of the tense atmosphere. “Everyone’s been giving us some seriously cold stares since we arrived.”

“Oh! I forgot!” Granvalt said, smacking his forehead in realization.

This guy…

The nearby knights who had been eavesdropping on our conversation exchanged exasperated looks. Clearly, this was typical behavior for Granvalt. However, at least those who overheard us now knew that Granvalt had personally called us here, which would hopefully soften their attitudes a bit.

Although Allen and Elena were clearly aware of the tension around us, they had sensed that most of the stares weren’t hostile, so they hadn’t reacted aggressively. Still, they clung closely to me, glued to my side.

Hmm. But there‘s one person who keeps staring in our direction… Looks more like suspicion than hostility, or perhaps it’s disapproval? I thought, my brows furrowed.

It must be one of the knights who, even after hearing Granvalt’s explanation, still couldn’t accept the idea of an adventurer with children in tow joining the mission. Well, it probably wasn’t anything to worry about.

Right now, my primary concern was the two kids clinging to me without any sign of letting go.

Since Allen and Elena were holding onto me so tightly that I could barely move, I decided to just pick them up. As soon as I did that, they wrapped their arms around my neck, clinging to me even more. It looked like they weren’t letting go anytime soon.

We traveled to Gaya Forest by carriage. We couldn’t just leave the carriages parked outside the forest, so the knights who weren’t participating in the expedition had the role of dropping us off. What would have taken four to five hours on foot was reduced to just over an hour by carriage.

During the ride, I managed to exchange a few words with some of the knights. Their attitudes had softened a bit since earlier, which was a relief. It seemed that Granvalt had a tendency to drag those around him into these sorts of situations on a regular basis. I got the feeling that some of the knights actually sympathized with me for having to deal with one of the man’s sudden impulses.

Even the clingy kids seemed to settle down a bit in the carriage's calm atmosphere, and by the time we arrived, they were noticeably relaxed.

“All right! Everyone ready?” Granvalt called out as soon as we stepped off the carriage. “From here, we’ll split into different routes, each heading to our designated camp points. Stay sharp and don’t let your guard down.”

The expedition was expected to last five days. Each of the three squads would travel through the forest separately. The squad we were assigned to with Granvalt had ten knights and a four-member adventurer party called “Dragon Breath,” led by the A-rank adventurer Rudolf. With seventeen members in total, we set off through the forest.

After a while of walking through the dense forest, Allen suddenly whispered to me, “Over there.”

“They’re coming,” Elena added, tugging on my sleeve while pointing ahead to the left.

It seemed the children had sensed the presence of monsters.

“Thank you, both of you,” I said, then turned to Granvalt. “Granvalt, we’ve got monsters coming from the left.”

“The left?” he asked, squinting into the trees. “Takumi, I don’t see anything.”

“They’re still not close,” I explained, “but we should be able to see them soon. So, how are we handling this? Are we all going to engage them together?”

Allen and Elena’s detection range was quite large, giving us plenty of time to prepare for the upcoming confrontation.

“Gilme, do you sense anything?” Rudolf, the leader of Dragon Breath, asked his party member.

Rudolf was a seasoned adventurer—his sturdy frame and the massive halberd slung over his shoulder certainly gave off the aura of a veteran. At thirty-eight years old, he had the kind of presence that commanded respect. He was the epitome of experience and power.

His party included Gilme, a C-rank scout who possessed the Detection Skill, a B-rank swordsman named Zack, and Iris, their sole female member, a C-rank mage.

“Nothing so far,” Gilme responded after a brief moment.

“Thought so. Damn it, don’t be spouting nonsense,” Zack grumbled, casting an irate glance my way.

The rest of the party began to murmur among themselves, clearly unsettled by the conflicting reports. Meanwhile, Rudolf remained quiet, studying the kids and me with a thoughtful gaze.

The Detection Skill worked by expanding the user’s magical energy outward, allowing them to sense any magic presence within that area. However, the effective range of the skill varied depending on the user’s magical capacity.

I could use Detection myself, but since my magical reserves far exceeded Gilme’s, my range would be much larger than his.

Allen and Elena, on the other hand, had the skill, Presence Detection. While it was similar to Detection, their skill was more specialized, immediately alerting them whenever a hostile presence entered their vicinity. Unlike Detection, which required active use, Presence Detection was passive and constantly working, even without their conscious effort.

Their abilities allowed them to sense threats far sooner than others.

“We should listen to the kids. Allen and Elena's Presence Detection range is incredibly broad,” I explained. “I’ve compared it with my Detection Skill—theirs is much wider. I’m not surprised Gilme’s Detection hasn’t picked anything up yet.”

“Ah!” Gilme exclaimed.

“What is it?”

“I’ve got a reading. They’re coming!”

It seemed the monsters had finally entered into a range that Gilme could detect.

“What?!”

“Seriously?!”

The members of Dragon Breath and the knights all turned to look at us in shock.

“No need to panic, guys. I wouldn’t be making this stuff up, especially not in a place like this. But really, now’s not the time to be focusing on me,” I alerted them.

Suddenly, a red wolf came into view. As everyone began to prepare for battle—

“Hey! Wait!” one of the knights shouted, pointing off toward the monsters.

Crap! How did I miss that?

Allen and Elena had already dashed off, charging straight for the red wolf. I suddenly realized I had failed to remind them to behave during this mission. Back in the dungeon, I’d let them run free with a “see a monster, take it down” mindset. Clearly, they were still living by that philosophy.

In the blink of an eye, the twins closed in on the red wolf. Allen darted into the wolf’s range and delivered a swift uppercut kick to its jaw. The sheer force lifted the wolf’s body off the ground, and Elena followed up from the side with a powerful dropkick.

The red wolf was sent flying and slammed into a tree, where it collapsed, completely motionless.

The knights and adventurers were all frozen where they stood, their mouths hanging open in shock.

“We did it!” the twins cheered in unison.

Allen and Elena came back to us, beaming brightly. They were dragging the massive body of the red wolf by its front paws, each twin gripping one side and pulling it along behind them.

Apparently, the habit they’d developed in the dungeon of collecting drop items from defeated monsters was deeply ingrained.

But, you know, kiddos, maybe stop dragging that enormous body around with your little hands? Everyone is shocked enough as it is. And besides, this isn’t a dungeon, so there aren’t any drop items. That’s just a straight-up corpse! I thought to myself, hoping the twins would somehow listen to me.

I crouched down to speak to them. “Um, well, good job, you two. You didn’t get hurt, did you?”

“Nope!” Allen chirped.

“We’re fine!” Elena added.

I gave them both a pat on the head. It had become a routine at this point. If I didn’t do it, they’d just look up at me anxiously, waiting for their reward.

“Oh, and by the way, for the rest of this trip, how about you two take a break from fighting? The grown-ups here want to handle the monsters this time,” I suggested.

The two of them tilted their heads, a little confused, but they nodded and seemed to understand.

“Okay!” they agreed without protest.

I wish I had remembered to tell them that ahead of time. There were fifteen capable adults on our team, all armed and ready to fight, so having Allen and Elena handle the frontline would be ridiculous. Hopefully, this conversation would keep them from rushing off the next time we encountered a monster.

Just then, one of the knights stomped over to us, frustration evident on his face.

“Hey! What the hell was that just now?!” he demanded.

“Uh… well, you saw it, right?” I replied, scratching my head.

“What the hell do you mean? That was a red wolf, a C-rank monster!”

Granvalt, overhearing the conversation, walked over and shook his head with a sigh. “Come on, clearly these kids have the strength to take down C-rank monsters.”

“But they’re kids! The red wolf was just caught off guard! That’s the only reason it was that easy for them!” the knight protested.

Is that how he’s interpreting it?

I looked at Granvalt. “When we met after that incident, I explained how I found these kids to you, right?”

“Yeah, yeah, they were orphans. What about it?” Granvalt replied, still somewhat baffled.

“Wait, seriously?” I muttered, half in disbelief. “You didn’t realize their strength until now? And you still assigned me this request knowing the kids would be in tow?”

Granvalt seemed confused but nodded. “Yeah, I heard you found them starving in Gaya Forest.”

I sighed. “Yes, I did, but didn’t it occur to you where I found them?”

Granvalt still didn’t seem to grasp the significance, but next to him, Isaac Lisner, the silver-haired, sharp-eyed second-in-command who had an intellectual air about him, suddenly seemed to understand everything. His eyes widened in shock.

“Wait, these kids… You’re saying they survived in this forest on their own?” Lisner’s voice was filled with disbelief.

Granvalt’s face shifted as the realization dawned on him. “Wait, what? No way…”

“Exactly,” I replied, nodding. “I’m not sure if they fought off the monsters or managed to avoid them, but these kids definitely survived in the forest for days before I found them.”

Everyone fell silent again, their faces filled with astonishment. They all knew how dangerous Gaya Forest was—no one could survive here without proper equipment. The fact that Allen and Elena had survived alone and unarmed, especially as children, made it clear to everyone the gravity of the ordeal the twins must have faced.

I gently patted Allen and Elena’s heads, who were still clinging to my sides. “These kids were already strong when I found them. I don’t know the details of how, but that’s the truth.”

I hoped that would stop anyone from prying further into the twins’ past.

“Anyway,” I continued, eager to shift the topic, “could you handle this for us?” I gestured to the lifeless body of the red wolf the twins had dragged back.

“Huh?” Granvalt blinked, still processing everything.

“The knights are responsible for collecting defeated monsters, right?”

“Oh, right… yeah,” Granvalt nodded. “We’ll handle the recovery.”

The knights were tasked with collecting the corpses of any monsters killed during the expedition and selling the materials they harvested. In addition to the mission pay, we’d receive appropriate compensation for the defeated monsters.

I nodded and said, “I only asked because that was what the request form stated. Why do you look so conflicted about it?”

Granvalt scratched the back of his head, sighing. “You can keep it. Taking what those kids earned doesn’t sit right with me.”

Since Allen and Elena had taken down the red wolf entirely on their own, Granvalt felt uneasy about claiming it for the knights. I thought they were overthinking it, but I had no reason to refuse the offer.

“Okay, we’ll keep it then.”

“Wait a sec, Takumi. You have a Magic Bag, right?” Granvalt asked. “Want me to carry it for you?”

“No need, I’ve got it,” I replied casually.

I pretended to use my Magic Bag as I discreetly stored the red wolf in my Infinite Storage Inventory. But as I did, I heard a voice.

“Infinite Storage Inventory?” It was Rudolf, his keen eyes fixed on me. “Are you using Space-Time Magic?”

“What?!” I exclaimed, startled by his observation. I had let my guard down and reacted without thinking—big mistake.

Rudolf raised an eyebrow and pointed out, “The flow of magic is different between a Magic Bag and Infinite Storage. The thing hanging on your waist is clearly a Magic Bag, but the place you stored that red wolf corpse just now… That’s not the same, is it?”

I fell silent, amazed by his insight. He had identified the subtle difference in the magical flow between my Magic Bag and the Infinite Storage solely through observation.

“That’s… impressive. I didn’t think someone could detect something so subtle,” I admitted, genuinely impressed.

Rudolf smirked. “Anyone skilled enough at reading magic can tell.”

A veteran’s touch, indeed. This man wasn’t just your average adventurer—being A-rank, his skills were far beyond the norm. None of the others had noticed what I was using, judging by the surprised looks on their faces.

I hadn’t been too worried about keeping the Infinite Storage Inventory a secret, but I was surprised by how quickly it was discovered. But now that it was out in the open, I could use it freely, so perhaps it was for the best that Rudolf caught me.

Deciding to move on, I refocused on the task at hand. After looking around for a while, Allen and Elena suddenly darted off toward the base of a nearby tree and crouched down.

What are they doing? I wondered. Ah.

It seemed they had found some medicinal herbs and were busy collecting them.

They soon returned, holding bundles of Demon Spirit Grass in their small hands.


Demon Spirit Grass

A herb that grows in areas with a high concentration of magical energy. It absorbs magic from the air and is highly prized as an ingredient in magical potions. It is known to be difficult to cultivate due to the specific conditions required for growth.



“Nice find! You remembered it well. But… you know…” I began, trailing off as I considered the situation.

Their eager little faces fell slightly. “Did we do something wrong?”

This was the same herb we had collected during a previous request. I was impressed they had remembered it, but we were in the middle of a group mission. Letting them run off on their own wasn’t appropriate.

This sort of behavior was risky and unacceptable during an expedition like this.

I glanced over at Granvalt to gauge his reaction, and the kids did the same before looking back at me with pleading eyes.

“Did we do something wrong?” they asked again, their voices sounding even more anxious.

I would have already given in completely if it were up to me, but I wasn’t sure how Granvalt would react to it.

“As long as you don’t fall behind, it’s fine,” Granvalt finally said.

It seemed he was willing to turn a blind eye to their behavior. The other knights, after hearing the earlier story about the twins, had also started watching over them with unexpected fondness. Allen and Elena must have picked up on this, as they were now responding to others with simple, polite answers.

It seemed that the twins’ past had led the group to develop a greater understanding of us. All’s well that ends well, I guess.

“Just don’t wander too far,” I reminded them.

“Okay!” they chimed in unison, obviously pleased they had been granted permission to roam around. The two darted off energetically, gathering herbs and berries as they went.

But hold on. I hadn’t even taught them about some of these herbs. How did they know about them? Had they seen them before?

I had been collecting all kinds of stuff back in the Gaya Forest. They probably remembered the herbs just from watching me.

Considering that I had the knowledge implanted by Sylphyriel and could use Appraisal, it might sound silly to state the obvious, but these two really were incredibly talented.

“Big brother!”

“Get this for us!”

Allen and Elena had spotted something else and ran a little ahead. They pointed to something behind a large rock and asked me to retrieve it. Since it was along our path, I went over and found that the area of earth shadowed by the rock was covered in thick moss.

I see. To gather this, one would need to wear gloves, but it seemed the kids even remembered the method I used for collecting it.


Rockwater Moss

A type of blue-green moss that thrives in damp, dark places, especially in the shadows of rocks. If it comes into contact with the skin, it can cause irritation. When crushed together with several types of medicinal herbs, it becomes an effective remedy for itching.



“What is this?” Granvalt asked as everyone came to a halt, their attention focused on the shadowy area beneath the rock.

“It’s Rockwater Moss. These children are really smart,” Isaac Lisner noted, while most of the group tilted their heads in confusion. It seemed my judgment of him was spot on.

“This moss is an essential ingredient for a potent remedy against skin itching. Captain, remember you were upset that the store was out of your itch remedy? Well, it’s hard to find because this moss has been in short supply lately.”

Isaac tactfully referred to it as an “itch remedy,” but his eyes dropped pointedly to Granvalt’s feet when he said it. It was obvious what he was talking about: athlete’s foot.

So, Captain Granvalt, you’ve got athlete’s foot, huh? Wait a second. Are others eyeing this moss as well? Could it be that they have the same issue? “Seriously?! All right, let’s gather all we can!” Granvalt exclaimed, already moving toward the moss with determination.

“Captain, no!” Isaac and I both shouted, rushing to stop him.

“Huh?”

Just in time, we managed to prevent Granvalt from touching the moss with his bare skin. I never imagined he’d try to gather it himself. Good thing we caught him before he could make contact.

“Captain, if you touch that with your bare hands, you’ll end up with a rash. Think about why these kids called for Takumi instead of picking it themselves! I’ve told you countless times—stop acting on impulse! And besides…”

For a moment, Isaac trailed off, likely too frustrated to continue. It was a close call, but at least we avoided another mishap.

So, Granvalt was forced to endure Lisner’s lecture. Judging by the other knights’ reactions, this seemed to be a regular occurrence. It must be tough being a vice-captain to a leader who acts without thinking.

While Lisner was explaining the importance of impulse control, I put on my leather gloves and began scraping Rockwater Moss from the rock's crevices with a knife. The moss was clinging tightly to the gaps, so it took a bit longer than expected to collect them.

Since the knights seemed to need this material, I decided it was worth the extra effort to gather as much as possible. I carefully took my time harvesting the Rockwater Moss, and by the time I finished, Lisner was still in the middle of his lecture.

Hmm, is this going to go on much longer? I thought. I should ask one of the other knights how long it would last.

“When does this usually end?” I inquired.

“Probably in an hour or so,” the knight responded.

Wow, an hour? Yeah, I don’t think I can wait that long. Guess I’ll have to do something about this.

“Time to deploy the ultimate weapon,” I muttered.

“Ultimate weapon?” the knight echoed, puzzled.

“Yes. Allen, Elena, come here for a second,” I called the twins over and whispered a plan to them, then sent them off toward Lisner.

“Hmm?” Lisner noticed them approaching as they tugged on the hem of his coat, prompting him to pause his lecture and look down at them.

“What’s the matter?” he asked.

“Here,” Allen said.

“We brought this for you,” Elena added.

I had given the harvested Rockwater Moss to the twins with instructions to pass it along to Lisner.

“You’re giving this to me?” he asked, crouching down to accept the bag and peering inside to confirm its contents.

“Yep!” Allen nodded.

“Here you go!” Elena said with a cheerful smile.

“Thank you,” Lisner smiled, his voice tinged with gratitude.

“No problem!” the twins responded in unison, identical smiles on their faces. Lisner, though somewhat awkwardly, reached out and patted their heads. It seemed the lecture had been successfully brought to an end.

A child’s smile can melt anyone’s heart.

“Allen, Elena, come over here! It’s time for a break,” I called out.

“Okay!” they both responded enthusiastically.

The twins, who had been busy collecting herbs and nuts from various spots, came running over. I quickly cast Washing to clean them up.

“What would you like for a snack?” I asked as we walked together. Even though we were on the move, the kids needed to eat. Of course, I’d already gotten permission from Granvalt.

Despite their physical stamina matching that of adults, Allen’s and Elena’s appetites were just like those of a child. To make up for the lack of nutrition, I made sure they had snacks in between meals.

“Cream!” they both shouted, their eyes lighting up.

“All right. But be careful and watch your step while you eat,” I said, handing them the cream-filled pastries Rhode had made.

The twins eagerly began munching as soon as they got their hands on the bread. They were startled when Granvalt suddenly shouted, his voice booming across the area.

“Hey! Is that the Golden Wheat Bakery’s legendary bread?!”

“What on earth are you talking about?” I asked.

Legendary bread? I wondered. Does he mean the pastries?

“The bread! I’m talking about that bread!” Granvalt exclaimed, clearly excited. “It’s called the “legendary bread” because it’s only sold on random days, and even then, only twenty are available!”

I didn’t know that. I mean, I knew they were selling the pastries, but…

Of the recipes I taught Rhode to make, the jam-filled and the Kukur Fruit bread had become explosively popular across Shirin as special treats from the Golden Wheat Bakery.

The introduction of pastries to the town changed the town's food culture, elevating bread from a mere side dish to the star of a meal. Almost every bakery had started selling its own versions of sweet bread. The bakers in Shirin were clearly doing their best to reverse engineer the original recipe.

Even so, Golden Wheat Bakery seemed to be dominating the market. That was probably due to Rhode’s research, which was built on the tips I gave him.

The custard cream we used had yet to be successfully reproduced by other shops, so those pastries were only available at Golden Wheat Bakery. It seemed like they had somehow managed to keep that recipe secret.

To think that the limited availability of the cream-filled bread had earned it a reputation as “legendary bread”—I never imagined that would happen.

“I’ve heard that it sells out within minutes of the bakery opening. Takumi, how did you manage to get some?” Granvalt asked, genuinely curious.

“This was specially made for me,” I replied.

“What?! Are you serious? But they don’t accept custom orders!”

So, Rhode doesn’t take orders, I noted. But why does Granvalt know so much about this? Could it be that he wants to try it himself?

The other knights were also eyeing the bread with envy.

The members of Dragon Breath, who had only recently arrived in Shirin, seemed intrigued, listening intently to the conversation.

“Hey, little ones, share a bit with me,” Granvalt said, trying to coax some of the bread from Allen and Elena.

“No way!” the twins replied in unison, holding onto their pastries tightly.

Hey, you are a knight! Don’t try to take food from kids! I thought. Well, let’s see… Ah, I do have enough cream-filled bread for everyone here. I suppose I have no choice. “Just this once, okay?”

“Seriously?!” Granvalt exclaimed, his eyes lighting up as I pulled out a pastry. “Are you sure?”

Suddenly, everyone swarmed around me, eager to get their hands on the bread.

“Hey, calm down! Remember, we’re still in Gaya Forest. Stay alert!” I reminded them, though they seemed far more interested in the food than any potential threats.

“Wow! This is amazing!”

“It’s delicious.”

“This tastes incredible!”

Despite my warning, everyone was so focused on devouring the bread that they forgot to keep an eye on the surroundings.

There weren’t any signs of monsters, so I supposed it was fine.

The cream-filled bread seemed to be a hit with everyone. There were more people in the group with a sweet tooth than you might expect from a bunch of hardened knights and adventurers.

In Etelldia, the common sweets people enjoyed were the various jams made from regional fruit. There were also a few kinds of cookies, but they were luxuries only wealthy people could afford. Honey and syrup were relatively affordable, but they were usually eaten plain or mixed into tea.

No wonder I had such a hard time finding sweets for Allen and Elena. I was once again reminded that if I wanted the kids to enjoy something sweet, I’d have to make it for them myself.

※※※



“Whoa!”

After an impromptu break, we resumed our search only to be confronted by a group of six orcs and one high orc.

The knights quickly paired up, each duo taking on an orc, while the Dragon Breath party surrounded the high orc. I was left to handle one of the orcs by myself.

Even though Allen and Elena were with me, it was clear that I’d be the one fighting this time.

Seeing this, Rudolf suggested sending Gilme to assist me, but I politely declined. After all, it was just one orc—nothing I couldn’t handle.

“Wind Cutter,” I chanted, and with a swift motion, the orc’s head was cleanly severed, ending the fight in an instant.

Orcs were big and powerful but not particularly fast, making them relatively easy to defeat. All it took was aiming and casting a spell; their large size made them easy targets.

“Piece of cake!” I grinned.

“Hah!”

The knights were employing a solid strategy: one distracted the orc while the other attacked it. They repeated this over and over, gradually wearing down their opponent. What an efficient way to fight!

I quietly observed from the sidelines, ready to step in and offer support if needed.

Their approach was the exact opposite of my usual brute-force style. Watching them, I realized how far removed I was from this kind of tactical thinking.

In my previous life, I had never been involved in any kind of combat. Back on Earth, I was pretty hopeless at sports—aside from running, and even then, I wasn’t particularly fast.

Yep, I was the quintessential clumsy guy. It’s a sad truth.

In ball games, I was notorious for catching the ball with my face. Ah, the memories…

Thanks to the body Sylphyriel crafted for me, my physical abilities had improved dramatically! Now, I could move confidently, and it felt amazing!

Still, my lack of martial arts experience meant I hadn’t really been able to translate my new physical talents into effective combat skills.

Since I had always been aware of my clumsiness in my previous life, I never developed an interest in martial arts, so my knowledge was practically nonexistent.

Allen and Elena also had their own unique fighting style. Maybe it would be useful if we learned some of the basics together.

It’d be nice to find a place where we could just casually learn the fundamentals. I would have to look into it.

“Take this!” Granvalt bellowed. The captain and his team had just defeated their orc without getting as much as a scratch. “Hahhh!” With a mighty swing, Rudolf’s halberd sliced through the high orc’s neck, decapitating it in one clean stroke. The dying roar of the high orc echoed through the area, loud enough to rival the screams of the other orcs. Thankfully, the battle was over without any casualties.

As the last orc fell, Granvalt approached me with a stern expression on his face. Before I could react, he suddenly grabbed my head with a firm grip.

“Whoa!”

“Takumi!”

“Yes?!”

“Killing an orc in one shot! What are you?!”

I mean, what am I supposed to say to that? I tried to figure it out. I understand that fighting an orc one-on-one with a sword can be tough, but for anyone with decent magical proficiency, taking down a slow-moving monster like that shouldn’t be hard, right? Besides, everyone else managed to take them down without too much trouble. So why am I the only one getting manhandled? Seeing Granvalt’s hands on me, Allen and Elena began to growl.

“Allen, Elena, it’s okay. Granvalt, could you please let go of me?” I asked, trying to defuse the situation. “You’re making them nervous.”

It seemed like Allen and Elena thought I was being bullied. He must have realized that the twins clinging to me were glaring at him, as he awkwardly released his grip and quickly changed his expression.

“Allen, Elena, see? I’m fine. Calm down,” I said, gently patting their heads to soothe them.

While Granvalt’s sudden assault didn’t have much effect on me, it would probably have been incredibly painful for anyone else. The knights, familiar with their leader’s strength, started whispering among themselves after seeing that I wasn’t really affected.

“To think you’re just standing there calmly after that! Unbelievable!” one of the knights muttered.

“Did the captain go easy on him?” another wondered aloud.

“No, that was definitely serious. I could tell,” another replied. “He was really putting some strength into that grip.”

Sure, it did hurt a bit. Granvalt wasn’t holding back, but I had Physical Attack Resistance, maxed out, no less!

“The man’s not human. He can’t be,” one of them concluded.

“Yeah, definitely not normal.”

They were saying things like “not human” or “definitely not normal.” Well, they weren’t exactly wrong. I was technically a divine being, but still, it was a bit rude.

“Uh, well… Granvalt, you and your men didn’t take that long to take down the orcs either, right?” I pointed out, trying to steer the conversation to something less hostile.

“We were fighting in groups!” Granvalt snapped. “There’s no way we could take them down in one shot! What kind of F-rank fights like that? You’re a fraud!”

“Actually, I just ranked up recently, so I’m E-rank now,” I corrected, feeling a bit defensive.

Wasn’t it normal for adventurers to start at F-rank? And I had been moving up steadily. I wasn’t a fraud!

“Not much of a difference!” he shot back, clearly unimpressed.

Ouch, that was harsh.

“Rudolf, I’ll contact them myself, but as soon as we get back, make sure the guild master knows this guy’s rank needs to be bumped up!” Granvalt ordered, turning to Rudolf for support.

“Yeah, I’ll definitely tell them,” Rudolf agreed.

Huh? What’s going on? I wondered.

Seeing my confusion, Rudolf explained, “If a high-ranking adventurer gives a recommendation, the guild master has the authority to boost someone’s rank to a certain level.”

So, was it like skipping a grade in school? I didn’t know they had a system like that.

I guess Sylphyriel didn’t include this sort of detailed information when setting up my knowledge of the world. Anyway, it might be useful to rank up. It would only open up more job opportunities.

Well, if Rudolf puts in a word with the guild, I’ll just wait and see what happens, I thought.

“All right, let’s clean this up. Hughes, Cain, you take care of the high orc with Rudolf and his team. Only collect as much meat as we need for now. The rest of you, focus on the other orcs,” Granvalt instructed, signaling the start of the disassembly process.

I also began gathering materials from the orcs. First, I retrieved the magic stones, then, the testes, which were apparently used in male potency potions. Personally, I had no intention of ever consuming one, but they seemed to be in high demand.

For the high orc, I collected the same materials: the magic stone, the testes, and the hide, which could be used for making armor.

The problem was the sheer amount of meat. With several orcs down, each standing between three and four meters tall, the quantity was overwhelming.

While the meat was edible and would normally be harvested, this was only the first day of our expedition. Any meat we took now would likely spoil before we returned to town. Under normal circumstances, we would have only kept enough meat to consume that day.

“All right, we’re done here. Let’s—” Granvalt began, but I interrupted him.

“Valt,” I called out.

“What is it, Takumi?” he asked, turning to me.

“Did you forget I’m here? We don’t have to waste any of it,” I sighed, reminding him that I could store the meat in my Infinite Storage Inventory, preventing it from spoiling. “Oh, that’s right!”

The knights seemed to have forgotten that, likely due to their lack of familiarity with Space-Time Magic. While having an Infinite Storage Inventory was rare, they should have known that anything stored within didn’t experience the passage of time.

So, we ended up collecting all the orc meat. Since it would have taken too long to fully disassemble the orcs, we just stored the corpses in my inventory instead.

“I still can’t believe we ran into a horde like that so close to the edge of the forest,” Granvalt mused.

“It hardly ever happens,” one of the knights agreed.

Encountering a horde of monsters within only half a day’s travel to the forest’s edge was a rare occurrence. Typically, an expedition encountered only a single stray monster in a day.

“What do you think, Rudolf?” Granvalt inquired as they assessed the situation.

“Hmm. The forest feels quieter than before, but not in a calming way. It’s more like the calm before a storm,” Rudolf replied, suspecting that this eerie silence might be a precursor to something more dangerous.

“Captain, it might be wise to conduct a more thorough investigation,” Isaac suggested.

“Agreed. Let’s stay vigilant,” Granvalt responded.

With that, we continued our journey with heightened caution, finally reaching our campsite just before sunset. Two knights, Cain and Heinz, were responsible for preparing everyone’s dinner for the night.

The menu consisted of grilled skewers made from high orc meat, soup, and hard bread. Cain filled a large pot with water and added a handful of dried vegetables—likely preparing the soup. Heinz, on the other hand, was preparing the meat, cutting it into chunks and skewering the pieces.

But the chunks are the size of fists? I noted. Wait a second…

“Hold on a moment!” I couldn’t help but interject.

Appearing quite puzzled, Heinz asked, “What’s the matter, Takumi?”

I hesitated to interfere, but I couldn’t just stand by and let this happen.

“Just to confirm… For the soup, are you just boiling some dried vegetables in water and adding salt for seasoning?”

“Yes, that’s right!” he answered confidently.

“And you’re grilling the meat in those massive chunks?”

“Yes!” he responded enthusiastically again.

I was at a loss for words.

I wondered if this was how they normally did things because no one else seemed to find it strange.

Sure, most of the dishes I had at Komadori Inn were seasoned with just salt, and they were delicious. But… this couldn’t be the norm!

“Okay, first problem is the soup. You’re not adding any ingredients that will give it flavor. It’s going to end up tasting like salted hot water, because that’s what it is. As for the skewers, you should cut the meat into bite-sized pieces. Otherwise, the outside of the meat will just burn while the inside stays raw.”

These people found the cream bread delicious, so it’s not like their taste buds are off. So why do they tolerate this kind of cooking? I couldn’t help but wonder.

When I asked Granvalt and the knights that very question, their responses were rather unsurprising.

“Most of us can’t cook at all,” Granvalt admitted.

“When we’re out camping, our standard is ‘as long as it’s edible.’ Even just grilled meat or a simple soup is better than dried meat and hard bread alone,” another knight added.

“Cain and Heinz are the best cooks among us, believe it or not,” a third knight chimed in.

I guess it’s because many of the knights are nobles’ sons. Not knowing how to cook is probably normal for them. But you’d think that being nobles, they’d have more refined palates. Maybe they just don’t care when they’re out in the field, I thought, shaking my head.

I also asked the members of Dragon Breath, curious if the adventurers had higher standards.

“We usually just have dried meat and hard bread, too.”

“And before you ask about Iris,” Gilme said with a grin, heading me off, “the woman can’t cook to save her life.”

“She’s more likely to create something poisonous than edible,” Zack added.

“I can survive just fine without knowing how to cook!” Iris retorted, crossing her arms defensively.

It seemed like they were in the same boat as the knights. None of them could cook either.

There was no way I could bring myself to eat what Cain and Heinz were about to make. It could hardly be called “cooking.”

Besides, I had been really careful about what I fed Allen and Elena. Their bodies were so undernourished when we first met, and they were only just approaching a healthy weight. I wasn’t letting them have saltwater soup or meat that was both charred and undercooked!

So, I pulled out a wooden box from my Infinite Storage Inventory that could also serve as a makeshift cooking station. The knives the knights were using would suffice for the purpose.

“Cain, cut up three or four pieces of dried meat and toss them into the pot. Heinz, take those giant chunks of orc meat and cut them into quarters. I’ll be right back, so have that done by the time I return.”

Without worrying about rank or formality, I gave Cain and Heinz some simple instructions, then headed off into the woods surrounding the camp to gather some necessary ingredients. Naturally, Allen and Elena came along with me.

First, we needed to secure some fresh ingredients. I could’ve used the supplies stored in my Infinite Storage Inventory, but this forest was a treasure trove of edible plants and fungi. I figured I could easily find enough to feed everyone here without dipping into my reserves. Plus, showing the kids what the forest had to offer might come in handy for future travels.

“I’m back!” I announced as I marched back into the camp, my arms loaded with herbs and wild mushrooms.

With no time to waste, I immediately resumed cooking.

“What are these?” Cain asked, eyeing the greens and fungi curiously.

“These are Ena Grass and Ao Greens. Both are edible plants. And these are Luke mushrooms and Hanabira mushrooms. They are, of course, edible.”

“I’ve seen those at the market before,” Heinz commented, recognizing the ingredients.

“Yes, they’re all quite common.”
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The herbs and mushrooms I had gathered were all familiar items commonly found at the market. I chose these specifically because I knew they would be palatable to everyone. There were some rarer mushrooms I could have used, but I decided against forcing unfamiliar flavors on the knights and adventurers, who weren’t used to exotic foods. You never know how people might react to something they’ve never seen or tasted before. Of course, I made sure to collect and store those rarer items in my Infinite Storage Inventory for future use.

“These are the kinds of things that grow year-round, so it’s good to keep them in mind. They might come in handy,” I explained as I added the chopped herbs and mushrooms to the pot, where the meat was already simmering.

While waiting for the water to boil, I skewered the bite-sized pieces of orc meat, sprinkled the chunks with a bit of salt, and set them up around the campfire to cook. Naturally, I asked Cain and Heinz to help with that part. They assisted without complaint, even though I felt a bit bad for suddenly taking charge and giving them orders.

Once the vegetables and mushrooms in the soup were cooked through, it was time for the final seasoning. I added only a pinch of salt, as the dried meat had already released some into the broth. The result was a soup rich in umami from the meat and mushrooms, with a balanced flavor. The skewers were also cooking nicely, slowly roasting to perfection.

Finally, everything was ready!

As everyone took their first bites, they froze. For a moment, I worried the food hadn’t met their expectations, but then they started devouring their meals with enthusiasm.

“Wow!”

“This is delicious!”

“I need more!”

Relieved, I watched as they savored every bite of the dish.

“Man, that was a feast! So good!” said one of the knights, patting his full stomach.

“I’m glad it was to your liking,” I replied, smiling.

I hadn’t put much effort into the simple dishes, but seeing how much they enjoyed them was very rewarding.

“Wow, Takumi, you’re really something. Hard to believe you’re just barely an adult.” Granvalt’s words took a moment to register. “Huh?”

What in the world did he mean by “just barely an adult?” If we were talking about Japanese standards, then sure, that would be accurate. But in Etelldia, a person reaches adulthood at fifteen. Did he think I was five years younger?

“I don’t know how old you think I am, but I’m actually twenty.”

“What?! You’re kidding, right? I wouldn’t have pegged you for more than sixteen or seventeen.”

I didn’t know what to say. I’d never been mistaken for someone younger before.

We spent the rest of the time chatting about various topics. The conversation drifted into areas that could have been risky for me, but I managed to steer clear of anything too probing.

As it grew later in the evening, we arranged the night watch. It would be done in three shifts, but I was told I didn’t have to take a turn tonight, so I very happily accepted the chance to rest.

“Come on, Allen, Elena.”

As was our usual bedtime routine, I wrapped Allen and Elena in blankets, and they snuggled up on either side of me.

“Do you always sleep like that?” one of the knights asked me.

“Only when we’re outside,” I responded with a smile. “They don’t like lying directly on the ground.”

I had once tried laying blankets on the ground for them, but they had refused to sleep that way. Apparently, it reminded them of the time that they had been held by slave traders before we met. They don’t remember much, but they had shared that with me.

During the period that they were surviving alone in the forest, they had slept in trees.

“Well then, get some rest,” the knight said.

“Yeah, sleep well,” I replied.

Allen and Elena were already asleep, their soft breathing filling the quiet night. I stroked their cheeks gently before closing my eyes, drifting off to sleep myself.

The next morning, when it was time to prepare breakfast, everyone directed expectant gazes at me. Naturally, I cooked for them without protest. After all, if we were going to eat, it might as well be something tasty.

※※※



“Captain! Look over there!”

The second day of the expedition had been going smoothly so far. We were supposed to regroup with the other two squads later that evening, so we moved a bit faster toward the designated camp.

But as we marched in formation, something unexpected happened.

“Look! Over there!” one of the knights shouted, pointing into the woods.

“Huh?” I looked over in that direction. “I think I see a red light deep within the forest.”

“It’s a flare!” someone screamed. “We need to hurry and regroup!”

Granvalt quickly changed course and began moving briskly, the others following suit without question. Not fully understanding the situation, I followed their lead.

That red light I’d spotted must have been the flare they were talking about. From their urgency, it seemed significant.

“What’s the flare for?” I asked one of the adventurers.

“It’s the signal from a magical tool used to indicate an emergency. It’s activated when encountering a monster that’s too difficult to handle or when someone is seriously injured and in need of rescue. It seems one of the other squads has used it,” they explained.

Apparently, different colors had different meanings. Red was a call for help, while blue was a warning to stay away. There were colored smoke signals available, but in a dense forest like Gaya, where visibility was low, flares were the most preferred warning tools.

We moved forward quickly, but not quite at a run.

“Shouldn’t we hurry?” I asked Lisner, confused by the pace.

“Yes, but we need to conserve our energy for when we arrive,” he replied.

The team avoided running at full speed because there was a high chance of engaging in battle once they reached their destination. After all, they wouldn’t be able to help the others if they were too exhausted to fight.

Still, this was a life-threatening emergency—there was no time to dawdle.

I knew of a Wind Magic spell that could increase my speed, so I decided to use it to get there before the others.

“In that case, I’ll go on ahead. As for Allen and Elena—”

“We’re going too!” the twins declared.

I had intended for them to stay back with Granvalt and the others, but they insisted on coming along. I knew trying to convince them otherwise would be a waste of time.

“Wind, cloak my body and become a gale. Accelerate!” I lifted Allen and Elena into my arms and chanted the spell.

I heard Granvalt say something, but I ignored him, focusing on the task at hand. With the power of wind enveloping my body, I dashed through the forest in an instant.

In just a few minutes, we arrived at our destination.

I kept the momentum going, leaping high into the air and landing on a branch that offered a clear view of the entire scene. “That’s it!”

Below, I saw members of the other squad, swords drawn, facing off against the monsters. The enemies were blood wolves, B-rank variants of the red wolf.

True to their name, blood wolves had deep, crimson fur so dark it looked almost black. From what I could see, there were about seven of them.

The squad members were surrounded by those monsters. Some were on their knees, while others lay curled up on the ground, likely injured. While there didn’t seem to be any members who were unconscious or severely wounded, the situation was clearly dire.

The squad was in a much worse state than I had anticipated. It looked like they were barely holding on, with most of the group struggling to stay in the fight.

“Allen, Elena, I’m going to thin out their numbers first. Can you help me finish them off?” I asked.

“Yeah!” they responded in unison.

“Thanks, kids.”

“You’re welcome!”

I hadn’t wanted to rely on them for this fight, but it seemed I couldn’t handle this on my own, so I decided to borrow their strength.

“Air Shot!”

From my position on the branch, I fired seven air bullets at the blood wolves below.

Boom!

“What the—what’s happening?!”

The air bullets struck their targets, drawing yelps from the blood wolves and surprised shouts from the surrounded squad members. A cloud of dust kicked up from the impact, briefly obscuring my vision.

I quickly used a gust of wind to clear the dust, regaining visibility.

Only four of the shots had hit their mark, and while the wolves were injured, none of them were down for good. I had held back on my magic to avoid hitting any of the squad members, but that had also reduced the effectiveness of the spell.

I drew a sword from my Infinite Storage Inventory—a katana with a bluish-white blade. The sword was aptly named Water Lily, and it had been gifted to me by one of the Water God’s acolytes.

Unsheathing the blade, I leaped from the branch, slashing downward at one of the injured blood wolves. The strike landed cleanly. The wolf let out a pained yelp, blood spraying from its neck as it collapsed to the ground.

Without missing a beat, I swept my katana across the neck of another disoriented blood wolf, severing its head with ease. That was two down.

Thud!

Allen and Elena landed on the blood wolves that had been injured by the Air Shot and swiftly delivered the finishing blows. The impact caused the wolves’ bodies to sink slightly into the ground.

Now, only three of the beasts remained.

Without hesitation, Allen and Elena charged toward the nearest blood wolf.

“Be careful, you two,” I called out.

“Yes!” they responded energetically.

Although I was confident in their abilities, I couldn’t help but worry. I needed to take down the two wolves on my side as quickly as possible.

One of the knights, whom I recognized as the leader of this squad, approached me, using his sword to steady himself. “You… You must be the people Valt brought along.”

“Yes, we’re here to help,” I replied. “For now, we’ll handle the remaining enemies. Please gather the injured and move them to a safer location.”

“W-Wait! That’s reckless!” he protested, but I had already turned my attention to the two blood wolves growling and glaring at me.

Ignoring his warning, I held Water Lily in my right hand, ready to cast magic with my left.

“Air Shot!”

I fired at one of the blood wolves to keep it at bay while closing in on the other, intending to strike with my blade.

However, the wolf leaped back, avoiding the blow. The other wolf, only momentarily distracted by the Air Shot, quickly closed the gap between us.

As it lunged at me, I twisted my body to evade its charge, countering with a downward slash from my sword. But the wolf deftly dodged the attack.

These wolves were strong—definitely worthy of their B-rank classification. Taking down four with a surprise attack had proven to be a significant advantage.

As I squared off against the two blood wolves, I caught a glimpse of Allen and Elena out of the corner of my eye. They were working together seamlessly, exploiting every opening to strike. It almost looked like they were playing. Judging by their cheerful expressions, they might actually be enjoying themselves.

“Good,” I said, “as long as they’re doing okay.”

Returning my focus to the two blood wolves in front of me, I noticed they were biding their time, waiting for the right moment to attack. I had to figure out my next move quickly.

I could easily dispatch the beasts with a powerful spell, but that would ruin any materials we could harvest from them, which seemed like a waste. Blood wolf pelts were highly prized, especially because noblewomen favored them for coats.

The fact that I was considering the value of the materials in the middle of a fight probably meant I was getting more accustomed to the adventurer lifestyle.

While I didn’t want to damage the pelts, I also couldn’t afford to drag this fight out much longer.

“Air Shot!”

I unleashed a barrage of air bullets, not aiming too precisely but just enough to scatter them.

Boom!

The blasts struck the ground in various places, kicking up another cloud of dust.

Without hesitation, I charged into the area, relying on my instincts to guide me in place of my vision.

“Hah!”

I closed the distance and swung Water Lily down in a swift arc, immediately feeling the blade connect.

Clearing the dust with a gust of wind, I looked down to see the decapitated body of the blood wolf at my feet.

Good. That went smoother than I’d expected, and even the pelt wasn’t damaged beyond the neck area.

The remaining blood wolf—the last one of his pack—released a deafening growl, appearing even more furious after seeing its comrade fall.

In a one-on-one, it looked like charging in was the only option. I was about to strike when—

Wham!

Something flew in from the side and collided with the blood wolf I had been facing down.

“Huh?”

To my utter disbelief, the thing that had crashed into the blood wolf turned out to be… another blood wolf!

I glanced in the direction the beast had come from and saw Allen and Elena standing there innocently. It seemed the blood wolf they had been playing with had been kicked so hard that it flew right into the one I was fighting. The impact had been so perfectly timed!

The blood wolf that had flown in was already dead, but the one that had been struck was still clinging to life. I seized the moment and swiftly closed in, delivering a decisive slash to its neck.

“Hey! Are you okay?”

At that moment, Granvalt and his group arrived on the scene.



Chapter 6: Let’s Go on an Expedition with the Knights - Part 2


“Big brother!” Allen and Elena, more excited than usual, came running toward me and jumped gleefully into my arms.

Startled, I barely managed to catch them and lift them up. “You two seem to be in a great mood.”

“It was so much fun!” they chimed in unison.

Yep, they had definitely been playing around with the blood wolves.

“Are you hurt?” I asked, checking them over.

“Nope!”

After confirming that Allen and Elena were unharmed, I made a mental note—the kids could take on a B-rank monster without getting hurt. While I planned to avoid letting them fight on their own accord, understanding the extent of their abilities was important.

“What the heck is this?!” Granvalt, who had been frozen in place since arriving, suddenly snapped back to reality and shouted in disbelief. The others with him seemed just as shocked.

Injured comrades, seven blood wolves corpses, and two young kids… Yeah, I could see how that might look a bit odd.

“Damn, Lisner, go check on the injured and tend to them,” Granvalt ordered.

“Understood,” Lisner responded, leading his subordinates over to the group of wounded to administer first aid.

“Iris, help with the medical care as well,” Granvalt added.

“Right away!” Iris acknowledged, then moved quickly to assist the injured.

Since Iris could use Light Magic, she began casting healing spells on the more severely wounded. I could use Healing Magic, too, but it was probably best not to offer my help right now. “Takumi, did you take down all these blood wolves yourself?” Granvalt asked, his voice low and intimidating as he suddenly appeared beside me.

Whoa! He was right next to me before I even realized it, and his voice… sounded pretty intense. He even looked a bit dazed.

“Uh, no, not exactly,” I replied, trying to stay calm.

After all, Allen and Elena helped too. It wasn’t just me.

“Let me rephrase that. Did you and the little ones take them down?” Granvalt’s gaze grew even sharper. He clearly wasn’t letting me off the hook this time.

After a moment of hesitation, I admitted, “Yes, we did.” Clearly, there was no point in trying to dodge the question.

“I see… You really helped us out. We don’t have time to carve them up, but I need you to gather all of them into your storage,” Granvalt said, his tone easing a bit as he gave me a pat on the shoulder before turning to join Lisner and the others to assess the situation.

So, he isn’t angry?

Relieved, I started gathering up the wolves’ corpses as instructed. By the time I finished, most of the first aid had been administered.

Unfortunately, with only low-grade healing potions and Iris’s magic, they couldn’t fully heal everyone. Some of the injured were still wrapped in bandages, while about half of them were completely healed.

Eventually, the other team arrived as well. Too exhausted to move on to the next camp right away, we decided to shift to a slightly different spot and rest.

※※※



“Farius, we need to debrief. Are you up for it now?” Granvalt asked, turning his attention to the leader of the other team.

“Yeah, no problem,” replied Farius Tiera, the captain of the Third Division of the Shirin Branch of the Knights. He was the heir of the Tiera noble family and a contemporary of Valt. He was also the person who had spoken to me, leaning on his sword, when I first arrived.

Though Iris’s Healing Magic had treated his injuries, he still looked a bit pale, probably due to the blood loss he had suffered.

“We were being pushed back by a pack of blood wolves when you, Takumi, and your group arrived ahead of the others and saved us. Seriously, Valt, you brought along someone unbelievable. They took down an opponent we couldn’t handle with all our forces, and there’s not a scratch on them,” he said to Granvalt.

“Honestly, I didn’t expect Takumi and his group to be so skilled when I brought them along. It’s beyond what I anticipated,” Granvalt admitted.

It felt awkward being the subject of the conversation, especially since Granvalt had forcibly seated me beside him for the conversation, making it impossible to pretend I wasn’t listening.

“It’s hard to believe,” said Braud Gunforg, the vice-captain of the Third Division, who had led the other group that had joined us. He seemed a bit taken aback by what he was hearing.

“Braud, there is no doubt that Takumi possesses considerable strength and ability,” Isaac intervened.

“Really, Isaac? I mean, if you’re saying it, then it must be true. You’re not one to speak without certainty,” Braud acknowledged.

“Hahaha! Takumi doesn’t exactly look like a powerhouse, does he?” Granvalt said with a laugh, slapping me on the back.

“Ouch!” I yelped as the man struck my back with a bit too much enthusiasm.

It was slightly painful, and more than that, it made my body rock violently back and forth.

“Captain,” Lisner warned, “you’re going to get yourself kicked by the kids again.”

“Huh?” Granvalt grunted in confusion.

When I looked over, I saw Allen and Elena glaring at Granvalt, growling softly. Just as Lisner had said, they looked like they were ready to pounce at any moment.

Allen and Elena continued to growl, their eyes locked on Granvalt.

“H-Hey, I’m not hurting him, I swear!” Granvalt stammered, trying to defend himself, but the two didn’t ease up.

“Allen, Elena, if the captain does something disrespectful again, feel free to kick him. Just, you know, make sure it’s not fatal,” Lisner said calmly.

“Okay!” the twins responded in unison, their eyes sparkling with enthusiasm.

“Hey!” Granvalt protested. “Lisner, you can’t allow them to do that!”

“It’s fine. They’ve promised not to kill you. If you don’t want to be kicked, I suggest you learn your lesson,” Lisner replied coolly.

Granvalt fell silent, clearly troubled by the situation.

Haha… if you say that, these two really will kick him, I thought, trying to suppress a grin. Allen and Elena seemed eager, their eyes gleaming with excitement. And… was it just me, or were they starting to get attached to Lisner?

It seemed so because Lisner kept intervening whenever Granvalt roughed me up, but the shift in their behavior was still notable.

“To be honest, watching these kids makes me all the more concerned about our captain’s… shortcomings,” Lisner continued with a wry smile. “I’m thinking it might be a good opportunity for him to learn something from this.”

“Uh… is that so?” I replied, sensing a hidden meaning behind Lisner’s words.

Even though Lisner was smiling, there was something chilling about his expression. It made me wonder just how much Granvalt had put him through over the years.

“Is it okay?” Allen and Elena asked, looking up at me with expectant eyes.

Seeing them like this, how could I possibly refuse?

“Well, since Lisner said it’s okay, I guess it’s fine,” I finally relented.

“Yes, it’s fine,” Lisner replied, his tone completely calm.

“What?! Are you serious?” Granvalt exclaimed, clearly distressed.

Ignoring Granvalt’s protest, Lisner continued, “Shall we go ahead and kick him once?”

“Can we really do it?” Allen and Elena’s eyes were shining with anticipation.

“Allen, Elena, make sure you go easy on him, okay?” I added, trying to sound serious but failing to suppress a smile.

“Why are you all in on this?” Granvalt asked, looking at me with desperation in his eyes. “Takumi, aren’t you supposed to stop them?”

As this exchange unfolded, everyone around us, including Farius and Gunforg, burst into laughter. Granvalt’s panicked expression and his desperate attempts to avoid being kicked had hit everyone’s funny bone.

As we laughed and enjoyed the moment, I suddenly felt a cold, unsettling gaze on me. It was sharp, almost hostile, and it instantly killed the mood.

Allen and Elena tensed up, clearly sensing it too. They stood still, their eyes scanning the area.

I followed their gaze and noticed a group of knights resting nearby. The hostility only lasted for a moment, and I couldn’t pinpoint exactly who it came from, but the intent behind it was unmistakable—it went beyond animosity. Behind that gaze was the intent to kill.

“What is it? What’s wrong?” Granvalt asked, his voice serious now.

“Did something happen just now?” Lisner added, his eyes narrowing in concern.

“It’s nothing, really,” I said, trying to downplay it. “Allen, Elena, it’s okay. Come here.”

Despite my words, Allen and Elena remained on high alert for a moment before finally rushing over to me. They clung to me tightly, and I stroked their backs, trying to soothe them.

“Takumi, what’s this all about?” Granvalt asked, his tone indicating that he knew something wasn’t right.

Having spent the past couple of days with us, Granvalt had learned a bit about how Allen and Elena reacted to danger. He knew their behavior wasn’t something to take lightly.

“I just felt something unpleasant,” I explained, trying to keep my voice steady.

“Is it something we need to worry about?” He pressed on.

“I’m not sure. At least for now, it seems to have passed,” I replied, glancing back at the group of knights, but the unsettling feeling had already faded.

“Hmm,” Granvalt murmured, still looking uneasy but deciding to let it go for now.

At this stage, I couldn’t just tell Granvalt, “I suspect there’s someone among the knights harboring ill intentions.” I needed to wait and observe the situation.

“By the way, don’t you think the forest seems a bit strange?” Tiera asked, his expression serious as Allen and Elena finally calmed down.

“Indeed,” Gunforg responded, furrowing his brow. “In our group, we’ve hardly encountered any monsters over the past couple of days. It’s unusual.”

“I also found it peculiar,” Lisner added. “Rudolf, you felt the same, didn’t you?”

“Yeah,” Rudolf confirmed. “Overall, we’ve encountered fewer monsters than expected. Yet, we’ve still come across monster hordes.”

It seemed that all the squads were noticing something strange about the forest. In our case, we had encountered a horde of orcs yesterday, but today, despite moving deeper into the forest, we hadn’t encountered a single monster. Normally, the deeper one ventured into the forest, the more frequent were the encounters with monsters. The fact that the opposite was happening indicated something was indeed wrong.

Taking all this into account, we began to discuss our options.

“Ah!” Allen and Elena suddenly let out a small cry in the middle of our conversation.

“Hmm? What’s wrong?” I started to ask, but my words trailed off as I felt a strange sense of unease and followed their gaze upward.

And there it was—a massive serpent coiled around a tree trunk, its beady eyes fixed on us.

“What the—! Look up!” I shouted, alerting everyone to the danger above.

How could this happen? My attention had been so focused on that unsettling gaze from earlier that I hadn’t noticed a massive monster creeping up on us.

“Whattt?!”

“No way!”

Everyone was momentarily speechless at the sight of the enormous creature. The sound of the serpent’s hissing echoed through the tense air.

“It’s an evil viper!” Granvalt exclaimed.

The evil viper was an A-rank monster, a massive serpent stretching over ten meters in length.

“Hissssss!” The evil viper opened its mouth wide and slithered down the tree.

“Watch out!” came the collective gasp from the knights.

Thud!

As the evil viper landed, it immediately lunged at the knights who had been resting near the tree.

“Hah!”

Before the serpent could strike, Allen and Elena had swiftly moved between the creature and the knights, kicking its open jaw upward with remarkable force.

“Allen, Elena, get back!” I shouted, quickly urging them to retreat before casting my spell. “Wind Cutter!”

The wind blades struck the serpent, causing it to slide back a meter or two. However, it showed no significant injury, as the creature’s tough scales had absorbed most of the impact.

Allen, Elena… How did you get over there so fast? I couldn’t help but wonder.

While I was relieved by their quick actions, it also left me startled.

“Earth, pierce through! Earth Needle!” someone shouted.

Several sharp pillars of earth shot up from the ground, striking the evil viper.

“Everyone, fall back!” Farius Tiera commanded, his booming voice urging the knights near the serpent to retreat.

The Earth Magic from earlier was clearly Farius’s doing. The Tiera family was renowned throughout Gadia Kingdom for producing knights that specialized in Earth Magic, and Farius himself seemed particularly skilled in it.

“You must be Takumi. You saved us back there,” Farius said as he moved to stand beside me.

“No, Lord Tiera, your follow-up attack was the real lifesaver,” I replied.

“Just call me Farius,” he said with a slight smile. “I’m not a fan of being addressed by my family name. But those kids of yours… They’re incredible. They reacted faster than anyone else.”

“I think those two move purely on instinct,” I replied. If this were any other situation, I would have loved to chat more, but now was not the time to linger.

“Trouble’s here for sure,” Rudolf said, clicking his tongue as he readied his halberd. “Maybe this snake’s what’s been causing the disturbance in the forest. If you’re injured, get back! You’re just gonna get in the way!”

I quickly called out my own command, telling Allen and Elena to keep their distance from the creature.

“Iris, Gilme! You two provide support. Zack, stay sharp!”

“Got it!” Zack responded, drawing his sword and standing beside Rudolf, as Iris and Gilme moved to a safer distance, preparing their bows and throwing knives.

“Gil, you fall back and support too,” called out Gantz, the leader of the other adventurer party, Flames of Valor. Alongside him, the swordsman, Mick, and the mage, Gilbert, took their combat positions.

The knights who could still fight drew their swords as well, while the injured knights and the members of Black Twin Swords, who had been attacked by the blood wolves, stayed back.

“Take this!” Rudolf roared as he launched the first attack with his halberd. “Tch! Just as I thought. It barely scratched the damn thing,” he muttered in frustration. His attack hadn’t done much at all.

The evil viper’s glossy, black scales were incredibly tough, resistant to both physical and magical attacks. It was the kind of material that would make top-tier armor—nothing short of extreme force could damage it.

Boom!

The serpent slammed its tail into the ground, causing a tremendous noise. That thing’s tail alone could deal a serious blow if it connected.

“Take this!” Zack shouted, attacking the viper with his sword.

“And this!”

“Gather, O flame, Fireball!”

“Pierce, O light, Light Arrow!”

Slashes from swords, rapid volleys of magic—attack after attack was launched against the monster, but none of them seemed to have much effect.

What’s its weakness? I wondered, continuing to cast spells while observing the viper closely.

“Ugh!”

Several knights were sent flying by a powerful swipe of the viper’s tail. The beast let out a hissing sound, almost as if it was mocking us.

In the next instant, the viper lunged at Zack with incredible speed.

“Ahhh!” Zack grunted as he tried to dodge, but the viper twisted its body mid-air, changing its trajectory. The full force of the viper’s body slammed into Zack, sending him hurtling backward.

The viper continued its charge, barreling through the knights and sending them flying one after another.

“Ugh!”

“Ah!!”

What?! I gasped as I saw Allen and Elena, each grabbing onto the viper’s tail. Not again! Why can’t you two just stay out of trouble?! Thanks to their efforts, the viper’s rampage was brought to a halt, sparing the knights from further injury. But now the viper had its eyes locked on the children.

“Allen, Elena! Let go of its tail and get back here, now!” I shouted, quickly pulling a knife from my Infinite Storage Inventory.

As the viper glared at the twins, momentarily still, I took aim and hurled the knife straight at one of its eyes. The beast’s scales were tough, but the eyes… That could be a vulnerable spot, right?

The serpent let out a menacing hiss. “Hisss!!!”

The knife had struck true, embedding itself deep in the viper’s left eye. The beast roared in pain, thrashing wildly as it lashed out in every direction, the ground trembling beneath its massive body.

“Nice one, Takumi! Now’s our chance!” Granvalt shouted, taking advantage of the opening. He charged forward, his sword engulfed in flames—a magic sword, no doubt—slashing at the viper with all his might. The searing blade made contact, and the faint sound of flesh sizzling filled the air, along with the acrid smell of burning scales.

The viper, however, was far from defeated. With a violent jerk, it flung Granvalt back, knocking him off balance. The beast then turned its remaining eye toward me, fury burning in its gaze.

Just then, I felt an ominous presence—something dark and threatening. It was subtle, almost imperceptible, but still, it was enough to make Allen and Elena, who were ever sensitive to such things, momentarily lose focus and look away from the viper.

That split second was all it needed.

“Ugh!”

The viper seized the opportunity and lunged forward with a powerful body slam. Allen and Elena were caught off guard, the full force of the viper’s attack sending them flying several meters backward.

“Allen! Elena!” I screamed, panic surging through me as I watched them crash to the ground. Damn it! I made a huge mistake! “Iris!” Rudolf’s voice cut through the chaos.

“I’m on it!” Iris responded immediately, rushing toward the fallen twins to assess their condition.

I wanted to run to them as well, but the viper was already slithering toward me, its tongue flicking menacingly. With one eye blinded, its rage was now solely focused on me.

If I moved toward Allen and Elena now, the viper would undoubtedly follow, putting them in even greater danger.

I couldn’t leave my position. I couldn’t!

“It’s okay. They got up right away.” Rudolf, noticing my concern for the children, tried to reassure me.

Sure enough, I could see out of the corner of my eye that both Allen and Elena were already on their feet.

“Yes, I can see that.” I forced myself to calm down and stay composed, but I couldn’t suppress the anger bubbling up inside me. “Rudolf, can you buy me some time?” “What are you planning?” Rudolf sounded both curious and desperate.

“I’m going to try using advanced Wind Magic.”

He paused, processing my words, then asked, “Can you do that?”

“Well, I’ve never done it before. But right now, I feel like I can pull it off.”

Yeah, my skill level shouldn’t be an issue. Even if I might lack some power, right now, I felt like I could unleash any kind of high-level magic.

“All right,” Rudolf eventually agreed. “Leave it to me.”

“Thank you. When I give the signal, please get away from the viper. If possible, take cover behind me.”

“Got it.”

With Rudolf’s promise to hold the line, I began to focus and gather my magic power on the spot. Gradually, I concentrated the magic circulating through my body into my right hand, which I had extended forward.

How much do I need? Is this enough? I wasn’t sure about the exact amount of magic needed, but I guessed this should be sufficient.

Once I had gathered what felt like enough magic, I gave Rudolf the signal, and he quickly evacuated everyone out of my line of fire.

With no one left to block its path, the evil viper, thinking its obstacles were gone, slithered swiftly toward me.

“Hisss!” It lifted its head from the ground and let out a menacing hiss. “Wind, reap my enemy—Wind Edge!” Like a scythe cutting through grass, I unleashed the enormous wind blade. Driven by my fury, it shot straight for the viper’s neck. Swish!
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The concentrated blade of wind shot forward.

In that instant, the serpent’s neck was cleanly severed, its head rolling onto the ground. The headless body lost its strength and collapsed to the earth.

Just as I thought I had defeated it—

Creak… Thud! Creak… Thud!

“Oh no!”

The massive trees behind the viper, each thick enough for three or four adults to join hands and encircle one, began toppling over one after another.

The view ahead suddenly opened up for several dozen meters.

A profound silence fell over the area.

“Oh, um… hahaha!” I laughed awkwardly.

Whoops! I put too much magic into it… I thought I had cut off the flow of magic at a reasonable point! It looks like if I had poured in any more, I might have accidentally leveled hectares of forest. Advanced magic is terrifying! The joy of defeating an A-rank monster was completely overshadowed by the scene before me.

“What kind of magic did you even use?” someone asked, sounding completely dumbfounded.

I wasn’t sure how to respond to that.

Rudolf, who was the first to snap out of it, muttered in exhaustion, “Takumi, the blood of the evil viper is very valuable. Store what’s left in your Infinite Storage before it all spills out.”

Happy for something to do that wasn’t answering tough questions, I quickly stored the blood as instructed.

At that moment, Allen and Elena came running up to me.

“Big brother! That was amazing!”

“Haha… Thanks. Allen, Elena, are you okay?”

“We’re fine!”

The twins were clearly excited after witnessing the magic I had used. I hugged them, making sure they were unharmed. “Iris, thank you for your help,” I said, still holding Allen and Elena close, as Iris approached us.

“Don’t worry about it. I didn’t do much,” she replied, her voice steady despite the faint tension in her expression, likely from sensing the power of the magic I had unleashed. “They didn’t suffer any serious injuries, just a few scrapes. I healed them, but they might feel some pain later from the bruises, so keep an eye on them for a while.”

As a mage, Iris had probably felt the force of the magic I had used firsthand, and while she seemed slightly rattled, she was doing her best to interact with me as normally as possible. It was clear that, like Rudolf, she wasn’t treating me any differently despite what she’d witnessed. They were both genuinely good people.

Still, the fact that Allen and Elena had only gotten away with minor cuts and bruises meant their bodies were far more resilient than those of ordinary children. If they had been as fragile as regular kids, they could have been seriously injured or worse. Just thinking about that possibility sent a shiver down my spine.

I needed to be more careful in the future to ensure nothing like this ever happened again. I resolved to keep them safe, no matter what.

“Takumi, make sure you gather all the fallen trees too,” Rudolf said.

“All of them?!” I asked, surprised.

“Of course! Those trees are valuable. You can’t just leave them to rot. With your magic capacity, it shouldn’t be a problem to store them all in your Infinite Storage, right?”

The capacity of the Infinite Storage Inventory is scaled to match the user’s power, and with my magical strength, I could likely store far more than any average user. The name wasn’t just for show—it was practically limitless, capable of holding as much as I needed.

Rudolf clearly understood this and expected me to make full use of it. The trees were indeed impressive, and it would be a waste to let them decay, but there were so many of them. This was really going to take some time.

In the end, I spent a good ten minutes gathering and storing all the fallen trees.

When I returned to the original spot, the treatment for the injured had already been completed. Granvalt and the others, having taken a breather, were now discussing the strange occurrences in the forest once more.

“It seems the forest’s disturbance was due to the viper,” Granvalt remarked.

“Yeah. The other monsters probably fled, either driven out by the viper or sensing its presence and choosing to escape,” Rudolf replied.

The strange behavior of the monsters, gathering in packs or becoming scarce as we approached the forest’s center, all seemed to stem from the evil viper. Normally, the viper would confine its movements to a small area deep within the forest, but likely in search of food, it had wandered beyond its usual territory, causing the other creatures to scatter. It made sense. When a dominant predator like the evil viper moves, its potential prey naturally flees.

“In time, the forest should return to normal,” Granvalt concluded.

“Yes, I agree,” Lisner said with a nod.

With the cause of the forest’s disturbance identified and dealt with, the consensus was that things would gradually return to their usual state. Now that this issue was resolved, it was time to address another lingering problem.

“Takumi, you really saved us. But that magic of yours was… Hey, what the—” Granvalt began, but I ignored him and approached one of the other knights. I swiftly swept his legs out from under him, using Wind Magic to assist. The knight fell hard onto his back.

“Wha—?!” he gasped.

Before he could react, I placed my foot on his throat, pressing down just enough to keep him pinned, while I held the blade of Water Lily close to his cheek.

“Takumi?!” Granvalt shouted, his voice filled with shock. “What are you doing?!”

Gasps echoed around us.

“Don’t move,” I commanded quietly, glaring down at the knight struggling beneath me.

My voice wasn’t particularly loud, but given the tense atmosphere, it carried well enough for everyone to hear.

“Takumi, what are you doing?!” Granvalt called out again, his tone demanding an explanation.

“What am I doing?” I replied, not taking my eyes off the knight beneath me. “You should ask him that.”

“Huh? Ask Sajes? Sajes, did you do something?” Granvalt asked, his confusion evident.

“I haven’t done anything!” Sajes protested, his voice rising in panic.

“Really? Can you say that after looking at me like you did earlier? That look that screamed you wanted to kill me?” I said, my tone icy.

“What? Is that true?” Granvalt’s surprise was echoed by everyone around us.

“It’s true,” Rudolf confirmed, stepping in.

“From the moment we regrouped, Sajes here has been glaring daggers at Takumi every chance he got. Takumi probably thought it wasn’t worth making a fuss over, so he let it slide. But when you’re fighting for your life, and someone’s doing that behind your back, it’s distracting. It puts you on edge, makes you wary. There was always the chance he’d pull something like that while Takumi was busy with the monster. Even I couldn’t ignore it.”

A murmur of shock ran through the group. Rudolf had noticed it too, that same murderous glare, coming from Sajes. It seemed that those who hadn’t been aware of the situation were now grasping its severity.

“It wasn’t even directed at me, and I felt it. So imagine how it must have been for Takumi. It’s no wonder he’s pissed. And because of this idiot, those kids got hurt.”

“Wait, are you saying that when those kids suddenly turned around, and the Viper attacked them…”

“They sensed a spike in his killing intent and turned reflexively,” Rudolf continued, explaining what had happened.

He was right. During the fight, there was a moment when Sajes’s murderous rage toward me had surged. That’s what had made Allen and Elena react, turning around just in time to get caught off guard by the viper’s attack.

These kids are incredibly sensitive to the emotions directed at me, especially negative ones. If someone targets them from behind, they’ll react instinctively without even realizing it, I thought.

“So, when the kids suddenly stood up during the break?” Granvalt asked, looking at me for confirmation. I nodded silently in response.

I should have pursued the matter and identified the culprit back then.

“Sajes… you…” Granvalt began, but Sajes cut him off, still desperate to deny everything.

“Lies! You’re spouting nonsense!” Sajes yelled, still struggling against the accusation.

“If it were just me saying this, maybe others would doubt it. But even Rudolf, an A-rank adventurer, noticed what you were doing. You think he’s lying?” I shot back, my voice laced with anger. “Do you have any idea what you’ve done? You put our lives in danger! Don’t you dare try to play it off!”

If it had only been my word against his, perhaps people would have been skeptical. After all, no one else besides Rudolf had sensed Sajes’s ire toward me. It wasn’t that the knights were incompetent. They simply couldn’t fathom that one of their own would do something like this. Their belief in their comrades’ integrity, combined with the fact that the hostility wasn’t directed at them, made it difficult for them to perceive the threat.

Rudolf must have understood this and stepped in to back me up, I thought, connecting the dots.

“Ugh”

I pressed down harder on Sajes’s throat with my foot, urging him to confess. His face twisted in pain before he finally started speaking.

“It’s your fault! It’s all your fault! A nobody like you, with no background, getting attention from Captain Luwen? It’s unbearable!”

Luwen… Captain Luwen?

The reason for Sajes’ animosity toward me was something I hadn’t anticipated.

“Valt?” I turned to Granvalt, seeking clarification.

The man averted his gaze, refusing to meet my eyes, clearly unwilling to respond. Realizing I wouldn’t get an answer from him, I turned my attention to Lisner, hoping for an explanation.

Lisner let out a deep sigh before explaining the situation. “This is Sajes Krantz, a member of the Third Squadron, and… well, he has openly declared that he’s in love with Captain Luwen.”

“L-Love?! Not admiration or respect, but love?!” I was baffled.

“Yes, he’s made it quite clear that it’s love.”

Seriously?!

The image of ruggedly masculine Granvalt and rather androgynous Sajes flashed through my mind. Oh wow… Could this be one of those forbidden love scenarios that some women go crazy for? I mean, wow, I’ve never seen something like this up close before. I didn’t expect to find it in the knight order of all places. But then again, maybe it’s because it’s such a male-dominated environment.

I used Wind Magic to immobilize Sajes, then took a careful step back.

Wait… does this mean that Sajes saw me as a rival in love?! Why on earth would he think that?! I couldn’t comprehend how he came to such a bizarre conclusion, so I called over Allen and Elena to soothe my frazzled nerves. “So, let me get this straight. This guy is mad at me because of some love affair between him and Granvalt?” I asked, still trying to wrap my head around it.

“That’s not true!” Granvalt vehemently denied. “I have absolutely no interest in dating men!”

Oh… You know, when you deny it so forcefully like that… I smirked when the thought crossed my mind.

“Valt, you’ve been so focused on training that you probably don’t have any history with women, right? So maybe… there’s a chance?” I teased him.

“Takumi! What are you saying?!”

“No, no, it’s fine, really. Everyone has their own preferences,” I said calmly. “Just be true to yourself.”

“You—! Stop messing around! I told you, that’s not it!” Granvalt was clearly embarrassed.

I couldn’t help but continue teasing him more.

“Takumi, that’s enough. Please stop teasing the captain,” Lisner interjected, trying to restore some order.

“Ah, very well,” I agreed easily, immediately dropping the act.

“Teasing? Takumi, you little—!”

It seemed Granvalt had just realized he was being played with.

“I apologize for involving you in the personal matters of one of our knights, Takumi. It was our failure in supervision. However, may we ask you to leave his punishment to us, the knight order?” Lisner requested, his voice sincere.

“Sure, that’s fine,” I nodded gently.

Lisner seemed a bit taken aback.

“Is that really okay? Your children were put in harm’s way, after all.”

“True. But fortunately, Allen and Elena only suffered minor scratches. And honestly, I share some responsibility for not noticing the problem earlier and not acting on it. Just make sure it doesn’t happen again. I won’t be so forgiving next time.” I was pretty much clear about it.

While I couldn’t forgive what happened to Allen and Elena, I wasn’t about to resort to violence or anything drastic. That’s not who I am. I had no intention of doing anything to Sajes, so if the knight order wanted to handle it, I had no problem leaving it to them.

Both Farius and Gunforg bowed their heads in apology as well.

“We also owe you an apology. It was inexcusable behavior from our subordinate.”

“Thank you for your understanding and leniency.”

The other knights escorted Sajes away from me, with the promise to report back later about his punishment. But since he only directed killing intent at me, I doubted the punishment would be too severe. It might just be a reprimand or a salary reduction at most. A demotion or expulsion seemed unlikely.

As long as he didn’t cause any more trouble, that was all I cared about.

“Is that settled? Takumi, I’m hungry. How about some food?” Rudolf suggested abruptly.

It took me a moment to register his words. “Huh?”

For a moment, I didn’t quite grasp what he was getting at. No, no, no! That request should be directed at Cain or Heinz, right? Why are you asking me for food? “I’m starving after that fight,” he said. “And I don’t want dried meat or hard bread. I want a proper meal.”

“Allen’s hungry too.”

“Me too!”

Ah, right. I needed to feed Allen and Elena. It was getting close to sunset, and they had been moving around all afternoon. Of course, they were hungry.

Well, I didn’t mind cooking for Rudolf and the others, as they had been helping us out, but…

I glanced over at the knights. The ones who had been with us throughout the day seemed to understand the situation with Sajes. They looked hesitant, as if they wanted to ask for food but didn't think they could after what happened. Meanwhile, the newly arrived squad seemed unaware of the tension.

I didn’t hold any ill will toward the rest of the knights—only Sajes—but how should I handle this?

“Let’s make a big meal!”

“We’ll help!”

As I was contemplating what to do, Allen and Elena held my hands and led me over to Cain and Heinz, eagerly offering their assistance.

“Uh… well…”

Cain and Heinz exchanged uncertain glances, looking between me, Granvalt, Lisner, and the kids.

“Is that okay?”

Allen and Elena asked with their big, pleading eyes.

“It’s not a problem,” Cain finally said, unable to resist their innocent request.

With that, Allen and Elena’s enthusiasm gave me the push I needed. Unable to resist, I patted their heads affectionately. “Allen and Elena are hungry, so let’s get started on preparing the meal,” I suggested. “Yes, of course!” Cain responded, eager to begin. “What should we do first?”

Now that the decision was made, it was time to get things underway!

“Rudolf, could you help with butchering the orc?” I asked.

“Yeah, yeah, I’m on it. Let’s get that orc out here,” Rudolf replied, rolling up his sleeves.

I enlisted not only Rudolf but also any knights who weren’t busy to help gather mushrooms and wild herbs. Meanwhile, Cain and Heinz got to work chopping up the orc meat that Rudolf had butchered, skewering it and grilling it over the fire.

As for me, I took the opportunity to pull some vegetables from my Infinite Storage Inventory and started preparing a mushroom and vegetable soup. The menu was similar to the meal we made yesterday, but given the circumstances, I wasn’t about to complain.

It was a bit of a challenge, grilling all that meat and setting up three large pots for the soup, but in the end, everything turned out well. Mission accomplished!

I decided to experiment a little for myself and made one of the pots into a kind of miso soup. Surprisingly, it was a hit. The process was simple: just dilute the usual soup seasoning and dissolve some miso paste into it. When I explained how to make it, many of the knights enthusiastically declared they would buy miso as soon as they got back to town.

I had a feeling that miso soup was about to become popular among the knights.

With the meal over and everyone settling in for the night, I quietly checked my status screen.


Name: Takumi Kayano

Race: Human? [Provisional Acolyte of the Wind God]

Occupation: Mage

Age: 20

Level: 25

Skills:


    	Light Magic: 66


    	Dark Magic: 62


    	Wind Magic: 169


    	Water Magic: 50


    	Space-Time Magic: 115


    	Life Magic: 128


    	Swordsmanship: 54


    	Throwing: 49


    	Appraisal: 209


    	Dismantling: 119


    	Familiar Mastery: 22


    	Animal Training: 12


    	Cooking: 113


    	Sewing: 23


    	Laundry: 12


    	Cleaning: 31


    	Crafting: 39


    	Gathering: 42


    	Arithmetic: 108


    	Reading: 125


    	Stealth: 37


    	Detection: 35


    	Divine Oracle: 12


    	Physical Abnormality Resistance: 300


    	Mental Abnormality Resistance: 300


    	Physical Attack Resistance: 300


    	Magic Attack Resistance: 300





Titles:


    	Reincarnated in Another World


    	Blessed by the God of Creation, Marianolla


    	Friend of the Wind God, Sylphyriel


    	Savior


    	Conqueror of a Lower-Ranked Labyrinth


    	Contractor of Beasts





Contracted Beasts:


    	Fenrir [Joule]


    	Thunderhawk [Bolt]


    	Flight Tiger [Fyt]







Thanks to defeating the evil viper, my level had increased significantly, and my skill proficiency had also risen. Additionally, a new section labeled “Contracted Beasts” had appeared.

Curiously, I had also gained a new skill—Water Magic. Judging by the proficiency number, it wasn’t something I’d naturally acquired on my own, but rather something that had been bestowed upon me. It’s unlikely that Sylphyriel directly gave it to me, but perhaps he had facilitated it in some way.

Well, there was no point in overthinking it. I was just glad to have more tools at my disposal.

As many knights had sustained injuries, we decided that continuing the investigation would be too dangerous and planned to return to the town in the morning. However complicated it was, the subjugation expedition had finally come to an end.



Side Story: The Adventurer I Couldn’t Take My Eyes Off


My name is Luna. I work as a receptionist at the Adventurers’ Guild in the town of Shirin, located in the Kingdom of Gadia. Despite my youthful appearance, I’m actually a seasoned veteran in this job. And just so you know, questions about my age are off-limits, so don’t even think about asking.

The Adventurers’ Guild started its day pretty early. Technically, the front desk was open twenty-four hours a day, regardless of whether it was day or night. However, the late-night window only handled emergency matters, so the real start of our day was at dawn. Why? Because we needed to be ready to accept requests from adventurers who were planning to leave the city first thing in the morning.

That day, as on any other, I began my duties early in the morning. After handling a few tasks, I noticed a young man entering the guild. He looked to be just on the verge of adulthood, or perhaps a couple of years older, but what caught my attention was that he had two small children with him. It was unusual to see someone with kids at the guild.

Could they be here to make a request? I wondered.

Not everyone who entered the guild was an adventurer. Merchants often came to procure goods, and many others came to submit requests. The young man didn’t look like a merchant, so I assumed he was there to make a request.

He seemed to be visiting the Adventurers’ Guild for the first time, his eyes taking in the surroundings with curiosity. After a moment, he walked over to my desk.

“Hello, how can I assist you today?” I greeted him with a polite smile.

“I’d like to register as an adventurer. Oh, and these kids, too. There’s no age restriction for registration, right?” It was true that there was no age restriction for adventurer registration, but it was the first time I had ever had someone try to register children so young! Still, it was within the regulations, and as the client seemed serious about it, I had to process their request.

“That’s correct. There’s no age restriction, so registration is possible. Please fill out this form with the required information. Would you like any assistance with writing?”

“No, I can handle it. Thank you.”

With that, he took the forms and began to fill them out. I watched them silently, curious to see what kind of adventure awaited these unusual new members.

I was surprised, but I managed to maintain my professional smile.

So, your name is Takumi Kayano, huh? Oh my gosh, he’s twenty years old! I thought he had just come of age. He looks so young! I’m so jealous!

I registered the information he had written on the form into my crystal board and… Done! All set!

“To ensure the correct name is linked to your card, please place a drop of your blood on each card. Once that’s done, the registration will be complete. Afterward, please confirm that the cards are functioning properly.”

As I handed over the freshly made cards, Takumi immediately pricked his finger with the needle I had provided and registered himself. The children followed suit, completing their registrations as well.

Wow, these kids were so well-behaved. Kids around their age are usually more energetic, but these two hadn’t made a peep since they arrived. Even when they pricked their fingers, they didn’t seem bothered or in pain at all. Maybe they were just nervous because it was their first time in a new place.

Right, next up, I needed to explain how to use the cards and go over the guild regulations.

Once I finished the explanation, Takumi told me he wanted to register the children as part of his party. Of course, that made sense. It was safer to keep the kids in the same party since they were so young.

I took their freshly registered guild cards and made the necessary adjustments on the crystal board.

It seemed they had only come to register that day, as they left without taking on any requests. Takumi had been polite from start to finish—he was such a pleasant young man. If all adventurers were like him, my job would be so much easier. I couldn’t help but compare him to the less courteous adventurers I often dealt with.

※※※



The next day, Takumi returned to the guild, bringing Allen and Elena with him again. With the children in tow, they were easy to spot in the bustling guild. I wondered if they were here to accept a request this time.

Sure enough, Takumi made his way over to the request board and then joined the line at my reception desk.

When it was Takumi’s turn, I checked his request form and found it was for gathering medicinal herbs. A sensible choice. That should be an easy enough request to handle.

Some rookie adventurers don’t properly assess their abilities and end up taking on reckless requests. While adventurers are generally expected to take responsibility for themselves, I do step in and give a warning if something seems particularly dangerous. That said, I don’t always know each adventurer’s exact skill level, and they can only take on requests up to one rank above their own, so it’s rare for me to intervene.

A few hours later, Takumi and the kids returned. It was a reasonable time frame for herb gathering.

“I’m back to trade in the Lirie Grass from the request I took on this morning, and I would like to complete some additional requests as well,” Takumi said, presenting not only the requested herbs but also other plants they had gathered.

“Understood. Please place the herbs in this basket,” I replied, handing over the basket.

As Takumi began placing the herbs into the basket, I was stunned by the sheer quantity of their collection. The basket was piled high with herbs. Gathering this much in just a few hours? Normally, it would take two or three days to gather that amount.

“Wow, that’s an impressive haul. Gathering this much in just half a day is no easy feat,” I remarked, genuinely surprised.

“The kids helped out a lot,” Takumi responded with a calm smile.

Some people were exceptionally good at spotting herbs that others might miss, and it seemed like Takumi might be one of them. Either way, herbs were always in short supply, so this would be a big help.

I handed over their reward. But as Takumi and the kids were about to leave the counter, someone suddenly began to shout.

“What the hell are a couple of brats doing in here?!”

One of the adventurers, Dominic, started harassing them. He clearly didn’t like the idea of kids being in the guild.

Takumi tried his best to handle the situation calmly, but Dominic wasn’t having it.

This was purely Dominic picking a fight. Saying that kids shouldn’t be here was just nonsense. The guy’s skill level was below average, and he was notorious for his bad attitude. We’d already decided that the next time he caused trouble, he would get a warning.

“Dominic, you know fighting in the guild is strictly forbidden,” I said, trying to keep the situation from escalating.

“Shut the hell up!” he snapped back.

Oh boy, that definitely warranted a warning. Dealing with hot-headed adventurers could be such a hassle!

The bigger problem at that moment was how to handle the situation. Guild staff were generally not supposed to intervene in disputes between adventurers unless things got really out of hand. In other words, we weren’t allowed to step in and help unless absolutely necessary.

I quickly glanced around the guild, hoping to spot a capable adventurer who might defuse the situation. Unfortunately, there didn’t seem to be anyone around who could help.

I felt bad for Takumi, but unless things got seriously dangerous, there wasn’t much I could do. All of us staff members silently hoped that Takumi would only come out of this with minor injuries. Of course, if it looked like the children were about to be harmed, one of our more skilled staff members would step in. I noticed one of them subtly preparing to do just that, but then… something unexpected happened. Allen and Elena took Dominic down with ease!

It only took one hit—just one! And Dominic was out cold!

For a moment, I couldn’t even process what had just happened. And if Takumi hadn’t stepped in to stop them, the kids might have delivered another blow—this time to Dominic’s head. If that had connected, Dominic might have been seriously injured. Everyone, not just the staff but the bystanders too, was in total shock.

Later, during a conversation with Lord Granvalt, I found out that the children weren’t actually Takumi’s siblings by blood.

Honestly, with how attached those kids were to Takumi, it didn’t seem like it mattered. They acted more like siblings than some real siblings I’d seen.

The mention of a slaver worried me a bit, but if Lord Granvalt was vouching for Takumi, that put my mind at ease. After all, Lord Granvalt was from a count’s family and held a solid position as a knight.

I also learned that Takumi had been to Gaya Forest. When I pressed him for details, he ended up selling me some red wolf materials and herbs.

Just to be clear, I didn’t strong-arm him into it! I paid the full, proper price.

Takumi seemed apologetic when he mentioned the small number of materials he had brought back, but it was no problem at all! Lately, almost no one was venturing into Gaya Forest, so getting any materials from there was a rarity. And yet, the demand for those materials was still high, especially from nobles. It’s frustrating—they have more than enough money, so why don’t they just hire someone to fetch the materials for them?

For the guild, having Takumi and the kids around was a real blessing. The herbs, hides, and other materials they collected were always of high quality and in decent quantities. Occasionally, they even brought back rare herbs, which the entire staff at the guild would celebrate.

※※※



Right now, Takumi and the kids were deep in Gaya Forest. They had been specially selected by Granvalt to accompany the knights on an expedition. I had nudged them toward accepting the request, thinking it would be great to have someone with Takumi’s excellent foraging skills on the job, but now I was a bit worried. The Gaya Forest expedition was fraught with danger. Still, with other skilled adventurers traveling with them, I reassured myself that they would be fine… probably.

As I pondered this, Rudolf from the Dragon Breath party, who was supposed to be part of the expedition, suddenly appeared at the guild. He urgently requested a meeting with the guild master, so after receiving the master’s approval, I led him to the office.

They had returned earlier than planned. Could something have happened during the expedition?

“Master, did something happen during the expedition?” I couldn’t help but ask as I retrieved the teacups from the meeting.

The guild master, seated at his desk, looked slightly pale, and that worried me.

“During this recent expedition, they encountered a pack of blood wolves and an evil viper.”

“A pack of blood wolves, and an evil viper?”

“Yes.”

“Are you serious?!”

Those were B-rank and A-rank monsters!

“Unless Rudolf was lying, yes.”

“W-What about casualties? The members of Dragon Breath and Flames of Valor seem to be fine, but what about the others?”

When Rudolf had arrived at the guild, I had seen the members of Dragon Breath and Flames of Valor, so I knew they were safe. But I hadn’t seen the members of Black Twin Swords, Takumi, Allen, or Elena.

“Could they be…”

“No, everyone is safe.”

Hearing that, I felt a wave of relief.

“So, all the adventurers are safe, but what about the knights?”

“There were some injuries, but no fatalities.”

Wow, even the knights didn’t suffer major losses. That was a relief… but it was also a bit surprising.

“Is that so? But… how did they manage to escape?”

What could have possibly happened out there? Escaping from both a pack of blood wolves and an evil viper without any casualties was almost impossible.

“Well, that’s the thing.”

What was it? The guild master seemed unusually hesitant.

“They apparently defeated them.”

“What?” I was dumbfounded. “Guild Master, what did you just say? Defeated them? That can’t be right. If they had been up against one or two blood wolves, maybe, but you said it was a pack, right? And there was an evil viper, too? It takes multiple A-rank adventurers to take down one of those, and even then, the chances of casualties are high.”

“Sure, there were skilled individuals like Rudolf and capable knights like Captain Valt from the knights’ order, but for everyone to come out unscathed and to have actually defeated it? That’s impossible. Please don’t joke about that!”

“Well, you know that adventurer named Takumi, right? I’m sure you remember him since you handled his registration. He joined this expedition on Captain Valt’s recommendation,” the guild master said to me.

“Yes, of course.”

Of course, I remembered him. I was the one who registered him as an adventurer, and I was the one who saw him first meet Captain Valt. I was the one who handed him the mission papers after he was recruited.

“Apparently, he was the one who defeated them,” the guild master told me.

“Huh?! Wait a minute! What kind of joke is this?!” I couldn’t believe it. I just couldn’t!

“I know it’s hard to believe, but Rudolf was very clear about it.”

I was too shocked for words.

Takumi… defeated all those monsters? A young man, barely twenty, managed to take down monsters that even high-ranking adventurers would struggle with?

I couldn’t believe it, but Rudolf wasn’t the type to joke about something like this, so it must be true.

Does that mean Takumi is incredibly strong? I wondered. Well, I did hear he ventured into Gaya Forest alone, so he must be quite powerful. Wait, does that mean we’re going to get materials from the blood wolves and the evil viper? Amazing! I knew he was capable, but this is beyond anything I expected! “Uh, Luna… Snap out of it.”

“Oh! Sorry!”

I had gotten so lost in my thoughts that the guild master had to call me back to reality.

“I can’t blame you for being excited. Just make sure to bring that adventurer to me when he comes to the guild. We’ll need to raise his rank.”

His rank… Of course, we can’t leave someone who took down an A-rank monster at E-rank, I thought with a grin.

“Understood.”

Ah, I’m really looking forward to this! I can’t wait to see the materials from the evil viper with my own eyes. I couldn’t stop smiling.

Takumi, please come to the guild soon!
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Thank you for reading!
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