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“Kazuma Satou… Welcome to the Great Beyond. I’m sorry to tell you that you’ve passed on. It was a short life, but it’s over now.”


Those were the first words I heard upon finding myself in that bright white room.


It was so sudden, I had no idea what was going on. There was a little desk and a chair, like you’d find in an office. And sitting in the chair was the person notifying me of the end of my life.


If there are such things as goddesses, the woman in front of me certainly qualified.


She was more than just “cute” like the pop stars on TV—no human could match her beauty.


She had long hair the translucent blue of the sea on a clear day. It gave her a soft, gentle aura.


She looked to be about my age.


Her light-purple clothes fit perfectly, not too revealing but not hiding anything. She was wearing what we would call a “Feather Dress,” divine raiment like the ones in Japan’s old stories.


This beauty stared at me with eyes the same light blue as her hair, blinking at my inability to understand what had happened.


I thought back on the last thing I could remember…
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…Normally I stay locked in my room. Don’t even go to school. But today, for once, I left the house. I wanted to get the limited Day One edition of a popular MMO that was coming out today, so I was up earlier than usual to claim my spot in line.


Yeah, I’m what people like to dismiss as a “hikikomori,” someone so intensely introverted, they’ve withdrawn from society, living a life of isolation and never leaving their room. Others call me an “MMO junkie.” Whatever. I secured my game and was heading home to try it out, spirits high. Then it happened.


A girl was walking ahead of me, playing with her phone. Judging by her uniform, she was enrolled at the same school as me.


The traffic light turned green, and she stepped into the crosswalk without even glancing left or right.


I saw the shadow loom over her.


It had to be a truck, bearing down on her at high speed.


I shoved her out of the way before I could think.


And then…


With a calm that surprised even me, I said quietly to the beautiful woman before me:


“…Can I just ask one thing?”


She nodded. “Of course.”


“…That girl…the one I pushed out of the way. Is she alive?”


That was important to me. It was the first—and last—cool thing I’d done in my life. If it turned out I’d been too late, that I hadn’t saved her—that would be awful.


“Sure. She’s got a pretty bad broken leg, though.”


Thank goodness…
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That meant my death wasn’t in vain. I was able to do something worthwhile with my life, even if only at the very end…


The beautiful girl cocked her head questioningly at my look of relief.


“Although, if you hadn’t pushed her, she wouldn’t have been hurt at all.”


“……Huh?”


What did she just say?!


“That tractor would’ve stopped before hitting her. Obviously. It’s a tractor. It doesn’t even go that fast. Your dumb heroics were totally uncalled for. Pffft…hee-hee-hee!”


She sure knew how to make a good first impression. Not.


I guess it would be rude to smack her. But I really want to.


Never mind that. There was something more important to ask.


“What did you say? A tractor? Not a truck?”


“Yes, that’s right. A tractor. You think that girl wouldn’t have noticed if some huge truck was coming right at her? She would’ve gotten out of the way.”


…Huh?


“Wait, so…I died getting run over by a tractor?”


“No, you died of shock. You were convinced a truck had hit you, and your body failed. I’ve been doing this a long time, but you’re the first person I’ve met who died in such a weird way.”


I was at a loss for words.


“Incidentally, you soiled yourself when you thought you were going to be hit by that tractor. They took you to the nearest hospital, and all the doctors and nurses were like, ‘Whaaat? What a loser! (LOL),’ and you died of a heart attack without even waking u—”


I threw my hands over my ears. “Stop iiiit! Please noooo, I don’t wanna hear it! I don’t need to hear how pathetic it was!”


She drew close to me and, with a smirk, whispered in my ear: “Your family got to the hospital just this minute, and before they could even grieve, they heard the cause of death and burst out laughi—”


“Stop! Stop! You’re making this up, right? No one’s ever died in such a pathetic way!”


She stood above me and giggled as I knelt on the ground, my head in my hands.


“All right. I guess I’ve let off enough steam for today. Nice to meet you, Kazuma Satou. My name is Aqua. I’m a goddess who gives guidance to those in Japan who die young. Now, then. Regardless of how amusing the circumstances of your demise may be, you have two choices.”


This damn woman…!


All right, forget it. I had to let it go, or we’d never get anywhere.


“Option one: be reborn as a human, starting a completely new life. And option two: live like an old geezer in a heavenly place.”


Talk about lose-lose.


“Hang on… What do you mean, ‘heavenly place’? And what is ‘living like an old geezer,’ anyway?”


“Honestly, Heaven isn’t as great a place as you humans imagine. The dead don’t need to eat, and nothing is ever produced in the afterlife—so even if you wanted to cook something, there’d be no ingredients. Sorry to disappoint you, but Heaven’s actually a real drag. No TV, no manga, no video games. Just a bunch of dead people. And since you’re dead, you can’t even hook up with anyone! I mean, you don’t really have a body, right? It’s just you and a bunch of spirits sitting around sunning yourselves and making small talk for all eternity.”


What? No paradise? No video games? That’s not Heaven. That’s Hell.


I could start over as a baby…


Hang on—are those seriously my only choices?


I was clearly dejected, but the goddess gave me a huge smile.


“You’re right. Who wants to go to a boring place like Heaven? And being reborn isn’t so hot, either. You lose all your memories, and isn’t that basically the same as saying you, Kazuma Satou, would cease to exist? Well! Have I got an offer for you…”


I smelled something fishy.


She saw I was wary, but Aqua only grinned even wider.


“You like video games, right?”


And then she proudly laid out her great proposal or whatever.


The long and short of it was this:


There’s another world, different from our own, that is home to someone called the Demon King.


The Demon King’s invading army threatens that world. It’s a place of magic and monsters—in other words, a fantasy setting pretty much like those found in popular games like Dragon Hunter or MonsterQuest.


“So people who die in that world… Well, see, the majority of them were killed by the Demon King, right? And they don’t want to go through that again. So most of them refuse to be reborn. That means fewer and fewer babies are getting born there, and eventually the world will be ruined! So we thought…why not send someone who died in some other world off to this threatened one?”


I can’t imagine the headaches around that immigration policy.


“And we figured as long as we’re sending someone, it might as well be someone who died young, a blank slate. We’d send them with their body and memory intact. What’s more, since it would be silly to send someone over there just to die again, we decided to allow them to bring along any one thing they want. A powerful special ability, an incredible talent… Some people choose a legendary weapon… So how about it? You get another shot at life in a new world, and they get someone battle-ready to come to their aid. What do you think? Not bad, right?”


It really wasn’t bad.


I could feel my excitement ramping up, though. I liked games, sure, but I never thought I’d have the chance to live in a world just like one.


But before that, first things first…


“Um, just asking, but—what about the language in this new world? Can I speak it?”


“No worries there. Through the kind support of us deities, the language will be loaded into your brain when you go over, allowing you to learn it instantaneously. You’ll be able to read it, too, of course. There’s a slim chance that it would result in an overload that makes you go poof, if you’re not lucky. So! All that’s left is to pick your awesome ability or gear.”


“Wait, wait, wait, wait, wait. Did you just say I might go poof?”


“No, I didn’t.”


“Yeah, you did.”


Even though she was a goddess, I found myself speaking bluntly, without any of the anxiety I’d felt until a few minutes ago.


…I had to admit, it was an attractive proposition.


True, I was worried I might go poof, but (not to brag) my luck had always been my only strong point, so I figured I would be fine.


Aqua thrust something like a catalog in front of my face.


“Take your pick. Any one thing. I’ll give you power second to none. Look. This one’s an amazing special ability. Here’s a legendary sword. Come on, anything at all. Just say the word, and you can bring it with you to your new home.”


I took the catalog from her and thumbed through the pages. It listed everything by name: “Super Strength,” “Profound Magic,” “the Sacred Sword Arondight,” “Muramasa, the Demon Blade.”


I got it. They wanted me to pick some power or item from this catalog.


Aww, man…how could I ever choose?


Maybe it was my gamer’s intuition speaking, but everything seemed totally broken.


What to pick, what to pick? Well, if there was gonna be magic there, then of course I would have to try it! So maybe some power that would involve the use of magic…


“C’mon, hurry up, will you? It doesn’t matter what you pick, anyway. No one’s expecting anything from some hikikomori video game otaku, so just grab something and get outta here! Come on—we haven’t got all eternity!”


“I-I’m not an otaku. And I died outdoors, so I’m not a hikikomori, either.” My reply was quiet, and my voice trembled. Aqua, toying with her hair, answered with complete disinterest:


“Look, I don’t care. You think you’re the only dead guy I’ve got to ferry to the afterlife today? Pick up the pace!”


Aqua leaned back in her chair, not even looking at me as she spoke. She was shoving some little snack in her mouth…


This girl! She meets someone for the first time, and what does she do? Make fun of how they died! She thinks she can do whatever she wants just because she’s kind of cute…


Naturally, her attitude made me pretty ticked off.


So she wanted me to hurry up and decide?


Fine, I’d decide.


Any one “thing” I wanted to take with me, right?


“…You, then.” I pointed at Aqua.


Aqua looked at me blankly and put another snack in her mouth.


“Hmm. Okay, stay inside this magic circle…”


Suddenly, she caught herself.


“W-wait. What did you say?”


At that moment…


“Your wish is received. Then, Lady Aqua, I shall tend to your duties henceforth.”


A winged woman appeared out of nowhere in a bright flash of light. She looked like some kind of angel.


“…What?” Aqua said stupidly. A blue magic circle appeared at her feet, and at mine.


Ooh, cool effects. Were we really headed to another world?


“Wait—what?! Y-you’ve gotta be kidding me! That wish doesn’t count, right? No way it counts! Wait! Waiiit!” She flailed ineffectually, tears flying from her eyes.


“Safe travels, milady,” the angel said to her. “Leave things to me. Whensoever you do defeat the Demon King, I shall send someone to retrieve you. Until then, allow me to attend to your duties.”


“Wait! Seriously, wait! I’m a goddess! I can heal people, but I don’t know how to fight! How am I supposed to defeat the Demon King?!”


The angel only glanced at the sobbing, prostrate Aqua, then gave me a gentle smile.


“Mr. Kazuma Satou. I will now send you to this new world, as one of the candidates for the hero who will defeat the Demon King. Whensoever you should do so, you will receive a gift from the gods.”


“A gift…?” I asked.


“Yes. One commensurate with the worth of a world saved. The gods will grant any one thing you should ask.”


“Cool!”


If I ended up getting sick of this new place, I could ask to go back to Japan, for example—


If I ended up getting sick of this new place, I could ask to go back to Japan, be filthy rich and surrounded by beautiful women, and spend the rest of my life playing video games! Just how decadent could a wish get?


“Hey, wait! That’s a great line—and it’s supposed to be mine!” It was Aqua again, bewailing the sudden loss of her job to this angel who’d come out of nowhere.


Frankly, I was rather pleased to see her like that. I pointed at Aqua.


“How does it feel to be dragged off to another world by the guy you were just making fun of? You’re the one ‘thing’ I’m bringing along—so you’d better use that goddess power of yours to make my life as cushy as I want!”


“Noooo! Pleeease don’t make me go to a new world with a man like this!!”


“Hero! I pray for your success as the one candidate of many who will bring low the Demon King. Now—hie you hence!”


The angel’s solemn invocation was disturbed only by Aqua’s cry:


“Nooooo! That’s myyy liiiine, tooooo!”


Then the still-weeping Aqua and I were enveloped in a brilliant light…















Chapter 1



May I Go to a New World With This Self-Proclaimed Goddess!
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1


Horse-drawn carriages rattled along the stone-paved streets of a town.


“It’s…it’s a parallel universe. Look around! We’re in an actual other world! Am I really here? Am I really gonna get to learn magic and go adventuring?!”


I took in the scene before me, quivering with excitement.


Brick buildings stood eave to eave, like a scene straight from Middle Ages Europe.


There were no cars or motorcycles, no utility poles, no cell phone towers.


“Oh man! Ohhh man! Ohmanohmanohman!”


My eyes darted everywhere, watching the people passing by.


“He’s got animal ears—real ones! And there’s an elf! A real elf! She’s gotta be an elf—she’s so beautiful! Good-bye, modern-day hermit life! Hello, fantasy world! Now, this is a place where I could see actually going outside…getting a job and stop being a NEET—”


“​W​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​h​!​ W​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​h​! W​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​h​!”


I looked at Aqua, who was on her knees beside me, head in her hands.


“Hey, keep it down. What’ll happen if everyone thinks I’m friends with a crazy lady? Anyway, don’t you have something to give me right about now? I mean, look how I’m dressed. I’m wearing a tracksuit! In a fantasy world! If this was a game, I’d at least get some kind of basic starting equipment.”


“​W​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​a​h​h​h​h​!​!​”


The goddess grabbed hold of me as she cried.


“Wh-whoa! What’re you doing?! Stop it! I get it; I’ll handle the starter gear myself! I mean—I’m sorry! If you hate it that much here, then fine—go home. I’ll manage somehow.”


My hands brushed Aqua’s as I tried to free my neck from her grip.


To my surprise, her hands were shaking.


“What are you talking about?!” She wept, holding her head and dancing back and forth. “I can’t go home—that’s the problem! What am I gonna do? Arrrgh, come on! What am I supposed to do now?!”


She shook her waist-length hair, and I realized she would be a real beauty if she’d just shut up…but as it was, she came across as a diva. Frankly, I could barely bring myself to look at her.


“Hey, goddess, calm down. At times like this, you have to find the tavern. Start there, gather information. That’s how role-playing games work.”


“Wh—? I thought you were supposed to be some shut-in video game otaku. When did you get so reliable? By the way, Kazuma, my name is Aqua. It’s sweet of you to call me ‘goddess,’ but you should probably use my name while we’re here. If people knew who I really am, we might attract a crowd, and then how would we get to the Demon King? This may be a different world, but I am actually worshipped here.”


With that, Aqua pattered along behind me. I, for my part, was feeling quite confident.


Now, there had to be a group of adventurers resisting the Demon King, or an Adventurers Guild that handled fighting monsters, or something.


Actually, come to think of it—Aqua’s a goddess. Why not ask her?


“Aqua, how about an Adventurers Guild? Know where it is?” I said, but she just stared at me blankly.


“Sorry? I’m sure I don’t know. I know only the most basic things about this world, not every little detail of its towns. Think about it—this is just one world among millions, and this town is just one insignificant settlement out of all the towns in this world. Why should I know anything about it?”


This girl is totally useless.


The conversation wasn’t getting us anywhere, so I stopped a middle-aged woman on the street. It was better than asking a guy, who might’ve turned out to be trouble, or asking a young girl—my anxiety would’ve driven the difficulty of that “quest” through the roof.


“Excuse me, ma’am. May I ask you something? Is there anything like an Adventurers Guild around?”


“A guild? You mean you don’t know? You must be new here.” I relaxed at her words, knowing there had to be a guild here somewhere.


“Yes, ma’am. We’ve come from quite a ways off. We just arrived a little while ago.”


“Oh my… If you’ve come to this town, you must be looking to become adventurers. Welcome to Axel, the town for novice adventurers. If you follow that street and turn right, you’ll see a sign.”


“Straight, then right. Thank you very much, ma’am! …Okay, we’re off!”


The town for novice adventurers, huh?


A starter town. The ideal starting point for new, freshly dead arrivals from some other world.


After thanking the woman and heading down the road she’d pointed out, I could feel Aqua looking at me with new respect as she darted along behind me.


“Hey,” she said with a hint of astonishment, “how’d you come up with that story on the spot? You actually seem quite capable. So then why were you a hermit of an otaku who’d never had a girlfriend or really any friends at all? Why spend your days as a hikiNEET?”


“Not having friends or a girlfriend isn’t necessarily a bad thing. You can’t judge a person’s worth by how many friends they have or if they’re in a relationship. And don’t call me a hikiNEET, you dumb bimbo. Don’t assume all hikikomori are NEETs. I was just sixteen. That’s too young for society to assume I’ll be a member of the workforce… Ah, there it is.”


Aqua made to strangle me at the words dumb bimbo, but I ignored her and went into the Adventurers Guild.


—Adventurers Guild—


You’ll find an Adventurers Guild in every video game. It’s an organization that helps adventurers find work or otherwise supports them. It’s basically a fantasy-world version of Hello Work, that government employment service.


The Guild was housed in a fairly large building, and the smell of food drifted from within.


There was a rough lot inside, no doubt. People who might not think twice about jumping some newcomers.


I steeled myself for conflict as I entered…


…and was greeted by a waitress with short red hair, who said sweetly, “Oh, welcome! If you’re looking for work, go to the counter inside. If you’re here for a meal, please take any open seat.”


The dim interior looked to be home to a tavern.


People in armor wandered here and there, but no one seemed especially out to cause trouble.


We did seem to be getting a lot of attention, though. At first I thought maybe they didn’t get many newcomers here.


Then it dawned on me.


“Hey, I don’t like the way they’re looking at me,” Aqua said. “I know! It’s the goddess aura I exude—they’ve figured out who I really am!”


Everyone was checking out the goddess who stood beside me, spewing inanities. It made sense that she would attract attention. After all, she would be really beautiful, if she could keep her mouth shut.


I decided to ignore the stares and pursue my original objective.


“Listen, Aqua. Once we register, the Guild will give us some tutorials, teaching us how to survive as new adventurers. They should lend us enough money to go on an adventure and get us work that’ll keep food on the table even though we’re just starting out. Maybe they’ll let us know where the best inns are. Most games start this way. Normally I’d say it was your job to make sure we had the basic necessities for life in this world, but…never mind. Today, let’s just get registered, make sure we’ve got enough money for starter equipment, and find somewhere to sleep.”


“I don’t know what you’re talking about. My job is to send dead people to this world. But, fine. I don’t know anything about video games, but I take it this is how you get started in this kind of world. I just have to register as an adventurer, right?”


“That’s right. Let’s go!”


I pulled Aqua along toward the counter.


There were four receptionists.


Two were women.


I went to the prettier of the two.


“Hey, we could’ve gone to any of the other three and not had to wait in line,” Aqua said from behind me. “Why’d you pick this one? Wait, I get it. It’s because she’s the prettiest, isn’t it? Sheesh, just when I think maybe I can count on you for something…”


She doesn’t know anything. I turned to her and said in a whisper, “Lesson one, be on good terms with the girl at the Guild. Lesson two, the pretty ones always have a backstory. There’s gotta be an event flag waiting. Someday we’ll find out that girl used to be a renowned hunter or something.”


“Come to think of it, I’ve seen that sort of thing in comic books, too. Sorry. I’ll just stand in line here.”


The receptionists at the open windows all glared at us for deliberately lining up at this one, but I ignored them.


Finally it was our turn.


“Hello, how can I help you today?” The receptionist seemed very gentle and was certainly very beautiful. Her wavy hair and generous bosom gave her a mature look.


“Um, we’d like to become adventurers, but we just got here from the countryside and don’t have any idea what to do…”


If I dropped in a bit about being from the sticks or some other land, the receptionist would presumably take the initiative to tell us what we needed to know.


“I see… Well, a registration fee is required. Will that be all right?”


There you go. A tutorial, just like that.


Now we just had to do what she’d told us, and…


…Registration fee?


“…Hey, Aqua, you got any cash?”


“What do you think? As if I had time to grab my wallet when you dragged me off here!”


What were we going to do? Maybe we could get a loan for starters, or postpone the fee?


Aqua and I stepped away from the window to plan our strategy.


“What’re we gonna do now? We’ve been at this for five minutes and we’ve already hit a roadblock! In a game, you usually just start with some basic equipment, or at least a little money.”


“Gosh, what happened to that manly confidence you had a few minutes ago? Oh well, I guess it can’t be helped. You are a hikikomori. Fine, my turn. You just watch. I’ll show you what it means to be a goddess.”


A man was sitting nearby in what seemed to be priest’s vestments, ratty and worn though they were. Aqua boldly strode up to him.


“You, priest! State your denomination! I am Aqua! Yes, Aqua, she who is venerated by the Church of Axis! If you be among my followers……it would…really help if you could…lend me some money.”


I couldn’t tell if she was commanding or begging.


“I’m afraid I’m of the Eris sect…”


“Oh, is that so? Sorry to bother you, then…”


I guess he wasn’t one of her followers.


Aqua turned dejectedly and made to leave, but the priest called out to her.


“Oh, miss…! You’re a follower of the Axis sect? In the old stories, the goddesses Aqua and Eris were said to be senior and junior to each other. It must be fate that brought you to me. I saw you didn’t have enough money to pay the registration fee. Here, let me give you enough for that. Call it Eris’s blessing. But, miss—however devoted a follower you may be, you shouldn’t call yourself a goddess!”


“Oh…right. Sorry. Thank you very much…”


Aqua took the money and came back, wearing a look that reminded me of a dead fish.


“Ha-ha… He didn’t even believe I was a goddess… You know, Eris is my junior. I got money because the follower of an under-goddess of mine took pity on me…”


“W-well, hey—all’s well that ends well, right? It would’ve been a problem if he had believed you, wouldn’t it?” Aqua looked like she’d lost something important, and I wanted to say something encouraging.


“Um, ma’am, we’ve…got the registration fee.”


“Uh…huh. That will be one thousand eris each, please.”


The priest had given Aqua three thousand eris. According to Aqua, one eris was roughly equal to one yen, so he’d basically given her three thousand yen.


The girl at the window hadn’t said anything about our little display with the priest. In fact, she seemed to hardly want to look at us. So much for lesson one.


“Now, you’ve said you want to become adventurers, so I assume you have some idea of what’s involved. But just in case, please allow me to explain. First of all, adventurers are those who fight the monsters—that is, creatures who do harm to people—outside town. However, they are also jacks-of-all-trades. Adventurer is simply a generic term for those who have accepted this life as their vocation. Each one also has an occupation.”


There it was! Finally!


This was what defined an adventurer. Call it an occupation, a job, a class—this was where we got to choose our fighting style.


Forget being some run-of-the-mill warrior. A good, flashy spell-caster class was in my future.


The receptionist set a card in front of me and another in front of Aqua. It was about the size of a driver’s license—presumably some kind of identification.


“You see the line marked level? As you know, every creature in this world has a soul within it. Whenever we eat or kill or otherwise end the life of another living thing, we absorb some portion of its memories. The memories we absorb are widely known as experience points. Typically, you can’t see them. However…”


She pointed to another part of the card.


“…this section will show an adventurer how many experience points he or she has gained. The corresponding level will be shown, too. So the card’s a guidepost to an adventurer’s strength and also indicates how many monsters he or she has defeated. Any living thing, once it gains enough experience, will suddenly and dramatically grow in its abilities. People often describe this as reaching a new plateau or, in a word, leveling up… At any rate, when your level goes up, you gain points, which you can spend on new skills as well as a variety of other benefits. So make sure to work hard and raise your level.”


That reminded me of what Aqua had said.


You like video games, right?


Now it made sense. Everything the girl just explained was straight out of an RPG.


“I’d like you both to fill out this form. Please give your height, weight, age, and distinctive physical features.”


I began to write on the form she handed me. Height, five foot four; weight, a hundred and twenty pounds. Sixteen years old, brown hair, brown eyes…


“All right, thank you. Now, each of you—please touch these cards. They will show your stats so you can pick a class that matches your abilities. Based on that class, you may also be able to learn specialized skills at higher levels, so consider that when deciding on your occupation.”


Ooh, that was quick.


This was where my incredible latent abilities would become evident—no doubt the entire Guild Hall would be in an uproar. I touched the card with a mixture of trepidation and excitement.


“…All right, thank you. Mr.…Kazuma Satou, is that right? Let’s see… Strength, Vitality, Magic, Agility…all average. Your Intelligence is on the high side… Huh? Your Luck is extremely high. Though Luck isn’t a very useful stat for adventurers, I’m afraid… What should we do? With these stats, you can’t actually specialize. You’ll have to choose the basic Adventurer class. With your Luck, I might even recommend you give up adventuring and become a merchant instead… Would you like to do that?”


Wait, did I just get rejected as an adventurer? What’s this about?


It was all I could do not to smack the snickering goddess beside me.


If I was weak, it would be as much a problem for her as for me.


“F-fine, just…Adventurer then, please.”


“W-well,” the girl said with a worried look, “as your level goes up, your stats will improve, and you can eventually change jobs! And—notice how the Adventurer class shares its name with the word that refers to everyone who goes on adventures? It’s a sort of general occupation. Just because it’s a starter class doesn’t mean it’s bad. People with the Adventurer job can learn and use skills from any class!”


“The trade-off is that skills take tons of points to learn, and you can’t expect them to be anywhere near as effective as when someone of the proper class uses them. Jack-of-all-trades, master of none!” Leave it to Aqua to rain on my parade.


I wondered if I could just lose her somewhere.


Anyway, starter class or “general occupation,” it looked like I was stuck as an Adventurer. The weakest class of all.


But it didn’t matter. The weakest adventurer was still an adventurer, and I was just as poised to take on a world out of my video games. It was with no small stirring of my heart that I took the card with my name and the word ADVENTURER…
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