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  Chapter 30


  ＃　＃　＃


  「Good morning, senpai. It’s raining.」


  「Yeah, it is.」


  Kouhai-chan waved her wet umbrella to make the water drop off it, and greeted me.


  「But isn’t it okay for it to rain or be sunny today?」


  「I have physical education today. I don’t like it cramped.」


  I see.


  If it’s sunny, the students can use the field, but if it’s raining, they have to share the gymnasium with other classes that have physical education at the same time. Naturally, the amount of their movements will be limited.


  For me, wide means I can play some match and do a lot of things which I’m happy with, and narrow means I don’t have to use that much of my energy which I’m also happy with.


  「Well, since it is already raining, it can’t be helped.」


  「That’s right.」


  The announcement echoed, and the train arrived at the platform.


  ＃　＃　＃


  Inside the train, I was facing the window in my usual spot.


  Raindrops are falling one after another outside, and the window become blurred due to the temperature difference. When I rub the window with my fingertips, I could see senpai’s reflection behind me.


  「『Today’s question』. Senpai, do you like rain?」


  「Rain, huh.」


  Senpai also glanced out the window when he answered me.


  「I don’t hate rain itself. What I hate is the coldness.」


  「Today is very cold, right?」


  I seriously considered at home whether I should wear a jacket. But since I don’t have any plans to go out after school, I dropped that idea.


  「It’s hard to crawl out of the blanket if it’s cold.」


  Seriously, this person is really…


  「Senpai really loves to sleep, huh.」


  「I don’t think there’s anyone who hates sleeping.」


  「How about some people with insomnia?」


  「Isn’t that more like『want to sleep but can’t sleep』? I never had it before so I don’t know though.」


  「I don’t know either.」


  But I had times when my feet become cold in winter, making me unable to sleep for a while.


  「And then, what about Kouhai-chan? Do you like rain? That’s my『today’s question』.」


  I asked senpai about it, but I hadn’t thought of my own answer.


  Rain, rain…


  I suddenly remembered these words that I heard sometime before.


  「Rain, when will it stop……」


  I brushed my hair, and made my voice a little bit lower than usual.


  「That’s the boat game’s lines.」 [TN: Kantai Collection.]


  So it was that one, eh.


  「Nn, I don’t know.」


  「Ha?」


  「I mean, I don’t like having cramped space for physical education lesson, but it’s not like I hate it too.」


  Eh? I was probably saying something similar to senpai’s answer before.


  「Rain is important itself, and it makes the mood a little better as well, right?」


  「Dunno.」


  「Anyway. What I am saying is, I don’t hate rain itself.」


  「Isn’t your answer the same as mine? Don’t steal other’s answers.」


  I didn’t steal it.


  It’s just that when I noticed it, my answer became the same as senpai’s.


  ＃　＃　＃


  「By the way, senpai. Do you have candy?」


  「I don’t like candy.」


  Isn’t this candies discrepancy?


  Naturally, our conversation stopped here. It’s not like we need to force ourselves to talk anyway. I took out the new book that arrived yesterday from my bag.


  The moment I took it out, I remembered.


  Speaking of which, I hated rain before. If it was me from a month ago, I would have answered with this immediately. Yet, I didn’t notice it at all until I took out this book.


  Maybe this is it. Kouhai-chan’s influence come out even at this kind of thing too, how scary.


  「I remembered.」


  For me to call back our stopped conversation was almost close to never.


  Kouhai who already started to look at her smartphone twitched, and looked at me with a surprised expression. I felt somewhat embarrassed when she looked at me that directly.


  「I used to hate rain.」


  「Haa. But senpai said that you didn’t hate it before.」


  「That’s a lie.」


  「So it’s a breach in the contract?」


  「It was the truth when I answered it before. Or you can say that I had completely forgotten about books.」


  I was especially really unwilling to admit it, but it didn’t come to my mind at all.


  When I was talking to her, I forgot that papers were really sensitive towards raindrops and water.


  「Books? Is there any connection to rain?」


  「There is a big deal. I read books at the platform, right? I need to get on the train, right?」


  Kouhai-chan made a face that showed that she didn’t understand what I was trying to say.


  「And then, since the station is just a small one, the platform roof would be limited, making my book easily exposed with it.」


  「The rain?」


  「Yes, the rain.」


  「Isn’t that pretty normal?」


  「But actually you don’t want to get exposed to the rain, right?」


  She blinked towards me, her eyelashes fluttered.


  「Eh. Uhm. Please wait a minute. It’s just for a moment, right? It would only be a few drops, right?」


  「Well…」


  「Wouldn’t it dry right away? Inside the train is also warm anyway.」


  Nnn…


  「That’s not the problem… Not that…」


  「But I understand that senpai is taking care of your books so much.」


  Kouhai-chan says so reluctantly.


  「First, if senpai don’t want it to get wet, you can just put it in your bag, right?」


  「Don’t you have times when you are in a very good scene to the point that you don’t want to close the book!」


  「What a troublesome person. Is it really important to read it at that kind of time?」


  「I have decided to read books on the train.」


  「How about now? We are on the train, senpai.」


  Kouhai-chan grinned.


  「I wonder who is the one getting rid of my peaceful commuting time.」


  Thanks to that person, the amount of my reading has been decreasing recently.


  「Who is that?」


  「It’s you!」


  「I understand. But I think senpai is the one who called me out just now, though.」


  Kouhai-chan swung the smartphone in her hand. I felt an appeal when looking at her doing that.


  Ah, this is bad.


  「It means senpai also wants to talk to me, right?」


  She returned my words with something extremely unpleasant. Does this mean I can’t run away anymore?


  「That’s not wrong, but…」


  「Right?」


  「…Yes.」


  I lost again.


  And also, while we were quarrelling, the train reached the station. My precious reading time…


  This is the worst. Really.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㉚


  It seems like he hates getting his books wet.


  Chapter 31


  ＃　＃　＃


  It was raining as well today. If it was raining, I have to leave my house a little bit earlier, making it troublesome. After all, I didn’t want to get drenched while riding my bicycle.


  「Senpai, I have thought about this for a while, but senpai is using a plain umbrella, eh.」


  「Isn’t this similar to yours anyway.」


  Mine is the black one. I hate vinyl umbrellas because they look cheap.


  Kouhai-chan’s umbrella is navy, with a white line around the edge.


  「Mine is fine. I choose it properly after all. Senpai’s is surely bought randomly at a special sale, right?」


  「You, how could you know…」


  To be exact, my mother was the one who bought it. What’s important for an umbrella is that they need to be cheap and sturdy, isn’t it?


  「Of course I know. After all, I am senpai’s Kouhai-chan.」


  「I don’t really understand what we are talking about any more.」


  「I also don’t understand it senpai.」


  Then don’t say that so irresponsibly.


  ＊　＊　＊


  Speaking of which, I haven’t asked any questions to senpai today.


  「Senpai, my『today’s question』.」


  Getting on the train and thanking the warmth inside my mind, I asked senpai.


  「Senpai, what is your favourite color?」


  Most of the clothes senpai wore on weekends, together with the pajamas I’ve seen were blue, gray, and many other cooler colors.


  「Color? Color, huh.」


  Oh? It seems like he unexpectedly hesitated over the answer.


  「Nn, I never really thought about it.」


  「How do you decide on your clothes, senpai?」


  「I just go with the safer options.」


  「I think there are still a lot to consider even if you choose the safer options, senpai…」


  「Is that so?」


  Senpai’s fashion choice was certainly what would be the safe and normal choices for high school students.


  In other words, maybe it is neither good nor bad? I didn’t really think that men need to have adventure on fashion that much anyway.


  「Yes.」


  「I dunno.」


  「Then, please tell me the color of senpai’s items you currently have.」


  「I see. Okay.」


  After collecting and combining the colors, we will surely find the color senpai likes.


  「Smartphone.」


  Senpai puts his hand into his pocket and takes out his smartphone.


  「It’s a black, iPhone.」


  「Smartphone case.」


  「Black and transparent.」


  「Pencil case.」


  「Blue.」


  「Mechanic pencil.」


  「Light blue.」


  「Glasses.」


  Senpai took off his glassess, and rotate them in front of his face. This might be the first time I saw him without glasses.


  Senpai’s naked eyes made him look somewhat, innocent.


  「Is this black and blue?」


  「Earphone.」


  He put his hand in his pocket again.


  「It’s orange. How rare.」


  「So senpai had warm-colored items as well…」


  「How much of a cold person do you I think I am, oi.」


  Nn, it’s boring just to ask senpai about the color of his items.


  I wonder if there’s something more. A color that comes out from his deepest heart, and sticks to his own mind…


  Right, for example, let’s ask him something like this.


  「Your favourite character on『Love Live!』」


  「Why do you ask that suddenly… It’s Umi and Kanan.」


  「Aren’t both of them bluish? Their hair color.」


  「Ah.」


  「How about in『Cinderella Girls』?」


  「I like cool characters…」


  Ah, as I thought.


  「Yes!」


  「What are you trying to say with that ‘yes’…」


  「It is a『yes』saying that senpai’s favourite color has been decided. It’s blue, no matter how I think of it!」


  「Blue, huh.」


  「This shows how senpai is still a greenhorn. It was a psychological test.」


  「That was a psychological test? This is the first time I heard that. Anyway, I don’t want my kouhai to tell me that I am a greenhorn!」


  「Senpai is immature because you are saying that kind of thing. You don’t have enough composure as an adult.」


  「I’m still a minor, and I don’t have the right to vote.」


  「Yes.」


  How should we finish this nicely?


  「Senpai is still young by replying to me that seriously.」


  「Aren’t you even younger than me?」


  「Yeah, I am a fifteen year old brimming with youthful enthusiasm girl☆」


  ＃　＃　＃


  Was she waiting for my retort? For example, that ‘brimming with youthful enthusiasm’ was so lame.


  I decided to ignore that, and now, this is my turn.


  「Then, this is『today’s question』for that full of energy Kouhai-chan. What is your favourite color?」


  「I am pink.」


  「I am a pink?」


  「So pink becomes a noun, senpai?」


  「It is from the beginning anyway. Does it have a meaning as a countable noun?」


  Make hay when the sun shines. If you’re curious, Google it.


  …or not. I took out my electronic dictionary and checked it.


  「Ah, there is.」


  There is a C mark surrounded by a square, meaning it is a countable noun as well.


  「It looks like it is the Nadeshiko flower. Nadeshiko-san.」


  「I am Yamato Nadeshiko, so it’s justified.」 [TN: Yamato nadeshiko is a Japanese term meaning the “personification of an idealized Japanese woman”, or “the epitome of pure, feminine beauty”]


  「Is there this kind of insane Yamato Nadeshiko in this world?」


  Our topic strayed again.


  「Why is it pink?」


  「Because, I am Maharu.」


  「Maharu?」


  「My name. Thinking about spring, isn’t it pink?」


  「Isn’t it too simple, oi.」


  Kouhai-chan laughed at my reply, but her face suddenly became serious, making me surprised.


  「If you like something, isn’t it start from the beginning?」


  Her words permeated into my head even more than usual.


  I wonder if it was like that.


  I felt like I didn’t really grasp what she meant with that.


  「Well, senpai will surely like blue from now on as well. Just see.」


  「Is it really something like that?」


  When I looked closely at the electronic dictionary cover that I held in my hand, it was also amber colored.


  Was I that fond of bluish colors? Did I reincarnated from the sea?


  「Yes. You will also feel blue soon.」


  「That’s not good…」


  「Or maybe, senpai want to feel pink with me?」


  「That’s even worse!」


  Kouhai-chan and my laughing voices echoed inside the train.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㉛


  It seems like he likes the color blue.


  Chapter 32


  ＃　＃　＃


  I finally made a blunder.


  I am currently running towards the station with all of my strength.


  The reason is because I’m almost late for the train. There’s no way to express what I am feeling right now.


  Actually, it’s not like I will be late if I missed this train. But still, I have to hurry as much as I can… for what? I became panicked unconsciously, my head was a total blank.


  Hmm. As I thought, it must be because she is there, right? Maybe I myself also look forward to talking to Kouhai-chan every morning.


  ＃　＃　＃


  Today is Wednesday, and it is unusually sunny in the middle of the rainy autumn.


  If it was raining, I will walk to the station, but since I can go with my bicycle in sunny weather, I can sleep as much as I want until the last minute.


  And then, I got spoiled too much by that ‘last minute.


  When I realized that the time is already very bad, I immediately woke up and rode my bicycle, of course I still followed the traffic light, and after parking my bicycle into the parking lot near the station, it was just one minute left before the train arrived.


  And then, now. I left the ticket gate around five seconds after the train arrived at the platform.


  I scanned the platform. Around the groups of black-suited office workers, there was Kouhai-chan who was wearing a cream cardigan. When the departure bell sounded, our gaze met. The distance between us was pretty far, and my voice wouldn’t reach her at all. For the time being, let’s just get on the train first. I pointed towards the train, trying to tell her to meet up inside later.


  I ran to the train door that was still opened with full speed.


  When I looked at Kouhai-chan, she stayed at her position for some reason, not even trying to get on the train. She also shook her head towards me.


  Eh? Why?


  As soon as I stopped my feet, the train door closed. The people who got off the train headed towards the ticket gate, leaving only Kouhai-chan and me on the platform. I could hear how the chilly wind blew.


  I always took the train together with Kouhai-chan. That much was a matter of fact. I approached her, and Kouhai-chan started talking to me.


  「Good latening.」 [TN: She is saying “osoyou gozaimasu”, not “ohayou gozaimasu” which means good latening.]


  「Isn’t it fine. We didn’t especially make a promise that we need to take that train too anyway.」


  「In spite of that, it seems like senpai had been running with all of your strength, though? Look, isn’t senpai still out of breath even now?」


  I didn’t have enough exercise. As I thought, just relying on school physical education was no good.


  「Is that bad?」


  「It’s not. Rather, I am happy.」


  「Ha?」


  「This means senpai is treating me with great importance, right?」


  「Haa…」


  Great importance, huh.


  I wonder if it’s Kouhai chan herself who is important, or it’s the relationship between Kouhai-chan and me which is important, or even not both of them. Maybe, it’s just having someone to talk with on the train every morning which is important?


  I myself didn’t know the answer. The last option sounds like treating her as the substitute of books, though. Or rather, the one who had accompanied me on the train had always been books.


  「But, senpai is also a little bit uncool.」


  「Shut it.」


  Did you never learn that you shouldn’t make fun of other people who are doing their best?


  「By the way, senpai. Why did something like this happen?」


  Ah, it’s not her「today’s question」, eh? But well, there’s no reason for me to hesitate in answering this.


  「In short, it’s because today is sunny.」


  「Today is certainly sunny, but what is the relationship with that?」


  Because it was sunny, I could use my bicycle. I could stay at home until the last minute, but I became too relaxed instead, or so I retold today’s events to Kouhai-chan.


  Kouhai-chan’s answer was only this.


  「How stupid.」


  「That’s not how you should treat your senpai.」


  「But senpai, you didn’t deny that you’re stupid.」


  I tried to change the topic, but she corrected the trajectory back. As usual, she is really a girl who can make everything go as she wishes.


  「I also think that I myself am really stupid.」


  「Then, senpai is stupid, right?」


  「Isn’t it different to say it ourselves and to have other people say that to us?」


  「Stuupid, stuupid.」


  ＊　＊　＊


  「But, I’m also happy that today is not raining.」


  「Why?」


  「When I am having my breakfast, I don’t have to worry about which umbrella I should use today.」


  In our high school, the school building , cafeteria, and school store have their own seperate building, and they are also not connected by a roof. In other words, the students need to prepare their own umbrella to pass the building, or get a little drenched in a rainy day.


  By the way, how did senpai have his lunch? I haven’t decided on my today’s question, so let’s go with this.


  「Ah. 『Today’s question』. Senpai, where do you eat your lunch?」


  「In class.」


  It was an immediate reply.


  「With who?」


  「I eat alone.」


  「Eh?」


  Well, I thought that it would be the case.


  「Do you buy them?」


  「It’s a lunch box. Isn’t it troublesome having to go and buy lunch everyday?」


  「Lunch box? Senpai, do you…?」


  「It’s my mother, my mother. I’m thankful for that, though.」


  Senpai felt like he can unexpectedly cook, but as expected from senpai, eh?


  ＃　＃　＃


  Since both of us didn’t really care about each other at school, this kind of question was really refreshing.


  「Then, this is my『today’s question』as well. Where does Kouhai-chan have your lunch?」


  「I always eat at the canteen. It’s cheap too.」


  There is a school canteen adjacent to the school building. It’s cheap, quick, and tastes good. Student’s best friend.


  「Is it okay for you to eat at a place that is not instagram material?」


  「I did that for a week, and I felt tired after that.」


  I don’t know about that.


  「Senpai, do you know? It is okay to bring a lunch box in the canteen. Would you like to have lunch together next time?」


  Having a meal face to face with a beautiful Kouhai-chan who is one grade lower than me, in the school canteen?


  I’m alright if it is just eating, as long as there is no one. But there will be lots of students in the canteen, especially at lunch break, right?


  「Ehh…」


  「What makes you feel like you need to be reluctant here, senpai!」


  「It’s you.」


  「Eh」


  「Well, what we are doing now is okay because no one is looking at us. But then, there will definitely be both your and my acquaintances in the school canteen, right? That’s why, it will be troublesome to deal with it later, or well…」


  If I am having a meal with a girl just the two of us, people will definitely see us with strange eyes, right? I don’t want that.


  「Then, I will bring my friends together too. There won’t be any problem if it’s like that. It’s decided, senpai.」


  「Ehh?」


  「If senpai doesn’t come, I will go and call you in your classroom… but, I don’t know which is senpai’s class.」


  Our high school has ten classes per grade. It will be quite troublesome to search for someone class by class.


  「I won’t tell you, okay?」


  「It can’t be helped. Then, I will wait until tomorrow.」


  Kouhai-chan continued by telling me that I need to make my decision tomorrow.


  Not only that I began to interact with her outside the school, but now even inside the school. I wonder what kind of resignation was that. Haa…


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㉜


  It seems like his mother always makes a lunch box for him every morning.


  Chapter 33


  ＃　＃　＃


  「Senpai, I didn’t know about it at all.」


  The moment we met at our usual place in the station, she told me this.


  「This is the first time I heard that we will have an athletic meet next week.」


  Ah, that? The athletic meet in our school wasn’t that flashy, so it can’t be helped. But then, wasn’t it troublesome to have an athletic meet even though we were already high school students?


  For the time being, the athletic meet would be organized by the student council, so I need to make a speech later on, no matter what.


  「Didn’t you see it on the school schedule?」


  There was a schedule distributed at the beginning of the semester.


  「I saw it! I saw it, but I didn’t think it would be written so smoothly, so I missed it.」


  「Then it’s your fault, isn’t it?」


  Or rather, the schedule is always written like that, right?


  「Isn’t it something that looks a little bit like, err, surrounded by stars, and written with encouraging words, like “do your best!”, or something like that?」


  「No way.」


  If there is that kind of copy, I’m sure I will retract it immediately without any hesitation.


  「So that’s the case. Well, fine. I haven’t decided yet on which event to participate in, but how about your preparation so far, senpai?」


  「I think they will decide the events participation in today’s homeroom.」


  「Why do you sound unsure, senpai? You are the top of the student council, right?」


  「I told you already, but I actually don’t work at all.」


  The student council members with high responsibility will be the ones taking care of it.


  「Do you have any recommended events, senpai?」


  「You seem like you will follow what I recommended, huh.」


  「Senpai, you won’t follow your own recommendation?」


  「I’m desperate in choosing what looks easy.」


  「…It somehow really sounds like senpai. You’re not looking forward to it?」


  「It’s hard to stay under the sun for a long time.」


  Ah, but since I am the student council president this year, it means I can stay in the tent…?


  「If you are asking for something interesting, then events like the borrowing race might be great for a joke material.」


  In our school’s unmotivated athletic meet, there’s a borrowing race, where people put their effort in the event.


  All of the students will make a “theme” for each of the participants, and mix them in the lottery box that will decide the theme. Each grade has ten classes, and from the first until the third grade, there are students from thirty classes that wreck their brain to make up those questions. It means, it will become chaotic. But just in case, something that is ethically bad or impossible will be omitted by the student council.


  …or that’s how it seems to be. I’m also in the student council, okay!


  「Then, I will participate in that borrowing race competition.」


  Kouhai-chan laughs mischievously.


  Seriously?


  「If I draw a strange theme, I will blame senpai for it.」


  「No way…」


  「Please take responsibility, okay?」


  At best, I’ll pray that Kouhai-chan will draw a decent theme. Last year, only half of them were pretty decent. The other half was to the level where the theme box resembled a Pandora’s box.


  There’s still half of the journey until the train arrives near the school.


  If we continue our topic about the athletic meet, and she asked something like「What kind of event does senpai intend to participate in?」, she won’t know which class I am in.


  　＊　＊　＊


  The borrowing race competition that collects themes from all of the students. Sounds interesting.


  Senpai glanced out the window, and heaved a small sigh. The train stopped at the station just at that moment.


  This must be that, huh.


  He must be thinking that if this keeps going on, I will forget about yesterday’s matter.


  「Rather, they will decide the participating event in today’s homeroom, eh. They should just decide it faster」


  Our high school has a long homeroom once a week on Thursday. At that time, we could ask about a lot of issues.


  It’s not like I think they have to decide it a week ago, but even earlier than that.


  「They’ll just forget if we don’t decide it now.」


  What?


  「Ah, I mean, there are some people who don’t know what kind of event they will participate in if they decided it a long time ago.」


  「How stupid.」


  「Indeed they are.」


  So this is the high school athletic meet, huh.


  Now then. Enough with the underplot. Here comes my question.


  「Then, this is my『today’s question』. Senpai, where is your homeroom?」


  「My room in my home is on the second floor.」


  「Please don’t cheat, senpai.」


  I myself was surprised at hearing how cold the voice that came out of my mouth was.


  「What is senpai’s class?」


  「It’s G class…」


  「It’s great.」


  「That won’t make me recover at all.」


  Senpai was making a face mixed with both resignation and frustration in it.


  　＃　＃　＃


  I thought I could get out from this, yet…


  Now she had the chance to disturb me even on my lunch break or after school later on. It’s fine that it wouldn’t be anything trivial, but I just don’t want people looking at me with strange eyes. I’m your average timid person.


  Well, but.


  Since we were talking so much while commuting to school, it would be somewhat unnatural if we didn’t know each other’s class. Rather than not bad, it felt more like we should have known that from the start.


  Then, I’ll ask from my side too.


  「Then, my『today’s question.』」


  Kouhai-chan stares at me fixedly.


  It will be interesting if I can catch her off guard here. But then, I can’t think of any handy question at all.


  「Kouhai-chan too, what is your class?」


  「It’s A Class. The Class A.」


  「That way of speaking is so cool. It’s kind of like the Resident Evil.」


  「Who is the pathogen?」


  She might not have this kind of intention, but after I got in contact with this girl and got “infected”, I felt like I had become very active in terms of behaviour. I remembered there was a parasite that was infecting a caterpillar, controlling it to move on the leaves to have a sheep eating it. Kouhai-chan might be that kind of biowoman. What kind of sacrifice will I end up being?


  「It’s Kouhai-chan. Kouhai virus.」


  「It really sounds like it’s real, senpai.」


  「Are there really any virus with that name?」


  「Who knows? I don’t know.」


  So you don’t know?


  　＃　＃　＃


  After school, when the homeroom was over.


  I got a LINE message from Kouhai-chan.


  I lie down on my desk while feeling greatly perplexed. Twisting my neck sideways, I look at my smartphone.


  Maharun♪：Good afternoon


  Maharun♪：I got the borrowing race competition without any problem


  Iguchi Keita　：Me too… Why…


  Once again, I feel greatly perplexed.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㉝


  It seems like senpai will also participate in the borrowing competition on sports day.


  Chapter 34


  　＊　＊　＊


  Friday.


  The rain that had stopped for a while came to fall again, and the sky was dark, even though it was still morning.


  「Good morning.」


  Senpai came as well today.


  「Ah, morning.」


  Speaking of which, hasn’t it been a month since senpai returned my greeting for the first time?


  How much has our distance been reduced ever since that time?


  When we got on the train and went to our usual position, senpai took off his glasses as began wiping it with his navy blue sweater.


  「I hate rain.」


  「It was because it would make senpai’s book wet, wasn’t it?」


  「I also don’t like getting my glasses wet.」


  I see. The raindrops will stick on the lens of the glasses.


  「By the way, senpai. This is my『today’s question』.」


  「What?」


  「Senpai, don’t you use any contacts?」


  　＊　＊　＊


  Contacts. Contact lenses.


  It is a medical device that is placed on the cornea of the eye to correct the user’s vision.


  I’ve always been a glasses user, but I wanted to experience the mysterious contact lens. That’s why there is a one day’s contact lens in my room.


  Yes. It is stored, unused.


  「I don’t.」


  「Why is it? Isn’t it more efficient on this kind of rainy day?」


  Leaving aside Kouhai-chan’s way of speaking, she is asking why don’t I use contact lens. The reason is simple.


  Ah, but, I don’t want to tell her… She will definitely make fun of me… But, this is her「question」as well. I have to answer her no matter what. Alright.


  「I’m not good at putting it in.」


  「Ha?」


  「Contacts. Putting it inside my eyes.」


  「What? I thought senpai hasn’t tried it before, since we are talking about senpai after all.」


  「What kind of character am I in your mind anyway…」


  I feel like she has been treating me quite rough these days.


  「Does it really ever happen, senpai? Being unable to put it on.」


  It seems like I will miss my timing to ask her my question. Let’s just ask her now.


  「Hey, before that, can I ask you my『today’s question』first?」


  「Yes.」


  「Kouhai-chan too, are you using contacts?」


  「Yes.」


  「Are you using the colored contacts one?」


  Sometimes, one or two cosplayer photos will appear on my Twitter timeline, and I think their eyes looks really cool.


  Some recent anime characters are differentiated by eye colors as well, making the eyes important.


  「No, I never used that before.」


  「Hoo…」


  「Even without that, I’m already cute anyway.」


  Kouhai-chan winks her left eye and sticks out her tongue, which is certainly, cute.


  「Senpai, please say something.」


  「Yes, yes. Cute, really cute.」


  「It has been a while since senpai said that, eh.」


  By the way, I also felt like I haven’t said that for a while.


  「With that, I am a contacts user everyday.」


  「I wear glasses everyday.」


  If she is wearing contacts every time she is going outside, it means she will be wearing glasses at home, like before she is going to bed. She has myopia anyway. I try to imagine her wearing glasses in my mind.


  「Oi? Senpai?」


  What kind of frame is she using?


  The thick one? Or maybe the thin one? What is the color?


  It’s hard to come up with something that will fit her.


  Yup, yup, or so I hum in my mind, when suddenly, two fingers enter my vision. Kouhai-chan’s hands make the shape of scissors, as if she is going to poke my eyes, and her fingers touch my lenses.


  「Wha?」


  There are fingerprints sticking on my glasses. No way. Now I need to wipe it again.


  「Senpai, why are you suddenly staring at me like that? Really.」


  「Eh?」


  Seriously? Did I stare at her that much?


  「Were you imagining me in glasses?」


  Bull’s eye. You hit the mark. Congratulations.


  Well, there’s no way I can say that, though.


  「Who knows?」


  「Hmm. If senpai wants to see, please come and visit my house.」


  You shouldn’t say that to a male who isn’t even your boyfriend.


  「Well, fine. Let’s go back to our topic. Does not being able to put contacts on your eyes ever happen, senpai?」


  「I mean, isn’t it big? There’s no way it will enter just like that. I need to open my eyes with my hands, or else it won’t enter, right?」


  Anyway, wait.


  I couldn’t remove the dirt on my glasses. It will be troubling if I couldn’t wipe the fingerprint away since it will become hard to see.


  「That’s right, and then?」


  「Doesn’t that sound hard already!」


  They will just fall down immediately. And if it falls, I need to wash it with something like saline solution.


  More than that, it’s scary. What makes me sad is how I should put my finger into my own eyeball.


  「I’m sure it’s because senpai didn’t open your eyes wide enough.」


  「It might be alright during the daytime, but in the first place, isn’t it hard to open our eyes in the morning?」


  「Ah, I see. So it’s like that. Senpai is not good with mornings, eh.」


  This is bad. I couldn’t wipe off the fingerprint.


  I took my handkerchief out of my pocket.


  　＊　＊　＊


  Since senpai is not good with mornings, he can’t open his eyes properly, making him unable to put on contact lenses.


  Somehow, it’s cute.


  「If you’re not good at it, you just have to practise opening your eyes forcibly.」


  「Ha?」


  Senpai is still wiping his glasses.


  In other words, he is not wearing his glasses.


  That’s right. I’m not stupid enough to stick my fingerprint on his lenses without any purposes.


  I quickly approach senpai, and use both of my hands to push his right eye open forcefully.


  「Come on.」


  「Wait, what are you doing?」


  「I told you already, this is a practise on opening your eyes, senpai.」


  「I can do it myself, stop it already.」


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Please don’t struggle, it can be dangerous for you, senpai.」


  Kouhai-chan who suddenly approached me threatens me.


  Her long nails like how girls’ nails usually look like are certainly sticking on the skin of my eyelids slightly, and it kind of hurts. Anyway, it’s scary.


  「Why are you forcefully opening it anyway!」


  「Isn’t it impossible for senpai to do it alone?」


  「This is also impossible for me.」


  「It might surprisingly work. Let’s make sure of it next time.」


  「I don’t want to!」


  More than that, is it okay for me to wear my glasses again?


  「Er, would you please release me?」


  「Let’s do your left eye as well, senpai.」


  「Eh?」


  She forcefully opens my other eye. Her face is too close, and her nails are digging in my skin.


  「Done.」


  Wearing my glasses, I could finally see Kouhai-chan’s face clearly again.


  「What the heck is that.」


  「I also don’t really understand.」


  Kouhai-chan giggles, and she whispers.


  「But then, isn’t it fine?」


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㉞


  It seems like senpai is not good at putting contact lenses on.


  Chapter 35


  　＃　＃　＃


  Going back to twelve hours ago, I received LINE messages at 10:00 PM last night.


  Maharun♪：Good evening


  Maharun♪：Senpai, you should be free tomorrow, right?


  Maharun♪：Let’s go out and play together


  She told me to meet at the next station from our usual one, at 10 AM. I didn’t ask where we would go to since she wouldn’t tell me the destination anyway.


  Don’t drag me out to be active during holiday mornings, seriously.


  And then, now.


  Kouhai-chan was already there when I left the ticket gate of the station, while pushing down my drowsiness. She was wearing a simple knit, making her look warm. There was also an umbrella in her hand, with a stylish black and white border.


  I didn’t even bring any umbrella with me today. Oh well.


  「Yo.」


  I didn’t say something like「Have you waited for a long time?」 or「Sorry for the wait」to her at all. It’s her fault to set the meeting time in the morning on a holiday. I wasn’t late as well.


  「I have waited for a while, senpai!」


  Or so I thought, but she actually said that herself. As usual, what a severe girl.


  「My blanket is also waiting for me. I want to go back and sleep again.」


  「You can’t.」


  「How about my blanket’s fate then?」


  「Even if senpai said that, I like how you still somehow come and meet me here, senpai.」


  Wait. Don’t just say ‘like’ so carelessly. It surprises me, okay. Won’t my heart race if you do that now?


  But, well. Kouhai-chan started to walk ahead after our usual light conversation. I didn’t know what to feel with this Petit Mystery Tour at all. At least, I want to know where we were going, so that I could prepare my heart.


  　＊　＊　＊


  I walked for around five minutes and arrived at a karaoke place. The store opens at 10 AM, so it shouldn’t be crowded yet.


  「Karaoke?」


  「Yes, it’s karaoke.」


  「Er, empty orchestra?」 [TN: Karaoke (/ˌkæriˈoʊki/, Japanese: [kaɾaoke]; カラオケ, clipped compound of Japanese kara 空 “empty” and ōkesutora オーケストラ “orchestra”. (from Wikipedia)]


  「So it has that meaning, huh.」


  I never knew that before.


  「Last week, I already-」


  「Go to a karaoke, right? Together with your friend.」


  I know.


  「Then, why?」


  「It’s because I also want to go to a karaoke with senpai.」


  「Er… Right.」


  My reason usually couldn’t be a valid reasoning for senpai, but it seems like he was convinced for some reason.


  「Senpai, which do you prefer, DAM or JOY?」 [TN: karaoke machine models]


  The receptionist asked for our preference at the front desk, so I asked senpai about it.


  「Of course it’s DAM.」


  「Then, we’ll take DAM, please.」


  I received our room number plate, together with the drink bar cup.


  　＊　＊　＊


  I went to a karaoke last week too.


  This was the first time for me to come to a karaoke in such a short interval.


  When we entered the room, I noticed.


  For me to be alone with this girl in a closed room is――ah, but there’s that time when she entered my room, huh. Then, in a closed room outside my house. Is karaoke box even considered as a closed room? There’s no key after all.


  But since it was dim, a little narrow, not to say with how we sat side by side in this kind of room (we had to sit side by side since we need to put our things beside), I couldn’t help feeling conscious of how she was sitting beside me.


  The distance between both of us is only around one hand. That is the distance between Kouhai-chan and me right now.


  「Senpai? What happened to you? Why are you suddenly so quiet?」


  「Nn? Ah, no, nothing.」


  I shouldn’t think of anything random in front of this girl. I could feel how she was somewhat grinning at me.


  「Senpai shouldn’t do something weird just because you are now alone with your cute kouhai, okay?」


  「Yes, yes.」


  How dangerous! I almost said ‘cute, really cute’ because of my conditioned reflex!


  I bit my tongue, stopping myself from saying that forcefully.


  「Tsk.」


  「Hey, you clicked your tongue just now, right?」


  「I didn’t, though?」


  「No, you definitely did it.」


  「I wouldn’t do something like that, senpai.」


  「Haa… forget it.」


  Since the room was narrow, I could hear Kouhai-chan’s voice even closer than usual.


  「By the way, senpai, how about we have a match?」


  「A match?」


  「It’s a match on who will have the highest score in the scoring function, or the『Precision Scoring DX』before we go home.」


  「How simple.」


  「I think it will only become troublesome if we put this or that conditions. Since we will keep finding fault in it.」


  「That’s certainly true.」


  「Let’s make the winner get the right to ask for a thing, just like the『question of the day』.」


  「It suddenly become very serious, eh?」


  「Of course, only to the extent of common sense.」


  「Common sense」is really a convenient word, huh.


  「Senpai, how about it?」


  「Why do we even need to have a match in the first place?」


  「It’s because I want to compete with senpai.」


  「I see! So my intentions are not taken into account!」


  「I think senpai will just join in passively if we come here anyway.」


  When she said it like that, I couldn’t say anything back.


  Looking at my clogged appearance from a sidelong glance, Kouhai-chan laughed happily.


  「It’s decided. Then… who will sing first?」


  The first strike is important. The point of the person who sang first would be the standard score for the future.


  Even though I know a lot of trump cards, I’m not very confident in singing. If possible, I want to sing and get a good score first.


  「Since the first player is important, let’s decide it fairly.」


  「Then, how about rock-paper-scissors? The winner can start first.」


  I w a s w a i t i n g f o r t h o s e w o r d s ! !


  「Sure.」


  The agreement was formed.


  Crying a shout of victory inside my heat while trying not to let it leak on my expression, I asked her.


  「My『today’s question』, Kouhai-chan.」


  There’s a winning strategy when Kouhai-chan and I are going to have a rock-paper-scissors.


  「Kouhai-chan. which hand will you take out?」


  Right.


  「Today’s question」, where I could just ask which hand will she take out, and she has to answer me honestly. Whatever the answer is, if I go with a winning hand, I would always win. This was just like a sure-to-win victory.


  　＊　＊　＊


  Uwaa…


  Senpai, how serious are you in this rock-paper-scissors? Is the first player that important anyway?


  But, he cares too much about the timing of the question, and forgets about other important things.


  My answer, is this.


  「Eh, I will take out my right hand.」


  He only asked which hand I will take out. I’m right-handed, so of course I would use my right hand in rock-paper-scissors.


  I understand very well about what senpai’s intention is. Since I could see the loophole, I wouldn’t be that easy to bully to the point that I would just go with the flow.


  「You are really…」


  Ah. Senpai looked greatly perplexed, and he put his head on the small table.


  Really, who is the one making you like that? It’s me, huh.


  Well then, let’s give senpai my final blow.


  「Senpai, this is also my『today’s question』.」


  You should be okay if you asked me like this, senpai.


  「Which hand will senpai take out on the rock-paper-scissors, between rock, paper, and scissors?」


  「I’ll take out the rock… I will resist… with a fist…」


  「I got it.」


  Then, let me borrow your hand, senpai.


  「Rock, paper, scissors…」


  Thus, I got the right to sing first.


  For the beginning… that’s right. I’ll go with this to make it exciting.


  　＃　＃　＃


  Kouhai-chan’s singing was really good.


  Really, even though she was singing while grinning at me, it didn’t sound bad at all.


  She controlled her voice well, she didn’t go out from the pitch, and her emotions in the song are rich. Even though the machine scoring didn’t increase any points to things other than the pitch, she still exceeded 90 points.


  「You’re good.」


  「Aren’t I?」


  「Yes, yes. Good, very good.」


  No, she is honestly amazing.


  In the first place, if she didn’t feel confident in her singing, she wouldn’t propose a match with me anyway.


  Hmm. I don’t think I could make 90 points in my first song. What should I do.


  Anyway, let’s just sing an appropriate anime song for now.


  　＃　＃　＃


  With this, many songs had passed.


  The one who had the highest point so far was still Kouhai-chan, with her first song. Since then, she only sang some up-tempo songs. Did she like cheerful ones?


  I couldn’t beat Kouhai-chan’s score even though I sang some proper songs already. There’s no choice but to pull out my legendary sword now, huh.


  I operate the remote control. The title of the next song appears on the screen.


  The performance time is around a minute. The title is『Sea』. Yes, it’s a nursery song that everyone knows.


  This song will definitely displease someone if I sing it at ordinary karaoke, but it should be allowed for today.


  Also, nursery songs are made on the assumption that children would be able to sing it. In other words, the melody should be easy to sing.


  In fact, look.


  I got 92 points. Kouhai-chan’s score was removed cleanly.


  This would be my victory if she didn’t improve her score in the future.


  Kouhai-chan’s next song was the second ending song from a certain anime. The tempo is relaxed, and it should be very easy to sing.


  When the microphone picked up the sound of her breathing, it resounded throughout the room, and I immediately feel shivers running on my body for some reason.


  Kouhai-chan began to sing seriously.


  Until now, all she was doing was only warm-ups, so this was really overwhelming. If she was at the singer level just now, this one was already completely at the professional level. That’s just how good her singing voice was.


  If this keeps going on, I will lose.


  Give up? No, I still have some hidden skills.


  However, her singing voice is too beautiful and I think it will be a waste to destroy it like that.


  I began to disturb her in the lyrics, the cuts between the lyrics, and the interlude.


  I turned to face Kouhai-chan, and blew a breath into her well-shaped ear next to her beautiful face.


  「Nn!?」


  Her back became tense, and she made a coquettish sigh from her mouth. In the meantime, the song will soon enter the C Mello.


  I blow her ears in the same time as the singing. Fuu.


  Kouhai-chan’s perfect singing voice was disturbed.


  I’m sorry. But I don’t want to lose. Sometimes, I just want to win. You already won against me just now anyway.


  I blow her ears several times again. And then, Kouhai-chan who has continued singing in response to my attack quietly put down the microphone. The song hasn’t finished yet, meaning that she abandoned the song. In other words, her score will fall down.


  「Senpai?」


  However, what makes me unable to be honestly happy is because her voice has changed completely different, from the one when she sang just now.


  It’s as if she is intimidating me to answer, and also pushing me down with her pressure.


  「Yes.」


  「If you did that to me, that means you won’t mind me doing that to you as well, right?」


  The smile affixed to her face is really scaring me.


  「Sorry.」


  「If everything can be resolved with an apology, we wouldn’t need police anymore. Please prepare yourself, okay?」


  She straddles across my lap and starts tickling me on my armpit.


  Felling the tickling sensation from the back to my brain, I immediately lose my mind and fall down to the couch. What I know is the feeling of her hand tickling around my upper body.


  The tickling seemed to continue until the karaoke clerk who brought the potato I ordered opened the door. When I noticed her, the potato was already placed on the table.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㉟


  His singing skill was ordinary.


  Chapter 36


  　＊　＊　＊


  It’s cold outside. Wrapped in my blanket, I become somewhat dazed.


  In the end, I won the karaoke game yesterday. We agreed with that result.


  Despite me using various some underhanded tricks, victory is still a victory. It seems like I can ask Kouhai-chan to do anything I wish, no matter what it is. I couldn’t think of it on the spot, so for the time being, it was put on hold.


  「Keita? Shouldn’t you wake up already?」


  When I was recounting yesterday’s events in my head, I heard my mother’s voice from the living room.


  Looking at my smartphone screen I placed at the bedside, it was already noon. There was no LINE message at all. Well, we already went to play yesterday, so let me relax today.


  I woke up slowly, and I felt unexpectedly refreshed (this is because I slept a lot today!). I went to the living room.


  「I thought you will go out today too.」


  I picked up the coffee maker pod, and poured it into my usual mug. Suddenly, my mother called me out from behind.


  「I’m tired of going out everyday.」


  There is still school on weekdays though.


  「Oh my. But didn’t you go out a lot recently? Look, yesterday you went out as well.」


  Uu.


  「What were you doing? I was surprised when you woke up in the morning.」


  「I went to karaoke.」


  「Alone? No way, right? You went with that girl, right?」


  Uuuu.


  「Not really.」


  「You don’t have to be that shy, you know? So spring finally comes to my only son? Tell me more. Where did you catch that cute girl?」


  Uuuuuu.


  「I’m not going out with her.」


  「I didn’t ask that, though?」


  Ah.


  「But, both of you are that close, yet you don’t go out with her? Go confess to her already, you’re a man, right?」


  「I don’t like the impression how it’s always a man who should confess.」


  「Even if you say that, girls like a man who they can depend on.」


  「It’s different for her.」


  Her standard is probably, just one. What’s important for her is whether the other person is interesting or not.


  If we turn it the other way around, the moment she got ‘bored’, or when you are ‘not interesting’ anymore for her, it will be the end of our relationship.


  「Oh my, how passionate.」


  「Stop it already.」


  I ate my brunch, and went back to my room.


  　＊　＊　＊


  Maharun♪：It looks like there will be a typhoon tomorrow morning.


  Iguchi Keita　：Seriously!?


  After noon, when I sent a LINE message to senpai, I got a reply in an instant. I think this was the fastest record for him to reply to me.


  Iguchi Keita　：Uohh, it’s real


  Iguchi Keita　：I wonder if the school will have a holiday


  Maharun♪：Don’t you have the right to declare a holiday as the student council president?


  Maharun♪：I also want a holiday


  Looking at the news, it seems like the typhoon will come to Kanto area from midnight to early tomorrow morning.


  Iguchi Keita　：If I have, I will send an email about school break right now


  Iguchi Keita　：But there’s no way I have that much authority anyway


  Maharun♪：Oh my, what a shame


  Iguchi Keita　：You asked that after knowing that, right?


  Iguchi Keita　：Just to make me feel blue


  Maharun♪：I don’t have that kind of intention


  This is the first time for a typhoon to come ever since I entered this high school.


  Maharun♪：By the way, how will we know if tomorrow ended up in a holiday?


  Iguchi Keita　：If I’m not wrong


  Iguchi Keita　：When there is a storm warning at 9 AM, the school should be closed.


  Iguchi Keita　：And an e-mail will come


  Maharun♪：9 AM?


  Maharun♪：Isn’t it when the class has started?


  Iguchi Keita　：What a contradiction


  Maharun♪：How weird


  I wonder if as a school, they don’t want to take a break that much?


  In the first place, if it’s dangerous to walk outside because of a typhoon, most people will feel better at school. It’s boring at home.


  Maharun♪：Well, anyway


  Maharun♪：It will be nice if it becomes a holiday tomorrow, senpai


  Iguchi Keita　：Yeah


  Iguchi Keita　：I will hang a teru-teru bouzu [TN: Paper doll to which children pray for fine weather.] upside down and pray for that.


  What’s with that. So cute.


  　＃　＃　＃


  I knew the existence of that typhoon before, but I didn’t know that it was going to come on the most depressing day of the week, Monday morning, so I feel excited for that right now.


  A question from Kouhai-chan comes.


  Maharun♪：Uhm, senpai


  Maharun♪：This is my today’s question


  Iguchi Keita　：Nn


  Maharun♪：Senpai, have you decided on your request for me?


  It’s that?


  We haven’t decided about how much「weight」will be required in the request as well, so it’s making me troubled.


  Iguchi Keita　：Not yet…


  Maharun♪：How timid


  Iguchi Keita　：I just don’t have the guts


  Maharun♪：I told you that you can ask for anything already


  Iguchi Keita　：That’s what makes me the most troubled…


  When we were still in the karaoke box, I really want that privilege no matter what (or maybe I was just desperate on not handing it to her), but now, I didn’t know what to do with it.


  What do I want to get from her, what do I want even more than what I have now, or how can I return it to her? I completely don’t have any idea.


  Iguchi Keita　：Well, that,


  There’s no helping it if I say I still haven’t decided.


  So, I decided to give myself a deadline.


  Iguchi Keita　：Tomorrow


  Maharun♪：Tomorrow?


  Iguchi Keita　：Tomorrow, I will tell you, about what I want from Kouhai-chan.


  After around thirty seconds, I got a reply.


  Maharun♪：Yes, I understand


  I didn’t really think of anything yet, so I have to think a lot, and decide what I want.


  If possible, I want to tell her face to face. That feeling came to my mind.


  Face to face, huh. If we have class tomorrow, we will meet on the train as usual.


  Then, what if it was closed due to the typhoon?


  If the school is closed due to the typhoon, of course, they will say that going out is dangerous, and also how the students don’t have to come to the school.


  There’s no way I want to go out tomorrow. Naturally, I won’t be able to meet Kouhai-chan.


  Somehow, it feels quite lonely.


  For a moment, I thought that the typhoon better not come.


  But, after all, I want to have a break. Taking classes is basically a very tiring task.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊱


  It seems like he will hang a teruteru bouzu upside down to wish for school break.


  Chapter 37


  ＃　＃　＃


  Morning. In the middle of my dream, I could hear the smartphone in my bedside was ringing.


  First, once. After that, it rang continuously for several times.


  After five minutes, the alarm I had set up rang, and I woke up. I could hear how loud the wind outside is. Oh, it must be the typhoon.


  There was an email, the school mass mailing. The time stamp is right at 6 AM. My heart pounded. I read it.


  The title is,「【Emergency】The handling of today’s class」. Will we go to school? Or will it be a break?


  I proceed to read the email.


  Skimming the content, it was about「Since there will be a typhoon at 6 AM, we’ll close the school until 9 AM for nowー If at 9 AM it still hasn’t weakened, we will contact you again later to tell you whether it will be a holiday or notー Well then, you guys be careful too okayー」


  Speaking of which, something like this happened last year, and it ended up as a let-down.


  Until 9 AM, there are still three hours left. I’ll just sleep again.


  ＊　＊　＊


  Maharun♪：Good morning!


  Maharun♪：They close the school until noon, senpai


  Maharun♪：Congratulations


  I’m also a little happy that I don’t have to go to school when I thought I need to this morning.


  More than that, I feel lonely when I think how I won’t talk with senpai on the morning train today.


  Ten minutes after I sent the LINE message, he still hasn’t read the message. Senpai should’ve checked the e-mail from school, but maybe, he had fallen asleep again?


  Really, senpai is seriously…


  Maharun♪：Have a good rest


  ＃　＃　＃


  Hearing the wake-up alarm, I wake up again. It was ten minutes before 9 AM.


  I decided to look at the weather information for now until 9 AM. Checking the weather immediately after getting up, what the heck have I become? The wind is making a strong noise outside my window, as if trying to blow my boring joke. Maybe the typhoon is still out… OK. There’s still a red「Storm Alert」warning in the Kanto Area.


  Yosh. if it’s like this then…


  Returning to my home screen, I noticed that I had some LINE notifications. When I opened it, all of it was from Kouhai-chan. The time stamp was around 6 AM. It seems like she sent it when she received the email from the school. Is it okay if I reply to her now…


  I open the curtain a little and peek outside the window. The rain has weakened with the normal strength as how rain usually is, but the wind is still going wild. In another ten, no, five minutes, please stay like this. Please read the atmosphere too, Japan Meteorological Agency. If you want to cancel the typhoon alarm, please do it at 09:01. Since the lesson should already start at 9 AM, that kind of timing should count, right? It would be nice if the time stamp is one minute later from 9 AM. Please, I beg you.


  To the Japan Meteorological Agency headquarters in Tokyo… where? Chiyoda Ward? Anyway, I’ll send my deepest heart to Tokyo. I beg you, the person in charge.


  I update the weather information every minute while prostrating towards Tokyo direction. Finally, the time of judgement, 9 AM, came. My fingers which were tapping my smartphone screen trembled.


  Yeah, it should be okay, right? Here it comes.


  A s t o r m w a r n i n g i s b e i n g i s s u e d


  C o n f i r m e d s c h o o l b r e a k


  C o m p l e t e v i c t o r y


  Yosh. Let’s sleep now.


  Iguchi Keita　：Good night


  ＊　＊　＊


  After 9 AM, I received another email from the school. The storm warning wasn’t canceled at 9 AM, so the school would be closed today. They also told everyone to stay safe.


  I see. So it’s a holiday.


  What should I do? I didn’t think of doing anything because I thought I will end up going to school anyway.


  Anyway, let’s send a LINE message to senpai.


  Or so I thought as I opened the app, but it seemed like senpai was sleeping again. Rather, he even declared that he was sleeping. Senpai really likes to sleep, eh. Is your blanket your lover already? Seriously.


  You don’t know what I will do when you are sleeping, you know?


  I close my chat log with senpai, and open a chat log with another person.


  Maharun♪：Good morning.


  Maharun♪：Is it alright for me to visit today?


  Maharun♪：It seems like the school is in a break because of the typhoon


  Immediately after the other person read my message, I received a reply.


  Iguchi Keiko　：Oh my, Maharu-chan


  Iguchi Keiko　：Haven’t I told you that I will welcome you no matter when?


  Maharun♪：Thank you very much


  Right. The other person is senpai’s mother. Last week, when I came to visit him, we exchanged our LINE contact for some reason.


  Since then, we often had a light chat.


  Iguchi Keiko　：Nonetheless. There is still a typhoon going, so please be careful, alright?


  Maharun♪：Yes


  Iguchi Keiko　：Should I wake Keita up?


  Iguchi Keiko　：That kid won’t wake up until noon


  Maharun♪：Ah, please make it a secret from senpai


  Senpai will definitely say something like「This is a school break for our safety!」, and he surely won’t go out together with me today.


  Then, I will be the one going to his place. It can’t be helped anyway.


  Iguchi Keiko　：I understand


  Iguchi Keiko　：Then, please contact me again when you have arrived


  Iguchi Keiko　：I will open the door secretly for you


  At this moment, I really think that this person is senpai’s mother after all.


  Maharun♪：Thank you very much…！


  Maharun♪：I will probably arrive in around one hour


  Iguchi Keiko　：Alright


  At that time, the wind would be somewhat weakened. According to the news, the typhoon had already passed, so the weather might be good in the afternoon.


  Now then. Let’s get ready, and go.


  I stopped at the supermarket, and arrived at senpai’s home without any incident. The rain or wind wasn’t really a big deal.


  Maharun♪：I have arrived


  Iguchi Keiko　：I will go out now


  「Good afternoon. Thank you for agreeing to my sudden intrusion.」


  「It’s alright. I’m happy Maharu-chan came to visit.」


  I shook my apron I took out from my bag, and asked this senpai’s mother.


  「By the way, can I borrow the kitchen?」


  ＃　＃　＃


  I woke up to the sound of the door opening.


  Hearing it closely, the footsteps sounded a little different from my mother’s.


  「Senpai!!」


  How strange.


  I heard someone’s voice who shouldn’t be here. A dream? This should be a dream, right?


  「Senpai, it’s morning! No, it’s noon already!」


  She shook my shoulders, and I couldn’t help but to open my eyes.


  In my naked eyes blurred vision, her face was even bigger than what I expected.


  「You’re too close.」


  「Senpai, as I thought, I think you look better without glasses.」


  I grabbed my glasses from my usual fixed position, and put them on.


  「Good morning.」


  「Why apron?」


  She was wearing a deep blue apron. Of course, she didn’t hold any ladle.


  「What do you mean with what? Of course it’s for senpai’s breakfast.」


  「You just used my kitchen just like that?」


  「I already exchanged LINE contacts with mother, so it’s okay.」


  When did she do such a thing!?


  「Now, come on」


  After saying that, Kouhai-chan grabbed my hand and pulled me to the dining room.


  Is this what they called that? Catching someone through their stomach?


  ＃　＃　＃


  「By the way, this is my『today’s question』.」


  Kouhai-chan who sits at the table opposite to me in the dining room said.


  「Senpai, what do you usually eat for breakfast?」


  「Coffee.」


  「That’s a drink.」


  「Rice.」


  「Just that?」


  「Furikake」 [TN: Furikake is a dry Japanese seasoning meant to be sprinkled on top of cooked rice, vegetables, and fish. It typically consists of a mixture of dried fish, sesame seeds, chopped seaweed, sugar, salt, and monosodium glutamate.]


  「Isn’t that attached to the rice…」


  「And miso soup, if there are any.」


  At the moment I said that, Kouhai-chan relaxed her face plainly.


  「Ah, I’m gladー I made miso soup for senpai.」


  「Then I’ll look forward to it.」


  My mother is grinning next to me. Go somewhere already, mother.


  「Kouhai-chan too, here’s my『today’s question』. What is your usual breakfast?」


  「It’s banana.」


  「Ha?」


  「I like sweet things, so it’s banana.」


  「That’s nothing someone can make, huh.」


  「Senpai, do you want to make it for me?」


  I don’t know about it myself.


  The words spilling out of her mouth came so naturally.


  「If it’s senpai’s cooking, I’ll welcome it, no matter what it is.」


  「Haa…」


  Kouhai-chan stood up from her chair, leaving those words in my mind. When she returned, she poured the miso soup into my bowl.


  This time, she was holding a ladle in her right hand. Wouldn’t the miso soup drip to the floor? Well, whatever.


  「Right, have a taste, senpai.」


  「This feels uncomfortable, but thank you for the food.」


  There’s no sin in the food itself.


  「What’s with that?」


  Now then. I look at the miso soup in front of me.


  The bowl is the same as the one I usually use. This is the miso soup bowl from my house. The color of the content itself is not really different, and I can see seaweed and tofu inside. It’s like they are saying how this is the authentic Japanese miso soup.


  Looking closely at the miso color, it is a little lighter than usual. An error is still an error.


  I put it in my mouth.


  Kouhai-chan who sits in front of me takes a breath. I take a sip of the miso soup.


  Yup. I feel relieved.


  The taste is a little different from usual, but the broth is firm, the seaweed is smooth, to say it simply, this is a miso soup.


  I close my eyes, and nod silently. Yes, this is a miso soup.


  「Uhm, senpai?」


  Kouhai-chan stares at me who immersed myself in a happy atmosphere.


  「How is it?」


  Her eyes are swaying in anxiety. Is she asking for my feedback?


  Then, I’ll answer frankly.


  「Uhn. It’s delicious. A relieving taste.」


  After I said that, Kouhai-chan casted her eyes down.


  「I don’t know whether senpai is just complimenting me for politeness at this kind of time. So, I don’t know what senpai really thinks for exact. It might not be delicious, or maybe it’s just a mere consolation, or maybe senpai just said that for the sake of it. But――」


  Kouhai-chan paused her words, and moved her gaze towards me.


  「But even so. I am very happy that senpai said that to me. Thank you very much.」


  I felt like I could see her eyes glittering for a moment.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊲


  He said that my miso soup was delicious. I’m glad.


  Chapter 38


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Senpai! I completely forgot about this yesterday!」


  As soon as I met Kouhai-chan at the platform in the morning, Kouhai-chan approached me and pressed on me.


  After I drank her miso soup yesterday, she went home right away, making me unable talk with her properly. Why did she come in the first place anyway?


  「In the end, senpai didn’t tell me what is your request for me.」


  「It’s because the school was on a break. You were the one intruding so suddenly too.」


  「It should be okay for senpai to just tell me since we met yesterday, though!」


  Wasn’t it can’t be helped anyway? Both of our heads were filled with miso soup after all.


  「As a punishment, I will confiscate senpai’s privilege. It means, I can request something from senpai now.」


  Isn’t that too unreasonable?


  「No way. That’s different from what our agreement is.」


  I said those words with strong intonation, making even myself surprised.


  Kouhai-chan who was standing in front of me also looked surprised.


  「Ah, sorry. But I just thought that, I already put a lot of thought on it, so…」


  First, let’s apologize.


  My request wasn’t that much of a grand one, but I also used my brain a little for this. When she suddenly said that I lost my privilege just like that, I felt a little nervous.


  「…I understand.」


  Kouhai-chan sucks a breath.


  「If senpai said it like that, then sure. You can tell me your request.」


  For some reason, the second half of her words sounded somewhat dramatic, and the atmosphere became a little less tense.


  …I felt embarrassed to say it all over again after stopping in mid-sentence.


  「Senpai?」


  「No, er, that,」


  「Please be faster.」


  「Yes.」


  I took a deep breath to calmmy nervousness.


  「My――」


  　＊　＊　＊


  Here comes the「request」from senpai. I wonder what will he ask me to do.


  There’s no way it will be a lively request, nor it will be a boring one. He said that he had thought about it after all. Maybe he wants to confess to me? As if that will happen, though. But if he really is, how should I answer. What will I answer with!


  「――birthday, is about to come soon, right?」


  「Yes?」


  The conversation went to a direction I never expected, and I answered senpai with a back-channelling reply.


  「Celebrate it for me, grandly.」


  「Just that?」


  Since this was truly out of my expectations, I can’t help but to ask him again.


  「Ah, even if I say grandly, the participants can just be Kouhai-chan and me. Someone other than us is, err…」


  「I didn’t ask about that.」


  I interrupted senpai’s talking.


  「If it’s just that, I was going to celebrate it anyway even if senpai didn’t request that to me. Why did senpai make that kind of『request』?」


  We talked about our birthday when we were having a conversation about star constellations a long time ago.


  Ever since then, I had been thinking about how to celebrate senpai’s birthday.


  「No, well. You know that I am an only child, and my friends circle is too narrow, to the point that I never celebrated those real birthday party. They would tell me “happy birthday” just for appearances at my birthday.」


  「I see.」


  「Also, if it’s Kouhai-chan, I can feel relieved in a lot of ways.」


  「What kind of trust is that…」


  I think that most of the birthday party is most likely just for being showy, though.


  「Anyway, how does someone celebrate other peoples birthday?」


  「We’re starting from there? But I certainly never thought of that before.」


  Talking about being showy, I thought of this kind of thing.


  「Isn’t it that? They will make a toast to celebrate how I am born, you are born, and we are able to meet in this vast world at this moment.」


  「That must be wrong. They just want to make a ruckus, right? Those active humans.」


  「It will be over the moment you said that, senpai.」


  「Well, we will make a ruckus even with just two of us anyway. How about the day after tomorrow, since it is in a holiday? I’ll look forward to it.」


  Eh?


  「It will be a holiday on Friday? Why?」


  「Eh, I didn’t say it before? Since we will have the athletic meet on Thursday, the day after that will be a break to recover from our tiredness, so we will have a holiday.」


  「Then. it means I can use the whole day to celebrate with senpai, right?」


  「No, it’s not like you have to use the whole day, but you can use it for sure.」


  「I understand.」


  　＃　＃　＃


  I asked her my「request」.


  Looking at how she rolled up her sleeves, I felt like she didn’t have to be that enthusiastic about it either, but oh well.


  「If that’s what senpai’s request is, then here’s my『today’s question』.」


  Oh? I wonder what will she ask me.


  「Senpai, what is your favourite dish?」


  「Didn’t I answer that one already?」


  「I remembered that when I asked about senpai’s favourite『food』at that time, you answered with strawberry.」


  Ah. It was when I was still tense with her, or maybe it was just because of my MAX wariness?


  Kouhai-chan told me that her favourite food was pancake too, if I don’t remember wrong. Both of our answer is not a dish.


  「Dish, huh…」


  「Senpai can also think of the answer as something you want to eat on your birthday.」


  「I see…」


  All of the dishes that I have eaten in my whole life appeared on my mind one by one.


  I couldn’t decide on my favourite one at all.


  「How about preference? Does senpai like Japanese dishes, or Western dishes?」


  「Can’t I choose Chinese dishes?」


  「It’s over the sea, so it can be considered as western dish as well.」


  「Doesn’t western dish comes from the western country?」


  「If we’re talking about the western part beyond the ocean, doesn’t it sound like China?」


  Hmm.


  「But that’s not important. So senpai likes Chinese dishes? But I can’t make them.」


  「Eh? You want to make it for me?」


  「Why are you looking so surprised now, senpai? Ah, but when I made that miso soup, senpai was also half-asleep, huh.」


  She continued by saying that I don’t have to worry, since she will put all of her ability on it. Complete with a wink.


  「I’ll ask you something first. In a sweet and sour pork, the pineapple is…」


  「I won’t put it in. It’s too troublesome.」


  「Oh, then that’s a relief.」


  Some people said that the enzyme from pineapple will soften the meat, but it also changes the taste, and the disadvantage is too much just for that purpose, Why did they even put that kind of fruit in a sweet and sour pork? Isn’t that just weird?


  「Anyway, does senpai really like Chinese dishes?」


  「I like how they taste meaty. I’m still a growing boy, you know.」


  「Is that something you can say by yourself, senpai…」


  　＊　＊　＊


  So it’s Chinese, huh. I wonder if I ever made one before.


  For this occasion, I should just buy the cake for senpai later on.


  「Then, my『today’s question』. Kouhai-chan, what do you like? Not sweets, but normal foods.」


  Oh my. Senpai, so you remembered my answer.


  「If I have to choose between Japanese or Western dish, I think I will choose Japanese.」


  「I thought you would like western dish.」


  「I do like them, but I prefer the gentle taste in Japanese dishes.」


  「Ah, I can’t say I don’t get it.」


  With that, we also have another random conversation again today, as we head to the school.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊳


  It seems like Chinese dishes will be good at his birthday.


  Chapter 39


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Good morning.」


  「Morning.」


  I already got used to starting my morning by greeting Kouhai-chan at the station platform. I repeat, I got used to her already.


  「Tomorrow is the athletic week, right? Senpai, don’t you have to prepare?」


  「I just have to give a five-second speech at the opening event.」


  「I think that’s not even a speech, but just calling people’s name…」


  It’s troubling knowing what she said is not wrong. That kind of thing is just a ritual okay, a ritual!


  「But the one who organized the athletic meet is the student council, right? Is it alright for the leader to not do anything?」


  「The student council president is the decoration leader. It’s like a chairman. Then there’s president, section manager, and manager below him.」


  「Our student council have that kind of thing?」


  「No, but the responsible members will do the work.」


  Why is this organization formed like this anyway? I wonder if anyone even cares.


  「Haa…」


  「Senpai, in the end, what will you participate in tomorrow?」


  「It’s a borrowing competition…」


  Ah… Even though I tried not to remember it, yet…


  Who is the one who said that「as the leader of the student council, you need to take responsibility and join the borrowing race」anyway. Those people around me also just went with that idea, how cruel. Even though they usually never cooperate in anything, they will become a team and push others who never stand out to shine at this kind of event.


  　The borrowing race competition in our school’s athletic meet takes place at the end of all events. Everyone will watch it. The students will draw a lottery to choose a theme from the proposals all of the students have submitted, except for the「borrowed things」idea that is offensive to law and morals, or impossible.


  In other words, everything that is possible will happen. A complete chaos. I don’t want to get involved if I can. There’s no way I want to struggle and fight with twenty other students in a tug of war. Urgh.


  「Does senpai hate it that much? Isn’t it just borrowing something and running?」


  「At best, you need to improve your luck in lottery…」


  If I need to use my luck, it will just be on the event lottery I sometimes try at the convenience store. If I use it too much, I feel like my luck will be crushed.


  「Also, the representatives from all of the classes will start at the same time.」


  「Is it from the first, second, and third grade?」


  「Yeah, everyone will take the draw lots at once.」


  「Uwahhh…」


  The live reporting is also very troublesome. They need to pick up a theme that looks like it is the most interesting, and shout it in an instant. Broadcasters, you work hard.


  「But, it means I can start together with senpai, eh.」


  「So what?」


  「I can have a match with senpai.」


  「So?」


  「By the way, let’s do that? A match where the winner can command the loser anything, part 2.」


  「Again?」


  「Isn’t it alright?」


  Even though we can ask each other a question a day, there are no rules about making requests or asking for help.


  To put it simply, if she is trying to make a privilege on a「request」this much, what will she request to me anyway? I’m scared.


  「I don’t think it is, but I don’t have the right to veto anyway, right?」


  「So you know it well, senpai. Then, it’s decided.」


  To be honest, the first lottery will decide everything. You can say that the ranking will be decided with what theme that is assigned to the participant. I can just pile up as much virtue as I can until tomorrow, and hope that I can get a theme that will be easier to do.


  I’ll do my best.


  　＊　＊　＊


  I have succeeded in getting a way to have the privilege to request again. It will be nice if I can win this time.


  「By the way, this is my『today’s question』.」


  When we were talking yesterday, I got curious about this matter.


  「Senpai, can you cook?」


  「Uhn…」


  Senpai puts his hand on his chin, and considers it for around three seconds.


  「If it’s about whether I can or not, I think I can, but if you ask me if『I can cook』, I can’t.」


  「Haa…」


  I feel like I can understand what he is saying for some reason, but I don’t really understand.


  Let’s ask him to verify his skill one by one.


  「How about cup noodles?」


  「Don’t I just need to put hot water in that?」


  「Can you cook rice?」


  「Doesn’t it just wash the rice, pour clean water, and press the button?」


  It seems like senpai can at least do the easiest dish. For now, he passed my test.


  「What’s senpai’s dish specialty?」


  「I don’t really cook that much to have a speciality, and there’s nothing like those repertoire. My skill is just the minimum.」


  Let’s change my way of asking.


  「For example, what can senpai make? What did senpai ever make before?」


  「Maybe something like fried egg, or fried rice?」


  「Senpai can break eggs, huh.」


  「Don’t look down on me, of course I can do that much.」


  I felt like provoking him a little bit.


  「By the way, I can break an egg with just one hand.」


  Senpai made a cramped face, yet he looked as if he couldn’t say anything back. How interesting.


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Fried eggs, huh.」


  When we were talking about the dish I can make, I recalled a controversy over fried eggs.


  「My『today’s question』. Kouhai-chan, what do you add on fried egg?」


  「It’s soy sauce, right?」


  「Ha?」


  Our beliefs split.


  「Of course it’s salt. You have to add salt on fried eggs.」


  「No, it’s soy sauce.」


  What, are you picking a fight now, oi.


  「First, fried egg is probably a dish that comes from the west, right? They call it as sunny side up and turnovers too. Because of that, it’s clear that they won’t use soy sauce (LOL) that is mostly used in Asia, and go with salt and pepper.」


  「No, that’s not true. To begin with, Japan is a country that has adapted some foods from overseas to suit their environment, and sublimated it into a new dish. Ramen is one of the representatives of that, and nikujaga is also an arrangement from England beef stew.」


  「So it’s like that…」


  「Yes. That’s why, soy sauce is the first step in the adaptation of fried eggs into Japanese dished. Since Japanese people really loves soy sauce, they will surely add soy sauce on their fried egg, no doubt about it. Putting sauce on fried eggs is just absurd.」


  「No way, I am supporting the salt team no matter what…」


  「It’s soy sauce.」


  「Salt.」


  「Soy sauce.」


  「Celery.」


  「Rice pudding cake.」


  「Kelp salad with tofu.」


  「Fruit parfait.」


  「Fait… Fue… Fueee…」


  I couldn’t think of anything else, and started to speak like a clumsy girl. Since my voice was man’s low voice, it was not cute at all.


  「Why did we even play shiritori in the first place, senpai?」


  「You really like sweets as usual, huh.」


  「Ha?」


  「The chocolate and the parfait.」


  「Ah.」


  She told me that she said that unconsciously, and turned her gaze down.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊴


  It seems like senpai adds salt on his fried egg.


  Chapter 40


  　＃　＃　＃


  Today is October 26th.


  It is also the athletic meet day that is held once a year. The weather is sunny. It seems like a typhoon is approaching our area again, but it will be fine for today. Last year, I joined the events leisurely as a participant, but this year, I have an important role as the student council president.


  Well, even if I say it’s important, I’ll just shout one or two words. Seeing that the student council needs to prepare everything, there’s no way I can just stay leisurely without helping them. Most of the things I do are something like manual labour, though. As I thought, even the student council president needs to be on action. But then, the one who is in charge of the whole athletic meet is not me, but the members of the student council.


  That’s why, I went to the school on a slightly earlier train than the one I usually took. I could finally read on the train for the first time after a long time.


  Maharun♪：Senpai! Why didn’t you come to the station??


  Maharun♪：Did you get a fever?


  Maharun♪：Are you even still alive?


  Maharun♪：Senpaiii!


  When I was still walking to school, I got LINE messages from Kouhai-chan. Speaking of which, I haven’t informed Kouhai-chan about this, huh.


  Iguchi Keita　：I have to prepare for the athletic meet


  Iguchi Keita　：So I went a little bit earlier


  Maharun♪：Please tell me those kinds of things properly!


  I don’t think I have any obligation to inform her, though. At least, with our current relationship.


  I ignored Kouhai-chan’s message about that, and passed through the school gate (back gate).


  　＃　＃　＃


  I helped on setting up for the events preparation (for example, setting up the main tent. I think this kind of tent could be classified as 「tarp」, couldn’t it?), and finally, it is time to start the athletic meet. The athletic meet is held in October, the month where the sun which is neither too strong nor too weak warms all of the students.


  Currently, I’m sitting in a tent in the back of the stage. I have to do the student council president greeting after this. I wonder when was the last time I did something decent for this position like this one. Oh well.


  First, all of the students line up on the field, and the principal come out to give his greetings.


  As usual, his speech is really long. To summarize it, he was basically saying that「This is the athletic meet. Enjoy it at its best. Don’t get hurt. Then, have fun. This grandpa will watch over you from my room.」or something like that. Uhn.


  There are even some students who are nodding off even when they are standing. Uhn. I’ll start the athletic meet soon, so wait for another thirty seconds.


  「Continuing, the opening speech from the student council president. Keita Iguchi, the student council president, please.」


  I stand up from the chair, and climb on the platform.


  The second and third years already know what is going to come, and they look at me with eyes full of expectations. Some of the third years lining up in the back side even start to walk ahead toward the cheering cheats of their class already.


  I move my gaze to the first years. Many people are yawning, looking as if they are thoroughly bored. For some reason, I spot Kouhai-chan in the front row of those people, and our eyes meet.


  I turn on the microphone, remove it from the stand, grip it in my hand, and put it in front of my mouth.


  And then, I take a big breath, and scream a complete one sentence with a volume that even resembles a howl.


  「Tomorrow is a holiday!!」


  Just as they were waiting for that word, the second and third years start to become excited.


  After I bow lightly, the first years finally understood the situation, and then cheer loudly.


  「Thank you, Student Council President Iguchi. Well then, we announce that the 2017 athletic meet officially starts now.」


  It’s not like I was doing as I please just now. All of the previous student council presidents seemed like they also only said that one sentence. Maybe it is some sort of tradition. I don’t know when it started, but it is certainly very ‘rocky’.


  Tomorrow will feel like a break after a lot of hard work, so most students want the athletic meet farce to just end already (except for the borrowing race competition) and enjoy the holiday. That is the meaning of their cheers that comes from their soul just now.


  And then with this, I finished my job for this morning. Let’s quickly go back to my class…


  The event starts with a 100m run, continuing with relay, tug of war, ball-toss game, and this or that, and the competition grows rough as time passes. So far as it goes, each class will belong to the red or white team that will decide who is the ultimate winner, but honestly, it is just for the appearances. No one really cares about that.


  Before I realized it, noon comes, and the afternoon events are going steady one by one. Little by little, the time until the borrowing competition starts is also approaching.


  The weirdest thing about our school’s borrowing race competition is how they have a one-hour time limit. Last year, we started at around 2:30, but the time limit to reach the goal was until 3:30. So weird.


  Also it’s weird how the participants can leave the school gate for the sake of the race. There are a lot of things that makes the participants have to run until the station and「borrow」it at the nearby store. Please do something about that already. But since this is an annual event for the surrounding stores as well, at least we are saved that some students that will be the judge already requested for their consent to lend their things.


  Well, that’s that.


  No matter what, the students are in the classroom when they are writing for the theme applications paper. The common themes are mostly things that come to their mind, which is in the classroom. With my student council president authority, I peeked at the themes that was prepared last year, yet not used.


  That’s why, as a countermeasure, I brought a backpack to school filled with small things possible to carry (starting from mechanical pencil, ballpoint pen, kendama [TN: けん玉, Japanese bilboquet], rubix cube, bamboo-copter, etc.). But, this doesn’t count since I need to「borrow」them.


  「Idezuka, I’ll give you this backpack temporarily.」


  「Ha?」


  To Idezuka who (might be) my best friend in the class,


  「Strictly speaking, this is a temporary transfer.」


  「If it’s a temporary transfer, isn’t it a loan?」


  「Don’t mind that so much, this is a temporary transfer.」


  This needs to be a transfer no matter what. I need to transfer the ownership to him, even if just temporarily. How troublesome.


  「As soon as the athletic meet is over, I’ll get it back. Instead, if I ask for it, please give me back what is inside that backpack. I mean, lend it to me!」


  「So what is in this bag serves as a measure for the borrowing race?」


  「That’s right.」


  If you already understand my intention, then it’s all good.


  「Can I lend it to other people?」


  「That’s your freedom. Then, I will depend on you.」


  「Okkie. I don’t know what makes you this fired up, but… as I thought, is it about Yoneyama-chan?」


  「Shut it.」


  「Yes, yes. Fighting!」


  He looks at me with a ^^ expression. Is he trying to agitate me?　


  　＊　＊　＊


  Morning and afternoon events passed, and the time for the event I participate in to start is approaching.


  I go to the assembling place. From the first to third years, one player from every class already started gathering. Among them, I can see senpai’s figure who has「2G」tag behind his shirt. Speaking of which, we took a different morning train today, and when he was giving his student council president speech (?), we only exchanged a look for a moment.


  「Senpai~」


  I approach him, and called him out with a low voice that no one in our surroundings would hear.


  「Wah! So you came… I won’t lose, got it?」


  「That is my line, senpai.」


  There is a reason why I can’t lose no matter what.


  I’ll give it my best.


  「The athletes of the athletic meet, please listen to this announcement for the athletes participating in borrowing race competition.」


  Since there are 10 classes x 3 years = 30 students assembling, the announcer with a tag on his arm starts to talk with one megaphone in his hand.


  The start is the line on the track field. There are boxes of themes after running half the track field from there, and it seems like we need to draw two themes at that boxes. After drawing the themes, we can move freely and look for the themes to borrow it, and the time limit (?) for this event is one hour. Isn’t it too long…?


  「You can also freely go outside the school gate. We’ve already talked to the shops in the shopping street in front of the station, so please make the most of it, alright?」


  It seems like I have participated in an even more troublesome competition more than I thought.


  Well, even if it’s troublesome, it is the same for senpai as well. I am confident I can win if we compare our speaking skills. I just need to quickly borrow the item and go to the goal before senpai.


  「The goal is in the main tent that you can see there. We will check the theme to verify the borrowed items live with a microphone, so please don’t lose your theme papers.」


  　＃　＃　＃


  After confirming the rules, the competition finally begins.


  I definitely won’t lose. Rather, I’m going to aim for the first place. For that, the themes I will pull are important to decide my fate. If both of them are inside my backpack I brought today, the victory will become much easier.


  「Ready… Set… Go!」


  In any case, the athletic club members won’t win simply with a run, so most of them only run to the half of the track field in the middle. I’m already tired, though.


  I put my hand in the box, and… here are my themes.


  The first one is,「unsharpened pencil」.


  Bingo! I have this item inside the pencil case in the backpack I brought today. I’m right that there will be this kind of rare stationery at this event. After all, everyone is using mechanical pencils recently. In the worst case, I might have to go in a round trip to the stationery store in front of the station if I didn’t prepare for it. What a relief.


  How about the second one?


  「Closest opposite gender.」


  Hmm.


  The closest opposite gender, eh.


  What does close even mean, though.


  Haa.


  Is it okay for me to interpret this as the opposite gender I talk with the most?


  Uhn.


  Naturally, my eyes turn to her, sneaking a glance.


  　＊　＊　＊


  I run steadily, and draw my themes. Since I’m not the last one to arrive, it should be okay.


  Now then, what are my themes?


  The first one is,「Paperback book with a non-paper book cover」. The restriction sure is trivial.


  Now that I think of it, it seems like senpai has this item. I wonder where did senpai put his bag? But then, I will definitely got exposed if I take it from other people secretly…


  Let’s see the second one for now.


  Alright. I saw it.


  I wonder what I should do with this one.


  Anyway, it seems like it will be good if I just catch senpai for now. Even though he is also a participant, it should be alright, yes?


  Where is that person? Looking around, I meet senpai’s eyes for the first time in this few hours.


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Senpai!」


  Did she find out that I have been looking at her for a while? Or so I thought, but it seems like that’s not the case.


  「Senpai, do you bring a paperback book with you today?」


  「Today is the 25th, after all. Since it was just after MF’s release, of course I have it with me today.」


  「It is in a hard cover, right? The deep blue one.」


  「Haa.」


  After answering that much, Kouhai-chan showed me the paper she had in her hand.


  「Please lend it to me!」


  「No way. Isn’t that helping you to be closer to the goal?」


  When answering reflexively, I suddenly noticed.


  Either way, I won’t reach my goal without taking her with me. If so, I better get over it for now, so that I can move around freely.


  「I’ll make a correction. I got it. Instead, I want to borrow you.」


  「Ha?」


  「My theme is Kouhai-chan.」


  「Yes?」


  She is making a face, as expected, my words have an unclear meaning.


  「I need to look for an opposite gender kouhai.」


  「Haa…」


  She considers it for a moment.


  「Sure, but senpai can borrow me after I reach my goal, alright?」


  「Then I won’t lend you my hardcover book. I don’t think there are a lot of people who love bringing around hardcover books, you know?」


  「Uhn…」


  Both of us are holding onto each other’s theme. What’s with this prisoner’s dilemma? It feels like we got one kind of task that will come out in game logic.


  「Well, I got it. Let me take the paperback book for the time being. It is in my bag. We can have this talk after that. It is better to have a higher rank in this game anyway.」


  「You’re right, senpai.」


  With that, we rushed to 2G class together.


  　＊　＊　＊


  「Idezuka!!」


  Senpai calls the name of someone I know. If I don’t remember wrong, he is a senpai from the art department.


  「Oh, bingo?」


  「Bingo. Er, lend me the unsharpened pencil from the pencil case, and also the hardcover paperback book in the inner side of the bag.」


  「Seriously? You get both of them right? Aren’t you going to be the winner then?」


  Around me, there are other participants asking all of the people in the class if they have ◯◯. If I have to pinpoint it, I think I am in a quite an advantageous situation.


  「Here it is, fighting.」


  Senpai receives the items, and now, I cleared my first theme. It’s still not in my hand, though.


  By the way, it seems like senpai also cleared his theme, huh. It should be a pencil, and a kouhai.


  If we go to the goal as it is, senpai will be the only winner since I still don’t have my item. To reach the goal, I also need to borrow senpai.


  I should aim for him at the same time.


  Since we already return to the middle of the field, I have to talk to him.


  「I understand. I’ll follow senpai to the goal, so please lend me the hardcover paperback.」


  「Nn? I’m fine with it, but… are you okay with that?」


  「Yes.」


  I’m just saying that I’m「okay」with that. It doesn’t mean that I have given up.


  As soon as I receive the paperback book, senpai gripped my wrist tightly.


  I also undauntedly grip on senpai’s wrist. I can feel his quick pulse, most likely because we have been running since a while ago.　


  「Ha?」


  「Now, let’s go to the goal? Senpai?」


  　＃　＃　＃


  While holding onto each other’s wrist, both of us are also holding a pencil and a paperback book in our other hands, and cut the goal tape.


  There is no clear rule for when two players reach the goal at the same time.


  If it’s about when two players reach the goal almost at the same time, there is a rule. The victor is the one who has their body part touching the goal tape first. If this rule applies to this, then Kouhai-chan who stretched her hand and touched the goal tape first wins.


  However, the problem is complicated this time. Kouhai-chan is my「theme」and I borrowed her, so she can be considered as a part of me. The reverse if also true, and I am a part of Kouhai-chan as well. It sounds strange, but I am talking about this seriously.


  The decision of the ranking is put on hold for the time being, and they begin to check on our borrowed items for now.


  Our first theme, the pencil and paperback don’t have any problems.


  The second one is the problematic one. My lie is exposed.


  「Iguchi-san from 2G class’ second theme is… this! Jan! The『closest opposite gender』!」


  Ah, they said it out loud.


  「Iguchi-san, this is?」


  「Even though she is my kouhai, both of us are using the same train, and we often go out together so I borrowed her.」


  If I said more than this, I will damage myself.


  Kouhai-chan is also glaring at me with eyes that scream that she didn’t hear about that before.


  「I see, I see…! I want to listen thoroughly about Iguchi-san’s feelings if the time permits, but let’s save that for another opportunity.」


  I’m saved. It seems like I will get interviewed by the people in my class, but Idezuka will surely find out about this, eh. I might get small damage because of that.


  「Now then, Yoneyama-san from 1A class’ second theme is…Jan! Oh! This is! The『person you’re interested in』! Yoneyama-san’s theme is about the『person you’re interested in』!」


  「Yes.」


  Wait, what is she doing? Why did it become me?


  Why did it become like this?


  「Yoneyama-san, this is?」


  「This is… as what it says, you know? I’m interested. Just that.」


  Kouhai-chan unexpectedly answers the broadcasting staff’s question indifferently, making the staff discouraged. I’m saved once again.


  「Hou, hou. I’m interested in both of your relationship, but it seems like the third participant is going to reach the goal soon, so we better decide on it as fast as possible. The method is, for once and all…」


  One and all?


  「A rock-paper-scissors!」


  Rock-paper-scissors, eh. I have a bad memory doing it with Kouhai-chan, though.


  I remember being ahead on my own, thinking that I had won, and end up being stabbed with my own weapon.


  Both of us face each other in front of the broadcaster.


  I don’t feel like saying anything to Kouhai-chan. I lower my right shoulder slightly, and crouch my body. And then――


  「Rock, paper, scissors!」


  I took out ‘rock’. And koubai-chan took out ‘paper’.


  It is my loss.


  　＊　＊　＊


  With the result of the rock-paper-scissors, they decided that I am the winner of the borrowing race competition.


  Since I also won from senpai, I got the right to request senpai without any problem.


  「I was wondering about this, senpai. Here is my『today’s question』.」


  As the sky outside starts to become dark, I ask my question when we are on the train home.


  By the way, this is the first time for me to go back from school together with senpai.


  「Why didn’t you ask for the『question』when we were doing the rock-paper-scissors?」


  He closes the paperback book with deep blue cover I borrowed today, and glances outside the window.


  「I wonder why…」


  And then, he returns his gaze towards me.


  「Maybe sometimes, I just want to try on my luck.」


  「What’s with that?」


  「I already won before anyway. I just thought it should be okay to risk that ½ chance.」


  Senpai laughed a little, and said so.


  「Then this is my『today’s question』. Kouhai-chan too, why didn’t you ask me? About which hand I will take out.」


  「I’m also the same. I feel like it won’t be a fair match if I ask.」


  「Hou.」


  I grinned, and added this:


  「Also, I thought that senpai didn’t look like you will ask me anything, so I just went with it.」


  「What’s with that.」


  Senpai stretched his body, answering half-heartedly.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊵


  It seems like I am the「closest opposite gender」for senpai.


  Chapter 41


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Ah, senpai, this is about tomorrow’s matter.」


  It was what Kouhai-chan said to me yesterday.


  When we were getting off the train, Kouhai-chan called me out, as if she just remembered something.


  「Please come to my house, alright? I’ll tell you my address later.」


  Kouhai-chan laughed mysteriously, sounding like she was plotting something.　


  「Ha?」


  「I mean, I am going to celebrate senpai’s birthday at my house grandly. Please thank me.」


  「Your house?」


  「You can reach it by walking, don’t worry.」


  That’s not the problem, though.


  Well, since she said she wants to celebrate it for me, let’s not think that she has ill intentions by inviting me to her house.


  Anyway, I’m nervous.


  　＃　＃　＃


  The date changes, and I become seventeen years old when I’m still inside my blanket.


  To be honest, I don’t have any impression at all. It’s not like I become an adult, nor does it mean that I already have the right to vote. I just feel like I become one year older than before.


  When I woke up in the morning, LINE message was coming.


  Maharun♪：Good morning♪


  Maharun♪：Also, happy birthday


  Maharun♪：Please come here around noon. Here is the address


  Maharun♪：[Maharun♪ sent a photo.]


  She sent me a screenshot from a map application. Talk about being prepared, huh.


  If I went from my house, it was just opposite the station. I would reach it in twenty minutes if I walk slowly. It could be faster if I go by bicycle, but well, let’s just go leisurely since she told me to arrive by noon.


  　＊　＊　＊


  Iguchi Keita　：Got it. Thanks.


  It seems like it has been quite a long time since the last time senpai told me「thank you」, to the point that I even took a screenshot unconciously. I only woke up from my daze when I heard my phone making a “kasha” sound.


  What Chinese dishes should I make? For now, it would be the sweet and sour pork we talked about before, and apricot tofu as the classic dessert. We still had to eat cake though, so we might be unable to eat that much… I’m worried.


  Well, I just need to get ready for now. In the end, this is a celebration for senpai. What’s important is the feelings, not the appearance. But of course I’ll still do my best to some extent.


  When I finished making the dishes, the intercom rang. I didn’t specify a specific time for senpai, but he really came at a nice timing.


  「Good afternoon. I am Maharu-san’s frie…」


  I thought it will be interesting to listen how is senpai’s proper attitude towards other people, but it is more troublesome to wait for him to finish speaking, so I replied to him just like that.


  「Yes, yes. Happy birthday.」


  「What, it’s you?」


  「Senpai’s attitude changes just like that, eh.」


  「Of course it will.」


  「Yes, yes. I will go out now, so please wait a minute.」


  I went to the entrance still with my apron, and unlocked the door. When I opened the door, what greeted me was senpai’s nervous appearance.


  「What happened?」


  「No, I’m just thinking if your parents are at home, or something like that.」


  「What, are you worrying about that?」


  「What do you mean with ‘that’… When you last came to my house, you even worry about not bring any souvenirs anymore, right?」


  As for the souvenir, senpai’s mother told me that I shouldn’t bring it again since I was invited.


  「Please calm down. There’s no one other than me at home today.」


  「…Ha?」


  Glancing at the flabbergasted senpai, I walked towards the dining room.


  　＃　＃　＃


  You know what.


  Please stop surprising me more than this. This is really bad for my heart. I can feel my age shorten.


  What’s with that. Something like「There’s no one but me」is really a dangerous line to say when you invite a boy you’re not even dating, Kouhai-chan! You should say it when you have a deeper relationship with them!


  As I thought, the deep blue apron (which I saw for the second time) really suited her, and the tight knot on her back was very cute for who-knows-why. Even her fluffy socks look cute to me, and my head was filled with a lot of things.


  「Senpai? You’re lagging behind.」


  「Hey. I’m your guest who has his birthday today, you know?」


  「The foods will become cold soon. Please hurry, senpai.」


  「Er…」


  Well, this is still Kouhai-chan, huh. Un. I’m relieved.


  After chasing her back and enter the room, there was a sesame oil smell. There were also several Chinese dishes on the table. It’s still steaming, so she should be just finished making them a while ago. I came around noon since she told me to come around that time, but it seemed like I came at the right time.


  「I prepared Chinese dishes just like senpai’s wish. There will be a cake too, so please don’t overdo this one.」


  「Doesn’t sweets have a separate belly?」


  「That only applies to girls.」


  「I see.」


  Thinking about it realistically, it’s not like the volume of our stomach will change just because we eat another food. After all, it is the problem of the mood.


  「Well then, senpai. To start it, I’ll say this again. Happy birthday.」


  She sat in a seat in front of me, and gave her congratulations while looking straight at me.


  …This is somewhat embarrassing.


  「Oh, thank you.」


  「Now, let’s eat the meal, shall we?」


  「I’ll enjoy it gratefully then.」


  I picked up the chopsticks.


  It was delicious, truly the dish that would satisfy a high school boy’s stomach. The amount was also a little bit too much for the two of us, but I forced myself a little, and ate everything up. After all, this was home-made cooking a girl made for me. I didn’t think I could experience it that many times in my life.


  When we finished eating, she took out a cake. It was definitely a cake from a shop, though.


  She put seventeen candles on the shortcake that she already cut into ⅛, and lit all of them. When she asked me whether I can blow all of them off with a blow, I thought I was going to die. I’m not going to challenge the limits of my lung capacity anymore.


  Now then.


  I felt sleepy as I rubbed my swelling belly. But of course, there’s no way I can sleep at other people’s house.


  Trying to hold out my yawns, I drank the tea she served to have a little caffeine intake. At that moment, Kouhai-chan presented me a small box.


  「Senpai, here.」


  Is that…?


  「My present. Please open it when you’re home.」


  「What if I opened it now?」


  「I’ll get angry.」


  「Then, I will open it when I’m home.」


  I placed the small box beside my bag.


  「I have one more thing to say. Senpai, can I make my『request』now?」


  With the result of yesterday’s athletic meet borrowing race competition death match, known as the rock-paper-scissors, she was the one who won. According to our promise last time, this time she would have「the right to request anything」to me.


  「Sure, why not?」


  She has the right to request anything anyway, so I don’t think I can even refuse to hear her request in the first place.


  After answering her, Kouhai-chan’s expression turned serious. Looking at that, all my sleepiness evaporated like smoke.


  Kouhai-chan closed her eyes for a moment, and opened them again. She looked straight at me, and opened her pale red lips.


  「Please revise the school regulations.」


  I see. It’s about that, huh.


  Now, if she is pinpointing the “Article 51”, I can no longer escape or even hide.


  When I was filled with those complicated feelings, it seemed like Kouhai-chan sensed it, accidentally or not, and continued.


  「What senpai deems weird, change it all.」


  I see.


  As I thought, she is really smart. If she said it like that, then I’m free to revise whatever I want.


  No, strictly speaking, is she even giving me freedom? Since I will fix whatever I deemed strange, she is basically making those revisions my own wish. Really, what a bad-natured girl.


  Since it’s like this, there’s no way I can reject her, right?


  No, I don’t even have the right to reject it, huh.


  「…I got it.」


  Now then, what should I write for the revision?


  I hope I could fulfill it during my term, though.


  「I’ll just give it my best. Are you okay with that?」


  「Yes.」


  　＊　＊　＊


  I finally made a「request」to senpai.


  It was a little bit sloppy, but I couldn’t come up with another way to tell him better.


  Our small, yet grand birthday party was over.


  I made an excuse to senpai to send him home since it was his birthday, and I followed him until we reached his house.


  「Uhm, I want to ask my『today’s question』now, senpai.」


  「What?」


  「You are not angry?」


  「Why?」


  「Even though today is senpai’s birthday, I made a weird request on my own convenience.」


  「What, that really sounds unlike you. Where did the usual full of confidence Kouhai-chan go?」


  Senpai turned his head towards me.


  「What’s with that, senpai. Are you making fun of me?」


  「Yes, yes. Just stay like that.」


  I felt like I was going crazy just now. I kept worrying over everything, just like a fool.


  「Then, that’s also my『today’s question』for you. Kouhai-chan too, how was today?」


  「It was fun, and I’m happy.」


  「Then, I’m glad.」


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊶


  He is now 17 years old. Congratulations, senpai.


  Chapter 42


  　＃　＃　＃


  I opened yesterday’s birthday gift after I reached my home, keeping my promise.


  It was a small box, but there were two items inside it.


  The first one is a blue glasses case. I don’t know if it’s natural or synthetic, but it was made of leather, and there is a sense of luxury that makes me feel wasteful to use it frequently.


  The other one is a prominent blue plastic package. With large letters saying「Easy to remove without using your finger!」, there is an item that looks like it was made from silicone rubber. What is this?


  After reading the whole box, it was actually a tool to put on and take off contact lenses. The name is actually「Meruru」. I can only think of a magical girl when I heard that name.


  Now then. What do these two presents even mean? Even when I turned the box upside down, there was no message card at all.


  Well, if she wanted to get in touch with me nowadays, she can just do it as much as she wants with LINE. There’s no need for her to write an elaborate letter.


  Anyway, we have a good relationship to the point that we meet everyday. She should be okay with telling me the reason of these presents tomorrow.


  　＃　＃　＃


  The next day was Saturday, and I forgot that it was a holiday.


  As usual, when it was already noon, I woke up and stretched my body.


  Looking at my smartphone screen, I got some LINE messages as I expected.


  Maharun♪：Good morning, senpai


  Maharun♪：Did you open my present already?


  Maharun♪：Oh, so you’re still sleeping…


  Maharun♪：Please tell me when you wake up


  What’s with that「So you’re still sleeping」anyway.


  No, she is right that I was sleeping, but if I’m not sleeping and have sudden errands, will she even still think I am「sleeping」? Oh well.


  Iguchi Keita　：Morning


  Maharun♪：As always, senpai is really a sleepyhead


  Iguchi Keita　：Shut it


  Maharun♪：Did you open the present already?


  Iguchi Keita　：Yeah


  Iguchi Keita　：What is that


  I couldn’t think of anything other than, “what is that.” I couldn’t write anything other than, “what is that.”


  Maharun♪：I thought that I want to see senpai wearing contact lenses.


  Iguchi Keita　：Isn’t naked eye the same anyway…


  It’s troublesome to wear each of them anyway.


  Maharun♪：Contacts might be even more comfortable than what senpai is currently thinking, you know?


  Iguchi Keita　：I don’t want to have dry eyes


  Maharun♪：To senpai who makes that kind of excuse,


  Maharun♪：It is like a present from a contact wearer like me


  Don’t smash my excuse like that, oi!


  Doesn’t this just mean that my escape routes are steadily decreasing?


  Iguchi Keita　：It doesn’t change that it will still take some time to put them on


  Iguchi Keita　：I also said that I can’t open my eyes in the first place already, right?


  I felt like I said it around a week ago.


  One of the reasons I don’t wear contacts at school is because it will take time to put them on. But then, I will be sleepy in the morning, making me unable to open my eyes properly to put on the contacts. If I need to wake up even earlier to wear them, it will even become harder for me to open my eyes. And so, the vicious cycle begins.


  Maharun♪：Then, it’s fine if it’s just on the weekends.


  Iguchi Keita　：Then it will be meaningless


  Iguchi Keita　：No one will see it other than my parents


  Maharun♪：You can wear it at the weekends when we are going out


  Maharun♪：Senpai, won’t you give the contacts a try?


  She is clinging on it so much.


  Does she really want to turn other people into contacts user?


  Iguchi Keita　：Haa…


  Iguchi Keita　：I have some contacts with me, so it’s okay to try it though


  But why are you that desperate?


  Iguchi Keita　：Er,「today’s question」


  Maharun♪：How sudden


  Iguchi Keita　：Why do you want me to put on contacts that much?


  　＊　＊　＊


  I got a question from senpai suddenly.


  Even I’m surprised that I become this upset. It’s good that we are currently chatting via LINE.


  But then, this is also his「today’s question」, so I can’t do anything but to answer him honestly.


  I spilled a sigh.


  Maharun♪：Because that way,


  Maharun♪：Senpai is even cooler


  Ah, I said it.


  He read it, and two minutes passed just like that.


  Iguchi Keita　：Ha?


  When he finally replied, he only sent me a forced「Ha?」.


  Maharun♪：That’s if we are talking relatively okay, relatively!


  No I’m not saying that senpai is usually not cool or what but glasses definitely doesn’t really suit him at all or maybe his face is not really fit to wear glasses in the first place and it’s better for him not to wear anything but then it’s not like senpai reached that kind of super good looking level but this is just my appropriate evaluation from my feeling.


  Well, it’s impossible to convey all of that via LINE.


  Iguchi Keita　：I see…


  Maharun♪：Ah, and the glasses case


  Maharun♪：Please use it when you are wearing contacts


  Maharun♪：It’s that kind of meaning


  Iguchi Keita　：I will thank you honestly thank you for that


  Iguchi Keita　：I’m the type that will just use the glasses case I got when buying glasses anyway


  Maharun♪：How about the Meruru?


  He ignored me.


  Well, it’s fine.


  Maharun♪：Then, tomorrow


  Maharun♪：Please wear them, okay?


  Iguchi Keita　：You, there’s a typhoon tomorrow!


  Maharun♪：Learning bicycle will be impossible, but other than that should be okay


  Let’s press him a little bit here.


  Maharun♪：The worst case is we can just walk back home


  Iguchi Keita　：Hey…


  Maharun♪：Then, I’ll tell you the meeting place later, senpai


  Iguchi Keita　：Er


  Where should we go? I didn’t even think of any place to go.


  Maharun♪：Ah, at last, here is my「today’s question」.


  Maharun♪：How is my present?


  There was an interval for a while.


  And then, senpai sent me his thoughts bit by bit.


  Iguchi Keita　：I’m happy.


  Iguchi Keita　：You gave me that not because I have a label of「book lovers」with me,


  Iguchi Keita　：But it’s a present that came because you thought of me,


  Iguchi Keita　：This is the first time I get this kind of present, so I’m happy


  Iguchi Keita　：Thanks


  Likewise. If you are pleased with my present, then I’m glad.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊷


  It seems like he is pleased with my present.


  Chapter 43


  　＃　＃　＃


  The next day.


  Sure enough, she called me to the station after noon.


  「Ah, senpai! Here!」


  As usual, her matching outfit really attracts other people’s eyes. Does she even realize how her surroundings are glancing at her?


  I’m sure that she surely noticed. On top of that, she even dares to ignore it.


  …It’s truly impossible for me, but for her, I think there’s nothing impossible.


  「Did I make you wait long?」


  「I waited for senpai since morning, so it’s alright.」


  「Ha?」


  「I’m joking. Even if it’s true, it’s impossible for senpai to come in the morning if I don’t contact you in advance.」


  「Haa…」


  Well, that’s my lifestyle anyway? I don’t want to change it at all.


  In fact, even if I try to change it, I’m too sleepy in the morning. I can’t get up. Even on weekdays, I need to muster up my willpower to wake up.


  「More than that, there’s something even more important now.」


  Kouhai-chan who is standing in front of me narrows her eyes, looking at me closely.


  「It suits you, senpai. Anyway, it’s the glasses that don’t really suit you.」


  Yes. I honestly put on contact lenses today, using Kouhai-chan’s gift. Since I’m not using my finger, not a silicon tweezer, I’m not afraid of putting them on.


  But, well. As I thought, it will be hard for me to put them on at school everyday. The easiness of putting them on hasn’t changed that much. It still took ten minutes for me to put each of them on this morning.


  「Well, thanks.」


  「Then, let’s go now.」


  Kouhai-chan turned around (her skirt was fluttering), and she started walking towards the exit of the station.


  Or so I thought, when she suddenly stopped.


  And then, she looked somewhat embarrassed, and said this.


  「By the way, where should we go now, senpai?」


  　＊　＊　＊


  The moment when I was about to leave after meeting senpai, I realized.


  I had no idea where we would go today. I was careless.


  「Ha?」


  Senpai also made a face, not understanding what was happening.


  「Senpai, do you have a place you want to go?」


  「No, you know. I usually don’t have any place I want to go at the weekend, and I just hole myself up at home.」


  「So you don’t?」


  Senpai stayed silent for a few seconds before he opened his mouth again.


  「If you ask if I have or not, I have.」


  「Hou hou.」


  「But then, it’s not a place where people can go for a date.」


  After that preface, senpai pulled his bangs, and added.


  「I want to cut my hair.」


  「It certainly already become quite long, huh.」


  I don’t know what a man’s standard is, but senpai’s current hair certainly looks a little bit too long. His bangs already reach his eyes, and they seem like they block his line of sight.


  「Then, there―」


  I stopped myself from talking. I came up with something even more interesting.


  「Nn?」


  「Senpai,『today’s question』.」


  There’s no way senpai would go to a decent place, since senpai is senpai anyway.


  「Senpai, what beauty salon do you usually go to?」


  　＃　＃　＃


  Hey now. I am a male.


  「I don’t go to those high class places, and in the first place, I don’t even go to a beauty salon anyway.」


  「Ahh…」


  「Oi, what’s with that relieved ‘as I predicted’ look!」


  「No, nothing.」


  「It’s just those 1000 yen cut, you know.」 [TN: The “1000 Yen Cut” is a term commonly used to describe a barbershop where you can pay a thousand yen for a haircut that will take up to ten minutes.]


  It was a little stupid when I think how having my hair cut would need the amount of money I could use to buy the paperback I wanted that cost a little more than usual. Well, it was also the price for the labor cost, so it couldn’t be helped.


  But beauty salon will certainly cost even more, right? No way.


  「I see. I understand.」


  「For you to ask that, where are we going now? That’s my『today’s question』.」


  「Haa…」


  When I thought Kouhai-chan was sighing, she suddenly shifted her attention to the road.


  「Senpai, please just follow me. I will tell you soon.」


  If she said it like that, I had no right to refuse.


  No, if she was being unreasonable, of course I could refuse her, but it was really troublesome to do so.


  We walked for a while, entered a questionable building, got on the swaying lift. I could smell Kouhai-chan’s shampoo from somewhere.


  The moment she opened the door, there was as I expected, a beauty salon.


  「Er…」


  「I will be the one paying.」


  That’s not the problem. I mean, this is a matter of my feeling and belief.


  There’s no need to spend much money on fashion, or to look sophisticated. Since I have been living with this belief, just by entering this kind of place already makes me lose my bearings


  Without any care on how I was stupefied, Kouhai-chan entered the room.


  Correction. She cared.


  Kouhai-chan pulled my hand, and pushed the door open.


  「Oh? Maharu-chan, welcome. Didn’t you just get a haircut last time? What happened?」


  The receptionist was a person with unreserved speech. Honestly, I don’t really like it.


  「It’s not for me, but him.」


  Kouhai-chan suddenly pulled my hand she was currently holding, and pushed me to the front.


  「Oh? Your boyfriend? So it is finally spring for Maharu-chan?」


  For some reason, I couldn’t voice out my denial even though I want to.


  「I will go home now, okay?」


  「Sorry, sorry.」


  Saying that, the flashy guy turned towards me. Seeing how he had scissors on his waist, perhaps this person was a beautician. Huh? Or was it a hairdresser? Barber? Well, whichever was okay.


  「Now then. Nice to meet you. I am Hatano, a beautician that is in charge of Maharu-chan.」


  「Nice to meet you. I’m Iguchi.」


  「Iguchi-kun, eh. Nice to meet you too. Then, what will you have today?」


  He must be asking about what I wanted to do here today, but unfortunately, I didn’t have any experience at this kind of shop, so I didn’t know how should I reply to him.


  When I was thinking for a while, Kouhai-chan answered for me instead.


  「Please make him look good, turn this unsophicasted guy into someone better looking.」


  「What’s with calling me unsophicasted, isn’t that too rude?」


  「I’m just speaking the truth.」


  Well, that might be right. People who「don’t have more than necessary effort for fashion」will look dull from the perspective of those who care. It’s just to be expected.


  「Right, got it. Leave it to this older brother.」


  He slapped my shoulder and guided me to a chair.


  「By the way, are you okay with dye?」


  For a moment, I thought he was asking whether it was alright to get my collar dirtied with hairs. But it seemed like that’s not the case.


  「Please leave it black.」


  After all, I am still the student council president.


  Real hair color and brown-dyed hair currently had been quite a hot topic.


  But after all, it felt kind of, you know? If we were talking about the「honor student」, there was always the image of having black hair. I don’t want to go against that.


  「Yes, yes. Then, I will start.」


  　＊　＊　＊


  It took around thirty minutes.


  Senpai who finished shampooing returned to my side.


  「Yup. It looks good.」


  He didn’t dye his hair as I thought, but his hair that looked massive before became cleaner, making his impression change slightly.


  「Just that?」


  「Hatano-san, thank you very much.」


  After thanking him, we went out from the store.


  「Senpai, how is it?」


  「I feel like it doesn’t really change at all.」


  Senpai’s hair was hardened with wax by Hatano-san, and also styled by him. I felt like senpai was cool, but only from the neck up.


  Looking down, his clothes are no good. He is really choosing the safest of the safe one, huh.


  「Later, should we look for some better clothes?」


  My small muttering was overlapping with the sound of the cars on the road.


  Whether it reached the ears from the person walking beside me, I had no way to know that.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊸


  It seems like he always cut his hair with the 1000 yen cut.


  Chapter 44


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Good morning.」


  「Nn, morning.」


  It’s Monday. When I woke up this morning, I feel more refreshed having the amount of my hair decreased.


  「Good.」


  「What? I’m not late, right?」


  「It’s not that. As I thought, senpai really doesn’t look good with glasses.」


  「Shut it. I’m fine like this.」


  「Yes. I think it’s fine.」


  「Ha?」


  Oi. Whichever is better, the contacts or glasses?


  　＊　＊　＊


  Senpai might be better staying just like this, looking a little dull like usual.


  …Especially at school. Yup. It’s better for him not to stand out. For me.


  We went to our usual position on the train (it has been three days since we were last here), and I started talking to senpai.


  「Senpai, what do you do on the weekend? 」


  「Are you busy? 」


  「Will you save us? …that’s not it!」 [TN: "What Do You Do at the End of the World? Are You Busy? Will You Save Us?", a light novel, has been adapted into anime.]


  「It’s from Kadokawa Sneaker Bunko [TN: The publisher], if I’m not wrong.」


  Because he was saying that very seriously, I looked towards senpai with a gaze full of meaning.


  Then, senpai also focused his eyes towards me, and our line of sight met.


  The train shook once.


  Neither senpai nor me removed our gaze from each other.


  The train shook once again.


  I puffed both of my cheeks. If senpai looked at my face from above, he should know I was trying to do a puffer fish’s impression.


  I heard a rattling sound. Another train was passing by our train.


  Senpai put out his tongue towards me.


  Perhaps, senpai had no repertoire of strange faces.


  Even so, just him wanting to make strange faces was already enough for me.


  「Pfft…！」


  「Hahaha…！」


  As soon as I muffled down my laugher, senpai started laughing out loud.


  「If this is a staring-out game [TN: A game which two people will stare at each other and try to make their opponent laugh first.], then it’s a tie, senpai.」


  Senpai heaved a sigh once.


  「In the first place, what are we even doing?」


  「It’s senpai fault for saying weird things just now.」


  「If you say it like that, you are the one who started staring at me anyway.」


  「At that time, it is because senpai stared back at me, so it became something of a staring-out contest.」


  「Since you should be the one who spoke next by the order of the conversation, why did you stay silent?」


  「It’s because senpai started to say something boring again.」


  「Even if you’re completely ignoring me, you should at least change the topic, right?」


  「I was completely ignoring senpai after all, so it’s valid.」


  　＃　＃　＃


  We continued to argue until we passed around a station, and then we calmed down ourselves.


  The gaze around us felt a little bit painful.


  Well, it was usually like this in the train, so let’s ignore it.


  「Can I ask my『today’s question』, senpai?」


  「Did you just thought of what to ask today?」


  「I thought of this yesterday.」


  「Haa…」


  「Senpai, how much pocket money do you usually receive?」


  Wow. She is now asking something that is kind of private, huh.


  「Unfortunately, I’m not born with a silver spoon in my mouth.」


  「Approximately, how much do you get?」


  「You, what’s with your look that’s telling me if I have more than yours, I have to treat you? 」


  「As I thought, senpai doesn’t want to answer? Then―」


  「No, since this is『today’s question』, I’ll answer it.」


  As an exchange, I will ask you too later on.


  「Maybe you can say I have 0 yen pocket money per month for me.」


  「Ah?」


  「Yeah, it’s that kind of pattern. If I have something I need, I just have to tell my mother. She will buy it for me. Other than that, I need to make do with my New Year’s money, or something else.」


  「I see.」


  In fact, I don’t think there’s a lot of people who have that kind of pocket money system.


  If a high-school student has financial power, a large part of it will come from their part-time job rather than their pocket money. Most of them anyway. Maybe.


  「No, it’s hard for me, you know?」


  「Isn’t it fine? Senpai’s mother will let you buy most of your supplies, right?」


  Kouhai-chan added that for girls, they need to buy more things like cosmetics.


  「That’s not true.」


  I have something more important to buy!


  「Don’t you know how I’m struggling every day to find how much my mother can accept the books I want as the『necessary book』!」


  Since I read a lot of books, securing the books I want is one of the most important issues for me.


  If I want to read classics, I can find them in the library, but if it’s the more recent publication, there are no other choice but to purchase them at the bookstore.


  And also, books are not cheap.


  A paperback book costs around 700 yen, and separate volume costs around 1500-2000 yen. That amount of money is high enough for a highschool student to play for the whole day. Talking about a paperback book, I could even read 2 or 3 of them in a day.


  Therefore, I need a subsidy from my family. If you can talk wisely to your mother, telling her it is for study, or make her convinced that it is “necessary” for my future (though I don’t know on what standards), I can get a new book without squeezing my wallet. If it went well, it would be heaven.


  「It was my mistake to ask that to senpai.」


  Kouhai-chan interjected my speech, as if she had given up asking me. How heartless.


  「How about Kouhai-chan’s financial state anyway?」


  Ah, I forgot to say this.


  「That is my『today’s question』.」


  「Yes, yes. My pocket money is around 5000 yen a month.」


  「I see.」


  Well, that much is the standard amount.


  …Huh?


  「And then,」


  「Wait, wait, wait.」


  I stopped Kouhai-chan’s words.


  「Then, didn’t you spend half of your pocket money at yesterday’s beauty salon?」


  Since she told me that she would treat me and wouldn’t let me pay for it, I could just look at her paying silently, but if I’m not wrong, it cost 2500 yen in total.


  「If you are talking about my pocket money, then yes.」


  「Are you alright with using that much money for a male who is not even your boyfriend?」


  「I feel bothered with how senpai is phrasing it, but well, it’s alright.」


  「But―」


  「I will explain it. Senpai, you know that I have an older brother, right?」


  「You said that he went to the countryside before.」


  「Yes. Senpai remembered, huh.」


  We talked about this a long time ago, but if I’m not wrong, he is currently attending a local university, and he is currently not living together with her.


  「What’s with your brother?」


  「He is transferring some to me.」


  「Transferring what?」


  「What else can someone transfer other than money, senpai?」


  「Why?」


  「I don’t know, but it seems like the amount is exactly half of what he got from his part-time job.」


  「What for?」


  「I said I don’t know, senpai.」


  「Huh, are you requesting for it before?」


  「I’m not. He just suddenly started doing that when he entered university.」


  「But your gratefully using it, though.」


  「Well, that is a different matter.」


  I need a lot of money as a girl, you know, or so she added.


  Anyway, isn’t her brother too much? Isn’t he too siscon, sending half of the money he earned to his sister?


  If he knew that his sister is meeting me, who is not even her boyfriend, every morning on the train, and going to school while walking together…


  I had a feeling that he wouldn’t forgive me just like that.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊹


  It seems like he doesn’t really have any pocket money system.


  Chapter 45


  　＃　＃　＃


  The autumn season had intensified remarkably, and the weather had become chilly.


  Today is the end of October.


  Right. October will end after today. In other words, today is October 31st.


  It is Halloween.


  It is a day when children will ask for sweets from adults. If they don’t get it, they will do something mischievous as a compensation.


  「Good morning!」


  Kouhai-chan sounds more energetic today. As I thought, she must be aware of it.


  The moment she spotted me, she turned her head and bounced up (how cunning). She then greeted me.


  「Morning.」


  「It sure is exciting!」


  「What is?」


  「Isn’t it obvious? Today is the last day of October, you know? It’s Halloween. I can feel my heart pounding!」


  「It’s『Doki! Doki! HALLOWEEN』, isn’t it…」


  Halloween, and pounding heart. I unconsciously remembered that song title before I realized it.


  But then, it really sounds like『Ki-Ra Ki-Ra Sensation!』, huh.


  「What is that?」


  「Love Live ongoing production.」


  「I never heard that before, though?」


  「It’s in the manga, in their clubroom.」


  You can confirm it clearly at episode ten of the second season. But nothing will come up even if you google it.


  「Who cares about that, senpai.」


  「Yes, I’m sorry.」


  Nonetheless.


  「Anyway, even if today is Halloween, there’s nothing really special going on.」


  「It will be amazing if you go to Shibuya, you know?」


  「I prefer having plain Halloween. Then, how about this. I’m cosplaying a high school boy who is tired with school.」


  I hang my head, looking heartbroken.


  「That’s boring.」


  「Then what will be good?」


  「Since senpai is going to cosplay, then please do something like『a high school boy who is forced to wear girl’s uniform at the school festival』.」


  「Ahh, wait. Girl’s uniform? No way.」


  「Since senpai’s body is thin, I’m sure it will suit you.」


  「Then you can be『a high school girl who is forced to dress as a bunny girl at the school festival』.」


  「I don’t want to.」


  The train arrives when we are having those silly exchanges.


  　＊　＊　＊


  We go to our usual positions.


  「Then, senpai. As the beginning,」


  When we had settled down, I said this to senpai.


  「Trick or treat!」


  「When you phrase it like it’s a beginning of something, it sounds like some sort of magic.」


  「It is a magic to get sweets from other people, right?」


  「That’s true. Here.」


  「Thank you very much.」


  Senpai takes out a box out of his bag, and he hands it to me.


  A red sweet that I have seen regularly. No matter how I look at it, it’s a Kit Kat. I don’t hate chocolate itself, but somewhat this feels unsatisfactory.


  「Isn’t Halloween treats a little bit more… you know?」


  「That Kit Kat represents the amount of passion I have on Halloween?」


  「Since the package is red, it means senpai’s passion is burning, huh?」


  「No, not that.」


  I read the back of the wrapper.


  「Is it how the amount of 100g is 552 kilocalories? 」


  「That’s not it either!」


  「Yes, yes.」


  　＃　＃　＃


  「By the way, senpai.」


  「Nn?」


  Throwing a piece of the Kit Kat into my mouth, Kouhai-chan continues the conversation.


  「This is my『today’s question』. Today, I didn’t bring any sweets… if I say that, what will senpai do?」


  Haa…


  I can’t understand what she is asking for a moment.


  But, today is Halloween, right?


  「Well, who knows. Maybe I will ask you, trick or treat.」


  「By the way, it’s unfortunate, but I can’t treat senpai anything right now.」


  Even though Kouhai-chan still has the chocolate I just gave to her, it’s not like she can give it back to me.


  「Then I have no choice but to trick you.」


  「What I actually want to ask is actually this, senpai.」


  Kouhai-chan grins.


  「I don’t know if senpai has enough courage to do something mischievous to me.」


  This brat. Ah, wrong.


  This virgin. This is also different.


  This girl, this is it. Should I use this at this kind of time?


  「Of course I at least can do that. How long do you think we have been together?」


  「Maybe it’s still around a month and a half.」


  At this kind of time, I realize how people’s opinion of「still」and「already」will differ.


  For me, it is also「still」. Even though it has only been around a month and a half since we started talking properly, the me from two months ago wouldn’t believe how we will have this kind of relationship. Who will believe it when someone says that they will go to school while talking with a cute kouhai in the future anyway?


  Now that I think about it, my question about「(in terms of) how long we have been together」sounds a little bit off the point.


  「Well, fine. Come on, turn on your back.」


  「Like this?」


  If I’m not wrong, she tickled my back, with a similar situation like this as well at the beginning of this month


  I never knew that I am that ticklish, since no one had tickled me that much.


  That’s why I will make Kouhai-chan taste the same hardship as me…but it will be a little boring.


  Of course, I haven’t forgotten what she said about her bra. Yeah.


  Right, I am a man that can make a change. Playing the same card will be boring.


  That’s why, here I come.


  Kouhai-chan turned her small back towards me and prepared herself to be ticked, but I just hugged Kouhai-chan from behind, putting a little strength in my embrace. I hug her on her shoulder, and our ten centimeters height difference finally comes into play.


  「Er, senpai!?」


  I whispered towards Kouhai-chan’s ears who is panicking inside my arms with the lowest voice I can make.


  「Calm down, cute little kitten.」


  I can only feel how I am intoxicated with the atmosphere right now. Later on, I need to prepare myself to kick my blanket in embarrassment.


  It seems like my self-destructive damage is also effective towards Kouhai-chan.


  「Who is a little kitten…」


  Despite her calling me names, she becomes completely quiet after that, and we stay in that position for a while.


  Kouhai-chan’s body is smaller than mine, smells good, and also, is very warm.


  I can feel my mind enter a daze.


  「Senpai! Please let me go! Look, we already arrived!」


  When she shook my shoulder, I came back to my senses.


  We arrived at the nearest station from the school. We got off the train in a hurry.


  After getting out of the ticket gate, I checked back with Kouhai-chan as we head to the school.


  「Uhm. My『today’s question』. If you knew that would happen, why did you do it anyway?」


  「I never thought that you will go this far…」


  「Sorry. As I thought, am I doing it too much?」


  If she feels like what I am doing is no good, I need to apologize to her properly.


  「It’s fine. I just thought that since it is senpai, you will certainly do something interesting. That’s it.」


  As a reward, I’ll give you some sweets, she added.


  Kouhai-chan pushed a piece of Kit Kat that she opened earlier into my mouth.


  It was sweet.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊺


  He is warm.


  Chapter 46


  　＃　＃　＃


  The Halloween ends without any incident (?), and November starts.


  Today is the day where conversations such as「There’s only two month left this year,」「Ehh, time sure flies~」「It feels like we only celebrated New Year not long ago, right~」will happen all around Japan.


  「Mutsuki, Kisaragi…」


  Sailor uniform and kindergarten uniform pass through my mind, and I start to recite the order of lunar calendar months.


  「Nagatsuki, Kannazuki… Shimotsuki, right?」


  「Are you going back to the moon?」


  「I’m not.」


  What’s with that stupid line, too messy.


  「I know it too, senpai. Shimotsuki is November in the lunar calendar.」


  「Yeah, November.」


  「It’s already November, huh.」


  「Yup, yup. There’s only…」


  Looking at what I’m going yo say, the conversation that I just imagined will exactly happen now. Let’s change it a little. I hate sounding dull.


  「Mhm. There’s only sixty one days left before this year ends.」


  Sixty one really sounds like prime number. Neither eleven, thirteen, seventeen, nor nineteen can be divided, so it must be a prime number. Uhn.


  If I multiply it with six, I will get three hundred and sixty six, so there’s exactly only ⅙ of the year left.


  「By the way, the time when we are going to school… will continue until when?」


  「The winter holiday will start from December 21, or is it 22? There’s still a long way to go.」


  If I didn’t remember it wrong, Kouhai-chan’s birthday is on the 12th, right? It should be around the time before the test.


  Let’s go and check the schedule later on.


  　＊　＊　＊


  「By the way, senpai.」


  Senpai didn’t say anything else even when we already got on the train.


  He should’ve noticed it, right? After all, senpai also changed his uniform today.


  「What?」


  「Don’t you have anything to say after, er, looking at me?」


  「Yes, yes. Cute, very cute.」


  「I-it’s not that.」


  Senpai launched a surprise attack towards me, making me surprised, but that’s not what I’m asking.


  「Haa. Here’s my『today’s question』.」


  In November, we will change our uniform. Even if some school change their uniform in October, there will still be some days with high temperature. Our school starts on November 1, when everyone will switch from their summer uniform into winter uniform.


  Of course, I am also not an exception.


  「How is my winter uniform?」


  I make a full spin in front of senpai, at our usual position on the train.


  「Even if you ask for my impression, I don’t really know what to say.」


  「Don’t you feel something like ‘it suits her’, or ‘cute’?」


  　＃　＃　＃


  I feel like she is demanding me to「praise」her so much. Well, she is certainly cute, she wears the clothes properly, and it also suits her.


  「You know. It’s not like it changes that much.」


  The color of her skirt is still deep navy blue, but the fabric looks like it is a little bit thicker than before. It doesn’t mean that she starts wearing those tights? stockings? though.


  She is also wearing a cream-colored cardigan, with the school uniform underneath. The sailor’s collar part surely has changed from summer-specific white to winter-specific amber color, but if one doesn’t look closely, they surely won’t realize it. You can even say that it’s one of the differences that no one will notice when playing a quiz on TV in which they need to look for errors in two similar pictures.


  「Well, it might seem like that at a glance. But senpai, doesn’t it feels somewhat warmer?」


  Thanks to someone’s fault, or so she muttered. Her voice sounded heavy, might be because she was still thinking about yesterday’s incident in her heart.


  But, well.


  「It suits you.」


  「Thank you very much♪」


  I should say at least this much anyway.


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Then, how about my winter uniform? This is my『today’s question』.」


  I think I look a lot more different, maybe.


  「Nn, I think it’s the same as usual.」


  「Oi, don’t you have something to say?」


  I am wearing a blazer uniform over a scarlet sweater that I had been wearing after the summer ended. My bottom, or you can say my pants changed to a darker color. I finally felt like I am wearing a proper uniform back after the casual shirt in summer terms.


  「Senpai looked somewhat dark from the top to bottom.」


  「Dark?」


  「Your hair is black, your eyes are black, your glasses frame is black, your clothes are mostly black, your shoes are also black. Senpai is too dark. Are your surname Kirigaya?」 [TN: Refers to Kirito from Sword Art Online who wears black throughout the series.]


  「I am Keita Iguchi. Don’t match me up with some game maniac.」


  「Well, I think it’s good.」


  「Oi.」


  「Senpai really has that honor student aura around you now.」


  I see.


  「I feel like your way of speaking has different meanings in it.」


  「Did I get found out?」


  「Of course you did.」


  　＊　＊　＊


  「By the way, it’s winter now, senpai.」


  When I peeked outside the window, the trees beside the railroad had completely withered.


  Coupled with the addition of a jacket in senpai’s uniform, I realized how a long time had passed.


  「Oi oi, what happened to you suddenly?」


  The first time I spoke to Senpai was on September 14th. That day, it was still on the midsummer, even though it was already September in the calendar. I remembered how the remaining heat was still severe.


  Anyway, both senpai and me still wore short-sleeved shirts at that time.


  It became long sleeves, and also cardigans.


  And finally, we are wearing winter uniforms now.


  Around fifty days have passed since that time.


  With the「one question a day」, I already knew about fifty things about senpai.


  I wonder if it will increase into a hundred, or even two hundred? Or maybe…


  「I was just thinking about something for a moment. It’s nothing.」


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊻


  When he puts on a blazer, he looks even more like an honor student.


  Chapter 47


  　　＃　＃　＃


  「Talking about autumn, it sure has a lot of school events, huh.」


  「Why are you saying that so suddenly?」


  Kouhai-chan who stood in the usual place, the usual train, and the usual morning also started to talk to me today.


  「Last time, we had an athletic meet, right?」


  「Un.」


  I tried my best to win a match against her, using my luck at the strangest moment in the crazy borrowing race competition.


  And the final decision was decided with rock-paper-scissors, resulting in my loss. It was a tragic athletic meet.


  …I also have begun to investigate in the matter of Kouhai-chan’s「request」. But then, it seems like there’s no way I can revise the school regulations just because I am the student council president. Eventually, I will need to get approval from all of the student council members. Ah, what should I do?


  「This time, I heard that there will be a cultural festival soon.」


  「Eh?」


  Since she said something about wearing girl’s clothes at the cultural festival just two days ago, I thought she should’ve known about that.


  「Why didn’t you tell me, senpai? Aren’t you the student council president?」


  「That’s why I told you to look at the schedule already.」


  We did this exchange around two weeks ago. Last time, it was about the athletic meet.


  「I searched for my schedule, but I couldn’t find it anywhere.」


  「I’ll send it on your LINE next time. I don’t have it with me right now.」


  「Ah, thank you very much, it will be a great help.」


  After three seconds of awkward silence, Kouhai-chan opened her mouth again.


  「I heard it from my classmate. They told me that it will be held this month.」


  「Yeah. It should be next, next… eh, when was it? Anyway, it should be a November weekend.」


  「Senpai is unexpectedly sloppy about the date, huh…」


  Well, fine, she said, as she asked me the question as usual.


  「『Today’s question』. Senpai, what will you do at the cultural festival?」


  「If you ask me what will I do, of course I will do something.」


  「That’s not what I’m asking.」


  Kouhai-chan stared at me, looking a little angry.


  「Yes, yes. cultural festival, huh?」


  「I never went there before, what is it like?」


  「Didn’t you go before you take the entrance exam?」


  「I had something to do that time, so I couldn’t.」


  「Well, fine. Err, in a nutshell, it is chaos.」


  「Chaos?」


  「There is everything.」


  「Everything?」


  「Uncontrollable.」


  「It’s clearly not the words describing about high cultural festival, right!?」


  When I arranged the words that came on my mind, she stopped me.


  「No, no, I’m telling the truth. You will understand when you go there.」


  Our high school is also quite the mystery, being able to have new students with that kind of cultural festival.


  「Rather, senpai should be the one to take the lead. Aren’t you the student council president?」


  「I told you that I’m not really in charge already.」


  「But, you still have responsibilities you need to do, right?」


  「You know. In the first place, the school festival executives will do whatever they like. It is not under the student council’s jurisdiction.」


  「Ah, is that so?」


  If the student council’s serious members that manage the cultural festival, it surely wouldn’t be that much of a crazy cultural festival.


  「In any case, you still need to attend it or else you will be considered absent. It’s hard to have to step into a strange place once.」


  「Eh… What, is it that serious?」


  「It is that serious.」


  「How scary.」


  「It’s alright, if you act normally, you won’t die.」


  「Why does a cultural festival even mention a danger of death…」


  When she said it out loud, it is certainly dangerous.


  「There are also some safe areas, like the student council bazaar.」


  「Ah, senpai, are you going to do a bazaar?」


  「I’m mostly just going to sign the sales report, though.」


  「Senpai should try being the salesperson there.」


  「No way. Because of someone’s fault, my books started piling up on the floor of my room.」


  I want to finish reading them quickly and store them in my bookshelf.


  「Eh, whose fault is it?」


  「It’s clearly yours!」


  「Did I get found out?」


  「It’s not a matter between if you get found out or not…」


  　＊　＊　＊


  Senpai heaved a sigh, shifting between offense and defense.


  「By the way, how about Kouhai-chan? Do you have any plans for the cultural festival? It’s my『today’s question』.」


  「…I don’t specifically have any.」


  When I was going to ask senpai out, I couldn’t say it out loud for some reason.


  「The class project is mostly for the third years after all. The first years can’t have the authorization to apply in the first place.」


  「Is that so?」


  「Yeah. Then, your club is… ah, oi, art club member. Your club is participating in cultural festival, isn’t it?」


  Ah, that’s right, eh.


  I was a ghost member in the art club. When was the last time I went there anyway?


  「I see. I don’t know what will they do though.」


  「This is why young people are so…」


  After all, I turned off the club LINE group notifications a long time ago.


  I don’t even know who is the one working hard in the club now. Recently, I was just focusing on chasing senpai.


  「Well, that’s it. As your senpai, I think it will be interesting for you to participate in the project just once.」


  「But I’ll still do it when I am a third year, right?」


  「Okay, correction. Just twice.」


  「Senpai, are you also doing it twice?」


  「I’m doing a bazaar this year, okay!」


  「But you said you are just going to sign the report.」


  「I understand, I will ask them if I can be the salesperson while reading a book later.」


  「That really sounds like what a student council president will do.」


  Ehh?


  「Rather, doesn’t that sound more like the library committee member, or the literary club? Or those who shout that the novels written by them are distributed free of charge, so please read it! kind of person.」


  「That’s certainly right.」


  After a pause, senpai gave me a glance.


  「Then, as long as I participate actively, will Kouhai-chan also join me participating on the cultural festival?」


  His way of phrasing it out is really sly.


  Does this mean I can’t refuse? Haa.


  「I understand. I will think about it.」


  「Why do you sound like a politician?」


  「No, I’ll really think about it.」


  Now, if I participate, then first of all…


  「Senpai, I’ll see you later in the classroom!」


  We arrived at the station just in time, so I picked out my bag and got out the door.


  「No, wait a bit, isn’t that strange?」


  Senpai chased me, his voice panicked.


  　＃　＃　＃


  What is that? What does she mean by she will come to my classroom later? Isn’t that strange?


  「Senpai too, after.」


  Her reply towards my confirmation was also surprising, and a strange sound unconsciously leaked out of my mouth.


  「Ha?」


  And then, I finally understand what she is planning to do.


  「Ahh.」


  She wants to talk with Idezuka, not with me, huh. She needs to tell him that she will join the cultural festival.


  「My main business is with Idezuka-san, so please don’t get mistaken, alright?」


  「Who is mistaken anyway, stupid.」


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊼


  It seems like he will do a bazaar at the cultural festival.


  Chapter 48


  ＃　＃　＃


  I woke up at 11 o’clock.


  Even though today is Friday, I don’t need to go to school. I wonder if this kind of wonderful Friday will last forever. No, there’s no way (cry).


  Right. This Friday is a public holiday. November 3, the cultural day.


  After a short investigation, it seems like they are celebrating「the love for freedom and peace, while promoting culture」. I never knew about that. Freedom and peace, huh.


  Even if I have to recommend my culture, what should I do anyway?


  Due to the influence of the Happy Monday system etc, there are quite a few three combinations on Saturday-Sunday-Monday, while Friday-Saturday-Sunday is quite rare.


  While I was messing around with my smartphone inside my blanket, coupled with the warm sunlight that came in through the window, I became sleepy again. Even though I have a place I want to go if I wake up early, but forget it already. I’ll just sleep.


  ＃　＃　＃


  In my dreamland, I felt like I could hear the sound of my LINE notification sound, and my mother’s voice woke me up.


  Maharun♪：Senpaiii


  Maharun♪：You must be still on your sleepyhead mode anyway, right?


  Shut it. Who is a sleepyhead? Me?


  Iguchi Keita　：Morning


  Maharun♪：Ah, good latening, senpai


  Iguchi Keita　：Don’t just change words as you like


  Maharun♪：Eh, isn’t it fine?


  Uhn. There is a strong sense of incongruity when putting it in letters.


  It might be different when I hear them from Kouhai-chan’s voice, though.


  ＊　＊　＊


  After sending him my good morning greeting (but it’s already noon), the time passed for a while.


  I remembered a matter when it is already evening, making me open my LINE again.


  Maharun♪：I forget to say this, but,


  Maharun♪：This weekend is finally sunny


  Iguchi Keita　：It’s been a while since we last had weekends without typhoon


  Maharun♪：It’s pretty late to say this today, but tomorrow, er


  Senpai, you haven’t forgotten it yet, right?


  You said that you will teach me bicycle, didn’t you?


  Maharun♪：That, bicycle,


  Iguchi Keita　：Ahh, uhm. I have something to do tomorrow


  Huh???


  Senpai has something to do, in a holiday?


  What the heck actually happened?


  Maharun♪：Huuhh?


  Maharun♪：Senpai, having plans?


  Maharun♪：Will the son rise in the west tomorrow?


  I am too surprised, making my fingers that operate my smartphone tremble, and I sent the word incorrectly.


  If we keep chatting via LINE, senpai surely won’t tell me anything.


  Iguchi Keita　：Eh, not really


  Look. He becomes like this.


  Maharun♪：[Maharun♪ started a call.]


  ＃　＃　＃


  Hey, come on now.


  Please at least give me a word of warning. You need to ask if I’m home, or if my family is nearby. Stop calling me so suddenly.


  But then, the day when my thoughts will reach her will probably never come.


  「Ah, senpai? Good latening.」


  That greeting. When I actually listened to it from Kouhai-chan’s voice, the refreshing element of it being purely as the first greeting of the day and the contempt element of telling me about how I wake up too late in the morning intermingled, expressed with her nice voice. Somehow, it becomes too complicated.


  Thinking how this is limited only to the weekends, it might not be that bad itself.


  「Hey now, stop calling me so suddenly already.」


  「Huh? Senpai, you don’t need to cover yourself in the blanket anymore?」


  「I already gave up.」


  My mother knew about the existence of this girl already anyway. There’s nothing I have to hide anymore.


  Maybe that ‘nothing’ is not true. Well, what’s important here is that I don’t need to suppress my voice when talking to her through calls anymore.


  「Then, senpai. Here is my『today’s question』. You need to especially answer me properly on this matter.」


  Kouhai-chan who is on the other side of the call is asking me the daily question, but starting it with a strict introduction first.


  Her tone expresses that if she is in front of me right now, she will press me for my answer while drawing closer towards me all the way.


  「What is that appointment tomorrow!?」


  Even if you ask me what…


  When I am mulling over on how I should explain it to her, she pressed even more.


  「Who are you going with? What time in the morning? Where will you go in the first place?」


  「Ah, yes, yes. I will answer now, calm down.」


  「Yes.」


  It is an event that I look forward to every year.


  「First, I will go to Jimbocho.」


  「Yes.」


  Jimbocho is a town that holds the title of「world’s best book town.」


  It is located between Akihabara and Kanda, with the memory of Otonokizaka High School [TN: The school’s name in Love Live series.] located in there still fresh in my mind.


  「Then, there will be a three day festival held at that place, starting from today until the day after tomorrow.」


  「A festival?」


  「Yes, it’s a festival held by the book lovers, for the book lovers. It is called the,『Jimbocho Book Festival.』」


  「…Book festival…」


  「Hearing you wondering what’s so amazing about it makes me feel a little hurt, but basically, you can buy new books there for half the price.」


  「Er,」


  「Book is an item that one can resell, right? The resale version is a little cheaper even on Amazon. So in that annual festival, you can buy them directly from the publisher for half the price. That’s what the book festival really is, actually.」


  「I understand. It’s me who was surprised that is stupid.」


  Kouhai-chan’s voice that came out of my phone sounds disappointed.


  「Thanks for that.」


  「I’m not praising you senpai.」


  「I like books after all.」


  「I know that.」


  「I see. So you know, huh.」


  「Yeah. Ever since a long time ago.」


  ＊　＊　＊


  When I heard that senpai had an appointment, I really thought about what I should do.


  But now, I felt a little relieved.


  Actually, I’m embarrassed after panicking that much. Since we are talking about senpai, I should be able to predict that he will go to that kind of place if I think calmly. Seriously.


  Well, if this is the case, then…


  「Can I go together with you?」


  Senpai said that he has a place that he wants to go to, and it is very rare itself.


  It’s not like I completely don’t like reading books, and I want to know how amazing the「festival」that makes senpai that excited.


  「Uhnn…」


  Senpai’s voice in my phone sounds like he is mulling over it.


  After all, senpai is the type that wants to go to that kind of place and look carefully at the books alone.


  「I won’t disturb senpai at all.」


  Rather, I can even help you carry some of your luggage.


  「I’ll say this first, okay? I won’t go there to accompany you, okay?」


  Yay! It means I can go together with senpai, right!


  「Please look forward to my Yamato Nadeshiko’s style of following you three steps behind!」


  I’m too happy, and those words come smoothly out of my mouth.


  「Don’t you have a bright hair color? If we’re talking about Yamato Nadeshiko, you will need to be black-haired.」


  「My heart is a Nadeshiko, so it’s valid.」


  「Does it mean your heart is pink?」


  「It’s a pink heart.」


  「I don’t understand what we’re talking about at all.」


  I also don’t understand anymore, senpai.


  「Ah, I forgot. It will be quite crowded, is it alright for you?」


  Oh my. So he remembered that one day when I felt sick on the crowded train. I’m impressed.


  「I’ll be alright, since I’m going together with senpai.」


  「I really think that your way of phrasing it is really unfair… Well, fine. Tomorrow, 10 AM in Jimbocho.」


  Senpai one-sidedly informed me the time and place, and he dropped the call when he finished his rabid talking.


  Seriously. I am embarrassed too, alright?


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊽


  It seems that even he will sometimes get up early on a holiday.


  Chapter 49


  ＃　＃　＃


  Today, I woke up at 8 AM. You can even say that I woke myself up.


  After all, there is my long-awaited annual festival. There’s no way I’m not looking forward to it.


  If we were talking about why I couldn’t wake up fast yesterday, but… Well, maybe, I just felt tired on weekends.


  Now then. Even if I go this early, the event itself will start at ten o’clock, though.


  I ate my breakfast leisurely, and changed my clothes.


  ＊　＊　＊


  Following senpai’s instructions from yesterday, I headed towards Jimbocho station at 10 AM.


  Since today is Sunday, the train itself isn’t crowded.


  「Oh, you came. Morning.」


  It is somewhat fresh to look at how senpai’s eyes are sparkling even though it is still morning. He always looks sleepy after all.


  「Yes, good morning.」


  「Then, let’s go now.」


  Senpai ended our greeting just like that, and immediately started to walk towards the stairs that lead to the ground. Hurriedly, I chased after him.


  I was the one who would always walk ahead, so this was also fresh… or not, huh. He also did this when we walked towards the school, since he reached the school back gate first before me.


  But usually, we would be a little further apart, and also, we are in casual clothes rather than uniform. I think I can call this somewhat refreshing.


  Even so, senpai completely doesn’t look at me. He doesn’t even turn his head at all.


  Senpai walks two steps in front of me, his sparkling eyes nailed at the advertisement space in front of him.


  There is some large text written there, showing「Jimbocho Book Festival, held for three days this year!」Today is the second day, huh.


  Well, it’s fine. Yesterday he told me that he wouldn’t accompany me, and I came here fully understanding that. I don’t have high hopes anyway.


  ＊　＊　＊


  When we left the underground station, the sunlight shone on us, making me feel dazzled.


  According to the advertisement, it seems like the whole road will be full of pedestrians, and they will sell the books at the stalls. There is also「Cancelled in Rainy Weather」written there, since it will be a problem if the books become wet.


  「It sure is great that it’s sunny, right?」


  「I even thought of what I should do if the Japan Meteorological Agency was lying.」


  Senpai kept looking ahead to the street as usual, but it seems like I managed to start a conversation to him.


  After passing one block from the subway exit, we arrived at the book festival venue. There was a banner marking the entrance of the street, with a lot of wagons lined up in two rows in the middle of the road.


  “It is 10 AM, marking the start of 27th Jimbocho Book Festival second day from now on!”


  Looking at my smartphone, it’s certainly 10 o’clock now.


  A sparse applause fills the street. Senpai who is standing in front of me diagonally is also clapping his hands.


  “Even though this happens every year, this is surely heaven!”, muttered senpai, barely reaching my ears. He sure is very excited.


  「Yosh. Should we go now?」


  ＃　＃　＃


  Kouhai-chan came a little early, so we arrived exactly just in time for the second day.


  Like the Comiket, the moment before the「festival」begins always makes everyone feel a unique tension and exhilaration, irresistible even for the visitor who come out of curiosity.


  Most of the people here are the「book lovers」, both selling and buying books. It seems like there are also resellers, but I don’t care about those likes of people.


  Anyway, that’s what makes this many groups of strangers have something in common. I feel excited knowing how everyone is creating that kind of air here.


  My tension is rising.


  My budget today is 10,000 yen. It means, I can buy ten books that cost 1,000 yen each.


  There are a lot of discounts, so I should be able to buy quite a lot of books. The number of my books to read is increasing.


  Now then, what kind of books will I find today?


  It will be nice if I can find interesting ones.


  Thinking of that, I mix with the crowds that are gathering at the nearby wagon.


  「How much is this? …500 yen? So cheap, I will take this!」


  「This book, please!」


  「What is this, amazing! Here, 1,000 yen!」


  As I thought, this place is really heaven.


  Well then, next is, oh? Isn’t that from Hayakawa Publishing? When I am going to closer look while full expectations, someone grabs my left wrist from behind.


  It’s Kouhai-chan, who is puffing her cheeks.


  「Senpai, uhm,」


  「What is it?」


  「I feel like we will get lost at some point, so can I, hold your hand?」


  It is surely crowded here.


  Since she is not good at crowds, it will be bad if she is stranded alone.


  Actually, I want to immerse myself in the book festival, but…


  「It can’t be helped then.」


  「Thank you very much.」


  ＃　＃　＃


  「…It’s hard to read.」


  I noticed a problem in this position at the next wagon.


  Since my left hand is occupied, I can only use my right hand.


  It is very difficult to dig up the book title that interest me from the wagon and check the contents using only one of my hands. It’s around 8/10 difficulty level.


  Besides, it’s not like it is impossible, but I will damage the book. Although the book is in 50% or even 70% discount, it is also something people sell. I don’t want to become an improper reader who doesn’t treat books well.


  「Is it no good after all?」


  「It’s a little bit of a hindrance.」


  There are people who are selecting the books in front of the wagon. We’ll disturb them if we talk too much.


  「Nn, it is a little hard having my hand occupied. That’s why…」


  Before I could tell her to hold on my bag, Kouhai-chan cut my words.


  「Then, how about linking arms?」


  Kouhai-chan moved beside me and turned her right hand under my armpit, in addition to her left hand. She is completely wrapping my arm.


  What she is basically doing is what couples usually do, linking her arms with mine.


  「There won’t be a problem now, right?」


  My hands are certainly free to move like this.


  It’s not like there’s no problem with this position. Her breast is currently pressing against the upper side of my left arm.


  But my original goal of freeing my arms and keeping us from getting seperated from each other has been achieved.


  「Are you alright with this?」


  「It’s fine. I’m doing this with senpai after all.」


  I couldn’t bring myself to ask her whether she meant that it is alright for me to touch her chest, or being misunderstood as a couple.


  Let me add that it is difficult to concentrate on choosing the books, as I keep getting conscious of my arms, making me a little distracted.


  ＊　＊　＊


  We went around the streets where wagons lined up with both of our arms linking with each other.


  I was a little embarrassed, but there was no other choice since I didn’t want to get seperated. Yeah.


  Senpai also bought enough books, so we decided to have a late lunch. We went to a nearby family restaurant.


  「Fuwaaa…」


  As soon as I sat down, I finally realized how tired I had gotten.


  The sofa cushion felt really good.


  「What happened?」


  「I’m tired because senpai is doing this and that in this and that kind of place.」


  「Your words! Doesn’t that just sound different!」


  「Tehee~」


  「You can’t just laugh it off.」


  We ordered our lunch, and went to the drink bar.


  After taking our drinks back to our seats, I sighed in relief.


  「Senpai.」


  「What?」


  「『Today’s question.』」


  「Uh huh.」


  「Senpai, why do you like books?」


  「Why, huh…」


  Senpai took a sip from his orange juice. When we were at the drink bar, he said that「I want something sweet.」


  「Even if you ask me why, I can just answer because it is interesting.」


  「Haa…」


  Nn, if that’s the case, how about this?


  「It’s like senpai has a reason why you like reading books after all.」


  「I don’t really have that kind of definite reason. Especially the one like『This is the turning point of my life!』」


  「Ehh, how boring.」


  「Oi, oi. Don’t pick on other people’s life. But maybe it’s because of this.」


  Senpai who is sitting across from me took another sip of his orange juice.


  「Both of my parents read a lot of books since they love reading, and I’m also an only child. I have to stay in contact with books even when I’m home, so of course I’ll naturally start to read them.」


  「Hee…」


  I drank a gulp out of my Calpis.


  「Ah, right. Yesterday, I forgot to ask you a question, right?」


  「There’s no carry-over, you know?」


  「I know. That’s why, I won’t let it go to waste. Here it comes my『today’s question』.」


  「Yes.」


  The question that came out of senpai’s mouth is surprisingly frank.


  「Today, why did you want to go together with me?」


  「Why, you ask…」


  Isn’t that decided already?


  「It’s because, I like.」


  「I see 」


  After that, senpai went completely silent.


  I didn’t specify what I like「like」, though.


  It might be the same「like」on books as senpai, or it might be the「like」on this Jimbocho place itself, or it might be「like」being able to spend holiday with senpai, or it might be――


  There are a lot of possibilities, but senpai doesn’t inquire more after that.


  「Thank you for the wait. Here is your rice omelet.」


  The waitress came to us, and the stopped time started to move again.


  「Is this what you ordered?」


  「Yes.」


  「Then please take your time.」


  We exchange looks, and decided to dig into our food for now.


  「Thanks for the food.」


  「Thank you for the food.」


  I think, we don’t have to rush it.


  I want to know more about senpai, little by little.


  What I really felt, was really just that.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊾


  It seems like he loves reading books ever since he was still a child.


  Chapter 50


  ＃　＃　＃


  「Good morning~」


  November 5, Sunday. Although there is a cold wind blowing through, it is a pleasant sunny autumn day. My hands become cold, so I put both of my hands into my pocket.


  「Why are you already here this early…」


  「I don’t know how much time I will need to learn it after all.」


  Oh? It’s quite unusual for Kouhai-chan to make a pessimistic statement.


  Since it is Kouhai-chan, I thought she would say something like “I will master this in an instant!”, or something like that.


  Right. Sometime ago (around a month ago?), when I found out that Kouhai-chan couldn’t ride a bicycle, I told her that I would accompany her practice riding a bicycle for some reason.


  Since then, we had been estimating when would it become sunny, and finally this sunny day came. The typhoon already went home. Rather, don’t appear at all. But if the typhoon from the past, present, and future disappeared… will Japan be short of water? Anyway, if it is going to come, please do so on weekdays.


  That’s why I am currently riding my bicycle to a nearby park, to meet her. I am wondering if there’s a need for me to bring my bicycle, but if she needs to look at an example, I can do nothing but to obey her.


  Kouhai-chan is wearing a helmet and work gloves, fully defensed (of course there should be no bare feet, she is wearing jeans). I can’t detest how even her clumsy appearance looks cute in my eyes.


  「I borrowed this from my brother, since he hasn’t used it recently.」


  If I’m not wrong, he was enrolled at a local university, right? I wonder if he will return home at the end of the year.


  I look at the granny bike next to the grinning Kouhai-chan. It’s your usual granny bike, with a few extra gears attached.


  The tires look strange. I try pushing it.


  Squeak.


  It’s dented, how amusing.


  「Yosh. First, let’s put some air in, okay?」


  If she practise with this kind of squeaky bicycle, it will be hard for her to ride it.


  ＃　＃　＃


  I ran back to my house and took my air pump.


  While pushing the pump laboriously, I asked.


  「By the way, is that kind of helmet alright for you?」


  Rather than for riding a bicycle, it looks more like what they wear at a construction site. Or even for disaster prevention.


  「It’s alright.」


  「What’s with that confidence?」


  「The jeans I am currently wearing are thick. Do you want to try touching it, senpai?」


  She lifts up the fabric around her thighs and appeal it to me.


  「…I’ll pass.」


  「And also, if I’m going to fall, senpai will protect me, right?」


  I can’t say anything anymore after looking at her smile when she said that kind of thing.


  ＊　＊　＊


  Senpai inflated the tire for me, and my bicycle ride practise finally began.


  When I was little, I somehow missed the timing to practise riding a bicycle, and without having the need to learn it, time passed. Before I knew it, I couldn’t ride it even when I am already a high school student.


  If this keeps going on, senpai will definitely make fun of me… and with that kind of good reason, he promised that he would teach me. But now that I think about this, he might even use this practise meeting itself to tease me. I have to think about that possibility after this.


  This is scary after all. Borrowing senpai’s word, this is because it’s「unknown」for me.


  There are a lot of people who usually ride a bicycle, but I heard some stories where they fell down as they practise when they were still small.


  「Please be gentle, senpai?」


  When I request so, senpai’s expression suddenly turned serious, and said,


  「That way of speaking, stop it. It makes people misunderstand.」


  Yes?


  …After a few seconds, I understand what he meant.


  「Please stop sexually harassing me.」


  「Aren’t you the one who said it yourself!」


  My tension from before disappeared for some reason, and it felt mortifying.


  ＃　＃　＃


  「Then, as a start, look.」


  Remembering the contents of a homepage I read yesterday night, I straddled my bicycle.


  Staying like that, I kicked the ground, keeping my legs extended and not even riding the pedal, and moved forward. The speed gradually dropped as my right foot touched the ground. I changed my direction and repeated it once again, until I was next beside Kouhai-chan.


  「Try doing it like this.」


  「Ha?」


  Ah, I forgot to explain it to her.


  I explained what she had to do, what she needed to be careful about, and the goals of this exercise.


  After I finished explaining, Kouhai-chan nodded, and sat on her bicycle.


  She tried putting her buttocks on the saddle while standing on her tiptoes, her eyes teary.


  If a bicycle beginner does that kind of thing, of course they will lose their balance.


  Well, she is going to fall. I immediately stop her from falling, holding her side.


  「Your saddle is too high.」


  Still holding her soft body in my arms, I said what I happened to realize that moment.


  「Please say that from the beginning…」


  Kouhai-chan whose face had turned red said so while sounding tired even though we haven’t started practicing yet.


  ＊　＊　＊


  Senpai immediately caught me, stopping me from falling. I don’t know if I should feel happy or sad.


  I lowered my saddle and challenged it again.


  I held the handle, put my hands on the brake, and ready myself. I proceed to kick the ground with my foot. It’s scary doing it so powerfully.


  I moved forward just a little, around 30 cm until my feet touched the ground again.


  「That’s great.」


  I felt motivated with senpai’s words, and I tried it once again.


  This time, I advanced around 50cm forward.


  Huh? This is unexpectedly easier than what I thought.


  I kicked the ground more strongly than before. I want to reach around 3m now.


  If I keep my legs open, I can’t concentrate. I arrange them in the middle of the bike.


  Then, a pain hit me from behind my calf.


  「It hurts!」


  Those words leaked out of my mouth as I spread my legs again, my sports shoes touched the sand in the park. The bicycle finally stopped.


  Anyway, what happened just now?


  When I look at my right foot that felt that painful sensation, I realized how my right pedal changed it’s position.


  「Ahaha!」


  「What?」


  Senpai laughed loudly. What? Are other people’s misfortunes that interesting? I unconsciously let out a cold voice.


  「Sorry, sorry. The pedal would turn on its own. Yup. It will certainly shock you at the beginning.」


  「Doesn’t this hurt?」


  「But you didn’t fall down, right? By the way, when you are in an emergency like that, you can stop the bicycle faster by using the brake.」


  「Ah, I see…」


  I completely forgot it existed. Brake is used for that kind of situation, huh.


  ＃　＃　＃


  After that, I told her about how to steer the wheel (it’s just tilting the bicycle to the right and left, though), and return the saddle height.


  When I told her to spin the pedal and move forward, Kouhai-chan mastered it in no time. Although it still looked unsteady, she could put her feet on the ground before she fell.


  「How fast.」


  「It’s thanks to my talent, huh!」


  「Hey now, if you want to flatter something, you should say that for my teaching, right…」


  「Ah, then it’s thanks to senpai’s teaching.」


  「You sound too monotone…」


  While cracking jokes towards each other, we sat on a park bench to take a break.


  We also bought hot drinks from the vending machine nearby. My body that was exposed to the cold wintry wind started to warm up a little.


  「By the way, here is my『today’s question』」


  「It’s from senpai today, eh.」


  「Why did you want to ride a bicycle? If you had no reason to ride it since you were little, then there is no reason to learn it now right?」


  「Oh, did you have to ask that?」


  「Yeah, I have to.」


  Kouhai-chan looked a little bit bashful.


  ＊　＊　＊


  「I thought it would make it easier to go to senpai’s house.」


  I didn’t think about this three weeks ago, but now, this is my main motivation. Senpai’s house is far if I go by walking. It is on the other side of the station after all.


  …This is somewhat embarrassing to say, though.


  「I see.」


  Senpai turned to another side.


  「Thanks.」


  「Me too, thank you very much for accompanying my practise, senpai.」


  「Just don’t fall on the road, okay? The asphalt hurts, you know?」


  「Senpai, here is my『today’s question.』」


  As I listened to senpai’s words, I realized how it sounded strange. I unconsciously asked about it.


  「Senpai, did you ever fall from your bicycle?」


  「Well, yeah.」


  「Please tell me in detail.」


  「Eh?」


  Senpai made an unpleasant face so openly. There must be something about this.


  「Come on. This is my『today’s question』after all.」


  「I got it… Don’t laugh, okay?」


  「I’ll definitely laugh.」


  「Oi. Well, fine. It’s when I was still in junior high. I carried my bicycle everyday, so I got carried away.」


  Here it is.


  「Ahaha,」


  「Oi, why are you laughing?」


  「Senpai is making a boring gag after all.」


  「Eh?」


  He finally understood.


  「Ah, that’s not it. I was riding my bicycle while releasing both of my hands from the handlebars. It also happened at mid autumn.」


  「Releasing both hands, huh?」


  「By the way, releasing one hand is pretty easy to do.」


  「Yes.」


  ＃　＃　＃


  「Then, I fell just like that. It was painful.」


  It wasn’t as if my skin got cut or something since I was wearing long trousers, but it hurt.


  The wound was throbbing painfully.


  「Hee. Senpai also did that kind of thing, huh.」


  It’s somewhat unexpected, or so Kouhai-chan said. I drank my corn potage as I listened to her.


  「I am a boy after all.」


  I stared at the can, muttering it in a volume that Kouhai-chan next to me wouldn’t be able to hear.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai㊿


  It seemed like senpai had fallen from his bike after releasing both of his hands from the handlebars.


  Chapter 51


  Day 51


  　＃　＃　＃


  Monday arrived this week as well.


  There is a continuous debate over whether Monday or Sunday is the start of the week, but who cares about that. Either way, when the week starts, Monday will come anyway.


  「Let’s return back to the standards, senpai.」


  When we got on the train and settled ourselves in our usual place, Kouhai-chan said that.


  「Uhn.」


  I rubbed my sleepy eyes and tried to pull out my consciousness that hadn’t awakened fully yet.


  「Uh, eh?」


  I woke up now. Yes. I woke up completely.


  「What are you saying?」


  「I said, let’s return back to the standards, senpai.」


  「What do you even mean with standards anyway?」


  Kouhai-chan grins, as if she has been waiting for me to ask that.


  「Don’t you realize, senpai?」


  Kouhai-chan looks at me as if she is somewhat bragging, and asks so.


  「Yesterday, we reached the 50th『today’s question.』」


  「We already reached that many?」


  She started talking to me in the middle of September, and now it’s already November. Less than two months had passed, so passing fifty days certainly sounded valid.


  「It’s our 50th question anniversary, senpai!」


  「Ahh.」


  　＊　＊　＊


  Right. Fifty days have passed, huh.


  No, to be exact, it’s fifty two days, right? We didn’t ask anything at the first weekend since we still haven’t exchanged LINE at that time.


  Senpai, who looked like he is considering something, suddenly asked a question as if he just thought of it.


  「By the way, why are you able to know exactly the number of days?」


  At that moment, my mind became completely blank.


  No, I didn’t expect him to ask that. It was just supposed to be an introduction talk. Why did you become this sharp just at this kind of moment, senpai?


  「…No way. I won’t say it.」


  I felt like it would be unfair for me to lie and get over it. However, it was a different matter altogether to answer him honestly just like that, and what I can do is just take some more time.


  I don’t know if senpai just doesn’t know what I’m feeling or pretending not to understand on purpose―no, it’s definitely the latter. He is grinning―and he fires the final blow towards me.


  「That’s my『today’s question』, Kouhai-chan.」


  「Ah, really… Yes. I’ll confess.」


  「What, is it something serious?」


  「No, er…」


  Ah, this is embarrassing. I never told anyone. Maybe, even my parents never found out about it.


  「I have a diary.」


  It’s a simple diary. I wrote what happened on that day, just that.


  There are so many applications in the smartphone that are specifically used as a diary, but I write mine in a notebook. Filled with motivation, I bought a new notebook, wrote the title, and put it in my desk drawer secretly.


  　＃　＃　＃


  Since she was pretty embarassed (her cute face was completely red), I thought it would be something serious, but it seemed like she was writing a diary.


  I think it’s a good thing. Human brain’s capacity is terribly bad, and our memory (or “recorder” in that sense) quickly becomes dim, blurred, and someday, it would be forgotten. Therefore, I personally think it’s wonderful to leave the events of the day, thoughts, and feelings in something that has some sort of form, like sentences.


  But even though I think it’s a good thing,
 I can’t do it because I don’t have enough motivation to write it everyday.


  「Hee, since when?」


  That’s why, I continued asking her questions without any bad intention, really.


  It’s amazing if she has been doing it since elementary school, since it means it’s already became her habit. But even if she started doing it after being motivated on starting her high school life, I think it’s such a great dedication as well.


  「Since September 14.」


  She sure remembers the exact date, huh, or so I thought.


  It’s quite recent. Not even two months have passed yet.


  And then, I noticed something strange.


  「Nn?」


  I felt like we talked about something hasn’t passed two months just a little while ago.


  If I’m not wrong, what is it? Right. It’s about the amount of Kouhai-chan’s questions has exceeded fifty questions.


  「That’s right. I started writing a diary from the day I first talked to senpai! Is it bad!」


  Ahh.


  It’s connected.


  「Well, isn’t it fine?」


  「What’s with that brushing off attitude, senpai…」


  「It’s your personal freedom to write a diary anyway.」


  「That’s not the problem… Haa. Really, it’s fine already.」


  So she wanted to write a diary because of a reason. Specifically, it was after having a conversation with me. Isn’t that good as well?


  「Anyway, diary, huh.」


  「What is it, senpai? Are you going to pry on it?」


  「Is it handwritten? Or on your smartphone?」


  「It’s handwritten.」


  Uwah. How authentic.


  「Anyway, it’s unfair to just keep questioning me alone. Senpai, here’s my『today’s question』. Did senpai ever write a diary before?」


  She suddenly changed into the attacking position.


  「I used to write them in the past」


  「In the past?」


  「When I was in elementary school.」


  When I was still a first grader, my teacher told us to write a diary. With that, everyone in the class started to write it.


  By the time I entered the second grade, there were only half of my classmates who still wrote their diaries properly, since the others thought it was troublesome.


  In addition, the number of people who wrote diaries gradually decreases as the year passed by. I was the only one who kept writing the diary until the day of graduation.


  What did writing a diary even mean?


  I thought so with my young mind. And so, when I graduated, I stopped writing diaries.


  「Hee, so even senpai has that kind of past, huh.」


  「I do think that it would be better if I continued writing them until now, though.」


  「Please let me read them next time.」


  「Eh, no way. It won’t even form a coherent sentence, since I wrote it when I was an elementary student.」


  「I want to see senpai’s younger days letters.」


  「No, no.」


  「Please show it to me next time I visit your house, senpai.」


  「Er…」


  「It’s a promise, alright?」


  「I said I won’t.」


  She is looking at me intently with her eyes sparkling, but I won’t get carried away with that.


  「Come on, senpai.」


  I suddenly came up with a good condition.


  「I will consider if you are willing to exchange it with your diary.」


  「Eh? Really?」


  Kouhai-chan’s smile bloomed for a second, but it immediately wilted the next moment.


  「Ah, but it means I have to show mine, huh…」


  「Of course.」


  Actually, I’m also a little curious about what Kouhai-chan wrote.


  「Uu… Young senpai’s writing… is attractive, but…」


  As I watched Kouhai-chan’s conflicted and agonized state, the train arrived at the nearest station of the school.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai (51)


  It seems like senpai used to write a diary when he was still in elementary school.


  Chapter 52


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Good morning.」


  「Morning.」


  Another normal day started today as well.


  「Er, senpai.」


  「What is it, Kouhai-chan?」


  Please don’t ask me for something unreasonable, okay?


  「Because senpai asked me a weird thing yesterday, I completely forgot about this.」


  「Weird thing?」


  「You asked me why I know the exact number of the days that had passed since we first met yesterday.」


  「Ah, and then, you actually wrote a diary. Did you also wrote what happened yesterday?」


  「Yes, I did!」


  Kouhai-chan seemed like she was about to bite my teasing back, but she immediately remembered what she wanted to say.


  「Eh, but that’s not I want to talk about. It’s about that, you know. The one I said yesterday,『let’s go back to the standards』.」


  「Ah, that’s right. You said that yesterday, huh. What does that even mean?」


  「Who knows?」


  「What do you even mean by that?」


  「I don’t really know for sure, though.」


  「Haa.」


  「It just feels like, well, don’t you feel like our『questions』have changed a lot recently from when we first started?」


  Nn.


  It’s not like I don’t understand what she is saying.


  「Yeah.」


  But then, it’s difficult to put it into words.


  It’s like even if I can verbalize it, I won’t be able to do it properly, like drops of water that flow from a gap.


  「So you do understand, senpai?」


  「I feel like I do…」


  「Somewhat, it doesn’t feel like senpai is lying, but it also feels like senpai『doesn’t』understand…」


  「I wonder why does it feel like that as well.」


  What should I do in this kind of situation?


  In a book I read a long time ago, I recall that the protagonist said that “every example is a test of understanding” and how to put them into actions.


  　＊　＊　＊


  I wonder if what I am thinking has reached senpai as well.


  「What kind of questions did we have at the beginning anyway?」


  Somehow, I want to explain these feelings to him. I want to make them into words.


  Thinking so, I become sure that senpai should be curious about it as well.


  「It’s something about our favourite foods, favourite drinks, and blood type, right?」


  「Yeah, it’s like making a profile card.」


  Well, that’s certainly true.


  After all, I want to know about senpai’s profile when we first know each other, that’s why I asked him a lot of questions.


  「Then, how about our questions recently?」


  「Yesterday, senpai asked me about the reason why I know the number of days, right? I never thought that a day where we would talk about my diary will come this soon.」


  「Two days ago, it was also a reason. About why you wanted to ride bicycle.」


  「Before that, I asked senpai the reason why… you like books, right?」


  With this much sample, surely everyone has noticed.


  「Reasons, huh.」


  「The questions are no longer ‘what’, but ‘why’.」


  「Right, right. I thought that there were many times when our talk resulted in us gouging out each other recently. So that’s why.」


  「Gouging out?」


  Well, I understand his nuance somehow.


  「There were times when our talk became strangely deep, or even went in the direction where we damaged our own mentality, right?」


  「Yeah.」


  「They were also said with that kind of intention, though.」


  「Yeah…」


  　＃　＃　＃


  But, well.


  I think it’s not that bad having a deeper talk, or getting the insides of my heart gouged out.


  Still, I wonder at what point did it turn out like this.


  「What happened, senpai?」


  Of course, when I thought about it, Kouhai-chan in front of me would ask me what happened.


  「I think I’ll give this kind of questioning 50 points. It’s only a given that the story will become too deep when the question is not『what』, but『why』.」


  Well, I had no choice but to answer her like this.


  Kouhai-chan also pressed for me to continue my answer, still keeping her silence. She put her right hand on her chin, making a thinking pose.


  「I don’t think it’s wrong to have a deeper talk. If I can know something I don’t know yet from Kouhai-chan, isn’t it fine? And also, I feel that the knowledge… but it doesn’t fit this context, so… news? and how deep or shallow our conversation doesn’t really have any connection.」


  「Ah, I understand. I finally understand, senpai.」


  Kouhai-chan who tilted her head to around thirty degrees while hearing my explanation since a while ago returned to vertical.


  「Oh? Then tell me.」


  I also still couldn’t put it into words, you know.


  「Even though you already understand it, senpai?」


  「Eh, I really don’t understand.」


  「Eh? You’re lying, right?」


  「No, I’m serious.」


  Kouhai-chan’s face gets closer to mine, and she peers into my eyes. There are my glasses beyond, though.


  Anyway, too close, oi. I can smell a soft and nice scent from her.


  「It seems like you are telling the truth… Then, I’ll explain it to you. Why did our direction of conversation become like this?」


  　＊　＊　＊


  「The reason is because our recent questions are probably too direct.」


  「Direct Attack?」


  「You don’t need to say it in English, senpai.」


  「Sorry.」


  I enter the main problem.


  「The previous us were just reliefs.」


  Reliefs. Bringing to the fore.


  「After filling up each other with some questions, we draw out both of the information from the remaining unclear things we haven’t solved, or something like that.」


  「Ah, I got it. Something like profiling, huh?」


  「That might be the case.」


  Senpai also seemed like he understood.


  Taking over what I was going to say, he continued my words.


  「On the other hand, the current us is…」


  「…just shooting the questions immediately.」


  「I see…」


  At first, both of us would have been reluctant to ask random questions. Well, of course we were. We haven’t known anything about each other after all.


  That’s why, we naturally asked those『shallow』questions.


  Compared to that, we might have become a lot closer nowadays, or maybe even too close.


  It is to the point when we could even ask directly about each other retort to an extent. It is surely convenient, but that kind of excitement and relief of carving a wooden board or filling the outer moat carefully seemed to have disappeared.


  I feel somewhat happy, and also somewhat sad. I never thought I would say something like this.


  「I become unsure if we even still need to especially 『return to the starting point』now.」


  「Aren’t you the one who proposed it?」


  「Then, we will return back today.」


  「What do you mean with today…」


  It has been three days since I asked him a question first. This is something I came up with when I had my dinner last night.


  「Senpai, are you the type that puts lemon on your karaage?」


  「I don’t. Why should I bother putting such sour things on anyway?」


  It was an immediate answer. Well, I felt like senpai wouldn’t put it as well, though.


  「How about Kouhai-chan, do you put lemon on it?『Today’s question.』」


  「I’m the type that puts it on them. Isn’t it good for the nutrition value?」


  「Hee.」


  By the way.


  What kind of profile will I know with this kind of question anyway? The current me still couldn’t understand it at all.


  


  The things I knew about my senpai 52


  It seems like he is the type that doesn’t put lemon on karaage.


  Chapter 53


  　＃　＃　＃


  「Good morning.」


  「Mornin’.」


  The cold wind blows today as well.


  Kouhai-chan is wearing a checkered muffler, and she greets me as usual.


  「That looks warm.」


  「Ah, you realized it, senpai? This is really warm~」


  She puts her hands to her neck and appeals her muffler to me.


  Her hair also sways together, and I can see how fluffy it is.


  The train comes, together with the autumn wind.


  We settle in our usual position, facing each other as always.


  「Waaa…」


  There is a bit of heating inside the train, and with how much people are getting into the train, it starts to become warmer.


  Since I just got up in the morning, being exposed to warm air makes me feel like I have returned to my blanket. Simply put, it makes me sleepy. I just ate my breakfast as well, and I feel quite full.


  「Are you sleepy, senpai?」


  「There’s no way there will be a morning when I don’t feel sleepy, though.」


  「I slept at ten o’clock yesterday, so I don’t feel sleepy at all.」


  「How envious.」


  What did I do last night anyway?


  I reviewed the lesson, browsed my Twitter, read some webnovels… When I went to sleep, the date had changed somehow. Maybe I shouldn’t do that in the first place.


  「Well then, senpai. Here’s my『today’s question.』」


  「Ah, is this like those invisible ink that will be revealed when heat is applied kind of series?」


  「Yes. This is a relief-like campaign.」


  We talked about those too「deep」questions recently.


  I don’t care about her stepping on my territory, and I feel like Kouhai-chan also thinks so. However, it also feels somewhat wrong.


  That’s why, after thinking how it was when we originally started this whole thing, we concluded that we should go back and ask some superficial questions, pick up what seemed essential, and ask what we really want to know as the main dish.


  The second question of the campaign that started（since yesterday）is this.


  「Senpai, what kind of pen do you use?」


  「Pen pineapple.」


  「Apple pen… not that!」


  Actually, I want to have Apple Pencil a little bit when I see their commercials.


  But of course, iPad is not a brand that a high schooler can buy. Also, it’s also considered expensive since it can only be used with iPad Pro.


  「I wonder if the pineapple pen is already commercialized?」


  「It sounds like it will be super heavy.」


  「It will also smells good!」


  「The leaves look like they will prick us as well.」


  「That’s certainly true.」


  The topic becomes strange.


  「Well, a writing instrument, huh. Ehm. It’s that, the KURU TOGA.」


  It is a mechanical pencil released by Mitsubishi Pencil, which「pencil lead will continue to keep spinning.」


  When used for writing, the orange gear will rotate with the pressure of the pencil tip touching the paper. In short, the pencil lead will spin with every stroke.


  Before I met this product, it was bothersome for me when I used a pencil. After all, the letters will naturally thicken if I leave it like that. I don’t want to have my notes be difficult to read later on. That’s why I used to change pencil every three strokes, and rotate them. But now it can be done automatically. The products in this world are truly wonderful.


  「Ah, that? I don’t like to use it very much.」


  「Is it because the grip is hard?」


  One of the things that can be considered as KURU TOGA’s weak point is the grip.


  I don’t know if it’s for the cost reduction, or even if that’s how they planned to design it, but most of the common KURU TOGA series doesn’t have rubber grip. It has a rubber ring, but the plastic is bumpy. There are quite a few people who don’t like that. I don’t particularly hate it, though.


  「Rather than that, the pen tip shakes too much, and it is a little… you know…」


  「Ah, that?」


  KURU TOGA’s lead will rotate following the pen pressure, making the pen top slightly blurred.


  Well, it can’t be helped. However, since I already explained to her this much, I decided to take out my favourite partner and show it to her.


  From my blue pencil case, I take out a… err, light blue KURU TOGA I have been using from first year of middle high school, or four and a half years to be exact. But, I really do like blue, huh.


  「Here it is.」


  「Ehh!?」


  Kouhai-chan makes a surprised face as she sees the pencil in my hand.


  「What used the color be?」


  「You should know just by looking, right?」


  「No, I don’t know, senpai. This is the first time for me to see this kind of transparent mechanical pencil.」


  Yeah. The partner which I (an honor student who can even be the student council president) have been in my hands for four years has its paint peeled off little by little on the surface, and even the shaft is already just a transparent plastic tube.


  But then, there is still a little light blue paint left around the clip, okay!


  「Well, this proves that I have been working hard on writing notes every day.」


  「Actually, how long have you been using this anyway, senpai?」


  「Around four and a half years.」


  「Senpai is a second year student, meaning you have been using it since the beginning of your middle high school?」


  Yeah.」


  Since I use this pencil with a lot of attachment, it is only natural that it has become that long.


  　＊　＊　＊


  「Then, here is my『today’s question』as well. Kouhai-chan, what kind of mechanical pencil do you use?」


  Even though I specially said writing instrument at the beginning, senpai has been underestimating me recently.


  「I doesn’t really use mechanical pencil, senpai.」


  「Eh?」


  Senpai blinks his eyes.


  「So you only use colored pen? Ah, right, you don’t use notebooks, eh?」


  It looks like he remembered it.


  「It’s hard to write in the textbook with a mechanical pencil.」


  「I understand.」


  「That’s why, I just use ballpoint pen. I used the SARASA one, with orange, red, blue, and pink inks.」


  Since I don’t carry a mechanical pencil around, I don’t have to bring eraser as well. It makes my pencil case completely clean.


  「What company does SARASA come from again?」


  「Isn’t it Pilot?」


  I take the pen out of my bag and check it.　


  「It’s ZEBRA」


  「So it’s zebra, huh.」


  「Senpai, why don’t you use the three powerhouse of writing instrument [TN: Not sure about this, but this might refer to Pilot, Pentel, and ZEBRA which are very famous in Japan] anyway?」


  「Don’t mine sound stronger?」


  「But my zebra is bigger than yours.」


  「Ahh…」


  　＃　＃　＃


  That’s right. If she mostly writes in the textbook, she will use a ballpoint everyday. I also use a red pen when I am making a mark in my textbook.


  「Hey, by the way. Can I ask one extra question?」


  Since we asked a lot of questions already, a little mischievousness started to grow in me. You can even say what I am going to ask is mean.


  「Haa, what is it?」


  「Kouhai-chan, what do you use to write in your diary?」


  There’s no way she will write everything with colored pens, though. She said it herself that it’s handwriting.


  When she heard my questions, Kouhai-chan heaves a big sigh.


  「You know what, senpai.」


  「Yeah.」


  「That is mean.」


  Kouhai-chan raises her muffler, covering her mouth (how cunning). She responds with a whisper.


  Being able to see this appearance of her makes the question worth it.


  「First, it is, a『deep』… or may not. Right. Anyway, it’s unfair.」


  「I’m sorry for holding your weakness.」


  「Really. But――」


  She stretches her back, and whispers at me on the swaying train.


  「If senpai is that interested in me, I can tell you, you know♪」


  Seriously, isn’t she the one who is even more unfair?


  「Yes, yes. I’m interested in you, very much so.」


  Therefore, I replied as if poking fun at her, but still unable to look at her directly.


  「What’s with that. Well, fine. I’ll tell you.」


  Ooh.


  「It is a mechanical pencil I bought a long time ago. Just a cheap one.」


  O-oh.


  　＊　＊　＊


  「Hey, is that really something you only do just to put on airs?」


  Finally, the eagerness in his face subsided. It seems like senpai is disappointed.


  No, but. It is truly a relief that it wasn’t his『today’s question』just now.


  After all――


  There are a little decoration in the mechanical pencil, a sticker of heart symbol.


  There’s no way I will increase this weakness even more.
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  Chapter 54



  Translator note: This chapter might makes more sense after reading this article.

  ＃　＃　＃


  「It’s autumn, huh.」


  「Isn’t it winter already? So cold.」


  「Talking about autumn, what do you think of, senpai?」


  「Of course it’s autumn of reading.」


  I finally started reading the books I bought at Jimbocho last time.


  It’s nauseating to have the books I haven’t read piling up that much. But even so, I’m happy being able to drown myself in reading them. I also brought two books in my bag today.


  But because there is Kouhai-chan in front of me, I don’t feel like reading even a single book.


  「No, it should be the autumn of appetite!」


  「How about the sports?」


  「Didn’t we just have an athletic meet a while ago?」


  「But you also eat everyday, you know.」


  「If you say it like that, senpai is also reading every day, aren’t you?」


  While having those pointless argument, the morning wind blows through the train.


  ＊　＊　＊


  What I want to talk about is not books or sports, but foods.


  「It’s autumn, autumn.」


  「Why are you promoting autumn that much anyway?」


  「I have something I want to ask.」


  Well, it’s not really something important, though.


  I just thought that I should ask this before autumn ends.


  「Don’t you always have something to ask?」


  Now that I think about it, I always started talking about something relevant to my question of that day.


  「Is there anything wrong with that?」


  「I didn’t say that it’s wrong.」


  「Then…」


  「Wait.」


  When I tried to ask a question that I have been preparing since yesterday, senpai stopped me.


  「I’ll guess. It’s that, isn’t it?」


  Apparently, he is going to guess what my question is.


  「It’s about『autumn of appetite』, right? Autumn’s taste, right? Then it’s already clear.」


  「Hoo?」


  Was it too easy to understand? Well, fine.


  「The War of Mushroom and…」


  「Yes, yes. Your answer is correct, no need to emphasise it, senpai.」


  「What do they call take no ko [TN: It’s the name of a snack brand in Japan] in English? Bamboo baby?」


  「It’s regrettable that you can’t use ‘bamboo boy’ here. It sounds better.」


  Saying so, senpai started to search it on his smartphone.


  「Hee, they are called as ‘Bamboo Shoot’, or ‘Bamboo Sprout’.」


  Bamboo shoot, huh. I see.


  It’s unexpectedly regrettable that senpai’s「baby」also can’t be used.


  ＃　＃　＃


  「So, it is ‘The Great Battle between Mushroom and Bamboo’, huh?」 [TN: A battle between two brands of snack from the same company, ki no ko and take no ko. They’re both the same, just the name and shape is different]


  「Yes.『Today’s question』. Which one do you prefer, ki no ko (mushroom) or take no ko (bamboo shoot)?」


  If she simply told me to choose on「the great war of mushroom and bamboo」, it would point out to the chocolate brand, yet she didn’t do that.


  「There are a lot of mushroom, you know. Matsutake, Shiitake, Maitake, Enokitake, Eryngii, and then…」


  The moment I said that silly jokes, Kouhai-chan realized her blunder.


  「That’s unexpected, senpai.」


  「Aren’t you too unguarded these days? Anyway, I prefer bamboo shoot. That crispy texture is simply irresistible.」


  「Eryngii is also crunchy and delicious, you know?」


  「The question is different, though?」


  「Well, that’s true.」


  Kouhai-chan claps her hands.


  「Let’s leave that aside. Which one does senpai prefer,『Ki no Ko no Yama』or『Take no Ko no Sato』?」


  「I’m choosing『Ki no Ko no Yama』.」


  「Eh!?」


  「That one has more chocolate after all.」


  Kouhai-chan in front of me groans.


  「『Today’s question』. Kouhai-chan, which one do you prefer, ki no ko no yama or take no ko no sato?」


  「There are no other choice but take no ko.」


  「Ha?」


  「Take no ko is considered as a cookie. That is their foundation.」


  「But ki no ko is considered as a cracker, you know? Doesn’t that makes ki no ko more delicious?」


  「No, it’s take no ko.」


  No good. Our basis is already different from the start.


  「First, doesn’t take no ko has more word count than mine? It’s harder to say, naturally making it worse.」


  「『Ki no ko』has six syllables, and『take no ko no sato』has seven syllables. It connects with Japanese seven-and-five syllables, so it’s better.」


  「Bamboo shoot is not perfect yet, though? It still needs to be a bamboo. But mushroom is already at their completed form.」


  「But I think there’s no mushroom that is bigger than bamboo shoot, senpai.」


  「How about Polyporaceae?」


  A mushroom that sticks on the tree, with flat surface.


  「But that one is so tough that it’s inedible, though?」


  Oi oi, you know it well, huh.


  「It is used as traditional medicine in China. They’re good for the body.」


  「It has no relation with chocolate, senpai.」


  「Whatever. What I want to emphasise is that ki no ko is better than take no ko in any case.」


  Even though both of us have a long dispute, I was unable to convince Kouhai-chan at all.


  ＊　＊　＊


  「I don’t think this war will ever reach a conclusion, senpai.」


  Getting off the train, I turned my face towards senpai’s direction.


  「It will be bad if this war got settled, though. Especially for Meiji [TN: The company name.]」


  「Well, that’s right, but…」


  When I swept my eyes to the shops in front of the station, I saw a shop with『Ki no Ko』and『Take no ko』arranged inside.


  There should still be some time before the class starts. Even though I just ate my breakfast, this should be alright, right? Thinking so, I bought it.


  「This is a missionary work.」


  I said, trying to hide my embarrassment as I toss the chocolate into senpai’s mouth.


  You know you can be a little bit sweeter towards me right, senpai.
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  Chapter 55


  ＃　＃　＃


  Today, one third of November had passed. I get inside the train while rubbing my sleepy eyes as usual.


  By the way, there was one more thing in the「autumn of ◯◯」series that we didn’t discuss yesterday.


  The「autumn of art」.


  Art museum is trying to advertise that all over the place to attract more customers, but just how effective is the campaign?


  While having that kind of thought in the corner of my mind, I ask Kouhai-chan in front of me who is a ghost member of the art club.


  「Hey. This is my『today’s question』. In the end, what will you end up doing for the cultural festival?」


  After confirming the schedule, it is still surprisingly long before the cultural festival starts. It will be on the 25th and 26th, the weekend at the end of this month.


  On the day the date was confirmed, Kouhai-chan came to our classroom and had a dispute about that, but let’s leave that aside for now.


  「I decided to draw a picture.」


  Well, of course it will end up like that. In the art club exhibition, one of the most normal, or even always associated with, is drawing.


  「Will you finish it in time?」


  I have an image that oil painting, or even something decent will take at least a few months to make.


  Is she going to draw every day to make it in time? But this person’s actual production time seems to be short. She is the type that will often lose focus and go somewhere else.


  「Who knows?」


  「What do you mean by that? Isn’t that Kouhai-chan’s work?」


  「It’s not a work, though. It’s not like they give me part-time payment.」


  I feel like there is another nuance of ‘work’ other than something that will get a salary, like ‘doing a task’. But fine. That’s not the main subject.


  When I was thinking about how to arrange my words, I received a question from Kouhai-chan instead.


  「Senpai, do you like looking at pictures? It’s『today’s question』.」


  「What a difficult question.」


  「Isn’t it a two-choices question? Just answer with a ‘yes’ or ‘no’.」


  「Even if you say that…」


  My preference on looking at pictures, huh. Hmm.


  「Pictures are… pictures, right? There are lots of them.」


  You can call all of the type of images except photos as「pictures」, right?


  In other words, if I just remove the text and photos from a picturized news, what’s remaining will be a「picture」.


  Thinking so, there are surprisingly many 「pictures」in this world.


  「Yes?」


  I pointed to the advertisement above the train luggage rack. There is an illustration there.


  「If we speak of the extreme, that is also a picture, right?」


  「Well, that’s right」


  There are also plenty of advertisements when I look outside the train window. I can see lots of photos, but there are also many pictures.


  「Then isn’t it hard to decide on my preferences?」


  The question is vague, like when someone asks, “do you like letters, instead of sentences?”


  I think this will simply depend on the amount of contact. The more contact we have with it, the more good will we would have towards the object.


  「I understand. Let’s change the way of my questioning. Senpai, what type of pictures do you like?」


  「What kind of picture?」


  「Is it oil paintings, pencil drawings, digital art, or something like that?」


  「Ahh.」


  Hmmm.


  「I don’t really like oil paintings that just screams『I am art!』」


  「Hou hou.」


  Of course it will be nice to know the intention of the paintings after reading the explanation of it.


  But I think the paintings in the museum are difficult. I feel like I have to appreciate the background of the era when that painting was painted, the life of the painter, and so on.


  「I mostly look at ordinary digital illustrations, so I think I like them the most.」


  The illustrations of my light reading materials（such as light novels）or the illustrations I saw when browsing my Twitter timeline are the ones that make me feel relaxed when I see them.


  「Hee~」


  Hearing that, Kouhai-chan grinned.


  「Senpai, I have a good news for you.」


  「Seriously?」


  「Yes, really. I will present a digital picture at the cultural festival. I draw them on my computer.」


  「Do you have the tools?」


  「I have a cheap pen tab at home.」


  「You are unexpectedly serious about this, oi.」


  There are many people who draw directly on tablets or smartphones recently, but when we are talking about digital pictures, what comes to mind is, as I thought, an image of a pen tab.


  「That’s not true.」


  I didn’t really draw pictures that I could show to other people, she added.


  ＊　＊　＊


  「Then, did you decide what you will draw already? There’s only two weeks left, you know.」


  The senpai from the art club told me that presenting a picture is highly welcomed. They should be saying that because there are only a few members in the club, though.


  Because of that, they told me that if I already decided on presenting it, I could definitely present it without any trouble.


  But, I haven’t started drawing anything yet.


  I have decided on what to draw, but I can’t really figure out how to draw it.


  「Not yet.」


  「Are you really alright, oi oi.」


  That’s why―― I decided to get senpai to accompany me on collecting data.


  「It’s senpai’s fault.」


  「Ha?」


  I got one step closer to senpai.


  「It’s senpai’s fault since senpai doesn’t participate in the school festival.」


  「No way, because of that? Isn’t that just strange?」


  Senpai made a strained laugh at my unreasonable words.


  「Please accompany me tomorrow, or the day after tomorrow.」


  「My precious weekend… What will we do anyway?」


  「Collecting data.」


  「He?」


  Senpai made a face, completely not expecting me to give an answer, as I gave him a quick reply.


  Certainly, whenever I invited him to go out, I only specified where we will meet, and what we will do remained a secret. This might be a rare thing for him.


  But this time, I haven’t told him anything specific as well, you know?


  「Is it alright?」


  「…Then, let’s go at Sunday.」


  「I understand. I will contact senpai again later for the meeting appointment.」


  Good.


  「Ou.」


  ＃　＃　＃


  I gaze at Kouhai-chan, who looks happy after successfully making an appointment with me.


  She is wearing a beige sweater (when did she change from cardigan anyway?), her hair flows a little sparkly, her lips the light red color, and then, uhm, ah, she turns her eyes to me now. Her big pupils reflects the swaying light entering through the train window.


  Yup. Rather than gazing at her, I am staring at her, huh.


  「Senpai?」


  She tilts her head towards me who become completely silent all of a sudden, and that gesture is just cute. No, maybe this is called as cunning? I’m not sure what the difference is.


  I was thinking about the reason why I prefer digital illustration I saw on my timeline should be because of that simple contact effect.


  Since then, I have been thinking about this all the time.


  Yeah.


  About Kouhai-chan.


  Kouhai-chan is, she is. Yoneyama Maharu is…


  Without a doubt, she is someone with the opposite gender to me that I have been the most closely related with in this last two months. I don’t know what she thought of me, though.


  Anyway, even if I include the same gender and the opposite gender, I don’t have anyone that I will talk with like this every day.


  To simply put it, we have a lot of contact. It might not be that much of physical contacts, but on the other hand, the amount of our exchanged words might have greatly surpassed that.


  Doesn’t this means, I have grown to like her?


  Or maybe, I had liked her from the start, but I just didn’t realize it myself.


  I was thinking about that.


  「Senpai~?」


  Kouhai-chan stretches her neck, staring at my face. She is bulging her cheeks, as if unhappy that I am not talking to her.


  I should reply to her now.


  「Yes, yes.」


  「What were you thinking of, senpai? You were staring at me.」


  Did she noticed? She noticed, huh.


  I stared at her so much, of course she would notice.


  「No, I didn’t really think of anything, though? I was just sleepy.」


  Yup, just sleepy. That is not the「today’s question」, so I can tell her lies.


  Rather than a lie, I’m cheating, huh.


  「Fuun.」


  「I’m saying the truth, really.」


  Kouhai-chan grins, making me uncomfortable.


  「Well, fine. I’ll let you leave it as that, senpai.」


  After saying so, she winks at me, and it looks very cute.


  I might not be able to escape this anymore.
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  Chapter 56


  Day 56


  ＃　＃　＃


  Because I have been thinking about that, I couldn’t sleep well yesterday.


  Did it even take an hour after entering my bed until I fell asleep? I was worrying endlessly.


  …Of course, it’s not like it came out in my dreams. If it reached that point, I think it’s already bad. I don’t even know what to say anymore.


  I couldn’t sleep well, and when I was woken up by my smartphone alarm, I wanted to hit myself.


  It’s not like that person (who else but Kouhai-chan?) called me out today. I also didn’t have any appointment to go out today.


  However, I am completely conscious that today is November 11, and I want to do something at exactly 11:11:11 AM. Because of that alone, I woke up at 10 AM, even if today is a holiday.


  Just a perfect arrangement of 1 will make me this excited, huh. I’m really just still a child.


  Yesterday, I was also acting like a child, really. I didn’t expect how hard it would be to get up in the morning.


  But, it would be game over if I don’t wake up now. Not only that my quality of sleep had been lowered by waking up, I wouldn’t be able to do what I had scheduled. Both of them are really no good.


  I gathered my motivation and got up. I went to the living room.


  My mother made a surprised face as she stared at me, and called me out.


  「Oh, how rare. Are you going out?」


  「No.」


  「There are something, right? Please confess already.」


  「No, I really don’t have anything to do today, seriously.」


  Really~? My mother stared at me, but I ignored her and ate my breakfast silently.


  「You will stay in the house today, right?」


  「Uhn.」


  「I’ll report it to Maharu-chan, then.」


  「Buhh,」


  I almost spurted out the coffee in my mouth after being told such a shocking thing.


  「Eh, what, just now?」


  「I said Maharu-chan. Isn’t it fine?」


  Without a doubt, she is Kouhai-chan. Yoneyama Maharu-chan. Really, thank you very much.


  It should be her doing. She made her way into my mother’s heart, and made my mother tell her about my behaviour. What are they doing, seriously.


  「Yes…」


  「How about lunch? Should I just make a portion?」


  Why are you talking as if she is going to come, Mother.


  「A portion for me is enough.」


  「Really, you don’t have to be shy, you know.」


  「That’s not it. We didn’t make any promise for today.」


  「So you’ll go out with her tomorrow, right? Have a safe trip.」


  After saying that, my mother disappeared to the back of the house to do laundry.


  Why does she even know? Is it my mother’s intuition, or that person leaks it to her?


  When I look at the clock, it’s almost 11 o’clock.


  Let’s get ready for the ritual.


  I arranged the snacks I had bought on the desk nicely, and took a great photo with my smartphone app.


  I launched my Twitter, and typed the caption.


  Then I opened a site that shows the exact time on my computer.


  11:11:11 is coming soon.


  Since I had been preparing this much, this kind of silly thing made me feel excited.


  Ten minutes left.


  I gazed at Twitter blankly.


  One minute left.


  I stared at the clock intently.


  Ten seconds left. 9… 8…


  When I was going to tweet at the exact time, the sound of the intercom distracted me.


  「Keita, go open the door!」


  My mother’s voice also brought be back from my dazed state.


  「Ah. Yes, yes.」


  I don’t know if I tweeted it at 11:11:10, 11, or 12, but anyway, my “Happy Pocky & Pretz Day!” tweet was successfully sent, as I stood up from my chair.


  ＊　＊　＊


  I came to senpai’s house, since I have an excuse to do so.


  When I got off my bicycle, there was a notification from my smartphone. It was a message from senpai’s mother. Hmm. Senpai is going to stay home all day today. There is no problem, then.


  In my bicycle’s basket, there were sweets that I bought at a convenience store on the way here.


  Since he is very lazy, he should be hungry, right? Sugar supplementation is important.


  Today, the convenience store clerk was desperate to sell Pocky, so I mainly bought it.


  When you press the intercom, I could hear the familiar pin pon.


  After waiting for a while, there is a voice from the speaker.


  「Yes, who is it… eh, it’s you? I was in the middle of crucial moment, you know.」


  It was senpai.


  「Why did you come?」


  「I’ll explain, so please let me in.」


  Senpai unexpectedly opened the door for me.


  ＃　＃　＃


  「『Today’s question』. What are you planning, coming to my house?」


  I made the first strike. We made an appointment tomorrow, but why did she come today?


  「I came to play senpai.」


  「Aren’t you missing a particle?」


  At least, use「with」, can’t you?


  「It’s unfortunate, but there’s no particle needed.」


  I see.


  While looking at Kouhai-chan who is saying such a cruel thing while sticking her tongue out, she was holding a plastic bag. I could faintly see red boxes inside.


  「It’s really unfortunate.」


  Kouhai-chan entered my room and sat on the cushion I put out, and said this calmly.


  「But then, senpai’s room is really full of books as usual, huh~ Don’t you have other things to do?」


  「Like studying?」


  「Isn’t that also books? There are textbooks and workbooks.」


  「Eh, aren’t textbooks and books different?」


  「They are both written.」


  「Uhnnn……」


  I don’t really consider textbooks to be “books”, since they have annotations, various structural modifications, and various things that screams “Let’s solve this!” no one needs.


  「Well, this kind of topic is just meh for me, though.」


  「Oi.」


  Kouhai-chan took out a red box from her plastic bag.


  「Senpai, do you know what day it is today?」


  I won’t answer you. I am already prepared when I tried to tweet about the November 11th.


  「Salmon’s day.」


  「Ha?」


  「If we connect two eleven (十一), it would form the second part of the kanji structure.」 [TN: Salmon in Japan is 鮭. Doesn’t the 土 similar to 十一? *not really]


  「Hee…」


  「And then, Spotted Garden Eel’s day.」


  「Ah, I know that one. They live inside the sands, right?」


  「Yup, yup. They said that if we arrange the dates into 1111, it will look somewhat similar.」


  「I seeー」


  There are still a lot.


  「Sprouts’ day, Noodle’s day, Itadakimasu’s day, Pork Steamed Buns’ day…」


  Everything has a connection with「1111」.


  「Ah, really. Senpai definitely already realized it anyway, right? I’ll tell you if you don’t want to say it then. Today is Pocky Day.」


  「Doubt!」


  Ah, I made a retort unconsciously. Well, fine.


  「Today, November 11, is not Pocky Day.」


  「Eh? But there was Pocky Day written at the convenience store.」


  「That’s not right. Today is『Pocky and Pretz Day』, you know.」


  Please don’t forget this kind with green package.


  「Isn’t it fine anyway? What we eat is Pocky anyway.」


  「But Pretz salad flavour is delicious, right? Stop that discrimination.」


  「Correction.『What we are going to eat now is Pocky anyway.』」


  Well, the moment she took out the red box with「Pocky」written on it, I already knew that.


  After all, there are both red and green boxes in my desk drawer.


  「Isn’t now too early for snacks?」


  「This is the ten o’clock snack, so it should be fine. More than that, here is my『today’s question』. Senpai.」


  I did think about why she was not using her questioning right to ask 「What day is it?」just now, but it seemed like she preserved it, huh.


  「Senpai, er… Have you… ever played, uh, Pocky game before?」


  I faintly could sense that she would ask that. Speaking of November 11, it will be about Pocky. Speaking of Pocky, it will be about Pocky Game.


  From the old dynasty until now… no, that’s not true, more like from the east to the west… is also not right, but anyway, that is solid joke material in modern Japan.


  It is a game where each person will bite on an end of a pocky, then eat it little by little. After that, they need to bear it until the last minute, while making sure their lips don’t touch.


  Of course, I never did it before.


  I don’t have that kind of partner I can do it with, and I also don’t have any same gender friends that would do such stupid thing together.


  「Not really?」


  「How unexpected. I never did it as well.」


  While saying so, she opened the red box.


  After picking one from the aluminium package inside, she held it between her index finger and middle finger as if holding a cigarette, and brought it to her mouth.


  「Then―― don’t you want to try it?」


  She bites on the pocky’s side with no chocolate, bringing her face close to mine.


  In front of my eyes, there is a thin stick coated with chocolate, mixed with Kouhai-chan’s breath. It makes me waver.


  「…I won’t lose.」


  Saying so, I bite the Pocky. The taste of chocolate spreads over my mouth.


  I make an eye signal to Kouhai-chan in front of me, and both of us start to bite on the Pocky steadily.


  By the way.


  How do we even decide which one will win or lose?


  The distance between our lips, which was about 10cm at first, becomes 7cm, and now 5cm.


  Our noses are touching before our lips


  Because both of us were concentrating on the Pocky, the unexpected stimulus became a slight intoxication, making us bite both of the ends of the Pocky. The remaining stick falls down, rolling on the floor.


  「It fell down.」


  「Yeah.」


  「Who’s first?」


  My nose is hot. I feel like I’m about to have a nosebleed soon.


  「I think we bite on it at the same time just now.」


  「That’s true.」


  「Then, let’s settle on this.」


  「Since we will hit our nose, we have to tilt our faces as well.」


  「That’s true.」


  This time, I bite on the pocky.


  I continue to eat mindlessly. When the taste of chocolate begins to fill my sense, I woke up from my daze. In front of me is Kouhai-chan’s face.


  Eyes. Eyelashes. Nose. Cheeks. Lips. No matter where I turn my eyes at, there is only a beautiful girl with soft and supple body, cute.


  That cute face is getting closer, and closer, and even closer to me.


  And it stops.


  Is the distance between both of our lips only around one centimeter? Five milimeter? I can’t even measure it anymore.


  If either of us moves, the distance between us will become zero in an instant.


  In other words, I stopped eating, and Kouhai-chan also stopped eating, right?


  I look at her face.


  Her ears are red, and she is glaring at me. If she could speak, she would be saying「Please release it already, senpai!」, wouldn’t she?


  But even I have my own obstinacy. I won’t lose if I already said I won’t.


  Since there’s no way we can turn back, I focus on maintaining this status quo.


  I try not to move my body and take a breath as calm as I can, and I also watch on Kouhai-chan’s movement closely.


  「Keitaー?」


  The Pocky rolled on the floor again.


  「If Maharu-chan came, please tell me. I couldn’t serve the tea if you don’t tell me.」


  My mother’s voice made me come back to my senses again.


  「We don’t need tea!」


  I yelled out from my room.


  「Oh my, is that so?」


  There is lots of chewing, with enough saliva. But more than that is the conclusion.


  「It’s also a draw, huh.」


  「Yeah, let’s decide the winner now.」


  Kouhai-chan bites on the Pocky for the second time.


  In the end, we were playing the endless Pocky game until my mother called us out for lunch.
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  He is pretty strong at Pocky game.


  Chapter 57


  Day 57


  ＊　＊　＊


  Sunday.


  Kouhai-chan called me out in the morning today, so we were currently on the train.


  It feels strange to stand in the same position in the usual vacant train, but the train is going in a different direction from our usual route.


  Eventually, we sat side by side on the bench.


  「Hey.」


  Uu. I still feel somewhat sleepy. As I thought, I should be sleeping until noon on the weekends.


  「What is it, senpai?」


  Kouhai-chan who is sitting on my left side turns her head towards me. Her long hair sways, wafting a dreamy aroma.


  「Where are we going?」


  「What are we?」


  「Where do we come from?」


  「…From our own houses.」


  「I didn’t ask for that kind of Gauguin-like things, though.」


  For some reason, my question turns into a name of drawings that will come up in a high school quiz. Still, that title is philosophical. Just by asking that to ourselves, the dawn will break.


  Anyway, this makes me remember about the data collecting for the drawing Kouhai-chan will present at the cultural festival. Seriously, where are we really going?


  「『Today’s question』. Where will we go now?」


  「Somwhere close to sea.」


  「It’s autumn right now, you know? No, it’s even entering winter, okay?」


  If we are going to swim in the sea, I will die from a heart attack.


  「No, no. I didn’t bring my swimswit anyway. Or maybe, senpai, do you want to see me in a swimsuit?」


  「Guhh…」


  If I said I don’t want to, it would be a lie.


  「Well, let’s leave that aside for now.」


  Hey. Don’t toy with people.


  「It’s close to the sea, senpai. Close.」


  「We are going to eat sushi.」


  「Even though the travelling expenses will be expensive, we can eat it later.」


  「We will go fishing.」


  「No way, it’s cold.」


  I don’t want to do that. I didn’t bring any cold protection after all.


  「Then, what?」


  「Really, senpai is really bad at guessing. It’s an aquarium.」


  Ah, there was that facility, huh.


  「You’re collecting data there?」


  「Yes.」


  Nn, is there any aquarium in the direction we’re going?


  「It should be far, right?」


  「If I’m not wrong, it will take a little more than a hour.」


  Since I am currently sitting and the train is vacant, I should be able to concentrate now.


  「Hey, can I read books?」


  She heaves a sigh.


  「…Sure.」


  ＊　＊　＊


  Since senpai is reading, I open my smartphone and play with it for a while, but I quickly became bored.


  Somehow, it feels somewhat rare being able to sit next to senpai, since we are usually facing each other. I wonder if senpai is being conscious of it.


  It will be boring if we just arrive without any incident, so let’s do a little mischief to him.


  I lock my smartphone screen, close my eyes while still holding it in my hand, and relax my body.


  It will be unnatural if I just do it immediately, so I wait for around three minutes.


  I place my temple on senpai’s shoulder, leaning on him.


  This should be「the girl who fall asleep during the date」, right? It’s still morning, though.


  「Oi.」


  When I opened my eyes just a tiny little bit, I could see the book pages that senpai was currently holding.


  He is still reading, eh. He sure really like books.


  「Oi, wake up.」


  If I react, then my michief will fail.


  「…Eh, is she really sleeping? Seriously?」


  I can hear senpai’s speaking to himself.


  「Nn.」


  I hear a patan noise. Did he close his book?


  And then, at the next moment.


  I feel like there is a slight movement of senpai’s shoulder which I was leaning on, and there is a fluffy sensation on my head, gentle.


  It seems like senpai stretched his right hand and gently patted my head.


  「As I thought, her hair is really soft…」


  What are you doing?


  And also, what are you saying?


  If I complain to him, he will find out that I was feigning sleeping, so of course I didn’t voice them out.


  I continued to pretend to be sleeping, praying that senpai wouldn’t realize how hot my ears had became.


  ＊　＊　＊


  「We finally arrived.」


  「It is really far.」


  We arrived in front of the entrance gate of the aquarium.


  There is a big whale model there, and a family is taking pictures in front of it.


  「Well then.『Today’s question』. What am I looking for here?」


  「Isn’t that just a quiz?」


  「It’s not just a quiz.」


  Do you remember?


  We talked about this when we first started talking.


  「Ha? Eh? What do you mean?」


  「This is a memory quiz.」


  「Memory? Long ago… Is it something about what happened two months ago?」


  「By the way, today is the 57th day.」


  「57, huh. Isn’t it a prime number?」


  Eh?


  5+7 is 12. Since 12 is a multiple of 3, it is really divisible by 3.


  「『There is a prime number of 57. It has the characteristic of having divisors of 3 and 19.』, right?」


  「I don’t understand what you’re talking about, senpai.」


  「It sounds like what a great mathematician used to say. Was he called Grothen-something-san?」 [TN: Alexander Grothendieck]


  ＃　＃　＃


  「Hee. Anyway, senpai. Did you earn enough time to remember it already?」


  She found out, huh.


  And also, I can’t remember anything at all.


  「I didn’t remember at all.」


  「It can’t be helped then. Let’s go.」


  Oi. Won’t you tell me the answer?


  I immediately chase after Kouhai-chan who has the pair tickets with her.


  Speaking of「aquariums」, I think there is an image that it is a place with manu dark rooms.


  This aquarium is not an exception. It has a slightly darker exhibition room.


  There are shiny things that look great as a picture in an aquarium. I wonder what is that.


  There was a dolphin show guide. Kouhai-chan didn’t glance at it at all.


  There was an exhibition where large sharks and rays swim in a large aquarium. As I thought, Kouhai-chan also didn’t glance at it at all.


  And then. Kouhai-chan stopped in front of the aquarium with colorful tropical fish, and she took out her smartphone.


  「Here it is. Look.」


  When I look at the aquarium, there are a lot of brightly colored fish. The information next to it is filled with names I don’t really know, like Oriental butterflyfish, or blue striped angelfish.


  Since she is going to draw, of course it would be this kind of beautiful fish, huh? But then, I don’t understand why she tried to make me guess before.


  Kouhai-chan was starting up her smartphone camera, pressing it against the glass.


  At the end of the lens was a yellowish-white fish full of thorns.


  It’s name is, the「pufferfish」.


  I remembered.


  When Kouhai-chan and I had just met each other, I heard how she was a member of the art club, and asked her lightly to show me her drawing next time.


  At that time, I said something like,「you can even draw a pufferfish, you know?」without really meaning it. If I’m not wrong, we also talked about crossing heart to die if she didn’t fulfill the promise.


  「You still remember that kind of thing?」


  「Senpai also remembered, right? I’m glad.」


  To be honest, I just proposed that irresponsibly.


  But regardless of that, I feel happy that she (plans to) finish an illustration following my proposal.


  「Thanks.」


  I muttered those words in a hushed voice while facing the water tank, but it seemed like it reached Kouhai-chan who was looking at the pufferfish properly.


  「No, no. Please look forward to it at next week’s cultural festival, alright?」


  That fact makes me embarrassed, and I can’t help but to reply to her with abusive words.


  「It will be nice if you can finish it.」


  「Eh, that’s heartless, senpai.」


  「It’s regrettable. But I’m really worried about that, you know.」


  「Considering that, senpai was unexpectedly monotone, though.」


  「Come on, let’s go back now. Don’t you have to do your work?」


  「What are you talking about? The date is about to start now, senpai.」


  Looking back at me, she shone brilliantly, with tropical fish swimming around her.


  I couldn’t say anything anymore.
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  He might have a pretty good memory.


  Chapter 58


  Day 58


  ＃　＃　＃


  「It’s Monday! Good morning!」


  Early in the morning, Kouhai-chan greets me with a smile at the station, while late autumn cold wind blows through my body.


  「Hey, why do you look that happy?」


  I am sleepy. Ah, really.


  It has been so cold recently, making it even harder for me to get out of my blanket.


  「It’s because I miss senpai…」


  Kouhai-chan’s eyes turn downcast as she makes a small fist at her chest, her voice squeezed down. My heart throbs at that sight.


  My sleepiness is gone in an instant, my mind becomes clear, and I immediately noticed.


  No matter where I look at it, she is acting. Yup.


  「What a liar. We met yesterday anyway.」


  「Ehehe. It’s interesting to see senpai being sleepy.」


  Although there is no guarantee that her answer is genuine, her reply is still somewhat slanted from common sense.


  What is that. Is that something you should do to people who are sleepy?


  「Eh, but now you’ve woken up, senpai. Hee.」


  「Am I a toy?」


  「My hobby is human’s observation after all.」


  Really, she said that before, huh.


  ＊　＊　＊


  Sometimes, senpai is very sleepy in the morning. The probability is low on Monday, and it will increase as it reaches the second half of the week.


  At that time, if I stayed silent and didn’t engage him in a conversation, his eyelids will close down. Looking closely, I can see the muscles around his eyes are trying to open, but only his eyelids go down.


  From time to time, he will open his eyes suddenly and keep them open for around five seconds, but he will lose to the sleepiness again, ending up with his eyelids closing together again.


  Even though senpai usually looks confident, his appearance when he loses to his sleepiness looks peaceful, and that gap is interesting.


  He was already sleepy at the station platform today, so will I be able to see that appearance? or so I thought, but it seemed like he has woken up completely. It’s a shame that I won’t be able to see it now, but I can talk to senpai now, so it’s fine.


  Well then, should I make him even more awake now?


  「Hiiih!」


  I stretched my hand and rammed it into the gap between his shirt collar and blazer, touching his bare skin under his shirt.


  His slender body twitched and bounced, and senpai twisted himself from me.


  「Wait, what are you doing! It’s cold, oi!」


  「Senpai is warm, huh.」


  「Of course my body will be warmer than your hands.」


  Ahh, I’m still cold, or so senpai cursed under his breath.


  I won’t apologize, though.


  「Aren’t you sensitive to cold? Your hand is too cold.」


  Even though the train is warm, the warmth itself couldn’t reach my toes.


  「If we’re talking about it, how about senpai as well?」


  「I’m also relatively sensitive to cold.」


  「Really?」


  Yes, I stick one of my hand up, and present it towards senpai.


  「What?」


  「Please guess.」


  「You are really…」


  Even when senpai complained, he still wrapped my cold palm with his big hand from above.


  Senpai and I are connected by a bridge of two arms.


  「…It’s cold, huh?」


  We almost have the same temperature.


  Or maybe, my hand is even a little warmer than his.


  「I’m slim, after all.」


  「People with cold hands have…」


  「Warm heart, right? Then, ours should be steamy, huh.」


  「Steamy, eh?」


  I don’t think we can use「steamy」expression to describe hearts. We’re not talking about lunch box after all.


  「It should be better if we put our hands in our pockets.」


  「That’s where gloves take a role.」


  「But it will be hard to use smartphone.」


  「Well, that’s right.」


  Anyway, this proves senpai is also sensitive to cold. We are matching.


  ＃　＃　＃


  Our topic suddenly turned into sensitivity to cold.


  The moment Kouhai-chan stuck out her hand, I thought I would have a heart attack. It was cold and surprising. What is she doing, seriously? When I was twisting my body from her little soft hand, her hand returned back to its original position before I noticed it.


  「By the way, should I use my『today’s question』now?」


  「What a casual way of starting it.」


  「My question is rather serious, senpai.」


  「Eh?」


  「Senpai, do you have other health problems other than sensitivity to cold that worries you?」


  Worry, huh. In the first place, is sensitivity of cold even a thing that you are「worried」about?


  Well, it’s not like I have no idea about that.


  「Nn, pollen allergy.」


  「At spring?」


  「Pollen starts to blow when it’s still cold, though.」


  In February, or March.


  「I see.」


  「Why are you talking as if it’s none of your problem?」


  「I don’t have a pollen allergy after all.」


  Ahh. So she doesn’t have a pollen allergy? How nice.


  「Kouhai-chan too, do you have any sickness?」


  「What a good question. But I am very healthy.」


  「Oi.」


  「But then, I’m sensitive to cold. It’s troubling.」


  Being healthy alone is something people are jealous about.


  I think I am healthy enough in the eyes of the public, though.


  「Is it that troubling?」


  I don’t remember being troubled by that.


  「Doesn’t it become very cold when you’re about to sleep, senpai?」


  「You can just cover yourself with a blanket.」


  「But because we’re sensitive to cold, it won’t become warm at all, right?」


  「Eh?」


  Not really, I can sleep well normally.


  「Senpai, you’re a fake patient. You should have known the real cold sensitivity suffering.」


  「Don’t look down on my cold sensitivity, okay? When my blood was taken for a medical check up, my thin blood vessels were too constricted, and they even barely had to retake the blood.」


  It seemed like it was because I was waiting for a long time in the cold corridor without any heater, plus they just stabbed me with an injection needle without warming my body. The blood only flowed into half of the syringe, which would normally fill up quickly.


  「Ah, it also happened to me before.」


  「Seriously…」


  Both of our conditions are pretty severe.


  「Senpai, can you sleep well at night?」


  「I just have to play with my smartphone until I feel warm.」


  「Fuuun.」


  Kouhai-chan’s calculating eyes which I have seen many times before turned to me.


  「Then, senpai. When I can’t sleep later on, I will LINE you, so please accompany me.」


  「Eh?」


  「Senpai can’t sleep. I also can’t sleep. Both of us are sensitive to cold. We will do it until both of our bodies becomes warmer. Is it alright?」


  I can’t refuse anyway. If I ignore her, she will definitely shoot me with a barrage of messages.


  「…Yeah.」


  It seems like when I am going to sleep next time, I will get occupied by Kouhai-chan.
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  It seems like he is sensitive to the cold.


  Chapter 59


  Day 59


  ＊　＊　＊


  「Good morning… Fwahh,」


  「Ah, morning.」


  I greet senpai on the station’s platform as usual.


  I couldn’t hold off my yawn, and it spilled out of my mouth.


  「What happened to you? You look unusually sleepy.」


  「Nothing happened, senpai.」


  It would be embarrassing if he asked me about the details, so I will do my best dodging his questions.


  If I do my best at dodging he will find out about the reason though, so I’ll do my best to make sure I don’t look like I don’t do my best.(this sentence is confusing me…)


  「I see.」


  The train has arrived, so we got in.


  I already decided my today’s question since last night. Actually, I just noticed this last night.


  「Senpai, here’s my『today’s question』.」


  「How fast. Do you just want to finish this up early and go to sleep?」


  「What?」


  「If you’re sleepy, you should just sleep.」


  「There’s no way I’ll sleep on the train. In the first place, there’s no vacant spots to sleep, you know?」


  I don’t have a hobby letting people see my sleeping face.


  「Eh, but you can sleep, though?」


  「Yes?」


  「You can sleep even if you stand. Especially since you’re leaning on the wall.」


  「Haa?」


  What is he even saying?


  「If human sleep, they will relax their body, right?」


  「Yeah.」


  「Then won’t my knee give out and makes me fall down?」


  「Really?」


  「Eh, it won’t?」


  「I don’t think it will.」


  Apparently, the structure of my body and senpai’s seems to be different.


  「Anyway, senpai is wrong. I won’t sleep. Here’s my question.」


  「Yeah, sure.」


  ＃　＃　＃


  「Senpai, what time do you usually sleep at?」


  「In the end, it’s related to sleep, right!」


  My voice came out unexpectedly.


  「Come on, it’s『today’s question』.」


  「Yes, yes. I’ll usually prepare to sleep when the date changes, so practically it should be around 12 AM when I wrapped myself in my blanket.」


  「Eh, that late?」


  「Well, it will be totally different from day to day. That’s just the average on my weekdays. Is this considered late?」


  「Yup. That’s why you’re sleepy every morning, senpai.」


  「I see~」


  Is it that late? But since I can’t get the recommended seven hours of sleep, it is surely late, huh.


  「How about Kouhai-chan? When do you sleep?『Today’s question.』」


  「No matter how late it is, I usually sleep at 11 PM.」


  「Wah, how healthy.」


  「It’s senpai who is being unhealthy.」


  「I am healthy, except for my pollen allergy and myopia.」


  I might be the type of guy that would break my body with this lifestyle, but it should be alright since I am still young. I believe so.


  「Didn’t they make a definition of what is considered as healthy before?」


  「Ah, they did. It’s the people from WHO.」


  「That’s it.」


  I remember that in the Physical Education textbook, there is something like「Defining Health」, and everyone has to read it.


  「If it is strictly applied, there won’t be a Japanese person who is considered healthy.」


  「That’s really true.」


  「What was it again? I forgot since I read it a year ago.」


  「Err, …I forgot.」


  「Oi.」


  Since there isn’t much to do, I look it up with my smartphone.


  「It’s a state of complete physical, mental and social well being and not merely the absence of disease or infirmity. What a deja vu.」


  「What an ideal life. Fwahhh,」


  Kouhai-chan yawns, stretching one of her hands up.


  「Yup. Too ideal.」


  Maybe I should first wish「I want to be healthy in the first place」before wishing that「I want to be healthy forever.」But I think the current me is still close to being「healthy」, though.


  ＊　＊　＊


  「Then, why is Kouhai-chan that sleepy today?」


  It seems like it came back to this again unconsciously.


  Senpai asked me for the second time while grinning, as if determined to make me spill out something from me.


  「…I said already that it is nothing, right?」


  It’s fine because I can’t sleep because of this embarrassing reason, but what if it was because of my menstruation? What will he do anyway.


  「Come on now. How many days do you think we have been together?」


  「Today is the 59th day.」


  「Thanks. I couldn’t count the days properly.」


  You’re welcome, or so I retorted in my heart.


  「So, I have never seen this kind of sleepy Kouhai-chan in the past 59 days… or is it 58 days? before.」


  「Ye…ah.」


  I was about to yawn again, so I forced myself to turn it into something closer to a「Yes」.


  「Of course I will be curious after all.」


  「Then, shouldn’t you just make it as your『today’s question』from the beginning?」


  After saying that without thinking anything, I realized that my head is not working well.


  「Ah, there is something after all.」


  Look now. He found out. This is bad.


  「What time did you sleep yesterday?」


  「When the clock turned into twelve o’clock.」


  It’s a lie. Actually, it was around one o’clock.


  「Ah. Of course it would affect you if you deviated one more hour than usual, huh.」


  「Yes.」


  「Then, why?」


  Uhn, how much should I tell him?


  「I said this yesterday, right? Could I send you a LINE message before going to bed?」


  「Yeah, you did. But you didn’t send me any in the end.」


  「I was hesitating if I should message senpai, since senpai might have already slept at that time.」


  「And then, you were worrying endlessly alone? Eh, seriously?」


  Well, actually, I also thought of what should we talk about, could I just send him a message like this, should I just call him, and what should I do if he is already asleep? I was thinking about a lot of things, but I don’t have any obligation to tell him, so I’ll just keep them inside my heart.


  「Yes…」


  「Are you an idiot?」


  「Someone who call others as idiot is an idiot himself!」


  「That’s stupid.」


  「Calling me stupid is more… Right. Fine.」


  Senpai heaves a big sigh.


  「You can always send me a LINE message, you know? I don’t really mind.」


  「But,」


  「If I’m busy, I’ll just ignore you. If I can see it, of course I will.」


  「Uwahh, how cruel. Are you going to ignore a girl’s LINE message?」


  「Yeah.」


  I never thought that he would nod with a serious face.


  「Well, I’ll try to look out for the message from a princess who opens her smartphone at night because she can’t sleep as much as I can.」


  The morning sun shines through the train window and illuminates senpai.


  However, after correcting my mind from that illumination, I thought that those kind of crappy words didn’t suit senpai at all.


  「Please don’t try to look good, senpai.」


  「Eh, I don’t mean to, though. It’s just that I feel apologetic for one-sidedly holding on your weakness.」


  「Weakness?」


  「For you to think for hours just to try sending me a LINE message, it’s nothing but a weakness, right?」


  Eh, did he already figure out the details? But since we have already come this far, whichever is the same anyway.


  I’ll blame the heating as the reason why my face is slightly hot.
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  It seems like he usually sleeps after the date changes.


  Chapter 60


  Day 60


  ＃　＃　＃


  Last night.


  When I was lazing around and spending time relaxing, the clock turned into 23:00.


  Maharun♪：Good evening.


  Maharun♪：Senpai is still not asleep, right?


  My smartphone screen shines. It was from Kouhai-chan.


  Iguchi Keita　：I’m still on my desk.


  I responded to her from my computer instead of my smartphone.


  Maharun♪：Of course you areー


  Iguchi Keita　：What, if it’s just talking


  Iguchi Keita　：I’ll accompany you?


  Maharun♪：But then, senpai is studying, right?


  Iguchi Keita　：Correct.


  To be honest, I’m not that sleepy yet. But I’m already a little sleepy.


  Maharun♪：Er, senpai


  Maharun♪：No, nevermind


  Iguchi Keita　：Oi


  Iguchi Keita　：What is that


  If you speak like that all of a sudden I will get bothered by it.


  Maharun♪：I already used it today


  Maharun♪：The「question」


  Maharun♪：I’ll ask it tomorrow


  Iguchi Keita　：I see


  ＃　＃　＃


  After that happened, it is now the next day.


  「Good morning.」


  「Morning.」


  Today, I met with the not-so-sleepy Kouhai-chan at the platform as usual.


  Since it has been pretty cold recently, both of us are wearing coats on our uniforms. Kouhai-chan is wearing a duffle coat, while I am wearing a normal pea coat.


  「How cold.」


  I put my cold hands into my pocket, and shiver. Well, it is unusually cold as well.


  「It’s cold, senpai.」


  Both of us pray silently for the train to come soon.


  ＊　＊　＊


  I get on the train, thanking the heater, and immediately ask senpai the question.


  「Senpai, here’s my『today’s question』.」


  「Ah, did you decide on it already?」


  「Yes. Err, senpai, what are you thinking about before you go to your bed?」


  「What?」


  Even if you asked me that suddenly, what I am usually thinking?


  「I don’t know, since I have never been conscious of it.」


  「Try remembering it, senpai. How about yesterday?」


  Yesterday, huh. After studying, I wrapped myself on my blanket, then…


  「I thought about what I did in class that day.」


  「Uwahh. As expected from an honor student.」


  「Oi, why is your gaze that cold?」


  It’s not just about the lesson. I also thought about a lot of things. So stop looking at me as if I’m a 「studying maniac」already.


  「Tomorrow, or it’s today, huh. What kind of question will that guy ask, or something like that.」


  「Eh, is it me?」


  「Of course, it’s about the question from Kouhai-chan. What, is that bad?」


  When she was going to say something yet stop it halfway, of course I would remain conscious of it and become bothered. That’s the first thing that came to my mind when I was trying to sleep, already closing my eyes.


  ＊　＊　＊


  「No.」


  There’s no way it’s wrong, right?


  When I was about to tease him by asking,「Senpai, aren’t you being too conscious of me?」, before I could even muster up my determination, senpai asked me a question instead.


  「Kouhai-chan too, here’s my『today’s question』. What are you thinking about inside your blanket?」


  「Nn, yesterday, what was it again?」


  I was wrapped in my blanket, while staring at my smartphone dazedly.


  「’Senpai’s reply is very fast, huh.’」


  「It’s because I was using my computer. My typing speed is fast.」


  …I’m not talking about that, though. Well, senpai’s misunderstood part doesn’t really matter at all.


  「’Senpai is still studying, huh.’」


  「Well, I always do it at that time.」


  「Thanks to that, I can sleep quite fast.」


  「Then I’m glad.」


  I myself feel like my reply is too crude, but senpai doesn’t really say anything about that, so it’s fine.


  ＃　＃　＃


  I want to tease her by telling her that「aren’t you being too conscious of me?」, but of course I didn’t.


  Instead, what came next was a question from Kouhai-chan.


  「How about senpai, did you sleep well? You look sleepy like usual, though.」


  「Sleepy…」


  I’m actually sleepy.


  「You can just sleep, you know.」


  「No way, I’m not that unreasonable. I have someone to talk with in front of me anyway.」


  It’s not like my face is so thick that I can sleep in front of a person who is talking to me.


  「I want to see senpai’s sleeping face.」


  「Hey. That’s not what you should do on the morning train.」


  「Then, how about the returning train?」


  Hmm.


  「When I’m going home, I have been reading because of someone’s fault recently.」


  「Who’s fault is thatー?」


  It’s you.


  「I’ll only sleep at my own home.」


  It’s not like there is no moment when I feel too sleepy during school classes, but I don’t think I can just「sleep」as I like no matter what.


  「Then, I’ll ask senpai for it again next time.」


  「Hey…」


  I don’t have a hobby of having my sleeping face being looked at, though.


  We, two students, continue to talk about such stupid things as the train goes on and on.
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  It seems like he will think about what happened that day before going to bed.


  Chapter 61


  Day 61


  ＃　＃　＃


  I didn’t have any homework that was due today, and this week had been relatively free, so I decided to go to bed earlier yesterday.


  Although I usually sleep after the date changed, there was nothing bad to sleep early. However, it wouldn’t be possible when I was full with assignments. That’s why I entered my bed at around 11 PM, the time when Kouhai-chan should be sleeping.


  She would send me another LINE message again anyway. It would be nice if she would go to sleep properly sooner or later. Or that’s what I thought at that time.


  After ten minutes, twenty minutes, and one hour passed, the date had even change, but there was no message from Kouhai-chan at all.


  In the end, I forced myself to fall asleep, and I finally went to dreamland at the time I usually slept at.


  Of course, waking up today also felt like the worst thing to do, just like the usual. I was just sleepy.


  I rubbed my eyes, slapped my cheeks, pedaled my bike, and arrived at the station. Kouhai-chan was already standing at the platform, waiting for me.


  Even so…


  She was strange.


  Normally, she would notice me when I approached her (I don’t know how she does it, though) and turn around to greet me, but she didn’t even look like she noticed my existence.


  It can’t be helped, so I called her out first.


  「Morning.」


  「…Ah, senpai? Good morning.」


  As I thought, she was unenergetic. Something is wrong.


  「What a low spirit. Did you catch a cold…? Doesn’t seem so, though.」


  「I’m in high spirits, you know?」


  「I doubt it.」


  Even though I said that I doubt it, I didn’t know how should I elaborate. There was an uncomfortable silence filled between us.


  Since the train arrived, we got in silently.


  「Eh, am I that unenergetic, senpai?」


  Kouhai-chan who was standing in her usual position started talking, as if she finally came back to life.


  「Your voice is one tone lower than usual.」


  「Ah, so it’s about my tone?」


  「That’s not it. You’re turning it inside out.」


  After a long time, I finally felt that I can use my「today’s question」effectively.


  There were even some days when I forget to use it recently. Seriously.


  「Can I ask you my『today’s question』now?」


  「’You can’t’, it’s not like I can say that anyway.」


  As I thought, she felt somewhat gloomy. She was being pessimistic.


  「Here it comes then. Hey, why are you that unenergetic today?」


  ＊　＊　＊


  It’s not like I wasn’t conscious of it. On the contrary, there’s no doubt that the cause must be because of this.


  I didn’t think that I was that unenergetic to the point that senpai would find out in an instant, so I felt a little perplexed.


  Even so, it’s not like I can just not answer him, so I started talking.


  「I think the reason should be this.」


  「Hou hou.」


  Senpai was still holding onto the handrail as he tilted his head towards me, making a listening pose.


  「Uhm… Do I really have to say it?」


  「Well, of course.」


  Then, please prepare yourself as well, senpai. I whispered so in my heart.


  「Yesterday, after school, my classmate called me out.」


  「Called you out?」


  「Yes. When I was wondering why, that person gave me a letter 」


  「It should be a boy, right?」


  「Does senpai prefer a yuri route?」


  「Not really.」


  Uh huh. I feel like my spirits has returned a little bit.


  「Then, what is inside that letter?」


  「Well, I think it is the same with what senpai thinks it is.」


  I closed my eyes lightly, and took a big breath.


  「Senpai. May I ask my『today’s question』?」


  「Isn’t that a question itself?」


  「Er, it is a considerably serious question.」


  「Well, I see.」


  Senpai also coughed and prepared himself. After that, he stared at me firmly, waiting for my question.


  「What will you do when I am confessed to by another man?」


  ＃　＃　＃


  Kouhai-chan’s eyes suddenly turned serious, and my drowsiness flew away immediately.


  And then, she tossed me this kind of question, abusing me as usual. I didn’t know if she did it consciously or not, but she would make my heart stop one of these days, really. My heart was throbbing.


  「Confessed?」


  「Yeah, a confession. He wrote something like『I like you. Please go out with me. Please give me a reply as soon as you can.』」


  Well, to put it in a word, she could be described as「cute」. Even when she covered herself with a duffle coat together with a checkered muffler up to her neck, her peeking face still looks sweet.


  That Kouhai-chan got confessed to, and asked me what would I do. To he honest, I didn’t have the answer at all.


  Since I didn’t, I have to think until I get the answer. I unconsciously made an important remark, trying to earn more time.


  「Don’t just recite the love letter someone gave to you.」


  「I didn’t recite it. It’s just a summary, so it should be okay.」


  「Ah, is that so?」


  I also don’t know the name of the other party, so it’s considered safe, right? Uh huh. Maybe safe.


  I still couldn’t gather my thoughts. What do I want to do with her? What can I do for her? Can I name the feelings I have for her? If so, what would be appropriate? Does she even have the same feelings towards me?


  There are many things to consider, and the time given to solve them was too short, making me unable to put anything together.


  「Uhhh…」


  My brain space was completely used for thinking that, making I couldn’t even have a proper conversation anymore.


  「Well, of course you will be troubled if I ask that so suddenly.」


  「Uh huh, I’m troubled.」


  Kouhai-chan heaved a big sigh.


  She turned her face a little, staring outside the window.


  「Then, I don’t need an answer today.」


  Senpai is indecisive, so I’ll wait for a night. She told me that.


  「Tomorrow morning, I will ask for senpai’s『answer』. And then, I’ll decide what kind of reply I will give my classmate.」


  That’s the end of our morning’s conversation.


  Maybe this was finally the time for me to decide, and prepare myself. At that moment, I thought so.
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  Tomorrow is showtime.


  Chapter 62


  Day 62


  The next day after Kouhai-chan told me that kind of thing.


  I didn’t know if it was just me being ironic, but the sky was very beautiful and clear. While pedaling my bicycle, basking in the weak late autumn sunlight and cool wind, I thought about today’s matter.


  「Senpai, what will you do when I get confessed to by another man?」


  Yesterday’s Kouhai-chan’s words were spiralling inside my head for a long time.


  What am I to her?


  What can I do for her?


  What should I do with her?


  And also, I haven’t even done the aforementioned「request」.


  I have been thinking that since yesterday, and I am still thinking even now.


  Deep in thought, I arrived at the bicycle parking lot near the station as usual, before I realized it. I greeted the uncle at the entrance, parked my bike and locked it. Every time I finished an action, the time to meet with Kouhai-chan is approaching, whether I like it or not.


  I could hear my own heartbeat. Even after I got off the bicycle, my breath was still rough. Somewhere in my mind, I was amazed that I could also become this nervous one day.


  「Good morning, senpai.」


  As soon as I passed the ticket gate, I quickly found her. Perhaps it would be more appropriate to say that she found me.


  It’s the usual place, with usual appearance, but the atmosphere around her was different than usual. She stood straight, her two eyes were staring at me firmly.


  「Ah, morning」


  What do you want to do with our relationship, unlike what it was before? How do you want to change it? Do you want to develop it into something more, or should we stop this kind of friendship?


  I felt like she was telling me that, making me have to「decide」.


  ＃　＃　＃


  The train arrived.


  We were standing in our usual position, but unlike how she would usually lean at the train door, she was standing properly, facing me.


  「Yes. Well then, please tell me senpai’s 『answer』.」


  I had decided on my answer.


  「I still haven’t found it.」


  I haven’t decided what my answer is.


  「Ha?」


  Kouhai-chan flapped her mouth open and close, not understanding what I was saying.


  Uh huh. I was waiting for this kind of reaction.


  「Er, senpai. Do you even understand the situation? I-」


  「Uh huh, that’s why I will decide from now on. Please give me the information.」


  I didn’t want to ask her this kind of thing via LINE. I think we should’ve talked about this matter with a face-to-face conversation.


  「『Today’s question』. What will Kouhai-chan do if I don’t say anything?」


  「I think you interrupted me when you were asking that, senpai.」


  Ahh. I wonder if Kouhai-chan had found out that I was interested in her? No, no. It’s too late to even think of that right now. Of course it would be clear as day.


  「I didn’t mean that.」


  「Senpai, you won’t do anything?」


  「Ahhh, really, what I mean is…」


  Was my way of asking wrong?


  「Then, let’s change the question. If I don’t say anything, and Kouhai-chan accepts your classmate’s confession.」


  「Yes.」


  「What would happen to you?」


  「Who knows. Of course I will go out with that person, right?」


  Of course you will.


  「Then, how about us?」


  If it became like that, what would my relationship with Kouhai-chan which we meet together in the mornings and weekends (although repetitively), or rather being together in a lot of occasions change into?


  「Hmm…」


  Kouhai-chan put her finger on her chin, making a thinking pose.


  「That person isn’t really that possessive, so it might unexpectedly not change?」


  Well, there is only Kouhai-chan and me who use this train route. Maybe I won’t have to worry about commuting to school?


  「What do you even mean with ‘that person’ and ‘possessive’?」


  「It’s from girls information network.」


  「How scary.」


  I wonder how that information network something evaluated me.


  Well, that doesn’t matter. What I should focus on is about Kouhai-chan in front of me.


  Even if our weekday morning commuting habit doesn’t change, she wouldn’t suddenly take me out on holidays anymore, and she would also change the direction of LINE messages she sent before going to sleep (it had only been once, though)


  Hmm.


  I feel like it’ll be lonely when the things that have been there are gone just like that.


  「Uh huh, I understand. Then, I’ll『answer』to Kouhai-chan’s question from yesterday.」


  I want to continue this vague relationship a little more. I’m sure that having this lukewarm relationship where we couldn’t be considered as just friends, or best friends, or even a lover, or just simply「senpai-kouhai」is the most comfortable for me.


  I had decided my goal, or my end point, or rather something with my own belief. Let’s do that since we had reached this point and this day. I have been thinking about the time where I have to fulfill Kouhai-chan’s「request」before that.


  I don’t want a boorish intruder to tear up my relationship with Kouhai-chan.


  But I also don’t want to suddenly just go fast-forward without any warning.


  Little by little, little by little. I think it’s good for us to walk forward, with just a question a day.


  That’s why――in this swaying train, I gripped on the handrail and faced Kouhai-chan putting all my feelings into lines that wouldn’t make it strange for someone to call me 「trash」.


  「Would you wait for me? I haven’t changed the school rules yet as well.」


  Kouhai-chan cast her eyes down, heaving a big sigh.


  「Seriously. Just how long do you want to make me wait?」


  From Kouhai-chan’s face which she raised after breathing out, I could see a faint smile.


  「Really, I’m doing this because it’s senpai, okay?」


  At least, she doesn’t seem disappointed.


  Since it already becomes like this, I have to declare it to Kouhai-chan.


  Err. The closing ceremony will be held on December 22nd, and the winter holiday starts after the Emperor’s Birthday Holiday on the 23th. After that, there would be less opportunities for us to meet.


  By the way, it was close to Kouhai-chan’s birthday, right? Was it the 12th? Actually, I felt like if we could stay like this, it would be the best. But maybe I was being a little too harsh.


  That’s why, let’s finish all of this by the closing ceremony.


  「By the end of the year. I will put them all the school rules into shape, so wait for me.」


  「I understand. I will wait for senpai.」
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  I was kept waiting until the end of this year.


  Chapter 63


  Day 63


  Kouhai-chan got confessed to by another guy on Wednesday.


  And then, she asked me regarding that matter on Thursday.


  And today, on Friday morning. I told her to wait for me a little more.


  Was this the best choice?


  I wonder if tomorrow we would be able to return to our usual relationship again.


  I don’t want to go all at once, and I don’t want to lose her. What I said to her was basically that. After thinking about it calmly, I felt like I was being a little too selfish.


  With those kinds of things in my mind, I was browsing through my Twitter and the web novel site on my tablet. Suddenly, I saw a notification at the top of the screen.


  Maharun♪：Good afternoon


  It was from Kouhai-chan.


  Looking at the clock, it was around 11 o’clock at night. So it’s this late already? Yesterday was a holiday, plus there were only a few pieces of homework this week, making me too free. I should go to sleep already. I didn’t have to get up early in the morning tomorrow, though.


  Iguchi Keita　：Hey


  Maharun♪：Senpai is still awake?


  Maharun♪：You should still be doing something, right?


  Iguchi Keita　：Then, I’ll sleep now


  I decided so.


  Since I already took a bath before, I clean up my desk, and go get my toothbrush.


  Maharun♪：Yes?


  Maharun♪：Uhm


  Iguchi Keita　：Yosh, I’ll sleep well now


  Even though I already entered my bed at this time yesterday, Kouhai-chan’s LINE didn’t come at all because someone else told Kouhai-chan something strange. Actually, I was a little bitter with that guy.


  Iguchi Keita　：Right. I already entered my bed.


  I took around five minutes after the first message arrived. Men sure have it easy for this kind of thing.


  ＊　＊　＊


  When I sent a LINE message to senpai before going to sleep, it seemed like senpai also already entered his bed.


  He said that he usually slept a little later though, is this alright?


  Maharun♪：Senpai, are you going to sleep now?


  Maharun♪：Before, you said that you usually sleep when the date changes


  Iguchi Keita　：It’s fine


  Iguchi Keita　：I’ll sleep early today


  Maharun♪：Is that so?


  It seemed like it was alright for him.


  Uhn. What should we talk about?


  Our first concept was to kill time until our hands and feet were warmed up enough since both of us are sensitive to cold. Uhnn…


  I imagine senpai who is lying down on his bed. Is he lying upward? Or sideways?


  Maharun♪：Senpai, are you still wearing your glasses?


  Iguchi Keita　：Why are you suddenly asking that?


  Iguchi Keita　：But yes, I am


  For people with myopia, you should remove your glasses when you are sleeping. If you sleep with it on, you might accidentally crush it after being squashed by your body, and it would be very dangerous.


  Needless to say, I was wearing contact lenses during the day. It seemed like it was not good to sleep with them in, since it would be bad for the eyes.


  What troubles me is whether I should wear my glasses while playing on my smartphone before bed like this. If I put them on, it makes it easier to see the screen, but I’m afraid that I will fall asleep. If I don’t put it on, it’s hard for me to see the smartphone, making me have to look at it at a short distance. As a result, it would be bad for my eyes.


  Senpai was the type to put it on no matter what, huh.


  Iguchi Keita　：Ah.


  Iguchi Keita　：I see


  Maharun♪：？


  Iguchi Keita　：Kouhai-chan is wearing contacts, right?


  Iguchi Keita　：That means, you should be removing them before you sleep


  For some reason, I feel a weird sense of intensity transmitted from the characters across my smartphone screen.


  Iguchi Keita　：Are you not wearing it right now? Or do you go with glasses?


  ＃　＃　＃


  I was wondering why she suddenly asked me about my glasses.


  Then I recalled that Kouhai-chan was also myopic, so I asked her instead.


  Maharun♪：I’m currently wearing glasses.


  I closed my eyes (of course not to sleep)< and imagine Kouhai-chan in glasses. I had imagined it before. Maybe a month ago, around my birthday.


  Since then, how much closer had my relationship with her became? I’m not sure of it myself.


  Iguchi Keita　：I see


  Iguchi Keita　：What kind of glasses?


  What did she say about it last time? I remembered she told me that if I want to see her in glasses, I need to come to her house.


  Maharun♪：Are you curious?


  Maharun♪：Do you want to know, senpai?


  Iguchi Keita　：U, uh huh


  This small devil’s way of talking is really!!!


  Maharun♪：It can’t be helped thenー


  Maharun♪：This is because senpai is special, okay?


  When I was going to send, ‘What do you mean with special?’, the chat log shifted up.


  Maharun♪：[Maharun♪ sent you an image.]


  It was Kouhai-chan’s selfie, with her making a peace sign sticking to her smiling cheek, together with a fluffy pillow in the background.


  Her eyes looked a little sleepy, with metal frame surrounding them. It made Kouhai-chan looked somewhat different from her usual impression, but the thin silver frame looked good on her. As always, she was cute.


  Maharun♪：How is it?


  Iguchi Keita　：You look sleepy


  Maharun♪：I’m not sleepy


  Maharun♪：Not yet


  Maharun♪：Eh, it’s already 12 AM, huh


  The date changed in the middle of our chat log. November 18th, Saturday.


  That means, the privilege of asking a『question』has been restored.


  It should be alright for me to ask something that has been in my mind since a while ago, right?


  Iguchi Keita　：By the way, this is「today’s question」time.


  Maharun♪：Eh


  I began the question with a joking manner, but what I was going to ask was a serious topic.


  Iguchi Keita　：What did you answer to him?


  Iguchi Keita　：That confessing guy


  It might be unfair for me to ask her like this, but as I thought, I wanted to know. I had the right to ask anyway.


  Maharun♪：[Maharun♪ started a call.]


  ＊　＊　＊


  「Senpai?」


  My drowsiness was blown away.


  「Why are you suddenly calling me?」


  It’s late at night. Both of us tried to press down our voice inside our blanket. Ah, I heard this kind of senpai’s voice before as well, eh.


  「It’s senpai’s fault for suddenly asking that.」


  「I’m curious after all. Well then, it’s my『today’s question』, you know.」


  Won’t I be able to lie then?


  「No, I told him that I can’t go out with him. Just that.」


  「He should be asking for your reason, right?」


  Senpai is really decisive only at this kind of time. Seriously.


  I closed my eyes, taking a breath to make sure that my voice wouldn’t sound shaky, and I spoke out.


  「I said that, I have someone I like.」


  I could hear senpai gulping out his saliva over the phone.


  「No, I mean, uh. Err, it’s just like that, senpai. It’s not like what I have to explain to him the whole truth, and he might think that it’s weird if I tell him everything. Yes, that’s it. It’s not like…」


  The warmth of my cheeks and ears must be because I was wrapped inside my blanket. That’s how I convinced myself.


  「I see. Thanks.」


  And then, we hunged up the call.


  ＃　＃　＃


  Maharun♪：My sleepiness is completely blown away now


  Maharun♪：It’s senpai’s fault


  Iguchi Keita　：I see, sorry


  Maharun♪：As an apology, please accompany a little bit more


  Maharun♪：Until I feel tired enough to sleep


  After this, she also asked me to send her my selfie.
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  His selfie was really awkward.
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