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  Chapter 1: Tasuku Uehara and Fanatic Gamer


  Otobuki High School, Class 2F, Keita Amano.


  There’re only two things important about this person.


  “Normal” and “Loves gaming.”


  From these two points, …even that doesn’t sum up his entire personality, it would be 70-80% of who he is.


  First, there’s the “normal.” This is precisely what the word means. As long as you have a vague idea of what those every day, weak male protagonists look like in early dating sims, you’ll know the appearance of this Keita Amano guy. Not a strong-willed person, but not to the point where he just gives up on everything. Although he’s an introvert, it’s still possible for him to at least talk to people. His abilities are like a 3-star character in mobile games. Neither does he has an outstanding attribute, nor does he has a captain’s ability. To put it simply, he’s only a character that you’ll pay attention to once or twice whenever you’re packing your inventory. The same goes for the class in the real world, people only think of him whenever they’re changing seats or in a group activity. “Right, this person exists.”


  However, for a period, he was at the center of the stage of a specific reason…If we’re using the mobile game as a metaphor again, it would be like he got a slight bonus buff during plot missions. Now that the event’s over, everyone’s view for him reverted back to normal…He’s gradually turning back into a 3-star character in another sense.


  He’s “normal” everywhere. This is the boy, Keita Amano.


  But, a guy like him has a part where it can be barely termed as personality.


  That is the element of “loving video games.”


  …Uh, on the surface, this seems like a dull personality. However, in the guy’s situation, he’s comparatively…tougher, I guess.


  Let’s give a more concrete example.


  He rejected a path straight towards victory in rom-com. A miraculous event of being invited to the club by a cute girl. He refused that because of some stupid difference in their gaming styles.


  This introverted, cowardly, teenage boy then met a girl who’s the exact replica of him. However, when they met for the first time, they immediately started fighting each other over their opinion of gaming.


  …To put it simply, he’s a guy with a slightly weird temper.


  But he’s definitely not those light-novel protagonist with “Amazing gaming skills!” or “He’s talented at that type of game!” or even “He’s way more experienced in gaming than others!” He has none of that.


  Even so, unbelievably, when it comes to the love of gaming, he did process a part that surprised everyone.


  Also, it’s because of Keita Amano having a personality like this.


  That’s why he became friends with me…Tasuku Uehara.


  That’s why he became the boyfriend of the school idol Karen Tendou.


  That’s why he even got his so-called rival, Chiaki Hoshinomori, to fall in love with him.


  Everything’s caused by Keita Amano having a love of gaming at the bottom of his heart.


  That’s supposed to be true…


  …That’s supposed to be true…


  “However, …a guy like that gave up his favorite game because of his friend’s girl, that’s a big problem!”


  Late at night, …in my bed alone, I wrapped my hands around my head and bitterly vexed.


  
*



  I knew that Amano had a close relationship with my girlfriend Aguri a long time ago. While I’m not sure of the exact reason, but they seem to have befriended each other and started making love inquiries, thereby kept on meeting.


  Of course, I’m not too comfortable with it since I’m Aguri’s boyfriend. For a period, I’m getting a burning sensation of jealousy when I’m suspecting whether they’re cheating behind me.


  However, some time ago, I heard Aguri’s explanation that she only treated Amano as a little brother. With that, my suspicions ended there…But then, things immediately happened.


  I was forced to witness that scene.


  “Amano readily prioritized Aguri over his love of gaming, and Aguri also played with him happily…That scene.”


  The events in the arcade after school, I still can’t forget them.


  I’ll skip the details here. But, both of them just did that in front of us…Me, Aguri’s boyfriend, Tendou, Amano’s girlfriend, and also Chiaki Hoshinomori, who fell in love with his gaming attitude. They showed how unbreakable their bond is.


  “Although the two persons in question admitted that they didn’t do anything special…”


  …Honestly, they didn’t do anything that can even be remotely considered as cheating. After everything we’ve been through, no one will feel that there’s any kind of impure relationship going on between the two. Moreover, everyone can see that the two are pure, innocent, and straightforward. It’s even giving me a warm feeling when I’m watching.


  However, for some reason.


  The two people that cared about each other’s love. It’s because of how beautiful that scene was.


  The three of us have never felt so vulnerable before, and that’s a fact as well.


  “I’ve finally realized that…this is already not about cheating anymore…”


  I’m shivering even though I’m covered by a warm blanket.


  I think Amano and Aguri are sincere towards Tendou and me, respectively. While it’s hard to say in the past, right now, I’m definitely not going to suspect their feelings. Sigh, I do wish for a change in Amano’s relationship, though…But that was a separate matter. I’ll hold it back for now.


  Anyway, there’s no point in suspecting the two’s sincere love for their respective couple.


  On the other hand, …an idea showed up in my head.


  “Aguri and Amano...Do they share a deeper bond than between us, who’s their boyfriend and girlfriend?”


  Among them, we still considered Amano to be the source of the problem, after all.


  Love video games…No, you could already say that he’s a mild fanatic gamer, Keita Amano.


  A big part of his character is his love for gaming. A guy like this, he’s willing to throw away this rare chance of getting the game he wanted and rushed here for someone else.


  Even when you take away the love part, in the eyes of spectators like us, that’s like…


  “Actually, I prefer cream filling than red bean paste!” [Note: A famous quote by Anpanman, I think?]


  It’s hard to not feel shocked when you witnessed a scene like that. If this is a light novel with Amano as the protagonist or something, commentators will definitely think that the plot is going haywire.


  At least, I even felt that this Keita Amano is a different person than the one that rejected the invitation of the cutest girl in the school…Karen Tendou because of varying gaming styles…If this feeling appeared In my mind who was just merely his friend, Karen Tendou, the girl was rejected by him before, and now Amano’s girlfriend. I can’t believe how much damage she took from that scene.


  Also, Chiaki Hoshinomori, the girl that linked with Amano because of their shared bond in gaming. She seems to be unable to hold back her distraught over he throwing away his games for a gal as well.


  Moreover, …I felt the same way about this.


  “What the hell…What do you want…”


  To try and vent out my frustration, I crumpled my blanket into a ball and wrapped it with my arms.


  This feeling, which hasn’t appeared for a long time, had started to grow in my heart again…The anxiety of not being able to understand the person Keita Amano.


  
*



  The smell of the compost carried by the wind is especially pungent today.


  The first Friday of September. I lazily looked at the forage rolls peppered across the rural scenery as I dragged my feet, slowly walking on the street towards Otobuki High School.


  Thanks to me leaving home a bit earlier today, I can’t see any of my classmates. Basically, most of Otobuki’s students take the bus to school. However, since I need to walk for 25 minutes on foot. For such a subtle distance, I will usually either take the bus, ride the bicycle, or walk based on my mood. Today’s situation is…I accidentally woke up too early, and I wish to have time to think alone, so I decided to walk to school.


  Sparse clouds are floating over my head. I guess you can say today’s a sunny day. The breezes are way more refreshing than the past few days. Today’s probably the best day for walking.


  Even so, there isn’t the slightest indication that the knots in my heart are unwinding.


  “…What do I even want?”


  I’ve finally pissed myself off since I’ve suspecting over so many things.


  After all, in this situation, Aguri and Amano did nothing wrong. It’s just that I’ve one-sidedly acknowledged the two’s bond for each other and getting agitated over it. If I have to spew my anger on someone, there’s no one for me to do that aside from myself.


  I don’t know if it’s related to stress or sleep deprivation, I’m feeling a headache whenever I tried to suppress my anxiety by scratching my head forcefully. I’m only getting even more irritated. This way, perhaps walking to school is a failure, my mind is going haywire at this point.


  I let out a deep sigh before grabbing my phone out from my pocket. While it’s not good to walk while paying attention to your phone, but when you’re in a rural, desolate area with a straight road and wide views. Please just bear with me here.


  Even so, it’s not convenient to walk while reading news online. So, I opened something that I usually won’t play, …but I installed it because of Amano’s brainless recommendation list of idle type and clicking type mobile games.


  It looks like an indie mobile game with familiar sound effects and 8-bit elements. By using the resources accumulated through the passage of time or clicking (like money and experience) to level up the player, you can increase the profit efficiency before letting it go idle for a while. That’s how this game is played.


  As for the actual game content, …for example, the character can earn 1 gold per minute initially. As long you level up it with money, it can make 10 gold per minute. So, the increased income can be used to strengthen the character and let it earn 100 gold per minute, then 1000…The value will increase gradually like this.


  As for the things that the player can do, basically waiting for the character to make money. These types of games will usually continue to operate even after you closed the app, so you don’t need to pay attention to the screen. You can come back to check the character’s status or the amount of resources you have when you feel like it, leveling up the player in the process. Rinse and repeat.


  Perhaps you will feel “where’s the fun part” just from hearing the summary alone, I didn’t find it compelling in the least bit at the beginning. However, it was surprisingly good after I tried it out. It’s like removing the tedious grinding part away in RPGs and just giving you the cheers of growth.


  Of course, the price for omitting the tedious part is the emptiness that came with it. But, if we’re just talking about killing time, I guess it can be called an excellent form of entertainment.


  “Come to think of it, it’s been a while since I last checked…”


  After staring at the loading screen for a long time, I realized I got a massive amount of money in stock since I didn’t check on it frequently. So, I immediately used all the money I had to level up my character. After a significant increase in strength, my character is showing a profit-earning rate that’s entirely different than it used to be.


  “Nice.”


  I was pleased with this situation but also feeling a bit regretful at the same time. I should have checked up on the character earlier. Even the idle time is equal, the difference in profit of 1 gold per hour and 1,000 gold per hour is vast. If there’s a trick in playing these idle-type games, it would be checking up on the status of the game frequently. …It was supposed to be an idle-type game, the trick is at not letting it idle for too long. What does this mean? Sigh, this means that it’s meaningless if you just let the resource accumulate without using it appropriately.


  “…This is just like maintaining my relationship with Aguri, it’s all for nothing.”


  I can’t help but mumble as I sarcastically remarked on myself. Then, I smiled bitterly.


  I utterly don’t believe that…the feelings that I’ve accumulated with Aguri will lose to others that easily. However, …of the things that we’ve built up, did they convert to anything for us to step forward? Especially when we’re troubled by misunderstandings and accidents recently…No, am I just using this as an excuse to not face my lack of courage for taking that step forward?


  In comparison, I don’t think I need to say anything about Amano to Tendou. Whether it’s me, Hoshinomori, and also Aguri…They didn’t accumulate a lot of feelings and memories, but they can always muster up the courage and step forward.


  The reason for the “loner” guy to have earned a bunch of close friends in a couple of months isn’t just luck. It’s because the guy is already a man that will charge forward whenever he has the chance. If you think about it this way, it’s incredibly reasonable for him to quickly close off the distance with others. Although it makes sense…


  “Why is Aguri on top of his list…He picked the wrong female protagonist, right…”


  This classmate of mine still unconsciously chose to walk the path where no male protagonist should take even though he already had the qualities of one. Although it’s funny if you’re watching by the side, it’s overwhelming to be dragged into such an out-of-sequence event like this.


  “Sigh…”


  I let out a sigh before turning off the game and rudely stuffed my phone back into my pocket. Then, I rushed towards school.


  Once I looked forward, I can see the back of a female classmate about 50 meters in front of me. Before I started to play on my phone, I think I didn’t acknowledge that person’s existence at all…Just as I’m feeling all that, I immediately realized the reason.


  “…That’s slow.”


  The girl’s walking speed is so slow that I’m suspecting whether she stopped or not. Also, her powerless walking is basically like a zombie. Her messy suit jacket is unusually wide open, her arms are sagging. Her flimsy neck is making her head shaking like a baby, and her hair is swinging chaotically.


  Honestly, that person is so suspicious that I felt “not good” for a moment before wanting to distance myself from her. I thought about traversing the road to the opposite sidewalk and passing over as I shorten our distance. So…


  “…Eh?”


  As I’m approaching her, I’m increasing feeling familiar with her back and her temperament.


  Although I hesitated in my heart, I still made up my mind and walked next to earn before mustering up my courage to see the person’s face.


  “…Nina-senpai?”


  “Eh? …Oh, it’s Fake Umehara…Good morning…”


  The senpai that loosely looked up to me before giving a warm smile…Nina Oiso. What is this? It’s quite scary after I found out that I know this person.


  Even though I felt a bit regretful trying to strike up a conversation with senpai, I still greeted her back with a stiff face.


  “G-Good morning, senpai. Uh…”


  Just as I’m hesitating with what I should say next, Nina-senpai stared at the sky shakingly before smiling creepily.


  “…What a beautiful morning…Fake Umehara…”


  “Are you really meaning that from the bottom of your heart!”


  Honestly, even if I just heard that from a guy whose whole family was murdered, I would just feel slightly uncomfortable in my heart.


  I freaked out this time. However, Nina-senpai tilted her head shockingly for a moment before giving me a mumble in realization.


  “Ah, …that’s fine. This is just my bad habit…”


  “Senpai’s whole family will be murdered once every morning!?”


  “…What are you talking about, Fake Umehara? You’re still just as bafflingly disgusting as before…”


  A suspicious person is suspecting me in the morning. What is this?


  Nina-senpai lazily let out a sigh. Then, she gave me a look showing that her brain is finally “slightly” operational and explained to me.


  “…Well, I got low blood pressure.”


  “Uh, that wasn’t explainable with just a “low blood pressure,” right?”


  “Ay, I guess you’re right…Even my parents begged me, “my daughter, please don’t act like you just got raped every morning…” Yep.”


  “That’s severe if your parents used such strong words!”


  “But, to me, being woken up is basically the same as being raped. So perhaps my parents are right…”


  “How can your parents tolerate waking you up every morning!”


  “…I always glared at my parents from the bottom of my heart whenever I’m eating breakfast…”


  “No one can stand with you!”


  Being treated as the perpetrator by the daughter every morning, what a poor family.


  “Even so, …I can’t keep this attitude while entering school…”


  “I would’ve called the cops if I’m a teacher.”


  “So, that’s why I’ll be like this in the morning, …going out my way and walk to school…so I can wake up…Zzz.”


  “Eh, you just dozed off there! Walking isn’t working for you!”


  “It’s okay…I’ll immediately boost myself up when I’m near the school gate, and people start looking at me…Think about it…I’m quite knowledgeable about how our society works…”


  “No, senpai. I’m looking at you right now…”


  “…Uh, so?”


  I feel like she’s genuinely tilting her head to express her confusion. Hmm, …it seems that…with such a reaction…


  “N-No, Nina-senpai. I completely understand that you were falling for me a while ago, …but you shouldn’t express your feelings so sincerely in front of a guy.”


  I showed my white and bright teen as I turned on my handsome boy mode. So, I think Nina-senpai seems unable to look at such a charming person directly. So, she put her arms on her forehead and mumbled.


  “Ah, …I feel that there’s a suitable amount of agitation waking me up. Right, you’re a prick like this, Fake Umehara.”


  “Yes, Nina-senpai. It’s good to know that you’re reminding yourself by calling me a prick.”


  Nina-senpai is an attractive person, but I already have Aguri as my girlfriend. I don’t wish for senpai to be in a relationship where she can’t gain anything.


  Nina-senpai glanced at me silently.


  “…Yep, not bad, Fake Umehara. Your words are quite refreshing, my blood’s flowing all over my body at once.”


  “The power of love is terrible.”


  “Oh, my blood’s boiling.”


  Nina-senpai seemed to have woken up completely, even groomed herself for a moment. (although her uniform is still a mess)


  So, senpai increased her walking speed to normal levels. She walked by me and asked.


  “Fake Umehara, then what are you doing in the morning? Looking for girls?”


  “Uh, why are all girls treating me as a chatty boy recently?”


  “It’s because you’re literally trying to strike up a conversation.”


  “No, I’m not-“


  I realized this is how I met Nina-senpai in the middle of my sentence. So I stopped.


  After I cleared my throat, I brought the topic back to her question forcefully.


  “Sometimes, I like to walk while thinking.”


  “Uwah, it feels like you’re a weird normie that doesn’t put up a stinky air. I can never understand your reason.”


  “There’s should be a limit for being unreasonable, right.”


  “Fake Umehara, you should like that Village Vanguard book store, right?”


  “…………”


  I like it. Sigh, what’s wrong with me loving Village Vanguard! Isn’t it great!


  “Ay, I do appreciate Village Vanguard. It got a nice style.”


  “Can I ask what do you want from me!”


  “No, it’s just that you’re pissing me off no matter what you do.”


  “Are you going through your rebellious period or what!”


  “Ah, …sorry. Actually, what were you thinking? Is the exam coming soon?”


  “Uh, …no. It’s not about that…”


  “Then what? Are you thinking about fighting games?”


  “N-No, how should I put it…I’m troubled by l-love…”


  “…Uwah…”


  Nina-senpai is despising me with a cold stare. I can’t help but yell!


  “I’ve expected this reaction already! Yes, you’re correct! A guy walking to school in the morning because he’s troubled by love is terrible, right!”


  “…Fake Umehara, it’s like you’re in those romantic reality show like Terrace House: Boys x Girls Next Door…” [Note: Terrace House: Boys x Girls Next Door, the first installment of Terrace House, a Japanese reality show.]


  “I’ve been watching that! What’s wrong!”


  “Ay, I even watched the movie version.”


  “You watched that as well!”


  While I still don’t understand this person’s hobbies, I didn’t expect that fighting games aren’t all she interested in.


  Just as I’m catching my breath from all that yelling, perhaps Nina-senpai was a bit sympathetic towards me. Her attitude softens.


  “But, I didn’t know that you’ll be troubled by love as well.”


  “Of course. Who do you think I am?”


  “A ruffian boy.”


  “That’s hurtful.”


  It’s such a realistically cheap comment. A ruffian boy.


  Nina-senpai’s still looking at me loosely. She even continued while yawning.


  “Then, how did it go? Don’t tell me it’s those cliché love rivals plot…”


  “Hmm…”


  “…Fake Umehara, let me ask you this-“


  “You don’t need to ask me! What do you want! I’m sorry for being such a shabby person! Yes, I’m so shabby! I’m the type of “I think no one has heard of it, but I quite like X recently,” with X being a mainstream title! What’s wrong!”


  “I’m not trying to imply anything…Sigh, i-it should be fine even when a rival in love appeared.”


  “Please don’t mention “rival in love” with such a faint smile on your face! Let me tell you, this is not as simple as you think…”


  “Oh, really. Ah, …I’m sorry. I just imagined a bunch of shabby plots…For example, a guy and the female protagonist who was supposed to be rivals in love. While they claimed that they don’t have any feelings for each other, they’re pretty close in actuality. I just imagined this kind of shojo manga plot development. You’re right, such a shabby frustration can’t happen in real life…”


  “…………”


  I looked away and fell silent. Nina-senpai then stared at me with a “Really?” look.


  “…Hey, Fake Umehara…”


  “…What?”


  “…Don’t mind it too much.”


  She put her hand on my shoulder. This reaction should be one of the most upsetting ever. Why can’t she just keep up her humorous responses to the last?”


  It’s not possible to just explain everything to her. I decided to ask for Nina-senpai’s opinion vaguely.


  “For example, Nina-senpai, what would you do when you’re in a situation like this?”


  “Eh? But I’ve never encountered a rival in love. Whenever I heard that, I just feel the character will only appear in a retarded romantic comedy…”


  “I-It doesn’t have to be a rival in love! Let me think…It would be alright to use gaming as an example. Let’s use fighting games, where senpai’s the most confident at. If you were suddenly and brutally defeated by a close friend that you used to look down upon someday…What would you think?”


  “Ah, …for example, like when I suddenly lost to a person like Keita Amano?”


  “W-Why are you using Amano for your metaphor!”


  Although I’m confused at the precise character selection, Nina-senpai really doesn’t seem to be implying anything more.


  “Uh, it’s because the only ones that I’m both familiar and look down upon with are you and Keita Amano…”


  “R-Really? Alright. So, what do you think? Well, …Nina-senpai, if you lose to Amano suddenly in a fighting game, how would you cheer yourself up…”


  “Ay, it’s not about cheering up or not. I fundamentally don’t feel I’ll be depressed with that.”


  “Eh?”


  I let out a shocking sound at the unexpected answer, but Nina-senpai is giving me the same confused look as well. Eh, eh…? Is it because of the issue of me switching the subject from love to fighting games? My emotion right now doesn’t align with Nina-senpai’s answer at all.


  I was shaken as I questioned her.


  “Um, well, after all, senpai is the most confident at her skills with fighting games. Then, …if you lose to a guy that doesn’t seem to have any experience suddenly, won’t you find it hard to just let it go?”


  “Well, I think I’ll never forget about it. But, if the reason for that is because of not being able to see my opponent’s experience. I won’t agree with that in the slightest.”


  “W-What does that mean?”


  “After all, in reality, I lost to the guy, right?”


  “Ugh…”


  An arrow just pierced into my chest. I-In reality, I lost…I…lost to Amano…


  I plopped my head down depressingly as I mumbled with a pale face.


  “Y-You’re right. I…really did lose…I should re-evaluate my actions…”


  The reality is in front of me. I was a bit dispirited.


  However, Nina-senpai was dumbfounded with my reaction as she responded.


  “Like I’ve said before, I’m different from you. I won’t let myself to be that depressed. By the way, before you re-evaluate your actions, perhaps you should find the guy and talk it-“


  Just as Nina-senpai naggingly told me her suggestion.


  She seems to have suddenly realized something and exhaled disappointingly.


  “…Nevermind. I’m an idiot.”


  “Eh, why did you stop? P-Please, give me a suggestion.”


  “Ah, …no, I’m not trying to leave you hanging…”


  Nina-senpai troublesomely scratched her head before turning her hand and facing me again…Her eyes are full of sympathy, frustration, and also a bit of warmth.


  “I’ll be fine if we’re just entirely talking about fighting games. But, in reality, you’re talking about your serious relationship issues, right? If I have to give you a precise suggestion with my standards for gaming, …I feel like I’m not suited to do so. It’s because I don’t want to take up responsibility for your relationship at all.


  “Don’t say that! I could really reference on senpai’s style of doing things. Please-“


  Yet, just as I’m sincerely begging Nina-senpai.


  She persuadingly poked my forehead with her finger.


  It’s like a mother scolding her child, senpai gave me both a stern and warm look as she continued.


  “Fake Umehara, do you want to look for answers from another person even though it’s about the core issues of your relationship?”


  “Ah…”


  Suddenly, for some reason-


  To me, Nina-senpai overlapped with Aguri for a second…just for a short second.


  I guess it’s because that sounds like a suggestion Aguri would give to Amano.


  While I was a bit shocked, …I immediately pondered on the meaning of the words.


  So, in the next moment, I immediately tuned down my expression and looked at Nina-senpai directly.


  “…You’re right. I understood. I will try to think about the conclusion of what we’ve just talked about, even though the answer might be different than the one that senpai had in mind.”


  “That’s fine. I should say, that’s the correct answer to you.”


  Nina-senpai smiled at me, warmly. I responded with the same smile as well.


  Then, Nina-senpai let out a cute “Phew…” yawn.


  “Ah, …I wanted to walk slower. As for you, Fake Umehara…”


  “Yes, I understood. Well then, …please fight me again next time!”


  “Alright, I got it. I’ll be expecting that.”


  “Okay!”


  I dashed towards the school after I answered her energetically.


  Once I snapped out of it, I found out there’re fewer clouds in the sky.


  
*



  “W-W-Well, Uehara-kun, I would like to ask for your opinion!”


  “Yes, Uehara-kun. It looks like we had to go after you about you not taking care of your own girlfriend.”


  “…Ah…”


  The two cute girls with dark circles around their eyes intimidated me aggressively.


  I really don’t know how to respond, so I looked away from them while letting out a “Hmm…” as I tried to buy time.


  Game Club clubroom, after school.


  A couple of modern consoles and monitors are chaotically placed onto the long table in the center. The steel frame at the walls was stuffed with plastic boxes full of controllers and cables. Yet, the amount of game software boxes is surprisingly few. I guess this shows that the club believed that it’s better to be proficient in a few games than to be average in a bunch of games.


  Also, currently, three people are sitting around the table.


  I, Tasuku Uehara, with my back facing the empty wall. Then, Karen Tendou and Chiaki Hoshinomori’s on the steel frame side. It seems that the Game Club is taking a break today, Nina-senpai and other members are nowhere to be seen.


  So, right now, …while there’s nothing wrong with Tendou, why are Hoshinomori and I gathered here as well?


  All of this is because…


  “Alright. Please explain Amano-kun (Keita)’s relationship with Aguri-san!”


  “…………”


  That’s what going on. Perhaps you can already tell the situation? The only place and time where no one can hear us three discussing this matter…Tendou eventually came up with this place, that’s where we ended up with.


  I let out a sigh before pressing my shoulders…Honestly, I also wish that someone could explain to me…However, these two girls look way worse than me, so I really can’t say anything. The thing that makes them different than me is that Tendou and Hoshinomori are especially proud and aloof. They look so miserable, perhaps it’s because they’re hiding all of their thoughts inside their mind.


  Facing the two girls staring me forcefully while pressing their hands on the table, I decided to respond with a solid argument.


  “Then you two should be asking the guy in question instead of me-“


  “We wouldn’t look so worn out if we dared to ask!”


  “…Right.”


  …Yep, this is my fault. The two are right, even I wouldn’t dare to confirm this with Amano or Aguri directly. Especially Aguri, I already mentioned to her about how she feels towards Amano. I don’t think I can bite the bullet and ask for the second time. Moreover, even if I asked…


  So, just as I’m lost in thoughts, Hoshinomori brought up my concern.
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  “…Also, from that situation, even if we managed to ask the two people directly. I think they’ll just reasonably deny our accusation…”


  Hoshinomori’s hit the nail. Right, here’s the problem. No matter it’s Amano or Aguri, when we ask them about their feelings for each other, they’ll probably just answer “consultor” or “little brother.” Also, to them, they would be telling the truth.


  However, even so, ….these are not what we wanted to know.


  “…………”


  The mood died down ultimately. Tendou and Hoshinomori slightly calmed down before sitting.


  To vent out her anxiety, Tendou leaned back before crossing her arms and legs.


  “Uehara-kun, where’s Amano-kun and Aguri-san today…”


  “Ah, Amano did mention this. He said that he’ll be looking for the game he missed yesterday. Aguri said that she wanted to chat with her classmates and stayed in her classroom.”


  “Really…”


  Tendou gave us a relived look…She’s probably worrying over the two meeting each other again. Next to Tendou, Hoshinomori also secretly pressed her chest.


  Then, during this time, …Tendou suddenly brought up a simple question.


  “By the way, I understand that Uehara-kun and Aguri-san are dating, so it’s reasonable for Uehara-kun to have the same reaction as I do.”


  “Yep.”


  “…Uh, …well, but then why would Hoshinomori-san…be irritated over this as well?


  “!”


  Hoshinomori and I were suddenly alerted with the situation…She’s right. Although we’ve put our hearts on Aguri and Amano, we didn’t take care of this one at all…However, we can’t keep this up! If this goes on, Tendou will realize that Hoshinomori loves Amano!


  The two of us fell silent at the sudden question. Then, Tendou looked at me Hoshinomori repeatedly with her face turning increasingly confused.


  “Don’t tell me…Hoshinomori-san…is still falling for Amano-kun…”


  “!”


  Hoshinomori and I started to sweat furiously…Uh, but…


  “Wait, to me, the Captain of the Hoshinomori Love Solidarity Group, isn’t this a good chance? If I make Hoshinomori declare war right now, the situation will more or less change, right…”


  With that, I glanced at Hoshinomori. So, …Hoshinomori proceeded to…


  “…Well…!”


  She seems to be looking away from me embarrassingly. Those eyes are clearly showing the guilty of stomping on someone’s kindness! I guess she can’t bring herself to look at Tendou directly, and she doesn’t know why she’s getting that sympathetic look…Anyway, this person is so kind!


  Just as my determination to support Hoshinomori’s relationship is getting stronger, Hoshinomori stood up abruptly and turned to Tendou like she already made up her mind.


  “T-Tendou-san! Uh, the reason why I’m irritated over Keita and Aguri…is…well…is because…because…I…!”


  “O-Ohhhh!”


  Is she finally making a declaration of war? Hoshinomori’s imposing manner made both Tendou and I swallowed.


  So, at the next moment, …Hoshinomori came up with an unexpected line.


  “I-It’s because my sister is both NOBE and Mono!”


  “…W-What?”


  This explanation was too unexpected, Tendou and I were shocked by it.


  However, Hoshinomori let out a “Hmph” from her nose and sat down elegantly with an “I finally got it” attitude-


  “No, no, no, no, no! We didn’t understand at all!”


  Tendou and I immediately commented. During this time, Hoshinomori stopped us with a “please wait for a moment,” then she closed her eyes for almost 20 seconds…before mumbling.


  “I sorted it out.”


  “You sorted it out?”


  Sorted out what! Eh, is it the settings? You just sorted out the setting for this bluffing, Hoshinomori!


  Just as I’m starting to sweat on my own, Hoshinomori casually started to cover up her lies.


  “Actually, my sister has a fateful relationship with Keita on the internet.”


  “Eh? A fateful relationship…on the internet?”


  “Yes, allow me to skip the details. However, that’s basically fate. Moreover, it’s a very, very deep spiritual connection! Their relationship is ridiculously ideal! Yes!”


  “R-Really.”


  Hoshinomori is somehow very energetic about this and shocked Tendou. Just as I’m observing this scene with a “which movie are we in” tone, Hoshinomori cleared her throat before continuing.


  “Then, …forget about Keita for a second, after my little sister Konoha knows that it’s Keita…She…basically…how should I put it…uh…she was so attracted by Keita…”


  “Very old-fashioned choice of words!”


  From here, we can clearly see that Hoshinomori doesn’t have any experience when it comes to talking about relationships. So, Tendou and I left our complaints at our hearts just to show her some care.


  However, Hoshinomori didn’t seem to realize this and kept on talking.


  “Ah, but, please relax, Tendou-sama.”


  “Why is she so excited about this?”


  Hoshinomori’s ability as an unobservant otaku is starting to let loose. We don’t know to respond, so we just sat there quietly.


  “I’m obviously not letting my little sister take your love away. After all, we’re talking about Keita. No sane person will hope her little sister to go on a date with a bean sprout boy like him!”


  “Ehm, well, Hoshinomori-san. Currently, I’m the girlfriend of that bean sprout boy-“


  “Absolutely impossible! Really! Although she’s my sister, I can’t believe she’ll fall in love with a guy like that, even I felt that was tasteless for her! I bet I didn’t care for her enough when she’s little! Think about it, it’s like those anime adaptations of original light novels that play at midnight. Don’t you feel that you’re losing your appetite when you saw the female protagonist falling in love with the male one in chapter 1!”


  “Moe-selling works like that are always getting scolded for their personality-lacking yet hugely popular male protagonist. However, I always felt that the female protagonist falling for the male one so quickly is just as bull-“


  “Hoshinomori. That’s enough. You’re now basically shooting Tendou with a machine gun!”


  “Ah.”


  Hoshinomori was alerted before looking at the girl’s face next to her. Then, …the idol of our school…is sitting there with a smile plastered on her face while clearly not meaning it…Yep, I figured it out. Hoshinomori, …no wonder you can’t befriend anyone.


  Hoshinomori cleared her throat with an “A-Ahem!” Then, she continued.


  “S-So, I’m not going to let my little sister take away Keita from Tendou-san. It’s more like, I wanted to make her witness how strong Tendou-san and Keita’s relationship really is!”


  “Make her witness…the relationship between Amano-kun and me?”


  Tendou tilted her head while Hoshinomori gave her a warm smile.


  “Yes. After all, …when my little sister gives up after seeing how loving you two are…Isn’t that a clean way to end a relationship?”


  “Hoshinomori-san…”


  Tendou replied with the same smile. A warm aura is radiating off the two of them…However, I was watching them with a tinge of pain in my heart.


  “Hoshinomori…you…”


  Her words are full of ridiculous lies. Even so, …on the other hand, her true feelings are always so explicit that no one can bear to see it.


  After a while, Hoshinomori let out a “so” to bring us back to the topic.


  “Just as my little sister’s love is about to end spectacularly, a weird character for romantic movies named Aguri-san showed up. This hurts my brain!”


  “Ah, that’s why.”


  Tendou and I mumbled at the same time. Especially me, I was very convinced of this explanation.


  “…I didn’t expect this to work as well!”


  Chiaki Hoshinomori…Although her communication skill as a whole is hopeless, she’s still a creator. I can’t believe she’s especially outstanding at fabricating fictional settings.


  Hoshinomori, the Master of Imagination, continued.


  “After a competition like Aguri-san appeared, it’ll make my little sister feel like “perhaps I have a chance as well! I’ll have to give it everything!” This will be quite bothering.”


  “Yep.”


  “Even so, if she found out that “Uwah, I didn’t know that the lover that I met on the internet, Keita Amano, is a filthy cheater…” Thus ending her first love poorly. I’ll feel terrible for her as well.”


  “Yes.”


  “That’s why…After all, as a girl that’s worrying her little sister’s coming-to-an-end relationship, I’m just feeling terrible for the suddenly appearing female protagonist, Aguri!”


  “T-That’s why…”


  This explanation is so next-level that I find compelling. What the hell? You’re incredible, Chiaki Hoshinomori. Also, that’s the exact reason why I feel so empty for you, Chiaki Hoshinomori! How subtle do you have to express your feelings just then!


  To Hoshinomori’s explanation, Tendou nodded in agreement.


  “Yep, I understand now, Hoshinomori-san. Uh, …also, I wanted to apologize! R-Really. I thought that you’re the one who’s falling for Amano-kun…”


  “No, no, no! Like I’ve said before, I’ll never fall in love with a sluggish bug like him-“


  “Ah, okay. You don’t need to say anything anymore!”


  Tendou rescued her boyfriend just in time, who was about to be scolded like a pig-head.


  She coughed before leading us back to the discussion.


  “Back to the thing about Amano-kun and Aguri-san. The real question is…In the eyes of you two, how do you guys feel about Amano-kun and Aguri-san?”


  To Tendou’s question, Hoshinomori and I looked at each other…before staring at her with the eyes of a dead fish.


  “If this is a romantic comedy, the two of them will end up as a couple.”


  “…………”


  Karen Tendou pressed her elbows onto the table as she’s holding her head. It looks like she got the exact same impression as we do.


  Hoshinomori explained with a lifeless face.


  “To be honest, I was sure even though I’m not familiar with rom-com. We can often see a plot like this with childhood sweethearts who’re always in an argument.”


  “I should say it’s basically like that. The two’s relationship is so good that they’re like the protagonists of a rom-com that’s developed from them supporting each other’s relationship.”


  We continued adding. However, Tendou, who still doesn’t want to admit, retorted hopelessly.


  “B-But, what evidence do you guys have…”


  “It’s based on your boyfriend’s preferences on things! (Oh!)”


  “…I guess so.”


  Perhaps she still can’t take in her emotions, Tendou’s already answering us like she’s a robot.


  We three let out a big sigh at the same time. Silence soon fell onto us. The first one to break it is Hoshinomori, who looks tired from the bottom of her heart.


  “In reality, what’s up with that? I can’t believe that the guy’s prioritizing a girl over gaming…When did Keita become a boy who’ll make correct choices like that!”


  I can’t help but comment at Hoshonomori’s angry question.


  “Ay, but usually, that means that he’s growing, right…”


  “That’s not growing at all! That’s just losing personality! I knew it! It’s like a certain straw hat-wearing pirate yelling, “It’s better to get a secure job than to be the king of pirates!” Words like that!”


  “N-No. Let’s think about this calmly, that was a correct choice for one’s life…”


  “Taking the right route doesn’t mean it’s right! Uehara-kun, if that’s the case, how about this. Do you want to see a Dragon Ball episode where Goku sincerely begs his enemies and says it’s bad to use violence!”


  “I’m kind of interested.”


  “You’re so stubborn! B-But, there should be the main story first! It works as a secondary creation, but no one wants to watch that if it got turned into the main plot!”


  “Y-You’re right.”


  “Also, from my perspective, Keita is precisely like that! Even though I’ve mentioned that before, …the reason why Keita Amano is Keita Amano, isn’t it because he’s stupid enough to reject Tendou-san’s rare invitation!”


  “R-Right…”


  Hoshinomori’s especially excited. Tendou and I backed down for a bit. Tendou even complained to her confusingly.


  “Uh, Hoshinomori-san? Well, …if we’re just talking about your little sister’s love, you seem to have a pretty solid “Keita Amano Theory” in your head…”


  “N-No! Uh, it’s because…Right, this is from the emotional side of a creator! I can never accept my character losing his personality, yes!”


  “R-Right…T-That’s why.”


  Tendou was frozen at Hoshinomori’s excitement, so she barely accepted it. To help Hoshinomori out, I decided to quickly move on.


  “Anyway, the crux of this problem is with Keita Amano prioritizing Aguri over gaming, right.”


  Tendou nodded at what I just said.


  “Although I’m not willing to admit, you’re right. Actually, …I don’t think it’s that problematic for Aguri-san to be that close to Amano-kun. After all, she has always been a straightforward person.”


  “Yeah, Aguri’s always more unfettered than anyone else.”


  Even so, if I, who’s familiar with Aguri was talking. Although she looks flighty, this girl, in reality, will keep a subtle distance with every male aside from me…Sigh, now’s not the time for that, it’ll just make things even more complicated.


  So, Tendou lowered her head lonelily.


  “Amano-kun rejected my invitation to the Game Club…Yet, he accepted Aguri-san’s request right away…After all, …no matter how you think of it, it means that Amano-kun’s already…”


  “…………”


  Hoshinomori and I can’t say anything to smooth things over. It’s a fact that Keita Amano rejected the Game Club and rushed next to Aguri-san for her.


  This is different than pure accidents and misunderstandings in the past, the overwhelming “fact” is right there. It’s not helping even if you try to describe it optimistically.


  Another wave of imposing silence fell onto us. We lost count of how many times that this has occurred.


  Hoshinomori started mumbling.


  “I feel like…this gathering is pretty pointless as well. Even if we managed to discuss something, …the bond between the two wouldn’t change because of that…”


  “………….”


  Her words stabbed into our hearts deeply…Everyone in this room understood that before we came in. But even if we do, …we still had to look for comfort somewhere.


  However, this time we can’t even lick our wounds.


  “…Let’s dismiss.”


  Tendou murmured this out. In reality, I guess that means we’ll dismiss here…However, to us right now, it’s hard to not feel that there’s another meaning for that.


  Is it right to just let it end this way?


  This thought is on everyone’s head…Unfortunately, we don’t have a way to break us out of this situation.


  We stood up silently from our seats as we started preparing to go home-


  “Knock, knock!”


  -During this time, the door to the clubroom was suddenly knocked. We stared at each other. The shy Hoshinomori then asked Tendou nervously.


  “A-Are the members of the Game Club coming?”


  “No…Strange, I’ve already told them that we’re having a break today…”


  Tendou mumbled as she answered. “Okay, come in!”


  “Excuse me.”


  The door was pushed open, following a girl’s slow answering. The voice is familiar.


  Then, the person that’s standing there…


  “Ah, you’re really here! Tasuku, really, you’re secretly in a closed room with a bunch of cute girls again…”


  “W-Why are you…”


  The main subject of our discussion and my girlfriend – Aguri is here.


  
*



  “Huh? Amano has changed recently?”


  Aguri seemingly gave us a “c’mon” from the bottom of her heart as she tilted her head. However, the three of us weren’t convinced, and we stared at her full of resolute as we nodded.


  …It’s been 10 minutes since Aguri’s in the Game Club clubroom.


  Initially, she was pissed with her boyfriend secretly meeting with other girls behind her. But after we tried our best to explain to her, she finally barely forgave us.


  Even so, we skipped the part where we’re getting jealous of how intimate Amano and Aguri is. In our words, we’re only discussing how Keita Amano’s values have changed.


  Although Aguri’s temper cooled down, …comparatively, she questioned our topic.


  She held her hands around the back of her head, and even swinging the chair with the back chair leg as balance as she continued.


  “What’s going on? Is that really serious enough for three people to go out of their way and gather here to discuss?”


  The content’s really weak when we’re just talking about this topic. This misunderstanding only occurs because we can’t mention our suspicion of Amano and Aguri’s relationship.


  Just as we’re scrambling our brains for an excuse. Suddenly, Tendou exhaled from her nose as she started yelling.


  “This is already serious enough! It’s more like, as long as it’s related to Amano-kun, everything in this world matters!”


  “Yep, I don’t want to hear a super biased opinion from one of the idiotic couple.”


  “L-Let us forget about me being Amano-kun’s girlfriend first. In reality, he’s the central figure of the Game Hobby Club. Don’t you think it’s a big issue for the Hobby Club when a person like this started to neglect video games?”


  “No, …I don’t think it’s that much of a big issue…”


  Aguri let out a “hey” before switching back to her usual seating pose. Then, she looked at us before asking.


  “I was already a bit suspicious with the choices of words of you guys. Put it bluntly, it’s because of that, right? Yesterday, Amanocchi gave up the newly-released game for me, and it made all of you felt uncomfortable, right?”


  “Ugh…”


  We didn’t even mention this directly, yet, we still got caught. Ay, it’s hard to blame the girl. We gathered here to discuss not even a day after that, anyone can realize the real reason.


  After Aguri let out a dumbfounded sigh, she popped a large mint into her mouth from her bag. She tried to give us, but we all refused. Aguri doesn’t seem to mind as she withdrew her hand. “Really.” Then, she just chewed the mint candy by herself for a while…before speaking to us with an unusually relaxed tone.


  “Uh, …what the hell, are you guys idiots?”


  “Eh?”


  Aguri’s tone was like she’s baffled from the bottom of her heart, it scared us. Since she’s not that close to Hoshinomori and Tendou, she tried to suppress her emotion down. Even so, she continued like she wanted to vent out her anger.


  “Well, …I just want to confirm, all of you are really bothered with this, right? Like, none of you is trying to prank or anything, right?”


  “O-Of course! No one’s pranking you!”


  Hoshinomori answered quite angrily. To that, Aguri apologized with a simple smile. “Sorry, I’m just trying to confirm.” …Then, she scratched her head like all of this is bothering her.


  “Sigh, you guys are boring…I can’t take this…”


  To that airy attitude, even Tendou and I got pissed off.


  Tendou started to deepen her voice and said.


  “A-Aguri-san, I respect your opinion. However, Amano-kun was a person…that initially rejected my invitation to the Game Club. Then, when we saw him giving up his favorite game for you…It’s hard for us to not feel shocked or suspicious, right?”


  “Uh, so, just as all of you’re starting to get suspicious…Ah, really…”


  Aguri gave up explaining in the middle. Then, she shrugged helplessly as she grabbed her phone out of her pocket, seemingly trying to pull off something.


  Under the glare of all of us, she slid and poked the screen quickly with her fingers before speaking tartly.


  “…I decided to do this because it’s useless to explain this verbally…But, honestly, this isn’t something I would usually do since it’s quite terrible. So, please remember to apologize afterward.”


  “?”


  Aguri continued on her phone as she said something that neither of us can really understand.


  After a minute. Aguri finished confirming the screen, …then she looked at us and let out a sigh.


  “…Sigh…I can’t help it. Here goes.”


  “?”


  From this sentence, we guessed that she just sent a message or e-mail to someone. However, we still don’t really understand the situation.


  Aguri grabbed another mint and popped it into her mouth casually. Then, she looked at her phone, depressingly before speaking to us like it’s nothing.


  “About Amanocchi, I’ve actually met him in the main building just then.”


  “Eh? Isn’t the guy looking for his game today…”


  “Yes, it seems to be true. However, it’s said that the guy realized his phone is still in the drawer, so he unwillingly headed back here. Also, unfortunately, the phone was taken away by the janitor. He has to go to the office to deal with some annoying formalities before getting his phone back…”


  “It feels like that’s exactly the thing Amano-kun will encounter.”


  Tendou smiled faintly. Conversely, Aguri’s unexpected not too thrilled with this. She even stared at her phone, boringly.


  “Sigh, it’s quite like his style…But, what I wanted to say is that it looks like Amanocchi’s probably still around here.”


  “Uh, so?”


  “Ay, so.”


  Aguri deeply sighed as she said that…Then, she seemed to have made up her mind and put her phone on the table for us to see.


  Although we three were quite pissed at her bafflingly casual attitude, we still stood up and leaned forward to see the screen.


  Then, it showed…the interface of a texting app. Aguri’s icon sent two messages to Amano, who’s still hasn’t got his own image and is using the default one.


  We got our faces together as we read the content of the messages.


  “Amanocchi. This is just what I heard from my classmate. It seems that the game you were looking for still has one copy left in the game store nearest to the school. You should be able to make it if you rush there right now!”


  “!”


  We don’t understand the meaning of the message, so we unconsciously looked at Aguri. Aguri’s still giving us a depressed look. She moved her chin and urged us to continue reading.


  We can only look at the following message she typed.


  “Right. Also, actually, my boyfriend had a big argument with his pals. He’s super depressed right now. He even asked Tendou-san, who he bumped into with, to borrow him the key to the Game Club clubroom before locking himself up and said he wanted to calm down alone. So, you should call him when you got the time.”


  “This is…”


  Tendou and Hoshinomori looked at me. I shook my head…Uh, it said that I had a big argument with my boys, but I didn’t remember any of that at all…


  After we looked back at Aguri, she played with her nails as she casually spoke without glancing at us.


  “The game and the argument are a complete lie. I just made that all up.”


  “Huh!”


  We’re completely baffled. A strange silence fell onto the room. Suddenly, …a noise of someone rushing through the halls can be heard. Just as I’m thinking what’s going on, …that wave of footsteps is getting closer and closer.


  So, unexpectedly, at the next moment, the door was forcefully knocked open by someone.


  “U-U-U-Uehara-kun! It’s fine! I-I-I’m on your side, s-s-s-so please don’t b-be too depressed…!”


  A boy with severe stuttering to the point where people are getting embarrassed appeared. That’s a young boy that’s as thin as a bean sprout and got himself just as sweaty as he did yesterday. In other words…


  “..A-Amano?”


  “Ah, Uehara-kun! Well, while I’m not sure what’s going on, but you still got me as your friend…Eh? S-Strange…Aguri-san and Tendou-san are here as well…Even Chiaki’s here…?”


  Amano wiped the sweat that’s dripping down his chin away as he stepped into the clubroom. So, perhaps even he realized that this is a similar situation to yesterday’s, so he was alerted as he looked at Aguri.


  Then, Aguri immediately slammed her hands together as she apologized to Amano with one eye closed.


  “Sorry, Amanocchi! Uh, it’s because of a certain situation…”


  “Don’t tell me…”


  “Yes! It’s just like what you think. This is a trick that I’ve been practicing…Calling Amanocchi Randomly! Da-da!”


  “What trick is this! Eh? This means that the game and the thing about Uehara-kun getting depressed are all…”


  “That message was purely fictional. It has nothing to do with the individuals and groups in reality.”


  “Eh? What’s that? An easy-to-pull-off yet extremely fatal act?”


  Amano immediately deflated as soon as he heard the truth. Aguri opened the foldable chair right away and let him sit next to her.


  “…………”


  As for us three, …we stared at this process as we fell into a whirl of emotions that’s different than yesterday. All we can do is to open our mouth, speechless.


  My chest is throbbing unusually. It’s the same as yesterday…However, this kind of throbbing is decisively different than yesterday, it’s not a throbbing of jealousy and suspicion.


  “…Ahem.”


  Then, maybe it’s because he rushed here too quickly, Amano started coughing since he’s out of his breath. We can’t help but express our worries. He then embarrassingly put his hand out and stopped us. “S-Sorry, I’ll go get some water.” Then, he stood up quickly from his seat and dashed out of the clubroom to the nearest toilet.


  “…………”


  As for Tendou, Hoshinomori, and me, we stared at the door where he just left with pale faces…During this time, we’re finally starting to understand.


  We understood why Aguri’s so impatient with us today.


  Aguri still stared at us dumbfoundedly…Then, she looked at the door where Amano just left as she mumbled, seemingly not trying to blame us.


  “Right, where were we? You guys were talking about who changed his personality? Continue.”


  “…………”


  We plopped our head down…It was not until now that an overwhelming sense of embarrassment and regret flushed in our hearts. Aguri looked at us before exhaling slightly and relaxed her face.


  “I felt a bit sorry if you guys think that I’m especially close to Amanocchi. But, after seeing that scene, …I think all of you understood, right?”


  To Aguri’s words, I lowered my voice and answered. “Yeah…”


  “Amano’s just coincidentally rushing for me this time…However, the result will probably be the same even if you switch me for Tendou or Hoshinomori…”


  “Ay, that’s right.”


  Aguri smiled at me before persuading Tendou.


  “Also, about Amanocchi reject your club invitation, that’s because…”


  Just as Aguri’s in the middle of her sentence, Amano opened the door.


  “…!”


  The three of us looked away from him out of our guilt and plopped our heads down.


  “?”


  Amano froze at the creepy atmosphere in the room. Just as he’s sitting down sheepishly, …Aguri gave him her usual devilish smile as she spoke to Amano.


  “Ehhhh, Amanocchi!”


  “W-What, Aguri-san?”


  “Let me ask you this, Amanocchi. You’re so stupid that you prioritized your own gaming style over the invitation to enjoy your youth with Tendou-san in the Game Club, right?”


  “Huh? W-Why are you suddenly bringing this up? It’s more like all of you’re gathering here to…”


  “Just answer me, Amanocchi. You’re an idiot, right?”


  Aguri looked up at Amano seriously. While Amano, who doesn’t understand what’s going on at all, was shocked for a moment, he still looked away before answering.


  “Ay, …you’re right. I’m an idiot. Sorry.”


  “Yep, but an idiot like you just threw your game away because of Tasuku and me today and yesterday, respectively, right? Why did you do that? Are you pretending to be a total normie now? You’re not a gamer anymore?”


  Aguri pretended a series of core questions. We were a bit nervous.


  However, Amano just tilted his head like he’s unable to comprehend the importance of these questions.


  “Uh, I’m really a “fanatic gamer” that wasted my youth away because of video games…”


  Then, he continued naturally.


  “But, I think I’m not a prick that uses gaming as a reason to leave my friends alone when they’re in trouble.”


  “…………”


  “…Please don’t disrespect gamers that much, Aguri-san.”


  “S-Sorry, Amanocchi.”


  This interaction finally made us unable to look at Amano’s face directly…We’re embarrassed from the bottom of our hearts since we just despised him on our own.


  However, Amano doesn’t seem to have noticed the mood, and he glared at Aguri.


  “Aguri-san, by the way, why are you trying to put on airs since we met?”


  Of course, Amano will question this because he doesn’t know our conversation. However, Aguri can’t answer his question, so she looked away.


  “H-Hiya? Uh, y-you do care after all?”


  “Yeah, I do care! After I was tricked, you just went especially lofty and asked me several questions like you’re testing me for something, …even I would be pissed as well!”


  “A-Amanocchi! I feel like it counts as a prick if you act rudely to a girl!”


  “Please relax, I’m not going to hit you. However, …I’m using my sweaty hands to touch your personal belongings!”


  “Uwah, don’t touch my phone! Hentai!”


  They started chasing each other in the cramped clubroom, as they argued.


  We looked at the two and deeply reflected on our miserable suspicion.


  “…………”


  We apologized to Amano again and again in our hearts. We even made up our mind to apologize to him legitimately after this. Just as we’re dragging this, the two of them continued yelling.


  “There’s no escape, Aguri-san! Today, …I’ll touch what I’ve said no matter what! With my sweaty hands! I’m touching your stuff or the corner of your uniform!”


  “Ha, big talk…That’s quite imposing, actually. Amanocchi, onee-san is proud to see your growth!”


  “You can only keep your cool now…Hiya!”


  “No sweat! What about this!”


  “U-Uwah, s-stop moving! I almost touched your chest!”


  “Hmph, Amanocchi, see? This is one of my specialized tactics, exclusive to Amanocchi! A Horrible, Mandatory Sexual Harassment! If my move hit, the opponent’s social life is over!”


  “Ugh, how despicable…! But, …even so, I’ve said that I’m going to do that no matter what…!”


  “Hehe, I know a virgin like Amanocchi can never conquer his fear of this tactic! Come, you’ll be touching my breasts!”


  “Ugh, you’ll be ashamed if I touched them as well!”


  “It’s not going to happen. It’s because even you touched my breasts, I wouldn’t care at all!”


  “T-The same goes for me. While it’s hard to say for other girls, but it’s not a problem for me to touch your chest! So, I’m not scared of you!”


  “Ugh, it looks like you’re really risking your life here. Amanocchi. Well, …it’s time for me to reveal my final measure…”


  “T-There’s an even more powerful defense move than your breasts? W-What’s that…”


  “There’s a gap! I’m leaving!”


  “Ah, stand right there, Aguri-san! Uh, I’m sorry. I’ll be leaving too!”


  Aguri grabbed her bag and left the clubroom. Keita Amano apologized to us before immediately chasing after her.


  The corridor is echoing the loud footsteps of them chasing each other. As for the three of us, we first profoundly apologized to Amano…Since he’s not here, we prayed silently to make up for it.


  Once the apology is over.


  After all.


  Even if things went this way.


  We had to shout at the top of our lungs no matter what.


  “EVEN SO, YOU TWO ARE WAY TOO CLOSE TO EACH OTHER!!!”


  Keita Amano and Aguri.


  It seems that there would still be a long time before people completely stop suspecting them.


  Chapter 2: Konoha Hoshinomori and Unrestricted Scale


  “Konoha-san, you wanted to ask for…my recommendation other than hentai games?”


  “Yes. Is there a problem?”


  The cute girl with black hair and double ponytail – Konoha Hoshinomori nodded at me with her back facing the sunset beaming from the window.


  “Uh, there isn’t r-really a problem…”


  Although I answered that, I still worriedly looked around.


  Student Council Room, after school. The sunset is shining. A cute girl and I were in a moody closed room—a guy and a girl, alone.


  …Only the protagonist from light novels can act sincerely and casually in a situation like this. As for me, Keita Amano, a lonely passerby in high school uniform, all I can do is to sweat profusely as I answer while stuttering.


  The beautiful girl in question…Konoha-san let out a dumbfounded sigh at my look. Then, she crossed her arms under her plumpy chest.


  “…You’re still the typical indoor lonely otaku as the day I know you, senpai.”


  “It’s because I’m really a typical indoor lonely otaku!”


  Being criticized face-to-face by a girl younger than me, I was so upset that tears are already forming on my eyes, but I still managed to retort back.


  “E-Even if it wasn’t me…When I’m called to another school that I’m not familiar with, and the location is the student council room, which is like the most crucial out of all, it’s reasonable to freak out, right.”


  I looked around as I said this. Indeed, actually, …this isn’t the student council room of Otobuki where I’m studying in, it’s a neighboring school with better average grades…The student council room of Hekiyou High School. There shouldn’t be a lot of high school students that can act naturally when they just came to the student council room of another school.


  Konoha answered with a “you’re right” before almost agreeing with me for a moment, but then she immediately continued.


  “Perhaps you’re right when visiting a normal student council…But, Amano-senpai, you’re a guy after all, right?”


  “Eh, this is related to being a girl or guy?”


  “Yes, it’s very relatable. After all, we’re talking about men…”


  During this time, Konoha-san raised her eyebrows with a bit of a blush, and she even puffed up like she’s pissed off over something as she told me this.


  “No matter how introverted or weak the guy is, as long as it develops into an 18+ plot, he’ll instantly and excitedly go for a public play or verbal insults. Aren’t all men are creatures like that?”


  “Uh, Konoha-san, please don’t discuss men based on the male protagonist in hentai games! Not all men in real-life are like that!”


  “Really? I feel a gentle boy like you feel say stuff like “C’mon, …tell me what you want” whenever you’re “doing” that…”


  “Even though I understand what you are trying to say! However, that’s just from the perspective of hentai games! It’s not going to happen in real-life! A coward will always be a coward!”


  I-I guess so. I’ll never have the chance to see two people smashing, so I can’t be sure.


  Konoha-san bulged her eyes before mumbling like she didn’t expect this from the bottom of her heart.


  “R-Really. Sorry, I need to adjust my mind.”


  “It’s great if you can do that.”


  “Yep, compared to the protagonist in hentai games, Amano-senpai is small in “every” way…Alright.”


  “Yep, it’s because I’m scared, so I’m not going to pursue you about the content of the so-called “every” way.”


  “I think that’s a smart decision.”


  Konoha-san smiled faintly as she took her seat…Uh, I can’t still tell her true identity as a hentai game fan just by looking at her alone…So, I stared at her carefully as I let out a sigh.


  Konoha Hoshinomori. In Hekiyou High School’s student council election, that’s basically a beauty contest. She’s a top-notch cute girl that brilliantly took the throne of the president as a junior. Also, she’s exceptional at academics, teachers, and students alike are always praising her serious and hardworking side. This girl’s reputation can’t be higher.


  A girl like her should have nothing to do with a lonely and humble passerby in a different school like me…Keita Amano…Sigh, but as you can see here, after a bunch of events, we grew closer to each other for a little.


  Also, about the “a bunch of events” part, too many things have happened where I can’t explain in detail. If you want a brief summary, basically, this girl is the little sister of someone I’m familiar with…my rival, Chiaki Hoshinomori.


  Ay, she’s just the little sister of someone I know with that alone…However, I accidentally found out that she was a hentai game fan a while ago (only I knew it). Our relationship has changed immensely ever since.


  Then, after a bunch of twisted events, …at last, I guess you can call us partners with the same hobbies or secret sharers. Although we’re not close enough to call each other friends, the secret that we shared is too complicated for me to treat her as just a girl I know…What a subtle relationship.


  Anyway, being with such a girl alone in the core room of another school…I can never calm down in a situation like this.


  Konoha-san, who was observing me up until now, finally spoke with a slightly apologetic tone.


  “Sigh, even though senpai looks like an inactive loner, I’m quite sorry for just calling you here this suddenly.”


  “I feel like that’s not something a truly apologetic person would say, but whatever. In reality, I’m quite used to called by people recently.”


  It’s because of one of my friend’s gal-type girlfriend. It’s already good that she didn’t ask me to pay for her meals.


  However, the question is…


  “But why are you asking to come to Hekiyou’s student council room? Why can’t we just meet regularly outside?”


  I looked into the room as I asked, Konoha-san’s face suddenly flared up for some reason.


  “O-Outside…Whether it’s cream play in the family restaurant, public play in the park, or “silent” play in the library, I’m not too fond of all of that…”


  “Eh, I’m not talking about hentai games!”


  “I know.”


  “What a surprising retort!”


  I didn’t expect the serious side to be on the disadvantageous side of this debate. What the hell, this is so embarrassing.


  “Forget about the jokes. Actually, this is the only location possible to meet senpai secretly.”


  “Really…Why is that?”


  I asked dumbfoundedly…Then, Konoha-san answered calmly as if she’s describing a fact.


  “Eh? If someone saw Amano-senpai and I were alone, isn’t that worse than being in hell?”


  “I’m literally experiencing hell right now!”


  Unfortunately, I don’t have a heart that can tolerate a little girl saying stuff like no one can bear being seen together with you. Why do you have to do this for me? I want to cry. I want to go home.


  Just as I’m grabbing my bag and standing up with tears on my face, Konoha-san hurriedly tried to smooth things over.


  “N-No, I didn’t mean it in a bad way! After all, senpai has a girlfriend! I may not look like it, but I’m just as popular! It’ll be troublesome if rumors start going around, right!”


  “…Sigh, I guess you’re right…”


  “Right? Instead of letting things devolve into that…Isn’t it better to just have an erotic discussion that will make people blush with just the two of us secretly? In a desolate and closed room, after school, you agree?”


  “Out! Completely out! Secretly chatting erotic stuff, that’s literally worse than only cheating! I-I’ll feel terrible for Tendou-san. It’s better to just cancel this meeting-“


  “Eh, wait, d-don’t go!”


  Just as I’m preparing to go home, Konoha-san put her hands on my shoulders and pressured me back to my seat with her weight.


  After school, I’m in the student council room of another school, pressed slowly by a cute girl that’s clinging next to me.


  …Yep, this is not good. Even though Konoha-san doesn’t like me at all, this can possibly be defined as cheating if you just look at this physically.


  To overwhelm Konoha-san’s weight, I started to use all my power to stand up. So, …she anxiously yelled something out at the top of her lungs.


  “A-Amano senpai, …I want to hear your recommendation for games!”


  “Ugh.”


  As a gamer, I immediately relaxed and sat back down. Konoha-san and I stared at each other and fell silent for a couple seconds…After that, I cleared my throat and looked away as I answered.


  “…Sigh, I guess it’s okay if we’re just talking about video games…”


  “Crap, this gaming otaku is surely super easy to fool.”


  “I’m going home.”


  “Ah! Wait! Wait! Alright, I really wanted to chat with senpai about gaming only today!”


  Konoha-san hastily tried to cover it up while I squinted and stared at her.


  “…Y-You’re not going to derail the discussion into that side. Right?”


  “Why would I, don’t treat me as if I’m a female monkey that ruts all year! …But I’m not going to deny about the rutting all year part.”


  “You’re supposed to deny that! Even if you kept the female monkey, you should at least deny that!”


  “A-Anyway, we’ll only talk about console games mainly today! Please, senpai! Please? Please?”


  “…Sigh, if that’s the case…”


  I finally let my guard down and sat down deeply. Konoha-san then pressed her chest in relief as she mumbled.


  “…Really, the same tactic against sis can be completely copied here as well, how convenient…”


  “Ah, it seems that I was treated as a person like Chiaki just then, I should go home.”


  “You’re still never missing other people’s mumbling, senpai! N-No, I’m just joking! Amano-senpai, you’re different than my sis, yes!”


  Konoha tried her best to smooth things over…I can only go along with her.


  I took the seat on the right of Konoha-san (which I think is the seat of the vice-president usually). Then, I urged her to continue with an attitude like I’m at a conference.


  “So, why are you finding me to talk about games other than hentai? Shouldn’t you just ask your sis for that?”


  Although I’m not willing to admit, …her sister, that is Chiaki Hoshinomori, has basically the same view for gaming as I do. Instead of going out of her way to secretly find a guy from another school to talk about game recommendations, it’s more convenient to discuss with your family.


  Konoha-san shook her head vigorously.


  “My sis is indeed very similar to senpai. But don’t you two have a fatal difference in opinion about moe elements?”


  “I guess so…”


  This is the reason why Chiaki is my rival. Basically, our two’s sensibility is so close that it’s we’re clones, but we’re completely the opposite on that part.


  “Then, this time, that’s a quite important point to me.”


  “Why?”


  “Honestly, please recommend me a console game that even a hentai game lover like me would want to play as well.”


  “That’s why.”


  Chiaki, who hates moe elements, is undoubtedly unable to fulfill tasks like this. No wonder I’m the one that has to deal with the problem.


  Although I immediately listed a game recommendation in my brain, I asked furthermore. “However-“


  “If you’re looking for those games, why don’t you just search on the internet?”


  “Of course, I’ll reference online research, but I also treasure opinion that can be asked directly from people close to me.”


  “Ah, I can understand that.”


  “Yes, it’s better to be straightforward. When I’m on the sex scenes, I also like to do it directly without a condom. The rhythm will be clearer.”


  “I can’t, nor I want to understand. Also, I don’t want you to talk about that at all.”


  “Ah, of course, that’s only from a creator’s side. I feel like people should be careful in real-life! It’s wrong to just let yourself loose in happiness, we definitely can’t do that!”


  “A very correct suggestion, and I wholeheartedly agree as well. However, if you have such fantastic judgment, why won’t you hesitate for even a bit when you’re showing your naked sexual fetishes for hentai games?”


  “To me, it’s already a kind of “escape” if I completely stopped talking about my sexual fetishes in a hentai game commentary.”


  “What are you trying to fight against?”


  “Right, also I wanted to ask this, why do men naturally want to creampie-“


  “I’ve said this before, please don’t discuss men based on the standard of hentai games! Also, it’s really NSFW if we’re chatting about this in a closed room!”


  I protested with my face as red as a tomato, Konoha-san then tilted her head bafflingly.


  “Uh, isn’t this even more NSFW if we talk about this in public…?”


  “You suddenly managed to shoot me a reasonable comeback! I’m so pissed right now! A-Anyway, I can’t really respond if a boy and a girl are alone, and the girl is saying erotic stuff. Please don’t be like that!”


  “…Oh…”


  “Please don’t give me a face that looks like you just found a new toy, I’m really going home!”


  “Sorry. Then I’ll try to suppress myself in that topic.”


  “What kind of crappy oath is that. It’s extraordinarily rare. Also, it’s not just about a part, please refrain from talking about all erotic subjects.”


  After I requested that, …Konoha-san put her fingers on her chin and fell silent for a while.


  “…………”


  “…………”


  “…Uh, …s-senpai, ain’t the weather good today?”


  “You can only come up with that! You immediately can’t even strike up a conversation when someone banned you from talking erotic things!”


  “I-It’s because…I’m a woman that can only connect with senpai erotically…”


  “What kind of language is that! We’re just related because we’re both interested in hentai games, right!”


  “Ay, I feel like that has its own problems as well.”


  “For real, though!”


  Konoha-san chuckled after she saw me so tired that I’m out of my breath…No, this girl is clearly the type that will bully others. She has the glare of a ferocious predator, and her body is full of energy that’s clearly different than Aguri-san’s.


  I put my arms on the table tiringly as I told him.


  “I can’t take it anymore…Konoha-san, even though it’s rare to see a partner in hentai games, you should always try to keep it down.””


  “…Alright, so we can only chat all the way up to the “foreplay” in the evening. Is my understanding correct?”


  “NSFW! There has to be a limit even though the scale is unrestricted! It’s more like, I can’t believe you can still live normally while hiding your true identity!”


  “Yeah, for real. Thanks to this, once the restriction is lifted, I’ll squirt like crazy!”


  “I seemed to have understood that one! But, can you please try to spend more effort when in front of me!”


  “Uh, …ah, senpai, well, …do you want to know where you can get discounted tissue boxes?”


  “What kind of effort is that!”


  I can’t believe that the little sister of someone I knew has such a fatal personality flaw, who can imagine that? Thanks to this, I’m starting to complain more rudely. That’s the first time I’m showing this rude side other than my family and Chiaki. I can’t help but press my temple as I mumbled.


  “It’s enough…Konoha-san, are you really just a pure erotic girl with a bunch of hentai memes in your head?”


  After Konoha-san heard that, she curled up her mouth resentfully.


  “How impolite. It’s not like that. I’m the president of the student council, after all. Of course, I’m a hardworking and innocent model student. Please don’t look down upon me.”


  I immediately started reconsidering after hearing her retort with such a stern face.


  “R-Really. Perhaps I treated you too harshly, I’m sorry…”


  I think I’m too relaxed in front of a person that I’m not too familiar with…


  “Really. First and foremost, I, a girl that’s searching for knowledge wholeheartedly, love these two words the most – Investigation and Teaching!”


  “Doesn’t that mean discipline when combined together?” [Note: In Japanese/Chinese, the second word of “investigation” and the first word of “teaching” can form “adjustment/training/discipline” when combined. In this case, the term “discipline” basically means BDSM.]


  I’m stupid. I shouldn’t have reconsidered in the slightest.


  “Wow, what a coincidence.”


  “If that was a coincidence, you’re literally born for saying erotic memes.”


  “No, no, no, even if senpai praises me like that, …the most I can do is to lactate a bunch of milk out.”


  “What kind of unusual physique is that. It’s as if you’re in a hentai game! Also, why do you have to make up a lie like that!”


  Crap, I’m exhausted, for real. After I let out a huge sigh, I mumbled quietly.


  “Please, I beg you…Forgive me.”


  “Forgive what? Ahhh, senpai ran out of strength so fast, you’re useless…”


  Konoha-san smiled mischievously as she said that to me…She’s obviously doing it on purpose. She’s really a fanatic and energetic hentai game lover, but talking about erotic stuff all the time definitely isn’t her natural habit. Today, it’s clear that Konoha-san’s treating me as a toy.


  …With that, I really have to move on with the discussion.


  I tapped the table with my finger as I brought us back to the topic.


  “So, you want me to recommend dating sims that are playable on consoles only?”


  Konoha-san finally stopped messing around after hearing my question as she gave me a serious look.


  “No, I’m not going to bother senpai with that. This time I wanted to inquire about something that isn’t in my area of attention…Please recommend me games other than text-based adventures, like RPGs or action games, for example.”


  “Ah, really…I didn’t expect this. Sorry if I’m impolite, but I recently treated you as a gamer that only plays “that type” of games recently.”


  “That’s really impolite. I do play solid games as well.”


  “I guess so, sorry…”


  It’s idiotic to assume other people’s interests and hobbies on your own. I’ll have to reflect on myself deeply…


  “Like Rance, Baldr Sky, and Kamidori Alchemy Meister. I’ve played them all.”


  “Yep, those are quite entertaining. But all of those names means that you’re just exclusive to that kind of games!”


  “Hmph…I don’t think there’re a lot of works in the console game industry that can surpass those hentai games!”


  “Why am I the one that’s getting scolded on! D-Don’t you want me to recommend games?”


  “Alright, let see what your industry can do.”


  “…Saying all that, I really feel like you’re Chiaki’s little sister, after all.”


  “Uwah…That’s nasty, senpai.”


  “Where do you find it nasty! Sigh, it’s enough, anyway, if I’m recommending a game…”


  I thought for a second before throwing a safe option out.


  “Well, you can start with Atelier…”


  “Ha!”


  The junior from the other school immediately despised me with a disappointing look.”


  “I can’t believe the first game you recommend to a hentai game lover is the Atelier series. What a safe and reliable option, my stomach hurts from hearing it!”


  “I can’t believe 100% out-of-kindness answer will hurt your stomach either.”


  “Well, to be honest, I’m super curious about the Atelier series on my own. Every illustration from the trilogy is spectacularly fantastic, it’s so beautiful that a flower blossomed in my heart as soon as I saw it. The developers also spent a lot of effort to design an entertaining and comfortable experience. Also, you can see that it has abundant content that’s worth digging into. It’ll be a sure hit no matter how you look at it. I can literally guarantee that there won’t be another game that suits my interests more than this one. However, that’s precisely why I don’t need senpai’s recommendation! Using such a fantastic title as an example, are you an idiot! Don’t you feel embarrassed!”


  “I can never imagine that giving a sure-hit game will end up with me getting scolded like this.


  “Too explicit! It’s like when someone asks, “I like Ghilbi, do you have any recommendation for video games?” Then you just answer Ni No Kuni! That’s way too obvious!”


  “Hmm, I can understand that, how annoying!”


  She’s right. After hearing that, it’s not like I don’t understand what she meant by too explicit.


  Konoha-san sighed bewilderedly before urging me to continue.


  “So, let’s restart. Please, senpai, reconsider all those criteria before giving me a recommendation.”


  “Ugh…I didn’t expect a day where I’m having a hard time recommending a game…”


  Is this a stress test training or what? Chatting about my game recommendations with a cute girl, …this should be a blessed scenery that all otaku boys craved on. Now I feel like my stomach’s hurting a lot. The stress of answering incorrectly is sweeping toward me. What the hell? I want to go home.


  This time, I fell silent for almost a minute, …then I answered sheepishly.


  “Uh, what about Fallout…”


  “What do you mean?”


  “What do you mean by what do you mean! Ah, no, it’s because you seem unsatisfied with games that are aligned with a hentai game lover’s taste. Uh, so I decided to simply recommend something on the opposite of the spectrum. A hardcore world setting and imagery while being so entertaining at the same time…Also, you can’t find a similar type of game in the hentai game industry.”


  “Alright, I understand what you meant.”


  “However, this time, senpai ignored my inner hentai game lover too much. So, please allow me to reject your recommendation.”


  “What do you want from me!”


  There should be a limit for being unreasonable. I can’t believe Konoha-san said no, whether I included the opinion of a hentai game lover or not.


  Also, she still acted like it’s all my fault as she shrugged helplessly.


  “Sigh, the Fallout series is quite fun, to be honest. I’ve seen my sis played it before, and I indeed felt that it was a fantastic game. It’s one of those titles that the hentai game industry can’t catch up yet. From this perspective, I can say it’s a game worth trying on.”


  “I-If that’s the case…”


  “But, this can’t be helped…I still wish for a game that can stimulate my sexual desires.”


  “What the hell are you suddenly going on about.”


  I was shocked, then Konoha-san changed her mind a little embarrassingly.


  “Sorry, let me put it this way…For me, I want it to have the freedom for sexual imagination.”


  “That’s even worse!”


  “Ay, anyway, what I mean is that it’s quite frustrating if you jumped directly to games like Fallout.”


  “I-Isn’t it because of you disliking it…”


  Konoha-san explicitly mumbled with a sigh in the middle of my grumble.


  “It’s too shabby for you to go for the opposite extremity when your first proposal was rejected in the conference, senpai.”


  “Ugh…!”


  I was struck with what the current student council president just said. Konoha-san then continued.


  “Why don’t you look for a balance in between? Isn’t that the problem, senpai?”


  “I-I’m sorry.”


  Perhaps I’m really too extreme with my thinking these days, I’ll have to pay attention to that.


  “Really…If the ratio of senpai talking to your girlfriend Tendou-san or sis is 1, you should aim for a 3 when you’re talking to me. You’ll have to train to grasp a balance like this.”


  “…Yes, I’ll remember it with all of my heart…? Eh?”


  Strange, that ratio I just heard wasn’t right…Just as I’m confused, Konoha let out a small cough and urged me to continue.


  “Anyway, let’s restart. It’s thinking time.”


  “Hmm…”


  I’m getting more stranded as time goes on. Usually, I’m the exemplification of dull ideas. But my brain no longer works accordingly once I have to join in a serious discussion. The more you like something, the harder it is for you to describe It logically.


  I just checked detailedly inside my mind for a while…However, the conclusion is that it’ll never end since this is a question without a clear answer. So, I decided to change my mind and just list out the games that I found entertaining recently.


  “Uh, what about Dream Tale Aigis?”


  To my suggestion, Konoha-san showed a rare confused look this time.


  “…I’m sorry, perhaps it’s because of my ignorance, but I’ve never heard of that game before. Can senpai please mention what kind of positions appeared in that game?”


  “The word “position” never appeared in that game! I’m talking about console games! Also, what’s with that brain of yours that can search for a game based on positions!”


  “Sometimes I’ll encounter a hentai game with a shockingly repeating position. It’s hard for me to not laugh mischievously as I think perhaps this is the fetish of the scriptwriter or the illustrator…Right?”


  “Wrong!”


  “Eh? Then, don’t tell me creating a list of positions that appeared in the game with Excel isn’t something that all hentai game lovers would do?”


  “Why do you think that’s something all gamers would do! But, I’m kind of convinced when you’re that serious…Eh, no, we’re recommending a game right now!”


  “Oh, senpai was talking about that Wet Dream Tale Sex, right?”


  “It’s called Dream Tale Aigis! By the way, you said that on purpose, right!”


  “Yeah, sometimes even I was scared at how fast my brain is operating.”


  “I’ve also felt that the brain of yours is horrifying as well for several times! A-Anyway, I’m bringing us back to the game.”


  “I mean, you can. But like I’ve said before, I haven’t heard of that game at all.”


  “Ah, I don’t think that’s weird. It’s because I believe that game was released at the end of the year, where the market war was at its peak, so it was buried. Although the content is excellent, …there’s only so much popularity it can get from player reviews.”


  “I got it. Uh, …what was that called again…”


  Konoha-san brought up her phone as she asked this. She searched the title of the game I gave her. After it connected to the official website, she let out a “hmm” after looking at the introduction and previews.


  “Ah, it’s a fantastical RPG based on the modern age. I really liked the illustrations as well.”


  “That’s great. The story is based on teenage school life. Of course, this means that it’ll include rom-com elements as well. Also, the combat isn’t too difficult or easy. I feel like it’s a pretty balanced game.”


  “Okay…”


  Konoha-san paid attention to the official website and other introductory reports, and then she started to investigate something seriously. It looks like it wouldn’t be rejected by her right away this time.


  I got a bit of my confidence back, so I continued with a bitter smile.


  “…Ay, instead of saying that I recommended this game based on your interests, this is actually just a title that I loved.”


  Konoha-san immediately raised her head from the screen and glared at me forcefully after I said that.


  “…A game loved by senpai personally….Well, …I still wanted to reject it for a bit…”


  “Eh!”


  She still said something this arrogant and shocking casually. It made tears appear in my eyes.


  However, Konoha-san was a bit anxious this time for some reason.


  “Ah, no, I didn’t mean it in a bad way!”


  “Really…Sigh, it’s okay. So, …you still want to reject this game?”


  “Eh? Ah, no…”


  Konoha-san looked at her phone for a while again. Then, she raised her head and asked me a somewhat weird question.


  “…Amano-senpai, this style of illustration and story, …do you think it doesn’t fit my sis’s taste?”


  “Eh? Ah…”


  When she asked this, I started to think about Konoha-san’s older sister…Chiaki Hoshinomori’s interests. Basically, Chiaki and I were perfect copies of each other, but she treated moe elements as monsters. From this perspective of her, Dream Tale Aigis is actually on a subtle borderline for her. Chiaki is the type that can temporarily forget her hate for moe when the game is fun. Even so, she can’t have played this specifically since there’re a bunch of more influential titles when this game released.


  After I told my reasoning to Konoha-san, she nodded quietly before responding.


  “If that’s the case, …perhaps that wouldn’t be a more suitable game than this.”


  “Konoha-san?”


  What does that mean? Konoha-san wanted me to recommend a game for her, why is this relating to her sis’s interests?”


  I tilted my head to express my confusion. Konoha-san mumbled. “Right.” Then, she gave me an expression signaling that she made up her mind before standing up abruptly and telling me this.


  “So, we’ll disband for today! Amano-senpai, thank you very much!”


  “Eh? Ah, no, it’s my pleasure to help…”


  Honestly, I don’t feel I’ve achieved anything at all. I should feel happy when my recommendation for games was accepted by others. However, I don’t feel the same way this time, somehow I’m feeling quite uncomfortable with this.


  But, Konoha-san is already packing to leave right now, so I can’t just sit there and do nothing.


  I grabbed my bag and stood up. The girl then urged me. “Ah, it’s going to be quite troublesome if people saw us together, senpai, please leave first.” …Although I was immediately depressed over it, I had to leave the room.


  “Then, I’ll be leaving…”


  I closed the door to the student council room from the corridor as I mumbled.


  Konoha-san then crossed her hands behind, in the room…before staring at me embarrassingly somehow.


  “I’ll be sure to thank senpai later! Uh, sexually!”


  “No, thanks!”


  I answered a bit angrily as I slammed the door close as if I’m stopping Konoha-san’s chuckles.


  “…What the hell, I can’t bear her attitude.”


  …Honestly, even a coward like me was pissed at her disrespectful attitude. I got a girlfriend, after all. A tinge of guilt will appear at my back whenever I hear another girl saying something erotic. That’s a big reason as well, …even though it’s just an entirely personal feeling.
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  I let out a huge sigh facing the door to the student council room.


  “…But, is Konoha-san really that erotic? Damn…”


  It’s because I’ve always perceived her as a serious person…to the point that I admired her in part. Honestly, …even though today’s experience didn’t waver my imagination for her, her words are still pretty intolerable.


  “…I’ll go home…”


  After some mumbling, my tiredness suddenly flushed up, but I still walked out of another school secretly before going back.


  
*



  I managed to resolve all those knots in my heart after a week later, during the break between lessons.


  “Eh, Chiaki? What’s wrong? You seem pretty excited…”


  I coincidentally met up with the older sister of Konoha-san, …my rival, Chiaki Hoshinomori. I even found out that she was exceedingly happy today, so I went out of my way and talked to her. But…


  “Hiya, what’s wrong, Keita? Are you curious about me? Really, so that’s the case.”


  The seaweed girl that smiled devilishly as she said those words immediately pissed me off. From this tendency of pranking, I can actually feel that they’re really sisters.


  For a moment, I decided to leave Chiaki alone. But even if we’re rivals, I shouldn’t do this to her after I was the one that tried to strike up a conversation. So, I changed my mind and acted more maturely.


  “Yes, I’m curious. After all, it’s rare for me to see you smile like that.”


  “Eh? W-Well, …r-really…”


  “?”


  Chiaki’s voice became quieter and quieter. She plopped her head down as she mumbled something. Don’t tell me, …did I freak her out with my unusual response? I’d be quite embarrassed too if Chiaki treated me like that.


  Just as I’m scratching my head puzzledly, Chiaki still lowered her head while stuttered to me.


  “W-Well, it’s my birthday a couple days ago.”


  “Eh, really? H-Happy birthday, Chiaki.”


  I was a bit surprised, but I congratulated her nonetheless.


  …I didn’t know this at all. Even if I didn’t give the girl a present, I think I still hoped that I can say “happy birthday” to Chiaki on the date or a day after that…Even though she’s my rival…


  Perhaps Chiaki saw the sad expression on my face, she immediately started showing solitude to me with the attitude that doesn’t resemble a rival at all.


  “Ah, it’s okay. Then, what I wanted to say is that I got a present from my little sister!”


  “Konoha-san gave you a present? Huh, she’s certainly thoughtful.”


  Even though I have a little brother, but brothers won’t actually exchange presents with each other. I mean, we’re pretty close to each other, …but perhaps it’s because we’re male relatives, we don’t have a habit like that.


  So, I admired Konoha-san’s action from the bottom of my heart. I then asked.


  “Ah, is that the reason why you’re so excited today?”


  “Yeah, I’m already thrilled when I received a gift from my little sister. The content of the present is coincidentally a game that I liked…Also, the game that she gave me is the one that I barely missed on, so I didn’t buy it for myself!”


  “Eh?”


  After I heard Chiaki, the after school scenery a week ago immediately showed up in my mind.


  Don’t tell me…


  I asked Chiaki as I can feel my heart’s pumping faster.


  “Uh, the title of that game is…”


  “I can tell you. That game is called Dream Tale Aigis! It’s super fun!”


  “………….”


  I can’t help but look outside of the window from the door…at Hekiyou’s direction.


  Chiaki doesn’t even realize that I was frozen, she continued to talk about how attracted she is to the game.


  “Let me tell you. Actually, when I saw the summary of the game, I immediately backed down because I think there are moe elements inside! However, …with the chance of Konoha giving me this as a present, I found out that it was a fantastic game after I played it! The love part is presented refreshingly, entirely within the bounds of my acceptance. More importantly, the combat and experience system is outstanding!”


  “…………”


  I heard Chiaki explaining to me excitedly as I thought about the actions and attitude of Konoha-san during last week.


  “Recommending a game to a hentai game lover like that, …while not prioritizing her preferences too much?”


  All of the questions in my heart are finally solving themselves.


  An explicit moe title wouldn’t work. Even so, …a hardcore game…the ones that Chiaki has played before wouldn’t work as well. However, the one game that I picked out of my personal feelings …and the game that my copy Chiaki picked quickly passed through Konoha-san.


  People should feel strange with such unusual standards like this. However, that’s the precise reason why Konoha-san is…


  “No wonder she kept saying erotic things, it’s all just to disrupt me.”


  I can’t help but let out a sigh. Then, I immediately reflected on myself.


  I’m so useless. I only found out the truth after a week.


  “But, if that’s the case, why didn’t she just tell me honestly that we’re discussing a gift for her sister…”


  …No, that doesn’t work. After all, Chiaki and I declared each other as rivals in publicly…Moreover, even if she actually chatted with me about this…When compared to something that I personally liked from the bottom of my heart, I think I’ll recommend something that’s guaranteed to work for Chiaki…I deeply realized that I’m such a stingy guy.


  Just as I can’t help but clench my fist, Chiaki continued while beaming me an innocent smile.


  “However, the thing that made me the happiest is that…my little sister really spent a lot of effort on this present, she’ll pick someone that her sister likes! To me, that’s another layer of joy!”


  “…Really.”


  I gave Chiaki a rare, gentle smile. Chiaki also suppressed her usual thorny attitude towards me as she continued happily.


  “Ah, right, Keita. Have you heard of that Dream Tale Aigis game?”


  “Hmm…”


  After I pondered for a moment, …I shook my head.


  “Nope, I haven’t heard of it. Is that game good?”


  “Yes. 10/10 would play again!”


  “Oh, well, you should really thank Konoha-san for giving you that game.”


  “Of course! I’m proud to be her sister!”


  “…You are.”


  I agreed with that wholeheartedly. Where can you even find a little sister that can spend so much effort on her older sister?


  Also, while I’m not willing to admit this, but if the little sister can sacrifice this much, this girl must be a good older sister as well.


  Looking at Chiaki’s pride smile, I feel like I’m being blessed as well.


  However, at the same time…


  “…Crap. This way, I was miserable to treat Konoha-san as an erotic girl, and even getting impatient at her…”


  What’s with that stinky guy that stayed in Hekiyou a week ago? I was full of pride once I dared to talk to other people normally for a bit. Damn, it’ll be another 3 billion years before I can look down upon people!


  Just as I’m falling into a depression on my own, Chiaki let out an “ah” like she suddenly realized something before moving.


  “I’m changing classrooms for the next lesson. Well then, Keita, I’ll see you after school at the Hobby Club!”


  “Eh? Oh, okay. See you later.”


  Chiaki quickly walked away after she waved at me. I stared at her back for a moment.


  When Chiaki disappeared at the corner of the corridor from my sight, I let out a big sigh.


  “…Alright.”


  After a moment of hesitating, I decided to apologize to Konoha-san. Although I didn’t say anything terrible to her, I still treated her as an erotic girl in my heart, and that’s something I can’t forgive myself for. After all, …she’s really a good little sister.


  Although I hesitated for a bit, …I shouldn’t text Konoha-san in situations like this. So, I opened my e-mail and wrote my sincere feelings for her.


  “Title: Sorry.”


  “Text: Konoha-san. I’m really sorry about treating you impolitely last week. I’ve finally realized today that you’re actually a respectable-“


  Just as I’m typing that, I got an e-mail. Looking at the notification, it’s coincidentally from Konoha-san.


  I decided to pause writing my e-mail and confirmed the content of hers first.


  “Title: This one is sexy.”


  “Text: I found this at the back of my school. What do you think, senpai?”


  I scrolled to the content directly, and the attached picture appeared…


  “Attached picture: A tree hole being penetrated by a thick branch from another tree, high resolution.”


  “………….”


  …………


  …I calmly deleted that e-mail, along with the one that I’ve just written. Then, I wrote another clean mail and sent it out.


  “Title: Shut up.”


  “Text: Erotic girl.”


  “…Phew.”


  I looked to the autumn skies above from the window before letting out a sigh.


  …Whether that person is a good little sister, or a cute girl, or a genius, or a talented creator, or even a reputable and outstanding student council president…


  -Even so, forget about all that, sometimes there will be an instance that’s enough to make me despise a person from one part of him/her alone.


  Keita Amano (17 years old), a boy that just started studying the conduct of life, learned something extremely unhelpful this time…the so-called “human diversity.”


  Chapter 3: Keita Amano and Neutral Route


  People will encounter a moment where they have to make a choice, even though when there isn’t a correct one.


  It’s impossible for an ending where everyone can be happy, a merciless, and irreversible choice.


  That’s a brutal test on one’s mindset and values.


  Also, it always comes suddenly, completely ignores where we’re mentally prepared or not.


  After school, a day in September.


  At the corner of a family restaurant, a boy and a girl are seriously staring at each other.


  “No, …I still can’t make a choice like that…”


  The overly harsh choice is right in front of my eyes. It makes the boy, …which is me, Keita Amano, can’t help but look away due to the overwhelming stress.


  The girl sitting in front of me – Chiaki Hoshinomori, doesn’t seem to want to let me escape, she wrapped her hands around mine and spoke to me with a sincere look.


  “Please make a choice, Keita. I-I can’t wait any longer!”


  “Chiaki…But, but I…”


  I can clearly see that she’s almost relying on me, but, of course, I don’t have the strength to take it on directly…So, I can only lower my head.


  …No progress will be made if this continues. Even though I already knew that it’s not helping everyone, I still can’t make a choice. I hated my own indecisiveness from the bottom of my heart.


  Chiaki grabbed my hands even harder. Her hands are already getting sweaty by now.


  “I know that this is forcing you to make a hard decision, and I know that I’m selfish. But…but I really don’t know what I should do now…”


  “Well, …it’s the same for me.”


  “I’m sorry. However, as long as you make a choice, …I think I can accept it honestly, no matter what the answer is…So, Keita…”


  “Chiaki…”


  We started breathing rapidly as our passionate glare connected with each other.


  I even closed my eyes at one point…Then, I decided to make a move first and grabbed Chiaki's hands tightly.


  So, -I finally told her…I told her my chosen answer to her, even though it was a brutal choice without a correct solution.


  “I think- I’m still picking the Neutral Route in the newest series of this Twisted God’s Reincarnation…”


  I answered with a dubious smile.


  Chiaki immediately let go of my hand as she started scolding me like she’s going to spit on me.


  “Sigh, here comes the most boring answer! Neutral! You dragged until now just to say that you’re picking Neutral! Keita, I’m kind of convinced that you lack any sort of adventuring spirit!”


  “W-What’s wrong! You’re the one that said you wanted to consider my opinion when you’re picking your routes. That’s why I reluctantly stated what I wanted to choose despite only played the start! I-I can’t believe you just called me boring…!”


  The person that I’m discussing with is way too capricious, my voice’s trembling from my anger. So, Chiaki chugged all her soda at once before staring at me suspiciously like she’s drunk.


  “Nope, I didn’t deny Neutral Route itself. Also, I planned to choose Neutral Route as well.”


  “Then you’re the same as me!”


  “That’s why I said it’s annoying. Now I even have to hear why you find the route attractive to you, …my stomach hurts from thinking it.”


  “Don’t hurt your stomach! You’re the one who wanted to talk to me! Do you even know how our society works!”


  “Y-You’re the only person that makes my stomach hurt!”


  “Thanks for your special treatment, then, see ya!”


  “Fine, don’t say that, Keita. Please just stay as my chatting partner (sandbag).”


  “Did you just add a useless annotation there! Calling me a chatting partner while thinking differently in your heart, right! I’m really leaving!”


  “You’re going home to play games anyway, Keita.”


  “But I feel like it’s a million times more meaningful to play games at home than to be treated like a sandbag in this situation!”


  I yelled at the top of my lungs to complain while feeling exhausted at the same time, so I just leaned down on the sofa weakly. Chiaki is drinking her beverage happily in front of my eyes.


  Actually, …coming to the family restaurant with my rival Chiaki to relax a bit, this is initially something that I’ll never have imagined. However, the only reason that I accepted her request is that this girl told me this seriously. “I wanted to sincerely discuss something with you …”


  I didn’t hate Chiaki from the bottom of my heart. No, while I do hate her, …how should I put this. Right, I got it. The relation between is like the ones of Nobita and Gian from Doraemon or Ash and Team Rocket from Pokemon. Although we rival each other, usually, we still unite immediately when something’s off.


  So, as a fanatic gamer, I’ll have to be considerate of Chiaki. So, I tearfully took away my time for gaming to join in this discussion. After the topic is revealed, I’ve finally realized that…


  “A particular option about the RPG Twisted God’s Reincarnation.”


  That’s what she wanted to talk about.


  Honestly, I felt “what the hell” for a moment before feeling a sense of fatigue…


  However, after I thought about it, I realized that…this is quite an important topic for us gamers.


  I should give a summary of the Twisted God’s Reincarnation series.


  This is one of those so-called RPGs as well. For non-gamers, it’s pretty accurate to just think it as Dragon Quest or Final Fantasy.


  However, this Twisted God’s Reincarnation has a bunch of features that differentiated it from other traditional RPGs.


  The most iconic two are the world settings and the plot.


  The plot of traditional RPGs is usually based in a fantasy world with medieval European elements and a plot of good vs. evil.


  However, the stage of the Twisted God’s Reincarnation series is usually based on modern Japan (Tokyo) as the prologue of the story. Also, it described the hardcore survival of the protagonist in an apocalyptic world with demons appearing throughout the globe.


  Due to the nature of the game, the plot would naturally be different from the clean, straightforward good vs. evil.


  Basically, the special ability of the protagonist isn’t something like “The Darkness Shattering Power of the Bright Hero!” From the part where you can dispatch demons, the story is already twisted to the extreme.


  To survive in a world ruled by demons, you have to use the demon’s power in reverse. Such conflicting scenery…I guess Yokai Watch or Pokemon had dived into that end for a bit. The game mechanics are in similar behavior…but it’s still giving people a dark and depressing feeling.


  Anyway, the protagonist will lead numerous demons to adventures and combats. Just like in most RPGs, the main character will gain experience and will be more acknowledged in the world.


  However, based on a chaotic human world, the protagonist will be approached by the Angels, the Army of Humans, and the Advanced Demons. They’ll compete with each other fiercely to draw the protagonist into their side.


  Ah, also, when you think about this usually, you’ll feel that perhaps the Angel side would be the correct answer. In reality, they did call upon the protagonist based on the bright and upright justice. However, about the “justice” that the Angels advocated in this series…


  “Humans should be justly and absolutely managed and guided by us.”


  A trap that makes people give a “hmm” also exists, you have to be careful.


  Also, when you picked the Human side, they will attempt to cleverly use the powers of the demons and angels on their military to gain an advantage over other nation’s army. Clear ambitions like this shouldn’t be overlooked either.


  Comparatively, the demons are just advocating for “A world where only powerful people have the right to speak! Haha!” This rude and straightforward stance looks unbelievably cute and beautiful.


  Although the names and stance of each side changed a bit in each title more or less, the most fundamental plot and core theme are the same for the entire series.


  Good and evil. Order and Chaos.


  The protagonist is stuck between values like those and was forced to make a choice.


  That’s the “core” part of the Twisted God’s Reincarnation series.


  …Up to now, I think you can see where this is going.


  To be honest, this is the part where Chiaki wanted to discuss it with me.


  “Well, this feature of Twisted God’s Reincarnation has always been a source of frustration for players…”


  If this is purely a choice in text-based adventures, it’s easy for you to replay after playing the plot development on one side before switching to the other from a saved point.


  However, Twisted God’s Reincarnation is a more solid RPG. It’s not just the story, the game also included elements like combat and adventure. This means that it’ll take quite some time and effort even if you wanted to replay it.


  Also, that’s precisely why this is a hard choice for players. A decision that will create a decisive divergence in the plot that can’t be restarted readily.


  So, even though it’s just a game. With such this title in the series alone, I can still understand Chiaki’s particularly serious attitude…However, that’s why I feel she’s unreasonably criticizing me when I made the Neutral conclusion after a long time of hesitation.


  The sunset beamed into the family restaurant. I finished my café au lait at once, and then I put down the cup forcefully with a “bam” before continuing.


  “Well, the Neutral Route doesn’t belong to order or chaos. It’s kind of like walking along the third path, …which is the choice between the two mindsets. However, that’s still a possible choice, right?”


  “Of course. I don’t have any opinion on this either.”


  “Then what do you have an opinion with?”


  “I have an opinion of an average guy like you picking the Neutral Route like a passerby.”


  “I think you just dislike me, right!”


  “Not at all! If you picked either order or chaos quickly and cleanly, …I would have only used 90% of my power to scold you!”


  “I still end up getting scolded at anyways! This whole discussion is a literal trap for me!”


  “Hmph, sucks to be you, it’s okay as long as I can benefit from it! No matter whether it’s a double-win or win-lose, as long as I’m on the victory side, it’ll be no problem!”


  “A true lowest scum on the Earth!”


  She’s not my rival anymore. This girl is literally an enemy of the public, right?


  Chiaki seems to have realized that she went overboard, so she let out a cough before restarting the discussion.


  “A-Anyway, what I wanted to say that this time is that…Keita, you’re boring.”


  “What kind of conclusion is that! Enough, I’m really going home!”


  Chiaki bullied her rival with sinister means. There’s no reason for me to play along with her any longer. I grabbed my bag before standing up angrily-


  “Ah, …um, …no…Uh, …well, …Keita, …uh, …I…”


  -Suddenly, shock and regret filled Chiaki’s eyes as her sight began to float around.


  “…………”


  After seeing her like that, I ended up sitting back onto the sofa. Although I supported my cheeks with my hands sulkily, I still sat down and didn’t leave. Chiaki asked me as she’s frozen.


  “Uh, …Keita, you’re now…?”


  “…It’s fine. Let’s continue chatting, Chiaki.”


  “Eh? O-Okay, sure…”


  While Chiaki acted sheepishly, she still beamed me a smile in relief.


  “…Damn.”


  I can’t help but let out a sigh.


  “…When I met a person that’s so bad at communicating with others, …I, …being a guy with social skills just as low, there’s no way for me to leave her behind…”


  Honestly, that’s why Chiaki Hoshinomori as a person, pisses me off so much. To me, she’s a person that I can’t ignore in every way. That’s why I feel so annoyed. That’s why we will often fight each other. That’s why…we understand each other more than everyone else.


  I fell silent, and Chiaki seemed to have reflected on herself. She continued with a softened attitude.


  “W-Well, …I picked the Neutral Route out of some apathetic reasons on my own…Uh, that’s why I wanted to hear others talk about they chose this route out of the same reason. How should I put it, it’s like a strongly biased advocate…”


  “Ah, …I seem to have understood your feelings. It’s like comments for games, movies, or books. Instead of giving an average score, it’s better to just praise it greatly or criticize it fiercely.”


  “Yeah.”


  “However, …if that’s the case, this is too much for an honest passerby like me.”


  “Sigh, …honestly, I kind of knew that you’ll pick the Neutral Route. But it’s okay for you to choose whatever you want, perhaps you can still find a point in the game where you can passionately defend with from your style…”


  “…Ah…”


  I sighed dazedly…Right, even though it’s not strange for me to do that usually. But this time…


  “Ah, right. Although I’m unwilling to say this, Chiaki’s right this time. Perhaps… I think that it’s better to not make a mistake right now, that’s why I picked the Neutral Route.”


  I’m still at the beginning of the game. I guess it’s understandable for me to think this way.


  The problem is, I didn’t identify the difference between picking the Neutral Route based on my beliefs and picking the Neutral Route to not make a mistake.


  “Not being able to know what my beliefs are…I really didn’t change for a bit when I rejected the invitation to the Game Club randomly. Sigh, I’m screwed.”


  I can’t help but sigh deeply. Then, I guess Chiaki freaked out for some reason and immediately tried to smooth things over.


  “A-Anyway, Keita, compare to others, I still wished to ask for your opinion first! Yes! …U-Uwahhh, what am I even saying…!”


  Chiaki lowered her head somewhat embarrassingly. It almost looks like she’s a girl embarrassed with the person she loves…However, thinking about this normally, I guess this just means that she’s not used to giving in for her rival.


  I beamed her a smile.


  “I’m glad to hear that.”


  “Y-You’re glad about that! Keita!”


  Chiaki suddenly stood up and leaned towards me. I-I don’t understand why she’s doing this. Just as I’m frozen out of my shock, she seems to have snapped out with a blush before quickly sitting down back to her original position.


  “S-Sorry. Uh, I can’t help…can’t help but feel embarrassed to the top of my heart.”


  “Is that a common slang between you two sisters? The “top of my heart” you just said…”


  I think I’ve heard the same words from Konoha-san before if I remembered correctly. I asked Chiaki about this, but I didn’t expect her to shake her head in disbelief.


  “Eh? No, it’s not like that…Uh, Keita, Konoha had felt embarrassed to the top of her heart before?”


  “Hmm? Yeah, although I’m not sure what happened, I think it’s true.”


  I ended up getting punched by Konoha-san at that time. Then, this time, the older sister slapped the desk to try and intimidate me…I really don’t know what does these two sisters’ “embarrassed to the top of their hearts” means.


  During this time, Chiaki curled up her mouth for some reason.


  “Oh…really? Keita, you’ve made Konoha embarrassed to the top of her heart…Oh…”


  “?”


  W-What’s wrong with this girl? She suddenly became pissed. If I’m reasonably reading this. It seems to be that she’s getting jealous of the scene where I made Konoha embarrassed…


  “Uh, but this sister isn’t normal.”


  I immediately stopped my bad habit of treating myself like a famous light novel protagonist. It’s terrible to have an overly self-conscious habit like this! That’s how otakus are! Damn you!


  Honestly, the “embarrassed to the top of the heart” that these sisters were talking about, seems to include the tone that they’re pissed as hell. So, from the current situation, …perhaps Chiaki thought that I did something impolite and pissed her sister off, that’s why she’s mad at me. Yep, that’s got to be true.


  “…Jeez, a person that read other people’s feelings based on weird bias, is undoubtedly annoying!”


  For a guy like me that read other people’s mind precisely, I’ll feel that Chiaki being stubborn like this should be despised on. Whatever, I’ll forgive her this time. Yep, I’m really growing up.


  With my generosity, I didn’t persuade after Chiaki’s impoliteness and moved on to the topic.


  “I got a real question here. It’s okay for us to talk about Twisted God’s Reincarnation…Even so, do we really have to go out of our ways and come to the family restaurant?”


  “W-What do you mean?”


  “No, I mean. If we’re just chatting about gaming, why can’t we just do it in school or send an e-mail, isn’t that enough…”


  To my reasonable question, Chiaki seemed to be pissed as she pouted her cheeks.


  “…But you and Aguri-san frequently come to the family restaurant…”


  “Aguri-san? Uh, that’s because she-“


  “Because she what?”


  “…………”


  After she asked me this, I was surprised that I went speechless, unbelievably.


  “Eh? Since Aguri-san is…what? It’s natural for me to meet up with her in the family restaurant. It should be reasonable-“


  I really thought about it this way in my heart, …but once I have to look for a solid reason, I can’t think of anything convincing. Strange, there’s clearly a problem.


  “…………”


  …Nope, I can’t work my mind out. I should keep this in my heart now. The problem’s with Chiaki this time.


  Aguri-san isn’t my girlfriend. If chatting with a Hobby Club member like her in a family restaurant is a natural thing for me to do, the same should go for Chiaki. There’s nothing actually weird about this, yes.


  Although there’s a subtle difference here, I still decided to reluctantly accept the current situation based on how things work.


  “Ay, …I guess it’s okay for you to come to the family restaurant with me.”


  “R-Really? I-I’m glad to hear that.”


  “?”


  Chiaki’s the person who brought up this question, and yet she’s the one that backed up embarrassingly. What’s wrong with this girl?


  I exhaled before moving back to the discussion.


  “So, Chiaki, what do you want to do? About Twisted God’s Reincarnation.”


  “Hmm, …I still need to consider the options. It’s because there’s still time before we have to choose.”


  “…You’re still just as indecisive as I do, Chiaki.”


  “S-Shut up! I-It’s just a game, why can’t I just hesitate for a good while! It’s not going to bother anyone!”


  “You’re right…Ah, now that I remembered, how’s the thing with Uehara-kun’s confession going?”


  “Eh? Ah, a-about that? Uh…”


  Chiaki looked away explicitly…After all, she still hasn’t made a move yet.


  I let out a dumbfounded sigh.


  “Although I’m definitely qualified to give an opinion to other people’s relationship, …I think the least you could do is to not leave it alone, in terms of life.”


  “I-I understand! But while I do…”


  Chiaki suddenly deflated. Sigh, …it’s not like I don’t understand how she feels right now.


  “If I’m you, I would probably not do anything either.”


  “Y-You’ll be the same if you’re me? …Hmm, Keita…and Uehara-kun…”


  “Hey, did you just imagine things with Uehara-kun and me!”


  “H-How did you know! Keita, you have superpowers, right!”


  “Everyone can see it! Damn, you two sisters are the same…”


  I sighed as I mumbled. Then, Chiaki answered me bafflingly.


  “You two sisters…are the same? This has nothing to do with Konoha.”


  “Eh? Ah, it’s nothing…”


  I freaked out and tried to sip from the cup, but I drank all of it just then, so it’s empty.


  Chiaki stared at me, silently and suspiciously…Ugh…


  “Right. Chiaki didn’t know that Konoha-san is a hentai game fan with powerful imagination…”


  I missed that. There’s too much change in the information recently, my brain’s not keeping up.


  After I grabbed the cup and stood up, I spoke to Chiaki to try and cover what I said before.


  “Uh, I’m going for a refill.”


  “Ah, then I’ll go with you-“


  Then, I stopped Chiaki with my hands and even naturally grabbed her cup.


  “It’s okay, Chiaki-san. I’ll refill yours as well.”


  “Chiaki-san?”


  “Crap.”


  Crap, this time, it’s the Aguri-san Treatment popping up where I got used to in the family restaurant.


  “Sorry, this is how I am when I’m with Aguri-san, that’s an accident…”


  “R-Really. You’re always helping her…Whatever, it’s fine…”


  Although Chiaki curled up her lips for some reason, she still prepared to stand up.


  During this time, I saw her legs hit the table for a bit, so I immediately acted and kneeled down!


  “Are you okay, Chiaki-san! Did you hurt your precious legs!”


  “Precious legs?”


  “Ah! Crap, I accidentally fell to my bad habit again. I just wasted the Aguri-san’s treatment on you…!”


  “It’s wrong, Keita. Your Aguri-san’s Treatment has some issues! Seriously, who’s Aguri-san in your eyes?”


  “Eh, I worship her.”


  “Hiya, I just heard a ridiculous answer.”


  Chiaki can’t take this anymore as I stood up with my back straight.


  “Hiya. Anyway, I just kneeled down for nothing.”


  “W-What’s with that tone of yours? Even though I wasn’t hurt at all, actually…”


  After I heard what Chiaki just said, …I immediately and explicitly responded negatively to her.


  “Damn, seaweeds like you shouldn’t hit your legs, understand? It’ll be a problem for the restaurant. Also, you should just drink salt water when you finished your beverage. You’re a seaweed, anyway.”


  “In reverse, you’re treating me ridiculously! Honestly, I’m about to cry!”


  “Sorry, Chiaki. But think about it, it’s better to achieve a balance in life.”


  “If you’re achieving a balance, please refrain from treating Aguri-san too nicely! Why do you have to adjust by acting so rudely to me!”


  “…Uh, it’s because you’re a seaweed, after all.”


  “Hey, that’s the first time in my life that I wanted to stab someone severely before.”


  Chiaki didn’t say that she wanted to murder people, that feels horrible.


  I exhaled before moving back to the topic.


  “Alright, Chiaki. We’ll stop messing around here. Sit down, I’ll grab your drink as well. What do you want to drink?”


  “Eh? W-Well, I want orange juice…”


  “Understood.”


  After I answered, I went to the drink bar familiarly and got both of the drinks.


  Waiting for me in the seat, Chiaki grabbed her juice with both hands and even nodded at me to express her gratitude.


  “T-Thank you…”


  “No sweat.”


  We started sipping our beverages.


  “…………”


  A quiet and peaceful moment. Once we snapped out, …we chuckled at the same time.


  “W-What’s this. It feels weird to treat you usually instead of fighting.”


  “Yeah. Uh, b-but…”


  “Hmm, …I guess it’s not bad this way.”


  “Y-Yeah. It’s not bad, right!”


  …Then, we made eye contacted and looked away embarrassingly.


  I cleared my throat before speaking to her again.


  “Right. C-Chiaki, about this Twisted God’s Reincarnation…”


  “Yep, h-how was it, Keita!”


  So, after we chatted excitingly with each other about the game for an hour.


  Rarely, Chiaki and I waved at each other with a smile before disbanding.


  
*



  “Amano-kun, do you want to join the Game Club activity with me?”


  “…Eh?”


  Two days after, I chatted with Chiaki at the family restaurant after school. My girlfriend suddenly invited me.


  The 2F classroom after the class meeting, since the Game Hobby Club doesn’t have a meeting today, I was casually planning to return home. Suddenly, a blonde hair beauty sternly appeared in front of me.


  The classmates in 2F immediately grasped…Even though I’m dating with Tendou-san, this kind of subtle nervousness is still here. No matter how long it has passed, Karen Tendou’s outstanding attractiveness always can’t merge with 2F’s daily scenery at all.


  However, the person in question didn’t seem to mind at all and even continued with a smile.


  “We don’t need to be in the Hobby Club today. You have time, Amano-kun, right?”


  “Eh? Ah, yes, time, …uh…”


  I answered sheepishly, but I still stuck in the middle of my sentence…Also, my stomach is constricting harder and harder, and sweat begins to appear on my forehead.


  “Hmm…?”


  I can’t help but look away from Tendou-san first.


  …Although I was a bit proud of myself recently, I’m still me in the end even when I got a beautiful girlfriend, …the introverted, cowardly, Keita Amano.


  Being suddenly invited to a group with a subtle distance, I’m freaking out even more.


  This is entirely my imagination, but I feel like this situation Is like getting invited to drink with my boss that’s hard to deal with. Although I knew that the person is doing this out of kindness, I don’t think like I would thoroughly enjoy the experience…Even so, it’s no good to just reject casually.


  Just as I’m racking my brain to think of a clever excuse, perhaps Uehara-kun felt terrible for me, he came here from the normies in the center of the classroom.


  “Hey, Tendou. What’s up, suddenly coming to our class?”


  “Hello, Uehara-kun, I didn’t expect you to say that this is sudden. At least, I have discussed with you before, I wanted to invite Amano-kun to the club again…”


  “Eh, really?”


  That’s the first time I’ve heard that. I looked at Uehara-kun. He then scratched his head before answering.


  “Ay, right, we actually discussed that. But that’s already…”


  Uehara-kun suddenly mumbled as if he realized something as he said this. “Really.”


  Just as I’m completely confused with what’s going on, Tendou-san answered with a smile. “That’s right.”


  “…………”


  Eh, what’s this? I feel like only they are connected to each other. Also, …this kind of uncomfortableness in my heart…what’s wrong with me? Don’t tell me, I’m jealous? Me, Keita Amano?


  Just as I’m feeling depressed with all those emotions flushing in my heart, Tendou-san continued.


  “At the same time, when the affair between Aguri-san and Amano-kun barely ended, I somehow forgot inviting him to the club. However, Nina-senpai asked me, “How’s inviting Keita Amano to the club going?” I only remembered because of that.”


  “Right, you didn’t clear up with Amano about that.”


  “Yes. How careless of me.”


  “…………”


  The handsome boy and the beautiful girl laughed as they talked to each other, and there’s a short winter melon in the middle spectating unhappily, that’s me.


  Tendou-san finally looked back at me during this time as she invited me again.


  “So, because of that, Amano-kun, do you want to revisit the Game Club?”


  “The “because of that” you just said…it’s because of what?”


  I answered like I’m slightly throwing a tantrum.


  “…Uh, Amano-kun, it’s because I want to spend more time to be together with you…”


  “Then let’s go, Tendou-san!”


  I instantly grabbed my bag and made up my mind as I stood up heroically.


  After Uehara-kun saw me like this, he mumbled dumbfoundedly.


  “Sometimes, I feel like you’re actually a guy full of manliness…”


  “Hey, the weakling from the Game Hobby Club, you’re still here?”


  “I take back what I’ve said. You’re truly the lowest scum on this Earth.”


  “Tendou-san’s really cute. Nothing on Earth is more important than this fact, right.”


  “Your personality is seriously going haywire! We even reflected on ourselves last time, I just feel like an idiot now!”


  “Reflect?”


  What’s Uehara-kun talking about? Although I’m not sure, now’s not the time for that.


  I turned to Tendou-san and answered her clearly.


  “Tendou-san, I’m glad to hear that. So, I would love to visit.”


  “Really? That’s great! Then let’s go, Amano-kun!”


  Tendou-san beamed me a smile as she walked forward. I soon followed her…Then, Uehara-kun seems to be trying to call me, so he poked at my shoulder.


  I turned my head around, wanting to know what’s wrong, then I realized…his attitude turned serious instead of just messing with me. He continued.


  “…You’re just pushing yourself, right?”


  “…………”


  I can’t help but stop walking. Uehara-kun glanced at me, worriedly from the bottom of his heart.


  “I knew this when I looked at you, you’re trying to keep up appearances by joking around…Sigh, Amano, how about I just help you and tell Tendou-“


  I shook my head to stop him as he said this.


  “Uehara-kun, you’re a nice person. But it’s fine, just let me push myself. After all, …I’m still Tendou-san’s boyfriend.”


  I replied with a smile after I said this…Then, Uehara-kun let out a huge, dumbfounded sigh.


  “Damn, You sure are manly in weird ways.”


  “Ugh, I think the “weird” part is extra…Yep, but thank you, Uehara-kun. I’ll be leaving then!”


  “Alright, Amano, have fun!”


  [image: img375.jpeg]


  Uehara-kun padded my shoulder forcefully as he sent me to my way.


  I gained a massive amount of courage from that, so I hastily chased after Tendou-san.


  …My stomach ache disappeared when I didn’t even notice it.


  
*



  The clubroom of the Game Club is on the 3rd floor of the passive club building renovated from the old part of the school after you passed the corridor from the main building.


  I walked up the stairs following Tendou-san as I grabbed the chest of my uniform tightly.


  “It’s okay, calm down, calm down…Nothing bad should happen…”


  Basically, when Tendou-san and Mizumi-kun, who I’m familiar with is here, I should be guaranteed to receive a certain amount of welcoming. Moreover, if Kase-senpai and Nina-senpai really hated me, they should’ve stopped Tendou-san at the start.


  So even I knew it the only reason that I’m freaking out is that I think things will go wrong, …but I can’t help it.


  “Amano-kun.”


  “?”


  During this time, Tendou-san suddenly called me from the front, so I looked up. Then, I nearly saw the scenery under her short skirt, so I immediately looked away.


  “Uh, I think I’ve reacted similarly in the past…”


  I’m Tendou-san’s boyfriend now, is it alright to keep the same attitude even when things were different? Being able to stare at my girlfriend’s skirt calmly from the bottom, that’s what a manly boyfriend should do-


  “You’re welcome.”


  “I think I shouldn’t do this once you said that!”


  -I can’t bring myself to look at her skirt after the unbelievable permission.


  “Saying stuff like that, I think you’re even closer to the 18+ side than Konoha-san, Tendou-san.”


  “Sorry, Amano-kun. Even though I don’t understand what you mean at all, but I can clearly see that you’re freaking out. But, anyway, you’re welcome to do so in the Game Club.”


  “Y-You want to me to generously stare at your panties in front of everyone in the Game Club!?”


  “Amano-kun, what were you saying up until now!”


  Although our conversation seems a bit erotic, this is just how we are, in a sense. Tendou-san and I smiled at each other before passing on the corridor on the 3rd floor. So, after we finally arrived in front of the clubroom, …Tendou-san turned her head and looked at me with a smile as she asked.


  “So, are you ready, Amano-kun?”


  “I-I-I-I-I’m r-r-r-r-ready…B-B-B-Bring…i-i-it…o-on…”


  “That’s the first time that I’ve heard something that deviates so far from the state of your mind. A-Are you okay, Amano-kun?”


  Tendou leaned forward and looked at me worriedly…Honestly, I’m not okay at all. While my stomach doesn’t hurt anymore, but I can’t stay completely chill in this situation. Perhaps it’ll be better when I just head in there with hope without knowing anything, just like last time.


  …However-


  “…Okay, I’m fine, Tendou-san.”


  I managed to suppress my feeble side and replied a smile to Tendou-san.


  She glanced at me like she didn’t expect this, then she secretly grabbed my hands.


  “…………”


  I would’ve freaked out and sweat crazily in the past. However, incredibly, I’m deeply surrounded by a sense of peace right now.


  After who knows how much time has passed, I completely recovered and nodded at Tendou-san. She nodded in the same manner before quietly letting go of my hand.


  “Then let’s go, Amano-kun.”


  “Alright, Tendou-san.”


  Tendou-san pushed the door to the Game Club after she heard my answer. Then, she smiled a bit naughtily and copied what she said when I came to the club last time.


  “Welcome to the Game Club!”


  Just like last time, I squinted my eyes because of the brightness…However, different than the previous time, I walked into the clubroom stably and slowly.


  Just as Tendou-san’s closing the door, I can see the scenery in the room after my eyes got used to the brightness. The clubroom is filled with a massive amount of consoles and screens. Still, they appeared to be very tidy because of some clever cable placement magic.


  The scenery in the room when compared to me… a guy that will casually place a game disc into the box of another title is still way stronger than I can handle. Even the clubroom itself shows that it’s sincerely serious toward gaming.


  In a clubroom like this, …Gakuto Kase-senpai, Nina Oiso-senpai, and Eiichi Mizumi-kun are already ready for action.


  I swallowed because I remembered what happened last time…In reality, this club is so serious that it can put a sports club to shame. These people are burning their youth here, …there’s no point for them to invite a sucker who rejected the invitation once here to visit again.


  Even so, I still made up my mind in front of Tendou-san and mustered up my courage to bear their xenophobic glares-


  “Welcome to the Game Club.”


  “…Eh?”


  -Then, I was greeted unexpectedly warmly. I can’t help but let out a sigh in relief. Once I took a good look…I finally realized that everyone in the Game Club is looking at me gently, way different than what I’ve imagined.


  “Strange…?”


  I’m freaking out since this is far off from my imagination.


  Uh, let’s forget about my friend Mizumi-kun first, …even Kase-senpai and Oiso-senpai stopped playing and smiled at me. I can only say that this is unexpected.


  Just as I’m frozen, Tendou-san helped to explain with a bitter smile.


  “Amano-kun, please don’t feel disgusted. Despite senpai looking like that, they’re just trying their best to be friendly.”


  “Hey, Tendou.”


  Kase-senpai and Oiso-senpai immediately glared at Tendou-san fiercely. Just as her shoulder is shivering, Mizumi-kun started speaking to me with a smile.


  “Tendou-san is right. Amano-kun, the two senpais are more or less being considerate to you. Ay, don’t mind it. Alright, take a seat.”


  “Ah, alright. Thank you, Mizumi-kun.”


  Mizumi-kun urged me to sit down on the chair next to the door. Then, Tendou-san sat next to me today as well. Mizumi-kun is at my left, Tendou-san is at my right, this arrangement made me a lot more calmed down. Even I felt like I was just an innocent guy.


  I felt relieved while almost started to chitchat with them. However, Kase-senpai let out a cough, so Tendou-san seemed to have grabbed the chance and started talking.


  “Amano-kun. I’ve briefly explained this before. The reason that I’m bringing you here today is not just because I wanted to try my best to spend even a second more with you. Ah, while it’s true that I wanted to be with you, I’m actually feeling so blessed right now.”


  “The same goes for me, Tendou-san. Being able to meet you after school like this, I really need to treasure this time!”


  “Amano-kun…”


  “Tendou-san…”


  “…Ahem!”


  Just as Tendou-san and I are staring at each other passionately, the three explicitly coughed to interrupt us for some reason. Although we’re feeling sorry for the short moment we had there, we still had to move on.


  “Anyway, today’s the same as last time, we just want you to visit and experience our activities.”


  “Uh, …in other words, you want me to observe Game Club’s activity before asking me to consider joining the club, right?”


  “Yes, you’re right.”


  “I understand…but…”


  Just as I wanted to continue, Mizumi-kun seems to have realized something and cut me off.


  “Alright, you just got here. There’s no need for a haste answer, Amano-kun.”


  “But…”


  After that time, my opinion for gaming still hasn’t changed a whole lot. If that’s the case, it’s not like my answer can be different than the last one.


  I let out an awkward bitter smile, Mizumi-kun still pressed on.


  “Anyway, let’s just have fun playing video games today, alright? Ay, despite only a few months has passed, I’m already missing out on all 5 people showing up like this.”


  Mizumi-kun changed the topic a bit forcefully. However, I didn’t expect Oiso-senpai to be the one that continued.


  “Yep. A lot of things have happened after that…Specifically, starting from Mizumi’s World Championship’s chapter, then Kase finally ending the war in the Battle of the Games chapter. Also, that rouge friend of mine who brought the world to the brink of destruction in the Ragnarok chapter…A lot of things have surely happened.”


  “Eh, too many things have happened in the Game Club! P-Please everyone, there should be a limit for messing with me!”


  “…Yeah, I slightly went out of bounds there. I think I made 20% of it up.”


  “Only 20%! Eh, what’s wrong with the Game Club! Sigh, even though I heard that everyone has a weird background the first time I’m here…D-Don’t tell me that isn’t just a little joke!”


  “Hmm, …it’s hard to say…”


  Nina-senpai chuckled…This person still hasn’t changed. I really don’t know what she is hiding. Is she serious or just joking…


  I can only confirm from Mizumi-kun.


  “Uh, Mizumi-kun, about you joining the World Championship, and the things happened throughout the Game Club…Honestly, how much of that is real?”


  After Mizumi-kun heard my question, he can’t suppress it anymore and began to laugh out loud.


  “Ahaha, Amano-kun is indeed an innocent person. You just believed what she said completely.”


  “Y-Yeah. I guess you shouldn’t take in those words entirely-“


  “Of course. It’s because in reality…the two ghost juniors from this club have partnered up after they swept opponents from another race in an Isekai gaming championship before coming back with a brilliant victory. The chapter of No Game No Rise is the most unusual and heated. In fact, senpai is already trying to tone down the excitement instead of adding for dramatic effect.”


  “…Is it time for me to abandon my position as the narrator?”


  Initially, I made it all the way to high school with the belief that a passerby has a passerby lifestyle. However, when I’m in this club, I feel like I can no longer hold back my emotions. From now on, I should stop trying to be a protagonist and just be a machine that repeats “Welcome to Otobuki High School…”


  So, just as I’m falling into a depression, Mizumi-kun quickly tried to smooth things over.


  “Even after we were busy with a bunch of chores, that’s just a sidequest. We’re still honing our skills in the game industry. I think the Game Club will continue to achieve more feats in the future.”


  “R-Really…”


  After all that, the Game Club still seems to be a group that hones their gaming skills healthily in regular days.


  I pressed my chest in relief after knowing the truth.


  During this time, I suddenly found out that Kase-senpai is trying to find something deep in the clubroom. T-This kind of change seems familiar…


  “If we remembered correctly, this is…”


  Just as a tinge of nervousness appeared in my heart, Kase-senpai quickly finished his preparation and looked here. He even slid the handheld console on the long table.


  “So let’s play immediately, Keita Amano.”


  “Here it comes…!”


  Kase-senpai slid the same consoles to Tendou-san and Mizumi-kun. I tremblingly grabbed the one in front of me before looking at the screen. Then, Kase-senpai already opened the game, the title of the game is…


  “J-Just like what I’ve expected, it’s the same as last time…!”


  This is the same FPS that I’ve played at my first experience in the club…My stomach begins to hurt again.


  N-No, I don’t hate the game itself. Instead, I think it’s a pretty exciting game. Although it’s handheld, how immersing when you’re dashing across the battlefield, the controls, and the graphics…are incredibly high standards. Even a couple months have passed, it still remained as the most decisive title in FPS for handheld consoles without a doubt. So, we can see the degree of completion of this game.


  So, as a gamer, I’m thrilled that I get to play a game like this with others happily. While I’m thrilled…


  “What should I do, if we’re talking about how much my skills have improved, …it’s exactly zero!”


  In novels or manga, shouldn’t a plot like this would only happen after the protagonist has gained some experience, right? The entertaining part is to see a character that used to look down upon the main character will soften a bit and say, “Hey, you’re not too bad.” This is how the plot is supposed to go, right?


  However, if we’re talking about what I did for these couple months…


  “I played some relaxing games, then I sleep. Play mobile games, then I sleep. Starting some minor argument with Uehara-kun, then I sleep.. Being kicked like a ball in a complex web of relationships, then I sleep. Trying to revel in being a normie, then I sleep. Fighting with the seaweed girl, then I sleep. Being caught by a gal, then I sleep. Being so attracted to Tendou-san, then I sleep. Playing some relaxing games because I feel like it, then I sleep again…”


  I’m roughly repeating this process. If this is a light novel centered around gaming, it’ll literally force people to write down “it’s time for the protagonist to practice gaming” to complain about my daily lives.


  And now, I can’t believe that a plot of “test my abilities like previously, that’s why I have to show myself in a different state than me last time” happened. My god, don’t you think you’re too cruel?


  Just as I’m holding the console with my hand and shivering like a small animal, Tendou-san beamed me a smile, seemingly trying to calm me down.


  “It’s fine, Amano-kun. This is different than the last time.”


  “No…no, no, no, no, no! It’s okay if I went through some kind of training or a brutal battle to gain more experience! My skills are really the same as last time! No, I’m mostly playing clicking games or games that require me pressing options only. My skills may have rusted even more!”


  Just as I yelled this declaration out, …everyone in the Game Club looked at each other gimmicky.


  “?”


  Just as I’m tilting my head to express my confusion, in the next moment, Kase-senpai suddenly announced loudly.


  “Then we’ll start the match now! I’ll team up with Mizumi, Tendou will be with Amano. Including AI characters, this will be a 6v6 team deathmatch! Begin!”


  “Eh? U-Uwah!”


  The match started right away, I was pushed onto the battlefield when I haven’t even started hesitating.


  The screen is displaying a section of the streets in ruins: exfoliated concrete walls, broken glass windows, and a bunch of rubble.


  This is just an ordinary and typical battlefield in FPS, …but I can’t be more nervous.


  The countdown of the match ended quickly, the game has finally begun.


  The AI soldiers started charging at their best, and I just looked at them dazedly.


  During this time, a solider suddenly turned around in front of me. The name “Player 3” is displaying above his head, …it seems that’s the soldier controlled by Tendou-san.


  I thought Tendou-san was urging me to charge for a moment, so I immediately start to panic…However, in the next moment, her character started floor dancing, which was a move purely for fun.


  “…Eh?”


  I can’t help but look up from the game screen and towards Tendou-san. She also looked away from the screen and replied with a smile. Her hands even left the buttons and gave me a thumbs up.


  “Eh, wait…”


  The match started long ago, …yet she did mishaps and unnecessary actions that a hardcore gamer would never do.


  Just as I’m worrying, and like what I’ve expected, I can start to hear gunfires from the battlefield. Two friendly signals were lost from the radar. The two AIs on our side were demolished right away…Of course, it’s because the leading players are still rubbing around at spawn.


  I quickly started controlling my character to attack as I talked to Tendou-san.


  “T-Tendou-san, we have to go to the frontlines quickly! We’ll lose at this rate!”


  “Yep, okay, perhaps you’re right.”


  “You’re still saying perhaps! You’re the main star of our team no matter what you think, please be more serious…”


  Just as I’m mumbling as I lead my character to the entrance of the ruins, that moment.


  “Boom!”


  “Uwah!”


  Along with an explosion, white smokes and red damage effect flashed on the screen.


  “Sigh, I was immediately murdered!”


  Since this game designed the characters to have low HP on default, while light gunfires don’t hurt too much, being bombed by explosives in the face is guaranteed death- It’s supposed to be this way.


  “What?”


  Unbelievably, my character is still alive. Although I was frozen for a second, I immediately turned around and hid myself to confirm the situation. So…


  “…A-A smokescreen?”


  The place where I just stepped on some explosives is currently enveloped in white smoke…Yep, that’s all.


  N-No, smokescreens are valuable equipment in FPS. Whether it’s blocking sniper’s sightlines or blocking enemy advancement, there’s a lot of usages.


  However, …of course, it’s not used to hurt people. Although there’s minuscule damage when it blew up, that’s really it. So, this kind of smokescreen where it’ll only activate when an enemy stepped on it is quite confusing, …or what people call a meme weapon. Of course, it’s rarely used in online battles. After all, this is a “meme” weapon that even I will hesitate to equip. I’ll only use it when I’m up against my family or my friends…


  With that, I abruptly raised my head. Then, I realized Mizumi-kun is glancing at me with a mischievous grin.


  “Ho, ho, ho, how does it feel, Amano-kun? Was it fun?”


  “Mizumi-kun…!”


  I can’t believe a serious person like him will use tactics like this…No, while I’m glad that it played out this way. However, I do mind what the reaction of the dead-serious Kase-senpai is. 2 out of the 4 players don’t take the match seriously. It’s unavoidable that Kase-senpai will be mad at us.


  I tremblingly looked at senpai’s reaction, then I found out…senpai is still paying attention to the screen and even mumbling quietly.


  “…Ho, I got it.”


  “Ah!”


  Tendou-san immediately let out a quiet surprised grasp. It looks like she was killed by Kase-senpai. No matter how talented Tendou-san is, it looks like when it comes to FPS, Kase-senpai is still better-


  “Ugh, I saw that mouse first!”


  “Sorry, Tendou. First come first serve…let us meet at the next kitchen again!”


  “No, no, no, no, no, what are you two competing over!”


  I questioned shockingly at the baffing conversation. Tendou-san, who’s still paying attention to the screen, answered.


  “This time, I’m competing with Kase-senpai over personal kills. The target is mice that will occasionally stroll around the edge of the map!”


  “Uh, the mouse that you two are talking about, was it a term for enemy soldiers…”


  “Of course, we mean genuine mice!”


  “Genuine mice!”


  That’s the first time that I’ve heard the term “genuine mice.”


  “So, Amano-kun, please don’t interrupt me right now! …Ah, that CPU on our team is annoying…Alright, I’ll shoot him down.”


  The enemy team scored a point right away, no, no, no, no, no!


  “Tendou-san, you can’t shoot down your teammate! Although it’s adorable for you to say that! While you’re cute, you’re the one who’s interrupting the match, right!”


  Just as I’m complaining at full-power, this time, it’s Kase-senpai that raised his head from the screen casually and looked at me.


  “Ho, don’t worry, Keita Amano.”


  “K-Kase-senpai?”


  Kase-senpai pushed his shining glasses as he told me this proudly.


  “I’ve already…killed my own CPU teammates 8 times!”


  “I’m anxious about your mental health! What’s wrong with a guy that kills his own teammates 8 times just to catch mice!”


  After I yelled that, Tendou-san suddenly let out an “ugh” grasp as she mumbled strictly.


  “…Just watch, Amano-kun. I…I’m not going to lose either. I’ll kill even more teammates!”


  “So what the hell are you competing over!”


  I’m running out of breaths from complaining…During this time, I finally realized that I’ve abandoned my character.


  In this utterly undefended state, I should’ve been killed by enemy AIs, right? I thought of this as I looked at the screen, then I found out the scene is-


  “Amano-kun, …I got your back!”


  -Mizumi-kun kept killing his own teammates just to protect me!


  “Why! Why are you giving everything you got just to protect an enemy like me, Mizumi-kun!”


  “…Ho…why...Perhaps it’s because…even though we’re enemies, ..you’re still my friend.”


  “What a throbbing line! You’re indeed a male protagonist! But if we’re already throwing out this kind of hot-blooded friendship card in a game, we can’t play anything that involves combat!”


  “Amano-kun, …what you…what you mean is that…even though we’re friends, sometimes we have to abandon our kindness…and fight each other…”


  “That’s what we’re supposed to do in combat games, right!”


  “Alright….Then, show me what you got, Amano-kun! Let us throw away our weapons…No, let just throw away our consoles and wrestle each other with live flesh!”


  “Then we’re just really fighting each other! Let’s just combat each other normally in the game!”


  “Don’t tell me…don’t tell me, you just really wanted to kill your friends in the battle!”


  “I want to! Instead of fighting in real life, what’s wrong with killing in a game!”


  “It can’t be helped then…let’s go…This is The Battle of Games Between Us and Her!”


  “Uh, very poor choice of words! Well, while it fits for our situation, but how should I put it? You have to pay attention when you’re saying it like that! Although the orientation of the content is very different, we’re still in the same genre. So, your words are a bit sensitive!” [Note: Amano and Mizumi are referencing to the light novel Boku to Kanojo no Game sensou, roughly translating to The Battle of Games Between Her and Me. The female protagonist is also called Tendou.]


  “…Amano-kun, sometimes you’re confusing me with your words.”


  “You’re the last person that I want to hear that from!”


  We repeated this useless interaction as we fought each other chaotically.


  Then, around 10 minutes later.


  “I-It’s over…”


  Although the match ended with Tendou-san and me on the victor’s side, honestly, I don’t feel that I’ve won at all. In reality, Tendou-san didn’t even look at the results. She just tiringly mumbled. “Mice…It’s not enough…” …If a stranger saw her, the person will immediately feel that she’s a psycho. By the way, even her boyfriend, that’s me, wanted to keep my distance from her. Scary.


  On the other hand, Mizumi-kun has his own issues as well. He laughed it off even after he killed a bunch of teammates. “I…I didn’t regret any of this, Amano-kun!” Nuts. This guy went nuts.


  Only Kase-senpai barely remained calm, but he’ll mumble pretentiously. “Ha, I knew how to kill mice now…” In a sense, that looks like he’s the one that went utterly crazy.


  So, in a situation like this, I snapped out and realized Oiso-senpai is seemingly trying to install a large screen…Memories from the past began replaying in my mind again.


  “In this situation, …it’ll turn into me sucking at fighting games before there’s no place for me to stay here anymore…!”


  Just as I’m sweating, senpai continued her preparation. Once I looked, Tendou-san, Mizumi-kun, and I already got the wireless controllers.


  As I’ve expected, the massive monitor in the clubroom displayed the screen of the same battle royale type fighting game just like last time.


  Oiso-senpai hastily chose something at the main menu. This is a battle royale. It’s different from the FPS, you can’t rely on others anymore. (Even though I didn’t count on Tendou-san just then)


  The character selection screen appeared. Just as everyone started to choose, Oiso-senpai was the first one to finish selecting.


  “Then, I’ll choose this one that I’m the least familiar with, just to practice and be lenient.”


  Oiso-senpai used the exact same reason as last time to pick her character, still a mindset identical to that of a real gamer.


  Then, it’s Tendou-san and Mizumi-kun’s turn. Contrary to Oiso-senpai, they seemed to have chosen a character that they’re familiar with. This is also what a gamer would do.


  As for me…


  “Uh, then I’ll go for Random Selection.”


  Without a character that I’m especially familiar with or unfamiliar with, and having the symptom of performance drops as I play. Also, I’m indecisive. So, I gave in to my habit and picked Random Selection that I would often go for when I’m fighting against my little brother.


  However, -at this moment, I immediately realized.


  “Crap, this is something that’ll piss everyone in the Game Club!”


  Without determination or will, that’s the most casual way for character selection in a sense. There shouldn’t be something that will piss a serious gamer even more than this. After all, if you’re doing this, you can’t blame people for accusing you of underestimating them in a sense. Although I didn’t mean that in the slightest, I still can’t retort if someone scolded at me for not being sincere to gaming.


  My heart skipped several beats as I secretly looked at Oiso-senpai. Then, …just like what I’ve expected, senpai is looking a bit angry. However, that only lasted for a short moment, she immediately let out a huge sigh like she changed her mind before looking at me with a smile.


  “I got it. Random Selection is the one that you’re the most familiar with.”


  I feel like senpai is praising me. I immediately waved my hands.


  “N-No, it’s not that ridiculous! Uh, but-“


  “Alright, let’s start, Keita Amano.”


  “Eh? Ah, o-okay!”


  After senpai said that, I immediately turned back to the screen and put my heart and soul into the game.


  The first round finished shortly…In the end, I didn’t expect that I wasn’t the last one.


  Tendou-san scratched her head as she smiled bitterly to Oiso-senpai.


  “Ahaha…Sigh, I wanted to imitate Nina-senpai and try to use Throw as my main move even though I’m not familiar with it…However, I guess I really can’t do something that I’m not used to.”


  “Maining Throw despite choosing this character, I don’t think anyone can play like this way.”


  “Y-Yeah…”


  Tendou-san glanced at the miserable results on the screen before letting out a sigh. Just as I’m staring at her dazedly, she tongued out at me slightly. How adorable. My girlfriend is super adorable.


  Just as my thoughts are running wild, the character selection of the second round began.


  I looked back at the screen while considering seriously to just so I can pick a suitable character-


  “…Eh?”


  -During this time, I found out that Oiso-senpai moved her cursor to the Random Selection button.


  I stared at senpai shockingly. She then started to blow on the bubble gum that she chewed since who knows when, and even glanced at me…After that, she pressed confirm.


  Also, even Mizumi-kun is seemingly following senpai…and picked Random Selection. He looked at me with a smile.


  “It’s good to play with this style sometimes.”


  “Mizumi-kun…”


  “Ah, then I’ll be the same too.”


  At last, even Tendou-san picked Random Selection as well…This way, I can’t be the only one that selects a character.


  As everyone waited, I scratched my cheeks embarrassingly and chose Random Selection.


  So, everyone played 3 rounds with Random Selection.


  Forget about Oiso-senpai, Mizumi-kun and Tendou-san look like they didn’t practice anything other than the characters that they’re familiar with. Thanks to this, although I’m not talented in gaming, I still practiced all of them averagely. I managed to put up a brilliant fight…Even so, I ended ranking the last 2 out of 3 rounds. It’s not like I was defeated brutally.


  In the 5th round, I guess Tendou-san and Mizumi-kun finally realized that they didn’t have the time to get used to the character. So, they started to use attacking items actively that hardcore gamers usually wouldn’t use. This way, the match fell into chaos. No matter how powerful Oiso-senpai is, there’s a lot of situation that can’t be conquered with skill alone. So, I managed to cheese it and distanced myself from the fierce fighting of the three and start attacking continuously. Then…


  “Wow, 1st place.”


  I miraculously managed to surpass Oiso-senpai in a slight difference and got 1st place.


  Tendou-san clapped her hands excitedly like she’s the one who got it.


  “Wow, you’re amazing, Amano-kun! Even I didn’t win against Nina-senpai!”


  Mizumi-kun cheered along soon.


  “Fantastic, Amano-kun. You completely demolished me, who just got the world champion. You really are something!”


  “No, no, no, no, no, that was all just luck!”


  I tried to play it cool. Then, even Oiso-senpai turned to me with a smile at last.


  “Keita Amano. Whether you relied on skill or luck, a win is a win. You should learn to be proud of yourself.”


  “…Yep, senpai. While I felt a tinge of throb in my heart, I still think that luck is just luck. I’m thrilled, but I still think that I shouldn’t be proud of myself…”


  “Perhaps you’re right.”


  “Ah, senpai agreed with that as well, right!”


  Oiso-senpai is still just as hard to understand. However, for some reason, even though I don’t know senpai very much, I don’t feel that sense of coldness like last time anymore. Instead, I wanted to get closer to her.


  …No, it’s not just Oiso-senpai.


  “Hey, time’s almost up.”


  Kase-senpai looked at the clock as he noticed us. Oiso-senpai replied with an “okay” casually before cutting the power to the console and start packing.


  “Ah, I’ll help.”


  Although I stood up as I said that, Oiso-senpai stopped me. “No need, it’s better for people who’s familiar with the club to pack.” Comparatively, she ordered Tendou-san, Mizumi-kun, and Kase-senpai.


  Just as the four of them are busy packing, I leisurely went idle and observed.


  …I can feel a sense of “warmth” here, different than the last time.


  “So that’s why…Tendou-san dragged me here because she wanted me to experience all this…”


  Right, this is something that I didn’t get to see when I’m visiting the Game Club previously.


  The Game Club is willing to be considerate from the bottom of their heart for a sucker like me…Then, they even welcomed me with the corresponding preparation and mindset.


  I looked at the senpais who still busy while being convinced by their effort again at the same time. Tears are even starting to appear in my eyes.


  …So, the club was as clean as before without me even realizing it. Once I snapped out of it, the four people standing in the clubroom with their backs facing the sunset is looking at me warmly.


  Just as I’m shocked at their solemn faces…Tendou-san is seemingly trying to represent everyone as she took a step forward and asked.


  “So, …A-Amano-kun, how do you feel? Today’s visit to our club.”


  Tendou-san is a bit nervous. I immediately responded with a smile.


  “Of course, I’m super delighted! Everyone is doing so much for me…!”


  I stood up abruptly and bowed down to everyone in the Game Club.


  “I really appreciated that!”


  “It’s fine, well, it’s good to know that you’re having fun.”


  I raised my head and realized Tendou-san, …no, even other members are smiling a bit shyly.


  …At this moment.


  I felt that the tinge of uncomfortableness existed between us since the last time when I visited the club, …gradually merged with the sunset and disappeared.


  As if we’re trying to finely experience this afterglow, a moment later.


  Tendou-san spoke with a gentle look.


  “Well then, Amano-kun. Perhaps you’ll feel annoyed with this already, …but, please allow me to ask again.”


  “Yes.”


  After I heard that, I answered with a warm smile.


  Tendou-san then cleared her throat before asking her question once again.


  “Amano-kun, can you please join the Game Club with us?”


  Tendou-san’s eyes are looking up to me…This is too powerful. My mental resistance instantly turned to zero, and my face is completely red at this point. It’s a miracle that I didn’t hug my girlfriend in front of my eyes.


  Now that I’m looking, Mizumi-kun, …Kase-senpai and Oiso-senpai are awaiting us with a smile. Treating an utterly unworthy person like me like this, …how throbbing.


  I took a good look at the Game Club.


  An ideal space surrounded by my favorite games.


  As the cutest girl in the whole school, while being my girlfriend at the same time, Tendou-san.


  The charming smile of Mizumi-kun, who’s so close to me that it’s safe to say that he’s my BFF.


  The senpais that care a guy like me, and the two juniors that I didn’t get to meet yet.


  Everything from my normie high school life dream is here.


  All of this is at the state where I can grab them once I said yes.


  …That’s literally a paradise.


  People that understand me, there are fun games around…This is a pure utopia to me, Keita Amano.


  That’s why I…


  Facing this person in front of me, …the girl that I loved the most, while also being the girlfriend that I admired at the same time.


  I smiled sincerely.


  I’m filled with determination.


  I told her my answer.


  “No, I’ll pass. It seems that the “Game Club” I initially respected was seemingly gone.”


  
*



  “ARE YOU AN IDIOT? KEITA, ARE YOU AN IDIOT!?”


  “The seaweed girl next to me, you’re annoying.”


  In the evening, one hour after my visit. At the same family restaurant, a boy and a girl are looking at each other face-to-face at the seat.


  Although the two of us glared at each other fiercely for a while, …this contest didn’t last long rarely.


  It’s because I backed down right away.


  I pressed my forehead on the table apathetically as I moaned with my arms around my head.


  “Ugh, ugh…Chiaki, even you think I picked the wrong option as well?”


  I secretly looked at Chiaki’s face from the gaps of my bangs.


  She’s despising me with a scaringly cold stare.


  “No, no, no, you didn’t just pick the wrong option. If I’m the developer of this dating sim game, I would’ve made that a weird choice that goes straight off to the bad ending. Rejecting your girlfriend’s club invitation with a smile for the second time…What’s wrong with your nerves?”


  “W-Well, Chiaki, didn’t you reject the invitation to the Game Club for once-“


  After I retorted, Chiaki slammed her cup of red tea to the mat as if she’s intimidating me…I was honestly a bit scared.


  “Mr. Amano, this is entirely different than the last time, do you understand that?”


  “Mr. Amano…”


  Hiya, she’s switching to her preaching mode. I raised my head from the table and sit upright.


  Chiaki sighed helplessly as she continued.


  “Last time, the cutest girl in the school wanted to kidnap an unfamiliar and easy-to-fool otaku boy into her club, so it kind of made sense for you to reject.”


  “I feel like that’s too straightforward-“


  “However, this time is…your beloved girlfriend musted up her courage and wanted to work hard to close off the distance, yet you still brutally rejected. That’s already the first small step towards psychopath!”


  “I can’t believe you just called me a psycho. Sigh, even though it’s true that I did hurt Tendou-san.”


  I’m embarrassed when Chiaki pointed out that. However, I still have to smooth things over.


  “Of course, I did explain to Tendou-san later and even apologized to her; at least she forgave me.”


  “That’s because Tendou-san wanted to be an empathetic girlfriend…Perhaps she was deeply hurt but is just trying to play along with you!”


  “Ugh, if you put it this way, I can’t really retort anything…”


  Although it doesn’t look like that from my eyes, …when people pointed out that the person in question may have hidden him/her thoughts, I can’t do anything. Actually, I’m a bit anxious about this part as well. That’s why I wanted to discuss this with Chiaki.


  However, even so, there’s a small part that I find unacceptable.


  “…Uh, Chiaki, although you’re right.”


  “Of course. I’m in the same league with Tendou-san, after all!”


  The seaweed girl said that with a coarse voice for some reason…When did this girl share something in common with Tendou-san? I have no idea. With that, I asked my question once more.


  “Uh, Chiaki…Why are you so enthusiastic about this? Are you that close to Tendou-san?”


  “Eh? T-That’s because…”


  Chiaki looked away during this moment as she mumbled.


  “…After all, I was the one that called for the second invitation…”


  “Eh? You were the one that suggested this?”


  “Hey, how can you hear my mumbling so clearly! I was confident that only I can hear it with that volume!”


  “Actually, I started picking up on lip language recently.”


  “What is this protagonist trying to become!”


  After Chiaki let out a somewhat dumbfounded complaint, she cleared her throat before continuing.


  “However, I didn’t suggest it directly…Uh, I should say just as Tendou-san was hesitating whether to invite you or not earlier, I accidentally said something that encouraged her. Well, …something along the lines of it’s fine to be rejected, Keita is a person like that anyways…”


  I bulged my eyes shockingly at Chiaki’s words.


  “Eh? Then Tendou-san and you both understand my temper, right.”


  “Ah, b-but that was purely based on the same situation as last time. To put it this way, it’s alright for you to reject them if you view gaming differently. However…”


  Chiaki glared at me fiercely as she said this.


  “You still tried to cut ties with them when the Game Club members are willing to back down on their gaming attitude, that’s an entirely separate issue.”


  “…Yep, you’re right. Well, that’s actually…completely different.”


  That’s the part that I agreed with. I lifted the coffee at the side that was about to lose all of its heat and sipped gently to buy time.


  During this period, Chiaki is still staring at me forcefully…It looks like she’s really considering Tendou-san.


  “…I’m excited.”


  Even though I was the one that Chiaki is pissed with, I’m pleased to know that she is willing to be angry for Tendou-san.


  However, that’s why…I can’t cheese it with random words.


  I drank my coffee as I made up my mind before looking at Chiaki’s eyes directly.


  “Right. Just like what you’ve said, my reason for rejecting to join the club is entirely different than last time. However, on the other hand, my fundamental mindset is still the same.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “Previously, I rejected because I wanted to keep my attitude for gaming.”


  “Yeah, I was the same too.”


  Chiaki nodded. We really are the same, she seems to have no issues with this part.


  However, if that’s the case, Chiaki must understand what happened this time as well.


  I puffed up my chest, as I explained.


  “This time, I rejected because I wanted to respect the Game Club’s attitude for gaming.”


  “…………”


  Chiaki glanced at my eyes silently…Although she didn’t forgive me right away, I can no longer sense the apparent hostility coming from her.


  I smiled and continued.


  “Uh, I’m so excited that I nearly cried when the Game Club members spent so much effort for me. Really. If this is just a pure friendship instead of club activity, I think I’ll gladly join their circle…However, that’s not the case, after all.”


  I carefully put my coffee mug on the cup mat and spent some time searching for the right words.


  “How should I put it…Yep. Today’s visit was relaxed and enjoyable for me, and that’s a fact. It’s like heaven for me when I can play games happily with Tendou-san. Moreover, the two senpais didn’t force themselves too much to act in concert with me. Yep, …really. No matter how many times I thought of it, this is entirely different than last time…This time is both warm and cheerful, I think that’s a comforting scenery for a club activity.”


  “T-Then, why did you…”


  Chiaki tilted her head confusingly.


  However, …to that, I…


  “But it can’t be helped. After all, in my eyes, instead of everyone trying to cooperate with me to create a relaxing and enjoyable club activity scenery…”


  I smiled before answering.


  “The scenery of the Game Club practicing seriously without Keita Amano – That is Tendou-san and her friends honing their skills unrelentingly with each other. It looks way, way more charming.”


  “…Keita…”


  Chiaki immediately changed her attitude and even looked at me sympathetically.


  That has its own issues as well, so I hastily tried to smooth things over.


  “O-Of course, I’m trying to criticize the relaxing Game Hobby Club! How should I put it…Right, it’s like coffee and milk.”


  I raised my coffee mug as an example.


  “Although the café au lait mixed from both beverage is undoubtedly tasty, it doesn’t mean that the former is a level higher than milk or pure coffee, right?”


  “…Yep. To put it this way, if the Game Club is coffee and the Game Hobby Club is milk, we don’t need to mix both sides forcefully, it’s better to just go our separate ways, …is that right?”


  “E-Exactly!”


  I’m satisfied with being able to convey my metaphor successfully to a person, but Chiaki immediately started to gab.


  “However, I think I liked café au lait the most among all those drinks.”


  “Ah, I think I liked café au lait the most as well, among all of them.”


  “…………”


  “…………”


  …Chiaki rolled her eyes in front of me, …sweat begin to appear on my forehead…


  “…C-Chiaki, how’s your Twisted God’s Reincarnation playthrough going?”


  “You just straight up avoided the question, Keita! Sigh, …whatever. This kind of incomplete conclusion fits your style as well…”


  After Chiaki said that, she suddenly looked like she’s happily embarrassed.


  “I felt a bit relieved. Haha!”


  “!”


  In my eyes, who was always fighting with Chiaki, that’s an extraordinary expression…


  “…Crap. I just accidentally felt that…Chiaki’s a bit adorable!”


  I already have Tendou-san as my girlfriend. I can’t believe I’m attracted by this seaweed, what the hell!


  To expel these evil thoughts, I quickly slammed the table with my forehead. Although Chiaki and the staff freaked out as they looked at me was embarrassing, …the pervert that ignored his angelic girlfriend for a clump of seaweed deserved punishment like this. I’ll have to gladly accept it.


  I pressed my slightly red forehead as I raised my face with tears in my eyes. So, Chiaki smiled bitterly, but she didn’t talk about my strange actions. Instead, she brought us back to where we were.


  “As for Twisted God’s Reincarnation, I’m finally at the last scene where I’ll have to pick which side I should follow. The same goes for you, right?”


  “Ah, yep, you’re right.”


  “I initially called you here to talk about this, didn’t expect this to turn into you talking about your bizarre adventures when you got invited to the Game Club…”


  “S-Sorry, Chiaki, that was a long walk. Uh, so, you decided to choose…”


  “Ah, before that.”


  Chiaki interrupted my question and acted like she’s passing me a microphone. She even asked with a slightly mischievous smile.


  “Please tell me first, the choice you’ve made at last. Tell me, Master Keita Amano, who’s seemingly trying to respect both milk and pure coffee at the same time, what did you choose.”


  “…Me? …Haha, you’re dumb. Of course, …the choice that I’ve made, there’ll only be one.”


  “Oh, so, what did you choose?”


  Even though Chiaki should already know the answer, she still curiously pointed her invisible microphone to my side.


  To her question…


  “It’s Neutral.”


  I immediately answered that. Then, Chiaki continued to ask with a slightly naughty look.


  “Hey, hey, hey, after all, did you still pick Neutral because it’s the safest? Or is it because you hate both order and chaos for being biased?”


  “Nope, it’s not like that. It’s more like…”


  I replied Chiaki with a smile.


  Although I’m a bit embarrassed, …even so, I have a strong determination in my heart that differentiated me from the past.


  Then, I answered her question.


  “I think, it’s because I love both sides.”


  Chapter 4: Gamers and Abhorrent Strike


  Tasuku Uehara


  “Right, I feel like Amano would use the term “I love both sides” on women as well.”


  High-level residential area, after school.


  I stared at the white walls of the houses painted by the red shades of the sunset as I mumbled unintentionally.


  The girl that was initially walking next to me…Tendou immediately stepped in front of me and asked me excitedly while leaning forward.


  “U-Uehara-kun, even a guy that’s going down the harem route like you agreed with that, right!”


  “Who’s going down the harem route! Tell me!”


  Although I protested immediately, the blonde hair girl didn’t listen at all.


  She turned around and put her fist under her chin and started thinking seriously.


  “Exactly. Amano-kun is too gentle, I feel like he’s motivated to do that. When even the pure, degenerate, and cheating guy Uehara-kun can guarantee that, I think it must be true.”


  “Y-You…”


  I used a more severe tone since I’m really pissed. However, Karen Tendou still doesn’t seem to realize my mood. Moreover, she’s even mumbling to herself distressingly as she wrapped her hands around her head.


  “It’s because he loves both sides, that’s why he wanted to respect them…This is really Amano-kun’s style, I’m in love with it! That determination to hold true of his own ways made me imagine a lot of things, my heart is pulling on me today! But since he’s so attractive, it’s kind of troublesome to say this-“


  “…………”


  “Hey, Uehara-kun, are you trying to secretly escape from me?”


  “…Sigh.”


  The stupid woman who’s helplessly in love with her boyfriend grabbed the corner of my suit jacket with sharp eyes…Basically, she’ll pretend that I don’t exist while forcing me to hear her nagging or carry her bags.”


  “Ah, I knew it. This treatment is called “slavery” in our society.”


  I can’t help but look at the sky. The red sun is burning hot.


  “Is it because I stayed in the classroom after school…”


  Come to think of it, …once I realized the time that I finished chatting with my friends is the same as the end of the Game Club assembly, I already sensed that something terrible is coming.


  So, I nervously walked to the entrance of the school and took a look. Just like what I expected…I met Tendou, who’s explicitly sighing because she’s depressed for some reason.


  “If I decided to support Hoshinomori, I really…don’t want to have anything to do with Tendou.”


  Although I thought about this in my mind, as a partner in the Hobby Club, …and as a friend, I can’t leave an obviously depressed person behind.


  I asked like I’m not trying to bear any responsibility. “Hey, T-Tendou, you’re going home as well?” Then it’s over.


  It’s a rare chance to “walk” home with her. So, she started to talk about inviting Amano to the club today. She then expressed directly how attractive her boyfriend is and basically showing off how loving they are. Of course, I wanted to escape when there’s a chance…However, while Aguri is easy to deal with, this girl is still the legendary Karen Tendou. I can’t leave in front of her, even when there’s a good chance.


  “I feel like she’s the final boss.”


  Although I don’t want to stay here for a second longer, it’s been more than 10 minutes since I walked home with Tendou.


  Things were better in the high-level residential area where no one’s around, I was having a hard time when we’re traversing over the urban area.


  “…Damn, I sure do hope no weird rumours will start because of this…”


  It’s probably alright if we brought more Game Hobby Club members here to chat. However, it’s a pretty iconic scenery when a guy and a girl are walking home together. At least I would think that they’re couples when a high school boy and girl are walking alone.


  “Also, we’re talking about her…”


  This is the first time I’ve experienced everyone turning their heads to look at us on the streets. This tale is so unusual that I’m suspecting that Tamori-san will show up sooner or later. Also, after they glanced at Tendou, they will eventually stare at the guy next to her… [Note: This is a reference to the horror science fiction TV show Tales of the Unusuals with Tamori as the host.]


  “Even though I’ll tell Amano a thing or two usually, …but this is really miserable.”


  The stress is unbelievably high. I didn’t think that being judged by people would be so intolerable. From this perspective, compared to Tendou, who’s just getting yearned on, perhaps it’s more painful for people that are next to her.


  Just as I’m thinking all over the place, we passed through a group of chatting housewives. When we’re moving, I was deflated when I slightly heard “the boy looks a bit too flighty” from them.


  …Sigh, e-even though I didn’t mind it, but I still straightened my back. After Tendou saw me, she stared at me, coldly from the bottom of her heart before speaking.


  “Uehara-kun, don’t you think you’re too frivolous today? How disgusting.”


  “Ugh!”


  Once I snapped out, Tendou’s already dumbfoundedly at my reaction. I looked around before retorting. “P-Perhaps you’re right…” Tendou sighed even more explicitly.


  “Uehara-kun, I thought you have already seen everything.”s


  “What do you mean by “seen” everything? I can’t withstand this much attention even when I have a girlfriend and made a lot of friends.”


  “Really? But, …recently, Amano-kun will smile happily at me when we’re together.”


  “R-Really? …Well, …Amano…”


  After I heard Tendou, my heart suddenly throbbed for some reason.


  “Amano…He’ll sweat a lot whenever people strike up a conversation with him. He’s stuttering every time he opened his mouth. The Amano that was playing mobile games happily in the school, …now he’s already brave enough to smile at the legendary Karen Tendou…”


  Crap, perhaps this is how it feels when your son is finally independent. Right now, I really wanted to put my hand on Amano’s shoulder and tell him, “You’ve grown up.” Like I’m a father, even though I’m not actually his dad.


  However, the actual problem is with Amano’s growth. I think the feelings he carried for Tendou is different than mine. Even so, I think the only reason why Amano is quickly improving his communication skills is because of…


  “It’s all because of…Aguri-san’s blessing, right?”


  “!”


  I immediately freaked out and reacted when Tendou suddenly started talking to me.


  Tendou’s walking by my side, and she responded to me with a covered smile…To her, it seems that this is what she really wanted to talk about today.


  “I have to say thanks to Aguri-san. She’s the reason why I can be with Amano-kun happily.”


  “Perhaps.”


  Although a complex array of emotions appeared in my mind now, I still agreed to that.


  I continued after a while.


  “However, speaking of change, Aguri may have changed a bit as well.”


  “What do you mean?”


  The cute girl is holding her bag in front of her skirt as she slightly tilted her head to me…This kind of segregation from the mortal world, it’s like the after school plot of dating sims…


  I coughed before continuing.


  “How should I put it…Aguri will act especially like a gal just to get me interested previously.”


  “Yeah, if we’re talking about loving gals, that setting surely fits with you.”


  Tendou casually said what she feels, and it made my face turned stiff.


  “Eh, what’s wrong with my reputation among you girls? What did I do?”


  “Look…Uehara-kun, you’re immediately trying to sexually harass me. Wanting me to say what did you “do!” You’re really a prick!”


  “…………”


  I’m absolutely dumbfounded at the unreasonable attitude that I can only stare at this retarded blonde hair girl dazedly. During this time, Tendou suddenly became alerted and covered up her kneecaps and the chest of her uniform.


  “N-Now, you’re staring at me erotically! How fallen do you have to be until you’re satisfied, Uehara-kun!”


  “Struggle all I want, despise still awaits me.”


  I’m so depressed that I’m referencing a slogan of a horror game. [Note: Uehara is referencing the iconic quote of the game SIREN: Struggle all you want, despair still awaits you.]


  What is this? Talking will lower my reputation. Not talking will also do the same thing? Did someone poison my affection meter?


  After that, Tendou seems to have realized that she may have gone overboard, so she cleared her throat before moving us back to the discussion.


  “W-Well then, where were we? Uh, …Uehara-kun, were we talking about you liking flippant girls that are willing to sleep with you right away?”


  “It’s incredible that you can twist our conversation content moments ago that much! I’m really admiring you right now!”


  “Sorry, I made a mistake. We were talking you having a flippant attitude, right?”


  “Still wrong! We were talking about Aguri thought that I like gals!”


  “Eh, what are you talking about? Isn’t that something entirely different?”


  “That’s why I said you’re utterly wrong! By the way, why are you acting like you aren’t convinced at all!”


  “…Phew, this hurts my brain, then why did we talk about the term “flippant girls” then, Uehara-kun…”


  “Huh, you’re asking me? Eh, you’re really asking me!”


  “…Uehara-kun, sometimes I feel like I’m in a maze whenever I’m talking to you.”


  “I feel the same! I strongly agree with this point alone!”


  Just as the two of us unexpectedly shared the same thought, we’re back to where we were again.


  “Anyway, what I wanted to say is that Aguri won’t try to act like a gal too much recently. How should I say this…I guess she managed to get a hold on her serious side, right?”


  “Yep. Then, you think that’s because of Amano-kun’s influence?”


  Tendou asked with an unbelievable look. I replied with a bitter smile.


  “For better or for worse, Amano can really pull people’s heartstrings, right?”


  “Yep.”


  Tendou answered right away. Ay, after all, you’re the one who’s the most impressed by Amano…


  “When you spend extended time talking about your relationships with a guy like this, naturally, you can’t just respond with your outer appearance…Your conversation with him will turn sincere, no matter what.”


  “Yeah, …perhaps you’re right. I got it. That’s why Aguri-san has more chances to show off her real side and caused this situation.”


  Tendou seems to have understood something as she put her finger on her chin and nodded. She’s different from Aguri, every action of her seems smart and calculated…However, in other words, she lacked a sense of cuteness.


  We silently started pondering on our own as we walked along the quiet residential area.


  …Under Aguri’s enormous influence, Amano is starting to grow on his own. Also, inspired by Amano, Aguri is beginning to become more mature.”


  Just as we subjectively imagine the relationship between the two, a single sentence appeared on our minds.


  “…………”


  …Tendou and I made eye contact…Then, as if we shared the same brain- we shouted together.


  “What an ideal couple!”


  Trusting each other from the bottom of their hearts, sometimes messing and fighting, but still managed to inspire each other to become way more mature, what a relationship.


  If this isn’t an ideal couple, I don’t know what is!


  When no one’s staring, we quickly threw away our usual elegant and calm attitude and started yelling at each other loudly!


  “It all boils down to you not properly holding onto your girlfriend!”


  “I’m the one that’s supposed to say that…No, I’m returning those words of yours with x10 power! Karen Tendou, you can’t even take care of your boyfriend, that’s unusual! I can’t believe he rejected your invitation to the club again!”


  “Ugh…! E-Even though you’re right…! H-However, you two have dated for over half-a-year! Maintain a distance with each other like that, …don’t you think it’s a bit too useless for a high school student!”


  “Ugh…! I-I’m observing my partner's situation so that I can know how we should close our distance…”


  “Doesn’t that make you a wimp?”


  “You…! Then let me ask you this, what exact “progress” did you make when you and Amano became a couple!”


  “Ugh, ugh…! W-We play games together often…”


  “Play games together! Ha, then I played with Amano even more!”


  “Y-You’re really looking at Amano-kun that way…”


  “What do you mean by really! I’m not talking about that! Let me tell you, the things that you’ve been doing with Amano is far from dating!”


  “Then what did you precisely do with Aguri-san in these 6 months? Tell me!”


  “A-Are you saying the word “do” in a subtle yet erotic tone! Uh, well, w-what did Aguri do with me…For example, we headed to the arcade often after school…”


  “………….”


  “…Stop it, i-it’s my bad! Right, absolutely right! Honestly, I’m still stagnating at the “friend” level! Damn you!”


  After I stomped forcefully, Tendou dropped her shoulders like she’s exhausted.


  “…It’s more like, how about we stop this pointless argument. We already ran out of steam, this will do nothing but burn our remaining energy.”


  “…Right.”


  The two of us looked at each other’s face before letting out a huge sigh. Then, we continued walking home, depressingly.


  After a 10-second silence, Tendou spoke up again.


  “…The actual problem is that I’m not really seriously suspecting Amano-kun is “cheating” with Aguri-san.”


  “Yeah, …I understand.”


  It’s right. Those two will never tolerate a “betrayal” like that. We’re really sure about that. However…


  Tendou continued.


  “But, …once I think whether I have “anything” shared with Amano-kun that can surpass the ones between Aguri-san and him…”


  “Yeah, …I can also understand that.”


  Tendou and I can’t help but plop our head down…It’s time for a proper explanation.


  “-We’re not suspecting whether they’re “cheating” or now. Instead, we doubt ourselves whether we’re inferior to those two, right?”


  “…………”


  Tendou’s face wrinkled up painfully. Even so, she still answered with a slight nod. Her delicate hands are tightly holding the handle of her bag.


  Although I felt the same immense feeling of stress in my heart, I still continued with a tinge of hope.


  “Even so, I still think that we’re too pessimistic.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “There’s should be a lot of examples for stuff that couples would do while friends wouldn’t, right?”


  “Ah, for me, it would be a Presentation of Amano-kun’s Attractiveness – Two-Hour Deluxe, something like that, right?”


  “Please don’t do that to your friend.”


  I still can’t deal with a terminally love-struck Tendou, but I still continued.


  “Ay, but that’s precisely what’s going on. In reality, the “relationship inquiry” between that is the extreme of what friends can talk about, right? You can’t talk about those things in front of each other’s boyfriend or girlfriend.”


  “But, I wish that Amano-kun will chat with me about all the things in the world…”


  “I guess you’re right…I got it. For example, there’s no way for Amano to discuss with you when he’s hesitating over how he should prepare a surprise gift for you, right?”


  “Ah, perhaps you’re right. If we’re talking about gifts, I want Amano-kun as my present no matter what.”


  “You can be surprising, sometimes.”


  “?”


  Karen Tendou didn’t even realize that she just said something embarrassing and just tilted her head…Sigh, t-this girl’s love is a bit too heavy to bear! For the first time in my whole life, I’m worried about the guy’s virginity.


  I cleared my throat before continuing.


  “Anyway, what I want to say is that we don’t need to compete on the same field as them. We have our own ways of turning the tide, right?”


  “W-What do you mean? I-I-I-I want to know more!”


  “R-Really…Eh? Wait, isn’t this your house?”


  Once I snapped out of it, we’re already in front of the house with the “Tendou” doorplate. What an appealing home.


  However, Tendou doesn’t care as she leaned forward and asked.


  “That’s not important! Please explain in detail about that turning the tide part! Please!”


  “A-Alright…”


  Tendou’s way too worked up. I freaked out for a bit before I can think calmly.


  “Hey, hey, hey, why am I the one that’s giving Tendou suggestion now? Didn’t I decide that I’m on Hoshinomori’s side?”


  Then, without me even knowing it, I accidentally acted according to the situation and stood on the same side with the one I’m talking to.


  “I guess this is the outcome of me being too smooth and slick…”


  Although I reflected on myself immediately, on the other hand, I don’t think it’s right to answer Tendou with a cold attitude.


  “Ah, it’s like a match of fighting games come to think of it. While I’m absolutely not holding back during combat. Still, I’ll gladly accept my opponent’s request to talk about what went well and what could be improved for both sides. It’s the same philosophy.”


  I’m still not meaning to “stand on the same side” with Tendou. If we’re talking about unconditional support, I’m still shipping Amano x Hoshinomori in the end.


  However, even so, I’m not going to waste the chance where both of us can grow.


  “I’m certainly on Hoshinomori’s side, …however, I’m really Aguri’s boyfriend.”


  After I drew the line in my heart, …I turned to Tendou.


  “There’s only one way to differentiate between couples and friends, right?”


  “W-What is that…?”


  Tendou gulped…At this point, I can’t turn back anymore.


  “Sigh, screw it!”


  To cheer myself up, I decided to share this method forcefully – The technique that can turn the tide from a couple’s perspective.


  “-Creating an indisputable fact, that’s the only way, right?”


  Keita Amano


  In a night during Autumn, it’s so cold that you’ll immediately start shivering even though for your hot body that just went into the shower.


  “D-Double date?”


  “Yes. What do you think?”


  My yet-to-dry hair has already been pressed flat by the headset, as I asked dazedly. Tendou-san then glanced at me with an angelic smile that looked just as amazing as in real life, even though there’s a screen between us.


  I casually rubbed the two sides of my head rudely with the towel on my neck. I even started looking around.


  “What do I think…Uh, well, …uh, …uh…”


  My brain and tongue are not working correctly, and I can’t squeeze a word out…It’s because we’re calling each other online today at night. It’s an unusual situation, the screen that displayed Tendou-san’s look in pyjamas is already freaking me out.


  Moreover, the term “double date” showed up, something that I once thought it had nothing to do with my life…It’s hard for an indoor otaku to not feel scared.


  However, since Tendou-san is my girlfriend, she’s guaranteed to know how I’ll react, so she continued without hesitation.


  “I think it’s too cautious about calling it a double date. Put it simply, it’s just that we’ll invite Uehara-kun and Aguri-san and go out with the four of us.”


  “After I heard that, I feel like it’s only an extended activity for our usual Game Hobby Club schedule…”


  It’s just that we didn’t include Chiaki. The things that we’ll do is not that different. However, …why is my back itching so hard right now?


  After a moment of hesitation, …I decided to express this feeling sincerely to Tendou-san.


  “B-But, …basically, the people that go out of their way to hold a double date, don’t you think they deserve to be thrown into a landfill?”


  “I don’t think so!”


  Tendou-san immediately complained vehemently about my biased thought…Ay, I understand. But, while I do, …I’m not going to back down easily about this feeling.


  “Uh, people will already feel that “pfft, god damn normies” and “explode them all” when they saw a couple. Even so, there’s always a small room of forgiveness of we consider the personality of them, right?”


  “No, I don’t have a grudge like that against the couples in the world in the first place!”


  “However, for people that will hold double dates, …it’s not like they have anything to do with their relationships. The only thing that you can do is to send them all to the landfill, right.”


  “Amano-kun, I don’t have the slightest idea to what you’re talking about!”


  “To put it simply, an activity like a double date is the heaviest of the heaviest sins to us.”


  “What do you mean by us! Don’t you have a girlfriend already!”


  “…Even so, …even so! I still think that there’s a line that we mustn’t cross!”


  “What’s with that determined look that resembled the one when you rejected my invitation to the club! Although I’m not willing to say this, I’m attracted to you by a bit! Amano-kun, you’re cool!”


  “T-Tendou-san…”


  “Amano-kun…”


  A sweet and loving aura radiated between the two of us. I let out a laugh before trying to play it cool and tell her. “Bye.” Then, I clicked the disconnect button-


  “So, when should we go for the double date?”


  “Shit!”


  I can’t help but swear, even though I’m talking to Tendou-san. She almost freaked out.


  “W-Which part of double dating is making you that uncomfortable?”


  “Uh, …well, …I’ll stop joking here…I think it’s really embarrassing.”


  After I scratched my cheeks and answered honestly, Tendou-san blushed slightly as well.


  “W-Well, I’ll be lying if I’m not embarrassed about the term “double date.” It’s more like, I think that’s more advanced than regular date.”


  “R-Right! Double dating could be even more advanced than marriage or giving birth!”


  “No, it’s absolutely not there yet. Uh, …but, …Amano-kun, …then you’re really against the idea of double dating, right?”


  “…………”


  Tendou-san asked again. I can’t help but look away from her…As a guy, of course, I do want to satisfy her wish. However, there’s still a line that I couldn’t cross. Just like when I refused to join the Game Club, in times like this, I should carry a strong and firm determination and-


  -During this time, once I looked, I found out that Tendou-san…is currently staring up to me with her watery eyes.


  “…It’s not possible, …no matter what?”


  How terrifyingly cute. Once I snapped out-


  “Of course I’ll go! Double dating for the win!”


  -I immediately stood up and answered. Tendou-san put her smile back right away and said. “Really? That’s great!” Then, she started talking about the double date plan that seems to have been initially prepared.


  “Well then, we’ll meet each other at 10 on Saturday in front of the entrance of the Viva Spiel Kingdom. Ah, about the tickets, I got some free ones with my parents’ relationship. Please don’t worry about that. You’ll only need to take care of the cost of food and transportation. That’s about it. Amano-kun, are there any questions?”


  “…Eh? Ah, no, nothing in particular…”


  “Glad to hear that. Then, please look forward to the day. Goodnight, Amano-kun.”


  “Eh? A-Alright, goodnight, Tendou-san.”


  The call ended without any hesitation.


  I looked at the monitor of my PC for a while, dumbfoundedly.


  My breaths are getting faster, and I can feel my head is aching.


  “…While it’s not good to rely on others with relationships, …however…”


  So, I secretly grabbed the smartphone next to me, right at this moment.


  Aguri-san called me.


  
*



  Then, after the night, in the family restaurant before we go to school in the morning.


  “I can’t guess what my boyfriend is thinking, how frustrating…”


  Once Aguri-san took her seat, she immediately put her elbows on the table and wrapped her hands around her head. It looks like she didn’t get a good sleep yesterday, faint dark circles can be seen on the bottom of her eyes.


  As for me, …I’m excited about the atmosphere of coming to the family restaurant in the morning for the first time. I’m cheerfully reading the “Morning Menu” that I’ve rarely seen.


  “Aguri-san, Aguri-san! I didn’t know that a slice of toast in the morning is roughly the same price as the drink bar in usual times! Woah, that’s incredible, I’m feeling so grown up now!”


  “…Amanocchi, you’re quite relaxed…”


  Aguri-san turned to me with her dead face before staring at me grudgingly.


  Facing her, I raised my head from the menu and answered with a bright smile.


  “Yeah, I’m really relaxed right now! It’s because-“


  “It’s because?”


  “It’s because Tendou-san and Uehara-kun are finally announcing that they’re dating in front of me, publicly. There’s literally nothing to worry about anymore. It’s a complete game over for me! HAHAHA!”


  “I take back what I said, this child is in critical condition! W-Waitress, we would like to order breakfast! Give this poor boy an especially good slice of toast, and also a cup of thick coffee! This is an emergency!”


  Aguri-san seems to have helped me to order something. Eh, she’s such a nice person. I can’t believe she’s willing to pay for my first breakfast in this family restaurant!


  I smiled brightly as I expressed my gratitude to Aguri-san.


  “Hey, being able to enjoy a tasty meal in my last moments, I’m so blessed.”


  “What do you mean by in your last moments, Amanocchi! Get a hold on yourself! H-How about you just plays on your phone to change up your mood! C’mon!”


  “Then I’ll gladly comply…Let’s play this “Girl Oriend” (Temporary)…”


  “Eh, why are you playing a game with such a name right now! Are you torturing yourself!”


  “I didn’t mean that at all. Even though it’s temporary, now it looks like I’m thinking too highly of myself to treat Tendou-san as my girlfriend.”


  “You’re terminally ill, Amanocchi! Wake up! You’re still Tendou-san’s boyfriend!”


  “Aguri-san, did you accidentally read “clown” as “boyfriend?”


  “Your paranoia is going haywire! I didn’t say that at all! Don’t let yourself spiral down forever!”


  “There isn’t an unstopping Ame (ano)…or not.” [Note: The name Amano is derived from Ame, which means rain. He’s joking with his name (or his relationship) here.]


  “Amanocchi, what you just said was so boring than I began to cringe! Wake up, I’m serious!”


  “That’s rude, I’m excellent. Please look at my phone, Aguri-san. I wrote the word “seasoning” this many times in my notepad in a single night!”


  “That’s dark! Especially when you didn’t write words like “die” or “broke up” to express your feelings!”


  “But seasoning is good.”


  “Okay, I feel like your brain isn’t operating at all, Amanocchi! Ah, here comes breakfast, sip the coffee! Chug the coffee down! Quick, pour it down your throat at once!”


  “A-Alright.”


  Aguri-san is weird. I’m obviously so energetic and calm right now. She’s the one that’s exhausted. Moreover, seasoning is delicious.


  I followed Aguri-san’s advice and drank the coffee before taking a bite of the toast.


  …So, for some reason, a tinge of depression immediately swept over me.


  “…Sigh. I can’t believe Tendou-san is trying to go out with Uehara-kun…How depressing.”


  “Nice! That’s great, Amanocchi, you finally woke up!”


  “W-What? Uh, but I’m very depressed right now…”


  “Right, at least your emotions returned to normal!”


  “R-Really…”


  I really don’t understand this girl. However, perhaps it’s because of the coffee and toast deeply resonating within my body, there’s actually an unbelievable feeling of “waking” up. Yeah, breakfast is fantastic.


  Just as I’m chewing on my toast energetically, Aguri-san looked at me warmly as if she’s my mother.


  “…Sigh, as long as Amanocchi cheered up, I’m satisfied…”


  “What the hell, that’s disgusting. Can you please leave me alone?”


  “Here comes the rebellious period! This child is finally going through his rebellious phase because of our deep relationship!”


  “Hahaha, I’m just kidding…Uh, well, I really appreciated it, Aguri-san.”


  I scratched my cheeks as I thanked her. She answered. “Jeez…” Then, she rested her chin on her palms before sighing dumbfoundedly.


  Aguri-san suddenly took away my half slice of toast before chewing on it slowly.


  “But thanks to you, I’m more or less cheered up now. So, the same goes for you, …Amanocchi. Don’t tell me you planned this all along-“


  “Aguri-san, Aguri-san! Right now, in this situation, …I’m enjoying breakfast with a girl in a family restaurant before going to school. A high school student like me should rank very high in the world of normies! Right! Right!”


  “-It looks like you’re not.”


  Aguri-san looks dumbfounded but relieved at the same time. She’s still beaming her motherly smile at me…Although I appreciate her warmth, it’s kind of pissing me off when I’m treated like this by a girl with the same age as me. Ay, even though those feelings immediately went away when I’m bathed in the peacefulness of enjoying my breakfast.


  I can’t stop myself from getting purely excited. Aguri-san then let out a “hmm” before continuing.


  “Actually, perhaps this is my first time…to come to the family restaurant in the morning.”


  “Eh, really? That’s unexpected. I thought you use this family restaurant as a bus from the core.”


  “Amanocchi, did you just casually say something vicious? …However, I did actually went to a bunch of family restaurants, but I never go in the morning.”


  Aguri-san dragged my plate of breakfast to her as she said that, and she immediately started digging in one of the poached eggs without any hesitation. Well, I didn’t really mind things like this now. Our distance is comparable to that of family members.


  I sipped my coffee as I stared at the office workers outside the window dazedly.


  “I still had so many first experiences when I’m with you.”


  “That’s my line, Amanocchi. I have never done this with Tasuku.”


  “Ah, come to think of it, a guy and a girl drinking coffee together in the morning, that feels…”


  “Yeah, you’re right. It feels like we’re in those cliché couple plots in songs from the 90s-“


  Aguri-san stopped in the middle of her sentence, and even put her utensils back onto the plate. I also silently put my coffee back onto the cup mat.


  “…………”


  “…………”


  A wave of silence crossed between the two of us…for more than 10 seconds.


  We quickly bulged our eyes and locked each other, and then we yelled at each other, blamingly at the top of the lungs!


  “Isn’t this the problem!”


  We pressed our hands onto the table forcefully. The utensils are shaking. This didn’t raise much attention in the restaurant with the hustle and bustle in the morning, but people from other seats still glanced at us.


  After we apologized, we lowered our voices while continued to chat in a heavy tone.


  “When did I have so many first times with you!”


  “That’s my line, Amanocchi! How many first times do you want to take away from me-“


  As we said that, the office worker in the next seat choked with a couple coughs.


  “I feel like Tendou-san keeps suspecting the relationship between you and me recently, please don’t do that! Come to think of it, why did we gather secretly in the morning to eat breakfast!”


  “What a coincidence, Amanocchi, I’m regretting about this right now! How can you just do a bunch of things with me when even Tasuku and I haven’t done before like it’s nothing! Showing up immediately when another girl called you despite having a girlfriend, I can’t believe it!”


  “Y-You say that out loud. If I didn’t show up when you’re trying to find me, you’re the one that will be pissed off in the end! This means that I don’t have a choice at all! This is irresistible!”


  “But Amanocchi, isn’t your life all about self-defeating?”


  “No! What’s with that crappy impression of yours! My life is still filled with hope and future!”


  “Like BL, for example?”


  “I feel like I can develop on that side! I’m not referring to that, this is from a rational perspective! Usually, I still got some room when it comes to relationships with girls…”


  After I said that, Aguri-san immediately stared at me with an alerted look. She even hugged herself tightly.


  “Amanocchi, you’re nasty.”


  “…? …Ah, I got it. Aguri-san, you perceived that I wished for a sexual development between our relationship just then…Is this interpretation of what you’ve just said okay?”


  “Is it that hard for you to comprehend what I’ve just said to the point that you’re explaining it that much! Hey, hey, hey, …I’m not really treated like a proper girl in your heart, that’s surprising.”


  “I’m the one that should be asking, do you even treat me as a guy-“


  Just as I’m about to ask her that, Aguri-san started searching in her bag.


  “Strange. Ah, right, I just left my makeup bag in the toilet. Hmm, …I’m sorry, Amanocchi, can you help me take it back?”


  Aguri-san is suddenly asking me to do errands for her, I almost stood up from my seat on reflex.


  “Alright, I’ll go now…Eh, why are you baiting me! People will call the cops, you know!”


  “Eh? …Ah, right, Amanocchi can’t go into the girl’s toilet.


  “Now I really understand how you treat me!”


  Anyway, this proves that as a guy and girl, Aguri-san and I really don’t have special feelings for each other.


  We stared at each other’s face as we sighed at the same time.


  I understand now. Perhaps it’s like what Aguri-san has mentioned. The two of us aren’t really aware of our gender, that’s why we can’t immediately realize things that you’re not supposed to do with the opposite gender.


  For example, I’ll more or less pay attention if I’m with the Hoshinomori sisters. Although I don’t have any feelings for the two, at least I’ll treat them as a girl. I’ll absolutely avoid body contact with them.


  However, …if it’s Aguri-san, it’s because we chatted with each other sincerely since we met. We’re even treating each other as family.


  To a partner like this, it’s natural for the feeling of “perhaps this counts as cheating” to show up. It’s like I won’t have any feelings for my little brother when we’re in the room alone.


  However, …that’s why.


  Aguri-san sighed while mumbling.


  “I guess…this is where I’m wrong at.”


  “Aguri-san…”


  It looks like she’s the same as me, she also treated this double date as an activity to announce our game over.


  It’s hard to blame her. After all, …if you just want to go out with your boyfriend or girlfriend, a regular date will satisfy that. As for double dates, …only couples that are still too embarrassed to go out alone will do it. Or it’s when two pair of couples are so close to each other that it turned into a “friend circle” and have ideas like this.


  However, in our situation, …both sides have already gone on a date more than once. Moreover, the two pairs of couples aren’t that close to each other. It’s especially Tendou-san and Aguri-san, they still can’t act naturally when they see each other.


  In other words, when Uehara-kun and Tendou-san are suggesting a “double date” explicitly in this situation, we can see that they mean something else.


  As for the meaning behind all this, …it’s clear as water when you consider where we are.


  This means that…


  “Clearly, …Tendou-san is trying to go out with Uehara-kun, and Uehara-kun is trying to get Tendou-san to enjoy with him in the amusement park publicly. That’s why they suggested a double date, …am I right?”


  “…………”


  After I said the conclusion, Aguri-san lowered her head silently and poked her plate with the front of the fork.


  I also mocked myself with a couple of empty laughs as I stared at the crumbs of the toast on the table.


  “…If I’m facing Tendou-san directly, ...facing the love of our partners, it’s almost time for us to admit the fact sincerely and leave, right?”


  “…………”


  After Aguri-san heard what I’ve just said, …she started to silently poke my poached eggs on the plate. However, I don’t even have the energy to complain anymore this time.


  …In the past, ..I, …no, we used to loom that who’s our lover attracted to. However, the two of us thought that “Even so, we can only earn our loved one’s hearts back with our effort!” Putting it in a better way, we’re lying to ourselves with “positive” thoughts.


  However, …if Tendou-san indeed fell in love with Uehara-kun, we’re just interrupting their relationship if we do that.


  It’s fine when they’re just “suspecting” whether they’re falling for each other. However, …if the two already showed that with concrete actions, it’s time for us to come to the realization.


  It’s time for us to realize that this is the end of our own relationships.


  …During this time, Aguri-san pressed her fork a bit harder and poked at the yolk at the centre of the poached egg.


  “…Amanocchi, are you satisfied with that?”


  Aguri-san gave me a serious glare. I locked my eyes with her as I clenched my fist on the table forcefully.


  “…It’s impossible for me to be satisfied with that. However, there’s nothing we can do, right? If things are already at this stage, then we…”


  “You’re asking me to give up struggling? For the two of them?”


  “…Well…”


  I was speechless. It was very depressing once it’s converted to clear words. My chest is so stressed that I can’t help it. I don’t know if this qualifies to be called with ridiculous terms like “broken up.” …However, once I remembered the scenery of chatting happily with Tendou-san and our dates, tears are somehow starting to form in my eyes.


  I bit my lips as hard as I could. So, …Aguri-san spoke up with a very gentle tone.


  “Well, …while the relationship of your loved one is obviously meaningful, but my feelings…The feelings that Amanocchi and I have put in for those two people, I don’t think asking for more respectful is something that I’m forbidden to do so.”


  “…What do you…mean by that?”


  I raised my head, and unexpectedly found out that Aguri-san is smiling at me…This girl is undoubtedly tough.


  “If the two of them clearly explained that “It’s because we love someone else, so let’s break up.” I also feel that it’s not good for us to keep longing over them. However, …we’re still not there yet. If that’s the case, even though we may have lost 99% of it, I still feel like I have the right to spend a last-ditched effort in it.”


  Her words…made me feel like there’s a faint sense of hope in my heart.


  “Even when we’re 10 points away from out at the second half of the 9th inning, we still have the right to struggle…We have the right to believe that we can turn things around and continue swinging, is that what you mean?”


  “Yep, that’s it. Then, if we got a strikeout after we swung as hard as we could. I feel like even if we lost, …it’s a happier ending that way, right?”


  “Aguri-san…”


  Her smile struck me straight in the heart…This person is incredible, after all. Too unbelievable, it’s almost dazzling me…I’m thrilled that she’s the one that talked with me.


  Also, this is perhaps the last suggestion of someone that I’ve respected so long can make.


  I wiped the tears at the corner of my eyes hard, and then I beamed Aguri-san with a smile, signalling that I’m unwilling to admit defeat.


  “I got it! In this double date, …I’ll try my best to struggle and see what happens!”


  “Glad to hear that! Amanocchi, that’s who you are! Good boy.”


  Aguri-san leaned forward and rudely patted my head.


  After my hair was rubbed roughly for a while, I asked. “By the way…”


  “Even if we’re saying that we’re struggling to try and turn the tide. In reality, what are you going to do? On the day of the double date, the things that the two of us can do are…”


  “Ho, …Amanocchi, are you seriously asking that?”


  Aguri-san raised the poached egg she forked as she answered my question.


  Ah, that’s mine…


  “Well, a method that can turn things over in one strike, of course, …there’s only one, right?”


  “Only one? What’s that…Eh, my poached eggs!”


  Suddenly, she opened her mouth and shoved the egg in. After she chewed it lazily, …she even grabbed my coffee and chugged it down. Then, she slammed the cup onto the table with a “bam” as she yelled.


  “Creating an indisputable fact, that’s the only way!”


  Chiaki Hoshinomori


  “Yes, this weekend, let us go to the amusement park…to explore?”


  “Yes!”


  I paused my game development session before turning back. Then, I found out that Konoha, who just finished bathing, is rubbing her wet hair with the towel on her neck as she smiled at me.


  “Sis, you’re not busy anyway, right?”


  “N-No, no, no, no, Konoha, I’ve said this many times. Basically, my holiday schedule is filled with either playing video games or creating games…”


  “This means that you’re not busy, right?”


  “…You don’t even appreciate indoor activities…”


  I curled up against my lips, sulkily. Konoha then said “sorry, sorry” with a smile as she crossed her legs. I can see her panties from her shorts.


  “…………”


  Ugh, what’s with that slightly devilish act that is even attracting her sister for a bit? As always, I’m still feeling a strong sense of “femininity” that doesn’t fit with the seriousness of my little sister. Unbelievable. Truly unbelievable.


  Konoha sighed as she continued.


  “…But, I guess I can understand you want to spend more time in indoor leisure.”


  “Liar. Konoha, you’re not into indoor activities as much as I do, right?”


  “Nope. During the holidays, I’ll also play hentai- …H-Hiya, I’m not into it as much as you do…”


  Konoha looked away for some reason, then she continued. “A-Anyway-“


  “In reality, you don’t have to play and create games every day, right? However, free tickets for the Viva Spiel Kingdom that I got from the committee of the student council only lasts for 2 weeks. We should prioritize that over indoor activities, right?”


  “Perhaps…you’re right.”


  My little sister is still reasonable, I was speechless. Even so, I wanted to retort something, so I continued, unwilling to let this go. “B-But-“


  “I know what you mean, but we don’t have to go as sisters, right? Konoha, you can go with your friends…Right, why don’t you just go with the committee of the student council from Hekiyou?”


  I suggested sincerely. However, Konoha shook her head helplessly.


  “Dating with the beautiful girls from the Hekiyou High School’s student council…That plot was already reused so many times in Student Council’s Discretion, who would want to see that anymore?”


  “K-Konoha, who are you insulting?”


  “That cliché plot is already finished. Calling it a date, while mixing in a bunch of humorous conversations and harem to buff up the pages…I feel like that annoying, cliché amusement park plot is something only a C-grade light novel author can write, even I was fed up with it!”


  “Yep, that’s why I’m asking you. Konoha, what can you get from insulting people? Tell me!”


  “However, in times like this, we can show the public a new, dull plot of exploring the amusement park as sisters, and also appealing to someone at the same time.”


  “Sorry, Konoha. If that’s the case, …even for an older sister that hates moe elements the most. In terms of entertainment, I feel like a harem amusement park plot written by a C-grade author will make more sense.”


  “No, no, no, sis, you don’t understand. In this industry, it’s not going to work if you don’t put out something weird enough to be a feature. In other words, you need to let the author exercise his/her creativity.”


  “Hiya, my little sister, you’re saying that like a weird light novel author.”


  “Uh, I don’t want to hear that from NOBE, who’s already can’t be anymore weirder…”


  “Ugh, …I-I didn’t mean that on purpose…!”
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  “…By the way, sis, isn’t this time for us to stop joking around and explain this seriously?”


  “You’re saying that like I’m the one that’s messing with you!”


  Just as I became speechless, Konoha took a sip of the carton of milk at the corner of the bed before coughing as she moved on.


  “Honestly, I don’t want to waste my precious holidays in an amusement park with my gloomy sis either.”


  “Konoha, don’t tell me you’re interested in all-out insults now?”


  “Ah, sorry, I mean gloomy in another way. Think about it, …it’s…Uh, I love you the most, sis.”


  “What’s with that brand-new follow-up insult!”


  “Let’s talk something else, gloomy sis.”


  “I don’t want to talk anything with you!”


  “How about I let you play games for 5 minutes.”


  “That’s a lazy way to try to appeal to someone! If you think a little game can satisfy a gamer, then you’re dead wrong- Ah, my phone’s notifying me that the game has full stamina now! Konoha, just a second.”


  Around 5 minutes later.


  “Phew, games are amazing, Konoha! Well then, we were talking about going to the amusement park together, right? Uwah, I’m looking forward to it!”


  “Your happiness just went from 0 to 100 real fast, even I’m freaking out! Sis are games already like drugs to you!”


  “I-I can quit it whenever I wish! Yes!”


  “That’s precisely what an addict would say! W-Whatever, let’s continue.”


  Konoha cleared her throat before continuing.


  “Like I’ve said before, the only reason that I’m pairing with sis is just to venture for exploration before the “actual” plan.”


  “The actual plan? What are you talking about…”


  After I tilted my head, Konoha puffed up her plumpy chest and announced generously.


  “Of course, I’m exploring since I wanted to go on a “legitimate” date with Amano-senpai.”


  “Huh…”


  I was speechless with a totally unexpected response. Konoha then crossed her legs on the bed again and even gave me a provocative look.


  “I’m different from sis. I’m not in the least bit willing to miss the chance or let go of each other. I’ll charge straight towards something that I’ve made up my mind with.”


  “Eh? K-Konoha, …you love Keita?”


  I asked with a rapidly beating heart. After Konoha heard my question, …her strong will disappeared for some reason and answered me slackly.


  “Who knows? I’m not too sure either.”


  “Eh?”


  “After all, I don’t have any experience dating in real life.”


  She’s saying that as if she experienced a virtual relationship…Did she play dating sims before…Uh, no way. Konoha will never touch those.


  I was a bit confused, so I asked.


  “Then, why do you want to go out on a date with Keita…”


  “Sis, that’s a dumb question. Of course, it’s because…I’m interested in him.”


  “Interested, …you to Keita?”


  “Yeah.”


  “Sis, who do you think senpai and me are? If we’re talking about interests, …I got it. It’s like my interest to one’s body biologically…No, uh, of course, I mean in terms of personality.”


  Konoha looked away from me again as she answered…In terms of personality…Hmm-


  I can’t help but cross my arms.


  “Konoha, I’ve been suspecting this for a while…Are you that related to Keita? You two more or less can chat when it comes to NOBE’s true identity and Uehara-kun’s confession…However, I don’t feel like you two have that much of a connection…”


  To my question, Konoha still refused to look at me. She was struggling to come up with a response.


  “W-Well, senpai and I…R-Right. How should I put it, …there’s something connecting us deep inside our souls…”


  “S-Soul? Uh, is it like relationships from the previous life?”


  “I-It’s close, we shared many memories in common when it comes to hentai games in the previous life…”


  “T-The world setting is suddenly getting this supernatural! I can’t believe that my little sister has such an unbelievable experience! You need to explain everything now!”


  “I-I think I can’t explain this to anyone, …really.”


  “Yep, people’s previous life can be sensitive sometimes. Uh, …anyway, you can’t get Keita off your head for some reason, am I correct?”


  “Y-Yes! Okay!”


  Konoha seems to be giving me an “I’m saved” looked before leaning forward in agreement…Don’t tell me, is she that unwilling to talk about her previous life?”


  I respected Konoha’s decision, so I stopped asking her about her previous life. However, I gave her a new question.


  “But, you’re dating him just because you can’t get him off your head…”


  “…Sis, that’s why you can’t change anything…”


  I asked Konoha, who’s slightly lowering her head and mumbling. “What do you mean?”


  Konoha slowly raised her head…Then, she gave me a confident smile.


  “I’m not going to let myself fall into love idiotically. My relationship…is going to be incubated by myself.”


  “…Konoha…”


  I was convinced by my little sister’s imposing manner.


  I can’t retort anymore, so Konoha squinted a little before telling me.


  “However, I’m not the only one that wanted to “explore” outdoors, right? Sis, do you think I’m right?”


  “…………”


  “Alright, I’m done.”


  Konoha raised from the bed and walked directly to the door. She only left a “sis, goodnight” and prepared to leave the room.


  I mumbled quietly to her.


  “I’m going…”


  “Eh? Sis, what did you say?”


  Konoha obviously heard it, but she still asked me mischievously.


  As for me, …I raised my slightly blushed face abruptly and clenched my fist in front of my chest. Then, I announced with a determined look.


  “I-I’m going to “explore” in the amusement park too, please!”


  
*






  


  Karen Tendou


  The Viva Spiel Kingdom.


  Amidst the most rural of rural areas, a desolate place that can only be arrived with a 30-minute bus ride filled with garden scenery. However, it occupies ample space and counts as a theme park that emphasizes heavily on world settings.


  The streets in the park are mainly modeled after medieval Germany, gamers will feel that it’s a town appearing in the middle stage of RPG plots. Although it’s definitely not as complete as Disneyland, nor does it contain as much entertainment as Universal Studios. However, that’s why it gives off a sense of tranquillity. This is a “local amusement park” favored by family visitors during the weekends.


  This is the Viva Spiel Kingdom.


  So, to put it frankly, the rides are few and old. I guess it’s true that this place wasn’t designed for teenagers at all…


  However-


  “Yay! The Viva Spiel Kingdom!”


  After Amano-kun and I took a step into the park, we raised our hands high with our eyes sparkling pure happiness as we watched the street scenery.


  “Ah, it’s great no matter how many times I came here. This plain, middle town feeling!”


  “Yeah, it’s really great no matter how many times I came here, this plain, middle town feeling!”


  “No, no, no, I don’t understand what are you two exciting over at all.”


  Aguri-san slowly walked behind the excited two of us, she dumbfoundedly glanced at us as she mumbled. During this time, Uehara-kun, who’s next to her, helped to persuade her with a bitter smile.


  “However, for RPG lovers, it’s hard for them to resist this street scenery of the theme park.”


  “…Even so, why are the two always saying plain and middle?”


  “Uh, …even if this has RPG elements in it, this doesn’t resemble the metropolis in the late game. Reversely, it doesn’t look like the rural village at the start…How should I put it, this really looks like the cities that will appear in the mid-game.”


  To Uehara-kun’s explanation, Amano-kun and I agreed at the same time. “Yes!”


  “However, that’s why it really gives off this “half-assed” feeling that’s just right!”


  “Exactly! Only a mid-game town or city will resemble this! The park didn’t challenge themselves to build a genuine and majestic castle in the late game, that’s the best part about it!”


  “Yeah! Amano-kun surely knows a lot!”


  “No, no, no, Tendou-san’s the same! Do you understand this kind of excitement!”


  “Yep!”


  So, we grabbed our hands tightly. Aguri-san looked at us with an even more dumbfounded look as she asked for an explanation from Uehara-kun.


  “Uh, …Tasuku, do you understand their baffling emotions as well?”


  “It’s okay, even for a guy that plays video games like me, I also feel that this indoor couple is quite disgusting.”


  “Really, then I can relax. That couple is quite dumb.”


  “Yeah, they’re dumb.”


  Although they seem pretty impolite, Amano-kun and I didn’t mind at all. After all, this place is…gamer’s paradise!


  Amano-kun mumbled throbbingly.


  “Sigh, …it’s because VR’s getting all the spotlight these days. I still wish people would continue to treasure this kind of concrete and cheap feeling, Tendou-san.”


  “You’re right, Amano-kun. Come, look over there. That statue is giving off a subtle, unmaintained feeling! It’s really realistic and excellent…”


  “Exactly…”


  “Tasuku, I want to split up with that pair immediately!”


  “Calm down, Aguri! Even though I understand how you feel! I really do! But if we disbanded right after we entered the park, we would just be a pair of friends that got on the same bus instead of a double date!”


  The other couple seems to be arguing over something. Amano-kun and I looked at each other, and then we helplessly paused our enjoyment before turning to them dumbfoundedly.


  “You two are already fighting at the start?”


  “I wonder who caused it!”


  The two stared at us angrily. Wow, I can’t believe they’re getting jealous over a couple with a good relationship, how awful.


  After Amano-kun and I responded maturely with a gentle smile, we said, “Let’s go.” Then, we walked towards the rides with Uehara-kun and Aguri-san.


  I went over the plaza in front of the entrance and glanced at Uehara-kun, who’s at my back. Then, although Uehara-kun and Aguri-san are chatting over something, he still slightly nodded at me as a response. I also nodded at him.


  “Things are going well, for now.”


  Even though the date has just started, but there’s a tendency for us to mess everything up, no matter what we do. We should be already celebrating when the double date can start without any delay.


  I blocked the sunlight with my hands and stared at the sky. It’s sunny with the autumn winds sending relaxing chills, excellent weather for dating.


  I secretly glanced at Amano-kun on my side. Even though he was unwilling to be invited to this double date, he’s now smiling at me nonchalantly. Also, Aguri-san, who kept complaining because she’s not that interested in the park, seems that she’s not really that unhappy. The evidence is that she’s chatting excitedly with Uehara-kun.


  Everything’s going smoothly, I can’t help but clenched my fist in excitement.


  “I can’t believe it’s going accordingly to Uehara-kun’s and my plan…Aren’t we lucky today?”


  Honestly, Uehara-kun and I planned this double date with the premise that it’s not going to go well, so it’s not like we didn’t expect this.


  “Raining is just trivial. From the super awkward scene where only Aguri-san and I showed up to Uehara-kun accidentally dying, we should have expected every situation…”


  Then, God decided to be kind to us, and the double date is peaceful. Even though the activity has just started, it’s hard for Uehara-kun and me to not feel weirdly satisfied.


  However, here comes the main show.


  I need to push the operation to the next phase.


  “Well, about the rides, it’s actually not a lot. Also, we don’t need to get in line for any of them. I was planning to go in order, what do you guys think?”


  I hastily suggested. Although Amano-kun and Aguri-san were shocked for a moment, …they seems to have no reason to reject this. So, they agreed. “I feel that’s okay…”


  “Thanks. Then let’s play!”


  I smiled. Then, at the next moment, I mustered up my courage and held Amano-kun’s hand.


  “Hiya…!”


  Amano-kun let out a strange noise and even sweated for a little. However, instead of throwing my hand away, he grabbed mine tightly…He’s still that weirdly manly boy. I can’t take this anymore, I love him so much.


  Uehara-kun and Aguri-san at the back started to hold hands as well, just like what we expected. But they weren’t the same as we do, they’re pretty used to it. Although it still looks quite nervous more or less for a half-year couple, it’s not as freaked out as we do.


  Just as Amano-kun and Aguri-san are putting their minds onto holding hands, Uehara-kun and I made eye contact.


  “It’s going well for now…Uehara-kun, I’ll charge like this…!”


  “Hmph, I’ll not lose to you either, Tendou. What follows next is a competition between us in a sense! All of this depends on whether we can unleash our attractiveness as a man and woman…!”


  I received Uehara-kun’s message, and then I remembered the combat meeting that I held with him as I nodded with a smile.


  “You’re right. After all, our goal is…”


  “Yeah, our goal is…”


  At this moment, we stared at each of our couples…with sharp glares!


  “In today’s date, we need to make them stick as close to us as possible!”


  
*



  Uehara-kun and I were slowly starting to feel that each of our relationships are in the danger zone.


  -He, and she, are they still attracted to us?


  Of course, Uehara-kun and I have heard each of our partners said they “loved” us in the past. That’s a memory that’ll be forever treasured by us.


  However, words aren’t anything more than words. When we’re facing the unusual distance between Amano-kun and Aguri-san, we’ll feel a sense of emptiness no matter what, and all hope will be lost.


  That’s why the one thing that we wanted the most right now is-


  An indisputable fact, nothing else. Proof that we’re boyfriend and girlfriend.


  Also, we don’t want a normal fact.


  We want the fact that each of our partners is “requesting” us on their own.


  We can’t prove anything even if we confess our more-than-enough love to them.


  However, if they’re the one, …in my situation, if Amano-kun is willing to do something for me-


  There’s nothing that will give me more confidence than that.


  There’s nothing that will give me more relief than that.


  …However, even so, Uehara-kun and I didn’t want to act passively.


  Our plan is to show off our attractiveness as much as possible so that our partners will confess to us.


  While that’s true, …if we’re just seducing them brainlessly, a regular date would be more efficient.


  However, this time, what we want is a definite “action” coming from our partners on their own.


  The regretful part I that…our respective boyfriend and girlfriend are the complete “introvert” type.


  I don’t think Amano-kun needs an explanation. As for Aguri-san, …while she looks frivolous on the surface, but from the fact that she hasn’t made any progress with her boyfriend for half a year, she’s clearly an innocent girl.


  It’s hard for a girl like this to force her to stick close in a single regular date.


  But, on the other hand, Amano-kun and Aguri-san are people that will act decisively when the time is right in every way, and that’s a fact too. We can see that clearly when Amano-kun refused to enter the club, and Aguri-san helping him to smooth things over. These two are courageous enough to act on something that they need to do right now without hesitation.


  If that’s the case, it’ll be easy for us.


  We can rely on a double date, …instead of a regular one, to explicitly manage the time when the guy and the girl will be alone together.


  First, we will keep on seducing our partners, …then we immediately cut it out when others are around…After we got them hooked up to us, we’ll give them a definite “yes, right now” chance and give us a short time to be with each other alone.


  This way, …Amano-kun and Aguri-san will act naturally on their own.


  Yes.


  The two of them should confess to us. It’s more like, that’s what should a couple looks like.


  So, Uehara-kun and I will cast our spells on our partners with this Viva Spiel Kingdom as the stage…Honestly, although I’m embarrassed and blushing right now, we still unleashed our relentless “hormone attacks” on them.


  When we’re in the park, I’ll pretend to trip over with an “ah” before leaning onto Amano-kun.


  When the four of us are eating ice-cream together, Uehara-kun will wipe the ice cream stain on Aguri-san’s lips with his thumb like there’s nothing wrong.


  When we’re on the rollercoaster, I even wrapped myself around Amano-kun’s arm when I’m not scared at all.


  During the afternoon break, even though Uehara-kun went all out and attempted a “kabedon” on Aguri-san. He missed the timing and only embarrassed himself when others snickered at him.


  So, the “first chance” is here, each of the couples is riding on the Ferris wheel separately.


  I said, “I-I’m scared of the height” even though it doesn’t fit my style at all, then Amano-kun just answered “r-really” because he doesn’t know how to react. The situation can’t be any more embarrassing.


  As for Uehara-kun’s side, it is told that he lost his balance when he intended to sit next to Aguri-san, and accidentally caused the second kabedon. The two of them are also very embarrassed as well.


  In the end, both of our operations on the Ferris wheel were a failure…However, Uehara-kun and I are still far from giving up yet.


  It’s because, in this Viva Spiel Kingdom, there’s a better “opportunity” than a Ferris wheel, it’s an excellent facility designed for couples.


  Its name is-
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  Chiaki Hoshinomori


  “You’re saying…the Kizuna Dungeon?”


  “Yep.”


  Konoha opened the map of the park on the bench as she nodded happily.


  As for me, I tried to replenish my sugar level with a can of soda as I stared at the post-afternoon sky dazedly.


  “…I’m exhausted…”


  We got on all the rides in order since morning to check whether it’s qualified for a date, sometimes even getting on two to three times repeatedly. Also, we ordered a bunch of things during lunch to “taste the difference” between them. It’s far from a rest, so an indoor person like me is already exhausted right now.


  I looked at my little sister to the side. She’s wearing something that’s considered to be too revealing by her sis’s standard. It seems like that’s casual clothing designed for a date. However, in contrast to her feminine look, she’s gnawing on a churro in her right hand and said, “This tastes awful.” …Where did she get that energy from?


  I can’t take this anymore since my stomach is still filled with the lunch we just had, so I can’t help but plopped my head now discouragedly. Suddenly, I freaked out because I saw my pale legs.


  “Ah, right. Konoha shoved her hand-picked clothes to me today, even I wore something a bit too daring…”


  I thought whether my skirt can be a bit longer, so I can’t help but started to drag the corner of my dress downwards. So, Konoha immediately stared at me fiercely. All I can do is smile bitterly as I try to think about something else.


  “Uh, well, so, …about that, …right! W-What’s actually in the Kizuna Dungeon?”


  “Yes, yes, yes, that’s a good question.”


  After my little sister shoved the rest of her churro into her mouth, she folded the map and showed the summary of that Kizuna Dungeon to me.


  Just as I retrieved the map, Konoha started explaining.


  “It’s the same as what the map described, Kizuna Dungeon is an exploration-type facility with two people as a group.”


  “Really, so it’s like a haunted house? I’m quite scared of that…”


  The reference photos showed a guy and a girl walking in a gloomy room. So, my face went pale because I immediately associated them with the scary rides. Although I’ll make horror games as well, I’m scared of jumpscare tricks like this…


  However, Konoha denied my suspicion.


  “Hmm, I think it’s not the same. While it’s true that you will be in gloomy rooms, but instead of saying that the goal is to experience horror, it’s more like an act to enhance the couple’s relationship.”


  “What does that mean?”


  “Look, here’s the photos. This pair of couples are wearing headphones, right?”


  “Yeah, they actually do.”


  After I heard Konoha, I finally found out the couple in the photos seems to be wearing headphones with a shining “G” letter in the middle.


  She continued to explain to me.


  “It is told that these headphones are completely soundproof.”


  “Eh? After we entered a dark environment with poor visions, we even have to walk with no sounds?”


  “That’s the point, sis.”


  Konoha puffed up her chest. She’s so confident that it’s like she was the one that designed this facility.


  “This way, the only thing that the two can rely on is touch, …and the warmth of holding hands, right?”


  “Ah, I understand. That’s really suitable for a couple.”


  I let out an innocent sigh, then Konoha looked at me dumbfoundedly.


  “…Sis, are you acting like you’re just hearing someone’s else story?”


  “What? But even if you said that I should have nothing to do with facilities designed for normies like that, right…”


  “Do you want to imagine what it will be like when you entered with Amano-senpai alone?”


  “Eh-“


  Suddenly, my imagination ran wild.


  Keita, and I, in the dark, holding our hands and making our way through the maze…


  “…Konoha, I think your sister just understood how it's like to be loved.”


  “This sister isn’t really covering her love recently, right.”


  “Ah, b-but it’s not like I have any feelings for Keita! So I don’t want to go to the Kizuna Dungeon with him at all. But Konoha, if you wanted to mess with your sister in that way, it’s not like I’m not willing to take the free ticket to the park next week from your right now…”


  “How did this sister went from a tsundere to a “scared bun” that fast? I don’t want to give you the tickets when you’re this annoying.” [Note: That joke has something to do with Xiangsheng, commonly found in Chinese comedy. I just translated it literally since I have no idea with any of that.]


  “…Eh, …well, …ufufu…Sigh…”


  “H-Here it is! Sis, here’s the ticket! I’m sorry!”


  “Eh, you’re really giving me that, Konoha? …Ho, ho, …I’m absolutely not willing to go on a date with Keita anyways, but if my little sister is asking me to go no matter what-“


  “Wow, I feel like my sister’s really adorable when it’s this ridiculous.”


  During this time, Konoha suddenly wrapped me in her arms tightly. The people passing the plaza is starting to give us unusual stares.


  “K-Konoha! This is embarrassing! D-Don’t do that!”


  “Sis, I’m sorry, but I’m a bit horny now.”


  “What’s with that confession! Konoha! Eh, if any of our friends saw we like this…!”


  “Ahaha, you surely love worrying. Although you guys will often encounter wild things, usually, we’re not going to meet the people we don’t want to in the wrong time and in the wrong place-“


  “Chiaki…and Konoha-san?”


  “Hiya!?”


  Someone suddenly tried to talk to us. We sisters remained in our cuddling position as we turned our faces in that direction.


  Then, there’s a boy standing there, who’s seemingly trying to say hi to us with his hand shivering in the middle – Keita Amano.


  Also, behind him, Tendou-san, Uehara-kun, Aguri-san…It’s almost the “dream team” that wasn’t supposed to find out what we’re doing now.


  “…………”


  The atmosphere froze right away. Just as Konoha and I remained utterly still, …the dream team members looked at each other stiffly, and then everyone smiled as they said the exact same thing.


  “P-Please enjoy yourselves…”


  “Stand right there!”


  The two of us dragged them from leaving with all our strength before explaining angrily about what happened there.


  Keita Amano
“Yep, I-I think it’s good that you two sisters have such a lovely relationship, Chiaki.”


  “I-I already said that it’s a misunderstanding, Keita! Are you listening to me!”


  Then, around 10 minutes later, we switched the location to the resting area with a bunch of vending machines. We chatted happily with the Hoshinomori sisters that we unexpectedly met.


  Just as I’m forced to listen to Chiaki’s explanation, Konoha-san greeted Uehara-kun and Aguri-san behind me. This should her first time meeting them, but…


  “Uh, …Konoha, right?”


  “…………”


  “…Uh, …well, …did I…do something that makes you hate me…?”


  “Eh, Trashara-senpai, please don’t get close to me. You’re dirty as hell.”


  “Trashara-senpai? Dirty as hell?”


  Uehara-kun’s face went pale after this abhorrent strike. In comparison, Konoha-san is staring at Uehara-kun like he killed her parents. Then, there’s the shocked Tendou-san and Aguri-san next to them since they don’t know how to react.


  Chiaki and I made eye contact and confirmed with each other quietly.


  “Uh, …in Konoha-san’s mind, Uehara-kun is still that player that tries to mess with Tendou-san and her sister even when he already has a girlfriend?”


  “Y-Yes. Although I did more or less try to smooth things over, …uh, I can’t give concrete evidence. So, all I can do is give a vague explanation. “I-It seems that Uehara-kun is a kind person.” That plan may have backfired…”


  “Ah, …if you said that I feel like this sounds like a normie trying to toy with an innocent sister…”


  Although this is somewhat correct, Chiaki loves Uehara-kun so much, after all. I feel like there’s a subtle atmosphere going around recently.


  The two of us smiled bitterly. Then, Uehara-kun looked at us, hoping that we’ll come to his rescue…Sigh, I really wanted to help, but I’ll be the same as Chiaki if I tried to smooth things over.


  Just as we’re engulfed in an unknown nervousness, Tendou-san coughed to get everyone’s attention.


  “B-By the way, why are you two here?”


  “Eh?”


  The Hoshinomori sisters suddenly looked at me for some reason before going speechless. After she saw them like that, Tendou-san and Aguri-san squinted and looked like their brains are operating at max speed. Also, after Konoha-san was treated like that, she switched her face to the smart “hardworking student council president” mode.


  “Are there any problems with sisters with a good relationship to come to the amusement park during the holiday? I’m quite curious about this though, why would the four boys and girls from the Game Hobby Club abandon my sister to come to the park? Ay, I’m just kidding.”


  “Ugh!”


  Tendou-san and Aguri-san immediately started to shiver…What’s with this dangerous aura radiating off the girls? Me, who’s shocked, and Uehara-kun, who’s depressed, are getting a strong feeling that they’re hiding something from us.


  Just as we’re struggling to understand the situation, the girls are still fiercely staring at each other.


  So, Tendou-san is seemingly trying to show off to the others as she swung her smooth blonde hair…I’ve only found out about this recently. Still, sometimes Tendou-san has a switch that she can use to turn on her “Karen Tendou” mode…I think the swinging-her-hair part counts.


  “Oh, I’m really sorry, Konoha-san. However, we’re absolutely not trying to isolate Hoshinomori-san. Think about it, …how should we put it, the four of us do have boyfriends and girlfriends, after all.”


  “Ugh!”


  This time, it’s the Hoshinomori sisters that started mumbling…By the way, why is Chiaki taking damage as well? I feel like this girl doesn’t want a boyfriend at all…


  So, it looks like Konoha-san is burning furiously after she saw her sister getting hurt. She glanced at Tendou-san and Aguri-san with a clearly provocative look.


  “So, you guys are here for a double date? Oh, double date. We loners are getting jealous, double date.”


  “Ugh…!”


  This time, it’s not just Tendou-san, and Aguri-san, even Uehara-kun and I were hit as well. What kind of feeling is this? It’s super embarrassing. After she mentioned “double date” few times in a roll, this feels really embarrassing!


  To Konoha-san’s indiscriminate attacks, even Aguri-san, who just met her for the first time, spoke up like she can’t stand that her boyfriend was looked down on.


  “Yes, you’re right. I’m having a “double date” with Tasuku. A double date. This means two pairs of “COUPLES” “DATING” each other…Uh, by the way, are the Hoshinomori sisters joining us as well?”


  “Ouch!”


  The Hoshinomori sisters seem to be in critical condition…What kind of round-based deathmatch is this? Are the normie tribes always in a state of civil war with each other…Although I respected them a little, from the looks of Uehara-kun, this doesn’t look normal at all.


  I can’t help it. I should have taken relatively light damage. Even though I knew that doing this doesn’t fit my style at all, I need to calm everyone down right now.


  “Uh, it’s not easy for everyone to be in the same park. Even if we’re trying to talk to each other, it should be faster to play as we talk, right…”


  “I can’t believe a loner is giving us suggestions!”


  “YOU GUYS ARE CRUEL!”


  Everyone shouted that at the same time, including Tendou-san. This is the most damage that I’ve ever taken in a single blow. So that’s the case, …even my girlfriend saw me as a loner as well….I don’t even know anymore. In this world, some people are still loners after they got a girlfriend…Phew.


  After I turned clearly depressed, everyone sensed “crap” from the atmosphere. So, the gang switched attitudes and started to care for me.


  “A-Amano-kun’s right! Yeah, it’s not efficient to stay in the rest area and chat, yes!”


  “Y-Yeah, Tendou-san. Moreover, my sister and I wanted to go on some other rides as well.”


  “Oh, w-where do the Hoshinomori sisters wanted to go?”


  “Well, there’s a “Kizuna Dungeon” place…”


  “Uwah, w-what a coincidence. We’re just talking about going there as well!”


  …I’m not sure what’s going on, but everyone is staring at me as they talked to each other warmly. I think things went well again, even though I’m not sure why.


  I took a deep breath to switch up my mood, and then I smiled at the sisters.


  “Well, let’s forget other things for now. Anyway, you two should follow us to the Kizuna Dungeon!”


  “Yep!” “You’re right!” “I agree.”


  “Eh…?”


  For some reason, Tendou-san and Uehara-kun’s faces turned stiff. Is there a problem? I tilted my head to express my confusion, the two of them immediately tried to cover it up quickly.


  “Y-Yeah, it should be nice, Amano-kun! I agree.”


  “O-Okay! There wouldn’t be any problems as long as our destination is the same, alright!”


  “R-Really? That’s good…”


  Although I was a bit suspicious, I still answered, “Then let’s go” before urging Konoha-san to leave the resting area and head towards the Kizuna Dungeon.


  Tendou-san and Uehara-kun followed us slowly. Also, the two of them seem to be secretly exchanging something.


  “6 people…This could be…quite troublesome…”


  “Yeah, …but this is still within our expectation…”


  “?”


  I can’t hear what they’re saying clearly even though I have sharp ears.


  “What’s wrong with going to the dungeon with 6 people?”


  I’m not familiar with the Kizuna Dungeon, so I can’t say anything.


  Just as I’m getting slightly uncomfortable as I’m walking, suddenly, Tendou-san caught up with me.


  “Amano-kun, Amano-kun, about the Kizuna Dungeon we’re going to…Although the plan changed for a bit, I’m sure that there wouldn’t be any problems.”


  “What problems?”


  “Eh? Ah, no, how should I say this...Uh, Kizuna Dungeon is challenged by two people in a group at a time. However, if we’re going with a gang, we’ll be grouped randomly.”


  “Eh? This means that we can’t pick our own groupmates?”


  “Yes, you’re right.”


  “…Ho, ho, I can’t believe “please form your own groups” is not suitable here. It’s sending chills down my spine when I’m thinking it…This is a dream arrangement for loners like me! Great!”


  “Yep, Amano-kun, I’m sorry to interrupt when you’re this apathetic. However, that would only be bad in this situation where we’re dating.”


  I immediately snapped out of it after my girlfriend responded to me coldly.


  “Y-You’re right. However, I’m sure the staff will accommodate if we’re nice…”


  I gave a reasonable answer, but Tendou-san put her hand on her cheeks as she sighed.


  “That’s not guaranteed. Kizuna Dungeon was designed to be used to encourage friendships. If more than 4 people are present, the park ordered that they must be randomly arranged.


  “Oh, …really. So, that’s a facility designed for normies to complain like “I hate you…” “I can’t believe this…” Words like that. Yep, this whole thing should be struck to shreds by a meteor.”


  “We’re the boys and girls that are preparing to go there right now, what are you talking about? Anyway, because of this, once we’re going there with 6 people…”


  “Ah, so there’ll be less chance for couples to be in the same group. If that’s the case, we can hide that we’re a group and just enter with two people each time…”


  “…How are we going to explain this to the Hoshinomori sisters?”


  “…………”


  Well, let’s go in separately as couples. Ah, so you two sisters are going in together. Ho, ho, ahaha, I’m looking forward to this, darling…


  “This is bullying, right?”


  “See? Amano-kun, can you even suggest that to them?”


  “I know what it’s like to form groups by yourselves. I can never pull off something that lunatic!”


  Being treated as the extra person in a group, nothing is scarier than that! I clenched my fists tightly as Tendou-san continued.


  “However, if we just go in without doing anything and put all our bets on luck…Let say if Uehara-kun is in the same group as you, what will you do?”


  “Eh? Although this is a bit embarrassing, I would still be happy.”


  I was embarrassed. Tendou-san’s look turned dark.


  “I freaked out at the unexpected answer. “I wanted to be in the same group as Tendou-san” is what I wanted to hear.”


  “I-I wanted to be in the same group as Tendou-san!”


  I immediately said that. Then, Tendou-san smiled and answered, “Right.” …She’s scary.


  “This time, you can rely on Uehara-kun and me.”


  “Uehara-kun, and you?”


  “Yeah. We’re almost there, so I don’t have time to explain…However, Uehara-kun and I knew the rules of this random arrangement.”


  “Eh, why?”


  “Of course, that’s because we already-“


  Tendou-san coughed as she said that.


  “S-She's already…?”


  D-Don’t tell me, Tendou-san and Uehara-kun have come to the Kizuna Dungeon before?”


  I’m shivering at the ever-increasing sense of defeat. Then, Tendou-san continued.


  “A-Anyway, Uehara-kun and I will manage to get into a group with Aguri-san and you. So, you two don’t need to freak out, just be the normal you. That’s all I wanted to say.”


  “R-Really.”


  After she said that, I found out that Uehara-kun is seemingly explaining the same thing to Aguri-san.


  During this time, Konoha-san, who’s at the front, glanced back at us. It would be unfortunate if we spoiled our plan here. Tendou-san and Uehara-kun immediately left us and ran towards the Hoshinomori sisters to chat with them.


  Aguri-san and I, who was left here by them, met up off the distance as we exchanged our thoughts rapidly.


  “…Amanocchi, what do you think?”


  “…If I’m brutal, objectively, I think it’s 50%.”


  “You’re right. Objectively, the two can do this to lower our guard, …when in actuality, they’re trying to pair themselves up.”


  “Yeah.”


  We exchanged our pessimistic thoughts. However, …we don’t feel hopeless at all.


  That’s because…


  “Then, Amanocchi, you were saying that objectively. However, subjectively, …what do you think?”


  “Ho…Aguri-san, you’re asking this? You shouldn’t even need to ask this. Our opinions should be the same.”


  “Ho, …you’re right. I asked a dumb question. Subjectively, Tasuku today seems…”


  “Yeah, Tendou-san today seems…”


  We stopped walking and distanced ourselves from the others…before shouting!


  “THEY’RE WAY TOO ATTRACTIVE!!!”


  The two of us are seemingly trying to vent out our long-accumulated frustration. However, we shouted it to the ground because we’re trying our best to suppress our voice.


  Aguri-san and I were so excited that our cheeks are as red as tomatoes as we showed off our love to each other.


  “I can’t believe how cute Tendou-san is today! She’s definitely trying to seduce me!”


  “It’s the same for me! I can’t believe how handsome Tasuku is! When he tried a kabedon, I thought I’ll die from his handsomeness!”


  “No, no, no, no, no, like when Tendou-san leaned on to me, my exploding heart is about to bomb the entire park into dust! I managed to hold it because I don’t want to be too embarrassed!”


  “Me too! Although I tried to play it cool when I got a kabedon for the second time, I’ll be too excited and launched into the atmosphere if I don’t do that! Wow, my boyfriend is absolutely trying to seduce me! It couldn’t be wrong! Subjectively!”


  “It’s the same for me! Tendou-san is basically at a “come on” state! Subjectively!”


  “Yes, subjectively!”


  “Yes, subjectively!”


  “Subjectively…”


  “Subjectively…”


  Then, ..the two of us were so depressed that people will question what we were getting so excited about…We even dropped our shoulders and yelled.


  “Although from a subjective perspective, they’re just hiding that they’re cheating behind us!”


  We mumbled with grinding teeth. This is agonizing. Where? This “rollercoaster of love” with crazy up and downs are so god damn agonizing.


  Aguri-san mumbled depressingly.


  “So, what should we do, Amanocchi? That suggestion…Should we go with it or avoid it?”


  “Honestly, …we can only go with it. We aren’t familiar with the random arrangement…”


  “Yeah…”


  We let out a loud sigh…I can’t believe it’ll be this painful when we’re on a date while being unable to guess what’s on our partner's mind.


  I looked at the depressed Aguri-san at the side…To cheer her up and to boost my courage, I told her my relatively positive thought that had been on my mind.


  “However, in another way, perhaps this is our biggest chance.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “To put it simply…”


  I raised a thumb, as I explained.


  “It’s because Tendou-san and Uehara-kun knew all rules of the arrangement. If this really turned into what they said, which is Tendou-san pairing up with me and Uehara-kun pairing up with you…”


  During this time, Aguri-san seems to have understood everything.


  “Right, this proves that they still love us!”


  “Exactly! If they really loved each other, it’s impossible for them to not use a chance like this to cover up for their relationship.”


  “In other words, once they actually picked us as their partners…”


  “I think we can sincerely agree that represented their love for us. Logically, it wouldn’t be just us overthinking everything.”


  “Then, …when the dust has finally settled..”


  “Yes, you’re right. Then, to prove that we’re not wimps, we can finally go accordingly to our plan…”


  “Then, we looked at each other’s eyes directly.


  The two of us spoke up at the same time with a determined look.


  “Act decisively and create an indisputable fact!”


  Tasuku Uehara


  “Your group has 6 people, right?”


  “Yes, thank you.”


  “I understand. Well, we’ll arrange for everyone. Please give us a moment.”


  I looked at the female staff member disappearing in the Kizuna Dungeon as I secretly observed what’s happening between the five of my groupmates. Although everyone is chitchatting with each other, there’s an undeniable sense of nervousness radiating between us. During this time, I made eye-contact with Konoha, who has a subtle distance with me. She still fiercely…and suspiciously glared at me. Therefore, I immediately looked away and looked at the door to the dungeon half-heartedly.


  “We’re entering the main hall from there, then the visitors will choose the headphones, right…”


  My friend Masaya, his uncle, is also working here. With this moment, I started memorizing the intelligence I gathered from him.


  “Everyone will get a soundproof headphone, but there are 6 colors on the “G” letter. The arrangement will be based on the colors.”


  The information ends here. It was mentioned on the tour guide and the official website. It even got a slogan saying, “It’s decided by the God of Fate for who gets to pair up with who!”


  However, in reality, …it’s far from a random arrangement, it is static.


  “If I remember correctly, blue should go with red, yellow should go with green, white should go with orange…It should be grouped like this.”


  I reaffirmed the grouping method I heard from Masaya.


  In other words, I need to take the red one if Aguri grabbed the blue headphone. I need to rob the green one if she got yellow. This way, we can be arranged like we’ve wished. Of course, I’ve told Tendou about this as well. Also, the reason we didn’t inform Amano and Aguri is that we’re afraid that they’ll act on their own and mess everything up.


  “I should’ve put Amano and Hoshinomori in the same group if I knew she’ll be here…”


  However, I can’t help it. After all, we didn’t count in the Hoshinomori sisters at all. In our plan, only the four of us would show up. Also, we need to make our partner feel, “Wow, perhaps it’s a fate that we’re grouped like this!” Sigh, this facility only allows 6 people at a time. Tendou and I had already memorized all the color codes, perhaps this is the silver lining.


  “However, no matters how many times we thought of it, this rule is way too broken…”


  In reality, Masaya seems to have abused this mechanic in the past silently. He successfully got put into the same group…with his current girlfriend, Mika. What a despicable ride, only the well-connected ones could benefit from it.


  “Even so, it’s better than arranging us randomly and making everyone unhappy…”


  Let’s use our situation as an example. Including the Hoshinomori sisters, if we’re arranged entirely randomly, it could be that I’ll pair up with Amano, Aguri with Konoha. The pairs that nobody asked for.


  If that’s the case, it should be allowed to cast some tricks and group the couples together.


  Just as I’m thinking about this, the staff girl opened the door and returned. She seems to be wearing a headset for announcements on her right ear.


  “Well, sorry to make everyone wait. Then, the 6 visitors, please go in!”


  “Thank you.”


  After I answered, I followed the girl at the front.


  We saw a circular hall after we went through the door. There are 6 doors on the walls. At the center of the room, there are headphones with 6 colors on the table.


  The door closed after we all entered the room. The lights went out. Under the darkness with an eerie glow, the staff girl started explaining.


  “Alright, these 6 people are the final survivors of humanity!”


  “…………”


  We can’t follow up with the sudden and mysterious world setting, so we can’t respond…Ah, no, it looks like only Hoshinomori is listening with sparkling eyes. Yep, you do like ridiculous developments like this.


  The staff girl seems to pretend that she didn’t see our confusion and promptly continued.


  “Oh, no! Humanity will be extinct if this continues! Please, everyone, find a partner, and give birth to a child!”


  “…………”


  We went speechless but for a different reason this time. Although we can’t see clearly due to the darkness, I’m afraid that everyone’s slightly blushing now. Embarrassment. What a direct and embarrassing setting. What should you do about family visitors? There would be a different world setting, right. I hope so.


  “This time, it’s time for us to reveal our “Emergency Love App” developed by our research facility!”


  “E-Emergency Love App…!”


  Everyone’s words overlapped each other unexpectedly. How should I put it? It’s because this term is so embarrassing, we just spewed that out loud. Emergency Love App.


  However, the staff girl is still a professional, she continued with a high tone like there’s nothing wrong.


  “First of all, we need all of you to pick this differently-colored and headphone-shaped device called “Gorgeous Love” and go out with it.”


  “G-Gorgeous Love!”


  The voices of the six of us overlapped again. This time is because of the ridiculous name, it’s making all of us pumped up for some reason! That “G” letter actually means Gorgeous! Eh, I feel like that’s an incredible name!


  “Just choose the colors based on your instincts. After everyone wore their Gorgeous Love, please act accordingly to the guided instructions from the headphones.”


  “Alright.”


  “Also, this facility would make everyone hold their hands in groups of two and walk for a few minutes in a completely dark environment. Please don’t run or mess with each other, and also remove the Gorgeous Love used for guiding.”


  “Okay.”


  “Well, sorry to make everyone wait. Then, please everyone, embark on this Gorgeous Love Journey, abbreviated as GLJ! Be safe!”


  “Gorgeous Love Journey!”


  All of us turned stiff as we yelled at the same time and saluted at the staff girl! Perhaps it’s because we’re getting nervous over our relationships, and we were suddenly brought to a gloomy room like this and hear this unique world setting. Everyone’s spacing out at this point.


  It’s hard for the staff girl to not freak out with us, so she let out a cough. At the same time, we snapped out like we were hypnotized a moment ago. We stopped saluting, then-


  “Ah, then should we pick our headphones now?”


  -After we heard Amano’s suggestion…


  To quickly act decisively in this critical situation, Tendou and I were secretly prepared for this.


  Konoha Hoshinomori


  “I-I feel like something’s not right!”


  Once we’re picking the headphones, something is sending chills down my spine.


  I hastily looked around. In this dark room, Amano-senpai and that Aguri gal are picking up the headphone first. Then, behind them, …Trashara and Tendou-san are staring at them sharply.


  “Although I’m not sure what’s going on, …my hentai game instinct is warning me of this situation! This is the part where you have to pick the route of the plot!”


  Amano-senpai seems to be grabbing a headphone at any time. There’s no time to ask for suggestions from my sister, who’s freaking out behind me. Anyway, I’ll need to act fast as well!


  Amano-senpai reached for the blue headphone.


  “Uh, then I’m choosing this one…”


  Amano-senpai said this…as he glanced at Tendou-san for some reason. So, Tendou-san seems to have nodded before quickly reaching for the red headphone-


  “Hiya!”


  “Eh!”


  -Although I’m not sure of the situation, anyway, I realized now’s the time to act. So, I yelled loudly before stepping forward and robbed the red headphone when Tendou-san’s freaking out. To a shocked Amano-senpai and Tendou-san, I ran out of breath as I tried to smile at them warmly.


  “R-Red’s my lucky color today.”


  “R-Really…”


  After Amano-senpai answered, he looked at Tendou-san confusingly like he’s asking her for advice. As for Tendou-san, …she still has a smile plastered on her face, but she leaned towards Amano-senpai with a bit of anxiety.


  “Uh, A-Amano-kun, I feel like…green suits you more than blue.”


  “Eh? R-Really, Tendou-san, then I’m picking…”


  This is a suspicious interaction. Amano-senpai was alerted as he put down the blue one. However, at that moment…


  “Then, I’ll pick yellow.”


  I don’t know if that gal understands the situation or not. She grabbed the yellow headphone innocently.


  Trashara and Tendou-san let out a shocked response right away. From their response, I finally have all the clues…I realized what’s going on.


  “Of course, these two knew how the color arrangement works! Amano-senpai and the gal are probably waiting for their order!”


  It’s going to be a big problem if you underestimated my wit. Even though I’ll have to back down to Karen Tendou when it comes to beauty, but it’s going to be another 100 years before you can win me at these little tricks. Don’t underestimate a low-profile hentai game fan!


  “From the responses of Tendou-san and Trashara before, the color code must be blue to red, green to yellow, and orange to white! This means that…”


  Currently, I got the red one, so I need Amano-senpai to keep the blue one!


  “Although I’m sorry for sis, who’s still doesn’t understand the situation, …we’re seriously competing with each other after all!”


  I went up close to the shocked Amano-senpai and pulled his elbows. Then, I tossed him away from the table with other headphones.


  “Well, Amano-senpai will pick blue, I’ll choose red, and Aguri-san will pick yellow. It’s decided!”


  “Huh!”


  Just like what I’ve expected, Trashara and Tendou-san are showing a shocked face. Alright, …I’m moving onto the next level!


  I left Amano-senpai and headed back to the table. After that, I grabbed the green headphone- and kept the person that’ll go with the gal.


  “Ah, sis, I grabbed for you as well! Green fits you, after all!”


  At least I need to prevent sis from getting into the same group with Trashara.


  “Huh!”


  So, Trashara and Tendou-san’s face are turning even paler…Ho, ho, that’s what you get for trying all these little tricks. I can’t believe you two treated my sister and me as extras, I’m not going to forgive all of you…Uh, even though we’re really extra to this double date. H-However, when they dared to exclude our adorable sister, they at least deserve some kind of punishment!


  During this time, the gal seems to have finally realized that something’s wrong. So, she freaked out and looked at her boyfriend.


  “Uh, Tasuku? Then, what should I pick…”


  “Aguri…H-How about you put back the yellow one first…Hey, A-Amano! Green suits you better, after all, yes! Just exchange it with Hoshinomori-“


  They’re up to their tricks again! I immediately robbed Amano-senpai’s headphones and put it onto his ears.


  “Uehara-kun, what did you say?”


  “Amano, I’m telling you that you should exchange with Hoshinomori-“


  Trashara swore in the middle of his sentence and gave up.


  “Shit! This is soundproof! Eh, Amano-“


  Trashara wanted to take off Amano-senpai’s headphones directly, so he walked towards us. I hastily grabbed Amano-senpai’s hand, without caring that he’s still confused and opened the door next to me that’s controlled by the button…Then, I shoved him into the narrow, elevator-like room.


  “Eh, wait-“


  The confused Amano-senpai wanted to protest to me, but it was too late. The door automatically closed and locked. Then, …a blue light appeared above the door.


  “Ah, after you wore the Gorgeous Love, please select a door to go in. There’s a “Moving Room” behind the door that acts as an elevator. When everyone’s in there, it’ll move based on the colors and send each of you to the dark start…About these content, the Gorgeous Love would play audio that’ll explain this to everyone.”


  The staff girl is giving off a sense that said, “Just choose and wear it quickly, you normies!” …Who cares about you, we’re risking our life to win here.


  Trashara mumbled angrily.


  “In other words, it’s certain that Amano is blue…”


  “This means that…”


  Tendou-san looked at the red headphones in my hands.


  …There’s a stingy atmosphere around. I’m not sure whether this will result in a severe melee fight.


  I held the red and green headphones as I distanced from them along the wall. Being able to grope on Amano-senpai in the dark, who’ll give up a rare opportunity like this…I thought.


  “Uwah!”


  Just as I’m feeling my hand is touching on something, the wall that I leaned on quickly disappeared, and I lost my balance.


  “Crap, that’s the door to the Moving Room!”


  I seem to have leaned on that door without me realizing it, and even accidentally pressed on the “Open” button.


  Just as I’m falling with my back facing the room, one of the headphones left my hands. I thought: “Ah.” At the next moment, the door closed mercilessly in front of me. Also…


  “…W-Why did this happen…”


  The headphones in my hand…is radiating an empty green glow.


  Aguri


  “That’s perhaps the first time that I actually saw such an obvious “you get what you deserve” scene…”


  The little sister who’s up to something seems to be grabbing the headphones she didn’t want as she fell into that narrow moving room. Then, the door closed.


  When I’m witnessing all that, honestly- I’m delighted.


  “I feel like that girl…won’t get along with me.”


  In reality, I saw her personality from all that, that Konoha girl seems to be quite good at being pretentious…


  “Perhaps it’s because I only became more social in high school, so I have a particularly strong feeling about this.”


  Ay, although I said we won’t get along well, I don’t feel like she’s a mischievous girl. From what I just saw, it looks like she’s just messing with us.


  Anyway, a lousy person like this just disappeared.


  I grabbed the yellow headphone as I walked toward Tasuku, who’s still shocked at this point.


  “Uh, so, Tasuku, do I just keep the yellow one?”


  “Eh? Ah, no, well…”


  Tasuku scratched his head, seemingly trying to make up his mind. During this time, Tendou-san grabbed the red headphone left by Konoha before smiling devilishly…That looks scary.


  “Well, Uehara-kun, I’ll go first.”


  Tendou-san turned back with a smile as she greeted us after wearing the red headphone. She’s in a good mood. Then, we just watched her walking into the Moving Room quickly. This way, in all of the 6 doors, the blue, red, and green ones were already selected.


  Only Tasuku, Chiaki Hoshinomori, and I remained.


  Tasuku grabbed the white and orange headphones before giving me the orange one.


  “Well, Aguri, you’re wearing the orange one, and I’ll wear the white one. Alright?”


  …I don’t really understand what’s going on. But it seems that we would be in a pair if we do this. After I took the orange one, I looked at Hoshinomori-san to hand her the extra yellow one.


  -During this time, she’s still lingering around the entrance for some reason. Don’t tell me she didn’t think of anything when her sister is throwing such a big tantrum? Just as I’m confused, she noticed our glances and freaked out before plopping her head down to apologize to us. Then, she walked to us.


  “S-Sorry, another staff member dashed from the counter to tell me something. Uh, so…s-strange? Where is everyone else?”


  It looks like she didn’t know what did her little sister brought to us…Sigh, I guess that’s not a bad thing.


  After I tell her to come to me, I handed the yellow headphones to her before smiling.


  “Wear this and enter the Moving Room without the light, then the thing will start. That’s what the staff girl said.”


  “The Moving Room?”


  “Yep, it seems that it was designed like an elevator. It’ll move according to the colors and send people to a gloomy start with their partners waiting.”


  “Oh, that sounds incredible. I got it, thanks!”


  “Ah, i-it’s fine…”


  After I saw her carefree smile, I felt there’s a tinge of pain in my heart…This girl is really like Amanocchi, especially the innocent part…That’s why I wanted to, unbelievably, cheer them up. They really look alike in this part.


  “…Well-“


  I almost wanted to suggest that we exchange our headphones so that she could be in the same group with Tasuku. However, Tasuku smiled and said, “Let’s go, Aguri.” So, I decided to give up.


  “…Right. Trying to act sympathetically is the worst thing I can do right now…Yes!”


  I made up my mind again and took the headphones before walking to the remaining door.


  So, just as I’m walking into the Moving Room and turned back, I saw Tasuku and Hoshinomori-san entered the room as well.


  “Also, …just because I’m wearing this doesn’t mean I get to be in the same group as Tasuku.”


  From that procedure, I’m 90% confident in Tasuku…However, I still can’t say for sure that he doesn’t want to pair up with Tendou-san at all.


  The door closed automatically. Once I looked at it, there’s a little screen on the top of the room.


  “Eh, that’s the hall we’ve just been?”


  Why does this screen appear? Just as I’m thinking, the screen turned off. I can’t help but tilt my head, then I immediately figured it out.


  “Ah, that’s the screen for the people that entered the Moving Room to see first, right?”


  From the monitor, it seems that we can confirm what colors did everyone pick. Then, when everyone’s in the Moving Room, there isn’t any reason to show what’s happening in the hall anymore. I guess.


  Just as I’m thinking, the floor below started shaking. It looks like the room is moving towards the start. At the same time, the already dim lighting is getting darker. At last, the only thing that’s glowing is that little light from the headphone I wore initially.


  “But, it’s because it’s on my ears, I can’t even see it…”


  However, this was meant for you to rely on your only partner in the dark and try to act sweet, I guess it’s useless if it wasn’t this dark.


  “…Crap, what’s going on? Staying alone in a narrow and gloomy place like this, …it’s super helpless.”


  Due to the soundproof headphones, I can’t hear the noise either. I can only feel the light G force coming from my moving body in a coffin-like room.


  “Tasuku…”


  I was too helpless, so I clenched my fist on my chest like I’m praying and started thinking about my boyfriend in my heart.


  “God…Please, I hope that I’ll be paired up with Tasuku!”


  I tried my best to pray. From what I remembered, …Tasuku is wearing the white one, right.


  Just as I’m thinking about all this, the room stopped moving. It looks like I arrived at the start.


  In the darkness, I can sense that the door in front of me moved. Behind the door, …it’s still nothing more than pitch black.


  However, at the next moment, …a faint glow from the headphones appeared there.


  “God…!”


  Then, the color of that glow is…


  “…!”


  The one that I prayed to the Gods for – white.


  Keita Amano


  “It’s red…Red. This means that…!”


  I gulped after I saw the color of the headphones in front of my eyes.


  Then, as I’m trying to confirm, I slowly remembered the screen displayed on the monitor.


  “…Yes. I remembered. The red headphones were dropped by Konoha-san…Then, Tendou-san picked it up. I think.”


  No matter how many times I reaffirmed, she is really Tendou-san, it’s got to be right.


  In my heart, …there’s an unspeakable sense of throbbing in my heart, knowing that I was chosen by her.


  Just as tears are beginning to form in my eyes, the “red light” slowly approached me from the dark. I quickly touched the walls with my hands as I walked forward tremblingly.


  “…I can’t sense our distance at all.”


  A dark environment, way too dark. Although it was explained before, I didn’t think that you can only see the faint glow from the headphones of your partner. Aside from that, I can’t even sense the light coming from mine.


  “This is fine, right? Can we really reach the end like this?”


  I continued to walk despite the torment of my anxiety. Suddenly, my hand touched something. Although I freaked out for a moment, …that seems to be the hands of the person in front of me without me knowing it.


  Both of us reached each other’s hands slowly, …then we grabbed our hands tightly.


  Right away, I let out an “ah” dazedly. Although I regretted it and felt embarrassed immediately, I pressed my chest in relief because I remembered the person couldn’t hear anything from the soundproof headphones.


  “…I didn’t know that it’ll be this nervous when I felt the warmth of holding hands in the dark…”


  I’ve held Tendou-san’s hands a couple of times, while I do feel nervous- but holding hands like this is another experience.


  Security, anxiety, the responsibility of wanting to protect the girl, the real feeling of being protected…All kinds of emotions are flooding me in the dark at once.


  “While I’m unwilling to agree with this facility designed for normies, …but, ..this feels good.”


  Anyway, it has the same outstanding effect on couples and people with unrequited love.


  “…Sigh, this can’t go on forever.”


  It’s useless to keep standing like this. Moreover, in times like this, …it should be the guy that leads the way. Aguri-san would’ve definitely said that.


  “Let’s go, Tendou-san.”


  I knew that she can’t hear my voice, but I still spoke to her as I nodded. So, the movement of my headphones seems to have passed what I meant over. She nodded as well.


  After I saw Tendou-san like that…I finally made up my mind.


  “She chose me. If I’m still using “I’m not confident in myself” as an excuse to flee, …that’s totally wrong!”


  My heart is pounding, and I have trouble breathing. Even so, …I opened my eyes in the dark to make myself more determined.


  “Now’s the time! I…I’m going to confess my feelings to Tendou-san right now when we’re alone in the darkness! I’m going to use the most sincere way possible!”


  The two of us held our sweaty hands tightly.


  Then, we slowly stepped to the dark maze.


  Karen Tendou
“A-Amano-kun is getting nervous…”


  When we started to explore the maze, around 3 minutes later. Our progress can’t be any slower. After all, …to be honest, Amano-kun is really slow.


  “Even though he’s an apprehensive person, …and it’s quite stiff this time…”


  The slim hand that feels like that of a girl is already full of sweat. The only thing I can see in the darkness is the blue light growing from his headphones, that light is leaving afterimages when he’s looking around.


  Also, when I saw he’s freaked out like this, …even I’m starting to get nervous as well.


  In the end, we can’t progress in the dark.


  “This maze is basically a straight road to the end with no sidewalks. While it’s quite dark, it shouldn’t take this long to go through…”


  Once I thought about this, I mumbled nervously before coming to the realization.


  “N-No! Karen Tendou, that’s your bad habit! Why are you acting like this is a timed competition! T-This isn’t what a date looks like!”


  I immediately persuaded the gamer side of me, who’ll appear once I relaxed.


  I reflected on myself before grabbing Amano-kun’s hand again. Although his body turned stiffy for a moment, after a while, he generously held mine back.


  …………


  “…My boyfriend is way too adorable!”


  Honestly, with this darkness, I wanted to suddenly hug him.


  However, I remembered the meeting I had with Uehara-kun, so I suppressed myself.


  “This is wrong, Karen Tendou! Today’s goal is still…to make our partner create an indisputable fact on their own! You’re doing all these extremely embarrassing seductions because you wanted to do that, right!”s


  If I hugged Amano-kun right now, I’d be a sore loser in a sense. It’s like being baited by my opponent’s provocative actions in an online game and attacking brainlessly. Karen Tendou, you have to be able to withstand this kind of tease in love as well!


  I tried my best to suppress my excitement. In comparison, to arouse Amano-kun’s emotion, I estimated the position from the headphones and gently poked his cheeks.


  “!”


  The blue headphones are shaking out of his nervousness…Very good.


  “Alright, I’ll keep on the attacks like this!”


  I made up my mind and stepped into the darkness once again.


  Chiaki Hoshinomori


  “M-My cheeks are getting poked!”


  I freaked out at what my partner just did, so I can’t help but stop walking.


  “W-W-W-W-What does this mean…! W-W-What does he mean by that?”


  I stared at the partner in front of me, …the person with the blue headphones and froze for a moment.


  “Eh? I-If I remembered correctly, Keita’s wearing the blue one, right?”


  Although I’m 90% certain, my heart is still a bit unsure. The reason for this is because when we’re picking the headphones, another staff member showed up behind and talked to me. So, I didn’t really understand what’s going on on both sides…


  “B-B-But, …Konoha chose green…and Uehara-kun picked white. I remembered these details.”


  So, at least I know that the person is definitely not these two. Also…


  “I feel like Tendou-san and Aguri-san wouldn’t do that to me either…”


  Although I can’t confirm the color of my headphones, the person should be able to figure out that I’m Chiaki Hoshinomori with that. The only person that’ll do this after he found out who I am is…


  “K-Keita is…doing this to me…”


  Perhaps it’s the usual half-hearted prank. No, that’s got to be the case.


  Even so, I-I’m still…!


  “Y-You’re the one at fault, Keita. If you dared to do that, …then I guess it’s okay for me to be a bit more aggressive…”


  My heart is pounding so fast.


  I took a few deep breaths and made up my mind.


  “!”


  I didn’t care that the person is still a bit confused, so I grabbed the sweaty hands that I haven’t been able to feel on tightly as I stepped towards the darkness.


  …………


  “…This way, when the staff members rushed here and asked me, “Do you guys want to try the newly added shuffle function?” I don’t know what the meaning of that is.”


  Eiichi Mizumi


  “Sigh…”


  I leaned on the walls as I sighed alone. The afternoon of the holiday, everyone’s touring around the amusement park is different than me…Eiichi Mizumi. They look pretty happy.


  “I mean, it’s okay for Riki invited me to the park, …but I don’t understand.”


  I grabbed some mint from my pocket and shoved like three of them down into my mouth, but I didn’t feel any happier.


  I stared at the sky. Then, as if I’m trying to escape reality, I thought about gaming, and suddenly, I remembered when Amano-kun showed up at the Game Club.


  “Although I didn’t chat with him a lot, …right, we did talk about our Game Club members getting dragged into unusual events.”


  Once I thought about this, I immediately faced reality again as I sighed.


  “When people from the Game Club heard I talk about my own life, they immediately treated Riki like she’s the female protagonist…However, the actual problem is that I’m sure Riki hates me.”


  While it’s hard to reject the considerate hearts of everyone in the Game Club, but it’s impossible for Riki to love me. I’m sure.


  After all, when she invited me to the amusement park…


  “I-It’s just that I got these free tickets accidentally, and I don’t want to waste it! Don’t get me wrong! I-It’s not like I love you, for real!”


  She looked away before telling me that once more.


  After we arrived at the park, Riki is somehow getting nervous and plopped her head down without saying anything.


  Also, when I made up my mind and tried to invite her to this Kizuna Dungeon that seems to be able to enhance a guy and a girl’s relationship…I don’t know whether she’s angry or something, she suddenly blushed and said, “I-I-I-I-I’m going to the toilet! I-It’s not because I’m trying to put on my make up or to mentally prepare myself!” Then, she ran away.


  “Really…I’ve already told them a bunch of things like this, why are everyone in the Game Club adding that “she loves me” setting on Riki? Sigh, …I’m feeling so empty right now.”


  Those people from the Game Club must have played too many video games, they’re horribly out of touch when it comes to love and relationship. Damn, what a pain in the butt.


  On the other hand, Amano-kun is really sharp and smart in weird parts. That’s another troublesome part.


  “Come to think of it, I wonder what’s Amano-kun doing today.”


  I think I can imagine him on holiday, or not. Perhaps he’s still playing video games happily on his own. Or, he would be having a delightful date with Tendou-san? I envy him no matter what. Really, I’m envious, from the bottom of my heart.


  -Just as I’m going sigh deeply once again.


  “Eh, you turned on the shuffle function?”


  Just when I heard the noise of the door opening, I can listen to someone’s chatting from somewhere.


  I peeked at the corner of the wall, then I found out a guy and a girl coming out from the backdoor of the facility.


  “Ah, right. This is the back of the Kizuna Dungeon.”


  I held my breath for no reason. The girl then showed a clearly dissatisfied look.


  “Eh, I haven’t heard that before. I didn’t even mention that part to those people when I’m making the announcement.”


  “I guess it’s okay. It’s not like this will hurt or kill anyone.”


  “Uwah, this is embarrassing, hearing the staff members talking about what’s happening behind the scenes…”


  Although I was immediately discouraged, …if I made a promise with my sister-in-law Riki that we’ll meet here, I can’t walk away on my own.


  I let out a sigh and started to play on my smartphone to try and divert my attention away from the staff members’ conversation. In reality, I managed to last for a while longer because of this. However-


  “Eh, the shuffle function will change the colors of the Gorgeous Love as well!”


  The sharp voice of the girl pulled my attention back again…It looks like I can’t completely ignore them.


  I gave up and put away my phone, and then decided to empty my mind to listen to the conversation of those two staff members.


  “Yeah. It’s because it was supposed to make the visitors unable to tell who’s who. If the headphone colors are the same as the original, isn’t that meaningless?”


  “Isn’t that a bit too daring…?”


  “No, no, no, some people like this actually. We’ve already tested this a couple times. When we “reveal the result of the arrangement” at the plaza, the young visitors will often chuckle and say, “oh, that was you” before bursting into laughter. It was fun.”


  “Uh, that’s because everyone wanted to mess with each other, right? But that group was…”


  “But that last girl said it’s okay to turn on the shuffle function.”


  “Really? Then I guess…it’s fine? Ah, also, what will the colors of the Gorgeous Love after we shuffled them? Will the colors be simply rearranged?”


  “Nope, to present an even higher rate of randomness, sometimes the colors will repeat themselves. Right, …this time, the arrangement of the colors is really unbalanced. If I remember correctly, there should be 4 blue, 1 white, and 1 red.”


  “Uwah, that’s super unbalanced, even blue can match up with blue as well.”


  “However, nobody should find out as long as you don’t take your headphones down and check the color.”


  “Oh, …sigh, then I’ll be leaving today! Thanks for your work.”


  “Alright, thanks.”


  The two staff members disbanded after the girl said that. The conversation is over.


  At the same time, I saw Riki from afar, so I left the wall.


  I looked at Riki, she’s walking to me slowly and embarrassingly…as I mumbled.


  “…I feel like, this is the trouble that Amano-kun and Tendou-san will exactly encounter…I hope not.”


  Konoha Hoshinomori


  “Although I’m not sure what happened, I paired up with Amano-senpai…!”


  Currently, I’m thanking God’s arrangement as I stick my body real close to my partner…The boy with the blue headphones.


  The boy is trembling, and he clearly wanted to distance himself away from me. However, I’m not letting him go!


  I tried my best to keep touching him.


  “By the way, Amano-senpai’s chest is unexpectedly thick, and his figure looks reliable?”


  Usually, he has a gentle look while being humpbacked, I feel like he’s unreliable.


  After I touched in the darkness, his figure is giving me quite a dependable impression.


  “Ho, ho, …I’ll keep sexually harassing senpai until the end!”


  This is a rare opportunity. I don’t care even if he treats me as an erotic girl.


  In the darkness, …Amano-senpai somehow keeps resisting me. Even so, I still carried out my attacks vigorously.


  Tasuku Uehara


  “I FEEL LIKE AMANO IS CONSTANTLY TRYING TO TOUCH ME!!!”


  The blue headphones are shaking vigorously in the dark, and even sticking up to my body frequently.


  I tried my best to push him away as I thought, let’s just reach the end as fast as possible, so I marched forward with tears in my eyes!


  “Also, why am I the one with Amano! Is there something wrong with the intelligence I gathered? Damn you!”


  I’m punching Masaya once I’m back. I’m absolutely hitting him.


  By the way, even when the arrangement is wrong, why are you putting Amano and me in the same group? You want to push me into hell, right? No, I’m not trying to avoid contact with any girls other than Aguri, but this should have never been the case. Two guys in a group. This is bad for our progress…At this time-


  “Hey, Amano, why do you keep touching my chest! That’s disgusting!”


  I yelled at the top of my lungs. However, due to the soundproof headphones, I don’t think the person can hear it.


  “Eh, what’s this? Don’t tell me Amano is really into that!”


  I’ve made a lot of predictions in the past when it comes to relationships, but I really didn’t expect this to be the case. You got to be kidding, right? The target of Amano isn’t Aguri or Tendou, or even Hoshinomori…but is actually me!


  “Uh, b-but this way, a lot of things can be explained…”


  After all, this guy actively tried to tangle himself with me at the start…All the problems between him and the girls, it can be considered a tactic to make me notice him.


  …Just as I’m thinking all of this, Amano is still sticking up and hugging me. I tried my best to push him away!


  “Also, his body is quite soft, and it smells good, I’m freaking out even more! Crap! It looks like I’ll surrender if I relax for one second!”


  The worst part is that he’s obviously a boy, but his seduction is working for me. What drugs am I on today? Amano’s skin did feel like that of a girl, but he’s a guy after all. Don’t forget this!


  “Anyway, the only reason that I feel that this guy is a girl – is because I started to imagine things due to the darkness! It’s all imagination! So, there’s only one attitude I should take now. I need to refuse him!”


  My heart was filled with determination as I dragged Amano and dash towards the end of the maze.


  Aguri


  “Tasuku…is really manly after all…”


  The partner with white headphones is so nervous that his hand began to sweat, but he still held my hand tightly and lead our way in the dark.


  I followed him slowly behind…At the same time, I made up my mind in my heart.


  “I still love Tasuku…Also, …Tasuku has chosen me as well.”


  The situation is already ready. All that remains…is what I’ve discussed with Amanocchi before.


  This means that…


  “I’m not a woman if I don’t do anything in this situation!”


  For 6 months, I’ve made virtually no progress with Tasuku. It’s because I already felt I was loved when we’re together. I never thought that’s problematic until recently…


  However, I feel like that’s just pretending to be honest, my heart isn’t sincere.


  “It feels good when you explain it as I want to treasure the boy…I want to take my time to develop our relationships, and I do think that a couple like that isn’t so bad. However, perhaps I’m just…escaping.”


  I’m already deeply in love with Tasuku since middle school.


  But to say whether Tasuku loves me or not, …I’m not sure until the last moment.


  I thought that things will be okay, even if that’s true.


  However, perhaps it’s because that wasn’t true…For half-a-year, we’ve made no progress.


  Moreover, …thanks to Amanocchi, I’ve finally realized.


  “Amanocchi…He is always trying to understand what the “others” are thinking about.”


  In the beginning, I thought Amanocchi looked to the others because he’s a coward. However, I’m slightly wrong.


  “Amanocchi always tried to find a way that seems “correct” to him. That’s why in times like that, he’s always indecisive…Even so…”


  Once he has chosen the route he wanted to take, he’ll bravely step forward. That’s Amanocchi.


  Even he briefly lost his mind when he got invited to the Game Club, as long as he realized they had a different attitude for gaming. Amanocchi will refuse without hesitation.


  As long as he realized that he loves Tendou-san from the bottom of his heart, …he’ll not be defeated by other’s opinions. Even go so far and try to maintain this relationship with all his strength.


  When I’m looking at Amanocchi like this.


  I also felt that it’s time for me to step forward as well…If I found a path that I deemed to be right, I really need to actually take that step even when I’m scared. That’s something I found out from Amanocchi.


  “…………”


  I grabbed Tasuku’s hand tightly again…Both of us were so nervous that our hands are sweating.


  We can hear our heartbeats overlapping with each other and echoing while getting heavier at the same time.


  “…Tasuku…”


  Although I knew he can’t hear it, I still called his name. So, I guess he also turned around and said something as well.


  We can step forward even when we’re in the dark maze, as long as we’re cheering each other up with our warmth.


  Being able to feel that our souls are connected. That’s the first time in my life I have felt that.


  Tasuku pulled my hand a bit forcefully.


  “Ah.”


  So, I can’t help but hit his body. The two of us just stumbled forward for a short while.


  Suddenly, I can feel that there’s a subtle change in the atmosphere. How should I put it…The two of us seemed to have entered a wide space…We were alerted with the surroundings as we walked forward.


  During this time, I can hear a female announcing something from my headphones.


  “Congratulations! The two of you finished the Kizuna Dungeon successfully!”


  “Eh?”


  It ended already? Just as I’m frozen, a tinge of nervousness starts to appear in my heart.


  I haven’t done anything with Tasuku-


  “Please wait in the darkness for a while before the other 4 visitors arrive at this plaza!”


  -No, there’s still time.


  Just as I’m feeling relieved, I’ve made up my mind.


  “Tasuku.”


  I called his name as I let go of his hand, then I wrapped my arms around his neck. So, although I feel like his height is unexpectedly short, I was shocked for a second…However, I realized right away.


  “Right, he couched down for me.”


  Also, I realized why did Tasuku do that.


  In reality, Tasuku wanted to answer my feelings. So, he wrapped his hand around my waist while using the other to hold my head …and, pulling me next to him.


  In the darkness, the headphones with white lights are getting closer.


  “Tasuku…”


  I called his name again, intoxicatedly.


  Then, I bravely opened my eyes and leaned toward the lips-


  [Note: In case you were confused by the colors. At the start, Amano is blue, Tendou is red, Konoha is green, Uehara is white, Aguri is orange, Chiaki is yellow. After the shuffling, Chiaki, Tendou, Uehara, Konoha are blue. Aguri is red. Amano is white.]


  Keita Amano


  “Tendou-san…is really gentle, after all…”


  The partner with red headphones is so nervous that her hand began to sweat, but she still grabbed my hands tightly and followed me…Honestly, she’s way more elite and a reliable person compared to me. But now, …she’s willing to submit herself to me.


  I really appreciated that…At the same time, I made up my mind in my heart.


  “I still love Tendou-san. Also, …Tendou-san has chosen me as well.”


  The situation is already ready. All that remains…is what I’ve discussed with Aguri-san before.


  This means that…


  “I’m not a man if I don’t do anything in this situation!”


  Even though we’re dating, Tendou-san and I haven’t done anything…No, I haven’t done anything for her that remotely counts as what a boyfriend would do.


  It’s because I don’t believe in myself. I’ve always been questioning, is it good for a guy like me to be Tendou-san’s boyfriend? It’s because she has an attractive guy called Uehara-kun next to her, I can’t let this go. At least for a guy like me, I can’t stain Tendou-san’s youth because of my selfish desires.


  However, I feel like that’s just pretending to be honest, my heart isn’t sincere.


  “Not wanting to hurt my lover…Hoping to confirm each other feelings peacefully…Although for a couple, that’s a definitely reasonable feeling…However, I’m probably just…escaping.”


  I’ve always admired Tendou-san. When she invited to the club, I appreciated that while feeling a sense of hope and respect in my heart. Then, a lot of things has happened and as I began to get to know her a bit more…I’m increasing in love with this person called Karen Tendou.


  But if we’re talking about whether she loves me or not, …I’m not sure until the last moment. I’m still suspecting, does she love Uehara-kun?


  However, as long as she’s loved, …as long as I can make her happy, even if it was only a little, I think that’s okay. I initially carried this reasonable idea.


  However, …perhaps, that isn’t the case.


  I wanted to become a couple with Tendou-san, I really wanted to.


  Moreover, …thanks to Aguri-san, I’ve finally realized.


  “Aguri-san…is really serious about her relationship.”


  In the beginning, I thought she has an entirely different idea than I do, even being so flippant that she’ll treat relationships as the only thing in her life. A normie type gal. However, I think I’m slightly wrong.


  She can sincerely cry and smile when it comes to Uehara-kun’s actions.


  When Uehara-kun is suspected of cheating, …although she got mad and depressed over it, she never thought of genuinely leaving. She’s trying her best to maintain this relationship, even if it meant dragging herself down with it.


  When I look at Aguri-san like this.


  I also realized it’s time for me to step forward as well…No matter whether I’m confident or not, sometimes I need to listen to my feelings and take that step. That’s something I found out from Aguri-san.


  “…………”


  Tendou-san grabbed my hand tightly once again… Both of us were so nervous that our hands are sweating.


  We can hear our heartbeats overlapping with each other and echoing while getting heavier at the same time.


  “…Tendou-san.”


  Although I knew she can’t hear it, I still called her name. So, I guess she also turned around and said something as well.


  We can step forward even when we’re in the dark maze, as long as we’re cheering each other up with our warmth.


  Being able to feel that our souls are connected. That’s the first time in my life I have felt that.


  I pulled Tendou-san’s hand a bit forcefully.


  “Ah.”


  So, she can’t help but hit my body. The two of us just stumbled forward for a short while.


  Suddenly, I can feel that there’s a subtle change in the atmosphere. How should I put it…The two of us seemed to have entered a wide space…We were alerted with the surroundings as we walked forward.


  During this time, I can hear a female announcing something from my headphones.


  “Congratulations! The two of you finished the Kizuna Dungeon successfully!”


  “Eh?”


  It ended already? Just as I’m frozen, a tinge of nervousness starts to appear in my heart.


  I-I haven’t done anything with Tendou-san-


  “Please wait in the darkness for a while before the other 4 visitors arrive at this plaza!”


  -No, there’s still time.


  Just as I’m feeling relieved, I’ve made up my mind.


  “Tendou-san.”


  I called her name as I let go of her hand. Then, I didn’t expect her to wrap her arms around my neck. Although I was shocked by this daring attack that doesn’t fit her style, I immediately realized.


  “I knew it…Tendou-san is giving me the last bit of courage.”


  At the moment that I understood her determination, all kinds of shabby emotions like “embarrassment” and “nervousness” disappeared from my heart.


  All that remains is this feeling of love that’s about to spill over.


  To answer Tendou-san’s feelings, I wrapped my arm around her waist and held her head with another…Then, I pulled her next to me.


  In the darkness, the headphones with the red light are getting closer.


  “Tendou-san…”


  I called her name one more time.


  Then, I leaned forward to her lips with my eyes open-


  -Suddenly, all the lights at the plaza were turned on.


  “Uwah!”


  I felt dizzy from the sudden change in situation- I still held her waist and head with my arms, but I stood utterly still.


  A few long seconds passed.


  “Eh…?”


  Just as my eyes are getting used to the brightness, the first thing that came into my view is…


  The face of a girl with her eyes wide open, shockingly- and also Tendou-san and Chiaki, who are hugging each other deeply.


  Aguri


  -Suddenly, all the lights at the plaza were turned on.


  “Hiya!”


  I felt dizzy from the sudden change in situation- I still wrapped my arms around his neck, but I stood utterly still.


  A few long seconds passed.


  Just as my eyes are getting used to the brightness, the first thing that came into my view is…


  The face of a boy with his eyes wide open, shockingly- and also the guy behind him, being hugged tightly by Konoha-san…Tasuku.


  Gamers


  -Suddenly, all the lights at the plaza were turned on.


  “!”


  People were dizzy at the sudden change of the situation. Karen Tendou, Chiaki Hoshinomori, Tasuku Uehara, Konoha Hoshinomori, all of them were frozen with their partners.


  A few long seconds passed.


  Just as their eyes are getting used to the brightness, the first thing that came into their view is…


  “Eh…?”


  In the middle of the plaza, two people are holding each other while deeply kissing at the same time-


  Keita Amano and Aguri.
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