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Chapter  5. Sugar Apple of the Poison Tree – part a 

 

With her hand on the rim of the empty barrel, Ann sank to her knees right 

there. 

 

“It can’t be. Why isn’t it here? The barrel was more than halfway full when 

we used some silver sugar at the doctor’s inn… I checked… And the wagon 

doors were locked…” 

 

Like this, even if they made it to Lewiston she couldn’t participate in the sugar 

sculpture festival.  

 

If she made a sugar sculpture, she’d be short of the predetermined 3 barrels of 

silver sugar and would be disqualified.  

 

But if she made sure to preserve the three barrels of silver sugar, she wouldn’t 

have the ingredients to make a sugar sculpture. 

 

“...Why...Why?! No one’s been in the wagon! So, why...?!” Ann screamed. 

 

“What are you making a fuss about?” 

 

From outside the open wagon doors came Shall’s voice. 

 

Ann stood up. Her legs we weak and she staggered. It was like she was 

picking her way aross a on a street piled with fallen leaves. Just as she began 

to descent the wagon’s steps, Ann stumbled and clung to Shall. 
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“What happened?” 

 

“The silver sugar… It’s gone.” 

 

“Gone?” 

 

“...There are three barrels left. But to participate in the festival, three barrels of 

silver sugar and a sculpture are required. There’s no sugar left to make the 

sculpture with…” 

 

Shall furrowed his brows. 

 

“Was it there back at the doctor’s inn?” 

 

“It was there back then. I checked. And I locked the doors afterwards. No one 

should have been able to get in or out, and yet…” 

 

And yet… The silver sugar was gone. 

 

Ann’s fingers gripping Shall’s sleeve trembled slightly. Her vision blurred. 

 

She couldn’t understand why the silver sugar wasn’t there. 

 

“Ann? What’s wrong?” 
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Seemingly having heard the commotion, Jonas came out of his wagon, 

followed by Kathy. Then, seeing Ann clinging to Shall, he tilted his head 

suspiciously. 

 

Ann thought she was going to cry if she tried to speak. 

 

In place of Ann, who couldn’t answer Jonas’s question, Shall said, “It seems 

the silver sugar is gone.” 

 

“Eh? But, the silver sugar was in your wagon, right? You locked it, so no one 

should have been able to get in or out, right?” 

 

“...No, they were able to get in and out.” 

 

The one who said this in a tormented voice was Kathy. 

 

Picking up on the implications of these words, everyone’s gazes turned 

towards her. 

 

“What do you mean, Kathy?” 

 

At Jonas’s question, Kathy hung her head. 

 

“I don’t want to say something that betrays another of my species, but… I saw 

it. The night we stayed at the doctor’s inn, I was looking out the window of 

our room. There’s a window high up on the side of Ann-sama’s wagon, right? 
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I saw Mythrill Reed Pod coming out of there. In the moonlight it looked like 

his whole body was shimmering. He was covered in silver sugar.” 

 

---- Mythrill…? 

 

“What’s going on? You guys are so noisy, all gathering around over here. 

What are you talking about?” 

 

Rubbing at eyes heavy with sleep, Mythrill poked his head out from on top of 

the roof of the wagon. 

 

---- It can’t be. But… Only a small fairy could have gotten into the wagon 

when it was locked. Furthermore, that night… It’s true that Mythrill was the 

only one sleeping in the dining room… 

 

Ann examined Mythrill’s face. She wanted to believe he wouldn’t do 

something like that. 

 

“Mythrill, come down here,” Jonas ordered in a stern voice. 

 

“What?! I’m not being used by you. Don’t get so haughty. Furthermore, don’t 

shorten my name! It’s Mythrill Reed Pod…” 

 

“Get down here right now!!” 
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At the ire in Jonas’s voice and the tension in the air, Mythrill’s expression 

suddenly turned fearful. Coming down from the roof, he looked up at Ann 

timidly. 

 

“Wh-what is it?” 

 

“Do you like silver sugar?” 

 

At Jonas’s question, Mythrill nodded.  

 

“I like it. As if there were any fairy that didn’t like silver sugar! What’s this 

about? What happened?” 

 

“On the night we stayed at the doctor’s inn, you slept in the dining room alone, 

right? You had some kind of ulterior motive for doing that, didn’t you?” 

 

“Eh?” 

 

“Some of the silver sugar that Ann prepared for the sugar sculpture festival 

has gone missing. The night we stayed at the doctor’s inn, Kathy saw you 

coming out the window of Ann’s wagon covered in silver sugar.” 

 

Hearing this, Mythrill widened his eyes and opened his mouth in shock. But, 

then, seeming to become enraged, he turned to Kathy and shrieked, “Wh-

what?! What are you saying? Even though you’re also a fairy… You said I did 

something like that?!” 
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Kathy moved to hide behind Jonas, and said in a weak voice, “But, I saw you.” 

 

“Liar!” Mythrill shouted, then returned his gaze to Ann. He looked at Ann 

with frightened-looking eyes. 

 

“Ann, I’m not the one who stole the silver sugar. Kathy’s a liar.” 

 

“What does Kathy have to gain from lying?” 

 

As if to deflect Jonas’s accusing words, Mythrill shouted, “Shut up, human!!” 

 

Then he further beseeched Ann, “Ann. Don’t tell me even you are doubting 

me? It wasn’t me. I swear, it wasn’t me.” 

 

Mythrill spun these words tearly. 

 

Ann wanted to believe those words. But there was no proof to dispel her 

doubts. 

 

---- Don’t tell me… No. No, it can’t be… But... 

 

Doubts spun around in Ann’s heart like a maelstrom. Even though she felt that 

she wanted to believe him, she couldn’t help but wonder… 

 

These feelings must have been reflected on her face. 
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Tears began to well up in the eyes with which Mythrill regarded Ann’s face. 

 

“You’re doubting me, aren’t you, Ann? You don’t believe me. Ann…” 

 

“...I want to believe you.” 

 

“But you don’t believe me, do you?! Even a little, you doubt me!” 

 

Tears overflowed from Mythrill’s eyes. 

 

“I get it. If you’re going to look at me like that, I’ll disappear from your sight 

immediately!” 

 

Shouting this, Mythrill took a giant leap. He jumped right over the wagon, and 

disappeared somewhere on the otherside. 

 

“Mythrill, wait…!” 

 

Ann tried to call out to stop him, but her voice died out suddenly. What right 

did she have to call Mythrill back, when she couldn’t even believe in him 

completely? Even if she told him “I believe you,” if she wasn’t able to wipe 

the doubt off her face while she said it, he’d only be hurt. 

 

The strength left her body. Ann’s hand slipped from Shall’s sleeve and she 

sank down to sit on the step of the wagon. She covered her face with both 

hands.  
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“With this, I… I can’t participate in the sugar sculpture festival this year 

anymore…” 

 

Shall was silent, gazing off in the direction Mythrill had disappeared.  

 

Jonas braced his chin in his hand, deep in thought. Then, after a moment, he 

snapped his fingers. 

 

“I’ve got it!! Say, Ann. You don’t have to give up! If you only need to make 

one sculpture, you can just make that much silver sugar right now, right?!” 

 

“It’s impossible. In the first place, we don’t have the raw materials, sugar 

apples.” 

 

“There are sugar apples! There is a grove of sugar apple trees along the bloody 

highway. I heard about it at a guild meeting for the Radcliffe guild. It seems 

that no one comes to harvest the sugar apples because hiring a guard and 

travelling all the way here is too much trouble to be worth it. It’s autumn now, 

so the fruit should be ripe.”  

 

The sugar apple tree was a mysterious tree.  

 

If humans tried to cultivate sugar apple trees, no matter what they did the trees 

wouldn’t bear fruit. 

 

Only sugar apple trees that grew wild in nature would bear fruit. 
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That’s why sugar craftsmen were desperate to know the location of sugar 

apple forests and how they could secure the fruit for themselves. 

 

If it came up at a guild meeting of the Radcliffe guild, then there was a high 

probability that there was indeed a sugar apple forest here.  

 

However… 

 

“Even if there is a grove of sugar apple trees, it will take 3 days to distill the 

silver sugar. If we spend that much time on the bloody highway, there won’t 

be time to make the sugar sculpture for the festival once we arrive in 

Lewiston.” 

 

“In that case, during the 3 days it take to distill the silver sugar, you can just 

use the silver sugar you have left now to make the sugar sculpture for the 

festival, right? You can distill the silver sugar and make the sugar sculpture at 

the same time. That way, as long as you can finish the sugar sculpture and 

distill enough silver sugar to replace the amount you used making it, all you 

need to do is continue on to Lewiston.”  

 

“That’s…” 

 

Ann was about to say that it was impossible. But then Ann’s brain finally 

began to work right again.  

 

It might not necessarily be impossible after all. 
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Raising her head, Ann looked at Jonas. As if to give her courage, Jonas 

nodded. 

 

“You can do it. Cheer up, Ann. I’m also not too shabby of a sugar craftsman. 

I’ll help you.” 

 

Jonas vigorously clapped his hands on Ann’s shoulders. Ann’s heart 

overflowed with gratitude for his kindness and for bringing her information 

she could use in her current predicament. 

 

“Thank you, Jonas.” 

 

Finally, Ann was able to smile a bit. Then she looked up at Shall. 

 

“Sorry, Shall. I got pretty shaken up. Even though you’d just fallen asleep… I 

woke you up, right?” 

 

“It doesn’t matter.” 

 

//Chapter 5 – part a, END 

 

 

 

 

 


