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    Chapter 1



    
      Prologue
    

     



    

    "I've finally found it!"



    The man looked at the shabby restaurant with trembling eyes.

     



    

    The red brick wall was covered in moss, the thick wooden door, and the smoke rising from the chimney.

     



    

    He would have passed the random Korean sign in front if it didn't belong there.

    



    [Dungeon Snack Bar]



    

    "I’ve finally found it!"

     



    

    The hidden restaurant that can only be found on the 50th floor!



    After being tricked by the cruel system, it had been 10 years since he began climbing the Tower of Trials.

     



    

    He had stayed stuck on the 40th floor, unable to find a way to go higher, no matter how hard he tried.

     



    

    "Well, that’s what I believed."

     



    

    With every floor he climbed, the quests in the tower became more difficult.

     



    

    The monsters that appeared from the dungeons grew stronger and stronger.

     



    

    He feared losing his life too much.

     



    

    So, the man conformed to the tower’s life.

     



    

    He even lost the will to live.

     



    

    Then one day, a post on the system’s community completely shook his heart.

     



    

    [Has anyone been to the 50th-floor ‘Dungeon Snack Bar’?

     



    

    They say a high-level chef with hidden skills sells Korean ramen there.

     



    

    It sounds crazy, but it’s true.

     



    

    One bite of the ramen and tears just started flowing.

     



    

    It's a taste that really touches the soul of a Korean.

     



    

    To the guys struggling on the lower floors, let me give you some advice.

     



    

    Fight your way through, and make sure to get to the 50th floor.

     



    

    Pay 15,000 gold and buy the ramen.

     



    

    From here on out, this is real information.

     



    

    Pay attention.

     



    

    The ramen gives you a buff skill.

     



    

    It’s also possible to unlock hidden achievements.

     



    

    By the way, after eating the ramen, my mental strength went up by 3.

     



    

    Believe it or not, it's up to you.

     



    

    I’m going again next week! Take care!]

     



    

    [Yeah, right. I don't believe you~]

     



    

    [If you're going to lie, at least be creative. Newbies these days have no imagination.]

     



    

    At first, he didn’t believe the post.



    But as time passed, more and more reports appeared in the community.

     



    

    It was true.

     



    

    They really did sell ramen on the 50th floor.

     



    

    Some people said that their health permanently increased, while others said their strength went up.

     



    

    The man didn’t fully believe the crazy stories.

     



    

    However, he couldn’t ignore the fact that they were selling ramen.

     



    

    "Even if I die, I can at least have one bowl of ramen, right?"

     



    

    With that thought in mind, the man risked his life.

     



    

    And now, he excitedly opened the restaurant door.

     



    

    Bang!

     



    

    Luckily, he seemed to be the first customer, as there was no one else in the restaurant.

     



    

    "Feels good."

     



    

    As soon as he sat down, he shouted.

     



    

    "Owner, one bowl of ramen, please!"

     



    

    Tap, tap.

     



    

    Someone tapped him on the shoulder.

     



    

    The man turned around without thinking and froze.

     



    

    “Groan."

     



    

    A giant black bear was standing there, holding a tray!

     



    

    "Not only that, but the bear is wearing an apron!"

     



    

    The black bear growled threateningly and pointed to the side.

     



    

    The man widened his eyes.

     



    

    There was a warning notice written in red letters on the wall of the snack bar.

     



    

    [One menu item per person!



    Self-serve water!

     



    

    Reselling food from the system shop is prohibited!

     



    

    ★ Absolute silence inside!

     



    

    ★★★ No fighting between customers★★★

     



    

    Violating these rules will result in a permanent ban from the 'Dungeon Snack Bar'!

     



    

    No second warnings!

     



    

    –Owner Baek–

     



    

    The man carefully read the warning notice.

     



    

    Then, he waited quietly for his ramen without saying a word.

     



    

    A little while later, the black bear came back with a steaming bowl.



    Plop.

     



    

    It was really ramen! And there were chopsticks and a spoon, too.

     



    

    Although there was no kimchi.

     



    

    ‘This beautiful broth and noodles! It has to be ramen!’

     



    

    With trembling hands, the man picked up the spoon and tasted the broth.

     



    

    Gulp.

     



    

    "This, this, this taste!"

     



    

    Tears streamed from his eyes.



    The spicy, salty, rich, and spicy flavour swirled in his mouth.

     



    

    It was an extreme, stimulating taste only MSG could create.

     



    

    'This is it! The taste of the ramen my little brother used to make 10 years ago!'

     



    

    Why didn’t I appreciate it back then!

     



    

    Slurp! Slurp!

     



    

    The man quickly devoured the ramen as if he hadn’t eaten in ten days.

     



    

    When he licked up the last drop of broth,a deep sense of longing remained.

     



    

    "What a shame. I think I could eat ten more bowls."

     



    

    It was at that moment.

     



    

    [System Notification: You have eaten the spicy ramen (★★★☆☆) made by the skilled chef, Ira Hye.

     



    

    Your fullness increases greatly.

     



    

    Your movement speed will increase by 11.2% for 15 minutes.]

     



    

    [Achievement Unlocked: You have eaten ★★★ rated food for the first time in the Tower of Trials.

     



    

    Because of how deeply impressed you were, your strength increases by 3 permanently.]

     



    

    “Whoa…! Amazing! This is crazy!!!”

     



    

    Strength increased!

     



    

    Even with expensive potions or armour upgrades, strength stats usually increase only by a little.

     



    

    But this time, it increased by 3!

     



    

    For the man, who was a paladin, this was an incredible stroke of luck.

     



    

    Tap, tap.

     



    

    The black bear tapped his shoulder again.

     



    

    “Groan."

     



    

    The man flinched!

     



    

    The bear pointed at the warning notice.

     



    

    [★ Absolute silence inside!]

     



    

    The man covered his mouth with both hands, overwhelmed by emotion.

     



    

    At the same time, in the kitchen of the Dungeon Snack Bar.

     



    

    The only chef and owner, Ira Hye, was in trouble.

     



    

    Felix, the guild leader of the top-ranked "Black Blade" guild, asked in a kind voice:

     



    

    “Hye, have you thought about it?”

     



    

    “W-What about?”

     



    

    “Joining our guild.”

     



    

    “Ah…”

     



    

    I rolled my eyes.

     



    

    My cheeks were burning.



    To be honest, this was an inevitable reaction.

     



    

    His handsome face was just too close!

     



    

    Felix asked in a deep voice:

     



    

    “Do you still need more time to think about it?”

     



    

    “Well, I’ve been so busy gathering ingredients. I think I need a little more time to think about it.”

     



    

    “I think you said the same thing two weeks ago. You’re really a cautious person, aren’t you?”

     



    

    “Haha, I guess so.”

     



    

    For a Korean, saying "I need to think about it" is pretty much the same as saying "no."

     



    

    But it seemed like Felix didn’t understand that.

     



    

    'Or maybe he’s pretending not to understand.'

     



    

    How was I supposed to refuse the words of the guild leader of the top-ranked guild in the Tower?

     



    

    I took a deep breath.

     



    

    Before I knew it, Rick had appeared next to me.

     



    

    "……."

     



    

    Felix stared at Rick with sharp eyes. Rick, too, looked at Felix coldly.

     



    

    I could feel a tingling sensation on my skin.

     



    

    Felix smiled faintly.

     



    

    "Interesting. A Slayer who should have reached the 70th floor by now is still stuck on the 50th floor."

     



    

    "You’re one to talk. After you took my healer, I thought you’d easily break through the 70th floor."

     



    

    "Taking a healer, huh? I’d appreciate it if you didn’t slander Imella’s decision like that. Anyway, I’d prefer it if you didn’t interfere with me and Hye. As you can see, we’re having a very important conversation."

     



    

    "You’re the one interfering. Hye and I have already promised a future together."

     



    

    …Me?

     



    

    I stammered, trying to speak.



    I had said I wanted to climb the Tower with him, but I didn’t mean it like that.

     



    

    ‘And I said that before I knew Rick was the unofficial #1 ranked player in the Tower!’

     



    

    Rick suddenly handed me a basket.

     



    

    That’s when I smelled the sweet fragrance.

     



    

    It was a basket of strawberries.

     



    

    “These are snow strawberries picked from the top of the Northern Continent's Frost Mountain on the 55th floor. You've been craving strawberries since a week ago.”

     



    

    "Well, that's true."

     



    

    Didn't they say that a Snow Orc army lives at the top of Frost Mountain?

     



    

    I swear I heard that their average level is 100.

     



    

    Then Rick delivered the final blow.

     



    

    “If cooking is inconvenient for you, should I feed you like last time?”

     



    

    "…!"

     



    

    I wanted to immediately cover Rick’s mouth.

     



    

    “Ahem, Felix, I already have plans. I’ll think about your suggestion slowly…”

     



    

    “Felix? That title feels too distant. I told you my name, Jang Sae-in.”

     



    

    “Well, everyone on the Tower calls you that, haha.”

     



    

    “Hye also uses her real name. I’d like it if you called me by the name I use on Earth.”

     



    

    “…”

     



    

    Rick grabbed the end of my sleeve and gave it a little shake.

     



    

    “Hye, are you going to keep dealing with him? You promised me your time this morning.”

     



    

    I wanted to scream: Stop twisting our breakfast date into something weird!

     



    

    Felix and Rick exchanged glances.



    Zzzt.

     



    

    I could almost see sparks flying between them.

     



    

    I was about to be squished between two of the Tower's top-ranking players.

     



    

    Help me, newbie!

     



    

    I-I need to calm down.

     



    

    I can’t let them see me get intimidated here, Ira Hye.

     



    

    I managed to pretend to be calm.

     



    

    The two men in front of me were convinced I was a high-level player.

     



    

    And not just any player—I was a hidden chef with a third-class job upgrade!

     



    

    The problem is that the whole Tower's climbers misunderstand me like this.

     



    

    The Tower's only hidden chef.

     



    

    Owner of a myth-grade weapon. A secret top-ranked player.

     



    

    I couldn’t even think of correcting the misunderstanding that had snowballed.

     



    

    If they found out that I was just a low-level newbie who dropped to the 50th floor due to a system glitch…

     



    

    I’d be kidnapped without anyone noticing, only to cook ramen all day.

     



    

    There wouldn't be a better buff slave for levelling up than me.

     



    

    I made a silent promise.

     



    

    At this point, I had to keep up the "I’m weak" act until I reached the 99th floor!

     



    

    Sigh, so this is how it all started…

     



    

    To explain that, I’d have to go back three months.

  

                  

                     Chapter 02

    
      

    

    
      3 months ago.
    

    Tutorial Floor of the Tower of Trials.

    "Huff, huff... Finally, ten of them!"

    Covered in blood, I gasped for breath.

    [System Notification: You have defeated the Blue Goblin].

    Reward: +2 Blue Goblin Gem Shards.

    [Your level has increased by 1.]

    "Crazy, I really... did it...!"

    I trembled all over as I stared at the fallen goblin.

    I was so exhausted that it was hard to breathe properly.

    The basic armour and dagger I had received were now in pieces.

    "Huff, huff... That was insane, gross...!"

    The goblin, covered in deep cuts and dripping with blue blood, looked distorted.

    It was like a scene from a horror movie.

    But this was real.

    I had finally passed this crazy tutorial on climbing the Tower!

    "This insane system! This insane system!!!"

    Just 48 hours ago, I had been preparing for a camping trip, excited to enjoy a rare holiday.

    As an ordinary office worker, camping was my only hobby.

    I was so excited I couldn’t sleep the night before.

    I woke up early on Saturday to pack for the trip.

    Carrying a heavy cooler and a backpack, I turned the doorknob to leave.

    And then, a screen appeared in front of me.

    [System Notification: 'Iraye' has been selected as a climber of the Tower of Trials. Moving to the tutorial area.]

    Flash.

    Bang---!

    "...Where am I?!"

    I blinked once, and in an instant, I was teleported to a place I had never seen before. 

    It looked like a crumbling temple.

    White marble floors, broken columns, and a tall clock tower in the centre.

    "Is this a dream...?"

    I absent-mindedly pinched my cheek, and it hurt so much that I almost cried.

    The problem was, there were 99 other people like me.

    "What is this?! Why am I here? Where is this place?"

    "Is this some kind of set? Are they filming a hidden camera prank here?"

    "Stop talking nonsense! This is clearly a kidnapping! It's some government or secret organization doing biological experiments!"

    "Biological experiments? Is that even possible?!"

    "Then what about the hidden camera? Is that possible?!"

    People from various countries, races, and genders argued fiercely, expressing their opinions. 

    Surprisingly, we could communicate with each other even though we spoke different languages.

    But there was no answer to any of it.

    A little later, a hologram appeared in front of me.

    [Tutorial Quest: Use the provided beginner's weapon to defeat 10 Blue Goblins.

    Survival Tip 1: The Blue Goblins live in the Black Forest outside the "Nameless Temple."
 

    Survival Tip 2: Strangely, the Blue Goblins seem to avoid getting close to the "Nameless Temple."
 

    Time Limit: 48 hours

    
Reward for Success: Useful information about the Tower of Trials




    Bonus Points for completing the tutorial Failure: Death]

    Everyone immediately felt that their lives were ruined.

    It took about an hour for us to fully accept the new reality.

    Yeah, just an hour!

    After wasting a whole hour, people finally started hunting the goblins.

    The next 47 hours felt like hell.

    All the bad things that could happen when 100 strangers are forced into a small area, happened.

    It was like a group project with hellish difficulty.

    Plus, I was just a 26-year-old newcomer to society, and I was a woman.

    ‘I ended up in a world where everything is solved by strength, so I’m finished.’

    It was annoying to even think about it, so I’ll skip the details.

    Anyway, after a lot of suffering—really, blood, sweat, and tears—I managed to defeat 10 goblins.

    I did it with just 1 second to spare, at 47 hours, 59 minutes, and 59 seconds.

    It was a miracle that I barely saved my life.

    "Huff, huff, I almost really died."

    Others had already finished the quest, so the temple was empty.

    Of course, that was my own choice.

    It took me about 23 hours to confirm that my judgment was right.

    By then, some people started using the weaker ones as bait to hunt goblins.

    "Yeah, the most dangerous thing in times like this is other humans."

    I had seen enough movies and dramas where a seemingly fine person suddenly betrays you.

    I reminded myself again.

    In this crazy world, humans are the ones to be the most cautious about.

    Then, the familiar system window appeared again.

    [System Notification: Beginner climber ‘Iraye’ has completed the tutorial quest.

    
 You earned +12 bonus points for completing the tutorial.

    
 The climber’s detailed stats can be checked in the ‘Status’ window.

    
 Items earned in the tutorial area are automatically stored in the inventory as no backpack was designated.

    
 You will now proceed to the first floor of the Tower of Trials (Safe Zone).]

    Whoosh!

    My body was enveloped in light.

     Since it was the second time, it wasn’t as shocking as the first.

    I made a wow one last time.

    ‘I’m going to pass this damn test and get back to Earth! And I’ll live the rest of my life taking care of my grandmother, my only family!’

    At that moment, the clock tower at the centre of the Nameless Temple changed its numbers.

    
      [47:59]
    

    Tick.

    
      [48:00]
    

    
      Tap.
    

    
      [48:01]
    

    
      Beep---!
    

    The loud alarm pierced my ears.

    I frowned and covered my ears with both hands.

    It was then that I realized the system window in front of me had changed.

    [System Notification: Beginner climber ‘Iraye’ has exceeded the time limit for staying in the Nameless Temple.

    
 Error occurred!!!

    
 Error occurred!!!

    
 Death!!!

    
 A critical error has occurred in the data system!]

    “What... what is this...?!”

    Boom!

    When I opened my eyes again, everything around me had changed.

    It was a beautiful plaza with a fountain.

    Buildings made of greyish-white bricks, pointed spires peeking through, elegant ladies in dresses, and gentlemen in suits.

    It looked like a scene from medieval Europe, though it didn’t seem historically accurate.

    In fact, it was more like a fantasy game setting than a real medieval scene.

    ‘Is this the first floor of the Tower of Trials? It looks more successful and wealthy than I expected...’

    At that moment, a system message appeared in front of me.

    [System Notification: Beginner climber ‘Iraye’ has arrived at the safe zone.

    
 Starting stat adjustments for the safe zone.

    
      
 ▬▬▬ Loading ▬▬▬
    

     The climber’s stats are too weak. 

    No stat adjustments available.]

    I frowned as I read the message that appeared in front of me.

    ‘No stat adjustments? What does this mean?’

    There was no way to solve the question right away.

    ‘I’ll figure out the complicated stuff later.’

    I decided to think about the small problems later.

    Despite the alarm and errors, I had finally made it safely to the first floor.

    ‘If this is a safe zone, it must be an area where monsters can’t enter, like the Nameless Temple, right?’

    I glanced around and noticed a few people, like me, staring at the air.

    ‘They’re probably checking the system messages too.’

    But strangely, they were all wearing very fancy equipment.

    It was like they were high-level characters from a game.

    If I clicked on their weapon info, it would probably say something like "Black Moria-silver Greatsword +12."

    …What’s going on?

    ‘How are these high-end equipment-wearing people here, in a place where only beginners who just passed the tutorial should be?’

    At that moment, a woman nearby stretched her arms and yawned.

    “Yawn.”

    I immediately noticed her expensive-looking plate armour and greatsword.

    She had red hair and golden eyes.

     She looked unusual, almost like she wasn’t from Earth.

    ‘But from her outfit, she must be a climber, right?’

    Whether my guess was right or not, the woman immediately spoke up.

    “Ugh, this quest was insane! I prepared healing potions and advanced magic scrolls, but all I ended up with were these weird alchemy scraps! What am I supposed to do with these?!”

    “Please be quiet. Your voice can probably be heard all the way to the palace.”

    A pale-faced man scolded the red-haired woman.

    He was the opposite of her, with blonde hair and red eyes.

    He was holding a large gem-studded staff, so he was probably a mage.

    The red-haired woman pouted, still looking unhappy.

    “Asel, are we really going to the restaurant like this?”

    “That’s not for me to decide, you should ask the leader.”

    The mage nodded toward a man standing across the fountain.

    ‘Huh...?’

    I blinked my eyes wide.

    He was an Asian-looking man. 

    Not common in the tutorial area.

    I was happy to see another Asian, but that feeling was short-lived. 

    I quickly scanned him with my eyes.

    ‘I shouldn’t approach him, his equipment looks too expensive...! And he’s unbelievably handsome!’

    He was shockingly good-looking, to the point where he stood out from a distance.

    He had black hair and black eyes.

     His face was so pale that it was almost white, with sharp features that stood out. 

    He looked different from everyone else in this world.

    Next to him was a man holding a large bow, and his equipment also seemed unusual.

    It seemed like these four people made up a party.

    ‘Their equipment is all so shiny. It’s only one-floor difference; how is this possible?’

    I couldn’t help but feel intimidated.

    At that moment, the red-haired woman groaned and shouted.

    “Ah! The leader will probably want to go to the Cadium Temple! He’ll say we need to recover our stamina first! But just so you know, I’m not tired, I’m hungry!”

    “No matter how much you argue, stopping at the Cadium Temple is the most efficient route.”

    “I don’t care! I’m not talking to efficiency freaks. You’re worse than the monsters! I’m going to the restaurant, so I’ll meet you later.”

    The woman huffed and walked away.

    Without thinking, I called out to her.

    “Excuse me, um, could you tell me which floor this is?”

    The red-haired woman looked me up and down.

    She made me look like I was crazy.

    
      

    

  

                   Chapter 03

    
      

    

    When I instinctively shrank back, the red-haired woman’s eyes narrowed sharply.

    “What’s this? You’ve been watching us the whole time. Don’t tell me… you came up from the lower floors alone? Where are your teammates?”

    “Uh, well…”

    I couldn’t finish my sentence.

     No matter how hard I tried, I couldn’t think of a good explanation.

    Because the truth was—I didn’t have any teammates to begin with.

    
      ‘Wait… was I supposed to find teammates during the tutorial? Did I make the wrong choice?’
    

    Cold sweat ran down my back.

    While I was panicking, the red-haired woman waved her hand dismissively.

    “Forget it. No need to explain everything. In this cursed tower, losing teammates is pretty normal. Either way, congrats on surviving alone.”

    “…”

    “To answer your question—yes, you completed the quest. You’re now in the Safe Zone on the 50th floor. This place is also known as the capital of the Pjordu Empire. The quest on the 49th floor was brutal, right?”

    “Ah…”

    I froze.

    F-Floor 50?!

    ‘How can I be on the 50th floor?! I should still be on the 1st!’

    Goosebumps ran all over my body.

     I couldn’t understand what was happening.

    ‘Wait!’

    Suddenly, I remembered something.

    ‘That system message error! It said I stayed too long in the tutorial zone and triggered an error. No way…!’

    What if the system tried to fix the error quickly and accidentally sent me to the 50th floor instead of the 1st?

    It sounds impossible… but somehow, it makes sense!

    The red-haired woman clicked her tongue.

    “Anyway, pretending to be a newbie even after reaching the 50th floor? That’s a weird roleplay choice. But hey, no one’s sane in this tower anyway.”

    Then she lost interest in me and walked back toward her group.

    I stood there shaking, still in shock.

    A newbie that got warped straight from the tutorial to the 50th floor?

    What the heck?! Give me back my 1st floor!

    
      Pjordu Empire Capital – Central Plaza Fountain
    

    This is the Safe Zone, where people who completed the 49th-floor quest arrive.

    Sitting on the steps near the fountain, I was overwhelmed with despair.

    
      ‘The 50th floor… I’m really on the 50th floor?!’
    

    Who could I even complain to about this crazy situation?

    ‘No wonder everyone here looked like high-level players… They were high-level players who cleared floor 50 or higher!’

    No matter how hard I tried to stay calm, I couldn’t.

    Honestly, this felt even worse than when I first arrived in the tutorial zone.

    I couldn’t go up the tower or go back down.

    It was like being trapped in a cage.

    ‘O-Okay. First, calm down. I need to figure out how to survive.’

    After taking several deep breaths, I finally started to feel a little better.

    Even if I checked the system error later, there was something I needed to see right now.

    With a very quiet, embarrassed voice, I spoke.

    “S-Status window.”

    And a screen appeared before me:

    Lee Rahae (LV. 3)
 Title: Tower of Trials Beginner
 Class: None

     Health: 5
 Strength: 4
 Agility: 3
 Willpower: 1
 Magic Power: 0
 Magic Resistance: 0
 Intelligence: 1
 Luck: 1

    
      

    

    
      Skills:
    

    
      Tutorial Rewards (2 available):
    

    “Wow… this is insane.”

    I was speechless. My stats were beyond low—honestly pathetic.

    ‘At this level, even brushing past a regular person might kill me.’

    With a big sigh, I selected the tutorial rewards.

     I mean, I might as well take what I can.

    
      [Basic Info About the Tower of Trials]
    

                 They’re called “Climbers.”




    “…What is this?”

    It said I’d get helpful info, but this was barely the basics.

    Honestly, I could’ve guessed all that on my own.

    “Ughhh…”

    I felt hopeless again.

    ‘No, this won’t do. I’ll raise my Willpower first.’

    I spent 3 of my bonus stat points on Willpower.

    My Willpower increased to 4, with 9 bonus points left.

    Strangely, I started to think more positively after that.

    ‘Yeah! Maybe it’s actually better that I landed on the 50th floor. If I had stayed on the lower floors, I might’ve been used and killed by others.’

    Let’s be real—on the lower floors, other humans are more dangerous than monsters.

    In the tutorial area, the weak were the first to be taken advantage of and killed.

    ‘Too many people just blindly followed whoever shouted the loudest.’

    In comparison, the climbers on the 50th floor actually seemed… normal.

    Even earlier, they saw how weak I looked but didn’t attack me.

    They were a little catuios, sure—but they weren’t hostile.

    ‘Maybe the higher you go, the fewer crazy people there are. Maybe there’s even some kind of unspoken peace agreement… Wait!’

    Suddenly, I remembered the system message that popped up when I arrived on the 50th floor:

    
      [Starting stat adjustment for Safe Zone climbers.]
    

    Adjusting stats for climbers in the Safe Zone? The reason was obvious.

    The system probably wants to prevent climbers from fighting each other here.

    And since regular people also live in this place, the system likely wants to keep things peaceful.

    So as long as I avoid causing trouble with other climbers, I should be safe.

    As long as no one figures out that I’m just a weak, fresh newbie.

    “……”

    ‘What happens if I get caught? Will I end up like in the tutorial, hunted and used as bait by humans?’

    I shook my head violently.

    ‘No more dark thoughts! I can think about that later! Right now, I just need to solve the problem of eating and sleeping!’

    As soon as I started thinking more positively, I felt a little better.

    I considered where to invest my remaining stat points and decided to spread them out evenly.

    Even if I focused all my points on one area, I still wouldn’t reach a normal human level here.

    Well, in the end, I was still weak, but at least I was doing something.

     Irahye (Lv. 3)
 Title: Beginner Climber of the Tower of Trials
 Class: None
 Health: 7
 Strength: 6
 Agility: 5
 Willpower: 4
 Magic: 0
 Anti-Magic: 0
 Intelligence: 1
 Luck: 4

    
      Skills:
    

    I decided to leave magic, anti-magic, and intelligence for now. 

    It seemed impossible to become a mage on my own here.

    With my stats more or less sorted out, I moved on to the next thing.

    “Next, the inventory.”

    [System Alert: User’s level is not high enough to access the inventory.]

     Minimum Level to Use Inventory: Lv. 10

    “Ugh…!”

    I angrily punched the air.

    ‘This damn system! It’s going too far! I just want my inventory!’

    Not being able to open my inventory because I wasn’t level 10 yet was furious.

    ‘I don’t have a single coin, and now how am I supposed to survive!’

    I was so frustrated that tears almost welled up in my eyes.

    At that moment, a loud sound came from my stomach.

    
      Grrr...!
    

    I quickly held my stomach.

    Now that I thought about it, all I had eaten in the last two days was a dried-up piece of bread and some spring water from the shrine.

    Of course, I was starving.

    ‘Alright, time to get moving.’

    I shook off the dust and stood up.

    There was no going back now, so I couldn’t just sit around and complain.

     I had to find a way to survive.

    ‘Come to think of it…’

    I overheard the climbers talking earlier, and it seemed like there was a shrine here. 

    Maybe I could ask the priest for help.

    ‘That sounds like a good idea! If I tell them I was robbed while climbing, they might pity me and offer help.’

    Just as I was about to ask a passing group of people for directions, I noticed something.

    There was a shabby restaurant in a corner alley, with a help-wanted sign posted on its wall.

    [Looking for kitchen staff (1 position)]
 Salary: Weekly pay 10G
 Room and board provided

    At that moment, I felt like I had discovered fire for the first time.

    “I'm saved!”
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    “Wait, so you saw the job ad on the wall?”

    
 “Yes! I'll work hard at anything you give me!

     I’ve also worked part-time in a restaurant before.”

    The restaurant employee looked me up and down, narrowing their eyes in suspicion as if questioning whether I could handle tough work.

    ‘Don’t back down. Hold on.’

    I stood my ground, forcing my legs to stay firm.

     It wasn’t the time to be shy. 

    I felt desperate, thinking that if I got kicked out, I’d starve to death.

    Finally, the employee sighed and said, “Follow me to the kitchen. Some other applicants are already having an interview with the head chef.”

    “Okay! Thank you!”

    I felt relieved inside as I followed the employee. 

    I was lucky to even get an interview.

    Just then, a loud voice came from the kitchen.

    “None of you know the basics, and you’re trying to work in my kitchen?! Damn it! Get out of my kitchen right now!”

    I jumped in shock.

     Three men rushed out of the kitchen, clearly fleeing in a hurry as if they had done something wrong.

    ‘What happened? What were they doing in there to run off like that?’

    I didn’t have time to wonder.

    The employee calmly walked into the kitchen. 

    I hesitated but followed them in.

    “...!”

    The sight inside shocked me.

    The kitchen was a complete mess.

     Torn ingredients and wooden pieces were scattered all over the floor. 

    A few knives were stuck on the shelves.

    It looked like they had been fighting instead of having an interview.

    ‘What... what happened here?’

    A cold sweat ran down my neck.

    The employee asked indifferently, “Looks like there was no one you liked again?”

    “Liked? Don’t let any useless ones in here in the first place!”

    A man wearing a white chef’s hat snapped back. 

    He must have been the head chef.

    ‘Wow, his size… He could probably beat monsters with his bare hands.’

    From his broad shoulders to his muscular arms, he looked more like a gangster than a chef.

    I immediately felt small.

    With those arms, even brushing against him could probably get me killed.

    The head chef, noticing me, growled, “And who’s this?”

    “She’s a new applicant. She saw the job ad on the wall. I don’t even know how people keep finding this place, it doesn’t have a sign.”

    “A new applicant?”

    The head chef silently glared at the employee.

    The employee simply shrugged.

    A few more silent exchanges passed between them.

    Finally, the head chef spoke in a low voice, “You, pick up a knife and try cutting that.”

    That?

    “U-Um, do you mean this onion?”

    “Yeah, what else would it be? Are you planning to cut the chopping board instead?”

    His words were sharp, and I could tell he would be a nightmare of a boss if I passed this interview.

    ‘Let’s just endure. There might not be another opportunity like this with room and board provided. Even if I have to leave later, I need money to survive for now.’

    I decided to keep the shrine as a last resort.

    I steeled myself and picked up the kitchen knife, but immediately hesitated. 

    It was way too heavy for me to lift.

    ‘Damn! Even on the 50th floor, the knives are ridiculously heavy.’

    It seemed like even ordinary chefs here had high-strength stats.

    ‘Can I really last here for even a day?’

    I nervously looked around before timidly asking, “Um, sorry, can I use that paring knife over there?”

    “Don’t ask about the small stuff, just use whatever you want!”

    “Okay, thank you.”

    I quickly grabbed the paring knife before the chef could change his mind.

     Thankfully, it was much lighter compared to the heavy kitchen knife.

    ‘This should be manageable.’

    I placed the onion on the cutting board and sliced it in half.

    
      Thud.
    

    Then I started slicing it thinly.

    
      Chop, chop,, cho,p, chop.
    

    By the way, cooking was one of my hobbies.

    I had 10 years of part-time experience at my grandmother's snack bar and 4 years of living alone. 

    My cooking skills had to improve.

    While camping, I even tried making trending foods from social media just to post about them.

    But how long do I need to keep chopping?

    “Should I cut all of this?”

    
 “Don’t stop, keep going.”

    
 “Yes, sir.”

    I continued slicing the other half of the onion.

    Chop, chop, chop, chop.

    The head chef crossed his arms and watched me closely. 

    The employee also seemed focused on me.

    Sniff sniff.

    Finally, I started tearing up from the onions.

    “Am I done yet?”

    
 “Hmm, how about trying to cut the carrot too?”

    
 “Should I slice it thinly too?”

    
 “Do whatever you want.”

    The head chef’s expression softened, so it seemed my skills weren’t bad enough to get me kicked out right away.

    I felt relieved and began slicing the carrot.

    Chop, chop, chop.

    It was a bit trickier than the onion, but not too hard. 

    I always had to slice carrots thinly when making fried rice.

    The employee spoke up in wonder.

    
 “Wow, you’re slicing the carrot this thinly... that’s impressive.”

    Huh? Is that impressive?

    I blinked, confused.

     I thought I had just heard something strange.

    The head chef raised an eyebrow and asked,
 “Are you a climber?”

    
 “Yes, I am.”

    
 I stood straight and answered.

     It felt like the real interview was starting now.

    The head chef narrowed his eyes and asked,
 “Why do you want to work at this restaurant?”

    I was caught off guard, but I quickly made up an excuse I had prepared.

    
 “Well, I had all my gear and supplies stolen on the lower floors. I plan to stay here and work until I make enough money to continue. 

    I lost all my teammates, so I can’t move to the next floor right away. Haha…”

    I talked too much.

     I was so nervous that I ended up rambling.

    I bit my lower lip and nervously looked around.

     I wondered if my lie had been exposed.

    I slowly looked up, and the head chef and employee were whispering to each other.

    I overheard them saying, “The lower floors have a bad reputation.” “That’s why she looks like that…”

    ‘It’s itching my ears, but I’ll hold back!’

    I waited quietly for the head chef’s decision.

    “When can you start working in the kitchen?”

    
 Yes! This is it!

    I swallowed nervously.

     My heart raced.

    “Can I start today?”

    
 “What’s your name?”

    
 “Irahae. Please call me Rahe.”

    The head chef nodded.

    “I’m Baikal, the head chef and owner of this restaurant. This guy is Leo. He handles the serving in the dining area.”

    Ah, so Leo is in charge of serving.

    “Leo, give Rahe an apron. We’ll be opening for dinner soon, so keep that in mind.”

    “Starting today! That’s great news!”

    Leo smiled brightly and took an apron out of a drawer, handing it to me.

    
 “Here’s your apron. You’ll wear this in the kitchen.”

    “Thank you.”

     “You’re welcome. We’re all colleagues here, so feel free to be comfortable. If your stuff got stolen on the lower floors, you probably need a place to sleep too, right?”

    “Oh, yes.”

    
 “I’ll show you to your room. Rahe, follow me.”

    My name isn’t Rahe, it’s Rahe, but I thought it would ruin the mood if I corrected them.

    Leo took me to a room at the far corner of the second floor.

    It was a bit small, but it had a bed, wardrobe, desk, and even a bathroom.

    I was really happy with the room.

    “This was the room of a former employee. You’ll stay here from now on. You seem pretty skilled, so I’m looking forward to working with you.”

    
 “I’ll work hard!”

    My cheerful voice seemed to make Leo smile more.

    I couldn't help but smile too.

    I’m alive!

    Even if I fall into hell, no rule says I have to die.
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    I changed into a white chef's uniform and put on the apron, completing my neat look as a restaurant staff member.

    Luckily, there was a uniform that seemed to belong to a previous employee hanging on a clothes hanger.

    When I went down to the kitchen, it was already clean and organized.

    The wood chips and vegetable scraps that had been scattered on the floor were now all cleaned up.

    I washed my hands at the sink and began to take a good look at the kitchen.

    ‘I didn’t notice before, but now that it’s all cleaned up, it’s surprisingly spacious and tidy.’

    If I had to roughly sketch the layout of the kitchen, it would look something like this.

    It seemed like the chef was serious about cooking, as the kitchen was arranged in the optimal layout for making food.

    By the way, Baikal was cooking in front of the stove.

    A rich smell was coming from a huge pot that was boiling something.

    
      'Sniff, sniff, it smells so good...
    

    Without realizing it, I was staring at it.

    "Just chop the onions, carrots, and potatoes. Use the size I demonstrated as a guide."

    "Got it."

    Finally, the chef gave his order.

    I started by chopping the neatly prepared potatoes into big pieces. 

    From the size, it seemed like he was making a stew. 

    The liquid in the pot was probably broth.

    
      'If I cut them into cubes like this, it would be perfect for curry. If I slice them thin, I could make fried rice too.'
    

    At that moment...

    
      Growl.
    

    My face turned bright red in an instant.

    The chef glanced at me.

    The sound from my stomach was probably loud enough for him to hear.

    Baikal put down his ladle with a snap and said seriously:

    "Before you starve, you should eat something."

    Baikal took some things from the shelf, put them on a plate, and handed it to me.

    "Here, eat. It's cold, but it should be fine."

    "Th-thank you."

    I couldn't help but tremble a little as I spoke.

    It was cold meat stew and bread.

    
      'This is the first real food I've had in hours.'
    

    I quickly dipped the bread into the stew and took a big bite.

    
      'No, th-this taste...!'
    

    I opened my eyes wide in shock.

    The savoury bread and the rich, umami flavour of the meat stew filled my mouth.

    It was truly a heavenly combination.

    
      'This is a taste I’ve never had before on Earth, but it's so delicious...!'
    

    The combination of spices that went so well with the meat was amazing.

    It was so delicious that I almost teared up.

    
      Chomp, chomp, chomp!
    

    I ate the bread and stew uncontrollably. 

    Later, I almost shed a tear.

    After wiping up the last bit of stew with the bread, I felt a sense of fullness and satisfaction.

    Then, suddenly, a strange message appeared in front of me:

    [You have eaten Black Horned Ox Meat Stew (★★★☆☆). Your sense of fullness greatly increases.]

    [Achievement Unlocked: First to consume ★★★ grade food in the Tower of Trials.

    You are deeply impressed, so your ■■ increases permanently by 10.

    Your level increases by 1.

    Stat Points Awarded: +3]

    ‘Huh…? What is this?’

    I rubbed my eyes, still in shock. 

    However, the system message in front of me didn’t disappear.

    ‘What... what’s going on? How delicious was the food that I levelled up this quickly?!’

    It was hard to believe, but it was true.

    ‘Is this what they call an unexpected huge gain…?’

    There had to be different ways to level up here, not just by killing monsters.

    Luckily, I had just unlocked one of those methods.

    I also decided to remember that Baikal was a chef who could make 3-star dishes.

    ‘But, ■■ going up by 10? What is that ■■?’

    This damn system had clearly glitched again.

    I decided to deal with that later.

    
      “Ahem.”
    

    Before I knew it, Baikal was staring at me with a look of disappointment, arms crossed.

    I quickly came up with an excuse.

    “The food was so good, I got so moved without realizing it…”

    “Once you're done eating, start working.”

    “Got it! I’ll work hard!”

    I shouted with energy.

     Since I had nothing else, I figured I should at least use my voice to make an impression.

    ‘For some reason, Baikal’s cheek looked a little flushed. But that must be my imagination.’

    From then on, I worked with all my effort, following Baikal’s orders.

    I chopped vegetables for the stew, did the dishes, and cleaned up as needed.

    I also learned the exact names of the carrots, onions, and potatoes.

    ‘This is Red Crested Onion, that’s Roe’s Foot Carrot, and this is Mole Potato.’

    The names were unnecessarily long and strange, so it was clear this was a fantasy world.

    Although the names were different, the taste and appearance were pretty much the same as Earth’s.

    That was a relief.

    It meant I wouldn’t have any trouble eating the food here.

    ‘The spices are a bit different, but that’s something I can understand.’

    If it doesn’t work out, I can always just cook with salt and pepper.

    While I was thinking about all this, Baikal finished the meat stew and baked some bread in the oven. 

    When I casually asked, he said he had already prepared the dough.

    ‘He could just buy bread from a bakery, but he’s baking it himself.’

    I started to understand why Baikal’s cooking had earned 3 stars.

    Finally, the dinner service started.

    “Two stews! One steak!”

    “Three stews!”

    “Four stews! Two steaks!”

    “Five stews!”

    Leo shouted out big orders and passed the order slips to the kitchen.

    Baikal cooked the ordered dishes while I checked the orders and did various small tasks.

    And then I had a realization.

    ‘This place is a real gourmet restaurant.’

    It was definitely a top-notch place. 

    There was a huge line of people waiting in front of the restaurant.

    As expected of a top place, the menu had only two items:

    
      Black Horned Ox Meat Stew (Recommended)
    

    
      Black Horned Ox Meat Steak
    

    By the way, the recommended stew sold the most.

    Three hours passed by so quickly, I didn’t even notice.

    Soon, all the food Baikal had prepared was gone.

    “Everything’s sold out, the stew and steaks are gone. From now on, we only sell beer.”

    At Leo’s announcement, customers started grumbling loudly, and the complaints reached the kitchen.

    ‘Looks like I won’t get fired for bad sales.’

    Thinking it over, I realized how lucky I had been.

    “Rahe, could you clear the empty plates from the table? I’m going to the bathroom for a moment.”

    “Oh, sure!”

    I grabbed a tray and left on my own.

    And then I ran into someone unexpected.

    “Hey, I see you here? Looks like you got a job at this restaurant?”

    “Oh, yes. Hello.”

    I greeted her nervously.

    It was the red-haired swordswoman I had met at the central square.

     She was no longer wearing her shiny armour or holding a sword. Instead, she looked very relaxed in casual clothes.

    She was with a group that included a wizard.

    “......”

    I awkwardly stopped and gave a nervous smile.

    The pressure built up as four people stared at me at once.

    Then the wizard tilted their head and spoke.

    “I haven’t seen you before, Kali. Do you know her?”

    “I saw her in the central square earlier! Didn’t you forget already? She was the girl who lost her whole party and was just staring blankly into the air.”

    “Oh, that girl.”

    The wizard finally seemed to remember and nodded.

    The red-haired woman’s eyes lit up as she asked me.

    “So, how did you get hired here? For someone climbing the 50th floor, It must be absolutely hard to find employment other than being hired to serve.

    “Oh, I was lucky and passed the interview.”

    “An interview? Can I ask what you did in the interview?”

    “It was just normal. I chopped onions and carrots in front of the chef.”

    “Wow.”

    “You did that?”

    The red-haired woman and the wizard both exclaimed in surprise.

    Even the others, who had been quietly watching, gave me meaningful looks.

    I closed my mouth and looked around.

    ‘What’s going on? Why are they looking at me like that? Did I say something weird?’

    Come to think of it, during the interview, both the chef and Leo looked at me with admiration as if I had done something amazing.

    While I was lost in thought, the red-haired woman started talking to the wizard again.

    “Well, it makes sense. You wouldn’t have made it this far without some skills.”

    “You’ve already proven yourself by surviving to the 50th floor, right?”

    Proven...?

    ‘Is chopping onions a skill now?’
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    I had a lot of questions, but I couldn’t ask any of them.

    I was afraid it would reveal that I was just a newbie who didn’t know anything.

    Then, the man with black hair, who had been silent until now, spoke up.

     By the way, he was the insanely handsome guy I had seen from afar.

    “Both of you, stop. You’re distracting me from working.”

    “I’m just curious how she passed the interview. Rick, can you chop carrots without breaking the cutting board?”

    “No matter how much of a leader I am, that seems impossible.”

    “Agreed.”

    The wizard immediately agreed with the red-haired woman’s comment.

    The red-haired woman quickly turned to me and asked.

    “But you did make a crack in the cutting board, right?”

    “No, no.”

    I answered without thinking and quickly shut my mouth. 

    The red-haired woman’s jaw dropped.

    “What? You didn’t even crack the cutting board? How?”

    “Well…”

    “Well?”

    “Er, I’m really busy, so…”

    I quickly grabbed the empty plates and went back into the kitchen.

    When in doubt, it’s best to run away.

    ‘I shouldn’t reveal anything until I figure out what I don’t know.’

    I had just promised myself not to get caught in a fight between whales. 

    I was being way too careless.

    Right now, the person I needed to be most cautious about was the Earth-born climber.

    ‘Be careful, be careful! I’m in a state where even a slight mistake could kill me.’

    My heart was racing.

    As soon as I opened the kitchen door, I was frightened.

    The kitchen looked like it had been hit by a bomb.

    The chef, who was cleaning up, looked at me as if asking why I had only returned now.

    “I-I’ll do the dishes!”

    I quickly moved the empty plates to the sink and started washing them.

    My mind was still full of questions.

    The first day I fell to the 50th floor…

    ‘I don’t understand anything.’

    Kali looked at the woman who had disappeared into the kitchen, clicking her tongue.

    “First time seeing someone work at a restaurant on the 50th floor. Is this some kind of hidden quest?”

    “I think she’s probably a wizard.”

    “A wizard? Why would a wizard work in a back alley restaurant when there’s a magic tower right behind it?”

    “…Maybe they’re bored?”

    Kali slapped her forehead at Asel’s random answer.

    It would have been better to fight Rick than to have a conversation with a crazy wizard.

    Then, Didi, who had been deep in thought, spoke up.

    “Maybe she’s a hunter? Separating animal bones and meat is easy.”

    “So, can a current hunter chop onions on a cutting board?”

    “No.”

    Didi firmly crossed his arms.

    “Ugh… never mind. I shouldn’t even try to explain.”

    Kali felt a headache coming on from her teammate’s poor reasoning skills.

    ‘A newbie who just hit the 50th floor and immediately gets a job in a restaurant? I’ve never heard of that. What is she really?’

    It was nearly impossible for a climber to get a regular job, like a kitchen assistant, on the 50th floor.

    Even if they received stat adjustments for safety zones, their base stats were still too high.

    Way too high.

    In other words, it means you can end up slicing the cutting board along with the ingredients.

    ‘Damn it, how many people are struggling because the system recognizes a kitchen knife as a weapon?!’

    The system classified the kitchen knife as a type of sword (knife) with a sharp edge.

    It's not wrong. Cutting off a monster’s head with a kitchen knife would be a piece of cake.

    The problem is that this classification applies not only to people or monsters but also to vegetables, meat, cutting boards, and shelves.

    ‘Even if you reach level 30, you'll end up destroying the cutting board completely while chopping. Cooking? Not even a chance.’

    As your level increases, you can’t cook without a skill.

    That’s why high-level climbers carry hundreds of pre-purchased meals from safe zones on their list.

    “Do you have a cooking skill?”

    “Do you really think someone who made it to the 50th floor would waste stat points on cooking? That’s crazy.”

    It was insane.

    The Tower of Trials is no easy place where you can reach the 50th floor after dabbling in a lifestyle profession.

     Low-level characters are filtered out by the 30th floor.

    The minimum level for a climber to reach the 50th floor is 100.

    And that’s just the minimum level. 

    To survive, you need to be way above that level in the Tower.

    “I don’t know what hidden skill she has, but she’s definitely a skilled person.”

    “I agree. A climber who got a job at a local restaurant on the first day on the 50th floor? The chances of her being weak are 99.9%.”

    “It would be better if she’s a healer.”

    “True.”

    Asel replied without thinking and quickly glanced at Rick. 

    Rick’s face was expressionless.

    The members who had been observing him for a while instinctively sensed that the leader’s mood was low.

     Very low.

    Just a few days ago, the healer from their team had run away.

     And to make it worse, they joined another guild.

    She took the experience points and ran.

    If that didn’t make Rick furious, he wasn’t human.

    The reason Rick’s team returned to the 50th-floor safe zone was to recruit new members.

    Unable to tolerate the tense atmosphere, Kali asked.

    “Should I try to charm her? We do need to recruit new members.”

    “Maybe it’s not a bad idea.”

    “Think about it slowly. I posted a recruitment ad on the system board, and there’s still plenty of time.”

    Rick drank his beer with an indifferent expression.

    ‘He’s all about efficiency, but he’s way too cautious about people. He’s not a cat, you know.’

    Kali clicked her tongue as a habit and grabbed her beer glass.

    She was really liking the new restaurant worker.

    ‘Wearing those shabby clothes from the tutorial and getting a job at a restaurant on the 50th floor? How serious is she about this concept?’

    There’s a saying in the Tower:

    You shouldn’t mess with someone who’s truly insane.

    Being able to stay true to your concept means you must have amazing skills.

    It’s not just in games where experienced players walk around in their underwear; it happens in real life, too.

    ‘How hard is it to find a weak person who’s been left behind in a party? I shouldn’t be just watching; I need to act.’

    So Kali made up her mind.

    She would do whatever it took to recruit the new worker.

    From the next day, things got hectic.

    The restaurant opened for lunch and dinner, and I assisted Baikal as best as I could.

    Here’s what I was responsible for in the kitchen:

    Naturally, as the days passed, I got more skilled at the tasks.

    Chopping vegetables and cleaning up the kitchen was easy, and thanks to my past experience working in a restaurant, I quickly became accustomed and got faster.

    Then, I started noticing other things I could do.

    As an experienced worker, I began to find tasks on my own.

    ‘The boss is working right next to me, and I can’t just be slacking off.’

    My inner Korean wouldn’t let me relax.

    So, I naturally started expanding my role in the kitchen.

    After a week, a lot had changed.

    I began helping with checking the quality of the ingredients delivered in the mornings, organizing the food storage, and managing checklists.

    Whenever I had free time, I would secretly watch the head chef cook. 

    I was curious about the spices I’d never tasted on Earth.

    Every time I did that, the chef would look at me like I was a weird object, maybe even with some suspicion.

    “Cough!”

    “I’ll step out for a moment. I forgot to collect the empty dishes.”

    I quickly backed away, sensing the situation.

    The chef narrowed his eyes briefly before continuing to prepare the black-horned ox meat.

    ‘If I get the chance, I should learn how to cook too.’

    I had my own calculations.

    ‘I should learn everything I can here. I never know when it might help me.’
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    I still remember the moment when my level went up right after eating the chef's dish.

    Thanks to that, my current level is 4.

    The 3 reward points I received back then were distributed: 1 each to health, strength, and agility.

    Irahae (LV.4)
 Title: Beginner Climber of the Tower
 Job: None
 Health: 8 | Strength: 7 | Agility: 6
 Mental: 4 | Magic: 0 | Resistance: 0
 Intelligence: 1 | Luck: 4 | ■■: 10

    
 Skills: Clumsy Beginner's Slash (Temporary) 

    | Clumsy Beginner's Stab (Temporary)

    It felt like my work efficiency had slightly increased since leveling up, but just a tiny bit.

    Anyway, leveling up was a great achievement.

    So, I practiced the restaurant work whenever I had the chance, looking for new ways to level up.

    "I need to gradually build up experience to level up. I can't stay stuck here for the rest of my life."

    I stepped into the restaurant with confidence, but I froze when my eyes met with the red-haired person.

    "She's back again. And of course, Leo is nowhere to be seen."

    I quickly looked around for Leo, but he was nowhere to be found. 

    It seemed like he had gone to the bathroom.

    "He’s really good at avoiding work."

    Leo, who I initially thought would be hardworking, was actually quite lazy.

    At that moment, the red-haired person greeted me.

    "Hello."

    "Hello. You're back again."

    "This place is the hidden gem of the 50th floor. You can't find this kind of taste anywhere else."

    Her group nodded in agreement.

     I also agreed with them.

    Chef Baikal's dishes deserved praise.

    But something was bothering me.

    "Even if it's a great restaurant, coming every day for a week straight seems a bit much. They must really have the same taste in food."

    The red-haired group had been coming to this restaurant every day for a week. So, they were regulars.

    Just like every other time, I thought the small talk would end here, but then the red-haired person suddenly asked me:

    "By the way, can I ask which class you’re in?"

    Which class...? What does that mean?

    Not understanding the context of the question, I hesitated. 

    The red-haired person quickly spoke again.

    "I know it's rude to ask about personal info in the tower, but eventually you'll need to reveal your job if you're going to form a party. If you tell me, I'll share mine too. Fair, right?"

    "Oh..."

    She was asking about my job.

    Even so, I still had nothing to say because I didn’t have a job.

    I didn’t even know how to get one.

    "Dammit, this system."

    It had been a week since I came to the 50th floor, and I was still level 4, stuck in the restaurant.

    "If I say I’m just a restaurant part-timer, they’ll think I’m crazy."

    I cleared my throat awkwardly.

    "Can I tell you my job later? I have my reasons."

    "I knew it wouldn’t be easy."

    The red-haired person pouted, looking like she expected this.

    It felt like she thought I was deliberately keeping my distance.

    I was nervous inside, but I couldn’t say anything. 

    Whatever I said seemed like it would cause a misunderstanding.

    Then, the wizard who had been watching us stepped in.

    "I knew you’d fail on the first try. That’s not how you do it."

    "Then how should I do it?"

    "Watch how I do it."

    The wizard suddenly turned to me and gave a big, fake smile.

    "Hi. I’m Asel. As you can see, I’m a mage. My specialty is area-wide elemental magic. Can I ask your name now?"

    "Oh, hello. I’m Irahae."

    "Irahae? Are you from South Korea?"

    "Yes."

    At my answer, the wizard, Asel, widened his eyes in surprise. 

    Then, he quickly looked at the red-haired person. 

    She also seemed pretty surprised.

    "What’s going on? What did I say wrong?"

    I must have said something strange.

    "I just answered the question about my name, but I didn’t expect that to have some hidden trap."

    From now on, maybe it would be better to stay quiet.

    At that moment, the red-haired person raised her arm and spoke.

    "I’m Kali. My job is warrior. My hobby is sword maintenance, and my specialty is drawing monster aggro. I’m confident the three of them looked at the last remaining man.”

    It was like saying, "It's your turn."

    "......"

    The man looked like he wanted to sigh, but he opened his mouth.

    "I'm Rick."

    "He's our leader, and his job is a knight. He can handle all types of damage—ranged,fight, or area attacks—very well."

    "His stats are pretty balanced overall."

    "But he probably has the best looks."

    Rick shot a glare at Kali, who had red hair. Kali pretended not to notice.

    Rick spoke again.

    "Sorry, but let's pretend I didn't say the last part."

    "Okay, okay."

    I nodded in confusion.

    ‘Wow… they’re not what I expected. They’re actually nice.’

    They had mostly ignored me up until now, so I thought they might be a bit cold.

     This was an unexpected change.

    Kali, looking moody voiced her complaint.

    "Hey, does Rahe have no ears? Someone's talking, but why can't you hear?"

    "Stop with the pointless chatter. It’s distracting us from work."

    "Ugh... with the deadline coming up and barely any customers, this is the perfect opportunity... ugh..."

    Rick ignored Kali's complaint and drank his beer. 

    Kali grew even more annoyed.

    ‘If I’m going to leave, now’s the time.’

    I smiled and held the tray in my hand.

    “If you need anything else, please talk to Leo. Well, I’ll be going now…”

    "Is the restaurant closed tomorrow?"

    "Yes, that's right."

    I answered before realizing it.

    Kali rested her chin on her hand, blinking like a cat.

    
      Considering her muscular shoulders and arms, she looked more like a leopard than a cat, but anyway...
    

    Kali asked slyly.

    "So, what do you usually do on your day off?"

    "Um... I’ll probably go out briefly tomorrow."

    "I thought so. I knew it."

    "......?"

    "Well, enjoy your day off."

    Kali waved her hand, and the wizard Asel and the hunter Didi also waved, as if they wanted to be friends with me.

    Rick shook his head as if he had seen something unpleasant.

    ‘What’s going on?’

    I gave up trying to understand and turned to leave.

    When I entered the kitchen, Baikal was taking off his apron.

    For some reason, Leo was in the kitchen too, and it looked like the two of them had been talking.

    "Ahem!"

    The head chef cleared his throat loudly.

    "Good job. Finish up and go rest."

    "Thank you. You worked hard too, Chef. And you too, Leo."

    "You, Rahe, have really worked hard this week."

    Leo smiled widely, seeming to be in a good mood.

    By the way, I had become close enough with Leo over the past week to start using informal speech.

    Leo was good at his job and had a friendly personality, so working with him was really easy. 

    Although, he liked to slack off whenever he got the chance.

    ‘It's probably too late to point out that he’s been mispronouncing my name.’

    Honestly, I didn’t care how my name was said.

    Baikal pulled an envelope out of his pocket and handed it to me.

    "This is your weekly pay."

    "Ah."

    I quickly took the envelope with both hands.

    "Th-thank you!"

    "I put in 12 gold."

    "Eh? The job listing said it was 10 gold..."

    I let slip out without thinking.

    ‘Oops! I should’ve just accepted it quietly!’

    I regretted speaking, but then Baikal cleared his throat again and gave Leo a meaningful glance.

    As if waiting for the signal, Leo explained.

    "You’ve been working so well that he decided to give you a bonus. It’s like a reward. I’ve never seen anyone as quick and good at their job as you, Rahe."

    "Really...?"

    I couldn’t hide my surprise. I hadn’t expected my performance to be praised enough to get a 2 gold increase in my weekly pay.

    t that my tanking skills are among the top ten in the tower."

    "I’m Didi. My job is hunter. My main weapon is a bow, and I also have a cute pair of pets."

    "Oh, okay..."

    I nodded while holding the tray.

    I didn’t expect the red-haired person and the brown-haired person to introduce themselves like that, so passionately, almost like they were in an interview.
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    That made sense because Baikal had been cooking all week with an impassive expression.

    Even when I got close, His brow would raise.

    ‘He must just have a naturally gruff personality!’

    Baikal clearly wasn’t the type to show much expression.

    He covered his lips with a hand and coughed

    "Ahem! If you keep working this diligently, I’ll raise your pay even more."

    "Yes! I’ll work even harder!"

    "Then hurry up and clean up, and go rest."

    Baikal placed his apron on the shelf and quickly left the kitchen.

    Leo shrugged his shoulders and said,

    "He’s embarrassed. He still keeps complimenting me on you.”

    "Really...?"

    I couldn’t help but feel a little proud that my boss noticed how hard I worked.

    Leo looked at me with a smirk, trying to hold back a laugh, and asked,

    "You know the restaurant is closed tomorrow, right? You haven’t had a proper rest, so make sure you relax."

    "Yeah! You too, Leo!"

    Before Leo left the kitchen, I asked a question I had been thinking about.

    "Can I use the kitchen tomorrow?"

    "Of course. You can use whatever’s in the supply room too. By the way, this is Chef Baikal's permission."

    "Really? Thanks so much!"

    "It’s nothing compared to the work you’ve done. Anyway, take a good rest, and I’ll see you the day after tomorrow."

    Leo waved and left the kitchen.

    I bounced happily with the envelope of money in my hand.

    The next day, I overslept.

    "Work...!"

    I scrambled out of bed, only to stop suddenly.

    "Wait, today’s my day off."

    The restaurant was closed once a week, and today was that day.

    I hurriedly washed up and changed clothes. 

    My only choice was the white chef uniform. 

    By the way, my old clothes were so worn out that I threw them away.

    I put my weapon and basic armour set in the closet.

    "Hmm, I should go out and buy some clothes first."

    The latest apparel was the top priority, then snacks.

    I wanted something sweet, like candy or chocolate.

    And something spicy and salty also sounds good.

    After eating only stew, bread, and vegetables for a week, I was craving something intensely flavorful.

    ‘I want to eat the ramen Grandma used to make! Jajangmyeon too! Tteokbokki! Kimchi!’

    My body was getting healthier, but my mind felt more and more exhausted.

    I was really glad I had invested in mental stats early on.

    For breakfast, I simply ate some potatoes from the stew.

    I took 5 gold from the 12 gold I earned and left the restaurant.

    "The outside world is this bright."

    After staying inside the restaurant for a whole week without stepping outside, the outside felt completely unfamiliar.

    I had no money, and after finishing my work at the restaurant, I was too tired to do anything but fall asleep.

    Once I left the alley where the restaurant was, I found myself in the central plaza. 

    It was the same place where I had warped from the tutorial area on my first day.

    ‘I can’t believe it.’

    I was standing on the 50th floor of the Tower of Trials.

    It’s a cruel world where you have to climb to the 99th floor to return to the real world after going through difficult quests.

    It feels like just yesterday when I fell to the 50th floor because of a system error. 

    And now, somehow, I’ve found a job at a restaurant and I’m earning money.

    Life is truly unpredictable.

    Anyway,

    It was no surprise that, since this was the capital, there were many well-dressed people around.

    Of course, there were no flashy, shining equipment-wearing adventurers like on the first day.

    It seemed all the climbers had gone somewhere else.

    I approached a dignified-looking lady and asked,

    "Excuse me, but may I ask something? Is there a market around here?"

    Thankfully, the lady kindly answered my question.

    "The market is a bit far from here, but if you walk down that street, you’ll reach the central shopping district. There are grocery stores and general shops, so you can buy almost anything you need."

    "Thank you so much for the information."

    I bowed politely and walked in the direction she pointed out.

    Fortunately, I didn’t have to walk far before I reached the shopping district.

    It looked like the commercial area was centred around the central plaza.

    ‘I’m sure things will be expensive since it’s the capital. I’ll need to check out the market later.’

    For now, buying things at the shops was probably the best option.

    I was still a bit scared to go too far from the central plaza on my own.

    I entered a shop with a sign that said "Dorothy’s Clothing Store."

    "Welcome! Is there something you're looking for?"

    "I’d like to buy a dress to wear when I go out."

    "Do you have a specific style in mind?"

    The shop assistant kindly asked.

    "Can I look around for a moment?"

    "Of course. Feel free to look around."

    I scanned the store with a sharp eye.

    I picked up a yellow and a pink dress from the hangers.

    Then I stood in front of the mirror and held them up under my neck. 

    I was very careful.

    "Hmm, my skin tone is cool, so the yellow one doesn’t look good on me."

    I immediately hung the yellow dress back up.

    "I’ll go with this pink floral embroidered dress. How much is it?"

    "3 gold."

    "Wow, that’s expensive."

    The words slipped out before I could stop them.

    The shop assistant looked me up and down, crossing her arms. 

    She had obviously already labelled me as a challenging client.

    "This dress is made from the finest Perder fabric. As you can see, the finish and the floral embroidery are exceptional. You won’t find a dress of this quality in any of the other shops around here."

    "Could you lower the price by 1 gold?"

    "...."

    The shop assistant stared at me with a look of disbelief. Then, with a determined expression, she said,

    "No, I can’t do that."

    "Then how about 2 gold and 500 silver?"

    "...I can offer it for 2 gold and 800 silver. No further discounts."

    "Please make it 200 silver less. I’ll also buy this hat."

    I pointed to a white hat with a ribbon.

     The shop assistant gave a thoughtful look.

    I made my final move.

    "Let’s make it 3 gold for both the dress and the hat."

    "The hat costs 700 silver..."

    The shop assistant’s expression turned serious again. 

    I clapped my hands playfully.

    "Perfect. Make it 3 gold for both. I’ll be a regular customer from now on!"

    "..."

    "I swear I’ll pay full price next time. By the way, I work at Baikal’s stew restaurant. If you come by, I’ll treat you really well."

    I threw in my last card.

    If this didn’t work, I was ready to check out other stores.

    I couldn’t waste too much money on clothes.

    Suddenly, the shop assistant hesitated and then asked,

    "You work at Baikal’s restaurant? Are you the new kitchen assistant I’ve heard about?"

    "Yes, that’s me. I’ve been working there since last week."

    Her eyes widened slightly.

    "Then, could I possibly reserve a plate of stew for next Friday evening? By the time I get off work, all the food is usually gone."

    "Ah, that’s no problem. I’ll make sure to set aside some for you, and I’ll add steak too."

    Her face lit up with happiness.

    She quickly became serious again and said,

    "Alright, you can have it all for 2 gold."

    I bought a pink dress, pyjamas, and casual clothes next.

    Fortunately, the pyjamas and casual clothes only cost 500 silver.

    Next, I headed to the grocery store.

    ‘There are plenty of ingredients at Baikal’s food warehouse, so I’ll just buy a few things. I spent too much at the clothing store.’

    However, once I entered the grocery store, my eyes widened.

    Dairy products! Cheese! Milk! Butter! Yoghurt!

    Though they looked a bit different from what I was used to, the smell was familiar. 

    The production method must be the same.

    I picked out the cheese with the mildest smell, along with fresh butter and milk.

      I argued briefly over the yoghurt but decided to leave it for now because I had plenty to spend on

    Next, I added eggs, tomatoes, peppers, lemons, and apples to my basket.

    The moment I saw the tomatoes, I had an idea.

    ‘I'll make a spicy stew with tomatoes and peppers.’

    I also grabbed sausages.

    The plump, shiny sausages caught my eye, and I couldn’t resist.

    Before I spent all my money, I placed the ingredients on the counter.

    "How much is it altogether?"

    "500 silver."

    "Here you go. By the way, do you sell candy or chocolate here?"

    "Those are sold at Goli’s candy shop. Go out the main gate, and the shop will be on the left."

    "Thank you!"

    However, the candy shop was closed.

    ‘No wonder I’ve had bad luck since the start of the day.’

    It seemed I had spent all my luck on clothes and ingredients.

    ‘I’ll need to invest in luck next time when I get stat points.’

    I slowly walked back the way I came, feeling tired and starting to get hungry.

    "Huh?"

    I suddenly stopped in my tracks. 

    I wasn’t imagining it. 

    A savoury smell hit my nose.

    ‘This smell?!’
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    I found myself drawn to the direction of the smell.

    Passing by the candy shop and turning into an alley, I was stunned.

    There was a really nice restaurant, and in front of it, a long line of people was waiting.

    ‘The smell alone is incredible. This place must be amazing!’

    I was so excited that I stood on tiptoe.

    As I peered through the glass window, I almost couldn’t believe my eyes.

    Fried pig’s legs! Golden and crispy, deep-fried!

    ‘I have to eat that!’

    My mouth watered at the sight.

    I quickly joined the line, and the spicy tomato stew I’d been planning to make disappeared from my thoughts.

    ‘Baikal’s cooking was great, but how good must that deep-fried pig’s leg be?’

    After all, no dish doesn’t taste good when it’s fried. 

    The saying goes, if you don’t know how to cook, just fry it!

    Holding my growling stomach, I waited impatiently.

    Finally, my turn came.

    “Sir, I’ll have the same as the person before me.”

    “300 silver for one serving.”

    The price was higher than I expected, but I didn’t hesitate.

    “Can I have one to go, please?”

    The cook, clearly used to it, quickly wrapped up the fried pig’s leg.

    “Here you go.”

    “Thank you.”

    As soon as I got the food, I rushed back without looking back.

    I entered the kitchen and immediately unwrapped the food. 

    The spicy, savoury smell filled my nose. I’d been dying to open it on the way back.

    ‘It’s really deep-fried pig’s leg.

     I can’t believe I’m eating this here!’

    The glistening pig’s leg, dripping with oil, made my mouth water. 

    It looked crispy on the outside and juicy on the inside.

    I couldn’t hold back and took a big bite.

    Crisp.

    “Hmmm…?”

    What was that smell?

    Without thinking, I moved my jaw, and suddenly, the pork released a sour, salty sauce along with juices.

    “Ugh...!”

    The pig’s leg was way too salty, sour, and greasy.

     And it tasted like shampoo!

    ‘What? This doesn’t make sense! The smell was so good!’

    Why did the pork taste like shampoo?

    “Ugh, yuck! What is this taste?”

    I ended up spitting everything out of my mouth.

    ‘Wasn’t the rule that everything tastes good when it’s fried?!’

    I felt like I’d been hit on the back of my head.

    Now I understood why Kali and the others only came to this restaurant for the past week.

    They probably couldn’t even try food anywhere else.

    “I can’t eat this!”

    I tearfully threw the fried pig’s leg straight into the trash.

    “My precious money!”

    I’d worked so hard to earn that 300 silver for the week! I just threw it away like it was nothing!

    My stomach growled loudly.

    But I didn’t want to eat Baikal’s cooking again. 

    No matter how hungry I was, I definitely didn’t want to eat the blackhorn bull stew again.

    I couldn’t stand eating the same thing for a week!

    'Now that it's come to this, I’m going to make a delicious dish no matter what.'

    I fought back tears as I ate an apple I bought at the store to stave off my hunger.

    Once my stomach settled, I could start planning my next move.

    ‘As I initially thought, I’ll make a spicy tomato stew.’

    I began preparing the ingredients I bought from the store.

    "I’ll blanch the sausage in hot water to get rid of the saltiness. And I’ll score the tomatoes and blanch them too..."

    First, I boiled water in two empty pots.

    Worried the sausage might taste strange, I cut off a small piece to try, and thankfully, it was fine. 

    A little salty, though.

    Next, I scored the tomatoes and sliced the peppers.

    At that moment...

    "Ugh!"

    I jumped back in shock.

    The smell of the peppers was incredibly spicy! It felt like my nose was going numb!

    'If I eat this, I’ll pass out in an instant!'

    I should’ve guessed from the shampoo-flavored pig’s leg earlier.

    The spices here were different from the ones on Earth.

    Some were similar, but others had intense smells and tastes I couldn’t even imagine.

    'The ingredients seem fine, so why do the spices taste so extreme?'

    At least the salt and pepper were normal, thank goodness.

    Baikal, who could turn these extreme spices into a delicious umami-packed stew, was truly a remarkable chef.

    I covered my nose and mouth with a towel, gathered up the peppers, and threw them straight into the trash.

    "Achoo!"

    The pepper smell still filled the kitchen. 

    It was like an unexpected chemical attack, and I almost cried.

    I carefully washed the cutting board and knife, being careful not to rub my eyes.

    Even after cleaning, the spicy smell wouldn’t go away, so I had to open the back door wide.

    "Phew, I can finally breathe."

    Only then could I breathe properly.

    "Do people here not have taste buds? How can they eat something this spicy?"

    Since these spices were sold in the store, it meant people actually bought them.

    It seemed like I wouldn’t be able to eat spicy food here.

    "Ugh! Achoo!"

    I sniffled as I blanched the sausages and tomatoes.

    Then I started to think about what to cook instead of the spicy tomato stew.

    It seemed too bland to just make a stew with tomatoes alone.

    'I want something more exciting.'

    What could I make with tomatoes that would be spicy?

    After a moment, I snapped my fingers.

    "Tomato ketchup! That's the perfect spicy flavour!"

    I quickly went into the storage room and grabbed a handful of garlic (thankfully, garlic was normal).

    I also grabbed some homemade bread made by the chef.

    ‘The goal is sausage sandwiches! I’ve decided!’

    Making homemade tomato ketchup was simpler than I expected.

    "Success!"

    I cheered as I looked at the finished tomato ketchup.

    By the way, I know the recipe for tomato ketchup because I used to make all sorts of things for blog posts. 

    Don’t underestimate someone dreaming of opening their own restaurant!

    I dipped my little finger into the sauce to taste it, and my mouth fell open.

    It was definitely tomato ketchup! It was a bit bland, though.

    "Yes!"

    I quickly moved on to the next step.

    I cut the bread the chef had baked in half and spread butter and minced garlic on it.

    Then I added sausage and cheese, drizzled some tomato ketchup, and lightly baked it in the oven.

    "Tada! Finally, it's done!"

    The sausage sandwich was ready.

    [System Notification: Beginner's Luck Applied!

    ★☆☆ Grade Sausage Sandwich Completed.

    Unbelievable achievement unlocked!

    Experience points greatly increased.

    ■■ has permanently increased by +3.]

    I stared wide-eyed at the system message floating in the air.

    "Crazy! Just cooking increases experience points!"

    It was an unexpected discovery. 

    My knees felt weak, and my heart raced with excitement.

    "By the way, my ■■ has gone up again. What is that?"

    It seemed to be related to cooking stats for sure.

    Another hypothesis popped into my mind.

    "Wait, do I get experience points just from cooking?"

    Is this how the experience point system works?

    I looked at the remaining ingredients in front of me.

    And then.

    I crazily baked more sausage sandwiches.

    I baked enough to fill the basket, but...

    No more experience points came. 

    ■■ didn't increase, and the sausage sandwich didn’t get any more stars.

    It seemed like the first achievement was just a lucky fluke.

    "So that's what the Beginner's Luck was about."

    Still, it was a big gain.

    If I made new dishes, I might unlock more achievements. 

    Gaining achievement experience points would naturally level me up.

    Grrr...

    "I'm hungry..."

    Once the dopamine rush faded, the hunger I had forgotten about came rushing back.

    It was finally time for lunch.
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    I went upstairs, changed into my new clothes, and came back down.

    I was wearing the neat navy blue dress I had bought as casual wear.

    I sat down at the dining table, ready for a proper meal.

    I placed a ★☆☆ grade sausage sandwich on a plate and poured some milk into a cup, completing a decent lunch.

    However.

    "Ha!"

    As I looked at the full basket of sausage sandwiches, I couldn't help but laugh.

    ‘I guess I'll have to leave this in the kitchen.’

    The huge bread basket I had brought was ruining the mood. 

    I had wanted to enjoy just one meal leisurely and elegantly!

    ‘I'll share these with the kitchen staff for breakfast tomorrow.’

    As I lifted the bread basket with both hands, I heard a knock on the restaurant window.

    ‘Who could that be? Don't they know the restaurant is closed today?’

    I looked outside and saw the people standing there. 

    It was Kali and her group: the wizard Asel, the hunter Didi, and their leader, the swordsman Rick.

    I put the basket down and walked toward the restaurant door.

    When I opened the front door, a sweet fragrance wafted in.

    "Kali, what brings you here?"

    "We were passing by and saw you inside, so we thought we'd stop by. What a coincidence, right? Looks like you're about to have lunch?"

    "Yes."

    I didn't invite her in out of kindness, despite the fact that I was hungry.

    Kali looked a bit flustered and then suddenly held out a bag.

    "Well, I got apple pie and butter cookies from the famous dessert shop in front of the palace. I also brought some milk. Want to share?"

    "Desserts?"

    "Yep. They're made by a former royal palace chef! It's our favorite stop whenever we go up to the 50th floor. You’ll be surprised once you taste them. If you have them with milk, it's perfect! Sweet, savory, and heavenly!"

    At that moment, my ears perked up. I had been craving sweets all week...

    I softened my voice and said, "As you can see, I’m about to have lunch, so I need to eat first..."

    Kali's eyes sparkled.

    "Of course, we can wait! We have plenty of time, right?"

    "Yeah, it’d be nice to share," Asel and Didi said, almost at the same movement.

    ‘I know I should be cautious with fellow climbers, but they seem a bit careless.’

    After a week of seeing their faces, they felt a bit familiar, too.

    And besides, what could they possibly do with me? If they tried to take advantage, they’d get maybe 8 gold and 700 silver.

    In the end, I gave up on the temptation of sweets.

    "Well, then, would you like to come inside for a bit before you go?"

    As soon as they stepped inside the restaurant, Kali stopped abruptly. Asel and Didi did the same.

    "..."

    Rick stared silently at the table.

    Kali asked in a trembling voice, "W-what is that? The smell... is that what I think it is?"

    "Are you out of your mind? Why is that here? Where, where, where are we?"

    "It's the 50th floor of the Trial Tower."

    "...!"

    Didi and Asel exchanged confused looks.

    The conversation was very confusing.

    ‘I know they’re freaking out because of the sausage sandwich I baked, but why are they making such a big deal about it?’

    It seemed like they had never seen a sausage sandwich before in the tower.

    ‘No way, that can't be true.’

    There are 99 floors in the tower.

     It doesn’t make sense that there wouldn’t be a place selling sausage sandwiches.

    I asked politely, "Have you eaten already?"

    "No! That can't be right! But just now, you said you were offering your sausage sandwich, right? You weren't just being polite, were you?"

    I had said it out of politeness, but I couldn’t help but look away. 

    Kali screamed in excitement.

    "I want one too! I want to eat it! What, do you want money? I'll pay!"

    "Is your stomach hungry?”

    "I want one too! I have a ton of money!" Asel and Didi quickly joined in.

    I understood their excitement over the sausage sandwich. 

    I didn't know why they were so worked up about it, but it was clear they really wanted one.

    It wouldn’t be polite to refuse their money, either.

    "How much are you offering?"

    "How about 100 gold for one sausage sandwich?"

    "Wait, what?!"

    100 gold?!

    The black horned beef stew they sell here costs only 300 silver per bowl.

    They're offering more money for a single sausage sandwich than I make in a month!

    Instead of feeling greedy for money, I felt like something was wrong.

    "This is for you. Please take it."

    "Really?! Truly? You’re so generous! You’re incredible!"

    "Didi, look! It’s real tomato ketchup!"

    "What the?! Is it real?"

    Asel and Didi were both really excited.

    ‘They’re acting just like the dogs my grandma raises when they see a treat.’

    Kali asked, "Can I ask where you bought this?"

    "I made it myself."

    "...!"

    The four of them stared at me with burning eyes.

    Even Rick, who had been standing apart from the commotion, couldn’t hide his surprise.

    Kali looked at me with sparkling eyes and said, "So you really learned cooking skills?"

    "Well..."

    I couldn’t answer.

    It was new information to me as a newbie in the tower.

    ‘Cooking skills? So there’s a skill for that?’

    It seemed like important information ,So i mentally noted it.

    ‘But that sausage sandwich... I just made it with my own hands.’

    I wasn’t sure if that counted as a "skill" or not.

    I was gaining experience points and stats from it, but it felt hard to judge.

    I decided to stop thinking about it for now.

    "Should we eat first? It’s been a while since breakfast, and I’m starving."

    "Yeah, let’s eat."

    Finally, we sat down at the table. It felt very serious.

    Luckily, Kali had brought milk, so I didn’t need to get my own.

    ‘Finally, time to eat my sausage sandwich.’

    I took a big bite of the sausage sandwich.

    ‘Mmm, yes! This is the taste!’

    The sweet and sour tomato ketchup, salty sausage, savory cheese, and buttery flavor filled my mouth.

    As I chewed, the sharp yet sweet taste of garlic hit my tongue.

    [You have eaten Sausage Sandwich (★☆☆). 

    Your health increases by 3% for 10 minutes.]

    A system notification popped up.

    ‘Wait, what? 3% health increase for 10 minutes?!’

    My health is 8, so 3% is exactly 0.24. 

    In other words, for 10 minutes, my health stat becomes 8.24.

    ‘Is this good?’

    Honestly, I wasn’t sure.

    I focused, but I didn’t really feel any different in terms of health.

    I’m still at a low level.

     If I did feel any health boost, that would be strange.

    ‘When I ate the meat stew made by Baikal, it was so touching I almost cried.’

    But I didn’t feel the same excitement with my own sausage sandwich.

    It would’ve been perfect if it had some artificial spices added.

    Still, for my first dish, it was good enough.

    Then, suddenly...

    "Wow! This is insanely good!"

    "This is exactly the sausage sandwich I know! Salty, sweet, and savory!"

    "Yeah! This is what ketchup should taste like! I can’t believe I forgot this taste!"

    "Ahhh! I’m crying! I’m so glad I waited!"

    "Me too!"

    "..."

    It was crazy. 

    They were eating like they hadn’t had food in a week.

    They swallow the sausage sandwiches.

    Even Rick, who seemed indifferent to food, ate quickly.

    ‘He doesn’t seem like someone who’s starving... What’s going on?’

    I decided to stop trying to understand.

    But their strange behavior didn’t stop there.

    Suddenly, Didi looked up at the air and froze.

    "...Hah! My health just permanently increased by 1!"
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    "Amazing! My mental strength increased by 1! Can you believe it?" Asel shouted excitedly.

     His eyes were sparking with energy.

    "An achievement unlocked for the first time!"

    It seemed like he had received an achievement similar to the one I got from eating Baikal's dish.

    I was surprised that the sausage bread I made had such an impact on them.

    
      ‘Should I have asked for money?’
    

    I made the sausage bread using the ingredients I bought with my hard-earned money.

    I feel a little regretful now.

    Compared to the others, Rick and Kali looked strangely gloomy.

    It seemed like they hadn’t experienced any stat changes.

    "Well, taste is subjective when it comes to food," I thought. 

    The system likely didn’t think the sausage bread was enough to increase stats. 

    If it had gotten higher ratings, maybe it would’ve been different.

    Kali pulled her hair in frustration and cried out.

    "Why didn’t I get anything? It was so good!"

    "But you said the chocolate pie you had on the first floor was the best thing you’ve ever eaten here."

    "Come on, how could I beat that chocolate pie soaked in tears?"

    "Wasn't that like 10 years ago? Do you even remember what it tasted like?"

    "What are you talking about? It wasn’t even 5 years ago!"

    Kali replied loudly.

    I was surprised.

    It meant they had been in the tower for longer than I thought. 

    At least a few years.

    ‘Then what level are they?’ I wondered, heart racing.

    I had dared to think about getting money from people like them.

    In my mind, I slapped myself on the forehead.

    "The most dangerous people in the tower are the climbers," I realized.

    I should be much more careful with my words and actions from now on.

    Just then, Asel took something from his pocket and handed it to me.

    It was so heavy I almost couldn’t hold it.

    "What is this?" I asked.

    "Sorry, 100 gold wasn't enough, right? I thought you'd get mad if I offered just a steel sword," Asel explained.

    "I hope you’ll take mine too," Didi added, pulling a blue gem out of her pocket and handing it to me.

    I tried to stay calm but struggled.

    "Why are you giving me these things..." I couldn’t finish my sentence.

    Their eyes were so intense, it felt like they could pierce through me.

    Is this some kind of eye attack?

    I swallowed hard and finally managed to respond.

    "Since you’re giving it to me, I’ll accept it gratefully."

    Kali declared.

    "Let’s just put some spit on it."

    "It’s too early. We don’t have enough information," Rick responded with a worried expression.

     He was clearly troubled.

    It had been a week.

    They had been watching Rahae for a week, but all they had learned was her nationality and name.

    And even that, she had revealed herself.

    They hadn’t found anything else in their investigation.

    Someone who made it to the 50th floor should’ve had their name known, but there was no information about Rahae.

    "I feel like she knows we’re tailing her. She hasn’t even gone out once," Rick thought.

    In the tower, the less you knew, the more dangerous it was.

    That meant Rahae was a very dangerous person.

    Kali insisted.

    "Look at her eyes. She’s someone who has no idea what bad deeds are. I can tell!"

    "You said the same thing when we recruited Imella. So where is she now?"

    "She simply stole our team's experience and escaped to an opposing team."

    "Legend."

    Asel and then Didi gave Kali a cold stare. 

    However, Kali refused to give up.

    "Ah! Back then, I honestly wasn’t sure either. That woman acted so high and mighty, pretending to be pure. But this time, I’m certain! Trust my instincts!"

    Kali bounced around excitedly. 

    Asel, who had weak health, jumped back in shock.

    "Be careful, Kali! If you hit me with one of those wild swings, a weak mage like me could get seriously hurt!"

    "Ah, sorry. I got too excited."

    Kali apologized with a face that showed no real regret.

    Rick, knowing it wouldn’t work, tried to persuade her calmly.

    "I couldn’t find a single line of information about Rahae in the community. As you know, that means she’s really dangerous."

    "Another way to look at it is that she’s very capable."

    "And your reasoning is based on your intuition? Can’t we use some logical, factual reasoning?"

    "Rick, how dare you ignore my instincts? Who do you think helped you land the final blow on Yonyong? It was me because I figured out it was an illusion and told you so you could smash his head. That was all thanks to my instincts and quick thinking!"

    "It wasn’t Yonyong, it was the evil red dragon Sathurnus."

    "Yonyong is his name! Anyway, it was all thanks to my gut feeling!"

    Kali brought up the past and tried to appeal emotionally.

     This didn’t work at all on Rick, the realist.

    "I have a bad feeling about this."

    Rick finally frowned.

    If things kept going like this, there was a high chance the team would end up following Kali’s emotional and impulsive ideas.

    "She’s really stubborn about pushing her point," Rick thought.

    "Sigh."

    "Stop sighing and think seriously. She’s a power level hidden all the way up to the 50th floor, with hidden cooking skills too. Where are we going to find someone with those skills?"

    "What we need isn’t a mysterious climber, but a real healer."

    "Then let’s go all-in and fight hard. We can just drink potions while fighting."

    "Do you think we’ll have time to drink potions during battle?"

    "We’ll take turns drinking them. Take turns."

    Kali seemed to really like Rahae.

    Suggesting to recruit her without even knowing her skills was a truly absurd idea.

    Since it was hard to talk to Kali at this time, Rick looked at the others.

    "I vote with Kali."

    Asel threw his support behind Kali’s idea.

    It seemed like he was completely distracted by the Earth food he had tasted for the first time in nearly five years.

    Thanks to that, his mental state had permanently increased.

     It made sense that he, as a mage, might lose control of his reason.

    "I saw this coming."

    "I'm not fully on board yet, but I can see the positive side of it."

    Rick looked at Didi in surprise.

    Unlike Asel, who was Kali’s partner, Didi was always cautious.

    As a climber, she was the first to be on guard and wouldn’t easily trust anyone, even if she knew them for a long time.

    When they tried to recruit Imella, one of the few high-level healers in the tower, Didi opposed it until the very end.

    In the end, the three of them had all developed some liking for Rahae within a week.

    "This makes it look even more dangerous."

    Rick could feel his head aching again.
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    "Is this your first time seeing a Black Horned Bull up close? There was no room at the slaughterhouse, so we brought it here. Our restaurant's food storage has preservation magic, so it's fine."

    "I see..."

    I couldn't help but swallow nervously.

    
      ‘The Black Horned Bull I’ve been eating was this bull!’
    

    It looked like a monster.

     Its black fur was shiny, and its body was covered in massive muscles.

    And it was huge.

     Really huge!

    Even the cut of its horn looked terrifying.

    Compared to the Black Horned Bull, the blue goblins I hunted in the tutorial area would look like tiny fairies.

    This was the first time I truly realized I was on the 50th floor of the Trial Tower.

    “They probably took it down with a single strike to the neck with a dagger. It must have been the work of a skilled hunter. The hunter might even be a climber. What do you think, Rahae?” 

    "Maybe," I smile. I couldn't act too excited or draw suspicion.

    
      ‘Stay calm. To them, I’m a skilled climber who made it through the 49th floor.’
    

    I began to understand what it meant to be a climber who had made it up to the 50th floor.

    
      ‘It means someone like me sees a monster like this as just livestock.’
    

    "Unfortunately, our storage is full. We’ll have to keep it in your food storage until tomorrow. Please take care of it."

    "Alright."

    The merchant made his request, and Baikal nodded gruffly.

    Soon, workers started carrying the Black Horned Bull toward the food storage.

    As expected from people living on the 50th floor, their physical strength was impressive, and none of them even trembled.

    I couldn’t help but shiver.

    
      It almost felt like the Black Horned Bull was about to open its eyes.
    

    "Rahe, are you cold? If you're tired, I can take care of checking the ingredients."

    "No! I'll do it. You go inside and clean the kitchen."

    "Sure! See you later."

    Leo hummed a little tune as he headed into the kitchen.

    I Stabilized my nerves and rolled up my sleeves.

    …

    “Are the potatoes too big? Is it a different variety?”

    “Oh, those are the Fog Canyon potatoes. The Black Horned Bulls mainly eat those. We found a colony of them when hunting the bulls, so I brought some back.”

    “I see. How do they taste?”

    “They’re much more flavorful and delicious than regular mole potatoes. The Fog Canyon potatoes are a royal delicacy, so I managed to steal some out.”

    “Wow. Really?”

    Without realizing it, I looked at Baikal with admiration.

    
      ‘Our boss is really impressive.’
    

    “Cough cough!”

    Baikal cleared his throat and began inspecting the ingredients more closely.

    I did the same and started checking the items.

    “The quantity is just right. All the vegetables are in good condition. The Fog Canyon potatoes are 10 silver each. Is that okay?”

    “That’s fair. Move them over.”

    With Baikal’s approval, the workers began moving the ingredient boxes.

    The merchant, watching the workers, casually spoke to Baikal.

    “The new kitchen assistant is very thorough. It’ll make things much easier.”

    “Don’t say such things.”

    Baikal grunted, clearing his throat again, looking proud.

    I barely managed to stop my shoulders from shaking.

    "Chef, would you like to go ahead? I'll grab the vegetables for today’s cooking from the storage and join you."

    "Sure."

    Baikal headed to the kitchen without saying more. 

    The merchant burst into laughter.

    ... Until that point, the atmosphere had been great.

    But as soon as I entered the food storage, I froze.

    "GRRRR!"

    The Black Horned Bull was still alive!

    
      ‘It’s not dead yet!’
    

    It must have pretended to be dead to look for an opportunity to escape.

    In a flash, the Black Horned Bull’s eyes glowed bright red.

    From its murderous gaze, I froze instantly.

    
      ‘It’s going to charge at me! I need to move to survive!’
    

    But no matter how hard I tried, my legs wouldn’t move. 

    My body was paralyzed by fear.

    
      ‘Did it use a fear skill? I can’t move!’
    

    I gritted my teeth and tried to push power into my legs. 

    Sweat formed on my forehead, and tears filled my eyes.

    
      ‘Please, please move, legs!’
    

    At that moment, the Black Horned Bull charged at me.

    Thud, thud, thud!

    Crash!

    "Ha, ha..."

    I panted heavily, my body trembling.

    The Black Horned Bull had collapsed right in front of me!

    It had lost so much blood that its stamina was completely drained.

    Its eyes were closed, but it was still breathing heavily, hot and moist breath escaping from its nostrils. It wasn’t dead!

    
      ‘Thank goodness! I’m free!’
    

    I hurriedly fumbled around on the shelf. There was a kitchen knife that Baikal had left there to cut vegetables.

    
      ‘It’s heavy, but I can lift it.’
    

    I couldn’t miss this perfect opportunity.

    With all my strength, I swung the kitchen knife.

    "Yah-yah-yah!"

    [Clumsy Beginner's Stab!]

    Finally, the skill I had obtained in the tutorial area was triggered.

    However...

    [Warning: The attack power is too weak to damage the enemy.]

    
      ‘What does that even mean?!’
    

    I was feeling shocked and suddenly swung the knife a few more times.

    [Clumsy Beginner's Stab!]

    [Clumsy Beginner's Stab!]

    [Clumsy Beginner's Stab!]

    [Warning: The attack power is too weak to damage the enemy.]

    I took a deep breath, my hands and feet trembling.

    On the one hand, I was dumbfounded.

     I had put everything I had into those stabs, but I hadn’t even scratched its skin.

     It was hard to believe that I had been eating such monsters for breakfast and dinner.

    "Ha, ha..."

    My legs trembled like they were about to give out.

    Just swinging the knife a few times had completely drained my stamina.

    At that moment, the Black Horned Bull slowly opened its eyes.

    "...!"

    Chills ran down my spine.

    The beast's pupils, which had been dull, slowly started to focus.

    "GRRR!"

    The Black Horned Bull shook its massive body.

     It looked ready to jump up and charge at me.

    I was drenched in cold sweat.

    I gripped the kitchen knife tighter.

    
      ‘If I don’t kill it, I’ll be the one who dies!’
    

    I gathered every last bit of strength and plunged the knife in.

    "Yahhh!"

    [Clumsy Beginner's Stab!]

    I felt a clear sensation at the tip of the knife. I was sure of it.

    And then...

    [Ding! Critical Damage! 2 Hits!

    You have defeated the Black Horned Bull (Lv. 56).

    Unbelievable achievement unlocked!

    You defeated an enemy with over 50 levels higher than you.

    Experience points are rapidly increasing.

    You leveled up!

    You leveled up!

    You leveled up!

    You leveled up!

    You leveled up!

    You leveled up!]

    "Ha... insane."

    I had leveled up 6 times in an instant.

    [System Notification: You have reached level 10.

    Reward Stat Points: +18

    You can now choose your first class.

    Your inventory is now unlocked.

    "Ha ha. Ha ha ha..."

    It was unbelievable.

    I had just delivered the finishing blow to the dying Black Horned Bull and leveled up by 6 levels!

    "Ha ha ha ha ha!"

    I couldn’t stop laughing, feeling completely dazed.

    Suddenly...

    "There was a loud noise from inside. What’s going on...?"

    Baikal’s face stiffened. 

    Leo, who had followed him, clicked his tongue.

    "Wait, you took it down?"

    "Uh, yeah... I guess...?"

    I accidentally confirmed it, but it wasn’t wrong.

    Baikal sighed and patted me on the shoulder.

    "Looks like you took care of a troublesome task. Good job."

    Baikal easily lifted the Black Horned Bull and carried it inside. 

    He handled that massive thing like it was a doll...

    
      ‘How strong is Baikal really?’
    

    Leo gave me a thumbs-up.

    "Male Black Horned Bulls are so dangerous that even professional hunters avoid them. And you took it down with just a kitchen knife. I knew you were strong, but you’re way more impressive than I thought!"

    "Ha ha, well..."

    I laughed awkwardly.

     Leo’s eyes were sparkling strangely, as if he was in awe of something amazing.

     His gaze was bright and shining.

    It seemed like he was seriously mistaken, but I didn’t feel like correcting him.

    At least not for now.
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    I didn’t even realize how the day went by.

    I worked with my mind half out of it.

    I almost put sugar instead of salt and flour instead of pepper.

    I almost put my hand in the pot of boiling broth.

    Baikal gave me a warning.

    "Stop for today. Leo, you clean up."

    "I can do it."

    "Cough!"

    Baikal's unbeatable move, a fake cough, came out.

    "Sorry! I’ll work harder starting tomorrow!"

    I bowed and went upstairs to my room.

    As soon as I closed the door, a deep sigh escaped.

    "Ha."

    I felt drained. 

    There was no energy left in my body.

    ‘This damn system! This damn Tower of Trials!’

    I almost died from food ingredients.

    There had never been a day where my emotions were as wild as today since I arrived here.

    Even the first day I fell into the Tutorial Zone wasn’t as bad as today.

    But I couldn’t just keep lying around.

    "I have to do what I need to do."

    I tightened my stomach and mentally planned the next steps.

    "First, let’s take a shower!"

    After doing my best to clean myself, I changed into the new dress I bought.

    Then, with a serious heart, I opened my mouth.

    "List!"

    [System Notification: You are opening your register for the first time.

    Your register holds up to 25 types (30 items per type).

    Next inventory slot expansion level: Lv.30]

    [Inventory(3/25)]

    "Wow! This is insane!"

    I looked at the list with trembling eyes.

    The Blue Goblin’s Magic Stone was something I got from the Tutorial Zone.

    The Icebox and Backpack were my personal belongings.

    They were packed with care since I was going camping, and I had packed them early in the morning.

    ‘I must have been holding these just before I was called to the Tower!’

    For some reason, when I moved to the safe zone, it seemed like they were automatically saved in my inventory.

    ‘I don’t think the others I met in the Tutorial Zone had personal items.’

    Maybe I missed it, or it could be a system error, like when I suddenly dropped to the 50th floor.

    ‘I’ll think about that later! That’s not important right now!’

    I felt my heart race.

    I stared intently at the number next to the Icebox.

     It had to be significant.

    ‘This is nothing. This is nothing.’

    I casually touched the number with my hand.

    [Do you want to open the ‘Icebox’ in your inventory?

    Warning: If your inventory exceeds capacity, items may spill out.]

    "This is it!"

    I pressed accept.

    Then, the items in the Icebox lined up neatly in my inventory.

    [Inventory(14/25)]

    "Wow!"

    I couldn’t help but exclaim in surprise.

    Everything I had carefully packed in the Icebox was neatly stored in my inventory.

    "Well done, past me! You did great!"

    I had gone camping just to eat, but at this moment, I couldn’t be more proud of myself. 

    I was so thankful, I almost wanted to cry.

    Next up was the backpack.

    [Do you want to open the ‘Backpack’ in your inventory?

    Warning: If your inventory exceeds capacity, items may spill out.]

    "Accept!"

    Soon, the inventory slots filled up (25/25), and the backpack opened.

    "Awesome!"

    I rolled around on the bed, not caring at all that my new dress got wrinkled.

    Hee-hee! Hee-hee!

    I was so happy, it felt like my heart was going to burst.

    I’m rich! I’m rich!

    It took me a full hour to calm down.

    For that hour, I stared at my inventory screen. 

    Really stared!

    "This is crazy. Hehehe…"

    Every time I spoke, I couldn’t help but laugh like a mad person.

    When I first fell to the 50th floor with nothing, I had no idea how I was going to survive.

    But now, seeing my full inventory, I felt reassured.

    Ramen and kimchi?

    Just by looking at my inventory, I felt like I could survive for at least a month.

     Very, very happily.

    ‘When I go crazy missing Earth food, I’ll take one out to eat. I’ll save it and savour it.’

    I'm the type of person who eats plain rice with dried fish, haha!

    ‘By the way, my inventory is full.’

    I scratched my chin.

    Opening the Icebox and backpack had filled up my inventory to its maximum capacity.

    "Hmm."

    I took out the empty Icebox and pork belly from the inventory.

    
      Sniff sniff.
    

    When I smelled the pork belly,

    "Ah! So food doesn’t spoil in the inventory. It stays fresh!"

    I had expected it, but it was still good to know.

    I put the pork belly back into the Icebox and stored it in the inventory.

    [System Notification: Different items cannot be stored in the same inventory slot.]

    A short message popped up, and the Icebox and pork belly separated in the inventory. Then, the inventory slots filled up again.

    I was confused.

    "Why is this happening? It was definitely inside the Icebox before."

    When I first opened the inventory, there were 22 empty slots left.

     The detailed items were inside the Icebox and backpack.

    But when I tried to put the pork belly back into the Icebox, the inventory rejected it.

    ‘What kind of ridiculous error is this?’

    Of course, there was no one to answer me.

    I could only think, ‘Well, the system is the system.’

    ‘Ugh, this error-filled system. It always messes with me when I feel relaxed.’

    I thought for a moment, then took out the empty Icebox and empty backpack from the inventory.

    I had to put something else in their place.

    "Ugh!"

    I lay flat on the floor and pulled out 3,000 gold and some rare-grade gems hidden under the bed.

    ‘I can’t just leave these under the bed.’

    I also took out the remaining 8 gold for the week and stored it in the inventory.

    [Inventory(25/25)]

    The inventory was full again.

    I placed the empty backpack and Icebox beside my bed.

    "Phew, now I can sleep with my legs stretched out!"

    Now, I wouldn’t have to worry about my entire fortune being stolen or not being able to sleep or work.

    There was only one task left.

    "Status window."

    Rahae (Lv.10)

    Title: Beginner Climber of the Tower of Trials

    Job: None (First job available)

    Health: 8 Strength: 7 Agility: 6

    Mental: 4 Mana: 0 Magic Resistance: 0

    Intelligence: 1 Luck: 4 ■■: 13

    Skills: Clumsy Beginner's Slash (Temporary), Clumsy Beginner's Stab (Temporary)

    [Bonus Stat Points: +18]

    I noticed two changes.

    A new question came up immediately.

    "How do I get a job?"

    …Of course, I had no idea. 

    There was no way to know.

    If I were on the 1st floor, maybe I could find out, but this was the 50th floor.

    Who could I ask?

    If I randomly asked a passing climber how to get a first job, they’d probably look at me suspiciously.

    And if they figured out that I was just a clueless newbie?

    I could already imagine how terrible that would be.

    ‘Guess I’ll put off distributing the stat points for now.’

    With nothing else I could do, I just closed the status window.

    ‘I feel kind of lost.’

    Even when I first fell to the 50th floor as a newbie, I felt this way, but now that the first job path was blocked, I felt a bit deflated.

    I didn’t even dare to touch the bonus stat points, fearing I’d mess up my character.

    What if I invested in a bad stat and ended up with a terrible character? Once it’s ruined, I can’t change it back.

    ‘Hmm… Should I invest in Luck?’

    They say having high luck never hurts.

    ‘That’s true.’

    I boldly invested 6 points into Luck, making it 10.

    Luck: 10 ■■: 13

    As a result, Luck and ■■ became two of my stats.

    For some reason, I felt a little more reassured.

    "Hmm, that’s it for today."

    I could always distribute the remaining stat points later after I get more information on skills or jobs.

    Then I changed into my pajamas and lay down in bed.

    I turned off the lights and closed my eyes.

    "Hehehe..."

    For some reason, I started laughing.
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    "Did something good happen?"

    "Did I just smile?"

    "Yeah."

    Leo nodded in response to my question.

    I smiled without realizing it.

    I quickly wiped my lips with my sleeve and focused on chopping vegetables. 

    But...

    My lips twitched again.

    Just a little distraction, and I almost smiled again. 

    If I relaxed my jaw, I was sure the smile would slip out.

    The effect of opening the inventory was truly amazing.

    On top of that, I instantly reached level 10!

    I never expected to level up in the Tower of Trials, especially not by defeating a Black Horned Bull, but I somehow reached level 10 by landing the final blow.

    
      'I need to control my expression. This is the Tower of Trials. If others see me smiling and want to steal my inventory, what will I do?'
    

    That must never happen!

    The thought of someone taking the K-food items in my inventory made me become more serious.

    "Ugh, hmm."

    I focused hard and chopped the onion. 

    This time, my eyes started watering.

    Sigh.

    The onion's sting got to me.

    
      'Looks like even onions are stronger than me here.'
    

    With a red face and tears running down, Baikal walked into the kitchen just in time.

    "Let's have breakfast."

    "Yes. I'll prepare it!"

    I quickly moved the vegetables to one side and started preparing breakfast.

    The usual breakfast menu was cold meat stew and bread.

    It was something Baikal had made the night before.

    When Leo brought over a chair, we each sat down and began eating.

    [You ate Black Horned Bull Stew (★★★☆☆). 

    Your hunger has decreased significantly.]

    Baikal's stew was still tasty even when cold. 

    It had a rich, deep flavor from the Black Horned Bull and vegetables.

    But...

    "Yum."

    I felt a bit disappointed.

    I clearly remembered what was in my inventory.

    Spicy ramen, jjajang ramen, tteokbokki, fish cake soup...

    
      'Should I just close my eyes and cook one ramen?'
    

    I flinched.

    
      'What am I thinking? I promised I'd save those and eat them later!'
    

    I shook my head, trying to clear my mind.

    The food in my inventory, like the ramen, was something I planned to save for when I missed Earth’s food.

    
      'But there are five ramen packets... could I just cook one?'
    

    I couldn’t stop thinking about the food in my inventory. 

    Especially the spicy, refreshing ramen.

    I was so tired of cold stew and bread after over a week.

    Even the bread I made on my day off was just sausage bread.

    
      'I leveled up by 6 levels in one go, so shouldn't I deserve a reward like ramen?'
    

    I fought for my life against the Black Horned Bull!

    I almost died and barely survived, so shouldn’t there be a proper reward?

    My brain kept trying to convince me.

    Finally, I couldn’t resist the temptation and ran to the food storage as soon as I finished cleaning up.

    And I was shocked.

    There was no green onion in the storage!

    
      'Ramen needs eggs and green onions, that's the rule!'
    

    It doesn't make sense to cook ramen without green onions. 

    If I had to give up something, I would give up the egg, not the green onion.

    
      'No, not putting an egg in it doesn't make sense either. I’ll put both in and cook it.'
    

    There are only five ramen packets, each one is precious.

    No matter what, I'm going to have a perfect ramen with green onions and eggs!

    My eyes turned red as I stomped my feet in frustration.

    
      'When does the grocery store close again?'
    

    Luckily, someone nearby knew the answer.

     I quickly went to Leo and asked.

    But sadly, Leo didn't give me the answer I wanted.

    "The grocery store only opens until 6 PM. It closes during lunch."

    Ugh!

    I was filled with despair. 

    The store would be closed by the time I finished working at the restaurant.

    "Most basic ingredients are in our restaurant’s storage. What do you need to buy?"

    "Green onions."

    "Ah, we might not have green onions."

    Leo thought for a moment, then gave me a suggestion..

    "Why don’t you place a personal order with the grocery merchant tomorrow? If you order tomorrow, you can get it the day after."

    "Is there no faster way to get green onions?"

    At this point, I was completely addicted to MSG.

    If I didn’t cook ramen right away, I felt like I might die!

    Ramen! Ramen! Ramen!

    My mind was consumed with thoughts of ramen.

    Finally, Leo gave me the answer I was looking for.

    "Well, how about going to the market? It’ll still be open even after the restaurant closes."

    "Really? Can you tell me where the market is?"

    "It’s not far. About a 20-minute walk. I’ll draw a map for you later."

    "Thank you so much! I’ll help serve at the restaurant whenever I can!"

    I smiled brightly and thanked him.

    Leo looked confused for a moment before bursting out laughing.

    "I’ll be happy if you help, but the market... Never mind. You’ll be fine. Go safely."

    "Okay!"

    As soon as I finished my work, I changed into casual clothes and left the restaurant.

    Luckily, finding the market wasn’t hard. 

    I had the map Leo kindly drew for me.

    Following the map, I arrived at the market.

    I immediately looked for a stand selling vegetables.

    "Sir, can I get one bundle of green onions?"

    "10 silver."

    "Here you go."

    I took out a 100-silver note from my pocket.

     The seller frowned.

    "I don’t have change. Do you have any small change?"

    I hadn’t brought any small change with me to the market. 

    His voice was filled with annoyance.

    I quickly searched my pockets. 

    Fortunately, I found a 50-silver coin I had saved.

    "Here, I have 50 silver. You have 40 silver, right?"

    "Here you go."

    The seller wrapped the green onions in paper and handed them to me with the change.

    I hugged the green onions tightly, feeling happy.

    
      'Finally, I got the green onions! Now I can cook the perfect ramen with green onions and eggs!'
    

    My stomach growled.

    I hadn’t eaten dinner since I ran out right after finishing my kitchen duties.

    Late-night ramen? Even better!

    "Yay!"

    I hummed a tune as I walked down the street. 

    My steps were as light as cotton.

    I had just left the market when I suddenly stopped in the middle of the path.

    There was no particular reason. 

    I just followed what my body seemed to want.

    
      'Is someone over there?'
    

    It was dark and hard to see, but I could barely make out a strange shape.

     It looked like a person was standing deeper inside the alley.

    
      'Is it my imagination?'
    

    Just then, a big man jumped out from the shadow.

    He looked scary and dangerous at first glance.

    The big man spoke in a typical thug voice.

    "Hand over everything you’ve got."

    "…Sorry, what?”

    "…Huh?"

    "Didn’t you hear me? If you don’t want your head to roll, hand over everything!"

    He shouted and stepped closer, holding a sharp knife in his hand.

    And he wasn’t alone. 

    Three other people were lined up behind him.

    
      'Is this really happening?'
    

    To be robbed in the middle of the city!

    Isn’t this even more ridiculous than when I saw the Black Horned Bull in person?

    I was scared when I saw it, but I wasn’t this upset.

    This was probably because I had been living as a carefree Korean just a while ago.

    "Here, take it. I’ll give it to you quietly, just please don’t hurt me."

    I nervously reached into my pocket and pulled out my money pouch, trembling.

    "Hand over the bag you’re holding too! Do you think we’re fools?"

    This is just a bundle of green onions...

    
      

    

  

                      Chapter 15

    The first things I noticed were his broad shoulders and long legs.

    His jet-black hair and eyes looked like obsidian.

     He wore a black battle uniform that showed off his strong muscles.

    
      Thump-thump.
    

    My heart was beating like crazy.

    It felt like the strict Reaper was walking toward me.

    
      ‘Oh...!’
    

    I opened my eyes wide.

    It was Rick, the leader of the adventurer party who came to the restaurant almost every day.

    A skilled high-level swordsman who had cleared the 50th floor and beyond.

    His eyes, shining in the dark, looked sharp—almost frighteningly cold.

    Rick spoke.

    “Even if you’re really serious about your hobby, don’t you think this is a bit too much?”

    “Huh? ...What?”

    “If you let people like this run free, innocent citizens of the Empire could get hurt. If you really respect the people here, I hope you know when to stop.”

    What was he talking about?

    My heart was racing too fast, so I couldn’t really understand his words. 

    All I felt was that he was scolding me.

    
      ‘So... he’s saying it’s dangerous at night even in the safe zone, and I shouldn’t walk around alone?’
    

    That was the most reasonable guess I could make.

    “Thanks for the advice. I won’t go out alone late at night anymore.”

    “Wait—are you criticising my attitude right now?”

    Me? When did I do that?

    I was speechless.

    
      ‘Did I accidentally say something weird without realising it?’
    

    I didn’t think I said anything wrong...

    Then Rick frowned and clicked his tongue.

    “If you were planning to overthrow the slave market, then I’m sorry. Looks like I ruined your plan.”

    ...Overthrow the slave market? Me? How?

    I quickly looked around.

    How did he even jump to that idea? His imagination was wild.

    I couldn’t keep up with the conversation anymore.

    While I just stared at him in confusion, Rick handed me the bag with the green onions and my money pouch.

    I took them without thinking—and then my eyes went wide.

    
      ‘My green onions! They’re back!’
    

    Along with them, my pouch with 140 silver coins was also returned.

    “Sorry to interrupt your evening. I’ll get going.”

    I couldn’t let him leave just like that.

    “Uh, excuse me?”

    Rick stopped walking.

     He glanced back at me. 

    His eyes were still cold.

    “...Call me Rick. I think we already introduced ourselves.”

    “Oh, right. Rick, are you by any chance alone right now?”

    “I am. Why do you ask?”

    Rick narrowed his eyes, watching me carefully. 

    Maybe he thought I was up to something strange.

    Before he could misunderstand again, I quickly explained why.

    “Would you like to stop by the restaurant for a bit? I want to thank you for helping me.”

    He had saved my green onions—no, my life. I couldn’t just let him walk away.

    
      ‘There’s nothing more important than my life in this world.’
    

    ...But then I remembered my precious inventory and quietly added,

    “If you’re busy, it’s okay. I really don’t want to force you.”

    “...I’ll come with you.”

    After a short silence, Rick finally answered.

    “…I’ll follow you.”

    
      ‘Ugh… I was secretly hoping he’d say no…’
    

    I held back my inner tears.

    As soon as we got to the restaurant, I said to Rick,

    “Please wait here. It won’t take long. Maybe 15 minutes? Or even less.”

    “Alright.”

    Rick replied calmly.

    For a moment, I wanted to just send him back. 

    But I held it in.

    Rick had no idea how big of a deal this was for me.

    As soon as I stepped into the kitchen, I let out a deep sigh.

    
      ‘Should I send him back after all?’
    

    Regret started flooding in. 

    Maybe I shouldn’t have brought him to the restaurant.

    I slapped my cheeks lightly.

    
      ‘Get it together! If it weren’t for Rick, I’d be on my way to the slave market right now! Not showing thanks to someone who saved your life? That’s just wrong!’
    

    Finally, I took out two spicy ramen packets from my inventory.

    Once I made up my mind, I acted quickly.

    10 years of working part-time at a snack bar.

     4 years of living alone. 

    I could cook ramen with my eyes closed.

    “First, boil the water.”

    I put a pot on the stove and started boiling water.

    While waiting, I opened the ramen packets, took out the soup powder, chopped up the green onions, and got an egg ready.

    Prep work—done.

    Once the water started boiling, everything went smoothly.

    I dropped the noodles in, added the soup powder and dried vegetables, and then put in the egg and green onions.

    
      Bubble bubble.
    

    As the bright red broth started boiling, my mouth filled with saliva.

    
      ‘This smell!’
    

    It was just like the smell from my grandma’s snack shop!

    When the noodles were cooked just right—not too soft and not too chewy—I put them into bowls.

    For the final touch, I topped them with finely sliced green onions.

    [System Alert: You have completed a dish that does not exist in the Tower of Trials.

    Creativity: ★★★★★
 

    Perfection: ★★★★★
 

    Climber ‘Irahe’ is automatically registered as the original creator of this recipe.

    As a reward, all stats +1.

    ✨ Beginner Chef Class 3rd Job Change Requirement Achieved!

    Would you like to name this dish?]

    “…What the—?”

    [System Alert: Would you like to name the dish ‘What the—?’]
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    "No, no! Ramen. Spicy ramen!"

    [System Notification: Would you like to name the food "NononoSpicyRamen"?]

    "Just spicy ramen!"

    [System Notification: You have used all three opportunities.

     The food will be named "JustSpicyRamen".

    Useful Tip: Eating "JustSpicyRamen" might give climbers special inspiration!]

    'No! What is this, crazy!'

    I couldn’t believe it. 

    I had become the first person to create spicy ramen.

    The original developer of spicy ramen was probably still alive somewhere on Earth.

    Anyway, getting all stats increased by 1 was an unexpected bonus.

    ‘And I’ve also completed the third class advancement requirement for Beginner Cook?!’

    Why here?

    Moreover, I had surpassed the first and second requirements and reached the third one. 

    This was so random.

    ‘Maybe if I complete the first and second requirements, I can advance to Beginner Cook?’

    I stopped thinking.

    ‘Enough! The noodles are going to burn!’

    I quickly decided to skip the kimchi and ran out on my own.

    ‘Huh?!’

    Then I stopped in surprise.

    Rick was standing right in front of the kitchen door.

    "What are you doing by the door? Oh, I bet the smell reached the dining area. Stop standing there and come in. The dining area is closed after hours."

    "......"

    Rick, with a stiff face, didn’t move at all.

     He seemed shocked.

    I lost my patience.

    "Come on, get in! If the noodles burn, it’s your fault, Rick!"

    "Did... did you just say ramen?"

    Rick, unusually, seemed flustered. 

    He even stumbled over his words.

    I made one last warning.

    "If you don’t come in now, I’ll eat your portion too."

    "I’ll come in."

    Rick followed me quickly without saying another word. 

    He was so fast that the sound of wind whooshed from his clothes.

    I hurriedly grabbed the spoon and fork. 

    Rick, noticing, went to get water.

    ‘I wish there were chopsticks, that would have been perfect.’

    It was so disappointing in this Western fantasy world.

    "That one’s yours, Rick. This one’s mine."

    That was all the explanation I gave.

    I took a spoonful of the broth.

    "Ah! Mmm..."

    ‘This is the taste!’

    The spicy, rich flavour hit my throat.

    The intense umami that only MSG can provide.

    I had skipped dinner and was eating ramen as a late-night snack, and it was so delicious it almost brought tears to my eyes.

    ‘The egg is perfectly soft-boiled. The sweet green onions are delicious. And most importantly, the noodles are so chewy!’

    After that, I slurped the ramen down rapidly.

    Slurp, slurp. Gulp, gulp.

    I glanced over, and Rick was also burying his face in the bowl, slurping the ramen down.

    ‘No matter how proud a climber is, they can’t resist ramen.’

    It was clear that finding Earth-style food was hard in this place.

    And this wasn’t just any ramen. 

    It was made by the granddaughter of a snack shop owner.

    The amount of water, the timing for adding the onions, eggs, and soup, the exact boiling time for the noodles—everything was perfectly done.

    Just a moment ago, Rick had been so sharp and cold with me, but now he couldn’t even lift his head because he was eating so eagerly. 

    It made me smile.

    I felt a bit selfish.

    
      Gulp, gulp, gulp!
    

    I finished the last drop of the broth.

    "Ah! That was so delicious!"

    It would have been even better to mix rice with the broth and eat it with kimchi, but I decided to save that for next time.

    Honestly, I didn’t want to share my precious fresh rice and kimchi with Rick.

    ‘Even if he saved my life, I’m not sharing rice and kimchi.’

    I felt a little ashamed for being so stingy, even if just for a moment.

    [System Notification: You’ve consumed Irahe’s JustSpicyRamen. 

    You feel completely full.
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    Irahe looked around carefully, like a cautious cat.

    Then, she quietly opened her pocket.

    "Wow."

    Irahe's eyes widened. 

    Her lips slightly parted.

    Rick watched her very closely, not missing a single reaction — her face, her breathing, everything.

    Soon, he heard her muttering softly..

    "Hmm… even so, this is a bit too much..."

    She didn’t continue speaking.

    Irahe stared at the bag full of gold coins for a while before placing it in her inventory.

    She clearly didn’t look very happy with the reward, even though there were 1 million gold coins inside.

    Rick had noticed before that money didn’t seem to be important to her.

    "......"

    Rick watched her carefully from the shadows.

    He observed everything, even how she clearly washed the dishes and cleaned the kitchen.

    Finally, Irahe turned off the kitchen lights.

    She moved quickly and seemed to have finished cleaning already.

    After she climbed the stairs, the light in the second-floor room came on.

    Then, after a while, the light went out. 

    She must have fallen asleep.

    As the darkness swallowed everything, Rick quietly turned around.

    'No matter how much I watch, I still don't know. What is this woman’s true identity?'

    Rick felt unusually confused.

    'Was that really the ramen from Earth?'

    Rick couldn’t refuse when Irahe offered him the ramen.

     It had been five years since he had tasted food from Earth.

    Who would have expected him to eat ramen in a nameless restaurant on the 50th floor of the tower?

    When he tasted the ramen broth, he felt an indescribable emotion.

    The spicy and salty flavour tingled his tongue and throat, and old memories flooded back.

    When he was young, Rick often made ramen for himself.

     When his busy parents were away, he would cook ramen and share it with his younger sibling.

    The instant ramen tasted much better than the side dishes like lotus root stew or braised beans in the fridge.

    On the spring day of his senior year in high school, when he gave up kendo because of a knee injury, he also made ramen. 

    After months of dieting, he desperately wanted to eat ramen that day.

    He had almost spilt the broth because he didn’t manage the water properly, but he silently ate the ramen.

    ‘Why did those memories suddenly come back?’

    Rick lowered his gaze with slightly redden eyes. 

    His nose still felt a little tight.

    He thought he had completely forgotten about his memories from Earth.

    ‘To feel so many emotions just from one bowl of ramen...’

    And the system converted his emotions into clear stats.

    As a result, his critical hit chance permanently increased by 3.4%. 

    That was the same value as getting a hero-grade item.

    He couldn’t believe this sudden stroke of luck.

    What exactly was Irahe's true identity?

    ‘I’ve never heard of a cooking skill that permanently increases stats.’

    There was something else he was curious about.

    Why did she give that ramen to me so easily? She could’ve sold it to the system shop for at least hundreds of thousands of gold.’

    His mind was full of questions.

    Rare items like that were extremely expensive in the system shop, especially anything from Earth.

    Those were usually sold in secret VIP auctions.

    Even Rick, a VIP of the system shop, had never seen Earth’s instant ramen go up for auction.

    No matter how much he thought about it, he couldn’t understand Irahe's intentions.

    Being a realist, Rick considered the most logical guess first:

    ‘Could it be that she can’t use her full power right now?’

    There were often times when climbers had their power sealed for some reason.

    Like being cursed by a black mage, shaman, or witch.

    If her combat skills had been sealed due to a curse, it would make sense why she looked troubled when seeing the bandits.

    Maybe she gave Rick the ramen as a reward for helping her deal with the bandits.

    However...

    ‘She was too calm for someone cursed.’

    If she were a climber, the moment she reached a safe zone, she would have immediately searched for a way to lift the curse using any method possible.

    Moreover, a climber with sealed skills wouldn’t go out late at night, especially alone, into a dangerous area like this.

    It didn’t make sense at all.

    Irahe was definitely hiding her strength.

     And not just any strength, but a powerful one.

    ‘Or maybe... is she in the middle of a 3rd job advancement quest?’

    This seemed like a reasonable assumption.

    Sometimes during the 3rd job advancement quest, a climber’s skills get sealed temporarily. 

    Rick had experienced this before.

    According to Irahe's restaurant colleague, irahe lost a teammate and had all her belongings taken on the lower floors. 

    If she had received the 3rd job advancement quest there, it would explain everything.

    ‘She took the 3rd job advancement quest, which sealed some of her powers. 

    If she needs my help to complete the quest, that would make sense.’

    In that case, the ramen she gave him could be seen as a bribe.

    Still, there was one thing that didn’t add up.

    Why would Irahe specifically need his help? There were other places she could go for help.

    Especially if she had a cooking skill that could permanently raise stats.

    It would be much more efficient for her to seek help from a large guild.

    Finally, Rick came up with one last hypothesis.

    ‘Does she want to join my team?’

    The fact that Rick was looking for new team members was widely known in the climber community.

    Irahe likely knew he was looking for a healer. 

    However, unfortunately, she wasn’t a healer.

    But she could give buffs through her skills. 

    From some perspectives, it might even be more efficient than healing.

    If Irahe showed him her skills to join his team, that would make the most sense.

    ‘This is the most reasonable explanation.’

    In that case, he would need to check it out.

    Rick quietly fell into thought, his eyes shining like moonlight.

    …

    In the dark bedroom.

    I lay in bed, unable to take my eyes off the air. 

    Specifically, from the inventory window.

    ‘How many zeros is that?’

    My hands were trembling, unable to believe the unrealistic amount.

    When I received 3,000 gold from the wizard Asel, my heart raced, and I couldn’t sleep. 

    Now, I have received 1 million gold!

    ‘Rick was the kind of person who would pay 1 million gold for a bowl of ramen.’

    For reference, I get paid 12 gold per week at the Baikal restaurant.

    If I wanted to earn 3,000 gold, I’d need to work there for over 5 years.

    To earn 1 million gold, it would take 144 years.

    "That's insane."

    No matter how much I thought about it, Rick must have mistaken the amount.

     If it wasn’t a mistake, it was even more terrifying.

    ‘Climbers who clear over 50 floors must all be astronomically rich.’

    At this point, the inflation in the climber world was terrifying.

    Even if Earth food is rare, isn’t this a bit much?

    "I should return it."

    That seemed like the right thing to do.

    , Logically, it doesn’t make sense to take 1 million gold for a bowl of ramen.

    In movies and dramas, the person who gets greedy for money is usually the first to die.

    ‘I don’t want to return everything, so maybe I’ll just return 900,000 gold?’

    Even though 100,000 gold for one bowl of ramen seemed a lot, it didn’t feel wrong to keep that much.

    ‘Oh, and I remember that Rick’s stats increased after eating the ramen.’

    I was so shocked by the 1 million gold that I forgot about that detail.

    His critical hit chance increased permanently by 3.4%. Maybe that was worth the 1 million gold?

    It was hard to say if it made sense or not.

    ‘Maybe 1 million gold is a reasonable amount for Rick?’

    I made a temporary decision.

    Next time we meet, I’ll return half of it.
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    Once one worry was ended, another one started.

    This time, it was about the status window.

    Irahe (Lv. 10)

    [Bonus stat points: +12]

    "Hmm..."

    No matter how I thought about it, the ?? stats bothered me.

    The fact that if I raised it by 2 more, it would become 20, kept sticking in my mind.

    ‘I’m pretty sure it’s related to cooking.’

    I reached this conclusion because whenever I cooked or ate high-rated food, the ?? stats went up.

    According to Rick's teammate, Kali, there was a "cooking skill" here.

    And I had already fulfilled the requirements for the third advancement to become a chef.

    Conclusion: I was most likely going to advance to a cooking-related job.

    ‘No matter what, I have to choose a cooking-related job. That path seems to be the best for me.’

    I couldn't choose any other job because I didn't know how.

    The job I could most easily get into right now was a chef.

    I had already completed the third beginner chef advancement requirements.

    Logically, the first and second requirements would be easier to complete than the third.

    I thought the first answer might be in the ?? stats.

    ‘Oh well, I’ll just go for it!’

    I raised the ?? stats by 2.

    [System Notification: ?? has reached 20.]

    And then… nothing happened.

    "Sigh..."

    I had just become someone with ?? at 20, but I had no idea what ?? even was, which made me even more frustrated!

    ‘Wait, wait!’

    Every time I raised my stats before, I never got a system notification.

    The fact that I got a notification meant the system was probably giving me a hint.

    Like, maybe it was a sign to keep going.

    Thump, thump.

    ‘I’m trusting you, system!’

    I closed my eyes tightly and invested 5 more points into ??.

    The result was:

    [System Notification: ?? has reached 25.]

    "Excuse me?"

    I invested 7 points, and there was still no change!

    It felt like the ground I was standing on suddenly crumbled beneath me.

    On top of that, I only had 5 bonus stats points left.

    ‘Could it be that I’m going to become a failed character? This is why you need to be careful with stats point distribution!’

    I was shaking with regret, thinking I had made a bad choice.

    But there was no turning back now.

    I couldn’t believe the system would give me a notification for no reason.

    The feeling was shouting at me.

    ‘I’ve decided! I’ll invest all 5 remaining points into ??!’

    I boldly put all 5 points into ??.

    [System Notification: Taste 30 achieved.

    
 ✨First requirement for the Beginner Chef class advancement completed!

    
 Once the second requirement is met, you can advance to Beginner Chef.]

    "Yes! I knew it!"

    Yay!

    I kicked my feet in the air while lying on the bed.

    So ?? was the taste! 

    Reaching 30 tastes was the first requirement for class advancement!

    The mystery of the stats that had been hidden by a system error was finally revealed.

    It felt like a weight was lifted off my chest.

    ‘No wonder my taste stats went up when eating or cooking. It tasted all along. It makes so much sense!’

    On top of that, I had completed the first requirement for the Beginner Chef class advancement.

    ‘I got it right! I figured it out based on the hint the system gave me!’

    I was filled with an indescribable joy and rolled around on the bed.

    Hehehe! Hehehe!

    I couldn’t stop laughing. 

    This was the real taste of dopamine.

    I remembered when all my stats went up by 1 after eating ramen.

     It felt like a bigger stats boost than when I levelled up.

    ‘Since Kali also has a cooking skill, if I become a chef, I could use that skill too.’

    In other words, advancing to Chef would significantly increase my chances of surviving in this world.

    “My path is to be a chef!”

    Coincidentally, my dream on Earth had also been to own a restaurant—taking over my grandmother's snack shop.

    Killing two birds with one stone.

    Gaining a skill and a job.

    At this point, it felt like fate had chosen me.

    ‘My grandmother strongly opposed it, saying I should study and do something else. But this path is a perfect fit for me.’

    Thinking I could make my dream of owning a restaurant come true here made my heart race.

    ‘I’ll definitely achieve the second requirement for the Beginner Chef class soon.’

    I was sure that day would come sooner than I expected.

    The day came sooner than I thought.

    Before preparing breakfast, I shyly made a suggestion to Baikal.

    "Can I make the staff meal today?"

    "...You?"

    Baikal gave me a doubtful look. 

    I tried to look as innocent and harmless as possible.

    "I’ve eaten so much food from the chef already. I want to repay you by cooking for you once."

    Leo suddenly jumped in.

    "Is it because you’re tired of eating the same food every day?"

    I flinched.

    I flinched without meaning to. 

    Half of what Leo said was actually true.

    Of course, the other half was for a different reason. 

    I felt that by cooking, I could find a clue that would help me advance to Beginner Chef.

    ‘Yeah, honestly, I’m kind of tired of eating the black-horned bull stew.’

    No matter how good the dish is, you get tired of it after eating it more than three times. 

    Even a 3-star meal can't escape that.

    After nearly two weeks of eating black horned bull stew and bread for breakfast and dinner, just the smell of the stew now made me feel nauseous.

    "Actually, I miss the dishes I used to eat in my hometown. I'd like to cook them and serve them to the chef and Leo as well. What do you think?"

    "I’m all for it! A dish from your hometown? I’m curious!"

    Leo raised both hands and cheered.

    It was clear he was already sold on the idea.

    Leo was probably also getting tired of Baikal’s cooking.

    Leo tried to encourage Baikal.

    "What do you think? A dish from another world, aren’t you curious?"

    "Uh, hmm..."

    Baikal hesitated, looking uncertain. 

    He seemed curious about my cooking but was unwilling to try it.

    He didn’t seem to like unfamiliar tastes.

    ‘But still, after over ten days of black-horned bull stew, no way!’

    I made my final push.

    "I’ll only use ingredients that are available here, so it won’t taste as strange as you might think. How about giving it a try?"

    "Hmm, if that’s the case… alright, please go ahead."

    "Really? I’ll do my best!"

    I smiled brightly and rolled up my sleeves.

    I immediately started preparing the ingredients.

    Sausages, salt, sugar, pepper, pre-made bread dough (Baikal's), garlic, butter, eggs, milk.

    The dish I decided to make was sausage bread. 

    It was the dish I had made and eaten last holiday.

    I felt bad that I couldn’t share the dish with the restaurant staff back then.

    ‘It’s a Western dish, so they shouldn’t find it too strange.’

    Since there was already pre-made bread dough from Baikal, I thought making the dish would be easy.

    That was until I realized there were no tomatoes.

    ‘Oh no! I used all the tomatoes making sausage bread last time!’

    Making tomato ketchup without tomatoes?

    Sausage bread without ketchup? Isn’t that the same as a sweet red bean paste bun without red bean paste?

    Sweat trickled down my back.

    I had bragged about cooking a meal for them, and now I had to admit I was missing an ingredient.

     It felt like I was the boy who cried wolf.

    More than that, I had a strong feeling this opportunity might not come around again.

    Next time, Baikal might not approve.

    Just then, the eggs I had bought from the grocery store caught my eye.

    I mentally shouted, "I have found it!"
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    “Sausage bread doesn’t have to have only ketchup!”

    On Earth, there was a sauce as strong as ketchup.

    It was mayonnaise!

    “This time, I’ll put mayonnaise in the sausage bread!”

    And if I add carrots and broccoli too?

    “It will become sausage vegetable bread.”

    I quickly went to the food storage and got extra ingredients. 

    Then, I started making mayonnaise.

    That was the mayonnaise recipe.

    “It sounds easy, but if I add too much oil, the egg yolk and oil will separate.”

    Someone said: “Did you put too much oil? Haha, you failed.”

    Cooking is really hard.

    I carefully added oil little by little and mixed it with the yolk.

    After stirring hard for a while,

    the yolk became thick like a sauce.

    “Nice! I made mayonnaise perfectly on the first try!”

    I tasted a little mayonnaise with my pinky finger.

     It was soft and nutty.

    “It tastes rich and oily! If I eat a lot, I’ll get fat!”

    I felt proud and my chest felt warm.

    “Next step!”

    I boiled the sausage, cut it into small pieces, sliced onion and broccoli, and mixed them with the mayonnaise. 

    I also added pepper for flavour.

    The topping was ready.

    I shaped the bread dough flat and round, poked holes with a fork, and brushed egg wash on it.

     Then, I piled the topping on the dough.

    Finally, I sprinkled some cheese and baked the bread in the oven.

    [System Notice:

    You made a 0.2-grade sausage vegetable bread.

    You met the requirements for the second promotion of Beginner Cook Class!

    You completed all the requirements to become a Beginner Cook.

    Do you want to accept or decline?]

    “Ahhh?!”

    My heart stopped for a moment.

    I reached the second promotion requirement for Beginner Cook?!

    “So suddenly?”

    I couldn’t believe I reached the first promotion just last night, and now the second one the next day.

    This sudden luck was unbelievable.

    “What was the second requirement?”

    My heart was racing with excitement, but I wanted to know the answer first.

    “When I made the ★☆☆ grade sausage bread last time, nothing happened.”

    Even though it was very hard and the message said I gained 3 points in Taste stat, no other message appeared.

    But now, I only made a 0.2-grade sausage vegetable bread, and I got the promotion.

    “Could it be…”

    I stopped for a moment.

    “Maybe I had to get 30 points in Taste stats first, then make a graded dish?”

    A chill ran down my spine.

    I felt like I guessed the right answer by accident.

    Now I understood why I met the second promotion requirement.

    Here are the cook promotion requirements:

    “Is the chance to clear this super hard route about 0.0001?”

    But I did it.

    By some chance, by accident, I met all three requirements.

    I could only say I was lucky.

    “No, it’s hard to just say luck.”

    From suddenly falling to the 50th floor and getting a job in a restaurant, to having ramen in my inventory — if these weren’t system errors, none of this would be possible.

    Really, terrible bad luck turned into good luck.

    “Look at today. I passed the second promotion with only a 0.2-grade dish.”

    By now, it felt like someone was guiding the way for me. 

    It was almost scary how smoothly everything went.

    “Maybe it’s thanks to the Luck 11 I got last time.”

    I had many thoughts but now was not the time.

    “First, let’s get the promotion.”

    I calmed down and pressed the “Accept” button.

    [System Notice: Climber Irahae has been promoted to ‘Beginner Cook’.

    Special experience points for hidden class promotion have been given.

    You leveled up!

    You leveled up!

    You leveled up!

    You leveled up!

    You leveled up!

    Bonus stats points: +15

    You received bound items exclusive to the Hidden Class (Cook):

    I couldn’t believe my eyes.

    “Cook is a hidden class?!”

    Isn’t cooking a common job everywhere?

    I never thought it was rare, but cooking is a hidden class in the tower!

    “First, I need to find out exactly what a cook can do.”

    It was definitely a good job.

    It started well.

    The word “hidden” already sounded cool.

    And I levelled up five times as a promotion reward. 

    After yesterday, today was another huge level-up.

    “But... hmm…”

    I looked a bit doubtful at the kitchen knife and cutting board in front of me.

    “Are these really the hidden class-bound items?”

    They looked very ordinary.

    A worn wooden handle knife and a wooden cutting board, neither too big nor too small.

    “If I cut one potato, the cutting board will get ugly knife marks right away.”

    Even the kitchen in Baikal looked better. 

    Honestly, if I left these on the street, no one would pick them up.

    “Is this right?”

    In games, I’ve seen high-level weapons or fancy accessories as bound items, but this was the first time kitchen tools were bound items.

    “Could it be that the cook is a weak class...?”

    I had a bad feeling for a moment, but quickly shook my head.

    A hidden class can’t be a weak job.

    “Hidden” means very few people in the tower have a cooking job.

     So, it must have some good points.

    Just then, Leo came into the kitchen. 

    Baikal followed him.

    I quickly hid the knife and cutting board out of sight.

    “Wow, it smells good! Did you finish cooking already? Can we eat now?”

    “I’ll get some milk. It tastes better with milk.”

    “Great! I like that!”

    Leo happily washed his hands first.

     I quickly poured milk into a cup.

    Leo picked up the golden-brown sausage vegetable bread and took a big bite.

    
      Crunch.
    

    I watched him nervously.

    “How is it? Is it okay to eat?”

    Suddenly, Leo’s eyes got big.

    “Wow! It’s really delicious!”

    “Try drinking milk with it.”

    Leo drank the milk.

    
      Gulp gulp.
    

    “Ahh!”

    Leo wiped his lips with a happy face.

    “Together with the milk, it’s softer and richer! So this is what you ate where you lived!”

    
      Crunch crunch!
    

    Leo had already eaten half of the bread. 

    He really liked the bread I made.

    Baikal watched quietly and asked softly,

    “Ahem, so it’s tasty?”

    “Chef, stop just watching and try it yourself! This bread has a sauce you’ve never tasted here, but it’s really good!”

    “What kind of taste is it exactly?”

    “You have to try it to know! I can’t explain it.”

    “Ahem, I’m not hungry. It’s better to skip breakfast…”

    “Oh come on, don’t talk like a coward! Be brave and just try it!”

    “Hmm…”

    Baikal hesitated, so Leo held the bread right in front of his nose.

    Baikal cleared his throat and took the bread, looking a bit doubtful.

    
      Sniff sniff.
    

    He smelled the bread carefully and took a small bite of the edge.

    
      Crunch.
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                    Chapter 20

    “...!”

    Baikal’s eyes got really big. 

    This time, he took a big bite of the sausage vegetable bread. 

    Half of it disappeared in one bite.

    Even though his face looked serious, his jaw kept moving as he chewed.

    “Drink some milk with it.”

    “Hmm…”

    Baikal didn’t refuse.

    
      Gulp gulp.
    

    “Hmm.”

    There was white milk on Baikal’s mouth corner.

    He asked with a serious look,

    “What did you put in the sauce?”

    “It’s mayonnaise sauce. Basically, it’s made with egg yolk, lemon juice, and cooking oil. I’ll teach you how to make it next time.”

    “Egg yolk, lemon juice, and cooking oil? You mixed these three and made such a rich and fancy flavour?”

    Baikal looked surprised.

     The mayonnaise recipe was so simple that he was amazed.

    
      If I hadn’t read blogs, I wouldn’t have known making mayonnaise is this easy.
    

    Baikal licked the sauce once with his tongue. 

    Then he quietly said he liked it. 

    He seemed to really like the mayonnaise.

    
      Well, I rarely saw people on Earth who don’t eat mayonnaise.
    

    Mayonnaise, like tomato ketchup, is a sauce almost everyone likes. 

    It’s used in salads, sandwiches, many kinds of bread, and even tastes good with squid.

    I’ll probably keep thinking about it.

    I smiled inside and started talking.

    
      “Can I make the next staff meal too?”
    

    “Ahem, hmm! Sometimes eating your cooking isn’t bad. You can charge me for the ingredients.”

    “Really? Thank you!”

    I clapped my hands happily.

    Leo smiled, holding a second bread, trying not to laugh.

    …

    The next morning, Baikal asked me with a little excited face.

    “Can you make the dish we ate yesterday for the staff breakfast?”

    “Sausage vegetable bread? I can make it now, but isn’t a food merchant outside? I’ll check the ingredients and prepare it.”

    “Ahem!”

    Baikal cleared his throat loudly.

    He covered his mouth with his fist and said,

    “I and Leo will check the ingredients. Meanwhile, you prepare the staff meal.”

    “Okay? Then I’ll make it right away.”

    I smiled and answered.

    Baikal asked me to cook for him. 

    The sausage vegetable bread must have impressed him a lot.

    
      It’s like being recognized by a 3-star chef.
    

    I felt proud somewhere in my chest.

    I quickly prepared the ingredients.

    Mayonnaise, shaped dough, onion, broccoli, cheese, milk.

    I already had mayonnaise yesterday, so it will be fast to get ready.

    I put the bread dough with lots of topping into the oven and smiled.

    
      “I can add the milk later. It’s easier than I thought.”
    

    I washed my hands and looked around the kitchen. 

    I had cleaned while cooking, so there was nothing else to do.

    Now I just had to wait for the bread to rise.

     So I started thinking about other things.

    
      It’s good I promoted to Beginner Cook, but I don’t know what to do next.
    

    It was nice to get the promotion and level up, but I was stuck after that.

    
      I want to learn cooking skills, but I don’t know how.
    

    I tried cooking a little last night, but nothing changed in the system window.

    That was the problem.

    
      I thought eating my own food would at least raise my stats.
    

    But nothing changed even after eating my food.

    If I keep cooking like this, maybe I’ll find a way, but right now everything feels too unclear.

    
      I hope today’s cooking will be different.
    

    I hesitated for a moment, then spoke.

    “Status window.”

    Lee Rahae (Lv. 15)
 Title: Beginner Climber of the Trial Tower
 Job: Beginner Cook (Hidden)

     Health: 9
 Strength: 8
 Agility: 7
 Willpower: 5
 Magic: 1
 Magic Resistance: 1
 Intelligence: 2
 Luck: 11
 Taste: 30

    Skills: Clumsy Beginner’s Slash (Temporary), Clumsy Beginner’s Stab (Temporary)

    [Bonus Stat Points: +15]

    I looked seriously at the bonus stats +15.

    Where should I put these points?

    This was an important question.

    I thought I should invest in the Taste stats, but my hand didn’t move easily.

    The other stats are too low.

    In other words, only the Taste stats of 30 stands out in the status window.

    Taste is important for cooking, but other stats are needed too.

    A cook must have good health.

    
      I think I should raise my Strength a bit, too.
    

    Cooking often needs strength. 

    Carrying heavy pots, kneading dough, stirring with a wok — all require strength.

    Then, I noticed the cutting board and knife in the corner. 

    The Beginner Cook’s knife and cutting board that I got as a hidden class reward.

    
      Ah! I had just shoved these here.
    

    I forgot about them because yesterday was so busy.

    
      Hmm…
    

    They still looked very ordinary.

    “Ugh.”

    I carefully picked up the knife.

     It wasn’t light at all.

    This is supposed to be a special bound item for Beginner Cooks? 

    I felt like the system tricked me.

    
      It might be better to keep using Baikal’s kitchen tools.
    

    The Beginner Cook’s knife was too heavy to use well.

     It would hurt my wrist quickly.

    
      Hmm, but maybe I should try it once.
    

    I can’t just throw away a bound item from the system. 

    I should at least use it once.

    I put an onion on the cutting board and held the knife.

    Then...

    [System Notice: You cannot use this.

    You have not reached the minimum stats required to use this.

    Minimum stats to use :
 Health: 10
 Strength: 10
 Agility: 10
 Willpower: 10]

    “Ugh!”

    No way.

    There’s a minimum stats requirement just to use such a simple knife and cutting board?

    
      Should I just throw them away?
    

    I thought about it for a moment.

    But then I shook my head.

    The system wouldn’t give me bound items for no reason.

    When I thought about it again, my basic stats were really too low. 

    My health and strength were very low.

    Maybe that’s why the system required at least double digits.

    
      These are stats I had to raise anyway.
    

    
       Let’s think positively.
    

    I put all my stats points into health, strength, agility, and willpower without hesitation.

    Lee Rahae (Lv. 15)
 Title: Beginner Climber of the Trial Tower
 Job: Beginner Cook (Hidden)

     Health: 10
 Strength: 10
 Agility: 10
 Willpower: 10
 Magic: 1
 Magic Resistance: 1
 Intelligence: 2
 Luck: 11
 Taste: 30

    Skills: Clumsy Beginner’s Slash (Temporary), Clumsy Beginner’s Stab (Temporary)

    [Bonus Stat Points: +4]

    
      Is this right?
    

    I thought for a moment.

    [System Notice: Correct Tool Usage!
You have met the basic requirements for Beginner cooking skills.

     You have learned the following skills: (*Skills learned in the tutorial are reset automatically)

    
      So this is how it works?!
    

    It felt like a hard hit on the back of my head.
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