
Sugar Apple Fairy Tale Vol. 1 - Ginzatoushi to Kuro no Yousei. 

Visit us at http://icarusbride.blogspot.com/ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

AQUA Scans presents: 

Sugar Apple Fairy Tale vol. 1 

“The Silver Sugar Master and the Black Fairy” 

Story by Mikawa Miri 

Illustrations by Aki 

Scans: Mizuouji 

Translation/Proofread: Icarus Bride 

 

 



Sugar Apple Fairy Tale Vol. 1 - Ginzatoushi to Kuro no Yousei. 

Visit us at http://icarusbride.blogspot.com/ 

Chapter 1: The Scarecrow and the Fairy – Part b 

The cart proceeded down a road with fields of wheat spreading out on both 

sides.  

 

By the time the sun was high in the sky, she’d arrived at the provincial capital 

of Redington, the largest city in the vicinity of Knoxberry Village. 

 

Redington was a castle town[1] that radiated out around a circular plaza at its 

center. Up on a hill overlooking Redington was the castle of the Duke who 

ruled Redington province.  

 

As she proceeded slowly into the city, she came upon a crowd of people in 

front of her. The crowd was completely blocking the road. 

 

Ann shrugged her shoulders and got down from the driver’s seat. She tapped 

lightly on the shoulder of a peasant woman whose back was turned toward her. 

 

“Um, excuse me… What is everyone doing? The road is blocked, and my cart 

can’t pass through…” 

 

“No… You can go through, but... Young lady, do you have the courage to cut 

through that?”   

 

“That?” 
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Ann ducked down as if to pass under the peasant woman’s armpit, and peered 

at the thing everyone was looking at. 

 

There was a brawny man standing in a puddle of mud. There was a bow 

strapped to his back and a longsword hanging at his waist. He was wearing 

leather boots and a fur vest. He was most likely a hunter. 

 

“You useless little--!!” 

 

Raising his voice, the hunter stomped on a clump of mud over and over again. 

Drops of mud went flying. Each time the clump of mud was stomped on, it let 

out a loud, “Gyaa!!” 

 

Looking closely, Ann could see that the clump of mud was the size of a 

human’s palm, and human-shaped. It was lying face down and had a single, 

half transparent wing sticking out of its back, repelling the mud.  

 

“Is that a fairy?! That’s horrible!” 

 

As Ann let out what sounded like a little shriek, the peasant woman nodded. 

 

Fairies were living creatures resembling humans who lived in the forests and 

fields. There were many types in all kinds of shapes and sizes, but the two 

half-transparent wings growing out of their backs were a special feature they 

all shared. 

 



Sugar Apple Fairy Tale Vol. 1 - Ginzatoushi to Kuro no Yousei. 

Visit us at http://icarusbride.blogspot.com/ 

Fairies had special abilities, so if you used[2] them right, there were all sorts 

of things you could get them to do. 

She’d heard that the royal family, aristocrats and knights were using a large 

number of fairies for their own various purposes. 

 

Even among the populace, middle class families often had at least one fairy 

helping them do household chores.   

 

Jonas’s family in Knoxberry Village also had a fairy named Kathy, who was 

about the size of a human’s palm. Kathy helped with Jonas’s personal care and 

with preparing the sugar sculptures.  

 

“It’s a labor fairy belonging to that fairy hunter. It stole its own wing and tried 

to run away.” 

 

The peasant woman lowered her voice and pointed to the fairy hunter. 

 

In his hand, the fairy hunter was gripping a slender wing. It was likely the 

matching pair to the one on the back of the mud-drenched fairy.  

 

In order to control a fairy, the master[3] would pluck off one of the fairy’s 

wings and keep it with them at  all times. 

 

A fairy’s wings were the source of their life’s energy. It was said that fairies 

could survive even if their wings were separated from their bodies. However, 

if their wings were damaged, they’d grow weak and die. 
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Analogous to a human, a fairy’s wings were like it’s heart. Anyone would 

quake in fear if their heart were held in the palm of someone else’s hand. 

They’d become unable to oppose the person who held their heart.  

 

That’s why, by plucking off one of the fairy’s wings, the master was able to 

use the fairy as they wished.  

 

But, of course, no fairy wanted to be a slave. There were many who tried to 

distract their masters so that they could take back their wings and run away. 

 

Although people were whispering “Even if he is a fairy, that treatment is too 

horrible,” and “That fairy is going to die,” not one of them made a move to do 

anything about it.  

 

Ann looked up at the peasant woman next to her and the men nearby. 

 

“Hold on, everyone! Is it really okay not to stop that guy’s horrible behavior?!” 

But the people around her averted their eyes, seemingly unsure of themselves. 

 

The peasant woman whispered weakly, “I feel bad for him, but…. Fairy 

hunters have violent temperaments. We’re afraid of retaliation… And besides, 

it’s only a fairy…”   

 

“So what if it’s a fairy?! If you sit around wringing your hands and doing 

nothing, that poor child will die. Fine then, I’ll go!”  

 

Ann brushed the peasant woman aside and took a step towards the fairy hunter. 
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“Hey, young lady. I’m telling you, a child like you should quit while you’re 

ahead.” 

 

“I’m not a child. I’m 15 years old. In this country a girl is legally an adult at 

15, right? I’m an upstanding adult. I’d be mortified my whole life if I, as a 

full-grown adult, just stood by and watched a fairy be pummeled to death. It’s 

not a joke.”  

 

Ann straightened her back and strode determinedly towards the fairy hunter.  

Perhaps because he was so worked up, the fairy hunter didn’t notice Ann. 

With the fairy crushed under his boot, he gripped the wing he possessed in 

both hands. 

 

“This is your wing! It means that you belong to me!” 

 

“Stop it, you bastard! Stop!!” 

 

Given everything, the fairy still acted bravely, thrashing his tiny arm and legs 

and sending up splashes of mud. He shouted in a shrill, high-pitched voice. 

 

But the fairy hunter mercilessly stretched out the wing in his hands.   

 

The fairy in the mud let out a shriek. 

 

“I’m going to kill you, you thieving fairy!” 

Just as the fairy hunter put more force into his hands to tear the wing in half, 

Ann came to stand behind him. She lowered her hips and braced herself. 
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“Hey you,  you’re too rude!!” 

 

Together with her voice, the hem of her dress went flying up. Ann kicked out 

forcefully with one leg and connected with the backs of the fairy hunter’s 

knees. It was Ann’s special technique, the sudden death knee kick.  

 

The fairy hunter was caught completely off guard and his knees buckled. He 

lost his balance and fell face-first onto the muddy road, his mouth open in an 

O of surprise. 

 

As the onlookers burst out laughing, the fairy leapt to his feet, freed from 

under the fairy hunter’s boot. Ann leapt over the fairy hunter’s head and 

nimbly snatched the wing out of his hand.    

 

“You bitch!!” the fairy hunter yelled, raising his mud-covered face. 

 

Ann leapt lightly back and held out the wing she’d recovered to the fairy, who 

stood motionless in shock. 

 

“Here, take it. This is yours, right?” 

 

As if he’d finally come to his senses, the fairy snatched the wing. In his mud-

streaked face, only his blue eyes shone with a strange light. The fairy looked 

up at Ann and said, “Tch! I’m not going to thank a human!!”  
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After spewing this out[4], he took off, dodging around the legs of the 

onlookers, clutching the wing. Ignoring the people who let out yelps of 

surprise and moved to let him pass, the fairy made for the outskirts of the city 

with all the speed of a gale of wind, and soon disappeared from sight. 

 

Ann shrugged. 

 

“Oh well. I guess I am one of those detestable humans, after all.” 

 

“What are you going to do about this, little girl?! How dare you let my 

important labor fairy get away!!” the fairy hunter shouted, standing up roughly 

with mud dripping from his chin.  

 

Ann turned back to the fairy hunter and said, “But, Oji-san, you were planning 

to kill that fairy, weren’t you? If so, isn’t that the same as him disappearing?” 

 

“What?!” 

 

The furious fairy hunter raised his arm.  

 

But the onlookers surrounding them raised their voices as one in protest. 

 

“A big man like you, raising a hand against a child like that?!” 

“It’s as that girl says!” 

“You’re too barbaric!!” 
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Under the force of the onlookers’ protests, the man shrunk back. Ann looked 

straight up at him  unflinchingly. 

 

With a low groan, he lowered his raised arm. 

 

“Thank you. It’s a good thing you’re such a good person, Oji-san. A good 

person like you will surely be  kind to fairies from now on as well, right? 

That’s great!” 

 

Ann flashed him a sickly-sweet grin, and the fairy hunter’s expression twisted 

into an incomprehensible cross between smiling and furious.  

 

Lightly bidding the fairy hunter goodbye with a “See you later,” Ann made 

her way through the crowd of thunderously applauding onlookers and returned 

to the driver’s seat of her cart.  

 

She muttered indignantly, “I can’t believe it. It’s just too cruel. So what if he’s 

a fairy?!” 

 

Fairies were, primarily in their appearance, a bit different from humans. Yet 

they still possessed feelings and free will, and spoke the human language. Ann 

though that they were no different than humans. People whose conscience 

wasn’t bothered by using fairies like slaves were the ones with something 

wrong with them. That’s why Emma absolutely never used fairies either. 

 

We won’t use fairies. That was Emma and Ann’s creed. But----... 
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Ann’s expression suddenly turned dark. 

 

“...But… I, too, right now…Am about to do something horrible…” 

 

Ann lightly applied the whip to the horses and drove the cart forward again.   

 

When she came to the center of town, she called out to a few children playing 

nearby, and passed them some small change. Then she asked them to watch 

the cart for her for a short while. The children eagerly accepted.     

 

She got down from the cart and headed towards the circular plaza.  

 

In the plaza there were tents lined up at irregular intervals. 

 

The tents were made of cloth painted with animal fat. They gave off a 

particular, greasy stench. Groceries, cloth, copperware and other goods were 

laid out underneath the tents. This was a marketplace. It was bustling with 

people. 

 

A sweet and sour scent tickled her nose, coming from the tent where one 

could drink heated wine. It was a famous product of this marketplace from fall 

through winter. 

 

Making her way through the marketplace, which was so congested that people 

were literally shoulder-to-shoulder, she came out to a place with fewer 

passers-by. 
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This block was deserted. There were quite a few shops, but extremely few 

customers.  

 

She cast her eyes at a nearby tent.  

 

A cage woven with ivy hung from the tents crossbeam. There was a fairy the 

size of a human’s palm inside the cage. On its back was a single, half 

translucent wing. 5 or 6 of these cages were lined up in a row. The tiny fairy 

sitting inside of the cage was looking over at her with suspicious eyes.  

In the next tent, there were 3 shaggy fairies the size of dogs. They were 

chained with collars around their necks. The single translucent wings on each 

of their backs hung limply, as if withered up. The shaggy fairies bared their 

teeth threateningly at Ann. 

 

This was the fairy market. 

 

Fairy hunters hunted fairies in the forests and fields and sold them to fairy 

merchants. The fairy merchants then plucked off one of the wings of the 

fairies who would become their merchandise, set an appropriate price, and 

sold them off at the fairy market.  

 

If she intended to head for the royal capital of Lewiston, passing through 

Redington required going a bit out of the way. The reason she’d stopped here 

regardless of that fact was because she knew that the marketplace in this city 

contained an established fairy market.     
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Approaching the nearest tent, Ann called out to the fairy merchant, “Excuse 

me, do you sell warrior fairies?” 

 

At this, the fairy merchant shook his head. 

 

“I don’t deal in them. Too dangerous, those types.” 

 

“Then, do you know of anyone in this marketplace who does handle them?” 

 

“There’s only one place. The old man in that tent by the wall over there deals 

in them, but… You should give up now, young lady. Not a good quality 

product, that one.” 

 

“Oh, really? Well, I’ll just go and have a look. Thank you.” 

 

She thanked him and walked off. 

 

Fairy merchants classified and sold fairies according to their appearances and 

abilities.  

 

The majority of fairies were sold as “Labor Fairies,” to be used for manual 

labor.    

 

Those whose appearances were particularly beautiful or particularly exotic 

were sold as “Pet Fairies,” to be used ornamentally.  
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And those who were particularly ferocious and could be used as guards or 

soldiers were sold as “Warrior Fairies.”  

 

Ann had come to the fairy market to buy a warrior fairy. 

 

From here, Ann would go to Lewiston to participate in the sugar sculpture 

festival[5]. 

 

The highway connecting the western part of the kingdom where Knoxberry 

Village and Redington were to Lewiston was called “The Bloody Highway.”  

 

It was a very dangerous highway. The highway traversed unsettled wilderness 

and there were no rest stops or towns along the way. Because the area was 

very poor, there were brigades of people who’d gone broke and become 

bandits, and there were also many wild beasts.     

 

It was a highway that Emma had avoided crossing during her continuous 

journeys.  

 

There was a safe way to get to Lewiston by making a detour to the south and 

taking another highway.  

 

However that route wouldn’t get her to Lewiston in time for this year’s sugar 

sculpture festival.  

 

Ann wanted to make it time for this year’s sugar sculpture festival no matter 

what. It was for an incredibly sentimental reason. 
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Even she knew that. But without clinging to those sentimental reasons and 

constructing an objective before her eyes towards which to strive, she felt that 

she’d surely lose her footing. 

 

----This year, for sure, I will become a silver sugar master. I’ve decided. 

 

She raised her gaze determinedly.  

 

To traverse the bloody highway, she would need a guard.  

 

But, unfortunately, reliable guards were nearly impossible to find.  

 

In that case, her only option was a warrior fairy. Fairies didn’t disobey the 

person who held their wing. As guards they were extremely reliable. 

Her desire to become a silver sugar master this year was huge. For that 

purpose, Ann would bend her conviction not to use fairies.  

 

When she reached the area she’d been told about, she came to a halt and 

looked around. 

 

In which of these tents were warrior fairies being sold? 

 

In the tent to her left, cages containing palm-sized fairies were strung up.  

 

These fairies were probably being sold as labor fairies.  
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In the tent to her right, there were adorable little fairies the size of a grain of 

wheat inside of glass bottles sitting on a table. A fairy of that size probably 

wouldn’t be of any use for manual labor, so they was likely a pet fairies. They 

were sold for children to play with as toys. 

 

There was another tent at the end of the alleyway straight ahead. The goods 

for sale in this tent consisted of a single fairy. 

 

There was a tanned leather rug laid out under the tent, and the fairy was sitting 

on top of it, with one knee bent. There was a chain around its ankle, connected 

to an iron stake driven into the ground.  

 

The fairy’s appearance was that of a young man, approximately 2 heads taller 

than Ann. 

He wore black boots and pants, and a supple jacket. The matching set of 

clothing, all in black, was likely something the fairy merchant dressed him in 

to drive up the price. The fairy’s appearance certainly stood out. 

 

He had black eyes and black hair, and there was a sharp atmosphere about him. 

His white skin, which looked as if it had never been exposed to the sun, was 

another special characteristic all fairies shared.  

 

On his back, there was a single, half transparent wing. It lay out on the rug 

looking just like a veil. The fairy’s appearance was extremely beautiful. There 

was something about him that gave off a sense of quiet dignity. 
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There was no doubt that this was a pet fairy. He seemed to be exactly the type 

that aristocratic ladies would be clamoring to buy at a high price as a 

decoration. 

 

Beneath the bangs that hung down over his forehead, his eyes were downcast.  

 

The languid light of the afternoon sun danced along his eyelashes. Just by 

looking at him, Ann experienced something pleasurable that sent shivers up 

her spine.  

 

----How beautiful… 

 

As she gazed at him, drawn in by those long eyelashes, the fairy suddenly 

raised his face. 

Their eyes met. The fairy gazed directly at Ann. 

 

As if he were thinking something, the fairy briefly knit his brows. But then, 

seemingly having made up his mind, he muttered, “I thought you looked 

familiar, but now I’ve got it-- you look just like a scarecrow.”   

 

And just like that, apparently having lost all interest, he once again averted his 

gaze away from Ann.   
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“H-how rude… Saying such things about a girl blossoming in the peak of her 

youth…!”  

 

At the fairy’s utterance to himself, Ann’s hands unconsciously clenched into 

fists. 

 

“There’s not much blooming[6] going on there…” the fairy shot back, still 

turned away from her. 

 

“What a horrible thing to say---!?” 

 

The person selling this rude fairy was an elderly fairy merchant. He was next 

to the tent, smoking a cigarette. When he saw Ann with her eyebrows drawn 

up in anger, the fairy merchant opened his mouth as if to say “Not again!”  

 

“Sorry, young lady. This product of mine has a foul mouth on him. He 

harasses all the humans who pass by, no matter who they are. Pay him no 

mind and continue on your way.”  

 

“I do mind! It’s really not any of my business, but you’ll never be able to sell 

a pet fairy with such a foul mouth! Never! Why don’t you give up on selling 

him and let him go already?!”  

 

“He’s not a pet fairy. He’s a warrior fairy.” 
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Ann’s eyes widened. It seemed that this was the tent she’d been told about, the 

one that sold warrior fairies.  

 

Still, she couldn’t believe it. 

 

“A warrior fairy?! That can’t be? No matter how you look at it, he’s more fit 

to be sold as a pet fairy. I’ve seen warrior fairies before. They were  huge, and 

tough as rocks.”  

 

“This is also a warrior fairy. He’s an excellent specimen; they say 3 fairy 

hunters died hunting him.” 

 

With an openly doubtful expression, Ann crossed her arms. 

 

“The oji-san I talked to earlier did say that you were selling a “low quality 

product.” Aren’t you just calling this foul-mouthed pet fairy a warrior fairy so 

that you can sell him?” 

 

“For fairy merchants, our reputation is everything. I wouldn’t lie.” 

 

Ann returned her gaze to the fairy. 

 

The fairy was looking at Ann again. He was smiling faintly, as if he found 

something funny. 

It was a fearless expression. He certainly didn’t look like an obedient fairy. He 

had an air about him like he was up to something, but that still didn’t mean 

that he looked strong enough to be useful as a warrior fairy.  
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“I want a warrior fairy, but… Do you have any others besides him?”  

 

At her question, the fairy merchant shook his head. 

 

“Warrior fairies are tricky to handle. You can’t deal with more than one at a 

time. He’s the only one I have for sale. Just so you know, I’m the only one in 

this fairy market who sells warrior fairies. If you go to Libonpool, 60 Caron 

north of here, there’s one other fairy merchant who sells warrior fairies.” 

 

“If I have to make a detour to Libonpool, I won’t make it in time for the sugar 

sculpture festival,” Ann moaned, chewing on her thumbnail. 

 

“Hey, scarecrow.” 

 

Suddenly, the fairy opened his mouth. Ann glared at him. 

 

“By “scarecrow” do you happen to mean me, the lovely 15 year old maiden 

before whom even flowers hide their faces in shame?!”  

 

“Who else is there here besides you? Stop dilly-dallying and buy me.” 

 

For a moment, Ann was completely stunned. 

“...Buy me… I-is that an order…?”  

 

The fairy merchant, after making a surprised face, clutched his belly and 

laughed heartily. 
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“This is great! This is the first time I’ve ever heard him tell anyone to buy him.  

Did you fall in love with this young lady at first sight or something? How 

about it, miss? You don’t have any choice but to buy him, right? I’ll give you 

a huge deal and let you have him for 100 Cres. If not for that foul mouth of his, 

I’d sell him as a pet fairy. There would be people willing to spend 300 Cres to 

buy him as a pet fairy.” 

 

“That would be if he didn’t have such a foul mouth~~” 

 

But the amount of money the fairy merchant had suggested was indeed cheap. 

Warrior fairies and pet fairies were rare, and so they were expensive. 100 Cres 

was equal to 1 gold coin. For a warrior fairy, it was an unprecedentedly low 

price. 

 

“Hey, you. If you’re telling me to buy you, does that mean you have faith in 

your abilities as a warrior fairy?” 

 

At this, the fairy looked up at Ann with a glint in his eyes.  

 

“What do you want me to do?” 

“Guard duty. I will be traveling to Lewiston alone. I want you to protect me 

on the way there.” 

 

The fairy smiled confidently. 

 

“That’s nothing. I’ll even give you a kiss as a free bonus.” 
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“I don’t need such an overbearing bonus! Especially for my precious first kiss, 

it would be a shame to have it stolen away like that.” 

 

“Such a child.” 

 

“Well excuse me for being a child!” 

 

Of course she would have preferred a more serious and obedient warrior fairy 

if it were possible. But she didn’t have time to make a detour all the way to 

Libonpool. Ann made her decision. 

 

----It can’t be helped!! So he’s got a foul mouth, so what? I can’t afford to be 

picky. 

 

She took a hemp bag out of the pocket of her dress. She opened it and took out 

the only gold coin mixed in among the copper coins. 

 

“Ojii-san, I’ll buy this fairy.” 

 

“Hehe, so you gave in after all, eh, miss?” 

 

The merchant flashed a gold tooth as he laughed. When Ann held out the gold 

coin, the fairy merchant examined it carefully and accepted it. Then he 

removed a small leather bag that had been hanging around his neck.  

 

“Alright, then, let’s confirm the wing.” 
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The fairy merchant opened the small leather bag and took out what looked like 

a transparent cloth folded up to around the size of a human’s palm. Taking 

hold of the tip, he shook it once and the folded up item flapped open. A wing 

about as long as Ann was tall appeared before her eyes. 

 

The half-transparent wing, which reflected rainbows of light according to the 

condition of the lighting, was so beautiful that she was hesitant to touch it. 

Although it had been folded up, there were no wrinkles or lines like a cloth 

would have. When she reached out her hand and tightly touched it, it felt like 

silk. The smoothness of it gave her the shivers. 

 

“This is his wing?” 

 

“That’s right. I’ll prove it to you.” 

 

As he said this, the fairy merchant grabbed the wing at the tip and somewhere 

in the middle and pulled, stretching it out. Immediately, the fairy under the 

tent groaned. 

The fairy seemed to be bracing himself, and his whole body stiffened. He was 

gritting his teeth.  

 

“Stop!! I get it already, so stop!!” 

 

At Ann’s words, the fairy merchant loosened his grip on the wing.  
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The fairy’s body went limp, and he braced one hand on the ground. When he 

raised his head, he glared balefully at the fairy merchant.  

 

The fairy merchant folded the wing up, returned it to the bag and handed the 

bag to Ann. 

 

“Hang this around your neck and keep it on you at all times. No matter what 

you do, be careful. If this bag leaves your hands, there’s no telling what the 

fairy will do to you. I had an acquaintance who was killed by his own warrior 

fairy after it took its wing back. Warrior fairies are ferocious. That’s precisely 

why they’re sold as warrior fairies. If they get their wing back, they aren’t 

content to just run away. It’s likely that they’ll kill their master.” 

 

“But what should I do when I got to bed? Won’t I be taken by surprise while 

I’m sleeping?”  

 

“When you go to bed, make sure to hide the wing inside your clothes and hold 

onto it while you sleep.” 

 

“With that I’ll be okay?”  

 

“Just think about it. This person is holding your heart in the palm of their 

hands. Even if you succeeded in killing them, they might be able to crush your 

heart in the moments before dying… Fairies wings are especially fragile. So 

they’re frightened and can’t act rashly. Having their wings damaged is a fear 

that appeals to a fairy’s deepest instincts. You saw how much pain he was in 

just now, didn’t you?” 
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Certainly, after seeing how he suffered she could understand why fairies 

couldn’t easily strike out at their masters.  

 

After actually feeling what it was like to use fear and pain to control another 

person, her depression about using a fairy only increased.   

 

“Just be careful. Especially of this one. Up until now, every time it looked like 

he might be bought he started spewing out insults and nastiness that you’d 

never imagine he’d be capable of just from looking at his face, and in the end 

he scared away all the customers and remained unpurchased. And yet, this 

time he was the one who told you to buy him. I don’t know if he’s just that 

damn fickle or what, but whatever the case, this is a miracle.” 

 

“Is he really that troublesome?!” 

 

“Are you going to change your mind about buying him, after all?” 

 

Ann though a minute, but then shook her head. 

 

“I don’t have time to go to Libonpool. I’ll buy him.” 

 

“In that case, it’s fine. Be careful with that wing. Make sure he never gets the 

chance to take it from you.” 

 

When Ann nodded, the fairy merchant set to work removing the chain around 

the fairy’s ankle.  
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The fairy gave a thin smile, as sharp as a blade, and whispered to the fairy 

merchant, “Just you wait. One day, I’ll come to kill you.” 

 

“Oh, isn’t that nice. I’ll be looking forward to it.” 

 

Lightly parrying the threatening farewell, the fairy merchant removed the 

chain. 

 

The fairy stood up. He was tall. His wing, shimmering with rainbow colors in 

the sunlight, extended to his knees.  

 

“So, I guess I’ve purchased you. Please treat me kindly.” 

 

As she said this, the fairy smiled mockingly. 

 

“The state of your finances must be pretty good for you to have a gold coin, eh, 

Scarecrow?” 

 

“Don’t call me scarecrow! I’m Ann!” 

 

Listening to this exchange between Ann and the fairy, the fairy merchant 

made an uneasy face. 

 

“Miss, do you really think you can handle him?” 

 

“She can handle me. Right, Scarecrow?” the fairy in question answered.  
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Being looked down at by a face that seemed to be making fun of her, Ann 

yelled once again, “It’s Ann! Ann Halford! Next time you call me Scarecrow, 

I’m going to give you a big punch!” 

 

“...I guess she’ll be alright?” 

 

Ann snorted and, while glaring at the fairy, replied vehemently to the fairy 

dealer’s muttering, “Yes! I’ll be fine. Don’t worry, Ojii-san. Alright, you, 

come with me.” 

 

 //TO BE CONTINUED… 

 

Notes: 

[1] 城下町 - Literally “town below the castle.” This is a city that developed 

gradually due to the presence of the castle.  

[2] 使役する - In Japanese this word is a general term for “to employ.” 

However I am using the word “to use” in this translation, since in this story 

fairies are enslaved and made to work against their will. I feel that using “to 

employ” to refer to use of slaves is not appropriate.  

[3] 使役者 - Literally this means “employer,” but once again, since we’re 

talking about slavery, not employment, I’m using the word “master.”   

[4] 吐き捨てるように言う - This phrase describes saying something as if 

“puking” it up and “throwing [it] away (in the garbage).” 



Sugar Apple Fairy Tale Vol. 1 - Ginzatoushi to Kuro no Yousei. 

Visit us at http://icarusbride.blogspot.com/ 

[5] 品評会 - A yearly competitive exhibition of silver sugar craftsmen and 

women’s best work. The winner of the competition will be awarded the title of 

Silver Sugar Master.  

[6] This is a play on words. In Ann’s sentence she uses the word 花盛り 

(“hanazakuri”), a poetic word that refers to “blossoming” via puberty into a 

physically and emotionally mature adult, but Shall pulls out the 盛り part of 

the word, which by itself is a completely different word (pronounced “mori”) 

meaning “bounty, a large serving” and says she’s lacking in that department. 

Basically he’s making fun of her for being flat-chested.  

 

 


