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Chapter 1: The Scarecrow and the Fairy – Part c 

“Say, what is your name?” Ann asked the fairy sitting beside her on the 

driver‟s seat of the cart as she applied the whip to the horses.  

The fairy crossed his legs long-sufferingly, crossed his arms, and leaned back 

against the backrest of the driver‟s seat. You could say he was lounging. 

Between the fairy and Ann, who handled the horses fussily, the fairy seemed a 

hundred times more in charge.  

 

The fairy glanced over at Ann as if it were a huge bother. 

 

“Why do you ask?” 

 

“Because, I don‟t know what to call you, right?” 

 

“You can call me Tom or Sam, or another of those names that you humans are 

fond of.” 

 

Generally, when using a fairy, the master would give it a name. But Ann 

didn‟t like this, because she felt it was humiliating not to be referred to using 

your real name.  

 

“If it were me, I‟d want to be called by my real name. Aren‟t you the same? I 

don‟t want to just give you some random name and start calling you that. So 

tell me your name.” 
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“I don‟t care what you call me. Don‟t ask such stupid questions. Just give me 

whatever name you want and call me that.” 

 

The fairy turned away. Ann peered at the side of his face and said, “Then I 

guess I‟ll call you „Crow‟?” 

 

As expected, the fairy looked at Ann with an extremely unpleasant expression. 

 

“In exchange for being called Scarecrow?”  

 

“That‟s right, Crow-san.” 

 

The fairy knit his eyebrows. Then, after a moment of silence, he said 

reluctantly, “Shall Fen Shall.” 

 

“That‟s your name?” 

 

At her question, he nodded. Ann smiled. 

 

“What a pretty name. Much nicer than Crow. Which part of „Shall Fen Shall‟ 

is your name and which part is your family name?” 

 

“The whole thing is my name. There‟s no separation between personal and 

family names like in human names.” 
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“Oh, really? But „Shall Fen Shall‟ is too long… So I‟ll just call you Shall. Is 

that okay?” 

“I said you should call me however you like, didn‟t I? You are my master.” 

 

“I guess that‟s true…” 

 

Hearing it directly from the fairy‟s mouth once again, it wasn‟t something she 

was happy about. Her sense of guilt at having bought a fairy to use as a slave 

became even stronger. 

 

Under Ann‟s guidance, the cart pulled out of Redington and proceeded 

towards the bloody highway. 

 

The fields of wheat ripe for the harvest disappeared, giving way on both sides 

of the road to sparse forest.  

 

Feeling that they were close to the bloody highway, Ann opened her mouth. 

 

“I bought you to serve as my bodyguard. But there‟s one thing I promise you. 

When we‟ve crossed the bloody highway and arrived safely in Lewiston, I‟ll 

return your wing to you.” 

 

Hearing this, Shall looked at Ann with distrust.  

 

“You‟re saying you‟ll free me?” 
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“That‟s right.” 

 

At this, Shall made a surprised face for a moment, but then immediately let 

out a stifled laugh from deep in his throat.  

 

“You‟re going to let a fairy that you spent a gold coin on go? Are there really 

such naive humans?” 

 

“„Naive‟ is a rude way to put it. I just think that fairies and humans can be 

friends. I don‟t like using a person that I might be able to become friends with. 

I bought you because I needed a reliable guard immediately and had no other 

options. But if I don‟t have to, I don‟t want to use fairies. Of course, selling 

you to some other human is also out of the question. So I‟ll return your wing 

to you. That‟s why, if possible, while we‟re journeying together I‟d like us to 

be like regular friends.” 

 

“Friends? There‟s no way we could be friends.” 

 

Ann sighed at his cold words. 

 

“That may be so, but… This is just my and mama‟s ideal. But with ideals, as 

with dreams, no matter how long you have them, if no one makes them into a 

reality, they‟ll always just be an ideal. So I‟m going to make it a reality.” 

 

“I guess we‟ll see the proof of whether or not you‟re really that much of a 

scarecrow-brain once we arrive in Lewiston.”  
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“Didn‟t I tell you not to call me Scarecrow?!” 

The palm of her hand went flying towards him, but Shall lightly intercepted it. 

 Ann chewed on her lower lip, vexed.  

 

“Why did you tell me to buy you, if you think I‟m such an idiot? If it were me, 

I‟d definitely not want to be used by someone I think is a huge idiot.”  

 

“Humans are all the same. In that case, it‟s easier for me if my master is a 

blockhead. You just seemed to be the biggest blockhead I‟ve seen in the past 

few years.”  

 

“...For some reason… When I talk to you, I always end up getting thoroughly 

depressed…” 

 

Ann understood why Shall had gone unsold for so long.  

 

If he was this nasty about being her guard, how would he be when it came to 

actually protecting her?  

 

The wind ruffling the lace on the hem of her dress suddenly became colder. 

 

Ann noticed that a wild, rocky highway spread out before her. This was the 

bloody highway. The cart slowly entered the highway. 
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The wheels rolled over the stones, and the tall cart swayed left and right with 

the vibration.  

 

The sky was clear, but the air was cold. The vicinity of the bloody highway 

was surrounded by high mountain ranges, and the wind blowing down from 

the mountains carried with it the cold of high places.  

 

The wasteland of dried grass extended as far as the eye could see.  

 

There were occasional, straggling trees, but it was obvious at first glance that 

the soil was depleted.  

 

Along the bloody highway, there weren‟t any towns or villages. However, the 

rulers of each of the territories the highway traversed maintained the part of 

the highway that passed through their own territory.  

 

Although the highway was “maintained,” that didn‟t mean that they captured 

the robbers or drove away wild beasts. There were only 2 things the territorial 

rulers did. 

 

First, they trimmed once a year so that plants wouldn‟t encroach on the 

highway.  

 

Second, they built simple fortresses, called “Rest stops,” where travelers could 

spend the night.  
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The bloody highway was dangerous, but it functioned as a highway thanks to 

the territorial rulers performing these two services.  

 

Ann had detailed maps of the entire kingdom. Because they were 

indispensable for traveling, Emma had especially treasured these maps. She 

regularly updated the maps, writing in new information.  

 

Taking out the detailed map of the western part of the kingdom, Ann checked 

the location of the closest rest stop. As the sun began to sink, they hurried 

towards the rest stop, and they were able to make it by the time the sun had set.  

The rest stop was merely a square fortress with high stone walls. There was no 

roof. The gate was a drawbridge-type iron door operated using chains. The 

interior was overgrown with weeds, and wide enough to easily fit 5 wagons.  

 

Basically, travelers could run inside the walls for protection from robbers and 

wild beasts. 

 

Ann drove the cart into the rest stop surrounded by trees. Then she closed the 

iron door.  

 

Ann was tired from being rattled all day by the cart for the first time in half a 

year. She decided to go to sleep early.    

 

She took out two tanned leather mats and two blankets that were stored under 

the driver‟s seat. Ann spread one set out next to the cart, to use herself. Then 

she handed the other set to Shall.  
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“Chose for yourself where you want to sleep. Spread this out and use it to lay 

on. And this is for dinner. I‟m sorry it‟s not much, but we can‟t afford luxury 

on the road.”  

She then handed Shall a cup full of grape wine and an apple.  

 

Taking the rest of their journey into consideration, she‟d decided to be thrifty 

with their dinner. 

 

Ann covered herself with the blanket, bit into the apple, and within moments 

she‟d devoured it completely. Throwing the core far away, she gulped down 

the wine. The cold bitterness soon turned to warmth as it moved into her 

stomach. She curled up on the mat, feeling her ears heat up a bit. 

 

Shall spread out his mat a short distance away from Ann‟s, sat down and 

covered his lap with the blanket. Holding the cup of wine in one hand, he 

gazed up at the moon. 

 

There was a full moon tonight. The light of the moon illuminated Shall‟s face. 

Bathed in moonlight, the fairy‟s elegance was further polished. It was like a 

jewel, wet with dew and glimmering enchantingly. 

 

The wing on his back also shined a gentle, transparent light green color.  

 

It appeared that, unlike the one that was plucked off, the wing on Shall‟s back 

changed color and luminosity subtly depending on his mood.   
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Are the wings on fairies’ backs warm? Or are they cold? 

 

She was suddenly overwhelmed with the desire to touch it and see.  

 

“Fairies‟ wings sure are beautiful. Is it okay for me to touch it?” 

 

While asking, she reached out her hand. At this, Shall‟s wing trembled, 

rippled slightly, then beat upon the grass two, three times.  

 

As Ann snatched back her hand with a gasp, Shall glared at her with sharp 

eyes. 

 

“Don‟t touch me. Aside from the wing in your hands, the rest is mine.” 

 

In the face of this cold fury, Ann remembered that she possessed his wing. 

And that, to a fairy, their wings were as precious as their life.  

 

“I‟m sorry. That was thoughtless of me.” 

 

She apologized sincerely, and, while examining Shall‟s face in profile, 

gripped the string to the leather pouch that hung down the front of her chest.  

 

A fairy‟s wings were the source of their life force, like a heart was to a human. 

Using a fairy involved holding another person‟s heart in the palm of your hand, 

and threatening to crush it if they didn‟t do as you said.  
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That was what Ann was doing. From a fairy‟s point of view, it must have 

seemed like the act of a demon.  

 

Ann sighed softly. 

 

----I hate this. 

 

Perhaps she could get Shall to do as she asked without acting like that.  

 

If, for example, she were able to make friends with him? In that case, there 

would be no need to use him. She would be able to ask him a favor and get 

him to agree to help her of his own free will.  

 

“Hey, Shall… I have a proposal for you…” 

 

Ann lifted her head a bit. 

 

“I said so this afternoon too, but why don‟t we try being friends?” 

 

“Are you an idiot?” 

 

Answering brusquely[1], Shall turned his face away. 

 

Ann laid her head down on the blanket, depressed.  

 



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

Visit us at http://icarusbride.blogspot.com/ & 
http://aquascans.wordpress.com/ 

----It’s probably no use, right away. But I have the feeling that if I’m sincere 

towards him, some day he’ll come to understand. At any rate, I wonder what 

he’s thinking about while looking at the moon. His eyes are so beautiful… 

 

Her eyelids grew heavy, and Ann dozed off to sleep. 

 

In the comfortable darkness, Ann began to dream.  

As always, the setting was that of camping out.   

 

Ann was wrapped up in a blanket, and Emma was moving about busily, 

coming and going in and out of the cart.  

 

Seeing Emma right before her eyes, Ann felt a sense of relief. At the same 

time, something hot traced a line down her cheeks.  

 

“There, there, Ann. What‟s wrong? Does it hurt somewhere?” 

 

“That‟s not it. I had a bad dream. A bad dream that you died, mama.” 

 

“That‟s silly. Having a dream like that means you‟re not feeling well. I‟ll 

check and see if you have a fever.” 

 

Emma‟s cool hand softly touched Ann‟s neck. Those fingers were long and 

slender, and always cool. That was because she cooled her fingertips in water 

when handling silver sugar, which melted easily.  
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Those fingers were unbearably precious, and something about them seemed 

fleeting. Without thinking, Ann gripped the cool fingers. 

 

“Mama, please! Don‟t go away!” 

 

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~* 

 

 At the sound of her own voice shouting this, Ann awoke with a start. 

She realized that she‟d been dreaming. But the cool fingers that Ann gripped 

were real. Shall‟s face was so close that she could feel his breath. His black 

hair seemed about to touch Ann‟s cheek.  

 

“W-what?!” 

 

She pushed away the fingers she‟d been gripping and leapt up. 

 

----Don’t tell me this is that high and mighty “bonus” he was talking about 

before?!  

 

Shall smiled wryly and rose. That smile was chilly. 

 

It slowly dawned on her that Shall did not appear to have the proposed “bonus” 

on his mind.  

 

----What on Earth was Shall doing…? Just now he was touching my neck… 
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“Just now you were touching my neck…” 

 

That‟s when Ann noticed that the leather string hanging around her neck was 

sticking out from the collar of her dress. That leather string was the one from 

which the bag containing Shall‟s wing hung. 

 

“Shall. Don‟t tell me… You tried to steal your wing?” 

 

“I almost got it,” he said with no trace of reluctance. 

“You really did try to steal it?! That‟s horrible…” 

 

“What is?” 

 

“I said so, didn‟t I? That I wanted to be friends with you. And yet, you…”  

 

Ann really wanted to be friends with Shall. And yet, she felt that those 

feelings had been betrayed, and that made her sad. Meeting Ann‟s eyes, Shall 

laughed mockingly. 

 

“You want to be friends? You‟re holding the other person‟s life in the palm of 

your hand, and you say you want to be friends??” 

 

At these words, Ann was taken aback. 

 

“I was purchased by you. I‟m being used by you. It‟s not possible for us to be 

friends.” 
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If Ann wanted to make her ideal into a reality, she would have to return his 

wing to him first, and then ask him to be her friend and beg for his help. That 

was the only way. 

 

But, to be honest, she was afraid to return his wing. That‟s why Ann asked 

him to be her friend while holding his life in her hands. Even she knew that it 

was asking too much. There was no way he‟d be friends with her, given their 

current relationship. 

 

As long as she possessed his wing, she was his master. 

 

Shall had merely done what was only natural for a fairy and tried to take back 

his wing from his master. 

 

Thinking that she‟d been “betrayed” and getting sad and so on was barking up 

the wrong tree. 

 

The truth was that Ann was simply a foolish master for letting her guard down.  

 

“I really am an idiot, huh?” 

 

She sighed lightly. Ann had been doing nothing more than trying to make 

herself feel better by thinking “It would be fine if we were be friends.” She 

realized now how selfish and stupid she‟d been. 
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“I have to go to Lewiston. I can‟t afford to take any dangerous chances such as 

returning your wing to you and then asking you to protect me until we get to 

Lewiston. That‟s why, even though I‟d decided in my heart to use you, a part 

of me was soft. Saying that I wanted to be a friend… was stupid of me.” 

 

Ann closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Then she opened her eyes again. 

 

“I said I would return your wing to you if you helped me to get to Lewiston 

safely. Did you try to steal your wing back because you can‟t believe me even 

if I give you my word? Or did you try to steal it back because being used by a 

human even for a short period of time is so hateful? Either way, it‟s fine. From 

now on, I won‟t let my guard down, so don‟t forget it.” 

 

She looked up at the expressionless fairy. He didn‟t answer. 

 

“While we‟re on the subject, I‟ll still keep my promise. When we reach 

Lewiston, I will give you back your wing. After that, I‟ll ask you again 

whether or not we can be friends. Until then, I am your master.” 

 

Shall gave a derisive snort and turned his back to her. It seemed tragic that 

there was only one wing on his back, reflecting the light of the moon.  

Looking up at the night sky, he said to himself “The moon sure is beautiful.” 

 

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~* 

 

----I screwed up. 
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Even with his eyes turned towards the moon, Shall Fen Shall was aware of 

Ann‟s presence as she lay behind him. She radiated nervousness. The way 

things were now, even if she did fall back asleep, she‟d probably wake up 

immediately as soon as she sensed his approach. It would be impossible to 

steal his wing tonight.  

 

But he wasn‟t in a hurry. 

 

Since falling into the hands of the fairy hunters, he‟d been sold from human to 

human. 

 

Shall had spent all that time thinking only of killing his master and running 

away.  

 

But it wasn‟t that easy. These humans were cruel, and wary.  

 

Since being put up for sale at the fairy market in Redington, he‟d worked hard 

to ensure he‟d be bought by an idiot. If an idiot bought him, he could kill them, 

or perhaps he‟d distract them and take back his wing, and then he could run 

away. 

 

However, the customers who came looking for a warrior fairy were all shrewd 

and cruel-looking. That‟s why, every time the customers would enter into 

negotiations with the fairy merchant, he did everything he could to act nasty 

and scare them off.  
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I wonder what kind of customer will come today. I hope it’s an idiot. While 

Shall leisurely sat wishing this, he‟d suddenly sensed a sweet smell right 

under his nose. He felt it was similar to the scent of silver sugar. 

 

When he raised his eyes, a thin young girl with hair the color of an ear of 

wheat was staring over at him.  

 

She announced that she wanted to buy a warrior fairy. It was a one-in-a-

million chance. 

 

When Ann had decided to buy him, he‟d smiled inwardly. 

She was a little girl, treating him like a friend and constantly saying childish 

things like “Let‟s be friends.” He wouldn‟t even need to bloody his sword. He 

predicted that he‟d soon be able to take his wing back easily.  

 

But Ann was more sensitive than he‟d thought, and he‟d been noticed. 

 

He‟d tried to steal his wing. He was sure he‟d be punished by having his wing 

hurt, at the very least. 

 

But Ann hadn‟t punished him. On the contrary, she‟d promised once again 

that she‟d return his wing when they arrived in Lewiston, and she‟d said that 

she‟d ask him afterwards to be friends. 

 

 It was mysterious. He didn‟t know what she was thinking. However… 
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----No matter what she’s thinking, she’s an idiot. 

 

With a girl this naive, there‟d likely be hundreds of chances. There was no 

need to rush. 

 

He‟d been being used by humans for almost 70 years. Whether he became free 

a day from now or 3 days from now, it didn‟t matter.  

 

Suddenly he again smelled that sweet scent. He glanced behind him. That 

scent was certainly coming from Ann‟s hair and her fingertips. It was the scent 

of silver sugar that stimulated his memories and agitated his senses.  

Shall unconsciously touched his fingers to his lips. It was a sweet sensation 

that he‟d experienced in the distant past. The pleasure of having his wing 

tenderly stroked... Those gentle fingers... Remembering that sensation in the 

sinews of his back, he involuntarily let out a sight. 

 

----Liz… 

 

Behind him, Ann turned over in her sleep. Shaken to his senses by this, Shall 

took his fingers away from his lips.  

 

He glanced over his shoulder at Ann. She had her eyes closed. 

 

“Mama, please! Don‟t go away!” 
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Earlier, Ann had shouted that as she opened her eyes. At this, he experienced a 

moment of doubt. 

 

----What is her mother doing, letting a little girl like this travel all alone? 

 

The hand gripping Shall‟s fingers had been so terribly helpless.  

 

For some reason, that sensation remained distinctly in his heart.   

 

 //END OF CHAPTER 1. 

 

  

 

 

Notes:  

[1]切って捨てるように答える - This phrase literally describes “answering 

as if cutting [something] off and throwing it away.” 

 


