
  
    
  


  Prologue


  Hello, Shuri here.
 I’m just your ordinary guy from the modern lands of Japan who just happened to get tossed into another world without any rhythm or rhyme.


  Currently I am…


  “Riru-san. Raise your head please.”


  Making Riru-san kneel while scolding her.
 Why you ask? It’s simple.
 She had secretly stolen and eaten all the Hamburg steak that I had made for dinner tonight. The end!
 Even someone like me would be angry at this and thus I have to scold her appropriately. So that this doesn’t happen ever again.


  


  “Sorry.”
 “At least you know what you did was wrong. However, how many times do you think this makes?”
 “About… four times?”
 “Just who do you think you’re trying to fool? You’ve done this over than 40 times!”


  Trying to trick me by a tenth of the amount, don’t you think you’re going a bit too far!?


  “If you keep this up, I am going to stop making Hamburg steak for you, Riru-san.”
 “ANYTHING BUT THAT!!!!”


  Riru-san cried out desperately.
 If you’re going to be that bothered by it then why did you snatch away our dinner.


  “See, that’ll bother you right? In that case, please stop sneaking into the kitchen and eating the Hamburg steak, okay?”
 “Okay, understood…. Riru will reflect on it so make Riru a Hamburg steak with demi-glace sauce next time.”
 “Damn it, you haven’t learnt a single thing!”


  

  My brows began to crumple without me realising. A person who doesn’t know how to reflect on their mistakes or possess any shred of regret is nothing but trouble.


  “I’m going to have to report this matter to Ganglabe-san. That’s fine right?”
 “Tha-that would be troubling.”
 “You’re not getting out of this one. I expect you to reflect properly. Have a look around you.”


  I urge Riru-san to take a look and she begins to observe her surroundings.
 This is the kitchen, and there were countless plates of Hamburg Steak which were waiting to be served.
 However, all of the plates were empty. This is no longer a snack, but theft! THEFT, I say!
 Which is why everyone else was also wearing a dark expression on their faces. As if to say, ‘Damn you for making us work more!’
 As expected, not even Riru-san could stand such gazes as she began to quietly mutter.


  “I’m sorry…”
 “…If you are then please don’t do this ever again. Geez, just how long do you think we’ve been staying in this country now? Three months. Three whole months! Please stop doing this and grow up already!”
 “Yes…”


  I’m pretty sure she gets the message this time so I let out a sigh and look towards my crew.


  “Anyway, I’m going to report this to Ganglabe-san so that this doesn’t happen again, so let’s end this here. Dinner will be… let’s change it to Tofu Hamburg Steak. Our inventory of beef should be pretty low at the moment.”
 “Yes chef.”


  Hearing my words, Gann-san scratched his head with a dazed look.
 And I take Riru-san’s hand, brought her to her feet and then asked her again.


  “So? Why’re you here?”
 “Ah, yes, of course.”


  Riru-san pats down her clothes and she says,


  “Ganglabe is calling for you. That’s why Riru came.”
 “Liar.”
 “Ganglabe is really-”
 “Then why did you eat all the Hamburg steaks…?”


  Exhausted, I placed my hand over my face.
 Geez, Riru-san’s love for Hamburg steak is such a pain. Just when is she going to grow out of this terrible love of hers…
 Well, not like I can change anything just by thinking it.


  “Alright, got it. I’ll head over there now.”
 “Then Riru will go back to her room.”
 “Everyone! Riru-san said she wants to help out with anything, even washing the dishes, so please instruct her as you please!”
 “Eh! Wait!”
 “See you later!”


  I rush out of the kitchen and head over to Ganglabe-san’s room.
 Out the kitchen, down the corridor, and up the stairs. It had already turned completely dark outside. Even the moon’s out. Honestly dinner should’ve been ready by now…
 However, walking through the castle like this, I really do get the feeling that the structural hierarchy here has changed.
 There’re people that I’ve seen on a daily basis as well as some new hires.
 Just as there were changes happening within the government, the military was also on its way to change.
 All in these three brief months. Right now three months has already passed since that day.
 Sounity has changed its name, and was on its way to a brand new start.


  “I’m coming in~ Ganglabe-san.”


  I said as I arrive in front of the room, knocking on it.
 …But, there was no response. Isn’t that weird? He’s always in this room…
 Ah, speaking of which, I never heard from Riru-san where he was supposed to be waiting for me. Ah that’s not good, that’s on me.
 Well, in any case, I guess I’ll knock again.


  “Ganglabe-san~? Are you in~?”


  Once again I knock a few more times and called out to him but there was no response. Hmm, I wonder why?
 I guess that means he’s not in. Oh well, it’s gonna be a pain but I guess I’ll go back and ask Riru-san.
 Just as I was thinking that and heading back to the kitchen,


  “I’m here, come in~”


  Said a voice from within.
 ?? Why are you answering now… Why didn’t you answer me before?
 It’s a little weird but oh well.


  “I’m coming in.”


  I open the door quietly and go inside.
 As soon as I closed the door and turned around, my vision was enveloped by a tall mountain of documents up on what was meant to be the Lord’s desk.
 I can’t even see Ganglabe-san!


  “I know what you want to say! I’m in here! I’ll go over to you now!”


  Just as I was thinking that I could hear a voice from behind the documents, Ganglabe-san walks out from the debris.
 Over the past three months, Ganglabe-san had been stuck at the desk working through documents so the fatigue in his eyes is clear to see but…


  “Ganglabe-san, what do you think about shaving your beard?”
 “What? Doesn’t this look good on me?”
 “It doesn’t look good at all.”


  Ganglabe-san had the strange idea that growing out his beard would give him the air of a Lord.
 Honestly it doesn’t look good on him at all. Even if he keeps growing it.


  “See, isn’t it just like I said, Ganglabe?”


  From within the mountain of documents came out another figure to stand beside Ganglabe-san. Ahrius-san.
 Right now she was wearing very comfortable, loose clothes.


  “A beard doesn’t fit you. You would look better by cutting off that beard and going for the clean look.”
 “Really…? I thought I would look more like a Lord like this though.”
 “You don’t have to feel like you have to dress or decorate yourself up. Don’t rely on something as useless as you beard to show us that you’re the Lord, show us through your results.”
 “Exactly.”


  I laugh and then said.


  “You’re almost a father. Go cut your beard and show your child what a cool dad they have. Don’t make Ahrius-san worry about such weird things.”


  Saying so, Ganglabe-san lets out an embarrassed smile.
 And Ahrius-san looks down with a happy smile as she rubs her stomach.
 Ahrius-san is pregnant.
 This was confirmed a month ago when she had suddenly started vomiting in the mornings and changed her eating habits, which lead to us getting her checked at the doctors who told us that she was carrying a child.
 At that time Ganglabe-san was so happy that he… shouted so loud it broke the ceiling and with how much he was jumping up and down so energetically, it was real tough to calm him down.


  “And so, did you need something from me?”
 “Ahh, about that.”


  Ganglabe-san awkwardly took one document from the enormous stacks and handed it over to me.
 After reading the document that had been handed over to me, I replied without lifting my eyes from the page.


  “A formal outing… is it?”


  Written down on the document was a request to inspect the country’s surrounding villages.
 What kind of inspection? All that’s written is to examine the condition of the citizens and crops.
 There was no details mentioned at all so the task is a little hard to imagine. Furthermore it doesn’t seem like something that should be left to me to handle?


  “Why me? If it’s for an investigation of sorts then Teg-san is more fitting.”
 “The investigation is just an excuse. Truthfully, what I want is for you to accomplish that task you had mentioned previously.”


  Hearing those words, I finally put two and two together.


  “So it’s actually about the Cooking Classroom and… the change of public opinion?”
 “Exactly.”


  Ahrius-san then continues.


  “Through our own investigations, we know that there is currently a rebellious force… or rather, quite a few citizens who don’t hold our best interest at heart. Which is why, we want you to go visit said regions to change how they think if possible.”
 “Ahrius-san, you really do act like the wife of a Lord now.”
 “Eh? Uh, are you sure about that, I wonder?”


  My tongue slipped due to how incredibly familiar I was with them now.
 Ahrius-san’s face was as dignified as always despite the happiness and embarrassment given away from her loose and wide smile.


  “Anyway, that’s what’s up. Let the citizens eat something good, show them how to find some new ingredients, and relieve them of their troubles and…. Well, I won’t ask you how long it’ll take. Can I leave this task to you?”
 “Of course.”


  I slap my chest as I answer.


  “I am the Cook of Ganglabe’s Mercenary Corps. On your command I will spare at nothing to prepare a meal that is out of this world for those citizens of the land to feast upon!”
 “Good! I leave it to you!”
 “You can count on me!”


  It’s been three years since I’ve come to this world.
 My tale is still going on.
 At a new place, starting fresh at the former Sounity.


  A new chapter beginning in the Country of Aprahda.


  Aire Village’s Harvest Festival and Chijimi


  Hello everyone, it’s Shuri.


  Right now I’m making a final check on a carriage that has been prepared for a business trip.　


  It is currently morning. Early in the morning, in fact. The sun has just started to rise.


  After being appointed to go on a business trip from Ganglabe, I handed over the leftover work to Gann and Adora, and therefore my preparations are complete.


  Gann and Adora had already developed enough for me to leave my job as a chef for them. I mean, they have more leadership skills than I do, so they’re the right people for the job. *sob*.


  With the preparation for the takeover, and then the 3 days it took to prepare the carriage, today is the 4th day of hard work. I am about to make the final confirmations before I depart.


  “All right. Cooking utensils, money, ingredients, camping tools, and horse brushing tools are all set.”


  As I finished confirming the items that were written on the preparation list, I felt relieved.


  I planned to go with only one carriage. It looked as if someone else was going with me, but I hadn’t been told anything yet.


  Ganglabe told me,


  “I have my own preparations to make. Well, since the departure time is already decided, it’s ok to rendezvous at the departure point isn’t it?”


  Just what is he thinking about, I wonder… There are things to talk about between people who are departing together, you know.


  “Well then, it’s about time to go.”


  When I looked around, I didn’t see the people who’re supposed to come with me. In the end, what should I do? As I am thinking about something like that, 2 people came out from the castle. They’re coming towards me, and they each had their own baggage, but…


  “Eh? Riru and Cougar?”


  “Yo, it’s me!”


  [TN: This is Kansai-ben, and I have no way to turn it into some country-side slang English]


  “Yep, it’s Riru”


  “What are you doing here?”


  They both laughed when they saw me asking nervously. How strange. They both were supposed to be busy with their work, aren’t they?


  “Why, you ask, I’m your escort. As for Ruri…”


  “Ruri is, simply put, here to drive the carriage and maintenance. Since Shuri is bad at taking care of horses.”


  “Well, that might be the case, but…”


  True, I haven’t got used to horses yet. More than anything because if you’re hated by them they won’t hesitate to warn you when you get close. So I was sure that someone who could take care of horses would come with me, but…
 　


  “Are you sure you’re ok with this? What about your work?”


  “This is my job, though.”


  Cougar came closer towards me, and bumped his fist on my chest.


  “It’s to protect you.”


  My chest felt hot upon hearing his words. Even if he became a subordinate, that was how Cougar was after all. Riru nodded as well upon hearing it.


  “Well then, please take care of me.”


  I answered Cougar while bumping my fist on his chest.


  “Of course! Leave it to me.”


  “Riru as well.”


  “Yes, Riru too!”


  As soon as I said that, they both threw their luggage to the carriage.


  “But, it’s like that, you know”


  “That?”


  “We look like a small mercenary corps this way, don’t you think?”


  “Is that so?”


  “It is, isn’t it?”


  Cougar clapped his hands and said,


  “From now on we three are going to go around doing the Lord’s work. Maybe we’ll hunt bandits, or listen to requests from the citizens of the territory. It’s not much different from our jobs in the mercenary corps. Truthfully, I was really happy when I was given this job. When we were still a mercenary corps, I often wondered if I could travel a bit more comfortably like this.”


  That might probably be the case.


  “Riru agrees too. To be honest, the lab in the castle was something Riru had always dreamed of, but there were no new ideas flashing into Riru’s head. If Riru goes outside and works there, Riru might think of new things.”


  Riru said, agreeing with Cougar. But still, a mercenary company, huh? A mercenary company-ish job, huh? Well, in the end, no matter how far I try to spin it, I am a cook for a mercenary corps. For some reason I’m kind of happy.


  “Ok. Well then, let’s depart!”


  “Let’s go!”


  “Yes~.”


  　
 And with this, even though it’s sudden, it was decided that this will be a three person trip. A mercenary group with only a few people. Although I wonder, I had a feeling like I shouldn’t forget my original intention.


  And with that, we let Riru take the reins and departed, and the carriage kept moving for around half a day. We left the city, rode through the highway, and we’re now on the road, heading towards the next village. The weather was nice today. The grasslands painted the surroundings, and the bright blue sky is beautiful. The wind feels good as well. It was the best weather for travel.


  “And so, where is our destination, Shuri?”


  “Yeah, regarding that,”


  All three of us were riding the carriage, but me and Riru were sitting inside while Cougar was lying around in the back storage area. So I took the documents out from a box in the storage area.


  “According to Ganglabe’s investigation, It seems that there are 4 villages that harbor deep resentment.”


  “Only four? That’s surprisingly few.”


  “…Cougar, this Sounity territory, no…”


  I revised what I said.


  “There are quite a few villages in the Aprahda territory, but among all of them these 4 villages are organizing the surrounding villages with vigor.”


  Ganglabe renamed the territory after he started ruling. There was some opposition in the castle, and even with Gingus and Ekress persuading them, some of them were still making a fuss. After all, along with a change of ruler, a change of the political system also occurred. Renaming was also natural among all this. And Ganglabe renamed the territory to Aprahda. I haven’t been told what the reason is though.


  “Really, almost all of the villages are in rebellion.”


  Cougar said amazedly.


  “Well, those villages aside, I’m sure a lot of them will be accepting as well.”


  “That might be true.”


  “Riru also thinks so.”


  Riru said while holding the reins.


  “Old values are proven and stable. If you keep doing what you’ve been doing, you can continue to live. Therefore people are not easy to accept a new ruler and a new system. Especially when it’s someone foreign and originally unrelated.”


  “It’s a pain, huh…”


  Riru nodded, showing her agreement. Will I be able to convince such people from now on? What should I do…


  “Oh, that’s big.”


  As Cougar lifted his body and pointed out, on the other end was a fairly wide wheat field spread around. The ripe wheat showed that it’s getting close to harvest time.


  “I think so. That must be… the village of Aire.”


  “Do you have any info on that village?”


  “Hmm… According to Ganglabe, it’s a village centered on farming on the fields.”


  “…I see.”


  Cougar looked straight ahead with a serious face. Well then, this is my first job. I’ll definitely do it!


  There was a time where I thought like that. As we pass through the surrounding wheat fields and enter the village, the villagers look at us with stern and unsatisfied faces. The men of the village then exited the village and pointed at us.


  “What are you doing here, you invaders! Go home!”


  “You ousted Ekress!”


  They were very hostile and they’re surrounding the carriage. Without thinking I raised my hand, signaling that I have no intention to fight, but it seems like the surrounding people don’t understand what the gesture means. True, this doesn’t really convey my intentions. However, Riru disembarks from the carriage with a calm face, and starts patting the horse on its head. And then, Cougar starts to speak.


  “Let me tell you something interesting. Right now, I’m being surrounded by you.”


  Wait, why did he pull out his sword and take a fighting stance!?


  “Cougar! You must not kill!”


  “Can I leave them half-dead then?”


  “No, you shall not!”


  “Well, it’s a suppression then.”


  “No, that’s also a bit… Oi wait!”


  Without hearing what I have to say, Cougar then proceeded to advance towards the surrounding men. They clearly didn’t expect it to happen, and flinched for a moment.


  “Let alone kill, I can’t even hurt them. What a pain…”


  Cougar, who was now wielding his sword, took a swing at the sasumata. The sasumata was cut vertically from the middle, it shifted a little on its axle and was then cleanly cut into two. The man holding the sasumata, which has been severed for the most part, screamed with fear.


  “Hi, Hieeee!!”


  “Give me a break. I only broke the weapon.”


  “You!”


  Another person thrusts out another sasumata towards Cougar.


  “Seriously, what a pain.”


  However, without even looking at it Cougar twisted his body, and proceeded to grab and twist the hand holding the sasumata. As the man’s posture collapses, Cougar pulls him further and disarms him of his sasumata.


  “See, whatever you do it’s useless, isn’t it? Stop throwing a fit already.”


  “U, Uwaa!!”


  The man retreated while screaming with audible fear. Well that’s obvious, isn’t it. When faced with someone you can’t defeat, anyone would want to run away. But this situation was the worst, isn’t it. They’re completely filled with fear. I wonder if I can even speak with them in this situation.


  “Wait!”


  It was at that time. I heard a familiar voice crying out from the carriage’s storage.


  “I was not ousted! Don’t be fooled by the false rumors!”


  Ekress came out from a box in the luggage bay. Eh? Since when was she here? However, this seemed to have an outstanding effect.


  “L, Lord Ekress””


  “It’s Lord Ekress!”


  “Everyone, Lord Ekress is present!”


  Immediately they changed their attitudes and started kneeling down with their head on the ground. Amazing, I’ve only ever seen this in period drama shows before.


  “Is the village chief present? There is something that I wish to speak about.”


  “Ye, yes, I am here!”


  From the crowd of villagers, an elder came out and bowed, Ekress disembarked from the luggage bay, sat in front of the elder and put her hands on his shoulder.


  “It has been a while. How are you?”


  “More than anything, Lord Ekress’ safety is what matters.”


  We stayed where we were while Ekress and the elder were chatting.


  Well, I’m the only one who isn’t moving. Riru is taking care of the horse, while Cougar was throwing away the sasumata he got from disarming the man and leaning by the luggage bay.


  “If I may ask, why is Lord Ekress here?”


  “I came here to help explain things to you. Gingus and I were never ousted. I properly gave the power to the new lord of the territory. I know that everyone might be upset, but I want you to try and accept this.”


  “But that’s… It was all thanks to Lord Ekress that these villages have grown so much. Do we really have to throw all our gratitude away and pledge our allegiance to invaders?”


  “If you still feel gratitude towards me, then all the more reason to support them. I, too, am supporting them. What I and Gingus can’t do, they can.”


  I wonder if Ekress managed to convince him, as the elder was now nodding while crying.


  “Lord Ekress. If I may, I have one last question.”


  “What is it?”


  “Are you happy with how things are right now?”


  “I am. Very much so.”


  Ekress took no time in answering the village chief’s question. Upon hearing Ekress’ answer, the village chief stood and faced towards us. While Riru and Cougar were being vigilant, the village chief stood in front of me and bowed his head down.


  “This Aire Village, since a long time ago, has held a deep sense of gratitude towards Lord Ekress. Flood control, development of the village, and various assistance… There are simply too many to count.”


  “Village chief…”


  “That is why we despised you. We thought you took Lord Ekress’ rightful place. But since we’ve heard the truth, this village will cease its hostilities towards you.”


  And then, the village chief said in a tearful voice.


  “Please, take care of Lord Ekress.”


  “…Of course.”


  After that, the village chief said that there’s something that he had to discuss with the village, and so he took some people and went somewhere. In the meantime, I took some ingredients out of the storage and began to prepare to cook.


  “So? I’m also quite useful, aren’t I?


  Ekress said while approaching me.


  “Yes. I’m not sure I could have persuaded them as easily by myself. By the way, when exactly did you slip into the luggage bay?”


  Certainly, thanks to Ekress the meaningless fight was… well, it was suppressed all right, but why are you here?


  When she heard my question, Ekress answered it proudly.


  “I snuck into the box yesterday! I heard you were going on a business trip!”


  “Where the hell did you get that idea from…”


  Sure, it’s amazing, but I’m scared more than I’m amazed. I mean, to slip into luggage…


  “And so? Will Shuri be cooking after this?”


  “Yes. I will be making Chijimi.”


  [TN: Buchimgae, Korean pancake]


  “What’s that?”


  “Well, you can just take a look after this.”


  I prepared the ingredients and utensils, and immediately started cooking. I’m really hungry, you know.


  The ingredients are flour, eggs, carrots, leeks, pork, onions, soy sauce, and water.


  I finally managed to make soy sauce. I asked Riru for equipment to make various seasonings with soy sauce being one of them.


  As for the things I brought in the luggage, the seasonings I made thanks to Ruri’s cooperation and the ingredients were all scattered around in there.


  To make it, first you lightly season the pork with some salt and pepper, and then chop some onions and leeks.


  Then you put in all the ingredients in a bowl and mix them.


  Once you’re done, put some oil in the pot and heat it, place the pork inside the pot and pour some dough, and then smoothen the surface.


  Cover it, once it turns brown flip it over and cook the back side as well.


  Once you’re done, serve it on a plate, and it’s finished!


  “Well, then, Ekress, please have a taste.”


  “Is it ok?”


  “I’m cooking for everyone, so of course Ekress is included.”


  “Is that so? In that case, I’m digging in.”


  “Ah, before that,”


  I took out some ingredients and bottled seasoning from the luggage, put them on a plate and mix them before sprinkling them on the Chijimi.


  “What’s this liquid?”


  “That’s a seasoning called ponzu and chilli oil. I also added a little bit of ginger and honey into it.”


  This was also a seasoning I made in advance. Once I have a base, I can also easily make this kind of thing.


  Ekress brought a piece of chijimi into her mouth with a fork.


  “Yes, it’s delicious.”


  Ekress seems pleased with the chijimi, and she ate more and more of it.


  “Overall it has a chewy texture, but the scent of leek gives it a good accent. The onions and carrots also strengthen its texture, and the deliciousness of the pork is transferred into the dough, so overall this is very tasty. This sauce is also good. Overall it’s refreshing, and the taste of ginger in the sauce doesn’t fight with the taste of leek inside the chijimi. It’s really delicious.”


  “Thank you very much. …Hm?”


  When I looked around, some children were looking at me. They’re looking here enviously… I wonder if they also want some?


  “Ah, that’s right.”


  Ekress looks as if she just remembered something.


  “It should be time for the Aire Village’s Harvest Festival soon.”


  “Harvest Festival?”


  “It’s a festival wishing for a good harvest for this year and the year after, but I guess it’s more accurate to call it a banquet. That’s why, Shuri.”


  Ekress said as she looked happily towards me.


  “With this chijimi, let’s try to get along with everyone.”


  …… What?


  

★ ☆ ★ ☆ ★




  

  It was the day before Shuri was to depart.


  “Hm, hm…”


  I was humming while walking along the castle’s corridor, heading towards Shuri’s room. I was mostly done with my work, so I was going to invite him to go to the city tomorrow. A date, you know, a date. I heard there’s a store selling delicious snacks, so I was going to invite him there.


  Well, even if I invited him, there’s always a chance of Shuri refusing to go, so I was planning to say, “For research on how to make such snacks, you know. Research.” That way he’d have a solid reason to go as well.


  Then, as I approach Shuri’s room, he’s standing in front of it. Without thinking I hid in a corner of the hallway to see what’s going on. The timing couldn’t be better. Perfect, let’s go and invite him!


  However, when I looked out of the corner, Shuri was there together with Ahrius. 


  …What? Why is Ahrius alone with Shuri? She’s supposed to be in love with Ganglabe… She even has a child in her stomach, you know. Come to think of it, It has been a month since I found out Ahrius is pregnant. She always shares the bed with Ganglabe, be it day or night.


  The lord’s job is not only to properly govern the territory. They also need to protect their territory from foreign influence, and to fight foreign forces if necessary.


  But the most important job is to have a successor.


  Even if the lord is an excellent one, if the successor is a bad ruler, it’s a different story. But if the lord has no successor, the territory will definitely, beyond a doubt, be in trouble. That’s why you have to have an heir and continue your bloodline, and properly educate him and prepare him to become the next king. They both have been busy trying to have a child, and one day Ahrius suddenly fell down and threw up while she was eating. Shuri worried whether or not there’s something wrong with the food he made, while Ganglabe’s expression changed and he promptly took care of Ahrius.


  And thus, according to the doctor’s diagnosis…


  It was Shuri who was sitting together with them who immediately understood what it meant. He leapt up with joy and proceeded to hit Ganglabe’s shoulder repeatedly. As soon as they understood the reason, everyone else was also feeling elated. Of course, I’m not exempt. After all, new lives are always precious and sacred.


  That was a truly joyous event, and as my mind returned from the memories, I heard the two talking.


  “Well then, Shuri, how’s your preparation?”


  “The preparation for tomorrow is finished. Aside from that, your body is also undergoing some change, so please take good care of yourself.”


  “Of course. Ganglabe is busy so I’m substituting for him, but it doesn’t strain my body at all. And Shuri, if possible, please return before my child is born.”


  “Of course. There’s around half a year left, so until then…”


  Hm? It’s an odd conversation. It made it seem like Shuri is going somewhere…


  “Regarding this time’s mission. The people going are the elite few, so as to not pressure the villages you are visiting.”


  “I understand. If you are looking for peace instead of controlling them, you don’t need to resort to force.”


  “The details are written in the documents given to you. Regarding the personnel selection, we will adjust it up until the last minute, so please wait until the day itself.”


  “It would have been better if I’m told a bit in advance, though…”


  “I’m sorry. I still have to pass over some work as well.”


  I understood something by listening to the two’s conversation. Shuri is going to leave the castle for work! And it’s a long-term leave as well! It’s a business trip. It’s a business trip, and a mission.  Considering villages, peace, and the unnecessary force… It’s definitely a business trip to a village that is resisting Ganglabe and to try to improve his reputation!


  Without thinking I clenched my right hand.


  If that’s the case, it would’ve been good if you take me along, isn’t it? I’ve travelled along a lot of villages since a long time ago, so I’m sure I would be useful.


  If you want to persuade revolting villagers, then I’m the one who’s most fit to do it. If Shuri and I are to go together, It will definitely be a simple matter. 


  And then I thought of something.


  That’s right, I can just go along with them.


  If you don’t speak, surely you can sneak in the luggage! You get to travel together with Shuri! It’s a good chance to strengthen my relationship with him.  After I decided to do so, I hurriedly returned to my room and packed my luggage. 


  Bringing along my packed luggage, I went to the castle entrance. 


  Alright, the prepared carriage is there.


  After I approached it, I could see that the carriage was filled with lots of luggage and boxes. Yes, with this I’ll be able to sneak out. Fufufu, I’m looking forward to his surprised face!


  As I thought of that, I sneaked into the carriage along with my luggage.


  As I thought back, it’s a good thing I didn’t get found out.


  And then, back to the present.


  I stopped the conflict between Shuri and Aire’s villagers. 


  And then after I had some lunch from Shuri, I gathered the villages’ chiefs and showed my face. But…


  “Lord Ekress! Since we are together, please give us an order!”


  “If you order us to, the villages are all ready to rise up in rebellion!”


  “Can you all stop!”


  The meeting place is in chaos. The village chief has stopped, but there are youngsters here who thinks that I was ousted as the rightful successor and got robbed of my rights to the throne, Although that’s not the case.


  “Would you get a hold of yourselves…”


  I spoke calmly.


  Maybe they heard me speaking, so the rowdy meeting place is now quiet and calm. The representatives of the influential people of the village, as well as the youngsters, are gathered. That’s why it’s easier to voice your opinion. That’s why, there’s no way I can’t not say it here. 


  “How many times do I have to tell you, I personally withdrew from the fight as a successor. I won’t make it in this world. Gingus is also the same. I took on the role of assisting Ganglabe as the ruler. That way, The possibility of me continuing to be alive is much bigger.”


  “But, Lord Ekress!”


  One of the youngsters stood up and said. 


  “Up until now, Lord Ekress has always been taking care of the territories! For us who are unimportant and small, you have always protected us! Thanks to that, life in the villages have improved considerably! If you say that you can’t rule the territory, then who possibly could!?”


  “Well that’s Ganglabe, definitely.”


  When I answered such, the meeting place instantly became silent. Everyone’s staring with widened eyes. 


  “I’m good at domestic affairs, but hopeless at military affairs. On the other hand, Gingus is good with military affairs, but hopeless at domestic affairs. However, Ganglabe has talent on both. Even more, he is an evil person.”


  “Evil?”


  “Yes. He has the necessary evil for these times.”


  In these times, good men are eaten and squeezed all around. Therefore, it’s necessary for the lord to be “evil”. There is a need for two-faced rulers who are capable of using evil and righteousness depending on the needs of the territory. 


  Gingus and I have that capability, but certainly not as good as Ganglabe’s. That’s why, for both his ability and his evilness, I pushed him to the throne.


  “So, do you understand? If you do, then will you be willing to support them?”


  When I asked, the people inside the meeting place looked at me with strange looks. 


  I can’t talk without looking convincing, it seems. (ほらね、ボクが説得に回らないと話にならないんだから)


  “Well then, it’s almost time for the harvest festival, isn’t it?”


  “Yes, it’s supposed to be tonight,”


  I felt really happy after listening to the village chief’s answer. The timing couldn’t be better.


  “Well then, can I participate as well?”


  “But of course.”


  “And then, I’d like them to participate as well.”


  Upon hearing my words, the village chief looked troubled.


  “But they are…”


  “They… Especially Shuri will make the festival more exciting.”


  “More… exciting?”


  “Yes. In the terms of delicious food. He will definitely be able to make the festival exciting.”


  The villagers seem skeptical, but it’s true you know.


  The harvest festival is a festival where various foods and drinks are prepared using harvested ingredients, and a big bonfire will be erected in the middle of the village for them to sing and dance around before finally performing a ceremony to thank god.


  That’s why Shuri will be very useful here. No one else can be.


  Fufufu, I’m looking forward to that moment.


  Then, once day turned to night the festival began.


  Using the harvested ingredients various foods are made.


  In the middle of the village a bonfire is lit, and since it’s a really big one, the surrounding areas are illuminated evenly. Together with the light of the crescent moon floating in the sky, it’s as bright as day. Still, the light in the night sky is so beautiful that I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of watching it. 


  Villagers who have instruments, who have practiced hard to play the songs today are also excited.


  And, in the midst of it all is Shuri.


  “This is delicious, you know! Even when you’re so young you’re this capable huh!”


  “So you cook it like that, huh. I’ve never seen it before.”


  “A young man who is good at cooking, huh~. How unusual~.”


  He was cooking while being surrounded by the aunties of the village.


  At first the aunties were the one who were preparing the ingredients and cooking, but after a while I told Shuri to join and cook as well. The aunties looked uncomfortable, but once they saw Shuri’s cooking and the food they turned their stance easily.


  “Especially this thing you call chijimi is delicious. How do you make this?”


  “Yes, for this one, you do it like this…”


  “The other foods are delicious as well, but this Chijimi is easy to make as well, so it’s really great.”


  “Yes. Also, if you change the filling, you’ll never get tired of it.”


  As he was egged on, Shuri answered all of the aunties’ questions. Before I realized it, the aunties stopped cooking altogether and encircled Shuri and it changed to a cooking class.


  Aside from that, Shuri’s foods are delicious that the villagers love it as well.


  “This one’s real good, ain’t it?”


  “I’ve never thought that our crops could be this good.”


  “It’s even tastier than what my ma’ makes.”


  “Oi, I heard that!”


  “Oh, shit! I’m sorry!”


  Such lively voices are echoing around. Aside from Shuri there are also people who are working as well.


  “And that’s why, if you want to protect yourself you must first train your body.”


  “But your body is thin as well, isn’t it…”


  “Idiot. My body is not thin, it’s trained. I don’t put on unnecessary muscles so I can move crisply.”


  “How can I do that?”


  “Usually it’s all about honing your advantages. Where your body will move, what kind of movement you will make, how can we make it so that the body is easier to move. You keep that in mind while you train.”


  Cougar seems to be drinking while giving some simple lessons to the youngsters who attacked him. It seems to be popular with men who take pride in their strength.


  “And then, if you do this…”


  As I looked around, Riru hung a magic lamp under the eaves of the village’s house. The young girls of the village are surrounding it.


  “Ah~ it’s good that it’s so bright.”


  “It seems that we can continue sewing at night with this.”


  “This thing is so small but it works so well, isn’t it.”


  “If you do sewing works in the village, then make sewing tools for the village. Riru went along for this purpose.”


  “For real!? Well then I’d like one that’s big, high-performance and easy to use!”


  “You’re way too greedy, you know.”


  “Okay. If it’s Riru then it’s easy to make one.”


  “Really!? Then please!”


  Riru is being Riru, and she seemed to be helping the daughters for their in-house works. That’s why she said that she will make sewing tools along with magic lamps to keep it bright. From the flow of the conversation it also seemed like it’s possible to make tools for tannery.


  Everyone in their own way is trying to be familiar with the villagers. In the middle of all that is, undeniably, Shuri.


  “He’s really amazing, isn’t he.”


  I mumble while eating Shuri’s food near the bonfire.


  The taste of his food helped open the stubborn villagers’ hearts. That’s why more and more people are comfortable to talk with Cougar and Riru.


  I thought of such things as I eat Chijimi that Shuri made.


  “Lord Ekress,”


  The village chief sat beside me who was thinking of such things. In his hand is a plate of Shuri’s food.


  “His food is really delicious. If it’s cooked this well, we who harvested it are also really happy.”


  “I told you so, right? I thought so as well, that’s why I asked him to cook for the harvest festival.”


  “It’s a well-thought decision, isn’t it? I know one when I see one.”


  “It is.”


  I brought the Chijimi to my mouth and eat it. Umu, it’s delicious.


  This dish called chijimi seems to be a dish made by mixing various ingredients with wheat flour that have been mixed with water, and includes chives and pork as an ingredient. As you eat it, the flavor of the vegetables and meat are all captured in the dough, and it spreads inside your mouth as you chew it. The texture is also good. The vegetables, meat, and dough each have their own texture and accents, so you don’t get tired of chewing it.


  The dipping sauce is sweet and sour, and it’s refreshing so you can eat it easily.


  “Well then, Lord Ekress.”


  “What is it?”


  “I assume that from now on you will be going around the other villages as well?”


  The village chief asked me, so I answered it with a serious face.


  “That’s right. I’m going to go around Aruaka, Tempek and Bora.”


  I secretly took a look at the documents, and it seems aside from the main village we will be going around three more villages.


  “Is that so,”


  The mayor said with an anxious look.


  “As of now, the village of Aire has no more fear and hostility. That’s why we could proceed with the harvest festival and the three are accepted here. If originally Lord Ekress had the opportunity to persuade, there’s a foundation for it.”


  “Is that so?”


  Certainly, it can be said that our effort in Aire is very successful. 


  It would be good if it’s this easy in the future… Is what I thought, but I’m also prepared if things turn out to be not so easy.


  “Yes, but the other villages are different. I heard that this civil war caused various problems for the villages.”


  “Problems? Such as?”


  “Bandits, natural disasters, poor harvest… That sort of things.”


  “That is… Most certainly troublesome.”


  It might certainly be the case that the civil war didn’t cause much trouble in the castle. It’s my fault. I unconsciously bit my lips. I wasn’t thinking of the people within the territory, and just pushed all the work to Ganglabe.


  The village chief who saw me like that said,


  “And that’s why, Lord Ekress. If you’re going to go around to other villages, can you somehow help them with their problems?”


  “Of course.”


  I answered as I was looking at the bonfire.


  “No matter how much my job was taken over, or if the name of the territory is changed or not. I won’t abandon the people living in this territory.”


  Wedding Costume and Pizza


  The sound of blades being sharpened on whetstone echoes around. I was doing maintenance on my knife while no one was talking. Cougar is doing maintenance on his sword, while Riru is holding the reins and driving the carriage. Ekress is looking at what I’m doing intently and with keen interest. We are spending a relaxed time inside the covered wagon, under the blue sky.


  Hello, it’s Shuri. Good afternoon everyone. 


  “Where’s the next village?”


  I asked Ekress while sharpening the kitchen knives inside the shaking carriage. A trip to gain the understanding of the main villages. I wonder how the next village is going to be.


  “Hm? The next village?”


  Ekress, who was watching me sharpening my knife, answered while tilting her head. Damn, she’s cute, isn’t she?


  “The next one is, well, back when this territory was still called Sounity, we used to buy yarns and cloth from there. The village is called Shukach (シュカーハ).


  Hm. Yarn and cloth. That’s also an important place, huh.


  It’s obvious, but cloth and yarn are important for people who are living in the current culture. To make clothes, medical cloths, threads for cooking, and so on.


  It’s a supply village, huh. There won’t be any good feelings towards Ganglabe from that village as well, I think.


  “Yarns and Cloth are quite important things if we think about it. What’s going on over there?”


  “Hmm. We received a letter from that village, you know.”


  Ekress said as she leaned against the edge of the wagon.


  “Since we are a part of Sounity, we have fulfilled our tax obligations. But since this country is no longer called Sounity, then there’s no obligation for us to follow the law.”


  “Uwaa, They’re asking for a fight big time.”


  I instinctively frowned and said.


  For a village to go so far and defy Ganglabe that way, they must have huge confidence in themselves. Someone who can survive even if they go against the current ruler, or someone new who’s backing them up, that sort of people. 


  It’s the most annoying pattern, isn’t it. I don’t want to get involved…


  “According to your thoughts, Ekress, how far ahead do you think it’s calculated?”


  “Get a new market, or put it under the protection of a different lord, maybe. I’m not sure. Although it’s true that Shukach’s threads are of good quality. I don’t think there’s a way of getting a new market or putting it under a new lord”


  “Why is that?”


  “The reason’s simple. That village is simply a village where thread and cloth are produced, but the condition renders it unable to do business transactions. Well, at least that’s how I treated it. Even if it’s traded poorly externally, we paid attention to the quality and quantity of the cloths as they are used for tax payments. Putting them under our protection so that they can concentrate on creating the yarn and woven fabric should be simple.”


  I see. In short, in regards to the product and their job as craftsman, both are first-class, but they have zero experience as a trader. 


  But still…


  “With that said, once a merchant saw the products, they would like to deal with it, right? The so-called good quality yarns and cloth”


  “Well, I wonder… Perhaps I just revised my idea because they felt like craftsmen when I came to visit. I wonder if their temperament changed along with the period of no interaction.”


  As Ekress spoke with her fingers crossed, the sound of a sword rings through the air. Looking at where the sound came from, Cougar seems to have finished taking care of the sword and is putting it back in the sheath.


  “I don’t think someone’s disposition can change so easily”


  Cougar opened his mouth. He continued while still cleaning up the various tools he used for the sword’s maintenance, such as the grindstone and powder.


  “Especially for the best of craftsmen. The techniques gained in life, the experience backed by it, and the public’s evaluation on them. The disposition that is formed that way made him stubborn. But I think there’s another reason as well.”


  “Hoh, looks like Cougar understands it well. Might as well ask, but what do you think about it?”


  Cougar replied after crossing his arms towards Ekress’ poking question.


  “Well…”


  “Hm?”


  “Because the work is belittled, or some sort”


  “What the hell are you on about?”


  Ekress replied, annoyed.


  “I’ve been paying attention to their treatment. Just like blacksmiths and carpenters, they’re all occupational technicians and artisans. Like all territories they are also important territories. I respect all of them.”


  “No, that was just what I was thinking. That’s the only reason I could think of as to why they are pissed off. Nothing more, nothing less.”


  Cougar then lied down to ease himself.


  “My head ain’t that bright. I can only say this based on my intuition.”


  “You mean I ignored them or some sort?”


  “No, not you. I’m thinking more towards Ganglabe. Although this is also just my intuition”


  “What do you mean exactly?”


  “I’ll be sleeping until we get there. Wake me up once we’ve arrived, yeah?”


  Wait, what about the explanation?


  Cougar managed to fall asleep before I even had the chance to ask.


  It’s a habit from the time when he was still in the mercenary corps which developed into a very useful skill: Going to sleep when you want to and waking up when you want to. More like don’t show it now oy.


  But I’m certainly troubled. Besides me who is feeling troubled and scratching my head, Ekress was also sighing with a troubled face.


  “Hah… another plausible reason, huh…”


  “Eh?”


  “What Cougar probably wanted to say was that it’s not a problem of profitability, rational, or efficiency, I think. In short, it’s an emotional problem. One that can’t simply be forgiven.”


  “That is… Ganglabe becoming the new lord and changing the name of the province, you mean?”


  “Yeah. I should have considered that possibility. They got their hometown changed by someone else. Their name, their tradition, everything. It’s not strange if some of them think that it’s unforgivable.”


  “Won’t it be difficult to persuade them then?”


  “I believe so.”


  Once again Ekress sighed heavily and closed her eyes in a troubled manner. Well, it’s a similar feeling that we have at Aire… It can’t be helped, I guess.


  “Sorry to interrupt your talks, but…”


  At this point Riru’s voice is heard from the front. 


  “If the map is correct, we will be arriving in two hours. Riru recommends resting.”


  “Ah, we’re that far already?”


  When I poked my head out of the carriage, the surroundings certainly have changed. 


  To be specific, the road has improved. Up until now there was only some semblance of what can be called a road, but the road around here feels evenly built. The scenery is also very different from the ones up until now. 


  “Well, let’s think about it once we’ve arrived. It’s better for you to take a rest as well, Shuri. I’ll also take a rest for a bit.”


  Turning around, Ekress yawned and then stretched out and laid down.


  To close their eyes and try to sleep, she’s well-travelled as well, it seems. She said that she often goes on inspection as well, so maybe she is used to this.


  Well, I should take a break as well. As I thought of that and tried to lie down beside her, Ekress suddenly opened her eyes and began to tap the side next to her.


  “There’s a pretty girl sleeping right here, so maybe it’s best to sleep next her, isn’t it!?”


  “I graciously decline.”


  “Why!?”


  “That… Because I might get something weird done to me?”


  “I won’t do anything! I’m going to sleep, so I can’t help it if our legs get intertwined or something!”


  “That’s exactly where the problem is.”


  “So noisy, ei!”


  Cougar said angrily.


  Then, as I was taking a nap, in the middle of my drowsiness I heard Riru’s voice.


  “Shuri.”


  “Hrm…”


  “Shuri… It’s about time to wake up.”


  “Ok…”


  When I try to get up by rubbing my eyes… Why is it that my body seems heavy?


  As I completely woke up and I tried moving my neck around, somehow Ekress is sleeping while hugging me.


  “Munya munya… No, that kind of thing is…! That kind of embarrassing thing…! But…”


  Disturbing sleep talk is heard, but I swear I wasn’t doing anything. Looking next to her, Cougar who is supposed to be sleeping by leaning on the wagon is sleeping with a healthy sleeping face (健やかな寝顔).


  “Right there, Shuri… Right there you take a blow and…”


  Eh? What kind of dream is he seeing?


  Seen from the side, it’s the image where a mediocre man is asleep together with two good-looking people, but one is a man and one is a clear tomboy. If seen in another way, it’s the image where three men are sleeping together… No, let’s not think further about that.


  Aside from that, this is the first time I ever saw Cougar sleeping with such a calm and peaceful expression. As expected of a good looking man sleeping with such a good-looking sleeping face.


  However, if I don’t wake up properly from here on Riru will get mad, it seems.


  I let go of Ekress’ hug while being careful not to wake her up, and moved it so that it seemed that Ekress is hugging Cougar, who is sleeping next to her. 


  “Heh heh… I’m looking forward to her surprised face when she wakes up.”


  Looking forward to satisfying that small desire of my mischievous heart, I went out to the front seat and took a seat next to Riru. 


  “Good morning. Have we arrived?”


  “Yes. Take a look over there.”


  Looking at where Riru is pointing, I could see houses. There are some fine looking wooden houses. And then in the middle of it all, 2 big wooden factory-like buildings stand out. I wonder if there is where the yarn and clothes are made?


  I see, with such a fine factory, I could nod my head in understanding that the tribute to the feudal lord is paid in yarn and cloth.


  “Also, the scenery of Shukach village’s signature view, the cotton fields, is there.”


  “Ooh.”


  Looking towards the place that Riru pointed out, there are cotton plants spread all around the field. It seems that a large portion of the area is used to plant cotton, and there are cotton fields as far as the eyes can see.


  But… This is…


  “I wonder how they’re doing with their food problems.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “I mean, where are the vital food crops for them to eat themselves? To cultivate this much cotton, you would need considerable labor and personnel.”


  It goes without saying, but this is not earth. There are no agricultural machines or pesticides here. Therefore, the effort to manage and maintain such a vast field should be huge.


  On top of that, how about fertilizer and water? I have no idea on whether or not the normal field’s fertilizer can work well in cotton fields, but there has to be something that’s necessary to keep the soil quality of the field. With that much effort that is required, what about the fields that contain the consumable crops? I’m curious about that.


  “It’s an obvious thing, but it’s not a good idea to leave the fields alone. If you think about the management, maintenance, and protection, aren’t they growing their own food crops?”


  “Uwaaah!?”


  “What? What is happening!?”


  “This damn pervert!!!”


  “Obe!?”


  Just when I was having a serious talk with Riru, I heard a scream, an angry scream, and a shriek from behind. What happened!?


  When I tried to look to the back, someone suddenly appeared beside me. 


  “Shuri!! Listen to me!!”


  “What’s the matter, Cougar?”


  Cougar was there. And on his right cheek is a bright red handprint…


  “I don’ really understand, but sometime when I was asleep I laid down on the floor, and Ekress’ legs got tangled with mine! And I don’t know why, but suddenly Ekress slapped me! What’s going on!?”


  “That’s my line!”


  After all of this, Ekress came out from behind with teary eyes.


  “I was supposed to be sleeping besides Shuri, but suddenly Cougar was the one who was sleeping besides me! What is going on!?”


  From then on they both screamed while Ruri and I were talking, but I was feeling nervous and getting cold sweat in my heart. 


  I never expected for the prank to become this bad… well, there’s only one thing to do here.


  “I wonder?”


  And I played innocent.


  And then, since we’ve arrived at Shukach, we parked our carriage at the entry gate, and went inside the village. 


  “You perverted bastard.”


  “You lustful woman.”


  From behind I can hear the undergoing war of curse words between Ekress and Cougar, and if I don’t clear the misunderstanding someday… Can I even clear it, actually?


  “Ekress, the Village chief for this village is…”


  “Since it’s this time, maybe he’s around at that silk mill over there? It’s time for spinning as well, I think.”


  “Spinning too…”


  I see. Speaking of silk reeling, it’s made from silkworm cocoons, while spinning is made from animals and plants such as cotton. 


  I don’t really understand, but when I think of silk reeling, I tend to lump it together with thread making, but…


  “So, is that other factory over there a silkworm farm or something?”


  “That’s correct. Unless we make it on that scale, we won’t be able to balance the supply and demand.”


  I see~


  “By the way, what about food crops? I couldn’t find even one field when I was looking around earlier.”


  “They usually hunt, gather wild grass, or buy some from a roaming merchant that comes regularly. We’re also sending out food aids, so I’m trying to make sure that we don’t run out of food.”


  “However, they stopped listening to what has been said.”


  I see. So it’s a case where they make a tribute, and to sell it at the same time. Well then, what kind of person is the village chief, I wonder? I’m curious.


  “Well, then, let’s go and meet him. Over here.”


  As Ekress invited me, I turned towards the silk spinning mill. I opened the door and I became promptly surprised.


  “This is just like the Tomioka Silk Mill…”


  The fervor inside is incredible. True, back when I was a student I went to a silk mill during a study tour, but that was just like that.


  In order to make threads from cocoons, the cocoons were boiled to unravel it, and due to the hot water they use during the process, the heat and humidity is high. There are people all over the place working on making the yarn.


  And since the spinning is done at the same time, I could see the work. Hee, so this is how it’s made…


  And besides me who are feeling such, Riru was muttering and thinking about something.


  “Riru? Is something wrong?”


  “This machine… is it a magic tool as well? The design is simple, but… What will happen when it wears out…”


  Apparently she’s looking at it from the point of view of a magic craftsman.


  “I don’t know about it or whatever, but it’s real hot in ‘ere. Let’s hurry up and finish our job and go home.”


  “Hmm… honestly I agree with Cougar…”


  It’s interesting to see, but it’s hot. It’s hot and it’s real damp. It’s unbearable.


  Amidst it all Ekress went further inside the factory, and an old man came out.


  “Oh my! If it isn’t Lord Ekress? You have arrived safely!”


  “It has been a while, village head. …Hm? Safely?”


  “You’ve escaped this far… I’ll contact the other villages right away, please make your preparation to hide.”


  The village chief seems to be rattling on about something, leaving Ekress confused. What’s with that?


  …Ah, I see.


  “What are you talking about? What’s wrong?”


  “Perhaps he’s thinking that you finally managed to escape from Ganglabe.”


  Cougar made a surprised face upon hearing my words.


  If you think about it, there’s a chance that they are thinking like this. For some people who are dissatisfied with Ganglabe’s rule, they might come to believe that Ekress has been mistreated and escaped.


  There are parts of that faction here as well, it seems… 


  “Please be at ease, Lord Ekress. This village of Shukach is forever grateful towards all the aid the Lord Ekress has given, and we will never forget! We would not say something unreasonable like staying for the time being. You can stay here forever, use my connections with the merchants to bring people together, and bring an end to that atrocity that is Ganglabe’s rule-” 


  “Wa, wait a minute! You’re misunderstanding something!”


  It seems that Ekress has finally returned to her senses, and quickly stopped the village chief’s words.


  “Let’s talk a bit more calmly… Let’s go to the village chief’s house.”


  And with that, we all went to the village chief’s house. 


  “So that’s how it is… Lord Ekress voluntarily retired herself, is that right?”


  We were invited to the village chief’s house, and we explained it one more time.


  At the beginning they knew that we are Ganglabe’s ally, and even now they’re trying to comprehend it, and somehow they remained calm.


  Outside the windows of the village chief’s house, the villagers that heard we were coming are gathered outside the house and listening to us.


  “That’s right. Neither I nor Gingus have the talent to rule during the turbulent times that are coming ahead. With me being in charge of internal affairs, and Gingus with military affairs, we both should have improved in our status and our competence, and so we should have complemented each other’s weak points, but…”


  “But there is only one lord, while there are two factions… I see, someday it would definitely collapse. That’s why you left it to a third party that has strong points from both of you.”


  “Of course, both me and Gingus are making sure that the new government will not run too wildly. Ganglabe has agreed to a department made for that very matter.”


  Eh? Is that how it is?


  As I was listening to the talks between Ekress and the village chief besides me, Without thinking I took a look at Cougar’s and Riru’s faces.


  Since they both nodded, that seems to be the case. I didn’t hear about this… It seems like Ganglabe is being considerate towards Ekress.


  “I understand the circumstances. If that was the case, then one of our concerns has been cleared away.”


  “If that’s so…”


  Ekress leaned forward with a smile, but the village chief answered with a difficult face and folded arms.


  “Even so, it’s difficult for us to swear our allegiance.”


  Those words caused us to stiffen. Looking out of the windows, the villagers nodded as well.


  “Can you tell us the reason for that?”


  “That is, well…”


  When the village chief tried to answer, someone violently opened the door and entered the room. The one who stood there was a young man with a healthy, tanned skin.


  “Grandpa! I heard that Lord Ekress was coming!”


  “Mansem…”


  The village chief said with a tired face. The young man called Mansem stepped inside. Mansem stood besides the village chief and glared at us.


  “I don’t know about the situation, but I’m glad that Lord Ekress is safe. And who are they? Escorts?”


  “No, Mansen. The misunderstanding has been cleared out earlier. They are Lord Ganglabe’s allies.”


  “What did you say!”


  “Lord Ekress has said that he voluntarily stepped away from the seat of power. That’s why our concerns are no more.”


  “Even so, I’m not willing to obey him!”


  Mansem had a frustrated look and was clenching his fists.


  “That guy! Ganglabe didn’t even take us into account! To ignore our village who are the best in making yarns and cloths when he had the wedding ceremony!”


  “…ah!!”


  Perhaps Mansem’s words struck something in Ekress, as she put her hands in her mouth and let out a scream.


  Apparently Ekress understood everything. We don’t know anything at all, though. Riru’s and Cougar’s eyes went full circle as well upon the talks. 


  Well, let’s just ask. 


  “Excuse me, but may I ask what exactly do you mean by that?”


  “It’s simple! Every time a member of the lord’s family has a wedding, it is customary to send a wedding costume we made with great care to them! We spent our whole life making yarn and cloth, and we made the finest costume in the world for the lord! But Ganglabe just ignored that and finished the wedding on his own accord!”


  Ah, now I understand the situation a little better.


  “In short, it’s the Shukach village’s tradition to send wedding costumes made from the best yarn and fabric for the lord’s wedding ceremony.”


  “That’s it! We’re idiotic craftsman who can only make threads and cloths after all.”


  Mansem continued to hang his head down disappointedly.


  “If it’s like normal then plowing the field, and making the thread and cloth are secondary. It’s obvious, but if we can’t work to become self-sufficient, we can’t say anything. But Lord Ekress was different. In order to protect our craftsmanship, he created an environment where we can concentrate on our work. Thanks to that, the quality of our yarn and cloth have increased dramatically over the years. The merchants heard about us, and we’re able to trade with them. The village is more prosperous than ever before. And that’s not all. Up until now there are a lot of young people that were only fooling around, but as we become more confident and prideful with our work the number of that kind of youngsters have decreased. Rather, there are people coming from other villages that asked us to teach them about our craftsmanship. We simply can’t offer enough gratitude to Lord Ekress.”


  And at this point Mansem began to shed some tears.


  “And then we heard the announcement that Lord Ekress was forcefully stripped of power. The merchants were spreading the news. And then we heard that the usurper Ganglabe was to have a wedding. We were lost. He may be an usurper, but the current lord was Ganglabe. When it comes to weddings, undoubtedly a request for wedding costumes will come. There were many who thought that the request should be ignored. I was also the same. But we were the only ones capable of doing it. We couldn’t imagine what would happen if we say we can’t do it. That’s why we decided to accept the request even with a broken heart if it came. “


  Mansem lifted his face and hit the desk even with tears still streaming down his face. And then, stronger than before, he stared at us. His eyes exude anger and the feeling that he can kill people just by looking at them.


  “But we were ignored! When he wanted to talk to us, the wedding was already over! They don’t even know how we were waiting for a request to come! Just because he didn’t know, he ignored us and had the wedding! He spit on our pride, just like that! And don’t bother saying that you didn’t know!”


  “That is…”


  “I don’t want to hear your excuses!”


  When I tried to open my mouth, Mansem interrupted.


  “And that’s why we will never obey you. If you’re going to ignore us, then let us do what we like!”


  “Mansem, you’re wrong, completely wrong. The fault lies with me in this case.”


  Ekress stood up and put his hand over Mansem’s still clenched fist.


  “There’s no way you were forgotten. There’s no way you were ignored. It’s true that Ganglabe has become the lord, but he didn’t think much of his surroundings. I should have made a suggestion for him to counteract that. I’m really sorry. Really… this is all my fault.”


  “It’s not Lord Ekress’ fault! It’s not Lord Ekress’ fault…! But still, we’re all disappointed…!”


  Mansem who are shedding tears and Ekress who are consoling him. 


  The surrounding people seem to have the same thoughts, since the people outside have bitter faces on them, and the village chief is also looking down and frowning.


  Certainly, we also have pride in our work, and will not accept it if anyone sullies our pride in our work. I’m speaking only from the point of view of a cook, I would feel betrayed and disappointed if Ganglabe was to tell me not to cook during his important wedding.


  The people of the village must have been more disappointed and distressed, but couldn’t say anything. 


  That’s also why there are also people that are tearing up as well. 


  “I’m going to step outside for a bit.”


  I got up and left the room, trying not to break the air around the room.


  “I’ll go as well.”


  “Riru too.”


  Cougar and Riru arrived at the same conclusion together.


  The three of us left the village chief’s house and walked aimlessly. Once we arrived at a wide space where there’s no one nearby, we sat down. The heat from the ground and the blueness of the sky is now the furthest thing in our minds. It seems like Cougar and Riru were feeling the same, and we sat down facing each other.


  “…I never knew.”


  Cougar pulled out the sheath from his waist and put it on the ground.


  “I guess this is what it means to rule a country.”


  “Hm.”


  Riru nodded.


  “You have to think about the feelings of people and strangers that are far away from you. Riru had no idea. Ganglabe will be facing a lot of this kind of obstacle from now on.”


  “Me too. I wanted to support Ganglabe on his rule, but I couldn’t do anything that is of importance.”


  We continued to pour our hearts out to each other.


  “Perhaps, there are similar feelings in the next villages? The previous village was… well, I guess it was resolved.”


  “It’s possible. Ones that we unknowingly ignored, or rather, if they think that we are the cause.”


  “I think it’s better to notify Ganglabe as soon as possible.”


  “I agree. It’s better to write a letter and send it under the guise of reporting the survey result.”


  It must be the same in the other villages. The people who contributed to the previous lord, and then getting ignored and got upset with it.


  “Riru, please write the letter.”


  “Ok. What will Shuri be doing?”


  “I think I’ll return there together with Cougar.”


  “Huh? What are we going to do?”


  “At the very least, I will talk about the cause.”


  I once more head towards the village chief’s head.


  “And then, there’s something that we have to do as well.”


  

  

★ ☆ ★ ☆ ★




  The Shukach’s Village Chief’s house is filled with sorrow.


  I must have been too happy with how the things have been changing lately that I forgot some things.


  That is, I finally figured out after hearing the villagers.


  This is Ekress. Right now I’m talking with everyone.


  The truth behind Shukach’s intent to rebel. It was because I forgot to take care of them.


  I wasn’t paying any attention to their feelings, I just looked at the freedom I managed to get, and I’m paying for it right now.


  “…I’m really sorry. This is my fault.”


  “No! It’s not Lord Ekress’ fault!”


  “They are the problem! Even though they come from outside, to be controlling the territory with only their own way!”


  Mansem screamed and hit the desk.


  Even though they weren’t opening their mouths, I think they all have the same feeling. They’re making quite a difficult face, and they weren’t rebuking Mansem on his attitude and outburst. That is proof enough.


  “This is what I’ve said many times as well. Both Gingus and I won’t be able to survive the coming wars.”


  “Even so!”


  “This is also for everyone’s sake!”


  Let’s put this fruitless dispute to an end.


  I let out a loud voice, and take a look on everyone.


  I’m making a face that everyone is expecting of me.


  If it’s me I should be able to do it. Even now it’s not too late yet. For this territory…


  And that’s is why, it’s impossible. For me.


  “If it’s a peaceful time, Gingus and I can somehow do it. But now, it is the time where wars are upon us, and the time where those who are closest to us will die. In this kind of era, a good politician in and by itself will not be able to protect everyone. You have to be ruthless, you have to be passionate, you have to be able to do good and evil both at the same time. And that’s Ganglabe! That’s why I entrusted him, to be able to continue to live with everyone!”


  Upon hearing my words, everyone else lost theirs and kept silent.


  I wish they could understand. It’s not enough to be just excellent. That is simply not enough.


  To be underhanded, to be able to bring forward cruelty.


  One with passion, and with humanity.


  To acknowledge the good, and swallow the bad.


  If it’s not such a person, then it’s meaningless.


  And then, I heard a murmur from among the villagers.


  “…We simply wanted to take care of Lord Ekress…”


  With those words as the beginning, the villagers raised their head and looked straight at me before starting to speak out.


  “Our lives up to this point is only possible for us by taking advantage of Lord Ekress’ accomodation.”


  “Even when there’s a battle Lord Gingus is fighting bravely.”


  “It is undoubtedly due to both Lord Ekress and Lord Gingus that we are able to live peacefully and without fear like this.”


  “If the lord is useless, than we’d like (for you) to live happily, at least.”


  “We were afraid that they might do something.”


  The words from the villagers who were purely worried for me is overflowing.


  I was happy. I was simply, happy.


  The people who I were trying to protect, are genuinely worried about me.


  Even if I lost the right of succeeding the Lord’s position, and I became simply Ekress, it was something I was yearning for, and I couldn’t be happier about it.


  But..


  “Don’t worry”


  I said while flashing a smile.


  “I am very happy right now. To be able to receive everyone’s thoughts like that. And above that, ever since I took this position, I met someone important.”


  The villagers became noisy.


  “I met someone I love. My first love. Even now, for my sake, he’s still trying to do something for me.”


  “That’s…”


  Mansem said, perplexed.


  “That good-looking man?”


  “No, that’s…”


  “Everyone~”


  Ah, you came here after all. To manage this situation, and to help.


  At times like these, you will without fail appear with a plate in your hands.


  “Everyone must be hungry, so please take a bite of this first!”


  You came bringing delicious foods and happiness along.


  Shuri…


  As I thought, there really is no one else but you.


  “Everyone, please, have some!”


  And Shuri, who said those lines, whipped out a bread. Is it a bread, though?


  Various ingredients are served on top of a flattened bread. Even just looking at it with a glance, I can see tomato, bacon, bell pepper, basil, and cheese on top of it.


  Shuri brought in a colorful bread that is full of red, green, and yellow, and is big enough to fit on a platter. Furthermore, there are 2 of them.


  To say it shortly, it’s gorgeous.


  “This… What is this?”


  Mansem cautiously asked Shuri.


  Shuri answered Mansem with his chest puffed. He’s always like this. When it comes to cooking, he’s always full of confidence.


  “This is something called pizza. Please wait for a little bit.”


  And soon after he said that, he whipped out a strange shaped tool. The tip of the handle is shaped like a rotating saw.


  He thrust that tool into the pizza and began to cut it as if he’s used to it.


  I see… That’s the perfect tool in order to cut the pizza into 2 or 4 pieces. I wonder if it’s also handmade by Riru.


  “Well then, Mansem, here you go.”


  Shuri, who just said that line, offered a slice of the pizza to Mansem.


  Mansem replied, clearly confused.


  “No, even if you ask me… what are you trying to do?”


  “If you eat it then you’ll understand. Go on, I’ll distribute it to the others as well.”


  Shuri pushes the pizza towards Mansem and proceeds to hand it out to the others as well.


  Unfortunately he didn’t hand it out to everyone, but since there are some of them who are afraid to eat it as well, it didn’t evolve into a fight.


  But still… It looks delicious, isn’t it.


  It looks lite it was freshly cooked with steam coming out, and the cheese melt and turned to strings when pulled. Along with the heat, the smell also comes wafting around.


  Aahh, it smells so good… The sour scent peculiar to tomato and the scent of basil is also wafting around.


  “And then? This is…”


  “Please, help yourself.”


  Shuri told Mansem in a quiet tone.


  “If you eat it, you might come to understand Ekress’ preparedness and some other things, you know?”


  Upon hearing those words, Mansem’s complexion changed.


  To understand about me? What does that even mean?


  “Okay, I understand. It’s fine if I just eat this, right!”


  “Yeah! That’s the spirit!”


  Mansem goes down on the pizza as he decided his mind.


  He eat it in one big bite.


  And then he froze.


  Ah, I understand, Every time I eat Shuri’s cooking that will happen to me as well.


  His food is often unorthodox, but it will give everyone the same experience.


  “…It’s good.”


  The feeling of eating something delicious, immediately followed by happiness. That kind of feeling.


  “This is really good! You have more?”


  “Another slice… Please wait for a bit.”


  True, if we see the plate then we can see that there’s one slice remaining. Why?


  Behind Shuri is Cougar and Riru, looking jealous. Did they not get some?


  “You’re right! It’s good!”


  When I thought about that, another similar voice is heard.


  “The richness of the cheese and the smell of basil is great!”


  “And the sourness of the tomato goes really well with this!”


  “It also uses good bacon, this one. It’s not the shriveled and dry one, there’s a freshly made taste to it.”


  As the other villagers are on the process of raising their voice in happiness, Shuri pushed the last slice towards me.


  “Ekress too, enjoy.”


  “Is that okay?”


  “Of course. I made this for your sake.”


  For my sake, is it? If you say it like that then there’s no way I can refuse.


  I took the pizza and ate it without hesitation.


  Aah, it’s delicious. Even from just one bite I can tell that much.


  The mellow richness of the cheese and the sourness of the tomato are excellent. The umami of the pizza is largely based from the taste of the bread itself, as well as the cheese and tomato.


  The mellowness and richness, as well as the refreshing and unique slight bitterness of the bell pepper; you may never get tired of eating this.


  The crispy texture of the fresh bell pepper reinforces the fluffy texture of the bread.


  The taste of bacon itself… The dish is perfected with the saltiness and great taste of the well-made bacon.


  However, it is only one slice. It will be finished in no time.


  “Thank you. It’s delicious.”


  I offered my thanks to Shuri while licking the cheese on my finger.


  It was really delicious. Seriously so. As always, Shuri’s cooking is delicious.


  “Thank you, Ekress. Well then, everyone, you saw earlier, didn’t you?”


  Shuri looked towards the villagers before speaking.


  “That Ekress ate the same food that everyone ate.”


  Upon hearing those words, the villagers were all taken aback. I also just noticed this.


  It is as he said, I did eat the same food as everyone. Me, who was the successor to the former lord.


  Previously, Ekress may not be someone who is eating the same food as everyone. Perhaps Ekress did while coming here on an inspection, but that is not the important point. To eat the same food, to feel the same feelings, and to see with the same eyes as everyone. It’s because Ekress has shortened the distance from you.”


  I see. Certainly, when I came to inspect this village earlier, I partook on the same meal as them.


  But it was a job. I didn’t share my meal and ate with everyone.


  “But, Ekress happily it. The same delicious food, and together with everyone, said that it was delicious.”


  Shuri holds a large plate on each of his hand, and continues.


  “And now, how do everyone feel regarding the distance from Ekress? Is it as far as it was before? Are you feeling distant, and unhappy? Or,”


  Shuri smiled wildly and said.


  “To be close to everyone and be happy together, were you able to see that?”


  Upon hearing those words, confusion appeared on the faces of the villagers.


  But, that is also only for a moment.


  “We were close. We can see clearly Lord Ekress’ smiling face.”


  was the villagers’ children. They took a look at my face before saying happily.


  “It was unthinkable to get this close before, but now, I can say my gratitude directly and see Lord Ekress’ smile.”


  And from that, the words begun to flow.


  “That’s true. In the past, only the village chief and the manager of the factory would have the chance.. Even just one or two words of gratitude was the limit.”


  “We spoke and uttered our thoughts without caution. We troubled Lord Ekress.”


  “We couldn’t see Lord Ekress’ unhappiness and pain.”


  I see… So this is what Shuri wanted to convey.


  I weren’t here because I’ve been overthrown. I’m standing on the same ground, and looking with the same eyes as everyone.


  That you can look at the past and find that you’re happy.


  Using only the pizza, Shuri can eloquently convey it.


  If you pay attention, you can see that there are no more insecurity in the faces of the villagers like before. They all wear relieved faces now.


  I’m glad… If that’s the case then I can be relieved as well.


  “And even then, if you can see unhappiness…”


  And here, Shuri bowed to everyone.


  And said some surprising words.


  “Because I will make Ekress happy, please don’t worry!!”


  The air froze. I froze.


  Cougar froze. Ruri froze. Everyone froze.


  Eh? EH?? That… Isn’t that…


  A Proposal?


  “You!”


  Mansem put his hand on Shuri’s shoulders and lifted his face.


  “Those words, there’s no going back!”


  “Eh? Ah, yes.”


  “If this is a lie, then I will chase you down to the ends of the earth and hit you! That’s why, that’s why… Please! Please make Lord Ekress happy!”


  “Eh, eh, eh? Ah, yes…”


  On Mansem’s words, the villagers show happy faces.


  Aside from that, is this… Eh? I could do nothing while my face became bright red.


  After that, Shuri cooked pizza again for everyone who couldn’t eat it earlier.


  Everyone seems to be looking forward to it, and they decided to close the factory for today and gathered in the plaza.


  And then, there’s Shuri and I, and Riru and Cougar.


  “That, is that for baking pizza?”


  “That’s right. If this wasn’t here then the pizza wouldn’t be here.”


  Shuri said while continuing to cook.


  Just outside of the village, Shuri made a kiln to bake pizza. Everything seems to be Riru’s work, though.


  Prepared bread dough… Apparently you stretch the made-in-advance bread dough, flatten it, and tinker with it dexterously.


  Place the cut ingredients on a pan, and put them inside the glowing red kiln. Apparently that is really hot. Even from here I can feel the heat.


  “For everyone’s sake… Thank you, Shuri.”


  “No no, this is for Ekress’ sake as well.”


  For my sake… Ah, no good. My face will become red again it seems.


  For some reason I suddenly received a confession, and it made me very happy.


  …Well, that is what I wanted to say anyways.


  “Shuri, a question.”


  “Ah, me too.”


  Towards Shuri who is cooking, Riru initiated a conversation.


  “To make her happy, what did you mean?”


  “Eh? Well, that is, to give her delicious food, and make peace in the country that Ganglabe is now ruling over? Is there any other meaning? There will surely be a lot more fun ahead of us compared to just fighting for the ruler’s seat!”


  I thought so! I hang my head down while having a bitter smile.


  Indeed Shuri is… Someone who can sometimes give people premature joy only to bring it crashing down afterwards!


  “Zat so, I can be at ease then.”


  “Is there something, Cougar?”


  “Nah, it’s just that Riru and I have the same question… Is that answer really alright?”


  “Huh?”


  Seems like Shuri doesn’t understand.


  But someday, the true meaning of those words… I will wait and remain hopeful that someday Shuri will say those words and the meaning that I wanted, when I can give an answer to those words.


  And then, I would dress up in the wedding dress they made, and stand besides you.


  Side Story - Punishment for Indifference, Sin of Ignorance


  “Goddammit!”


  This Ganglabe, who was reading Shuri’s letter, slammed it onto the floor.


  It’s night at my office. I left the accumulated reports and documents waiting approval on top of my desk and stood up angrily.


  The anger I’m feeling is not towards others. It’s towards myself.


  Here’s the summary of the contents of the letter.


  “Both Ekress and me forgetting about the consideration regarding the surrounding villages.”


  It’s not like I was thinking that there’s no such possibility. The villages’ rebellious spirit is because they thought that Ekress has been kicked off the throne.


  No, if you look at it objectively, that’s the only thing visible after all. Since Ekress and the others gave the throne to me. In fact, even after the transfer of power, there were still a lot of notoriety and gossip going around.


  That’s why the other villages were also rebellious… which should be the case, but the truth is?


  At Aire, they despised the fact that they didn’t know that Ekress was safe and happy.


  And then there’s the precedent of Shukach regarding the wedding costume. I slighted them because of this.


  Everything is something that I’m supposed to check in advance.


  “Ganglabe?”


  Ahrius entered my office when I was feeling agitated.


  Inside her stomach is my child. Since she became pregnant, she is now wearing a loose, easy-to-move-in clothes.


  Ahrius, who was wearing the sleepwear that I’ve prepared for her, was looking at me with a concerned face. She’s holding a magic lamp in her hand, so she must’ve heard my indignation and came to check on me.


  I took a deep breath and calmed myself down, and then sit at the office chair.


  “What’s wrong, Ahrius? Can’t sleep?”


  “I was heading to the yard when I heard your voice…”


  Without thinking, for a moment, I frowned upon hearing those words.


  This is bad. Ahrius is currently pregnant. I shouldn’t be piling on unnecessary concerns on her. It’s best if I can hide it, and it’s out of the question to make her worry.


  But Ahrius instead picked up the reports that I have thrown to the ground and started reading it. She reads it while still holding the magic lamp in her hand.


  “Ah, that is,”


  Before I could stop her, her face became contorted with anger.


  “Ganglabe. What’s the meaning of this?”


  And, just like what I did earlier, she throws the report and approaches me. She moves towards me with movement that is unthinkable for a someone who is currently carrying a baby inside her.


  Looking down at me from above… No, more like I was pressured by her gaze and gulped.


  “Your objective was to get a country. To create a country where no one is starving, where everyone is happy, and where no one suffers. At least that’s what I remember… But it is, isn’t it?”


  “Well, yes, that is…”


  Well, that has always been my intention. Even now I haven’t forgotten my dreams.


  In response, Ahrius’ eyebrows becomes even more distorted.


  “And yet, you’ve forgotten about the consideration for the people of the territories? I couldn’t do it because I wasn’t taught about it. It’s written here that Ekress also forgot about it, but this wasn’t what Ekress originally proposed, isn’t it? isn’t it, Ganglabe?”


  “Uh… It is as you say…”


  Usually Ahrius is always quiet, but this time it’s different. I could feel her power from deep within.


  Being a mother seems to have changed Ahrius. It’s a good change.


  Wait, this isn’t the time to think about it.


  “So? What are you going to do about it?”


  “Y, yes. First of all, I’m going to explain to the surrounding village by means of express letter. Ekress and Gingus are safe, and Ekress is currently paying a visit to the surrounding village. She’s properly escorted as well.”


  “And then?”


  “I’ll ask the senior workers at the castle on whether or not there are other precedents and customs that I didn’t know. On that note, I’m going to make a statement of apology. At the same time, I’ll tell them that it wasn’t my intention to slight them.”


  “And after that?”


  “A, after that? After that, it’s, you see…”


  This is bad. I’m too scared of Ahrius right now that I can’t think of anything. It seems like women who became mother can be this strong, I thought fearfully.


  “At the present, it’s the problem regarding Shukach’s wedding costume. I heard that they’ve prepared one for our use. Don’t leave this problem as it is.”


  “Eh? But our wedding ceremony has-“


  “Just because we’ve done our ceremony doesn’t mean we can let it be finished this way! To accept the maker’s resolve, we will be buying that with a reasonable price! Trust is all about acting first and then building up on that! You would have learned that trust can’t occur naturally! You out of all people should know that! A shitty lord who is a lord in name is troubled because he failed to care about the territory properly! What do you intend to do about it!”


  “Y, yes!”


  Ah, this is bad. Ahrius has become so strong that I’m about to get laid down on my butt.


  I curled up on the chair and I bowed down to Ahrius.


  “I, it is as you said. Everything is because of my mistake… I’ll be careful from now on.”


  “Please be careful from now on, yeah? Also, make it a decoration and visible not only to the castle personnel, but also to the visitors. Such a fine wedding costume, it would play a part in our proclamation to the territories. Aside from that, we can use that for our children’s wedding as well.”


  “Won’t it be possible to make a new costume at that time?”


  “Are you an idiot? You can show your financial assets and power by preparing multiple wedding costumes to show off during the wedding. You can use whatever you want. That’s the way of our mercenary corps. And then as the lord, we’re supposed to give proper rewards to territories who give us what we can use.”


  For Ahrius to be able to articulate her well-thought opinions…!


  Isn’t she growing too much too fast? Is this really Ahrius?


  As I thought about it, Ahrius sat down on another chair, and leaned towards me.


  “And then, the biggest mistake of all.”


  “W, what is it?”


  “That my husband, the father of my child, is overdoing it.”


  Ahrius, who’s putting her head in my lap, is looking up towards me.


  “To suddenly die because you were overdoing it… I’d hate for such a thing to happen. Please take proper rest when it’s time to rest.”


  “…Yeah, I’m sorry.”


  I’ve recovered while gently patting Ahrius’ head.


  Yeah. I’ve become a father.


  For my children. For my wife. For my friends who followed me, and the people who followed me and gave me the throne.


  I must not fail more than this.
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