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After | fix Ingrid and check for anything strange about her clothes or armor, let her out
first to check the outside.

Meanwhile, when Ingrid came out, | had to take some paper and clean the liquid that
flowed from me. Even naming it makes me ashamed.

With Ingrid's signal, | left the bathroom of the Naris and went to my own bathroom, when
| finished, the desire to do my physiological needs returned.

"Ingrid, wait a minute, I'm coming out..."

| quickly went into my bathroom and headed to a private cubicle, thinking about it, |
could have cleaned myself here...

| took out all the liquid I no longer needed, went outside and went to wash my hands.
| wet my face and hair, and on second thought, I'll also rinse my mouth just in case...

Then | took a towel and dried my face, but thinking about it, can | take these towels?
They are very good, like the ones | have at home, the material is of high quality...

But thinking about it, there are a lot of towels already in my backpack, thanks to mom. |
don't think | need to take it with me.

Throw the towel in the dirty towel basket...

As | left, Ingrid was waiting for me like a guardian of the chivalrous country of my former
world...

"Do you know where the school supply store is?"
llell

"Will you take me?"



llell
Ingrid began to walk in one direction.

After what | have experienced, | would think that she would say more words, at least to
me, but it seems that speaking for Ingrid is not as good a talent as her fencing skill...

"Il buy my first Card Name Pen, | just walked into existence today, can you believe it?"
Trying to create a conversation with the unflappable Ingrid...

"Helpful”

"Major Ingrid uses it a lot to communicate?"

"Ingrid calls. | write Helix, Mama Sarah, Mama Thiana, almost not."

Wait a moment to confirm that Ingrid had stopped talking...

"oh~ And will you write to me?"

“Mm”

Ok, | give up. The good thing is that we got it to the school stationery store.

"Thank you for guiding me"

"Nn, thanks to you... | have to go"

"Sure, write to me if you need me Okay?"

"Mm, see you later..."

Then Ingrid just turned around and went in another direction... I'm not sure though, but
his eyes seemed to have a bit of a reluctance to separate us... But | don't know, | still
have to learn more about her.

"Do you know Major Ingrid?"

A shadow appeared behind me, almost making me jump.

"Xifial, you are scary if you appear like this"

| walked into the Academy's stationery store, and | remembered something... | don't
have any money.



The good thing is that the girls say that you don't need cash when buying here, you just
record in a book what you take and a letter with the invoice will be sent to the student's
tutor.

Since there is already a school registry, there is an automated system of letter pens for
any eventuality, such as this one.

What a good system, it's like a medieval credit card. But in a magical world.

Then take the opportunity to buy a special pen and order a personalized pen from the
store. The girls told me that | can use the special pen for now while | wait for the
personalized pen to arrive.

Also buy special card name scrolls. In this magical world, as in the technological world, |
feel that my mother placed something in the papers of my backpack that could record
everything | write, so it is better to buy new ones.

On second thought, ordering two personalized pens would be the right thing to do, use
one to write to mom and another hidden. It's like having two smartphones in my
previous world without parents knowing about the second smartphone or secret
accounts.

After the small shopping, we went to training camp number twelve, this one northeast of
the Academy, on the other side of the previous training camp number eleven.

The practice was similar to yesterday's, learning where to position myself, in what
circumstances where to run, what things | should look for in combat, etc, etc, etc.

Things that make the Healer of the party...

Because let's be honest, a real man Tanks the enemy monster, or casts explosive and
terrain-destroying magic, or they can throw themselves with a spear or halberd, even
going to attack the monster's back with two swords or daggers.

| just have to observe the battlefield and keep an eye on everyone's health bar...

PFff...

Although Professor Rudelle left me alone, I've been thinking about what to do, | haven't
learned anything about my blood-inherited abilities.

I've barely collected the pollen and I'm just waiting until I get home and open the diary of
family ancestor and Queen Hero Keira.



What gives me more confidence now is the white space, being able to see, well, the
space, is a great auxiliary skill, but I also feel that | can control everything that is inside
the space.

Is it a kind of, telekinesis?

But for now | can only move very light things, like feathers. But | feel like | can use it in
some way to win the matches.

Also, the ability to fly that my wings give me gives me a definite advantage. This is
something that Professor Rudelle told me and that | will not practice now in full view of
everyone.

| mean, | think everyone saw me fly yesterday, in the invocation ritual. It can't be that
they have forgotten, right?

Destan has a three-way combat against Tikshna and Xifia, and Magen has to block and
deflect Dianeira and Kara's attacks with his shield.

| can also see the practices of the other teams in my class. According to Professor
Rudelle, the first half of the school year is about getting acquainted with the team of 7,
and in the second half of the school year, they are united practices with all the students
in the group.

It seems that in the third year, it is when internships are carried out with all students at
the same school level. And they can go out for the first time to real battlefields, areas
where aliens appear and can launch real attacks against towns and cities in the human
kingdom.

Just thinking about it makes me excited. | cannot be reborn in a world of magic and
sword, and not have fought even at fourteen years of life! Of the new life...

But, Destan, the MC of Isekai is here, according to the understanding of the
protagonist's aura, interesting things are going to happen with the arrival of the hero.

So perhaps, the imperial city is not as safe now as it was in the past...

An hour later, the teams from the other groups of the second elementary year began to
arrive. And other people also came to see the event, such as...

"Could it be? What are you doing here?

Sera ran and hugged me from behind. Its speed is as fast as ever, it makes me feel
dissatisfied that | can't defend myself against its attacks.



"Serafima, this is not how you should behave on the outside™

"Then there's no problem if it's in private?"

Sera, as always, faces our older sister Vasilisa... still hanging on my back.

"l want to hug Vremi too~"

"Ragna! You stay here bitch!"

"Sister Vasi, this is not how you should behave in public."

"Jum!"

It will be annoying Vasi in the end because of his behavior, we both know how Vasilisa
gets when Ragna gets very close to me, but I, | don't know how it is that Sera doesn't

care that Ragna gets so close to me...

Doesn't my younger sister's Yandere personality have the attribute of jealousy? Or they
are very low... not that I'm complaining but, it's just strange...

The Tsundere personality of my older sister Vasi si has the attribute of jealousy very
high...

"Hi Vremya, are you ready for your team ranking match?"

"Hello Ninsun, | haven't seen you since, the morning"

"hehe~ how funny"

"huh? Since when do you two get along? ..."

"here comes Vasi's jealousy..."

"hehe~ you're right Sera..."

"Grmm!~~" Vasi gave a cute growl to Ragna and Sera.

"We only spoke when she showed me the way to the Alchemy building...
Hello Ninlil Inanna, Astrid, Sigrid"

"Hello Vremya" x4

"We're here to see your first team match"



"It's actually Vasi who was worried about you getting hurt..."

"And we ran into Sera on the way"

"Sera was also worried so | had to accompany her hehe~ Hi Vremi"

"Hello sister Liana..."

Liana Alfina, Sera's classmate and best friend, her relative is an angel who uses a
sword and has sacred attacks, very efficient against aliens as far as | know, but despite
being a familiar with a sacred element that gives the feeling of purity, she is the most
perverted girl | know because of everything Serafima does...

And it's not that I'm complaining...

Liana has completely dark black hair, which contrasts with her very white and creamy
skin, she has blue eyes and a beautifully angelic face with a devilish body, it is what in
my previous world they would say, a bottle of soda of ninety sixty ninety, and she is
approximately 170 centimeters tall.

It is not surprising that his record of conquest is one hundred out of a hundred.

"It seems that you have changed micho Vremya, as if you have grown..."

"Really? | measured myself and | haven't grown at all..."

"Not at altitude, | don't know, it feels like your body has matured..."

Then she gave me a hug and whispered in my ear.

"... Sera already told me, I'm surprised that she did it three times to be her first time..."

My body froze, | can only watch Liana slowly walking away after the quick hug.

| can't believe Sera told her, | mean, I told her not to tell anyone... | looked at Sera trying
to convey my discomfort.

But Sera just tilted his head as if she didn't understand... pfff, typical of women!
"You look more beautiful, like a ripe fruit..."
"Cough, thank you, Sister Liana..."

Then I'll have to talk to her, and to Sera.



Professor Rudelle appeared with four other teachers, one of them is a middle-aged
man, he is the second male teacher | see.

Yesterday, as they gave us permission and a free pass in the fights, | did not see the
other teachers of the second year of elementary level.

It seems that there are 5 groups of classes apart from mine.

There are usually seven members at each party, but since students are not multiples of
seven in total, sometimes second and third graders can get together.

There are 20 teams, making a total of 140 students in the 5 groups of the second year
of elementary level.

"You know the rules, now the 9 teams that lost in the first round will fight first, then the
11 teams will fight, together with the 4th team that did not fight yesterday, the defeated
team that draws the white chip will fight"

| think I understood, | mean, that our team is going to fight with one of the nine teams
that lost yesterday.

"So, let the team leaders pass by to draw their tokens"

The male professor spoke, he was carrying a black box with a hole in the top, | guess
the draw is lucky, but... Using my eyes from the blank, | can see the tiles inside.

There are chips with numerical marks in pairs, from 1 to 4, and there is a white chip.
With a total of 9 chips, then our team is directly white tile. A team will draw the white
card that will face us.

| saw their team leaders address the male teacher, that reminds me...

"Who is the leader of our team?"

"Well, it's you, Vremya YOO!"

"ah? When was me?"

"Well, obviously | wasn't going to be the Magen leader..."

"Hey!!"

"l vote for Vremya"

"Second!"



"Vremya me, me... | like it... for leader"

"Vremya"

"This had to be discussed more..."

"Vremya, is your team going to fight in the first combat or are you waiting for the last?"
"ah? In the last match, Professor Rudelle..."

"Good"

Okay, it seems that they had already decided... they also voted, democracy is good...
Chapter 22: Win with Hypnosis? Vasilisa Explosive Jealousy

"Protect Vremya!"

"Vremya watch out"

Almost at dusk, our first team match took place, it can be described as being until the
romance of a man fighting in the sunset, with the sun falling on the horizon, illuminating
the entire battlefield with an orange and reddish light.

This is one man's romance, but...

"Don't attack me..."

| looked into the eyes of the girl who was running with a spear in her hands towards me.
The girl has dark blue hair as well as her eyes, she is tall and white-skinned, the spear
in her hand is a golden color with the blade at the tip of blue, it seems to be a crystal

instead of metal the tip of the spear.

At the other end of the spear, there is also a blue diamond deeper than the one at the
tip, with which, this spear girl wanted to attack me and maybe knock me out.

Not out of fear, but an instinct inside me made me look her in the eye and tell her not to
attack me... | don't know why | did it but did it work?

The spear girl, who is from another group of the same grade as me, stopped, her eyes
staring at me, but her gaze also seemed to look at infinity, her face suddenly turned pink
and she let go of the spear.

The golden and blue spear, feeling itself released, disappeared into particles of light.



Seeing my opportunity to have this girl in a kind of hypnosis, | jumped at the chance and
knocked her down.

"JE! Gotcha... | know it's not very masculine for a man to knock down a woman, but
we're in combat, aren't we?"

"AH, you have Mikaela!"

"Mikaela, what are you doing?"

"This girl let herself be defeated for sure!"

"Professor, please, this fight doesn't count!"

"YOOO! Our leader has his leader, surrender!"

"{Hands of souls that drag you into the abyss}"

"You! AHH"

"UUuu CARGO!"

Tikshna shot out like a runaway bull and knocked down the girls of the opposing team.
Although she didn't hit anyone directly and hit the ground, the impact was so magical
that she knocked down all the girls.

"Team 4A wins," the male teacher's voice was heard in the arena.

"What happened?"

The girl who was under me said confused.

"You lost..."

"EH? But we were going to get married... No, we're in a fight, you, you used hypnotic
magic!"

The face of the spear girl changed from being confused to being surprised, then to
being disappointed, sad and angry.

She struggled a little, but since | had her holding her hands and my weight on her, it
was difficult for her to escape.

When | feel something hard in my buitt...

"This... you?"



"No, it's not what you think, it's the dream, NO. It's a NORMAL reaction to having you on
top of me!"

"Cough, I'm sorry, I'll get up..."
To prevent the poor girl from being embarrassed and having a social death, | got up just
a little and with the help of my legs, without letting go of the girl's hands, | got up next to

her.

Thanks to my blood awakening, it seems that the physical strength of my body is very
good now. So it wasn't hard to get up and pick up the spear girl with ease.

The girl with the spear, noticing my actions, let herself be guided and gave me a look of
gratitude. When she released his hands, she quickly adjusted his clothes, with actions
as if she were dusting himself, she fixed his condition and no one noticed a single
anomaly.

"Mikaela! We were planning to attack according to your plan, and you just wanted to
take advantage of flirting with the boys of other classes!"

"YES! We want an explanation!"

"Not just an explanation. We demand punishment!"

"Betraying the girl-camaraderie is an evil act!"

"Let her pay for dinner at the Heavenly Clouds Peak restaurant!"
"YES!"

"l endorse that!!"

Heavenly Clouds Peak Restaurant? It should be very good, and very expensive, for
them to be so excited about this punishment of their partner.

Ingrid owes me a favor, the girl who wants to chase me can take me, but it's very
expensive...

"Vremya, are you okay?"
"That scared us, we thought it would hit you"

"Danger"



"YOO that was great, those purple light eyes are so beautiful!"
"Purple light?"

Did purple lights come out of my eyes? Well, | think anything that has to do with my
eyes, | can't see it...

"Did you use a hypnosis spell?"
"You just told her not to attack you and she didn't attack you"

Is it an ability of my mysterious power of space? But hypnosis has nothing to do with
space, and it wasn't something fairies do either...

| turned to see the spear girl and she was also looking at me, noticing my eyes on her,
she looked away a little. | remember she said something about getting married, if | used
some kind of hypnosis, | made her look something like a wedding?

The girl with the spear looked at me again, then | smiled and nodded.

Noticing my smile and nod, she smiled and her face turned pink. Then, her teammates,
noticing our exchange of glances, attacked her again. It seems that they don't mind
losing the fight, but that their team captain flirts with the enemy is unacceptable. Or
maybe it's for another reason, maybe they don't look angry and smile.

Accompanying my team to get out of the combat ring, someone quickly jumped in to
hug me and touch me on all sides...

"It will be..."

"Vremii, are you okay? Didn't you get hurt? You are full of dirt and dust!"

More than cleaning me, you are taking advantage of me, what dirt am | going to have
more than in my knees, everything else was taken by the girl with the spear when she
fell to the ground...

"I'm fine, I'm fine"

"Nyajajajaja! Only Vremya's beauty can make girls stop fighting."

"Well, it's true, | don't think anyone would dare to beat children in combat."

"The children are only scared and left to give up on their own..."

"but that girl just let herself be knocked down, Vremya was slow to react and push her to
the ground, anyone in the first degree would wake up from any hypnosis in that time"



Hey! At least give me some credit, the girl woke up when | was already on top of her...

And so, my first fight, which | had thought of using tactics to win, ended in an
anticlimactic way...

Squander a man's romance by struggling in the twilight.

"The next match of yesterday's winners begins, please, the leaders who pass by for the
draw..."

Professor Rudelle said, our fight was the last one to lose, so it's up to the other teams.

With our victory, we will face one of the teams that lose in this round and of the five that
win, one will have a free pass.

"Are we leaving Vremii?"

"Nn!, I want to see the fights of the other teams..." | shook my head. We need
intelligence and the way the other teams fight to make plans.

"boo~ fights of this level are boring..."
"Sorry for being so weak in the second year of elementary level!"
"But my Vremii is very powerful, it will surely be the top one at the elemental level!"

"Don't want to fix it Sera, we haven't fixed the other one yet!" | gave my younger sister
an angry look, obviously fake, but | feel like | have to let her know my temper.

Although | haven't seen bouts from other years, | think the bouts of the third degree are
taking place right now as well. My teammates are now silent, especially Magen, the fact
that my sisters and older people are there makes them shy to speak up.

But | know that they want to ask a lot of questions, as captain of this team, they are
things that | have to do...

"By the way Sera, Vasi, Ragna... and their ranked matches?"

"Nyajajaja~! At the high school level, apart from team fights, there are individual fights.
In our cases, as a top 10, | don't have the need to fight anyone unless someone
challenges me because of my rank."

"Top 10, it's amazing Ragna!"

Top 10 of the entire school, it is one of the ten strongest in the Royal Academy, not
counting the teachers.



"Tssssk Top 10 is a disgrace...”

"You! Just because I'm a year younger!"

"A year? Ha! You're only a few months younger."

Vasi, hit your best friend..."

"Sister Vasi, what rank are you?"

“I'm number one in the whole school!"

Vasi looks up proudly, everyone in the Student Council stares at her, usually Vasilisa,
the Student Council President behaves in a cold but elegant manner, her speech and
behavior are followed by a nobility, and she is very responsible and always handles all
matters in a professional manner.

But now, they see an older Sister showing off to her little brother, although sometimes
they see her confront Ragna, but as friends, it's normal, only these two days, the
confrontation has grown enormously, and it's always in the presence of her younger

brother.

Everyone on the student council can only imagine the behavior of their president at
home...

"For now, she is then defeated by Ingrid and switches to the second rank Nyajaja!"
"Ragna! If you don't speak, no one will think you're mute!"

"EEEH!, the top one is always disputed by Vasi and Ingrid?"

"Mm!" everyone nods. Even Magen and the others.

"In serious combat we don't know who would win, but in practice matches, sometimes
Vasilisa controls the field with her ice magic and can hold off Ingrid, at other times,
Ingrid can get close to Vasilisa and break through her icy defenses with her sword

attacks...

Although the school normally swaps the ranks one and two between Vasilisa and Ingrid,
the truth is that they are tied and there is no definite winner."

Sigrid, the red-haired boy with scarlet eyes | explain, but with the smiles he gives me,
and those looks, he looks more like a little demon-girl trying to seduce me.

Please don't give me those looks, and why are you wearing a red miniskirt with
matching tights!



Pfff, sigh.

An inner force almost forces me to say the magic words, "the one who forgives is
above."

"Cough, this, WoW is great, My big sister and Ingrid are so strong..."
"Brother! Brother! I, ask for my rank..."

Sera, who had me by the arm, said while looking at me with puppy eyes...
"What rank is Sera?"

“I'm top four!"

"WoW, my younger sister is so powerful!"

"Sure, ME! Your elder sister is very powerful!" Sera ignored the -younger sister- part
and changed it.

"The girl you met in the afternoon, Nerissa, is top three..."
"Magen..."

"Oh~ she said it..."

"Danger!"

Suddenly, a terrifying aura appeared, and the temperature plummeted to below zero
Celsius.

"... How what Nerissa met my brother?!"

Vasi's voice was heard cold, Magen, who saw himself seen by the President of the
Student Council of the Royal Academy, shrank behind Xifia, who could not move either.

The fight in the training camp was stopped, and the teachers looked at this side with
frowns.

"Sister? What's wrong with meeting someone? Nerissa is very nice, plus she invited me
out..."

The best way to stop a Tsundere character's explosive moment is to make the ground
shake, but if you use this tactic with a Yandere character, maybe the end of the axe will
appear early...



"Get out, Date?"

The freezing aura suddenly disappeared, and a look of reluctance appeared on
Vasilisa's face, then, she turned around and started walking.

It seems that my plan to see the teams fight, will not happen...
"ah, sister, wait for me... Megan, girls, help me study the teams' fighting style to plan the
matches tomorrow... Sera, stay and see me so you can give me a summary at home,

see you tomorrow Sigrid, Ninsun..."

| gave an order to my team, and to Sera, and said goodbye to everyone in a hurry, then
| ran to catch up with my elder sister.

The tactic against Tsunderes cannot be stopped, or it will become Yandere. With a
younger sister Yandere | have enough.

Besides, the fact that Nerissa met me, it only took her by surprise and that's why she
lost control and her emotions escaped.

| couldn't feel hatred between Vasi and Nerissa, so it's just jealousy. This is easy to
solve.

| quickly caught up with Vasilisa, and without thinking about it, | hugged her by the
waist.

Unlike Sera, and my mother, who always want to have the most physical and intimate
contact with me, Vasi is more shy about this, because of her Tsundere characteristics, it
is difficult for her to ask for hugs or simply give them to me.

So every time | hug her, her body trembles and shudders. Like now.

"My elder sister is leaving, why is she jealous?"

"What? I? NO! Who's jealous?, just a date, go out if you want, let me go..."

Vasi struggled but obviously didn't use his strength to get rid of me, and | didn't let go of
it either.

"If my elder sister doesn't want me to date anyone else, then elder sister should go on
dates with me..."

| said quietly. Vasi's body trembled again, and she stopped trying to break free.

"... Since no one had asked me out before... but if my older sister takes me, | want to
see the city... maybe we can arrive a little later today?"



Vasi listened to what | was saying, thought and thought, then agreed.

"Mm, OK, I'll take you somewhere..."

"Great!" | cheered and took Vasi's hand.

Obviously around us a lot of people stopped and pointed at us, but | can afford to
behave this way, the plan to appease the character Tsundere went well! In addition, |
can go out to the city for the first time and know what in all my (second) life | have not

known!

But unlike me, Vasi couldn't stand people's stares, so she just squeezed my hand and
started walking fast, his face red.

Chapter 23: Date with Vasi, Shopping~

Vasilisa, without letting go of my hand, took me out of the Academy through the main
door. Although the Royal Academy is located northeast of the Royal Capital, the large
avenues are specially paved and adorned with trees, and towers with statues of
legendary characters and other things.

Normally, when we leave the Academy for home, although | see the street | have not
been able to see it in detalil.

There are shops and restaurants along the streets, where Academy students come and
go.

Not only students, there are also elderly people as well as civilians.

This street leading to the L-shaped Royal Academy has developed into a kind of
shopping street.

"Where are we going?"
"Quote... when they go on dates, do couples go to the theater?"

Vasi thought for a moment and answered. | thought I'd have a place to take myself, but
it seems like | barely know where to go.

So couples go to the theater, isn’t that the same as going to the movies in my previous
world? But, | think | don'’t like opera...

"Isn’t there a place to go to play?"

"Play? Like what?"



"Some kind of park, where there are rides and shows?"

| think young couples in my world liked to go to theme parks, but in this world of swords
and magic, open something similar for the amusement of the populace?

The royal capital should have many types of attractions for the amusement of its
citizens.

Since | have never been out, | know nothing about the way young or old have fun in this
world. And apparently, my older sister doesn’t know either, as she’s still thinking about
where to go.

"The park is very far away, we would have to go another day..."

And Vasi still doesn’t think about where to go... well in the meantime we can see the
shops and stalls on the street...

Pulling Vasi, | pulled her into a shop selling what appear to be desserts.
"Snow?"
"It's a snow shop, great, mom doesn’t let me eat much, let's buy something!"

The store has a simple white material design, although with decorations of snowmen,
snowballs, and figures made of ice cubes.

Outside the store there are tables and chairs where some young women are eating with
some lucky groups who are accompanied by boys. Even if they dress up and put on
makeup, | can still tell them apart!

When you enter the store, the weather changed, it’s like being in summer and then
entering a place with the air conditioning to everything.

Inside the store there are also tables, although few, all full and at the back, a bar with a
couple of boys and a girl serving.

As we lined up in the line of customers, | can notice how everyone looked at us, | think
that since we left the Academy and walked down the street, people looked at us.

The rate of return, if it was not one hundred percent, was ninety-nine percent.
When it was our turn, the girl who was attending approached.

"Hello beautiful, how can | help you," said the young woman.



As | was about to answer, | felt Vasi let go of my hand and then crossed her arm around
me and stuck me to her.

"Two chocolate ice cream cones”

"Good..." the girl who was serving just smiled and looked at Vasi, then she took some
cones wrapped in thick paper from a mother’s box and started placing scoops of
chocolate ice cream in them.

"... You want extras like chocolate chips or colored chips..."

"Only chocolate is fine, thank you" | replies to the girl with a smile. Although | could feel
that Vasi definitely doesn’t like me talking to just any girl, this can confirm that there isn’t
actually a hatred between my older sister and Nerissa, which makes me relax.

By the way, | didn’t answer the letter to Nerissa, well, I'll do it at home...

"It's four of crystals..." the girl handed us the ice cream cones and Vasi took out a blue
crystal card, then gently passed it over ice cream bar and four small crystal coins
appeared.

It is not the first time | have seen this, the currency of this world is a kind of crystal that
contains energy, this energy can be used for everything, for example, appliances at
home, such as my hair dryer, work with these energy coins.

One of these colorless transparent coins can run my hair dryer for a week.

Although my mother does not give me money, and | have not asked her for it, | have
had coins in my hands that Aunt Kaleria has given me and have been sent to me by
people who want to please my mother and the family.

My small hold is not very big, and since | am not used to buying, for that reason | do not
have money in my backpack, but, although the girls in my combat group wanted to buy
my feathers or lend me the money, there was the signature payment method.

These crystal coins are the same crystallization of energy, they can fuse with each
other, making counterfeiting useless, if you receive a crystal coin and it does not fuse
with your coins, it is obvious that it is fake.

The color indicates the amount of energy that the coin has, the darker the color, the
more energy it contains.

When energy coins merge, they can no longer be separated unless you have an artifact
that does this, such as Vasilisa’s sky blue card.



This makes them a kind of debit cards, they can hold all your savings, you can have
several with different amounts of energy coins. There are cards that anyone can use,
and there are cards that only one person can use.

The economic technology in this world is very interesting. You exchange goods and
services with the only currency that really has a value, the same energy. If in my
previous world | opted for this type of economic system, poverty would not exist, since
anyone can contribute energy to obtain energy coins.

But, this socioeconomic system only works in a world of magic and swords or in a very
advanced technological world.

Then after Vasi paid for the ice cream, we left the ice cream place and continued
walking, stopping sometimes at shops that caught my eye.

There is a larger stationery store than the one the Academy has, many types of
resources for study in different fields, for example, a specialized area for potions, with
medicinal materials and refining instruments, there is also another to buy alchemical
materials, different types of metals, woods, stones, and even animal parts and to my
surprise, Alien parts.

Skin, claws, teeth, eyes, tongues, brains, hearts, etc. Some fresh in jars, others already
refined into powders. So this is my first contact with aliens.

"... In third grade elementary school, they will put you in front of an alien, although it is of
low level it is very dangerous for ordinary people and even third grade students, but do
not worry, nor be afraid..."

While | was looking at these parts of alien creatures, Vasilisa explained to me a course
that would be taught in the third grade of elementary level, studies of the different types
of aliens and classes of alien dissection as well as knowing the behavior of real living
aliens.

| was surprised to find on the second floor of this great stationery store, electrical
components!

It seems that someone has started the research of electricity and is taking a path,
although similar, somewhat different from my previous world.

There are resistors that are tubes with metals and other materials that function as
electrical resistors, crystal capacitors of different sizes, there are also crystal spheres
that apparently are inductors, mechanical ones with levers that are switches and black
glass boxes that can function as storage and power supply.

Black boxes have special entrances and exits, some for magic to enter and store it, and
others for letting the energy crystal coins be absorbed.



This makes me think of the hair dryer at home, is it an appliance that works electrically?

Although | would like to stay and buy a lot of stuff, | can’t explore every component and
instrument in this place. One, because | have a date with Vasi and she definitely doesn’t
understand this, and the other is that | don’t have any money...

"... the hair dryer? Doesn’t it dry your hair with magic?"
That was the response of Vasilisa, my older sister...

| bought things that | was going to need in botany and herbology, such as in introduction
to alchemy and what | might need in other classes according to Vasilisa’'s guide, by the
way, when | say buy, Vasi pay. | don’t know how much money my older sister has...

Sera must have money too mmm...

We left the school supply store, aka stationery store, and passed by a clothing store,
Vasi asked if we were going in, because according to her, it's something that the boys
like...

Obviously | was going to say no, but | saw some white coats that seem to be for the
laboratory... and based on my classes, | think I'll need a pair... Seriously, my mother
didn’t buy me any school supplies, well, my mother practically doesn’t want me to study
and just stay at home!

| don’t know what social services would think of a mother like that, but in this world, |
don’t think there is such a thing as social services...

"hehe, it seems like more of a date, it looks like we go out shopping..."

| laughed as | carried some bags of clothes in my hands and my backpack on my waist.
When | looked at my older sister, she saw other people around us.

There were also other couples besides those in a group. But couples also went hand in
hand and with bags or a snack in their hands, they walked while eating and laughing.

It makes me think when | see this, how peaceful the capital of humanity is against the
history of a prolonged war against invading beings from another dimension. But thinking
about it, it is not very difficult for the city where | lived before against those places in the
Mediterranean sunk in war and destruction every day of every year.

"Give me the bags, I'll help you carry them"

"I'm not that weak Vasi~ it’s not like | can’t carry a couple of bags of clothes..." | said
while also noticing some women carrying bags instead of their partners.



By the way, although | say couples, there are few that are of a girl and a boy, the vast
majority were couples of girls, although surely it is a combination of Nari and Nira
mostly.

Now the street lights shine brightly, illuminating the area, the beginning of spring makes
people go out, although it is not as cold as the snowy winter, you can already feel the
freshness of the night.

People’s clothes are still somewhat warm, with different colors and styles.

"l think it’s a bit late, are we going home?"

When | said this, a fire orange sparrow appeared and flew straight towards Vasi,
dropped a rolled scroll and then disintegrated into fire feathers, it looked beautiful.

"Sera says what time do we return, the fighting is over and it’s time to go home..."
"Is it a letter from Sera’s name?"

"Is it true, do you want to go back to the supply shop for a Letter Name Feather? The
card name pens are..."

"I know what they are... my colleagues explained it to me"

| pulled out a completely white and pure feather from my backpack. And | placed it in
front of Vasilisa in my hands.

"Come on, say your name sister, hehe~"

"You’re going..." My older sister inscribed her name and my white feather shined.
"Great, let's go back or Sera is going to be angry because we’ll be late, hehe~"
"Wait! You have a Letter Name Feather, so you gave your name to Nerissa?"

Vasilisa stared at me... heck, it looks like Tsundere’s anti-jealousy plan failed in the
end...

Chapter 24: Fairy Cultivation Method, Acquire Two Fairy Magic Skills

After returning to the Academy by car, where Sera was already waiting for us, we took
the road back home.

After a simple dinner, where neither my mother, nor Aunt Kaleria, nor Kharis were
present... by the way, where does this cousin of mine always go?



| ran to my room to continue with the Hero Queen’s class, or my ancestor Keira
Caryatid.

Taking a quick shower before | lay down in my bed, to put on some pajamas and only
then open the Journal.

When the son opened yesterday’s page, the written words began to distort to reveal a
new text. At one point, a bright green color in some characters and the necklace where |
wear the jade prism also shone as if responding.

lHello again my dear Heiress, | see that you have obtained Lundr’'s Jade, although it is
a great artifact with the power of growth, | believe it years later, so most of the Jade’s
abilities will be closed... |

Then the book like the jade on my neck shone... Does this Jade have abilities other than
pollen storage?

And his name is Lundr, what does that mean?
Then, the brightness faded, and the words kept popping up.

[Although Lundr’s Jade can aid in the refinement of fairy dust, | advise you to learn how
to do it yourself, which left the storage and mana restoration abilities for time, can help
you train for longer periods.

Now let’s start with the fairy dust refinement, fairies are beings born from the energy of
the universe concentrated in floral nature...]

Isn’t this a type of immortal cultivation?

Apart from the story, the nature of fairies, training and creating fairy dust is pretty much
the same.

According to the Hero Queen, although at first | need to use my nose to inhale the
pollen from the flowers, when my level of refinement reaches advanced levels, | could
absorb the flower pollen in radii of kilometers, and they will be absorbed by my skin
without needing to breathe it in.

This is another resemblance to the cultivation of immortality, the only difference is that
instead of breathing the energy of the universe, | use pollen from flowers. So, at some
point, | will be able to create fairy dust without pollen?

Not only must | breathe in the pollen, but also guide it in a route within my body, in this
world, there are no so-called meridian channels through which the vital energy flows,
known as Qi, also called Chi, Ki, or Cosmos as with those of the zodiac!



Although in this world you learn about magic as well as martial arts, magic is learned as
in the British wizarding world, it is only having a good formula (pronunciation) and a
movement to express a magic, of course, all this accompanied by the desire to
represent this magic, the greater the desire, the stronger the magic.

Martial arts are the same, training swords, bows, spears, or other weapons, is used with
the support of the body’s mana and with the name of the attack, as if it were a skill in a
skill bar, they are activated to attack.

Much like that world where you have to hunt rings to get abilities, but be shouting your
moves, isn’t that telling your enemies what you're going to do?

At least with this training method, similar to immortal cultivation, my combat style will be
very different.

Who is this Ria, to not only give such a special blood to the ancestor, but also to give
her the immortal cultivation method, or is it something that already came with the blood?

In any case, the first convocation in this world brought something that changed
everything in this world.

When | managed to create some fairy dust, | felt the change throughout my body, an
energy passed through every cell and | felt the tiredness of the whole day disappear.

"Great, this energy, it makes me feel powerful~ hehe"

['You have managed to create a filament of fairy dust, my Heiress is a genius, but don’t
soak in vainglory, now | will teach you two skills for you to practice fairy dust control,
don’t forget to let you collect pollen and keep refining fairy dust... ]

Then, the blade glowed and two more blades came off, each one having the method of
executing a skill, things to take into account, experiences and advice from the Hero
Queen.

"Ability to increase the strength of allies and to weaken enemies and an ability to heal
physical as well as mental damage, and can purify poisons and toxins... | am indeed an
auxiliary profession..."

After sighing, | heard a noise outside my door.

When | turned to my bedroom door, it automatically activated my eyes from the blank
world. Outside the door, | could see how Sena wanted to enter, but she was caught by
Vasi.

| want to hear what they say.... Hey?



"... l was just coming to say goodnight to my younger brother! But you, Vasi, what are
you doing here?"

"... | also came to wish you good night..."

"It's not true, you usually stay away from Vremi’'s room! Did something happen on the
outing you had today with Vremi? Do you want to do something to him!?"

"What? Me, no, Me, Serafima! In this house, the only one who thinks only of dirty things
is you!" Vasi with a blushing face, although | don’t know if it's out of shame or anger.

"Aha! As you just said, as an expert in these things, | can see that you had dirty
thoughts towards Vremi!"

"Serafima... it seems that you have forgotten respect for your older sister..."
"Vasi, you’re not going to unleash your skills here, are you? It's Vremi’s room."
"l don’t need to unleash my skills to give the wicked sister an injury!"

| can see how a blue aura begins to surround Vasilisa. Just like an orange aura
surrounded Sera.

"Ha! Without your skills, you can’t stop me..." then, Serafima ran away, with the help of
orange energy, her speed was very fast.

Behind Sera, Vasi began to chase her the moment Sera started running. In his hands
she formed ice sticks.

My sisters’ antics aside, | can now see the energy with colors in the view of the white
world. Can it be because | have fairy dust now?

Well, let’s start practicing the two fairy magics, tomorrow they may be useful and it will
be a surprise.

A new day arrives, despite going to bed very late at night, | don’t feel tired. After
changing my clothes, | arrived at the dining room.

"Mom, Aunt Kaleria, good morning, | didn’t see you last night..."

As | entered the dining room, | noticed my mother and Aunt Kaleria having breakfast.
They were dressed to go out.

"My dear boy... do you want to go to work today instead of school?"

"Sister Miros, let my nephew give me a hug too..."



"Eeh, why should him give you a hug? he’s only my son...."
"Mom... I am drowning...."
"By the way son, Vasi told me that you have a Letter Name Feather, give it to me"

| looked at my older sister who looked away in embarrassment. And Sera who laughed
to the side. | knew my mom would find out quickly, but it only took one day...

The good thing is that | kept the other feather inside the Jade Lundr, another function
that was not blocked and learned after successfully refining the fairy dust, and that is
that | could now control a special space to store things, apart from pollen collection.

Although | haven’t learned how to use it to store herbs and refine medicines with the
stored herbs.

But the other utilities that the Hero Queen mentioned in her diary are still unknown to
me.

When | took the feather out of my backpack, my mother took out a golden feather and
put it together with mine, then she said a spell in a whisper and the two feathers shone
together.

"Ready, I'll give you your feather back..."

"Miros~ it’s not this too much, the child is already an adult legally..."

"A conscientious mother maintains supervision of her children and those with whom
they communicate"

"You never did that with Vasi or Sera..."
"eh~" Miroslava shrugged and continued eating.

"Don’t worry honey, even though your mother is a little crazy, she cares a lot about
you..." Aunt Kaleria said to me after giving my mother a blank look.

| can understand that what Mom just did is, a kind of Parental Control? | need to check if
parental control works only with this feather or with my entire Letter Name Network User
Account...

In the car, after a time of goodbye and fighting in my mother’s arms.

"... Sera said that we went out on a date yesterday afternoon."

"And that’s why you told Mom | bought a Letter Name Feather?"



It's not that it bothers me or makes me angry or anything... But, | have to show an
aptitude to feel betrayed, right?

"Just ask where they went yesterday on their date, you said everything yourself,
especially the part about buying school supplies”

"Then why did you have to say that if Vremi bought a Letter Name Feather!"

"But you could say no, Mom has never shown her the Letter Name Feather, how would
Vremi know what that is..."

"Then it's Sera’s fault..." | gave my younger sister an angry (fake) frowning look.

"No, no, no, no. Vremii~ I'll buy you chocolate ice today, and I'll take you to buy things
and take a walk to Accademia Street..."

"ehhhh~ | don’t know if I'll have time in the afternoon... I'll see..." it'’s not really a bad
idea, there are still things | want to buy... It's not bad to take advantage of it, right?
That’s what girls did in my previous world...

Today | took out all my savings and kept them inside the Jade Lundr space, | need to
get a crystal card, maybe Ragna can help me, or...

With this thought, | took a leaf out of my backpack next to the white feather, but the one
that was not touched by my mother, this is also a test to know if your parental control
goes to just one feather or to all the ones | bought and link with my name.

Since the two feathers are identical, except for one small detail, my sisters in the car,
whom | ignore for now, didn’t notice it was another feather.

Now | remembered that | haven’'t answered Nerissa’s letter, | can take advantage of this
to ask for help with the crystal card, from what I've learned, her family is in maritime
control, so she shouldn’t be poor at all and she may have a way to get a crystal card
without problems.

[Hi Nerissa, I'm Vremya who you met yesterday...

Sorry for taking a long time to respond to your letter, but studies have kept me busy, |
write to say hello on my way to school.

and also...]
"Who do you write to, Vremii?"

"To a classmate..."



Sera by my side looked at my paper, but unfortunately, she can’t see anything. The
Letter Name Feather system is very special and well designed. No one can spy on other
people’s letters without authorization.

The special ink is invisible, with the link to my name, the feather takes this ink to write
creating magic words that only | the sender and receiver can read.

Of course, my mother could read it too, since apparently, a copy of my writing would
appear on a piece of paper written by her own feather, which has a control over my
feather...

Then, with this test, | will be able to know if my mother can read the letters | write with
another feather...

"Send..."
"Woa! The sparrow of Vremii is very cute..."

A white sparrow but with rainbow-colored wing feathers and tail came out of my white
feather.

It has a beak that looks like glass and pink eyes. She also has two tufts of golden
feathers resembling the drownings of anime characters.

The tail, unlike other sparrows which is short, is very long, three times the size of the
sparrow’s body. That when it started flying after taking my folded leaf, it looked like a
mythological bird flew in the sky leaving a rainbow.

Then, as if entering a special space, the sparrow disappeared leaving only specks of
colorful light that fell like raindrops.

Sparrows summoned with this Letter Name Network System, regardless of whether you
change feathers, will remain the same, as they use your energy and mana, which is
imbued with the familiar you summon.

So the sparrows in my family are phoenix-like, like Sera’s a fire sparrow, Vasi’s a
sparrow of ice and snow.

Mom’s is electric and Aunt Kaleria’s is golden bright like the sun, but without hurting the
eye. The aunt has said that her relative is a phoenix of light, although | have not seen
her.

Chapter 25: Potions Professor

When | arrived at the Academy, | separated from my sisters to address my class, but.



"Wait Vremii~"

It will be my arm and pull me towards some trees that adorned the parking lot. | have to
admit that the architectural design of this human kingdom is very respectful of nature...

"What's wrong Sera?"
"This... can we see each other at lunch alone?"

Sera looked at me with the eyes of an abandoned puppy. With Vasi’s interference last
night, my younger sister couldn’t break into my room, so maybe she’s anxious?

"Sure, no problem..."
"Great, I'll go find you then! Muack"
Sera kissed me on the lips and ran away.

For my part, | made my way to my classroom, today, according to my school schedule, |
have a theory class with Professor Rudelle.

But it’s still very early, so when | walked into my classroom, it was almost empty except
for Destan.

"Destan! Good morning"

Destan, suddenly hearing a voice, jumped. By the way, what was | doing in my seat? ...
"ah! Vremya, hello..."

"Didn’t you have early training?"

| took off my backpack and placed it on the back of my seat. Destan moved to the seat
next to him.

"Yes, | just finished, training early with the silver group every day is very tiring...!"
Destan threw himself on the pallet of his seat looking very lazy.
| decided to use my eyes to see its status in its system...

[Name: Destan (Commoner .....



Thought: Vremya’s scent is very intoxicating]

Look at Destan’s face and it’s a little red...

Apart from your ecchis thoughts, your status shows progress, it's a shame that you can't
associate the displayed data with reality, as other people don’t have a status dashboard
that you can see.

"YOOO! Vremya, Destan, Dias!!"

"Hello Magen"

"Good morning Magen, Xifia"

"Hello Vremya"

Magen stormed into the classroom, and behind her Xifia was calm as always. I'm
surprised that this pair of friends arrived early, although | still don’t know where they live,
seeing that they are childhood friends, their houses must be together.

"Hey, Vremya..."

"Vremya Destan Good morning..."

"Hello Destan..."

Little by little the other classmates arrived, | am surprised that they arrive so early in the
morning.

There is still some time for the theoretical class, but | have to come with my sisters,
Vasilisa has to arrive early at the Academy, as president of the Student Council, she
has matters to attend to.

Although I love coming to school, more than anything it's to get out of the house, | don'’t
really want to get fully involved in taking care of matters all day every day, but | really
admire my older sister.

That’'s why | arrived early, Sera | don’t know what she does, she’s not part of any club or
anything, | remember that she always went apart and not so early to class. | think she
does it now just to go with me.

Destan, as the MC of Isekai, must be working hard to become the hero of the world
destined by the goddess, | understand him.



But, even though the class is a mess, at least everyone arrives very early...
"Hey Vremya, are you free on the weekend?"
"We all want to go to the amusement park, they say there’s a new event!"

"Uhnm... | would love to go, but | can’t promise anything..." | would really love to go, but
that my mother gives me permission to leave...

The ones who asked me to meet on the weekend, were the whole group of classes,
although they are warriors they are actually about 12 years old, they still want to play
and have fun with friends.

| want to try, so I'll write a letter to my mother.

"Woa! The sparrow of Vremya is very beautiful!"

"It looks like a legendary bird..."

"I's a bird at the divine level..."

"It's called Bifrist" | said with a touch of pride, although thinking about it, why was |
proud of a multicolored bird that leaves a rainbow silhouette?

"huh? Name the sparrow of Letter Name?"

"Tama" Kara, next to me, said and took out her black feather.

"Tama, it's a nice name, | like it" | looked at Kara and said, | could detect how her eyes
were shining with excitement and like she was smiling. Although his lips remained the
same.

Time passed between conversations, but my mother’'s answer doesn’t come...
"Silence everyone! Go back to your seats..."

Professor Rudelle entered the classroom and began to teach her class. This class is
more about common knowledge of the world, things like geography, country names,
danger zones, etc. There are also math and science classes, also taught by Professor
Rudelle, but it doesn't fall into this schedule.

The class passed, and each student dispersed into their own special classes. In my

case, | said goodbye to everyone and headed towards the area of herbology and
botany. To one side of the main building is the Potions Building. Today | have this class.



Since | already know the way, | didn’t need a guide, so | said goodbye to all my
classmates and followed the road north of the school.

| said good morning to the students who were working on herb cultivation until | reached
the entrance of the potions building.

*Knock, knock*
"Go ahead..."
When you receive the permit, push the door open and enter.

| imagined a dark, cold, and gloomy laboratory, with jars full of specimens and body
parts of various creatures.

And on a work table, a person with long greasy black hair, dressed in a wide black robe
that when the person walks looked like the wings of a bat.

But to my surprise, it is a very white place, with stone tables that seem to be made of
marble and with metal tools and crystals transparent as water.

There are some students in white coats on some work tables, and they are seen doing
operations as if it were a chemistry laboratory.

"I’'m sorry for the interruption, Professor Aurellia Rupa?"

"Mr. Corinth? You're late, there’s a box of Asphodel worms. Parvati, show him how to
clean them. You can leave after you’re done."

A tall, thin woman with white pale skin and long, though not greasy, black hair wears a
long white coat that reaches almost to the floor, and maintains a look of condescension,
she said.

After giving me a cold look, she turned around and continued to do his thing.

Well, although it seems that the Potions Lab is very different from what | imagine, the
Potions teacher is similar in attitude.

| would think that she has that attitude against me, but | see her treating others the
same, so that doesn’t seem to be the case.

"Hello, are you Vremya son of the Corinth family? I’'m Parvati"
A red-haired, freckled girl with green eyes greeted me and extended her hand, took it as

a greeting and guided me to a table where she explained how to clean and separate the
important parts of something called asphodel worms, worms that are about 5



centimeters in size and the thickness of a finger. they are white in color and on their
backs grow what appear to be white flower petals.

"These worms grow in dark forests, among the raises of the trees of the same name.
These trees seem to be dead and their trunk and branches seem to be rotting, but the
truth is that they are trees with a lot of vitality.

The worms feed with the help of the roots of these trees and climb their trunk and when
these white petals appear they are placed on the branches so that some flying insects
or birds take them away thinking they are flowers.

In this way, Asphodel worms and trees reproduce in new lands. In potions, they can be
used to..."

The girl named Parvati, explained to me the provenance, use, and method of cleaning
the white worms. His explanation is good and | learned from just one example how to
clean these potion materials.

When you finish cleaning the entire box.

"Professor Rupa, I’'m done." | walked over to the potions teacher’s table and said with a
smile. I've learned that no matter if someone treats you in a cold and distant way, you
always have to show a polite attitude.

Especially with professors and teachers, who take their time to transmit their knowledge
and experiences, who should be treated with the maximum possible respect.

Of course, this is usually learned and understood when you reach adulthood and look
back in your youth to the people who have guided you and helped you to be where you
are.

"Take away that stupid smile, umm. Many mistakes, barely passable, can be used by
your class as waste materials..."

Good attitude, even if it’s difficult...
"... Tell me what potions Asphodel’s worms can be used for"

The question section has arrived, eh... | can see out of the corner of my eyes that the
potions students around me are looking at this place.

"The parts that look like white petals growing on their backs are used to aid sleep and
as pain relievers, they are also used in awakening potions that help wake up people
who have fallen into spells and curses of deep sleep as well as other sleeping potions
and drugs, as well as potions that help grow and repair bones by cushioning pain and in
potions that can even recover lost or erased memories..."



"Growing up in a famous family as a prince hasn’t made you useless, have, read it. I'l
test you in the next class, you can go."

Professor Rupa handed me a book with a black cover and dismissed me. Taking the
book, the title is "The Book of the Secrets of the Art of Potions."”

It seems like a very profound book, but | had already seen it at the school supply store
yesterday, so | know it's the potions backup book.

After saying goodbye to Parvati, | left the Potions building. Since I'm here, I'll collect
more pollen. Although | haven’t finished refining all the pollen | collected yesterday yet,
it's best to have more just in case.

But first...

"Send..." Another colorful white sparrow came out of my white feather. | told Sera that |
am now free, although all the teachers of special classes are strange and only throw
books at me to read giving me a lot of free time it makes me happy, but | don’t know if
this will be the same in the future.

But before | collect flowers, | better keep an eye on my surroundings or Ragna will
suddenly appear...

As | walk through the medicinal gardens, unlike yesterday, when | had to bring the
green jade on my neck close to the flowers to collect the pollen, now with the help of
fairy energy, called Fairy Dust, | can guide the pollen on the flowers and make them fly
in a breeze of air towards the jade. But | still have to be less than half a meter from the
flower.

| can imagine, when | reach a high level of immortal fairy cultivation, just walking and
pollen from an area a kilometer away being attracted to me...

That if it's a representation of an immortal descending into the mundane world, that
would be great!

"Vremiiil~ I’'m here!!"

"Hi Sera, don’t you have any classes?"

"My grades are good, it doesn’t matter if | don’t go to class, what do you do?"
"| forget, rank 4. Now I'm collecting flower pollen for my training..."

"huh~ can you use the Hero Queen’s abilities yet?"

Sera’s eyes sparkled and looked at me with emotion.



"Hmm, | haven’t practiced... | asked Mom to help me get pet rabbits to use to train my
fairy skills..."

"You can use them on me"
"But if something goes wrong and | hurt you?"

"I'm very strong, and my family member is for defense and has a lot of support skills.
Come on, | want to see your Hero Queen abilities!"

"Okay, ready?"
"Mm!"

"This skill increases your strength..." | focused my energy on my hand, a yellow light
began to form, then the shadow silhouette of a figure of a small fairy holding a crown of
flowers appeared.

| had already seen it many times in my training last night, although at first it was difficult
to form this light, now | have gotten used to it somewhat, although it is a little slow to be
a skill used in combat.

After ten seconds, | was able to cast the skill towards my sister Sera in front of me, the
light from my hand disappeared, the shadow figure of the little fairy within the yellow
light moved as if releasing the flower crown.

Then, on my sister’s head, a crown of yellow flowers appeared and was gently placed
over her hair.

A yellow light shone for half a second on my sister’'s body and then the crown and light
disappeared.



